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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Magic Shop”

She looked over her shoulder. “How much are they?”

“12,000 Forints,” I said.

Her eyes widened. “That much? I mean, that's a lot... For an amulet. How do I know if it...works?”

“Oh, that's simple,” Emese said, glancing at me. “We'll demonstrate for you. We have special ones that are reusable for showing that our product works.”

“Would you like a demonstration?” I asked her, my nipples so hard, my clit aching. “It does mean seeing us naked.”

“I hope that's not a problem, yummy Ivett,” Emese said, putting her arm around the girl and pulling her tight. “I mean, you don't think we're ugly or anything?”

The girl shook her head quickly. “Of course not. You're not ugly.” Ivett's eyes flicked down to Emese's cleavage. “You are both very beautiful.”

“Thank you,” I grinned, fighting against my clit. It wasn't time to sprout it. “The store's empty. The perfect time to show it off.”

My fingers went to the buttons of my flowery dress. I liked airy clothes, very retro and something a flower girl from the sixties would wear. Ivett's eyes fell on my breasts as they became more and more exposed, my nipples hard with excitement. In moments, my dress fell down my naked body, exposing every inch of my flesh.

“Oh my, no underwear?” blinked Ivett, her eyes flicking up and down my body.

“I don't wear any for the demonstrations,” I told her. “Best if I'm prepared.”

“Mmm, that is a good idea,” Emese said, pulling off her stretchy blouse, her large tits spilling out. My breasts were round, double handfuls, but Emese's were so big and soft, her nipples thrusting fat from wide areolas. She had the tattoo of an angel on her left breast, wings spread wide, so beautiful. Her skirt came off. Her brown bush peeked out the sides of her dark thong. She yanked that off.

“There,” I said, grabbing two unenchanted crystal amulets that we used to “demonstrate” the product. The customers didn't need to know we were permanent futas. We offered that service for a higher price.

Our store needed to make money. If we made every woman into a futa for free, well, we'd be back to where we were, barely paying the bills.

“It's best if you kneel,” I said, my fingers running through my black bush, exposing my pussy folds. “So you can see our clits up close.”

“Okay,” Ivett said in breathless excitement. She fell to her knees. “This is so...amazing. The spells really work.”

“Really work,” I said, stroking my clit. A shudder shot through my body, my pink nub drinking in the sensations. “Now you just watch and enjoy the show. It will be amazing.”

Ivett nodded as I pulled my amulet over my neck with my free hand. Emese did the same, her fingers dancing on her own clit. Ivett sucked in a deep breath in anticipation, her eyes flicking back and forth from my pussy to Emese's.

And then I let my clit finally grow.

Ivett squeaked in shock, her jaw dropping as she watched two clits grow into big, throbbing futa-dicks. My pink nub expanded, thrusting out of my black bush. My pussy lips spread around the growing shaft. It grew a fleshy color except at the tip which became even spongier as it flared into a mushroom-like helmet. A slit appeared, precum beading it as my cock kept growing and growing, reaching for Ivett's mouth.

Emese shuddered beside me, her cock throbbing as it reached for the girl's face. Ivett's eyes flicked back and forth as her breathing quickened. She squirmed on her knees, licking her lips. Her eyes grew even darker, pupils dilating as lust surged through her.

“They are real! It worked! Real cocks. You even have precum. And they're huge!” Ivett shuddered. “So much bigger than any of my boyfriends.”

“Aren't they?” grinned Emese. “You can touch them. See for yourself just how real they are.”

“Yes, yes,” I moaned, my body shivering and my pussy clenching. “Make sure we're not trying to rip you off.”

“Yes,” she groaned, her hands shooting out and grasping our cocks. She stroked them. “Oh, my, they are so hot. And they throb. I can feel your heart beats in them.” She glanced up at me. “Gabi, yours is faster.”

“You just excite me so much,” I grinned. “Especially with that delicious hand stroking my dick. Mmm, you are just making me shudder.”

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

Gabi – Futa-Witch and Owner of Crystal Delight

“I cannot believe it,” laughed Emese, my blonde and busty business partner. She wasn't a natural blonde, her hair color coming from a bottle. But it did look great on her, enhancing the beauty of her heart-shaped face. “You are a genius for buying that grimoire.”

I grinned at her, my eyes falling on the leather-bound book before me. The secrets of the Aphrodite and her magic were all contained in here, written in Koine Greek, an ancient form of the language from two thousand years ago. It was so exciting to discover such powerful magic, to have such an awesome goddess for a patron.

And to be a futa.

It had changed everything. Crystal Delight, the new age store I ran with Emese, had been struggling to survive before I bought the book. Some months, I couldn't even help my girlfriend, Beáta, pay the bills at our apartment because the store didn't make enough money for me to have a salary. I was working here everyday, and it was depressing when it didn't succeed.

But now... Now it was booming. These temporary amulets were all the rage. With a simple spell, a man could become a woman for a few hours and a woman could become a futa. The amulets were just crystals, something we had plenty of. But I used their innate energy to anchor the spells in them. The book didn't touch on the subject at all, but it was intuitive to me, using what I already knew and adapting Aphrodite's magic to it.

And now I was looking for other things to create. There were some naughty spells in the Grimoire. Making people unaware you were having sex or even being truly invisible. There were spells to clean up messes, spells that could bind people, spells that could make bright lights, spells that could hypnotize people, spells that could convince people to do things, even luck spells. There were so many. It was overwhelming.

We were in a brief lull in the store that hit after the lunch rush and before the evening rush. We were in the heart of Budapest, surrounded by many businesses. I glanced at Emese. She had just walked in with a bunch of new amulets. She enjoyed enchanting them. It involved sex, so Emese loved it.

Of course, I did, too. Being a futa was so sexy.

I brushed back my dyed cherry-red hair, which is another reason I couldn't give Emese a hard time about bleaching her hair. I wasn't a natural redhead. But I loved the bright color, an impossible hue for any human to have normally. It was so vibrant and loud, falling about my cute face, setting off my nose ring.

That's what Beáta said, anyways. And I trusted her.

“So, what new way have you found to make us money?” asked Emese, leaning on the counter. Her blouse was cut low, her large breasts swaying in my face. My clit tingled. I had managed to get control of my nub, keeping it from sprouting into a huge futa-cock unless I wanted to. Mostly.

But it was hard with those lush breasts swaying in my face. Emese was a gorgeous woman, and she did make my clit ache so much. I enjoyed fucking her, and she enjoyed fucking me. Becoming a futa had...shifted my perspective on love and sex. Before, Beáta and I were monogamous. People liked to think lesbians just slept with whatever women they could, but we were no different from others. Some of us liked to sleep around and others were happy with our girlfriends.

I was the latter, Emese the former.

But now... Sex was so wonderful. It wasn't love. It had nothing to do with love. It was something I could enjoy with Beáta or with others, and it wouldn't change how I cared for my girlfriend. Or how she cared for me.

Becoming a futa was so freeing.

“There is this spell that makes people ignore you having sex,” I said. “If we charge even more, people might like the thrill of public sex without the risk of getting caught.”

“Really? Like just fuck a girl in the middle of a restaurant why you're waiting on desert?” Emese asked, those large tits heaving before her. “That is just amazing. That makes my clit tingle.”

“Doesn't it?” I grinned. “Mmm, Beáta and I need to use it. It will be so much fun. I just want to fuck her on the Chain Bridge, all lit up at night, while all the tourist just ignore us, ramming my girl-dick into her pussy then licking her clean of all my yummy cum.”

“Mmm, you are getting me in the mood,” groaned Emese. “You are so wicked. I should go around the counter and just fuck your pussy for getting me so excited. I'm soaking into my thong. And my clit... My clit is just aching to sprout.”

“Well, why don't you?” I asked with a wink. “It's been such a busy morning. I sold thirteen amulets and didn't have time to have any fun. There were some cute girls, and a few guys whom I knew would become cute girls.”

“Ooh, yes, I like the way you think,” grinned Emese.

She just started walking around the counter when the door opened, a little chime echoing through our shop. It was long and narrowed, cluttered with shelves covered in healing crystals, blessed incense sticks, books on various subjects, herbal remedies, homeopathic cures, massage oils, and a host of other items. Everything a person needed to guide them on a path to a spiritual lifestyle, one free of the modern burdens we've placed on ourselves.

“Hurry, cast that ignore spell,” Emese moaned as the girl looked around the shop.

“Hush,” I told her. “Customers come first. Pleasure second.”

Emese sighed. Then she grinned. “Well, she is a cute girl. And she's alone. We could have fun with her. Both of us get our dicks wet with pussy.”

“You are so wicked,” I giggled, drawing the girl's attention.

She was young, eighteen or nineteen, with a round face and curly, brown hair spilling down to her shoulders. She walked in, rubbing at her arms. She wore a sleeveless top, almost like a smock, and a skirt that fell flirtily to her mid-thigh. She looked around, biting a plump lower lip.

“Can we help you?” Emese purred, hunger in her words. “We can show you anything.”

The girl's cheeks darkened with a blush. She hugged herself tighter as she moved closer to us. I gave her a reassuring smile while Emese, her hips shifting from side to side, licked her lips like a hungry lioness staring at a scared gazelle. I understood, the girl's blushing innocence and round face made me want to pounce, too.

My clit throbbed, my pussy dripping juices down my thighs.

“I, um, am looking for something,” the girl said.

“Well, what?” I asked, giving her a big smile. “I'm sure we have it or can tell you how to get it.”

Her cheeks managed to blush even darker. She squirmed her thighs together, her hands rubbing on her bare forearms. “Well, I heard about...these amulets...that can...” Her hands flew up to her face, covering her blushing expression. “Give you a...penis.”

“We do,” I grinned at her, walking out from around the counter. “They make you into a futanari. Or a futa, for short. Your clit will grow into a dick. It lasts a few hours. They are very fun to play with.”

She bit her lip, squirming more. “I can't believe this.”

She turned to flee, but I caught her shoulder, turning her around. “It's okay. What's your name, child? I'm Gabi. And this is Emese.”

“Ivett,” she said, squirming her hips.

“Lovely name,” Emese purred.

“Now the amulets work and there is nothing to be ashamed of about being curious,” I told her. “They are wonderful.”

“And they just make girls want to fuck you,” added Emese. “You both will enjoy it immensely.”

Her hands slid down from her face. “Really?”

I nodded.

She looked over her shoulder. “How much are they?”

“12,000 Forints,” I said.

Her eyes widened. “That much? I mean, that's a lot... For an amulet. How do I know if it...works?”

“Oh, that's simple,” Emese said, glancing at me. “We'll demonstrate for you. We have special ones that are reusable for showing that our product works.”

“Would you like a demonstration?” I asked her, my nipples so hard, my clit aching. “It does mean seeing us naked.”

“I hope that's not a problem, yummy Ivett,” Emese said, putting her arm around the girl and pulling her tight. “I mean, you don't think we're ugly or anything?”

The girl shook her head quickly. “Of course not. You're not ugly.” Ivett's eyes flicked down to Emese's cleavage. “You are both very beautiful.”

“Thank you,” I grinned, fighting against my clit. It wasn't time to sprout it. “The store's empty. The perfect time to show it off.”

My fingers went to the buttons of my flowery dress. I liked airy clothes, very retro and something a flower girl from the sixties would wear. Ivett's eyes fell on my breasts as they became more and more exposed, my nipples hard with excitement. In moments, my dress fell down my naked body, exposing every inch of my flesh.

“Oh my, no underwear?” blinked Ivett, her eyes flicking up and down my body.

“I don't wear any for the demonstrations,” I told her. “Best if I'm prepared.”

“Mmm, that is a good idea,” Emese said, pulling off her stretchy blouse, her large tits spilling out. My breasts were round, double handfuls, but Emese's were so big and soft, her nipples thrusting fat from wide areolas. She had the tattoo of an angel on her left breast, wings spread wide, so beautiful. Her skirt came off. Her brown bush peeked out the sides of her dark thong. She yanked that off.

“There,” I said, grabbing two unenchanted crystal amulets that we used to “demonstrate” the product. The customers didn't need to know we were permanent futas. We offered that service for a higher price.

Our store needed to make money. If we made every woman into a futa for free, well, we'd be back to where we were, barely paying the bills.

“It's best if you kneel,” I said, my fingers running through my black bush, exposing my pussy folds. “So you can see our clits up close.”

“Okay,” Ivett said in breathless excitement. She fell to her knees. “This is so...amazing. The spells really work.”

“Really work,” I said, stroking my clit. A shudder shot through my body, my pink nub drinking in the sensations. “Now you just watch and enjoy the show. It will be amazing.”

Ivett nodded as I pulled my amulet over my neck with my free hand. Emese did the same, her fingers dancing on her own clit. Ivett sucked in a deep breath in anticipation, her eyes flicking back and forth from my pussy to Emese's.

And then I let my clit finally grow.

Ivett squeaked in shock, her jaw dropping as she watched two clits grow into big, throbbing futa-dicks. My pink nub expanded, thrusting out of my black bush. My pussy lips spread around the growing shaft. It grew a fleshy color except at the tip which became even spongier as it flared into a mushroom-like helmet. A slit appeared, precum beading it as my cock kept growing and growing, reaching for Ivett's mouth.

Emese shuddered beside me, her cock throbbing as it reached for the girl's face. Ivett's eyes flicked back and forth as her breathing quickened. She squirmed on her knees, licking her lips. Her eyes grew even darker, pupils dilating as lust surged through her.

“They are real! It worked! Real cocks. You even have precum. And they're huge!” Ivett shuddered. “So much bigger than any of my boyfriends.”

“Aren't they?” grinned Emese. “You can touch them. See for yourself just how real they are.”

“Yes, yes,” I moaned, my body shivering and my pussy clenching. “Make sure we're not trying to rip you off.”

“Yes,” she groaned, her hands shooting out and grasping our cocks. She stroked them. “Oh, my, they are so hot. And they throb. I can feel your heart beats in them.” She glanced up at me. “Gabi, yours is faster.”

“You just excite me so much,” I grinned. “Especially with that delicious hand stroking my dick. Mmm, you are just making me shudder.”

The girl stroked our cocks, gasping as she squeezed out more precum. The clear liquid dribbled down the crowns of our cocks, staining the back of her hand when she stroked up to the tips. Pleasure shuddered through my body, my pussy clenching.

Ivett licked her lips again, staring at the throbbing tips of our cocks. Her hands flew faster and faster on us. She was so cute, her innocence burning away as the lust grew and grew in the depths of her body.

“Go ahead,” Emese purred. “Lick them. See for yourself just how amazing they are.”

“They're fully functional,” I told her, a shudder running through my body. “And you know you want to taste them.”

“To suck us.”

Ivett groaned, then she leaned forward and licked at the tip of my girl-dick. I gasped as her tongue slid up my crown, passing through my slit, and gathering my precum. A shiver ran through me as her tongue probed at my hole before she finished her caress, tingles racing down my dick to my pussy, my nipples throbbing.

Then Ivett turned her head and lapped at the tip of Emese's cock. My business partner let out a groan, her big breasts heaving. They were such lovely tits. It was hypnotic watching them jiggle at her slightest movement and—

“Fuck yes!” I gasped as Ivett sucked the entire tip of my cock into her mouth. I failed to notice her moving, distracted by those big, lush, jiggling mounds. “Oh, you sweet child, yes, suck on my futa-dick.”

Ivett's blushing cheeks hollowed as she sucked so hard, her tongue caressing the tip of my cock. I groaned, my pussy clenching as the pleasure shot through my body. Her incredible suction made me shudder, the crystal amulet swaying between my round breasts.

And then her lips plopped off, such a wet sound, and she engulfed Emese's cock. My fellow futa moaned, her head snapping back, bleached-blonde hair dancing about her shoulders as her breasts heaved before her. Ivett sucked with such noisy passion, bobbing her mouth.

“Oh, wow, this is amazing,” she panted after popping her lips off Emese's cock and before engulfing mine.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, shuddering as she sucked on my cock again. The trembling delight rippled through my body. “You sweet child, yes, suck my dick!”

Ivett's hands stroked our cocks faster as she went back and forth from dick to dick, loving our cocks, enjoying them both. It was so hot. I savored her tight grip stroking my shaft while my juices dripped down my thighs.

And then she did something even better. She dived beneath my cock and licked at my pussy. I gasped as her tongue fluttered through my folds, teasing me for a moment before she nuzzled at Emese's cunt.

“Oh, yes, Sweet Ivett,” panted Emese. “Mmm, work that tongue so deep into me. Just go to town on my pussy. Oh, yes!”

Ivett pulled her lips away, hands flying on our cocks. “Oh, wow, your pussies both taste so good. And your precum... This is amazing. This magic is impossible. I can't believe it and yet...”

“And yet you're jerking off our futa-dicks,” I moaned, my pussy clenching, the pressure building and building.

“You want us to just explode across that delicious face, Sweet Ivett.”

My eyes widened, my cock throbbing. “Yes, yes, beg us to come on your face, sweet child!”

Ivett shuddered, her hands fisting us so fast. She moaned, “Cum on my face,” as she leaned in and licked at my pussy again, her tongue swirling through my sheath. “Just drench me in girl-jizz.”

“Yes!” Emese moaned as the girl swirled her tongue through my business partner's cunt. “We'll coat you.”

“Uh-huh,” I panted as Ivett pulled her face from between Emese's thighs.

“Cum on me!” the sweet girl moaned, fisting our cocks so fast, aiming both our dicks at her face. She was lost to the lust, willing to do anything for us. “Coat me in your futa-jizz!”

Those words were all I could take. I groaned, the pressure swelling in the depths of my cunt. I shuddered, her hand flying up my cock, brushing the spongy tip. With a gasp, my cum fired from my futa-dick and splattered across her right cheek.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Emese moaned, tits heaving as she unloaded blast after pearly blast of cum.

Our girl-jizz struck Ivett's face. It splattered across her round cheeks and her smooth forehead. Her curly hair grew matted with white spunk. More ran in naughty lines down the bridge of her nose to her hungry mouth.

Her tongue licked out, gathering the jizz that reached her mouth. I kept shuddering, my cum firing over and over, coating her face. Emese moaned beside me as we savored this delicious thrill. Ivett stroked our cocks, squeezing out the last of the cum to coat her face.

“Oh, wow,” she moaned, her face a mask of cum. “Mmm, that was so hot.”

“So hot,” I panted, buzzing from my orgasm.

Her hands stroked our cocks. Her eyes widened. “Oh, and you're still hard.”

“Women can cum and cum,” I grinned at her. “Even if they have huge cocks.”

“Especially when they have huge cocks,” laughed Emese.

“So get naked, and we'll stretch your cunt open like it's never been stretch.”

“Yes, Gabi!” Ivett howled and ripped off her clothing.

“Such a sweet child,” I sighed as Ivett exposed her round breasts contained in a pink bra. She pushed that up over her tits and pulled it over her head, too eager to bother unfastening it. Her nipples were a dark-red and puffy, her boobs jiggling as she ripped off pants and panties in one go, her shoes flying off in the process.

She was down to ankle-long, white socks, looking so cute on her dainty feet as she knelt, cum smeared across her face, more jizz dripping down to those round breasts. She licked her lips, eyes flicking back and forth from our cocks.

“Who do I get to fuck first?” Ivett asked, eyes bright, eager.

“Such a greedy girl,” Emese said, stretching out on the floor, her big boobs pillowing into delicious mounds. “Why not both of us together?”

“Together?” the girl groaned. “Oh, yes. I'm just so horny. I don't care. You can fuck my ass, Gabi.”

I grinned at her as she straddled Emese and said, “Oh, I had another hole in mind to fuck.”

“My mouth?” the sweet girl asked as she impaled herself on Emese's cock. She let out a squealing moan of pleasure as she felt her pussy stretched by a huge dick for the first time.

I knelt behind her. “Nope,” I said, guiding my cock to her snatch already stuffed with one cock. “Your pussy.”

“What?” Ivett gasped as I pressed my round breasts into her supple back, my cock pushing on the entrance of her cunt. “You can't. Emese is in... Oh, no!”

“Oh, yes,” Emese laughed. “Enjoy.”

I pushed forward, my cock spreading open the lips of her pussy while I slid my cock along Emese's shaft. The girl squealed as the crown of my cock popped into her snatch. She was so tight. So hot. So wet.

I groaned, my ass clenching as I pressed my cock forward. It was so wonderfully tight and hot. Her silky cunt pressed me against Emese's throbbing shaft. Ivett groaned, squirming as I delved deeper and deeper into her.

“Holy shit! Holy shit! Two huge cocks! Holy shit!” the girl moaned. “I can't... You're both... Holy shit!”

“I know,” I groaned as my cock bottomed out in her. “It's amazing, yes?”

“Amazing!” Ivett screamed.

And then she came.

Her poor pussy couldn't handle two cocks. Not after sucking us both to orgasm and feeling our jizz drip all over her. Her snatch went wild about our dicks as we began fucking her. I drew back while Emese thrust her hips upward, bouncing the sweet slut on our cock. The pressure was incredible, her pussy massaging both our dicks, pressing us together.

I loved double-stuffing pussy. Beáta had introduced me to the treat, reading about it on a futa forum she found. There were so many futas in the states. And they knew so many naughty ways to have fun.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Emese moaned. “Oh, you sweet slut, yes! Feel the delight of two cocks.”

Ivett could only gasp and moan, beyond words as our two dicks pumped in and out of her pussy. It was so hot, feeling her silky, spasming flesh and Emese's hard, throbbing cock caressing my shaft. I thrust harder and harder, my nipples rubbing on the sweet girl's back as the pleasure rippled down my cock.

My pussy grew hotter and hotter, heading towards a boil.

My crotch smacked into her ass as I fucked her from behind. I lost rhythm with Emese, our dicks plunging in and pulling out at different times. It was so hot feeling our spongy tips pass each other. A shuddering thrill ran through me each time, making my pussy clench, juices flooding down my thighs.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Such good pussy. You are such a sweet child, Ivett.”

“With such a hot cunt!” Emese moaned. “Mmm, you took both of our huge cocks.”

Ivett just kept cumming.

The girl thrashed between us, screaming her head off as orgasm after orgasm rippled through her body. Her hot flesh spasmed about our dicks. The sweet massage brought me closer and closer to erupting, my pussy closer and closer to boiling into a passionate froth.

I hugged Ivett, my hands feeling her stomach muscles rippling as her orgasm burst over and over through her. I plowed her, the friction of her pussy and Emese's cock so hot. Her juices flooded out of her, adding the scent of hot pussy to the spicy perfume of our shop.

“Oh, yes you sweet slut,” groaned Emese. “I'm going to explode in your cunt.”

Ivett answered with a moan that might have been a yes.

My own orgasm was so close. The friction was incredible. My dick slipped past Emese's thrusting cock over and over. I plunged into the double-stuffed cunt, my head growing dizzy from the pleasure as I drove deeper and deeper into her cunt.

Emese came.

I felt her dick throbbing and pulsing as her cum flooded hot into the slut's pussy. It spilled around my cock. It made me shudder. My shaft grew so slippery as I pumped away at the girl's hot sheath. I groaned, loving the boil as I fucked the girl so hard, the pressure growing and growing in my pussy.

“Yes, yes, yes,” moaned Emese. “Oh, damn, this is great. You have to cum, too, Gabi!”

“I will,” I moaned, my pussy on the verge of boiling.

“Cum!” howled Ivett, saying the first word since we rammed our dicks into her. “Cum! Cum! Cum!”

I rammed my cock into her double-stuffed cunt.

And exploded.

A powerful shudder ran through my body as my cum pumped into her cunt, mixing and swirling with Emese's. My body convulsed. Every powerful blast sent rapture spearing through my body. Heat wafted out of my boiling cunt, steamy ecstasy mixing with the euphoric bliss firing out of my cock. I savored it. I loved it.

Being a futa was so amazing.

“Oh, yes, your cum is both in me,” moaned Ivett, her pussy's spasming slowing. “I cannot believe how amazing that was.”

“See,” I told her, my crystal amulet rubbing on her back as I swayed. “Isn't it worth the price?”

“So worth it,” she groaned.

The girl still swayed from the power of her orgasms when she walked out of our shop, her amulet in a small bag wrapped in lavender tissue paper. I grinned as I watched her go, wondering what lucky girl she would fuck with it.

“We have to make more amulets,” groaned Emese. “Word of mouth will spread. More and more girls will want to try out being futas.”

“I know,” I grinned. “We need to get our website up. Mail orders.”

“Yes,” shuddered Emese. “You are a genius, Gabi! We will be rich.”

*   *   *

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

I shuddered in delight as Megan led me by the chains attached to my cock ring. My two dicks lifted the front of my short, tartan skirt, the pink tips of my dicks just visible peeking out. I shuddered as she gave it a tug, pulling me along. Jewel gasped beside me, led by her own gold chain as we walked into the Palac Akropolis for the first concert of The Bent Gender's Cherry Poppin' Tour.

There was such an energy in the room. I could feel the magic about it, keeping any men from entering. This was an all woman's show. Men were not allowed here. I loved it as the Czech fans of The Bent Gender cheered around us, heading towards their seats.

There were so many different women and girls here. They were all at least eighteen. No one younger was allowed at one of The Bent Gender concert. Their performances were full of live sex. My pussy dripped just at the thought as I looked at the young girls in punk and goth outfits, their faces pierced, hair dyed. But there were also older woman, some looking very professional, business women with their friends, eager to see the wild band that they've heard so many naughty rumors about.

“Oh, this will be fun,” Megan, my Futa-Mistress said as she led me along.

Both my dicks throbbed. Yes, I had two of them. I was the only futa in the world with two dicks. Officer Luci gave me hers so I could stop the followers of the god Dionysus when they attacked the Sisterhood in New York City two months ago. I felt bad that Luci was no longer a futa, but her sacrifice allowed the Sisterhood to prevail.

It was why we were here. To protect Sigrid, Starr, January, and Lily. The futa-rock-stars had no idea how dangerous Europe was for futas. This was the stronghold of the other gods, the ones who opposed Aphrodite.

So I would help protect them.

And, of course, have fun following them on tour with my Futa-Mistress and fellow sex slave.

My nipples throbbed in my blouse, tied beneath my breasts and leaving my midriff exposed. It was so hot walking through all these women. I felt their eyes on us, seeing our futa-dicks thrusting out our skirts, knowing we were special.

“Futas,” I heard whispered.

“Are they with the band?”

“Chicks with dicks. So hot.”

“They're real.”

“What would it be like to fuck one?”

My pussy was so wet, my two dicks throbbing hot as we reached our front row seats. Right in the middle. We passed several girls, who all squealed at the sight of us and our big cocks. They were gorgeous—Czech women were beautiful—and their eyes so hungry at the sight of us. Megan led us to our seats and we sat down to wait, the curtains drawn.

“Oh, wow, you are futas,” the girl sitting on my right said. She had dyed-blonde hair, her small breasts molding to the spaghetti-strapped tank top she wore. “That is awesome.”

“It is,” I groaned, my skirt sliding back, both my dicks appearing, my gold piercings glinting as Megan unclipped our leashes.

“Two dicks?” gasped the girl, her eyes so wide. “Oh, my, that is so hot. Can I...touch them?”

“And what would you give me to touch my slave's cocks?” Megan asked, leaning over me.

“Give,” the girl said. “I don't know. What would you want?”

Megan's belt whisked as she stood up, sliding through the loops of her schoolgirl skirt. She didn't need the belt. But she wore it just so she could have a toy to play with. Her cock bounced before her, the tip dripping with precum.

“If I can whip your pretty ass, I'll let you suck on her cocks,” Megan grinned. “What do you say?” She cracked her thin, leather belt against her hand. The smack cut through the auditorium.

The girl's eyes went wide. “I... I don't know.”

“What's your name?” I asked the girl, both my dicks aching.

“Václava,” she answered, her eyes so wide.

“I'm Franny. And that's my Mistress, Megan.” I grinned at her as I gripped both my dicks. “Don't you just want to suck on my cock? Isn't that worth a little pain?”

“It is, Václava,” the delicate-faced girl that sat on the other side of Václava said. She had night-black hair and sweet, blue eyes.

“I don't know, Ema,” Václava said, her nipples pressing at her blouse.

“Then I'll do it,” Ema moaned. “You can whip my ass.”

“No,” Václava said. “I want to suck her cock. It's a futa's cock, Ema.”

“You both can,” grinned my Mistress, her dick throbbing, making her skirt twitch. “On your knees, sluts.”

Václava took a deep breath even as Ema bolted out of her seat and fell to her knees before me. I spread my legs wide, giving both girls plenty of room. Václava followed a moment later, kneeling beside her friend. Their hair contrasted, one bleached-blonde the other midnight black, spilling about cute faces as they leaned in and licked at my two cocks.

I groaned, feeling both their tongues caress my dicks. They flicked my gold rings. Behind them, Jewel flipped up skirts and yanked down panties, exposing the round curves of bubbly assess. I could just see the heart-shaped swells of both girls' butts as I stared down their backs, pleasure surging down my pussy.

“Suck my slave's cocks, sluts,” hissed my domineering mistress, her natural blonde hair sweeping about her shoulders, streaked with bright-red highlights. She cracked her belt against her hand. “Now!”

They obeyed.

I groaned.

Two hot, wet, sucking mouths engulfed my twin futa-dicks. My pussy clenched at the hot thrill of their mouths sucking on my cocks. Their mouths were so different. Ema suckled with a lusty hunger, her mouth bobbing with excited need. Václava savored my cock, her tongue swirling about the crown, brushing my piercing, while she happily nursed, her dark eyes staring up at me.

It was so amazing. I loved having two cocks. I wished every futa could, but the cost was far too high. My pussy clenched as the dual suctions built the pressure in my depths. Already, an orgasm grew in me.

CRACK!

The belt smacked across both girl's bubbly assess. Their cheeks jiggled. They both moaned about my cocks, Ema sucking even harder. Václava squeezed her eyes shut, her sucking faltering still as the pain burned through her ass for a moment.

“Keep sucking my slave!” groaned my Mistress.

SMACK!

The belt cracked from Ema's ass to Václava's. This time, the bleached-blonde girl sucked hard. She moaned her pain about my cock even as she swirled her tongue about the crown of my dick. My toes curled in my shoes, groaning.

“That's it, suck my slave's cocks. She's such a good slave. She deserves to have Czech-sluts sucking her dicks.

“Thank you, Mistress,” I moaned, beaming at my gorgeous and powerful owner.

Megan gave me a wicked grin back.

CRACK!

The belt landed on Václava's ass first this time before striking Ema. Both girls moaned about my dicks. Ema sucked so hard, her head bobbing faster and faster like the whipping only spurred her own. And Václava... Her tongue played with my cock piercing, sending such wicked delight shooting down my pussy as she nursed on my cock.

I groaned, squirming in the seat as Megan cracked the belt again into their assess. Such lust burned in my Futa-Mistress's intense, baby-blue eyes. Her cock peeked out, her own piercing flashing in the theater's lighting.

“Oh, wow, that is hot,” a girl moaned.

“There are futas having fun!”

People began watching, some leaning over the seats, others milling before the stage, their skirts shifting, watching the hot show with such envy in their eyes. I savored it, my hands unkotting my blouse tied closed beneath my breasts, my round tits spilling out, my nipples pierced with gold rings.

I tugged on them, adding more spice to the hot mouths sucking on my twin dicks. I groaned and shuddered, squirming on the chair as the belt cracked and cracked on those sluts naughty assess, warming their rears.

“Oh, I want to be spanked!” shouted a girl.

“I'll suck your cock!”

“You can fuck my pussy!”

“This is so hot!”

Their words spilled through me. It was so hot. I had two beautiful girls sucking on my girl-dicks while my mistress enjoyed herself. She loved whipping assess, making them first pink and then red, glowing with pain.

My pussy clenched as my orgasm swelled. Having two dicks doubled my pleasure. I squirmed, the two sluts sucking so hard. Even Václava was bobbing her mouth now, moaning so loudly even while tears spilled down her cheeks from the pain.

She was discovering just how wonderful pain and pleasure were. It blossomed in her eyes. And Ema... She savored it. Her blue eyes burned as she deep-throated my cock. I spasmed, one dick sliding down a tight throat the other buried in warm, sucking mouth.

“Aphrodite, yes!” I howled, unable to take it any longer. My cum erupted from my two dicks.

Jizz fired straight down Ema's throat while cum pumped into Václava's hungry mouth. She sucked so hard, drawing out more and more of my cum. Ema slid her mouth up my futa-dick so she could taste my spunk too.

She moaned so loudly as my last blasts spurted into her mouth, splashing on her hungry tongue.

Two powerful blasts of pleasure shot to my mind. The rapture bathed through my thoughts, leaving me bucking and spasming as the rapture flooded my body. I gasped and heaved, bucking up into the air as the cum fired out of my two cocks. It was amazing.

“Thank you, Mistress,” I cried out, rapture boiling my mind, “for letting these sluts suck my cock!”

“You are so welcomed,” groaned Megan.

I shuddered, the last of my cum firing into the two sluts' hungry mouths. I spasmed in my chair as the pleasure peaked in me. My eyes widened as I knew that this concert, this tour, would be the best time in my life.

“Whip me!”

“Fuck me!”

“I'll be your slut, Mistress!”

I grinned at the adoration my Mistress bathed in, her eyes so hungry as she stared at all the naughty girls and women around us. The fun had just began.

*   *   *

Sigrid – Lead Singer of The Bent Gender

“Listen to them,” I shuddered, my clit tingling so badly. I was so eager to get out there and give Prague a concert they would never forget.

“Five minutes,” Ophelia, one of our roadies, said. She was a tall, Black, gender-swapped woman.

“Let's get in position,” Starr said.

Lily nodded, her guitar slung over her shoulder. Her raven-black hair contrasted with her pale skin, her diamond piercings flashing in the dimples of her cheeks. “Let's go!”

January twirled her drumsticks, nodding her head. “We have cherries to pop.”

“My wife can personally attest that they are virgins,” grinned our publicist. Abby rubbed at her crotch. “Michelle says they taste amazing.”

I grinned, eager to perform our new single, Cherry Poppin'. We held a contest in every city we were touring for girls that still had their hymens. Those who won would have their cherries popped live on stage as part of our performance.

And to make sure they stayed cherry, I only let our manager, Michelle, near them. She was a gender-swapped woman, so she didn't have a futa-dick aching to violate their purity. “Good. Let's give them a show.”

I gripped my ESP Ex guitar and led the way to the stage. It was time to kick this concert series off and show Europe the passion of futas and Aphrodite!

*   *   *

Beáta – Gabi's Futa-Girlfriend

I burst into Crystal Delight, smiling at how busy my girlfriend's shop was. It was such a refreshing change from two weeks ago when it could be completely dead in the evening. I had a box under my arm, full of newly enchanted crystals.

“Thank you,” beamed Gabi, her gorgeous face framed by her cherry-red hair. I loved the bright color on her. “We were close to running out.”

“And I had a lot of fun enchanting these for you,” I said. “Met these friendly tourist. Mmm, makes my clit tingle.”

“Good,” Gabi beamed while Emese worked behind her, the busty blonde ringing up a customer.

“I am always glad to help,” I told her, giving her a kiss as I handed over the box. “And Emese is okay running things tomorrow night on her own.”

“Yes, we are still on for our date,” Gabi answered. “It's The Bent Gender. We have to see them.”

I grinned. They were in Prague right now, kicking off the tour. And tomorrow night they'd be in Budapest. I couldn't wait to see them.

“So, I thought of a new type of amulet,” Gabi said, her grin so wicked. “Ones that kept people from noticing you when you're having sex.”

“So you could just fuck wherever?” A tingle raced down to my futa-cock.

“Uh-huh,” Gabi grinned then she gave me a kiss on the cheek.

“Excuse me,” a tall, black-haired woman said, her accent German. “You are the owner, yes?”

“I am,” Gabi said.

“And the one who came up with the amulets,” I said, beaming. “Isn't my girlfriend amazing?”

“Oh, yes,” nodded the black-haired woman. She was dressed like an executive, elegant and beautiful in her tight skirt and blazer. “They are remarkable creations. You must be a powerful witch to make them.”

“She is,” I agreed, making Gabi blush.

“Wunderbar,” she said in German. “It is a pleasure to meet you...”

“I'm Beáta, and the genius is Gabi.” I planted a kiss on my girlfriend's lips. “We can give you a...private demonstration.”

“Oh, I can't go,” Gabi said. “But Beáta... She can.”

The woman smiled, making her face radiant despite the severe bun she wore her hair in. “Then shall we. My car is just outside. I have...friends in there who are most interested.”

“Have fun,” Gabi winked as the woman hooked her arm in mine. “Love you.”

“Love you,” I said as the woman led me through the store with such aggression.

“How many friends?” I asked, a heat swelling in me.

“Oh, there are four others,” I said. “All very interested in the demonstration.”

I grinned. Four hotties. What a wild night. Hopefully, Gabi could get away from the store and join us. It would be so fun to fuck four women with my girlfriend. My clit sprouted in my panties a few inches before I stopped it.

It was cool outside the shop, night already falling. There was a limo parked on the street, a beautiful redhead standing outside of it in a similar business suit skirt, gray like the woman's who led me across the street.

“What's your name?” I asked, my heart pounding in excitement.

“Richmal,” she said.

The redhead opened the door to the limo. A pair of women were inside. They both smiled at me. One had black hair and olivine skin, looking Italian, and the other was a blonde, her golden hair so curly. They beckoned. I slid in.

And saw the man. He was tall and fit, his hair German blonde. He wore an expensive suit, a gold Rolex on his wrist.

I frowned. “Who is he?”

“Why, he is our master,” Richmal said. “Sir, this is Beáta, a futa and girlfriend of the witch who has the grimoire.”

“Excellent,” the man said with a smile. “She'll make the perfect bait.”

Fear hammered in my heart. I tried to scream, but Richmal clamped her hand over my mouth. I struggled, but the three women grabbed me, pinning me in place as they laughed. I didn't understand what was going on.

Tears fell down my cheeks as I thrashed, so scared. The man had such disgust in his eyes. The limo started up and pulled away from the Crystal Delight, from my Gabi.

“This time, Aphrodite will fall,” the man said. “Dionysus will stop the futa perversion.”

His words chilled me. He was so cold. So full of hate. Terror squeezed my heart. What were they going to do to me?

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “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.”

If you want to read more, click here for Futa European Tour (Aphrodite's Futa Magic 1)!
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