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Naughty Excerpt from “Futas' Cherry Concert”

I grabbed my virgin, pulling her to me. She had blonde hair and a Germanic face, round and delicious. She was busty, her large tits barely constrained by her narrow, red ribbon, hints of her pink areolas peeking out. She was plump and curvy and oh, so fuckable.

“And what's your name, sweet cherry?” I asked, staring into her blue eyes as my cock rubbed on her stomach.

“Zuzanak. But everyone calls me Zuki,” she said, cheeks going bright.

“And are you a virgin? Do you have a sweet cherry for me to pop?”

She nodded her head, eyes so bright. The crowd roared so loud.

“Let's find out.”

I brought my virgin to the edge of the stage. The three futas watched with such hungry eyes, especially Megan's. The blonde, her hair streaked with red-highlights, fucked the Czech girl's mouth so hard, holding onto the slut's short, black hair. A hush grew in the crowd, an expectant energy building and building as Starr, Lily, and January brought their sluts to the edge of stage.

We grabbed the ribbons covering their tits.

Pulled.

Zuki's big, busty tits bounced as she shifted, exposing herself for the first time to a thousand screaming women. Her cheeks were pure red now. And they were such lovely breasts. I squeezed them, my pussy on fire, my dick throbbing. My fingers sank into their soft mounds, digging into their wonderful flesh. Her nipples were fat, thrusting from wide areolas.

“Oh, my,” she moaned, miked up like we were with headsets. “Oh, Sigrid, that's... That's nice.”

“Making that cherry pussy so wet?” I asked.

“Yes,” she moaned, hips wiggling. “I want to be fucked so badly. It was so hard. Staying pure for you. But I want it.” Her Czech accent grew stronger and stronger. “I want so bad to fuck by you. To feel big futa-cock in me. Take my cherry!”

The crowd groaned.

“Look at what we have here,” Starr said, bending her slut over. She had already unwrapped her virgin gift, her fingers spreading open shaved pussy lips. The girl had dyed-purple hair that hid her face as she was bent over, ass facing the crowd. “That's a cherry right there. Kornélie is ready to be popped!”

“Pop her cherry, Starr!” Franny shouted, shuddering as she fucked two sluts mouths with her huge cocks.

Damn, she was so lucky.

“Let's find out if Zuki is really cherry,” I shouted, ripping off the bow and exposing the virgin's blonde bush to the hungry crowd.

Franny licked her lips.

“Pop her cherry, January,” moaned Jewel, Megan's other sex slave, an innocent-looking girl with her black hair in a French braid and a huge cock jutting out from her short, schoolgirl skirt.

I was the last to show off my slut's cherry. Already January and Lily were fingering their sluts, showing off their hymens. My dick throbbed as I turned Zuki and bent her over, those big, pillowy tits dangling and swaying. They were so full. Big udders. She needed to be a HuCow, working at that naughty dairy farm for those wicked futa-cowgirls.

Maybe I'd send her to them.

My fingers slid through Zuki's blonde bush, her juices coating my fingers. I smelled her tart excitement. My fingers found her tight slit hidden in her golden curls and parted her pussy lips. There it was. Her hymen, covering the entrance of her pussy, a thin membrane dotted with several small holes.

The eighteen-year-old shuddered as I stroked her hymen.

“Cherry!”

The crowd roared. “CHERRY POPPIN'! CHERRY POPPIN'!”

“You heard them,” laughed January. She pushed her dark-haired virgin onto her hands and knees.”

“Yes,” moaned Starr, turning the purple-haired Kornélie around and pushing her down so she knelt at the edge of the stage. On large screens overhead, the virgins were on display, ready to be fucked. Everyone could see the deflowering in HD clarity, the cameras worked by our hovering, gender-swapped roadies.

“Take my cherry!” moaned Zuki, turning around on her own and falling to her knees at the edge. “I'm so horny! I need it! So wet! Cock! Pussy! Pop!”

“CHERRY POPPIN'! CHERRY POPPIN'!”

I drank in the crowds passion as I fell to my knees, my cock slapping the slut's ass. My small breasts, now exposed to the audience, jiggled. I grabbed my futa-cock, guiding my dick to her furry cunt. I rubbed through her silky, golden curls, finding her wet, virgin cunt.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futas' Cherry Concert

Beáta – Gabi's Futa-Girlfriend

“Help!” I screamed as the hand came off my mouth. “Help me!”

I struggled in the grip of the three women in the back of the limo as the German man watched, a smile on his lips. I was so confused. What was going on? Why had these sophisticated women, led by Richmal, lured me into a limo and seized me? Nothing made sense.

“Please! Don't hurt me!”

“We are curing you,” Richmal said, her German accent growing thicker as she spoke my native Hungarian. “Relax, futa.”

And then I realized her blouse was open. A nipple, pink and bright in the dim interior of the limo, hovered over my lips. A drop of white breast milk beaded on it. My nose caught the scent of sweet intoxication. A powerful hunger surged over me.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” purred Richmal. “Just latch on and suckle. It will relax you. Dionysus's wine will make you feel so much better.”

I couldn't help myself. My head leaned forward. My lips engulfed her nipple. I suckled.

Creamy, sweet breast milk spurted hot into my mouth, splashing on my tonsils. I gulped it down, a warmth like from alcohol sweeping through my blood. My fear faded away as I suckled again and again.

“Good,” Richmal said while the German man watched. “Now my Master has questions for you, futa. Will you be a good girl and answer him? It is the only way we can fix you.”

Fix me?

As though she heard me speak or read my mind, she said, “Yes, cure the taint Aphrodite has afflicted upon your body. Mmm, you are so beautiful, Beáta. It is a shame Aphrodite has polluted your body with hermaphroditism. But we will rid you. You will become a woman again. And, I expect, my Master will make you his.”

The other two women purred in delight. It horrified me. And yet... The milk. The milk was so sweet, so relaxing...

“Now,” the man said, “have you seen a book, bound in leather, embossed with a beautiful goddess on the cover?”

I had. As the nipple pulled from my lips, depriving me of the sweet milk, I told him all about the book my futa-girlfriend Gabi had bought and how it made us into futanari-witches. The blond German man smiled, greed burning in his ice-blue eyes.

*   *   *

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

I roared with the entire auditorium at the Palac Akropolis as The Bent Gender came on stage. My two dicks throbbed in the mouths of Václava and Ema, two Czech sluts. They sucked with such eager delight, hungry for another load of my futa-cum. Their asses were well-whipped by my Futa-Mistress, Megan, both wiggling in delight as they loved my cocks. Megan and my fellow sex slave, Jewel, also had their cocks sucked by Czech sluts.

We were in the front row, center stage. The perfect seats to watch The Bent Gender perform. And we'd enjoy the concert with sluts' mouths sucking our girl-dicks. I loved being a futa-slave. I savored it. It was so hot. I had the best Futa-Mistress in the world.

I gripped Václava's blonde hair and Ema's black so tightly as the beautiful futa-rock-stars came on stage. They were all so hot. Sigrid, the lead singer, was a blonde beauty, the tips of hair frosted white, dangling almost like icicles around her face, her clothing torn artfully, showing off her petite body. Lily, the lead guitarist strode next to her, her raven-black hair sweeping about her shoulders. Diamonds glinted in her pale cheeks. On Sigrid's other side was Starr, the bassist, wearing a skimpy bikini top that showed off her huge tits with green vines tattooed around those heaving mounds. Finally, January appeared, twirling drumsticks, her hair dyed bright-red and styled into a mohawk, a wild crest leaving the rest of her head shaved bald.

I screamed with everyone else, bouncing for joy as those wondrous mouths sucked on both my dicks. They bobbed and moaned, as excited as the crowd. Ema's tongue batted my piercing while Václava took more and more of my dick into her hungry mouth. It was so amazing having two cocks.

I was the only futa in the world with two cocks.

“Good evening Prague!” grinned Sigrid, strumming a chord on her guitar. She played backup guitar or rhythm guitar; I wasn't sure which was the term. “What a pack of lesbian sluts tonight!”

“GIRL LOVE!” boomed from the Czech fans, the words rippling over me from behind like a powerful wave of sound. “GIRL LOVE!”

“That's right!” Sigrid said, thrusting her arms in the air. “We are here to celebrate Girl Love in all its beautiful forms. With or without futa-cocks!”

“And we have futas in the house,” Lily said, pointing at us. “Megan, our number one fan, has brought her two futa-slaves with her. That girl knows how to dominate.”

“I see she's already spanked the asses of the sluts sucking their cocks,” laughed Starr.

Megan preened under the attention while she fucked the mouth of Iva, a girl with olivine skin and short, black hair. She blew kisses at the band as they backed away from the edge of the stage, the lights flashing.

January struck up the beat. The crowd roared as they launched into Dick Clit.

The thrashing metal washed over me. I groaned, my pussy clenching. The pressure on my two dicks was incredible. It was so hot to see The Bent Gender live in concert while having both my dicks sucked. Eva and Václava put different pressures on my dicks, used different blowjob techniques, and they were both so wonderful.

“DICK CLIT!” I shouted with the audience as my two dick-clits erupted.

Cum fired out of my cocks. I snapped back my head, shouting my pleasure up to Aphrodite as my twin eruptions flooded the two sluts' mouths. The two sluts gulped down the cum. I let the wild rock music wash over me, heaving and convulsing. The pleasure was so wonderful. The cum fired over and over out of my cock.

“DICK CLIT!”

Rapture boiled my mind. And this was just the start of the concert. We were following the entire tour. To protect The Bent Gender and to enjoy ourselves. The next several weeks would be so wild. I would remember them all my life.

I was so glad my Futa-Mistress brought us.

“You naughty sluts,” I groaned as they kept sucking, guzzling down all my cum, their eyes flashing up at me, Eva's bright-blue and Václava's dark-brown. “You enjoyed my dick-clits.”

“DICK CLIT!”

I shuddered at the crowd and cheered as the first song came to a close and Snowballin' strummed up next.

*   *   *

Franz Merkel – High Priest of Dionysus

“Yes, yes, I know that book,” the futa-witch said, her round face twisting with pleasure. Milk stained her lips. She was drunk on Dionysus's sacred wine. All female members of the bacchanal produced it from their breasts. It was the control us men used to keep our women in line. To control their lusts.

Only in the bacchanal could they let out their desires. The rest of the time, they were ours to use as we saw fit. But they understood. They had been molded to be used.

Richmal had such a triumphant grin on her face, knowing she would be rewarded for her obedience tonight in capturing the futa.

“And where is it?” I asked, leaning forward. With that book, the heart of Aphrodite's power, we would destroy her. The book was ancient. It was thought lost once but had resurfaced a decade ago in America. Somewhere around Seattle, we thought. Perhaps uncovered by the founders of the futa massage parlors. The book was insidious, moving around, appearing before new women to pollute their flesh.

“The shop,” moaned Beáta, her black hair swaying behind her as she craned her neck to reach Richmal's nipple, but Sarah held her back. “It's in my girlfriend's shop. She has it with her.”

“Wunderbar,” I said, excitement bubbling through me. “And what spells protect it? How has she guarded it?”

“There are no spells.” Beáta shuddered. “Please, I need more of the milk.”

“Does she leave it in the shop, or does she take it home with her.”

“Home. To our apartment.” The futa-witch's face contorted. “Please!” Tears beaded her eyes. “I need it.”

Richmal glanced at me.

“Keep the slut pacified until we can cure her,” I smiled.

My cock twinged at the sight of Richmal proffering her nipple. Beáta latched on with such greedy hunger, suckling hard. I smiled, my fingers rubbing together. Sarah pulled out Beáta's wallet from her purse, producing an ID card.

“I have her address,” my Italian woman said, her eyes so dark and lush.

“Then let's go and await Gabi and the book.” This would redeem me in the eyes of Dionysus. After my failure in America with those damned bikers, I would deliver the weapon that would end the futa-scourge once and for all.

*   *   *

Sigrid – Lead Singer of The Bent Gender

The final chord of Kissing Fish, one of the songs from when we were just a lesbian rock band called the Clit Flickers, died to an echoing thrum. The crowd cheered. The three futas in the front row were enjoying their four sluts.

How did Franny get that second cock? I heard it had something to do with Dionysus. It would be hot to have two dicks. My pussy clenched.

“I know why you all are really here,” I said, glancing at the wings. The four virgin contest winners were waiting, trembling with excitement to lose their maidenheads before a thousand or more screaming fans.

“CHERRY POPPIN'!” the crowd boomed, naked tits bouncing as the girls flashed us, all so horny and eager and wanting to be on stage getting fucked by us. Already we had enjoyed blowjobs from the crowd while performing TG Surprise.

“That's right,” I grinned. “Sweet cherries are in need of plucking. They need to know the pleasure of a futa-cock sliding into their pure depths!”

I took off my guitar, handing them to our female roadies as the four contest winners came out, dressed in red ribbons that barely covered their tits, asses and cunts. They had large bows between their breasts and over their pubic mounds, just waiting to be pulled and show off their virginal sweetness to the cheering crowd.

My dick was so hot, thrusting out before me. I loved performing. And fucking before a crowd as the best type of performance. It was incredible. Such a rush to have so many people cheer you on while you enjoy a nice mouth, pussy, or asshole, just hammering away, magnifying all those pleasures.

“And here they are,” Lily said, pulling her girl close, hugging the slut from behind and rubbing her cock into her virgin ass. “Aren't they just so sweet and innocent?”

“YES!”

I grabbed my virgin, pulling her to me. She had blonde hair and a Germanic face, round and delicious. She was busty, her large tits barely constrained by her narrow, red ribbon, hints of her pink areolas peeking out. She was plump and curvy and oh, so fuckable.

“And what's your name, sweet cherry?” I asked, staring into her blue eyes as my cock rubbed on her stomach.

“Zuzanak. But everyone calls me Zuki,” she said, cheeks going bright.

“And are you a virgin? Do you have a sweet cherry for me to pop?”

She nodded her head, eyes so bright. The crowd roared so loud.

“Let's find out.”

I brought my virgin to the edge of the stage. The three futas watched with such hungry eyes, especially Megan's. The blonde, her hair streaked with red-highlights, fucked the Czech girl's mouth so hard, holding onto the slut's short, black hair. A hush grew in the crowd, an expectant energy building and building as Starr, Lily, and January brought their sluts to the edge of stage.

We grabbed the ribbons covering their tits.

Pulled.

Zuki's big, busty tits bounced as she shifted, exposing herself for the first time to a thousand screaming women. Her cheeks were pure red now. And they were such lovely breasts. I squeezed them, my pussy on fire, my dick throbbing. My fingers sank into their soft mounds, digging into their wonderful flesh. Her nipples were fat, thrusting from wide areolas.

“Oh, my,” she moaned, miked up like we were with headsets. “Oh, Sigrid, that's... That's nice.”

“Making that cherry pussy so wet?” I asked.

“Yes,” she moaned, hips wiggling. “I want to be fucked so badly. It was so hard. Staying pure for you. But I want it.” Her Czech accent grew stronger and stronger. “I want so bad to fuck by you. To feel big futa-cock in me. Take my cherry!”

The crowd groaned.

“Look at what we have here,” Starr said, bending her slut over. She had already unwrapped her virgin gift, her fingers spreading open shaved pussy lips. The girl had dyed-purple hair that hid her face as she was bent over, ass facing the crowd. “That's a cherry right there. Kornélie is ready to be popped!”

“Pop her cherry, Starr!” Franny shouted, shuddering as she fucked two sluts mouths with her huge cocks.

Damn, she was so lucky.

“Let's find out if Zuki is really cherry,” I shouted, ripping off the bow and exposing the virgin's blonde bush to the hungry crowd.

Franny licked her lips.

“Pop her cherry, January,” moaned Jewel, Megan's other sex slave, an innocent-looking girl with her black hair in a French braid and a huge cock jutting out from her short, schoolgirl skirt.

I was the last to show off my slut's cherry. Already January and Lily were fingering their sluts, showing off their hymens. My dick throbbed as I turned Zuki and bent her over, those big, pillowy tits dangling and swaying. They were so full. Big udders. She needed to be a HuCow, working at that naughty dairy farm for those wicked futa-cowgirls.

Maybe I'd send her to them.

My fingers slid through Zuki's blonde bush, her juices coating my fingers. I smelled her tart excitement. My fingers found her tight slit hidden in her golden curls and parted her pussy lips. There it was. Her hymen, covering the entrance of her pussy, a thin membrane dotted with several small holes.

The eighteen-year-old shuddered as I stroked her hymen.

“Cherry!”

The crowd roared. “CHERRY POPPIN'! CHERRY POPPIN'!”

“You heard them,” laughed January. She pushed her dark-haired virgin onto her hands and knees.”

“Yes,” moaned Starr, turning the purple-haired Kornélie around and pushing her down so she knelt at the edge of the stage. On large screens overhead, the virgins were on display, ready to be fucked. Everyone could see the deflowering in HD clarity, the cameras worked by our hovering, gender-swapped roadies.

“Take my cherry!” moaned Zuki, turning around on her own and falling to her knees at the edge. “I'm so horny! I need it! So wet! Cock! Pussy! Pop!”

“CHERRY POPPIN'! CHERRY POPPIN'!”

I drank in the crowds passion as I fell to my knees, my cock slapping the slut's ass. My small breasts, now exposed to the audience, jiggled. I grabbed my futa-cock, guiding my dick to her furry cunt. I rubbed through her silky, golden curls, finding her wet, virgin cunt.

And popped her cherry.

Zuki moaned something wanton in Czech as my cock demolished her cherry. I plucked it hard, ramming into her virgin depths in a single stroke. Her tight, untouched flesh stretched about my cock. Her silky tunnel was almost crunching. Her back arched, her blonde hair swaying about her face as I groaned, loving her pussy.

Around me, Starr, January, and Lily popped their sluts' cherries. Starr's huge tits bounced and heaved while Lily fucked her slut like a jackhammer, ramming her cock in over and over. January took her time, the drummer stroking her slut's back, making her squeal in pleasure.

“CHERRY POPPIN'!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, pumping my hips. “Sweet cherry pie!”

“Oh, yes!” gasped Zuki, barely audible over the roar of the crowds. “Sigrid is fuck my pussy! She fuck my pussy so good! Oh, yes!”

“January!” squealed the futa-drummer's slut.

“Fuck my virgin cunt, Starr,” gasped Kornélie.

“Yes, yes, yes,” howled Lily's dark-haired virgin, her back arching as the futa plowed her hard.

I plowed my slut just as hard. I drove my cock over and over into her sweet depths. Her once-virginal cunt gripped my dick like a glove. She was so tight and hot around my cock. Her hips wiggled as pleasure rippled through her body. She moved out of instinct, bucking back into me.

Our flesh slapped so loud together. I savored it over the roar of the crowd. I gripped the slut's hips, fucking her over and over, ramming into her tight, newly deflowered depths, and stared out at the roaring crowd.

The stage lights were nearly blinding, but I could see girls kissing in the audience, squeezing each other's breasts. I thought I saw some fucking. Maybe there were other futas in the crowd, or maybe some dykes brought their strap-ons and were hammering their lovers, or complete strangers, from behind, bending them over the seats.

Sexual energy burned through the Palac Akropolis. It was so hot. Moans and gasps echoed as we fucked our virgins. The four lucky girls panted, bucking back into our thrusts, crying out in Czech as they experienced girl-cock for the first time.

“That's it, you slut,” I groaned to Zuki. “You love my futa-dick in your cunt.”

“I do!” she moaned. “I love it so greatly. So much wonderfulness. It is stirring me up. It is make me crazy.”

I smacked her plump ass, loving how it jiggled. Her pussy clenched on my thrusting dick, increasing the sweet friction. “You gonna cum, Zuki? You gonna squeal like a futa-slut on my big cock?”

“Yes!” she howled.

The crowd cheered louder. A growing chant swelled: “CUM! CUM! CUM!”

It was intoxicating. I spread my arms wide as I plowed my virgin, bathing in the adoration of my fans. My hips thrust so hard. The friction of Zuki's tight cunt burned around my cock, driving me wild. Every thrust was pure heaven. It built my orgasm. It swelled in me more and more. Every second brought me closer and closer to exploding.

To flooding her virgin cunt with my futa-seed.

The pressure swelled in my cunt. Juices dripped down my thighs. My excitement built and built, constructing fast. I fed off the crowds lust. It invigorated me, kept my thrusting, my small tits bouncing and jiggling. My cock ached.

Zuki came.

“So good!” she howled.

The shock of her pussy spasming on my cock made me groan. I hadn't realized she was so close. But the deflowered slut was so hot, her pussy milking my cock, sucking at it as I drew back. My pussy clenched, my body shuddering.

“She's cumming!” I howled, the crowd cheering back.

I buried into my virgin and erupted.

Powerful blasts of jizz spurted over and over from my cock. They flooded out of me. I groaned, swaying, my eyes rolling back into my head with each spurting moment of delight. It was amazing. So wonderful.

Rapture boiled through my mind. Stars danced before my eyes. The crowd cheered at my orgasm, screaming my name as I flooded the virgin's slut's pussy. I filled her with my cream. I made a sweet cherry creampie in her cunt.

“Cherry poppin'!” I whooped, pumping my arm in the air.

“CHERRY POPPIN'!”

As the crowd chanted that, Starr and Lily creamed their virgins, both shuddering and shaking. January fucked her slut hard now, smacking the girl's plump ass over and over, making it pink as she worked her cock in and out of that once-pristine cunt. The slut was moaning out her orgasm, cumming hard on the futa-drummer's thick dick.

January buried in her slut, her mohawk swaying atop her head as she flooded her virgin, making the fourth cherry pie.

We pulled out of our sluts, standing up, our cocks coated in virgin cream. “Nothing like making cherry creampies,” I boomed into my mike. “And three special futas get to enjoy what we created. Megan, bring you and your sex slaves on stage and feast.”

“And since Franny's such a special futa, with two dicks,” Lily added, the diamond studs in her cheeks flashing, “she gets to eat two cherry pies before fucking them.”

I grabbed my guitar from the roadie, throwing the strap over my shoulder. January was back at her drums, already clacking out the beat to our newest single, Cherry Poppin'. I strummed a chord, as Lily launched into the opening solo, her fingers blazing on her ESP Ex guitar.

“That sweet delight,” I crooned as the three futas eagerly climbed on stage, Franny's face wide with delight, her brown hair bouncing about her face. Her small tits were on display, both nipples pierced with gold rings. “That cherry pie. Shining with innocence so bright!”

*   *   *

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

“Lily's slut is mine,” Megan ordered, going for the dark-haired girl fucked by the futa-guitarist thrashing before us. Lily was Megan's favorite member.

I nodded my head, trembling in shock at being on stage, the crowd roaring behind us. The virgins were all on their backs now, covering their pussies with their hands, keeping the futa's cum trapped inside of them.

Jewel went for January's slut, leaving me with the busty blonde, Zuki, and the violet-haired Kornélie. I licked my lips, falling to my knees. I couldn't believe The Bent Gender called us on stage. I hardly even heard their new single, Cherry Poppin', playing as I stared down at the two girls before me.

Two creampies whipped up by Sigrid and Starr. This was so awesome. I was so lucky.

“Thank you, Aphrodite,” I whispered, stroking my two dicks.

Megan wasted no time, burying her face into her slut's pussy, licking out Lily's cum and the virgin's cream. The girl moaned, her back arching and her round breast jiggling. My Futa-Mistress stroked her girl-dick as she feasted, her ass wiggling.

“You have two cocks,” Kornélie said in awe.

“Wow,” Zuki purred. “That is hot.”

“Yes,” I moaned. “You, Kornélie, get on Zuki. I'll lick your pussies together. Eat you both at once.”

“Nothing sweeter. Nothing tastier than cherry pie!” sang Sigrid as the two girls moved into position, Kornélie draping her body over the curvy Zuki's, pressing her smaller tits into the busty blonde. They still covered their pussies with their hands as I knelt between them.

Then they pulled their hands away.

“Cherry poppin', cock thrustin', buryin' in that sweet delight!”

I licked my lips as I knelt closer. Kornélie's pussy was shaved, her labia thick and engorged, Starr's cum running out of her cunt and down to Zuki's blonde bush. Her golden curls, matted by cream and jizz, half-hid her still tight slit, white spunk oozing out of her pink gash.

I groaned, leaning over and dragging my tongue through Zuki's silky bush, gathering Sigrid's salty jizz. Then I reached tart pussy. My tongue parted the former virgin's tight slit, making her moan and squirm as I licked up and up. I brushed her clit and then met Starr's cum leaking out of Kornélie's pussy. She had a spicy taste as I dove through her thick lips, making her ass clench.

Then I did it again. And again.

I licked from Zuki's tart pussy to Kornélie's spicy. I savored their cream mixed with Sigrid's and Starr's futa-cum. I moaned, the fluids coating my chin and cheeks as I lapped with such a hunger for their juices. It consumed me. I had to devour every drop of cum and cream.

“Untouched depths all around me, virgin squeals so loud! I'm cherry poppin'!”

My hands grabbed Kornélie's tight ass as I licked through their pussies. The two former virgins moaned and ground their cunts together, crying out in Czech as I devoured them. I tongued them so hard, my excitement swelling through me.

Because a thousand people were watching me lick their pussies, devouring the creampies the futa-rockers baked for me. My hips wiggled, my pussy and two cocks on display. My double-dicks swayed between my thighs, throbbing so hard. Cream trickled down my shafts.

They were watching me on the giant screens. Those cheering women out there were seeing that I had two cocks.

I moaned, jamming my tongue deep into Zuki's tart pussy, licking out Sigrid's cum, my fingers digging into Kornélie's ass. It was so hot. So amazing. I couldn't believe that this was happening to me. That I was on stage.

Everyone was watching.

I needed to cum again.

“Ramming into cunt so tight, savoring that cherry delight!”

My tongue flew up to Kornélie, brushing their clits rubbing together. The Czech sluts were tribbing their cunts together. They were going wild with passion, humping and moaning as I devoured their creampies. I rammed my tongue deep into Kornélie's spicy depths, savoring her flavor, as I searched for the last of Starr's pussy.

“Batter building, cream erupting, spurting into virgin pie! I'm cherry poppin'!”

“Cherry poppin'!” moaned Zuki as my tongue found her pussy again.

I kept licking and flicking between them, driving the two sluts wild with passion. No more cum to be found. Now I just drank their pussy cream. I feasted on tart and spicy juices. I loved how they mixed in my mouth, forming such a wonderful ambrosia.

My tongue flicked at their clits as they ground them together. Their moans grew louder and louder. Zuki gasped. Tart juices squirted out, spraying my neck and dribbling down to my small breasts. My twin cocks ached as I moved my lips down, tonguing up her juices while Kornélie shuddered atop her.

And then her spicy juices flooded out, pouring down to Zuki's pussy. I groaned, lapping upward, teasing her shaved cunt and fat pussy lips as her orgasm burned through her. It was so hot. I made both these sluts cum before the cheering crowd.

“Spurting cream, cumming hard, baking that sweet cherry pie!”

I rose, my twin cocks bobbing before me. I had to enjoy these sluts. I had to fuck them. Their pussy cream coated my face. It dribbled down to my breasts. I stared at The Bent Gender as they strummed the last chord of Cherry Poppin', the crowd roaring behind me. I trembled, meeting Starr's eyes.

She winked at me.

“Well, looks like our hungry futas have eaten their cherry creampies,” Sigrid said.

“And they look hungry for more,” laughed Starr. “Should they fuck the sluts?”

“Yes!” Kornélie squealed.

“YES!” boomed the crowd. “FUCK THE SLUTS! FUCK THE SLUTS!”

My Futa-Mistress flipped her slut over, spread her asscheeks, and speared into virgin ass. The dark-haired slut gasped as Megan buggered her ass so hard, ramming her thick girl-dick into the girl's tight bowels.

“And Megan just went for it,” grinned Lily, stroking her dick. “Just popped the slut's anal cherry!”

“Nothing like Anal Delight,” Sigrid said. “Plowing ass, velvet grip, burning heat of Anal DELIGHT!”

The Bent Gender launched into their next song, Anal Delight. Lily and Sigrid thrashed on their guitars, the song fast, the words almost a blur. I groaned, letting it wash over me as I brought my cocks to the two nearly virginal cunts before me, one covered in silky pubic hair, the other shaved so bare, her lips so thick and eager for my cock.

I thrust.

Sinking into one pussy, especially hot and newly deflowered, was a delight I would savor every time I did it. But to bury two girl-dicks into two different cunts was superb. It was amazing. It was all the pleasure of slipping into a hot, silky, tight glove doubled. I felt both their flesh sliding past my cocks as I moved in, feeling them twitch and spasm, the sensations racing down my dicks and rippling through my body.

Every pussy was different. And it was such a treat to feel those differences at the same time. While both girls were tight, they were tighter in different places. Zuki was tight at the entrance, almost crushing my cock as I slid into her while Kornélie was tight in the middle, squeezing down hard as she moaned, her head snapping up, her violet hair swaying about her supple back and slim shoulders.

“Aphrodite!” I howled, my words lost to the explosive sounds coming from the rock band. “Thank you for this gift.”

A part of me felt guilty that I had stolen Officer Luci's futa-cock. I hoped she found a way to get it back. There were rumors...

But it was hard to think about that as I felt two tight, hot pussies clenching on my dick. The two sluts wiggled, grinding their clits together as they savored my dicks plumbing their depths. I drew back, the friction so intense, their sheaths caressing me in two different but equally wonderful ways.

I couldn't tell you which pussy felt better. They were both incredible.

“ANAL DELIGHT!” roared the crowd. “HOT, TIGHT ANAL DELIGHT!”

I gripped Kornélie's ass, squeezing her firm butt-cheeks as I rammed my dual-dicks into the two Czech girls' pussies. I groaned, kneading delicious butt-cheeks as I savored the two silky cunts about my dick, my small tits bouncing from the force of my thrust.

“This is so good,” I moaned, knowing no one could hear me above the rock music and not caring. The words just tumbled out. “So hot!”

I stared at Sigrid, her small tits jiggling as she thrashed her guitar. Starr's big boobs swayed over her base guitar, her cock thrusting out hard beneath it. January was wild on the drums, her round tits heaving as she hit cymbals, drumsticks flying. Lily's fingers flew, her breasts swaying as she played her guitar with blurring speed.

It was so hot watching them play as I fucked the two sluts. My ass clenched every time I drove my dual girl-dicks into the two pussies. Pleasure rippled through me. Juices dripped from my hot cunt. I was the luckiest futa-slave in the world to be here.

“Oh, Aphrodite, I will keep them safe from your enemies,” I moaned, pumping so hard, rapture building and building in my pussy.

“ANAL DELIGHT!” screamed the crowd again, the sounds momentarily drowning out the electric guitars and January's thrashing drums.

Sigrid looked so passionate, her dick so hard before her as she played her guitar and sang with all her passion. Her blonde hair swayed about her shoulders. She looked like a Valkyrie thrust into the modern world. A futa-valkyrie with a huge cock throbbing before her.

I licked my lips, wishing I could suck her cock. I would worship her dick the way I worship my Futa-Mistress's.

My hips thrust faster and faster, matching the beat of the song. My heart thudded, my tits heaving as the friction around my cocks burned so sweetly. I savored fucking the two sluts, ramming so hard into them.

“Yes, yes, yes, take my cocks,” I moaned.

Beside me, Megan shuddered. Her round breasts jiggled still covered by her schoolgirl blouse as she came in her slut's ass. She groaned, mouth open wide, as she pumped load after load of her jizz into the virgin ass, whooping her delight. She was so beautiful. So amazing.

I pumped just as hard as she did, fucking my sluts for all I was worth. My pussy clenched so hard, my orgasm building and building in me. The world spun around me. I was intoxicated on rapture. I savored it.

And then my Futa-Mistress's cock was before my face. I could smell the slut's sour ass on it. Megan looked down at me. She didn't have to give me any orders. I knew what to do. I leaned my head over, still fucking my two sluts, and sucked her dirty futa-dick into my mouth.

My tongue batted her gold cock piercing, making her shudder, before I sucked.

“Yes!” she screamed, though I couldn't hear the words. I just watched her mouth move. “That's it. That's my slut. Suck my cock. Mmm, you are such a treasure.”

I shivered, sucking so hard, savoring the sour musk on her dick. She grabbed my brown hair, fucking my mouth so hard, driving her cock down my throat. My pussy clenched. Tingles raced to the tips of my two dicks buried in the sluts' hot cunt.

“ANAL DELIGHT!” roared the crowd.

It was such a delight. I loved it. I loved cleaning my Futa-Mistress's cock while fucking two sluts. My dicks ached. The pressure swelled and swelled in my depths as she slammed her cock to the back of my throat.

And down my gullet.

I deep-throated her cock, sucking so hard, moaning about her dick. I trembled, squeezing Kornélie's ass so hard. My fingers dug into her butt. The Bent Gender's song roared around me, the beat so intense and primal.

And then paradise spasmed about my right cock. Zuki came. The blonde slut's pussy writhed about my cock. I shuddered, savoring one pussy convulsing and milking my cock, the other only occasionally clenching as I plowed into them.

It was so amazing. That intense difference between the two pussies I fucked.

I moaned so loudly about my Futa-Mistress's dick. She rammed it down my throat over and over. My tongue savored the sour musk as her round tits bounced over me. The pressure swelled in me. All those watching eyes staring at me. The passion of The Bent Gender's song. The feel of one cumming pussy and one hot cunt about my cock driving me wild.

I buried into both sluts.

My dicks erupted.

I screamed my bliss about my Mistress's cock. I moaned and hummed in delight. My dicks spurted so much jizz into the sluts. Zuki's pussy milked my cock as she thrashed, massaging my shaft, eager for every drop of my girl-jizz.

The pleasure was intense. It shot straight to my mind. It made my head sway. Stars danced before my eyes.

And then Kornélie came hard. Her moans squealed across the stage as Anal Delight came to an end. Her pussy spasmed so hard about my dick. I shuddered, bucking, more and more cum firing out of my two dicks into the Czech sluts' cunts.

“And the naughty slave is cleaning her Futa-Mistress's cock of the virgin slut's dirty ass,” moaned Lily.

“Anal delight,” panted Megan. She jammed her cock all the way down my throat, pressing my lips against her shaved pussy. I tasted her spicy musk as her cum fired straight into my belly. I shivered, my orgasm peaking through me.

“Ass to mouth, sluts,” laughed Starr. “When I fuck your ass, you'll lick it clean.”

“Yes!” Jewel moaned, cumming into her own slut's ass. “Good slaves lick their mistress's clean.”

“Mmm, I taught you well,” purred Megan as she shuddered above me.

I loved being a futa. I loved this concert. I loved The Bent Gender. I couldn't wait for the next one in Budapest. What would happen tomorrow night?

*   *   *

Gabi – Futa-Witch and Owner of Crystal Delight

I smiled as I stepped out of the elevator onto my floor, walking down to my apartment I shared with my girlfriend, Beáta. Her text message was so intriguing. She had something wonderful to share with me. “It's so creamy, Gabi. You'll love it.”

It made my clit throb beneath my airy skirt.

Hugging the satchel holding Aphrodite's precious Grimoire to my chest, I rushed down the hallway to the apartment I shared with my girlfriend. Everything was going so perfectly since the Grimoire's arrival. I was a futa-witch, my business was no longer failing, and tomorrow night I would get to see futa-band playing live in concert. The Bent Gender was coming to Budapest.

I fumbled for my keys, clutching the satchel in my left arm, and opened my door. It was dark in my apartment, but I could hear sucking and moaning. It sounded so hot. My pussy grew even wetter as my hands reached out, flicking on the lights.

My apartment lit up. There was Beáta, sitting on my couch. The dark-haired, sophisticated woman she left with a few hours ago was straddling her waist, holding my girlfriend to her breasts. Beáta suckled at the woman's nipple.

“Welcome, Gabi,” the woman purred. She pulled her nipple away from Beáta's lips. I gasped, seeing milk on the nipple, so white and delicious.

“That's the creamy treat,” I gasped. “Oh, Beáta, this is wonderful.”

“No...” Beáta moaned. “No... Go... Don't... Trap...”

“What?” I frowned, her words slurred, like she was very drunk. I moved forward, holding the book in my hand. “What is a trap.” I set it down on the coffee table. “What is going on? How drunk are you?”

“She is drunk on Dionysus's wine,” purred the dark-haired woman. She stretched, naked, her bush dark between her thighs. She proffered her breast, squeezing it. Milk beaded. “Taste.”

“No,” Beáta groaned.

I smelled something creamy in the air. My nose wrinkled. I wanted to suckle it but... There was magic in the air. A spell wreathed the woman. Her milk... I focused on it, sensing the aura around her, the energy gathering in her tits. I had practiced sensing auras for years. I understood crystal magic. Aphrodite was the first true goddess I had found, but I had known about the subtler energies before I became her disciple.

“What is going on?” I asked, backing away. “You have magic.”

The woman cocked her head. “You can...sense it. Ah, yes, running your new age shop. It has honed you.”

“But why don't you want to enjoy our milk?” asked a redhead stepping out of the back room. There was cum running down her thighs. A man followed her, naked, from our bedroom. A man fucked this woman on my bed.

“Who are you?” I demanded in anger.

A third and fourth woman appeared, equally naked, milk dripping from their breasts, filling the air with such sweet delight. It made me ache. It made me want to go to them, to suckle. I shook my head, my heart racing.

Beáta struggled, gripped by the spell. But she couldn't get up.

“Seize her,” the man ordered, his voice so commanding.

All four naked women rushed at me. I squeaked in fear. The first spell I could remember popped into my head: “Aphrodite, bind this creature to the chair and defend your most devoted servant!”

The black-haired woman flew back, landing on the recliner beside the couch, invisible bonds strapping her down. Her eyes flashed with anger. Milk beaded white from her nipples, running down her tits and reaching one of the bonds.

The magical cords...dissolved.

They had a patron, too. “Dionysus!” I gasped in realisation as the other three women grabbed me. “Aphrodite, bind this—”

A hand clamped over my mount. I struggled, elbowing the red-haired girl in the eye. She gasped, flinching back before grabbing my arm. I screeched and then bit into the palm covering my lips. I had to speak to use my magic.

A dusky-skin girl yanked her hand back, cursing in Italian.

“Aphrodite, bind this creature to the floor,” I began to chant as the blonde woman squeezed her round breast.

Milk squirted into my mouth.

Drunken euphoria shuddered through me. My words faltered. I blinked, struggling to gather my thoughts. I had to resist. I had to...to...cast a spell. I needed to think. But it was so hard. And...there was a nipple in my mouth.

A comforting nipple.

I suckled at the nipple, milk squirting into my mouth.

“Gabi...” moaned my girlfriend, her voice so far away as I drank the sweet milk. “No...”

*   *   *

Franz Merkel – High Priest of Dionysus

“She has been practicing Aphrodite's abominable magic,” I noted as Sarah, Anya, and Claudette lowered Gabi to the floor, the girl suckling hard on Claudette's nipple.

“Yes, she is quite skilled,” Richmal said, her milk finally dispelling the enchantment on her. She stood up from the chair as I reached the satchel.

My hands trembled as I ripped it open and pulled out the leather bound book. I felt the tainted magic in it. I groaned, holding Aphrodite's power. My hands stroked the embossed cover, touching the busty silhouette of the goddess on it.

“Tomorrow night, the world changes, Richmal,” I said as she reached my side.

“Yes, Master,” she purred and fell to her knees. Her lips opened wide, sucking on my cock, cleaning Anya's juices from my dick.

“Sarah, ready the two futas. We shall have a bacchanal and cleanse them,” I groaned. I had the grimoire. Dionysus would allow me to add more members to my harem. Gabi and Beáta were gorgeous women. Or they would be once their futaness was removed.

And then tomorrow night, before The Bent Gender's screaming fans, Aphrodite would become a woman again. She would be restored to her husband's side. Hephaestus would have his wife back. But not before Dionysus enjoyed the busty goddess.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa's Cherry Concert!
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Sneak Preview of “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.”

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Magic Shop (Aphrodite's Futa Magic 2)!
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