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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa European Tour”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

They looks soft.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Kája moaned about Raven's cock.

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

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

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

And I would stop any attacks.

And have fun doing it.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Which only made my pussy hotter.

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

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

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

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

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

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

My spell worked perfectly.

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

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

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

But couldn't.

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

And I couldn't.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

It was so wonderful to be owned.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

I tried to cum again.

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

I needed that release.

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

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

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

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

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

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

It was so hot.

I tried to cum again.

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

I needed it so badly.

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

Never!

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

*   *   *

Sigrid – Lead Singer of The Bent Gender

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

They looks soft.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Kája moaned about Raven's cock.

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

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

“No,” Bohumil admitted, his cheeks red.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

His last orgasm as a man.

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

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

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

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

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

Bohumil hunched his shoulders in humiliation.

My cum erupted from my cock.

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Bend your gender, přítelkyně,” she moaned.

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

“Girlfriend,” Bohumil answered, stumbling forward.

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

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

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

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

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

Aphrodite's magic took effect.

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

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

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

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

And this was the Cherry Poppin' Tour!

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

And popping Bohumila's cherry.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

It would be so hot.

The Bent Gender would change Europe forever.

*   *   *

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

*   *   *

Franz Merkel – High Priest of Dionysus

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

This time, Dionysus would prevail.

To be continued...

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

I loved being owned.

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

She owned us. re her lovers and slaves.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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