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Teaser

“And I obeyed her, my knees feeling and touching the softness of her carpet. Peeling away all her pieces, they all got undressed before me, and now I was feeling like I was nothing more than a thing to please them.

“Please, tell us how much you want this.”

“I want this, or die,” I responded.

“And do you want us shooting our sperm deep into your pussy?”

“Just thinking about that makes me wet.”

“Oh dear me, I can’t wait to do that,” one of her friends commented.

“There’s so much I want to do with her. Do you think I could have her in my home, just for myself?”
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Chapter 1

Icould hear the noise the professor was making as she wrote on the blackboard. My eyes, in the meantime, were focused on something else. Her butt. It just looked delicious, and my hands were begging to touch it.

Actually, it would be more accurate to say they were begging to devour it.

But that was just the kind of thing that would never happen. Not only was Emma much older, but she also had a wife and a good, married life ahead of her. I was nothing more than a blimp on her radar.

And I guessed I should be paying more attention to her lecture than her body, considering I was here in college to get a job in the future. But it wasn’t like I could control myself, though.

The way she moved from side to side, her back turned to me – it was making me even tune out all the other students.

I was holding a pen in my right hand, but I was just moving it about. I wasn’t taking notes like everyone else.

And my clit was so hard because of one particular thought I couldn’t get rid of. It was a dream of mine, though I was aware it would never come true.

I could just imagine what it would be like to have a Futa shoving her dick deep into my pussy. The thought, once again, was already making my cunt cream. I guessed I should better control myself, but there was nothing I could do about that.

Shifting my weight on the chair, I finally wrote something down in my notebook.

But then, my eyes fell upon one of her breasts. It was covered by her uniform, of course, but she still couldn’t hide its volume. The damn thing could almost make me think it didn’t belong to her.

And it bounced slightly up and down every so often.

Hmm…

My whole body was now pleading for her to come to me and claim me right here and now. Oh, and I could just imagine what she would be like all naked, and with a dick and balls in front of her legs to boot.

I’d even shave myself tonight if she could promise to me she would do that.

I felt something nudging me on the shoulder. Turning my head to who was doing that, I couldn’t help but smirk.

“Zoe, let me daydream a little.”

“Well, but then there would be the problem of you asking for my notebook so that you could have my notes.”

I looked down on my notebook and said, “I’m going to take more notes, don’t worry. I just want to focus on what’s actually important to me right now.”

“You mean what turns you on,” she whispered so that the other students wouldn’t have heard us.

Smirking, I said, “I never said any of that. You are imagining things that don’t exist.”

She shook her head, an expression of disbelief on her face. “If you want her that bad, why don’t you ask her out on a date?”

“Because she’s married and twice my age. It would be odd, and I think I would feel a little out of place.”

“Well, love knows no boundaries. I’d say you should go for it and hope that nothing bad happens.”

I shook my head. “I’m not going-”

“Barbara and Zoe, is there something you two are talking about that I should know about?”

Oh shit.

She noticed us two talking, and there went down the drain any and all the chances I had of ever having a date with her. With her eyes locked on me like this, I couldn’t help but let my body freeze. She was commanding them with me for me to obey her, and thanks to the huge crush I had, it was all I could do.

“No, professor Emma. We were just talking about… our mid-term.”

“Uh-huh, and Santa Claus will be coming this year to give me a gift after he descends through my chimney.”

Everyone in class then laughed, drawing an amused smile across her face. Having her heart just softened, the professor couldn’t help but ignore our little chit-chat.

Nevertheless, she still pointed her finger in my direction and warned, “No more talking in class, okay? And I’m going to need to have a long conversation with you, Barbara, after I’m done with my lecture.”

Oh shit.

I couldn’t believe I was going to have to stay in here while everyone got out. I should have ended my conversation with Emma before she’d noticed.

Well, too late for that now.

The class continued, and eventually, it was over. Everyone, including Zoe, got out. I was left all alone with my crush. I could barely control my pussy. If she didn’t have a dick in between her legs – and I was pretty sure she didn’t have it – then a large part of me was begging to let her just lick and please me with her tongue.

But it just wouldn’t happen.

And standing now in front of her, I knew I was going to have another lecture on top of the one that just finished. However, in a moment, her eyes softened, and I couldn’t help but think she had something else in mind to tell me.

Noticing that, my heart grew nervous and eager to hear it.


Chapter 2

Sighing a little, I couldn’t help but still feel I’d just fucked everything up with her. Before this, she’d never commented on anything wrong that I did. But now that I was standing before her like this, I could already feel the kind of mean words she was training to say.

Professor Emma wasn’t going to hold anything back, was she?

And even though I was standing just a couple of feet in front of her, I still couldn’t stop staring at her huge bosoms. It was like they were a magnet to my eyes and that they were made of metal.

Oh, Jesus.

I could never hope to measure up to them, could I? Probably not without a couple of surgeries, I thought while remembering I was already 19 and that I should have finished growing by now.

Without a warning, she cupped my chin and made me look deep into her eyes. They were light brown, and I couldn’t help but fall even more in love with her. Or maybe falling in love was a term too strong for what I was feeling right now.

The right term should be: submissive.

Yes.

That’s what I was feeling at this moment. Submissive, and eager to do everything she could ask of me here. With the curtains drawn and the door closed, nobody would even disturb us. This moment was perfect.

And I should also mention her nipples were so fucking hard. Wait a minute. Was she actually turned on? Was she having feelings for me as well? But that couldn’t be. She had a wife. She was lesbian and had a good life ahead of her.

“You’ve been thinking about me, haven’t you?” She asked, her eyes burning through my defenses and reaching my soul. I felt like I could do nothing against her.

Nodding, I confirmed her suspicions.

And there was one more thing that made me feel even more like nothing right now. It wasn’t just that she had a more impressive body with breasts to make even many actresses out there envious of her, but also that she was much taller than me.

“Well, I’ve got a secret to tell you. Do wanna hear it?” She continued.

Looking up at her eyes, I nodded again.

“Good, but you need to tell me if you really wanna hear it, or otherwise I’m going to end this conversation right now and pretend that nothing of this happened.”

Pretend that nothing of this happened. I couldn’t wrap my head around such a thing. It was unfathomable. It could never occur.

“I do, professor. I want you,” I said, my voice sounding weaker than normal.

Leaning closer to me, I could now smell her perfume. It smelled of roses, and of the high-quality type. Everything about professor Emma was top-notch, as if she could only go for the expensive and quality stuff.

If this progressed to something more, I was sure I wouldn’t be able to please her the way she so required of me.

She was too beyond my league. I guessed I should be focusing my efforts on dating guys and pretending they were not who they were while focusing on their dicks.

Throbbing and creaming in front of me…

Just the thought was enough to make my nipples harden.

“I can smell your arousal, my dear student. Are you sure you are okay?” She questioned, her body pulsing her warmth to me.

The AC was on, but I was still feeling like I was in the Sahara Desert. I was sweating and feeling my body temperature getting higher by the second.

Sliding a hand across my cheek, she whispered, “You don’t need to be afraid of me, you know. I care about you, and I know what you really crave. You think you can never find your dream out there in this normal and conservative world, don’t you?”

I swallowed my throat and nodded. She was right. My cunt was soaking my juices through my panties. I couldn’t believe how hard I was crushing on her and, most of all, I couldn’t believe she was seducing me.

What was happening here?

“Professor, I don’t want people finding out about us. I’d have to move out-”

“Nonsense. In here, you are my guest, and I want to please you. It’s a professor’s job to look out for her student, don’t you think?”

Looking at the perfection of her lips, I couldn’t help but feel like kissing them. Would she be mad if I did that? Would she slap me right in my face if I did such an audacious thing?

So many questions, and I could have the answers for them if I could just be a little braver.

She placed her hand on top of my shoulder, slid some fingers beneath the strap of my shirt, and pulled it down.

“Professor!”

She then placed a finger in front of my lips, sealing them.

“Shhhh. Don’t worry. Nobody is going to find out about this. I know what you crave. You want a woman with a cock, don’t you?”

I felt like there was a boulder inside my throat, which I forcibly swallowed down.

“Yes, professor. I want both things at the same time, but it’s just… impossible. There’s no woman here with the things I’m looking for.”

“Really? I’ve been thinking about you for such a long time, and I’ve also been talking to my wife. There’s this one thing we’ve been planning to do together. Do you wanna come over with me to my place? I promise you it’s going to be good, and you will finally lose your virginity.”

Shooting my eyes wide, I couldn’t help but ask, “How… did you know?”

“Oh dear me, I just know that kind of thing. It’s part of who I am. I always know when someone is craving the thing they can’t have.”

“You mean… I’m finally going to do it and… with you no less?”

“Yes, that I can make happen.”


Chapter 3

Opening the door of her bedroom, I saw a woman lying in her bed. That had to be her wife, right? She was just chilling there, with a book in her hands that she was reading. For a moment she didn’t look at me, but then she did.

And it was like she knew what was going to happen here.

“My my, Emma. You’ve brought the best and most darling thing this time that I’ve seen in a long while.”

“Hey, what can I say? She’s been dying on the inside to come here.”

She was wearing her pajamas, and she sneaked her hand beneath her pants. Stroking something, I couldn’t help but wonder if it really was what I was thinking it was. Could it be?

During the drive here, my professor didn’t tell me much. All she said was that ‘everything was going to be revealed.’

Well, I was here now and so desperate to get to know more.

“You said more were going to come?” I queried.

“Oh, and they are going to come pretty soon. You are going to feel like the world turned upside down.”

Not long after, cars parked outside her home. After shutting their doors and getting out, they poured into the house, and there were many of them. If they were all Futas, I wondered how they’d been managing to keep themselves hidden from the rest of society this whole time.

“I see that you are nervous, Barbara,” Emma commented, raising an eyebrow.

“It’s my first time. I don’t know what I should be doing,” I said after her friends had already gotten acquainted with me.

“But you have nothing to be afraid of. Say, are you finally ready to find out what I really look like without clothes on?”

I nodded, and then one of her friends spoke behind me, “And when can we begin?”

“As soon as she’s feeling more comfortable. I want her all relaxed once I’m cumming inside her. And talking about that, you are not afraid of getting pregnant at such an early age, are you?”

I shook my head, licking my lips.

“There are actually few things better than that,” I responded.

“Good. That’s what I like to hear,” another of her friends said behind me.

They were all Futas, weren’t they? I hadn’t seen them naked – yet – but their bulges were unmistakable. They were even bigger than some blue-collar workers I’d seen in porn movies.

“Allow me, my dear,” professor Emma said before approaching me and placing her hands on my shoulders.

Nodding, I gave her the permission she was looking for.

She lowered my straps and revealed my torso to all the women in the room. I was like a prize for them – something they had to fight hard for because they had to wait until the right time.

Taking off one piece at a time, she revealed me to her friends. I felt cold, but some warmth was already dealing with that. It wouldn’t be long until I was so hot the only way to diminish that was going to be me getting on my knees and sucking them off.

And looking at my eyes, I knew that Barbara’s wife was thinking the same thing.

“On your knees, dear. We are going to begin with something different here.”

And I obeyed her, my knees feeling and touching the softness of her carpet. Peeling away all her pieces, they all got undressed before me, and now I was feeling like I was nothing more than a thing to please them.

“Please, tell us how much you want this.”

“I want this, or die,” I responded.

“And do you want us shooting our sperm deep into your pussy?”

“Just thinking about that makes me wet.”

“Oh dear me, I can’t wait to do that,” one of her friends commented.

“There’s so much I want to do with her. Do you think I could have her in my home, just for myself?”

“If she wants it,” professor Emma replied, asking a question to me by lifting her right eyebrow.

I swallowed hard.

This was quite a drastic change in my life, but it was everything I could have asked to complement it.

Becoming the plaything of all these Futas? I should have been introduced to them much earlier.

“I want that, and I also want all of your cocks inside me right now. I want to please all of you at the same time.”

“I don’t think that’s possible, my little princess, but we’ll take our turns and be happy with that. You don’t have to worry.”

“I want all of you to make me feel sore. I want to feel like I’m a slut.”

“That can be arranged,” Emma’s wife stated before walking over to me, offering her huge and menacing cock.

I couldn’t help but glance at it. It was veiny and so fucking hard. And red-ish too. She was so turned on. It was almost unbelievable.

I took her into my mouth, feeling the fullness it brought me. The moment her gland got in, it was like I had finally just found my true calling. The thought of coming here every night to suck them off pleased me, and I might just do that.

I worked her until her dick was pulsing. “Fuck, babe. I’m going to cum,” she warned before filling my mouth even more with herself. I swallowed all of her load, feeling the characteristic saltiness I could never have with something else.

She pulled out and I was panting. Looking up, I saw another dick ready to be devoured by me. I smirked and worked it using all the tactics I was learning on the spot. This new Futa whose name I was suspecting I was never going to learn was even moaning already.

And her moans were turning me on even more.

I was orgasming slowly, the sound of the liquid dripping adding to the one that was coming from me giving her head.

After she creamed inside me, her saltiness a bit different from that of her friend, I felt so spent I almost wished I could lie in that bed and sleep, but I had one more thing to do here.

This was far from being over.

I sucked their monstrous, gargantuan dicks one after the other until they were all done with me. But with another Futa walking and stopping in front of me, at the same time I’d just learned that was the wrong conclusion.

“We’d meant it when we said we were going to get you pregnant, my dear.”

“I’m not even going to know whose heir it’s going to be…” I lamented.

“Uh-uh. You are not going to know that, but doesn’t the thought turn you on even more? For me, just thinking about it makes me want to shoot more of my sperm inside your tight, warm womb.”

“Yes, please,” I pleaded, already going on the bed and lying over it.

“Open wide, sunshine,” professor Emma’s wife said before coming right over.

And open wide I did. As soon as my pussy was on full display, she penetrated me with all of her might. She was thick and so long it felt like I was never going to be the same again as soon as she pulled out.

And I couldn’t help but wish she never would.

She pounded hard and true until she was creaming all inside me. I moaned and groaned when she pulled out.

“Please stay,” I begged, but she was having none of that.

Leaning in and kissing me on the cheek, she said, “Don’t worry. There’s much more to come.”

And she was right. As soon as she walked out, another Futa stepped in. I couldn’t believe this was happening. My cunt was being ravaged by a gang of women with dicks, and this was truly my dream coming true, and on Easter Day no less.

Once they finished having their way with me, I was still lying in this bed like I’d just finished running a marathon. I was panting and so tired. I couldn’t even think straight anymore, and the only thing I could hope for was when I was going to get more of that.

I heard the door closing behind me with all the other Futas stepping out.

Only one remained.

Professor Emma, of course.

Sitting down beside me, she couldn’t help but settle her hand on my buttocks and slide it over and over again.

“You’ve been so good that I’ve been thinking about approving you at the end of the year regardless of your test scores.”

“For real? Maybe I should have done this much earlier.”

“Maybe? I’d say you certainly should have.”

A moment of silence ensued.

“So… I’m going to get pregnant...”

“Shhhh. Don’t think about that. I still need you.”

Sliding her finger inside my buttocks, I moaned.

“I need more of this. I need more shafts thrusting hard and true inside me.”

“That you are soon going to get, my dear,” she said before darkness encroached my vision and I fell asleep.

And she was good on her word. I passed her course with flying colors, and from then on I always came back for more and more. I wasn’t then only their plaything, but also their slut.

And it was the best turn of events I could have asked for my life.

The End

Don’t go just yet…

Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. Also, if you enjoyed the story, consider leaving your review. It really helps me a bunch! 


Free Story

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Claim it HERE.

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…


More from Me

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

http://mybook.to/surrounded_futas

20 filthy bedtime stories to satiate your futa desires! This collection contains all of my futa work so far, so get this one if you don’t want to miss anything! Each story is like traveling to a whole new world where women are so much more. They have so much to take from their females and males alike...

Once a futa has her eyes set on her poor, vulnerable prey, there’s nothing that can stop her. One after the other, futas take and don’t usually give. A male or female has to be very resistant to face a futa and then walk back to their normal lives.

A saying goes that, if a futa finds you when she is very hungry, you either run, or you give yourself fully for her…

And even more stories:

Christmas Gift: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Birthday Gift: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Endless Temptations: A Futa on Female Bundle

Thirsty for the Futas: A Fertile and Dirty Story

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Dominating her Backdoor: Fertile Futa on Female First Time

Drilling her Backdoor: A Fertile First Time Futa on Female Story

Open Up: A Futa on Female Story

Satiating the Futa: A Futa on Female Story

Put it Where?: A Gender Swap Futa Story

Obey the Futa: A First Time Fertile Futa on Female Story

Fertile Tight Fit: A Futa on Female Steamy Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story

Public Entry: A Taboo Older Man Story

Enlargement Tutorial Gone Wrong: A Taboo Older Man Story

Palming his Inches: A Taboo Older Man Story

Losing Control: Extreme Backdoor Ganging

We Can't: A Taboo Alpha Male Story
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