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A Shemale on Female Menage Fantasy


Take a peek at what awaits you! 

Finally adjusting to the size of her cock, Tanya bounced up and down forcefully. Her tits jiggled in front of her, except when Kira reached up to hold onto them. This was it. The colors of the world seemed to be getting brighter, her voice was getting louder, and the room was most definitely getting warmer. The first inside exploded in a rush of ecstasy, and Tanya lifted her head to scream at the ceiling. The orgasm felt like it bounced around inside her, waking up different parts of her body at different times, her whole body suffering from spasms where she could barely keep herself upright on top of Kira’s impressive dick.

She collapsed on top of Kira, but she couldn’t let the momentum of this go. Exhausted, she rolled to her side and threw her lips around her cock. It throbbed inside her mouth, desperate for release. Her hand stroked it quickly. Without giving her a chance to object, she grabbed onto Kelly’s hair and pulled her down alongside her, pushing her lips onto the other Futanari’s balls. 

Catch up on the story so far at the links below!

Futa Academy Volume 1

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B074CYJ9M8

Futa Academy Volume 2

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B074WP8GYY


Silence dominated the room. Her roommate's gentle sobs against her shoulder were about the only sound she could hear, save for her own nervous breathing. Kelly was attracted to another Futanari. There weren't a lot of rules in this institution – but that was the biggest one. Well, at least that's what she was told on her first day… the fateful day she was bent over the Dean's desk.

Focus, Tanya reminded herself. Focus! Now wasn’t the time for her mind to be wandering. She could feel her blond roommate’s tears soaking into her shirt, slowly making a damp, dark spot on the shoulder of her uniform. The silence was comforting, but she finally brought herself to break the void of sound. “So,” she asked, “what’s her name?”

Kelly pulled her head away. Her light blue eyes were accented by the red around them. Her cheeks were rosy and the bags under her eyes were puffy and pink. She ran her hand underneath her nose, wiping something away and cleaning it off on her black skirt – the skirt that indicated she was a Futanari. One of the many regimented rules here – Futas wore black skirts. The girls wore red. The girls were here free of charge, no tuition for their college experience. There was only one hitch – they had to submit to the whims of the staff. All their whims.

So far, those were some of the most exciting moments of her time here. It was strange; her sole purpose in the building was to be a sexual release for the students… and the staff. Except her roommate wasn’t interested in that sort of release, was she? The way the Dean explained it, homosexuality among the Futanari was strictly forbidden. They were too rare, too unique, and too secret to take the risk of dying out through a lack of reproduction.

“Her name,” she finally answered, “is Kira.”

“Kira,” Kelly repeated. “I like it, it’s a nice name.”

“Yeah,” Kelly said with a cracking voice, “it is.”

"How long have you known?" Tanya asked. Her roommate stared into the distance as if she was looking back through the years by way of a portal in her wall.

“Sometime in high school,” she said. “I guess that’s when a lot of people figure this out about themselves,” she said.

“So, I don’t get it. What’s stopping the two of you from hooking up?”

“I mean, all the rules. Have you forgotten already?”

"No," she dismissed with a wave of her hand. For such a smart woman, she could be incredibly dense. "Not that. Of course it's against the rules! But people that shouldn't be together have been finding ways to make it work since the first time someone was told ‘hands off,'" she explained. "How come you just haven't found ways around it?"

“I uh… I don’t think she knows.” Her voice broke as she said the words, a fresh stream of tears making their way down her swollen eyes and dripping off her chin. Oh, Tanya realized. That was even worse.

“Are you sure she doesn’t?”

“I don’t know,” Kelly mumbled. “I mean, sometimes I think there might be something there, you know? Sometimes, when we’re talking, my eyes will meet hers and there will be this weird spark between us. I feel it – in my stomach.” She sniffled again and wiped her nose, turning red and raw as the minutes went on. “This probably sounds crazy.”

“No, no it doesn’t,” she said. “I think anyone who’s ever had a crush or been in love has felt the same thing,” Tanya said. Kelly nodded slowly, still staring through the wall into space. “Besides,” she added, “in my experience, it usually means the other person feels something, too.”

“Really?” Her roommate clung hard to this ray of hope.

“Yeah, at least as much as I’ve seen. Think about it – you two click together for a reason, don’t you? That much is mutual. I mean, maybe she doesn’t feel the same way about you, but you’re not going to get that answer if you don’t chase this.”

“I can’t!” Kelly yelled, pounding the bed. Tanya leaned back a little from her. “I’m sorry… I shouldn’t yell at you. No, you know that I’m not allowed to do that.”

“Of course you’re not allowed to! Is that really going to stop you?” Tanya asked.

“I uh… I guess not.”

“Have you ever been alone with her?” she asked.

“No,” Kelly answered. “I don’t think I could bring myself to.”

“Well, hell… what if we just have her over?”

“I don’t know if that’s a good idea,” Kelly answered. She stood up, crossing her arms over her stomach and pacing. “I don’t know. They’re obsessed with the idea that we might be up to something. Someone might spy on us, or maybe she would run and tell the Dean if I were to make a move.” She moved around the room in an uneasy pace. Even crying, her thin, svelte roommate was really beautiful. All of them were.

“I have an idea,” Tanya said. It was crazy.

**********

Tanya slammed her biology book shut, her eyes lingering on the legs of Ms. Romanov, the biology professor. Oh, that was a fun day, wasn’t it? She and the only other ‘regular’ girl she talked to, Samantha, had a little adventure right in the classroom after talking a little too much in class. Her type of discipline was… a lot of fun. It was hard for Tanya to get over just how attractive all of the Futanari were. It was nature, the Dean had explained to her. They were unnaturally attractive to women, like a flower that lured in a bee. On her first day, Tanya thought she might never get used to it. She thought she would feel used or abused. Instead, just like the Dean said, she’d come to find the whole thing quite pleasurable. She figured it was the same thing as a man being surrounded by horny, attractive women – how much would that guy complain?

Books in hand, she stepped out the door, watching her roommate peel off down one hallway. Her target was just ahead. The redheaded Futa walked with a sway in her hips. The side to side, back and forth motion of her skirt was hypnotic. Just like all the rest of them, she was incredibly seductive. Her breasts filled out her top completely, even making the space between her buttons gap a little. When you stood in front of her, if you strained just right, you could sneak a peek at the lacy bra she usually wore.

Tanya walked quickly, pushing past people in the hallway, and trying to get just one step ahead of her roommate's crush. "Whoops!" she cried out once she was just in front of her. Her books spilled on the floor, spreading a thin layer of paperwork across the hallway. She tripped – maybe a little exaggerated, and bent over just in time for Kira to run into her.

The two fell to the ground, a tangle of arms and legs. A few bystander laughed on their way to class, rolling their eyes at the hopeless klutz. “Sorry,” she said, picking herself up the ground. She reached a hand down to help Kira up, who eagerly grabbed on.

“Wow,” Kira said, looking down at the floor, “that was uh… quite dramatic.”

“Yeah, sorry again. I’m uh... I’m still a little confused about where everything is and I got distracted.”

“Distracted?” she asked, quirking an eyebrow.

“I just wasn’t keeping my eyes on the road, you might say.” Tanya bit her lip as she said it, doing her best to play innocent. “There’s a lot to take in here, you know?” God, she was terrible at this. On second thought, this was a horrible plan. Flirting wasn’t her forte in regular relationships with men. Chasing a Futa, who couldn’t help but be attracted to her – well that had to be easier, didn’t it? Apparently not, though. Tanya bent over at the waist, letting her red skirt ride up a little more than it should as she grabbed her schoolwork from the floor.

Maybe it was working after all. Kira lingered behind her just a little too long before coming forward to help her collect the mess off the floor. “Well,” the redhead said, “I don’t blame you. I like your hair, by the way. Not too many other redheads in the school.”

“Thanks,” Tanya said, smiling as she picked up the papers. “I’m Tanya, by the way,” she took her time grabbing the sheets off the floor, trying to drag out the conversation.

“I know who you are,” Kira said as she picked up the last of the sheets. “You’re Kelly’s roommate.”

“Yeah, that’s me,” she answered. Tanya wrapped her arms around the loose stack of papers and books, pulling them against her chest. This really was working, she could see Kira’s eyes getting a little adventurous – checking out the shape of her body as she talked to her.

“Yeah, we’ve been friends since we both got here. She mentioned she got a new roommate… she didn’t say she was hot, though.” Score! There was the sort of landing signal that Tanya was looking for. Tanya ran a finger through her hair, twirling the red lock around her fingertip idly.

“You just said I’m hot,” she said with a grin. A solid, electronic tone echoed through the building – the next class period had begun at Hellen Academy. They were late for class – and neither of them was in a hurry to get there.

“That’s because you are,” she answered. The look in her eyes palpably changed. On her first day, the Dean had explained that a Futanari’s urges got stronger as they got older. She didn’t say how strong they were for the other students, but seeing as this was a college – everybody had to be old enough to have difficulty keeping it under control, didn’t they? Hell, any other college in the country was filled with sex, why not this one?

It wasn’t hard for Tanya to find her attractive. In fact, it took virtually no effort at all. The unnatural, hypnotic beauty came as easily to Kira as it did every other Futanari. She licked her lips as she took a step in close. “I uh… have to get to class. But, I was just thinking…”

“Thinking?” she asked, taking another step in now. Kira was so close that Tanya could smell the shampoo on her hair. Vaguely strawberry.. how appropriate for her hair color.

“Tonight? What are you doing?” she asked. Kira looked confused.

“This is too easy. Normally the girls need a little more coaxing,” she said. “You know – like a date or something?”

“Are you saying no?”

“NO!" she exclaimed. "I mean… no, I'm not saying no. I just – why?”

“There’s something I want to try,” Tanya said. Well, that wasn’t entirely untrue.

“Like – me? Try? I saw you and Sam, you’ve been with a Futa already,” Kira said. “Hell, I heard a rumor you even landed the Dean on your first day.”

“Hm… did you?” she asked teasingly. “There’s something a little more exotic I have in mind. Be there,” she whispered. Tanya leaned forward, just barely letting her lips graze against Kira’s. It worked, the Futa pushed herself forward, forcing their bodies into a kiss. Just as Kira’s tongue made a run for the space between her lips, Tanya pulled away, leaving her wanting more and completely unsatisfied. That should make sure she showed up tonight.

**********

“I still don’t know about this,” Kelly said. The room was filled with a soft orange light through the window from the setting sun. The beautiful landscape of the secluded campus was bathed in the same warm light, giving everything a sort of homey, comfortable feeling. The heaters turned on the in dorms for the first time of the season as the air slowly took on an autumn chill. Kelly loved the smell of heat. It didn’t matter where she went – every furnace in the world had that same, slightly metallic scent to the heat. She wondered if anybody else could pick up on it, or if that was just something she noticed. Either way, it filled her with happy memories.

“Would you relax,” Tanya urged. She turned and wrapped her arms around her roommate. It was a weirdly close moment between them. They got along just fine, but they were never the sort of close friends who would randomly hug in the middle of a conversation. “Okay,” Tanya said. “She’s going to be here in a couple minutes. Are you ready?” She nodded.

Tanya stood in front of her, both of them centered in the room and standing between their beds. She ran her fingers up and the Futa’s arms, feeling her immaculately smooth skin. That hug was going to seem like nothing in a minute. “Okay, then.” She pushed forward and kissed her.

She’d kissed other Futanari, that wasn’t new, but there was something so much more personal about this. This was her roommate. They were used to seeing each other. They talked about things, personal things, and they had built a sort of friendship together. Now she was pushing her tongue into her mouth. “Relax,” she whispered. Tanya ran her fingers through her hair slowly, giving her a sweet little smile. “I promise – it’ll be fun.”

Kelly went along, trusting in Tanya’s plan. Their tongues wrapped together wetly, and a spark of passion ignited between the two. Despite her attraction to other Futanari, there was some base level of Kelly that would still yearn for a woman.

Tanya pulled her lips away and slowly kissed her way down her roommate’s face, slowly running her tongue along her cheek and down towards her neck. The intoxicating scent of her shampoo and soap were just overwhelming. She’d never stopped to think about just how attractive her roommate was. Her hands wandered off her arms towards her torso, working their way up her body until she was gently cupping her breasts through the material of uniform top. They were smaller than hers… Kelly was one of the few Futanari that wasn’t sporting tremendous tits. She had a skinnier, more nimble build. She’d thought before that she was less like a porn star, and more like a runway model. She squeezed, feeling her body through the layers of clothing and her bra, pulling at her slowly and passionately. A little whimper escaped Kelly’s lip. “Good?” she asked her. Kelly just nodded, speechless about what she was doing. Tanya glanced up at the clock. Any minute now.

She slowly descended her frame, running the palms of her hands down her body as she went until she was kneeling on the floor. Here on the ground, every speck of dust or crumb on the hard linoleum dormitory floor dug into her knees. It was uncomfortable and dirty, but the Futa in front of her was just too damn hot to turn around now.

She lifted the front of her black skirt – the article of clothing that told everyone what she was – and marveled at the size of the cock she was hiding inside a pair of classic white panties. She pulled them down, freeing her cock which held the bottom of her skirt up, peeking out from underneath the black material.

It never ceased to impress Kelly just how large their cocks were. It was long and thick, a sort of perfect shape that any man would kill to be carrying. She pushed back the skirt and ran her fingertips along her dick, taking in the sight of perfection. Her balls were tight and heavy, filled with cum and dying to unleash it. Now or never, Tanya told herself... now or never.

She opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around the head of her roommate’s throbbing cock. Just a little salty, she thought, the tiniest drop of precum melting away onto her tongue. A little shudder passed through her body, a shiver that started at her cock and grew throughout her skin. “Have you ever done this before?” she asked.

Kelly shook her head now, biting her lip shyly as she watched Tanya slowly start to bob her head back and forth on her cock. She started to unbutton her shirt as Tanya's lips worked their magic, slowly parting the white top and exposing her nearly perfect skin. Her breasts were covered only by a plain white bra, just slightly fancier than the plain panties she wore. She really wasn't like the other Futanari here, Tanya realized. She enjoyed being simpler and didn't constantly flaunt her sex appeal. The more she peeled away the layers of clothes, though, the sexier she became. There was so much here hiding underneath that ordinary outer shell.

A knock on the door and both of them froze, with her cock still firmly between her lips. Her tongue flicked back and forth over the head of her cock for just a second before she let it fall from her mouth. "Are you ready? Tanya asked quietly.

“Yeah,” she answered softly. “I… I think so.”

“Come in!” Tanya called, just loud enough for someone on the other side of the wooden door to hear her. She didn’t even turn her head – she knew who was at the door. The creaky door slowly swung open, and she knew that Kira was right now staring at the two of them, unsure of what to do next.

Tanya's tongue flicked over the head of her dick, just underneath the tip and outside of her mouth so Kira could see. Her free hand reached out towards Kira, motioning for her to come near with a come-hither finger. As she put her roommate's throbbing cock back into her mouth, she heard the other Futanari's footsteps on the floor, followed by the door closing. Her head bobbed back and forth wetly, slowly covering her cock in a thin layer of saliva. The sound of the door locking behind Kira told her that she'd made her decision. "Not, uh… what I was expecting," she heard Kira say.

Tanya slipped the dick from her mouth and turned to look at Kira, smiling as she stroked it. "I told you I wanted to try something new," she said. She caught, for just a second, a weird sort of shared look between Kira and Kelly. They were uncomfortable with this. They felt awkward. She knew that Kelly would, after all – she had a crush on Kira. But Kira's reaction! That was important. There was something there. "Come here," Tanya said softly.

She made her way into the center of the room with the other two. Tanya continued to stroke Kelly’s cock, keeping it firm and ready to go, and her other hand reached up underneath Kira’s black skirt and rubbed her cock through her panties. Slowly, it grew in size. Inch by inch, bit by bit, it hardened until she thought it might just rip through the flimsy material of her underwear. Her fingertips danced along the outside of her cock, subconsciously counting the inches. God, both of these Futa had cocks that any guy would be jealous of, didn’t they?

Kira grunted as Tanya yanked down on her panties, pulling them to the floor in one swift motion with her hand. Her dick sprang to life, ready and waiting for all the attention she could give it. Tanya smiled to herself as she wrapped her fingers around each of them, stroking them in rhythm with each other as her eyes bounced back and forth between both of her classmates. Wasn’t she just the luckiest girl on campus? Two beautiful Futas right here in her dorm room.

She opened her mouth pulled Kira cock deep into inside, pushing her head forward until her cock broke through into her throat. Countless blowjobs here at Hellen Academy had taught her to control her gag reflex, and she calmly let the thick rod slide over her tongue and into her throat. Kira moaned in delight as she started to thrust her hips, pushing her cock in quick succession in and out of Tanya’s mouth. “God damn,” she muttered.

Tanya pulled on Kelly's cock, bringing her closer and closer to her secret crush until the heads of their dicks were less than an inch away from each other. Her tongue flicked quickly between them, bumping them together just a few too many times. She stretched her lips wide over both of them, sliding the heads of their cocks sloppily into her mouth together. Of course they didn't fit – but that wasn't the point, was it? She had the two Futanari together, letting them casually experience each other a little bit at a time. She tried not to look too often or too long at Kelly – she didn't want to give her excitement away. But the way her dick throbbed just a little bit harder when she was next to Kira told her all she needed to know.

She came back up to her feet slowly, tugging on the buttons of Kira's shirt as she went. The other redhead helped her along, popping open the buttons easily with a practiced hand. It was a true pleasure to finally see inside her shirt. She wore this black, lacy bra that just barely managed to cover her nipple. Her body was truly perfect, a fact that was only easier to see as she slid her shirt off the back of her shoulders. She brought her lips to Kira and shared a kiss with her. Her hands wrapped around her body, unsnapping that same bra and letting it fall away.

Kelly’s hand ran up and down her back, and she shot her a look from the corner of her eye. Go for it! she tried to say with her look. Nervously, Kelly put her other hand on Kira's back as she kissed her roommate. Kira stiffened a little first, very much aware of who was touching her and just how she was doing it, but as the seconds ticked away she slowly became more and more comfortable with the touch of the other Futa in the room. Her hands wandered a little lower, slowly making their way down to her ass.

She was happy to see that Kira didn’t push her away. In fact, she sort of leaned her body a little into Kelly’s, letting her feel more and more of her. This was going perfectly. Tanya let her roommate finish undressing her as she worked on the last bits of Kira’s clothes. The three were completely naked – it was a good thing the door was locked or someone would have a lot of questions they couldn’t answer, now. Tanya wandered over to the bed, pulling both of the Futanari by the arms, and dragging them down alongside her.

The feeling of their mouths of her body, front and back, was indescribable. Kira was in front of her, her lips switching between passionate kisses and rubbing her tongue all over her pert nipples. Behind her, her roommate's mouth was expertly making it way down her neck, making the long journey down the arch of her back. It felt fantastic. She reached down between her legs, finding Kelly's cock behind her, and stroked it several times as she lifted one leg into the air.

Kira was nice enough to hold it up for her, watching as Kelly slowly slipped her own throbbing dick into Tanya’s body. She groaned with ecstasy as it made its way into her – inch by delicious inch. The head of her cock seemed to swell up inside her pussy, filling her just right. Every movement of her cock felt like magic, and within just a couple thrusts she could feel the fire getting lit deep within. Tanya grabbed onto Kira's body and pulled her tits up to her mouth. She was overcome with attraction – the unnatural beauty and attractiveness of the Futanari were more than taking its toll on her. Tanya was pretty sure that if she hadn't brought these two together with a mission in mind, she could have completely lost herself in this moment. Kira's massive breasts were a pure delight to suck on. She didn't know who was getting more pleasure from licking her nipples.

Meanwhile, Kelly’s hand was making its way up the front of her body, exploring her curves and cupping her breasts. She could feel her tight little nipples poking into her back; they delicately grazed against her skin as she fucked her from behind. Tanya reached down, finding her new friend’s cock and stroked it. Their cocks were like their bodies – Kelly a little longer and thinner, and Kira thicker and just a bit shorter. She was little shocked at the girth of it as she wrapped her hand around the shaft.

Only one way to find out whether she could handle it or not. She pushed Kira onto her back, letting Kelly’s dick slide from her body as she mounted the other Futa. Straddling her cock, she lowered her body down cautiously. Her voice rang out through the dormitory as her pussy opened up to let her in. She was HUGE! She bit down on her her tongue, nearly drawing blood as she tried to silence her voice from calling out too loudly. She wasn’t the first woman to be fucked by a Futa in these halls – in fact, it was a daily occurrence. She probably wasn’t the first one to be shared between two of them, either. But she didn’t want anything to risk someone finding out about these two.

She settled in, panting as her body tried to accommodate the thick shaft wedged between her legs. Slowly, she let her hips rock back and forth. God, that felt amazing. Kelly watched, stroking her cock as she observed her roommate and her crush fucking in front of her. By all rights, she seemed perfectly fine with it, but Tanya wondered if there wasn't at least a little part of her with a building jealousy. She reached a hand out, slowly running the back of her fingers down the frame of the other Futanari.

Her fingertips just barely grazed over her breasts. For a moment it seemed as though Kira might stop, but she only writhed her body in delight as she continued to happily fuck Tanya from below. As Tanya continued to grind her hips against Kira, Kelly slowly brought her body closer and closer. Watching them slowly come together was almost as exciting as fucking this gorgeous Futanari. Time slowed down as Kelly's mouth finally descended on the large, soft breasts of the redheaded Futa. She licked her lips and gasped as her mouth wiggled and sucked on her nipples, wrapping an arm around Kelly's body and smashing her lips and face against her tits.

Finally adjusting to the size of her cock, Tanya bounced up and down forcefully. Her tits jiggled in front of her, except when Kira reached up to hold onto them. This was it. The colors of the world seemed to be getting brighter, her voice was getting louder, and the room was most definitely getting warmer. The first inside exploded in a rush of ecstasy, and Tanya lifted her head to scream at the ceiling. The orgasm felt like it bounced around inside her, waking up different parts of her body at different times, her whole body suffering from spasms where she could barely keep herself upright on top of Kira’s impressive dick.

She collapsed on top of Kira, but she couldn’t let the momentum of this go. Exhausted, she rolled to her side and threw her lips around her cock. It throbbed inside her mouth, desperate for release. Her hand stroked it quickly. Without giving her a chance to object, she grabbed onto Kelly’s hair and pulled her down alongside her, pushing her lips onto the other Futanari’s balls.

It was like it was the most natural thing in the world. They both must have been so nervous, but Tanya wasn’t going to let them stop now. Kelly eagerly sucked on her friend’s sac, rolling her balls over her tongue, one after the other, while Tanya’s mouth eagerly sucked on the head of her cock.

A warm, salty taste filled her mouth. It came as a complete surprise, and she parted her lips, letting the puddle of cum slowly ooze from her mouth and onto her flat, sexy stomach. It was an impressive load, slowly spreading over her skin as her body shook.

Kelly, however, wasn’t finished. It was obvious that there was no time like the present to reach for her goal. She stood up, grabbed onto Kira’s leg, and propped them up on her shoulder, bringing her ass up in front of her rock-hard cock. Kira’s cock, red, swollen, and used up, pressed back against the puddle of cum on her stomach. Tanya sat back on her feet, watching the expression on Kira’s face as Kelly’s cock slowly pushed into her tight little sphincter. Sure, she was turned on, but she was also confused. There was a part of her that was resisting, a part that was too afraid of breaking these sacred rules against Futanari being together. Even after all the touching, licking, and kissing so far tonight, she still couldn’t bring herself to cross this final threshold.

She’d just need a little encouragement then, wouldn’t she? Tanya brought her lips back down to the slowly dripping cum on her stomach, sucking it up into her mouth and swallowing in an intensely erotic little show. Her tongue dragged along her sticky skin, slowly climbing her torso until it was circling her breasts – but she didn’t stop there. She continued to bring her mouth up the beautiful Futa’s body until their lips locked on one another. Tanya wondered if the taste of her cum on her lips was as hot for Kira as it was for her.

With a sigh of pleasure, Kelly's cock slipped into her Kira's ass. She groaned in a strange sort of painful delight as her friend started to fuck her. Kelly was obsessed her body. With every thrust, her hands reached for a new part to touch, or she licked another part of her calf, eagerly running her tongue along the silky smooth skin of her well-tanned legs. Kelly reached across her tall frame, grabbing onto her breasts and leaning in. It pressed her legs back, widening her tiny little asshole for her long, hardened cock to fuck.

They kissed. It was a strangely romantic moment in the heat of this little threesome. Apparently, it was all it would take for Kelly to finish, too. She pulled her cock out of her friend’s ass, just in time for it to spew a hefty load of cum over her body. God, it went everywhere. Drips hit her chin, her massive tits, her stomach, and a fair bit landed on the Futa’s cock. Kelly was panting – her cheeks were pink and flushed; her skin hot to the touch with just the slightest sheen of sweat on her form. “Holy shit,” she said breathlessly.

**********

That damn, electronic bell again. Would it kill them to get a regular, old-fashioned bell? They were louder, sure, but they were a hell of a lot less annoying. She tossed her books into her bag, zipping it up and throwing it over her shoulder. It wasn’t quite the same anymore. There were two people missing from class all week…

It was all the school could talk about. Kelly and Kira ran off. It started with rumors that they were just both sick, but eventually people began guessing at the truth. After all, they were always a little too close for everyone’s comfort. Whatever, Tanya thought. She was glad they were happy. She was glad they finally had the opportunity to find what everyone else got a fair shot at in life, and she was satisfied with her role in the matter. She walked idly through the hallways, bringing herself to adjust to the new normal at the school, and she wondered who her new roommate was going to be?

A familiar face stopped her in the hallway. The Dean. The busty, curvy, hypersexual Dean of Hellen Academy. “Tanya,” she said, motioning for her to come closer. “I need you to come with me.”

Fuck.


Need more? Check out this hot preview from Futa on the Dance Floor 

The music pounded right through her chest as they walked in the door of the club. The colors, the sights, hell, even the smells of this place brought her back to her college days. There was a dance floor, sure, but right in the middle of that floor was a cage. This young couple going at it in the cage like bunnies set to breed. The girl was grabbing onto the bars as he stood behind her, pounding her mercilessly. Onlookers around the couple cheered and screamed. Where the hell was she…? She looked nervously at Stacey. “It’ll be fine!” she shouted over the music. “Come on!”

With one hand, she grabbed onto Karen’s wrist and dragged her to the bar. She bought the drinks, pushing something a bright shade of blue in a clear glass into her hands. It tasted like… blue? With just enough alcohol in her system, though, she felt her worries melting away. This was fun, after all.

Karen looked at the dance floor as they leaned against the bar. “Wanna’ dance?” Stacey asked. The answer wasn’t as easy as Karen thought it would be. Was she ready to be seen dancing with another woman? Especially in a place like this – someone might get the wrong idea. Of course, that was really the right idea, wasn’t it? She bit her lip and nodded, knowing that it was a decision she might regret.

Stacey grabbed her wrist and led her straight to the middle of the floor, plowing through anyone that didn't move. Karen wasn't much a dancer, but she knew how to have fun and within moments her hands were over her head and she was swaying easily to the heavy beat. The lights in the club blinked in an almost hypnotic pattern, and she tried to keep her eyes on Stacey's gorgeous hips as they swayed to the left and right. Her short skirt flowed right around her body as she twisted and turned, swishing around in. If she spun just a little faster, Karen thought she might sneak a peek at something.

God, it was so dirty, wasn’t it? Weeks ago she never would have even considered being with a woman, and now she was throwing herself into the role. With every sway of their bodies, she took another step closer to the redhead. The tension in the air was palpable – their eyes never really seemed to leave the other. Even the cage with the young couple fucking in the middle of the sex-crazed club couldn't hold their attention. One more step forward and their bodies were grinding together. She ran her hands down the front of her body, letting her fingertips flow over the exposed skin of Stacey's cleavage. She thought she might rip the top of her dress off right then and there – maybe that was the point of this whole little date, anyway. The raw sexuality of the room certainly had an effect on her. As Stacey’s hands returned the feeling, grasping at her tits through the material of her black dress, Karen didn’t feel even the slightest bit of shame. She let her hands wander lower, past her cleavage and over her perfectly smooth stomach.

Just a little lower. What was the harm, anyway? Over her waist and her perfectly flat stomach. Just an inch lower and… what the hell?!

A cock. Karen might have been in the middle of a run of bad luck with men, but she was no virgin – she knew exactly what a hard dick felt like, and she just felt it through the material of this woman’s dress. She drew her hand away quickly, suddenly feeling embarrassed and like she violated Stacey’s privacy. Stacey, though, didn’t seem to mind at all. She just kept dancing with the music, continue to sway her hips to the left and right. Karen moved along with her, trying to make eye contact, trying to ask the question without using any words. But as their bodies continued, her massive breasts pressing up against hers, she started to realize that maybe she didn’t really care. Did it matter that she had a penis? Hell, Karen thought, at least she knew what she was doing with one. She took a step forward again, looking back into Stacey’s eyes. Her soul seemed to resonate with a certain calm confidence. It didn’t faze her at all that Karen recoiled at first, and soon they were dancing again.

Pulling together some courage, Karen let her hand wander back down its course, right until it was resting over the bulge between her legs. She pressed the palm of her hand against it, slowly running her hand up and down the length of it. It felt thick and heavy, throbbing under the attention of her hand. If this was any other club, they might be on their way to getting kicked out for indecency, but this place seemed to thrive on couples putting their hands all over each other. Everywhere she looked someone’s hand was slipped into someone else’s clothing.

When she turned back to face Stacey, her lips were just inches away. The redhead’s gorgeous green eyes seemed to pierce her soul, talking straight to the part of her that needed attention; the part that needed a sexual release. As if controlled by some other force, her head inched forward and their lips connected.

The music of the club drowned away under the sound of her pulse, pounding between her ears louder than the dance track of the club could ever hope to be. Her lips were warm and soft, and they parted just enough for Karen's tongue to slither inside. She could feel another woman's tongue, a thought that took her alcohol-addled brain just a little too long to wrap around. Another woman! She was actually kissing another woman, right here on the dance floor in front of everyone! Their tongues swirled together wetly, and what started as a tentative, nervous kiss slowly morphed into something wet and passionate; open mouth pressed against open mouth, with their tongues darting between them in a hungry, sexual feeding frenzy.

She felt the cock between Stacey's leg twitch and harden, as if growing even more might even be possible. With their bodies pressed together, she could feel it straining for release against her thigh. As they kissed she could almost hear her dance partner moaning, an audible sign of just how very horny she was right now. Karen eyed the cage… the tired, sexy young couple leaving it to the cheers of the onlookers. There was the place, and this was the time. Stacey saw where Karen was looking, and a small smirk grew across her face. "In front of everyone?" she asked, struggling to speak loud enough to be heard over the driving bass of the music. Karen just nodded.

Whatever came over her, she wasn’t going to question it. This time it was her that grabbed onto Stacey's wrist and started to pull her through the crowd. The thought that it wasn't too late to turn around raced through her head. It's not like anyone was making her do this. Her bi-curious personal ad was about to turn into a sexual adventure in front of a crowded dance club full of horny people with… a woman? What was she, anyway? The reality was that she just didn't care. Cock or no cock, she still thought she was hot as hell and this was happening. Before Karen could talk herself out of it, she picked up speed pushing through the crowd and stepped foot into the cage.

The crowd erupted in cheers when they saw two women in there. Karen took the lead, putting her hands on Stacey’s shoulders, and kissed her passionately. She pushed Stacey into the walls of the cage, shoving her tongue down her throat as far she could in a single thrust. The other woman’s hand clawed at her clothing, grabbing onto the single strap of her dress and pulling it downward. Karen’s strapless bra was exposed, eliciting another cheer from the onlookers, and she just didn’t care.

Stacey’s hands slid up and down her curves, feeling her way to her back where she finally found the clasp of her bra. Too lost in the smell of her shampoo, Karen hardly noticed as she unsnapped the bra and tossed it aside. Her large tits were exposed to the entire crowd. There were maybe a hundred, two hundred people. Some were still dancing, but most had long since turned to watch the blond and redhead in the cage, hands and tongues all over each other. Karen had never felt more exposed in her entire life. Here her large tits were hanging out for everyone to see. Sure, she felt a little pride at the men and women clapping when they got to see the goods, but she knew she was supposed to feel shame. So why didn't she, then? Something about this woman just enchanted her, a sort of unnatural attraction and desire that she felt from the moment she laid eyes on her cleavage.

Her fingers slipped into the top of her deeply plunging dress and pulled the material to the side. Just as she guessed, no bra. Her perfectly pink nipples exposed to everyone, another round of hoots and hollers rang up from the crowd that seemed to be tightening around the cage. When Karen could finally peel her eyes away from her beautiful breasts, there wasn’t anywhere she could look without seeing another excited face. She pushed her head forward again, dodging her lips and heading straight for her neck. Karen took her time getting to the know the long slope of her gorgeous neck. She let the smell of her shampoo fill her nostrils as she slowly worked her way down towards her shoulder, and then beyond. Little by little, she kissed a wet trail down her shoulder down to her breasts. They were truly impressive. Large, round, tipped with nipples that looked like they were airbrushed to perfection. For the first time in her life, her mouth began to work its way down towards the nipple of another woman.

She wrapped her lips around it and sucked in, pulling it deeper into her mouth. Stacey moaned with delight as she wrapped her arms around Karen’s head and pulled her in tightly, burying her mouth in the soft flesh of her massive tit. There was something sinfully delicious about the way her nipples tasted. The rough, bumpy texture was amazing against her tongue, and Karen lingered over her breasts, one before the other, far longer than she needed to. Whether that was what the audience wanted to see or not – she’d fantasized about putting those massive tits in her mouth since she first set her eyes on that gorgeous rack.

Her journey down Stacey’s body wasn’t done, though. She slithered down to the dirty, rough floor of the cage. The gritty bottom of the sex cage felt rough against her knees, but she ignored the pain as she ran her hands up Stacey’s leg. God damn, a sheet of glass wouldn’t be as smooth as those legs. Her fingers inched their way up her thighs slowly, sliding naughtily underneath the bottom of her dress. Karen pressed her fingernails into her skin, digging in as she clawed her way hungrily to her destination. She slowly lifted the front of her skirt.

Karen remembered the crowd. For a brief moment she panicked and wondered if she was about to embarrass Stacey – but the cheers told her the audience was into it. Stacey certainly as hell didn’t mind. Her mighty cock sprung from the edge of the lacy black panties that could hardly contain it as she lifted her front of her dress over. The red dress hung there like a curtain, held up by the tremendous, thick shaft that stood proudly in front of her. Her curiosity was certainly satisfied – it was like any other dick she’d seen in her life. In a way it reassuring. She curled her fingers around the beautiful shaft and slowly began to stroke her cock, letting the tips of her fingers danced along the head of her dick. Every movement of her hand and every touch of her fingers sent shudders through Stacey’s body. She gripped the bars of the cage, leaning back heavily into the wall. The noise of the people watching was both deafening and mesmerizing. Karen wanted to taste this cock. Hell, Karen wanted people to watch her taste this cock.
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Futa on the Dance Floor

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B075D8L47B

Karen's had a run of bad luck with men, so she decides to indulge her bi-curious fantasies. Enter Stacey: a busty, sexy, outgoing redhead that takes her on the craziest first date of her life to an eccentric dance club. Things are going well when Karen learns about her big, rock-hard secret and has to make a choice. Read every sexy detail as let loose on the dance floor - right in front of everyone in the club!

Futa Academy, Volume 1

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B074CYJ9M8

Tanya's life changes course when she finds herself at a secretive institution with an even bigger secret inside. Why are all the staff women? Why do some people here wear red, and some wear black? It seems like nothing makes sense here, but all her questions are answered after a meeting with Ms. Martin - who not only explains the big secret, but lets her in on her own rock-hard secret as well!

Futa Academy, Volume 2

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B074WP8GYY

Tanya's back for more in the second part of her sexy story at a secretive institution!


For the first time since she arrived, Tanya makes a new friend and has someone to talk to, but they don't stop talking during Ms. Romanov's lecture - and the stunning, curvy futa is quick to show them a better way to communicate. 

Her Futa Boss in Bed

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B071CDLP67

Cassie is a good employee, but it's been a rough week at work. When her boss catches her sneaking in late from lunch, it's time to face the music. Desperate to keep her job, she agrees to a dirty deal - a date with her sexy, curvy boss. Cassie has no idea what she's gotten herself into... until she finds out about her rock-hard secret.

Sold to the Futa

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B073T5171S

There, that should do it. It was the truth, too. Whatever people wanted to do with their bodies was their business, not hers, but she wasn't interested in cheating on her husband, and she certainly wasn't interested in cheating with a woman. If she was going to fall off the faithfulness wagon, it was going to be on her terms… with her preferred gender.
She had barely stuck her fork back in the piece of beautifully pink salmon when the phone vibrated again. Her husband quirked an eyebrow as he looked at it. “You’re popular today, aren’t you?” he said with a grin. Carol grabbed the phone and brought the screen to life: $2000.


__________________________


Times are tough for Carol and her husband John, and when she gets curious about what sort of money she could make through a classified site, things go a little too far a little too quickly. What Carol thinks is going to be her first time with a woman turns into something, much, much more complicated when she discovers Cindy's thick, rock-hard secret. 

Interview with a Futa

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B072TNR6MQ

“So,” she said, leaning back against her desk, “what else do you bring?”


“Um… I’m not sure what you mean,” Katy asked. Sarah took a couple confident steps forward, standing right next to her chair. Katy looked up at the tall woman, suddenly feeling very small as she sat there.


“I have lawyers,” she said firmly. “Lots of lawyers. I have a reputation,” she added. “Right now, I could pick up that phone, call any attorney in the city, and they’d come to work for me without a second question, just to have it on their resume. I need,” she put a hand on Katy’s shoulder, “something else.”


_____________________________


When a spot opens up in the premier law firm of New York City, Katy jumps at the opportunity. The interview takes a crazy turn, though, when she learns about Sarah's rock-hard secret - and shows her exactly how far she's willing to go to land this job. 
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