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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa-Ballerina's Naughty Recital”

Getting me turned on.

My clit throbbed I bolted to my feet and grabbed my tutu. It was designed for this. I ripped it apart. I threw it away, my tutu fell to the ground, leaving me utterly naked. I faced the crowd, my hands sliding down my stomach, reaching towards my pussy.

My fingers came closer and closer to my pubic mound. An erotic build grew in the music. It swelled as even my fellow ballerinas went still, falling into expectant poses as they stared at me. I twisted my face, my back arching and my tits heaving as my fingers reached the top of my pussy lips. I caressed my clit. I stroked up and down my pussy lips.

Then I pinched the clit. I circled my bud.

I sprouted.

The audience groaned as they witnessed my futa-dick grow. The music rose to a crescendo as my cock spurted faster and faster. My shaft grew and grew bigger and bigger. My toes curled as my swelling cock filled my hand. I stroked it up and down, throwing back my head as I shuddered.

I fisted my shaft, my hips wiggling from side to side. It felt so incredible. I was masturbating before a crowd of nearly a thousand. A rippling moan of lust went through the audience. I couldn't see them as more than dark shadows through the spotlight's glare.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa-Ballerina's Naughty Recital

“Break a leg, Jemma!” my futa-roommate said to me as I trembled before the entrance to backstage, dressed in my pink leotard.

“Thanks,” I said, shivering.

“Why do people say that?” Reba asked, her black-hair sweeping about her face. She held a pair of panties in her right hand. She brought it up to her face, inhaling deeply. She had gotten them from some random girl we passed on the way here. 

Reba liked getting panties from pretty girls, and pretty girls like giving their panties to futas.

“What?” I asked, staring at her as she rubbed the pair of panties across her face.

“Break a leg?” she cocked her head, her words muffled by the panties. “Why would I tell you to break a leg?”

“I don't know,” I said, my stomach twisting as I shifted back and forth. I looked out at the dark. It was late October now. I'd been a futa for more than a month, practicing for the ballet recital this night. The pressure to get this right was intimidating.  

“You okay?” Reba asked. “You look a little pale.”

“Fine,” I said. I bit my lower lip.

Reba patted my arm. “You'll be amazing. You'll break a leg and all. Though... it would suck. How are you going to dance if you break a leg? Why would I wish you that?” 

“I really, really can't think about that now,” I said, the panic swirling through me. This was my first time dancing as a ballet at college. This wasn't a dumb high school performance, or middle school performance, or even grade school performance. This was the big-leagues. I would have to be in control of my futa-passions tonight 

I'd have to be fucking out there. I'd have to keep my clit hard. I had to be on target, slamming into the right holes. I had to remember every step of the dance, and I had to orgasm on cue. Me becoming a futanari, initiated by Reba, had made Professor Brooke, the adviser and teacher for Aphrodite U's ballet club, explode in delight. 

She had changed the recital ever so slightly to make use of me having a real girl-cock. No more strap-on. Now it was all on me. If I messed up, it would look bad for my friends. Caterina, Serina, Thea, Vanessa, and Juliet were all counting on me. 

“Keesha and I got your back,” Reba said. She held out the panties. “Want a sniff? It always makes me feel better.” 

“I'm good,” I said.

She shrugged. Then she threw her arms around my neck and kissed me on the mouth.

I shuddered, feeling her body tremble against me. Her hips wiggled from side to side. Her tongue danced with mine. My eyes closed. My arms slipped around her. Pleasure shot through me. My clit throbbed and ached. It pulsed in my leotard, aching to grow into a futa-cock. It would be so hard. It would spear into her and fuck her hard. 

It would be amazing.

I shuddered and broke the kiss with her. My head swayed from side to side. It danced around my shoulders. She rubbed her nose against mine, her dark eyes sparkling. Then she broke away from me, a naughty grin on her face. 

“You'll be amazing. I'm going to have so much fun watching. Keesha's finding a pair of cuties to sit on our cocks while we watch.” She grinned at me. “I just know we're going to pump their pussies full of so much cum.” 

I licked my mouth.

“See, so you'll be amazing, because the more we cum, the more jizz you can lick out of them once it's over,” I said. “How's that to make you feel better?” 

I shivered. All that cum. “That somehow makes me feel like more pressure.” 

She frowned. “Well, you'll be fine. You should get going. Doesn't it start in fifteen minutes?”

“Shit,” I muttered. “Okay. I can do this.”

“You can do this!” she repeated. “You're a futa! You serve Aphrodite! She choose you to be in her Sisterhood! Remember that! You're hot! You're gorgeous! You're a sexy futa-slut who's going to fuck all those ballet-whores. You're going to make them explode on stage.” 

“Yeah!” I said, nodding my head. Aphrodite did turn me. “I'm going to kick ass!”

Feeling pumped, I wrenched open the door to backstage. I marched in there, my hips swaying, my large boobs bouncing and jiggling in my leotard. My blonde hair swept around my face, stylized to be full of volume instead of my normal ponytail. 

I burst into the changing room. My fellow ballerinas looked up, already in their outfits: a single, pink tutu around their waists, the stiff, lacy skirt thrusting out around them in a puffy ring. Their breasts were out, jiggling as they moved, their feet adorned in their pointe shoes, designed to let ballerinas stand on their tiptoes (en pointe).

“There you are,” Professor Brooke said. She wasn't naked, but wearing a leotard. She flicked pink glitter onto Serina's breasts, the sparkles looking enticing on the Black girl's brown skin. Serina had the graceful build of a ballerina, slender and tall, a lithe and delicious form. She had grace to everything she did. 

“Here I am,” I said, dropping my bag and attacking my leotard, peeling it down my body. 

My large breasts popped out while my friend, Caterina, rushed over to me. She already had pink glittered sprinkled across her round breasts. The short, curvy Italian girl was another woman, like me, who didn't have the traditional build of a ballerina. I was too top heavy, my breasts large and pillowy soft. 

But also perky thanks to Aphrodite's blessing on me. She'd enhanced my body, giving me perfect flesh when she made me into a futanari. 

“Nervous?” Caterina asked me, her lustrous, black hair falling in raven wings about her face and down to her shoulders. 

“Yeah,” I said. “But I am a futanari. I serve Aphrodite. I'm going to go out there, kick ass, and take names.” 

“Hell yeah!” Caterina said, nodding her head. “Mmm, you are so sexy. I'm going to paint such an awesome portrait of tonight. Your cock plunging into my cunt on stage. Doesn't that sound hot?” 

I smiled. She was a great artist, but she also liked dancing. “Yes, it does. I love your paintings of me.” 

She nodded.

I wiggled out of the rest of the leotard. I stepped out of the tights, naked now. My shaved pussy on display, my clit engorged. Caterina bent over and snagged my pink tutu out of my bag. She held it for me, ready to help me get dressed. 

“Let's get the glitter on you,” Professor Brooke said, the brunette woman drifting through the dressing room to me.  

“I feel like a stripper,” Juliet said. The half-Korean ballerina did a pose, the little flecks of metallic pink sparkling across her body. It coated her round breasts and down to her stomach. “Though even they start their dancing wearing more than this.” 

“Stripper,” Professor Brooke said, then snorted in disgust. “You are a graceful dancer. You have learned your routine to its best. You will be out there dancing and swaying. You'll be melting the hearts of all those women out there. 

“Do you think a stripper can do that?” 

“No,” Juliet said. “They would just make a bunch of guys hard.”

“Whereas we're going to make a bunch of girls wet,” Serina said. She arched her eyebrows. “Damn, this is the best school.”

I nodded my head. An all girl's school. It would only be our fellow classmates out there. Women who were horny to be with a futa like me. I spent the week pimping it out, letting all the girls know that it would be a ballet performance they wouldn't want to miss. 

Professor Brooke flicked the glitter on my tits as I pulled up the tutu. It's elastic waistband clung to me. It gripped me while the glitter felt so weird on my tits. It covered them. I could feel the little flecks on my nipple and my skin.  

“Ooh, that's hot,” Vanessa said, her auburn hair sweeping about her red hair. Her small breasts jiggled as she stretched herself, doing a vertical split.  

She flashed her shaved pussy at me. Everyone of us had shaved for tonight. Her pussy lips parted, her pink depths appearing. My clit-dick throbbed and ached. I'd be fucking into that hot cunt live on stage.

“You look so sexy, Jemma,” Thea said, the brunette bending over to touch her toes, her ass pointing at me. Her legs were spread wide, her shave pussy dripping with juices. She had a plump vulva, her asshole peeking out between her butt-cheeks.

It was just such a delicious treat.

“Okay, there you are,” Professor Brooke said, stepping back. “Ooh, when the stage lights are shining on you girls, your tits are going to sparkle. Everyone's going to love it.” 

“I hope so,” I said, the nervousness returning.

“We are going to do this,” Caterina said. She thrust her leg up onto a warm up bar, leaning over it, her round breasts swaying. “We are going to kick ass and take names.” 

I stretched my body and warmed up, trying to keep the rising tide of nervous away. My body grew more and more limber. I flexed my toes. My heart hammered through me. My blood rushed through my body. I drew in deep breath. I would get such pleasure, but... but... I would have a wild time out there. 

I had to remember that.

Wild time.

My clit-dick would have such a wicked time. My futa-cock would get into mouths and pussies. I would fuck before the crowd. They would love it. It would be a ballet performance that they would remember for the rest of their lives. 

“Okay, girls,” Professor Brooke said, clapping her hands. “Let's get into position.” 

“Here we go,” Thea said and I saw the fear on her face. She clutched her hands to her round breasts, her green eyes flashing. “We can do this.” 

“We can do this,” I said, feeling a strange level of confidence. I had to be amazing not only for myself, but to elevate my fellow ballerinas. “We're going to go out there, dance for those girls, and have amazing orgasms on stage. I'm going to fuck you all. I'm going to make you all cum, and I will shower you with my futa-jizz.” 

“Yes!” Vanessa said.

I smacked Thea on the naked rump, my hand lingering. I squeezed and kneaded her. “Right?”

“Right,” she nodded, a big smile crossing her lips. Then she gave me a quick kiss on the mouth, her round breast nudging against my glitter-coated tits. Her nipple poked against me as her tongue danced in my mouth.

My snatch clenched. My clit throbbed.

“We got this!” Caterina said.

“Yeah, we do,” Serina said, giving me a smoky look.

A shiver rushed through me. She was a cutie. Maybe I should ask her out on date after. She was a fun girl. We'd have a wild time. I smiled in delight. The six of us sauntered through our dressing room to the door that led to the stage. We were all bouncing with nervous energy, glittering tits jiggling and heaving.

We reached the stage, the polished stage made of wood and painted black. There was no sets constructed. We would be the only things on stage, almost floating in the ethereal darkness. The curtain was down. I could hear the murmur of the audience out there. 

I pictured Reba and her girlfriend Keesha—a sexy, Black futa who was a lot of fun to play with—taking their seats, a pair of cuties impaling their cunts down their cocks. My pussy grew hotter, juices trickling down my thighs as I took my place. 

We formed a ring in the center, our feet crossed, half-bent over, our tits swaying, are arms entwined before us like we were about to sprout into beautiful flowers. My breath quickened. I glanced around at my fellow dancers. 

“We're going to kick ass,” I said, my voice low. 

The lights shining through the curtains dimmed. The talking of the audience lowered until they went silent. I could hear them shifting around, taking their seats. My heart screamed in my chest. My skin felt so tight, squeezing around me. 

“We are going to melt their pussies,” I said. “Everyone remember your role.” 

“We got this,” Caterina said, her New York accent thick and lovely. 

“Yes, we are,” Serina said. “We're going to make you so hard, Jemma. You're going to spurt cum all over us.” 

“It'll be hot!” Vanessa said, her small breasts jiggling. She had another classic ballerina build, lithe and slender, legs long and toned.

The curtains rose.

It made this whisking sound as it went up, exposing us to the stage. I peered out at the crowd. I couldn't see any of them beyond the shape of their heads. I trembled, feeling the hushed expectation of the crowd. It was packed. There must be a thousand students in there. A large portion of Aphrodite University's student body. 

The music began playing, the light tapping of a piano. It drifted through the Becky and Simone Performance Arts Center. I trembled, letting the music build as the audience stared at us. We must look like dark shapes now. 

The stage lights flared to life, but didn't shine on us. They hit the black wall behind us, illuminating it, making us look like profiles now. I shuddered, the music sounding like a world waking up to the dawn. 

We moved now at the music cue, our bodies slowly rising and unfurling. To the audience, dark shadows reaching towards the sun. We straightened, thrusting are hands up in the air. Our fingers brushed the light, illuminated. It drifted down as we danced in a circle, our feet shuffling, my large breasts swaying. 

The light fell on us fully. 

A groan rippled through the crowd as our near-naked forms were exposed to their sight. Sparkles glittered around me as my fellow ballerinas danced and whirled. Serina's and Vanessa's small tits barely jiggled while Thea, Caterina, and Juliet's round breasts bounced and swayed. My own large boobs heaved as I spun and whirled, the three of us dancing in a circle.

The music built in intensity.

We whirled and danced. I felt the crowd watching us. Then we broke apart. We danced and pranced across the stage. My breasts heaved as I leaped, legs snapping wide in a cabriole jump. We rushed at each other, the audience shifting. I could feel their gaze as they watched us. 

The six of us wove around each other, coming closer to brushing each other. Then we burst apart in different directions, whirling. Our tutus rustled and twirled around us. My blonde hair flew out. I raised my arms over my head, spreading them wide.

The song changed.

Something... erotic entered it.

I drifted around the stage, falling out of step with the others. The five congregated, dancing together, their lush bodies dancing. Their breasts sparkled in the spotlight on their tits. They kicked up their legs, flashing their pussies at the crowd. 

At me.

I trembled. My body swayed, my boots jiggled. My breasts jiggled together. I whimpered, my hands caressing my body, sliding up to grip my breasts as I watched the other five. They pranced around each other, bending over, shaking their rumps at the audience. 

The crowd groaned.

I caught a flash of a girl bouncing on someone's lap. I smiled, Reba and Keesha had their hotties dancing on their dicks. I shivered, my clit begging to sprout. I cupped my breasts, squeezing them as the piano gave a loud sting. 

It echoed through the room, sounding almost like a woman's moan of passion. 

I trembled then fell to my knees as the other dancers were acting so sexy, caressing their bodies, squeezing their own tits. They did more high kicks, moves more reminiscent of a cheerleader than a ballerina, flashing those tight snatches at the audience, getting those girls out there hot and wet. 

Getting me turned on.

My clit throbbed I bolted to my feet and grabbed my tutu. It was designed for this. I ripped it apart. I threw it away, my tutu fell to the ground, leaving me utterly naked. I faced the crowd, my hands sliding down my stomach, reaching towards my pussy. 

My fingers came closer and closer to my pubic mound. An erotic build grew in the music. It swelled as even my fellow ballerinas went still, falling into expectant poses as they stared at me. I twisted my face, my back arching and my tits heaving as my fingers reached the top of my pussy lips. I caressed my clit. I stroked up and down my pussy lips.  

Then I pinched the clit. I circled my bud.

I sprouted.

The audience groaned as they witnessed my futa-dick grow. The music rose to a crescendo as my cock spurted faster and faster. My shaft grew and grew bigger and bigger. My toes curled as my swelling cock filled my hand. I stroked it up and down, throwing back my head as I shuddered. 

I fisted my shaft, my hips wiggling from side to side. It felt so incredible. I was masturbating before a crowd of nearly a thousand. A rippling moan of lust went through the audience. I couldn't see them as more than dark shadows through the spotlight's glare. 

But I could feel them. 

The other ballerinas danced and twirled towards me. Serina did a wonderful jeté, a leaping kick, before she landed in front of me. She clapped her hands to her face, her body shaking. Then she danced around me. The other ballerinas swirled around me, spinning, their breasts heaving as they moved with synchronized steps. 

“This is so hot,” Caterina whispered, her voice too low to be heard by the audience over the music and the patter of their feet. 

“Yes!” Thea moaned, her brown hair dancing behind her as she rose up on her tiptoes and twirled in place. They all did, their breasts flashing out. “This is hot.” 

“Your cock looks bigger than usual,” Serina moaned as she came out of a twirling move called a fouetté, her breasts heaving. The girls all did a leaping jetés. “You are engorged.” 

“So engorged,” I groaned, my hand pumping up and down my cock.

Pleasure surged down my dick. My snatch clenched. My hips wiggled from side to side. I pumped my fist faster and faster, my pussy drinking in the heat. Juices dribbled down my thighs, growing hotter and hotter. Every time I stroked up to the pinnacle, rapture jolted down my cock. 

My toes curled as my heart pounded in my chest. My ovaries built with pleasure. I had to time this perfectly. I couldn't explode too early. I whimpered. My body trembled, my breasts jiggled and heaved as I moaned out my delight. 

Then the ballerinas stepped dancing around me and fell to their knees before me, all side by side. They swayed. Serina was in the middle, her dark flesh contrasting with the lighter delights of Vanessa on her right and Caterina on her left with Juliet and Thea anchoring the edges. Their backs were to the crowd. 

I twirled before them, still pumping my hand up and down my futa-cock. Pleasure built and built as I fisted my shaft. I whimpered as their hands reached for me. Their fingers fluttered as they reached towards me. 

Then they grabbed me. Thea and Juliet seized my hips. I groaned as Serina's head darted in. her mouth slid over my dick. She sucked on my cock while the thousand girls all let out moans of envy, wishing to be in the Black girl's place. 

Pleasure shot down my shaft. I groaned, my cunt clenching as I fought the urge to explode down her throat. Her mouth bobbed on my cock, her tongue dancing. She hollowed her cheeks as she sucked so hard on me.

“Damn, Serina, you are going to town on her,” Caterina moaned, her eyes fluttering. “Look at you go.” 

“She's just such a wanton slut,” moaned Juliet, her hand gripping my right hip. 

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, my hips undulating, my tits heaving. I raised my arms over my head, my fingers twirling while the music built and built.

Then I popped my hips, ripping my cock from Serina's mouth and thrusting it at Caterina. The Italian girl opened her mouth wide. My clit-dick plunged into her mouth. I groaned as the pleasure shot down me. Her tongue caressed the tip. She teased me. Made me shiver. Rapture rushed through me. 

My toes curled in my tight shoes. I rose up on my tiptoes. My arms reached for the sky. My fingers twisted and clenched. My heart pounded in my chest. It was such a naughty treat. It filled me with such bliss. My eyes opened wide. It was incredible. 

“Damn!” I moaned, not wanting to rip my dick out of her mouth. But I did.

I popped my hips, whipping my cock from her mouth, passed Serina's face, and plunged it into Vanessa's mouth. The redhead sucked hard. I buried deep into her mouth, brushing the back of my throat. I cried out with the music, my breasts heaving. 

“Damn, you buried deep in her,” Juliet moaned, shifting beside Vanessa.

“Don't pop off in her,” Thea said. “You look like your on the verge of cumming.” 

“Her juices are pouring down her thighs,” Serina said. “Damn, Jemma, you are just rockin' it today.” 

“I am!” I moaned. “Vanessa, don't suck so hard!”

The redhead's blue eyes twinkled as she sucked again, her cheeks hollowing. My fingers clenched as I swayed to the erotic pulse of the music. The crowd loved it. I could feel their lust bleeding around us, feeding my orgasm. 

I groaned, my pussy clenching. My ovaries so wanted to spurt into Vanessa's hungry mouth. She sucked and nursed with hunger. The naughty minx was trying to get me to cum, to swallow all my jizz before I pulled out of her. 

“Wicked slut!” I groaned, waiting for the cue in the music. “Vanessa!”

She winked at me and danced her tongue across my crown.

Heat swelled through my pussy. The music hit that sting. I ripped my dick from Vanessa's mouth, leaving her panting, drool running down her chin. I spun around and ended up before Thea. I plunged so hard into her mouth, I rammed down her throat. 

“Shit,” I groaned, my clit-dick throbbing in her gullet. I shuddered as I drove deeper into her, pressing her lips into my pussy folds.

“Fuck,” Juliet moaned.

“I'll say!” Caterina said, her eyes wide.

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, unable to help myself.

I fucked my hips, plunging my futa-cock over and over down Thea's throat. The pleasure stimulated me. My tits heaved as I groaned. I gripped her head. The crowd moaned and cheered as I fucked down her throat. It was incredible. It was such a tight delight to be in.

“Fuck her mouth!” someone shouted from the crowd. You normally didn't hear that at a ballet recital. 

“Cum down her throat!” another girl shouted.

“Futas are so hot!” 

“Yes!” I moaned, my dick throbbing as it buried down the brunette ballerina's snatch over and over into my throat. I buried my shaft again and again. I reveled in it.  

“Dump cum down her throat!” Serina said.

“I know!” I whimpered, my tits heaving. 

The music changed.

I shuddered as I pulled my dick out of Thea's mouth, leaving her panting and moaning. I whirled fast. The world streaked around me as I came to rest before Juliet. She grabbed my hip and darted her head in, engulfing the tip of my swaying cock. My breasts heaved as I gasped. 

The Korean slut sucked so hard. It was amazing. Her mouth bobbed up and down my dick. This wonderful delight surged through me. It was incredible. My eyes widened as the heat rippled through my body. My toes curled. 

“Damn!” I moaned. “Oh, damn, I'm almost there.” 

Juliet did something real naughty. She thrust two fingers into my pussy.

My cunt clenched about them. She rammed them in and out of her. It was incredible. It was amazing. I loved it. My head swayed from side to side as she sucked and fucked. My fingers clenched into fists. My back arched.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I moaned, so low the crowd couldn't hear.

“Is she fingering the futa?” someone cried out from the crowd.

“Yes, yes! Make that futa cum!”

“CUM!” the crowd moaned as the music swelled. “CUM! CUM! CUM!”

My eyes closed as my pleasure built. The music almost reached that point. The fingers pumping into my pussy hurtled me towards my rapture. My snatch clenched on them. Her mouth sucked hard, her tongue swirling around the tip of my clit. I was so close to exploding. 

The music hit its crescendo.

I ripped my cock from Juliet's mouth and unloaded. 

“Aphrodite!” I cried out as I undulated my hips, spraying my white jizz across the faces and tits of my fellow ballerinas. 

There was no controlling where the jizz landed now. It was erupting wild from my futa-dick. Every blast sent a wonderful jolt of ecstasy through my mind. I gasped and heaved, my breasts bouncing before me. My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed down my thighs, pouring out of me in a wild flood of passion. I grinned in delight, my jizz erupting again and again.  

It spurted out of me and splashed across the faces of my fellow ballerinas. I painted them in lines of pearly spunk. It fell in their hair. It ran down their features. I shuddered, my arms thrust high, my cock bouncing and waving before me as I twerked my hips. 

The crowd erupted in applause.

“Bathe us!” moaned Thea.

Caterina had her mouth open. A blast splashed on her tongue. She shuddered, swallowing it.

More and more jizz kept spurting from me. It felt never-ending. I was so turned on from the blowjob. I rose up on my tiptoes, thrusting my arms over my head, bowed out in grace before my fingers met. I stood in that classic pose while I jizzed over and over my fellow ballerinas.

My pussy juices gushed down my thighs. The warmth felt so incredible. My mind melted. Stars burst across my vision, brighter than the spotlights half-blinding me. The ecstasy melted my brain. It was so incredible. 

My cum fell on their tits. Serina's brown breasts looked so delicious with my pearly spunk dribbling down them. Thea cupped her round breasts as I spurted another line on her. She smeared her jizz into her, mixing with the glitter already coating those lovely tits. 

The crowd were on their feet. Their applause thundered around me as my orgasm reached a peak. I groaned, panted, drinking in this wonderful moment. I felt almost drunk on the high of my orgasm. So thrilled to be a futa-ballerina and perform at Aphrodite U. 

Then the music fell into a hush lull. My fellow dancers rose with grace. Cum dribbled down their bodies as they twirled to face the audience. They danced around me once more, my spunk running down their bodies as they leaped and spun, their tutus rustling. 

My futa-dick stayed hard.

“Aphrodite, thank you,” I moaned beneath my breath.

“That was awesome,” Vanessa said, her auburn hair matted with spunk. More ran down between her blue eyes and skirting down the left side of her nose.

“So damned awesome,” Caterina moaned, her black hair sweeping behind her, her lips stained with my cum.

“You hosed us,” groaned Serina.

“The crowd loved it!” whimpered Thea.

Juliet, her slanted eyes flashing, nodded her head as she stopped before me. She leaned over with the others, arms thrust over her, waving like a woman lost in the throes of lust. They were all around me now, their bodies twirling. I spun as I danced in between them. 

It was incredible. My cock swayed as I moved. My breasts heaved. Precum dripped from the tip. I was eager for more. My thighs felt so sticky. They must be glistening to the audience. The air filled with my spicy perfume. 

The scents of other hot pussies filled my noses, too. Those wonderful musks bleeding from my co-stars pussies. Their inner thighs also had that naughty gleam to them. Their juices trickled out of them while their breasts heaved, nipples hard. 

One of Thea's pink nipple was coated in my spunk. 

Then they stopped dancing while I kept spinning and whirling. They scooped cum off their bodies with their fingers, licking and sucking my girl-jizz clean. The audience groaned in envy. Their passion washed over us. 

They wanted to be on stage with me.

It was so intoxicating. I stopped my twirl, facing the audience between Serina and Caterina. My dick thrust straight at them. A thousand eyes stared at us, lusted for us. The music quieted again as my fellow ballerinas all moaned and swayed, licking cum off their fingers. 

Then, as one, they spun around and bent over, thrusting their toned rumps at me. A circle of shaved pussies and puckered assholes stared at me. I shuddered as the audience groaned again. Seats shifted as girls craned their necks. 

A wild beat entered the music as I rushed around the circle of butts, my hand trailing across each of them. Caterina, Serina, Thea, Juliet, Vanessa, then back to Caterina again. I felt their perky rumps, squeezed their toned butts. I brushed their juicy pussies. 

I shuddered, pausing before Serina. My finger stroked up and down her snatch. She gave a theatrical shudder while moaning for real as I gathered her juices on my digits. I popped them into my mouth, sampling them. 

I shivered, hoping my movements conveyed to the audience that I was debating who to enjoy. I had a plethora of options. Five delicious women to fuck. Fight tight snatches to plunder. Five puckered assholes to ravish. 

I moved to Thea and caressed her folds. Her pussy lips engulfed my fingers. She whimpered and moaned, shivering as I coated my digits in her juices. I popped them in my mouth, tasting a spicy musk not that dissimilar from my own passion.

Maybe her.

“Fuck her!” someone cried out from the audience.

“No, she's got to fuck the Black girl! Serina is so hot!” 

“That redhead!” another gasped. “I love redheads!”

I smiled as I moved to Juliet. The half-Korean beauty's back arched from my finger sliding up through her folds, gathering her juices on my finger. I brought her sweet musk to my lips. I sucked on it, my cheeks hollowing.

My futa-dick throbbed. She tasted so good.

Then I was twirling onto Vanessa, flicking precum from my cock. I jammed two fingers into her twat. She gasped, her cunt clenching down on my digits, giving me a preview of the tight delights of her cunt. She had a wonderful, tart flavor. I savored it as I moved to Caterina, a pussy I was more than familiar with. 

“Jemma!” Caterina whimpered as I dragged my finger up through her shaved folds. “Damn, I want you to fuck me.”

“Mmm, me, too,” I purred and then sampled her tangy passion. She had a similar flavor to Serina. Maybe that was why I enjoyed them the most.

I liked tangy-flavored cunt.

I faced the audience, my shoulders shrugging. 

“Serina!”

“Thea!”

“Juliet!”

“Vanessa!”

“Caterina!”

They all screamed, a riot of voices spilling over me. They all had their favorites. It was incredible. I danced in another circle again, my arms raised high. I did a leaping split, my cock bouncing, I twirled while the music sounded so confused. 

Then a new sting struck through it, a chord sounding like I was hit by inspiration. 

I stopped, grinning, facing Juliet's pussy. Her rump had this pale-olive tone to her skin, such a delicious sight. I licked my lips as I rammed my cock forward. A month of practice taught me how to hit my mark every time.  

I didn't miss.

“Yes!” Juliet moaned as I buried into her tight pussy. “Fuck, I need that.” 

I groaned, pumping away at her pussy, enjoying the delicious tightness, that silky grip. My crotch smacked over and over into her rump, making her butt-cheeks jiggle. The crowd cheered, crying out Juliet's name over and over. 

The pleasure spilled through me. I could gladly fuck her pussy until I erupted. Juliet had such a wondrous passion. It made me ache and throb. My cock twitched in her snatch. It was amazing.  

Delicious.

The crowd was so onboard. They loved it. Their whoops and cheers excited me. They wanted me to cum in Juliet's pussy. I wanted to cum in her pussy. And Juliet definitely did. Her snatch clenched about me, teasing me. 

But I couldn't stay in her.

I ripped out of her, twirling through the middle of the girls, pussy cream flicking from the tip of my cock. I skipped Vanessa and spun to a stop before Caterina. The Italian girl was the shortest of all five, forcing me to bend my knees more. 

I had practiced the most on her.

“Yes!” Caterina hissed, my friend's pussy welcoming my cock. Her cute rump jiggled more than Juliet's when I bottomed out in her. “Fuck me!” 

“You know I will!” I groaned, my glittery tits heaving before me. My blonde hair danced as I fucked her hard. Her moans joined the music, the rhythm of our fucking mixing with the melody.  

My pussy clenched each time I buried to the hilt in her cunt, rocking her forward. Fresh juices ran down my thighs, my ovaries drinking in the heat of her wonderful cunt. I wanted to stay in it. I wanted to just fuck her until I came. 

The crowd wanted that. They were crying out for me to cum again. I shuddered, my eyes squeezing shut as my orgasm built and built. It would be incredible to cum in her. I threw my arms over my head as the music shifted.

Caterina groaned as I ripped out of her cunt.

The air felt cool on my hot dick, soaked in Caterina's juices, as I danced on my tiptoes, passing Serina this time on my way towards Thea. I was drawing a five-pointed star, performing a naughty ritual with my cast members. 

I thrust at Thea's cunt. 

“Jemma!” she moaned as I sank into her tight heaven.

She wiggled her hips as I fucked her. The pressure built and built at the tip of my dick. My ovaries tightened. Unlike with the blowjob, I didn't fight my orgasms now. If I came before I had to abandon her, I would leave her dripping with jizz. 

The brunette slammed her hips back into me. She threw a look over her shoulder, her green eyes flashing with her joy. Her snatch massaged my dick. I groaned, my futa-dick loving her cunt. The pleasure spilled through my body. 

“Just cum in me!” she hissed. “Oh, cum in me, Jemma.”

“Maybe!” I groaned. “You got to spice it up.”

I cupped my breasts as I fucked her. I pinched my nipples. The crowd loved it. Another moaning cheer burst out of them. I drank it in, my cunt on fire. The heat boiled my ovaries. I was so close to erupting.

I buried into Thea. She came.

My eyes widened as she squeaked out in delight. Her silky pussy convulsed about my cock. Her delicious flesh writhed and sucked at my thrusting futa-dick. My eyes squeezed shut. My own cunt clenched as the pleasure flashed through me.

“Aphrodite!” I moaned. I could almost feel the Goddess of Love and Beauty quivering wherever she dwelt, watching this moment in awe. “Yes!” 

My futa-jizz erupted.

I pumped Thea's cunt full of my cum. I thrust my arms over my head, reaching towards the ceiling. My back arched as Thea's convulsing snatch milked the cum from my ovaries. Rapture slammed into my mind. Ecstasy washed out of my pussy. Juices flooded down my thighs. 

I loved it. Another burst of pleasure from dancing with these wonderful ballerinas. My tits heaved as I shuddered. I groaned through my clenched teeth as the pleasure burned through me. This wonderful rapture bathed my mind. My eyes fluttered. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I hissed. “Oh, Aphrodite, this is the bliss I love. It's incredible. Oh, my Goddess, it's bathing my mind.” 

The music changed.

I ripped my cock out of her. A final blast of cum splattered her rump before I danced away, my body buzzing. I floated passed Juliet for the redhead. Vanessa wiggled her hips as I came at her. I did graceful twirl, my wet cock flaring before me, still hard thanks to Aphrodite's blessing.

I rammed forward, aiming not at Vanessa's cunt. I speared her asshole. 

“Oh, fuck, Jemma!” she gasped as I buried to the hilt in her velvety depths. I shuddered as her warm asshole engulfed my futa-dick. “You wicked slut!”

“I know!” I moaned, my crotch smacking loud into her rump. 

The crowd groaned. Someone shouted, “She's fucking Vanessa's asshole!” 

“Wicked futa!”

“Fuck my asshole, Jemma!”

“Fuck me!”

“I want to be your ballerina-slut!” 

The cheers of the crowd surged around me while the pleasure flowed down my futa-dick. I was so sensitive from cumming in Thea's snatch and leaving her dripping with my girl-cum. My mind still buzzed. My cock's spongy crown drank in the velvety heat of Vanessa's asshole. The auburn-haired beauty clenched about me, increasing the friction. 

I fucked her hard. I hammered her with my futa-dick. My glitter-coated tits heaved before me, little flicks of pink flashing at the bottom of my vision. I threw back my head, gasping, moaning, not holding back how much I loved being in her asshole. 

The music had such a burning heat to it. The melody scorched the air with the same passion that I felt. I gasped and grunted, another orgasm building in my ovaries. I fed off the crowd, off the delight of being in Vanessa's asshole. 

“Damn, you are pounding her ass,” said Caterina from the left watching us, her pussy dripping with cum. 

“I am!” I moaned. “Keep squeezing down on my dick, Vanessa. Maybe I'll cum in your asshole.” 

“No, no, you a have to finish in Serina, remember,” panted Vanessa. “Just... just... let me cum. I'm so on fire.”

“Yes, yes, cum in her asshole!” Caterina moaned. Then she thrust her hands between her thighs and started frigging herself.

It was a little premature.

I groaned, coming closer and closer to erupting in Vanessa's asshole. Her velvety sheath gripped me tight. I plundered her naughty asshole over and over. I sodomized her with every ounce of passion I had. 

The music changed.

I grunted as I ripped my futa-dick from her tight asshole. I was almost delirious with lust. I twirled past the masturbating Caterina, leaving behind a moaning Vanessa. She must have been on the verge of cumming now. 

I caught a glimpse of her masturbating with both her hands, her left thrusting fingers into her asshole, the right pumping digits into her cunt. The other girls were masturbating, too, Thea fingering her cum-filled twat and Juliet rubbing her clit in fast circles. 

Only Serina wasn't masturbating.

The Black girl held the dark lips of her puss open for my cock. Her pink depths beckoned. I stopped spinning and thrust forward. I didn't miss. I plunged my cock, dirty from Vanessa's asshole, into Serina's pussy. 

“Yes!” Serina hissed. “I'm going to clean your filthy dick, Jemma, then I'm going to cum so hard on your cock!” 

“Aphrodite, yes!” I moaned, aching for that.

My hips hammered her. I had completed the magical circle, fucked all five, and now I just had to drive towards my climax. The music built with me, it's pulsing rhythm dictating the speed of my dirty cock plunging into Serina's depths. As it sped up, so did I. 

My boobs heaved before me as I plowed her snatch. Her tight cunt squeezed around me. Her hips wiggled. Our flesh slapped together while the crowd grew breathless. They could feel the ending coming. That moment when I would cum in her and complete the dance. 

The other four ballerinas were all moaning and gasping, masturbating themselves towards their orgasms. I could hear their fingers plunging into their hot cunts over the beat of the music. It was such a wicked thing to hear. To enjoy. It had me feeling almost dazed. My head shook from side to side. I whimpered, the pleasure burning through me. 

“Damn!” Serina groaned. “Oh, damn, keep fucking me. I'm going to cum.”

“Do it!” I moaned, the music frantic now, my hips fucking her to the frenetic rhythm. 

My orgasm swelled so fast as Serina's tight, juicy cunt buffed me clean. The silky friction melted pleasure down my shaft. My own pussy grew hotter and hotter. Juices poured out of me. I whimpered, grabbing her hips. 

Caterina gasped in orgasmic bliss nearby. Then Juliet joined her. A moment later, Vanessa was squealing in bliss. The audience whimpered with them. I bet they were masturbating, too. A thousand women fingering their twats as they watched us. The room filled with the scents of all those hot cunts. 

“Dammit!” hissed Serina.

Her pussy convulsed around me. I groaned as I plowed into her writhing snatch. Her twat writhed and spasmed, sucking at my futa-dick. My own cunt grew so hot. My ovaries boiled. I whimpered and moaned, on the verge of erupting.

Then the music hit its finale.

“Aphrodite!” I howled at the top of my lungs and ripped my dick free of Serina's cunt. 

My dick exploded. 

“Goddess of Love and Beauty, bring forth a conflagration of beauty to awe and amaze those who watch. Let your radiant beauty shine through the light of the fire, Aphrodite.!” I howled as my futa-cock unloaded pearly jizz that splashed across Serina's rump. 

As my mind melted in ecstasy, light exploded around us. The magic surged, illuminating the entire audience. As I trembled through my orgasm, facing then, I witnessed all those thousands of women shuddering in delight. 

They fingered each other.

They kissed each other.

Some had slipped out of their seats to eat their neighbor's pussy.  

Keesha and Reba both had their sluts bouncing on their dicks, my fellow futas' faces twisted in ecstasy as they pumped their own cum into convulsing, coed cunts. I shuddered at the sight of heaving breasts and flushed faces.  

All the passion these girls shared.

Then Aphrodite's light died as my orgasm peaked in me. My thoughts buzzed in rapture as darkness plunged across the stage. I whimpered with my fellow ballerinas, all of us cumming. All of us enjoying the end of our performance. 

The writhing coeds screamed out in their orgasms while they applauded and cheered us. Their passion echoed through the halls. I beamed as the six of us took our positions, Serina on my right, Caterina on my left. The stage lights illuminated us one final time. 

We took our bows before the gasping, moaning, cumming audience.

I loved being a futa-ballerina. As my body buzzed from my orgasms, I bathed in the adulation of the crowd. I knew I was going to enjoy my four years at Aphrodite U. It was the greatest college in the world.  

I was fortunate to attend. To be a futa. To perform and inspire such feminine lust. I knew my Goddess was writhing in orgasmic pleasure, too, witnessing the majestic art I created with the help of my five sexy ballerinas. 

The curtain dropped.

The END
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Then I lowered myself on her. I shuddered as her hands held her futa-dick upright. I groaned as the thick shaft brushed my pussy lips. I wiggled my hips, aligning my snatch with her cock, and then impaled myself down her.

I threw back my head and let out a deep-throated moan as my pussy engulfed her clit-dick. She stretched me out. It was so wonderful to be filled by her. Pleasure rippled up through me as I took more and more of her girl-cock.

Then I bottomed out on her.

“Mmm, that's nice,” she said as I shifted and stirred her around inside of me. “You've got such a tight pussy. Love it.”

“It'd be tighter if Keesha were here,” I said.

“True.” She arched an eyebrow at me. “Ready?”

“Yes!” Serina moaned.

“She was talking to me,” I panted, squirming my hips around on that big dick.

“I know,” the Black ballerina purred. “Just... you're ready. You want this so badly.”

“So badly,” echoed Caterina.

“Do it!” I howled.
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