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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa-Brat's Naughty Lesson”

That delicious aroma of a futa's pussy.

Damn. I had to be strong.

“Get her over here and please her,” I said, sauntering around the table. I stood behind the desk, ready to use my new toys.

The tide of naked coeds brought the moaning futa to my desk. They pushed her down onto my desk, pressing in on her from the front. I spotted Kanisha and Madeleine sucking on the futa's cock, both their mouths nibbling on the tip. Treasure leaned back on the table, bracing herself on her hands behind her, her round breasts heaving. Chloe and Pita latched onto nipples, sucking hard on them.

“Oh, wow, teacher-slut,” moaned Treasure. “Ooh, you understand.”

“Yes, I do,” I purred, my heart racing. I was so eager for this. I had to show her how things worked.

I pulled out the handcuffs.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa-Brat's Naughty Lesson

“We need to get you used to futas,” Iona Brooke said. My colleague at Aphrodite U tapped her chin as she watched me finished getting dressed in her borrowed clothing.

It was my first time I had ever worn a dress. It fit my new, gender-swapped body tightly. Treasure, this bratty futa in my first class I had taught, had dominated not just the students but me. She had taken over with her futa-dick. Aphrodite University was an all-girls school.

Treasure took advantage of it with her strange powers and her clit that could turn into a dick.

I tried to teach, to take control, but she had my entire class panting after her. She drove me to the brink, and I lost control. I had to just slide my cock into a girl she'd just fucked. Somehow, that changed me now a woman. Now Treasure said I was her slut.

How could I teach my class?

Iota, a biology teacher, had come to my rescue. She'd heard I was gender-swapped and came here. Now she was helping me figure out how to get control of my class, but Treasure was so sexy. There was something about her that was just so delightful. It made my pussy wet thinking about her right now.

“How can I get used to them?” I asked. “Treasure had me begging to be her slut-teacher.”

“I have an idea,” Iota said. “But you have to be able to pull off the rest of the plan. You think you can do it?”

“Hopefully.”

Iona gave me a hard look. “You better, or she'll eat you alive.”

I took in a deep breath. “Okay, how do we get me used to futas.”

Her smile was wicked.

*   *   *

I trembled the next day. It was time to put the plan I'd hatched with Iona. This would be so risky. It was my one chance to gain control of Treasure. If I couldn't, then she would run wild through my classroom. I won't be able to teach a thing. She'll just have orgies. I'll just suck her cock and get fucked by her clit-dick and...

My pussy grew so wet.

I shuddered at how much I wanted her. How much I had gotten used to being a woman. I was a busty lady now. A delicious beauty. My heart pounded in my chest as I hurried down the hallway in my new outfit.

I hoped my futa-aversion therapy worked because I was so wet for Treasure.

I burst into my classroom and smiled. Treasure wasn't here yet. I nodded, clutching the small gym bag in one hand full of all the items I would need. My laptop bag was slung over the other. My students glanced at me, smiling.

“Morning, Miss Michaels,” Madeleine called, a redhead with a cute smile.

“Mmm, looking good, Miss Michaels,” Kanisha said. “Love that blouse. Good choice.”

“Now you're fitting in,” said Chloe, the girl I'd fucked who'd turned me into a woman. I understood what Treasure did.

“Okay, girls,” I said, dropping the gym bag on my chair. I unzipped it. “Let's get naked. We want to welcome Treasure in style.”

“Yes,” Kanisha moaned, the Black girl pulling off the sweater she wore, her breasts appearing clad in a light-blue bra. Her dark-brown skin looked delicious against the pale cloth.

“Ooh, you're getting in the spirit now,” said Chloe, her lip piercing glinting. The petite, black-haired girl unbuttoned her blouse, thrusting it open to expose her small breasts. Pink nipples thrust hard from her.

“Yes, I am,” I said, the wet itch growing and growing in my nethers. My hips wiggled back and forth. I undid the scarf I wore—it went with my bronze blouse—my brown hair swaying about my shoulders. Being a woman came with all sorts of new clothing to get used to wearing, not to mention the large breasts.

My fingers undid the blouse's buttons. I worked the large, square buttons through the eyelets. I'd never had anything with such large buttons, let alone square. I threw open my class as the twenty students stripped naked. All eighteen or nineteen. The cloth slid down the blouse. It fluttered to the ground as all those lovely breasts came into sight.

Round breasts. Small tits. Large boobs. They were all perky and lovely, nipples hard. Panties dropped. Cute rumps came into view. Pussies with bushes, shaved, or with landing strips appeared. Some girls had piercings in naughty spots, others had tattoos on breasts, tramp stamps, or even on their pubic mound. It was a delicious sight.

I might be a woman, but I was having so much fun staring at all those ladies. They were just such a delicious treat to see. My pussy clenched. This wild heat rushed through me. I fanned my face. My heart pounded hot blood fast through my veins.

I unzipped my skirt, my cloth slid down my legs. I stepped out of them, my new panties already getting soaked with my juices. They were a bronze pair with lace. I felt so sexy in them. Girls were checking me out, smiling and trembling. Their tongues flicked across their lips, their eyes smoky and delicious.

Then I shoved down my panties and unveiled my trimmed bush. Brown hair adorned my wet pussy. I wiggled back and forth, my large tits swaying. My students whooped and shouted as I stripped all the way naked.

“Looking good, Miss Michaels,” Pita said, the Hispanic girl fondling her tits.

“Mmm, you are a sexy woman, teach,” purred Lucy, a bright-eyed minx.

“Oh, yes, you are,” said Chloe.

“Thank you,” I said, marching up front. I was terrified. My stomach roiled. It spilled fear through me. I fought against it even as this heat swelled between my thighs. My juices soaked through my bush. I was horny and frightened all at the same time.

I could do this.

“Okay,” I said to my girls, “when Treasure comes in, we're going to swarm her. We're going to surround her and pleasure her. Right here on the desk. I want you girls to sit her down right here.” I patted the desk. “Okay.”

“Yes, Miss Michaels!” my students answered all together. It was this wild treat to hear them. To shape their minds. I would regain control of my classroom.

“This is going to be awesome, Miss Michaels,” said Kanisha, an eager gleam in the Black girl's eyes. She licked her plump lips, her round breasts jiggling.

The door burst open and Treasure sauntered in like she owned the place, her bleached-blonde hair swaying about her face. “Oops, I guess I'm late and...” Her eyes blinked as my anger surged. “This is a surprise. But a fun one.”

“Get her, girls,” I said, savoring this moment. Treasure entered the classroom late on purpose to show her power.

Time to teach her a lesson and...

I wanted to fuck her. To ride her clit-dick. I groaned, my pussy clenching. My juices soaked through my bush and trickled down my thighs. I squeezed my tits as I watched my students mob the futa. Treasure was swarmed by the horny coeds.

Her top flew off. Literally. It soared up in the air as Treasure gasped and shouted. She had a group of horny coeds after her. They all wanted her futa-cock. I swallowed, aching to join them. If Treasure gave me a command, could I avoid obeying her?

I had to.

I could do this.

It was time to be a teacher. I had a lesson to impart to my futa-student.

More clothing comes off. A pair of panties fell to the floor at my feet, tossed out of the circle. I picked it up, seeing the wet spot in the pink cloth's crotch. I brought it up and inhaled Treasure's sweet scent.

That delicious aroma of a futa's pussy.

Damn. I had to be strong.

“Get her over here and please her,” I said, sauntering around the table. I stood behind the desk, ready to use my new toys.

The tide of naked coeds brought the moaning futa to my desk. They pushed her down onto my desk, pressing in on her from the front. I spotted Kanisha and Madeleine sucking on the futa's cock, both their mouths nibbling on the tip. Treasure leaned back on the table, bracing herself on her hands behind her, her round breasts heaving. Chloe and Pita latched onto nipples, sucking hard on them.

“Oh, wow, teacher-slut,” moaned Treasure. “Ooh, you understand.”

“Yes, I do,” I purred, my heart racing. I was so eager for this. I had to show her how things worked.

I pulled out the handcuffs.

Treasure moaned, her body trembling. Kanisha swallowed the tip of the futa's cock. She bobbed her head while Madeleine went lower. The redhead nuzzled into Treasure's pussy. The futa-brat moaned louder. Her passion echoed through the room.

“Yes, yes, yes, suck my cock, slut!” she moaned. “Ooh, Madeleine, get that tongue deep in my cunt. Lick me. Eat me.”

My pussy clenched.

I acted. I snapped the handcuff on Treasure's wrist before she knew what was happening. They were sexy cuffs, ringed in pink fuzz. I seized her other wrist, pulling it tight. Treasure gasped, throwing a look over her shoulder as I cuffed her.

“What are you doing, Miss Michaels?” gasped the futa. Her brown eyes were wide, her cheeks flushed. The sucking sounds of girls nursing on her nipples and blowing her cock echoed through the room.

“You're going to love this,” I purred, grabbing the ring gag. “I have the best lesson planned for you. You're going to learn something amazing.”

I thrust the ring gag into her mouth. She moaned, her mouth forced open. Her eyes widened as I tightened the straps behind her head. I shuddered, my large breasts heaving. I pressed into her back, grabbing both her tits that were being nursed on. I licked her ear.

“You're going to love this,” I purred. “You're going to cum so hard. You're going to learn who you truly are, Treasurer.”

Treasure moaned. Her tongue wiggled through the ring gap.

“Come on, girls,” I moaned. “Make her cum. Make her explode. I want to see cum spraying your faces.”

“Yes!” Lisa moaned. “Ooh, this is going to be so much fun.”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, my pussy clenching.

I rubbed my aching nipples into Treasure's back as I watched Kanisha bobbing her head. Her frizzy hair swayed. She sucked hard. The other girls were pressing around them, fingering each other. They squeezed and kneaded each other's tits and asses.

They did so much wicked things to each other. Girls kissed. Sucked on each other's nipples. It was so beautiful to see. Orgies were fine. But they couldn't be every class. I had to teach them. They had to learn, get an education.

Treasure had to learn.

“Mmm, just cum on their faces, futa-slut,” I purred into Treasure's ear. “I want you to cum and cum and cum.”

It was time to take charge.

Treasure moaned through her ring gag. She trembled and squirmed, her back rubbing into my tits. Into my hard nipples. My cunt clenched. My hips wiggled back and forth. My fingers dug into her round breasts.

The futa moaned louder and louder. She strained and groaned. Kanisha popped her mouth off that big cock. She stroked the futa's dick, working that dark hand up and down Treasure's pale girl-cock. Girls' faces pressed in tight.

“Cum on their faces,” I moaned, the heat rippling out of my cunt. “Just splatter them.”

Treasure erupted.

Her cum exploded out of her girl-dick. Hot jizz erupted as she bucked against me. My pussy clenched as this wild surge of excitement rushed through me. The spunk splattered across Kanisha's dark face. The next blast splashed on Lisa's features as she leaned in next to Kanisha. The dick twitched, cum flying in all directions.

Coeds were bathed in futa-jizz. My pussy melted in excitement at the hot sight. Girl-spunk splashed on Kanisha's round breasts. This wicked heat rippled through him. This wild passion rippled through my body as the futa kept cumming.

Treasure moaned in wordless passion, her tongue wiggling out through her ring gag.

“That's it, futa-slut,” I purred in her ear. “Just cum on them. Mmm, look at them. They are going to feast on each other.

“Let me taste!”

“Ooh, ooh, I want some cum!”

“Madeleine's face is drenched in pussy juices.”

“She teases so sweet!” groaned Madeleine. The redheaded lifted her head, her face smeared in jizz.

Girls licked cum off each other. They were all focused on licking and lapping at each other. I smiled as I pulled away from Treasure. For a moment, the futa was ignored. This was the perfect time for my next item.

I slipped off the desk, whirled around, and dug into my gym bag. It was hard to find this item. Luckily, the futas who helped me get used to their wonderful presence, the amazing Venus Squad, assisted me in finding it.

I grabbed the massive cock cage. It came with a padlock. I whirled around, my students lost to licking each other clean. Some were on their knees, feasting on hot cunt. Girls moaned. Gasped. Treasure shuddered.

I thrust the cock cage over her big dick. A metal barrier that would keep anyone from touching her. From grabbing that big dick. She would get to come when I allowed her. I slid the belt around her chest. I buckled it up. I heard the lock click.

Treasure whimpered.

“It's time for you to learn that this is my classroom,” I purred. I licked her ear. “I want you to understand that I control you. It doesn't matter that you have this big cock. You're a brat. A bully. It's time to learn how to behave.”

Treasure whimpered.

“Feel that cage around your cock. No one can touch you without me freeing you. When you're in my classroom, I own you. It doesn't matter that you're a futa.”

She moaned.

“I know, you think I want your cock so bad I'll free you,” I said. “But I spent yesterday evening getting gangbanged by the Venus Squad. Hours and hours of being pounded by them. The futa-cheerleaders filled my pussy, my asshole, my mouth. I guzzled down their cum. I can go fuck them if I need to. Or the other futas.”

I nibbled on her ear.

“Ready to be a brat and obey me?”

Treasure shook her head. Her bleached-blonde hair whipped in my face.

I smiled and nibbled on her ear. “I'm so glad you said that.” It was so hard to resist her clit-dick. I squeezed her breasts, wanting to free her futa-cock. I gripped her tits hard to avoid that. My pussy drooled, eager for that delight.

I had to be strong. When I took my pleasure, it would be amazing.

I slipped off my desk and grabbed the last two items, a thick vibrator and a flail. I march around, the girls gasping, moaning. They licked each other. They were writhing together, sucking on nipples, eating pussy, licking up cum. It was just a delicious treat. My heart pumped blood through my veins.

I grinned at Treasure, setting the two items on the desk beside her. I loved the way her brown eyes widened. I grabbed both her breasts, squeezing them. I leaned in, staring into her eyes. The cock cage pressed into my stomach, the barrier keeping me from enjoying her wonderful delight.

“You're going to be a good student, right?” I asked her, pulling her off the desk. She stood before me, quivering.

She shook her head. Her eyes were defiant.

“Well, let's see if I can change your mind,” I purred, fighting down my lust. I wanted her cock n me. She was right here. So beautiful.

But if she were my good futa-student...

I flipped her around. She gasped as I bent her over the desk. Her rump was bubbly and delicious. I breathed in her sweet musk, my own spicy delight seasoning the air. I shuddered, my hips wiggling back and forth.

I grabbed the vibrator and flicked it on. The cuffs rattled. Her hips wiggled back and forth. Her fingers flexed. She moaned through her ring gag. I smiled as I brought the buzzing dildo to her vulva and her juicy labia. I pressed into her pussy, sliding up and down, teasing her.

Then I jammed it into her snatch.

She gasped.

It was on the lowest setting. Enough to tease her. To make her feel good. To make her want to explode. I smiled. My tongue flicked across my lips. My heart pumped hot blood through my veins. My breasts rose and fell.

“Now you're going to be a good girl and not a bratty futa, right?” I asked, grabbing the flail.

She let out a hissing sound.

SMACK!

The sound of the leather flail cracking across her rump sent a wave of naughty delight through me. My pussy clenched. My eyes flicked down to her cock cage wrapped about that wonderful dick. I wanted her. I wanted to engulf her, but... but... I had to be strong. I had to be powerful.

“Miss Michael?” asked Kanisha. “What are you doing?”

“Why do you have a flail?” Chloe asked.

“What are you doing to Treasure?” gasped Pita.

I turned to face the girls. I had to get control of my class. I stared at them and smacked the flail against my thigh. I felt the stinging pain. I didn't let it show on my face as I glared at the class. They all flinched before it.

Kanisha swallowed. Madeleine grabbed Pita and hugged her from behind. Chloe whimpered.

“This is my classroom,” I said, my voice strong and powerful, ringing with feminine lust. Juices spilled down my thighs. “Treasure has disrupted my class.” I whirled around. “You've been bad. A cunt. A naughty futa-brat!”

SMACK!

The flail cracked about both her butt-cheeks. It burned across her entire rump. Bright lines rose, puckered and scarlet. She moaned, her body shaking and shuddering. Her hips wiggled from side to side. She groaned through her gag.

“I am the teacher here,” I hissed.

SMACK!

That sound made my cunt clench. I loved how her butt-cheeks rippled. She made such naughty sounds as she squirmed. Her hips wiggled back and forth. Pussy juices ran over the metal of the cock cage and dribbled down her thighs.

“You've been bad, Treasure. You think your futa-dick means you get to disrupt the education of your fellow students!”

SMACK!

“But you don't! They're here to get an education!”

SMACK!

The other girls whimpered. They watched me in awe. They were seeing me standing up to a futa. Not surrendering to her desires. The other futas understood not to push things too far, but Treasure thought she was better than all of us. That she could just enjoy herself.

Now she would learn.

SMACK!

“You're my student,” I purred. “My futa-slut. Right?”

Treasure shook her head. Her handcuffs rattled. Her fingers twitched. Her hips wiggled. More pussy juices spilled down her thighs. That wonderful, sweet aroma filled the air. The vibrator buzzed away in her.

I grabbed it. I pumped it in and out of her. I churned it up, twisting it. Her back arched. She moaned and gasped. Her reddened rump clenched. Her tongue thrust out of her ring gag. She caressed it as she whimpered.

“You like that?” I asked her. “You like feeling good?”

Treasure nodded her head.

I yanked the vibrator out of her cunt. I licked the buzzing toy, savoring the futa's sweet pussy juices. My cunt clenched. My other students watched with breathless awe. I could feel them trembling, hugging each other, waiting to see what would happen.

“If you like feeling good,” I moaned, pressing the vibrator into my nipple now, “then why are you acting bad? When you act bad, you get punished.”

SMACK!

She moaned. Her rump clenched. Her body bucked. The desk creaked as she trembled across the desk. Her hands pulled at the cuffs. I shuddered, my nipple throbbing. I rubbed the vibrator around my areola. The pleasure shuddered through me.

“Mmm, that's good,” I purred. “This vibrator feels amazing. Don't you want this back in your pussy?”

She nodded her head.

“Are you going to be good?” I pressed the vibrator into my nipple. “Are you going to be my futa-slut? I'll let your cock into my pussy. I'll allow you the pleasure of cumming in me.”

She groaned and shook her head.

SMACK!

“What a shame,” I moaned as she shuddered through the pain. I brought the vibrator to her pussy lips, sliding it up and down her folds. “I want to give you such pleasure, but you have to be mine. Don't you want to be mine? Don't you want to feel good?”

“I want to feel good,” whimpered Madeleine. “I want to be a good student.”

“Good students get rewarded,” I purred. “Coed-sluts who do well in my class get rewarded. They get to play with your cock. Doesn't that sound wonderful, Treasure?”

She nodded her head, moaning, groaning. She shuddered on the desk. Her rump clenched. I leaned over her, my pussy on fire. I wanted to mount her futa-dick. I wanted to cum on her girl-dick. My pussy was on fire.

She had to surrender.

I pressed the dildo an inch into her cunt. “Do you want pleasure and be my good futa-slut, or do you want to be a brat and keep feeling pain. Nod or shake your head.”

She whimpered. Her eyes squeezed shut. I twisted the vibrating dildo as I pumped it in and out of her. I rotated the toy in her. I massaged her. She groaned. Her passion moaned out of her. I could see her futa-dick twitching in her cock cage.

“Just shake your head,” I purred. “Surrender and be my futa-slut.”

Treasure shuddered. She bucked. She whimpered. My pussy clenched.

“You know you want to.” I leaned over her. My large breasts swayed. The nipples rubbed across her back. The tingles raced through me. I pressed the dildo a little deeper into her. I stirred it around in her. I nuzzled into her ear. “You want to be my futa-slut. You want to stop being a brat and be a good futa, don't you?”

I licked her ear. I nibbled on it.

“You want to cum. You're going to have so much fun. I'll make sure that you reward all my students who do good. You'll get my pussy and all the coed cunts I allow. Good girls get to have their cocks free. Do you want to be a good girl.”

She whimpered. Her head nodded ever so slightly.

I shuddered and then I pulled off her ring gag. “I want to hear you say it.”

“I... I...” She shuddered. Her body trembled on the desk. “I want to be your good student. Your futa-slut. Please, please, I'll be good. I can be good. I'm sorry, Miss Michaels.”

I pulled the vibrator out of her snatch and pressed it into my pussy. The buzzing delight rippled through me. “Why are you sorry?”

“Because....” She shuddered, wiggling her hips. “Because I was a brat. I came in here and took control of your class. I made you into a woman so I could just have fun. I didn't care about coding. I just wanted to fuck my way through school. I didn't want to put any effort into it. I'm sorry! I'll be good! Please, please, let me cum.”

I smiled and purred, “You have to make me cum first.” I pulled the vibrator out of my cunt. This amazing treat rippled through me. My pussy was on fire. I brought the cream-coated dildo to her pussy and jammed it into her. “You have to make me believe you've forgiven me.”

“Yes, yes, forgive her,” moaned Kanisha. “We want you to be a good futa.”

“Miss Michaels, you're amazing,” Madeleine moaned.

“Yeah,” groaned Chloe.

I shuddered in delight. I sauntered around the table, my large breasts jiggling. I reached the desk and slipped onto it, sitting before Treasure. I stared down her back, her bleached-blonde hair spilling over her pale skin. Her hands flexed, pulling on the cuffs. Her rump clenched, her ass striped red.

I pulled her hair and brought her mouth to my cunt. I let her nuzzle into it. I needed to cum so badly. She was just so sexy. It took all my self-control to not just release her cock. But I had to make sure she surrendered to me.

Treasure had to be my futa-slut, or she would rule my class.

Her tongue flicked out. My large breasts heaved as my futa-slut licked me. I smiled in delight. The other girls in the classroom were loving each other. Another orgy, but one that I arranged. It was an incredible treat.

Her tongue darted into my folds. She caressed me. She licked through all the naughty, new delights I had. Pleasure rippled through my gender-swapped body. It was such a wild thrill. Having a cunt felt incredible. Her tongue slid up through my folds. She brushed my clit. Pleasure sparked through me.

I gasped out in delight.

“My futa-slut, yes!” I howled. My breasts rose and fell. I shuddered in delight. I leaned back on my hands and gripped the edge of my desk. “Ooh, lap that tongue through my pussy. Make me cum.”

“Make her cum!” moaned Pita. “Be a good futa!”

“Yes, yes, that's it, Treasure,” I purred. “Tell me how much you love my pussy.”

“You taste so good,” the futa groaned. “Your new pussy is amazing.”

“Jam that tongue deep in me and...” I shuddered as she obeyed me. Her tongue darted into my folds. She swirled it around in me. She caressed me. This wonderful delight rippled through me. “That's it! You're such a good slut!”

Her rump clenched. She moaned into my twat. The futa feasted on me with more enthusiasm. She darted through my folds with such hunger. Her tongue caressed my labia. She teased me. Her nose rubbed into my clit.

Sparks burst in me.

I groaned as she devoured me. Her delicious tongue scooped up my delight. Her blonde hair caressed my thighs as she rooted her tongue through my pussy's depths. My labia and inner walls drank in the feel of her. My breasts shook. I humped against her, loving every moment of this delicious pleasure.

“That's it,” I groaned. “Ooh, yes, yes, you're such a good futa-slut.”

“She looks like she's being good,” moaned Madeleine. “Oh, wow, that's hot. Do that, Chloe!”

“Pita! Pita!” Lisa moaned, trembling as the Hispanic girl feasted on her.

“Come one, Sherry, get that tongue in my cunt!” groaned Kanisha. “Mmm, yes, yes, love a White girl between my thighs. Eat me! You love it!”

I savored the sight of my students enjoying themselves as Treasure devoured my cunt. She flicked her tongue through my flesh. My heart raced. My hips humped against me as the pleasures built in me. I rubbed my cunt against her features. I savored the delight of her tongue flicking through my folds. It was a treat. A wonderful passion to experience.

My futa-student ate me. She pleasured me, apologizing with that naughty tongue and making my new body feel amazing. I groaned, my heart racing. Blood pumped through my veins, brimming with the pleasure she gave me. I drew in deep breaths, my tits rising and falling.

“Work that tongue in and out of my pussy,” I moaned. Ooh, you just love it, don't you? You just love my cunt.”

“I do, Miss Michaels,” she moaned, staring up at me. Her brown eyes were glossy.

“How much do you want to cum?” I asked her.

“So much! My cock is so hard. But I can't touch it even if I want to.” She let out a frustrated whimper then sucked on my clit.

“I know!” I gasped, the pleasure surging through me. It was this delicious rush. “Keep sucking on my clit. Apologize to me.”

She wiggled her red-stripped rump. The buzz of the vibrator rose about the moans of the other girls. That humming sound made me shudder in delight. I licked my lips, my pussy clenching and aching.

I wish her hands were free, but she had to come to love submitting to me.

“Work that tongue into my cunt,” I moaned, my pleasure rising in my body. “Make me cum, Treasure. I want to drown my futa-slut with my pussy cream.”

“Yes, Miss Michael.”

Her submission almost made me cum right then and there.

Her tongue swirled through my pussy hole as I gripped the edge of my desk. I humped against her mouth. Her tongue reached as deep into me as she could get. She brought me right to the edge, just moments away from cumming on that wonderful mouth. Her nose brushed my clit.

Her brown eyes stared at my tits as I shuddered on her. It was an incredible treat. A wicked delight. Not much more. My pressure built and built in the depth of my pussy. Those wonderful waves of rapture would wash through me.

Drown my mind.

“Treasure,” I moaned, my body trembling. “Yes, yes, you naughty slut. Just like that. I'm going to cum.”

“Cum!” Madeleine moaned. “It's the best.”

“The fucking best,” howled Kanisha. She sounded like she had found her orgasm, her dark breasts heaving as she ground on the White student's mouth.

I threw back my head, my large tits heaving, and surrendered into my feminine orgasm.

Pleasure surged through me. This wonderful, wicked, wanton delight. My cunt convulsed. Juices gushed out of me right into Treasure's hungry mouth. The naughty futa licked and lapped. She drank up the flood rushing out of my twat with such hunger.

She whimpered, staring up at me as she did it. The pleasure she took in it was incredible. I smiled, so glad she could enjoy that wonderful treat.

I whimpered through my orgasm. The pleasure burned hot and fast through me. My tits bounced and heaved. My heart beat fast and hard. It rushed such bliss through me as Treasure lapped at my cunt. I groaned through the rapture. The amazing bliss spread through my entire being.

“Oh, Goddess, yes, yes!” I howled. “Ooh, Aphrodite, thank you for letting me teach your futa-slut!”

My pleasure burned through me as Treasure kept lapping at me. She licked up my juices. She teased me. I groaned as the pleasure peaked in me. I stare down at her submissive eyes, a big smile growing on my lips.

It worked.

I shuddered through my orgasms, but I needed more. My pussy needed to be filled. I cried out a final time as her tongue fluttered through my folds. It was time. I had dominated the futa-brat and made her into my slut.

“Mmm, you want me to fuck you?” I asked as my orgasm died to buzzing bliss.

“Yes, Miss Michaels!” she moaned, her voice so wanton. She took another lick through my pussy, lapping up the cream that had spilled out of me.

“Then I want you to sit your rump right on the edge of my desk.” I shuddered as I fought to maintain my dominating control. My pussy needed her cock. I couldn't wait any longer. But she couldn't know that. “I want you to feel my discipline on your rump. I'm going to ride you.”

“Thank you, Miss Michaels,” she moaned.

“Do you know why you're my slut?” I asked her as I walked around the desk. “Do you know why you surrendered?”

“Because I'm so fucking horny,” she moaned as she straightened. Her handcuffs rattled behind her.

I shook my head. “No, you surrendered because you're a bully. You think the world revolves around you. So long as you can pretend that, you think you're strong. But really, you're weak. Because as soon as your world crumbles away, you want to be my slut. You want to be dominated by me. Don't you?”

“I do,” she moaned, sitting her rump on the edge of the desk. She hissed against the pain. “I... I... I like this.”

“I know you do,” I said as I pulled the key for the cock cage out of my laptop bag. I inserted it into the lock. Twisted it. “You're mine. Say it.”

“I'm yours, Miss Michaels,” she moaned. “Please, please, satiate my cock with your pussy. I need it. I need it so much. I'm sorry for being a bully and a bitch! I'll be good!”

I pulled off the cock cage. Her futa-dick throbbed, the tip angry red, swollen. The vibrator buzzed away inside of her. I smiled at that. I twisted it to a higher setting, watching her girl-cock spasm as her entire body shook.

“Miss Michaels!” she moaned. “Please, please. I will be good.”

“Yes, you will,” I told her and mounted her.

I pulled her face into the valley of my tits as I lowered my gender-swapped pussy to her big cock. I ached to feel her sliding into me. I groaned as I nuzzled into her hot flesh. I sank down her flesh. It was this wonderful delight to feel her sliding through me. A wicked thrill that shot through me.

My pussy clenched about her shaft. I shuddered at being filled again. I groaned, the pleasure rippling through me as I took more and more of her girl-dick in my twat. She stimulated me. My cunt gripped her throbbing cock.

“Miss Michaels,” she moaned into my tits. “Yes, yes, yes!”

“Enjoy yourself,” I purred, hugging her face tighter into my boobs.

She rubbed her head back and forth. She kissed and nibbled and teased my breasts. My pussy clenched around her girl-dick. I shuddered as I slid up her girl-cock. I savored the pleasure of her shaft filling my cunt. Her girth stretched my twat to its limits. It was a wild treat. My heart raced. It pounded in my chest as I worked my hips.

I rode my futa-slut's big dick.

Her handcuffs rattled as she whimpered. Her lips sucked at the inner slopes of my breast, her hair brushing my nipples. Stimulation ran through my pussy. My cunt squeezed around her futa-dick as I rode her.

“Fuck her hard, Miss Michaels!” Chloe moaned. “Ooh, Madeleine, my asshole! You kinky slut! Lick my asshole!”

“Yes, fuck that bit futa-dick!” moaned Kanisha. “I loved sucking it.”

“Miss Michael!” gasped Treasure as I worked my pussy up and down her girl-dick. “May I cum?”

That was the sweetest thing I'd ever heard coming from her lips. “Yes!”

Her dick erupted in me as I slammed down her shaft. I gasped at the hot flood of her cum pumping into my cunt. She moaned into my tits. Her handcuffs jingled as her body shocked. I slid up her shaft, her futa-jizz flooding my pussy, making me even wetter and wetter.

I loved it. I worked my cunt up and down her erupting clit-dick. Her cream pumped into me over and over, adding this wicked delight to riding her. My pleasure rippled through me, my orgasm building in the depths of my twat.

In my feminine core.

“Aphrodite!” whimpered Treasure. “Oh, Aphrodite, thank you for Miss Michaels!”

I smiled at her.

I came closer and closer to my orgasm as her futa-spunk spurted hot into me. I came closer to cumming in her depths. I wanted to feel that delicious jizz pump into me over and over. I wanted that wonderful cream spurting into me. It would be incredible.

I threw back my head. I moaned and gasped. My pussy squeezed around her amazing cock. My heart beat so fast. I rode her hard. Fast. I savored every moment as her cock erupted a final time into my cunt.

“Miss Michaels!” she moaned.

I kept riding her, the vibrator buzzing away in her pussy. Her cock had finished erupting and her futa-cum filled my pussy. It was such a wild delight. I loved having a sloppy cunt as I rode her girl-dick. I held her tight, loving my futa-slut.

Her lips found my right nipple. She sucked.

“Damn, Treasure!” I moaned. “Ooh, you're my Treasure. My delicious futa-slut!”

She whimpered about my nub.

“Yes, you are!” I groaned, working my cunt up and down her girl-dick. I loved it. “Oh, damn, that's good. Ooh, yes, yes! I'm going to cum so hard on your futa-cock.”

She moaned around my nipple.

“Yeah, you want that. You want my cunt massaging you. You want to cum in my pussy again.”

She nodded her head, suckling on my nub. The pleasure shot down to my pussy.

“Cum on her futa-cock, Miss Michaels!” Chloe moaned. “Oh, my Goddess, this is the best class.”

I shuddered at that. I wanted to cum again. I was approaching my orgasm, but I needed more. I needed Treasure's futa-cum shooting into me again. I reached behind me and found the base of the vibrator buried in her twat.

I turned it to the highest setting.

Treasure's head snapped back, her lips popping off my nipple. “Holy fucking shit! Aphrodite! She's melting my mind!”

“Cum in me, my futa-slut!” I howled, working my juicy cunt up and down her girl-dick. “Fire all that jizz into me.”

“Yes, yes, yes!” she howled, her futa-cock throbbing in my pussy's depths. She leaned back, cuffs rattling.

My big tits heaved before me as I rode her fast. My sloppy cunt gripped her massive futa-shaft. The friction swelled and swelled my orgasm. That growing pressure threatened to consume me. I just needed a little more stimulation.

Treasure's face contorted. She trembled, the vibrator buzzing away. I could hear it churning her pussy to a froth. She cried out in wordless rapture as her futa-cock exploded in my cunt. The first jet of hot girl-cum splashed into my cervix.

I joined her.

“Aphrodite!” I cried out to the Goddess who made futas.

My pussy convulsed around her erupting futa-cock. Waves of rapture, a tsunami of bliss, flooded out of her and washed through my body. My mind drank it in. Stars flashed across my vision as ecstasy drowned me.

I trembled atop her, my pussy milking her girl-dick. So much of her cum pumped into me as she gasped and moaned and cried out. My cunt spasmed harder as my orgasm floated me higher and higher. So much bliss rushed out of me as she filled my twat with her futa-jizz.

“Aphrodite!” she whimpered.

“Oh, my Treasure!” I gaped.

“Miss. Michaels, I'll be so good!” the futa moaned, her face twisting with rapture. “Oh, yes, yes! I will!”

The class cheered behind me.

I hit the glorious peak of my orgasms. I trembled there, my breasts heaving. My new body drank in all this delight. I experienced so much pleasure as a woman. I loved it. My eyes blinked as my pleasure died down in me.

I savored her cock in me. I didn't want to get off, but I had a class to teach. That was the point of all of this.

With a shuddering groan, I slipped off of her massive dick. Futa-cum flooded down my thighs. A hot stream of it. Trembling from the dying rapture, I pulled the vibrator from her twat, turned it off. After sitting down beside her, I turned to face the class. My body buzzed. The girls watched in awe. They were naked, trembling together. Their hot pussies filled the air with a melange of delicious scents. My mouth watered.

“Treasure, lick my pussy clean,” I said. “The rest of you, we have a half-hour left. I want to finish going over my course syllabi and then tomorrow, we're going to dive into the basic of programming grammar.”

Treasure whimpered as she rushed around me, her futa-dick out and free. For now. I would lock her up before she could leave. She fell to her feet before me, an eager smile on her lips. She nuzzled into my pussy and licked.

I smiled and resumed the lesson she so rudely interrupted.

*   *   *

Two weeks later, I entered my classroom and smiled. Treasure was waiting, laying across my desk naked, her clit-dick hard in her cock cage. She wore it all the time save when I took it off of her. My pussy grew hot beneath my skirt at the sight of her.

“You've been a good futa, Treasure?” I asked.

She nodded her head.

“Miss Brooke tells me your doing amazing in her biology class.” I owed Iona Brookes, so I was glad to let her dominate my futa-slave. “She let you cum yesterday.”

“With a vibrator, Miss Michaels,” my futa-slut purred.

“Wonderful,” I said, already hiking my skirt. “Let's get your cock unbuckled and you can slide home in me. You can cum in me as much as you want. I'll turn the vibrator up to max, but if you make too much noise, I'm going to gag you.”

“I'll try to be quiet, but...” She gave a sheepish smile as I reached her and began unbuckling her cock cage.

“But you're a screamer when you cum,” I said. “Well, I have a delicious gag for you then.”

“Thank you, Miss Michaels,” she moaned, her futa-dick twitching as I removed the cage. The key slipped back into my skirt pocket.

I mounted the desk as the other students sauntered in. I straddled my futa-slut, nodding to Kanisha. I groaned as I impaled my pussy down my futa-slut's cock. That wonderful shaft stretched me to my limits. When I took this job, I had no idea I would get this pleasure. That I would love being a woman.

I turned on the vibrator already buried in Treasure's pussy. It buzzed at its highest setting. Her futa-dick twitched inside of me. I smiled, feeling it throb as I just savored her girth in me. She moaned and whimpered beneath me as I stared out at my class.

“Okay, we're getting into NOR and NAND logic gates today,” I said, shuddering as my futa-slut erupted into me.

I loved being the new teacher at Aphrodite U.

The END

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!

And don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! Read on for previews of other hot reads!


Sneak Preview of “Gender-Swapped Teacher's Futa Lesson”

I had breasts. Tits. Boobies. Bazongas. This couldn't be happening.

“Oh, yes, yes!” Madeleine moaned in the background. “Goddess, you girl-dick is huge. You're as big as I imagined.”

“Work that cunt, slut,” Treasure purred. “Mmm, I love being a futa.”

Chloe reached the bottom of her buttons. She ripped open my blouse. She exposed my large breasts. I stared down at them. They were lush and plump. My nipples were engorged and had grown so much bigger than they were before. They were pink, thrusting up from wide areolas. She grabbed my breasts and squeezed them. Her fingers dug into my flesh.

“Mmm, you are just such a delicious treat,” Chloe moaned. “You are so hot now, Miss Michaels. You're going to make teaching this class so much fun.”

“What teaching?” I demanded. “Treasure has disrupted everything.”

“True,” she said. “She's a bit of a bitch, isn't she?”

If you want to read more, click here for Gender-Swapped Teacher’s Futa Lesson (Aphrodite U's New Teacher 2)!
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