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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Cheer Squad Practice”

“So we're going to do warm-ups, then I want to work on the pyramid. I want you up on top, Marybeth, jerking that futa-dick of yours so hard. You need to get off fast. I want cum firing off the top of the pyramid in a flash.”

“Okay,” I said. There was a trick to cumming on demand. It wasn't nearly as satisfying as building up to it, a quick explosion of rapture instead of waves upon waves of ecstasy the old-fashioned method generated.

“Just raining cum on us,” Yvette said, the Black futa throwing me a wicked grin over her shoulder. “I love it.”

“I bet,” I said, feeling such a confidence that I'd always lacked. I was a futa. One of Aphrodite's chosen. “Your face will look so hot smeared in my pearly jism.”

“Oh, yes,” Cassandra nodded, her red hair sweeping about her shoulders.

Raven gave a sultry purr. “She always does.”

Dusky-skinned Sarai beamed at me. “You'll do great, Marybeth.”

“She's a horny thing,” Apolonia said, nudging me with her shoulder and giving me a smoky look. “You should have seen her room. She's painted every wall in there with futa-cum.”

“I believe you were helping,” I said, my clit aching to sprout.

She winked at me. “While you were pounding me from behind. It's your fault my cum splattered the wall.”

“It's practically your room, too,” I said. “You should just move in with me if you're going to spend every night in there.” I lucked out and didn't get a roommate. Or, well, if I had a roommate, she would get the joy of being fucked by me night and day.

“Maybe,” Apolonia said. “Though my mom told me to never move in with a guy after a week. 'At least wait two,' she said with a smile on her lips. 'Don't let him think you're that much of a slut.'”

I blinked at that. “Are we... dating?”

Apolonia laughed, shaking her head. “What do you think?”

I found myself smiling. Dating. Me. I had never done that in my life. But we were spending so much time together, having sex, studying, gossiping, having more sex. I guess we were dating. My heart beat a little faster.

College was amazing.

The September sun warmed us when we stepped out onto the field. Western Washington had beautiful weather in this month. Not too hot, but not cold. Rarely did it rain. It was my favorite month of the year.

Just perfect for going outside and practicing our cheers.

Like usual, we had an audience in the bleachers. Girls were waiting eagerly, many with smart phones out to record us. It took me a moment to realize that my step-mom was in the front row of the of the bleachers, waving at me, her auburn hair sweeping about her motherly face.

I swallowed.

“Hi, sweetie! I just had to come and watch you practice.” She waved again. “And to remind you of your promise.” She held up her phone.

All my baby pictures were on that phone. Betty had married my dad when I was one. I didn't know my real mom, who died in childbirth, so Betty had raised me. She loved me and treated me like I was her real daughter.

And now she wanted to fuck me. I could see it in her smoky eyes. But she also wanted me to turn her into a futa and gender-swap my father. If I did that, she would never show another person my embarrassing baby pics.

My mom wasn't a very subtle person.

“Hi, Mom,” I called back to her.

“That's your mom?” Apolonia asked. “She's hot.”

“Step-mom,” I told her as I took my position to begin stretching.

“Which is why you're going to fuck her, right?” Apolonia asked as she bent over to touch her toes.

I followed suit, my pigtails dangling towards the ground. “Yes.” My cheeks warmed, my clit throbbing. I would fuck my step-mother. It was so wrong, and yet I craved it. I had already eaten out her pussy while she devoured mine. “So hard.”

“Good,” groaned Apolonia. “You're so lucky to have a sexy step-mom.” She wiggled her hips as she stretched, her skirt flaring about her thighs.

“I guess I am,” I said.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Cheer Squad Practice

I trembled as I pulled on my uniform, the stretchy pink top with the angel mascot of my college, Aphrodite University, soaring across my tits. They weren't the biggest breasts in the world. Not by a long shot. They were barely able to be called tits, almost little mosquito bits that puffed up my chest.

Though eighteen, I could be mistaken for a girl a lot younger thanks to my petite build, my boyish hips, and red hair gathered in a pair of pigtails. I'd never matured into a curvy woman like many other girls had, puberty hardly touching me.

But I was hot enough to make the futa-squad. I had the pink, pleated skirts swirling about my thighs, my clit itching and throbbing beneath, wanting to turn into my girl-cock. I smiled, though my body may not be as developed as some girls, like busty Aria, I was still a futanari.

Aphrodite had blessed me with flawless skin and a clit that turned into a dick.

I slammed my locker door closed, taking in a deep breath. My new friend, and fellow futa-cheerleader, Apolonia gave a nod. Her short, black hair, cut in a fetching bob, swayed about her nut-brown face. She had plump breasts, nice and round, that jiggled in her top as she moved, the angel mascot slightly distorted as it crossed her humps.

“We are going to be awesome,” she said. Our first game of the season was next week, and we had to practice, practice, practice.

Luckily, the rest of the Venus Squad, as the college's cheer squad was known, was patient with us. Well, with Aria and me. Apolonia had plenty of cheerleading experience in high school. I was learning the cheers and the movements. I had to admit that since the transformation last week, my body moved with such a fluid grace. It seemed like I had been this awkward and gangly creature before Aphrodite blessed me.

And now I felt like a gymnast. So spry and flexible. I could even do a high-kick.

“It's wonderful wearing our uniforms,” Aria said, the busty brunette had her curly hair pulled back in a simple ponytail to keep it out of her face. Now if Apolonia's angel was distorted, Aria's was stretched almost to comical proportions.

She had massive tits.

“Yes, it is,” Apolonia said, shaking her hips, her pleated skirts swirling about her nut-brown thighs. “Makes my futa-dick just want to sprout.”

“Uh-huh,” I agreed, my clit itching. It took me two days to finally control the nub. Two days and fucking more pussy than I could imagine. Apolonia's pussy mostly, but my new friend and I had enjoyed plenty of other girls, from our teachers to our fellow classmates.

Girls just wanted to fuck futas and, as I had discovered, I wanted to fuck them, too.

It did make studying and getting my assignments down on time difficult. But I was a smart, nerdy girl into programming, and I made sure I got it done. Luckily, Aphrodite gave us a lot of stamina, and I didn't need quite as much sleep as I used to.

“Okay, girls,” Portia, the team captain, called. “Let's get out their and practice. I want us perfect for the game next week.”

“Venus Squad!” the older members of the team shouted out. 

“Venus Squad!” I whooped, pumping my arm into the air. It was so easy to get energized.

“All right, let's go!” Portia whirled around, her raven-black hair sweeping about her, and she led the charge onto the field.

The other members of the squad where amazing. Blonde Georgia, who took my virginity last week, had such a lovely smile and was always helpful. Yvette, a pouty-lipped Black futa, and Isabella, a busty Hispanic girl, both moved with such confidence as they strutted out after Portia, while Raven, a fiery-haired and wild-looking futa, just oozed sexuality. She made my clit tingle just looking at her swaying strut.

But Bella and Sarai, the brunette and Arab futas I saw fucking outside on my first day, were my favorites. They gave such great advice to me. Like me, they had no cheerleading experience when they joined the squad.

“You just have to let your body move,” Sarai said as she stepped up beside me. “Aphrodite will speak through you. She wants you to be beautiful and hot. Just let your instincts guide you. That's the Goddess speaking to you.”

“Yes, she flows through us,” Bella said, a smile on her face, her honey-brown hair falling about her shoulders. She had a slight, Texan twang to her words, but it wasn't nearly as thick as some I'd heard. She walked on the other side of Aria. “She's not like our old Goddess.”

“Old Goddess?” I asked.

“Hestia,” Sarai said. “We used to be part of the Daughter's of Hestia, following Ms. Young in her mad quest against the futas.”

“Someone hates futas?” I gaped as we stepped out of the locker room.

“Yeah,” Bella said. “I used to hate futas, too. My mom became one, and she made my dad into a woman. It pissed me off.”

My stomach clenched. My own step-mom wanted to become a futa and gender-swap my dad. Ever since Mom and I were fucked by Portia and Georgia, she'd been obsessed with it. When she found out I was a futa, she became ecstatic.

“Did your... dad, or I guess mom, hate being changed?” I asked.

“No, no,” Bella said. “They're actually happier. They were fighting all the time there at the end. They probably would have divorced if they hadn't changed. But... I took it badly anyways, acted like a real spoiled brat. So when I met Ms. Young, I thought Hestia had the right idea.”

“But Hestia wouldn't let us love each other,” Sarai said. “So when we realized the futas weren't bad, well, we switched sides and helped the Venus Squad kick their asses right out of Aphrodite University. But Ms. Young's out there, probably plotting more problems.”

“But you don't need to worry about that,” Bella said. “Just be the best futa-cheerleader you can be.” She gave me a bright smile. “You're going to be so cute out there. I can't wait until you're flying through the air, your skirt flaring, flashing your cute bush at the crowd.”

“Or her dick?” Apolonia asked.

Bella winked at us. “That's fun, too.”

I wasn't sure what to make of followers of Hestia—the Greek Goddess of the Hearth and Maidens; I recognized the name, big nerd here—trying to stop us futanari, but it was wonderful to know that Bella's futa-mother and gender-swapped mom were happy. I wouldn't have to feel guilty about helping my mom out.

I already knew the spells to do it. They whispered through my mind. It seemed like every futa knew two of them, but there was a whole grimoire that Georgia showed me. It was full of rituals and magical incantations that did so many different things. She'd found it in the school's library last year.

“So we're going to do warm-ups, then I want to work on the pyramid. I want you up on top, Marybeth, jerking that futa-dick of yours so hard. You need to get off fast. I want cum firing off the top of the pyramid in a flash.”

“Okay,” I said. There was a trick to cumming on demand. It wasn't nearly as satisfying as building up to it, a quick explosion of rapture instead of waves upon waves of ecstasy the old-fashioned method generated.

“Just raining cum on us,” Yvette said, the Black futa throwing me a wicked grin over her shoulder. “I love it.”

“I bet,” I said, feeling such a confidence that I'd always lacked. I was a futa. One of Aphrodite's chosen. “Your face will look so hot smeared in my pearly jism.”

“Oh, yes,” Cassandra nodded, her red hair sweeping about her shoulders.

Raven gave a sultry purr. “She always does.”

Dusky-skinned Sarai beamed at me. “You'll do great, Marybeth.”

“She's a horny thing,” Apolonia said, nudging me with her shoulder and giving me a smoky look. “You should have seen her room. She's painted every wall in there with futa-cum.”

“I believe you were helping,” I said, my clit aching to sprout.

She winked at me. “While you were pounding me from behind. It's your fault my cum splattered the wall.”

“It's practically your room, too,” I said. “You should just move in with me if you're going to spend every night in there.” I lucked out and didn't get a roommate. Or, well, if I had a roommate, she would get the joy of being fucked by me night and day.

“Maybe,” Apolonia said. “Though my mom told me to never move in with a guy after a week. 'At least wait two,' she said with a smile on her lips. 'Don't let him think you're that much of a slut.'”

I blinked at that. “Are we... dating?”

Apolonia laughed, shaking her head. “What do you think?”

I found myself smiling. Dating. Me. I had never done that in my life. But we were spending so much time together, having sex, studying, gossiping, having more sex. I guess we were dating. My heart beat a little faster.

College was amazing.

The September sun warmed us when we stepped out onto the field. Western Washington had beautiful weather in this month. Not too hot, but not cold. Rarely did it rain. It was my favorite month of the year.

Just perfect for going outside and practicing our cheers.

Like usual, we had an audience in the bleachers. Girls were waiting eagerly, many with smart phones out to record us. It took me a moment to realize that my step-mom was in the front row of the of the bleachers, waving at me, her auburn hair sweeping about her motherly face.

I swallowed.

“Hi, sweetie! I just had to come and watch you practice.” She waved again. “And to remind you of your promise.” She held up her phone.

All my baby pictures were on that phone. Betty had married my dad when I was one. I didn't know my real mom, who died in childbirth, so Betty had raised me. She loved me and treated me like I was her real daughter.

And now she wanted to fuck me. I could see it in her smoky eyes. But she also wanted me to turn her into a futa and gender-swap my father. If I did that, she would never show another person my embarrassing baby pics.

My mom wasn't a very subtle person.

“Hi, Mom,” I called back to her.

“That's your mom?” Apolonia asked. “She's hot.”

“Step-mom,” I told her as I took my position to begin stretching.

“Which is why you're going to fuck her, right?” Apolonia asked as she bent over to touch her toes.

I followed suit, my pigtails dangling towards the ground. “Yes.” My cheeks warmed, my clit throbbing. I would fuck my step-mother. It was so wrong, and yet I craved it. I had already eaten out her pussy while she devoured mine. “So hard.”

“Good,” groaned Apolonia. “You're so lucky to have a sexy step-mom.” She wiggled her hips as she stretched, her skirt flaring about her thighs.

“I guess I am,” I said.

Our fans cheered and whooped as we stretched. I flashed my pussy more than a few times at them and my mom. She kept squirming on the bleachers, her large breasts swaying in her t-shirt, her hands rubbing at her mom jeans, fighting the urge to masturbate.

It made me feel so naughty as I sat down, my legs spread wide into a V, and reached to touch my toes to loosen up my body. I could feel my pussy lips spread apart, exposed to everyone's view. They could see my fiery bush.

Camera phones flashed. It sent such a stimulating rush through my body.

Then we did our high kicks. My toes snapped up over my head, my legs almost doing the splits, but vertical. Everyone could see my pussy now. My labia stretched so far apart as I balanced on one leg, holding the other up to stretch my joints. Juices trickled out of my cunt, staining my pubic hair, trickling down my thighs.

I sucked in a breath, feeling everyone's eyes—my mom's eyes—on my cunt. I loved it. I wanted my futa-dick to sprout. I wanted to get wild out here on the field. Then Portia blew her whistle, and we switched legs.

I kicked my left up high, groaning as my pussy lips parted again. They wanted to stick together. More juices flowed out of me. I groaned, balancing on the ball of my right foot, showing off my cunt to the world.

To my mom.

“You're so sexy, sweetie!” Mom cheered, clapping her hands together. “Oh, I knew you'd grow up to be such a hot, young woman.” Then she nudged a girl sitting beside her. “The one in the pigtails is my step-daughter. I've eaten her pussy before.”

“Lucky,” the girl sighed, such a dreamy look in her eyes. “I bet she tastes soooo good.”

“Especially full of futa-cum,” my mother agreed.

It was so surreal. I loved how Aphrodite was changing the world, allowing such a naughty conversation to be so commonplace that two strangers could share it. That a step-mother would be so proud of her daughter that she would brag about crossing that taboo line and eating her pussy.

I shivered and released my left. Stretches were over.

We practiced twerking for a few minutes, asses pointed at our fans. Tingles raced through my body as, my hands on my hips, I watched Apolonia and Aria on either side of me. My girlfriend—I liked thinking of her like that—had an amazing, plump ass that jiggled beneath her skirt while Aria's huge breasts bounced and heaved as she popped her hips. I had to work so hard to get my skirt to flare and to make my ass twerk as sexily as they did.

“Oh, you're so beautiful, sweetie!” Mom said as she took pictures with her phone. “Wow, these are amazing pics. I got your pussy on that last one. And your cute asshole.”

I blushed. I guess mothers could always make you blush no matter how much you liked flashing your body.

“Ooh, yes, that's a good one, sweetie,” she said.

Georgia gave me a smile, shaking her head in amusement.

“I love your mom,” Portia said. “And not just because she has a hot cunt. You have your first fan.”

“Yeah,” I said, my cheeks still warm.

“Okay, let's do a cheer then go into the pyramid.” Portia gave me a look. “You can cum on demand with your mother watching, Marybeth?”

“Yes,” I nodded with such confidence. The team needed me to do this, so I would perform. I would fire so much jizz into the air.

“Great,” Portia nodded.

We picked up our pompoms and took position. The glittering, pink tails rustled as I stood ready, back straight, my mom now filming us. She held the camera vertically—I kept telling her that she needed to hold it horizontally so it records the best video—beaming at us, ready to see our naughty cheer.

“Hey, Hey

Hey hey are you ready?”

We clapped out pompoms together twice.

“Are you ready?”

Clap! Clap!

“To cum!”

Clap! Clap!

“Let's fuck!”

Clap! Clap!

“And suck!”

Clap Cap!

“Venus Squad goes all the way!”

We all jumped into the air, our skirt flaring as we shouted out the last words of it. I felt so wicked, so naughty. My body tingled, my pleats fluttering, flashing my cunt as I came down. The crowd cheered. My mother beamed at me, so proud of me.

I struck a poise, loving how we pumped up a crowd. Their adoration surged over me. I shivered and shuddered, my heart thudding in my chest. Pussy juices ran down my thighs, my clit tingling to sprout into a futa-cock.

I let it as Portia shouted, “Passion Pyramid!”

My clit blossomed, thrusting forward with the beat of my heart. I groaned as the swelling, sensitive tip pressed through the pleats of my skirt. My mom's eyes widened. I felt her phone recording this moment, immortalizing my girl-dick thrusting through my skirt, bobbing before me. She licked her lips, squeezing her jean-clad thighs together.

Behind me, the girls formed the pyramid. Yvette, Bella, Georgia, and Cassandra the base, then Apolonia and Aria, with me on the top. Portia and Raven helped me scramble up, boosting my light body until I landed on Apolonia and Aria's back.

I thrust my arms proudly above me as Portia and Raven, their girl-dicks out, took position before us. I grabbed my girl-dick in my right hand, stroking it so hard as the cheer burst from our mouths, pleasure rippling through my body.

Up and down, futas don't mess around,

because our cocks are the best,

put our dicks to the test!

On our shafts, your pussies slide up and down!

Go, Venus Squad!”

My hand stroked my dick with feverish passion as we cheered. My pussy clenched. My ovaries responded to my need As I shouted out, “Go, Venus Squad!” my hand slammed down my cock. My pussy clenched. My dick throbbed.

Cum erupted from my dick.

It spurted in mighty fountains of white. I shuddered, the quick rapture surging through my body. My pussy didn't convulse. No waves of pleasure washed out of my cunt, but my brain absorbed the rapid pulses of ecstasy while blast after blast of futa-jizz fired into the air.

It rained down on Portia and Raven as they thrust their pompoms up into the air, jumping into the air. The crowd whooped and hollered. My mom recorded it all, her left hand now shoved between her thighs, rubbing her hot cunt through her mom jeans.

I inspired her.

Me.

I shuddered in delight. It was so wonderful to inspire. To know that my naughty body could make my mom masturbate in public. I turned her on that much. Me. I shuddered as Portia and Raven then dropped their pompoms, locking their arms together to make a platform. 

I jumped off the top of the pyramid and landed in their arms. They sprang me forward. I landed before the crowd, my dick bouncing before me, and struck a victorious pose, my arm shoved up into the air, my body buzzing from my orgasms.

Behind me, Portia shouted something that was lost to the blood pounding through my ears. Hands grasped my waist. I bent over, grinding my rump back in the futa who held me. I felt her girl-dick sliding through my pleats, finding the entrance to my pussy. She pressed on my cunt.

And thrust as we began our new chant:

Futas are hot.

Futas are wet.

Futas will explode

And cum all over you!

“Oh, yes, we will,” Apolonia moaned and I realized it was her girl-dick pumping away at me.

I wasn't the only one being fucked. Georgia plowed Portia from behind while Raven had a hold of Aria's big boobs, her top shoved up over them. The fiery redhead pounded Aria hard while playing with those lush sweater puppies. Yvette had her Black dick thrusting into Cassandra's cunt, and Bella enjoyed Sarai's Arab pussy.

My futa-dick ached and throbbed as Apolonia fucked me so hard. She rammed her girl-dick into the depths of my cunt. She churned my snatch to a hot froth as she plowed me from behind. I groaned and quivered. I whimpered out in delight as the pleasure surged through my body. My cunt clenched down on the plunging girl-dick, my whimpers singing out through the air.

Mom rubbed her crotch harder, recording me getting pounded from behind, my futa-dick bouncing before me.

I smiled at my mom, letting her immortalize this moment, my pigtail swaying about my eighteen-year-old face, my futa-cock bouncing with the pleats of my skirt as I rocked back into my girlfriend's hard thrusts. This was a moment she could show everyone. She could share with the world images of me getting wild. 

“That's my step-daughter,” moaned mom again to the girl beside her. “With the fiery pigtails. Just getting fucked so hard.”

“She's so lucky,” groaned the girl sitting beside my mom. She then reached beneath her skirt and pulled down her panties. She brought them to her nose, inhaling her own musk while her left hand shoved between her thighs and rubbed at her cunt.

She trembled, her thighs spreading so wide. Her eyes were huge saucers. She frigged herself while inhaling the naughty musk of her panties. She fingered her twat, her black hair spilling about her shoulders.

Other girls in the crowd were masturbating, too. I loved the sight of all these young women surrendering to their passions as they watched the Venus Squad inspire them with their naughty antics. My pussy clenched on my girlfriend's thrusting cock, my futa-dick throbbing before me as I rocked back into her.

“Venus Squad goes all the way!” I cheered as I undulated my hips, almost twerking as Apolonia fucked me.

That felt incredible. Moving my hips that way worked my twat in circles around her cock. She rubbed against different parts of my pussy walls around her dick, sending new sensations rippling through me. My dick throbbed.

“Venus Squad will fuck you hard!” moaned Apolonia, pounding me, my butt-cheeks jiggling as her crotch smacked into me.

“Fuck me hard!” moaned the black-haired girl still rubbing her wet panties into her nose. She had her legs spread so wide, bumping my mother's. I couldn't see her fingers, but they had to be frigging her pussy so hard.

“Ooh, yes,” my mom moaned. “My daughter is getting fucked so hard by her friend. Look at the pleasure on Marybeth's face. That's true rapture.”

My mom rubbed harder on her jeans. Her crotch grew darker. I shuddered, my pussy clenching on my girlfriend's futa-dick. My mom's was so wet, her juices were bleeding through her panties and the denim.

It sent such a wild thrill through me to know that I had turned on my mother that much. A heady rush shot through me. I became so giddy. I shivered, sucking in deep breaths. My heart pounded in my chest. It thudded so hard. Almost painfully so. 

And I loved it.

The exhibitionist thrill of being fucked before all these women surged through me. I would have so much fun as a futa-cheerleader. My pussy grew hotter. My dick ached and throbbed as I came closer and closer to exploding.

“Venus Squad will make you cum!” I shouted, my head arching back.

“Venus Squad will cream your cunts!” Apolonia moaned.

“Cream my cunt!” gasped the black-haired girl. “Oh, my god, you could just flood me. I... I... Yes!”

“That's how great my daughter is at being a cheerleader,” Mom moaned, filming the girl who thrashed on the bleachers beside us. “Look at her go. She's cumming so hard. What's your name, sweetie?”

“Reba,” the girl moaned, her face twisting with pleasure. “Reba Parson!”

“My daughter is amazing,” groaned my mom, rubbing so hard at her crotch as she turned her phone back to me.

“Venus Squad will melt your bones!” I moaned.

“Venus Squad will flood your holes!” Apolonia gasped.

“Flood my daughter's hole!” groaned my mother, her body spasming.

My eyes widened in realization. She was cumming. My step-mom orgasmed on the bleachers, moaning with the other girls. And as her body spasmed, she kept right on filming, immortalizing this moment, my own body buzzing with excitement.

My pussy tightened on the dick slamming into my cunt, churning me into a hot froth. I sucked in a deep breath, my eyes widening. Such delicious delight surged through me. I couldn't believe how wild this was. How utterly amazing it was to be fucked so hard in front of all these sexy girls.

In front of my mother.

“Aphrodite!” I howled as my orgasm shot through her. “Yes, yes, yes!”

My pussy spasmed about my girlfriend's thrusting cock. She moaned behind me, feeling the silky embrace of my convulsing cunt. She thrust so hard into me, churning me up, sending wave after wave of rapture through me while my futa-dick erupted. My jizz splattered the grass at my feet, thick, pearly strands of cum painting the ground.

“Venus Squad loves to cum!” I howled as the rapture burned through me.

“Venus Squad erupts so hard!” groaned Apolonia.

She buried her girl-dick deep into my cunt. Her spunk fired into my spasming depths. I gasped, whimpering as her cum filled my pussy. New waves of pleasure washed out of my snatch as I quivered, my pigtails swaying about my face as I made such wanton sounds.

Apolonia moaned behind me, spurting her jizz so deep into my snatch. She let out such whimpering moans. The sounds were so naughty. They made me squirm and gasp. My eyes rolled back into my head as my pussy milked her cock. So much rapture surged through me, leaving me quivering and groaning, sucking in deep breaths.

My girl-dick spurted a final time.

“Oh, yes, sweetie!” Mom cheered, bouncing to her feet, her face as flushed as mine felt. She started clapping, no longer recording the video. “You were so wonderful.”

“Damn, your mom is supportive,” Raven groaned from nearby as she pulled her cock out of Aria's pussy.

“I know,” I smiled as Apolonia's dick spurted her last blast of cum into me. My body buzzed so much from the rapture of being fucked by her. I shivered, sucking in deep breaths.

Apolonia pulled her cock out of my snatch, her cum flooding out of my pussy. My mom started taking pictures. So I did a high kick, holding it and letting that spunk just ooze out of me. Thick rivulets ran down my right leg, feeling so wonderful nasty.

Then Apolonia, being the wonderful girlfriend that she was, fell to her knees before me. She licked up her own spunk running down my thigh, coating it with her tongue. Then she turned around and motioned to my mom.

“Really?” Mom said as I balanced on one foot, my well-fucked cunt on display, my futa-dick twitching before me.

“Yeah, it's cool,” Portia said. “They can practice their dancing. We do that sometimes, pull out a woman from the crowd to join us.” 

“You do!” squealed the black-haired girl, her panties bunched in her right hand. She started pumping her left hand beneath her skirt again. “The Venus Squad rules!”

“We do,” Portia nodded.

My mom hurried over, the fingers of her right hand sticky with her pussy juices that had bled through. She absently sucked her digits clean. Then she fell to her knees before me. She got a close up shot of my pussy before shoving her phone into her pocket.

And lapped at the cum running down my thigh.

I trembled at the taboo feel of my step-mother's tongue dragging up my thigh. She climbed higher and higher, making my futa-dick twitch and throb before me. I wobbled, fighting to hold my balance as my cunt clenched, forcing out more of Apolonia's girl-spunk. Her teasing tongue made my entire body twitch as she came nearer and nearer to my pussy.

Then she reached my snatch and did something no mother should. She lapped at my forbidden cunt. Her tongue slid through my parted folds. I let out a whimpering shudder, my futa-dick twitching on her forehead as she fluttered her tongue through my folds.

“Let me help you out,” Apolonia said as she grabbed my futa-dick, lifting it up to her mouth.

“Thank you,” I groaned as my girlfriend's pink tongue slid across the crown of my girl-dick and gathered the glob of white spunk beading at the silt.

Then her lips engulfed my dick.

My pussy clenched on my mom's probing tongue. I let out such a wanton moan, shuddering as her tongue swirled through my depths, scooping out my cum. At the same time, my girlfriend sucked on my futa-dick, bobbing her lips up and down it, slurping with such enthusiasm.

Pleasure rippled through me. The other members of the Venus Squad had their pussies licked out by the cheerleader who flooded them. Our fans loved it. They were fingering each other now or doing something else naughty and wild. The black-haired girl made out with an African-American beauty, their tongues flying as they both fingered their own pussies.

It grew harder and harder to hold the pose as the pleasure surged through me. But I fought to hold my balance, gripping my left leg and hugging it to my small breasts. I shifted on my ankle as such delight fluttered out of my pussy and shot down the length of my girl-cock.

Apolonia sucked so hard, and my mother...

My mother devoured my pussy.

She ate it with such gusto. She groaned, rooting her tongue through my depths to gather up every drip of my futa-girlfriend's cum she could. She licked and lapped it out of me, making me squirm and gasp. My eyes fluttered at the wonderful delight she gave me.

My heart thudded in my chest. My eyes widened at how amazing it felt to have her licking through my folds. My hands clenched and relaxed. I sucked in such deep breaths, my heart pounding away so hard in my chest. It thundered inside of me, beating with such ferocity that had me almost dizzy with passion. The world swam around me as I struggled to control my balance.

“Oh, sweetie, this is so good,” moaned my mom. “You have such a yummy pussy. And your friend's cum taste so good in you.”

“That's Apolonia, and she's my girlfriend,” I gasped.

“Ooh, that's wonderful, sweetie!”

Mom buried her tongue back into my snatch. Apolonia sucked even harder on my girl-dick. Other futa-cheerleaders moaned about me, grinding their juicy cunts on our squad mates' lips. Hard futa-dicks were stroked either by their own hands or the futa licking their twats. Breasts jiggled in tight blouses, hair dancing about shoulders.

“Oh, my god,” moaned Sarai. “Oh, yes, honey, lick out all your cum. I love it when you clean me up.”

“I just taste so good in you,” groaned Bella.

Apolonia bobbed her mouth so hard and fast on my dick. My mom's tongue reached as deep as she could into my pussy. Her hands gripped my right thigh as she wiggled her tongue in my depths, questing for my girlfriend's cum.

But she had cleaned me out.

“Aphrodite,” I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head. “Aphrodite, yes!”

My orgasm struck me like a thunderbolt hurtled down from the heavens. My cum fired out of my girl-dick. It spurted so hard into Apolonia's mouth. It spilled into her mouth and swirled around the tip of my dick. Then she gulped it down in time for more to erupt.

My mom's tongue caressed my convulsing pussy walls. She moaned her delight as she drank the juices pouring out of my snatch. Her licking tongue sent fluttering rapture surging through my body, meeting the pulses of ecstasy fired from my cock.

My brain loved them both, drank them in as I swayed and shuddered.

I sucked in such deep breaths. My head swam. I couldn't believe the dizzy delight that rippled through me. It was so amazing. My heart pounded in my chest. It thudded with the rapture pumping out of my girl-dick.

“Apolonia! Mom! Oh, you two are amazing!”

“Yes, the Venus Squad rules!” the black-haired girl gasped, now fingering the African-American's pussy, whose ebony fingers returned the favor.

Apolonia popped her mouth off my dick and hopped to her feet, her brown dick bouncing before her. “You have got to take off your jeans, Mrs. Rolf. So we can dance with you.” 

“Oh, yes,” my mom purred, puling her face from my pussy, her lips and cheeks smeared in my tart cream.

She stood up on unsteady feet and unsnapped the fastener of her jeans. She looked even more soaked then she had before. She peeled the sodden pants down, her panties molded to her pussy lips, drench auburn pubic hairs peeking through the legbands, contrasting with the light-blue fabric. She yanked those down, too. They bunched around her ankles. She stood their bottomless, not caring as a horde of fifty girls, mostly lost to a sapphic orgy, watched. 

“Fuck your step-mother!” Raven moaned now getting fucked by Aria, the busty girl's boobs heaving as she fucked Raven. “Ooh, just get fucked so hard.”

“Yes,” groaned Georgia, a big grin on the blonde's face. “Enjoy your mother.”

“We will,” Apolonia said, pulling off my mother's top.

Her big boobs jiggled in the restraining bra as Apolonia spun my mom around to face me. Then my girlfriend deftly unhooked my mom's bra. It slipped off her shoulders, spilling out her big boobs for my attention. I grabbed them as I snuggled closer, my mom a little taller than me. She stared down at me, her face so flushed.

And kissed me.

I groaned into the taboo kiss, loving the taste of my tart cream on her lips. It was such a naughty treat. I shivered against her, my futa-dick throbbing between her thighs. Apolonia's hand grabbed my dick, pushing it against my mother's pussy.

Mom moaned into our kiss as she sank down my shaft. My cunt clenched at the rapture of sliding into my mom's pussy. That wondrous delight of being inside the woman who raised me. This was a forbidden treat. She was married to my father. 

And now I was fucking her.

“Now let's dance,” Apolonia said, her dick nuzzling at Mom's pussy, too.

Mom broke the kiss, her green eyes so wide. “Um, dear, there's already a cock in me and... Oh, my. Oh, my god... No, oh, no, you can't... That's... so... Oh, fuck, yes!”

It was so hot watching Mom's face as Apolonia worked her girl-dick into my mom's already cock-stuffed cunt. It grew even tighter in her depths as my futa-girlfriend slid her shaft in, too. Mom's snatch pressed our pricks together, sandwiched tight in the juicy depths of her cunt. She shuddered, whimpering, surrendering to the pleasure that two dicks stuffed into her cunt could give.

Her hips swiveled, stirring that naughty, married pussy around our girl-cocks. I whimpered, my shaft twitching against Apolonia's. I felt the beat of her heart throbbing through her shaft. It made me feel so connected to her, united through my mother's pussy. 

Then we both drew back. We had to master this, double-fucking a woman's cunt. And it would be so hot to practice with my mom. I watched Apolonia's eyes over my mom's shoulder, following her lead. We thrust together, burying back into my mom's juicy snatch.

Such a wanton moan burst from Mom's throat. “Oh, my god, sweetie. You're both... This is... This is so much better than I thought.”

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered. “Oh, yes, Mom, just enjoy. You're going to cum so hard as we fuck you.”

“So hard, Mrs. Rolf,” Apolonia said.

“Fuck that slut hard,” Georgia purred, smacking my ass as I thrust into my mom's cunt again.

And again.

Apolonia and I pumped our dicks slowly. Not as fast as we'd usually fucked. We savored the wonderful delight of sharing a pussy, of sliding into the same silky sheath. Mom's pussy walls caressed us, squeezing us so tight as she trembled between our bodies. She hugged me so tight, crushing me to her naked breasts as she groaned out her pleasure.

Her pussy grew hotter and hotter. Her juices flowed, mixing with our precum, letting us pump through her tight sheath. Pleasure shuddered down my girl-dick with every thrust, a mix of the delight of being pressed against Apolonia's shaft and the thrill of sliding in and out of my mom's juicy twat.

“Oh, yes, Mom,” I moaned. “You're so tight. You're so hot.”

“And you're both so big!” she whimpered. “Oh, my god, sweetie. Oh, you're going to make me explode.”

“Yes,” Apolonia panted. “Don't fight it, Mrs. Rolf. Just erupt on our dicks.”

“Uh-huh,” I whined, the pleasure building inside of me.

“I won't!” gasped Mom. “I can't... It's too much. Your dicks are pumping into me... at the same time.... Shit!”

Her pussy convulsed about our dicks. The wonderful friction grew even better. I moaned as I thrust harder and faster. I buried over and over into my mother's cunt with Apolonia, matching my girlfriend's rhythm. Hot flesh massaged us as the pleasure burst over and over through my mother.

She screamed out in rapture as we enjoyed her. We fucked her so hard, plowing into her, driving her wild. I fought to match my futa-girlfriend's pace, to keep thrusting into her at the same moment. But it became so hard to focus.

“Aphrodite, you feel so good, Mom!”

“So good, Mrs. Rolf!”

“And you both feel amazing in me!” she groaned. “Oh, yes, sweetie! I love your and your girlfriend's dick in me.”

“Uh-huh,” I panted, my pussy clenching, my orgasm building and building.

I fucked my mom faster, harder. I lost rhythm with my girlfriend. Now our dicks pumped in and out of her at different moments. My eyes widened as the tips of our futa-cocks slid past each other, the spongy crowns brushing. Electricity shot through me each time. I whimpered, pounding my mom harder, burying into her convulsing depths.

She kept cumming as we reamed her. The hot delight of her pussy and my girlfriend's dick rubbing on mine swelled the pleasure in my cunt. My ovaries came closer and closer to boiling. I groaned, growing dizzy from the sensations rippling through me.

“Mom!” I groaned.

“Cum in me!” she gasped and then seized my lips in a kiss.

I moaned into her mouth as I buried into her pussy. My dick erupted. Hot jizz spurted into her forbidden depths. I whimpered, my dick pulsing against Apolonia's. My girlfriend kept thrusting her cock into my mom, caressing my cumming shaft.

“Oh, damn,” Apolonia moaned. “Aphrodite, fuck yeah!”

Then she joined me. Her girl-jizz fired into my mom's depths, mixing with my jizz in her. Our spunks swirled around our dicks while Mom's snatch milked us dry. Rapture surged through me. It buried my mind in an avalanche of ecstasy. I trembled, holding my mother. The girls watching us moaned and cheered as they came with us.

Then I remembered my promise.

I broke the kiss. I had only moments left to cast the spell. “Goddess of Love and Beauty, sanctify this pussy and ward it against the brutality of men. Let any man who dares violate her pussy pay with his manhood!”

Dizzy delight rippled through me as the magic surged out of my cock, enchanting my mom's pussy. I swayed as I clutched my mom tight to me, my dick spurting the last blast of cum into her snatch. Apolonia's cock still spurted, pulsing against mine. My orgasm peaked through me.

“What did you do?” Mom asked while Apolonia groaned behind me.

“Next guy that has sex with you will become a woman,” I said, euphoria buzzing through me. “Thank you for encouraging me. For being my mom when you didn't have to be. For being so supportive. You're wonderful.”

“It was all my pleasure, sweetie,” she said, holding me. “Ooh, your daddy's going to get a wicked surprise.”

Before I could say anything, Portia goosed my ass. “Not bad, not bad. But you lost rhythm with Apolonia before you both came. And you orgasmed early. You'll have to practice, practice, practice.”

Apolonia laughed, “I don't think that will be a problem.”

I loved being a futa-cheerleader at Aphrodite U. I was so glad I decided to attend. I had Apolonia, my parents would be even happier after Daddy became my Mommy, and I had a big futa-dick that gave me so much pleasure. Every girl should. Because the Venus Squad will drive them wild. The Venus Squad will make them cum. The Venus Squad will change their lives.

Just like they changed mine!

The END
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Sneak Preview of “Futa Cheer Squad Tryouts”

A whistle suddenly blew, loud and piercing. Portia and Georgia had arrived in their cheer uniforms as we were talking. I shuddered, staring at the blonde futanari who took my virginity. Georgia was an angel, perfect in every way. Even the beauty mark on her left cheek only accentuated her radiance. And Portia beside her, raven-black hair falling about her porcelain face, positively glowed with naughty sexuality.

Apolonia let out a groan beside me, practically drooling over them. Her nipples poked at the black fabric of her tank top as she squeezed her thighs together so hard. I understood. There was something about futas, something they exuded, that made them just so irresistible. You just wanted to love them. To fuck them.

To let them do whatever they wanted to you.

“Okay,” Portia said. “I'm the captain, and this beauty beside me is my girlfriend. We're both the heart of the Venus Squad. We're responsible for all the changes to our program from the standard college cheer squads.”

Georgia arched an eyebrow.

“She is responsible for all the changes,” Portia said, nudging her girlfriend. “She's the one that made us into futas. I'm sure you've heard the rumors about us. That we can grow dicks from our clits. I'm here to tell you that's so true.” 

Both girls hauled up their skirts. They bared their pussies, Portia's shaved bare and glistening, Georgia's adorned by a golden bush soaked with her excitement. They had no shame flashing their twats before twenty girls.

A ripple of awe went through the watching girls as the futa-dicks sprouted. Apolonia's eyes bulged. It was one thing to hear about futas. It was another thing to witness them first hand. To see their girl-dicks spout from their folds of their pussy, for their clits to transform into big, throbbing shafts that swelled larger and larger with every beat of their hearts.

“Holy fucking shit,” the bitchy girl moaned.

“Oh, my,” the busty girl gasped, her big tits jiggling as she clapped her hands over her mouth.

“Yep,” Portia nodded as her dick finally reached its full growth. “It's all true.” She let her skirt fall, her dick thrusting between the pink pleats. “If you make the team, you'll get your own futa-cock and have so much fun with it.”

“Every girl will want to enjoy it,” Georgia said. “You'll be a queen here at Aphrodite University.”

“But we only need a few girls to make the team. We're all so young, none of the original members have graduated. So not a lot of room for you girls, I'm afraid. So we're going to need the most fearless hotties we can find.”

“Okay, when we point, tell us your name and line up before us facing towards the bleachers,” Portia continued. She pointed at me.

“Marybeth!” I shouted and darted forward.

“More like string bean,” the bitch whispered to a girl sitting beside her.

They both giggled. I flushed but stood proud before the futas, facing the other girls on the bleachers. God, they were all so hot. All so curvy. None of them were a scrawny pole with no curves at all. I almost grew depressed, but I had to believe I had a chance.

“Apolonia!” my new friend said before jogging up to join me.

“Clarissa.”

“Martha.”

“Tonya.”

“Treasure,” the bitch said as she jogged to join the line.

Courtney, Ruth, and Jill joined the line.

Then the busty girl jogged forward, her huge tits bouncing so much. “Aria.” she said with a bright voice.

“Udders,” muttered Treasure. More giggles broke out.

Then Melissa, April, Sun, Rosa, Shannon, Keily, Rita, Anna, Iris, and Daisy finished out the group.

I trembled, feeling the futa-cheerleaders moving behind us. I was on display. I clenched my rump in my tight shorts. They clung to my rear and the tops of my thighs, the stretch Lycra molding to my flesh. I couldn't help putting a naughty shake to my hips, my heart thudding so fast in my chest.

My pussy grew wetter and wetter. My poor panties were putting up a valiant fight to contain the flood, but how much longer could they do it? I sucked in a deep breath, my pussy quivering. Such naughty tingles raced through me, my clit aching and throbbing.

How long were the two going to make us stand here, studying us?

They didn't speak. They hardly made a sound save for the rustling of their skirts as they walked back and forth. A breeze wafted around me, swaying my fiery pigtails as I stood there, my heart thudding through my chest. I could smell something exciting on the breeze as it flowed down the other girls.

Hot pussy.

We were all so turned on, the futa-cheerleaders exuding something that had all of our pussies melting in our panties. I trembled, my coltish legs quivering. I wanted to do something. I itched. I clenched my hands over and over, balling up a fist and relaxing my fingers.

How long would they study us?

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Cheer Squad Tryouts (Aphrodite U's Cheer Squad 2)! 
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