

Futa Coeds' Naughty Interruption

Aphrodite U's Naughty Performance 2

by

Reed James


Copyright © 2018 by Reed James

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the expressed written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. Published in the United States of America, 2018

All characters depicted in this work of fiction are over the age of eighteen (18).

Cover Photo © prometeus | Depositphotos.com 

Logo © Anton Brand | Dreamstime.com 

Naughty Ladies Publications

www.NaughtyLadiesPublications.com 

If you liked what you read, you can sign up for Reed James's newsletter. Every subscriber gets two FREE erotica ebooks as well as updates on new releases, coupons, sells, and upcoming projects. Your contact information will not be shared with anyone!

Like Reed on Facebook and follow him on Twitter @NLPublications!

Check out Reed James's Catalog of steamy erotica on Amazon.

Reviews at the retailer are appreciated. Honest feedback is very important to Reed.


Table of Contents

Futa Coeds' Naughty Interruption 

Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Coeds' Naughty Interruption” 

Stories of the Aphrodite Sisterhood Universe 

Futa Coeds' Naughty Interruption 


Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Coeds' Naughty Interruption”

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.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Coeds' Naughty Interruption

I adjusted the harness of the strap-on, my large breasts swaying before me. The fleshy-hued dildo pressed right on my clit, sending little tingles through my body. The pink tutu I wore rustled, the tip of the dildo thrusting out past the frilly skirt. I shivered, rising up on my tiptoes in my pointe shoes. They were designed to let you stand en pointe (on your tiptoes) for extended periods of time. 

This was going to be such a wild ballet practice. My fellow ballerinas in the Aphrodite U's club were equally as naked as me, wearing only matching pink tutus, their lithe legs and perky tits on display as they pranced and stretched, getting ready to learn our upcoming recital. 

Aphrodite U was the wildest college in the world. I was so glad I decided to come to this new all-girl's university. It was only on its second year, so my parents didn't want me to come. But it just felt right to me. This wonderful school dedicated to building women up and swelling their pride. 

I learned about futas on my first day attending here. 

Girls who could turn their clits into dicks. There weren't many of them on the college, most belonging to the cheerleading squad known as the Venus Squad. There was something about futas that made us regular girls so horny. We let them do things to us. We let them double-fuck us, two futas sliding their dick into our pussies. 

I did that before coming to practice.

Two dicks in my pussy. It was incredible. I came to practice dripping with cum. My new friend Caterina and my fellow ballerina Serina had licked me clean when everyone saw me strip out of my leotard and reveal that I'd been fucked. 

“Okay, Jemma, come here,” Professor Brooke called. She was wholly naked, not in a tutu. The biology teacher was our adviser and instructor for the club, a graceful, brunette woman. “Girls, I want the rest of you to bend over in a line and thrusting your ass at her. She needs to practice the special dancing for our recital.” 

“The part where I fuck them with my dildo?” I asked. “That sounds so kinky. This is going to be such a wicked recital.” 

“Mmm, it will be,” Professor Brooke purred, her hands sliding up her body to grip her round breasts. They had a plumpness about them. Her curly, brown hair swayed as she shuddered.

I performed a pas de basque, a traveling step beginning in the fifth position plié and ending in the same pose. I stopped before my teacher, shuddering as the base of the dildo rubbed against my clit. This delicious rush of bliss surged through me. My pussy clenched at the rush of that naughty delight stimulating me. My fingers clenched and relaxed. My large breasts heaved without my sports bra. 

Most ballerinas weren't as top-heavy as me. They were slender girls, light and graceful. But I could dance just as well. My breasts shouldn't hold me back. I wouldn't let anyone hold me back. I would prance and dance with the best of them, my blonde hair sweeping behind me. 

“Mmm, very nice,” professor Brooke purred as I came to a rest before her, doing a naughty pirouetté and winking at her. 

The other girls formed up a line. I licked my lips, eager for this fun to begin. Caterina was the first one to arrive. My short and curvy Italian friend bent over, thrusting her tan rump at me. She had a shaved pussy that gleamed with her juices between her thighs, just begging to be fucked by my strap-on. Then Juliet arrived. I think she was half-Asian, maybe Korean. She had a slender body, her round breasts jiggling as she twirled around. She bent over, her equally shaved pussy begging to be fucked.

“Damn,” I muttered. I wasn't into girls before I met futas. Now... Now I just loved them. Two weeks attending Aphrodite U had utterly changed me. “I love this college.” 

Vanessa, her auburn hair sweeping behind her, bent over next. Her bush of dark-red hair was drenched in her juices. She had a traditional ballerina figure. She had a slender build, her breasts conical and small. Serina came up next. She had rich, brown skin. The Black girl bent over, her bush soaked, too. She had a cute ass that I wanted to spank with my dildo. Last, Thea finished the line, wiggling her rump, her round breasts jiggling as she bent over. Her brown bush gleamed with her pussy juices.

“Okay, Jemma, fuck down the line,” Professor Brooke said. “Just do a few pumps, and then you need to dance away. Do a little pirouetté and bury into the next.” 

“Right,” I said, my pussy clenching. Juices trickled down my thighs. I was so glad that I was picked to have the dildo.

I did pas de bourreé and a pirouetté that I performed en pointe, on my tiptoes, before I lined up at Thea's pussy. I thrust forward, my tutu brushing against hers. I couldn't see the dildo, and her pussy, hidden by my skirt. Thea gasped as I brushed her flesh. I felt that the dildo had found her pussy entrance, the base pressing on my clit. 

I thrust forward.

“Oh, damn, that's big!” Thea moaned, her brown hair dancing about her head. Her hips wiggled from side to side. The dildo's base rubbed my clit as I fucked into her. I pounded deep into her pussy, fucking her hard. “Oh, yes, yes fuck me!” 

“I am!” I moaned, our tutus rustling together. It was just such a treat. My pussy clenched every time I thrust into them, the sparks shooting through me. It was incredible to enjoy. “Oh, yes, take my cock, slut!” 

“And dance away,” purred Professor Brooke.

“No!” Thea groaned as I ripped out of her.

I spun around, pussy juices flicking from the end of my dildo, and twirled into place behind Serina. Her curvy rump wiggled at me. The Black girl had licked me clean with Caterina, her tongue helping to make me cum and explode. 

I thrust at her and...

Missed badly.

The tip of the dildo hit her butt-cheek and slipped to the right, thrusting past her hip and sliding down her skin. Our tutus rustled together. I shuddered and drew back. I left a glistening line of Thea's pussy juices on her flesh as I shifted my hips and thrust at her pussy this time. 

“Oh, that's it!” groaned Serina. “Better this time.” 

“Yes!” I moaned as I buried into her pussy. My clit throbbed against the toy's base. This amazing pleasure shot through me. It was just great to fuck my dildo into her.  

I fucked into Serina, my clit sparking with pleasure. This was just such a great delight. My cunt dripped juices down my thighs as I fucked into her snatch. My crotch smacked into her rump. It was just such a wonderful treat. 

“Oh, yes, fuck me!” moaned Serina. “Mmm, stir me with that thick cock. Ooh, it would be great if you were a futa.”

“So great!” I moaned, thrusting away hard.

“Okay, switch,” Professor Brooke said. “I know you're having fun, but you need to practice.” 

I ripped out of Serina's pussy and twirled to the next girl. I thrust my arms over my head, bending them in that classic ballerina pose. I came to a stop behind Vanessa and thrust at her. I hit what I thought was her pussy. The dildo bent. My clit surged in delight at the pressure. Then my dildo popped up and thrust up through her butt-crack and speared into her tutu. 

“Ooh, that was my taint you hit,” moaned Vanessa.

“Sorry!” I gasped and drew back, my large breasts heaving.

I drew back, leaving her butt-cheeks glistening with Serina's pussy juices I lined up again. I aimed a little lower at her dark-red bush. I thrust forward hard, eager to bury into her. I hit on target this time. I groaned as the dildo slid forward, thrusting into her. I shuddered in delight, my breasts bouncing before me. 

“You missed again!” groaned Vanessa.

“What?” I gasped, staring down. “Aren't I in you?”

“It glanced off my clit then went down to thrust between my thighs.”

I drew back a few inches and grabbed my tutu, pulling it out of the way. There was the glistening shaft thrusting through their her thighs. I sighed. “Sorry. This is just hard. I can't really see, and I can't really feel.” 

“I know, but you need to practice,” said Professor Brooke. “That's what we're doing. You'll get it.” 

“Right,” I said. I never thought blind pussy fucking with a dildo was a skill I'd master at college. I drew back. I thrust into her snatch on my third try.

“Yes!” groaned Vanessa, her head snapping up. “Ooh, that's good. You're just a hot delight.” 

I fucked into her hard. It was such a delicious treat. I fucked into her hard, our pink tutus rustling together. I rammed into her deep again and again. My tits heaved and slapped together. Pleasure shot through me, my clit bursting with delight, Vanessa moaning and gasping. 

“And switch!” Professor Brooke cried out.

I groaned and ripped my dildo out. I twirled over to Juliet, her pussy gleaming, shaved, begging to be fucked. I could see where I needed to aim. I rammed for her. I buried into her, my dildo hit the mark on the first try. 

Juliet's head snapped up. Her silky, black hair swept behind her as I buried to the hilt in her. Her crotch smacked over and over. It was such a delicious treat. That wonderful, echoing slapping sound echoed through the dance hall. 

“Yes, yes, yes, pound me!” moaned Juliet, her hips wiggling, slamming back into me. My clit ached. I was building and building towards my orgasm. “Oh, my god, you fuck good, Jemma!”

“You do,” Professor Brooke said. “But you got to switch. You're spending too much time in one pussy.” 

“Sorry!” I moaned and ripped out of Juliet.

I came to Caterina last. She was the shortest of them, a few inches lower than Juliet. I was a little taller. I had to bend my knees as I thrust in, lowering my hips. My breasts swayed. My blonde hair danced along my back. I rammed forward hard and—

Missed.

I skipped up over her right butt-cheeks and slammed into her tutu. I drew back, my own tutu rustling. I adjusted my aim and rammed forward again. My dildo's tip hit her thigh. The toy flexed, pushing on my clit. Then it popped between her legs. 

“Come on, you can do it,” she moaned. Caterina looked over her shoulder. “Just ram in and stir me up.” 

I drew back my hips and slammed into her again. I hit her pussy. Or so I thought. The toy flexed. It bent, tenting the top of my tutu. I groaned as it pressed against my clit. Pleasure shot through me. I whimpered.  

Why wasn't the dildo sliding into her?

“Oh, my god,” groaned Caterina. “How did you do that? You got the tip stuck against the edge whore my thigh meets my vulva.” 

“This is difficult,” I muttered. I drew back. “Okay, I got it this time and...”

I thrust forward a fourth time.

I didn't get it.

*   *   *

“You were getting better,” Serina told me as I pulled on my pink leotard over my busty breasts. My nipples tingled.

“I still miss most of the time,” I muttered.

“Yeah, but you were only missing half the time on most attempts,” Caterina said. “You were getting me on your second try by the end.”

“You were improving,” Professor Brooke said. She patted my arm. “You'll get it. I believe in you. You'll learn your body and that of your fellow ballerinas. You'll be a master at ramming dildos into their cunts.”

“Thanks, Professor Brooke,” I said. I felt surreal. It was so strange for a moment to be praised on my dildo skills.

“Tomorrow, same time,” Professor Brooke said as she sauntered out, a duffel bag thrown over her shoulder.

“Bye!” Juliet said before she darted away. Her black hair floated behind her, her cute tush writhing, clad in her leotard.

“Bye,” I said.

Serina wiggled into her leopard-print leotard, her small breasts jiggling. She slipped her arms into the sleeves, pulling the stretchy material over it. Then she straightened. She patted at her short, frizzy hair, nodding her head in satisfaction.

“What are you two up to?” she asked.

I shrugged, adjusting the front of my leotard. I didn't bother putting on my sports bra. The pink material clung to me. It was such a treat to use. My nipples poked at the front of them. I tingled, still horny. I never got to cum.

“What are you thinking?” Caterina asked. She slung her bag over her shoulder. Her lustrous, black hair fell in waves down her cute face. She had a thick, Brooklyn accent. Or maybe it was a Queens accent. I wasn't sure. “Huh?”

“Practice,” said Serina. “Jemma needs more practice. There's two of us. She can... fuck back and forth between us.”

“Mmm, that's naughty,” said Caterina. Her eyes flicked over to me. “What are you doing tonight?”

“Practicing,” I said, grinning at them, my pussy clenching. “Where at?”

“Oh, one of our dorms,” said Serina. “Yours, Jemma.” She had such a naughty smile on her lips.

“Oh, yes, I think that's a good idea,” agreed Caterina

“And the fact that my roommate is a futa is just... a coincidence?” I asked, arching an eyebrow.

“Oh, is she?” asked Serina, the innocence on her face spoiled by the excitement in her voice.

“Wow, do you think she'll have a problem with us being there?” Caterina asked.

“You two just want to get fucked by a futa,” I said, my smile growing. “Not that I blame you.”

“Guilty!” Caterina said. “Well?”

“Of course!” I said. “But Reba might be with her girlfriend. Or the futa-cheerleaders. She's such a slut for the Venus Squad. She's their number one fan, you know.”

“Hot!” Serina said.

We gathered up our stuff and left the ballet studio. The sun was setting as we excited the performance art building. Mount Rainier towered over us. Our college was built in Buckley, Washington, right in the foothills of the massive volcano. The towering, glacial-capped beauty thrust like a massive tit into the sky. It thrust so high, you couldn't escape it.

We crossed the campus's picturesque grounds. I spotted a knot of girls clustered together, their hips shifting. I bet there was a futa having fun over there. Coming across one of those naughty girls fucking with their clit-dicks wasn't that unexpected on this naughty college. It was one of the things that made every day at Aphrodite U special.

Girls were always eager to be fucked by a futa. Some didn't bother wearing panties, and no one wore pants. You didn't want to be caught with skinny jeans on and struggling to get them off while the futa grows more and more impatient and decides to fuck the girl who just had to flip up her skirt and pull her thong to the side.

No one wanted to lose out on a getting fucked by a clit-dick.

“You are so lucky to be roommates with Reba,” groaned Serina. The Black girl shook her head. “How did you win the lotto?”

I shrugged.

“So unfair!” Serina groaned. “I would be attached to the hip at Reba if she was my roommate. The girl clearly likes us Black girls if she's dating Keesha. Reba could have been my girlfriend!”

“Keesha's got a futa-dick,” Caterina pointed out.

“Mmm, she does,” I said, my pussy clenching, remembering Reba's and Keesha's dicks pumping away in me. Juices soaked my leotard.

“God, you are so lucky,” Serina moaned again. She glanced at me. “Look at you. You're just salivating about it. You get that naughty cock fucking into me. You got that dick pumping in and out of you left and right, don't you.”

“Left and right,” I said, nodding my head.

“Swap rooms with me!” Serina moaned, throwing her arm over my shoulder.

“Nope.”

“I'll lick your pussy all the time,” she said.

“I just have to flash you my cunt full of futa-cum and you'd do that anyways,” I said.

“Ugh, you're so right,” Serina said.

Caterina shook her head on the other side of me. “So desperate, Serina. You're never going to get a futa to fuck you if you're desperate. They can sense it. They want girls who are confident, not pathetic.”

“I'm not pathetic!” Serina hissed.

Caterina giggled. “Mmm, but you are desperate.”

“Who isn't?” Then she shot me a glance. “Except Jemma, who gets futa-dick day and night.”

“Day and night, yep!” I said, grinning. “It was a wild weekend.”

We reached my dorm as Serina let out a frustrated growl. “At least you're going to fuck me with a strap-on until I cum this time. I am so wet. Professor Brooke wouldn't let any of us get off.”

“Practice, practice, practice,” said Caterina. “You think we're going to get off today? Jemma has to fuck in and out of both of us.”

“Yeah, I mean, I have to keep swapping between you. I can't just fuck you until you cum.”

“Oh, you absolutely can!” Serina hissed. “Trust me. You'll make me cum. Because you want to cum.”

I smiled at her. The elevator dinged open before us. “What if I cum before you?”

Serina let out a growling moan that made Caterina and me laugh. We stepped into the elevator and rode it up to my bedroom. I shuddered, wondering what would happen if Reba was home. It would just be such a rush. We wouldn't get any practice done, though.

We stepped off the elevator and headed down the hallway. I pulled out my keycard. Both ballerinas tensed. They shifted their hips and licked their lips. I brought the keycard closer and closer to the lock. It was like a hotel room. I pressed it in.

Locked clicked.

I twisted the doorknob.

“Well, here we go!” I thrust the door open and...

It was empty.

“Dammit,” muttered Serina as she sauntered in the small dorm room. “No futa.”

“Sorry,” I said, the curtains of the bedroom rustling, open to air out the room. “She must be with her girlfriend.”

“Oh, well,” Serina said, looking around the room. “Which one is your bed?”

“Left,” I said, dropping my gym bag. Serina tossed her down on my bed.

We stripped naked, peeling out of our leotards. It was great as I stripped out of it. I wiggled my hips as I wiggled out of mine, my big breasts bouncing before me. I licked my eyes as they got naked, too. Caterina was such a curvy, Italian beauty, her breasts round and lush, and Serina had such a graceful, slender build, a true ballerina look. She moved with such poise and grace, her body turning as she striped out of her leotard.

“Okay,” she said, bending over my desk and thrusting her ass at me. “Don that strap-on and go to town on my pussy.”

“You mean practice thrusting in on the first try?” I asked, smiling. “I'm not supposed to fuck you.”

“You absolutely are supposed to fuck me until I cum!” she moaned, wiggling her hips. “I need it so badly.”

“Yes, she does,” Caterina said. She opened my gym bag and pulled out the dildo. She grinned. “It's still sticky with all our juices.” She licked it. “Mmm, all that pussy. It tastes like Vanessa.”

“You've gone down on Vanessa?” I asked.

She winked at me.

Caterina handed over the fleshy strap-on. It was almost the same tone as my skin. It was clear I was supposed to look like a futa. The straps were clear, and with the tutu on, I doubt the audience could tell if I was wearing a toy or had the real thing.

Shame I couldn't spurt cum.

Caterina bent over, wiggling her hips. I had two cute sluts to fuck. I licked my lips as I drew on the strap-on, tightening the harness, making sure it fit just right. My large breasts swayed before me. It was such a delicious treat, my clit throbbing and aching. It was such a wicked treat to enjoy.

I advanced on them, doing a little pirouetté. There was just enough room to do this. The fake dick swayed before me. I shuddered before me. It bounced and swayed. I stroked the dildo, the shaft slicked with pussy juices.

I took a deep breath, spun around, and then thrust at Serina's pussy.

“Damn it!” Serina moaned as I glanced off her hip and missed her pussy.

“Sorry!” I muttered, drawing back and thrusting forward hard.

I hit her this time. I rammed right into her depths. Her pussy stretched around it. Her pussy lips clung to it. Serina whimpered. Her back arched as I slid deeper and deeper into her depths. I smacked into her rump, her dark butt-cheeks jiggling.

She made such a cooing sound, wiggling her hips as I pumped away at her. It felt so good to fuck her. My clit ached and throbbed, massaged by the base of the dildo. It sent sparks shooting through my body. My cunt clenched, juices dribbling down my thighs.

It was just great. Her hips wiggled as she bucked back into me. Our flesh slapped together. My big breasts heaved before me. The pleasure built and built in me. It was so much fun fucking with a dildo. What would it be like to have a futa-dick?

“Don't forget to practice!” Caterina said, malicious glee in her voice. “That's why we're here.”

“No, no, keep fucking me and... Dammit!”

I ripped the dildo out of her, grinning. I wanted to cum, but teasing Serina was so much fun. She threw a look over her shoulder. Her eyes were glassy with lust. She licked her lips, wiggling her hips, eager to be fucked.

I whirled around and came to a stop right behind Caterina. I lowered my hips and thrust forward. She gasped as I speared into her on the first try. I fucked into her hard, fast. Her curvy butt-cheeks jiggled and shook as I fucked her.

It was such an incredible delight.

Our flesh slapped together, echoing through the room. It was such a hot treat. The sounds echoed through my dorm room. She gasped and moaned, her lustrous, black hair dancing about her shoulders as she moaned.

“Oh, yes, fuck me!” moaned Caterina.

“You got to switch!” panted Serina. “You can't just fuck her.”

“Oh, just a few more strokes!” whimpered Caterina.

“Yeah, just a few more strokes!” I moaned, grinning at Serina.

She glared at me. “Oh, you're fucking her longer than me.”

“It just feels so good!” I moaned, my breasts heaving. I thrust with all my might, my clit drinking it in. “I'm going to explode.”

“Switch!” whimpered Serina. She had such a strain to her voice.

“Fine,” I said, taking pity on her. I ripped my fake cock out of her snatch and whirled around. The door lock whirled behind me as I lined up at Serina's snatch. Just as I was about to thrust in, I threw a look over my shoulder.

As the door opened, my hips rammed forward.

Reba walked in, my black-haired roommate blinking at what she found. My dildo somehow buried into Serina without me aiming. She gasped in delight as my crotch smacked into her. I froze then, my tits jiggling.

“Oh, wow,” said Reba. “What are you three doing?”

“Practicing,” Caterina said, wiggling her hips. “For our ballet recital.”

“With a... strap-on dildo?” asked Reba.

“Uh-huh!” Serina moaned.

“I have to get good at slamming into them on the first try with my dildo,” I said. “I got to pirouetté. Like this.”

I ripped out my dildo from Serina's pussy.

“No, no, you just got in me!” she moaned.

I was already whirling around and coming up behind Caterina. My breasts still jiggling from side to side, I thrust at her pussy. Unlike last time, I missed my mark. My dildo glanced off Caterina's rump and thrust over it, leaving a smear of Serina's pussy cream behind. I groaned and drew back, so aware of Reba watching me.

I felt so self-conscious now. I had an audience. My cheeks burning, my pussy on fire, I drew back my hips and thrust. I missed again, hitting the bottom of Caterina's shaved pussy, almost landing on her clit, then it popped out between her thighs.

“Holy shit!” gasped Caterina. “Don't hit my clit again! Ooh, that stung.”

“Sorry!” I muttered and drew back my hips.

Third time was a charm, as they say. I buried to the hilt in Caterina. Sparks exploded inside of me. I groaned as I slid into her depths. Pleasure burst through inside of me. It spilled through me as the dildo buried to the hilt in her.

“There!” I said in triumph.

“So, why are you doing it with a strap-on?” Reba asked.

“What else would I use?” I asked, shuddering as I fucked away at Caterina, pumping that dildo in and out of her cunt, stirring her juicy snatch to a hot froth.

“Why, a futa-dick,” Reba said.

I froze.

“I mean, I could make you into a futa,” Reba said, her clothing rustled. 

“Oh, my god, really?” I asked.

“Goddess, actually,” Reba said. “Aphrodite will change you.”

I ripped the dildo out of Caterina and whirled around, my large tits slapping together before me. I stared at Reba as she wiggled out of her skirt, revealing her shaved pussy before her. She smiled at me, a big grin on her face as she next peeled off her top, her small breasts appearing. She didn't wear bra or panties, futas didn't seem to bother with them.

“You're not fucking with me, right?” I asked, trembling. My clit throbbed. 

“I wouldn't do that, Jemma,” she said, her left hand sliding down her shaved pubic mound to the top of her pussy slit. She massaged her little bud and...

It sprouted.

It grew.

My mouth watered as her futa-dick thrust out before her. It swelled bigger and bigger with pulsing beats. I licked my lips as it engorged into that amazing futa-dick. The tip became spongy like a cock, the slit appearing. Precum beaded almost instantaneously. It dripped from her as she stroked her left hand up and down her dick. 

I let out a moan. Caterina and Serina did as well.

“Dammit, you are so fucking lucky,” muttered Serina. 

“Yeah,” echoed Caterina. “So fucking lucky.”

Reba stretched out on her back, her small tits jiggling. She held her girl-dick so it thrust up before her, stroking it. She gave me such a smoky look, her brown eyes smoldering. Her hips wiggled from side to side, her cute toes curling and flexing.

“Well...?” she said, arching an eyebrow.

“Right!” I said, darting to her.

I straddled her waist and went to kneel down so I could ride her dick when she said, “What are you doing?” 

“Um... impaling my pussy on your cock so you can make me into a futa!” I said. 

“While wearing a strap-on?” She arched an eyebrow. “Might suck for your clit when it sprouts.” 

“Right!” I attacked the harness's straps. In moments, I was shaving it down my thighs. I threw it on my bed. 

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.

Reba smiled. Then she spoke in a cadence, a droning rhythm like she was casting a spell: “Oh, great Goddess! Light of womanhood, the most beautiful, perfect being in all creation, one comes before you desiring to join your Sisterhood! I fervently wish that you would grant your divine gift and ask that you judge Jemma worthy and choose her to be your disciple! Grant her admittance into your sacred sisterhood, Goddess of Love and Beauty!.”

The lights went out in my dorm room. The air grew so still. Only the fading rays of sunset splashed orange across the room. The atmosphere rippled and roiled above Reba's head and right before me. Caterina gasped and Serina moaned as a figure appeared. 

Lush. Beautiful. Gorgeous.

Big tits, larger than my own, heaved above me as the perfect exemplar of femininity stood before me. Aphrodite's pussy was right before me. I could make out the details of her pussy lips and clit in the boiling atmosphere and... 

Her clit sprouted.

She became a futa-Goddess, her dick thrusting right for my lips. My pussy clenched about Reba's girl-cock. She moaned before me as the Goddess's shaft swelled nearer and nearer to my mouth. It hovered there, waiting for me to open wide and swallow it. 

I felt so blessed to be chosen. This giddy rush shot through me. Serina and Caterina both let out strangled moans of jealous lust behind me. I shivered as my mouth opened. I wiggled my hips, stirring my cunt around Reba's cock. My head leaned closer and closer. My heart thundered in my chest, blood rushing through my ears. 

I swallowed the futa-goddess's dick. 

My lips slid over the spongy crown. She was so warm. I tasted the salt of her precum. Her tits heaved above me. In my mind, I heard a wondrous cry of passion. Then she blessed me with her salty love. 

It pumped into my mouth. Thick and delicious. Her futa-cum spilled over my tongue and swirled around my teeth. The flavor exploded throughout my mouth. I groaned, swallowing it. I gulped it down as fast as I could, letting it warm to my belly. I shuddered, my eyes squeezing shut. My pussy clenched as I swallowed more and more of her jizz. 

The warmth spread from my belly.

I quivered on Reba's cock, my cunt squeezing on her girth, making her moan. The Goddess's love rippled through my body. I felt it bleeding down to the bottoms of my feet and the tips of my breasts. It coated every bit of me and... 

Improved me.

Little blemishes vanished. Small moles disappeared. The scar on my hip faded away. My breasts grew perkier. I could feel them lifting up, losing a little bit of their sag. I quivered as she made me as beautiful as any other futa. 

Then the heat contracted. I whimpered about her cock, sucking on it as the heat flowed down to my pussy. To my clit. My eyes widened as the Goddess's love gathered in my bud. I moaned louder about her dick, my cunt squeezing around Reba's cock. 

“Yes!” Reba hissed as my clit sprouted. “Shower me in your jizz, Jemma.” 

I could only shudder as my clit grew. I felt it expanding into a cock. It thrust out over Reba's belly, twitching with my heartbeat. Sometimes, it brushed her stomach, feeling the silky graze of her skin as my clit became longer and thicker. 

My eyes squeezed shut as the heat built into an ache at the crown. There was this pressure deep inside of me that had to escape. It was so different from anything I had ever encountered in my life. My eyes widened. I whimpered and groaned about the cock in my mouth. This couldn't be happening. I couldn't be enjoying this and... 

My dick erupted.

Hot futa-cum spurted from my cock. It fired out of my new clit-dick in powerful pulses of ecstasy. I squealed out my rapture about Aphrodite's cock as my pussy writhed about Reba's shaft. The pleasure hammered through my mind. 

“Aphrodite, yes!” Reba howled.

Her cum fired into me as my pussy milked her dick. She joined me in orgasmic bliss. My eyes shot open. Stars danced before my vision as my new cock kept erupting. Through the boiling haze of Aphrodite, I witnessed my jizz splattered Reba's small breasts, distorted lines of pearly spunk coating her. 

It was incredible. The powerful bliss rushed through me. It made me shiver and shake. I groaned, my back arching, my tits heaving. My mind melted beneath the ecstasy of this wondrous gift. It was incredible. 

I had a futa-dick.

Aphrodite melted away.

The lights flicked back on.

“Oh, my Goddess,” I panted, my mind buzzing from the rapture.

“Mmm, yes,” Reba panted, her dick firing a final load into my pussy. “That was so hot. My first time making a futa!”

I shuddered. The knowledge to do it floated through my mind know and... I didn't have to be impaled on her. She just wanted to feel me cumming for the first time. I couldn't blame her. This was such a naughty delight. 

“Oh, my god, you got to fuck me now!” Serina moaned. 

“No, no, me!” Caterina panted.

I threw a look over my shoulder and gasped as both girls lunged at me. However, they tripped each other up. They both gasped as they pitched over on the floor. I winced as they spilled over each other, their naked bodies coming together, rich brown meeting Mediterranean tan. Their breasts rubbed together as they struggled. 

“She's going to fuck me first!” Serina hissed. 

“I've known her longer!” gasped Caterina. 

My eyes widened in shock as they fought. They flipped over and rolled. I hopped off Reba's dick. Cum poured down my thighs while Reba let out a squeak of shock and scrambled back from me. The two wrestling ballerinas ended up lying before me, their bodies squirming together. Serina was on top, pinning Caterina. 

Their pussies both stared at me. 

“I'm going to fuck her!” moaned Serina, her hips wiggling. Was she pinning Caterina in place, or tribbing her clit against the Italian girl? I couldn't tell.

Maybe both.

“No, no, I want to fuck her!” moaned Caterina. Her eyes found mine over Serina's shoulders. “Please, please, we've been friends since day one. You got to fuck me first.” 

“I...” I didn't know which pussy I wanted to fuck. Practice was over. My dick throbbed and ached. I had to be in one of the sluts. 

“Why not fuck them both,” Reba purred. Then she whispered something naughty in my ear.

I loved it.

I fell to my knees between the struggling ballerinas' legs. My futa-dick smacked into my thighs, my big tits heaved. I grabbed Serina's firm rump and guided my pale cock towards her dark bush. The Black girl moaned in delight. 

“Yes!” she hissed. “She's picked me.” 

“No!” moaned Caterina.

Reba came up from behind me as I guided my cock towards hot pussy for the first time. Before I could thrust into Serina, however, my futa-roommate pressed her girl-dick into my butt-cheeks. I shuddered as she rubbed it up and down, searching for that special spot.

She found my sphincter and thrust.

As her cock penetrated my asshole, spreading open my anal ring and burying into my velvety delight, the force of her thrust sent my cock burying into Serina's pussy. I groaned as I sank to the hilt in the Black girl's tight snatch. 

It was incredible to be in pussy for the first time. My eyes widened at that silky sheath engulfing my cock. My bowels clenched hard about Reba's dick as the rapture shot down my clit-dick and melted into my cunt. 

“Holy shit, Aphrodite!” I howled.

“Yes, yes, yes, fuck me!” moaned Serina, her hips wiggling.

I did. I fucked her. Reba moved with me, pumping her dick in and out of Serina's pussy. My bowels drank in the velvety delight of her cock reaming my asshole while my shaft feasted on the silky heaven of Serina's cunt. The two pleasures surged through me. Flesh smacked into flesh as I pounded her hard. 

I plowed into her depths with such passion while Reba fucked mine. Serina shuddered and writhed atop Caterina. Both girls whimpered and groaned. The pleasure built and built in my dick. I was so eager to cum. To enjoy my first pussy.

But what about Caterina?

I followed Reba's plan. I ripped my cock out of Serina's pussy.  

“What?” the Black girl gasped as I shifted my dick to the Italian girl's shaved pussy.

“Practice!” I howled and rammed into Caterina's tight snatch. 

“But I didn't cum!” whimpered Serina.

“Oh, yes, she's in me!” moaned Caterina. 

It was heaven being in my friend. My bowels clenched around Reba's cock as she hammered me. My futa-roommate's small breasts rubbed into my back as she pumped away at my asshole, her tits smeared in my spunk. Her nipples caressed me. They felt amazing on my back. I loved it. I squeezed my asshole around her dick as I pumped away at Caterina's snatch. 

The pleasure built and built at the tip of my futa-dick as I fucked my friend. Her pussy clenched down on me, massaging me with her juicy flesh. The pleasure spilled over and over me. My back arched, my tits jiggling as I reamed her. It was wonderful. Amazing.  

“Yes, yes, I'm going to cum!” Caterina moaned while my crotch smacked into Serina's drenched bush. “Keep fucking me.” 

“Have to practice!” I moaned and ripped my girl-dick out of her pussy.

My bowels clamped down hard on Reba's futa-cock as I switched cunts. I lined back up at Serina's and buried into her. The friction engulfed my dick. It was wonderful. I shuddered, my back arching, my big boobs heaving before me. 

Reba grabbed those big tits, massaging and kneading them as she fucked my asshole. Her thrusts pistoned my hips, almost working my cock in and out of Serina's pussy. The Black girl moaned and shuddered, writhing atop Caterina, moaning out her joy. 

“Yes, yes, yes, you're going to make me explode, Jemma!” she howled. “Oh, yes, I'm going to... Dammit!” 

I swapped pussies.

“Oh, yes, yes, back where you belong!” Caterina gasped, her snatch squeezing down hard about my cock. “Mmm, stir me up and... No!” 

“Yes!” hissed Serina.

I went back and forth between the ballerinas' two hot pussies. I reveled in fucking them. I plowed into them over and over. I buried my girl-dick into them. I savored being in their cunts' grips. My asshole burned as Reba pounded me harder and harder. 

All of us were gasping and moaning, filling the dorm room with our passion. My thoughts burned. My tits heaved. My pussy grew hotter and hotter. Juices poured out of my cunt as the pressure built and built at the tip of my clit-dick. 

A few more strokes...

Just a few more strokes I would explode. 

I groaned, my hips thrusting forward hard and fast, switching between those two delicious pussies. My tits heaved as the pleasure melted my mind. I gasped and groaned. My pussy clamped down hard on the dick slamming into my asshole. Reba's fingers dug into my breasts, her own cum-smeared tits massaging my back. 

“Aphrodite!” she moaned as she buried in me.

Her cum fired into my asshole.

I gasped at that hot thrill. Her jizz spilled into my bowels. This wondrous heat swelled through me. It reached towards the tip of my futa-dick pumping away at Caterina's silky snatch. The wave of bliss hit my cock's tip and... 

“Aphrodite, yes!” I howled as I came in my first pussy.

“Jemma!” Caterina gasped as she felt my jizz firing into her. 

It was incredible. My cum pulsed out of me. My pussy spasmed and my asshole writhed about Reba's erupting girl-cock. The pleasure slammed into my mind. It only grew better as Caterina's cunt convulsed, milking my dick. I made her cum, too. 

“She's cumming in me!” moaned Caterina. 

“What about me!” Serina howled.

Those words hot through me. With a groan, I wrenched my cock out of Caterina's pussy, pushing Reba back. Her spurting girl-dick shifted in my spasming bowels. I shifted up, my futa-cock splattering Serina's dark bush with my pearly spunk before I buried into her. 

And kept cumming.

My orgasm rippled through me. Explosion after explosion burst out of my cock. My pussy kept writhing. Juices gushed out of me. Serina howled out in rapture, too. Her pussy spasmed after my third eruption of spunk into her.

“Goddess, that's good!” I moaned as the Black girl milked my dick dry. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” Serina moaned. “Finally! Finally, I'm cumming!”

“This is so hot!” whimpered Caterina. “Oh, she filled me with so much cum.” 

“Me, too,” moaned Serina. “So much futa-jizz in me.”

“Mmm, yes,” I gasped as my writhing bowels milked out the last blast of Reba's cum. 

Serina's pussy wrung my ovaries dry. My futa-dick throbbed in her depths as I swayed, the pleasure bleeding from my thoughts. My large tits rose and fell as my orgasm passed. It was so incredible. 

“I love being a futa!” I moaned.

“A futa ballerina!” groaned Caterina. “The recital's going to be amazing! You're going to fuck us all on stage!” 

I shuddered and grinned in delight. I couldn't wait. I would have so much fun as a futa. I was so lucky to become one.

To be continued...
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