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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Coeds' Naughty Surprise”

Pleasure spilled through me as she nibbled and sucked on my nub. It felt so incredible. The pleasure surged through me, this wondrous bliss that had me shivering and quaking. My hands clenched, the pleasure building and building in me. This wonderful delight that had my toes curling and flexing. 

I sucked on those fingers, loving that sour musk. I swirled and danced around my two digits like they were cocks. It was so incredible. I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut as the pleasure surged through my body. My nipple throbbed in Reba's delicious mouth. 

I popped my fingers out of my mouth and moaned, “Oh, you two futas are just so sexy. Mmm, you're going to have me floating through practice.” 

Reba's lips made a wet smacking sound as she pulled her head away from my breast. My pillowy tits jiggled. Her dark eyes sparkled. She licked her lips and purred, “You'll have our cum leaking out of you while you're dancing. It'll be so wild.” 

“So wild!” moaned Keesha into my pussy. Then she darted her tongue deep into my sheath. A little preview of the delight to come.

“It will be,” I said. “I can't wait. I'll be prancing and pirouetting, and they'll have no idea I'm soaking with futa-cum!”

“Yes!” Reba moaned, her asshole squeezing down on my fingers, letting me feel that velvety delight.  

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

“That's it, suck my girl-cock,” the futa-cheerleader moaned, her clit-dick thrusting through the pink, pleated skirts of her uniform and burying into the mouth of the brunette girl on her knees. “Just suck out all that futa-cum. Mmm, yes, yes, you want it.” 

At other colleges, coming across a girl with a dick, even if she wasn't having it being sucked right here in the middle of the hallway, would be weird. But here at Aphrodite University, it was becoming something common place. 

“Lucky her,” Caterina, my friend, sighed as we walked by, her Queens accent strong and sexy. “I want one of those futanari to make me suck their cocks.” 

“It's fun,” I said, nodding my head, my pussy on fire beneath my skirt. The futa-cheerleader—I didn't know her name off the top of my head, though my roommate Reba would know; she was the cheerleader's number one fan—fiery hair spilling about her shoulders. 

“Right, right, Reba was one of those girls the futa-cheerleaders transformed after the volleyball game,” Caterina said, the short, curvy Italian girl smiling. “I guess it pays to suck up to the Venus Squad.”

The Venus Squad was the nickname of our college's cheers team. They strutted around our university like they owned the place and, well, they sort of did. There was something so special about futanari. These girls with their clits that could turn into dicks just exuded something that was... amazing. It melted your pussy, making you so wet that you would do anything.  

All weekend, I had been enjoying Reba and her girlfriend. It was so hot when they were changed it on futanari last Friday, and then I was lucky enough to enjoy them.

“I should come and study with you, Jemma,” Caterina said. “We better hurry to get ready for practice.” She shook her head, her lustrous, black hair swaying about her shoulder. She had that ruddy-tan look of an Italian hottie. She didn't have the build of a ballerina. 

Neither did I for different reasons. I had the graceful body, but I also had big boobs. Ballerinas were traditionally slender, petite things, not top-heavy, busty delights like me. Or short, Italian hotties like Caterina. But we were both in our school's ballet club. It wasn't a big club, Aphrodite U wasn't a big college, but it was fun. 

“Do you think Professor Brooke is announcing the roles today?” I asked as we stepped outside of the college, leaving the fiery-haired futa-cheerleader to her fun. A group of girls were watching, all probably eager to jump into the fun.

“I hope so,” Caterina said. “I am so eager for our first recital. It'll be coming up right around my first art show, too.”

I shook my head. She was an amazing painter, but she also loved dancing. Ballet was a hobby for her, but for me, I wanted it to be my future. I wanted to be a professional ballet, big tits or no. I was so eager for my first performance at college. It would be hard work, but it would be worth it to be dancing and twirling and being a beauty that inspired such passion in those who watched.

“Okay, I'll see you in a few minutes,” I said, giving her a quick hug.

She beamed at me then she broke away. “Girl, practice is gonna be hot!”

“Yep!” I darted towards my dorm, eager to drop off my school stuff, change into my leotard, and head to practice.

*   *   *

I was nearly late when I arrived for practice, my cheeks flushed, my blonde hair feeling mussed even with it pulled back into a simple ponytail. My entire body buzzed as I walked into the dance hall in Aphrodite U's dance hall. My large breasts bounced in my leotard, a sway to my hips as I sauntered into the room.  

There weren't a lot of girls in our ballet class, but they were all warming up on the bars that lined one wall. Most were stretching their legs. Juliet had her right leg doing a vertical split, the crotch of her leotard molding to her cameltoe, her black hair pulled back into a ponytail like mine. Beside her, round-faced Thea rose up on her tiptoes, a feat assisted by the tight ballet shoes. She stretched her arm, her round breasts jiggling. Next to her, Serina crouched low, the Black girl possessing the grace of a ballerina. She was tall and slender, her leopard-print leotard looking sexy with her light-brown skin, her black hair short and frizzy. Vanessa, a slender redhead, did a pirouette, her light-blue leotard molding to her small, conical breasts. Beside Caterina, they were the only other members of the club. 

“There you are,” Caterina said, the curvy, Italian girl looking sexy in her black leotard, her round breasts jiggling as she darted to me. “What happened? I thought you'd be here sooner.” 

“I got held up,” I said, unable to stop smiling. I felt so amazing as Caterina took my hand and led me across the classroom. 

“Held up?” she asked as I dropped off my duffel bag with the other girls than joined my fellow ballerinas at the warm-up bar to start stretching my body. “How were you held up?”

“Well, I—”

The sharp claps of hands slapping together cut me off. I turned my head to see Professor Brooke striding across the room. She was a biology professor who also led our ballet class. She was an amateur, dancing during college like us. She had curly-brown hair that bounced around her face, her body graceful in her purple leotard. She had curving hips and a delicious shade of tan skin.

“Good, good, you are all here,” she said, nodding her head. She pointed over at a bag in the corner. “Your outfits for the recital are in there. Please, go check them out. Change here, no need to leave the room. Then we shall stretch and get ready.” 

My cheeks burned. Change here? I shouldn't be embarrassed. After all, I didn't have a problem changing in a locker room with other girls, however... I shivered, they would all know what I'd been up to. 

We drifted over to the bag to get our outfits.

“What dance are we doing, Professor Brooke?” Serina asked, falling in on the other side of me. The Black girl moved with such a natural grace. She was an amazing dancer to witness.  

“It's an original,” said Professor Brooke. A naughty smile crossed her lips. “It's the type of dance you could only perform at... this school.” 

“What does that mean?” asked Juliet. Her slanted eyes narrowed. I think she was half-Asian. I'd never asked, but she had such an interesting, light-olive hue to her skin. “Is there going to be futas or something?”

My pussy clenched, so wet at the idea of a futa dancing with us. That would be just so hot.

“Well there are no futas in the club, are there?” said Professor Brooke. “Unless any of you girls have a naughty secret.” 

“Nope,” Caterina said. “Though I wish. It would be so exciting being a futa. Imagine that, right? I'd love to do a portrait of a futa.”

“Could a futa stay still to pose for you long enough without fucking you?” Thea asked, her green eyes flashing. She opened the bag, which had other bags with our names written on strips of masking tape. She tossed me one.

“Well, I'd have her futa-cum leaking out of me while I painted,” Caterina said. “Wouldn't that be hot? Just that delicious cream dribbling out of me.”

“What would it be like to dance with their cum leaking down your thigh?” Vanessa asked as she snagged her bag. 

“It would be... Interesting,” I said as I opened up my bag. I frowned as I pulled out a pink tutu, that stiff skirt that stuck out around your waist. The other item in there was a fleshy dildo attached to a harness of clear plastic. “A strap-on?” 

“Where's the rest of it, Professor Brooke?” asked Serina, holding up her pink tutu. “There's no leotard or anything.” 

“Oh, are we going to be naked?” asked Caterina, her eyes almost glowing.

My cheeks burned even more.

“And Jemma's got a strap-on,” Juliet said, her nipples poking at the front of her leotard now. “Is she going to be...?” 

“Yes, she's going to be fucking all of you during the performance,” Professor Brooke said. “Like I said, this is the type of ballet we could only perform at this school.” 

“Oh, my god, yes,” Caterina said. She pulled on her stretchy leotard, pulling it down her body, exposing her round breasts contained in a gray sports bra. Her breasts bounced and jiggled in her top, her hair swaying around her round face.

My cheeks burned so hot as I tugged down my own leotard, my large tits—the biggest tits in the class—supported by a black sports bra. They jiggled as I wiggled my leopard down, holding the strap-on in my right hand. My heart pounded in my chest.

They would all see how naughty I'd been. 

Serina revealed she wasn't wearing a sports bra, her small breasts appearing. She had cute, brown breasts topped by pink nipples. The pale contrast to her dark skin was such an exciting look. She wiggled her slender hips, pushing down the stretch leotard. She hooked her panties, stripping naked before us all. She had a trimmed bush between her thighs, drops of excitement beading on the curly hairs.

“I like this idea,” Serina said. “Mmm, we'll show those futa-cheerleaders that us regular girls can be naughty, too.”

“So naughty,” Thea said, the brunette pushing down her leotard, her ass pointed right me. She was wearing a thong, the thin strip vanished into her ass and molding to her pussy, her brown bush peeking out the sides.

“Come on, get naked,” said Caterina as she stepped out of her leotard. She pulled off her sports bra, exposing her round breasts. They bounced out.

They were just such a cute pair of tits. I wanted to suck on her pink nipples.

“Yeah, yeah,” I said, my leotard bunched around my waist. I pushed it down, exposing my pair of pink panties, a little bow at the front. I shifted, wiggling off my top, my large breasts jiggling. The other girls were stripping off the last of their clothes, Thea stepping out of her thong. 

Juliet as pulling on her tutu. I caught a flash of her pussy, a black landing strip leading to her tight pussy, before she drew her tutu over it. It fit around her slender waist, the lacy pink thrusting out around her. She looked so wicked naked as she rose up on her tiptoes and did a pirouette en dedans, her black hair sweeping behind her. 

I took off my bra, letting my large breasts spill out. They bounced and jiggled, my fat nipples on display. I was so hard. My entire body felt so flushed. I couldn't believe more naughtiness was happening.  

I loved this university.

“Oh, my god, are your panties soaked?” asked Caterina as she pulled on her tutu. She stared at me. 

Serina gasped. “You are soaked, Jemma. Does getting naked turn you on that much, or it seeing my cute bod?” 

I winked at her and shoved down my panties.

I exposed my shaved pussy, my thick labia aching. The crotch of my panties was soaked in milky futa-cum. It coated my vulva. More leaked out of me. I shuddered as the girls all gasped at the proof that I had naughty sex before coming here. 

“Well, I know why you were late,” Caterina said. “Mmm, Jemma, that's a lot of cum.” 

“Damn,” Serina said, moving towards me. The Black girl had such a curious look on her face. “That's so much jizz. I didn't know that futas pumped that much jizz into your pussy.” 

“It is a lot,” Rhea said. “It looks like more than I had in me when Yvette fucked me.”

“Yvette?” I asked. “A futa-cheerleader?”

“That cute, Black one,” she said. “Just a great fuck.”

“I bet she was,” Serina said, falling to her knees before me. “That's futa-cum leaking out of your pussy, Jemma.” 

“Yes, it is,” I said then gasped as Serina leaned in. She licked at my thigh, gathering a line of jizz that had leaked down my leg.

“Oh, wow, what happened after we parted?” asked Caterina. She fell to her knees beside Serina, staring up at me. “You got to spill.” 

“Yes, yes,” said Rhea, her round breasts jiggling before her.

“I think we would all love to hear your tale,” said Professor Brooke. The older woman licked her lips, her brown eyes soft with lust. “I think that's the perfect way to start our practice.” 

I shuddered as Serina's tongue licked higher and higher up my thigh. Her tongue neared my pussy. I groaned, my toes curling as she lapped up that delicious futa-cum. I whimpered, so shocked. Two weeks ago, before I arrived at Aphrodite U, I would have been stunned by this. But those futa-cheerleaders opened you up to all the delights you could share with women.

Even when they didn't have cocks.

“Spill!” Catalina said, her eyes smoldering.

I gasped as Serina's tongue reached my pussy. Her tongue fluttered through my folds, gathering up the jizz leaking out of me. Pleasure rushing through me, I spilled out my story. I told them what happened to me when I rushed back to my dorm. 

*   *   *

I darted away from Catalina, eager for ballet practice. I was hoping that we would have a great practice. Professor Brooke was hinting that she would show us our outfits for our upcoming performance. It would be exciting. It would be amazing.

I didn't know what my role was, but I was eager for it. 

I couldn't help but doing a jeté, a leaping jump, before the entrance to my dorm building. Then I darted inside and reached the elevator. I smashed the button. I was all bubbling and excited. I darted inside and spun around. I hit the button and couldn't help doing a chaînés, a series of small steps that turned my body while I remained in the first position. 

The elevator rose up to my dorm room. The doors opened and I was darting off. I fished my keycard out of my purse and jammed it in. My dorm room whisked open. I darted in. I shared it with Reba, her side of the room tidy, her bed made. She left the window open, airing out the room. It was still September, the weather nice in this part of Washington.

I threw my bookbag and purse down and attacked my clothing. I ripped it off in a blur, eager for the fun to come. I thrust my clothes into my garbage bag beneath my bed that held my dirty laundry, then ripped open my drawer. I snagged a pair of pink panties, my black sports bra, and my leotard. I whirled around, pulling on my bra and...

The lock whirled.

“Ooh, I'm going to fuck you so hard,” Keesha said as she threw the door open. The Black girl had my roommate wrapped up in her arms. “I'm going to...”

“Oh, my god!” I gasped, my cheeks going red as I, out of instinct, covered my pussy and big tits, holding my sports bra over my shaved twat. “I... I...”

“Oh, Jemma,” Reba said. My black-haired roommate smiled at me. She held a pair of panties gripped in her hand—she had a major panty-sniffing fetish—her futa-cock tenting the front of her skirt. “Hey, getting ready for practice?”

“Yes,” I said, my heart rushing. That wave of heat washing through me at the sight of the two futas. Reba and Keesha were dating, their contrasting races made them so cute together, Keesha hugging Reba from behind. 

“Oh, look at her,” Keesha said. “She's blushing. Your roommate is such a sexy a thing. She's bashful.” 

My cheeks burned more. “Hey, Keesha,” I said, my pussy melting as the two futas swept into the room. “Um... I'll be out of your hair in a moment.” 

“Oh, I don't mind,” Keesha said. “Why so shy? It's not like we haven't fucked you before.” 

“Yeah,” I said, my cheeks still burning. “Just... caught me off-guard.”

“So, ballet practice?” Reba asked, her dick twitching and throbbing beneath her skirt. “Mmm, I bet you'd almost be as sexy as the cheerleaders.”

“Sexier,” I said, aching an eyebrow. “If I were a futa, anyways. Ballet is so much more sensual than cheerleading.”

“Mmm, I can see that,” Keesha said, her hips wiggling. Was she grinding her futa-cock into Reba's ass? 

“Well,” I said, pulling my sports bra from my pussy. “I'll just get dressed and...”

“Nope,” Keesha said. “I'm horny. Besides, wouldn't it be hot going to class with your pussy full of cum?” 

I shuddered. Futas were so horny. They thought they could fuck whomever they wanted and... They were right. They were just so sexy you'd let them. I had to get to my practice in a half-hour. I licked my lips as Reba broke away from Keesha, revealing the Black girl's dick tenting her jean skirt. 

“I think it would be so hot,” Reba said. “You would have a pussy full of cum, and none of your fellow ballerinas would know.” She reached me, her hands grabbing my big boobs. She squeezed and kneaded them, hefting them. “Mmm, they would have no idea.” 

“Well, her crotch would be soaked,” Keesha said, her hands peeling off her t-shirt, revealing her perky, round breasts. Her lush lips pursed as she sauntered to me. I loved her ebony skin. It made me shiver. “And they'd smell that delicious, salty scent.”

“Mmm, you'll be prancing around with that scent perfuming you,” Reba said. She squeezed my tits, massaging them. Then she leaned down and nuzzled against my breast. Her lips kissed at the edge of my areola.

“Doesn't that sound amazing?” asked Keesha. She arched her eyebrow. “Wondering if they'll find out you have our cum in you.” 

“Maybe they'll want to sample it if they find out,” Reba moaned. She kissed my areola next. Tingles raced down me.

“Mmm, imagine those cute, sexy ballerina's just fawning over you,” Keesha said. She cupped my other breast, her ebony fingers contrasting with my ivory breasts. She squeezed my tits, her fingers digging into my flesh.  

“Oh, god,” I moaned. “It's a practice, not an orgy.” 

“It can be both,” Keesha purred while her girlfriend kissed over to my nipple. Reba engulfed it as Keesha leaned in and said, “This is Aphrodite U. Orgies are just a part of life here. Girls get to love each other, fuck each other, and enjoy each other.” 

I whimpered, my pussy clenching. Reba sucked so hard on my nipple. Her lips nibbled on it. She sucked on my nub, the tingles racing down to my snatch. My cunt grew hotter and hotter. Juices ran down my thighs. I groaned. They were just so sexy.

Keesha's fingers dug into my pillowy flesh. She leaned in, her dark eyes swimming, her lips plump and lush. “What do you say, Jemma? Want to practice with a pussy full of futa-cum?” 

“Yes!” I whimpered, my entire body groaning. “You futas are so perverse.” 

“Yes, we are,” Keesha purred, her face leaning in. 

She claimed my lips. I groaned. I shuddered as her lips nibbled on my mouth. She tasted of pussy. I groaned, wondering whose tart musk I was tasting. Who had she eaten out before coming here? Was that Reba's snatch? Maybe.  

I shuddered, our tongues fencing as Reba tongued over my nipple. Then she sucked on it, nibbling on it. My hands released my sports bra, letting it drop to the floor as they drove me wild. I groaned into Keesha's lips, my hands grabbing both their rumps, squeezing them through their skirts. 

Reba's skirt was easy to hike up. It was loose cloth draping over her rump. I kept dragging it up until I found her naked butt. I squeezed her flesh, loving that plump feel of her rear. She moaned about my nipple. My other hand struggled to pull up that tight denim cladding Keesha's ass. 

I persisted. I got my hand up beneath her skirt. I squeezed both their rumps, kneading them and massaging them. They both had such sexy asses. I moaned into Keesha's mouth as my fingers slid into their butt-cracks. 

Reba sucked harder on my nipple as my fingers slid down both their cracks. I found their assholes. I danced my fingers around their sphincters. I caressed them, making them both shudder. Keesha squeezed my tit harder as my fingers pressed on their anal rings. 

“Damn!” Keesha moaned as I sank a middle finger into both their assholes. “You are a naughty thing, aren't you, Jemma?” 

“You know it,” I said, trembling. “Just a naughty slut.” 

Reba sucked harder and harder at my nipple as I pumped my fingers in and out of their assholes. They both were hot and velvety, squeezing around my digits. I probed into them, loving the heat burning in Keesha's eyes.  

“I thought I'd fuck you two first before you tore my pussy up,” I moaned. “Mmm, which one am I going to fuck, and which one of you am I going to suck?”

“Oh, we'll figure that out,” Keesha said, her hard futa-cock rubbing against my thighs. It had popped out of her skirt, probably when I hiked it up, and rubbed against my thigh. She smeared precum against my thigh.

“Good,” I purred then thrust a second finger into their assholes. 

Their tight bowels gripped my fingers. They squeezed around me. I thrust in and out of them, making them quiver and gasp. Reba sucked with such passion on my nipple. She made my little nub ache and throb as she sucked at my breast. 

Keesha licked her lips. She shook her head, her hair dancing around her shoulders. Her lips pursed tight. Then she slid down my body. I groaned, my fingers sliding out of her asshole as she knelt before me, her breast jiggling. 

“Mmm, you smell good,” Keesha said as she leaned in between my thighs. “You got one sexy cooch.” 

“Mmm, I do,” I said. “Glad you recognize it.”

I fingered Reba asshole hard and fast. The futa whimpered and moaned, her lips sucking hard on my nipple. Her cheeks hollowed. My eighteen-year-old roommate loved my nub. Her asshole felt so velvety nice about my fingers, squeezing and clenching down on it as I fingered her. 

Then I groaned as Keesha nuzzled into my pussy. She parted my thick labia with her fingers. I shuddered, feeling her peering into my pink depths. Her breath washed over my bare folds, teasing me. My toes curled into the carpeting. 

“Damn, you got yourself one yummy looking snatch,” groaned Keesha. “Gonna tear it up.” 

“Yes!” I moaned. I popped my fingers, fresh from the Black futa's ass, into my mouth. I sucked on the sour flavor, reveling in it. 

I shuddered as Keesha's tongue fluttered through my folds. With her fingers keeping my labia parted, her tongue caressed deep into me. She stroked along me, teasing me. My clit throbbed in excitement as she danced across it. 

Pleasure spilled through me as she nibbled and sucked on my nub. It felt so incredible. The pleasure surged through me, this wondrous bliss that had me shivering and quaking. My hands clenched, the pleasure building and building in me. This wonderful delight that had my toes curling and flexing. 

I sucked on those fingers, loving that sour musk. I swirled and danced around my two digits like they were cocks. It was so incredible. I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut as the pleasure surged through my body. My nipple throbbed in Reba's delicious mouth. 

I popped my fingers out of my mouth and moaned, “Oh, you two futas are just so sexy. Mmm, you're going to have me floating through practice.” 

Reba's lips made a wet smacking sound as she pulled her head away from my breast. My pillowy tits jiggled. Her dark eyes sparkled. She licked her lips and purred, “You'll have our cum leaking out of you while you're dancing. It'll be so wild.” 

“So wild!” moaned Keesha into my pussy. Then she darted her tongue deep into my sheath. A little preview of the delight to come.

“It will be,” I said. “I can't wait. I'll be prancing and pirouetting, and they'll have no idea I'm soaking with futa-cum!”

“Yes!” Reba moaned, her asshole squeezing down on my fingers, letting me feel that velvety delight.  

What must it be like to have a futa-dick and thrust it into a girl's asshole. It must be this amazing experience. Just wonderful. I bet it would be awesome. I couldn't wait to experience it myself. I would have this naughty secret. I would feel so wet, their cum oozing out of me and soaking into my panties and leotard. 

And that wonderful scent would fill my nose. And maybe... maybe my fellow ballerinas would discover it and we'd have naughty fun together. 

Caterina was a cutie. And I loved Serina. She had such delicious skin, lighter than Keesha's but still so gorgeous. Maybe I had a thing for Black girls. They were so sexy and exotic, their dark skin and fierce personalities making them come alive. 

Keesha's tongue swirled through my cunt as Reba sucked at my other nipple now. Her black hair caressed my tits as she loved it. Her head twisted, torquing my nipple with her lips. I gasped, pleasure shooting down to my snatch. 

“Oh, I'm going to cum,” I moaned, keeping my fingers thrusting in and out of Reba's asshole. 

“Good!” Keesha moaned. “Just soak me with your passion, Jemma.” 

“Oh, I will,” I groaned, throwing back my head. My heart thundered in my chest. This wondrous delight surged through me. “I'll soak your faces. It'll be so hot!” 

The futas both groaned in delight, Reba's passion humming around my nipple. My orgasm swelled faster while Keesha's tongue wiggled around inside of me. She stirred me up, driving me wild. My eyes fluttered as I drank in this delight. My hips undulated, smearing my pussy across her hungry lips, her nose grazing my clit. 

I grasped Reba's futa-cock with my free hand. I stroked up and down it, brushing the shaved folds of her pussy on the downstroke. She moaned about my nipple, sucking harder. I gasped as her lips engulfed most of my areolas when she did, her cheeks hollowing. Such passion surged through her. It was incredible. 

I ached and trembled. I swallowed, my heart thudding in my chest. This was so hot. I loved how she teased me. My head swayed from side to side. My hair swept about my shoulders as she made me shudder. 

“Mmm, you two are going to make me explode,” I moaned, fisting Reba's cock harder, faster. I fingered her asshole 

“Good!” Keesha hissed. She sucked on my clit.

I gasped. I jammed my two digits deep into Reba's asshole. Her futa-cock throbbed in my hand. She nibbled on my nipple, her lips soft. Then she nipped it with her teeth. A jolt of pleasure shot through me. 

The pleasure swirled through me. My hand pumped faster and faster on her futa-dick as I came closer and closer to my orgasm. My blonde hair, gathered in a ponytail, swept down my naked back. A breeze wafting through our open window caressed my naked rump. 

My pussy clenched.

My clit throbbed.

I jammed my fingers deep into Reba's asshole. They wiggled and spasmed as my orgasm shot through me. Waves of heat washed out of my pussy. It convulsed. Juices gushed out of me, splashing across Keesha's mouth. 

“Oh, fucking, yes!” I howled as the billowing heat smothered my mind in rapture. 

My hand pumped up and down Reba's cock as the pleasure rippled through me. My orgasm gripped me. Reba sucked hard on my nipple, the black-haired futa's moaning adding a tingling delight that electrified my orgasm while Keesha kept sucking on my clit. 

Then Reba's head snapped up from my nipple. Her glazed eyes met mine. Her jaw opened, drool leaking do the side. Her asshole clenched hard about my fingers buried in her rectum. Then her dick spasmed in my stroking hand. 

Hot cum splashed against my side.

I gasped, loving the feel of her futa-jizz spurting against me. That wondrous delight of her hot seed painting my hip. It splattered up me, soaking me. My body shook. The heat wafted over me. I bit my lip, my heart drumming in my chest as the rapture surged through me. 

“Oh, yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, my eyes fluttering. “Oh, damn, that's good. Ooh, you are all so hot. I love it.” 

“Yes, Jemma, yes!” moaned Reba, her cum spurting up my belly as her dick erupted again and again. “Ooh, that's good.” 

“Hot cum!” Keesha moaned.

She abandoned my pussy, letting my orgasm die as she lapped up my shaved pubic mound to my stomach, reaching the first dribbling rivulets of her girlfriend's cum. She lapped it up, feasting on the jizz as it spilled over me. 

I loved it. Such a wondrous delight rippled over me. It made me dizzy as I came down from my orgasmic high to feel Keesha lapping up Reba's spunk off my skin. That hot tongue gathering up that creamy spunk made me quiver. 

The smell filled my nose. Hot pussy and salty spunk mixed around us. 

“Jemma!” Reba moaned before she leaned in and kissed me hard, her hand cupping my breast. She squeezed my large mound as our tongues danced together.

“Oh, we're going to pump you so full of our jizz!” whimpered Keesha between licks. “It's going to be dripping out of you.” 

“Yes!” I hissed. “We have to hurry. I got to get to practice. I can't be late!”

“Mmm, yes, don't want to get in trouble with Professor Brooke,” purred Reba. “Come on, Keesha, let's fuck her!” 

Reba stepped back, her cock thrusting out from beneath her skirt. She peeled off her halter top revealing her small breasts topped by pink nipples. They were firm and perky, the perfect tits for a ballerina. Not like my big, heavy beauties.

I didn't care. I would be an amazing Ballerina.

“Who's going to fuck my pussy?” I purred, moving to my bed. “And who's going to fuck my mouth?” 

“You think we're spit-roasting you?” asked Keesha, arching an eyebrow. 

I was already getting on my hands and knees on my bed, my big tits swaying. “Well, yeah, I loved it when you spit-roasted me yesterday. It was so hot sucking on that big dick of yours while Reba pounded me from behind.” 

“Oh, it was,” Keesha said, stroking her ebony cock.

“So maybe I should suck Reba's cock then,” I said, licking my lips.” 

“No, no, lay on your side,” said Keesha. “We're going to double-penetrate you.” 

“It's something we learned from the futa-cheerleaders,” Reba said. A big smile swelled on her lips. “We are their number one fans, so we learned everything we could from them.” 

“Ooh, who's going to fuck me in the butt?” I asked, rolling onto my side. “Keesha? Or will it be Reba?” 

Keesha, her lips stained milky with Reba's cum, smiled. She sauntered to the bed and stretched out before me, her dark breasts piling into two cute mounds as she seized my hips and pulled us together, her cock nuzzling into my shaved crotch. 

“So Reba, you're getting my ass!” I said. “Only fair. I did make you cum with a pair of fingers up your butt.” 

“Yes, you did!” Reba said. “But... You'll see.”

“Yes, you will,” Keesha said as Reba crawled over us and settled behind me.

The petite Reba snuggled up to me from behind. She placed her cock against the entrance to my pussy. I groaned as she pressed into me. My eyes widened as her cock slipped into my pussy from behind, her tip rubbing along the top of my pussy wall. 

“Oh, that's nice,” I moaned. “Are you lubing your cock for my ass? I thought you futas produced enough precum you didn't need lube for anal.” 

“I'm right where I belong,” she purred, her small tits rubbing on my back. She licked my ear. “Right, Keesha?” 

“Oh, yes,” Keesha purred. She slid her cock down my shaved pudenda and nuzzled the fat tip into my already stuffed pussy lips. 

I frowned. “Wait, what?”

“Double penetration,” Keesha said, her dark breasts rubbing on my pale tits. She pressed her cock forward.

“We're sharing your pussy!” moaned Reba, such enthusiasm brimming in her voice. 

I groaned as Keesha's cock pressed against my labia. She pushed hard against her girlfriend's dick already in me. My eyes widened as my pussy lips... spread. Stretched. I gasped as she wiggled the tip of her futa-cock into my pussy. 

“No! Fucking! Way!” I gasped, my eyes bulging as my pussy engulfed a second cock. 

“Oh, damn, I love sharing a pussy with you, Keesha!” Reba moaned. “It's just the best.” 

“The fucking best!” groaned Keesha, her dick sliding deeper and deeper into me.

It was incredible. I trembled between the two futas, their dicks rubbing against me, stretching out my pussy. My toes curled. My body quivered. My heart hammered in my chest as they probed deeper and deeper into me, stretching me out. 

Deeper and deeper she penetrated me. Then she was all the way in me. They filled me to the brim. I squirmed and gasped, my pussy clenching and relaxing on their girths. I groaned, my eyes shot open wide. It was so delicious.  

“Holy fucking shit!” I moaned. “You're both in me.” 

“We're both in you,” Reba purred from behind. “Aphrodite, you are so tight.” 

“So damned tight!” whimpered Keesha. “We're going to fuck you so hard.” 

They both pulled their dicks back. I felt their shafts moving through me, caressing my inner flesh. It was incredible. Then they thrust into me. They rammed to the hilt into my pussy. My cunt clenched down on them. This wonderful heat washed through my snatch and out into my flesh. 

It was incredible.

My eyes squeezed shut as the pleasure flowed through me. I gasped and groaned, my hips undulating from side to side. They pumped in and out of me. Over and over, they both filled me to the hilt, my pussy expanding and stretching to take their girths. 

“Holy fucking shit!” I moaned.

“I know, you are so goddamn tight!” whimpered Keesha, her cock pumping in and out of me. “Damn, this is great pussy.” 

“So amazing!” whimpered Reba.

Soon, their cocks were out of sync, one stabbing into me, the other sliding out of me. I didn't care. I just enjoyed being filled, being stimulated. I shuddered between them, sandwiched by their boobs. I stared into Keesha's dark face, her expression twisting with rapture as she hammered my cunt with powerful strokes. 

She was so different from Reba's gentler pumps. She pistoned out of me with a smooth motion, thrusting in and pulling out at the same rate. But Keesha hammered into me with hard, deep thrusts then took her time pulling out. 

“Yes yes, yes!” I howled. “Fuck me! I'm going to cum on your dicks! I'm going to milk all the jizz out of you!” 

“We'll fill you with spunk and send you to practice!” Keesha hissed. 

“Yes!” Reba moaned, her smooth, pistoning cock stimulating me.

My body trembled between them. I groaned, squeezing down on them as they buried over and over into . My eyes fluttered. The pleasure shot through me. My head tossed from side to side as the rapture built and built in me.  

Then it hit its crescendo peak.

I exploded in orgasmic bliss. 

It was incredible. It was this amazing bliss that shot my eyes wide open. Stars burst across my field of vision. My cunt spasmed about their cocks, milking their futa-dicks as they slammed into me over and over. My stretched out cunt loved them.

Wave after wave of rapture swept through my body. It flowed through all the channels of my nerves. It swept through me with such wondrous bliss. Ecstasy drowned me. I couldn't think. I could only thrash between them. 

“Oh, my god!” I moaned as I came again. “Your cocks! Your cocks are amazing.” 

“Aphrodite, fuck yeah!” panted Keesha, her cock thrusting harder and faster into me. Her nipples kissed my own. “Love it! Your squeezing my dick against Reba's!” 

“Let's flood her together, honey!” Reba moaned. 

“Oh, my fucking god, yes!” I howled.

My pussy spasmed fast and hard about their thrusting dicks. I spasmed between them, my skin drinking in the contact of their bodies. My nipples brushed Keesha's nubs over and over. My clit ached every time the Black futa buried into me, her pubic bone striking my bud. 

Sparks showered through me.

Ecstasy exploded through me. 

My orgasms came one after the other. They chased each other through my body. I heaved between them, gasping out my pleasure. It was so incredible. It consumed me. My thoughts fuzzed along the edges. Wondrous darkness washed through me. 

It consumed me.

I groaned and spasmed between them. It was incredible to experience. This wondrous bliss flooded my mind. They clutched me. They held me. They kissed and nibbled on my ears and the back of my neck. They drove their cocks into me harder, faster. 

They filled me with their futa-dicks. 

It was amazing.

“Keesha!” Reba moaned, her voice so strained.

“Yes, yes, fuck yes, do it!” hissed Keesha back. “I love it!”

They both thrust their cocks into my depths. They filled me to the hilt again with both their cocks at the same moment. I was stuffed with clit-dicks. My pussy convulsed and writhed about them, milking them. 

They grunted. Their cocks spasmed. Twin jets of hot futa-cum spurted into my snatch. It spilled through me, this wonderful tide of heat. I gasped, my convulsing cunt milking them, wringing their dicks of every drop of cum. 

“Yes, yes, yes, fill me to the brim with spunk!” I howled, my thoughts melting away. 

“We are!” groaned Reba. 

“So much spunk! It'll be dripping out of you all through your class,” Keesha moaned. 

“Yes!” I howled.

My pussy drained them. A final orgasm washed through me. It spilled over my thoughts, euphoria hugging my mind. Their cocks spurted more heat into me. More wondrous passion. It filled me to the brim with all their spunk. 

It was incredible. I loved having a futa-roommate. I loved attending Aphrodite U.

*   *   *

“Oh, wow, that's hot,” Juliet said, fanning her face, her small breasts jiggling. 

“I know!” I groaned as Serina and Caterina probed their tongues into my pussy, searching for any last drops of the cum Reba and Keesha had fired into me. “It was the best sex in my life.” 

“Are you going to cum?” asked Vanessa, her auburn hair sweeping about her shoulders while her conical breasts quivered. She tugged on a dusky nipple, her other hand buried beneath her tutu as she frigged her cunt. “Because I know I am. That was so hot.” 

“So hot,” echoed Professor Brooke. “I love working here.” 

“Aphrodite U is the best!” I moaned, another orgasm building in me.

Having two girls' tongues buried in my pussy wasn't as hot as two futa-dicks, but it was still amazing. Caterina and Serina both moaned as they feasted on me. My large tits heaved as their tongues fucked in and out of me, teasing me. They looked so sexy with their faces pressed together, Caterina's flushed tan against Serina's rich brown. 

Their noses nudged my clit. Everyone was watching me with hungry eyes. Thea had both her hands between her thighs as she frigged her pussy. Professor Brooke had her leotard pulled to the side, her brown bush peeking out around her fingers plunging into her cunt's depths. 

“After they came in me,” I panted, my orgasm building and building, “Reba grabbed my panties while Keesha kept my cunt plugged up with her girl-dick. She didn't pull out of me until Reba had worked my panties almost up to my crotch.”

“They didn't want you to waste a single drop!” groaned Thea. She quivered then fell to her knees on the polished floor. “Shit!” 

She came so hard her pussy juices squirted around her hand and splattered the floor. Her howls echoed around. I shuddered. My body heaved. Then I joined her in ecstasy. I threw back my head as my cunt convulsed around the two probing tongues in me.

I bathed my fellow ballerina's faces in my pussy juices. The ecstasy rushed through my mind, melting my thoughts. Stars burst across my vision. The other ballerinas gasped and moaned, cumming on their fingers. 

“This will be such a magnificent performance!” moaned Professor Brooke, her face twisted in rapture. “You girls will be so sexy on stage.”

“So sexy!” I howled, my body trembling. My tits heaved before me.

Serina and Caterina licked up the juices gushing out of me. They cleaned me up, their eyes shining as they stared up my body. I swayed, but years of dancing gave me such grace and poise I stayed upright. 

“We're going to put on the hottest ballet recital Aphrodite U has ever seen!” I howled as my orgasm peaked in me. 

The other girls and our teacher all moaned their agreement. 

I loved this college. I was so glad to be here for my freshman year. I knew I would have a wild four years attending here. I knew it would be the hottest time in my life. I would drink in every experience the college, and its naughty futas, had to offer. 

“Okay, girls, let's practice,” Professor Brooke said, pulling her sticky fingers out of her cunt. 

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Coed's Naughty Interruption! 
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Sneak Preview of “Futa Squad's Hot Fans”

Eleven goddesses dressed in pink.

My pussy clenched so hard. My clit throbbed. A wave of exhilarating heat fluttered through my body, tingling my skin, making my nipples ache so badly. I licked my lips, almost drooling, as I watched them approach. I rubbed harder on my girlfriend's panties, the cloth sunk between her hot folds, her juices soaking my fingers.

The futa-cheerleaders almost seemed to float as they approached, wearing their pink, pleated skirts and tight belly shirts that clung to their breasts. Aphrodite U's angel mascot covered their tits, stretched over their lush mounds, wings flared wide. Their hair swayed about their shoulders our were gathered back into cute ponytails. Marybeth's red hair fell in a pair of cute pigtails, the petite girl walking beside the curvier Apolonia. Portia strode at the front, her raven-black hair looking so shiny in the afternoon sunlight. She had the bearing of an Empress marching before her court.

I rubbed harder and harder at my girlfriend's panties as the futa-cheerleaders took position before us. Their short, pleated skirts flared wide, flashing their naked asses as they spun around to begin their stretches.

“Ooh, I love this,” a girl moaned behind me.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, licking my lips as the eleven cheerleaders bent over.

Their skirts were so short they rode up their toned asses. With their legs spread wide as they reached to touch their toes, their pussies peeked out between their thighs. Most were shaved, their vulvas plump and aroused, their pussy lips so pink. I groaned at the sight of Yvette's glistening labia surrounded by her darker flesh. Juices dribbled down their thighs.

And their clits...

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Squad's Hot Fans (Aphrodite U's Futa Fans 1)! 
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