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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Teacher's Naughty Program”

Treasure mouth popped off my clit-dick. “Mistress! How? You have a girl-cock. That's not possible. Aphrodite doesn't give gender-swapped women dicks. I tried, Mistress. You know I tried to give you one.”

“I know,” I groaned while Brenda squeaked, her fingers twisting my nipples. “I told you, they were gender-swapped women. They upgraded me.”

“Yes, they did,” moaned Treasure. She gripped my clit-dick. “Your cock is beautiful, Mistress.” She shuddered. “Mmm, Futa-Mistress Catherine.” Her tongue flicked across my dick's tip.

“I bet you want to be fucked by it,” I moaned as Brenda slipped off my head, panting and moaning.

“You know I do, Futa-Mistress,” groaned Treasure. “I love your dildos, but... I've always wanted you to have a clit-dick. And now...”

I smiled at her. I loved my futa-slave. I was so glad I could give her this delight. I wanted to give her pleasures. She craved domination, so when I controlled her I satisfied that wanton need in her. We both discovered what we craved from our partner the day I'd taken control of my classroom.

I wanted to teach that domination to Brenda and the others.

“Mmm, Brenda, do you want to have Treasure eat out your pussy or asshole?” I asked.

“Oh, yes,” Brenda moaned.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Teacher's Naughty Program

I was a futa.

A futa!

The thought rippled through me over and over. Ten years since I'd been gender-swapped on my first day teaching at Aphrodite University. Ten years working at a college full of futas. Watching them fuck any girl they wanted. Watching them enjoy their cocks. Ten years of owning my futa-slave. I didn't mind becoming a woman, I enjoyed it, but I had missed having a cock, too.

Now I was a futa.

I couldn't wait to use it. This was perfect. It was amazing. I was a futa. Demeter had made me into one. The gender-swapped women I met with, thinking they were software reps pitching something for our school to use, had come here to upgrade me. They fucked me, planting their futa-seed in my cunt. They filled me with jizz.

And made me into a futa.

Frankie and Sammie were amazing. It was the best. I came hard. I fucked them with my futa-dick. My eyes fluttered. My head shook from side to side as I came down from my high of using my new cock on them.

Now I wanted to find my sex slave and my four scholarship students.

I smiled. I had proposed a scholarship for Aphrodite U. It would be offered to boys who would willingly be gender-swapped into girls. It was a way to draw more students to our computer science program. Most of the girls went into the liberal arts program. The board of governors, all futas, had to be convinced to do this.

It went against the school's purpose, they argued, to provide a place of excellent education for only girls. As well as to be a breeding ground for new futas to serve Aphrodite. My job was on the line. If they didn't work out...

I smiled. If they were futas, they had to be even more accepted at the school.

That thought burned through me as I taught my last few classes. I held back showing off I was a futa as I taught, controlling myself. I expected the same of the futas I taught, putting them in chastity belts to keep them from using their girl-cocks.

I licked my lips as I thought of using it. It would be perfect.

At the end of the day, as the last student filed out of my classroom, Brenda and Treasure showed up. My sex slave had a big smile on her lips as she sauntered in, her brown hair sweeping about her flushed face. Her skirt swirled before her as she sauntered to me, her chastity belt swinging in her hand. It looked similar to a pair of panties, though one that didn't cover her rump. It had as slit over her pussy, allowing her to relieve herself, but if she let her clit-dick sprout, it would cause her a great deal of pain as it swelled into the narrow slit.

It kept her from using her futa-dick without my permission.

Of course, Brenda had won a contest in my programming class earlier today. The redhead was one of the four girls in my scholarship program. Though it was her first day, she had created a script faster than my other students. She looked dazed now, her new clothing disarrayed.

Cum stained her thighs.

“How much did you fuck her?” I asked as Treasure reached me. My futa-slave thrust out the chastity belt towards me.

“Five or six times,” Treasure said. “In the pussy. Maybe three times in her asshole and a few times down her throat.”

Brenda nodded, her green eyes wide behind her glasses. “She... she did such wicked things to me. I can't believe it. She just... And then... It was... I loved it.”

I smiled as I opened the chastity belt. It was hinged on the right side and locked on the left. Treasure lifted her skirt, revealing her shaved twat, her juices gleaming on her pussy lips and thighs.

“You enjoyed yourself, huh?” I asked Treasure.

“Thank you for letting me have all the fun I could, Mistress Catherine,” Treasure said, such love shining in her eyes.

It was her reward. She didn't often get to use her futa-cock that much. She only got to when I allowed her, and that wasn't often. Other Aphrodite futas used their dicks like that, fucking whenever they wanted. Their Goddess enchanted them, giving them perfect beauty that turned on any woman, no matter how straight and staid.

The chastity belt clicked as it locked around her waist, the metal thrusting down her crotch to cup her pussy. She shuddered and then her smile grew even larger. She loved it that I controlled her. Once, she'd been my student and a brat, thinking her futa-cock let her control my classroom and turn it into her personal bordello.

I had to dominate her. She'd ended up loving it.

“So, Brenda,” I said, taking the key to it from her, “you must be in need of getting cleaned up with all that cum in you.”

Brenda nodded. She glanced down and shuddered as a thick glob of pearly jizz ran down her thigh. “She put so much in me. I had heard about futas, but... but... I had no idea how insatiable they can be.”

Treasure giggled.

I unbuttoned my blouse. “Strip. Both of you. I want to lick you clean, Brenda. I want to taste my slave's cum out of your twat.”

“Yes, Miss Michaels,” moaned Brenda. She swallowed and then she pulled off her top. Her curly, red hair spilled about her freckled face. She had small breasts that perfectly fit her slender frame. Her green eyes were bright with excitement.

I opened my blouse, my large breasts coming into view. They swayed and jiggled as I moved. Treasure smiled, such eagerness in her eyes. She worked her fingers down her own blouse's buttons. My slave's tits were round and perky. They were perfect, topped by pink nipples that were just so suckable. Both were pierced by thick, gold rings.

“She is gorgeous,” groaned Brenda. She thrust down her skirt, staring at my slave with lust in her eyes. “She makes me so wet.”

“Are you sure that's not just my futa-cum soaking your cunt?” Treasure asked, a twinkle in her brown eyes.

“I...” Brenda frowned. “Well, I mean... Yeah, but... It has to be some of me. Right?”

“Yes, she makes you wet,” I said. “She makes me wet, and I've lived with her for ten years.”

“Ten wonderful years,” she said, touching the black collar around her throat. She was also my wife, but she didn't wear a wedding right. The collar and nipple piercings were the proof I owned her. Loved her.

She shoved off her skirt, her chastity belt silver around her waist. Her pussy juices coated the slit over her pussy. She licked her lips as I slipped to the floor of my classroom. I stared up at the ceiling, my thighs spread wide.

“Come sit on my face, Brenda,” I moaned. “Let me eat that pussy while Treasure, suck on my clit.”

“Yes, Mistress Catherine,” Treasure moaned.

“And no matter what, don't stop sucking my clit until I cum in your pretty mouth.”

“Yes, Mistress Catherine!”

Brenda straddled my head. I stared up at her red bush matted with pearly cum. More leaked out of her, running down my thighs. My sex slave must have just fucked her straight for an hour. Brenda must have melted in rapture.

She sat down on me. She pressed her cum-filled twat into my pussy. Her curly pubic hair tickled my lips as the salty flavor of my futa's jizz filled my mouth. I groaned as it flooded out of her, flavored by tart pussy.

I didn't even have to do anything. I just had to accept it. This wonderful treat. I savored the flavor of it. I gulped it down as she squirmed atop me. Her hands grabbed my breasts, almost like she was holding on them to keep herself from falling off of me.

“It's just pouring out of me, Treasure,” she moaned. “Right into Miss Michaels mouth.”

“Mmm, just enjoy,” purred Treasure. My sex slave rubbed my thighs. She stroked me, her fingernails scratching at my thighs. I shuddered at the wicked feel. “You deserve this, Brenda. You're such a cutie. And Mistress, I'm going to make you explode.

She had no idea.

My clit throbbed and ached, wanting to sprout into a futa-dick already. I thrust my tongue into Brenda's pussy as Treasure's hands stroked up my thighs. Heat rushed up to my twat. I groaned, my body shuddering. I felt Treasure's hair spilling over my legs, caressing me.

I groaned as her lips nuzzled into my cunt. I licked and lapped at Brenda's cum-filled twat, licking out that salty jizz and tart pussy juices. My sex slave's tongue darted out, sliding up and up my folds to flick my clit.

She fluttered against it. Her tongue danced around my aching bud. I moaned into Brenda's twat, her fingers squeezing into my tits. The gender-swapped girl rubbed her furry muff into my face as she shuddered atop me.

“Mmm, Mistress, you let a futa fuck you,” moaned Treasure. “Who?”

“Oh, no one you know,” I said.

“Those software reps? I thought they were genders-swapped women.” Treasure licked my clit. “You were excited about meeting with them.”

“They were,” I said. “Just keep sucking my clit.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

She sucked on my clit. I groaned as she nursed on me. I thrust my tongue into Brenda's twat. I scooped out the jizz out of her. I loved it as my clit ached and throbbed. My pussy clenched as my bud begged to sprout.

I couldn't resist.

I wanted to use it.

My clit-dick sprouted.

Treasure sucked hard on my clit as my bud grew. She was nursing hard and then she froze. My clit-dick grew into her mouth. I felt her lips on the side of my swelling shaft. The tip rubbed against the roof of her mouth and reached for the back of her throat.

She sucked hard on it, nursing. She remembered my command. I could feel the confusion in her as she suckled, but she obeyed. Treasure moaned, a sound of bemused shock as she lifted her head. My clit-dick grew longer and longer, thicker and thicker.

“You're growing a futa-cock, Miss Michaels,” moaned Brenda. She rubbed her hips from side to side. Her curly pubic hair, coated in futa-cum, rubbed on my face as she squeezed my breasts. Her fingers dug into my flesh. “What is going on? I thought you were just a woman.”

“Mmm, just enjoy,” I told her and lapped through her gender-swapped twat.

Brenda back arched. Her rump clenched as she trembled. Her curly hair swayed about her pale shoulders like fire kissing her flesh. She moaned as I feasted on her. My girl-dick throbbed and pulsed in my futa-slave's mouth.

Treasure worshiped me. She sucked with hunger. Her tongue danced around the spongy crown of my futa-dick as it reached its full girth. She suckled with force, my pussy clenching each time. My toes curled, the juices trickling out of me.

“Oh, damn,” I moaned into Brenda's twat. “Demeter, yes, yes, thank you for this.”

My new Goddess had given me a wonderful gift. The Goddess of Cultivation and Nature had given me something outstanding. My new futa-dick throbbed and ached in my slave's hungry mouth. Her suckles were powerful. I could feel her craving for my futa-seed.

“She's sucking on you,” Brenda moaned, her hips shifting as she leaned forward. She kneaded my tits as my tongue thrust into her twat. “This is so hot, Miss Michaels. Why did you pop my cherry with a strap-on this morning when you had this?”

Treasure whimpered about my dick like she wanted to ask a question.

Instead, she remained a good futa-slave and kept worshiping my futa-dick. She swallowed her question and sucked with such hunger. Her tongue darted around my spongy crown. My toes curled. My pussy clenched, my juices leaking out and puddling around my ass as I squirmed on the classroom's floor.

Brenda's fingers slid up my tits. She found my nipples, twisting them as she moaned. She ground her pussy on my hungry mouth. I licked up more and more of Treasure's cum out of her. My slave fired so much into the girl's depths. It was the best.

The pressure built at the tip of my cock. Treasure suckled with such hunger. She nursed. She loved me. Her tongue danced around the crown of my cock. My head tossed from side to side. I whimpered as the pressure built and built in me. My heart pounded in my chest, pumping heat through my body.

“You're sucking so hard, Treasure,” Brenda groaned. “This is so hot to watch. And her tongue... Miss Michaels's tongue is so deep in my twat.”

Treasure groaned.

“She's going to make me cum! I love having a pussy!”

“I love eating it,” I moaned. Then my tongue fluttered into her twat.

She shuddered as I searched for more cum. There wasn't any left in her pussy, just a salty trickle leaking out of the girl's asshole and running over her taint to her pussy lips. A salty delight that I savored, mixed with her tart cream.

She twisted my nipples, sending jolts of delight surging down to my futa-cock. It sparked through me. My clit-dick twitched and throbbed in Treasure's mouth. My ovaries tightened. I couldn't take much more of this.

I found Brenda's clit and sucked on it.

“Miss Michaels!” she moaned, pinching my nipples hard.

Pleasure spiked down to my futa-cock. My ovaries quivered, full of cum. My pussy clenched. I groaned around Brenda's clit as the pleasure soared to the tip of my dick. My entire body trembled as my explosive release hurtled towards its rapturous detonation.

I erupted into my sex slave's mouth.

My jizz pulsed out of me. Each blast into Treasure's mouth sent ecstasy firing through my body. The intense orgasm of cumming with a cock, that pleasure I'd lost for a decade, slammed into my mind. I moaned around Brenda's clit as my entire body shook.

My pussy convulsed, adding those feminine waves of gentle rapture to the powerful ecstasy shooting from my clit-dick. Stars burst around my mind as the dual delights bathed my mind in euphoria and bliss.

Treasure gulped down my cum. She moaned, sucking and swallowing. Her hips wiggled back and forth. Pussy cream gushed out of me. It must be forming such a naughty puddle on the floor. I whimpered, my body bucking.

“Oh, Miss Michaels, yes!” my gender-swapped student moaned.

She joined me in ecstasy. Her cream spilled out of her. It soaked my lips and chin as I fired the last of my cum into Treasure's mouth. I groaned into Brenda's twat, my heart pounding from the joy of using my new appendage.

I licked at Brenda, feasting on her cream as Treasure sucked a final time, drawing out those last few drops of my girl-jizz. My pussy rippled from the bliss, my orgasm dying down into buzzing delight that pumped through my veins.

Treasure mouth popped off my clit-dick. “Mistress! How? You have a girl-cock. That's not possible. Aphrodite doesn't give gender-swapped women dicks. I tried, Mistress. You know I tried to give you one.”

“I know,” I groaned while Brenda squeaked, her fingers twisting my nipples. “I told you, they were gender-swapped women. They upgraded me.”

“Yes, they did,” moaned Treasure. She gripped my clit-dick. “Your cock is beautiful, Mistress.” She shuddered. “Mmm, Futa-Mistress Catherine.” Her tongue flicked across my dick's tip.

“I bet you want to be fucked by it,” I moaned as Brenda slipped off my head, panting and moaning.

“You know I do, Futa-Mistress,” groaned Treasure. “I love your dildos, but... I've always wanted you to have a clit-dick. And now...”

I smiled at her. I loved my futa-slave. I was so glad I could give her this delight. I wanted to give her pleasures. She craved domination, so when I controlled her I satisfied that wanton need in her. We both discovered what we craved from our partner the day I'd taken control of my classroom.

I wanted to teach that domination to Brenda and the others.

“Mmm, Brenda, do you want to have Treasure eat out your pussy or asshole?” I asked.

“Oh, yes,” Brenda moaned.

“Then tell her,” I said. “Aphrodite's futas are horny creatures. They just want to fuck and fuck and fuck. They need to be controlled, their desires shaped and molded. That makes them happy.”

“Makes me happy,” Treasure moaned, licking her lips. Some of my cum had leaked out, staining her chin.

“Um, could you eat my pussy?” asked Brenda as she sank down on the floor. She spread her legs. “Or you could eat my asshole.”

“Don't ask her,” I said. “Command her. She's a slut that needs to be guided.”

“Such a slut,” moaned Treasure as I rose. She grabbed my leg and rubbed her cheek against me.

Brenda swallowed. The redhead was young, shy. She took a deep breath. “Well, then, uh, come eat my pussy.”

“I said command!” I snapped. “You are in charge, now give her orders or she won't do it.”

“Nope,” said Treasure, rubbing her cheek into mine, her hand stroking my futa-cock.

“Eat my pussy!” Brenda squeaked. It was forceful if almost startled like the girl had shocked herself with the intensity of her words. “And my asshole! Um... Right now! Do it, slut!”

“Yes, Mistress Brenda,” said Treasure, glancing up at me.

I gave her a slight nod. She knew who truly owned her.

Treasure winked at me then she crawled forward, her round breasts swaying. I smiled at the sight of her rump. Her chastity belt encircled her waist. I could see the metal band that cupped her pussy. It ended right at her taint, leaving her asshole exposed. I groaned, my futa-dick throbbing and aching.

“Treasure!” gasped Brenda as my futa-slave buried her face into the redhead's furry muff. “Ooh, yes, yes. Just like that, um... Just like that, slut.”

“That's it,” I said. “Aphrodite futas are horny sluts. They all just love to fuck. Enjoy her.”

“I will,” she moaned. “Ooh, she's licking me hard.”

“She's good at that,” I said as I fell to my knees.

I smacked my cock into Treasure's rump. Her butt-cheeks rippled. I slid my futa-dick across her rump, leaving a streak of precum and saliva. I nuzzled into her crack. She whimpered, her hips wiggling as I slid down lover and lower.

I loved having a girl-dick. I savored the feel of her flesh. The heat of her. The delight. She squeezed around me, massaging me. I pressed into her sphincter. I felt that hot delight against me. I'd never fucked a woman up the ass when I was a man. Now I was eager for it.

Frankie had enjoyed my asshole when I fucked Sammie earlier.

“Mmm, Futa-Mistress Catherine, fuck me!” she moaned.

“Yes, yes, fuck her!” groaned Brenda, her face flushed red. Her head tossed back and forth. She humped against my sex slave. “This feels incredible.”

I pressed against my futa-slave's asshole. I had fucked her bowels with dildos and vibrators, but now it was my cock. Her sphincter widened. I groaned as her anal ring swallowed my tip. I slid into her velvety delight. Her bowels gripped me. I pressed deeper and deeper into her sheath. I groaned at how different she felt from pussy.

My pussy clenched. Hot juices soaked my bush. I groaned, my large tits swayed. My breasts swayed. They jiggled together. My back arched. My hands caressed her back as I bottomed out in her, pressing my brown bush into her pale asscheeks.

“Futa-Mistress,” she moaned, her voice muffled by hot pussy.

“Is she pleasing you?” I asked Brenda.

“Uh-huh,” the girl moaned. “She's doing good.”

“Tell her where to lick you,” I moaned. “Remember, you're in charge of her. Show that naughty futa that you command her.”

“It makes me so wet,” moaned Treasure. “My clit just wants to sprout, but it can't. I'm controlled, and it's wonderful.”

“Yes!” I panted, thrusting hard and fast into Treasure's bowels. I would give her such rapture when I freed her tonight. I would let her fuck me hard, my futa-dick spurting jizz over both of us. “Command her.”

“Lick my clit!” moaned Brenda, humping her hips. Her small breasts jiggled. “Yes, yes, just like that.”

I beamed in delight. This was perfect. It was just what I wanted from Brenda. I would teach her and the others how to be strong with futas. My brown hair danced around my shoulder as I pumped away at my sex slave's bowels.

Treasure gripped me. Her velvety asshole squeezed around my clit-dick. The pleasure surged down my shaft with each thrust. My crotch smacked into her rump. Her butt-cheeks rippled and jiggled with each thrust of my cock.

“Oh, Futa-Mistress, yes!” Treasure moaned. “Ooh, this is so naughty. My clit wants to grow.”

I slid my hand around her waist and found her chastity belt. I stroked the metal as I fucked her. I reached the descending band that covered her pussy. I found the slit in the belt, my finger just reaching through to massager her little clit.

“Mistress, you're so mean!” she moaned, such pleasure in her voice. Her bowels clenching on my clit-dick. “Ooh, teasing my clit! I love it! I'll be good!”

I smiled, caressing her bud, feeling it twitch. She moaned, her bowels clenched around my futa-dick. She massaged me with velvety friction. I shuddered, pumping away at her. I buried into her bowels, slamming into her depths again and again. My tits heaved as I sodomized her, juices coating my fingers.

She loved it. She squeezed her bowels around my clit-dick. She wiggled her hips back and forth. She stirred herself around me as she whimpered. Her clit twitched and throbbed as I rubbed her bud harder and harder.

“Futa-Mistress!” she moaned, her asshole growing hot. That velvety heat built the ache at the tip. “Oh, Futa-Mistress, I love it when you tease me!”

“See,” I said to Brenda, thrusting hard. “You can get this with a futa, too. You can dominate her.”

“Wow,” Brenda moaned. “Ooh, Treasure! Slut! Lick my asshole. I want you to do that! Now!”

“Yes, Mistress Brenda,” groaned my sex slave.

She nuzzled lower. Brenda's eyes widened. She groaned. I bet it was her first time getting her asshole rimmed, and she loved it. Naughty girl. I plowed harder and harder into her. I rammed my futa-dick deep into her depths. I pumped away at her, slamming to the hilt into her cunt.

She gripped me. She squeezed around me. That wonderful ache surged down my shaft. My pussy clenched, juices dripping down my thighs now. The pressure built and built in my ovaries. I was coming closer and closer to erupting.

To basting her bowels with my futa-jizz.

“Treasure!” I moaned, my breasts heaving. I diddled her clit through the slit. It had swelled an inch but hadn't sprouted into a full cock. “Oh, you feel incredible. Yes, yes, I love fucking your asshole. I love being a futa!”

“I love it, too!” she moaned. “Oh, Futa-Mistress, thank you for fucking my asshole! Thank you for using me!”

“That's so hot!” Brenda gasped. “I want that. I want my own futa-slave!”

“You'll get it!” I moaned, thrusting hard. I buried my clit-dick deep into Treasure's bowels. I pounded her.

“Yes, I want that, Miss Michaels!” my student howled and then her body bucked.

Orgasmic pleasure surged across her face. Her head tossed back and forth, her small breasts jiggling. She whimpered, her green eyes squeezing shut. She bucked, grinding against Treasure's mouth. My futa-slave moaned, her head moving.

“Lick up her juices, slut!” I moaned, rubbing feverishly at her clit as my own orgasm built. “Lap them all up!”

“Yes, yes, do that, slut!” howled Brenda.

The ache at my girl-cock's pinnacle swelled. That wonderful, throbbing pressure built and built at the tip of my dick. My futa-slave's velvety asshole massaged me. Brought me closer and closer to erupting. To exploding into her depths. I panted, my tits heaving.

They bounced before me as I stroked her as hard as I could. My crotch smacked her rump. I groaned, diddling her clit. Darkness fuzzed at the edge of my vision. I whimpered, so close to exploding in her asshole.

“Demeter!” I whimpered.

“Cum in me, Futa-Mistress!” Treasure moaned, throwing a feverish look over her shoulders. “Spill your cum into my unworthy asshole! Use me! I'm your slave!”

“That's so fricking hot!” groaned Brenda in envy.

I buried to the hilt in my futa-slave. Her bowels engulfed me. The friction massaged the spongy tip of my futa-dick. It was the best thing in the world. Stars danced before my eyes. My clit-dick throbbed and ached.

I erupted.

“Treasure!” I moaned. “Oh, Goddess, yes!”

My body bucked and heaved as my cum fired into her bowels. I shuddered at the delight. Stars burst before my eyes. My head shook from side to side, my curls caressing my shoulders. Every eruption slammed pleasure into my mind while a gentler delight rippled out of my cunt.

That wonderful, feminine passion. I savored them both. Enjoyed them both. I was a futa now. I reveled in it as I dumped cum into my sex slave's bowels. She quivered and moaned, her hips wiggling. I knew she fought against her orgasm, denying her pleasure.

“Demeter,” I groaned as the last spurt of cum fired into her bowels. “Damn, that was good.”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Treasure moaned as I pinched her clit. Her bowels clamped down on my cock. “Ooh, your dick is wonderful, Futa-Mistress Catherine.” She smiled at me, brown eyes glossy with bliss.

She used to be such a brat, and now... Now she was perfect.

“That was amazing,” Brenda moaned. “Ooh, I want to order her to fuck my pussy with clit-dick or...” The green-eyed student glanced at me. “Can you fuck me, Miss Michaels? I mean... You have a dick.”

“She does,” moaned Treasure. “My Futa-Mistress plugged my asshole with it and flooded me with so much cum.”

“Mmm, I did,” I said. I smiled at my student. “Want your own?”

Brenda blinked. “You mean...” She glanced down her body to her lithe legs and red bush. “I would have one of those?”

“Uh-huh,” I said, pulling my girl-dick out of Treasure. “You could have that pussy you're grown to love all day and get back a cock. A bigger cock.”

“Better cock,” moaned my sex-slave. “Then you can fuck all the pretty girls and futas you want.”

Brenda shuddered. “I came here to be transformed. I always felt like I should be a woman, you know. And now I am but... but...” She glanced at me. “I don't always have to have my cock. I can make it go away.”

“Yep,” I said. “Just like an Aphrodite futa.”

Brenda shuddered. “You really think I should?”

“I do,” I said. “But it's your choice. I won't force you.” I wanted to, I did, but that was a bratty thing to do. Aphrodite futas thought they could gender-swap guys because it was funny, to fix them, or to get revenge on them. They rarely asked the guy, like I had this morning with Brenda and the three others who accepted the scholarship.

“I think you should do it, too,” said Treasure, her voice throaty. She wiggled her hips, my futa-cum bubbling out of her asshole. I love mine. It's just about the best thing in the world.”

“Mmm, yes,” I said. “What do you say? If you want it, sit on my desk, and I'll love you.”

“I... I think I do want it,” Brenda said.

I smiled and bent down. I fished out my key to Treasure's chastity belt. My futa-slave trembled as she knelt before me. She whimpered as I inserted the key into the lock. My futa-dick trembled at the clicking sound as it slid home. I twisted it.

The belt snapped open.

“Futa-Mistress, yes!” Treasure moaned as she removed the restraint. Her futa-cock blossomed.

“That is so how to watch,” Brenda groaned, standing transfixed by the sight of Treasure's futa-dick swelling and growing, blossoming into a massive cock that just begged to be enjoyed.

“Mmm, I know,” I groaned. “Makes me so wet.” I shuddered. “And hard now.”

Treasure giggled as her clit-dick spread apart the shaved folds of her pussy. Her shaft grew larger and larger, throbbing with her heartbeat. The tip was dark, almost an angry red, swollen with her passion. She needed to cum.

Treasure placed her hands behind her back. Her nipple rings glistened as she shuddered, her body trembling. I knew she wanted to stroke herself to a screaming orgasm. Her breath quickened, her breasts rising and falling.

Brenda sat on the table and spread her thighs. Cum still matted parts of her bush, but Treasure must have licked most of the gender-swapped girl's muff clean. Her pussy lips parted, no longer the tight twat I'd broken in this morning.

She'd been fucked a lot by a hung futa.

“I'm ready,” she moaned. “Please, please, make me into a futa.”

I advanced on her while Treasure let out a little giggle. I glanced at her and she winked at me. She knew where my cock had just been and seemed to know where it was going. I smiled at her and then brought my dirty cock to Brenda's twat.

“Ready to be transformed again?” I asked.

“Yes!” she moaned. She smiled. “I always heard college would change me, but...”

I shook my head at her bad joke while she burst into nervous giggles. She was cute, young and naïve. She would have so much fun with her futa-dick. Demeter would bless her. My seed would plant deep in her fertile twat.

“Mmm, fuck her hard, Futa-Mistress,” Treasure moaned. “Ram that dirty cock into her twat. Use her to buff yourself clean.”

“Oh, wow, that makes this kinda hotter,” Brenda moaned as I rubbed the tip of my girl-dick against her pussy.

“Mmm, yes,” I said, her silky folds caressing my cock's tip. “Now, what do you want poor Treasure to do? Sit there and watch, unable to touch her cock. Do you want to suck on her? Have her fuck me?” I grinned. “Or she could fuck your asshole as you enjoy my dick?6”

The girl's eyes lit up. “Treasure, I want you to fuck my asshole!”

“Yes, Mistress Brenda,” groaned Treasure.

“We'll have to readjust,” I said and thrust my dirty cock into Brenda's gender-swapped twat.

The redhead gasped as I filled her. She shuddered, her pussy squeezing down around me. Her silky flesh polished my cock as I pressed deep into her juicy depths. Her cream washed my dick, bathing me in her passion.

I grabbed her rump, my huge tits pressing into her small mounds. I moved, rolling off of her and pulling her onto my lap as I sat down. She gasped, trembling as she straddled me, now impaled on my new futa-dick.

My pussy clenched as I laid back on my desk, knocking off some papers. I didn't care. I had hot, barely legal pussy on my girl-dick. That wonderful flesh felt incredible on me. Just an absolute treat to enjoy. She squirmed, buffing my dirty cock with her juicy flesh.

Treasure appeared behind Brenda. My sex slave wasn't hesitating. Brenda's eyes widened. She let out a whimpering moan and then she gasped as Treasure rammed into the girl's bowels. I felt my futa-slave's cock sliding into the coed's asshole, massaging my dick.

“Futa-Mistress!” Treasure moaned, such delight in her voice. “Oh, yes, yes! That's incredible. She's so tight about me.”

“I bet she is,” I groaned, my futa-dick throbbing in my student's pussy. “Fuck her hard. She needs it.”

“I do!” Brenda howled. “Oh, wow, I have two cocks stuffed in me.”

“Yep!” I moaned, winking at her. “Ride me and enjoy yourself.”

“You will,” Treasure promised.

Such delight shone in Treasure's eyes as she slid her hips up and down my dick. Then Treasure started pumping. I shuddered, feeling my sex slave's futa-cock through the membranes of flesh separating us. A thin barrier that let our engorged clits caress each other.

We shared her.

My hand reached past Brenda to caress my sex slave's side. I touched Treasure, our eyes locking over Brenda's shoulders. I felt so close to Treasure. There was an intimacy to sharing a woman with the futa-slave I loved. A delight that my new cock had given me.

She beamed at me, thrusting hard, fucking Brenda hard. The redhead's silky pussy worked up and down my girl-cock. She rode me, gasping, moaning, crying out with pleasure. Her fiery hair danced while her little titties jiggled.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned, buffing my futa-dick clean of Treasure's asshole. “Oh, wow, Miss Michaels! Treasure! Your futa-dicks! Oh, my god, your futa-dicks are churning me up. There's two of them in me.”

“Mmm, enjoy, naughty slut,” I purred.

“Yes, yes, enjoy, Mistress Brenda!” Treasure gasped, her hips thrusting hard and fast.

The ache built at the tip of my girl-dick. Brenda's silky flesh sliding up and down my cock mixed with the stimulation of Treasure's thrusting cock. It was an incredible treat to enjoy. To experience. It had me shuddering on the bed. My heart thundered in my chest. I groaned, the delight fluttering through my veins.

My pussy drank in the heat. My ovaries warmed, the cum in them eager to erupt again. My futa-seed wanted to plant in Brenda's depths. I shuddered at the heat rippling through me. My head tossed back and forth as she rode me. She slammed her pussy down my cock.

“Oh, damn, that's good,” I panted. “Oh, wow, work that cunt, Brenda. Ride me!”

“It's incredible!” moaned Brenda. Her hands squeezed my tits again. She gripped them like she had when she rode my face. “Oh, wow, Miss Michaels. You have such a huge cock. And so does Treasure. I can't believe my body can take you both.”

“Mmm, you're just so delicious, Mistress Brenda!” panted Treasure. “I'm going to cum so hard in you. Just flood your bowels.”

“I want that!” moaned Brenda.

I grinned at her, savoring the way her pussy worked up and down my girl-dick. She brought me closer and closer to that amazing moment. I savored the caress of Treasure's futa-cock plunging into the slut's hot bowels. I loved the glide of Brenda's cunt climbing up my shaft than slamming back down it.

My tip drank in the bliss. The pleasure soared through me. I groaned, squeezing Brenda's hips as I whimpered. My breasts jigged in Brenda's kneading grip. Her green eyes grew hotter and hotter, her pussy tighter and tighter.

She rode me faster. A wild gleam appeared in her eyes.

“You're getting closer to cumming, aren't you?” I moaned, my ovaries ready for it. I wanted to unleash a flood into the coed's cunt.

“Uh-huh,” she whimpered.

“Oh, do it, Mistress Brenda!” panted Treasure, slamming deep into the girl's bowels, caressing my own cock.

“Just let yourself go and explode!” I moaned, my hips thrusting up as Brenda came down.

She gasped, her back arching. Her breasts jiggled. Her pussy squeezed so tight about my dick as she slid back up. The silky friction made my toes curl. I squirmed on the desk, moments from erupting into her amazing twat.

She slammed back down me, riding me with abandon. Her stomach flexed as her hips danced from side to side. Her moans grew louder and louder. My pussy drank in the sensations. I moaned, fighting off my orgasm

Brenda came.

Her pussy convulsed around my girl-dick. Her hot flesh massaged me as she slammed down my shaft. I felt Treasure pumping away at her asshole, thrusting hard with her own futa-cock while mine ached and throbbed.

The massaging bliss shot through me. My eyes widened. I savored the pleasure. It was incredible, a treat to enjoy. I whimpered and moaned, the pressure swelling to the brink of rapture at the tip of my girl-dick.

I erupted.

“Oh, Great Goddess of Cultivation and Nature, may your seed take root in the fertile depths of this gender-swapped woman!” I chanted as my futa-cum fired into her. “May your power sprout and restore to Brenda that which was harvested! Demeter, may your seed sprout and blossom in Brenda's depths!”

“Oh, wow!” Brenda howled as more than my futa-spunk fired into her pussy.

Magic flowed.

“Futa-Mistress!” howled Treasure, slamming to the hilt in Brenda's bowels. “Aphrodite, yes!”

The pleasure slammed through me as my clit-dick erupted over and over. my pussy convulsed while I sat up on my elbows. Stars burst across my vision. My tits heaved as I stared down at Brenda's crotch.

Her clit-dick sprouted. Her new cock thrust from her fiery bush and swelled over my pubic mound and stomach. She grew longer and thicker as her pussy milked my girl-cum. Ecstasy slammed over me as my futa-seed sprouted and made her like me.

“Oh, my Goddess!” howled Brenda. “I'm becoming like you two. I'm becoming a futa!”

“Yes, you are!” moaned Treasure, her voice throaty. Like me, she was dumping her girl-cum into Brenda's body.

My pleasure surged as Brenda arched her back into Treasure's embrace. The gender-swapped girl's futa-dick exploded. Hot cum fired from Brenda's cock and splattered my huge tits. Her passion coated me while her pussy drained my ovaries.

I fell back on my desk, hot cum raining over my tits. I bucked and heaved, my pussy writhing. My orgasm hit this fiery peak. I whimpered, my eyes squeezing shut as the pleasure burned through my thoughts.

“Oh, Demeter, yes!” I howled. The first of my four students changed. I would make them all into gender-swapped futas. I would give them this gift.

Teach them to dominate futas. I knew Demeter wanted that. I could feel my Goddess's pleasure while Brenda whimpered and moaned. The redhead collapsed on me, her new clit-dick throbbing between us, her face pressing into my cum-coated tits.

“I'm a futa,” she panted.

“Mmm, yes,” I whimpered, my orgasm dying into buzzing bliss.

“Oh, Futa-Mistress Catherine, that was amazing. I love that you're a futa. I love you.”

I caught her gaze as I cradled my transformed student. I smiled at Treasure as such joy burst through me. I was glad Sammie and Frankie had offered me this upgrade. It was the best thing that had ever happened to me.

My sex slave and I would have so much fun together.

*   *   *

One week later

“You have a minute, Catherine?” asked Dean Sapphire Berkshire as the blonde woman entered my office.

“Always,” I said, smiling up at her as I looked up from my laptop grading student's codes. She stopped before my desk. “What do you need?”

“Just want to talk to you about your scholarship girls.” She shifted. “They're fitting in.”

“Good,” I said. “That's what I want.”

“But... How did you become futas?” She bit her lip. “I've heard rumors about this, but I didn't think it was true.”

“Demeter likes us gender-swapped women.” I leaned back in my chair. “I want to expand it. More gender-swapped futas.”

“I don't think the board will like that. This is Aphrodite U, after all. It's for her followers, not Demeter's.”

“Fair enough,” I said, my thoughts rippling. An idea popped into my mind. What if we got to the girls before they applied. Gender-swapped them and then had them apply to attend. Then I could slip in more Demeter followers. My Goddess wanted to spread her influence. I smiled at my boss. “I told you they would work out. They're rather popular and excelling in their classes.”

“True,” she said. “Well, good job. That's all I wanted to say. I have to get to a budget meeting.” She sighed. “Treasure, have a good one.”

“Sapphire,” Treasure said as she knelt beside my chair.

I rested my hand on my sex slave's head. I liked Aphrodite futas being on their knees. Treasure beamed up at me as I petted her. It just felt right. I loved my futa-slave. I was teaching the four gender-swapped scholarship winners how to cultivate their own futa-slaves.

“I like it when you smile at me, Futa-Mistress,” Treasure said.

“I smile because I love you,” I said.

“I love you, too,” she said, trembling.

“You're going to help me spread Demeter's seed, aren't you?”

“I'll do anything for you, Futa-Mistress Catherine.”

I smiled as I leaned down and kissed her. There were so many gender-swapped women out there needing Demeter's seed. It would be so much fun cultivating them and teaching them. I loved my futa-slave and hoped my fellow gender-swapped dickgirls would have the same delight.

I couldn't wait to expand my naughty scholarship program.

The END

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

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


Sneak Preview of “Futas' Wicked Upgrade”

“Why waste time with dildos? Fuck your slave with the real thing.”

“She'll love it.” Frankie licked her lips. “Mmm, doesn't that sound great?”

“Yes,” I moaned. My hands were already unbuttoning my blouse. “I do. I want that.”

Both futas smiled. They released their cocks and then their clothes were flying off. So were mine. We were stripping, all of us eager to get naked. Sammie's big breasts heaving and bouncing. Her tits jiggled. Frankie's were round and plumped and just cute. Her nipples dusky and beautiful.

My own large tits heaved as I slipped out of my blouse. Then I wiggled out of my skirt, my brown bush soaked with my juices. My spicy musk filled my nose. I breathed it in. I shuddered at the wondrous fragrance.

Their futa-dicks bobbed and swayed as they stripped off their skirts. Pussy cream ran down their thighs. Two new furnaces filled my nose, the three of our scents making a wonderful melange, a heady perfume.

“Come on,” purred Frankie. “Come suck my cock while my Sammie plants that seed in your cunt.”

“Mmm, you're going to love it,” Sammie moaned.

If you want to read more, click here for Futas' Wicked Upgrade (Aphrodite U's Naughty Scholarship 2)!
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