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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa U's Gender-Bending Program”

“Oh, yes, yes, Mistress Catherine!” she moaned. “Oh, you feel so amazing.”

She buried her futa-dick hard and deep into my cunt. Treasure nibbled on my ear as her nipples and piercings rubbed against my back. Her cock slammed hard into my pussy, giving me such delight. The crown of her cock massaged me, sending delicious delight rippling through my body.

My toes curled. My head tossed from side to side. She nibbled on my ear. Her tongue licked at my earlobe. She caressed me. She slammed hard into me. She buried into my cunt with that big cock. My large breasts jiggled.

I squeezed my boobs. I gripped my tits. I massaged my breasts as my sex slave pounded me. She moaned and gasped as she buried into me. She rammed into my cunt with such force. She didn't hold back. Her nipples rubbed against my back, massaging me. Her piercings twisted, pressing hard into my skin.

“Mistress! Mistress!” she gasped.

“Yes!” I panted. “Oh, damn, just fill me. Slam that cock into me. Bury into me. Make me cum!”

“Always!” She nibbled on my ear.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa U's Gender-Bending Program

The feel of something thick and hard and wonderful slid into my pussy. I shuddered at the rippling pleasure of being stuffed full of passion. This delight fluttered through me. An amazing sensation that I savored. I felt a pair of tits rubbing into my back, nipples hard, each pierced with rings.

I let out a wanton moan, rising out of sleep as the hard object pumped in and out of me. In the confusion of coming out of sleep, I struggled to understand what was going on. What was this amazing pleasure rippling through me?

“Good morning, Mistress Catherine,” a breathy voice whispered into my ear. “Mmm, it's going to be a beautiful day.”

My eyes fluttered open as that hard shaft thrust into me. It buried into my twat again and again. The slap of flesh on flesh echoed. A crotch smacked against my rump in rhythmic strokes. I groaned as I squeezed down on the shaft.

On the futa-cock.

“Treasure,” I panted as understanding filled me. “Mmm, you wicked futa-slave.”

“Yes, yes,” she moaned. “I'm such a bad, bad futa. Ooh, you're so hot and tight in the morning. Oh, yes, yes.”

I shuddered at this wonderful way of being woken up. Her girl-dick thrust into me. She pumped into me. She rammed hard into my pussy, her cock's tip caressing against the top of my sheath. She bumped over my G-spot, sending bliss through me over and over.

“Oh, yes, yes, Mistress Catherine!” she moaned. “Oh, you feel so amazing.”

She buried hard and deep into my cunt. Treasure nibbled on my ear as her nipples and piercings rubbed against my back. Her cock slammed hard into my pussy, giving me such delight. The crown of her cock massaged me, sending delicious delight rippling through my body.

My toes curled. My head tossed from side to side. She nibbled on my ear. Her tongue licked at my earlobe. She caressed me. She slammed hard into me. She buried into my cunt with that big cock. My large breasts jiggled.

I squeezed my boobs. I gripped my tits. I massaged my breasts as my sex slave pounded me. She moaned and gasped as she buried into me. She rammed into my cunt with such force. She didn't hold back. Her nipples rubbed against my back, massaging me. Her piercings twisted, pressing hard into my skin.

“Mistress! Mistress!” she gasped.

“Yes!” I panted. “Oh, damn, just fill me. Slam that cock into me. Bury into me. Make me cum!”

“Always!” She nibbled on my ear.

She was my good girl. She wasn't the brat she'd been a decade ago when we first met. My eyes squeezed shut as I reveled in the feel of her cock slamming into my snatch. She buried deep into my twat again and again. My G-spot burst with pleasure as she buried into me. She massaged me. I squeezed her cock, increasing the friction.

She buried hard and deep into my twat. The bed creaked as she thrust with such passion. I whimpered and groaned. I squeezed down on her. The friction rippled pleasure through my cunt. Stars danced before me as the pleasure surged higher and higher.

“Oh, god, yes!” I moaned. I whimpered. “Yes, yes. That's it.”

She buried hard into me. She drove me to that wonderful climax. Her futa-cock filled me over and over. I twisted my nipples. I tugged on them. Pleasure rushed through me. The sensations fed my growing orgasm in my cock-stuffed twat.

My cunt trembled. I was on the verge of exploding. I didn't need much more delights. My head rubbed into my pillow. She slammed deep into my cunt. My head arched back, rubbing into her shoulder. She filled me to the hilt.

I exploded.

My cunt spasmed around her cock. Ripples of bliss shot through me. I gasped and moaned as she drove her dick hard into me. She pumped away at my writhing pussy. My toes curled. Juices gushed out of me as my body drank in that wonderful passion.

“Mistress!” she moaned. She licked and nibbled on my ear. “Oh, yes, that's it. Enjoy your pleasure.”

She filled me to the hilt as the pleasure rippled through me. I groaned and gasped. My cunt spasmed hard. My delight surged through me. The side of my head pressed into my pillow. My fingers twisted my nipples.

My futa-sex slave filled me to the hilt with her cock. She thrust hard into my cumming twat. She kept the pleasure racing through me. I loved it. Her tongue licked at my ear. She nibbled and caressed me. Her nipples rubbed into my back.

“Damn, Treasure!” I groaned. “Oh, yes, yes. Fuck me!”

“I'll never stop, Mistress!” she moaned. So devoted to me. Not that brat she used to be.

“That's it. Just bury into me. Oh, damn, yes! Oh, fuck that's it! That's amazing! Fuck!”

I came again.

My flesh spasmed so hard around her girl-dick. I drowned in rapture. The waves of pleasure sloshed over my mind. It drowned me. I groaned as her breasts massaged me. I whimpered in delight as she slammed to the hilt in me.

“May I cum in you, Mistress?” she asked.

I debated saying no. Did she deserve to cum today? She was a horny futa. She could cum and cum all day if I let her. I'd done that to her, left her with wand massagers pressed against her pussy and egg vibrators taped to the tip of her cock. She'd drenched our bed with her jizz.

“Yes!” I moaned. “Fire that jizz in me. I love it. I want to feel that cum spurting into me.”

She gasped and buried deep into me. She erupted. Her hot cum slammed into my pussy's depths. That amazing delight spurted over and over into my twat. I whimpered, my pussy convulsing. This heat rippled and spasmed through my body. My eyes squeezed shut as the hot delight burst inside of me.

“Oh, Treasure, yes!” I groaned as my sex slave filled me with her seed.

“Thank you, thank you!” she moaned. “Oh, Mistress, yes! I love you! You're amazing!”

I turned my head. Her lips found my mouth over my shoulder. She kissed me hard. She thrust hard into my twat as her cum fired into my depths. She filled me to the hilt. My cunt spasmed around her girl-dick. I milked her.

“Oh, damn,” I moaned, breaking our kiss. “Mmm, Aphrodite, what a thrill.”

“Uh-huh,” whimpered my sex slave. “You're amazing.” The last spurt of her cum flooded me. “Ooh, that was amazing, Mistress Catherine.”

Catherine... After ten years, I hardly remembered my original name. I couldn't remember what it was like to be a man. To be Carter. A decade ago, I'd taken a job at Aphrodite University, the first male faculty member. I'd been hired to teach computer science out of desperation. Treasure had been my student.

A futa-brat.

She had come in and just took control of the classroom. All the girls had fawned over her. None of them would listen to me. She fucked them before me. She spurted into their twats. It had turned me on. Before I knew it, I was trapped.

I'd been gender-swapped by her, and she'd made me into a sex slave. I had to take control. It had been the hardest thing in the world to do to take charge of a futa. They oozed sexuality that turned every woman into a drooling, horny, wanton whore.

But I'd done it.

“Shall I lick you clean, Mistress Catherine?” she asked.

“Mmm, I'd love that, Treasure.” I stared over my shoulder at her, catching a glimpse of her brown eyes. She no longer had the bleached-blonde hair of her youth. She was a brunette and looked cute that way, not bitchy. “I love you.”

She smiled at me, her futa-dick twitching in my pussy, sending a nice delight rippling through me. “I love you, too, Mistress.”

I groaned as she pulled out of me. My toes curled. My fingers flexed and twitched. She was huge. All futas were. Her massive clit-dick popped out of me. She pulled away from me. She rose, the blankets falling off her body. Her round breasts bounce and jiggle. Her pink nipples thrust hard before her, both pierced by gold rings.

Heavy rings.

I had slowly added thicker and thicker piercings to her until she had these fat ones. I loved it. Her nipples had grown with them. They were such a treat to see. Her futa-cock thrust out before her, gleaming in my pussy juices and streaked with some of her girl-cum. Her hands were behind her back.

Her chains rattled. She was still cuffed.

I rolled onto my back. I shuddered, my breasts jiggling. They were large and plump. Aphrodite had given me a gorgeous body when I was gender-swapped. My tits were still perky. I had a theory it was all the futa-cum pumped into my body on a daily basis by my futa-slut that kept them so firm.

Treasure's thick, black collar looked so hot around her. She shuffled down the bed. The sheets rumpled beneath me. She settled between my thighs, a hungry look on her face. She leaned down, her tongue flicking over her lips.

“Today is going to be so amazing,” she said. “Are you ready?”

“Yeah,” I said, a nervous writhe rippled through me.

Treasure buried her face into my twat. My futa sex slave feasted on me. I groaned as her tongue darted through my folds. My eyes widened. I gasped, my thighs squeezing around her face. I held her tight, humping against her. I ground against her as her tongue scooped out her own girl-cum.

She lapped me clean.

Pleasure rippled through me. My breast jiggled as her brown eyes stared up at me. Her tongue scooped up her girl-jizz and stroked my sensitive flesh. I whimpered in delight. My head tossed from side to side. Her nose rubbed into my clit. Sparks exploded through me.

“Oh, damn, that's good,” I moaned. I grabbed her brown hair. I held her face tight to my vulva. “Just eat me. Just feast on me.”

I rubbed her face up and down my cunt. Her nose nuzzled into my clit. She feasted on me, my brown bush rubbing into her nose and cheek. She licked with hunger, scooping up her jizz. I whimpered, my breasts heaving and writhing.

I held her tight against me. My sex slave devoured me. I smiled. This was just the best. My head tossed back and forth. I smeared my twat against her mouth. I loved the feel of her eating me. Her tongue scooped up that jizz.

“Yes, yes, that's it, you nasty slave,” I groaned, staring at her back, her hands were cuffed together. Her fingers twisted and twitched. “Eat me. Feast on me. I want you to make me explode again.”

Her brown eyes twinkled.

She lapped up more and more of her futa-jizz leaking out of my pussy's depths. Her tongue flicked and fluttered through me. I shuddered, the pleasure rippling through me. I squeezed my eyes shut, reveling in it. This wicked treat burned hot. My heart pounded, pumping hot blood through my body.

Her tongue fluttered deep through me. Her nose nudged my clit. She moaned, feasting on me with eager passion. I breathed in the mix of our hot pussy juices. The union of spicy and sweet. An ambrosia that perfumed the air.

“You've licked it all up, haven't you?” I moaned, my pussy on fire. “You've cleaned up all that futa-cum, haven't you.”

“Yes, yes!” she groaned. “I licked you all clean, Mistress.”

“Mmm, then I'm going to fuck you hard. I'm going to pound you.”

She rose and smiled. My pussy cream spilled down her chin. She licked her lips. She smiled and then said, “If you want me to fetch it, I'll need my hands, Mistress. May I be freed so I can fully please you.”

“Turn around,” I moaned, my cunt clenching. My twat was on fire.

She turned around on her knees. My cunt twitched, eager for another orgasm. She had buttered me up well. Treasure faced her back to me, her ass gorgeous. Her futa-cock bobbed between her thighs, thrusting from the shaved folds of her pussy. Binding her wrists were black leather cuffs connected by a short chain.

I rose up on my knees and unfastened them. I pulled them off and set them on the bed. She smiled at me as she crawled over to the nightstand. Her perky breasts swayed. I admired her beauty. I was lucky to have tamed her.

I was glad that I had.

She opened the nightstand drawer and pulling out her favorite dildo. I pretended to fuck her for my own pleasure, but I knew she loved it plunging into her cunt. It made her cum so hard. It was a massive shaft, pink and covered in bumps.

The dildo waved back and forth as she held it out. She turned to me, a big grin on her face. “Please, Mistress, fuck my naughty cunt with this big shaft.”

My clit throbbed in delight as I took it. I couldn't have a futa-dick. Aphrodite didn't give those to us gender-swapped women. Most of us were just slaves to futa-cocks, but not me. I'd dominated my futa. I made her into my slut.

“Please, just pound me,” she moaned as she crawled across the bed. She reached me and slipped the vinyl hardness over my feet.

I loved it as she drew it up my thighs. She worked it higher and higher, her breasts jiggling. I smiled at the sight of her. I loved her. Not just because I owned her, but because she'd grown in my heart over the years.

She didn't wear a ring, but I'd married her years ago. Her wedding rings were those nipple piercings, her collar. Those were the proof that I owned her. She smiled at me as she worked the harness higher and higher up to my aching pussy.

I wanted another orgasm.

She licked her lips, cleaning up some of my pussy juices off her face. I lifted my ass. She pulled over my hips. She adjusted it around my waist. She pressed that dildo into my cunt. My clit throbbed and pulsed as she did it. She smiled as she pulled the last strap taut.

“Ride it,” I commanded. “Slam that cunt down that shaft!”

She smiled at me. “Yes, Mistress Catherine!”

Her futa-cock bobbed before her. It swayed and throbbed, the tip swollen, aching to erupt. The folds of her beautiful pussy wrapped around it. She grabbed the fake cock, stroking her hand up and down the dildo. She nuzzled it into her pussy.

“Ooh, you're going to be such a bad teacher today,” she moaned. “You're scholarship is going to be wicked.”

I winked at her then groaned as she slid her cunt down my dildo. Pleasure ached in my clit, her weight pressing it on my naughty spot. I groaned at the feel of her. My twat squeezed as my bud ached. She wiggled her hips, stirring the base against my naughty bits as she lowered more and more of her cunt down my fake cock.

Her gold nipple rings gleamed as she cupped my breasts, squeezing them as she bottomed out on the dildo. Her futa-dick throbbed against my stomach. She smiled as she rose up and then slammed down my shaft. Her futa-dick smacked against my belly, the sound rippling through the air.

“Mistress!” she moaned, her fingers digging into my twat. Her thick cock smacked into my stomach again, precum flicking up to my tits. “Ooh, I love riding your dildo! Ooh, is it feeling good?”

“Keep working that twat, and I'll be feeling amazing,” I groaned. My bud pulsed and throbbed as she rode my dildo. Her pussy engulfed that pink shaft over and over. Her futa-cock cracked down into my belly on every downstroke. “Damn, yes!”

She groaned and gasped as the pleasure surged through me. She massaged my clit. Her breasts heaved, nipples rings flashing. Her futa-cock felt so naughty as it spanked my belly. That sound echoed through the air. Precum flicked up my body. Her fingers dug into my tits.

I shuddered, the bed creaking, my futa sex slave moaning. Her beautiful face twisted in pleasure. It burned in her eyes. I loved that sight, loved making my sex slave happy. She deserved it for being such a good girl. For no longer being that brat.

“That's it,” I panted. “Work that cunt. Yes, yes, just slam it up and down that dildo. Is it making you feel good?”

“So good, Mistress!” she moaned, her juices coating the pink dildo.

I snagged her girl-dick, stroking it. Her shaft twitched in my grip. Her precum dribbled over the back of my hand. It coated my skin. I loved the feel of it. I smiled as she rode me. She slammed her cunt down the dildo, sending sparks bursting through me.

“Do you want to erupt?” I asked. “Huh? Do you want to cum on my face? On my tits?”

“Damn, yes,” she moaned. “If you let me! If you allow me to, I'll cover you in cum, Mistress! I'll send you to teach your classes bathed in my futa-jizz.”

My pussy clenched. My hand pumped up and down her girl-dick. Her spongy crown throbbed. Precum spilled over her. It lubed my strokes. I worked my grip up and down her shaft. Enjoying my futa-slave was the best thing in the world. I reveled in it.

My juices flowed out of my pussy as I savored in my power I had over her. I had such strength. Such power of her. She had the futa-cock, but she was my slave. She served me. She could only cum when I allowed it.

“What if I don't let you?” I asked. “What if I don't let you jizz over me?”

“Then I'll be so happy obeying you!” she moaned, her fingers digging into my tits. I could see the truth in her eyes. It always made me smile.

“Such a good futa,” I said. “Mmm, yes, yes, ride that dildo.”

“I am!” she moaned. “It feels incredible. Oh, damn, yes! Aphrodite! Aphrodite! Thank you for Mistress Catherine!”

I smiled at her, loving the delight she took in her submission. Her brown hair flew about her face. Her collar looked so thick about her neck. Her breasts heaved, the gold rings flashing and gleaming. I licked my lips, savoring the sight of her.

She was so sexy.

The hottest delight in the world.

I loved the sight of her. I savored it. It was the best. Just an amazing treat. Her pussy slammed down the dildo, her girl-dick throbbing and twitching in my hand. I stroked her faster and faster, pumping up and down her girth.

“Damn, work it!” I groaned. “Work that pussy on my dildo.” I was getting closer and closer to cumming. My clit throbbed, drinking in the friction. My cunt dribbled out of me. It soaked the bed. “Oh, Goddess!”

“Are you going to cum!” Her fingers found my nipples. She twisted them. Tweaked them. Her brown eyes gleamed. “Huh? Are you going to explode? Is your pussy going to writhe and spasm and fill you with so much bliss”

“Yes!” I moaned. My twat squeezed tight. “Keep riding me. I'm so close!”

“Mistress!” she howled and slammed down the dildo with such force.

My hand fisted up her dick as my clit drank in the pressure. It was incredible. My left hand hooked her nipple ring and pulled hard. I tugged and twisted it hard. Her nipple throbbed. She moaned and whimpered. Her head tossed back and forth as her fat nub stretched. Her girl-dick twitched.

She moaned, her face twisting as she fought her orgasm. I loved it. She slammed down my dildo, my clit throbbing. Aching. My pussy clenched. I couldn't take much more. Her licking had primed me, and her passion sent me over the edge.

“Treasure!” I moaned as my cunt spasmed. “Oh, damn, you're my sweet Treasure!”

“Cum, Mistress!” she moaned, riding me hard as the pleasure rushed through me. “Enjoy yourself! You deserve it! Your scholarship will be amazing!”

I trembled on the bed, my body rippling through my orgasm. I shuddered, stars bursting before my eyes. I fisted up and down her girl-dick. Her shaft twitched. Her precum flowed. Her tits heaved. It was just the most beautiful sight in the world.

“Cum!” I hissed. “I want you to coat me in your jizz!”

“I love you, Mistress!” she howled and slammed down my dildo.

Her futa-cock erupted.

Hot jizz spurted into the air. It sprayed across my tits. It splashed over me and coated me in that wonderful passion. I whimpered, my toes curling and rippling. It splashed over my hot spunk. It splattered my heaving tits. That wonderful, sticky, delicious cum, that salty passion, went everywhere. My legs spasmed. My pussy convulsed as she painted me.

“Oh, Mistress, yes!” she moaned. “Aphrodite, thank you! Thank you for giving you to me!”

“Thank you!” I breathed to the Futa-Goddess. I was so glad I had my sexy Treasure. My futa-slave was such a treat. She leaned over me, beaming as her futa-dick spurted a final time. She licked her lips as I whimpered.

“I want to lick you clean,” she moaned.

“Why don't you?” I panted.

“The time, Mistress. We can't be late. Your scholarship! It's too important.”

I smiled. Yes, it was time for us to be going.

We had to rush getting ready. Luckily, there was magic to clean us up. Treasure knew all sorts of spells. Her connection to her Goddess gave her such wicked powers. I was envious. Gender-swapped women could worship Hera and get lactating tits that would let futa breed us, but not any other spells.

And we couldn't get a clit-dick.

Dildos were fine, but... I missed having one.

Skipping morning shower sucked, but we were cleaner than any soap could get us. I locked on Treasure's chastity belt. Her clit-dick couldn't sprout but she could relieve herself. She had chosen this particular one herself. It was a Christmas gift to me a few years ago.

I loved locking her in place.

You wouldn't know she wore it beneath her pencil skirt and her tight blouse. Her nipple rings pressed into the satin of her blouse. I donned my own gray skirt and mauve blouse, my brown hair falling in lush waves around my face. Dressed, and with coffee in our system, we rushed off to Aphrodite U. I drove us.

The school was a small, private college founded by the owners of Aphrodite Air. They numbered among the earliest futas to be created. They wanted a university that could be a breeding ground for futas and to produce intelligent, young women. I had grown the computer science program, many of my students going on to work at FuTech Industries, a powerhouse in the electronic world.

I had an idea for a new scholarship. A way to bring in some more students interested in computer science. Even though we provided good jobs, girls still drifted more to the liberal arts end of the college. I had an idea.

It took a lot of convincing to create my scholarship. It went against the very nature of the school, but they did hire me back in the day when desperate.

Treasure and I arrived at Aphrodite U. The cheerleaders, the Venus Squad, were practicing under the guise of their coaches, a married pair of futas named Paris and Georgia. All members of the cheer squad were futas, the most popular girls on campus. A horde of their fans were watching them, the bleachers crowded with girls, many openly masturbating.

I didn't blame them. The futa-cheerleaders often fucked each other as part of their practice.

I reached the administration building and parked. We climbed out, Treasure grabbing my satchel with my teaching materials. She was my secretary. As head of the computer science department, I was allowed to hire my sex slave to work for me.

Sapphire Berkshire, the Dean of Aphrodite U, met us out front. She had a tight smile, her blue eyes hard. “Is this really going to work?”

“Of course it will,” I said. “They know what they're getting in to. They won't be trapped. If they agree, they get a free ride and we get some great students for the department.”

“Boys,” she muttered. “Our charter is to educate girls.”

“They'll be girls if they accept,” I said. “Unless I'm not a woman.”

“Aphrodite's magic is a complete transformation,” said Treasure. “Mistress Catherine has a functional womb, ovaries, and her Y chromosome was turned into an X.”

“I know that, but...” Sapphire shook her head. “Our founders want to see success. They better excel.”

“They will,” I assured her. “This will work. You'll see. They'll be model students. The futas will love them. You know how dickgirls love fucking gender-swap hotties.”

“Mmm,” Treasure said, taking my hand. She gave me a squeeze.

“Okay,” she said. “They're in meeting room three. All waiting for you. They signed the waivers. They know why they're here. They've all heard about futas and what they can do to men.”

I left behind my boss and headed down the hallway. Treasure and I moved through the administration building's hallway. We reached the door and ripped it open. Inside were six young men, eighteen, looking nervous. They were dressed in button-down shirts and slacks, looking sharp. A little nerdy. They shifted around as I entered. Their eyes flicked to Treasure and me, swallowing.

We were both beautiful, but... I didn't like the male attention. I liked women.

“Strip, Treasure,” I said as I faced the boys. “She is a futa. I'm sure you've heard of them.”

Treasure's clothing whisked and rustled as she stripped. My gaze flicked to the boys five were White and one was Black. They swallowed, rubbing their hands. One pushed up his glasses, his black hair short. He swallowed. The Black guy rubbed a hand across his shaved head.

“You understand that you're not going to be dressing as girls,” I said, “you're not going to be on hormone replacements you can stop taking after a week or two. You're going to be transformed into a woman by magic. You'll be a girl forever.” I looked at them as Treasure's pierced nipples and round breasts came into view. They shook. “You'll have tits. A pussy. You won't have cocks again. Won't be able to get a cock.”

Treasure whisked off her skirt, revealing the chastity belt she wore. I pulled the key out of my pocket. I thrust it into the slot on her hip. I twisted it. The lock came undone. It opened, pulling away from her pussy.

“You won't be able to have this.” I rubbed her clit, stroking her. “Grow.”

“Yes, Miss Michaels,” she moaned, addressing me this way before students.

Her clit thrust from her pussy. It grew thicker, longer. It swelled fatter and fatter into my hand. The guys all groaned. One of them stood up, his jaw dropping. He shook his head in disbelief. He ran his hand through his red hair.

“Jesus,” he groaned.

“You're never going to have a clit-dick,” I said. “If you think being gender-swapped will give you this delight, then your mistaken. I want you to understand what you're accepting. You'll be forever female. You'll get all the pleasure that comes from being a woman.” I shuddered. “Mmm, and trust me, it's amazing. Treasure made me cum with this cock hard this morning. So, I want you accepting the scholarship with open arms. If anyone doesn't want it, please, you can go. No one will hold it against you. It's a big step.”

I fisted up and down Teacher's cock as the boys shifted. They swallowed, glancing at the doors. I felt their tension. They were making the biggest step in their life. Something that would utterly change them. I caressed my futa-slave's dick. I didn't have a choice in being a woman. Treasure was a brat.

These boys would. I hoped they would accept it.

The one who stood up looked around then, shoulders hunched, he hurried out of the room. I gave him a smile, nodding in understanding. The Black boy licked his lips, glancing after. He shifted in his chair. I thought he was about to bolt when a guy with brown hair and glasses darted from his seat and crashed through the door.

I stared at the remaining four. “You really want this?”

“Yeah,” said a ginger with freckles and glasses. His green eyes were firm. “I think I do. I want to become Brenda.”

A brown-haired boy nodded his head. The Black guy rubbed his hand across his scalp then gave a tight nod. “Let's do this. I'm ready. I want to be pretty. I want to have breasts and... and... and all that. Make me into a girl.”

The black-haired boy with glasses closed his eyes, drew in a deep breath, and said, “Make me into Denice.”

I frowned. “It's Larry, right? Most guys choose similar names.”

“Denice is just so pretty,” he said, blushing. “I had a crush on a girl named Denice, but...” Voice trailed off. “Well, let's do this.”

“Treasure,” I said, stepping back. I began undressing as she marched forward to Larry.

My futa-slave gripped her cock, drew in a breath, and chanted, “One comes before you, loving Goddess, wishing to shed his brutish, male form and be clothed in the fair and feminine flesh he desires. Grant him his desire, merciful Goddess, and let him forever be your devoted servant. Bestow your sweet kiss, Goddess of Love and Beauty, and transform Larry into Denice.”

The words rippled through the air. Larry as Aphrodite appeared, a figure of roiling air. Busty and perfect. She leaned in and kissed him. He gasped as the Goddess rose. Treasure was already shifting sideways to the Black guy as Larry stood up, his body flowing, the spell transforming him irrevocably. He worked the buttons of his pale-blue dress shirt as curly locks of hair spilled down his shifting face. The masculine features were blunted, softened. It was like invisible hands worked his body, transforming Larry into Denice.

The gender-swapped girl ripped open her dress shirt to expose her swelling breasts. They were already a nice pair of B's growing larger and larger. Dark-red nipples grew fatter. Her slacks fell off loose hips, boxers clinging to her new curves. She grew bustier and bustier while beside her, the Black guy groaned Thick, woolly hair grew from his bald head, his body changing.

Treasure shifted to the ginger boy, Aphrodite planting her kiss and transforming Brandon into Brenda.

I stripped naked as Denice shoved down her boxers, her fingers running through her black bush. She groaned, staring at me in shock. “I have a pussy!” She rubbed herself, green eyes widening behind her glasses. “I have a pussy, Miss Michaels.”

“Yes, you do,” I purred, my pussy on fire. “I bet it's a yummy one. Why don't you cum here and let me taste.”

The Black girl moaned, “I'm Victoria now!” as she cupped her round breasts sprouting from her slimming chest. All her bulk vanished as she became sleek and delicious. “Yes!”

Denice reached me, her glasses trembling. I grabbed her hips and turned her. I pressed her down on the desk at the front. The gender-swapped girl trembled, her breasts jiggling. They were so soft and pillowy. I seized them, squeezed them before I knelt down.

“Treasure, you can pop whichever cherry you like,” I moaned before burying my face into Denice's pussy.

“Thank you, Miss Michaels,” my sex slave moaned. “Ooh, Victoria, want to get broken in by my big, White girl-dick!”

“Yes!” Victoria moaned. “I've dreamed of being a girl and getting fucked by a futa so many times. Ever since I saw that episode of Sally Mitchels's talk show with the Bent Gender!”

I let the words roll over me as I feasted on Denice's virgin, gender-swap pussy. I licked and lapped at her, my pussy on fire as I tasted her sweet musk. It was a similar flavor to my Treasure's twat. Denice's curly pubic hair rubbed into my face as my tongue danced over her flesh. I lapped and licked at her, feasting with such hunger. I would devour her.

She moaned and gasped, her breasts heaving above me. She leaned back on the desk, squirming as I devoured her twat. My tongue ran over and over her tight slit. I parted her folds, caressing over her hymen. My cunt clenched as I savored the fun.

“Mmm, Miss Michaels,” Treasure said. She set something beside Denice. “Here's you're strap-on for when you're ready.”

“Are you going to fuck me with this?” asked my gender-swapped student. Denice lifted up the pink dildo as I feasted on her twat.

“Yes!” I moaned.

She shuddered and then set it back down, her green eyes wild behind her glasses. Then, slowly, a smile grew on her mouth. Her pussy felt hotter on my lips. A hot thrill shot through me as I knew what was going through her mind.

The desk creaked beside me and I heard the throaty moans of Victoria. I knew Treasure was having her fun. She deserved it for being such a good futa-slave. I savored the sounds Victoria made as I nuzzled into Denice's twat, her silky bush caressing my lips. I savored those curly pubic hairs brushing my face, that ticklish delight.

“Wow, we have tits,” said Brenda. “What's your new name?”

“Nancy,” the brunette with glasses said. “Wow, yours are small. I kinda always liked girls with little tits. Like, you know, Japanese girls. But yours are cute, too. With freckles and... and...”

“Just grope them and play with them, Nancy,” I moaned into Denice's twat. “We'll pop your two cherries soon. Until then, get to know each other. You're both hot girls now. Revel in it.”

“Yes!” Denice gasped as my tongue brushed her clit. “I have a pussy now! Ooh, you changed me, Miss Michaels.”

“Aphrodite changed you,” I moaned and then sucked hard on her clit.

Her bud throbbed in my mouth. She gasped, leaning back on her elbows. Her heavy tits swayed above me. Her moans mixed with the other gender-swapped coeds' passions. Her thighs tightened around my head. She groaned, grinding against me. She smeared her pussy cream against my lips. I shuddered as her bush caressed me.

I breathed in her sweet musk. I reveled in it. what a beautiful delight. Her cream spilled over my lips as my tongue danced over her folds. I caressed around her bud, giving her a taste of the delicious delights her new body offered.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” gasped Victoria. “Mrs. Michaels, your futa-dick! OH, my god, your futa-dick feels incredible. Damn, you just popped my cherry.”

“Mmm, just enjoy my big futa-dick fucking you. Ooh, yes, yes, you're going to be my naughty slut!”

“Brenda! Brenda!” Nancy whimpered. “Oh, wow, my nipple feels so good in your mouth and... Wow, you're so wet. Your pussy is just dripping. I've never touched one before and... Oh, wow, that's good!”

Their passion echoing around me had my heart beating. They, too, were discovering the delights of their new bodies. The desk rocked as Treasure fucked Victoria hard, ramming into the new Black girl's twat. Their flesh slapped together as I stared up into Denice's eyes.

She smiled down at me, her green eyes bright and glossy behind her glasses. She whimpered, her face twisting as I found her clit again. I sucked on it hard. Her bud throbbed in my mouth. She gasped, her head shaking back and forth.

“Oh, wow, that's... that's...” She shuddered. “Miss Michaels! You're driving me wild. That's my clit, right? You're sucking on my clit!”

“And you're so lucky to enjoy Mistress's lips on your bud!” moaned Treasure. “Cum on her mouth. Bathe her so she can drink your cream.”

“Yes!” gasped Denice. Her head threw back. “Oh, my god, yes!”

Her thighs tightened about my face. She threw back her head, her back arching. Her breasts jiggled before her. Then she squealed in delight. Her first feminine orgasm shot through her. She bathed my face with her juices.

I drank them up, savoring the taste of her gender-swapped passion. She was just perfect, like me. Fully woman, utterly transformed. I licked and lapped at her cream. I loved the taste of her as her passion gushed out of her.

What a treat.

“Brenda! Brenda! Let's lick each other's twats!”

“Sixty-nine?” groaned Brenda.

“Yes!”

“Mrs. Michaels!” gasped Victoria, the slap of flesh on flesh growing louder. “Holy shit, your girl-dick feels amazing!”

SMACK!

“Mmm, you love it, slut. You're going to be such a big whore for futa-dicks, aren't you?”

“The biggest!”

I rose, my large breasts heaving. Denice shuddered and then grabbed them. She squeezed and kneaded them as she whimpered and came down from her climactic high. She nuzzled into my tits as I grabbed the dildo.

“Miss Michaels, that was amazing,” she panted, rubbing her face back and forth between my tits. “Thank you.”

“You're welcome,” I told her, my heart racing. “Mmm, now you're going to enjoy this next part.”

“I am!” she squealed.

It was hard to step into the harness while Denice kissed and nibbled on the inner slopes of my tits, but I was a horny woman aching to break in her barely legal pussy. Beside us, Victoria was bent over the desk, her round breasts pressed into the surface while my sexy slave fucked the Black girl hard from behind.

Treasure grinned at me, her face brimming with her pleasure. Her tits heaved, gold piercings flashing. She winked at me and then smacked the Black girl's plump rump. Victoria moaned, her face twisting with pleasure.

“Yes, yes, fuck me with that huge clit-dick, Mrs. Michaels!” Victoria moaned. “Oh, fuck, you're hung! Damn!”

“My naughty slut!” gasped Treasure. “I want you cumming on my girl-dick. And if you're lucky, Miss Michaels will let me spurt in you.”

I winked at my futa-slave. She shuddered and thrust harder.

Dildo donned and pressing on my clit, I guided it forward. Denice was still nuzzling between my breasts when I slid the dildo up her thigh and found her pussy. I went by touch, my clit throbbing from the fake cock's pressure. Denice whimpered, her head turning back and forth. Then she gasped.

I felt elastic pressure. I was at her hymen.

“Do it, Miss Michaels!”

“Yes!” I groaned and thrust into her pussy.

Her hymen resisted. The pressure on my clit was amazing. I groaned, the pleasure swelling inside of me. I shuddered as the base massaged bud. My pussy drank it in. She whimpered and then latched onto my nipple.

She sucked.

Her cherry popped.

I drove my fake cock into her juicy pussy. She moaned, clearly enjoying the thick toy breaking in her twat. I slammed hard into her, savoring the thrill of deflowering a gender-swapped girl's twat. I made her into a woman with help from Treasure and her Goddess.

I glanced over at my futa-slave thrusting away at her coed. She smiled at me, her tits heaving, pleasure dancing in her brown eyes. She extended a hand towards me. I took it, gripping her as I pumped away at Denice's twat.

The gender-swapped girl suckled at my nipple. Pleasure rippled through me. My cunt clenched, drinking in the delight while my hips pumped away. I fucked her hard, as close as I could come to wielding a real girl-dick.

It was a treat. A real thrill to enjoy.

“Fuck her hard, Mistress!” moaned Treasure, her hand squeezing mine. “Make that slut cum on your dildo.”

“Make that whore cum on your clit-dick!” I panted, thrusting hard, my ass clenching.

“She will!” panted Victoria. “Holy shit, yes!”

The Black girl's moans echoed as she experienced her first orgasm. Treasure groaned, her face twisting in pleasure as she pumped away at spasming heaven. I shuddered, my own orgasm building and building as I plowed away at Denice's hot twat.

She nursed with hunger on my nipple. She moaned and whimpered, her fingernails scratching at my back. I fucked her harder, slamming into her. She shuddered then popped her mouth off my nipple. The busty girl fell onto her back, her tits rippling from the impact.

“Oh, my god, yes!” I moaned.

“Goddess!” I moaned. “Aphrodite made you. Thank her!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” the girl gasped, her hips wiggling, massaging the base of the dildo into my clit.

The pleasure swelled through me. I thrust into her as hard as Treasure fucked Victoria. My futa-slave moaned and whimpered. She squeezed my hand. I could tell she was on the verge of her orgasm exploding out of her, but she was a good girl now and held it back.

A brat no longer. I tamed her.

“Oh, my Goddess, I keep cumming!” moaned Victoria. “Aphrodite, yes! Thank you for this!”

“Uh-huh!” gasped Denice. Her breasts heaved as her back arched. “I'm cumming again. So soon after the last one.”

Her juices bathed my crotch. I smiled, savoring the heat, thrusting the dildo into her hard. I churned up her twat while my own cunt grew hotter and hotter. Treasure whimpered beside me while Brenda and Nancy feasted on each other with a frenzy in the background.

I slammed into the cumming Denice. Her face twisted in delight. My tits heaved as I came closer and closer to my own rapture. I squeezed Denice's boob with my free hand, feeling her flesh ripple as her body rocked from the impact of my thrusts.

“Oh, fuck, I'm cumming again!” Victoria moaned. “Damn, your dick is amazing, Mrs. Michaels. Please, please, cum in me! Fire that jizz in me. I want to feel it.”

“Ask my Mistress!” Treasure moaned. “I don't own my orgasms. She does.”

“Please, please, Miss Michaels!” panted Victoria, turning her head to face me, her dark expression burning with rapture. “Let her cum in me!”

Her begging words set me off. My orgasm burst in me as I slammed the dildo deep into Denice's twat. My pussy convulsed, juices gushing down my thighs, as I howled, “Treasure, cum in the slut. Give her what she craves!”

Treasure squeezed my hand. “Yes, Mistress!”

Victoria squealed as Treasure erupted. The Black girl experienced the thrill of having a futa baste her cunt with girl-spunk. It was an amazing treat. My body trembled and heaved through my orgasm, Denice moaning with me.

“Aphrodite, thank you!” I moaned. The pleasure screamed through me. A hot wind of bliss that reached my mind. The dizzying rapture swirled through my thoughts. My head shook. Hair danced around my shoulders.

“Yes, yes, this is the best!” squealed the gender-swapped girl. She smiled up at me. “Ooh, wow, that was so hot.”

“So fucking hot!” Victoria moaned. “Oh, damn, I have so much cum in me.”

I winked at Denice as my orgasm died down to buzzing rapture. “You can lick her clean!”

“Yes,” she squealed.

I shuddered as I ripped out of her cunt, my body trembling from the bliss. I turned around, dildo dripping with pussy cream. I was eager to have more fun. Brenda lay atop Nancy, the two girls on the floor lost in their sixty-nine. I groaned at that ass and—

My phone beeped in my purse.

I was such a slave to technology. I sauntered to it and opened it up, pulling out my Ishtar 7 smartphone, FuTech's latest model. I swiped the screen and smiled. There was a text from a new vendor, Sammie Turner who worked for Gender-Bending Code.

“Can we meet later on today?” Sammie had texted. “I'll be in the area. I think you'll want to see what we got in development. It's amazing.”

“Sure,” I texted. “Us gender-swapped women have to stick together.”

“True,” Sammie Turner answered. “We're going to upgrade you and you're going to love it. Demeter is amazing.”

I hadn't heard of this Demeter software, but I was intrigued. Besides, it was nice seeing a tech company run by gender-swapped women. Maybe they'd take on a few of my new girls as interns.

Smiling, I glanced at Brenda and Nancy squealing through their orgasms. Which one should I enjoy? Redhead or brunette?

My scholarship program was going to be a success!

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futas' Wicked Upgrade!

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 “Futa Disrupts the Lesson”

My boss, Sapphire, mentioned affection. Did she mean this?

“Hi, it's Carter, right?” a woman asked behind me.

I turned around to find a woman with curly-brown hair. She had tan skin and brown eyes, older, clearly a teacher. She dressed in a V-neck blouse and a tight skirt. She had an amused smile on her face, eyes dancing with delight.

“Yeah,” I said. “Carter Michael.”

“Hi, I'm Iona,” she said. “I'm a biology teacher. You look a little... bushwhacked.”

“I mean...” I glanced at the two girls fucking. “They're using strap-ons and everything.”

“Something like that,” she said. “They're futas. They're allowed to do what they want on campus so long as they don't disrupt things too much.”

“Really?” I asked. “I mean... That's illegal, right? Lewd act in public.”

“We're not in public. This is a private campus. A safe place for girls.” She gave me a sweet smile. “You'll get used to it. Try not to interrupt them. Futas aren't fans of guys, but... we need to start teaching girls computer science. The founders are keen to have girls trained in the engineering side of things.”

“Futas?” I frowned. “What? Is that some type of lesbian?”

“Mmm, that's one way to think about them,” she said. “Horny, sexy lesbians with something special about them. You'll figure it out. I'd get going to your class.”

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Disrupts the Lesson (Aphrodite U's New Teacher 1)!
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