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Naughty Excerpt from “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.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futas' Wicked Upgrade

“Okay, I think that was a great orientation,” I said, panting, my body buzzing from my orgasms I received while fucking the four gender-swapped students.

They were all accepting my new scholarship at Aphrodite U. It took a lot of convincing to get the futas on the board of governors to offer this scholarship to boys. It went against the whole point of the school. Aphrodite U was an all-girls college. Why accept boys?

I argued that they could be gender-swapped. It could help bolster the computer science department. We weren't getting that many women joining it versus the liberal arts end of the college. If they were gender-swapped by Aphrodite, then they would be women, too.

They would blend in on campus. They would be eager to please the futas. As a gender-swapped woman myself, I understood perfectly the delights we had to offer.

Six boys had shown up, four had taken up the offer. Brenda, Victoria, Nancy, and Denice were now all beautiful, eighteen-year-old girls. They dripped in cum and pussy juices, their nubile bodies deflowered by my dildo and my futa-slave's cock.

“I hope you all enjoyed that,” I said as I took off my strap-on dildo, the pink shaft as long as a futa's cock.

“I did,” panted Brenda, a redhead, her freckled face flushed. Her small breasts rose and fell. “Thanks, Miss Michaels.”

“It was fantastic,” panted Victoria. The Black girl had a long sweep of dark hair now. Her round tits were amazing. I arched my back, my tits jiggling. “Mmm, I loved it. And you, Miss Michaels.”

My sex slave, Treasure, giggled. She was also my wife, but instead of a wedding ring, she had heavy gold rings pierced through her nipples and a leather collar around her neck. “You four were all so sweet. I hope you enjoy yourselves. Plenty of futas running around campus. They'll all want to make love to your sweet bodies.”

I smiled. “Just don't let them utterly dominate you. They can do that, but if you just have a little backbone, you can keep from being their slut. If you're good, they can be yours.”

“Or even your slave,” Treasure purred. She picked up her chastity belt as her futa-dick shrunk. That thick shaft, coated in pussy cream, grew smaller and smaller. It retreated into a small bud that vanished into her pussy lips.

She had bought the chastity belt as a Christmas present for me a few years ago. It was the best.

I took the metal device from her. It was like a pair of panties that only covered the pussy, leaving her asshole clear. It had a slit so she could pee herself, but she would be in a lot of pain if she let her cock sprout. I controlled when my futa enjoyed herself.

I closed it around her and loved the way the lock clicked into place. Her breasts jiggled, round and perky. She was just as beautiful today as she was ten years ago when she was a futa-brat trying to take over my classroom.

She almost did, but I came out instead.

“Mmm, thank you for controlling my lusts, Mistress Catherine,” she said.

“Miss Michaels, how do you do that?” Nancy asked. Her blue eyes were bright. The brunette swayed around her shoulders.

“Control her?” I asked. “As far as I know, I'm the only woman to do dominate a futa. It was hard. I had to teach her who was in charge, that her futa-dick didn't make her better than me.”

“We make women so horny it can make us arrogant,” said Treasure. “And when you already were a bitch like me...” She shrugged. “Luckily, Mistress tamed me and taught me to be a better person. Plus, it is so hot when she spanks me.”

Denice giggled, her eyes flashing behind her glasses.

The six of us dressed. I drew on my skirt and blouse, the stretchy material clinging to my large breasts. I smiled as I took my sex slave's arm. Treasure's brown hair—she didn't bleach it blonde any longer—swayed about her face. She was my assistant now that I was the head of the computer science department. Not that it was a big one, but we were creating women to go out into the tech world. Many worked at FuTech Industries.

“Well, I see you had some takers,” my boss, Sapphire, said when we emerged.

“Yep, four new hotties all eager to be here,” I said.

“They better be,” Sapphire warned, her eyes sharp. “The board is on my ass, so I am on yours.”

“They're women now,” I told her. “They'll fit in. Like I do.”

Sapphire worried her lower lip. “See that they do.”

I turned to face the four and smiled. “Just some inner politics. You find that bullshit in any institute. Don't worry about it, you'll be fine.”

I escorted them to my classroom to get them started. It was an intro programming class. It was the second week of classes. These four had joined late, transferring in from other local schools. They should be fine in it.

It might even be too intro for them given their background. Not a lot of girls came to the computer science program with any knowledge beyond the most superficial.

We crossed the campus, the sun rising higher. Mount Rainier loomed over us. We were in Buckley, and we were close to the majestic volcano. It dominated the sky, peak capped in snow and glaciers. The buildings of the campus lay about the picturesque grounds. Students were bustling around, heading towards their first class.

The new girls were looking around. I heard them whispering, nudging each other, pointing out girls and wondering if they were futas. Treasure smiled as she strolled beside me on my arm. She leaned against me.

“They're so cute, Mistress,” she said. “This will work. They're going to be great here.”

I smiled at my slave. “Thank you, Treasure. You are delicious.”

We reached the science building and my classroom. Most of my students were already sitting down. I marched in and smiled as the new gender-swapped girls looked a little nervous as they moved to their seats. The first day at college and being women would intimidate anyone.

“Morning, Morning,” I said, moving up to the front. Treasure took a seat along the side of the room, crossing her legs. They were great, her calves toned. “We have some new transfers. They're part of a new scholarship, so I hope you'll embrace them.”

The girls all smiled and nodded.

“And futas, let's see those chastity belts.”

The two futas in the classroom, both fair-skinned, blushed and rose. They lifted skirts to show off their chastity belts. They had to wear them during my classroom. I didn't allow any disruption from them. Their cocks would be controlled in here.

“Good,” I said, reveling in my power as I stared at those metal protectors. The blonde had a thick bush, her pubic hair pressing through the gaps.

“Now, we're going to have a contest today,” I said, my hand sliding into my skirt pocket. “First one who codes me a compiler to sort the file in the class Dropbox folder wins this key.” I pulled my hand out of my pocket, a key dangling from a silver chain. It swayed from side to side. “That's right, you'll get the key to Treasure's chastity belt.

“You know you want to win me,” Treasure said, rising and flashing her chastity belt to them. “I'll give you a wild time.”

A shudder ran through the room. The girls were all gasping, fumbling to get out their laptops, even the new gender-swapped ones. I smiled at the sound of typing. Keys clicked and clattered, the girls all eager to win Treasure.

Even the futas were eager.

Horny sluts.

I sat down on my chair and motioned to Treasure. My sex slave sauntered to me, her round breasts almost spilling out of her low-cut blouse. She had a twinkle in her brown eyes. She slipped onto my lap. I slipped my arm around her, my left hand resting on her thigh. I stroked her, loving how she shuddered on my lap.

She was gorgeous. Ten years, and her beauty still threatened to overwhelm me. Aphrodite made sure her futas were the hottest women in the world.

Treasure's arm slipped around my neck, brushing my brown hair. She smiled as she stared down at me. I loved the feel of her on me. I caressed her bare thigh. Her skin felt so silky. My finger traced over her flesh, brushing the hem of her skirt.

“You did good today,” I told her.

She beamed at me.

“So I want you to enjoy yourself with the student. Fuck them. Use them. Do whatever you want to them.” I smiled. “Then you'll come back to me and beg me to spank you for being such a wicked and wanton slut.”

“Yes, Mistress,” she moaned, her voice throaty. I could feel her passion. “I'll leave them dripping with futa-cum and in a coma of happiness.”

“I know you will.”

She leaned down and kissed me on the lips. My heart surged with love for my sex slave. She was just such an amazing girl once I knocked through her brattiness. She'd matured into this beauty on my lap. My pussy itched. I wanted to just fuck her right now and...

“Miss Michaels,” a shy voice said. “I'm done.”

Treasure broke the kiss, arching an eyebrow. “All ready. That was fast. It usually takes most of the hour.”

I winked at my futa-slave. I knew this scholarship would work.

It was Brenda who did it, though Victoria and Nancy weren't far behind. I thought this class was a little too intro for them. I checked it out and loved the elegance of Brenda's script. Programming was its own form of poetry.

Concise code was a thing of beauty.

I pulled the key out of the pocket and pressed it into the redhead's hand. “Enjoy her.”

Treasure winked at the girl.

“Okay, keep programming,” I said to the others. “I know, I know, Treasure's giving her delights to Brenda, but python is a simple scripting program that you can do a lot of interesting things with. You want to master this. I'm eager to see what you all come up with.”

I walked around the classroom, checking in on the girls. Somewhere getting frustrated so I gave them a few pointers, others were getting the hang of it. One girl was getting too complicated about it, and I reminded her that simple equaled elegance.

Finally, the class ended. Treasure snuggled up to the blushing Brenda. My sex slave whispered in Brenda's ear as they strolled out of the classroom. I saw a last glimpse of the shock on Brenda's face. I bet my sex slave was telling the gender-swapped coed some wild things.

Treasure was a kinky slut.

I taught two more classrooms before my meeting with the tech vendor. Sammie Turner, the rep from a new tech company called Gender-Bending Code, was showing up to pitch their ground-breaking program called Demeter. I was eager to work with a tech company that was staffed with gender-swapped women.

If it worked out, it would only bolster my assertion that us gender-swapped women could be as valuable as natural-born women. Sure, we couldn't become futas, but we still had something amazing to offer.

I headed to my office after my last class, threading through crowded the halls. I passed a futa-cheerleader buggering a girl up the ass as she was bent over the drinking fountain. The lucky girl, a black-haired cutie, gasped and moaned.

“Yes, yes, fuck my ass! Ooh, thank you for picking me!”

“That ass just begged to be fucked,” the Black futa-cheerleader moaned, her pink, pleated skirt rustling as she pounded the girl hard up the ass.

I smiled at the sight. It wasn't uncommon at Aphrodite U. Futas had free reign everywhere but my classroom.

I slipped into my office and groaned, my pussy wet. I itched to have fun, part of me wishing Treasure was here to eat my pussy. I leaned back in my chair, eyes closed. The girls were fitting in. My scholarship program would be a success. I would expand it, recruit more boys to be gender-swapped. The futas should love it.

A knock rapped my door.

“Enter,” I called, opening my eyes.

I planted my hands on my bare desk. I kept it that way in case I wanted to have fun. I worked from my laptop in my satchel, setting it up if I needed it. I had shelves behind me covered in various books on programming as well as some awards I'd won over the years. I smiled as two women entered, both dressed in business wear, tight pencil skirts and silk blouses. One was a busty blonde, her tits almost spilling out of her pink blouse. The other had tan skin and curly, dark hair that spilled about a pretty face. She had lush eyelashes and round, ripe breasts.

They weren't futas, but where they actually gender-swapped like I hoped?

“Thanks for coming,” I said, motioning to the chairs.

“It's good to meet you, Catherine,” the blonde said, thrusting her hand over the desk. “I'm Sammie Turner.”

“It's nice to finally meet you,” I said, shaking her hand. She had a firm grip, stronger than most women. Like she wasn't always a woman.

“And this is my wife, Frankie,” Sammie said. “Like to keep things in the family.”

“Wonderful,” I said, shaking the tan-skinned woman's hand. “I think that's wonderful. My secretary is my own wife.”

“And your futa-slave?” Sammie asked.

I blinked. “You know about Treasure?”

“It's why we're here,” Sammie said.

“Mmm, we're here to upgrade you,” said Frankie, her voice a throaty purr. “We used to be like you.”

I frowned. “Okay, I'm confused. You're talking about this new software, right? Demeter. I've never heard of it, but since you're gender-swapped women...” I trailed off. “You are gender-swapped?”

“By an Aphrodite futa,” said Sammie. “Years ago when we were in college.”

“Turned our entire frat into a sorority overnight,” said Frankie.

“Oh, the Sigma Iota Epsilon Incident,” I said. “Yeah, Treasure is friend with Nelly. She talks about it.”

Sammie's face darkened for a moment. “Yeah, Nelly was my ex, and she wasn't happy with me. Well, that's the past. We're here to offer you the future.”

“Future?” This was weird.

“Do we feel like futas?” Frankie asked, her fingers playing with the hem of her skirt.

“No.” My brow furrowed. “If you're gender-swapped women, you can't be futas. Aphrodite doesn't do that.”

“No, she is still a teeny, weeny prejudice against us,” said Sammie, drawing up her skirt. “But Demeter... She was more than willing to upgrade us.”

Their skirts rustled as they pulled the fabric of their skirts higher and higher. It rolled over their toned thighs. It was incredible. I licked my lips, this excitement growing in me. I always enjoyed staring at women's twats. Changing genders hadn't changed my desires. Their shaved pussies came into view, cream gleaming on their thick pussy lips.

It was an incredible sight. It sent a new wave of heat through me. But what were they doing? What did this have to do with any software upgrade and...

I blinked.

That couldn't be happening.

Their clits sprouted. Their bubs blossomed like they were futas. My chest grew tight like a giant hand squeezed my body. My heart thundered. Blood pounded hot through my ears as my jaw dropped. Two throbbing, twitching, swelling futa-cocks grew towards me. Thicker. Longer. The tips flared into the mushroom-shaped crowns, slits forming. Pussy lips wrapped around the base, clinging to them.

I bolted to my feet. My chair rolled off the plastic mat and onto the carpet. I wobbled on my heels. This was impossible. I knew futas. They stood out. There was something magical about them. Something magical that these two lacked.

I bit my lip, my pussy exploding with juices. Cream ran down my thighs. My nipples throbbed and ached. My head shook. My hair danced around my shoulders. My fingers twitched. My heart pounded in my chest.

“What are you?” I asked.

“Futas,” they said together. They grabbed the other's cock, stroking each other. Precum beaded at the tips. “Demeter's futas. She offers this upgrade to gender-swapped women. Like you.”

I swallowed. “Are you...?”

“We want to plant Demeter's seed deep in you and see that sexy clit sprout into its full potential,” Sammie moaned, the blonde's words a throaty purr.

“Don't you miss having a cock?” asked Frankie. “You're special, Catherine. You are a gender-swapped woman that dominated a futa. When we heard that, we had to meet you.”

“It's amazing that you tamed a futa,” Sammie said, her hand stroking faster. “That's amazing. You deserve this.”

“Don't you want to have a cock? Don't you want to fuck that hot futa that serves you?”

“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.

I knew I would.

I sauntered around the table. I couldn't believe this. I normally took charge of futas, or tried to, but I was so stunned by them. Gender-swapped futas. This was incredible. I sank to my knees before Frankie, staring up at the tan-skinned beauty.

She winked at me.

I grabbed her girl-dick. I stroked my hand up and down the futa's engorged clit. It throbbed hot in my hand. I pumped up and down her girth, squeezing out the precum. The clear bead glistened at the tip.

I licked it up.

Frankie groaned and I shuddered. Gender-swapped futa-precum. This was amazing. More juices beaded at the tip/ I flicked my tongue out again and again. I lapped it up, my tongue coursing over the tip of her futa-dick. My cunt squeezed, and my juices leaked down my thighs. My cunt was on fire.

My tongue darted around her crown. I teased her as I stared up at Frankie. Her breasts jiggled and swayed as she moaned. She winked at me as I pleased her. I shuddered, my mouth opening wide, sliding over her cock.

It filled my mouth. My body trembled as I nursed on her futa-dick. I sucked and slurped on her. I bobbed my head, working my lips up and down her. I knew how to please a futa's cock. I swirled my tongue around the crown, pleasing her.

“Oh, she's eager for it,” moaned Frankie. “Just sucking hard.”

“Of course she's eager,” said Sammie. She grabbed my rump and lifted my hips so I was kneeling. I groaned as her fingers dug into my butt-cheeks. “You're going to make an amazing futa for Demeter. You're going to have so much fun.”

I wanted it. I wanted to fuck Treasure with my girl-dick. My futa-slave would savor my cock plunging into her depths. My pussy clenched, heat rippling through me. My hips wiggled back and forth, my cream soaking my bush.

Sammie purred behind me. Then I gasped as she nuzzled into my twat. I sucked with hunger on Frankie's cock as Sammie fluttered her tongue through my folds. She brushed my clit then flicked up through my labia.

Pleasure rippled through me.

“Mmm, she teases good,” moaned Sammie. “Aphrodite does good work.”

“Yes, she does,” panted Frankie. “Mmm, that's it, Catherine. Suck my girl-dick. I'm going to flood your mouth with so much jizz.”

Sammie fluttered her tongue through my folds. She thrust her tongue deep into me. She glanced around me. My cunt squeezed down on her as she wiggled it around inside of me. I groaned around that big futa-dick. I sucked and slurped, drool running down my chin.

It was incredible. The futas teased myself. She sucked on my labia. She nibbled and teased me. She brushed my clit. Pleasure sparked through me. I groaned around that amazing girl-dick in my mouth. I worked my mouth up and down its girth.

Frankie grabbed my brown hair. She gripped it and then thrust her hips forward. She jammed deep into my mouth. I groaned as her cock rammed down my throat. I shuddered at the feel of her cock fucking into my mouth. I sucked her. I loved it.

Sammie lifted her mouth. “Mmm, I'm going to fuck her hard. I'm going to plant my futa-seed in her deep, Frankie.”

“Do it!” moaned Frankie, her round tits bouncing as she thrust into my mouth over and over.

Sammie's fingers squeezed my rump. Then I felt that wonderful cock nuzzling into my bush. It pressed into my cunt and rubbed into my twat. I loved that wonderful feel of her tip caressing my labia. She bumped my clit than found my entrance.

She thrust into me.

I moaned around Frankie's cock burying into my mouth. I squealed out my delight, my heavy tits swaying beneath me. My cunt squeezed down on that huge dick filling my twat. Her crotch smacked into my rump. It was incredible.

Pleasure rippled through me with every thrust. That big, thick girl-dick churned me up. My breasts swayed and jiggled. I rocked back into her with each thrust. She fucked me hard. She rammed to the hilt in me. It was such an incredible treat. She buried hard and fast. She fucked me with vigor. She plunged to the hilt in me.

It was amazing. I sucked and nursed and loved her girl-dick. My eyes squeezed shut. I sucked with delight. My hips wiggled back and forth. I stirred my pussy around that amazing girl-dick. Pleasure rippled through my body. Stars flashed before my eyes.

“Oh, damn, her pussy is hot,” groaned Sammie. “I can feel it. She wants my seed flooding her.”

“Plant that cum in her depths!” moaned Frankie, gripping my hair.

They both fucked me hard. I rocked between them. My cunt squeezed tight about her girl-cock. Juices soaked out of me. Drool ran down my chin. I sucked hard on that futa-dick. I loved it as they spit-roasted me.

Flesh slapped flesh. My office echoed with the sounds of our fucking. My toes curled in my heels. Their cocks plunged into me. Frankie's brushed the back of my throat. Her breasts bounced over me. I heard Sammie's large, lush tits slapping together as she plowed her shaft into my juicy cunt.

“Demeter!” Sammie whimpered. “Ooh, yes, yes, she's tight. She's hot. She's going to make a great futa for you.”

“So great!” moaned Frankie. “Flood her with your seed. Spurt hard and deep into her.”

Sammie's hands roamed my body. She stroked me as she thrust her girl-dick into my depths. My cunt clenched around her dick. Pleasure surged through me, the silky friction transforming into building rapture. My cunt clenched and relaxed, aching for her to cum.

Frankie thrust hard into my mouth. Sammie rammed in the hilt in my aching cunt. I groaned around my Frankie's dick. My orgasm was moments away. I was so close. I would explode on their girl-dicks. It would be amazing.

They both grunted and groaned. They fucked me hard. That dick was driving me wild. I couldn't take much more. I whimpered, drool running down my chin. My eyes squeezed shut. My body trembled as they fucked me.

“Demeter, yes!” moaned Frankie.

Her futa-cock erupted.

Delicious spunk fired into my mouth. Hot and salty jizz spilled over my tongue and splashed against the back of my throat. I sucked hard on it. I gulped it down, the heat flowing down to my belly. Warming me.

Adding to my bliss.

“Swallow my cum, Catherine!” Frankie moaned as my orgasm erupted. “Demeter, she's hungry for it!”

“Oh, Goddess, yes!” howled Sammie as my pussy writhed around her girl-dick.

Pleasure spilled through me. Those wonderful waves of bliss rippled through my flesh. I groaned, my cunt spasming hard around that thrusting cock churning up my pussy. My mind drank in the ecstasy. The amazing delight ignited all my nerves.

“Damn!” Sammie moaned, thrusting hard. Fast.

She pumped her girl-dick deep into my twat. She thrust hard into me as I sucked out the last of Frankie's cum. The tan-skinned futa whimpered, her face twisting in delight. I nursed on her as the pleasure screamed through me. That big dick churned up my convulsing pussy as I savored the last of the salty cum in my mouth.

Frankie ripped her girl-dick out of my mouth and rose. “Cum in her, Sammie! Plant your seed in her!”

“Getting there,” moaned Sammie, her hands grabbing my breasts. She kneaded her tits, fingers digging into my flesh. “Oh, wow, her twat is going wild around me. Her flesh is milking me.”

Her girl-dick plunged deep and hard into me. She thrust into me, flesh smacking and echoing. I rocked back into her, my pussy spasming a second time. Pleasure raced through me. Sparks burst before my eyes.

“Yes, yes, plant your futa-seed in me then summon Demeter!” I moaned. I knew how futas were created. “I want to suck on Demeter's Goddess-dick!”

I licked my lips and whimpered.

“Demeter doesn't work like that,” Frankie said, her girl-dick hard. “But you're about to be changed.”

“Yes!” Sammie moaned. “Oh, damn, your pussy... Your pussy is going wild. It wants my cum.”

“So badly! Give it to me!”

My lover moaned and rammed into my pussy. She buried to the hilt in me and exploded. Her cum fired into me. That wonderful heat of futa-jizz burned in my twat. My head threw back as I howled out my rapture, cumming even harder.

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

The next blast of cum held a tingle of power. I gasped as I felt it rippling through me. Her seed planted into my pussy. I felt it there, heavy and thick and creamy. More and more of her spunk flooded me as I cried out in rapture, the energy sweeping through my body.

Transforming me.

My clit drank it in. This fuzzy tingle raced over my bud. As stars burst across my vision, I felt it happening. That magical moment. My clit-dick blossomed. I ducked my head down, staring past my large, swaying breasts, to see the swelling girth thrusting from my crotch.

“I'm growing a futa-dick!” I moaned, my pussy spasming hard around Sammie's cock, wringing out not just all the power, but all her spunk. “Oh, my Goddess, I'm a futa!”

My throbbing dick reached its full girth and erupted. My girl-cum fired from me. That wonderful heat jetted out of my cock and splattered the thin carpeting of the floor. This new pulsing pleasure, one I hadn't felt in a decade, screamed through me. It slammed into my mind. Sparks burst across my thoughts. I groaned and whimpered. My pussy went wild.

It was delicious. Exciting. I savored every moment of it. My pussy convulsed hard and fast. The pleasure rippled through me. I whimpered, my twat milking out all that amazing futa-cum as my jizz splattered the floor.

“I'm a futa!” I howled.

“Yes, you are,” Sammie moaned, ripping her girl-dick out of my twat. “Stand up. Let's see it.”

“Yes!” moaned Frankie, clapping her hands together. She gave such a girlish giggle. Her futa-dick bobbed before her.

I rose on unsteady legs. My new futa-dick throbbed before me, thrusting out of my brown curls. My large breasts jiggled as I swayed. I fanned my face, savoring this amazing pleasure. It was incredible to have this.

Sammie engulfed the tip of my futa-dick. The blonde futa didn't even hesitate. She swallowed my crown and sucked hard. She whimpered, her eyes squeezing shut. I knew she was getting out that last drop of my cum, tasting my futa-seed.

“Demeter,” I moaned, feeling my connection to my new Goddess. “Oh, Demeter, this is incredible.”

“Uh-huh,” Frankie said, licking her lips. “Mmm, look at that yummy seed. I love licking Sammie out of a woman.”

“Or a futa?” I asked, such joy surging through me at saying those words.

Frankie winked at me as she knelt down before me. She licked her lips and then she nuzzled her face into my pussy. I groaned as she lapped away at my cunt. It was an incredible treat. This amazing passion. It sent such rapture through me. My head tossed back and forth. My heart pounded in my chest. I groaned, growing dizzy from the pleasure of her licking and Sammie's sucking.

My heart thundered in my chest. It pounded hard, pumping such rapture through my veins. My fingers flexed and relaxed as the two futas pleased my two naughty bits. I had both now. A cock and a pussy. They both felt incredible.

Sammie sucked with hunger on my new appendage. My cunt clenched each time, forcing out more of her cum into Frankie's naughty mouth. The tan-skinned woman slid her tongue through my folds. She teased me as she feasted, stirring bliss that rippled through me.

A familiar ache, one not felt in a decade, grew not in my balls, but deep inside of me. In my ovaries.

My futa-cum was ready to explode.

“Oh, yes,” I gasped, my hands grabbing my big, soft boobs. I kneaded them as I reveled in this bliss. “Mmm, you two are amazing.”

“And you taste delicious,” Frankie moaned. “You're going to serve Demeter. You'll be so important to her.”

“Yes!” I moaned.

“You know how to take charge of futas!” Frankie then thrust her tongue deep into my pussy.

I savored her tongue diving around inside of me. She licked and lapped at my twat, the pleasure coursing through my body. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. This wicked heat surged through me. My fists clenched and relaxed as the wonderful pleasure swelled faster and faster.

She licked her lover's cum out of my twat while Sammie nursed on my dick. She sucked with such hunger, wanting to taste my seed. My fingers dug into my tits as her head bobbed up and down my shaft.

She loved my girl-dick while Frankie devoured my cunt. The dual pleasures, two different but wonderful delights, rippled through me. They fed the ache in my ovaries. The pressure grew at the tip of my futa-dick while my twat grew hotter.

“Yes, yes,” I panted. “Demeter! I'll be your servant. Thank you for this delight.”

And it was a delight. There was no other word to describe this bliss. This wonderful delight that was building and building inside of me. I groaned, my fingers kneading my tits as my orgasm swelled faster and faster.

The two futas teased me. Loved me. My moans echoed through my small office as they played with me. Their tongues thrust into my depths. They stirred around inside of me. I groaned, my head tossing from side to side as they feasted on me. It was incredible.

A treat.

“Oh, Demeter, that's good,” I whimpered. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it. That's the best. Damn!”

It felt amazing. This wonderful pleasure built and built in me. Frankie's tongue teased my cunt. Sammie bobbed her head faster and faster. My head tossed back and forth. My heart beat in my chest. That staccato pumping surged through me. I groaned, my fingers finding my nipples.

Twisting.

It was perfect. A wonderful delight. I groaned and gasped as they pleased me. Teased me. My body trembled. Sammie sucked hard. Frankie fucked her tongue in and out of my twat, stirring up inside of me. The two sensations mixed. Merged.

Erupted.

I came.

“Demeter!” I howled.

Pleasure exploded through my body as my futa-cum erupted into Sammie's mouth. I flooded her as she gulped down my jizz. Her blue eyes squeezed shut as she swallowed it again and again. She drank it down. She enjoyed every bit of it.

My head swayed, dizzy from the dual pleasures. My pussy gushed juices, flooding Frankie's mouth and sending waves of ecstasy through me, gentler than the powerful blasts of rapture erupting from my futa-dick.

“Demeter! Demeter! Yes!”

“Mmm, that's it,” moaned Frankie, pulling her face away. “You're flooding Sammie's mouth. She loves futa-cum.”

Sammie moaned around my girl-dick as she swallowed it all.

“Yeah, she does.” Frankie rose, her futa-dick bobbing. “She wants you to plant your cum right in her pussy.”

Sammie squealed as the last blast of my cum fired into her mouth. I swayed, feeling dizzy as I twisted my nipples. I wanted to fuck the busty blonde's cunt, too. I wanted to pound her hard. That sounded so hot.

The blonde ripped her mouth off my cock. She stood up, drool and my futa-jizz adorning her chin. She moved around me, clit-dick bobbing, and sat down on my desk. She leaned back on her hands, legs spread wide, shaved pussy beckoning. Her shaft twitched with her heartbeat, spasming back and forth.

“Come slam that new dick in me and fuck me hard!” she moaned. “You're one of Demeter's gender-swapped futas. We're going to change the world!”

“Yes,” I groaned and moved in.

I pressed my clit-dick into Sammie's pussy. I rubbed it up and down, feeling the wicked delight of her hot flesh. I shuddered at the feel of it. There was something different about this. I wasn't wearing a dildo. I had a huge, fleshy cock. My clit didn't need any medium to transmit pleasure to it. I could bury into pussy directly.

I thrust.

Sammie moaned.

Her big tits jiggled as I filled her twat. I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut, bracing myself against the pleasure flowing down that shaft. It was incredible. This heady rush rippled through me. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. It was an incredible rapture to experience. A wicked delight to enjoy. I panted, my tits rising and falling as I enjoyed this amazing pussy.

It gripped me. Clung to me. I drew back and moaned, opening my eyes and seeing the pleasure crossing Sammie's face. The blonde beamed at me, understanding just what I was experiencing. The feel of pussy once more.

“Demeter, damn, that's good,” I moaned and thrust back into her.

Sammie threw her arms around my neck, pulling me tight. Our boobs pressed together. I shuddered at the hot feel of her twat around me. That wonderful feel of a juicy pussy wrapped around my dick. It was incredible. My head arched back. My heart pounded in my chest. I trembled at the feel of her cock rubbing against my belly while mine filled her pussy.

“Fuck me!” she moaned, cunt squeezing around my thrusting dick.

“Yes!” moaned Frankie from behind me.

I drew back my hips and gasped as her clit-dick pressed between my butt-cheeks. This wicked shudder shot through me. I groaned at that naughty contact. My head was dizzy with excitement as that thick girl-cock massaged my sphincter.

Then she thrust into me.

I shuddered as she filled me to the hilt. Her girl-cock buried into my asshole. My anal ring surrendered to her. In a flash, her shaft filled my asshole and the force of her thrust buried me deep into Sammie's cunt.

“Oh, Demeter, yes!” I howled, sandwiched between two futas.

I had boobs pressing into me from both sides, my large tits pillowed against Sammie's. Her futa-dick twitched against my belly while Frankie's plundered my asshole. The tan-skinned woman fucked me hard. She drove her cock over and over into my bowels, pounding me with passion.

Vigor.

I matched her, pumping my hips to her wild rhythm, reveling in the delight of my new girl-dick. As she slammed into my bowels, I buried into Sammie's tight pussy. The blonde moaned, her cunt gripping me. Massaging me.

The friction from her silky pussy met the melting heat from my asshole. The two sensations mixed in my cunt, swirling around as I trembled between them. I clenched my bowels down around Frankie's dick while Sammie's twitched against my stomach.

“Oh, you have such a tight ass!” groaned Frankie, her round tits massaging my back. “Sammie, ooh, she feels good.”

“Definitely,” Sammie said, her blue eyes staring into mine. Our nipples kissed as we both trembled, our boobs jiggling together. “Mmm, another busty, gender-swapped futa. I love it!”

“Yes!” I gasped as her pussy squeezed around my girl-dick. “So do I. This is incredible.”

The silk of her pussy felt incredible about my new futa-cock. I hadn't been in a hot cunt in so long. I'd forgotten what this was like. My pussy drank in the sensations flowing down my cock as I pumped away at Sammie's twat.

Frankie pounded my asshole with zeal. She thrust hard and fast, her crotch smacking into my rump. The velvety friction blazed hot. Her clit-dick reached to my depths and her passion buried me hard into her lover's cunt.

“Ooh, yes, yes, I'm going to pump so much jizz in you,” Frankie moaned into my ear as she pounded me from behind. “Doesn't that sound hot.”

“So fucking hot!” I moaned, my bowels clinging to her girl-dick. “Don't stop. Fuck me hard!”

“Yes!” she squealed.

“Demeter, Demeter! Yes!” Sammie's pussy clenched down hard on my girl-dick, her futa-cock spasming against my stomach. “I'm getting there. Keep ramming into me, Catherine!”

“Keep clenching that twat around my dick!” I moaned, drunk on this moment. It was incredible. “Oh, yes, yes, this is amazing.”

“I know,” moaned Sammie. “It was worth it to follow my dream.”

“Yes!” howled Frankie, her girl-dick burying to the hilt in my asshole. “Oh, Sammie, I'm going to flood her.”

“Do it! Give her all that jizz. You know she wants it!”

“I do!” I moaned, my bowels clenching around her thick futa-dick.

The velvety friction felt incredible. Dizzying heat swept through me. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. The pleasure burned in my asshole and at the tip of my futa-dick. I panted and moaned, biting my lower lip as more and more rapture surged through me. That amazing bliss spilled over me as I buried into Sammie's silky cunt.

I groaned and swayed. My body bucked between them. I reveled in the bliss of fucking pussy and getting fucked in the ass. In the two wonderful delight. I shuddered, my eyes fluttering. My head swayed. I leaned back, reveling in her thrusting into me. My futa-dick twitched and throbbed in Sammie's cunt.

Hers ached against mine.

“Oh, yes, yes!” Sammie moaned. “Demeter, this dick... It's amazing. You grew another wonderful cock and... and... Fuck, yes!”

Her futa-cock erupted. Hot cum spurted out of her girl-dick. It splashed across my tits. It bathed my boobs and hers. I shuddered at that wonderful feel of being coated in her spunk. My dick hammered her writhing twat, her pussy spasming around me.

It was heavenly. I had Frankie burying into my asshole while Sammie's twat brought me closer and closer to erupting. My bowels clenched down on Frankie's dick. My own shaft reveled in the heat of Sammie's massaging grip.

“Demeter!” I moaned, the pressure swelling in my ovaries.

“Yes, yes, cum in me!” howled Sammie, her futa-jizz bathing both our tits.

“Cum in her!” moaned Frankie, ramming deep into my bowels.

Sammie's pussy sucked at my cock, my ovaries tightening. Frankie's dick just added that last bit of spice. My cunt clenched as I slammed deep into Sammie's spasming twat. The rippling flesh sent me over the edge.

I joined her.

My futa-dick erupted into her pussy. Pleasure slammed through me. Dizzying rapture struck my mind followed by waves of gentler ecstasy surged out of my pussy. Juices soaked my thighs while my asshole writhed around Frankie's cock.

“Demeter!” Frankie moaned as she erupted into my asshole.

While my futa-jizz pumped into Sammie's convulsing twat, Frankie's jizz flooded my bowels. She pumped me full of spunk. My mind drank it in. My body spasmed, big boobs pressing into Sammie's, both of us dripping in her seed.

Stars burst across my vision.

“I love being a futa!” I howled as my orgasm carried me to heights of rapture I'd never reached as a man or a woman.

Heights only a futa could.

Treasurer experienced this bliss, and now so did I. I couldn't wait to show her my new futa-dick. To fuck her pussy and asshole and mouth. I would gift my four scholarship students with this amazing prize.

I would make them futas for Demeter.

“Oh, thank you!” I howled as my body trembled between the two futas, my girl-dick spurting a final blast of cum, my asshole wringing Frankie dry. “This is amazing.”

“You are going to have so much fun,” moaned Sammie. “Mmm, especially with that scholarship.”

“Yes, you are,” Frankie moaned. “Demeter wants you to plant your seed in fertile soil.”

I beamed, eager to do that. To transform Aphrodite U. It would be amazing.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Teacher's Naughty Program!

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 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.

If you want to read more, click here for Futa U's Gender-Bending Program (Aphrodite U's Naughty Scholarship 1)!
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