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Gender-Swapped Teacher's Futa Lesson


Naughty Excerpt from “Gender-Swapped Teacher's Futa Lesson”

I had breasts. Tits. Boobies. Bazongas. This couldn't be happening.

“Oh, yes, yes!” Madeleine moaned in the background. “Goddess, you girl-dick is huge. You're as big as I imagined.”

“Work that cunt, slut,” Treasure purred. “Mmm, I love being a futa.”

Chloe reached the bottom of her buttons. She ripped open my blouse. She exposed my large breasts. I stared down at them. They were lush and plump. My nipples were engorged and had grown so much bigger than they were before. They were pink, thrusting up from wide areolas. She grabbed my breasts and squeezed them. Her fingers dug into my flesh.

“Mmm, you are just such a delicious treat,” Chloe moaned. “You are so hot now, Miss Michaels. You're going to make teaching this class so much fun.”

“What teaching?” I demanded. “Treasure has disrupted everything.”

“True,” she said. “She's a bit of a bitch, isn't she?”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Gender-Swapped Teacher's Futa Lesson

I was gender-swapped into a woman by the insolent futa-student.

I stared down at my tie falling over the large swell of the new breasts that had just sprouted. This couldn't be happening. I shook my head, struggling to understand this process. My pants were around my waist, my boxers slipping off my transformed and narrowed hips. They fell down to my feet a moment later. I bit my lip, whimpering.

I stared at my classroom. All girls. They were masturbating. I had lost complete control over them. I was here to teach them, the only male teacher hired at Aphrodite U and... I wasn't a man any longer. Sapphire Berkshire, the dean who hired me, asked me if I'd like to pretend to be a woman and... and...

“Look, the realization is dawning across her face,” purred Treasure, the bleached-blonde brat who changed me. She stood naked before me, her massive futa-cock thrusting hard from the shaved folds of her pussy. Her cock gleamed with pussy juices from Chloe, the black-haired girl still bent over her desk. Her well-fucked cunt was aimed at me, dripping with cum.

When I stuck my cock into that whole, at the cajoling of Treasure, I found myself changing.

I shook my head. This couldn't be happening. I couldn't be a woman. This was a dream. I was in bed. I was just having a nightmare about my first day teaching programming at Aphrodite U. I needed to wake up. I closed my eyes.

“Yes, Miss Michaels,” purred Treasure. “You're a woman now. It's not a dream. It's not a trick. There's no going back. You thought you, a man, could waltz in here and think you could control things.”

“I'm the teacher,” I moaned, snapping my eyes open. “It's my job to control things. You're disrupting my class.”

“Is it your class?” she asked. “Mmm, Carter... Carter...” This wicked glint appeared in her brown eyes. Her round tits quivered before her. “Carter's not a good name for a woman. Let's see... Cartera... Carterina” Her eyes widened. “Catherine. Catherine Michaels, newest teacher at Aphrodite U. And what a sexy teacher you are.”

I shook my head, my now-long hair spilling about my face. I didn't have my goatee. I had breasts, and... and... This hot ache between my thighs. Was that what women felt when they were turned on? Why they obeyed the futa?

“What do you think, Madeleine,” Treasure said, stroking her girl-dick. “Is Miss Catherine Michaels a hot teacher.”

“Mmm, she's cute,” moaned Madeleine, the redhead fingering her pussy beneath her desk. Her lips flicked across her tongue. “Not as hot as you, but...”

“She is definitely cute,” moaned Kanisha, the Black girl with her leg thrown over the top of her chair as she fingered her own twat.

“Chloe?” Treasure asked. “It was your pussy that changed her.”

Chloe stood up, cum flooding down her thighs. She turned around to stare at me, her blouse clinging to her small breasts. Her eyes stroking up and down at my figure. “Mmm, Aphrodite did that, huh? You futas have a wicked Goddess.”

“Yes, we do,” Treasure said. Her eyes flicked to me. “Mmm, why don't you help her get comfortable in her body.”

Chloe licked her lips, the lower pierced by a gold river. The schoolgirl pulled off her top, sliding it over her torso. Her breasts came into view, not supported by any bra. Her firm titties swayed as she sauntered to me, her skirt falling around her hips. Her short hair swayed about her face, the cum adorning her features smeared in places.

I had to get control and... and... I had boobs and...

“Relax, Miss Michaels,” Chloe purred. She pushed me back as she reached me, her body nubile and delicious. She was petite and lovely. I was only twenty-three, not that much older than her. My heart raced. “This isn't going to hurt. You're a woman now. Let's celebrate that fact.”

“I'm your teacher,” I moaned as I kept shuffling backward, my slacks and boxers around my waist.

“Mmm, you are my teacher.” Her eyes smoldered. “Welcome to Aphrodite U.”

She kissed me. Her lips pressed right against mine. She had cum coating her mouth. I tasted the salty pleasure. This was this amazing taste. I groaned as her tongue darted around inside my mouth. She caressed my tongue. Her hands gripped my hips.

I bumped into my desk. I gasped as she kissed me with hunger. I needed to resist. To gain control. I shuddered as she pressed me down on the desk. Our kiss broke as she pushed me down onto my back. I trembled as I laid down on the desk. My heart raced. It pumped hot blood through my veins. It sent waves flooding through me.

Her hand grabbed my tie. She pulled on it. The whisk of the cloth moving around my neck hissed as she drew it off. My new breasts rose and fell as I stared up at that cum-stained face of the naughty coed. She had such a wicked gleam in her eyes.

She pulled off the tie and dropped it on the desk. She let out a purring moan as she undid the first button of my dress shirt. My nipples tingled as the fabric moved over them. She worked down with her narrow fingers.

“Mmm, let's see how great your breasts look,” Chloe purred.

“That's it, make that little slut know the delights she gets for being a good teacher,” Treasure said. “And you, Madeleine, want to be fucked?”

“Oh, Goddess, yes!” the redhead moaned. I heard the scrape of a desk sliding an inch across the ground. “Just ram it in. Ooh, I've wanted to be fucked by a futa so badly.”

“What are you futas?” I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. “How is this possible?”

“They are a gift from Aphrodite,” said Chloe. She had half my buttons undone. Through the gap, I could see the inner slope of my new breasts.

I had breasts. Tits. Boobies. Bazongas. This couldn't be happening.

“Oh, yes, yes!” Madeleine moaned in the background. “Goddess, you're huge. You're as big as I imagined.”

“Work that cunt, slut,” Treasure purred. “Mmm, I love being a futa.”

Chloe reached the bottom of her buttons. She ripped open my blouse. She exposed my large breasts. I stared down at them. They were lush and plump. My nipples were engorged and had grown so much bigger than they were before. They were pink, thrusting up from wide areolas. She grabbed my breasts and squeezed them. Her fingers dug into my flesh.

“Mmm, you are just such a delicious treat,” Chloe moaned. “You are so hot now, Miss Michaels. You're going to make teaching this class so much fun.”

“What teaching?” I demanded. “Treasure has disrupted everything.”

“True,” she said. “She's a bit of a bitch, isn't she?”

I nodded my head and then groaned as Chloe's mouth engulfed my nipple. She sucked hard on my nub. She nursed on it. Her lips sealed tight. I groaned. My new pussy clenched. My body squirmed across the desk. My eyes squeezed shut. The pleasure surged through me. I gasped and moaned. It was a delicious treat.

A wild jolt shot down to my pussy. Having her play with my nipples was almost like having my cock sucked, but the pleasure radiated out through my breast. My delight whimpered through me. My toes curled. Juices dribbled down to my rump.

“I'm supposed to be teaching,” I groaned.

The girls were all moaning, watching Treasure fucking Madeleine. They were masturbating their naughty cunts. The slap of flesh echoed through the room. Treasure fucked Madeleine hard. She pounded that redhead while I squirmed on the desk.

My eyes squeezed shut. This was wild. Impossible. My pussy clenched. I groaned as I squirmed across my desk. I ran my fingers through Chloe's black hair. I wanted to pry her head up, but...but... her mouth felt amazing.

She slid her hands down my body. She stroked me. Caressed me. Her lip piercing rubbed against my areola. She sucked harder as her hands reached my hips. I groaned in delight. I couldn't help myself. I grew hotter and wetter between my thighs.

“That's it, Chloe,” moaned Treasure, her passionate voice throaty. “Please that slut-teacher.”

“I'm not a slut,” I moaned. “You are. You're just fucking girls left and right.”

“I think we're sluts,” Chloe moaned, her lips popping off my lips. “I mean, Goddess, why wouldn't you be a slut for a futa-cock? Don't tell me your new pussy isn't as wet as mine is. I wanted her so bad, I let her fuck me in the middle of class. You were there.” Her dark eyes gleamed. “You loved it. I saw you wanting to stroke your cock as she pounded me. You were so eager to fuck me.

“And you're so eager for me to eat your pussy.”

I gasped as she slid down her body. She kissed at my stomach, smearing some of the cum across my belly. Glistening jizz coated my skin. My body trembled. My new breasts rose and fell. They were large and heavy. Her body trembled. My toes curled. I panted, my heart racing. My nose twitched.

Her tongue darted into my bellybutton. She swirled around inside of my divot. She made me shudder. Strange tingles rippled through me. I gasped as my new body drank in the sensations. My body squirmed on my desk, my new tits heaving.

“Goddess, fuck me!” Madeleine moaned. “Pound me!”

“Mmm, the sound of a slut loving a futa's cock,” moaned Chloe. “Isn't that hot? You know you want to join us. Coding is so boring. We could just have orgies for an hour. Doesn't that sound hot? You could have a big, thick futa-cock fucking your pussy.”

I groaned. This was too wild. I couldn't believe this was happening. My tongue flicked across my lips as Chloe went lower. Her lips smooched hot on my skin as she descended to my dark-brown bush. My breasts quivered as I trembled.

She reached my bush.

Chloe nuzzled through my silky hair. Her face rubbed back and forth through my bush. She kissed at my pubic mound as she came closer and closer to my... my... I had a pussy. This wasn't a dream. I was transformed into a naughty, busty woman.

Her lips nuzzled into my cunt. Her tongue flicked out, caressing my new naughty bits. I gasped as this strange delight rippled through me. It was different than having a cock. Not as immediate. The pleasure shuddered through me, flooding out of my cunt.

Her hands wrapped around my legs. She caressed me. Her tongue darted through my folds. She brushed this hard point that burst with pleasure. I gasped, my big boobies jiggling. This wild thrill shot through my body.

“Is that my clit?” I moaned.

“Oh, yes,” Chloe purred. Her tongue darted around it.

My eyes widened as my body shook. It was incredible to feel. My clit was so sensitive. My pussy clenched. My body trembled. I whimpered. My hands squeezed my breasts. My fingers dug into my flesh. I whimpered, my toes curled.

Her tongue fluttered against my clit. This wonderful passion surged through me. She nibbled and teased and made me feel amazing. My new pussy clenched and relaxed. My transformed body drank in the pleasure.

“Oh, damn,” I moaned. I couldn't surrender to this. There had to be a way to gain control of my class, but...

“Ooh, Treasure, I love watching your boobies bounce,” moaned Kanisha. “Fuck that little White girl. Mmm, then you got to let me enjoy that cock. You need a taste of some brown sugar.”

“Oh, I will,” moaned Treasure. “But, Aphrodite, yes, you got a tight pussy, Madeleine.”

“I love your cock! Miss Michaels! Oh, yes, Miss Michaels, you're going to love it. You're going to explode on her big dick.”

“You are,” Chloe purred then sucked on my clit again.

Pleasure surged through me. This amazing passion burst through me. I trembled. My thighs squeezed about her face. I squirmed on my desk. My back arched. It was incredible. I was going to explode on her face. I was going to cum hard.

Her tongue ran through my cunt. She nibbled on my pussy lips. She caressed this barrier that was...

I was a virgin. I had a hymen. Her nose nuzzled into my clit while she lapped at my cherry. I groaned as I trembled on the desk. She flicked her tongue back up to my clit. She latched onto it and sucked hard on the sensitive bud.

She nibbled on me. I moaned and squirmed. This growing ball of heat deep inside of me swelled. It was this tide that was about to explode through me. I groaned. I was about to orgasm. I couldn't believe how amazing this was.

She sucked.

She teased me.

She would make me climax.

“Chloe!” I moaned.

“Are you going to cum, teacher-slut?” Treasure asked, that infuriating brattiness in her voice.

“Yes!” I moaned, unable to control my passion.

“Then do it!” she moaned, her flesh slapping into Madeleine's rump. “Cum, teacher-slut. Enjoy the gift. You're a woman.”

Chloe sucked hard on my clit.

My pussy clenched. This wild heat rippled through me. My eyes squeezed shut. The pleasure surged through me. I whimpered. My hands gripped my heavy breasts. My fingers squeezed into my pillowy flesh.

“Chloe!” I squealed.

My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed out of me. This hot cream spurted out of me. It splashed into her mouth. My eyes fluttered. Stars burst across my vision as these waves of rapture washed out of my pussy.

It was different from cumming as a man.

It lasted longer.

It flowed through me.

My new pussy convulsed. I felt juices flooding out of me. It dripped down through my bush into my taint. It formed a puddle beneath my rump. Stars flashed across my vision. My gaze danced across the ceiling. I groaned and gasped.

This was incredible. I couldn't believe it. She sucked on my clit, sending sparks of rapture that burst through the ecstasy. It fueled more and more of my pleasure. It kept my orgasm alive. Juices spilled over her lips. She licked them up.

“Oh, god,” I groaned, my head tossing back and forth. I trembled through my orgasm. It was this hot rush.

“Ooh, yes, yes, take my cock!” Treasure howled. “Take my futa-cum!”

Madeleine's gasps merged with the other moans of passion echoing through the room. Treasure was cumming in the redhead with that impossible girl-cock. Just like it was impossible for me to be a woman, and yet this bliss rippled through me.

“Mmm, Miss Michaels,” groaned Chloe. She lifted her face. Juices dripped off her chin. “You just taste amazing.” She licked her lips, gleaming with my juices. “I've never eaten a new woman's pussy before. Nor a virgin.”

“I imagine they don't last long here,” I muttered. How could I get control of this situation? How could I take domination from a futa so hot all the girls in the class would rather be fucked by her then do their classwork.

“Mmm, that was a good cum, slut,” Treasure said. “You got a juicy pussy. I might fuck you again.”

“Oh, I hope so,” Madeleine moaned. The girl whimpered, and I heard a juicy sound. “Ooh, I miss you already.”

“Someone lick the slut clean,” Treasure purred. “I have our new teacher to take care of.”

I blinked as my orgasm died to buzzing bliss. I gasped, my breasts rising and falling. I shuddered as I heard bare footsteps echoed through the room. I could feel the futa looking at me. She appeared in my field of vision, her bleached-blonde hair swaying around her head. Her lips pursed tight.

“Mmm, you are just a wicked thing, aren't you, Miss Michaels?” Treasure said.

“Wicked?” I moaned.

“Why, having sex with your student,” she said. She shook her head. “Just wild. And you want to have sex with me.”

I wanted to deny that, but she had this radiance around her. It shone through her. My heart pumped faster. This naughty heat surged through my body. I licked my lips. Why did she have to be so damned right?

“Yeah, you want this,” Treasure said. “Sit up and look at how beautiful my clit-dick was. You noticed it even as a man. You saw it and were so envious. Now you can look at it. You can see it up close. Get to know it.”

I groaned.

“Yeah, you want it, teacher-slut,” she purred, that arrogant glint in her eyes. Her smile grew larger and larger. “Just slip to your knees and love my girl-cock. Thank me for the wonderful gift I gave you.”

I wanted to call her a cunt. I wanted to jump to my feet, seize her, and somehow regain control of my classroom. My life. My desires. The heat rushed out of me. I groaned as I stood up, my tits swaying as I stared at her dick.

At her big, throbbing girl-dick dripping in Madeleine's cunt.

I shuddered. Why couldn't I fight this?

“Just fall to your knees and love me,” she purred, her voice so bright. So melodic. “Sink down and engulf me.”

My knees bent.

My large breasts bounced and jiggled. My nose twitched. I smelled hot pussy. There was this tangy musk radiating off her girl-dick. A wonderful scent. That flavor of delicious cunt. Beneath it was another musk. Sweet.

Treasure's twat.

I could see her pussy lips up close. Those pink folds wrapped around her girl-dick. My heart tightened as I stared at her. She was still hard even after cumming on Chloe's face, then in her pussy, and finally firing jizz into Madeleine's pussy. What did it take to make her go soft?

Both of Treasure's hands seized my brown hair. Her fingers slid through my locks. I groaned as she twined her fingers through my hair. She gripped me, pulling me towards her throbbing cock. I couldn't resist her. This dick...

“Damn, you,” I muttered.

She winked at me. God, she was a cunt.

My mouth opened wide. I slid my lips over her girl-dick. She groaned, her back arching. Her round breasts swayed. Her bleached-blonde locks danced about her face. Her fingers tightened as she pulled my lips farther and farther down her cock, soaked in that tangy delight. My eyes squeezed shut as I sucked on my first cock.

This wicked heat rippled through me. My hands dug into her flesh. She sucked and slurped. Her tongue darted around that throbbing tip. I caressed it while this wicked, wild, wanton thrill shot through me. I made Treasurer moan.

I wanted to make her cum.

“See, you are a teacher-slut,” she purred, staring down at me. Her eyes gleamed with that wicked light. “Just suck on it. Mmm, you're going to make me explode. I'm going to dump all that wonderful jizz down your throat. I'll do this every lesson.”

I squeezed my eyes shut. My dreams of being a teacher were ending as I became her futa-slut. I sucked hard, surrendering to this passion. This lust. My cheeks hollowed as I suckled. My tongue caressed around that shaft. I savored that flavor. It soaked my tongue.

My fingers tightened on her waist. Her hips thrust forward. She pumped that big girl-dick in and out of my cunt. This wild passion surged through me. My cheeks hollowed with every suckle. I nursed with hunger. It was the best.

“Oh, my fucking Goddess, you're a natural-born cock-sucker, teacher-slut.” Her eyes sparkled as she stared down at me past her heaving breasts. “Mmm, you just want to dump that cum into my mouth.”

I did.

“Yeah, you do, slut,” she purred, bringing a flush to my cheeks.

My pussy grew hotter and hotter, that ache to cum building in me again. I nursed on her clit-dick. I sucked on that massive shaft. My tongue darted around her thick tip. I sucked on her depths. I bobbed my head, sliding my mouth up and down her cock. I loved her. Worshiped her.

Drool ran down my chin. My eyes squeezed shut. My pussy clenched. Her salty precum spilled over my tongue. I sucked and slurped. This powerful passion built and built in me. This amazing treat. My fingers dug into her flesh. It was an incredible delight.

“Ooh, teacher-slut!” she moaned. “I want you teaching every lesson on cock-sucking. So much better to do this than to learn to code.”

“Definitely!” moaned Madeleine. “Oh, Chloe, get all that cum out of me.”

“Mmm, you taste so good seasoned with Treasure's spunk,” Chloe answered.

“You want to taste my spunk, don't you?” Treasure grinned at me. “Yeah, you do. You want to swallow every drop of my girly spunk. You want to swallow every drop. Just gulp down all my salty seed.”

I did. I sucked hard. My cheeks hollowed. I bobbed my head. I worked my lips up and down her dick. The salty flavor of her precum was a preview for her girl-spunk. I wanted to taste it. I wanted to enjoy it.

I had changed.

“Ooh, yes, yes, keep sucking me,” moaned the futa-brat. “That's it. Yes, yes, just suck. You're going to guzzle my jizz every day. Oh, yes, yes, just please my dick, teacher-slut! Ooh, you're going to make me explode.”

I worshiped her with passion. My fingers gripped her hips. I stared up at those round breasts. They heaved up and down. They bounced. They rippled. Those pink nipples thrust before her. I lusted for them as I sucked on her girl-dick.

Treasure moaned louder and louder. The scent of her sweet pussy increased. Her face twisted. She slammed her futa-dick to the back of my throat. Her shaft throbbed in my mouth. It twitched. Hot cum flooded out of her.

“You naughty teacher-slut!” she howled, her bleached-blonde hair swaying around her face.

Hot cum spurted over and over into my mouth. It spilled over my tongue. It filled my mouth so fast. It was this sweet and salty taste. It was so much better than I imagined. I closed my eyes as I swallowed my first load of futa-cum.

It ran down my throat. That thick, wonderful treat. More and more of her girl-cum fired into my mouth. I sucked hard, gulping down that delicious spunk. It warmed my belly. My pussy clenched. My juices coated my thighs.

I wanted to climax.

On this cock.

“Ooh, so hungry for my futa-cum,” she groaned. “You love it! You want more, don't you? It's the best thing in the world. I had to become a futa! I had to give women this treat!”

“So fucking good!” gasped Chloe.

“I want a taste,” Kanisha moaned.

“When I'm ready,” Treasure purred. She pulled her cock out of my mouth. “I have to teach Miss Michaels how this class works. Right?”

I trembled. I swallowed.

“Right?” she asked again, her words forceful.

I didn't want to admit it. To surrender my control over my classroom to her.

“Mmm, just say it,” she said, her cock swaying before me. “Just surrender. Be my slut-teacher, and I'll take care of that hot pussy between your thighs.

My cunt clenched.

“Yes, yes, you want this futa-dick in you, don't you?” she purred. She licked her lips. “You want it in your pussy right now.”

“Yes,” I groaned, trembling.

“Then who's class is this?” she asked.

“Yours,” I groaned, my pussy on fire. I couldn't resist my lusts. My cunt needed to be filled by that cock. “Please, please, fuck me.”

A triumphant smile flashed over her face. “Then bend that rump over the desk. I want to stare at that pretty ass as I fuck your virgin cunt.”

I rose with such eagerness. I pulled off my dress shirt, fully naked save for my socks. They felt loose around my feet. I whirled around in place. My large breasts heaved before me, almost throwing me off-balanced.

I wasn't used to being so top heavy.

I bent over my desk, my heart racing. This was really happening. My body trembled as I bent over the desk. My breasts pillowed into the polished wood. It was bare save for my pile of leftover syllabi. No one read them. No one really cared.

Behind me, I could hear the orgy raging. The girls were licking each other's pussies, sucking each other's nipples, kissing, fingering, getting wild while my virgin pussy clenched. I had lost complete control.

I was Treasure's teacher-slut.

“Mmm, yes, yes,” Treasure said. “Look at that yummy twat hidden by that hair. Spread your legs apart more.”

I did, my sock-clad feet sliding across the floor as I twerked them.

“Mmm, yes, just like that. That's nice. Ooh, I like that. You got a yummy looking cunt, you know that?”

My cheeks burned.

“Yes, you do. We're going to have fun, aren't we?” she purred.

I nodded my head, my pussy cream dripping down my thighs.

“Good,” she moaned. “Ooh, I love this. I've never popped a cherry. I just got this cock over winter break.”

I gasped as she pressed her futa-dick into my pussy. She touched the hot folds of my vulva, stroking me. I trembled as she slid up and down, caressing my lips. She nudged my clit. Her slit engulfed it for a moment, her precum soaking my aching bud. My ass clenched as a shudder ran through me. My sensitive nipples drank in the feel of the desk beneath me.

Then she slid upward. She caressed my pussy lips on her way to my hymen. I groaned at the feel of her pushing on my maidenhead. My cherry. My heart raced at this naughty sensation. My pussy clenched as she worked her cock in circles. It was a wicked and wanton sensation.

That little strip of flesh separated me from losing my cherry. From being her futa-slut in truth. I groaned as she rubbed against me, teasing me. My pussy wanted it ached for it. My hymen stretched as she pressed forward.

“How much do you want me in you, teacher-slut?” she cooed over me.

“So much!” I gasped. I was so lost to this lust.

“What would you give me?”

“Anything!”

“You're going to be my good, little teacher-slut, aren't you?” She squeezed her fingers into my rump, my hymen stretching a little bit more as she increased the pressure.

“Yes!” I whimpered. My heart raced in my chest. My nipples throbbed into my desk.

“Say it,” she moaned.

“I'll be your teacher-slut!” I gasped.

Her cock moved.

I gasped as she dragged it away from my hymen and slid up through my bush. Confusion swept through me. I felt her precum staining my flesh, my taint. Her cock nuzzled between my butt-cheeks. I didn't understand it.

“I thought you were going to fuck my pussy!” I moaned.

“Mmm, I want to break in all your holes, teacher-slut!” she purred as her futa-dick reached my asshole. “Especially this one.”

I gasped as she rubbed against my sphincter. This wicked heat surged through me. I squirmed, my butt-cheeks clenching. My heart raced, pumping pleasure through my veins. I groaned, trembling. This was so insane.

She was really going to do this. She was really going to fuck my asshole.

She thrust forward. My anal ring didn't even fight. Her huge cock, lubed by my spit and her precum, surrendered. It spread and spread and spread. My eyes bulged. My back arched, pressing my throbbing nipples into the cool, smooth desk. Her cock popped into my bowels.

And kept going.

Her tip led the way, sliding through my bowels. That wonderful sensation surged through me. I panted as her girl-dick went deeper and deeper into my asshole. My velvety sheath expanded, stretching to take her.

“Aphrodite, yes!” she moaned. “Oh, thank you for making me into a futa! Sweet Goddess, that's incredible.”

She plunged deeper and deeper into my bowels. I felt so full back there. My virgin pussy clenched as she bottomed out in me. Her shaved crotch rubbed into my bubbly rump. My asshole clenched around her, this heat melting down to my twat.

I wanted her in that hole, too.

I whimpered and groaned as she planted her hands on either side of me. I could feel her leaning over me. Her futa-dick twitched in my bowels. A line of my new pussy juices ran down my thigh. It made me tickle and squirm.

“Mmm, you love that, don't you, Miss Michaels?” she cooed, her voice barely audible over the writhing passion echoing behind us. The sounds of girls making love to each other in uninhibited, sapphic passion.

“I do,” I croaked.

Her futa-dick throbbed in me.

“Perfect,” she purred and drew back her hips.

I gasped at the feel of her futa-dick withdrawing out of my asshole. It was this incredible delight. This amazing sensation. Velvety heat melted down to my virgin cunt. I groaned, my bowels gripping her cock as my entire body trembled. More and more of her shaft pulled back until only the tip remained in my asshole.

She slammed forward.

Her wet pussy lips smacked into my butt-cheeks. I groaned at the wicked sound echoing through the room. This amazing pleasure surged through me. My back arched. My bowels squeezed around her girl-dick.

It was an incredible delight. An amazing pleasure. My hips wiggled back and forth, stirring around her cock. The friction increased. The strange pleasure of being sodomized fed that swelling ache in my pussy's depths.

My feminine orgasm.

“Treasure!” I moaned as the futa fucked me over and over. She plowed that hard cock into my depths. She reamed me with it. She plundered my bowels.

“Mmm, you just love that, don't you?” she asked. “Yes, you do. You just love my girl-dick plundering your asshole! Ooh, you're a nasty slut.”

“It's the best,” I moaned. My bowels squeezed around her. I clutched her tight. “Oh, yes, yes, don't stop!”

She thrust hard into me. Fast. She rammed to the hilt in me. I groaned, drinking in those hard plunges into my bowels. Her crotch smacked into me again and again. I gasped and moaned, lost to the bliss. My eyes squeezed shut.

My pussy drank it in.

She pounded me. Fucked me. I trembled on the desk, my hands clutching it. I whimpered, my nipples throbbing as she used me again and again. I couldn't believe how amazing this was. How wonderful. It was just the best thing in the world.

“Miss Michaels!” the futa moaned, her tits heaving over me. The desk creaked.

“Pound me! Pound my asshole!”

That huge dick thrust into me. The burning heat in my bowels swelled and swelled. My orgasm grew. I squeezed my asshole down around her thrusting shaft. The friction swelled. My orgasm hurtled closer. It was all that mattered. That wonderful explosion.

She fucked me with such hard strokes. Such power. I whimpered. My eyes squeezed shut as she buried into me hard. She slammed to the hilt in my bowels. As she drew back, the sensation swelled my impending orgasm.

I couldn't withstand it any longer.

I came.

My bowels convulsed around her dick as she rammed back into me. My pussy spasmed, aching to be filled. I whimpered and groaned, squirming on the desk. My nipples drank in the cool feel of the desk as the waves of rapture washed through my mind.

“Treasure!” I cried out. “Oh, Treasure! Yes, yes!”

“Miss Michaels, you teacher-slut!” she groaned, burying into my dick again and again.

My head swayed. The heat rippled around me. My juices gushed down my thighs. It flooded hot. I panted and groaned. My heart raced. I whimpered, my bowels spasming, convulsing. I celebrated her cock's hard thrust reaming into me as I kept cumming.

“Ooh, you want my futa-jizz in your asshole, don't you?” she moaned.

“Yes!” I gasped, the pleasure burning across my thoughts. It kept climaxing. Kept happening. It was incredible.

“Yes, you do!” she moaned. “I'll cum in your asshole if you beg me to fuck your cunt with my dirty cock! Just fresh from your bowels!”

I didn't care what she did to me. That sounded so hot. So filthy. I loved it. My new, feminine lusts exploded through me. I came even harder. Another orgasm surged through me on the heels of the first one.

“I want that!” I howled, stars bursting across my vision. “Cum in my asshole then fuck my virgin pussy with your dirty cock!”

“Yes!” she hissed and rammed into me.

She plunged her hard cock to the hilt in me. That wonderful, delicious, amazing sensation sent bliss rippling through me. I groaned as her jizz spurted hot into me. Blast after blast of wonderful, delicious, amazing spunk filled me.

I groaned, trembling through this awesome moment. My bowels milked her cock while my pussy spilled hot juices down my thighs. Every spurt of her spunk into my asshole sent another wave of pleasure to my mind.

I drowned in it.

Her futa-cock spurted hot and delicious. She fired it deep into my bowels. I groaned as the pleasure flooded through me. My bowels spasmed and writhed about her cock. My heart pounded in my chest as I savored the wonderful pleasure spilling through me.

It was the best thing in the world.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled.

She ripped her cock out of my asshole and hissed, “Roll over! I want to see those big titties heave as I pound your dirty cunt!”

I did. I rolled onto my back, my big breasts jiggling. I stared up at Treasure, stars bursting across my vision. Her brown eyes burned with rapture. Her round breasts swayed as she pressed her futa-cock into my cunt.

“Fuck me with your filthy girl-dick!” I howled.

She thrust against my hymen.

There was no teasing pressure this time. She didn't make me wonder if she would pop it this time. She rammed through my cherry. My maidenhead disintegrated beneath the power of the futa's passion. Her dirty cock buried to the hilt into my still-spasming pussy.

I exploded with my third orgasm.

“Oh, my god!” I howled, my flesh rippling around her cunt.

“Goddess!” she moaned. “Aphrodite made this all possible.”

She slid deeper and deeper into my rippling flesh. My pussy embraced her, reveled in her. It felt so right. So wonderful. I groaned, trembling on my back. My eyes squeezed shut as the wicked passion surged through my body.

My convulsing pussy washed her dirty cock.

She fucked me hard. Powerful strokes thrust into my pussy again and again. My deflowered cunt reveled around her thrusting girl-dick. She plundered me. She rammed hard and deep into me, massaging my juicy flesh with her amazing twat. I groaned, my head swaying. My heart pounded in my chest. It felt incredible.

I never wanted this to stop.

Her hips hammered me hard. She thrust her dick into my cunt. She fucked me with mighty passion. Her dick pounded into my juicy twat. It was an incredible rush. I gasped and moaned. My head tossed back and forth as the pleasure surged through me.

“Yes, yes, yes, fuck me!” I gasped, her dirty futa-dick burying into me again and again. Orgasm after orgasm rushed through me.

“You're my slut!” she howled.

“I am!” I moaned as another climax rippled through me. I couldn't say anything else. Not when I was lost to the bliss of multiple orgasms.

They came one after the other. They rippled through me. I bucked and spasmed. My big tits heaved. Her hands squeezed them as she plundered me. Her bleached-blonde hair danced about her face. She stared down at me with such a possessive gleam in her eyes.

“You are mine!” she moaned as she thrust into me. “Oh, yes, yes. My teacher-slut!”

“Yours!” I cried out, my convulsing snatch washing her dick clean. “Cum in me!”

She thrust hard and deep into me. She pounded me. I groaned, my eyes bursting with sparks. My mind drowned beneath the never-ending flood of rapture. More and more bliss spilled through me. My pussy writhed about her clit-dick.

Futas were amazing.

Being a woman was incredible.

All this bliss. Unending delight. I shuddered and gasped, her fingers digging into my tits. My hands found her breasts. I squeezed those plump, coed titties. I held them as she buried into me again and again. She rammed into me hard and fast. She buried her girl-dick again and again into my twat. She brought me to the brink of my orgasm.

I exploded in gasping bliss.

My pussy convulsed around her girl-dick. That wonderful passion surged through me. Stars burst across my vision. I moaned and gasped. This was the best. It was a delicious passion. I whimpered and groaned, stars bursting across my vision over and over.

“Teacher-slut!” she howled.

Her futa-cock erupted into me.

Cum fired into my new pussy.

My twat spasmed and milked her. I wrung her dry as the pleasure peaked in me. It slammed me to such heights of rapture that I couldn't even dream of experiencing as a guy. I spasmed on the table, my pussy convulsing around her futa-cock.

Her cum spurted into me over and over. I felt her futa-jizz filling me. I felt so naughty. So wanton. It was incredible. I trembled atop my desk. My heart squeezed in my chest. It was the best pleasure in the world.

My futa-student had taken control of my class. I didn't see any way out. I would be a slut for her forever.

“Ooh, Miss Michaels, I can't wait for tomorrow's lesson,” the futa moaned as she pulled out of my twat, so smug in her domination of me. “Later.”

I panted, dazed, unable to move as my first lesson as a college professor ended.

*   *   *

“Well, I see you've met the futas,” my colleague whom I'd met earlier today said when she popped into my classroom. Iona sounded amused. “I heard from one of your students you were gender-swapped.”

I looked up, still naked, though all the cum had puddled out of me for the most part. I had an hour before my next class. I was supposed to be having my office hour right now, but my clothes didn't fit.

I smiled when I saw what Iona had in her hand: something for me to wear.

“Treasure,” I said, coming out of the daze. I couldn't believe how hard I'd cum. For how long.

Iona cocked her head. “Treasure, huh? She's a futa now.”

“You know her?” Then I shrugged. “Right, you probably know all the futas. Just get fucked by them in class.”

“Sometimes,” she said, coming up to me. Her curly-brown hair fell about my face. “I will say, when Jemma became a futa, it made our dance recital so amazing last semester. She was a real treat to coach. Her futa-cock inspired the rest of the girls.”

“Treasure inspired an orgy. She just took control. I couldn't do anything.” I looked at Iona. “I came here to teach, not to be a slut for one of my students. It was incredible, but... but... I don't know what to do about this.”

Iona bit her lip. “Treasure, huh? She's caused problems. She tried out for the Venus Squad at the start of the year. She was a competitive cheerleader in high school. Thought she was a shoo-in for the team, but the futas there didn't like her. Chose other girls. She's been bitter ever since. I'm rather surprised she's a futa. I didn't think the others would make her one.”

I shrugged. “Doesn't help me teach my class. I have to gain control of her, and yet... I just want to be her slut. So badly. I want her girl-dick back in me. What do I do about her?”

“Mmm,” Iona said, tapping her lip. “Well, let's see what we can come up with to counter her. Let's see if we can't put that futa-cunt in her place.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa-Brat's Naughty Lesson!

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 about the futa cheerleaders, click here for Futa Disrupts the Lesson (Aphrodite U's New Teacher 1)!
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