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 Naughty Excerpt from “Initiating the Futa” 
 
    “Okay, girls, tonight is so special,” Angelica announced. “You have all come a long way from those shy, straight girls. You've learned how to please and seduce women, you've all come to love a big, fat futa-dick in all your holes.” 
 
    “Tonight is your last night as a woman,” Sang, the Korean sister, continued. She was Ursula's Mistress. “And it's our last night as your Mistresses.” 
 
    “So we each want to enjoy you one last time before we send you out.” 
 
    My pussy clenched with desire and my eyes flashed to Angelica, my Mistress. Her green eyes burned with desire and she had that predatory hunger in her lips. Her fiery-red hair made her seem even more passionate. 
 
    “We each have decided on our own ways of making this last time memorable,” Myranda, an African-America sister, finished. “After we're finished, we'll give you your final task.” She paused, then blinked. “Oh, and grab a sexy pair of panties.” 
 
    That was surprising. I hadn't worn a pair of panties in a month. I had grown so used to walking around commando-style in a skirt, the cool air wafting against my shaved pussy. I scurried into the pledges quarters and opened up the metal footlocker my belongings were stored in. I didn't own any sexy underwear, but I did have eighteen panties from our first task. I grabbed Denise's red thong. It should fit. 
 
    Then I headed upstairs to Angelica's room. 
 
    Like all the senior sisters, she had her own bedroom. Some of the junior sisters lounged in the hall, beaming at me. “You can do it, Gwen,” Tammy said, giving me a hug and a kiss. “We're going to have so much fun when you're a sister.” 
 
    Dee smacked my ass. “Give Angelica a good time, slut.” 
 
    “I will, Sister Dee.” 
 
    I opened the door and slipped in. It was lit by candles. Angelica was lying in bed, her body draped over a sexy, blonde futa, Angelica's hand stroking the blonde's thick cock. I was surprised that my Mistress wanted to share me with another futa on our last night.  
 
    Then I frowned. The blonde wasn't a member of our sorority. There were futas that weren't members. How interesting. 
 
    “This is my girlfriend, Mercedes,” Angelica purred. 
 
    I blinked, vaguely remembering Angelica mentioning her that first, mind-expanding night. 
 
    “She is cute,” groaned Mercedes. “Mmm, I just want to eat her up. You always find the sexiest girls.” 
 
    I blushed. “Thank you, Mistress.” 
 
    “Mistress?” purred Mercedes. “You really have made a lot of changes to the sorority.” 
 
    “I know,” giggled Angelica. “Come join us, slut.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress.” My pussy dripped as I crossed the room to the bed, crawling on to it. Mercedes pulled me to her lovely body, her hard cock brushing my stomach. “I'm ready to please you.” 
 
    “I bet you are,” she purred, leaning in to kiss me.  
 
    I moaned into Mercedes's lips, my hands finding her small breasts and giving them a squeeze. She kissed me harder, her hips thrusting forward, rubbing her cock against my stomach and leaving a trail of precum. 
 
    “Just lovely,” purred Mercedes, rolling me onto my back. She moved lower, her lips brushing my puffy, pink nipple. She opened wide, sucking my nipple and areola into her hungry mouth. 
 
    “Oh, Mistress!” I gasped, her mouth sending sweet pleasure tingling through me. 
 
    To find out what happens next, read on! 
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 Initiating the Futa 
 
    I couldn't focus on my classes at all. My month as a pledge for Phi Tau Alpha was coming to an end at midnight. I just wanted the day to end so I could finally join their ranks as a full sister and receive my futa-cock. 
 
    I wanted to know how they could grow those cocks. Each sorority sister had a clit that would sprout, seemingly on command, into a fully-functional dick. Where did the mass come from for the cock? Where was the sperm produced? Were the sperm motile?  
 
    And most importantly, how could they make me a cock? 
 
    I was dying to know the answer to these questions. I was majoring in biochemistry, and the science nerd in me was itching to start studying my cock. 
 
    But I had to make it through our final task tonight. 
 
    I squirmed through my English class, Professor Talbert kept giving me sultry looks. We had made love twice more since my first week of college when I had seduced her as part of my initiation. She was a passionate lover, gripping my black hair as she perched on her desk, my mouth feasting on her pussy.  
 
    I fidgeted through my chemistry class, my pussy growing wetter as I wondered what depraved act my final task would be. The futa-sisters had used me in so many wonderful ways. I was surprised my glasses didn't fog up during chemistry, my body felt like it was steaming. Good thing we weren't doing labs today.  
 
    I had a break for lunch and I raced for the library, hoping Denise was available for a quick hook up in the Asian History section. My poor pussy was on fire. 
 
    “Sorry,” she whispered when I walked in. My goth lover looked flustered. And then I realized the library was packed. “Some history professor gave his students a day to research a paper.” 
 
    The place had never been so crowded. “We could slip into the bathroom.” 
 
    “Sorry. I have to work. I'll make it up to you next time,” she promised.  
 
    I smiled, “I'll have quite the surprise for you next time.” I'd be a futa and she would cum so hard on my cock. 
 
    So instead of getting off, I forced myself to study. After a few minutes, I got lost in my textbook. There were such fascinating things to learn at college besides depraved sex. I pushed my black hair behind my ear, adjusted my glasses, and forgot about my itching pussy dripping liquid down my thighs. As I read, my hand absently played with my collar, brushing the tag that read: 
 
    Phi Theta Alpha Pledge 
 
    Property of Angelica 
 
    Calculus provided enough of a distraction to keep me from wondering what would happen tonight—I always had to focus during the hard math class. When it finished, I was done with college for the day. I spent almost an hour working on my calculus homework, loving the challenge, and finally headed to the sorority house. We were supposed to be there by four. 
 
    “There you are,” Angelica said when I walked in just a few minutes shy of four o'clock. “Tonight's exercise is going to be a blast. You will never see the world the same once we're done.” 
 
    I blinked, nodding my head as I began to undress—pledges could only wear their collars inside the house. The other pledges were gathered naked, lined up, all fidgeting, their bodies flushed with excitement. My friend Ursula beamed at me, playing with a lock of her bleached-blonde hair. Naked, I joined the line. 
 
    “Okay, girls, tonight is so special,” Angelica announced. “You have all come a long way from those shy, straight girls. You've learned how to please and seduce women, you've all come to love a big, fat futa-dick in all your holes.” 
 
    “Tonight is your last night as a woman,” Sang, the Korean sister, continued. She was Ursula's Mistress. “And it's our last night as your Mistresses.” 
 
    “So we each want to enjoy you one last time before we send you out.” 
 
    My pussy clenched with desire and my eyes flashed to Angelica, my Mistress. Her green eyes burned with desire and she had that predatory hunger in her lips. Her fiery-red hair made her seem even more passionate. 
 
    “We each have decided on our own ways of making this last time memorable,” Myranda, an African-America sister, finished. “After we're finished, we'll give you your final task.” She paused, then blinked. “Oh, and grab a sexy pair of panties.” 
 
    That was surprising. I hadn't worn a pair of panties in a month. I had grown so used to walking around commando-style in a skirt, the cool air wafting against my shaved pussy. I scurried into the pledges quarters and opened up the metal footlocker my belongings were stored in. I didn't own any sexy underwear, but I did have eighteen panties from our first task. I grabbed Denise's red thong. It should fit. 
 
    Then I headed upstairs to Angelica's room. 
 
    Like all the senior sisters, she had her own bedroom. Some of the junior sisters lounged in the hall, beaming at me. “You can do it, Gwen,” Tammy said, giving me a hug and a kiss. “We're going to have so much fun when you're a sister.” 
 
    Dee smacked my ass. “Give Angelica a good time, slut.” 
 
    “I will, Sister Dee.” 
 
    I opened the door and slipped in. It was lit by candles. Angelica was lying in bed, her body draped over a sexy, blonde futa, Angelica's hand stroking the blonde's thick cock. I was surprised that my Mistress wanted to share me with another futa on our last night.  
 
    Then I frowned. The blonde wasn't a member of our sorority. There were futas that weren't members. How interesting. 
 
    “This is my girlfriend, Mercedes,” Angelica purred. 
 
    I blinked, vaguely remembering Angelica mentioning her that first, mind-expanding night. 
 
    “She is cute,” groaned Mercedes. “Mmm, I just want to eat her up. You always find the sexiest girls.” 
 
    I blushed. “Thank you, Mistress.” 
 
    “Mistress?” purred Mercedes. “You really have made a lot of changes to the sorority.” 
 
    “I know,” giggled Angelica. “Come join us, slut.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress.” My pussy dripped as I crossed the room to the bed, crawling on to it. Mercedes pulled me to her lovely body, her hard cock brushing my stomach. “I'm ready to please you.” 
 
    “I bet you are,” she purred, leaning in to kiss me.  
 
    I moaned into Mercedes's lips, my hands finding her small breasts and giving them a squeeze. She kissed me harder, her hips thrusting forward, rubbing her cock against my stomach and leaving a trail of precum. 
 
    “Just lovely,” purred Mercedes, rolling me onto my back. She moved lower, her lips brushing my puffy, pink nipple. She opened wide, sucking my nipple and areola into her hungry mouth. 
 
    “Oh, Mistress!” I gasped, her mouth sending sweet pleasure tingling through me. 
 
    “I think we need to put those lips to use,” grinned Angelica, straddling my face, her wet pussy descending to my lips, her cock thrusting forward. 
 
    I licked through her pussy, gathering her sweet musk as Mercedes made love to my nipple. I groaned, swirling my tongue through Angelica's folds. I knew her pussy intimately after a month of servicing her, my tongue sliding through all the spots she loved me to kiss and suckle. 
 
    “Mmm, that's hot,” groaned Mercedes. She shifted, and sucked Angelica's cock into her mouth. Angelica squirmed on my lips as Mercedes noisily blew her. 
 
    “You fucking sluts!” gasped Angelica. “Oh, yes. I love it!” 
 
    I worked my tongue deep into Angelica's pussy, fucking her with my tongue as she writhed in bliss. Mercedes's perky tits brushed mine, touching my puffy nipples. My hands stroked her back, sliding down to find her firm rear. 
 
    “God, Mercedes, suck me harder. I'm going to flood your lips with so much cum.” 
 
    Mercedes sucked harder and I tongued my Mistress's pussy with more passion. I wanted to help her girlfriend make her cum hard. Sweet juices flooded my mouth as Angelica's excitement built. My own pussy was on fire and I humped.  
 
    Mercedes shifted on me, pressing her thigh into my groin. I shuddered, grinding my hot cunt against her silky flesh. The blonde humped me, her cock trapped between our bodies, leaking a flood of precum. 
 
    “You fucking sluts are so hot!” groaned Angelica. “Oh, yes! Keep licking my cunt, Gwen! Yes! Right there! Oh, fuck!” 
 
    I tongued her harder, humping my pussy against Mercedes's thighs. After a day spent with a pussy begging for satisfaction, my orgasm was rushing towards me. My skin was on fire where it pressed into the silky flesh of Mercedes. 
 
    I groaned into Angelica's pussy as my orgasm surged through me. I shuddered, thrusting my tongue deep as I could into my Mistress's sheath. I let the pleasure carry me into bliss, squirting my juices on Mercedes's delicious flesh. 
 
    “Fuck!” Angelica shuddered. Her pussy juices squirted into my mouth. Mercedes noisily swallowed her futa-cum. I drank the flood as Angelica writhed atop me, savoring her own orgasm. I was so happy I helped to please her. 
 
    Angelica slumped off of me, and Mercedes kissed me, shoving a tongue full of Angelica's cum into my mouth. I savored the salty flavor, letting Mercedes get a good taste of Angelica's sweet pussy. Mercedes humped me harder, than shuddered and hot cum squirted between us, running across my stomach. 
 
    “Thank you, Mistresses,” I panted as Mercedes rolled off of me. I was pinned between the two futas, a big smile on my face, my glasses almost slipped off my nose. 
 
    “You are just so cute,” Mercedes purred, rolling me on my side and pulling me against her. 
 
    “Isn't she,” giggled Angelica, pressing against my back, her hard cock sliding against my rear. 
 
    They were going to fuck my ass and pussy at the same time. I loved being double penetrated. 
 
    “And I have quite the treat for you,” Angelica grinned. 
 
    Mercedes let out a gasp. “Are we going to...?” 
 
    “Yep.” 
 
    Curiosity burned in me. What were they talking about? 
 
    “Oh, Angelica, you are the best girlfriend. Let's fuck this slut hard!” 
 
    I liked the sound of that. 
 
    Mercedes's reached down, grabbing her cock and rubbing it against my pussy, brushing my clit. I shuddered, eager for her to penetrate me. Angelica guided her own dick between my legs, not between my butt-cheeks. Her cock brushed Mercedes, pressing at my pussy. 
 
    “Mistress?” I gasped, my eyes widening. They couldn't be planning on both fucking my pussy. 
 
    They were. 
 
    “Holy shit!” I gasped as two thick, futa-dicks pressed into my pussy.  
 
    My body shuddered. I screamed for joy. 
 
    Pleasure roared through me and pain flared. My pussy stretched around both their heads. I couldn't believe this was happening. Another shudder wracked my body. The pleasure was so intense. I was stuffed so full. 
 
    And their cocks kept pushing deeper and deeper into me. 
 
    “She so tight!” groaned Mercedes. “And your cock is pressed against mine!” 
 
    “Georgia was right,” moaned Angelica. “This is as amazing as she claimed.” 
 
    I didn't care who Georgia was. There was so much pleasure rushing through my body. Mercedes and Angelica's dicks were engulfed by my flesh. I could barely breathe. They stayed buried inside me for a moment. And then they started moving. 
 
    “Fuck!” I screamed, my breath exploding out of me. 
 
    They drew back at the same time, then drove in. My nerves screamed with bliss. An orgasm crashed through me. My pussy convulsed about their dicks. I writhed and moaned, stars dancing before my eyes. 
 
    And they kept fucking me. 
 
    Their pace went faster as my pussy stretched to accommodate them. Their cocks slid easily, greased by the flood of juices pouring out of me. I couldn't think. I couldn't even move. I was just lost to the orgasm after orgasm surging through me. Lips sucked and nuzzled at my neck. Hands stroked my body. 
 
    I became pleasure. 
 
    Mercedes and Angelica gasped and moaned, crying out how much they loved my pussy. I was barely aware of their words. Their thrusts grew more urgent, their orgasms nearing. I wanted to feel their cum flooding me. 
 
    “Yes! Cum in me! Give me all of it!” I screamed as another powerful orgasm rolled through my body. 
 
    Angelica and Mercedes buried into me. Hot cum flooded me. Far more than I had ever felt. They were both cumming at the same time. Their dicks, pressed tight inside me, were flooding me with thick gobs of cum. 
 
    Angelica cried out like she was praying. I barely followed what she said. My mind was gone. My vision fuzzed. I... 
 
    ...came back to reality in the messy bed, sweat staining my body. I felt so fucked. 
 
    “You were out for fifteen minutes,” Angelica beamed at me. “Put your panties on and head downstairs. It's time for your final task.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress,” I panted, wondering how I was going to move.  
 
    “Kinky panties,” Mercedes grinned, tossing me the red thong. 
 
    I forced myself to move. My limbs were all heavy with lethargy. I wanted to sleep for a month. I had never been fucked so well in my life. My pussy leaked out their futa-cum, but more sloshed inside me. I pulled up the thong, the crotch instantly became a sodden mess. 
 
    I almost fell trying to stand up, but then I managed to stumble out of the bedroom. “You were fucked hard,” Dee laughed, snapping the waistband of my panties. 
 
    “I was, Sister Dee,” I panted. “Both cocks. In my pussy.” 
 
    In the basement, I joined the other pledges. They all looked as thoroughly fucked as I felt. It was strange seeing them in their panties, standing straight. I was so used to seeing them naked. I took my place beside Ursula, her hand brushing mine, almost holding it. 
 
    We were both going to become full members tonight. 
 
    “Okay, ladies, your last task should be child's play,” Angelica said. 
 
    Sang nodded. “There is a party at the Sigma Iota Epsilon fraternity tonight. You six are going to go there and each bring a guy back to the sorority. You'll take him up to your Mistress's room, and you'll fuck him.” 
 
    I really blinked in surprise. That didn't seem like something our sorority would do at all. We didn't need men. We had futas to fuck. 
 
    “I can see your confusion,” Angelica grinned. “Trust me. Neither you nor your partner will forget what happens.” 
 
    “And whatever does happen, just embrace it,” Myranda added. “Once you've gone all the way with your partner, you'll be ready to be initiated into the sisterhood.” 
 
    “The best sisterhood ever!” Angelica exclaimed. “Now get dressed, fix up your makeup, and get to that party to break some hearts, slut. Oh, and take off your collars. Our sorority's getting a reputation.” 
 
    As we got ready, I looked at Ursula and whispered, “I don't get it. You've been with guys, right? They're nowhere near as good as a futa.” 
 
    “Yep,” she agreed, pulling on a boob tube, her nipples hard and her belly piercing glinting in the light. “But if fucking a guy gets me in, then I'll just pretend to enjoy it.” 
 
    I suddenly felt so nervous. “I don't know how to get a guy.” 
 
    “Honey, just dress like a slut. There'll be plenty of them that are just itching to get into a cutie like you. Picking up guys is the easiest thing in the world. They have no standards. If they're horny, they'll fuck the ugliest chick at the party just to get laid.” 
 
    “Okay,” I nodded, pulling on a sexy skirt, then I found a cute halter top that nicely cupped my small breasts. With a trembling hand, I reached up and took off my collar for the first time in a month. I almost cried. I was going to miss being Angelica's personal pledge-slave. 
 
    “You can still be her lover,” Ursula whispered, putting a comforting hand over mine. 
 
    “It won't be the same.” 
 
    “That's life,” she shrugged then gave me a kiss. “Okay. Let's go and find some cute guys.” 
 
    It was loud and noisy at the Sigma Iota Epsilon frat house. I didn't like it. There were people everywhere drinking and laughing. Most were guys. Loud, big, obnoxious guys. I knew I was supposed to find one of these guys to seduce to join the sorority, but they were all disgusting. 
 
    “Hey, cutie, want to go upstairs and play with my fishing pole,” I drunk guy said to me, his breath reeking. 
 
    “No, thanks,” I whispered. 
 
    “Fuckin' dyke,” he muttered, stumbling off. 
 
    Ursula was already leaving with her guy. It took all of five minutes. The other pledges were staking out their men, dancing, flirting, and whispering in their ears. I wished I had the courage to just do that. My insides twisted with fear. 
 
    I was going to fail. I was going to be kicked out. 
 
    I wasn't going to get my futa-cock. 
 
    That was a depressing thought. A guy thrust a red, plastic cup into my hands sloshing with a foamy drink. Beer, I guess. I had never drank alcohol before, but maybe it would give me the courage to do this. I forced myself to chug it, almost gagging at the bitter flavor. Somehow, it almost felt dry going down my throat, and a fire burned in my stomach. 
 
    It didn't help. 
 
    I just leaned against the wall. This is why I never went to parties in high school. I was just a wallflower watching everyone else have fun. All the confidence I thought I had garnered over the last month evaporated in this new environment. 
 
    I glanced at the clock. It was growing late. I had to finish this by midnight for the initiation. I just had to go out there and find the least offensive guy and let him paw my body. If only I could make myself move from this spot. 
 
    The crowds parted for a moment and I saw this guy leaning against the wall, shrinking like a violet. He was like me, completely out of his element. He was skinny, silver glasses perched on his face. He had a red, plastic cup in his hand, the beer sloshing out when a guy bumped him. He was just trying to fit in, but didn't have the courage to actually succeed. 
 
    I could seduce him. I had that much confidence. 
 
    I pushed out into the crowd, jostling around a group of yelling guys watching a pair of girls make out. That was hot. I could do that. Why couldn't I have been sent to seduce some cutie? I finally reached the guy. I stared at him. 
 
    He stared back. 
 
    What do I say? “Hi.” 
 
    He nodded, looking down. 
 
    “I'm, um, Gwen.” 
 
    “Charles,” he muttered. 
 
    I could do this. I put a hand on his wrist. He blinked, looking at me, his face paling. He looked so frightened and vulnerable. His eyes were soft. I could almost pretend they were a woman's eyes if his face wasn't so...angular.  
 
    “Would you, um, like to head over to my sorority and...talk?” 
 
    “Really?” he grinned, an excitement burning in his eyes. 
 
    “Yeah,” I nodded. 
 
    He sat his cup down and let me lead him to the front door. He stumbled along almost entranced, a goofy grin on his face. I wondered if he had ever even been with a girl. 
 
    It was blessedly cool outside. I led him down the street of Greek Row, past another two more fraternities and a sorority before we reached the wrought iron gate of Phi Tau Alpha. I opened it up, and he followed me in, a small bulge on his pants. Even a nerdy, wallflower guy thought with his dick. 
 
    “We have to be quiet,” I whispered. “We're not supposed to bring guys here.” 
 
    His eyes widened a bit. “You'll get in trouble?” 
 
    “It'll be worth it,” I promised him, leaning in and kissing him on the lips. They were dry and his upper lip was stubbly. I'd rather kiss a woman. 
 
    We crept upstairs, Charles almost trembling with excitement. I just hoped to get this over with as fast as possible. They say a guy pops off real quick on his first time. At Angelica's door, I paused to give him another kiss, forcing myself to flick out my tongue, while my hand rubbed at his bulge. He felt so small compared to a futa. That dinky thing was never going to satisfy my pussy. 
 
    “This is really happening,” he breathed once we were inside. 
 
    “It is,” I promised him, pulling off my halter top. His eyes almost bugged out as he saw my small tits and puffy nipples. I stretched out on the bed, reaching under my skirt to pull off the cum-stained thong, throwing it to the floor. “Come and get me, big boy.” 
 
    He practically ripped his shirt off, then shoved his pants and tighty-whities down. His cock thrust out, almost a pencil compared to the thick, futa-cocks I was used to. He was on me, kissing me, pushing my legs apart. He didn't even care about foreplay. 
 
    But I had so much cum in my pussy, I didn't need to be warmed up. 
 
    “Oh, yes!” he gasped, thrusting inside me. It felt like two fingers. He stirred me up a bit, his thrusts energetic, but I needed so much more in me. “Oh, Gwen. Oh, yes! You're so hot!” 
 
    His lean chest pressed against my breasts, his face covered by a boyish grin as he fucked me. A heat grew between us, surging inside me. I blinked. It didn't feel right. I had never experienced this during sex. 
 
    “Wait!” he gasped. “What's going on?” 
 
    His voice sounded higher pitch, almost girlish. 
 
    He lifted up, but I instinctively locked my legs around him, keeping his cock trapped in my pussy. His lean chest rippled, round breasts sprouting and his chest hairs vanishing. I blinked as his shoulders narrowed and his sandy-blond hair lengthened, growing luxurious, curling as it piled around his shoulders. His feminine eyes widened as his face...softened. 
 
    And his cock seemed to vanish, disappearing out of me as his waist narrowed. 
 
    Charles wasn't a man any longer. 
 
    He was a pretty cute girl. 
 
    “What happened?” she squeaked. 
 
    “Shh,” I purred, my pussy growing wet as her perky tits jiggled. “Just relax, baby, and let's enjoy ourselves.” 
 
    “But...but...I have tits!” 
 
    “Nice ones.” I squeezed one, a shudder running through her. I leaned up, sucking on her pink nipple. She gasped, her hips squirming, rubbing a hot pussy against mine, her pubic hairs tickling my shaved mound. 
 
    This was amazing. It was beyond science. Like it was magic. I couldn't believe it. But I was going to enjoy her. She was so pretty. I had made her into this gorgeous creature, and I wanted to fully enjoy her. 
 
    “I don't understand, Gwen.” Tears gleamed in her eyes. 
 
    “Just relax....” I almost called her Charles. But that was a man's name. “Relax, Charlize.” Much better. 
 
    I rolled Charlize onto her back, leaning down to kiss her on the lips, thrusting my tongue into her mouth. Our nipples kissed, and our bodies writhed together. My clit rubbed against hers and it was almost like I was fucking her. 
 
    She shuddered beneath me, her body responding to my touch. 
 
    “Please, Gwen. I'm a guy. What did you do to me?” 
 
    “I made you better,” I grinned. “Your soft and feminine and oh, so wonderful. And now I'm going to teach you how to eat pussy.” 
 
    I turned around, straddling his face. “Do you see my pussy? Doesn't it look tasty?” 
 
    “What's leaking out?” she gasped. 
 
    “Cum,” I smiled, pushing my pussy down to her lips. They were soft and no longer covered in stubble. “Just do what I do to your pretty cunt.” 
 
    “I have a cunt?” she gasped. 
 
    I parted her thighs, stroking through the sparse, blonde pubic hairs. “Mmm, you do.” I took a lick, gathering a fresh, sweet flavor. She shuddered, moaning into my snatch. I licked again, exploring her folds. She had a membrane stretched across her pussy's entrance. 
 
    She was a virgin. 
 
    I licked her harder, swirling about her little, pink nub, before working down to push against her hymen, my tongue slipping through a small hole to penetrate deeper into her pussy. She squirmed and moaned, then she licked me back. 
 
    Her tongue was hesitant at first, just swiping aimlessly across my flesh.  
 
    “No. Dig into my folds. Don't just lick around it. All the good parts are in there.” I licked her petals; she shuddered. “See how good that feels?” 
 
    “It does feel nice,” she whispered, then licked me. 
 
    That lick was wonderful. I dug into her pussy, teaching this former man how to lick pussy like the best lesbian. She grew more eager, her hips undulating. We moaned into each other's pussies, our passion building. Both eager for that wonderful explosion. 
 
    “Gwen!” she gasped, her hips bucking. “Oh, yes! Oh, Gwen! So good!” 
 
    Her juices squirted into my mouth, fresh and sweet, so delicious. She was so much better this way than as a disgusting man. I was so glad I had fixed her. I made her cum. I taught her to enjoy being a woman. 
 
    My orgasm shuddered through me. I moaned, her mouth drinking down the mix of my juices and futa-cum. Her lips were so wonderful. I was so glad I had shared this moment with Charlize. I slipped around in the bed, pressing my body against hers and kissing her on the lips. 
 
    “How did this happen?” she whispered. 
 
    “Magic,” I giggled, pressing my face against her, our glasses clinking as they bumped. 
 
    “Maybe,” she sighed. “I can't believe it. I've been staring at you in chemistry all month, trying to work up the courage to ask you out. You were just so beautiful. And then this happens.” 
 
    “Trust me, Charlize,” I smiled, a delighted flutter passing through me from his compliment, “I love you far more this way.” 
 
    The door banged open as she opened her mouth. Charlize jumped, pulling the sheets over her tits like a modest girl. 
 
    “Ooh, you made a cutie,” Angelica grinned. “Come on, it's time for you initiation. Bring your nerdy girlfriend.” 
 
    “You knew this would happen?” I asked. 
 
    “Didn't you hear me cast the spell?” Angelica frowned. “Oh, wait, you were pretty out of it.” 
 
    So it was magic. That's how they made their cocks. I was even more eager to study this phenomenon. And maybe Charlize could help me. If she was a freshman in my chemistry class, than she's pretty smart to have skipped the earlier classes like me. 
 
    Charlize tried to hide her nakedness as I pulled her through the sorority. The other sisters were out, all giggling. “You were the last one, Gwen,” Dee said, shaking her head. “But you did make the cutest woman.” Dee smacked Charlize's ass and the new woman pressed into my back, almost fearful. 
 
    “Don't mind Dee,” I told her. “She won't bite you...hard.” 
 
    “But you'll love it,” Dee giggled. 
 
    I took Charlize down into the basement, following Angelica. We reached the pledge's lounge where I had spent many evenings for the last month. I blinked. There was a new door that I had never seen. I don't know how I could have missed it. The door was solid wood carved with a lush, naked woman. The door knob was an ivory cock rising from her groin. 
 
    “Aphrodite,” Angelica said, her voice reverent. “You're about to join the Sisterhood and become her disciple.” 
 
    “She gives the cocks?” An actual, Greek goddess? This was such a wild night. 
 
    Inside was a shrine, a marble statue of the goddess in the center lit by candles. She was lush, beautiful, the perfect woman. No cock thrust from her groin. Flowers were strewn at the statue's feet and a brazier released a sweet, heady fragrance. 
 
    “You, former guy, lay down on your back at the goddess's feet. Gwen, kneel between her thighs and put your pussy against hers like your about to fuck him.” 
 
    I nodded, shivering. I would get my new cock and experience Charlize's new pussy. This was amazing. I trembled, the blood pounding through my ears as I settled between Charlize's thighs, her blonde curls tickling my clit. She trembled, looking so lovely and vulnerable. I wanted to hug her and kiss away her fear. 
 
    Was this love? I had never felt this way with my other lovers. They had never made my heart sing. 
 
    Angelica chanted. I barely heard her. I was lost in Charlize's blue eyes. They seemed so large, magnified by her glasses. Energy flowed into the room. I shivered and Charlize gasped, her pussy growing damp. Stone groaned and scraped together; I looked up to see a cock thrusting out from Aphrodite's statue. 
 
    “Show your obeisance,” Angelica ordered. 
 
    I knew what to do. I leaned over Charlize and opened my mouth. Charlize's hands grasped my side, sliding up to squeeze my perky tits as I kissed the tip of Aphrodite's stone cock. Energy shot into my mouth, warm and salty. 
 
    I swallowed the Goddess's cum. 
 
    My body burned, her love changing me. The heat gathered, intensified on my clit. The nub grew, thrusting forward. Charlize gasped as I pressed against her hymen. My swelling cock broke through the thin tissue, pushing into the warm, wet depths of her pussy. 
 
    It was heaven. She was tight silk wrapped around me. So hot. My body shuddered and cum shot out of me, flowing into her deflowered pussy. I had made her fully into a woman, my sperm swimming through her pussy. 
 
    I stayed hard. 
 
    “Welcome to the Sisterhood,” clapped Angelica. “Welcome to Phi Tau Alpha!” 
 
    I leaned down, my hips drawing back, and kissed Charlize. She thrust her tongue into my mouth, her hips rocking as I slammed my cock into her wet tunnel. Having a cock was so intense. I wanted to keep stroking inside her sloppy depths. There was this itch that only my darling Charlize's pussy could scratch. 
 
    “Yes!” gasped Charlize beneath me. “Oh, yes! I love your cock inside me!” 
 
    I nibbled on her ear, hissing, “Because you're my slut!” 
 
    “I am! I will be! Oh, yes! I love this feeling! I love being a woman!” 
 
    Her pussy rippled about my cock. She bucked and gasped beneath me. I had made my first woman cum with my futa-cock. I pumped harder, giving her more pleasure as her sweet flesh caressed me. I reveled in her embrace. Her thighs wrapped around my hips, pulling me in tight, her soft hands roaming my back, crushing our breasts together. 
 
    “Your cunt feels so amazing,” I whispered into her ear. “Your beautiful cunt. You're going to be my slut forever. I want you! I...I think I love you.” 
 
    She shuddered beneath me, gasping for joy. It felt right that we were together, like we had been led to this point. Maybe I was just drunk on the excitement of having a futa-cock and the pleasure of her flesh, or maybe Aphrodite had guided us together. 
 
    I didn't care. I was going to love Charlize fiercely tonight, tomorrow, for as long as I could. 
 
    My cum spurted into her. I drove my cock in deep, kissing her on the lips. She shuddered, her pussy convulsing a second time about my cock, cumming hard again. We moaned into each other's lips, sharing our passion. 
 
    When it passed, I just wanted to hold her, to cuddle her. “We're going to have so much fun,” I whispered in her ear. “I'm going to share you with my futa-sisters and a few other women I know.” 
 
    Charlize smiled. “I think I would like that. If you were there.” 
 
    My new life had begun as a futa. I was excited to experience it. Joining Phi Tau Alpha was the best decision I had ever made. 
 
    “Can you make love to me again?” Charlize asked. “I think...I really am a slut for your cock.” 
 
    I laughed and kissed her. “Let's go find a bed.” 
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 Sneak Preview of “Sorority Fun” 
 
    My cell phone's alarm went off in the darkness of the pledge dormitory of Phi Tau Alpha, pulling me out of sleep. I didn't want to wake up. The weekend had been so exhausting. The futa-sisters of the sorority had enjoyed us pledges' bodies all weekend. I had never experienced such bliss as cock after cock entered me.  
 
    I sucked them, fucked them, and even took them in my asshole. I was double penetrated, cocks working in and out of both holes while I gasped and moaned, my hands full of tits. Being the plaything of a futa-sorority was hot. 
 
    But it was also exhausting. I barely found time to get my homework done. And now I had a week of classes ahead of me.  
 
    I rolled out of bed, naked save for the collar tight about my neck that read:  
 
    Phi Theta Alpha Pledge 
 
    Property of Angelica 
 
    Angelica was my main Mistress in the sorority, the senior sister that had first priority on my body. She was gorgeous with long, red hair that framed her freckled face. She always had this hungry, predatory gleam in her hazel eyes and it was so hot watching her clitoris swell into a thick, futa-cock, throbbing with the desire to fuck me. 
 
    I quickly made my bed—the pledges had to be neat—then walked to the shower naked, holding my toiletry bag in one hand, my towel in the other. I was the first pledge up, none had taken classes as early as I did. I left my glasses and my collar on the counter than walked to the open shower. The only privacy in the bathroom were the toilet stalls. 
 
    The water felt wonderful. I was beginning to wake up. I would need to buy a coffee before my first class, but I was getting ready for the day. I left the water drift over me for a moment, my black hair plastering to my back and shoulders, before I started washing my body. I ran my loofah all over, my perky tits topped by puffy, pink nipples down to my shaved pussy.  
 
    I had been shaved by Ursula Friday night, but I felt a bit of stubble. I grabbed my razor and began to shave my entire body, getting myself smooth and sexy. It was while I was shampooing my hair that I heard a lot of shouting from the pledges bedroom. 
 
    “Wake up, lazy sluts!” Angelica shouted, banging on what sounded like a pot. “Get your asses out of bed!” 
 
    I wondered what was going on. I rinsed my hair and grabbed my conditioner, wanting to finish up my shower as quickly as possible and get back over there. More shouts and bangs came from next door. I ducked my head under the water, the conditioner washed out. 
 
    “Here's the early bird,” Sang, the Korean sister, purred. “At least one of you isn't a lazy slut.” 
 
    “Thank you, Mistress,” I said. We had to call all senior sisters “Mistress.” My pussy always tingled when I did. I shut off the shower and reached for my towel.  
 
    “What is this?” Sang hissed, holding something up. It was blurry without my glasses on. I frowned, then I realized what it was. 
 
    “My collar, Mistress.” 
 
    “And why isn't it about your fucking neck, pledge?” She strode into the shower room, a blurry, angry figure. 
 
    “I...I was...showering.” I quailed before her. 
 
    She seized a fistful of my wet, black hair, yanking me towards her. “Pledges are supposed to wear these collars at all time.” 
 
    “But I...didn't want...” 
 
    “I don't give a damn what you wanted!” I winced as she pulled harder. “Come with me!” 
 
    I swiped my glasses as we passed the counter, putting them on my head as she dragged me through the basement lounge back into the pledge's bedroom. Angelica stood naked in the center, a pot in one hand, a ladle in the other. My fellow pledges were lined up, standing straight before our three bunk beds. 
 
    “Your slut thought she could take off her collar,” Sang hissed when we entered, holding it up with one hand. 
 
    Angelica's hazel eyes flashed on me and I blushed, looking down. “Ursula, get the paddle.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress,” my friend squeaked, the blonde shooting me an apologetic glance as she scurried by. 
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