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Naughty Excerpt from “The Headmistress”

Dionysus's spell covered me. It was time to transform this school back into what it should be—the breeding ground for virgins to be transformed into the wild women of the Bacchanal. All of Peter's, the master of my Bacchanal, concubines had attended this school. I had fond memories of those days, repressing my sexuality, having innocent daydreams of my husband.

Peter showed me different the night he took the virginities of Lize, Fleur, Sinéad, Sylvianne, and myself. He made his Bacchanal and transformed us into the wild women of the orgy. We grew drunk of wine and lust that night. I performed acts my virgin mind hadn't even conceived of drunk on the Bacchanal.

And this futa, Ursula Davis, was ruining everything. These girls had already lost their innocence, and has become addicted to lesbian and futa sex. They didn't crave a strong man any longer. They didn't lust to be the concubine of an alpha.

They didn't lust to be mastered.

They were missing out.

Things would change. Dionysus could not allow this perversion to continue. If those futas wanted to ruin America, that was fine. It was a cesspool anyways. But now they had crossed into Europe and befouled it with their degenerate behavior.

I knocked on Miss Tatiana's door.

“Enter,” a woman purred.

I strode into the headmistress's office, a tingle of fear passed through me. During the two years I attended this school, I dreaded being called to this office. More than a few girls that had been caught masturbating had been sent to receive her stern discipline.

Miss Tatiana looked the same as she did ten years ago. The woman never aged. She had run this school for two hundred years, molding the young women to serve the powerful of Europe. And while she still had her delicate, Slavic cheekbones, her beautiful face framed by her platinum-blonde curls, the sternness was gone. Hunger burned in her blue eyes.

“Why hello, Delilah,” Tatiana purred. “So you are the alumni's representative?”

“I am Dionysus's representative,” I said, striding to her, breathing deeply so my breasts almost spilled out of my top.

Miss Tatiana's eyes were already glued to them. My spell hadn't had a chance to work on her. The futa had transformed Miss Tatiana into a lesbian whore like the rest of their students.

“Dionysus is not needed here,” Miss Tatiana said as I sat down on the edge of her desk. “My girls have a new purpose.”

“As whores for Aphrodite?” I hissed. “What does your Goddess think about that?”

“Athena only cares that my girls are educated,” Miss Tatiana smiled. “She doesn't care what they do after that.”

My skirt rode up my thighs as I shifted. “But what about keeping them virgins? Athena hates it when her pupils are despoiled.”

“They're technically virgins,” Miss Tatiana smiled, her hand reaching out to caress my thigh. Her touch was sensual. “No man has ever touched them.”

“Their cherries have all be plucked.”

“Hymens don't make a girl a virgin. They can lose their hymens from playing sports or horse riding.” Miss Tatiana leaned in, almost burying her face into my cleavage. “Only being fucked by a disgusting man despoils them. Not by a futa.”

“And what happens when they leave here? Who will these women be wives and concubines to?”

“Dionysus will have to find his whores elsewhere,” Miss Tatiana sneered. “When my girls graduate, they will be turned into futas. In a month, 150 of them will be unleashed on Europe. And no women can resist a futa.”

Miss Tatiana's hand slid up my skirt. “No woman can resist the Bacchanal,” I purred, spreading my thighs, letting her fingers slide up farther to my pussy stained with Peter's cum. “No woman can deny the pleasure Dionysus gives in the orgy. You've never experienced the wild lust. It's so much more exciting than anything that futa slut gave you.”

Miss Tatiana licked her lips. I draped my legs over her shoulders, pulling her face towards my pussy. Dionysus's lust worked on her. Whatever protections Athena had given Tatiana had been destroyed by Ursula.

This was so much easier than I feared.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Headmistress

Miss Ursula

I tried to forget about the cryptic warning Charlize gave me yesterday as I strode through the halls of Ms. Tatiana's Finishing School for Young Ladies, or Ms. Tatiana's for short. According to Charlize, the wife of my best friend Gwen, the Greek god Dionysus wasn't happy that I was in Europe converting the young women of this school into sluts for my futa-cock.

I forced myself to strut with confidence through the halls. I was the queen of this school, the only futa. I had fucked every teacher and student, popped all those young women's cherries, and made them all into sex-crazed lesbians.

It was such a beautiful sight.

Three girls shared a threeway kiss in the hallway, their hands roaming beneath each other's tartan skirts, stroking their bare pussies. Every girl went panty-less and was shaved bare. The new rules the headmistress gave on my orders. Miss Tatiana had tried to fight being my slut, but she became mine when I bent her over a desk and fucked her up the ass in front of my health class.

“Girls,” I nodded to the three sharing the kiss.

“Good morning, Miss Ursula,” the all answered, their cheeks flushed with their lust.

My clit throbbed beneath my skirt, swelling into a futa-cock. I couldn't resist. Not with those three gasping like the sweetest sirens. The school was full of eighteen and nineteen-year-old, nubile schoolgirls. A futa paradise.

“Do you need help, Miss Ursula?” Elisabeta, one of the three girls, purred. She was a Portuguese beauty with blue eyes, dimpled cheeks, and a large pair of breasts straining her tight, white blouse.

I grabbed my skirt, pulling it up to reveal my thick, throbbing cock thrusting out from above my dripping pussy. “I do, girls. Won't you be a dear and help your teacher out.”

“Gladly, Miss Ursula,” Clara purred, her hazel eyes flashing. She moved away from the other two, falling to her knees, her honey-brown hair fanning out in a curtain of silk. She swallowed my cock with an eager delight, her tongue swirling about the crown.

I groaned, shuddering in delight. It was so wonderful to be the queen of this school.

Qiu, the third girl, a petite, Chinese doll knelt beside Clara, leaning in and nuzzling her face into my dripping pussy, swiping her tongue right through my dripping pussy lips. I shuddered as her tongue fluttered between my labia, mixing with the delightful sensations Clara's mouth produced on my cock.

“I guess that leaves me with your delicious ass, Miss Ursula,” purred Elisabeta. “Lucky me.”

“Definitely lucky,” I laughed. “Now get on your knees and put that little whore-mouth to good use.”

Elisabeta's smile broadened, increasing the beauty of her dimples. She sauntered behind me, her delightful ass shaking in that tartan skirt. Her hands squeezed my ass through my skirt, fingers biting in as she licked my neck.

“The three of us are going to make you howl, Miss Ursula.”

“Yes,” I moaned. “Do it, slut. Put those nasty, schoolgirl mouths to good use.”

Elisabeta slid down my back. Her hands pulled my skirt up the rest of the way, the blue fabric bunching around my waist. Her cheek rubbed against my bubbly ass, savoring the silky smoothness of my rear. Her lips kissed and nibbled my asscheeks, her fingers prying them apart, exposing my puckered sphincter.

“Yes!” I groaned as she swirled her tongue about my asshole. Three mouths worked my body. Three delicious pleasures trembled through me, all mixing together.

Each one of my schoolgirl whores used her mouth in different ways. Elisabeta was so aggressive, jamming her tongue deep into my asshole, groaning as she savored the sour flavor. Qiu's tongue was more delicate, caressing the folds of my pussy, flicking through with an agile touch that seemed to ignite every part of my labia at once. And Clara sucked and bobbed her head with a hunger, eager to taste my cum.

“Having fun, Miss Ursula?” Cáit, my gorgeous, Irish pet purred as she strode by. She didn't bother with a blouse, letting her heavy breasts bounce and jiggle.

If I was the queen of the school, then my four pets were the princesses. Cáit, Héloïse, Ava, and Zakiya strode through the school like they owned it. They knew they were my favorites, the girls I loved, and they used it to satiate their lusts.

Crawling behind Cáit was a naked Brynhildur, the Icelandic schoolgirl's pillowy breasts swaying beneath her as she crawled, a butt plug adorned with a dog's tail shoved up her ass, and a collar attached to a leash about her neck.

“Are you taking your bitch for a walk?” I asked, shuddering in delight.

“She needs her exercise, right, bitch?” Cáit purred, stroking Brynhildur's blonde hair.

“I do,” moaned the doggy schoolgirl, shaking her ass to wag her tail.

I shuddered, watching Brynhildur's fine ass wag as she crawled down the hallway after Cáit, her naked pussy leaking juices down her thighs. I groaned, a fresh flood of my own cream pouring into Qiu's mouth as a small, shuddering orgasm purred through my pussy, shooting to the tip of my cock.

The itch grew. I seized Clara's honey-brown hair, pulling her mouth down my shaft, forcing my cock down her throat. She groaned, massaging the tip with her tight throat. Elisabeta sucked and rimmed my ass and Qiu nibbled on my labia.

My body tensed.

“Keep pleasuring me, whores,” I growled as the pressure swelled inside me. “Keep tonguing me with your slutty mouths.”

“Miss Ursula,” Héloïse smiled as she strode by, a strap-on thrusting from beneath her skirt.

“Héloïse,” I nodded back.

Héloïse grabbed a passing girl, shoved her against the wall, and thrust the dildo into the schoolgirl's pussy, pumping hard. The schoolgirl, Dora, moaned and gasped in Greek as she allowed Héloïse to ravish her cunt.

My cock throbbed. My cum erupted into Clara's hungry mouth. The schoolgirl moaned, swallowing fast as spurt after spurt filled her. My asshole clenched on Elisabeta's tongue and my pussy writhed, flooding Qiu's mouth with a deluge of my excitement.

I shuddered as the passing schoolgirls applauded and whooped. “Drown those sluts, Miss Ursula!”

“So lucky! I want to lick your ass today!”

“You're so beautiful when you cum, Miss Ursula.”

I threw back my head, my bleached-blonde hair swinging about my shoulders as I let out a loud howl, my passion echoing down the wide, stony halls of the school. My body shuddered hard, a wave of pleasure exploding from my ass, pussy, and cock, sweeping through my body and slamming into my mind.

I drowned in bliss.

I savored it.

“Oh, yes. Very good, girls,” I panted as the three schoolgirls pulled their lips away from my satiated body, my cock shrinking down. “Mmm, that was the best.”

“We're so glad to serve, Miss Ursula,” Qiu smiled, always polite and demure, her doll's face smeared with my pussy cream.

“Uh-huh,” Clara panted, my cum trickling down her lips.

Elisabeta kissed her hard, tonguing my cum up and pushing Clara down to the floor. Qiu joined them, the three returning to their shared kiss, tongues flashing as they delighted in the flavors of my body and moaning as they fingered each other's cunts.

That's how women should act. They should be free to love each other whenever they wanted.

I pushed my skirt back down, my cock shrunk back into a clit, and strode down the hall to the cafeteria. I smacked Héloïse's ass as she fucked Dora, my pet squealing in delight, a bright, red handprint shining on her ass.

I had a busy day today. In a week was the annual dance. Some alumni would be returning, and there was a meeting with them later on today to discuss the dance. By tradition, there would be no men, Miss Tatiana's had always been a place to keep young women from giving into their sexuality with men so they could be virgin brides for rich business men.

And that was on top of my teaching. I still wanted to give my girls a top-notch education. So despite all the sex, they did have to buckle down and study, so I couldn't let orgies break out every day. Only on Fridays.

And it was only a Tuesday.

I reached the cafeteria, grabbing a bowl of oatmeal and a slice of melon, heading to my seat at the teacher's table. Serafina, the math teacher, patted the seat next to her. Her tan face was flushed, her lips moist. I wasn't surprised to see a schoolgirl between her thighs, licking away at her pussy.

I had turned Serafina into a full-time lesbian. She loved making her students lick her pussy when she couldn't get my hard, futa-cock to satisfy her. “Lovely day,” I smiled.

“Oh, yes,” she moaned. “Natasza sure is brightening it.”

“Yes, she's an eager cunnilinguist,” I giggled.

“You taught her well.”

I looked around. “Where's the headmistress?”

“Oh, I think she's meeting with the alumni rep,” groaned Serafina, her eyes squeezing shut. “I saw this gorgeous woman arrive. Delilah, I think her name is. She was heading to the...oh, yes, Natasza!”

Serafina's breasts jiggled in her tight, tight blouse as a shuddered rolled through her body. Natasza, the Polish schoolgirl, slurped down Serafina's juices with a hungry appetite. The math teacher leaned back in her chair, grasping my hand and squeezing it as her climax reached its peak.

“Madre di dios,” Serafina muttered. “That was very good, Natasza.”

“I'm glad I could serve, Miss Serafina,” the Polish schoolgirl purred, her lips pursed into a vixen's smile, the pussy cream only enhancing how sensual she looked.

“Now why don't you service Miss Ursula?”

“Gladly,” the schoolgirl purred, shifting over beneath the table.

My spoon carved into my melon, bringing the green, juicy fruit to my mouth as Natasza swallowed my expanding cock. “So, this Delilah, how beautiful is she?” I asked.

Serafina's smile broadened. “Just to die for. Raven-black hair that frames a vixen's face. Her eyes were this vivid green, and she had a hungry smile on her face as she witnessed our girls having fun in the halls.”

“She didn't mind?” I frowned. “She's an alumni. She attended the school when it was all prim and proper.”

Serafina shrugged. “Her tits almost spilled out of her blouse, and the way her ass writhed beneath her skirt.” Serafina made a low moan, shifting in her seat. “Just perfect.”

I shuddered, Natasza bobbing on my cock. “I can't wait to meet her.”

*   *   *

Delilah

Dionysus's spell covered me. It was time to transform this school back into what it should be—the breeding ground for virgins to be transformed into the wild women of the Bacchanal. All of Peter's, the master of my Bacchanal, concubines had attended this school. I had fond memories of those days, repressing my sexuality, having innocent daydreams of my husband.

Peter showed me different the night he took the virginities of Lize, Fleur, Sinéad, Sylvianne, and myself. He made his Bacchanal and transformed us into the wild women of the orgy. We grew drunk of wine and lust that night. I performed acts my virgin mind hadn't even conceived of drunk on the Bacchanal.

And this futa, Ursula Davis, was ruining everything. These girls had already lost their innocence, and has become addicted to lesbian and futa sex. They didn't crave a strong man any longer. They didn't lust to be the concubine of an alpha.

They didn't lust to be mastered.

They were missing out.

Things would change. Dionysus could not allow this perversion to continue. If those futas wanted to ruin America, that was fine. It was a cesspool anyways. But now they had crossed into Europe and befouled it with their degenerate behavior.

I knocked on Miss Tatiana's door.

“Enter,” a woman purred.

I strode into the headmistress's office, a tingle of fear passed through me. During the two years I attended this school, I dreaded being called to this office. More than a few girls that had been caught masturbating had been sent to receive her stern discipline.

Miss Tatiana looked the same as she did ten years ago. The woman never aged. She had run this school for two hundred years, molding the young women to serve the powerful of Europe. And while she still had her delicate, Slavic cheekbones, her beautiful face framed by her platinum-blonde curls, the sternness was gone. Hunger burned in her blue eyes.

“Why hello, Delilah,” Tatiana purred. “So you are the alumni's representative?”

“I am Dionysus's representative,” I said, striding to her, breathing deeply so my breasts almost spilled out of my top.

Miss Tatiana's eyes were already glued to them. My spell hadn't had a chance to work on her. The futa had transformed Miss Tatiana into a lesbian whore like the rest of their students.

“Dionysus is not needed here,” Miss Tatiana said as I sat down on the edge of her desk. “My girls have a new purpose.”

“As whores for Aphrodite?” I hissed. “What does your Goddess think about that?”

“Athena only cares that my girls are educated,” Miss Tatiana smiled. “She doesn't care what they do after that.”

My skirt rode up my thighs as I shifted. “But what about keeping them virgins? Athena hates it when her pupils are despoiled.”

“They're technically virgins,” Miss Tatiana smiled, her hand reaching out to caress my thigh. Her touch was sensual. “No man has ever touched them.”

“Their cherries have all be plucked.”

“Hymens don't make a girl a virgin. They can lose their hymens from playing sports or horse riding.” Miss Tatiana leaned in, almost burying her face into my cleavage. “Only being fucked by a disgusting man despoils them. Not by a futa.”

“And what happens when they leave here? Who will these women be wives and concubines to?”

“Dionysus will have to find his whores elsewhere,” Miss Tatiana sneered. “When my girls graduate, they will be turned into futas. In a month, 150 of them will be unleashed on Europe. And no women can resist a futa.”

Miss Tatiana's hand slid up my skirt. “No woman can resist the Bacchanal,” I purred, spreading my thighs, letting her fingers slide up farther to my pussy stained with Peter's cum. “No woman can deny the pleasure Dionysus gives in the orgy. You've never experienced the wild lust. It's so much more exciting than anything that futa slut gave you.”

Miss Tatiana licked her lips. I draped my legs over her shoulders, pulling her face towards my pussy. Dionysus's lust worked on her. Whatever protections Athena had given Tatiana had been destroyed by Ursula.

This was so much easier than I feared.

“Lick my pussy. Taste the ambrosia of the Bacchanal,” I purred.

Her tongue licked through my pussy lips. I groaned, leaning back on her desk, knocking over papers and books. I groaned, squirming as the headmistress sucked and slurped at my pussy, drinking down Peter's cum, my breast milk leaking out of my nipples.

Miss Tatiana knew how to eat pussy. The futa had taught her well. I closed my eyes, arching my hips and grinding my pussy lips into her mouth. I shuddered, squeezing my heavy breasts. They were full, bursting with Dionysus's lust.

I unbuttoned my blouse, pulling my fat nipple to my lips. I loved having such heavy breasts. I suckled, the heady wine pouring into my mouth, sweet and creamy. My breast milk was delicious, a gift from Dionysus. It was more potent than any alcohol. The lust burned through me.

“Eat my cunt, whore!” I screamed, releasing my fat nipple.

I sat up, grabbing a ruler from her desk and smacked it down on her ass. She moaned into my pussy, shaking her skirt. Her tongue wiggled deep into my pussy, her nose nuzzling at my clit. She gasped as I spanked her ass a second time, my milk leaking out of my breasts, trickling down my stomach.

“You've been so bad, Miss Tatiana,” I purred, smacking her ass again. “You've let a filthy futa take over your school.”

“I have been bad,” moaned Miss Tatiana, looking up, her lips smeared with my pussy.

Smack!

“Keep licking my cunt!” I hissed.

Smack!

“Sorry, Delilah.”

Her mouth buried back into my pussy. She licked harder, falling under my spell. I groaned, shuddering, my heavy breasts jiggling. I smacked her ass again while my fingers played with my nipple, squirting my creamy-white milk through the air. My head swam with desire.

Smack!

I loved that sound. The way the ruler cracked on her skirt, the fabric whisking. I raised the ruler up and brought down again and again.

“You're so bad! You're a naughty headmistress!”

“Yes, I am!”

Smack!

“So bad! Punish me!”

Smack!

My orgasm swelled. Her hungry mouth dug through my pussy. Her hands wrapped around my hips, grasping my naked ass. Her fingernails bit into my plump flesh as she squeezed, pulling my pussy tighter against her lips.

My body tensed.

Smack!

My toes curled.

Smack!

My pussy convulsed.

Smack!

Waves of bliss shuddered through me, radiating from my pussy. My nipples tingled, my milk erupting, showering the both of us with the creamy, intoxicating treat. I moaned, my mouth open wide, milk raining into my mouth, running hot down my face.

“You wonderful slut! Yes! Yes!” I gasped.

Smack!

“Keep licking! Keep making me cum!”

Smack!

The ruler flew out of my hand as a powerful shudder spasmed through my body. I convulsed, falling back on the desk as Miss Tatiana's hungry mouth kept devouring all the juices pouring out of my pussy.

“Mmm, that's delicious,” Miss Tatiana purred, her tongue licking up the rivulets of milk that had leaked from my breasts, savoring the taste of Dionysus's wine. Her eyes dilated as the intoxicating drink worked through her body.

Her mouth licked up my stomach, gathering all of the milk. She climbed to my breasts, licking and sucking, her mouth wrapping around my nipple. I shuddered as she nursed, sucking the milk out of my body.

“That's it,” I purred, digging two fingers into her sopping pussy. She shuddered, clenching down with her pussy. “Drink the wine. Join the Bacchanal.”

Miss Tatiana suckled like a wild woman, moaning and grunting as she nursed. I pushed a third and fourth finger into her tight pussy. Tatiana shuddered, writhing atop me. Her teeth nipped at my nipples as she sucked, drinking down every drop.

“You'll make sure this school returns to the way it should be,” I groaned, curling my fingers and pushing my entire fist into her pussy.

“Yes!” the headmistress moaned, my breast milk leaking down her chin. “Oh, yes! I'll do anything for this feeling.”

I laughed, burying my fist deep into her sopping pussy. Her flesh convulsed about my hand. She shuddered and gasped. I pumped it in and out of her, spreading her cunt open. She rocked atop me, moaning like a bitch.

And came hard.

*   *   *

Portia

The cheer squad went through a new routine, their nubile bodies shaking in their short, lilac skirts, flashing naked asses and pussies while their breasts bounced in their pink-and-lilac tops. The school's mascot, Aphrodite's Angel, graced the front of their uniforms, bouncing with their breasts.

It was as stunning sight.

“I can't stop thinking about what Charlize told us last night,” my wife said, shaking her head, her blonde curls tumbling about her shoulders.

She was as beautiful as the day we met. I had fallen in love with her, but I freaked out. I couldn't handle the thought I might be gay, so I treated her so poorly. I abused her, trying to drive her away from the cheer squad.

Instead, in the gym's bathroom, I discovered her futa-cock and we made the most passionate, animalistic love. I confessed my true feelings, and we had been so happy since then. My hand reached out, touching her belly.

It was too early to know for sure if we were pregnant, but I knew I planted a baby inside my wife last night. And I was positive Georgia had returned the favor. My wife smiled, patting my hand, rubbing it against her belly.

“What do you want to do?” I asked.

“Talk with the Venus Squad,” Georgia answered.

I nodded my head, turning back to watch the new generation. It was the junior varsity team we were coaching. None of them had earned the right to be futas. When they graduated to the varsity cheer squad, they'd receive their cocks.

They all worked hard for the privilege.

“Futanaris are hot!” the squad said, shaking their pompoms and performing sky kicks, flashing their naked pussies at us. “Futanaris are wet!”

“I'm growing wet!” I groaned, shaking my hips and licking my lips. The girls were all staring at us, flashing their pussies on purpose.

They flipped around, all seven squad members bending over and performing booty shakes. Their skirts were so short, their asses and cunts were on display beneath the bouncing hem of their pleated skirts.

“Futanaris will explode and cum all over you!” the girls shouted.

My cock ballooned.

“We'll talk to the Venus Squad after we fuck our girls,” I groaned, striding forward, unable to contain my lust any longer.

Georgia was right beside me.

“Oh, Miss Portia,” squealed Hannah, her blonde pigtails flying about her head as I slammed my cock into her tight, eighteen-year-old cunt. “Oh, yes! Futanari cock is the best!”

“Yes it is!” panted Kimmie, her large tits shaking as Georgia pounded her hard, my wife's face contorting with bliss.

“Good practice, girls,” I moaned, staring at the other five who all had disappointed looks on their faces. “Daisy chain and enjoy yourselves.”

“Yes, Miss Portia,” the remaining girls giggled, falling to the gym mats and burying their faces beneath each other's skirts. They munched loud, moaning and groaning as each girl ate a pussy, forming a never ending circle of lust.

“That's it,” Georgia moaned. “Love each other, girls! Bond as a team! It's so important.”

“Yes, it is,” gasped Hannah as she fucked back into my strokes. “Oh, yes! Bond with me, Miss Portia!”

The cheerleader worked her hips, pounding back into me as she waved her pompoms. I gripped her hips, keeping her bent over. She was flexible. She could take it. Her cunt was tight, wrapping hot silk about my cock.

I pushed her skirt up, her asshole winking at me as she drove back into my cock, clenching as she panted and moaned. I licked my thumb, getting it nice and wet before I shoved it into her velvety bowels. She groaned, her pigtails flying.

“Miss Portia!” she gasped. “Mmm, I love that!”

“I knew you would, slut!” I grunted. “You're just a horny cunt. My cheerleader slut.”

“Yes, yes, yes! I'm such a slut for futa-cock!”

“Me, too,” gasped Kimmie, her hips writhing and twerking, her hands grasping her knees as she humped her ass back into my wife's thrusts.

“And we have some exciting news,” I moaned. “You're fucking pregnant futas!”

“Really!” gasped Hannah, throwing her head back to look at me, her asshole clenching about my thumb. “Oh, that's so hot! I can't wait until you're showing!”

“Do you have a pregnancy fetish?” I asked, pounding her harder and slipping a finger in with my thumb.

“Maybe,” she giggled. “Round bellies, big tits, creamy milk. Oh, yes!”

Hannah shuddered, her pussy rippling about my cock. She let out a sudden gasp, surprised by the sudden bliss of her orgasm. I closed my eyes, my cock massaged by her hot silk, waves of pleasure shuddering through her.

“Miss Portia!” she gasped, her legs buckling, and the cheer slut fell to the ground, writhing in a pile of flared skirts.

“Naughty slut,” I gasped, my cock waving before me, aching to be touched.

“Sorry, Miss Portia,” she moaned. “I just was so excited.” She rolled onto her stomach, shaking her ass at me. “Take me! Fuck my ass! Punish me!”

I knelt down, smacking her bare cheek. “I know how much you love getting fucked up the ass. It's hardly a punishment.”

She grinned impishly at me. “But I know how much you love to sink your cock into cheerleader ass.”

I groaned, thrusting my cock deep into her asshole. I shuddered, surrounded by hot velvet. I gasped, pounding away. New pleasure grew inside me, my juices trickling down my thighs as I reamed her asshole.

“Take my cock,” I moaned. “You fucking cheer slut!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped. “I'm your cheer slut, Miss Portia! Always! Oh, yes! I love your cock in all my holes!”

I licked her cheek up to her ear. “Maybe I should knock you up.”

“Oh, no!” she gasped as I ripped my cock out of her ass and thrust it into her pussy. “You can't! I won't be able to cheer if I'm pregnant.”

“So?” I gasped, slamming my cock deep into her pussy. “I'll just flood your cunt with load after load of my fertile sperm. You'll be so beautiful pregnant with my daughter.”

“Miss Portia!” she gasped, bucking beneath me. “Please stop. You can't do this.”

“I can,” I moaned. “It's your punishment.”

I pounded her harder, my cock sliding in and out of her tight sheath. I nibbled on her ear, savoring her gasps and moans. Her pussy squeezed down on my cock, eager for my cum.

“You want it. I can tell.”

“No, Miss Portia,” she protested.

“Then why is your pussy so wet? Why is your naughty sheath massaging my cock? You want my cum! Oh, yes! You want to be bred by a futa!”

“Oh, fuck! Oh, no!” she gasped. “Oh, please! Please, please, please!”

Her pussy convulsed about my cock. She let out a whining moan as her pleasure crashed through her body. She writhed beneath me, squeaking as I rammed my thick cock into her cumming pussy. I groaned into her ear as her pussy milked my cock.

“You just came. You want this, slut! You want to be bred.”

“No,” she protested.

“Oh, yes! I'm gonna cum! I'm gonna baste your cunt with my seed!”

I slammed into her, my cock itching to explode. I shuddered, and then erupted. I gasped as blast after blast of my cum pumped out. I moaned into her ear as her pussy milked every drop. She shuddered and gasped beneath me.

“Miss Portia,” she gasped. “It's the wrong time of the month. I'm ovulating.”

I laughed, rolling off of her. “Don't worry about it,” I giggled. “It takes a special ritual to make a futa's cum potent. You're not pregnant.”

“I'm not?” she sighed. “Oh, thank Aphrodite.”

“But you found it hot,” I grinned.

She bit her lip. “Maybe.”

I smacked her ass. “Go shower.”

My wife fell down beside me, her cum leaking out of Kimmie's pussy. The daisy chain broke up, the girls all satiated with at least one orgasm. My wife cuddled up to me, looking up at the ceiling and pulled out her phone.

“Hey, Bella. We're having an emergency meeting of the Venus Squad after classes,” Georgia said. “We'll explain everything. Okay. See you then. Love you, too, Bella.”

Georgia hung up and I pulled her closer. “We can't ignore Aphrodite's warning. She told Charlize for a reason,” I sighed.

My wife nodded her head.

*   *   *

Miss Ursula

“Okay, class,” I said, looking up from the stack of graded papers. “You all did outstanding on the test, and you're all probably wondering who had the highest grade?”

My biology class all stared at me with rapt attention as I stood up, brandishing one single paper from the stack. My futa-cock itched and swelled, sprouting up beneath my skirt. I could feel that they were all dying to know who did the best. They each wanted the reward.

A temporary futa-cock.

“Only one of you scored a 100%. Most of you came close, and I'm so pleased about that.” I stroked my futa-cock beneath my skirt. “I know you all want to experience this special joy.” I stopped before Dora, the second cherry I had popped when I arrived. “Congratulations.”

I pulled the skirt of my cock away and thrust my futa-cock into Dora's mouth before she could react. I muttered the spell as I fucked her mouth, the other girls all giggling and shouting with delight, their clothes flying off. Each was hoping to be the slut Dora chose to fuck with her temporary cock.

They were all just gorgeous. My ovaries burned to unleash the spell into Dora's body. I gripped her black hair as I pounded her hard, my cock brushing the back of her throat. I shuddered and came down the schoolgirl's mouth.

“Oh, my god!” Dora moaned, her body shaking.

Her red-and-green tartan skirt bulged as her futa-cock sprouted from her dress. It would last about an hour. Dora bolted up, her eyes wide with delight as she stroked her dick. She shuddered, brushing the pink tip and suddenly her cock erupted, cum spraying out and splattering on the naked tits of Graziana. The Italian slut moaned, rubbing the cum into her tits.

“Who do you want to fuck, Dora?” I asked.

She glanced at me, swallowing. “You, Miss Ursula. Your ass. Ever since you fucked mine...”

I grinned, nodding my head. I bent over her desk, shaking my skirt at her. “Mmm, I do love being fucked by a futa. I haven't had a real dick in almost a year.”

I groaned as she sank her cock into my asshole, my pussy clenching in delight. Dora's tartan skirt brushed my ass when she buried to the hilt into my bowels. I shuddered, my cock throbbing beneath me.

A mouth engulfed my cock, sucking hard as Dora slammed her dick in and out of my bowels with a frantic need. The young girl had lost control of her lusts, reveling with the experience of her first fuck with a cock.

“That's it, slut!” I gasped. “Pound my ass! Savor it!”

“Oh, Miss Ursula,” she gasped. “Oh, yes! Oh, my goddess! It's so wonderful! Mmm, I love it! I love having a cock!”

The mouth sucking my dick moaned, swirling her tongue about my cock. I shuddered, a wave of heat racing through my body. I squeezed my ass down, my pussy clenching in delight and unleashing a flood of juices down my thighs.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, my body on fire. “Pound my ass, Dora! Make me cum! I love it!”

“Yes, yes! Your ass is amazing! I'm gonna fuck everyone's asshole!”

“Oh, yes!” Graziana purred. “Me next! Please, Dora! Fuck my ass with your big cock!”

The other girls all begged to be ass-fucked. I wanted to help, but I had to meet with the dance committee. Delilah, the alumni rep, would be there, and I wanted to experience a new woman. I hoped she was married. I wanted to twist her away from her husband.

“Fuck!” I gasped, my cock throbbing. My cum pumped out of my dick, flooding the schoolgirl's mouth. She swallowed with delight, slurping down all my jizz.

“Miss Ursula!” Dora gasped. “Your ass! So tight! Oh, wow! Oh, yes! Something's building! My cum wants to burst out!”

“Let it!” I panted. “Flood my asshole!”

“Yes!” Dora moaned, burying to the hilt in me. Her cum pumped into my ass, mighty squirt after mighty squirt. I shuddered in delight, my ass milking her cock with hard squeezes.

Her cock stayed hard.

She ripped out of my ass and buried into Graziana's, the Italian schoolgirl squealing in delight.

I smiled, smoothing my skirt down. “Have fun, girls.”

“We will, Miss Ursula,” they called back as I walked out.

It was time to meet Delilah.

*   *   *

Delilah

Ursula would be here any minute. My pussy clenched in delight. It was time to make the futa a slave to my pussy. Then I would set this school right. And Dionysus would be pleased with my Master. He'd grant Peter another five concubines to own.

I couldn't wait.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Teacher Surprise!
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Sneak Preview of “Futa Teacher's Pet”

The sunlight streamed through the open window, falling on my face and rousing me from sleep. The beautiful, porcelain face of Héloïse—the first girl I deflowered at Miss Tatiana's School for Refined Ladies at the start of term eight months ago—was only inches away, relaxed with sleep. She was such a beautiful creature.

That's why I made her one of my four pets. The first of my personal harem of school girls.

Miss Tatiana's was an amazing place. Located in the pristine Alps of Switzerland on the shores of Lake Sarnen. The grounds were picturesque. The school used to be some lordly palace, and it still had much of the grand, opulent beauty.

But the real delights of the school were the students. Miss Tatiana was the premier finishing school of Europe, accepting only the most innocent, pure eighteen year olds to study for two years to become the perfect model of demure womanhood and marry rich billionaires. They were all supposed to be virgins upon graduation.

But not anymore. I deflowered the entire student body over the course of the school year. Three hundred cherries were plucked by my cock. It was the most fun I had ever had in my life. All these nubile, young women squirming and moaning, eager to be pleased. Some of the girls would be graduating in two weeks, and I would gift them with their very own futa cocks, unleashing them on the high society of Europe to spread Aphrodite's Sisterhood.

Just the way our wonderful Goddess wanted us to. And once my best friend, Gwen, and her wife Charlize crack the mystery of futa reproduction, there wouldn't be any need of brutish, ugly men. We'll turn them all into sexy women that will be just dying to enjoy our thick, throbbing futa-cocks.

No woman could resist us. We exuded a pheromone that just drove them wild.

How else did I pop three hundred cherries in less than a year?

A nubile body pressed against my back, round breasts, hard nipples, a dusky arm wrapped around my stomach. That would be Zakiya, my Arab pet. She had been so shy the day I took her cherry, so sure it was a sin.

I taught her differently.

My clit itched, like it did every morning, eager to transform into a cock and rut with my four pets. On the other side of Héloïse was a carpet of flaming hair fanned out across the pillow. Cáit, my Irish beauty. She was fiery and feisty, and kept me warm through the cold winters of the Swiss Alps. The last of my pets was Ava, a busty, German blonde with a milkmaid's complexion.

“Good morning, Miss Ursula,” Héloïse murmured, shifting as she felt my futa-cock expand, pressing into her belly. Like guys, I always seemed to have morning wood, my clit swelling into a thick dick. Her silky stomach rubbed against the tip, sending wonderful thrills through my body.

“Did you sleep well, sweetie?” I asked, caressing the porcelain of her face as her hands slid down my body, grasping my thick cock and stroking me.

“Just fine,” she purred with that delightful, French accent rolling off her tongue. “I had the sweetest dream that I was pregnant.”

“Soon you will be,” I promised her. I planned on breeding each of my pets once Gwen solved our fertility issue. I'm sure she was close. She had all the resources of FuTech Industries behind her, along with her smart wife, Charlize. The pair could solve anything.

Héloïse's hand slowly stroked me as I dozed, the pleasure shuddering through me. I had fantasies of my four beauties, their stomachs round with my daughters, their breasts beading with sweet milk, all ready to pleasure my dick.

“Mmm, you feel excited this morning,” Héloïse purred, leaning in to nibble on my chin, her tongue flicking out up to my lips. “What naughty thoughts are you think about, Miss Ursula?”

“Breeding my four pets,” I giggled.

“Ohh, that sounds delicious,” Zakiya murmured, her soft lips nuzzling at my neck. Her hand draped over my shoulder slid up until she found my round breast, giving it a gentle squeeze before tracing her finger up to my hard nipple. I shuddered as she stroked it. “If you want to breed me, you can. You can do anything to me, Miss Ursula.”

“Definitely,” chortled Cáit as she sat up, her big tits swaying and draping over Héloïse's back as she leaned over to kiss my cheek. “I think that would be right fun, Miss Ursula.”

“The real fun is being bred,” Ava said, her hand grasping my hip as she reached over Zaikya. “Feeling Miss Ursula's hard cock thrust into our pussies, sliding in and out until our toes curl and we shudder with our orgasms. Our cumming cunts will massage her big dick until she floods us with her futa-cum. Her little sperm swimming up inside us to our egg, fertilizing us. Ooh, Miss Ursula, I need that so bad.”

“I can tell,” giggled Zakiya. “Your pussy's so hot and wet on my ass.”

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Teacher's Pet (Queen of the Futa Academy 1)!
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