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Naughty Excerpt from “Spreading Futa School Spirit”

“Strip,” Raven said. “If you want to be a futa, you have to spend the entire day, go to all your classes, naked.” Her smile grew wider and wider. “Naked and dripping with futa-cum. We want you sharing our treat with everyone that wants it. We want you getting them excited for the game. And for our party we're throwing afterward.”

“Party,” I moaned.

She winked at me. “I think you know how one of our parties will go.”

“An orgy.” A hot shudder ran through my body. My hips swayed from side-to-side. My pussy was so juicy, soaking my thong. It reached its limit.

“That's right. Our cocks fucking every woman we can, pumping our cum into mouths and pussies and assholes.” Raven gave a wicked giggle. “Marybeth claims you're an anal slut.”

My sphincter clenched; my cheeks burning. So many girls watched us, hearing this. “I... enjoy my asshole being played with.”

“So, what do you say?” Raven asked, her futa-dick sprouting. Her skirts rustled then the fleshy shaft pressed through her pleated skirts. A wave of moans echoed from the watching girls. My heart fluttered. I swayed, staring at her cock with such hungry eyes, a spongy crown forming, a slit appearing, beading with precum. Her dick twitched and throbbed before her. “Do you want to spread school spirit for the Venus Squad?”

I slipped my purse and bookbag off my shoulder and setting them on the ground. I attacked the buttons of my blouse. I worked the thick, pink buttons through the holes, my pink blouse opening, revealing my light-blue bra beneath.

Raven's eyes smoldered, almost glowing with an inner, green light.

The girls watching all whispered, their glassy eyes staring at me as I reached behind me and unhooked my bra. I let out a moan as I bared my tits before them. I couldn't believe this was happening. Could I really go to my classes naked with futa-cum dripping out of me?

It scared me and excited me. The heat of lust and the chill of fear twisted and swirled through my stomach, battling each other. I trembled worse and worse, my skin prickling with goosebumps. I wanted to please the futa-squad. I wanted to worship them with my body. And if they needed me to go around naked, even if all these people would see me dripping with their spunk, I would do it.

I was their biggest fan. I loved the Venus Squad. I would do anything for them.

“Look at those round tits Reba's got,” Raven said, looking over her shoulder at Jemma groping her big breasts and a brunette girl shuddering beside her. “Any one here ever played with them?”

“I have,” Jemma said, her fingers pinching her nipples through her thin sweater.

“Roommate?” Raven asked.

Jemma nodded.

“How many times did you cum watching her and her girlfriend sixty-nine this morning.”

“Three,” Jemma groaned, her cheeks crimson.

“Mmm, good. Now enjoy the show.”

I shuddered as I worked my skirt down my hips. My breasts swayed before me, my black hair spilling off my shoulders and dangling past my face as I bent over. My curls kissed my cheeks as I stepped out of my bottom, leaving me only in my shoes, socks, and my blue thong.

My soaked thong.

I felt all those eyes on me, all those girls licking their lips. Others were groping themselves, staring at us, eager to watch a futa fuck me hard. I would get the treat of fucking another dickgirl. Marybeth had used me so hard a few days ago.

And now...

Now I would become a futa.

I shoved down my thong, exposing my shaved bush. I didn't used to be shaved, but Keesha loved me that way. I bent over, so aware that the girls standing beside me could see my juicy snatch between my thighs. I wiggled my ass at them, giving them a show as I stepped out of my blue thong, the fabric dripping with my juices.

I couldn't resist bringing my panties to my nose. I inhaled my tart musk. I loved sniffing my panties, or another girl's, while having sex. It was so hot. I savored the aroma of pussy. It was such a wonderful treat. I had never knew how amazing it was until I came to this school and the futas flipped my sexuality from straight to hard-core lesbian.

To find out what happens next, read on!


Stories of the Aphrodite Sisterhood Universe

Futanari Coeds 1: My Roommate's Futa Lover

Futanari Coeds 2: Futa's Broken Heart

Futanari Coeds 3: Saving My Futa Lover

Futanari Cheerleaders 1: Futa Shakes Her Pompoms

Futanari Cheerleaders 2: The Venus Squad

Futanari Cheerleaders 3: The Cheer Captain's Reward

Futanari Cheerleaders 4: Futa Struts Her Stuff

Futanari Cheerleader 5: Futa's Honeypot

Futanari Cheerleader 6: The Futas' Cheer

Futa Honeymoon Surprise 1: Futa Brides

Futa Honeymoon Surprise 2: Bridal Gift

Futa Honeymoon Surprise 3: Cowgirl Delight

Futa Honeymoon Surprise 4: The Cowgirl's Wife

Futa Honeymoon Surprise 5: Futa Relief Squad

Futa Honeymoon Surprise 6: Futa Cheerleaders

Aphrodite U's Futa Fans 1: Futa Squad's Futa Fans


Spreading Futa School Spirit

“So you are our biggest fan, eh, Reba?” the vivacious redhead said as she strutted up to me in the halls of my dorm at Aphrodite University.

A wave of heat washed over me as the futa-cheerleader advanced on me. Her pink, pleated skirt swirling about her lithe thighs, her round breasts jiggling in the tight, sleeveless belly shirt that molded to those lush mounds. Her nipples thrust hard against the pink material, the angel mascot printed across her tits looking so passionate, her white-feathered wings spread wide.

“I guess,” I said to Raven, my pussy growing so wet beneath my skirt, already soaking the thong I wore.

Attending Aphrodite University caused my pussy to be wet most of the day. It was so exciting attending an all-girl's college that had an entire squad of futa-cheerleaders. These enhanced women, with clits that became dicks, inspired such lust in the student body. Girls melted at the sight of these perfect women strutting through the hall. It wasn't uncommon to find girls kissing, groping each other, or even having sex around the campus.

Let alone coming across one of the futa-cheerleaders using their girl-dicks, fucking someone hard and fast, pounding them with their huge futa-cocks. They had such large shafts, bigger than any guy's I'd seen. Not that I'd seen a lot of dicks at eighteen, but they were just these mammoth shafts that made my pussy so wet.

And now Raven had tracked me down!

She had a predatory smile on her lips, her green eyes glittering with a light that made my pussy clench and a nervous writhe ripple through my guts. She looked at me not like a person, but an object. Her pink tongue slid around her ruby lips, a lioness licking her chops before the feast.

“You're going to be at the game tonight, right?” Raven asked, standing before me, so close I could feel the heat of her body wafting against mine.

“Of course,” I said. “I'm looking forward to watching the Venus Squad cheer on the volleyball team.”

“I knew you would,” Raven said. Her nose twitched, a smile forming on her lips. “Is that pussy I smell?”

Before I could answer, her lips pressed on mine. I shuddered, letting out a slow, low groan. My pussy released a ripple of heat that billowed through my body. I whimpered into her wet lips as her tongue swept out, brushing across my mouth.

My juices flowed out of my snatch. My thong soaked them up, growing so juicy. My heart thudded in my chest, eating so fast. My arms shot around the cheerleader, holding tight to her as pleasure built in me. I squirmed my hips, my clit throbbing against the material of my panties, on the verge of triggering my orgasm.

Her kiss shocked me for a moment. Then I returned it with such hunger. I loved kissing futas. I could still remember the wonderful orgy the Venus Squad had triggered a few days ago during their practice. I could still feel the cheerleader Marybeth's cock sliding into my pussy and then my asshole. I could still taste the futa-spunk I licked out of my girlfriend's pussy.

It had been so hot. And now another futa-cheerleader kissed me. My pussy ached and throbbed, wanting to explode so fast. Futas were so hot. They exuded something that made me feel so giddy with desire.

Raven broke the kiss, a naughty glint in her green eyes. “Is that Keesha's pussy I'm tasting on your lips?”

I nodded my head. “We sixty-nined before we left for our classes,” I answered, remembering my African-American girlfriend atop me, her shaved pussy on my face, her tangy cream pouring into my mouth as I devoured her. “We both had a couple nice cums.”

“Mmm, the best way to start the day,” Raven nodded. “And what does your roommate think about this?”

“Jemma masturbated,” I answered, remembering the sounds my busty, blonde roommate made. “She, um, likes to watch us.”

“I bet she does,” grinned Raven. “I bet you two just made her so wet with your passion.”

“I guess,” I said, shifting in Raven's embrace, feeling her round breasts pressing against my own through my blouse. My nipples tingled as they rubbed against my bra. “Not like you futas do. I mean...”

“I know, Aphrodite gave us perfect bodies that just make your cunt drip.” Her hands squeezed my ass through my skirt. “Am I making you wet right now?”

Her grin said she knew the answer.

But I moaned out anyways: “Yes! I'm soaking my thong right now.”

“Well, the Venus Squad has been talking, and we think our favorite fans need a reward.” Her lips grew into a naughty smile that had me shuddering. “How would you like to become a futa?”

“M-me?” I squeaked. I wanted to speak more, but this throbbing heat in my throat strangled my throat. I only croaked, my tongue feeling so thick from the shock.

“Mmm, just imagine having that clit turn into a big, thick dick on demand. The feel of fucking your girlfriend's pussy. There is nothing like sliding into Black cunt and hearing the girl moan in delight. Just thrusting into so her hard and making her squeal on your shaft before that wonderful moment of rapture hits you.

“When that powerful spurt of cum fires from your dick. You'll spill into her as you experience something no women should. That pulsing, body-quaking rapture of futa-spunk spurting from your transformed clit.

“It is the most amazing delight. You will love it. And you can have it... If you have enough school spirit to help us get the college pumped for tonight's game.”

I swallowed, pushing down the excitement choking my throat. “How? What do I have to do?”

“I knew you'd want it,” she smiled. “You're going to have so much fun as a futa.” She broke away from me, her skirt swirling.

It was at then that I realized people girls watched us, the other students who lived on my floor of the dorm. Jemma, my roommate, groped her big tits through her tight sweater, her nipples so hard. The eyes on me had me trembling. It was only a dozen girls, but it heightened my excitement even more.

“Strip,” Raven said. “If you want to be a futa, you have to spend the entire day, go to all your classes, naked.” Her smile grew wider and wider. “Naked and dripping with futa-cum. We want you sharing our treat with everyone that wants it. We want you getting them excited for the game. And for our party we're throwing afterward.”

“Party,” I moaned.

She winked at me. “I think you know how one of our parties will go.”

“An orgy.” A hot shudder ran through my body. My hips swayed from side-to-side. My pussy was so juicy, soaking my thong. It reached its limit.

“That's right. Our cocks fucking every woman we can, pumping our cum into mouths and pussies and assholes.” Raven gave a wicked giggle. “Marybeth claims you're an anal slut.”

My sphincter clenched; my cheeks burning. So many girls watched us, hearing this. “I... enjoy my asshole being played with.”

“So, what do you say?” Raven asked, her futa-dick sprouting. Her skirts rustled then the fleshy shaft pressed through her pleated skirts. A wave of moans echoed from the watching girls. My heart fluttered. I swayed, staring at her cock with such hungry eyes, a spongy crown forming, a slit appearing, beading with precum. Her dick twitched and throbbed before her. “Do you want to spread school spirit for the Venus Squad?”

I slipped my purse and bookbag off my shoulder and setting them on the ground. I attacked the buttons of my blouse. I worked the thick, pink buttons through the holes, my pink blouse opening, revealing my light-blue bra beneath.

Raven's eyes smoldered, almost glowing with an inner, green light.

The girls watching all whispered, their glassy eyes staring at me as I reached behind me and unhooked my bra. I let out a moan as I bared my tits before them. I couldn't believe this was happening. Could I really go to my classes naked with futa-cum dripping out of me?

It scared me and excited me. The heat of lust and the chill of fear twisted and swirled through my stomach, battling each other. I trembled worse and worse, my skin prickling with goosebumps. I wanted to please the futa-squad. I wanted to worship them with my body. And if they needed me to go around naked, even if all these people would see me dripping with their spunk, I would do it.

I was their biggest fan. I loved the Venus Squad. I would do anything for them.

“Look at those round tits Reba's got,” Raven said, looking over her shoulder at Jemma groping her big breasts and a brunette girl shuddering beside her. “Any one here ever played with them?”

“I have,” Jemma said, her fingers pinching her nipples through her thin sweater.

“Roommate?” Raven asked.

Jemma nodded.

“How many times did you cum watching her and her girlfriend sixty-nine this morning.”

“Three,” Jemma groaned, her cheeks crimson.

“Mmm, good. Now enjoy the show.”

I shuddered as I worked my skirt down my hips. My breasts swayed before me, my black hair spilling off my shoulders and dangling past my face as I bent over. My curls kissed my cheeks as I stepped out of my bottom, leaving me only in my shoes, socks, and my blue thong.

My soaked thong.

I felt all those eyes on me, all those girls licking their lips. Others were groping themselves, staring at us, eager to watch a futa fuck me hard. I would get the treat of fucking another dickgirl. Marybeth had used me so hard a few days ago.

And now...

Now I would become a futa.

I shoved down my thong, exposing my shaved bush. I didn't used to be shaved, but Keesha loved me that way. I bent over, so aware that the girls standing beside me could see my juicy snatch between my thighs. I wiggled my ass at them, giving them a show as I stepped out of my blue thong, the fabric dripping with my juices.

I couldn't resist bringing my panties to my nose. I inhaled my tart musk. I loved sniffing my panties, or another girl's, while having sex. It was so hot. I savored the aroma of pussy. It was such a wonderful treat. I had never knew how amazing it was until I came to this school and the futas flipped my sexuality from straight to hard-core lesbian.

If women could have dicks, why did I need a man?

Raven grabbed my shoulders, spun me around, and pressed me against the wall. She smacked her cock against my ass. I shuddered, my breasts jiggling. I kept my soaked thong pressed against my nose, inhaling that delicious, tart scent as she kept spanking me with her deck, this SLAP-SLAP sound echoing in the hallway.

“Fuck her!” Jemma moaned, now digging her right hand into her skirt, masturbating again while watching me.

“The Venus Squad will fuck you hard!” Raven shouted in that cadence of one of their cheers.

“The Venus Squad will make you cum!” I whimpered as the tip of her dick dragged down the curving cheek of my ass, leaving behind a streak of precum that made me tingle. “And I want to cum so badly.”

“You will, slut,” Raven groaned as the fat crown of her dick reached my pussy. She nudged against my snatch then slid her tip up and down my quivering flesh. “Just explode.”

She rammed her girl-dick into me.

I moaned into my panties, pressing the lacy cloth so tight to my lips and nose. Her cock stabbed into me. Silky friction sent a shock of rapture shooting through me. My juicy sheath clenched down so hard on her invading shaft. Her crotch smacked into my ass, her pleated skirts caressing me. Then she drew back, her shaft sliding through my pussy, stimulating my nerves.

The futa-cheerleader grabbed my round tits, squeezing them hard as she plowed into my snatch again and again. Her fingers twitched every time she buried into my cunt. I moaned and gasped, inhaling my tart juices as her girl-dick churned my twat up. Waves of pleasure rippled out of me, triggered by her thrusting shaft. That impossible cock had me shuddering in pleasure, my orgasm building in the depths of my pussy.

“The Venus Squad churns your cunt!” Raven moaned out loud as she fucked me, her pleated skirts rustling, my pussy making such noisy, naughty, wet sounds.

“So much!” I whimpered, my pussy clenching hard around her thrusting dick. Pleasure rippled through me. I pressed my panties so hard into my face, moaning into them.

I groaned and gasped as she pumped into me. She fucked me so hard. She plunged into my cunt over and over, her breasts, still contained in her top, rubbing on my back. My breasts jiggled as the force of her thrust pressed me against my hand braced on the wall.

She gasped with each thrust, her voice so throaty. I could hear the passion and pleasure my tight twat gave her. My pussy gave her such delight. I loved it. I bucked back into her, my hips wiggling. Juices flooded down my thighs, her every thrust making me wetter and wetter.

“You're fucking me so hard!” I moaned. “I love it! I love being a futa-fan!”

“Oh, yes, you are fucking her so hard! Jenna moaned. “Ooh, this is so hot!” The blonde worked her skirt so hard between her thighs, rubbing herself through her clothing. She trembled, her eyes fluttering. “Fuck her, Raven! Fuck her naughty cunt!”

“The slut loves it!” groaned Raven. “Don't you?”

“I do!” I moaned. “I'm such a slut for futa-cock!”

“Even after you have a girl-dick, you're going to be our slut, right?” she moaned, thrusting so hard.

“I will!” I moaned, my pussy tightening about her dick, increasing the silky friction plunging over and over into her. It built my orgasm. “I'll always be the Venus Squad's slut!”

My orgasm exploded in the depths of my snatch. My flesh writhed and spasmed about her girl-dick burying into me. I groaned, my body trembling as the pleasure rippled out of me. Wave after wave of ecstasy surged through me.

The watching girls cheered or moaned; many had their hands shoved in pants or beneath skirt, fingering wet cunts as they witnessed my school spirit. I pressed my thong so tight into my nose, breathing in my musk as the pleasure burned through my mind.

My cunt spasmed about her dick, sucking at it. I needed her jizz spilling in me. “Cum in my cunt! Just spurt your spunk into me! Yes, yes, yes!”

“Futa-slut!” howled Raven as she drove her clit-dick into my snatch. “The Venus Squad will flood your cunt!”

Hot futa-spunk pumped into my cumming snatch. I gasped and groaned at that splash of jizz flooding my convulsing pussy. My cunt milked her dick, wringing her dry as she squeezed my tits so hard. Her fingers dug into me as she filled my twat with her jism.

“Aphrodite, yes!” she growled, her voice so throaty. “Mmm, you're going to spread so much school spirit for us, aren't you?”

“So much!” I gasped, my orgasm peaking through me. “I'll make sure everyone knows that the futa-cheerleaders need their support!”

“Just dripping with cum as you walk around school,” Raven moaned into my ear as both our pleasure died. She licked my ear. “Have fun.”

Then she ripped her cock out of me. I watched her, gasping and panting, as she turned and strode through the masturbating girls. Her thick jizz ran out of my pussy. It dripped down my thighs as I panted, my entire body flushed as the euphoria buzzed through me.

“Oh, my god, that was so hot!” Jenna howled, throwing back her head. The blonde had another orgasm today watching me fuck.

A wicked shudder ran through me.

After dropping off my clothes in my dorm room, I set out naked to my first class. It was a warm, September day, summer lingering this year. Which was good, because I would be freezing off my nips otherwise. But they were still hard as I strode through our school's grounds. My hands kept twitching, my cheeks burning. Girls stared at me.

They watched my naked flesh, my breasts jiggling before me, utterly exposed to their gaze. White cum stained my thighs, more trapped in my cunt. It worked out of me slowly as I forced myself to stroll to my first class.

It was so hard. I just wanted to run there. My heart hammered in my chest. My hands clenched and relaxed. Everyone could see me. I didn't have a futa around to drive me wild with lust. I just had to let everyone see me.

“Why are you naked?” a pink-hair girl named Anima asked me, falling in step beside me.

“The Venus Squad needs everyone to come out and support the volleyball team tonight,” I said. “I'm showing school spirit.”

“Having cum leaking out of your pussy shows school spirit?”

“It does at Aphrodite U,” I said. I swiped up a line of pearly jism working down my inner thigh to my knee. I held it up to her, her eyes focusing on it. “Doesn't this just make you want to go out and support them?”

Her nostrils flared as she inhaled. She licked her lips, hands clenching and relaxing. Then she darted her head forward and sucked my digit into her mouth. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked the spunk off my finger. Her tongue swirled around it like it was a small girl-cock.

My pussy clenched in excitement. I would get a futa-dick.

“Mmm,” she purred when my finger popped out of her mouth. “That's so good. Wow. Maybe... I maybe I should show some school spirit.”

“Yep,” I said.

“This school is bananas, you know?” she asked. “I mean, I just sucked cum off your finger and I don't even know your name.”

I blinked. She didn't? “Reba.”

“I'm Anima,” she said.

“I know, we share a biology class.”

“Oh, sorry, guess I never notice you. But I do now.” Her hand darted down between my thighs. I gasped as she thrust a pair of fingers right into my cunt.

I gasped, rising on my tiptoes as she scooped out more jizz from my depths. Her fingers glistened with more than pearly spunk. She moaned as she sucked her digits clean. I knew she tasted my tart cream as well as the spunk.

“You didn't even hesitate to shove your fingers into me,” I said as we reached one of the buildings. I had a history class here.

She grinned around her fingers then slid them out. “Well, we're on a first name basis now. So it's okay if I finger your twat a little. It's Aphrodite U, right?”

“Right!”

Girls noticed me as I strode through the hall, and Anima wasn't the only girl to sneak a taste of futa cum. By the time I reached my first class, my body tingled with lust. Beside the thrill of being naked—a mix of shame that twisted my stomach, and the excitement of seeing lust kindle in a girl's eyes—five girls had plunged their digits into my cunt, sending naughty waves through me.

More cum leaked out of me as I squirmed in my seat. I couldn't keep Raven's spunk trapped in me. I felt girls glancing at me all through class, and my professor, Ms. Stewart, glancing at me as she lectured about the sociopolitical climate of Elizabethan London. I couldn't help thrusting my tits out at her, shaking them like a stripper every time she looked at me.

The longer I was naked, the more comfortable I felt in it. It started to feel normal by the time class was over. I stood up, my thighs utterly slicked with cum. More pooled on my seat. To my surprise, Ms. Stewart winked at me before leaning down and licking my cream and Raven's spunk up, her hips wiggling.

“Wow, our professor is such a slut,” giggled a girl I didn't know. “I love this school.”

“I know,” I grinned.

“Can I... get a taste?” she asked, her brown eyes twinkling.

I nodded my head eagerly.

She fell to her knees before me. I gasped as she pressed her face between my thighs, her brown hair brushing my inner flesh. I shuddered as her tongue fluttered through my pussy lips, gathering pussy cream and the last of the jizz in me. She let out a moan and pulled away, her cheeks smeared in the pearly cum.

“Yum!” she said.

“If you like that, you have to go to the volleyball game and support the Venus Squad.”

“Definitely!” she said before strutting off with the cum staining her cheeks.

I grinned as I headed in the other direction, girls' heads twisting around to watch me. I put such a sway to my ass, wiggling it from side-to-side. It was fun being naked, just showing off my cute body. I had a great figure. Raven choose me to help stir up school spirit.

That stiffened my spine. I felt so important. Girls squirmed their hips while I told them about the game. I would scoop up some of the cum and smear it on their lips then shudder as their pink tongues lapped at the spunk. The girls would moan their delight, shivering in euphoria.

“Ugh, another one of you skanks,” a bitchy voice hissed behind me.

I whirled around to find Treasure, the bleached-blonde cunt from my biology class. She stood tall, a curvy girl who thought she was hot shit, and maybe she was at her high school. But we had futas at Aphrodite U, and she just didn't compare. I could tell that ate at her as she sneered at my naked body.

I swiped up a big glob of cum, holding it out before her. “Don't tell me you don't want to suck this jizz off my finger. I know you want it. You want to suck it off my fingers. You want to enjoy that wondrous delight, don't you?”

“Of course not,” she said before her tongue flicked across her lips. “I'm not a slut like you are.”

“Every girl is a slut like me,” I said, holding my finger closer to her mouth. “Futas turn us into wanton whores, don't they?”

She flinched back from the finger then fled down the hallway.

A familiar voice laughed behind me, the sound of someone enjoying another person's humiliation. I smiled as Treasure vanished around the corner. I knew the girl had a hot cunt, but she was a stubborn bitch and didn't deserve any futa-fun. Not with her attitude.

“So the cheerleaders got you, too, huh?” Keesha, my girlfriend, asked from behind me.

I whirled around and found my girlfriend standing naked, her ebony body flushed, her lush lips pursed in a playful smile. I almost came from the sight of the pearly spunk staining her dark thighs and loved the way her exposed breasts jiggled as she strutted up to me.

“I thought I was the only one,” I said.

“I think the futa-cheerleaders selected a girl apiece. There's eleven of us running naked around campus leaking futa-cum. I saw Yijun prancing naked across the quad a minute ago.”

“Oh, wow,” I said, picturing the petite, Chinese girl and that thick, black bush of hers. She'd look so hot with cum matting her long, silky hairs and running down her pale-olive thighs. “The Venus Squad sure is naughty.”

“Definitely,” Keesha said.

Then I let out a jealous squeal and swiped up futa-cum off her dark thigh, holding it on my pale finger. “You still have so much. I'm already out of spunk.”

“Bella just topped me off,” Keesha said, a big grin on her face. “She fucked me right out there on the quad, just pumping her girl-dick in and out of my snatch.”

“Ooh, nice,” I said then popped the cum in my mouth, imagining the cheerleader with honey-brown hair fucking my girlfriend hard. It made me shudder.

Keesha shoved her fingers into her pussy, shuddering as she pumped them in and out of her cunt. Then she pulled them out and smeared the cum onto my own shaved pussy lips. “There, a little more for you.”

“Thanks,” I groaned, my clit throbbing as she stroked me. “Ooh, I wish I didn't have a class. I'd totally lick your pussy clean.”

“Well, after we're both futas,” she said, her dark eyes twinkling, “you can fuck my pussy and then lick your cum out of me whenever you want.”

“Yes!” I whimpered, my cunt now melting in delight.

She pressed her naked body against mine, several girls oooohing and clapping. I shuddered, our nipples kissing as her lips neared closer and closer to mine. “And I'll fuck that tight ass of yours,” she whispered. Her hands grabbed my butt-cheeks, her fingers dipping into my crack. “Just the way you love it.”

Before I could answer and tell her that she was the awesomest—I know it's not a real word and I don't care—girlfriend in the history of the universe, her lips sealed on mine. I groaned into our kiss as her fingers found my asshole. She circled my sphincter.

And jammed a finger into me.

I rose onto my tiptoes,l pressing our tits so tight together as our tongues wrestled. The wooing girls now cheered as they watched us. My asshole drank in the delight of my girlfriend's digit working in and out of my cunt, driving me so wild as she churned me up. Wicked heat billowed through me.

Then she broke the kiss and ripped her finger out of my asshole. “Well, we got class.”

“You're so cruel!” I groaned, swaying from the dizzy heat she'd churned in me.

“I know,” she grinned. “See you later.”

She smacked my ass as she strode by. I savored the burning delight. I wiggled my hips, my pussy molten, cream dripping down my thighs as I threw my arms wide, letting the watching girls feast on my naked body.

“This school rocks!”

“Aphrodite U!” someone shouted.

“Go Angels!”

I had an energized bounce to my step on the way to my next class, my breasts jiggling as I strutted through the halls. I beamed with delight, ready to learn, to study, to inspire the girls of Aphrodite U with my naked body. To love the Venus Squad. It was the absolute best.

Sarai, the Arab member of the team, found me as I bent over to take a drink from a fountain after my second class. I couldn't help wiggling my ass as I drank the cool water from the fountain, knowing my cute tush and wet pussy were on display for the student body of Aphrodite U to enjoy.

“Nice ass,” a girl said, giving my rump a pinch as she walked by.

I just shuddered in delight.

“Oh, yes, it is,” a familiar voice said. “And in need of more futa-spirit!”

Sarai's hands grabbed my hips before I could lift my face. Then her dusky cock speared into my pussy from behind. I grabbed the stainless steel fountain, clutching the cool metal as my pussy burned with molten heat. Waves of delight rippled through me as the futa-cheerleader fucked me hard.

I gasped and groaned, my fingers pushing down on the button on the side. Water splashed my face as Sarai used my cunt hard and fast. She plunged into my pussy's depths. She used me hard, and I loved it. She buried over and over into my cunt. I whimpered and moaned, loving the feel of her dick plowing into my cunt.

“Today, the Venus Squad is cheering on our Angel's volleyball team!” Sarai moaned as she plowed into me, her pleated skirts rustling. “And everyone needs to be there to support them! We're going to trounce the UPS's lumberjacks! Aren't we?”

“Angels!” several girls cheered.

“Come on, you can do better than that!” Sarai moaned. “The Venus Squad will be shaking our pompoms and flashing our thick batons! You don't want to miss out supporting our Angels as they trounce those skanks from the University of Puget Sound!”

“Aphrodite Angels!” screamed the girls this time, clapping and shouting.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped, my pussy clenching down hard on the dick. I lifted my face from the stream of water, throwing a look behind me.

Sarai had shoved up her top, exposing her round, dusky breasts. They bounced and jiggled as she fucked my pussy hard and fast. Her nipples, dark-brown, looked so hard, so I need of being played with. My hands itched to touch them as I gripped the drinking fountain. But I needed to brace myself against her plunging strokes.

She fucked me so hard. So fast.

“Venus Squad will cream your twat!” moaned Sarai.

“Yes, yes, yes, you can cream my twat!” someone moaned.

“Aphrodite Angels soar so high!” groaned another girl.

“Fuck that slut's cunt so hard!”

“No, no, fuck mine!”

“I need a futa-dick in me! I'm so wet!”

I shuddered, my pussy clenching down hard on Sarai's girl-dick as she plunged into me. She fucked me hard and fast, my pleasure spilling through me. I stared at the girls crowding the hallway. There were so many of them. Dozens and dozens. Even a few teachers and staff, older woman who had such lust in their eyes, watched. They licked their lips, hungering for the depravity on display before them.

They yearned to join the fun. To be fucked by a futa-dick like I was. I groaned, bucking back into Sarai's hard thrusts, my pussy drinking in the sensations. The pleasure billowed through me, growing the pressure in my depths.

“Venus Squad will drive you wild!” someone shouted in the crowd.

“Yes!” I moaned. “She's driving my cunt so wild! Oh, yes, Sarai! Cream my cunt! I need to pass out more futa-spirit!”

“Aphrodite, yes!” the futa-cheerleader groaned as she rammed harder, faster into my cunt. Her tits bounced as I watched her over my shoulder, her face twisting in rapture. “Ooh, I love being a futa so much.”

“CREAM HER TWAT!”

CLAP! CLAP!

A chant rose among the watching girls.

“CREAM HER TWAT!”

CLAP! CLAP!

“Fill me with your cream!” I begged, bucking back hard.

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

The school spirit burned through the halls of Aphrodite U. I imagined the ten other naked fans inspiring the same lust everywhere they went. I shuddered and moaned, wiggling my hips, bucking back so hard into Sarai's thrusts. She churned my cunt up into such a hot froth. I whimpered and moaned, my black hair sweeping about my shoulders.

“Oh, my god, yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “You're fucking me so hard! Oh, my god, just cream my twat!”

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

Sarai's dusky face, cheeks dark and flushed, let out a groan. It burst out of her throat. She slammed her dick so deep into my pussy. My eyes widened at the feel of her diving into my depths. Then she grunted and erupted.

Futa-spunk flooded my pussy. I groaned, loving the feel of hot jizz splattering my cervix. A tremble ran through my body. And then my cunt exploded about her girl-dick. Rapture surged through me. My pussy writhed, milking her dick.

“Aphrodite!” screamed the futa-cheerleader.

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

“She is!” I howled. “She's creaming my twat!”

The watching girls whooped and hollered, breast jiggling as girls flashed us. Others rubbed at their crotches, masturbating so hard. Sarai groaned behind me, slamming her dick one final time into my convulsing pussy as she spurted the last of her cum into me.

I shuddered, my pussy milking her dick dry. The pleasure peaked in me. She left me trembling and groaning. My eyes fluttered. I sucked in such deep breaths. I couldn't believe how amazing this was. The pleasure buzzed through my body. My eyes rolled back into my head, the delight assaulting my mind. I gripped the drinking fountain so hard.

“Enjoy her school spirit!” Sarai proclaimed and ripped her cock out of me.

A cheer roared through the girls as they surged at me, lust in their eyes. Sarai's futa-cum trickled out of my cunt as the first girl reached me. She fell to her knees behind me, gripping my butt-cheeks, and licked through my cunt.

My sensitive pussy, still tingling from my orgasm, spasmed as her tongue flicked through my folds. She started at my clit, bathing it before sweeping through my labia. She swiped out some of Sarai's spunk bubbling out of me.

“Yum!” she groaned as she stood up. “I can taste the school spirit!”

“What does it taste like, Marlene?”

“Salty and tart!” a nerdy girl said, pushing up her glasses. “Mmm, I love the futas. Enjoy, Olivia. You girls better win tonight.”

“We will,” the next girl, who possessed big tits and blue eyes, said. She fell to her knees, grabbed my thighs, and took a swipe through my cunt.

I gasped at the teasing thrill, rising up on my tiptoes as her tongue parted through my folds, leaving me tingling and gasping. My fingers dug into the side of the drinking fountain as I let out such a wanton moan of delight.

Then Olivia bonded up and the next girl knelt down to taste the salty delight of the school spirit leaking out of my tart pussy. I whimpered as her tongue took its time, dragging so slowly through my folds. She purred as she licked, enjoying the naughty flavor, her fingers digging into my rump.

“Ooh, you taste good. What's your name?”

“Reba!” I shouted. “I'm the biggest fan of the Venus Squad!”

“I believe it,” the girl laughed before she stood up.

It was so naughty. I trembled as girl after girl knelt behind me, all eager for their taste of my pussy filled with futa-cum. Some girls licked at the spunk running down my legs, their hot tongues bathing my silky, inner thighs, but most went for my pussy.

They each had their own style of licking that drove me wild. Some girls did light flicks, running their tongues across my shaved vulva, making me tremble. Others dragged their tongues through my folds, teasing my labia as the scooped up more of Sarai's cum dribbling out of the depths of my cunt.

But the bold girls, the one I savored the most, jammed their tongues deep into my cunt. They swirled around in the depths of my pussy, wiggling and teasing me. Such delight fluttered through me as they reached for the spunk buried so far into my snatch.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned as one girl had a very agile tongue. “Oh, my god, that's so hot.”

“You're so nasty, Elle!”

“Uh-huh,” Elle said, pulling her face from my pussy. “Reba, your cunt just taste divine. You're up, Marlene!”

“Ooh, yes!”

I gasped as a tongue took a long, slow lick up my pussy. My legs trembled, the teasing driving me nuts. No girl licked long enough to make me cum. They just made me tremble and gasp, squirming my hips. It was almost torture.

The sweetest torture in the world.

I didn't want it to stop. I didn't care I was missing out on my third class. I had school spirit to share with as many girls as I could. They all deserved to experience the joys of my hot pussy leaking out the futa-cream.

The next tongue circled my clit for a moment. I gasped and groaned, my hips wiggling back and forth before she plowed through my pussy lips, scooping up the spunk leaking out of me. My toes curled in my shoes.

“Ooh, yes, don't stop!” I moaned.

“But you're running out of cum,” the girl moaned. “You need more.”

“Yes, she does,” the authoritative voice of Portia, the raven-haired team captain said.

“Futa!” cheered the girls.

I gasped as a futa-dick rammed into my cunt. “Ooh, yes, you're spreading futa-spirit to so many girls, aren't you, slut?”

“I am, Portia!” I gasped as she fucked me hard and fast, her round breasts bouncing as she plowed my snatch. “Fill me with more cum. I need it! I need it so badly!”

“I'll flood your cunt, slut!” Portia promised as she pounded me, stirring my cunt to a hot froth just like I needed.

But Portia didn't last long. I knew the futa-cheerleaders could cum on demand if they wanted. After only five or so strokes, just enough to really churn my pussy to a hot froth and have me quivering as my orgasm built, she let out a throaty groan.

Her futa-spunk pumped into me. I gasped at the hot splashes against my cervix. A mini-orgasm billowed through me, a tingling wave of lust that didn't do anything to satiate me. It just took the edge off as I gasped and moaned.

“There you are,” Portia panted. “Mmm, I have to top all your girls off. You're all running out of cum so fast.”

“The girls of Aphrodite U are just so full of school spirit,” I moaned.

“Some of them are,” giggled a girl.

Portia laughed as she ripped her futa-dick out of my pussy. I whimpered in need, wiggling my hips as I needed to cum so badly. It just made me ache and moan as the first girl fell to her knees and swiped up the fresh futa-spunk leaking out of my pussy.

“Yum,” she groaned.

Portia fucking me had only rammed up my torture as the girls kept taking their licks. Their flicking tongues kept me on the edge. I could feel my orgasm lurking in the depths of my pussy, almost in sight, but just out of reach.

I strained for it as a tongue swirled through my pussy's depths, scooping out a big load of Portia's spunk. My snatch clenched on her tongue, aching to feel that delicious organ still wiggling in me. Then I let out an explosive moan of need when she pulled away.

“Please!” I whimpered.

“Oooh, what a yummy looking pussy,” the next girl said, her brassy hair swaying about her face. “You're shaved and everything. I love it!”

Her tongue grazed my clit as she took her quick swipe across my pussy lips, not even giving me that much stimulation. I whimpered, wiggling my ass as she bounded away and the next coed took her place.

She just licked at the cum running down my thigh, gathering up a thick mouthful and not even touching my pussy. My ass clenched in frustration, my pussy aching, throbbing, feeling so in need of being loved.

“Oh, god, I can't believe I'm doing this,” a bitchy voice moaned.

I threw a look behind me to see Treasure falling to her knees, the bleached-blonde cunt grabbing my butt-cheeks. Then she thrust her tongue deep into my pussy. My eyes widened at the feel of her tongue swirling through my depths.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, shaking my hips. “Don't stop! Just keep licking it out!”

Treasure ripped her face away. “What a disgusting cunt you are!” she sneered as she rose, her face smeared with my pussy cream, futa-spunk pearly on her mouth. “Just a freak.”

“You loved it!” I hissed.

“Yes, she did,” a stern voice said.

I gasped at the sight of my biology professor, Ms. Brooke, grabbing Treasure's blonde locks. The teacher, her face framed by curl-brown hair, became an angry mask. Treasure yelped as the teacher her forced her to her knees.

“You will make her cum for that horrible comment!” the teacher hissed. “Aphrodite University is a place for women to build each other up, not tear each other down. So you will satiate that lust for her cunt and the futa-cum, build up her orgasm, and make her cum, Ms. Treasure!”

“Yes, Ms. Brooke!” squeaked the bitch, her voice so strained.

Then the cunt buried her face into my cunt. I smirked thinking that then gasped as Treasure's tongue flew about the folds of my pussy. She licked with such a frantic need, moaning and gasping. Her hands grabbed my ass again, clenching it as she lapped up the futa-cum leaking out of my snatch.

I let out such a wanton moan. The pleasure surged through me. My folds throbbed beneath her hunger. I wiggled my hips, gasping, moaning, gripping the drinking fountain hard. Water splashed my chin as pleasure surged through me.

“That's it,” moaned Ms. Brooke. “That's how you love your fellow student. You lick her pussy. You make her cum. You don't insult her. She has a beautiful pussy, doesn't she?” The edge to the professor's voice left no room for anything but an honest answer.

“Yes!” the bitch moaned. “It's such a beautiful pussy!”

I gasped as Treasure jammed her tongue so deep into my cunt. She swirled it around. I moaned and gasped, my eyes widening at the delight she stirred in me. She swirled her tongue through me, making me shudder and groan. Such delight billowed through me. She stirred me up and so fast.

“Eat my pussy! Make me cum! Show your school spirit, Treasure! Show everyone you love this school!”

“Yes!” Treasure moaned into my pussy.

“And shove a finger up my asshole!” I hissed.

“Do it!” Ms. Brooke moaned.

Treasure didn't hesitate. As her tongue swirled through my cunt's depths, the bitch plunged her fingers into my butt-crack. She found my sphincter. I whimpered in utter delight as she penetrated me. Her finger wormed into my depths of my asshole as she licked futa-cum out of my snatch.

“EAT HER PUSSY!”

CLAP! CLAP!

“EAT HER PUSSY!”

CLAP! CLAP!

The watching girls savored the school spirit I shared with Treasure. Her digit plunged over and over into my velvety bowels. Her tongue probed so deep into my snatch, licking out all of Portia's cum with such hunger. The bitch revealed her true feelings, and everyone watched her.

“Yes, yes, you're just a pussy-licking slut, Treasure!”

“I am!” moaned the girl, her voice strained with humiliation. “Oh, god, I am! You taste so good!”

She shoved as second finger into my asshole as she scooped out more futa-spunk from my depths. Velvety heat washed through me. I whimpered in delight as my body quaked. She made me gasp and moan. My pleasure burst from my lips as the heat surged out of me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled. “Oh, Aphrodite, that's amazing! That's so hot. I love it! I love Aphrodite U!”

My pussy spasmed hard. Juices and Portia's cum flooded out of my cunt as my orgasm rippled through my body. Treasure licked it up, gasping, moaning, plunging her two digits so deep into my bowels, sending such heat through me. She licked and lapped, sending tingling bliss surging through my body again and again.

“Aphrodite Angels!” cheered the girls.

I threw back my head and screamed out my wordless rapture. I drank in the delight, loving this school. I couldn't wait for the game tonight. I couldn't wait to become a futa. Yijun, Keesha, me, and the other girls would all gain big throbbing clit-dicks.

We would inspire so much school spirit in the student body of Aphrodite U, getting everyone excited to watch the Venus Squad cheer at every game. As my brain melted with rapture, I couldn't wait to experience it.

I attended the best college in the universe.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa's Wild College Party!
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Sneak Preview of “Futa Squad's Futa Fans”

We reached the field, the grass cut short and so vibrant and green. The stands rose along the side, the seats weren't the most comfortable, I had never found bleachers that were, but they were adequate. They were painted purple, the metal some type of steel or aluminum. Sadly, Keesha's finger popped to of my asshole as we prepared to sit down.

“Mmm,” she moaned, sucking on her digit as we squirmed to get comfortable. “You got a good tasting ass.”

“You want to lick it?” I asked, arching an eyebrow.

“Maybe,” she said, giving me a wink. “Do you think Marybeth's step-mother is going to show up?”

“I don't know,” I said. “She only came that one time last Friday. It was so hot watching her getting fucked by her step-daughter.”

“Yes!” Keesha moaned, her jean skirt rustling about her dark thighs as she pressed them together.

My hand found her thigh, feeling the silkiness of her skin. It felt so wonderful beneath my hand. I stroked her as other fans showed up. I smiled as a Chinese girl named Yijun popped off her top, baring her small breasts with upswept nipples. The sun bathed her pale-olive flesh. She had such yummy hue to her skin.

“Hey, Reba,” the Chinese girl said as she fondled herself.

“Hi!” I grinned at her. “Just jumping right to it, huh?”

“It's coming off eventually,” she said with a shrug. “And it's such an nice day. I never knew how great it felt to have the sun shining on my breasts.”

I grinned at her, nodding my head. Other girl showed up as I shifted, my hand sliding beneath Keesha's skirt, pushing closer and closer to her. Keesha leaned back, her arm slipping around my shoulder, a smile growing on her lips the nearer I came to touching her panties. I brushed the silky material, cupping around her warm flesh.

I pressed up and down her crotch, pushing her silk panties between her hot pussy lips. My girlfriend shuddered beside me. She licked her lips and let out a soft sigh as her juices bled through her underwear, staining my fingers. I squirmed, pressing the pair of panties to my face, inhaling that spicy musk.

And waited.

My excitement tingled through my finger rubbing on her panties' gusset. My stomach bubbled with my eagerness to see the futas. I kept glancing towards the gym, waiting for them to emerge to being their practice. I shifted on the hard seat, my thighs crossed so tight, my clit aching and throbbing.

Then they appeared.

Eleven goddesses dressed in pink.

My pussy clenched so hard. My clit throbbed. A wave of exhilarating heat fluttered through my body, tingling my skin, making my nipples ache so badly. I licked my lips, almost drooling, as I watched them approach. I rubbed harder on my girlfriend's panties, the cloth sunk between her hot folds, her juices soaking my fingers.

The futa-cheerleaders almost seemed to float as they approached, wearing their pink, pleated skirts and tight belly shirts that clung to their breasts. Aphrodite U's angel mascot covered their tits, stretched over their lush mounds, wings flared wide. Their hair swayed about their shoulders our were gathered back into cute ponytails. Marybeth's red hair fell in a pair of cute pigtails, the petite girl walking beside the curvier Apolonia. Portia strode at the front, her raven-black hair looking so shiny in the afternoon sunlight. She had the bearing of an Empress marching before her court.

I rubbed harder and harder at my girlfriend's panties as the futa-cheerleaders took position before us. Their short, pleated skirts flared wide, flashing their naked asses as they spun around to begin their stretches.

“Ooh, I love this,” a girl moaned behind me.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, licking my lips as the eleven cheerleaders bent over.

Their skirts were so short they rode up their toned asses. With their legs spread wide as they reached to touch their toes, their pussies peeked out between their thighs. Most were shaved, their vulvas plump and aroused, their pussy lips so pink. I groaned at the sight of Yvette's glistening labia surrounded by her darker flesh. Juices dribbled down their thighs.

And their clits...

If you want to read more about the futa cheerleaders, click here for Futa Squad's Futa Fans (Aphrodite U's Futa Fans 1)!
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