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Welcome to Futa University, a very special kind of school.

At Futa University, the sorority Futa rules the roost. Tired of living in a male-dominated society where women were mistreated the sisters decided to do something about it. 

One night in the Chemistry lab one of the Futa sisters made a startling discovery. They could turn women into a Futanari. No longer would men use their penises to dominate the world. It was time for women to stand up and take their rightful place in society.

The sister, Christine, was revered in the Futa sorority and soon all of the Futa sisters had become Futanari. The next step was to change their boyfriends from being dominant jerks into Stepford husbands at their beck and call. 

Pledges were given smaller Futa cocks until they completed their pledge cycle, which included claiming a male student as their very own boyfriend. 

Graduates quickly rose up the corporate ladder in their new jobs using their beauty, massive breasts, humongous asses, and huge Futanari cocks. 

By the way, the sorority logo is the f drawn as a cock with cum shooting into a full U, because they are classy like that, and the T and A standing for tits and ass, both of which are huge.

As for the teachers and administrators, don't make the Librarian angry. She picks one male student for an assistant position every year and you do not make the mistake of trying to hook up with her assistant.

All the women at Futa University have something special to offer the student bodies; which is why this is one of the most sought after schools to gain entrance.

Chapter 1 – Tagging The Tutor 

Brad sat alone in the library waiting for his appointment to arrive. He was in his final year of graduate school and decided to pick up some extra income tutoring students between classes. It was a pretty good side income and every little bit helped.

Tonight, he was supposed to help a woman named Carla with her Graduate Organizational Behavior class. Brad was not that familiar with Carla, but she seemed like a nice person over the phone. He knew the course well, having taken it last term and getting an A so it would be easy to help her with whatever problem she was having.

He sat upstairs around one of the small study rooms in the back corner. It was quiet and private, an escape from all of the chatter downstairs. 

Carla, on the other hand, was stuck in the quad on her way to the library. She was working a part-time job in the Admissions Dept. while going to graduate school. Her part-time job kept her more than busy and her coursework suffered. As a result. She needed significant help in her Graduate Management class if she was to maintain her GPA. The pressure of work, school, and job mixers were enormous.

She was going to be late and texted Brad to say that she would there in 10 minutes. Brad texted her back immediately and Carla felt a weight lift off her shoulders.

Brad rechecked his notes and pulled out his tablet to check his email. She sounded cute on the phone with a perky voice and he could understand the pressures of working and going to school. He had the same problem and no matter how well you managed your time it just seemed as if there were not enough hours in the day. 

Carla hurried off to the library cutting through the science building to save a couple of minutes. She texted Brad again and asked where he was located. He replied on the fifth floor in the back corner in a study room.

She entered and rode the elevator up to the fifth floor getting out and heading over to Brad's location. When she turned the corner and got a look at Brad down the aisle, she stopped and stepped back for a minute taking a deep breath. Brad looked hot sitting there alone reading on his tablet. He was well dressed in a nice shirt and jeans, a light jacket hanging on the back of his chair.

Carla took a deep breath before turning the corner and her body stopped her in her tracks. She never checked herself in the mirror and suddenly wanted to look her best for Brad as her clit started to tighten in her leggings.

When she entered the ladies room, a couple of girls were chatting at the sink, putting on makeup as Carla walked to the end of the counter.

‘Gosh, Brad is so hot.’

‘I know, do you know if he is single?’ 

‘I heard he might swing both ways.’

‘No, if I studied with him, I doubt I would get anything done.’

‘Did you see him today?’

‘How did he look?’

‘Hotter than usual.’

The girls picked up their purses and headed out of the bathroom, leaving Carla all alone. She wondered if they were talking about the same Brad while she primped her hair and makeup applying a fresh coat of lipstick. Her clit stiffened against the tuck in her gray leggings, but she was so nervous that she never felt it pop out. She straightened her tunic and checked her ass stretching out the leggings which were a size too small on purpose.  A little spritz of perfume and a tug on her tunic was all Carla needed to look her best. 

When Carla turned the corner to Brad's aisle, she could see the two girls from the bathroom trying to chat him up. She called out Brad's name and waved as Brad excused himself and the two girls walked away.

They shook hands and Brad felt himself stiffen up a bit as he put his tablet away. Carla looked beautiful with her hair falling over her shoulders and a couple of buttons open at the top of her tunic to expose her ample cleavage. She smiled at Brad and thanked him for taking time out to tutor her this evening. Once she touched Brad her clit stiffened up against her leg. Carla shut the door behind her and locked it while she made small talk.
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