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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.
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Tom sat in a cubicle on the third floor of the library trying to get through his homework before reading up on tomorrow's lecture. The third floor is the quiet floor, just the way he liked it. No undergrads chattering focused on the latest party or who hooked up with whom.  

Tom had a study desk off to the side between two long rows of bookshelves with his head buried in his books.

The elevator doors opened and out stepped Olivia, the librarian. She quietly walked down the rows of books, pushing a cart with some written books, a bag, and a stepladder in front of her.

Her ass shook from side to side as she walked. With each row she passed, she looked from side-to-side walking by the particular area where the books on the cart needed to be shelved.

Olivia smiled and continued down three more rows before making a turn towards Tom's area when she passed Tom's row. She stopped and peered through the shelves making sure that the floor was empty.

Olivia loosened the top buttons on her blouse exposing her luscious basketball sized mounds and hiked her tight skirt up an inch so it was just below the hump of her lady lumps both behind and in front. The hair band was removed and placed in the bag which held some special items.

Olivia had her eyes on Tom waiting for the right time to strike. She knew that he was working hard and she did not want him to fall prey to the sorority girls of Futa. 

She tried to get his attention a couple of times, but it was almost impossible. There was an opening for a library assistant and Olivia held that opening for certain guys with the skill set to satisfy a transgender woman like herself who is hungry for graduate college men.

She turned the corner to find Tom alone as she hoped. His back was to her and she purposely made her way down the aisle between the scholarly study cubes and the bookshelves. 

Olivia turned when she reached Tom's aisle so that her back was to him and bent over. She took out the step stool from under the push cart making more than enough noise to get Tom's attention.

Tom turned his head, awakening him from his study groove to see Olivia's ass staring him in the face.

His mouth opened as blood rushed to his groin and face. Her ass was beautiful; two large globes telling Tom that Olivia did lots of squats. Nestled at the intersection of the bottom of her ass and her legs appeared a rather large bulge.

Tom gulped and turned his head as Olivia turned her head to look back at Tom. This woman knew from his blushing face she needed to show him what she had to offer in order to get his attention.

Olivia put the step stool down and picked up a written book not bothering to pull the mini skirt down as it hiked up her ass. She baited the trap and now she needed to toss the line. The final step would be reeling in the fish and she hoped that it would be a fish that is large and tight.

Olivia loudly placed one heel on the step and Tom looked at her out of the corner of his eye. Tom could see her toned thighs as she moved up the steps one by one. 

When Olivia reached the top, she placed a written book up on the top of the shelf with a thunk. It was out of order, but who cared. The purpose was to attract her man not to return the written book to the proper spot.

Olivia bent over and smacked a written book on the metal cart smiling as Tom's blush turned to a crimson red. Whatever blood was not in his cheeks was straining his cock against his jeans. 

She placed the book on the shelf and when she turned to apologize to Tom, he stumbled out of his spot running to the bathroom to quickly rub one out.

When he returned to his space there sat a job opening for a library assistant underneath a white G-string with red lips on the front. Olivia and her books were nowhere to be found.

Tom sat in his cubicle unable to study. He held Olivia's G-string in his hand smelling her scent all over it. The lips in the front made him hard again and his hands quivered.

Olivia, the librarian, just tried to pick him up. Tom was a guy that is shy and focused on his schoolwork. Tom tried his best not to fall into the hands of the Futa sorority knowing the price to be paid.
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