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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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Dr. Tabatha Stans sat in a chair by her pool awaiting the new handyman to arrive. She needed someone to help around her house and posted an ad on the school message board searching for a maintenance man. Lots of men at the school replied and she perused them all before making a choice on a graduate student named Wayne. His application had lots of exceptional references, but exactly what separated Wayne ended up being his photos which were quite attractive.

It is always good to give a bit of work to a graduate student looking for extra income. Tuition is expensive and quite a few students took part-time jobs looking to make ends meet.

Tabatha was, in fact, looking someone who had very particular skills. An individual who had the proper tools to help her throughout the house as well as the unit to properly satisfy her in the bedroom.

Tabatha worked as a teacher at the Futa University and owned a 100-year house. The house needed a large amount of upkeep, nothing major, but there constantly seemed to be issues as one would expect with a home of this age.

She was unmarried, wedded to her classes and research, but that did not suggest she would pass up an opportunity to sample a few of the wares on campus. Younger males may well not be as cultured as men her age. Nevertheless, the power had by them in bed was able to match her sex drive and that is what counts in the end, literally.

Wayne arrived looking at the house marveling at the exterior. Tabatha kept the home looking gorgeous from the outside, but he knew that there were issues that will always pop up every once in a while in older houses.

Tabatha invited Wayne around the back of the home to the pool where they might relax and talk for a bit. She offered him some fresh lemonade as they discussed Wayne's experience. Throughout their conversation, Wayne had a hard time prying his eyes away from Tabatha. She wore a tight sundress that revealed every one of her curves and her curves stretched from head to toe.

Tabatha explained that she was in need of a handyman, an individual who could deal with the small items that popped up from time to time. It was better to deal with one man with a variety of skills rather than have a plumber, electrician, and handyman on call. The house was actually old and well maintained, but as with any old home over 100 years old problems pop up from time to time.

Wayne listened intently, trying his best to keep his eyes off of Tabatha. This job would be great in a couple of ways. The maintenance of old homes usually resulted in a lovely, consistent stream of income. It did not hurt that Tabatha was in fact very easy on the eyes as well.

Tabatha asked a couple of questions which Wayne responded regarding his experience and references, all the while slyly checking him out. Wayne was in shape from doing some construction jobs while finishing up his graduate degree and really easy on the eyes from her perspective. She just hoped that his tool was adequate enough to correct those unique needs.

Tabatha liked what Wayne told him that he would start on a trial basis. She offered him a tour of the house providing him the history and showing him where the fuse box, as well as other essential areas, were located.

The cellar ended up being little small but a renovation turned it into a beautiful storage space with a functional washing room. The ground floor had a setup with a kitchen, dining area, and living room; small but practical and well adorned.
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