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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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Since the night of their sexual awakening, Denise and Tara became inseparable. On campus, they always hung out together between classes and in their dorm room they slept together swapping beds every night.

The girls made a joke out of it, saying that one night they would sleep at Tara's and the next night they would sleep at Denise's. 

They were madly in love with each other and inseparable. 

They started doing yoga in the dorm room which usually ended in a passionate lovemaking session. Denise had a hard time keeping her hands off of Tara's hard clit when she needed steadying.

Tara had a hard time as well with Denise always wearing her tight yoga pants and bending over in front of her.

The girls quickly made a pact, which was broken quite often, to only have yoga sex on weekends. 

One night they were sitting on the couch drinking wine and discussing different fantasies and fetishes.

‘So did you ever do a threesome,’ Denise asked.

‘Nope, fantasized about it but never acted on it. How about you,’ Tara asked.

‘Never but dreamed about it; how about bondage?’

‘I tied a guy to my bed once and topped him silly. He moaned so loud the neighbors banged on the walls.’

‘No, way.’

‘Yup, he walked funny for a week afterward. How about you?’

‘Never.’

‘You need to explore more; broaden your horizons.’

‘You think?’

‘Definitely, bondage can be fun if you have the right partner.’

‘It seems strange.’

‘Well, the porn is always in a dungeon. They rarely do sensual bondage.’

‘So true.’

‘What did you dislike about guys?’

‘They are so lame during sex. Bang, bang, bang, let's do doggie, squirt, go to sleep. No imagination and no variety. 

‘I agree and making love to my girlfriend is more fun.’

‘Hahaha, you are right. Girl power, we should open ourselves up a bit.’

‘What do you want to try?’

‘I don't know, maybe the threesome.’

‘Really?’

‘Yeah, I don't know. Part of me always wanted to try it, but another part is scared.’

‘Well, if you want to try a fetish let me know. I am open for anything and would love to go exploring with you.’

‘Thanks, Tara.’

The girls put their glasses of wine down and began to make out on the couch before going to bed.

Each one dreamed of threesomes before, but never acted on it. Their dreams were somewhat similar in that it included two guys and all three waking up exhausted but that night they dreamed of the other plus one guy.

Denise nervously thought about it a few times over the next couple of days. Her panties got wet each time and having Tara with her put her mind at ease. She never met anyone so caring or supportive and her heart raced with every passing thought.

It was difficult for her to broach the topic at first. They were so happy together that she worried about how Tara would feel adding a man, even if it was for one night and a mutual fetish.

Tara had the same concerns, since their awakening she could not think of being with anyone other than Denise. Every night the dreams were becoming more and more intense, but she did not want to hurt her relationship with Denise.

One day, Denise sat in the quad thinking about what she was going to say to Tara. She made the decision to ask about exploring a threesome with Tara and someone else. Denise felt more relaxed and headed back to their graduate dorm room to discuss it with Tara.

Tara was working in the lab and Denise sat down in their dorm room to work on her graduate project. 

The teacher kept changing the economic parameters much like real life and with each change she had to revise her thesis. This revision was a bit of work since the economy was reacting to an overseas shock. She spent a couple of hours messaging her teammates and coordinating their work. The hard part was revising their forecasts and potential responses to additional shocks.

‘Hey D,’ Tara said entering the dorm room.

‘Hi Tara,’ Denise said leaning her head back for a quick kiss.
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