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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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Dan and Sandy were looking forward to Spring Break. They were two swingers who enjoyed heading down to Daytona every year. This was their chance to party with some college students while embracing their lifestyle as swingers. They were young, both in their late 20's, with good careers. For Dan and Sandy, this was a chance to live out some sexual fantasies and tick items off on their sexual bucket lists before settling down to have children.

For Crystal and Bubbles, they were looking ahead to Spring Break for the past few months. Graduation day from Graduate school loomed large in a few months and they wanted one last fling before they started their careers.

Both groups chose the same hotel just down the beach from all of the activities. The rooms wrapped around the pool and hot tub located in the middle of the hotel.

Dan and Sandy arrived a day early hoping to rest the day before saving their energy for the parties.

Dan and Sandy were relaxing by the pool when Crystal and Bubbles arrived looking like prime bimbos. Crystal had huge sunglasses, a pink halter top with sparkles, gray leggings that were one size too small, pink heels, and a pink wheelie. Bubbles had pink sunglasses, blonde hair in a ponytail, a t-shirt straining to keep her breasts from bursting out, pink leggings trying in a futile effort to contain her ass, and pink boots.

Dan and Sandy looked at them in wonderment as they sat beside the pool taking it easy for their first day. Sandy felt a bit moist looking at the women wondering what it would be like to live like they act. A life full of sex. Must be nice, she thought to herself.

Dan had a raging boner at the thought of having sex with them. Two plastic dolls next door.

‘Dan, they are right next door to us.’

‘That means we will not be the only ones making noise.’

‘They might get more than us. Do you have a stiffie?’

‘Sorry.’

‘Don't be. We need to have some fun. What do you think it is like to live that kind of life?’

‘What do you mean?’

‘A life of sex.’

Upstairs Crystal and Bubbles were settling into their room unpacking all of their lingerie and bikinis. 

‘Talk about packing light. Lingerie and bikinis.’

‘... and flip-flops.’

‘Yes. Did you see the couple by the pool?’

‘Yeah, the guy was hard as a rock.’

‘That implies he is open for business.’

‘What did you think of the wife?’

‘Has she yelled at him?’

‘No.’

‘Well, if he has a boner and she is not saying anything.’

‘They must be swingers.’

‘Oh yeah.’

‘Do you want the girl or guy?’

‘I bet he is a back door virgin.’

‘But you probably know they are swingers. Why else would you be vacationing here?’

‘I hope it is not their last day.’

A few hours later, Crystal and Bubbles showered putting on their bikinis for a walk along the boardwalk scouting potential hookups.

Dan and Sandy left their rooms a couple of minutes earlier deciding to enjoy the smell of the ocean and eat at a local restaurant on the boardwalk asking for a table overlooking the beach.

Five minutes after Dan and Sandy sat down, Crystal and Bubbles entered asking for a table overlooking the beach.

Sandy noticed the sisters from the sorority Futa first rolling her eyes to the side when Dan looked at her.
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