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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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MATT WAS LOOKING FORWARD to Spring Break since Fall term began. For the last few years, he made the yearly trip down to Spring Break for a week of partying and hooking up with wild girls from across the country.

Matt was a huge alpha male with a massive chest and arms that svelte girls could hang off for photos. At college, Matt was a linebacker on the football team and a four-year starter adding to his macho image. 

Once Matt hit the ground at Spring Break and checked into his room, he was ready to party. For the first two nights, Matt was acting like a porn star hooking up with women left and right.

Crystal and Bubbles were sitting by the pool getting a tan taking note of all of the comings and goings looking for potential partners for later on that night. 

By the pool, various groups were hanging out enjoying everyone's company. The girls were up on the shoulders of guys splashing water and play fighting while others talked in small groups with their eyes on the opposite sex.

For the most part everyone left Crystal and Bubbles alone hearing rumors about the married couple who were swingers. They left after a week walking gingerly as if both had a wild week of anal sex.

Truth be known, the rumors were true. Crystal and Bubbles stuffed Dan and Sandy to the point where they would never be the same again. Dan was gaped to the point where he would never be the same again. On their last night Dan purchased a twelve inch long, six-inch circumference strapon with a rush delivery. Sandy walked around the rest of the week in a daze unsatisfied from all of the men she hooked up with during the week.

Crystal and Bubbles clearly left their mark and while everyone hanging out around the pool was wary there were multiple notes slipped under their door. After most people went to sleep Crystal and Bubbles went to work, ensuring the guests had a special futanari experience.

Matt came downstairs with his buddies bragging about their conquests the night before.

Next to Crystal one girl, named Linda, fumed while talking to her friend. 

‘That is the asshole who threw my bikini in the surf.’

‘What a jerk.’

‘I would do anything to get revenge on that asshole.’

‘Who,’ Crystal asked.

‘Matt, the asshole flexing while trying to pick up those girls.’

‘Bubbles, we have a target.’

‘Matt? I heard. What a douchebag.’

‘You don't worry darling. We know how to handle a guy like that.’

‘Ladies, my name is Matt. If anyone wants to ride the Matt Machine you just let me know. Women only. No trannies.’

‘Bubbles, did he just say?’

‘Yup.’

‘Are you two,’ Linda inquired.
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