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VERONICA LEWIS COULD hardly wait.

She’d had the day marked on her calendar for a full week now, and it had finally arrived.

Her university’s basketball team was a long shot to win the annual March Madness NCAA Basketball Tournament, but they’d actually done it. Cinderella had become the belle of the ball, so to speak. The week before, when they’d won their Final Four game and it became clear they were in the National Championship, their team captain, Drake Cooper, had put out an illicit request on social media for a very particular kind of celebration entertainment, if the team won the National Title. 

That particular celebration entertainment was to be her.

It was a gangbang, which was relatively common in high-level sports. Plenty of gangbangs were to be had in Division I college and professional athletics, that was nothing new. There were plenty of young beautiful women ready and willing to satisfy the athletes and their muscular, masculine, virile perfect prime-of-their-life young bodies. She was certainly one of them.

What was unusual about this particular gangbang was that she was a Futanari.

A chick who was packing, a chick with a dick, a chick with both sets of plumbing, whatever you prefer to call it. Veronica was not a transwoman; rather, she’d been born with both cock and pussy, her pussy lips located just on the underside of her scrotum. As she’d reached the age of majority, her cock had gotten impressive, large and girthy enough that it wouldn’t have appeared out of place on a six-foot-four athlete, let alone the five-foot-three petite female that she was.

Veronica’s huge lovely cock was the only part of her that was not perfectly feminine. Her voice and demeanor, her slender-but-shapely body, her lovely elegant face and long brown hair, everything else was what you’d find on a typical beautifully feminine twenty-four-year-old woman. Her cock was almost certainly larger than anybody’s on the basketball team, with the possible exception of Drake Cooper’s.

Drake had put out the request for somebody like her, and she had eagerly accepted. It surprised her a bit that they wanted a Futanari; she’d always thought athletes were hyper-macho-masculine and wouldn’t want to get within ten feet of someone else’s dick, even if it belonged to a woman and not a man. But she supposed times were changing, and alternative lifestyles were more accepted than they used to be. Freaky sex was more interesting than outdated attitudes about masculinity and so forth. Pussy was wonderful of course... but so was cock. How sad it would be for men to allow their macho attitudes to keep them from enjoying all the world’s pleasures, including those provided by the penis, one of God’s greatest creations? She sometimes thought that Futanari like her were in fact God’s perfected human, as they were capable of giving both of those distinct pleasures, whereas ‘normal’ men and women were only capable of one.

The basketball team was paying her, but the truth of it was, she’d have done it for free. Futanari were renowned for their absurdly high libidos, and Veronica Lewis was no exception. A gangbang with twelve handsome young athletes sounded pretty fucking good to her. She’d never done it though, so she found herself as excited as she was nervous, sitting there on one of the beds in the luxury hotel suite in her black lingerie, waiting for the boys to arrive. She’d watched their final game in the suite by herself, and a little thrill had gone through her when she realized that they were winning. She watched them go through the post-game celebration, and the trophy presentation, and the locker room interviews. She guessed it would be about a twenty-minute drive from the arena to the hotel, and the clock in her head had begun.

And she was right. Twenty-two minutes after the end of the broadcast, she could hear the whooping and hollering of the first of them, coming up the hall.

In spite of her nerves, she smiled, and got ready to give the performance of her life.

Over the next few minutes, the team crowded into the suite and got the last of their celebratory cheers out and made themselves comfortable. The suite was plenty large enough for all twelve of them. They got naked in front of each other, and Veronica was impressed with their comfort around each other as they all started stroking their cocks, getting ready for her. Drake, team captain, point guard, player of the tournament, was a beautiful man, tall and powerfully-built and black. He was wearing a towel wrapped around his waist, and Veronica was thrilled to see the bulge of his cock running down the side of his leg. She had thought she would take him first, and she was surprised when he moved back to a corner chair, the others standing near the bed or reclining on the other bed.
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