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​CHAPTER ONE
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​Eudora stumbled towards the bathroom with sleepy eyes. She sat on the toilet seat and took a leak, sighing in relief. Fourteen people watched her tinkle, the total sum of her followers.

Eudora was an influencer on Agora, the social network that had engulfed all others. Gone where the days where people had millions of followers, now Agora strips out the spam accounts and the inactives, giving you a real follower count. Those 14 people actually followed her online, saw where she shopped, where she ate, what she wore. The algorithm made sure that they were real people, despite maintaining their anonymity, and tracked their activity to see if they responded to the influencers.

Fourteen people. That was it.

She used to have about 2000. Being a cyborg had its perks, and instead of covering herself up, Eudora embraced her difference and adorned her augmented body with bright light blues and patches of metallic black. It was like a tattoo thing, only more useful because she actually needed her limbs to survive.

Those were the good times. She needn’t do anything more than to show up and people would follow her, which in the world of information being king, meant she earned money. People quickly grew bored of her schtick, and went on to follow others.

Eudora cut two pieces of Aphrodite Triple Ply toilet paper and wiped herself off between her legs. She flushed and checked herself in the mirror. She never bothered much with makeup, even less so since the accident. Her morning routine was very similar to that of a man’s, take a leak, throw water in face, brush teeth, throw on something comfortable.

As a young girl in her thirties living alone in Athens, it meant she was ready to go in five minutes tops. As an influencer, that meant that she sucked. She never bothered making endless videos of makeup tutorials or to match this piece of clothing and that. She liked the travelling that came with the job, and she liked the pampering at spas and hotels.

She got ready, her selfie drone buzzing around her as she got dressed. It livestreamed the whole thing to her Agora profile, raw and automatically edited for highlights by an AI. She yawned, stretched and checked her messages. Some silly picture of a cat by Veronica, as usual. Her landlady, bugging her to pay her rent for the hundredth time. And some random requests from various people that wanted her to promote their products or services, but with no mention of pay anywhere. She spammed those immediately and got out of her apartment.

She took two steps, stopped, and knocked on the door of her neighbour.

“Good morning!” Veronica beamed with a beautiful smile.

“Ugh...” Eudora grunted. “Coffee.”

“Sure, come on in!” Veronica waved her inside, stepping to the side to let her and her drone pass through the door.

“Where do you get the energy this early in the morning, honestly?” Eudora complained, and sipped her cold frappe. It was ready on her friend’s kitchen table, just like she liked it, a little milk, no sugar. She sat on the stool, it was her favourite spot.

“Well...” Veronica drolled, doing three things at the same time, “I like mornings, I love my job, and I truly believe that having a smile on your face brings you health and good fortune.” She beamed at Eudora.

The cyborg groaned and took a sip of iced coffee. Truthfully, she liked how bubbly Veronica was. She was the exact opposite of her, always cheerful, always smiling, always dressing herself up nicely. She had a big smile which made her cheeks go up all the way to her eyes, with deep laugh lines. She put on red makeup which stood out from her brunette hair. And she always wore white or bright colours, and it always was this brand and that, always something well-picked and exquisite, in vogue. “You should be the influencer, not me,” Eudora sighed.

“I’d love to! But who would wanna follow me around all day, hmm?” Veronica was going in and out of her room, picking out clothes and getting ready for work. She worked at a beauty website, picking out clothes and makeup and accessories for their models. And even a klutz like Eudora could see that Veronica was very good at it.

She came out of the room wearing a white frilly top over her jeans. She gave Eudora a spin and a pose. “Well? How do I look?”

“I can’t see, come closer.”

Veronica did as asked. As soon as she was within range, Eudora grabbed her by the waist and pulled her close to her body. She yelped. “Ooh! Hehee,” she giggled, only centimetres from Eudora’s face. She placed her palm on Eudora’s hardbody chest, but applied no pressure to escape.

The selfie drone hovered closer, zooming in on the pair.

Eudora kissed her on the neck. “Nice lipstick.”

“It’s new,” Veronica giggled from the ticklish sensation. “Want me to put some on you?”

“Sure. On my lips,” Eudora said and met her eyes.

Veronica smiled wide. Then she looked to the side towards the selfie drone, tsked, and then leaned in to give Eudora a kiss. “Like this?” she asked, still smiling, while she brushed her lips on Eudora’s.

“Tsk. Not exactly. On my other lips,” Eudora said and opened her legs.

Veronica covered her mouth. “Oh... Well, I guess I can spare a few minutes before work if we hurry...” She went on her knees and brought her smile right where Eudora preferred it, inbetween her legs.

Eudora balanced herself on the stool and pushed her shorts and panties down, exposing her crotch. The selfie drone started panning around them, and Veronica checked the time on the veil. She dove in, her tongue running up and down Eudora’s pussy. Time wasn’t a factor, she always knew how to get her off quickly. Eudora raised her frappe and took another sip, while she held Veronica’s head, bobbing up and down between her legs. “Now that’s a proper breakfast,” Eudora said. Veronica stuck her tongue on Eudora’s clit, and she looked up at her, her cheeks rising up in a big smile.

She had already brought her close to climax, when she asked, her voice muffled, “Are we getting followers?”

Eudora felt a pang of guilt at that moment, and it was almost strong enough to ruin her arousal. That’s how they had started out, they were just friends going around in the same circles, then neighbours, then became closer friends as they hung out together. At some point, Eudora mentioned that she was losing followers fast, and Veronica was concerned and asked what she could do to help. In jest, Eudora said that lesbian stuff always sells, but to her surprise, Veronica stood up and said, ‘Let’s do it, then. I wanna help.’

That’s how they became friends with benefits. They weren’t a couple, they had cleared that out early on. And Veronica didn’t care about followers, she only did it for fun and to help out her friend. “Yes, many followers,” Eudora lied and moaned, getting her pussy eaten just right. At first it brought in a crowd, but lesbians making out weren’t something new in the influencer world. It brought in less and less followers, and then it plateaued, practically doing nothing for Eudora right now.

Except what was doing it for her at that second, which was a practised, chatty tongue lapping inside her and those red lips on her clit. “Oh... Veronica, yes!” Eudora cried out and she grabbed her friend’s head to press it close to her body. She hugged Veronica’s neck with her augmented thighs, and held her there, shuddering for thirty seconds or so as she spasmed and came.

Veronica smiled and licked her fingers, giving a performance for Eudora’s followers. “Mmm... Nice. I made a mess down there, though.” She waved at the red smears all over Eudora’s pussy.

Eudora pulled her pants up. “You know what? I’m gonna leave it like that. You’ll go to work knowing that I’m walking around with your lipstick all over my pussy.”

Veronica’s eyes went wide and she covered her mouth. “Gods, you wouldn’t.”

“Of course I would. What, you’re just getting to know me now?”

Veronica giggled and stood up. “Okay... It is naughty I guess.”

Eudora had found out quickly that the bubbly good girl living next to her had some serious kinks inside her.

“What are you gonna do today?” Veronica asked from the bathroom. She was wiping her lipstick off and started to apply new one.

Eudora sighed and finished her frappe, making slurping noises. “I dunno...” she pouted. “I’ll check out some of these offers I got, maybe someone has a paying gig for me.”

Veronica came out and faced her, pressing her lower lip in an expression of sincere worry. “I know, I know. They’re all asking for free, aren’t they?” she tsked, stepping close and hugging Eudora.

The cyborg couldn’t help but smile, and she leaned in her head on Veronica’s breast, enjoying the hug. “Yeah. They’re stupid.”

“So stupid,” Veronica pouted along and hugged her tighter. “Well, girlfriend, I gotta go to work. Lock the door behind you.” She grabbed her purse, which was an expensive and fashionable one that a proper influencer should carry, and went to the door.

“Bye...”

“Help yourself to my clothes, find something nice.” Veronica stopped at the door, checking to make sure she had her keys. “Oh, I almost forgot!” She swiped on her veil and pulled up some website, and sent it to Eudora.

It was a penis prosthetic. With a clip on. The sales pitch from Futagen was long, but the gist of it was, it felt like the real thing, but in any colour you wanted. Eudora raised an eyebrow. “Why are you sending me this?”

“Just check it out. I happened to hear how a few augmented influencers are beginning to use them, it could be the new thing.” She shrugged. “It might be the gimmick you needed.”

“Thanks, but... What’s the difference that just putting on a strap on or something?”

“It says it’s more sophisticated than that.”

“Yeah, but... It costs two thousand euro. I can’t afford that!”

“Maybe you can trade in some followers?” Veronica puffed her cheeks and said helpfully.

There it was again, the guilt. Eudora hadn’t told her that she was down to 14 followers. She didn’t have enough to pay her rent, let alone trade in for expensive augmentations like that. “Maybe,” she finally said. She had already delayed Veronica enough for her work, and she had a metro to catch as well. “I’ll check it out. You look gorgeous, by the way.”

Veronica beamed at her. “Nice!” Then she looked around, and said, “Maybe you can try it out with me.” She bit her lip, not waiting for an answer, and she left her apartment.

Eudora sat there looking at the door. Her friend was just trying to help her out, but she could only blame herself for the debt she had put herself in. Sure, this penis thing might be worth a try, and any influencer knew that you had to spend money to make money, but she simply couldn’t afford it.

She checked her followers. Fourteen, stuck at fourteen. Oh well, it could be worse, she guessed.

She sighed and went to Veronica’s closets, looking for something fancy to wear.
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​She spent the day going from corporate office to medium-business owner, dressed like a crazy person. No, she was wearing normal clothes, but it was what was currently in fashion, which was absolutely nuts. Vinyl in bright colours and a lot of different textures, all on the same piece of clothing, she felt like a clown. But this was how influencers dressed, and a small part of her was happy that she didn't actually need to buy these wretched things, only borrow them from her dear buddy.

The job search was long and tedious. Only one restaurant offered her an actual amount of cash, and she was just about to jump on the deal when another influencer replied and accepted the offer. The owner felt bad but the truth was that the other influencer was a better fit, an old-fashioned guy who reviewed Greek tavernas all over the country. Of course he had a better audience, a more targeted one. Eudora had nothing, really. A bunch of weirdos, a couple of hardbody cyborgs like her who kept commenting about how inspiring she was, those were her regulars. The rest came and went, mostly for witnessing the mess that her life had become. She knew that they weren't even sticking around for the lesbian sex, as it was dull and vanilla.

She tapped her lips, waiting to cross the road. Perhaps she should consider the cyberpenis.

"Mommy, mommy, look! Look, mommy!" a little boy said and pointed at her, tugging on his mother's sleeve.

"Stop it, it's rude to point at people like that, didn't we say that?" she scolded him.

Eudora smiled. "It's alright. Kids are always curious." She was referring of course to her augmented body. The way her injuries happened had left her with half a hardbody, and it drew people's attention to it. Athenians had been used to seeing augmented people walking about, but she had taken it a step further and made her body a thing to be noticed. That was, after all, her job description. Get noticed, be seen, influence your followers. Cash out at some point in the process. Eudora hadn't figured out that last part yet, but she would certainly die trying.

"Whoa!" the boy said, mouth and eyes open wide. "Are you a superhero?"

"Of course," Eudora shrugged one of her shoulders at him. "And if you listen to your mom and eat your vegetables, you'll grow up to be one too." Her selfie drone adjusted and focused on them, streaming the scene.

"Can I touch it?" He turned to his mother. "Can I mama? Please? Please, please?" he nagged.

"Oh, no, I don't think the lady is-" the mother began.

"It's okay." Eudora offered her augmented hand at the boy, and he touched it.

"Wow..." the boy wheezed, running his sticky fingers on her artificial skin. It was black with light blue highlights.

Then the streetlight turned red, green for pedestrians, and they crossed the busy street. "Bye..." she waved at the boy and tried to give him a bright smile, just like Veronica would.

That little exchange wore her out. Or, maybe it was the general air of failure that seemed to follow her around like a black cloud. She wasn't a pessimist, she tried to find the silver lining in life. Sure, her optimism was buried deep underneath layers and layers of cynicism, weariness and difficulty in trusting people. But it was there, okay?

She went at another job offer, and as soon as she saw the place of business she quickly stepped backwards and walked away. It was in a delapidated state, the single employee was a bored teenager, which meant unpaid labour, and the shop was certainly not fitting her brand. Not that she had a brand to speak of, but she always read that influencers should strive to have a brand. 

Well, this wasn't it.

She huffed, puffing her cheeks and looking around. She was downtown Athens, she didn't really know these streets, and she was hungry. A bougatsa place right next to her was killing her with the sweet smell of cheese and cream pie, and she felt her stomach growl. But she had hardly any money to spare, and she wanted to punish herself for not getting a gig today.

She walked away from the oven delights and hurried off to escape the scent. When she looked up, she realised she had found herself at a place with a brand new sign, and the sign said: 'Futagen Clinic.'

Huh. How apropos.

Curious, she stepped inside. Her veil helpfully activated and told her about the validity of the business, a subsidiary of Aphrodite Cosmetics. Which didn't actually mean anything, she knew that. A corporation could buy and sell thirty companies a day without the slightest regret. Even so, it did look exciting.

"Hello there!" a man in a white robe said, giving her a perfectly white-toothed smile. "Interested in our new products? The Futagen penis prosthetic, just came out only yesterday. Perfect for influencers like you."

She squeezed her eyes at him. "How did you know?"

"Well, you clicked on the ad. There's a tracking cookie embedded in your veil, and it lets us know that you're interested. You've agreed to all that by visiting our website," he recited with a tone that basically said, 'you asked for it, missy.'

Eudora still glared at him, but yes, she had set up her veil to auto-agree to all these bothersome things. And she was interested in the product after all, so what was the harm? The data they gathered was anonymised, after all. "Yes, I saw the ad. And yes, I'd like to see what it is."

"Excellent! Follow me, please. You can charge your drone at that station, if you like," the man said and guided her further inside. She took his offer and sent the command for her selfie drone to recharge at the nest. The clinic was clean, staffed with men and women that were way too pretty to be doctors or cybersurgeons, but this was Aphrodite's corporate climate, Eudora knew that well. They went into an office for privacy, where the various products were holoprojected along a desk, all life-sized.

She gulped. "That one is quite big."

"Yeah..." he chuckled. "It is quite in demand, although a bit unwieldy for daily use. May I ask or your consent to access your medical files? It will speed things up quite a bit," he assured her. A concent form appeared before her in the veil, waiting for her signature.

Eudora thought about it. Oh, what the hell? "Sure." She pressed her thumb to it, signing the consent form.

"Brilliant!" the man said and mumbled as he went  over her files. It was true what he had said, going back and forth and asking questions about her extensive body augmentations would take them all day. And she didn't wanna remember every little detail of the accident.

Eudora smiled and waited, watching the slowly spinning dicks.

"Well, let's see here. The prosthetic is attached to an implanted orifice, like this one." He pulled up a sample picture on the veil with graphics. "The orifice, we just call it a plug, connects the nerve endings of the genitalia with the prosthetic. Since you are already augmented right above that area, the procedure will only take twenty minutes. You'll be out of here walking in an hour, tops."

Eudora raised a palm to stop him and chuckled. "Hold on, wait. I just came in here to check it out, perhaps get a price estimate, not to get augmented right the fuck now."

The man smiled warmly at her. "Of course. I was only saying how easy the procedure would be for you. An unaugmented woman would have to go through proper surgery, with a recovery period of at least two weeks. Your nerve endings at the clitoris have already been reattached after your accident, so it's quite easy for the cybersurgeon to tap them and implant the plug."

"Wait, what does the clitoris have to do with a penis?"

The man smiled and leaned forward. "It's the same organ in each sex, you see. The bundle of nerves becomes a clitoris in women and a penis in men. We tap into that to send the full spectrum of sensations to your body. Some men have said that it even amplifies the sexual experience. Better than sex!" he said the tagline with corporate joy.

Eudora laughed dryly. "A-ha. Okay. Can I see a real one? You know, a physical one?"

"Of course!" The man pressed a button on his desk. A few seconds later, a gorgeous woman stepped inside, dressed only in a bathrobe. She gave Eudora a smile and disrobed without shame, and why wouldn't she? She had an amazing body, fit and curvy and hairless all over, with a perfect tan to boot.

And she was sporting a Futagen cock, apparently. It sat lower than Eudora had expected, over the woman's clit. The plug hugged her private parts, and the cock was modest, a normal one of about fifteen centimetres. It might be the average length, but compared to the other models on sale she had seen in there, it was on the small side of dicks.

The woman struck a pose, shifting her weight on her leg and resting her hand on her hip. The cock bounced as she moved. It didn't look real, it was bright purple in colour.

"Please, feel it," the salesman prodded her.

Eudora turned to face him, incredulous. "Can I?"

"Sure! That's the whole point. Feel the silicone texture, how smooth it is. The gentle ridges for added sensation. The way it feels like a real erection."

Eudora looked at the woman and waited for her consent. She nodded, and Eudora reached down and touched her cock. It was indeed quite nice to the touch. She wouldn't mind having that in inside her, not at all. Even more, she was shocked to find out that she wouldn't mind having it plugged on her, while she used it as it was intended.

She ran her fingers along the cock, and it stood up at attention, just like a normal one would respond at another's caress. The woman shuddered and her breathing became deeper.

The salesman went into full sales mode. "The Futagen is simply the latest thing in sex prosthetics. Not only it feels amazing, it also has a special function for influencers such as yourself. The sensations it broadcasts to your nerves are duplicated and streamed right in your Agora profile."

Eudora raised an eyebrow at that. "You mean..."

"I mean, that your followers can opt in, at an addon subscription that is totally worth the money, to get those sensations from you, experiencing everything you do alongside you."

Eudora shook her head and blinked several times. "You mean... When I fuck with it, my followers can fuck too."

"Something like that, yes." He clapped his hands together.

Eudora only then realised that she was unconsiously still stroking the woman's cock.

"Please, try out the plugging and unplugging," the salesman pointed.

"How?"

"Just like a camera lens, it twists and clicks in place, or the opposite."

Eudora twisted the cock, and felt a gentle click. She removed it from the woman, who was dripping wet by now. She held the cock in her hand and looked at it closely. This might be the gimmick she needed, the next best thing. And it hadn't hit Agora yet, she would have heard about it for sure. But it was so damn expensive! She hopped on her toes and complained silently. If only she had some money to spare....

She turned to the salesman. "Do I plug it back, like this?" She put the Futagen cock back on the woman, and twisted gently to click in place.

"Yes, well done. One might say it's like you were born to have a dick, madam," he bowed.

Eudora froze at the sudden lewd humour. She didn't expect it in a corporate environment, but then again, these were Aphrodite's employees. Sex was their life and currency and trade.

And something else was also currency. Truth was, that she could trade some of her followers to pay for her new cock. It was a serious blow, but followers were a currency in Agora, just like anything else. Eudora sat back down on the chair and raised her chin. "I'd like you to make me an offer as a beta-tester. This might not be a big operation for my body, but it's still modification that I wasn't planning to do."

The salesman sat back on his desk opposite her. "Thank you, Anna," he said, dismissing the woman. Eudora watched as she put on her robes, her cock happily bouncing at attention. Gods, she wanted to fuck that cock right now. Anna let go of a deep sigh as she left, maintaining eye contact with Eudora up until she left the office. The salesman seemed to notice that and gave her a sly grin. "A secret, if you may. Futanari women seem to be irresistible to everyone." He paused. "And I do mean, everyone. Ladies and gentlemen and variations thereof, they all can't seem to keep their eyes off of them.”

“You’re talking about Tanya,” Eudora added.

The salesman winced. “Yes. It’s a sore subject for us, as she is with Dionysus. But you can see how irresistible she is.”

Tanya was one of the biggest influencers, and she was a hermaphrodite. Quite famous in the LGBT circles, and had a lovely personality that gave her fans from all aspects of life. “She’s a pure futa, right?”

“Correct,” the salesman bowed his head deeply. “She’s a true hermaphrodite, genetically engineered. Unfortunately, she’s the only one who survived and the process is patented. Unless you had the luck of being born one, the next best thing is our Futagen series of products, I can assure you. A man opting for one might get a few gadgets in, feel sex a little deeper, stronger.” He raised his finger. “But a woman turned futa, now that is a sight to behold. And as soon as a futa's reputation starts to grow in her social circle, she might find that pretty much everyone is interested in sleeping with her." He allowed another dramatic pause, letting it sink in.

Yes, the ramifications were enormous. Eudora felt a little flushed at the idea. She hadn't lacked sex all her life, but having everyone lust after her the way she was just now at Anna... The cost seemed trivial for that sort of benefit.

The salesman nudged her out of her daydreaming. "Since you are an influencer, we can draw up a special contract. The terms will be as such: we will halve the price of the Futagen, whichever model you prefer, and we'll throw in the operation for free. It is minor in your case, simply a matter of installing the plug. Then, you will have to trade us ten followers per month for as long as you use Futagen technology."

"Ten followers?" she spat out. "That's close to what, three thousand euro per month? It's absurd." She turned in her chair, looking towards the door.

"I can assure you, our prediction simulations say that a futa influencer will easily make back that amount of money, and much more. Personally, I believe that your niche of hardbody followers will also give you a boost in the body modification crowd."

Eudora grinned and nodded slowly. "That's why you want me. It's your target market."

"One of them, sure." The salesman clapped his hands together and stood up. "Well, what do you say? Shall we make you irresistible today?"

Eudora was hooked. She had a few doubts, but she wanted this damn thing so much! "Since you put it like that..." she purred, offering her hand to the salesman to guide her to the next step of the process.
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​CHAPTER THREE
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​“Oh my gods, show me, show me!” Veronica squealed, hopping in place.

Eudora licked her lip and looked to the side. She pulled her skirt up and pushed her panties to the side.

“Wow!” Veronica exclaimed, leaning forward and propping her hands on her knees. “I didn’t think you’d get it today.” She reached out with her finger to touch it.

Eudora felt the touch. It was weird, suddenly having a part of your body that you weren’t born with. Sure, her augmented limbs were also sending signals to her brain, but those were part of the self-image that she had of herself. 

And a cock sure wasn’t part of it.

It was late at night and Eudora had raided Veronica’s fridge. She felt bad about eating pretty much everything she could find in there, and in between a block of feta cheese and some carrots, she swore she’d pay her friend back as soon as she got more money.

She was left with seven followers. She traded the other seven in Agora, and some other influencer snatched them up immediately. The system allowed for these things, it was yet another source of income for them, and influencers weren’t keen on parting with their hard-earned followers in the first place.

Eudora kept on munching on the leftovers when she realised that Veronica was still staring at her lustfully. And it wasn’t her usual horny look, no. This was a deep need. “Can we try it now?” she said in a low growl, her eyes locked on Eudora’s crotch.

She finished her bite and stood up. “Sure,” she said and turned on the selfie drone. It followed her back into Veronica’s room. Eudora didn’t know why, but she decided to take charge. She pushed her friend on the bed, right on top of the clothes that she was supposed to have put back in the closet.

“Oh...” Veronica moaned, her eyelids heavy.

“We left something unfinished this morning,” Eudora grinned and kissed her way from Veronica’s neck, down to her belly, lifting her top and going all over, then up at her breasts, then down at her crotch. She pulled her panties down and exposed her pussy. Eudora licked her lips and stared at it for a while. It was a nice pussy, not clean-shaven, had a nicely trimmed bush on top. She played with it with her fingers, gently at first.

Veronica’s back arched and she moaned, pulling a pillow on her face. She bit on it, screaming softly inside it. “Ah... Yes, like that. Eudora, yes, keep doing that...”

Eudora complied. She knew that when you had found a woman’s spot, by practice or by accident no matter, you should stick to it. She rubbed her fingers the exact same way for a couple of minutes, adding in a few playful licks and kisses with her mouth.

“Ahh!” Veronica cried out and her entire body tensed up, shuddering.

Eudora tasted her warm cum. As soon as her friend rode out her orgasm, Eudora pushed herself upwards. She wanted to be face to face with her, to witness her smile of ecstasy. She loved that about her. Indeed, Veronica was grinning wide like an idiot, her eyes sleepy and she moved her neck left and right. Eudora kissed her softly, and got a hungry kiss back. Veronica’s tongue slid into her mouth and rolled around, sharing her pussy’s taste.

“Take me, please,” she moaned out of breath.

Eudora stood on her knees and pulled her friend closer by the thighs. She removed her clothing in slow, deliberate gestures. Veronica watched the entire time beneath her, biting her lip. At times, her tongue snuck out as Eudora touched her all over.

Eudora pulled her own top off as well and tossed it on the pile.

“You said you’d clean up afterwards,” Veronica complained. “You promised.”

“Shut up,” Eudora grunted and pushed Veronica’s legs apart. Her housecleaning thoughts must have vanished in an instant, as she touched the tip of her new cock against her lower lips. Veronica opened her mouth expectantly, and the meaning was clear: ‘Fuck me.’

“Say it,” Eudora said softly, licking the pair of boobies underneath her.

“Fuck me. Take me. Fuck me. Please,” Veronica moaned.

Eudora pushed inside her. The pussy split apart like a velvet curtain, and she felt the entire thing, the warmth, the wetness, the texture of her inner walls. It was amazing, Eudora had no idea that it felt like that. Fingering came nowhere near to giving her this experience, and the tongue couldn’t reach that much inside, at least not comfortably.

“Wait, wait, back up a bit,” Veronica said with caught breath.

Eudora pulled out a little. “Oh, baby, I’m so sorry! It slid right in. I’m not used to this thing yet.”

“It’s okay,” Veronica nodded, grunting from a small amount of pain. “I’m okay, get back in there. Slower.”

Eudora propped herself up on her arms just like she remembered men doing it while they fucked her. She gently pushed her waist, controlling her new cock. And she slid inside again, feeling the warm pussy hugging it all around.

She felt something unusual. She realised that she was ready to cum. It was a sensation that she hadn’t felt before, not like that. The guy at the clinic assured her that she could cum with it, right from the tip like normal, but it would be less than a man’s, and obviously wouldn’t contain any sperm.

It was safe then. Why was she holding back? She didn’t need to pull out.

“What’s wrong? You’re making a face,” Veronica asked from beneath her.

“I’m... Ugh... Ah... Comiiing...” Eudora grunted incoherently and came inside her friend. The release was explosive, sudden and short-lived, nothing like what she had been used to. She let her body fall on Veronica and breathed hard, still inside her.

Veronica was smiling wide. She looked so beautiful in the afterglow of both their orgasms. She hugged her tight and moved her waist slowly, grinding against Eudora from beneath her.

Eudora was too spent to do anything, so she just let her friend grind against her cock.

After a few minutes, Veronica tensed up again, digging her nails into Eudora’s back. She panted faster, held her breath, and moaned, “Again... Yes...” as she came.

They snuggled up for a while, hands and legs intertwined, catching their breath. “How many followers did we get?” Veronica said with one of her brightest smiles.

“Oh, lots,” Eudora lied as usual. Then she frowned and actually checked her Agora this time.

Twenty!

Yes. That was it, that was the gimmick she had been looking for.

Veronica saw her expression and laughed from happiness. “It worked, didn’t it? I knew it would,” she said and kissed her on the neck, and then pecked a line all over her face.

Eudora frowned, trying to avoid her friend’s kisses and to look at her veil. This was nuts. Thirteen followers in a single batch? This was like back in the old days. “Yeah, it did.” She turned to Veronica and cupped the giddy woman’s face between her hands. “You’re the best. Brilliant, amazing, simply the best,” she said and kissed her after each compliment.

Veronica smiled again. She snuggled up against her, shut her eyes and breathed out, enjoying the moment. “I’m so glad, Eudora.” She sounded sleepy, and she was soon snoring softly in Eudora’s arms.

The influencer on the other hand couldn’t sleep. Her mind raced with the possibilities. She had a plan, and she had the means now to implement it. She scrolled through the feeds of various influencers she had interacted with in the past.

Her eyes fell on a particular one: Mari. She was a stunning blonde with amazing body and legs for days. Her photos were all of her sitting on the hood on sports cars, or on the fanciest hotels, or enjoying exotic meals with handsome men. She was now in Santorini, enjoying her summer in the hottest places the island had to offer.

She had 300 followers in total. An entire fortune, if one lived as cheaply as Eudora did.

Eudora tugged on her new cock under the bedsheets, she hadn’t gotten used to the thing between her legs. Her face turned into a sly grin as the plan formed in her mind.

She would go to Santorini the very next day.

And she would take those followers from Mari.

End of book 1.
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​CHAPTER FOUR
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​Eudora puffed her chest and took in the Aegean breeze. The seagulls were cawing up ahead, chasing the ferry, people were lounging around the deck, eating snacks, drinking coffee and juice, and travel bags were all over the place for everyone to trip on.

Her selfie drone had gone up high to get a panoramic shot of her enjoying the sea. She felt a tinge of worry she might lose it, and she definitely couldn't afford a new one. But her followers, now 23 in total (SQUEAL!), seemed to enjoy watching her and she didn't wanna mess it up.

As a reflex, she checked her notifications and went through her messages. Her landlady was looking for her, shocker. Mari had posted a picture about how blessed she felt being lathered in honey at the hotel’s spa. “I’m coming for you, don’t you worry,” Eudora grumbled under her breath. And finally, a silly cat pic from Veronica, which brought a smile to her face.

She felt the unfamiliar presence of her new cock between her legs. It kept wanting to creep out of her sundress, especially with how the wind kept pushing it upwards. She could have unplugged it, but she kinda liked having it there. It kept brushing against her thighs and everytime a hot babe with a suntan walked on by it kept wanting to crawl out of her panties. It was funny, in a way. And she had to entertain herself somehow, she thought with a huff, for the remaining seven hours of the journey to Santorini. The trip was 9 hours, they'd left Sounio just a while ago and it was mostly open sea until they'd get to Santorini. There was the choice of the speed ferry which did it in half, but she didn't have any money to spare. And she didn't like how the trip felt, you were locked inside a cabin like a fat airplane with air condition set to freezing, and you couldn't get out. Though, she acknowledged, she'd very much like to see what the cold would do to the blonde's nipples who was lounging on the deck below.

Eudora had woken up to a blow job that day. That was unusual for her. She had woken up ex-boyfriends that way, but she never had that done to her. It was... Unusual. Certainly a nice way to wake up. She had opened her eyes still in Veronica's bed, surrounded by the mess of Veronica's clothes and with Veronica's lips wrapped around her new cock. Her friend giggled and asked if it was okay to do that, and Eudora simply pushed her head back on the pillow and grunted a 'yes, fuck yes!' Veronica went back to her slurping and teasing, and Eudora rewarded her by coming on her face.

And Veronica just kept blowing her, smiling all the way!

It seemed that her friend couldn't get enough of her new toy. Eudora had to admit that she looked quite excited
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