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    ”Levi, what the hell are you doin’ in there, man? You take longer than a chick to get ready!” Carter laughed at his own good natured ribbing as he knocked on the door of the hotel room’s bathroom.


     


    “Seriously, Levi! Some of us would like to use the restroom sometime before the ball drops tonight,” Blake yelled while he finished buttoning his white shirt, pulling on the black suit jacket over it.


     


    “Alright, alright, you whiners,” Levi chuckled as he stepped out of the restroom in his own black suit and crisp, pressed white shirt.


     


    “Jeeze man, you stink! Did you fill the bathtub with body spray and bathe in it?” Carter mockingly held his nose as he stepped aside to allow Levi out.


     


    “Don’t be jealous just ’cause you know I’m gonna get all the pussy tonight, just like I always do,” Levi smirked and made a grand show of straightening his jacket sleeves and checking his reflection in the full length mirror on the closet door across from the two full-size beds.


     


    “Whatever you say, bro,” Blake said with a roll of his eyes. “At least when I’m the one going back to a chick’s room tonight I won’t have to share a bed with one of you nerds.”


     


    “You doubt the master?” Levi said with feigned offense.


     


    “Only thing you’re the master of is ‘master’-bating,” Carter laughed again at his own lame joke as he emerged from the bathroom.


     


    “You don’t believe me? Well, maybe I’ll just let you two in on my secret weapon for tonight’s festivities.” Levi reached into the inner pocket on his jacket and produced a small glass bottle filled with a clear liquid. The bottle had no markings on it or even a label.


     


    Carter and Blake shot each other slightly concerned looks as they walked over to their friend. ever since they all became best friends back in middle school, they knew Levi was obsessed with adding more notches to his bed post. He didn’t care how many hearts he broke, relationships he got in the middle of, or less than moral techniques he tried. The last thing they wanted was for one of his schemes to get laid to get them thrown out of what was going to be the best New Year’s Eve party in the whole city. The tickets had almost bankrupted their meager college student bank accounts, but it would be worth it if they got to make any worthwhile connections rubbing elbows with the city’s elite. And, of course, for the open bar and women.


     


    “So, what’s in the bottle? A love potion,” Blake teased Levi, running his tan hand through his beach blonde, shaggy hair. The suit he wore felt so constricting compared to his usual attire of baggy pants and t-shirts. Everyone always called him the mid-west’s only surfer dude and he loved to cultivate the image. It certainly fit his generally laid back attitude.


     


    “Actually, yea, kinda,” Levi grinned, holding the bottle out like a salesman trying to sell snake oil out of his wagon. 


     


    “Okaaaaay… so, what is it, then,” Carter asked, his tone becoming a bit more serious.


     


    “I found it online. Had to pay for super fast shipping to make sure I’d have it for tonight. I just put one drop of this in any chick’s drink and she’ll be all over me,” Levi said through his Cheshire Cat smile.


     


    “Dude. We are not gonna let you roofie chicks at this party! Even if this was just one of the usual frat ragers we wouldn’t let you do that! Give me that crap- I’m flushing it!” Carter made a swipe at the bottle but Levi easily dodged out of the way. Carter would have tackled him just like if it was football practice but he wasn’t about to risk messing up his own suit right before heading down to the party. Instead he just scowled at Levi. At almost 6’5” with short cut black hair and a huge physique cut by football and wrestling, he was an imposing figure even with a smile.


     


    Levi was almost as big as his friend and wasn’t about to back down. This was his New Year’s Eve too and he was going to have his fun, his way.


     


    Blake quickly cut between his buddies, his hands up, trying to diffuse the hot tempers. “Hey, bro, it’s cool,” he said to Carter, before looking over his shoulder back at Levi. “You’re not really gonna roofie chicks, are you, dude? That can’t be what that shit is, right?” He stared daggers at Levi, his blue eyes like a stormy ocean.


     


    “Of course not, you guys just didn’t let me finish is all! You’re always thinking the worst of me, yeesh,” Levi grumbled.


     


    Carter backed off, huffing. “Ok then. So go on. What is it if it’s something you put in a chick’s drink that makes her fuck you?”


     


    “See, I never said it makes her fuck me. Just makes her horny. It’s like one of those love smell things, like with animals. Makes her super female or whatever,” Levi explained.


     


    “You mean it’s a pheromone?” Blake chimed in.


     


    “Yea, one of those things,” Levi agreed excitedly, pointing at Blake with one hand as he held the bottle up again in the other. “So, she drinks this pheromone, and it like makes her, like, ovulate or go into heat or something. Just gets her good and ready to fuck. And I’ll be right there to help her take that edge off,” he continued, the wide grin returning to his handsome, rugged face.


     


    “So, in other words, it’s bullshit. Nothing to worry about then,” Carter smiled, relaxing a bit. His words less to discourage Levi and more to try and convince himself he had nothing to worry about tonight. 


     


    It wasn’t working.


     


    “It’s not bullshit, man,” Levi whined like a kid. “You’ll see. I’m gonna get so much action tonight,” he muttered as he tucked the bottle back into his jacket’s pocket.


     


    “Yea, we’ll see who rings in the new year with a hot babe and who’s all alone back here,” Carter laughed uneasily. “C’mon. Everything’s already starting. Let’s get downstairs. Everyone have their tickets?” He dug a white slip of paper not unlike a concert ticket out of his pants pocket and held it up.


     


    Levi and Blake held up similar tickets with a smile and a nod.


     


    “Good. And don’t forget your room keys. I’m not gonna let you dorks back in if I’m busy banging some hottie,” Carter said with a half-hearted laugh.


     


    Carter gestured for Levi to go first, and Levi eagerly lead the way out of the hotel room, happy to have escaped that situation without too much of Carter’s wrath. Levi never understood why Carter couldn’t just be glad he got so much pussy. Any time one of them got laid, it was another notch for all of them and their reputations as the best ladies’ men on campus. He always just brushed it off as Carter just being jealous because Carter had had a girlfriend all through high school who never put out and he only got to cut loose in the last two years away at college.


     


    Carter and Blake followed Levi, but Carter grabbed Blake’s arm just as they were about to leave the room.


     


    “Bro, we gotta watch his ass tonight. I’m not getting arrested ’cause we’re in the same room as an idiot with some weird drug. I mean, it probably doesn’t do crap, but, you know, just in case.”


     


    “Yea, I know,” Blake frowned. “So, what are we supposed to do? Can’t exactly just be like ‘hey, Miss, our idiot friend just put something in your drink.’”


     


    Carter screwed his mouth up as he thought for a moment. “I dunno. I guess just if you see him pour that crap, go in, distract them, and switch the drinks around. They’re only serving champagnes down there, so we’ll all have drinks that look alike.”


     


    Blake nodded, “yea, that’s gonna be, like, all we can do about it without causing a crazy scene down there. Ok, I’m in. But I’m not gonna pass up the chance to go back upstairs with a chick if I get one.”


     


    Carter shook his head with a chuckle. “Wouldn’t expect you to. And, honestly, me either. Maybe he will get laid and leave the party early and we can relax later on. But till then, we gotta watch him.”


     


    From the hall, they heard an elevator ding, and Levi yelled, “You two making out in there? Hurry up! Elevator’s here!”


     


    Carter pulled the door open and he and Blake exited, the door clicking closed and locking automatically behind them. “We’re here, bro,” Blake called down the hallway as the two hustled to the elevators, joining Levi and finally heading down to the big party.


     


    They could hear the din of the crowd in the hotel’s grand ballroom as soon as the golden elevator doors began to part. Even Carter let his lips curl into a huge smile as he ran his fingers along the edge of the ticket in his pocket. The three friends swaggered down the hallway, passing women in tight, black dresses, low cut and glittering and other men in sharp, black Italian suits. Levi held his head up higher and tried to flex his already impressive muscles to make himself feel better about his department store suit. Blake pulled his ticket out of his pocket and held it out in front of himself at chest height trying to act casual while at the same time proving he belonged among the upper crust.


     


    Two large men stood guard at the open double doors to the ballroom, their suits practically ripping at the seams around their muscle bound bodies. They were obviously pulling double duty as both ticket takers and security for the event. Blake, Levi, and Carter stood in the small line, watching as guests in front of them had their tickets taken, the ends torn off before being given back, and names were checked off the lists on the doormen’s clipboards. Carter and Levi pulled their tickets out of their pockets and began holding them out in front of them just as nervously as Blake.


     


    The doorman on the left took their tickets with a forced smile, tearing the edges and handing them back as he called their last names to the doorman on the right, who checked the names on his list. With nods from both verifying they were guests and not party crashers, the three friends were finally in.


     


    They passed the threshold of the double doors and felt like they had stepped into another world. Although they could see the darkened chamber filled with dancing partiers, smell the perfumes and colognes and the delicious buffet spread, hear the laughing, the excited conversations, the blaring music, it was as if they were experiencing a party for the first time now that they were inside. 


     


    They stood in the dim light, the disco ball slowly rotating and casting sparkling silver light throughout the room, and soaked it all in. The ballroom was massive and still it was crowded. The invitation had specified it was a black and white dress code theme, the only color coming from the silver and royal blue decorations twirling from the ceiling as if it was snowing sequins inside. The light from the disco ball reflected into a multitude of glittering rays when it caught the decorations just right, creating a dazzling light show. The hard wood dance floor in the center beneath the disco ball was packed with revelers. On all sides of the dance floor were tables of varying sizes, covered with a white tablecloth with centerpieces of silver and royal blue fake flowers and garland. The tables with circled with silver armless chairs with thick, plush white seats. Along the walls were numerous buffet tables; some had food, trays of steaming hors d’oeuvres and platters of fresh fruit and vegetables, while others were simply long rows of champagne. The thumping music made the champagne dance to the beat within the glasses.


     


    It was as if every major bash their fraternity had ever thrown was put in one room, shaken up, and sprinkled with class. They felt out of place despite such a familiar setting.


     


    Levi elbowed Carter and leaned over, intending to whisper but speaking in a near shout to be heard over the music, “check out the babes in here, man! The night begins!” Levi let out a whoop, a war cry declaring he was on the prowl. He made a beeline for a long table covered in a white linen tablecloth with several busy bartenders behind it pouring champagne into elegant flute glasses and setting them out on the table just as fast as thirsty partiers could drink them. Carter grabbed Blake’s arm and yanked him after Levi, who was already pouring some of the contents of his “love potion” into one glass, picking another up for himself, and turning to look for a woman.


     


    Shaking his head, Carter handed a glass to Blake and took another for himself. He wished he could just let Levi do his usual thing, maybe get lucky, most likely wind up drunk and just celebrating alone. He sighed as he watched Levi sidle up next to a cute woman with short red hair sitting alone at a small table. Levi pushed one of the flute glasses to her and she smiled, leaning her body towards him and beginning a conversation. Carter and Blake watched and waited a few moments. Then, Carter danced up to the table behind the chatting couple and whooped a greeting starling the woman and drawing both her and Levi’s attention away from the table.


     


    “Hey man! How you liking the party?! Who’s your friend!?” Carter yelled as if he was already tipsy and throwing himself completely into the party spirit.


     


    “What the hell, man? You just saw me! And… uh, this is, uh,” Levi looked to the woman sheepishly for help.


     


    She rolled her eyes as replied flatly, “Ashley.”


     


    “Uh, right, yea, you just told me that, Ashley,” Levi smiled weakly, not noticing Blake slip up to the table and switch their drinks around so Levi’s contained the pheromone, and then disappearing back into the crowd.


     


    Ashely made a little sound of frustration, snatched the glass from the table and got up, scanning the room before spotting someone she knew and hurrying away from Levi.


     


    “Thanks for fucking that up for me, bro,” he grumbled at Carter, grabbing the champagne and downing it in one long swig. 


     


    “Ah, if she’s gonna be that stuck up about you not hearing her name in this kind of noise, you don’t wanna mess with her,” Carter laughed, heading back into the crowd to reunite with Blake.


     


    They watched as again and again, Levi got a fresh drink, poured the “potion” in, and tried his luck. Every time, one of them switched the glasses around, letting Levi drink his own concoction intended for the women. Truly, Carter and Blake were having a better time with their game of thwarting Levi than they were with the roaring New Year’s party. It was even better the few times the women stayed, sipping their unaltered beverages, talking with Levi until he tried one of his awful pick up lines only to get slapped or sneered at and left.


     


    Blake and Carter wandered up to Levi, once again sitting alone at a table, the second seat still warm from the most recent failed flirtation.


     


    “So, bro, how’s the lady killing,” Blake asked, trying to keep himself from laughing.


     


    Levi took the small half-empty vial from his jacket and thunked it down on the table. “This stuff is crap. You guys were right. All I’ve gotten is nothing - except a wicked case of blue balls. I’m horny as fuck and I’m not getting fucked!”


     


    “OK, TMI, man, way too much info there! But, can’t say I didn’t tell you it was junk,” Carter said, a small smile cracking on his face which he quickly swallowed hard to keep from spreading and giving himself away. “Here, let me take it and I’ll dispose of the rest of this for you,” Carter added as he swiped the vial, rolling it in his palm.


     


    Blake walked around to the other side of Levi, “It’ll get better, bro, you’ll see. Hey, check out that group of babes,” he said, pointing to a table of three giggling blonde women. “Bet if all of us went over there we could each get one. Maybe turn it into a swapping thing back at the room.”


     


    Levi started to grin and nod, his attention again focused on the women, “hell yea we could. Bet they’re some prime party girls. Bet they’d let us fuck their asses,” he grinned wolfishly at the unsuspecting women, “then we’ll tell ’em we have to take the condoms off since they’re dirty now but we don’t got any more. Convince ’em we’ll pull out and it’ll be ok then blow it all deep up those pussies good and raw. Nothing like blowing inside a bare pussy, am I right, bro,” he continued, bragging about how many girls he’d done like that and what sexual things he’d like to do to each of the blondes. All the while oblivious to Carter pouring the rest of the little vial’s content into his half drank champagne glass. 


     


    Carter quickly stuffed the bottle into his pants pocket and pushed the glass toward Levi. “Here. Liquid courage. Not that you really need it, you’re such a pro at chatting up chicks,” Carter snickered.


     


    The sarcasm was lost on Levi, who grinned and grabbed his glass. He lifted it in a mock toast to his friends and again downed it in one hard swallow. When he lowered the glass, his eyebrows were slightly furrowed, his lips twisted as if it had been a bitter beer and not the sweet champagne he expected.


     


    “Uh, everything alright there, bro,” Blake asked, one of his sandy blonde eyebrows lifting with curiosity.


     


    Levi put the glass back on the table and pushed it away from his seat, into the middle. “Yea, blech, I guess I let it sit on the table too long or something and it just got warm. Lost all its flavor or something. Tasted weird as hell. But all night the drinks have had that same aftertaste. Must be the brand.”


     


    Blake and Carter looked at each other, exchanging silent mental high fives and bitting their tongues to keep from laughing or cluing Levi in. Maybe they’d tell him tomorrow. More likely they’d let it go until they were next at the bar with the whole frat and tell the story to everyone all at once. This was going to be a legendary night.


     


    “Yea, probably. Anyway. Let’s go get those hotties over there,” Blake said, puffing out his chest to try to make his own lean runner’s body look as bulky as his footballer friends.


     


    Levi jumped up from the table, eager to try his luck with the blondes but as soon as his feet touched the ground, his vision blurred momentarily. His head swam in warm fluffy clouds, bubbles tickled his nose and his whole body felt uncomfortably hot. He wanted to rip his clothes off and lie naked on the floor. His cock throbbed with a deep, aching need but he didn’t feel the usual firm pressure of his erection being restrained by his pants. His shirt felt tighter than before, like the buttons were beginning to struggle to stay closed as the garment pulled. Levi collapsed back down into his seat, breaking into a light sweat.


     


    “Hey, you alright, bro,” Blake found himself asking for the second time, only this time with a genuine concern. Levi had drank an awful lot of alcohol tonight, not to mention the entire contents of whatever was in that bottle that he ordered from who-knows-where online.


     


    Levi wasn’t about to miss out on tonight and he certainly didn’t want it getting back to the guys that he was some kind of drinking lightweight. He forced himself to his feet again, once more becoming overwhelmed by the strange sensation buzzing through his head and squeezing his body. Levi’s large, rough hand, calloused by years of rock climbing and playing sports shot out and grabbed onto the table to steady himself. The empty champagne glasses trembled slightly as the table shook from the force of his grip. 


     


    “I’m good, I’m good. I just… I just…” he fumbled for a plausible excuse for both his behavior and for a reason to get out of the crowded ballroom and compose himself, “just drank too much too fast. I gotta take a wicked leak. Which way to the toilets?”


     


    Carter shrugged and then craned his neck to look around the room, trying to use his height advantage to see over as much of the crowd as he could.


     


    “Ah, there, over there,” he said, grabbing Levi’s shoulder and then pointing off toward a relatively empty corner of the room. A sign with stick figures representing a man and woman divided by a slanted line and an arrow glowed with a pale white light, directing guests down a hallway.


     


    “Oh, cool, thanks, Carter,” Levi managed, his voice cracking like he was going through puberty again. He laughed it off even though he wasn’t even sure if his friends had even heard his weak voice through the music. He slowly loosened his grip on the table and set off cautiously on his shaking legs for the restrooms.


     


    “We’ll just stay here, Levi, so when you get back just come get us and we’ll go for the babes,” Blake chuckled, giving Levi two thumbs up.


     


    As Blake and Carter watched Levi thread through the crowd toward the little hallway, Blake turned to his remaining friend and frowned. “Think we over did it? He seemed really weird.”


     


    “If we over did it, think how those poor chicks woulda felt if we let them drink that crap instead. He just got a taste of his own medicine for once. Besides, maybe now that he’s a bit subdued and humbled he might actually have a shot at getting some tonight. Take the edge off that personality of his. We probably did him a huge favor. Just gotta make sure he doesn’t spew all over himself now,” Carter said with a goofy smirk.


     


    Blake smiled and nodded, turning his attention back to the table of blondes and trying to decide which one he wanted for himself. He was rather liking that whole ‘fucking them raw and blowing deep inside’ idea Levi had. He’d always wanted to get to bang a chick without a condom, none of his girlfriends had ever been up for it. His cock was already half hard just thinking about the possibility.


     


    Levi was using all his powers of concentration to just keep breathing, deeply and slowly, while putting one foot in front of the other to keep moving towards the restroom. Once he made into the darkened hallway, he put his right hand on the wall, leaning against it for added support. His left hand started to unbutton his white shirt, already dampened with sweat. He’d never felt so strange - or so horny - in his life. He wondered if he maybe really couldn’t handle his alcohol. Funny, since he always pounded back the most brews at every frat party.


     


    Fuck. What’s wrong with me? I can’t let those hot girls see me all sloppy like this. I gotta get it together. I’ll splash some water on my face, take a few minutes to steady myself. I got this. I’ll be ok. Just… everything is so fuzzy. My head feels so light, My skin is so hot and itchy, like it’s getting tighter. I just feel so weird, Levi thought as he finally stumbled into the men’s empty bathroom. 


     


    He lurched into the stall at the end of the row, grateful that the harsh fluorescent lights were only half on. His head was throbbing like he was hung over. He sat down on the toilet seat’s lid, laughing to himself that’s how he knew this was a posh hotel; the public toilets had seats and they were down.


     


    Levi put his head in his hands, his elbows resting on his thighs. His legs had always been muscular and strong, but now they felt different. He felt like he was going crazy, but his whole body felt different. He was so incredibly horny, but he couldn’t feel his cock. It wasn’t like it was gone, but he couldn’t feel it pushing at the crotch of his pants or getting stuffed against his leg. Couldn’t feel his heavy balls fighting for their own space in his clothes. If anything, it felt like he had more room at his front an less at his back. His ass and hips felt like they were puffy, padded with soft fat. Far more than his cut, athletic body had ever had before.


     


    Levi wiggled his hips. He’d never been able to sway them like this before, especially while sitting. Sure, he’d rocked back and forth in a chair before but it was a motion that moved the whole of his body. This time, he could feel just his hips and ass shifting, almost seductively. His shirt and jacket no longer fit properly. The jacket was sagging over his shoulders, the sleeves drooping around his elbows.


     


    Levi closed his eyes tightly. His head felt like it was bobbing between pink fluffy clouds. He clenched his teeth and groaned, the sound coming out high pitched and odd. With his eyes still closed, he tore the suit jacket off, letting it drop on the floor. His fingers fumbled at the buttons, clawing at them but hanging trouble getting a good grip on them. He could feel the plastic buttons clicking against his nails. They were too long and getting in the way. 


     


    His tongue popped from his mouth to lick his lips as he concentrated to pull his shirt open. The pink muscle touched his lips and he jerked it back into his mouth. His lips were so sensitive and swollen! They felt like he’d had some kind of allergic reaction and puffed up to three times their size. He was suddenly aware of just how stretched out the skin at his hips, ass, thighs, chest and lips felt. He just squeezed his eyes tighter closed and resolved to figure it out later. 


     


    What could I be having a reaction to? But that has to be it. Nothing else makes sense. Yes, that’s it. Just some weird allergic reaction. I gotta get my shirt off. I’m so fucking hot!


     


    His long nails clawed at the buttons until he could finally rip the shirt from his body, his hands sliding through the cuffs effortlessly despite them being held snuggly closed by his cufflinks. The top of his head started to itch and feel numb and warm, distracting him from the shirt. His hands rose up to feel the top of his head and, like his tongue, quickly jerked away as a feminine squeal of surprise left his pouty, full lips.


     


    Trembling, his hands slowly reached for his head again. He didn’t feel the familiar bristles of his buzz cut, the haircut he had learned to love since childhood. They felt silky, flowing hair. He gasped and ran his long nails and delicate fingers through his new tresses, following them all the way down to his waist. 


     


    That was when the heat and pressure in his chest reached in a fevered height. Levi groaned again, the sound reminding him of what his last girlfriend sounded like when he fucked her too hard. He doubled over, feeling an erupting bubbling weight in his pecs. Suddenly, he threw his head back, his back arching, thrusting his chest up and outwards as he panted for breath, feeling as if a small child was sitting on his chest. 


     


    This.. this isn’t just allergies.. what the fuck is happening to me?!


     


    He was just barely able to crack his eyes open giving him a blurry view of the restroom. The dim lighting helping and hindering him all at once, making it easier for his aching eyes to open but providing such little illumination. Leaving his shirt and jacket crumpled on the floor of the stall, Levi slammed the cubicle door open and stumbled out. He was having trouble walking, as if his feet were suddenly much smaller. They slipped back and forth in his large, clunky shoes. He felt like a kid playing dress up with their father’s clothing. He staggered like a drunk past the row of urinals and leaned hard on the waist high countertop between the two sinks.


     


    Levi slowly lifted his head, terrified yet strangely excited by what he might see.


     


    His eyes shot open and his jaw dropped.


     


    He raised one small hand, the nails decorated with acrylic fakes painted a vibrant pink, and touched his cheek. But not too hard, he didn’t want to mess up his nice makeup. He could feel it now, the heavy cream foundation, the layers of powder and rouge. His eyelids painted a smokey purple, his vision obscured not only by the low lighting but the thick, long fake lashes stuck to his natural ones and lined with a thick black liquid eyeliner. His lips, once thin and cracked, were now pouty and moist, lusciously inviting a kiss. 


     


    The beautiful woman’s face that looked back at him was framed by loosely curled golden blonde hair, shimmering with platinum highlights. The long locks flowed over his soft shoulders and around the sides of the two gigantic breasts hanging off his chest. He looked down at them, his hands moving from his face to the monstrous tits and greedily fondling them. He moaned, a delicate and feminine sound that turned him on even more. He felt the hefty weight of them in his palms and giggled as they jiggled with every breath. The rosy pink nipples were high and centered, the skin firm and tight. The space between the huge tits unnatural. He immediately knew these were the finest fake tits a girl could buy. Levi felt a swelling of pride. He deserved to feel good about himself and have these great fake boobs. Make men notice him, want him.


     


    Wait. What? I… I don’t want guys looking at me! What the hell… oh.. oh, hell, I’m just so horny…


     


    He whined softly as he stroked his fake breasts, loving how his own hands felt on the newly swelled flesh. He rubbed his deliciously thickened thighs together, rewarding himself with some much needed pressure and friction between his legs.


     


    Oh, oh, fuck. Wait. My… my cock?!


     


    He dropped his hands from his tits and kicked his shoes off his tiny feet, the toenails painted with the same bright pink polish as the fake nails on his hands. He unbuttoned his pants and let them and the now far too large boxers puddle on the floor around his ankles. Stark naked, he peered down his toned stomach, only momentarily distracted by the shining cubic zirconia in the gold plated belly button ring piercing his navel. He could hardly see around his tits, but he knew. It felt too different. Too wet and hot instead of hard and pulsing. His hands grabbed at his crotch and felt only the soft, hairless mound, the sensitive wet pussy lips of the hot, gushing wet slit.


     


    Her cock was totally gone!


     


    Levi cried out in shock and began to desperately rub her fingers all around her pussy. She curled her toes on the cold tile of the restroom floor as the cries of shock became little moans of pleasure, her fingers stroking and probing her folds. The frantic fingering of her horny slit only fanning the flame of lust. The same aching need was forming a tight knot in her belly, she knew she needed to fuck. No, to be fucked. She had a hot, tight little pussy now. Pussies were to be fucked by big, hard cocks.


     


    Levi moaned again at the thought of a huge cock with equally huge balls, all for her. She scooted her plump ass back against the counter and jumped up to sit on the edge. She put her feet up on the counter, her knees bent, her soaking wet slit on display. She grabbed onto one giant tit with one hand, the other continuing to explore her folds. Every stroke of her fingers on her new body coaxing another moan from her lips, their ruby red lipstick glistening even in the partial darkness.


     


    She couldn’t even stop herself from pushing a single finger inside her tight pussy although she heard the door creak open, the footsteps of another man entering. The gasp and the deep voice whispering, “holy fuck. Is this my lucky day…?” as he stepped up to the masturbating blonde babe on the counter in the men’s room.


     


    Levi’s bright blue eyes were hidden behind fluttering fake lashes as her fingers glided over the slippery pink folds, one finger slowly wiggling up inside her tight, virgin pussy. Levi had fucked plenty before, but that was with a cock that had disappeared. Her pussy was brand new in every sense, the pink walls clenched tightly around even such a slender finger. Pushing the digit up further, she inhaled sharply and moaned as she touched the thin barrier of her renewed virginity. Her other hand squeezed one huge fake tit hard, making it bulge out like a gel filled stress ball. Her rock solid nipples begged for attention in the cold air of the restroom, but Levi couldn’t bring herself to take either hand away from their current activities.


     


    The man stood silently watching, licking his lips and taking in the show. His cock was already standing at full attention, making a large tent at the crotch of his suit pants. His hands stayed at his sides, afraid to move or touch anything - especially this woman, no matter how much he wanted to. The whole scene was too surreal, too unbelievable. To walk into the men’s room at a huge, ritzy party and find an amazingly beautiful woman, her body sculpted by plastic surgery and perfected by makeup and hours at a salon, naked, with her legs spread. He couldn’t help but drool, his mouth filling with saliva and forcing him to swallow hard, snapping him out of his trance.


     


    He took a step closer, up between her legs. He could just vaguely feel the panting hot breath from her mouth and the moist heat from her pussy. The sounds of her moans and the slick squishing of her juices between her pussy and fingers echoed in the otherwise silent room.


     


    “You look like you might enjoy some company, babe,” he said in a deep whisper, his eyes locked on Levi’s tits, heaving and making small circles as her body clenched and relaxed with every stroke of her fingers.


     


    For the first time, Levi truly took notice of her captivated audience. She opened her mouth to speak, felt the thick lips try to move, but all that came out was another soft moan.


     


    Levi! Wake up, man! Stop it! There’s another dude! Watching you! But, fuck, having a pussy feels so good! It feels so hot and tight on my finger! I… I want more. I want to get fucked. I want this guy to do it. I want him! I want him to play with my pussy and my tits!


     


    Levi’s mind was doing cartwheels and spinning, becoming dizzy all while staying still. Nothing made sense except the aching, throbbing need between her legs. The need for sex, even if it was going to be all backwards.


     


    Levi’s eyes rose up to meet the stranger’s. She slowly nodded her head, her golden curls tickling her skin as her hair brushed against herself. Levi reluctantly made herself stop fingering her soaking hole and pulled her other hand off her tit. Her body was for him to enjoy now. She had gotten herself ready for him and now it was his turn. That’s what a good girl should do. Get herself ready for her man and then give herself up to him. That’s what she would have wanted, what she would have said back when she was a he. Levi’s hands rested on the counter behind her and she leaned back, scooting her plump as right to the edge until she was hanging slightly off. She widened her legs as much as she could and waited for him to decide what he was going to do with her first, her excitement only growing from the anticipation.


     


    The stranger bent down, burying his face between Levi’s shapely legs. His hands grabbed onto her knees as if to hold Levi down and her legs open at the same time, as if Levi might suddenly change her mind, clamp her legs shut or, worse, try to get up and leave. Levi’s pussy only got hotter from being lightly restrained. She wouldn’t dream of pushing this man away. His face got so close to her mound she could feel his breath, warming and then cooling the damp flesh. He inhaled her scent deeply, her sweet, tangy aroma only making his mouth water.


     


    He pushed his face into her, his nose rubbing against her clit and making her cry out from the contact on her incredibly sensitive nub. She felt like she had the sensitivity of a cock and a pussy combined and her moans only got louder as she felt his tongue wiggling against her folds. The pink muscle stroked her slit up and down with broad strokes, the tip flicking against her clit, bringing forth a fresh gush of her juices. Levi’s ass lifted slightly off the counter as the knot of pleasure wound tighter in her belly. It was an incredible sensation, the constantly flowing wet heat from inside her, the stiff pearl being encircled by his tongue.


     


    His hands grabbed onto her knees almost painfully and his tongue plunged into her drenched tunnel. His nose again pressed on her clit, his own panting breaths keeping her pussy lips hot. Levi’s virgin pussy leapt and squeezed at his tongue, the slippery saliva somehow feeling completely different from her own juices and adding to the mysterious ecstasy inside her. His tongue stroked up one wall and down the other, his lips moving softly against her outer folds. Levi’s eyes closed as she leaned back on her hands and moaned to the ceiling. She was truly being feasted upon, his tongue savoring her taste, his lips trying to suck her into his mouth as he dined on her exquisite flesh.


     


    No wonder chicks always wanted this! It feels incredible! Getting sucked off is good, but this! This is amazing! I can feel his tongue inside of me! It’s moving around and hitting places I didn’t even know were there! My finger didn’t even feel nearly this good!


     


    Her hands tried to claw at the cold marble counter, the fake nails clacking on the hard surface as she panted and moaned. As his tongue lapped around inside her in exaggerated circles, the tension inside her felt all at once foreign and familiar. One of his hands left her knee, his fingertips ghosting up the inside of her thigh, giving her chills to contrast against the lustful heat. His fingers finally reached her little mound and he moved his face down slightly, stretching his tongue as far as he could into her pussy, thrusting it in and out like a snake sensing the world around it. His fingers moved swiftly to her sensitive clit and squeezed it, stroking over the pink bud, rolling it between the soft pads of his fingers while he tongue fucked her.


     


    Levi’s eyes squeezed shut hard as the tension exploded. Although her eyes were closed, she saw a brilliant white, flashes of violet as her body began to tremble. She put one hand over her mouth to stifle the scream of pure ecstasy. Her pussy quivered around his tongue and she felt the hot liquid from within herself squirting out onto his face and into his mouth. It was Levi’s first orgasm with her new pussy and it made her experience a climax unlike anything she’d ever felt before. Her whole body was consumed with a heavenly pleasure, she felt bathed in light and warmth. Her legs shook as his tongue continued to work in and out of her, his mouth sucking and slurping, drinking her sweet nectar as it flowed from her tight channel.


     


    She finally slumped back against the mirror behind herself that ran the full length of the counter. Her legs were weak, her body limp. Her breathing was soft and rhythmic as she let her legs dangle off the edge of the counter. The man gave her pussy one deep kiss before wiping his face along the inside of her inner thigh, nipping at it and making her squeal. He stood up with a satisfied, confident smile on his face.


     


    “Hope you’re not worn out already, babe. You got yours, now you’re gonna return the favor, right?” He smirked, and pulled the zipper on his pants down. Levi watched as the stranger pulled his rigid erection out through the opened fly, the huge rod pointing right at Levi.


     


    Oh, oh, no. No, no, no. This is too much. I don’t wanna suck another dude’s cock! I’m… I’m still a guy! I’m still a guy… aren’t I? Levi’s mind again was performing mental gymnastics, grappling with how to reconcile his previous identity with his new body and overpowering desire. Desire for a man and a cock. 


     


    Levi didn’t move and barely dared to breathe as the man stepped back up to the counter, his big hands reaching out and taking hold of Levi’s tiny waist. Levi allowed herself to be pulled off the counter, tugged tightly to the man’s body. She could feel the hot, hard rod pressed against her belly. The smooth bell head already dribbling sticky precum, smearing around Levi’s stomach. The stranger’s arms encircled her as he leaned down and kissed Levi hard on those collagen injected lips. Levi moaned despite herself, and pressed her hips against the man’s cock. 


     


    She knew exactly what he must be feeling. She wanted this. Wanted him to want her. She couldn’t deny it any longer. Even if she had been a straight man when the evening began, Levi was all woman now. She could taste her own juices still on the man’s lips and tongue as she managed to slide a hand between their bodies and take hold of the monster cock jutting from his pants. The man groaned into the kiss and Levi felt his cock twitch in her hand. 


     


    She slowly stroked him up and down, rubbing the pad of her thumb along the thick tube running the entire length of the underside of the tremendous organ. She felt every zig zagging, bulging vein, the pulses of his hot prick in her hand. She pressed her lips harder into his and moaned. The need between her legs was growing again, this time nearly uncontrollable. She squeezed her legs together, rubbing her thighs against each other while she jerked the man off.


     


    His hands grabbed onto her hips and pushed her back. Levi was confused. She wasn’t doing anything she wouldn’t have liked when she had a cock… Then the strong arms flexed, his grip tightened and in a moment he had flipped her around so she faced the mirror, her palms again on the counter. He bent her over by roughly pulling her hips back out towards him and Levi’s bouncy fake tits felt the sharp cold of the marble. She barely had enough time to react to the cold before she felt the heat at her pussy.


     


    Her eyes widened as she watched him behind her in the mirror. Saw him taking his place behind her, felt his broad cock head being stroked up and down her pussy lips, soaking it in her juices for lubrication. Levi’s body clenched, her muscles tensing as she simply held still and watched the mirror.


     


    Am I really about to let this happen? I’m going to just stand here, bent over the men’s room sink while some stranger whose name I don’t even know fucks me? Oh, shit. Wait!


     


    It finally dawned on Levi the man certainly hadn’t mentioned using a condom and Levi hadn’t heard a wrapper, hadn’t seen anything but a bare cock as she was spun around. Even now, she only felt bare flesh on bare flesh as the purple mushroom pressed at her folds.


     


    “W-wait,” Levi tried to call out but the man did just what Levi would have done. He held firm to her hips and in one hard, long thrust tore through her virginity and buried his bare cock deep inside Levi’s unprotected pussy. Levi’s voice was ripped away from her and replaced with a long, satisfied moan. All thoughts of protection and condoms went right out of her head as the rush of hormones flooded her senses.


     


    “Oh my gaaaawd,” Levi cried out, her legs again trembling. Her pussy felt sore and ached as it was roughly forced wide open around the tremendous cock. His heavy balls butted up against her pussy lips, the wide girth of the base of his cock stretching her pussy lips until she felt like they would surely tear apart. The weight of his cock plunged so deeply inside her pussy made her feel so amazing full, her belly pushing out to make room for his cock within her petite form.


     


    “Unnngh, you’re so fuckin’ tight, baby! Your pussy is like a vice on my cock! If you weren’t such a slut fingering yourself in a bathroom I’d swear this was your first time!” The stranger groaned, savoring the velvet grip of her pussy around his raw cock. He pressed his cock further into her until he felt the back wall of her silky tunnel bump up against the tip, making her squeal again.


     


    “Ohhh, yea, you feel that babe? I’m all the way inside you! You took it all in! You feel so damn good!” His hands left her hips and grabbed onto her tits, yanking them down and then pushing them back up and together. He used her boobs like handles, pushing and pulling her body back and forth as his hips began to pound his cock in and out of her dripping tunnel.


     


    Oh fuck! Oh fuck! This is really happening! There’s a huge cock fucking my pussy! It’s so good! It’s so good! I love being fucked! I love having my pussy stuffed full by a huge, hard cock! It’s so deep, I can feel him fucking my pussy in the back of my throat! I want this! I need this! I need to get fucked like this more!


     


    Levi moaned and weakly bucked her hips back, unsure of how to move her body but wanting to keep encouraging him to fuck her as hard as he wanted. As hard as she needed. “That’s so good! Just like that! Harder! Harder!” Levi cried out, her voice ringing off the walls of the restroom. She could just barely hear the thumping music of the party down the hall. She knew at any moment they could be caught, thrown out of the party, of the whole hotel. Her eyes rolled back and she moaned again, grinding her pussy back over the man’s cock. She could feel the huge cock head swirling around her soaking wet pussy, stroking her walls while her pussy continued to massage him from all sides.


     


    The man’s hands continued to grope her tits, pinching her nipples, twisting them around until she yelped in pain and then massaging the globes of warm flesh in his palms to make her coo and gasp with pleasure once more. His hips ceaselessly thrust his cock through Levi’s little pussy, his balls slapping wetly against her pussy lips. He didn’t care if his pants got splattered with her juices, he was completely focused on fucking this blonde slut just as hard and deep as she could take him.


     


    His hands left her tits, leaving them to sway and bounce back and forth underneath Levi as her body was rocking by every thrust into her. His left hand stroked through her hair, up toward the top of her head from her neck. She felt his hand turn into a fist, grabbing a handful of her golden locks hard. She cried out in a mixture of pain and pleasure as her scalp tingled and her hair was pulled, the man wrapping it around his hand and using it to pull her head back. His other arm wrapped around her little waist again, pulling her hips tight to him and holding his cock securely up inside her pussy. Her back arched as he used her hair and waist to restrain her, turning her body into little more than his fuck toy.


     


    Levi strained to keep watching in the mirror, seeing her beautiful fake tits bouncing around her on her chest, her pillowy lips glistening with her saliva with every melodious moan. Her toned stomach, sleek and alluring as her body contorted to the stranger’s desire. She could feel her hot juices trickling down her thighs with every thrust of his cock into her. Her pussy lips were swollen and sensitive as they wrapped around his cock and kissed his balls as they slapped into her.


     


    This is heaven. It’s so good! All I have to do is be sexy, look sexy, and men will always fuck me like this! I can’t even move my own body! All I have to do is stand here and let him so what he wants! I’m all his- he can use me however he wants. Drive his cock into me as much as he wants. I love it! I love having my pussy fucked like this! I love being used by big, strong men!


     


    Levi felt the man’s cock beginning to swell inside her, his thrusting becoming more desperate. He rutted up against her voluptuous asscheeks, sending ripples of pleasure through her body. His hand tightened in her hair and his arm squeezed her around her waist. He stopped pulling his cock out and instead fucked her with hard, jerky motions, humping her as he leaned his strong form over her. His breath came in ragged grunts as his hips worked overtime to bring him to his own climax.


     


    Levi knew what was coming. Knew they were both close. I can’t… I can’t get pregnant, can I? If I’m a woman and I’m so horny, I have to be fertile! I can’t let him cum in me! He doesn’t have a condom on! I can’t get knocked up! She wanted to squirm away, push him off of her but he was far too strong and had too firm a hold on her. Her wriggling to get away only drove his cock deeper inside of her, stroked the entrance to her womb with the fat head of his cock.


     


    He grunted and gritted his teeth, his body encircling hers just as her pussy was wrapped around his cock. His breath tickled her ear as he leaned in close, “you love it that much, babe? Can you feel how close I am? You’re gonna make me cum so fuckin’ hard inside you. I’m gonna fill that sweet pussy up with so much cum. You ready to take it?” He didn’t let her answer, yanking on her hair to turn her face to his and kissing her hard, biting on her doughy lips as he growled and his cock pulsed hard within her.


     


    Levi screamed, the sound muffled by the hard kiss. She was trapped and helpless beneath the much stronger man. But deep down, she knew this is what she had wanted. She wanted to give him all the control. To be a good girl who obeyed and let her man be a real man. To fuck her raw. To take the risk of pregnancy like a good slut and be a cum dump for him. It didn’t matter as long as he came. As long as he enjoyed her and she enjoyed him.


     


    A voice echoed in her head, a voice that had once belonged to her. C’mon babe, don’t make me wear a condom. I won’t feel anything! You want me to feel good, don’t you? You’ll love it raw. Just wait till you feel how good it feels getting a full load up inside you; you’ll never go back. You won’t get pregnant, I promise! You can’t get pregnant unless you’re lying on your back! I know I promised to pull out, you just felt so good I had to do it inside. You’ll be ok.


     


    As the man’s cock continued to thud inside her, her bolted on monstrously huge fake tits bouncing under her, her legs trembled and her pussy squeezed the cock that was making her feel so good, Levi believed it all. It would be fine. Besides, it feels so good! She wanted to orgasm more than anything, who cared about the risks or consequences! She wanted to come and be filled with cream! Levi couldn’t stop herself now. Her hips rocked back and forth, and she grabbed onto the edge of the counter until she was worried one of her fake nails might pop off.


     


    “Here it comes, babe! Here you go!” The stranger grunted and let out a long, low moan. Levi held her breath, momentarily horrified by what was happening. She felt his cock jump inside of her and swell, plugging her tiny hole shut around him. There were several hard pulses from the thick rod, tickling the walls of her pussy. Then she felt it. Although it was the first time, she knew immediately what the sensation was. The scorching hot wetness blasting against the back of her pussy. Pooling in her belly.


     


    It felt too good. An electric heat sprang from her belly and whipped through her body. She screamed again in an otherworldly pleasure, her lips slipping from the kiss as they both gave in to their twin climaxes. Levi’s body shook from head to toe, her wetness surging around his cock and only serving to help her fertile womb slurp his potent cum deeper up inside of her. Her muscles clenched hard, squeezing his cock, and then releasing, milking him for every drop of semen in his exploding balls. He kept his grip on her, his heart pounding to the beat of the music in the ballroom as he emptied his full load into the tight little blonde he held firmly to his own body.


     


    Levi slumped down, resting her upper body against the marble counter top as the man released her hair from his grip. He leaned over and kissed her on her cheek as he held his cock deeply inside her. She could feel little spasms from the powerful rod and knew each one meant another shot of cum inside her unprotected pussy. If she was pregnant now, she didn’t know, didn’t care. It just felt too good, too right, to be filled with a man’s cum. And she wanted more.


     


    She could hear him chuckle weakly as his cock finally softened enough for him to slip it out of her well fucked hole. She felt the waterfall of cum surge from out of her, heard it splatting on the floor between her legs. She felt so empty, so needy again. She wanted it all replaced, as quickly as possible. Levi was still struggling with her thoughts and regaining her strength as the man tucked his limp cock back into his pants and zipped the fly closed.


     


    He patted her on her ass and chuckled again, admiring her and his handiwork dripping from inside her. “Thanks, babe. That was great. None of my girlfriends ever let me fuck them without a rubber before. Just, uh, don’t call me if you miss a period, ok? You have a good time tonight and maybe I’ll see you back at the party.” He slapped her ass again as a parting gesture and strode out of the men’s room, disappearing back into the celebration and leaving Levi cum soaked and alone. Yet aching for round two. It was just a matter of finding another cock to fuck. She didn’t think it would be too hard with how she knew she looked. She just hoped her makeup wasn’t too messed up.


     


    “Can’t go back to the party naked,” she said quietly to herself, her throat slightly raw from all her screaming. She stood up slowly, her hips aching from the pounding she just took. She felt more of the hot load dripping out of her and adding to the puddle on the floor. “I feel a little bad for whoever has to clean up in here. I guess it should be expected at such a wild party, though,” she grinned and combed her fingers through her hair, checking her reflection. 


     


    Once she was pleased with her appearance, she found the suit pants and pulled them on. The waist band was far too roomy, but as the pants drooped, they caught on the swell of her full hips and the bubble of her ass. The pants stayed up, but just barely, showing off her hip bones and pierced bellybutton. She dipped her feet back into the oversized shiny black men’s dress shoes. She frowned down at her feet, wishing she had a cute pair of high heels instead.


     


    “Nothing I can do about it now,” she sighed as she bent down and rolled the cuffs of the pants up around her delicate ankles. She practiced walking in the huge shoes back to the stall where she’d left her shirt and jacket. Levi pulled the shirt on but even with her smaller body, there was no way the buttons were able to reach each other over her mountainous tits. She struggled with trying to pull the crisp shirt around them, but her boobs were so overstuffed, there was no way she could press them together or flatten them against her chest. She threw the shirt back on the floor in frustration and yanked the jacket on over her bare skin. 


     


    She fastened a single button under the swell of her breasts so the jacket just barely covered her nipples. She checked herself in the mirror again, smiling at herself. She was rather pleased with how she looked. The jacket was incredibly sexy, barely hiding her breasts at all, leaving the gap between her fake tits and the inner halves of the swell of her tits visible. Her nipples were little bumps under the black fabric, teasing with how close they were to being revealed. Her shining bellybutton ring peeked out from under the button. 


     


    This outfit fit me way better when I was… was a… a guy. The thought doused her like ice water. What am I doing? I gotta get help. I gotta figure out what happened. Blake and Carter. I gotta find them.


     


    Levi stole one last look at herself in the mirror and then left the restroom. Stepping out into the hallway, there was now a line out of the ladies’ room and into the hall. The other women looked at her with surprise and a bit of disgust.


     


    “Uhh, there’s, there’s no one in there. No line,” Levi fumbled for a plausible excuse.


     


    The women’s faces lit up as they giggled and squealed their thanks, breaking away from the long line and stampeding into the men’s room.


     


    Levi felt a bit of pride, like she’d already made her first female friends. With her head held a little higher, she strode back into the party, feeling a bit like her old self. The self that had had a cock. She caught no fewer than three men staring at her chest as she stood along the wall, looking for Carter and Blake. Levi puffed her chest out until she felt the fabric starting to slide back over her nipples. She was still so incredibly horny, the tension between her legs was becoming unbearable again.


     


    She was surprised to see her friends still sitting at the same small table where they had promised to wait, looking rather bored. Levi began walking towards them, her hips swaying with a seduction she never knew was in her.


     


    Ha! What dorks. They don’t even have babes talking to them and I already scored. But, but, I scored as a chick! Does that still count? Do I still get bragging rights that I got laid and they didn’t? I wonder why. They’re both so tall and hunky with their muscles. I wonder how big their cocks are. I wonder what it would feel like to let them fuck me. I need to get another fucking so bad… I bet they’d do it for me…


     


    Levi stopped beside the table, smiling sweetly, tilting her head to one side ever so slightly and twirling a strand of golden hair around her finger.


     


    Carter and Blake stared at her as if they’d never seen a woman or breasts before.


     


    “Hi guys,” Levi giggled.


     


    “Woah,” said Blake.


     


    “Hey there,” Carter smiled, flashing his perfect white teeth.


     


    “Umm, you guys recognize me?”


     


    Blake and Carter looked at each other, each hoping the other had the answer. When none came, they looked back at the blonde.


     


    “Sorry, no, should…we” Carter asked.


     


    “Oh my gawd, you guys!” Levi giggled again, stamping one foot playfully on the floor. “It’s me!”


     


    “I can see it’s you. But, who are you? I’m pretty sure I’d remember meeting someone like you before,” Blake replied, practically drooling down his shirt as he stared at Levi’s tits.


     


    “It’s me!” Levi repeated. Then, her voice failed her. Her lips were parted, ready to shout that it was Levi, their friend, their male friend. That he’d been changed into a girl and they had to figure out what happened, help him change back. But that aching need between Levi’s legs stopped her. She could smell her friends, their cologne, their musky manly scent as they sweat lightly in the stuffy, crowded party. The smell of men so close, men she wanted so badly, wafted around her, made her desire peak.


     


    “It’s me,” she said again softly, “…Vivi.”


     


    “Vivi, huh? That short for Vivianne,” Carter asked, standing up and putting one arm around her waist, his hand taking the liberty of squeezing her firm ass.


     


    Vivi giggled, letting all her worried about who she used to be and what had happened to her float away. This was way better than worrying. Besides, New Year’s was a time mohave fun, cut loose, and party.


     


    “Um, yea, Vivianne. But everyone calls me Vivi. I guess I just… thought you guys were someone else I knew… but… maybe you wanna help me out instead?” She bit her lower lip softly and batted her long fake eyelashes. She pressed her ass back into Carter’s hand.


     


    “You need some help, babe,” Blake asked, moving in close to her.


     


    “Uh-huh,” Vivi said with a little nod.


     


    “I bet I know exactly what a hot little slut with her tits hanging out needs help with,” Carter breathed against Vivi’s ear, his lips ghosting against her skin. His other hand reached up and gave one of her tits a quick squeeze.


     


    Vivi moaned softly and nodded again, making no motions to push him away from touching her.


     


    “C’mon with us back up to our room. We’ll be able to … talk better there,” Carter said with a wolfish grin, pulling Vivi along with him towards the exit.


     


    “What about Levi,” Blake asked as quietly as he could as he followed the pair.


     


    “Levi can get his own pussy. He’s probably just puking in the bathroom and wouldn’t be able to get it up anyway. We’ll find him in the morning if he’s still not back,” Carter shrugged, returning his attention to groping at Vivi’s body as they left the party and entered the elevator.


     


    Vivi happily followed her friends back to their hotel room. If they recognized her, found some hint of who she had been earlier that night under the makeup, they didn’t let on. If the positions had been reversed, she wouldn’t have believed it either. Hell, Vivi had lived it and she still didn’t believe it. Least of all, that she was walking back into the room with a dripping wet pussy, her belly still warm with the stranger’s cum from her restroom fuck with hopes of being fucked again by her best bros.


     


    This is crazy. I’m crazy. I know I shouldn’t do this, this is just too weird! I’m not gay! I don’t wanna fuck Blake and Carter! Except that I totally do. I want their cocks. I want to suck on them and swallow their loads. I can’t risk taking any more in my pussy. If they want to fuck me they absolutely have to wear condoms. I’m not some dumb chick, I’m not gonna fall for those lines again. I know I could get knocked up. I just have to not let how horny I am get in the way. Fuck, I can’t believe how bad I want their dicks! 


     


    Vivi licked her lips and felt her pussy heating up. The tingling warmth danced over her sensitive lips, slick and sticky with the last drips of cum that would escape her. She was overflowing with her own natural lubrication from her growing excitement to the point that Blake and Carter wouldn’t even notice she had already taken another man’s load tonight.


     


    Vivi couldn’t shake the thought that it felt good to be the one in control. She remembered all too well what it was like to bring a girl back to the room, hoping she would still put out. Vivi loved knowing that if she wanted to get fucked, she was hot enough that she could have her pick of cocks to bounce on. Cocks that would give her more cum. She moaned softly and squeezed her legs together, feeling how sopping wet she had made the crotch of her suit pants. Her nipples were so hard that they made miniature tents behind the suit jacket.


     


    Carter smirked, coming up behind Vivi after locking the door. He wrapped his arms around Vivi’s curvaceous body, his hands daring to slide under the jacket and stroke her tight stomach, his fingertips tickling the underside of her massive tits. “I heard that,Vivi,” he breathed hotly on her neck, peppering the sensitive skin with kisses, “you’re already that turned on and ready for us, huh? Maybe you should show me just how bad you want me to ‘help’ you.”


     


    Vivi pouted, confused. “Show you how bad I want it? What do you mean?” She didn’t get why he wouldn’t just rip her clothes off and throw her on the bed. Why did she have to do anything? Wasn’t she already doing enough just by being a hot girl?


     


    “Yea, you’re already do horny, I can taste it on you. You better show me how bad you want me to fuck you or maybe I’ll just go back to the party and find some other hottie,” Carter said gruffly, his tone letting Vivi know he wasn’t just playing around. Carter’s hands moved up, grabbing as much of the fake tits as he could. His tongue traced the grooves and ridges of Vivi’s ear as his hands massaged the twin mountains of flesh, pulling on Vivi’s nipples until she couldn’t help but moan. Her ass pressed back against Carter’s crotch and for the first time she felt the hard rod between his legs. Given how pronounced it was even through his pants, she knew her friend must be hung like a horse. No wonder he always managed to have no shortage of girlfriends if that’s the kind of monster cock he had!


     


     


    Vivi closed her eyes and leaned back against Carter, cooing happily as his hands played with her tits. She rubbed her ass back into his cock, wishing they were already naked. She felt like she was teasing herself more than him every time her plump cheeks stroked his erection. She could feel the stiff cock nuzzling its way between her asscheeks as she learned how to jerk her hips up and down to keep stroking him. “Mmm, that feels nice, Vivi, but I’m gonna want more than just some dry humping. I hope you know how to treat a man right.”


     


    “With a body like this, I’m sure she knows exactly what she needs to do if she wants to earn her keep,” Blake said. Vivi could hear the grin on his face. She was so preoccupied with Carter she almost jumped when she felt Blake’s hands on her hips. Blake gave her hips a squeeze and then Vivi felt the pants tug forward, the pop of the button, heard the zipper being yanked down, and then the pants were around her ankles. Blake’s hands immediately went to her pussy, his fingers slipping around on the plump outer lips, glistening with her honey.


     


    “Damn, girl. You’re the wettest I’ve ever seen. I can’t wait to feel you wrapped around my dick.” Blake took one of Vivi’s hands and guided it to his rock hard cock. As Vivi wrapped her hand around the rigid column, she opened her eyes to see Blake was already totally naked. She wanted to be repulsed. To pull her hand away and scream that she was their friend. Their male friend. That something crazy had happened and she needed help.


     


    Instead, she bent over, parted her swollen lips, and sucked Blake’s cock down her throat. She only stopped slurping it down once she felt his balls against her lips and his wiry pubic hair against her nose. Her tongue flattened against the underside of his cock and her hands reached out to hold onto his thighs to help keep her balance. Her ass was high in the air, pointed back towards Carter. She could hear the sounds of his clothing coming off and was far less surprised when she felt him taking one of her hands from Blake and wrapping it around his own cock.


     


    Vivi’s throat was clenched around Blake’s thick cock as she struggled to figure out how to breathe and suck at the same time, especially when it was such an impressively sized slab of meat. She breathed with sharp gasps of air through her nose every time she pulled her head back off Blake’s cock, the huge bell head cushioned on her tongue. She worked to rub her tongue around the edge of the head before the shaft, to taste the dribbling, salty precum before holding her breath and plunging it back down her throat.


     


    Carter kept his hand atop of Vivi’s on his cock, moving her up and down his shaft at the pace he enjoyed. Once Vivi had fallen into a rhythm of sucking on Blake while jerking Carter off, he removed his hand and turned his attention to playing with as much of her tits as he could reach. Vivi was soon moaning around Blake’s cock, the scent of her arousal filling the small hotel room. Blake put his hands on the back of Vivi’s head and began to slowly thrust his cock in time with her own motions, fucking her throat. He groaned softly as he felt her plush lips kissing against his skin with every hard push down her throat.


     


    “Damn, girl! You’ve got the best dick sucking lips ever! You were fucking made for this,” Blake groaned with a smile.


     


    “Don’t be so selfish with her face, man,” Carter said, pushing Blake’s hands off of Vivi. He grabbed onto Vivi’s golden curls and pulled her face off of Blake’s cock. Before Vivi could do more than take a few quick breaths, her throat was again filled. Carter crammed his entire length past her lips, moaning as he watched all eight inches of his cock disappear. 


     


    “Oh, yes, that’s fuckin’ perfect, babe. Suck it hard and then you’ll earn it where you really want it,” Carter hissed, throwing his head back. His big hands held onto the sides of Vivi’s face as he pumped his hips back and forth, fucking Vivi’s throat much harder and deeper than Blake had. Vivi could only hold onto Carter’s powerful legs and try to hold herself upright, swallowing and sucking at his cock.


     


    It’s too big! He’s gonna choke me! How long is he gonna keep doing this?! I can’t take this much longer! But it’s so good! I wanna keep sucking his cock! I want him to keep throat fucking me! I wanna be a good girl and earn it! I wanna make him happy, he’s so hot and I want him to fuck my pussy! I’m a good girl! He can choke me on his cock any time as long as he’ll fuck my pussy! 


     


    Vivi could feel her mind slipping away, becoming overrun again by the hormones and lust. Her rational thinking being pushed aside by the primal need to be fucked by an alpha male. And it was just her luck that she had two of them jostling each other for a chance at using her. Vivi felt so feminine, so beautiful, so sexy. It was a feeling she never wanted to lose. She’d fuck as many men as she had to every day to keep this feeling.


     


    She doubled her efforts, feeling out with one hand for Blake’s cock. Finding it, she wrapped her hand around his shaft and pumped him in her fist as hard and fast as Carter was fucking her mouth. She did her best to lick Carter’s shaft while she swallowed the pre-cum pooling in her mouth and down her throat. She moaned loudly in appreciation of being allowed to pleasure the two hunks.


     


    Suddenly, Carter stopped and again pulled Vivi off the cock she was enjoying sucking. He held her by her hair as she struggled and leaned forward, her lips opening and closing as she desperately tried to reach his cock again.


     


    “Damn, you’re one hungry cock whore. Normally, I’d love to just let you suck me off, but I need to try out that little wet pussy of yours. You can keep sucking Blake… here… get on.” Carter grinned as he sat on the edge of the bed and leaned back on his elbows. His cock was pointing straight up at the ceiling with a slight curve towards him. It glistened with Vivi’s saliva, lubricated and waiting for her.


     


    Vivi took a wobbling step towards the bed and then stopped, remembering her vow. “W-wait. I want to. I do. But you have to put a condom on!” The words seemed so strange coming from her mouth. It wasn’t really what she wanted. She wanted his cock bare inside her. She wanted the risk. She wanted the chance of getting knocked up with his baby. But it was like a dance; she had to ask.


     


    A frown flashed on Carter’s face for just a second, and Vivi thought he might actually lean over into the bedside table and get one. But his boyish smile returned and he stayed still on the bed. “Sorry, babe. I hadn’t planned on bringing anyone back to the room tonight. I was just gonna party. I didn’t bring any condoms. If you wanna feel this inside you, you’re just gonna have to get off before I bust.”


     


    Vivi nodded and crawled onto the bed. She straddled Carter’s muscular legs, positioning her sloppy wet pussy over his cock and slowly sinking down onto him. She sucked in a sharp breath as she felt her delicate folds strain to expand wide enough to take him inside. In the back of her mind, she also knew he was lying. She knew there was at least one full box of condoms in his suitcase. She knew she should have insisted. She had already taken a huge risk tonight from a man whose name she didn’t even know. Yet here she was, too horny to demand he put one on. Too badly in need of being impaled on his cock to just walk away. Fine. She’d just make sure she got off of him and let him cum on her tits or something. As long as he made her come and she got off in time, it would be fine!


     


    Blake got on the bed beside the couple, stroking his cock as Vivi moaned, Carter’s cock stretching her out even wider than the stranger’s. The head of his cock pushed so deeply into her, Vivi was almost in pain. Her pussy clenched and her hands grabbed his shoulders, her nails digging into his skin.


     


    “Damn, for being a party slut, your pussy is good and tight,” Carter groaned as his hands wrapped around Vivi’s hips. His strong arms easily began to lift her up and down on his cock, pulling her up so that he could easily suck in mouthfuls of her plastic tits. He bit on her nipple as he held her squirming hips so only the head of his cock was inside her, making her writhe and beg him to fill her up. Carter then dropped her all at once, letting his cock spear through her quivering heat, savoring the scream that came from her pouty lips.


     


    Blake soon grew tired of only watching and fisted his hand in Vivi’s hair. He tugged her head to the side and once more plunged his cock down her throat with a deep groan. He was longer than Carter but not as thick. His cock reached further down her throat but at least Vivi could still breathe. She soon fell into a rhythm of plunging herself down on Carter’s cock as Blake’s left her throat, then back up so Blake’s went down into her and Carter’s left her pussy feeling cold and empty.


     


    Her eyes rolled back in her head as she became little more than a doll with warm, tight holes for their pleasure. Getting fucked by cocks was so different from doing the fucking. She was aware she held all the power, able to push them away and yell “stop!” at any time, but she still felt so helpless bouncing between the two cocks. 


     


    Carter grunted with exertion as he lifted his hips up and down, driving his cock in and out of Vivi’s stretched pussy. Vivi rode his cock, wiggling her hips back and forth, grinding her soft pussy down onto his pubic bone, mashing her clit down on his warm skin and giving it some desperately needed attention. The friction on her clit and the huge cock churning inside her soon had her panting and screaming around Blake’s cock. The orgasm ripping through her body, her clit throbbing and her pussy squeezing down on Carter’s prick. Vivi stopped riding him, her whole body tensing and relaxing with the waves of her climax. Her boiling honey gushing around Carter’s cock, making her pussy so slick he almost popped out as he kept thrusting. She leaned back, letting Blake’s cock drop from her mouth as she kept screaming, her body shaking with pleasure.


     


    Blake crawled around behind her,his hands on Vivi’s shoulders, pushing her down, chest to chest on Carter. She heard Carter chuckle, “we haven’t tried this since freshman year. You think this slut can take it?” Blake’s voice wasn’t his usual careful tone. He sounded gruff, determined as he replied, “she’s gonna have to. I’m not gonna miss out on this.”


     


    Vivi’s eyes shot open and she tried to crane her neck around to see over her shoulder. She tried to find her voice, to protest, to tell Blake there was no way it could fit. She didn’t speak; she only watched with fascinated fear as Blake aimed his cock at her already stuffed pussy and started to push inside.


     


    The head of his cock was quickly coated in her slick juices and he pulled himself out. His deep voice rumbled, “relax, Vivi, we’ve done this before. You’re gonna love it.” He again pushed his cock at the tight seal of her pussy around Carter’s cock. Carter swiveled his hips and pulled his cock halfway out, giving Blake some room to work with. Carter took the opportunity to again fill his mouth with Vivi’s tits, sucking on one nipple and then the other as he rubbed the heavy flesh in his hands.


     


    Vivi yelped and tossed her head back as Blake’s cock finally entered her over capacity hole with a wet pop. Blake grunted, “there it goes, baby, you’re doing good. Just keep enjoying it and it’ll fit.” He added under his breath, “even if we had worn condoms, they’d just rip from this. Besides, I’m sure a slut like you can’t wait to get knocked up. I love leaving babes like you with my baby as a souvenir.”


     


    Vivi couldn’t believe what she was hearing- or feeling. She could hardly worry about the consequences now. This was too incredible! She was really doing it! She was really taking two cocks in her pussy on the same night she had lost her virginity! Her eyes were wide and her mouth hung open in a soundless scream as Blake and Carter shoved their cocks up inside of her together. She felt the twin cock heads bumping against the entrance to her womb, her pussy lips spread wider than she ever thought possible. Their cocks fighting for dominance inside her throbbing tunnel as they started to fuck her.


     


    Vivi closed her eyes again and tried to relax but her body was far too tightly wound. It was no longer pain but the ultimate pleasure. To be such a woman that she was taking two men at once, two men who wanted to impregnate her when she already had a womb swimming in another man’s seed. She couldn’t wait to feel them add to it.


     


    Vivi tried to start moving her hips, to help them cram their cocks deeper, but she was pinned too tightly between the men. Blake was holding onto her hips, grunting and groaning as he drove his cock in and out of her, Carter was playing with her tits, keeping her upper body from being able to slip out of position. Carter’s hips jerked up and down, pumping his cock up into her every time Blake pulled out. They were like a well oiled machine, one of their cocks always thrusting up as one moved out. When they synced up and drove themselves through her at the same time, Vivi could only howl with ecstasy.


     


    Carter moaned and lay back on the bed, closing his eyes and thrusting his cock up hard and deep, driving himself into Vivi’s core and holding himself there. “I’m gonna win, bro, I’m gonna give this hottie a baby before you. I’m gonna fill you up with my cum, Vivi, here you go, babe! You better get off of me if you don’t want to get knocked up!” He laughed between his groans, knowing full well she was trapped, that she had no way of freeing herself from impending motherhood.


     


    “Oh, no you don’t, bro!” Blake grunted as he furiously pumped his cock in and out of Vivi’s pussy, her channel so extremely tight on his cock as it was stretched to its maximum capacity. She could feel his heavy balls swaying against her pussy lips, but she also felt Carter’s swollen balls beneath her. She felt Carter’s sack clench, his cock jump and swell. She screamed and clawed at his chest, her body still helpless between the men. Vivi accepted it; she was going to get bred by her best bros, if she hadn’t been already.


     


    She felt the first sticky, thick rope of Carter’s cum splash over the entrance to her womb, her fertile body greedily slurping it up inside of her. Her lower lip quivered as her pussy squeezed the cocks inside of her. Her toes curled and her stomach tightened. She felt the heavy load of cum pumping into her, filling her belly as if she had drank a hot tea far too quickly. Vivi’s own orgasm only served to help Carter’s cum move deeper into her. She was a good breeding slut.


     


    Blake’s hands squeezed her hips and her breath stuck in her throat as she felt the second cock jerk and swell. Her pussy felt like it was going to be split open as the two cocks dueled for supremacy in her pussy. Blake let out a long, low moan and Vivi braced herself. Blake’s cum sprayed out from the tip of his cock, adding to the huge load being pumped into her by Carter.


     


    Vivi saw stars as her orgasm climbed to a higher peak. The risk made it so much sweeter. Knowing she might have a baby without knowing which man fathered it, that she was such a cum slut she didn’t care, it only made her scream louder and cum harder around the pulsing cocks. She felt the hard spurts of semen painting her white, filling her until she could feel the stick, viscous liquids surging throughout her body, the millions of sperm fighting to get to her eggs.


     


    Vivi collapsed against Carter, breathing heavily. Blake held himself still inside her, groaning softly until the final jets of cum emptied out into her. He stroked her hair and the gentle curve of her back, admiring her figure until his cock had softened enough that he could pull out without hurting her. With an exhausted groan of pleasure, Blake stepped away from the bed and fell back onto the unoccupied second bed in the room, closing his eyes and relaxing with a huge smile on his face.


     


    Carter gently lifted Vivi off his own finally soft cock and rolled her onto her back on the bed beside him, smirking at the thick load of frothing white cum that lazily flowed from between her gaping bright pink pussy lips. He lightly patted her belly, “you’re full up now, babe. Happy New Year to you. Hope you have a nice souvenir in nine months.”


     


    Vivi put her hands over her belly, wondering exactly what would happen this year. She remembered being Levi, but it felt like an old dream. She felt pangs of sadness tug at her. She didn’t want to go back to being Levi. She wanted to be Vivi. Vivi the cum slut.


     


    Blake called over to his friend, “wonder if Levi’s out still trying to get laid. Serves him right if he got sick off that ‘love potion’ crap or whatever it was we fed to him all night. He shouldn’t have been trying to trick those girls. If he’d a just stayed with us, he coulda gotten a piece of this hot babe.”


     


    Carter shrugged, “dunno. If he got some, good for him. Wasn’t as good as what we’ll get to brag about tomorrow, that’s for sure.”


     


    Vivi bit her lower lip. So that’s it. That’s what happened. They made me drink that pheromone thing instead … did… did it do this to me? That’s why I turned into a chick? It was that stuff I bought online! Vivi opened her eyes and looked over at the lounging Carter and Blake, their cocks half hard already as they eyed her. Well, I know what I’m buying more of first thing tomorrow, she thought as she licked her lips and spread her legs again.
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