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Chasing the Idol - Part 3 - Losing Control 


Smack!

I shot awake in surprise as I felt the sting of Raul’s hand against my bare ass. My whole body ached as if I’d run a marathon. I blushed, remembering just what I’d done last night and it wasn’t far off. Even after Raul told me that he knew who I really was, I hadn’t been able to stop fucking him. We’d gone one for half the night before we finally collapsed, unable to keep going.

“Hey!” I growled and grabbed at the sheets to try and cover myself. He just laughed and pulled them away.

“Time to get up, senorita. I can not sleep all day.” He smiled as he watched me flailing naked in his bed. I shot a violent look at him, but then caught sight of him again. My eyes just locked on him, his whole naked body in the full light of day. My pussy quivered again as I took in his rippling muscles and the length of his cock.

I shook my head, trying to break the spell. The level of my attraction to him was intense. It made even thinking about anything else hard. I had to fight to hold on to what logic and reason I had not to give in to the rising heat between my legs. This man was dangerous to be sure, but whatever power it was he now had over me was even more frightening.

“Perhaps we should get cleaned up?” He motioned towards another room. I shuddered, surprising myself with how good that sounded. I could feel the dried sweat and worse all over my body and especially between my legs.

“What… what did you do to me?” I asked as I climbed out of the bed, following his direction.

“Nothing. It was you who did this to yourself.” He laughed as he slapped me again as I walked by. The firm smack made me jump, but was bizarrely titillating at the same time. I felt so strange. I was embarrassed, humiliated, and yet more than a little turned on. The way he was taking charge was frighteningly seductive.

I hurried into the bathroom. I’d never seen something like this, such an open room with so much space. There was a large open bath and a half open shower on the other side. Walls and floor were done in intricate stone work, mostly done in marble. Gold was tastefully inlaid around several reliefs, and sensual statues rested in well placed nooks around the room. It was a level of opulence that someone like me would never approach normally.

It was a moments distraction from the reality of my situation. I looked around for something I could do. I had to figure out how to escape as soon as possible. I didn’t see any openings now, especially being naked. I also felt the urge to get clean. I could feel the residue of last night all over and was more than ready to wash it off. I had to be ready when an opportunity did come.

“No need to be shy now.” Raul laughed and gently pushed me towards the shower. I tried to hold back, but it was a losing effort. His touch just melted my resistance and I found myself in the middle of the shower, with water pouring over both of us.

It was hard being close to him, especially naked and wet. It was even harder to try stepping away. He reached for some soap and pulled me close. I whimpered as his hands began covering me in suds. My whole body ached with growing excitement as he covered my soft skin with soap. His hands lingered over my breasts and hips and thighs.

I should have tried to escape, but it felt too good. All the good reasons I had to resist just melted away under his touch. I shouldn’t want to stay here, or give in to this kind of feeling, but I couldn’t pull away either. The wickedness of my desires was overwhelming me.

“Let me...” I found myself saying as I began returning the favor and started to soap up his body. As a guy, I’d loved playing with a naked girl’s body, but that didn’t compare to the raw, visceral need I felt when I touched Raul’s bulging flesh. He just smiled as I tenderly ran my fingers over his muscles, first his arms, then his pecks and his well defined abs. I’d never explored a woman with the same finesse. All the while I knew I shouldn’t, leading him on would only push me deeper and I didn’t even know if I could climb my way back out again.

When my hands finally reached his cock, it was already growing eager for me. I couldn’t keep from continuing with my work, soaping and washing that hard thick shaft. My pussy quivered eagerly. The memories of how it felt to have this monster inside me, stretching me open and plunging deep was still at the top of my mind. It was hard to ignore, especially here, naked and wet and more aroused than I had any right to be.

“Why… why am I so… hot?” I shuddered as I caressed his hardness, letting the throbbing shaft slide past my fingertips. It was almost like I was hypnotized. I just couldn’t snap out of it.

“A woman has needs, senorita. It is best we enjoy them, eh?” He smiled down at me. I shuddered, his words sinking into me, encouraging what I knew I shouldn’t think. My body’s needs were raging, eager and demanding. I didn’t know how to escape them, not when I was so close to what I craved.

Then he reached down and wrapped his hands around my waist. I couldn’t move, I wasn’t sure I wanted to. My body wanted to be filled again, to let him take me. Nothing else mattered. When he leaned in to kiss me again, I didn’t resist. As soon as his lips touched mine, I started kissing him back. All of this was impossible. I couldn’t work up any will to fight my own feelings. The sensations, the pleasure were just too much.

I tried simply to take stock of the moment. I was standing in a shower, water flowing over me, as this man, this horribly desirable man was stroking my weak feminine flesh. I knew who he was, and he knew who I was. I should be angry at him, for all he had stolen from me, but right now all I could think about was what he could give me.

When he broke the kiss and turned me around, I knew what he was about to do. My stomach fluttered with excitement as I spread my legs and presented my ass for him. I grabbed on to the conveniently placed railing. There was no doubt that he’d enjoyed other women just like this, but it didn’t matter.

“That’s my girl.” He laughed as he rubbed his cock against me and then thrust hard. I gasped as I enjoyed that wonderful feeling of my tender pussy being stretched open by his hardness.

I gripped the railing as he began thrusting harder and harder into me. My whole body shook as I moaned helplessly. I couldn’t bring myself to pull away, or resist in the slightest. It simply felt too good. Being used like this was it’s own kind of turn on. I didn’t know what was going to happen to me next. Which made this all the more exciting. What was he going to do when he finished with me here?

“Oh… oh god...” I gasped as he slapped my ass again. I would probably have been more embarrassed if the sudden assault didn’t make my pussy twice as hot. Somehow I was loving all of this, the rough treatment, the submission to his control. I’d never been like this before, but now, I was helpless against all of it.

As he pounded into me even harder, I felt another orgasm rip through me. It was hard to stand as I shuddered in wicked ecstasy. He held me up as he finished, his cum filling me as I wailed and cried out from the pleasure. He just grunted and then pulled out of me. I managed to stay standing as I shuddered from the sudden emptiness inside me.

“A nice diversion, senorita, now let’s finish cleaning up for the day.” He smiled at me as I recovered my strength. I just nodded and reached for the soap again. Then I cleaned our juices from his cock and balls before I cleaned between my legs. I didn’t know what to say, or even quite how to say it. I’d just totally surrendered to him. Granted, there wasn’t much I could do, but I hadn’t even wanted to do anything else.

Finally, he was done, and he walked out of the shower and grabbed a towel. I followed after shutting off the water. We both toweled off and he made his way back to the bedroom. The maids had been quick. His bed was made and a set of clothes had been laid out for him, and I quickly noted a set was left for me as well.

“I hope you don’t mind, but I thought you would appreciate something more relaxing today.” He smiled as I looked at the peasant girl’s outfit he’d had prepared for me. He was back in his usual suit and was happily watching me as I gave in to the inevitable and put it on.

“What… what are you going to do with me?” I asked as I adjusted the skirt and blouse. It felt a little rough on my skin, but there was really no other choice. I wasn’t about to go around naked.

“For now, I thought you would like to enjoy my hospitality.” He snapped his fingers and a maid came in. “Please take our lovely guest to the lounge. I’m sure she’ll enjoy the company.”

I nodded. There wasn’t any point to making a scene now. I wasn’t even sure if I could muster the will to do so either. It was like all the fight had just been sucked out of me. I followed the maid and wondered just what I was going to do. His confidence needed little explanation. He was the man in charge here, no one would cross him, and that left me fully on my own.

Escape wasn’t even an easy bet. A man like him had plenty of servants to run his house as well as guards to keep everyone where they belonged. If I knew the layout better, there might be some hope that I could figure a way out, but I didn’t. Any attempt to flee would be like running in the dark. I probably wouldn’t get very far, and then I’d be likely dealing with a much less happy Raul.

The maid took me across the mansion, until we came to a set of doors with a pair of guards. The maid nodded to them and opened the door. She directed me inside and then closed the door again. For a moment I wondered if I was alone, but then I realized he’d mentioned something about enjoying the company.

I looked around the room. It was another large open room with a deck overlooking the jungle. There were several couches and chairs set around the room, as well as a fine set of decorations. It was just as posh as the rest of his home. It took me a moment to find the other women around the room. I counted three. One was crying and going on in very distraught Spanish that I couldn’t follow. Another was trying to console her, while the last girl was sitting a few seats over quietly sulking.

That was the girl that noticed me first. She looked up at me with a grim expression and then motioned me over. All of the girls were dressed as I was, in a simple peasant blouse and skirt. It looked better on her, though, as she had a full set of Latin curves. Her face was lovely as well, and her long black hair was as perfect as it was stunning. I noted that the other girls were equally attractive, and I quickly determined that this was not an accident.

“Hello?” I asked, hoping that she could speak English as I approached. I could speak some Spanish, but this wasn’t a time for miscommunication.

“Hello, you have met the statue as well.” She gave me a quick glance as she made her statement. It wasn’t a question, and I gave her a solemn nod. It was clear that Raul hadn’t been shy about testing out his new toy. The fact that there were three women here filled me with a new concern.

“Yes, I’m sorry...” I didn’t know quite what to say. Then I motioned towards the crying girl. “Is she ok?”

“Yes… or she will be. She just learned that she has new needs now.” The woman stated with a cool calm that told me she was still adjusting as well.

“What happened?” I asked and took a seat near her. Raul had had the statue for several days, and had somehow learned of its power. That was how he knew about me so easily. He simply guessed that the girl he’d found with Brian had been me, and acted accordingly.

“You know of the statue?” She asked and I nodded again. “Then you know. He used it on us.”

“But why?” I asked. Certainly, there was more to it than that.

“Punishment. Raul thought I was skimming from some of his business, so he told me there was a way I could pay him back.” She blushed a little. “Then he changed me, and took me to his bed.”

I flushed as well, having just come from him as well. It was hard to even think about it. If she was anything like I was, the raw power of his use had thrown her for a loop.

“But, we should get out of here… escape!” I motioned towards the others. I may not know my way around, but if these three worked for him, maybe they could help me.

She shook her head and then gave me a wry smile. “No, I… I want to stay.”

I pulled back, more than a little surprised. “But, why?”

She blushed and looked away for a moment. It was easy to see the feminine mannerisms were taking over her as much as they had me. Then she looked back at me, a strange resolve seemed to have come over her. “He was good, and I have to admit I want more. Before… I was nothing, nothing special, but now… I am desirable, and I… I like that.”

I fell back, more than a little stunned, and yet I could understand. The very same feelings had been bubbling up inside me for the last few days. I’d been tamping them down, keeping them under some semblance of control. That was until last night. I’d let them all loose. First when I’d thought I was anonymous, but then after Raul revealed he knew me, it was too late to pull it all back.

I didn’t know quite what to say now. I wasn’t about to try convincing her of anything. I wasn’t sure of myself enough at the moment to talk someone else down. All the shock and stress had weakened me as well, and to my surprise, I actually fell asleep on the couch as I tried to think of what to do.

It took me a moment to realize that I was dreaming again. This was like that strange dream from that first night. I was standing in that same spot, overlooking the jungle. I could feel that I was naked now, and where it had been a blur before, I could tell that I was female now. I shuddered a bit, wondering just what that could mean.

The same strange old man was gazing out over the trees, kneeling at the edge of the cliff, still wearing only a loincloth and ancient body paint. He looked more familiar this time, like I almost recognized the patterns. Perhaps it was a more ancient style than the one I knew. It was hard to tell, and I didn’t want to disturb him.

“The ripples of the pond do not bother the leaves floating upon it.” He chuckled. I didn’t know if he was answering my thoughts or just attempting to give me some kind of Zen like wisdom. This still didn’t quite feel like a dream or reality. It was something else.

“What?” I managed to ask. I didn’t know if it was the right question, or if he’d even hear me.

“The door was opened again, and we peer through. There is always a place for that.” He settled back down on his feet. He hadn’t turned to look at me. Something told me that was a good thing, if I ever wanted to wake up again.

“Can I close the door again?” I asked. That felt like a better question.

“Then there can be no more change. It has been far too long with no change.” He shook his head. “Perhaps our time has come again.”

“Your time? Who are you?” I asked. I flinched, pulling back. Maybe that question was too direct. There was something otherworldly about this place and this man. I knew deep down he was something else, and this was a real if unreal place.

He laughed. “Some stones are larger than others, they splash against the water, and their waves are felt for ages.”

“Gods?” I blurted out before I could stop myself.

He chuckled again. “Powers, great and small, forgotten and resting, until the door opened.”

“Powers? Can they change me back?” I felt a sudden excitement. If these were the beings behind the magic that had transformed me, it was my first glimpse towards a solution to my problem. That was, if I could someone convince them.

“Take caution if you plan to ride the waves. The most danger comes with the shore.” He waved his arm and I felt something tugging at me.

I snapped awake, this time with a girl shaking my shoulder.

“Senor! Senor!” Came the whispered shouts in my ear. The fact she was saying senor snapped me to attention.

“Come, quick...” She motioned to me as I sat up. I didn’t hesitate. I could hardly be in more trouble, and if she knew who I was, then there was a chance she was here to help. Sitting around certainly wasn’t going to get me out of here.

She took me through a small service entrance and then snaked me through some back halls. No doubt these were service corridors meant for maids and servers so they could travel unseen by Raul and his usual guests. It also provided a rather protected path through the mansion.

I tried to speak, but she quickly shushed me and motioned for me to go even faster. Clearly time was of the essence. I nodded and followed until we’d made it to a small loading dock. There was a delivery truck parked at the end and she ran up and knocked on the door. It cracked open and before I could say anything else she shoved me inside. I heard the door slam shut while I adjusted to the light and the truck started up and took off.

“Welcome back.” Brian whispered just loud enough I could hear him over the truck engine. He was sitting in the back with Joanna. They both looked terribly relieved as I sat down on a small bench across from them.

“Quiet now, we’re still not out of here.” Joanna warned and we hunkered down as the driver took us away from the compound. Luckily no one wanted to stop us and we were soon on the main road.

A weight lifted from me as we pulled away from the gate. I hadn’t been sure how I was going to escape, but somehow, Brian and Joanna had figured it out.

“How did you guys pull this off?” I asked. I could see I was in the back of some kind of catering truck. It was full of shelves and trays meant for food, which also kept me well hidden in the back.

“Well, after you didn’t come back, I had a talk with Manuel, and he’d already been getting an earful from Barrington. Apparently you’d just disappeared near the end of the evening as did Raul. You must of made a good impression on that Brit because he did a number of Manuel for you. By the time we got there, he was already half way towards a plan to get you out.” Brian laughed. I shook my head. I’d just thought I was an accessory to Barrington, a sexy girl to prove how manly he was.

“Damn, nice to see he had a sense of honor after all.” I laughed.

“That helped, but it was really Estuardo that pull this off.” He motioned towards the driver. “I found him drinking like a fish last night after you left. He said he saw Raul turning some poor guy into a girl. He’d just been delivering food for the party, no one saw him, but it scared the shit out of him.”

“Yeah, that would do it. Why’d he help?” I asked. Something like that was enough of a reason to get far away fast.

“Well, we needed an in, and he had the truck and a strong desire for enough money for some tickets to a far away land.” Brian leaned in. “And it seems that he and Mr. Barrington share a taste for more than just good cooking.”

I laughed at that. It was a welcome bit of humor after the crazy few days I’d had.

“So, what happened? We got your pictures and then just poof!” Joanna asked. “And now you show up dressed like a peasant girl?”

I blushed as she pointed out my current outfit. “Well, long story short, I’ve got a few more issues to deal with now.”

“What?” Brian asked bluntly. After all, he’d just gone through he wasn’t going to stop till he had the whole story.

“I kind of fucked Raul… like all night long.” I could feel my skin burning. It wasn’t the kind of thing I liked to admit to. Even if he was objectively attractive, he was a thug as well, and was responsible for a lot of my current troubles. “That’s not all though, at first I was just trying to get access to the statue, but then I just lost control. When he put the moves on me, I melted in his arms. Even after he told me he knew who he was I couldn’t stop. I think this is another part of the change. I’m not just a girl, but like super horny and submissive too.”

“Yeah… I was wondering about that.” Joanna said from her side. She was looking a bit sheepish.

“Why?” I asked.

“I had a chance to look over your pictures. I don’t know what you figured out, but it’s a pretty crazy story. If not for what happened to you I’d just chalk it up as some kind of myth.” Joanna continued.

“Don’t stop there.” Brian prodded for me.

“It’s like this. The story says there was something bad that happened and it killed off all or most of the women and children. Maybe it was a disease or something. The men were all ok, but without women and children, their civilization was going to collapse. So they went to the priests for a solution and apparently, some god decided to answer their prayers. That’s where the statue came from, it was sent from a god to solve their problem.” Joanna explained.

“You need women, so you make them...” I nodded.

“Right, but just making a guy into a girl wouldn’t be enough. Sure, they have all the right parts to make a baby, but...” Joanna blushed.

“But they have to want to, and then want to take care of the babies after. You could force them, but they might rebel or cause some other kind of trouble. If you want to rebuild civilization, you need willing women.” I felt my stomach clench a bit at that. It explained so much. Even when I should have resisted or been willing to fight, I hadn’t been able to muster up any will. Even the other girls Raul had changed were succumbing to their new desires.

“Damn, that’s harsh. So that’s why you were so willing to fuck like bunnies with Raul.” Brian looked a bit stunned.

“Shit! So, what can we do?” I asked. Maybe the pictures had some clues about that.

“I don’t know. The rest of the story was about how they rebuilt their civilization by transforming captured warriors. They turned into eager and willing wives and had many children, laying the foundation for a revival of their civilization.” Joanna shrugged.

“And now Raul has that power.” Brian grumbled. It was a dangerous enough thing just being able to change someone’s sex like that. Having the power to make them into eager, submissive women as well opened up a lot of dark possibilities.

“It seems like he’s already started to use it. What are we going to do?” I threw myself back into my seat. This wasn’t going to be easy. Now I had to worry about more than just getting my old body back. If we didn’t stop Raul, there was no telling how much trouble he could cause.

“Well, now that you’re back with us, we can go over my notes and maybe figure something out. Hopefully, things can’t get too much worse for the moment.” Joanna replied. It wasn’t much reassurance, but then we didn’t need much at this point anyway. What we needed was a plan, and that was something a lot harder to come up with.

We shared what we knew for the rest of the trip. It wasn’t a lot, but I was ready to take a closer look at the pictures I had sent. There were also a lot more historic references to go over. The story in that codex was completely new to me, which meant it was old or very secret. You would expect something like that to have a big impact on a civilization, and be carried down through the ages, not just disappear.

We poured over our notes for the rest of the day, only stopping for food. Brian came and went, helping us a bit with our research, but also checking to see how things were developing outside. Raul couldn’t expect to play with power like that and have it go unnoticed. He didn’t seem like the type to keep things quiet, and that would bring the entirely wrong kind of attention to bear on the situation.

We kept going through the next day as well, but there reaches a point where even necessity dictates a break.

“That’s just about enough for today.” Joanna said with finality as she tossed some books across the table. She walked over to grab some wine. I quickly organized my work. If she was going to knock it off, I wasn’t going to stop her. I was starting to get blurry eyed looking at all the notes and books that we had.

“How are you holding up?” Joanna asked as she poured me a glass and handed it over.

“Probably better than I should be. I can just feel this kind of acceptance of everything swirling inside me. If I don’t push back against it, I start to not care. It’s kind of crazy.” I explained.

“Wow, that does sound nuts.” Joanna nodded. It was almost like a drug, but it wasn’t. I knew it was part of the magic, pushing me towards accepting my new role. I wasn’t about to give in to that yet.

“That’s why it’s good to have you guys. I could understand how the girls Raul transformed could give in to it. It’s just so easy, and damn if the sex isn’t great.” I blushed a bit, admitting that. I’d decided it wasn’t a good idea to hold anything back from Joanna or Brian now. If there was any hope of getting out of this, we needed all the clues we could find, and that included pretty much everything I was thinking and feeling.

“Well, I think there’s another something we haven’t considered either.” Joanna sipped at her wine.

“What?”

“I’ve been feeling something towards you as well.” Joanna gave me a shy smile.

“Are you kidding me?” I blushed. This wasn’t what I was expecting.

“No, I’ve totally got the hots for you.” She giggled. “I played around a bit in college with other girls, and it was fun, but just being near you makes me want to do all kinds of things.”

“Really?” I smiled back at her. I had to admit I’d felt a lot the same, except that I figured it was just part of having been a guy. I certainly wasn’t expecting Joanna to feel similar.

“Yeah, and well, if you're interested...” She glanced back towards the bedroom. It wasn’t hard to figure out that she was wanting to do more than just take a little break. I looked her over again. She was busy striking her best casually interested pose. She had just the right curves to keep me interested and now, there was little more I could want.

“Yeah… sure.” I smiled and popped over to her. I grabbed her hands and pulled her up as she smiled back at me. I felt my stomach flutter happily. What more could I want in this moment?

Then she pulled me to her bedroom, swung me around until I landed on the bed and then she landed on top of me. She wrapped her arms around me and then just gave me a big wet kiss. It was passionate, but tender, so different than it had been with guys. I savored the feeling as we pressed against each other.

Our hands slowly started to caress each other. First through our clothes. It was a little awkward, but also hot, a slow teasing build up. I welcomed her touch, and was happy to explore her soft curves as well.

“Are you sure you want to let me corrupt you more?” I smiled as I worked my way up the buttons of her blouse. One by one I popped them open from the bottom, slowly exposing her soft belly.

“Maybe it’s the other way around.” She smiled and gave me another kiss. I finally pulled the last button free and tossed her top away. She helped me out of mine and then we both giggled at the lacy bras we were wearing.

“They’re both yours!” I laughed and then reached back and unhooked mine. Joanna did the same and we both took a moment to look at our tits. Hers were just a bit smaller than mine, but it wasn’t enough difference to matter.

“So soft!” She smiled as she reached out and cupped my mounds. I moaned as little as she squeezed me. “It seems you like them.”

“Yeah, it feels so good to have them squeezed.” I blushed and she gave me another friendly grope. It was still strange having big soft boobs hanging from my chest, but at moments like these, I didn’t mind at all. I let out a ragged breath as she stroked my tender flesh.

“Then you must like this.” She leaned in and took one of my nipples in her mouth and licked her tongue all the way around that tender nub. I moaned again. It really did feel good, and her other hand started to play with my other nipple at the same time, squeezing and twisting it gently.

“Oh, yes...” I sighed. The I pushed her back. I wasn’t going to let her have all the fun! I started licking around the edge of her breast as well, while I used my other hand to play with the other. I took my time, slowly working my way to the center as she started to shudder beneath me.

“Oh…” She gasped when I finally reached her erect nipple and began nibbling gently at it. She wasn’t the first woman I’d pleasured this way, but she was the first since I’d become a woman myself. There were a couple small things I had picked up about being gentle. Given her reaction, I expected that it was working.

While I was busy on her chest, she was slipping out of her jeans, and I soon felt her hands working around my waist. A few tugs and pulls and I felt my skirt sliding down my thighs, and all I was left wearing was a lacy pair of panties.

“Better right?” She smiled and then pressed against me again. Soft flesh to soft flesh. It felt wonderful and surprisingly strange at the same time. When I’d been a guy, it was always my hardness against her softness, and then after the change, it was a guys hardness that I pressed against. Now it was a unique pleasure of two soft bodies skin to skin. It was hot and intense, and I couldn’t stop myself from kissing her again.

We rolled like that for a while, just stroking and rubbing and sliding our soft bodies together. All the while, I could feel the heat building up between my legs, a teasing warmth slowly demanding more and more of my attention.

“Ooohh, nice and hot.” She smiled as she slid her hand between my legs and cupped my burning mound through the thin lace of my panties. I squirmed. She knew just what to do with her fingers to drive me wild, things I hadn’t figured out yet myself.

“Oh yes...” I moaned and then threw my head back as she rubbed around my clit. “Oh god!”

“That’s it, you’re ready for a little something?” Joanna smiled and then reached for her night stand. I heard a drawer open and some shuffling as I struggled to keep my focus on what she was getting. It wasn’t easy with her other hand busy between my thighs.

“Holy shit!” I giggled as I saw her lift up a long thick dildo. It would have put any guy I knew to shame, and now my pussy quivered eagerly for it. Joanna laughed and slid her hand back down between my legs and gently pushed for me to open my thighs. I shuddered and did so, exposing my aching pussy fully for her.

“Please be gentle.” I giggled as I squirmed on the bed. Just looking at that thick piece of plastic was getting me excited. How would that monster feel inside me? I knew it wasn’t going to be quite the same as a regular big hard cock, but I couldn’t deny the curiosity.

“What, me?” Joanna gave me a devilish grin and then pressed the thick shaft against my tender lips. I clenched the sheets as she drove it forward, and my flesh parted for her.

“Oh, fuck!” I gasped as my insides stretched around the thickness. Joanna kept pushing deeper, and I was so wet that it slid in far more easily than I expected, stretching me open more than I had imagined possible. It was a bizarre fullness, and she drove it deeper until I felt like I couldn’t take any more.

“That’s it, my slutty little whore.” Joanna giggled as she filled me to the brim. I moaned and squirmed. It felt like my pussy was simply wrapped around that big dildo. It wasn’t like being with a guy at all, not just the size, but the cool hardness of the plastic was different. That didn’t mean it didn’t feel good, it was just a different kind of pleasure.

“Damn, it’s so big...” I writhed, not quite sure what to do next. Joanna was still rubbing and stroking me, keeping me hot and bothered. It was especially distracting when she ran her fingers right along my pussy lips where there were stretched tight over the dildo.

“Like it?” She asked as she rubbed around my clit and made me shudder from the mix of pleasures.

“Yeah, kind of...” I smiled back at her. Then she reached between my legs and I heard her flip a switch that must have been on the dildo and it roared to life. I cried out as my whole pussy shook from the vibrations. It hit me right at the core and there was no holding back my response.

“Oh! Oh god! Oh yes! Yes!” I screamed as the combination of those deep vibrations and her stroking my clit gave me a massive hard orgasm. I fell back on the bed, going almost limp as it hit me. Joanna kept working me, keeping that pleasure alive, stroking my pussy and squeezing my breasts. All the while, I writhed and moaned.

Finally, I coasted back down and my strength started to return. Joanna switched off the dildo, but left it, deeply buried inside me. “Good right?”

I nodded limply and gave her a stupid grin. It seemed like I was just perfectly tuned for sex in this body. Nothing that was done to me had been bad, and most was almost addictive in its pleasure. I didn’t know just how easy it would be to just go back to the old kind of sex I used to enjoy as a guy.

“Then I think it’s my turn, don’t you?” She smiled and showed me another massively thick dildo. I laughed, and felt a renewal of my passionate energy. It was only fair to return the favor. She squealed as I shot up and then pushed her onto her back. I pulled her legs open and wasn’t disappointed to find her pussy was just as wet as mine.

“Here it comes!” I smiled and then pushed the dildo into her. In that moment I realized just how different this was. As a guy, when I mounted a woman, no matter how much I wanted to make sure she enjoyed it, I had to fight through the wonderful feelings of having my cock in her wonderfully warm pussy. That feeling was nearly overwhelming, and I had to fight against it, and the urge just to let go and ravish the woman I was with.

Now, it was entirely different. I was still in control, and the feeling of that dildo deep between my legs was sparking lewd desires every time I moved, but I could actually focus on Joanna in a way I’d never been able to before. I could see how she shuddered when I rubbed the dildo against her pussy lips, and watch as she arched her back when I started to push into her.

Joanna fought to keep from writhing too much as I took my time filling her. I was in no rush, and was enjoying the way she moved and the sounds she made as I slowly stuffed her full. It was a pleasure just teasing her, pushing it in a little, then pulling it back while I bent in to lick at her nipples, or stroke her clit. She pulled her thighs open wide and held them apart, eager for me to continue.

I didn’t take the bait, and kept my patient pace, enjoying the growing strain of her passion on her as I finally pushed the dildo in as far as it would go. Then I didn’t give her a chance to absorb the moment before I moved my finger to the switch and turned on the vibrations.

Joanna cried out and shook on the bed as I pushed her over the edge. I could see how good it felt for her, and did my best to match what she’d done for me at my peak. It wasn’t easy. I’d learned a lot about the female body over the last few days, but I was far from an expert. I tried to stroke her and squeeze her tenderly to help draw out the bliss of a powerful orgasm, but it wasn’t easy to know if I was doing it right or not.

“Damn, you make a pretty good lesbian.” She smiled up at me as I stroked her bare flank. I blushed a bit. It wasn’t exactly a compliment I had ever expected to hear.

“I’m just learning from the best.” I smiled and gave her a quick kiss on the cheek. “How about we do a little extra studying?”

“Hmm… I’m sure I could make the time.” Joanna giggled again and we started kissing again. It was so easy just to melt into her, and she didn’t give me any reason to regret it. I don’t know how many orgasms we traded, but we were both still in the middle of another deep make out session when we heard the front door open and a moment later heard Brian come barreling into Joanna’s room.

“Hey!” Joanna growled as she grabbed for a sheet. I blushed and did my best to find something as well. It was just a natural reaction, and it wasn’t until I was awkwardly holding a couple of throw pillows over my boobs that I realized I’d done it.

“What the hell?” I shouted at him, and then watched as he turned back and pulled a short busty Latina into the room. She wasn’t wearing much more than us, and was blushing as she tried to keep some scrap of modesty.

“I found her at the Manana.” Brian explained curtly. “Why don’t you tell them who you are.”

The girl looked up at him nervously and then back at us. She was still blushing and holding herself back as we looked. She was a picture of a sensual Latin woman, with full curves, dark hair and sparkling eyes. The fact that she was wearing little more than a pair of panties and a lacy bra under a robe just added to her allure. I watched as she curled her dainty hands into balls and then slowly looked up at us.

“I… I’m Raul Alvarez...” She whispered and gave us a shy smile.

“Oh, fuck...” I cursed and gave Joanna a worried look. If Raul had lost control of the statue, there was no telling what kind of trouble we were in, or how much worse things were about to get.

To be continued...


Other Stories From Farleven

Pledging Tau Geta Delta - The Complete Bundle

An Erotic Transgender Transformation Story


The unexpected can sometimes be amazing...

Tau Geta Delta, now that was the fraternity for me. Sure, I'd been down on the whole frat thing when I started college life, but at a tech school with three guys for every girl, I'd started to come around. Taus had the best parties, and seemed to attract the hottest women. They even had better than average job placement after graduating, what wasn't to like about that.

They did have a reputation for having the hardest initiation, only about half the pledges made it through and joined up. That wasn't about to dissuade me, though. I was up for the challenge. Or at least I thought I was. I expected a little hazing, but I didn't expect to get turned into a girl!

To get through the week, I had would have to live as an elfin brunette with nice curves and discover all the pleasures of being a coed. It sounded crazy until I bumped into Tom and found out that I was swimming in womanly needs that he was more than happy to help me enjoy. Now all that's left is telling the story of my crazy sexy adventure!

Read more about Pledging Tau Geta Delta at farleven.wordpress.com
or Visit the Amazon page at amazon.com

Gender Bending Investigations - The Complete Bundle

An Erotic Transgender Transformation Story


This was the last assignment I expected...

As an agency analyst I'd spent the last several years investigating the rise of Patrick Oswald from small timer to one of the richest and most powerful men on Earth. There was something rotten at the core of his success, and we'd already lost several agents trying to find it. What we needed was to get someone inside, deep inside, all the way to his inner sanctum, where his personal data could be accessed.

That's where my assignment came in. They needed someone who knew all of his deals, and everything else about him, and after five years, I was the person. The only problem was, to get in that deep, they needed a woman, and since I wasn't one, they were going to make me a woman. A little nanotechnology went a long way, and I was soon on my way to being just the kind of brunette that Oswald swooned after.

There was just one more thing I needed to do before starting my new mission. One night of wild passion to prove that I'd have what it takes to succeed. The whole feminine side of the equation was new to me, but with the right man, I soon learned just how much I could enjoy this assignment.

Read more about Gender Bending Investigations at farleven.wordpress.com
or Visit the Amazon page at amazon.com

Gender Swapping Stories

Bewitching Wizardry - Part 1 - Busty Wizards 
Bewitching Wizardry - Part 2 - Finding the Magic 
Bewitching Wizardry - Part 3 - Dressing Up 
Bewitching Wizardry - Part 4 - Making Witches 
Bewitching Wizardry - Part 5 - Submitting to the Pleasure 
Bewitching Wizardry - The Complete Collection 
Gender Bending Investigations - Part 1 
Gender Bending Investigations - Part 2 - The Roman Baths 
Gender Bending Investigations - Part 3 - The Magnate 
Gender Bending Investigations - Part 4 - Distractions and Discoveries 
Gender Bending Investigations - Part 5 - Revelations 
Gender Bending Investigations - The Complete Bundle 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 1 - Dressing Up 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 2 - Private Education 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 3 - Student Seduction 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 4 - Friendly Benefits 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 5 - Playing Girly 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 6 - Public Exposure 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - Part 7 - Boxers or Lace 
Pledging Tau Geta Delta - The Complete Bundle 
Voluntary Beauty 
Unexpected Changes 
Viral Load 


Magical Transformation Stories

Misapplied Magic 
Misapplied Magic - Pleasing the Professor 
Misapplied Magic - Legal Discipline 
Misapplied Magic - Doing the Dudes 
Madeline's Brooch 
Madeline's Brooch - A Night Out 
Madeline's Brooch - Office Affairs 
Madeline's Brooch - Academic Exposure 
Madeline's Brooch - Arousing Conclusions 
Madeline's Brooch - The Complete Collection 


Shifter and Furry Transformation stories

Howling in the Moonlight - An Erotic Werewolf Story 
Changing Abigail - An Erotic Transformation Story 
Changing Positions - Fuzzy Firsts: An Erotic Transformation Story 
Changing Positions - Part 2 - Sharing the Fun 
Demonic Desires - An Erotic Transformation Story 
Changing Jenna - An Erotic Transformation Story 


Mind Control Stories

Free Ride 



From the Author

I've enjoyed writing stories from a very young age and as I grew older it only seemed natural to expand my writing into more adventurous realms. I grew up a child of the eighties and weaned on rerun tv and well stocked local library that stoked a love of adventure in me.

As a youth, I was drawn to mind control and transformation. The ability to be whatever you wanted to be or have complete control over your domain were both compelling. Of course, as I grew older, the relative innocence of these interests gave way to an ever growing kink that eventually exploded into my writings. To my surprise, I discovered that the opposite of complete control, the notion of being completely dominated, held an almost equal power over my fantasies. In both ways one can give into pleasure without reservation.

It is that energy that I try to weave into my work. A passion for pleasure, even when it may not have been requested, in the end it is begged for. For sometimes only in darkness can a single light shine brightest.

As always I enjoy feedback, no adventure is complete if walked alone.
farleven@yahoo.com

For the latest information about Farleven's newest 
releases and exclusive offers delivered straight to your inbox, 
please signup for Farleven's Newsletter!


Or visit my blog at farleven.wordpress.com

cover.jpeg
Chasig - Idol% «






