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Cuckolded by a Futa

Interracial Humiliation, Sissification, and BDSM
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Summary

[image: vignette]

A dominant futanari. A potent, black alpha-male. A gorgeous, fertile woman and a voluptuous sissy trapped between them. What shameful passions will arise?

Hayley gets defeated, feminized, and ravished by the beautiful, nubile futanari, Ayame. But she isn’t done with him there. She threatens to release all the pictures she took—her enormous cock pounding Hayley’s fat, pale bottom—if Hayley’s girlfriend, Vivian, doesn’t submit to her, too! What dirty things will she do to them in her secluded, woodland home?

Ayame’s muscled, alpha-male bull, Xavier, wants to use Hayley and Vivian’s pale, curvaceous bodies, too. Ayame plans on dressing Hayley and Vivian in scandalous lingerie and cute little outfits and bringing them to Xavier’s opulent penthouse.

Will Vivian resist or will she give in to Ayame, just like Hayley did? Will Ayame and Xavier actually cum deep in Vivian’s wet, aroused pussy, impregnating her? Will Hayley actually be shamefully feminized and cuckolded? Xavier couldn’t actually want to fuck Hayley’s bottom as well, could he? Will Hayley actually submit and let himself be passionately ravished by another man?

A brief, intense, filthy 6,500 word short story featuring futa-on-female, futa-on-male, feminization, BDSM, domination, submission, interracial cuckolding, enemas, fisting, anal, bondage and much more. This is the second book in a series, following Feminized by a Futa, but it can be read on its own as a stand alone.

***

…Vivian is trembling in his arms. I can see up her tiny skirt. Her panties are soaking wet. His hands rove over her body, exploring and probing and massaging her. My cock gets throbbingly erect in my own little pink panties as I watch this powerful man claim my girlfriend in front of me.

Ayame reaches between Vivian’s legs and rubs her as Xavier, his hands on her hips, grinds her against the large bulge in his pants. Vivian gasps and trembles in pleasure.

I feel deeply ashamed but so aroused at the same time. I want to touch my throbbing length but I'm too embarrassed to. Xavier seems to sense it. "On your knees, pull up that little skirt, and tug those panties to the side. I want to see your shameful, aroused little cock." I do it. "Now clasp your arms behind your back. All you get to do is watch while I take your sexy little girlfriend here and pound her like she needs."

Shame and anger flood through me but I obey him. I don't know why, but being defeated and humiliated by this man intensely turns me on. It all happens so quickly. He reaches down and tugs her sopping wet panties to the side.

"Tell me what you want, baby."

She's too turned on, too overwhelmed by his power. There's that primordial something about him that strips away the conventions imposed by modern society. "Take me, please take me," moans my girlfriend…


Free Stories
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Ravished by Demetria: How I Was Overpowered, Bound, Feminized, and Taken by My Dream Girl

"My secret crush thinks I tried to ravish her. Now she’s tricked me, trapped me, and bound me, and is set on punishing me, hard. I tried to explain it was all a misunderstanding but she didn’t care. She says I have a sexy, girly body for a boy. She’s doing such shameful things to me! I’m being feminized and deeply, anally pounded. She says real men would be able to resist, but I feel like I’m about to explode with her thick strap-on cock in my bottom. She says she’s going to make me fall in love with her and become her cute little sex slave, but I know I’ll never sink that low, to fall in love with my captor! Would I?"

A 10,000 word erotic story featuring hardcore F/M sissy ravishment It includes femdom, first time feminization, crossdressing, anal, humiliation, shaving, pegging, spanking, collaring, bondage, lingerie, noncon, dubcon, and passionate love.
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Ravished by Gaspar: How I Was Humiliated, Sissified, Defeated & Taken by My Domineering Roommate

"I have no money, no resources, and no friends in this new city. My domineering roommate says he’ll let me stay with him without paying rent, but it’ll cost me something else. He’s making me do such shameful things with my limber, nubile, dancer’s body. I try to tell him I’m not into guys, but he doesn’t care. If I’m not gay, then why does it feel like I’m going to explode every time his enormous cock is inside of my ample bottom? I’m not falling in love with Gaspar and the shameful way he treats me. I swear I’m not!"

A 12,000 word erotic story featuring intense, raw, forbidden M/M sissy ravishment. It includes crossdressing, first time sissification, anal, humiliation, spanking, shaving, lingerie, maid outfits, noncon, dubcon, and ardent passion.

Sign up for my newsletter to get both. They’re not available anywhere else‌—‌and if you just want the stories, you can easily unsubscribe from the newsletter.

I only write when I have free and on sale titles, newly published stories, and small extra bits of free erotica to offer (usually around 1000 words and generally too lewd and intense to publish elsewhere). I’ll never send you spam or give anyone your information. Happy reading!
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Prologue
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So many shameful things have happened to me in just the last few hours. I graduated from college this year and moved to Japan to teach English at a university in Tokyo. There was one extremely disruptive student in my class: Ayame Yamamoto. I finally tried to confront her and her parents about her behavior. I went to her home, but it was a trap that she had led me into. She was there alone. She ordered me to submit to her and when I refused, we fought. We were nearly evenly matched—she’s buxom and athletic and even though I’m a man I have an embarrassingly curvaceous, girly body.

I lost.

I was defeated by a nubile schoolgirl. And then she revealed her secret: a throbbing, overwhelming, perfect futanari cock between her legs. I was anally ravished by a schoolgirl. And I came for her, hard. I came on her thick, futa cock. To add to everything else: my girlfriend from America, Vivian, is coming in on a flight, today, and I’m trapped at Ayame’s house. Ayame’s already threatened to bring Vivian into things. I’m desperate to keep her away, but all I can do is lay, helpless, bound, and on display for her on her couch.


Chapter One: Bondage and Humiliation
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Ayame eventually drags me off of the couch and pulls me stumbling into the other room, the bedroom that we crashed into during our fight. There’s a bamboo formation that I hadn’t noticed before—several thick bamboo poles bound together into a free-standing structure. It makes a cross, essentially. Ayame undoes my arms and binds them along the horizontal pole of the bamboo cross. I’m far too destroyed from my beating and rough fucking at her hands to resist her.

She lifts my naked legs up and binds them to the horizontal pole at my knees, leaving my thighs up, my feet hanging down, and my bottom spread and exposed. She’s crucified me in sexual bondage. I’m left hanging above the ground, immobilized and completely helpless. Ayame leaves and comes back with a milky bag and hose.

“Time to give you another enema, slut. This is probiotic enema juice. It’s good for your whore bottom.”

“Please—this is so fucking shameful! Not another enema! I’m…I’m not sure if I can take anymore!” I feel pathetic, begging her, but I’m desperate and too destroyed to manage anything else.

“Oh, sweetie, that’s not really up to you, is it?” my futanari master says in a honey sweet tone. She bends over from her waist and drags her rough, wet tongue over my nubile, shaved opening. She sticks the nozzle of the enema bag into my mouth and I suck it obediently—I have nearly nothing left in me to resist her with. She slowly, gently presses the nozzle into my bottom. I’m still gaping wide open from her cock but the nozzle-head is a huge bulb and it’s big enough to plug me snuggly and strain my puffy sphincter. It stays firmly in place, even when I strain my butt against it to try to expel it. I’m plugged thoroughly and whether I want to be or not.

She squeezes the bag and warm, milky fluid floods into my anus. It presses on every tender place inside of my rectum, and it feels so good. The bag is enormous—larger than my head—and before it’s even halfway empty I’m sweaty and feel full of pressure. My stomach swells out, leaving me looking like her little pregnant girlfriend. I have to resist. I have to get out of this somehow. But I have no idea how. I start drawing in short, overwhelmed breaths and to my shame they start coming back out as cute little aroused moans. I can't help it; the enema is too overwhelming for me and my bottom to handle.

Finally, the bag empties and Ayame leans in and gives me an almost sweet little kiss. Then she kisses me harder, sucking on my lips and Frenching me. She slaps my ass. "Good slut, taking your enema like a good girl."

“This is insane!” I moan out. “You can’t just keep me here like this! There’s…there’s going to be consequences! Someone will find me and you’ll get in trouble.”

She slaps my cheek playfully. "You fucking love this. Stop lying to both of us," and as a testament to her words, my cock is throbbingly erect from her milky enema violating my anus. "And I'm counting on people finding us. Vivian, specifically."

I blush. Vivian. I had forgotten in my haze. “No, please! That would be…it would be so, so shameful for her to see me like this! You can’t! She’d never respect me again!”

She smiles. “I don’t know if you noticed—you were swept away in that anal orgasmic bliss for a while, but I took a lot of pictures of my big girl dick in that sweet, fat bottom of yours. I’m going to go meet Vivian and show them to her.”

“You can’t!”

“I can do whatever I want. I’m going to make her an offer. We’ll see if she’s willing to give up her body to me and my cock in exchange for me not releasing all my pictures and videos of you—in exchange for your public dignity. Do you think she’ll agree? She’s very beautiful, it would be a shame for her to be violated by a dirty futa schoolgirl, wouldn’t it? But on the other hand, it would be so humiliating for the world to see that you look like cumming on big, girl dick.” She kisses me again, “Goodbye, pet. Sit tight. I’ve tied you comfortably, don’t worry. I’ll be back in a while with your sweet girlfriend.”

She straps a line of vibrating eggs to my cock and then down to the base of the enema plug, sending wonderful sensations through my most delicate parts. She takes my phone, throws her schoolgirl outfit back on, and disappears out the door. I strain against my bonds weakly which makes the liquid slosh around in my rectum and press on my delicate parts even more. It shoots waves of pleasure through me and leaves my cock throbbing. I tell myself that I have to find some way to get out of here and get to Vivian first—put an end to all of this. But I just can’t. It’s too much pleasure and arousal and I’m bound too well, anyway.

I throw my head back. The pleasure carries me away like a wave. Ayame’s balanced the vibrators perfectly—they build me right up to the edge of orgasm but they don’t let me have release. They combine with the enema stuffing my butt to make me ride wave after wave of pleasure. I have no idea how long I hang there, overwhelmed with sweet, humiliating pleasure. Hours could’ve passed. Precum oozes out of my cock and runs down it all the way to my bottom. My head goes back and lolls from side to side and I drool in pleasure like the stupid, fucked slut that Ayame insists I am.

And suddenly I come back to and Vivian is standing in front of me.


Chapter Two: Futanari Cuckolding and Pounding
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My girlfriend sees me in all my fucked, submissive shame. I feel myself blushing and I shudder and try to twist away in deep humiliation. But I can’t; I’m bound and fully on display for her.

“Vivian…” is all I can say. I can’t think of any words. “Please…no…don’t look at me!”

Ayame stands a little behind her. “Very pathetic, isn’t he?”

“She…she has pictures. Hayley,” Vivian says. I see shock, pity, and disgust on her face. I know what she’s thinking. How could I let a schoolgirl defeat me and use me like this? How could I sink so low? Ayame walks to me. She’s still wearing her schoolgirl outfit but with six-inch, shiny black high heels now, which make her seem even more sure and powerful. She begins to stroke my cock teasingly, edging me but not letting me cum.

"I've explained to Vivian that everyone will see the pictures of me fucking you, and you cumming on my big, thick cock if she doesn't submit herself to me…and she agreed."

I blush in shame. I can’t bring myself to meet Vivian’s eyes.

“She saw pictures of my cock. I think she’s a little afraid of it. But deep down inside, I think she wants my thick, fat dick inside of her. She hasn’t been pleasured by a real cock, after all, since she started going out with you.”

I can barely speak through how good it feels having Ayame’s firm hand on my throbbing cock, but I manage to gasp out, “Just go. Just leave. Don’t give into her. Let her release the pictures.”

“You know I can’t let her do that! It’s just…it’s just as shameful for me if everyone finds out. You’re my boyfriend…I…I can’t let you be completely disgraced or I’ll look like an idiot.”

I can’t believe this is happening. I can’t believe Vivian’s actually here and Ayame’s already coerced her and ensnared her. I can’t believe she’s seen my shameful, passionate submission. It all feels like a nightmare…or some strange, dark dream.

Vivian's gorgeous. She's tall for a girl—equal height with Ayame and me. Her figure is buxom and full; large breasts, a slim waist, and an ample, fat bottom and plump set of thighs. Her features are delicate and topped off with gorgeous green eyes, blonde hair, and full lips. Her skin is milky white. She looks like something pristine—something angelic or a piece of art. And now, thanks to me, Ayame is going to defile her.

She’s only wearing a simple, gorgeous sundress and a pair of white canvas sneakers.

Ayame walks around her in a circle, taking in her form like a predator, and Vivian flinches away from her.

“The rules are simple: you obey me completely. Whatever I say, you do. If you resist or complain, I punish you and release your pathetic boyfriend’s pictures. Every time you resist, I release more of the pictures, until people figure out who they’re off—who it is getting fucked in them. Is that clear?”

Vivian tries to hold her chin up, but she’s trembling a little. “Yes.”

“Now strip your dress off. You’re my slut, now, even though I can tell you think you’re so virginal and pure. I want to see you in nothing but panties, bra, and sneakers.”

Vivian takes a deep breath but Ayame's command was clear: no disobedience. With trembling hands, she reaches down to the hem of her dress and then pulls it up over her head. Her ample, gorgeous body is slowly revealed, and she slips the dress off and drops it beside her. I'm flooded with shame, knowing she's doing this for me. She's left on display for Ayame.

She’s wearing only a very small, lavender set of lacy panties and a matching bralette—I realize she must’ve dressed sexily in anticipation of meeting me later, but now it’s for submitting herself to Ayame’s filthy desires.

Ayame’s on her in an instant, sudden and fierce. She squeezes and massages one of Vivian’s breasts, hard, and presses her into a hard, possessive kiss. I hear Vivian gasp and then whimper. She’s usually sure and in control of herself but Ayame’s already thrown her off balance.

With no ceremony or foreplay, Ayame buries her hand into Vivian's panties. Vivian gasps in shock. "Does he touch you here? Do you like it here?" Ayame snakes her hand around behind Vivian and buries it in her bottom, rubbing her smooth anus. "Have you always saved this hole? Are you a good girl? Because I'm going to fuck you in all your holes, today. Are you an anal virgin?"

“Yes.” Vivian never gave up her bottom to me. She didn’t even let me touch her and grope her like Ayame is now.

“I’m going to fuck that hole until you explode on my cock. I’m going to fuck every hole you have,” Ayame practically growls. And then she’s on her like an animal. She’s sucking Vivian’s neck, then kissing her, then tugging her breast out of her bralette and biting and kissing her breasts and nipples, then she’s passionately Frenching her mouth again. Her hands rove over Vivian’s breasts and curves, spank her bottom, tug and massage it, and rub her pussy and asshole. Vivian’s almost immediately reduced to a whimpering, throbbing, trembling mess in Ayame’s arms.

I’m helplessly watching my girlfriend get ravished after my own shameful defeat.

Ayame throws her onto the bed and tears her panties off of her. They're sopping wet. Vivian gasps and moans and tries to protest but she can't get words out. She's too aroused. Her large breasts heave and fall, trembling, with her impassioned breaths. I can't bear the shame.

“I told you you’d be soaking wet for me,” Ayame says disdainfully, rubbing Vivian’s plump, aroused pussy. “You fucking need this. What a desperate slut. Look how plump and aroused this cute, tight little pussy is. Are you aroused for me? Is this puffy pussy wet because of me? Remember, you have to answer truthfully or I show everyone your boyfriend’s shame.”

Vivian bites her lip and hesitates, but she answers. “Yes…yes I’m aroused because of what you’re doing to me.”

Humiliation and embarrassment crash through me. I have to stop her somehow! I can’t let her fuck my girlfriend! But I can’t. I’m completely bound, half out of my mind with pleasure myself. Ayame has complete control over both of us and there’s nothing I can do about it. I struggle uselessly, my naked, nubile body straining against my bonds and succeeding only in making a pleasing spectacle for Ayame’s hungry gaze.

She pulls her very short skirt up her abdomen, tugs her panties to the side, and releases her thick, futanari cock. Vivian gasps, seeing its size in person instead of in pictures. I can see the shock on her face…but I see something else, too: raw, desperate, unbound arousal.

Ayame plunges her cock into my girlfriend’s aroused, sopping wet pussy. Vivian’s back arches, her legs spread, and she gasps and moans in lewd, intense pleasure.

Ayame slowly, surely sinks into Vivian all the way up to the hilt of her cock. Vivian arches her back and writhes in pleasure, completely overwhelmed. Ayame slowly tugs all the way out and then presses all the way back in. I can see Vivian's pussy straining at its absolute limit to accommodate her.

Ayame isn't gentle with her. She's rough and demanding. She quickly increases her tempo until she's absolutely pounding my nubile, curvaceous girlfriend. Vivian's chest heaves, her breasts rising and falling with intense, overwhelmed pleasure. Her body and Ayame's are drenched in sweat. They slap and rub over each other as they roughly copulate.

To my shame, my cock gets incredibly hard from watching my girlfriend’s ravishment. It stands straight out from my naked body, throbbing.

Vivian at first looks at Ayame with angry, judgmental eyes. She tries to defy her. Resist the pleasure that the nubile schoolgirl is compelling from her body. But she can't. The fucking just goes on and on. Her gasps turn to overwhelmed moans of arousal. She writhes and trembles underneath Ayame and Ayame takes her by the wrists and pins her arms above her head. She practically devours her; she's animalistic, potent, completely in control. She bites and sucks at her breasts and nipples. She licks and kisses and sucks her armpits and her neck and her lips. Vivian can do nothing but give in again and again to the crashing waves of pleasure.

I see the warmth and tension build and build in her, and then it explosively releases. My girlfriend cums on the cock of my rival and bully.

"Where do you want me to cum, you little slut?" Ayame says.

"Please, please not in my pussy," is all Vivian can beg.

"There's only one other hole I want to put it in then. You know what it is, don't you?"

"My… My butt!" sobs Vivian.

"Beg me for it, slave." Ayame doesn't stop pistoning luxuriously in and out of her as she extorts this pathetic begging for my girlfriend. Vivian can hardly think, can hardly catch her breath.

"Please, please don't come in my pussy — I'll get pregnant! Please fuck me in the butt! Cum in my bottom instead!"

"What a dirty slut, begging to be fucked in her bottom. And after I already gave you an orgasm! You must be a very dirty girl. Are you sure you want it in your dirty, tight little hole?"

All her pride has been so quickly stripped away. Vivian can only desperately try to avoid her own impregnation. "Please, please yes—fuck me in the butt!"

"Okay, if you say so. It's going to be so, so tight," Ayame purrs.

She turns Vivian on her side, lays behind her, and presses her hard cock into Vivian's tight, trembling bottom. Their sweaty bodies press and slide together as Ayame pounds into her. She reaches down between Vivian's legs, grabs her pussy, and forcefully massages her. Vivian starts to tremble. I realize that she's going to cum again, right on the tail of her last orgasm. Ayame kisses and sucks her neck and rubs and squeezes her breasts, stomach, and thighs.

"It feels so good—it shouldn't feel this good!" Vivian sobs.

They climax together, Ayame passionately French kissing Vivian, as they both cum. Hot, sticky futanari semen fills my girlfriend’s bottom. It spills out when Ayame pulls free of her. Vivian is trembling and she looks like she feels incredibly vulnerable. But Ayame gives her what she needs. She holds her close and passionately, gently kisses her. They make out for a long time as I’m left to hang and watch, my cock throbbing in arousal.

Finally, Ayame pulls away and drags Vivian over to me and forces her onto her knees.

"Tell him what you did," Ayame says to Vivian in a teasing tone.

"I came on her cock. I'm sorry—she was just so overwhelming. I just couldn't handle her; I couldn't resist, Hayley! She's just so overwhelming," Vivian says, full of shame.

I look away from her, completely humiliated. I can't meet her eyes.

Ayame's hand teases around my sphincter and bottom.

She slowly, insistently pulls on the plug. My bottom strains against its enormous girth. My girlfriend watches with wide, intent eyes from her knees as my nubile, futa dominatrix slowly unplugs me. I throw my head back and moan in intense, lewd pleasure. I can't help myself—it just feels so, overwhelmingly good. My sphincter strains at the plug’s widest point and then it tugs free and milky enema squirts and gushes out of me.

Ayame rubs my anus pleasurably—like I’m a girl squirting from her pussy—as the fluid explodes out of me. Vivian is on her knees below me. My enema gushes over her, covering her sweaty naked breasts and body. It splatters over Ayame's naked cock and body too, and she doesn't seem to care. She revels in it.

"How shameful—I've made you so incontinent that you're not even man enough to not gush your enema all over your helpless little girlfriend. We might have to give you more intense anal training and punishment if you're such a bad girl that you can’t even hold in your enema."

She runs her nails down my exposed thighs and then reaches my bottom and tugs on the fat flesh. She spanks me once, twice, and then again and again. She spanks me until I’m moaning and sobbing right in front of my own girlfriend. She grabs Vivian's head and forces it to her cock. My girlfriend has no choice, she opens her mouth for the girl dominating both of us. Ayame's enormous cock forces in and out past her plump lips, still filthy with the juice and slime of their lovemaking. "Get him ready to be fucked, sweetie". She presses Ayame's face to my throbbing anus and forces her to lick there. I sob and tremble in shame but there's nothing I can do, and my body feels incredible. In a deep, shameful place inside of me, I love it.

"You're disgusting," Vivian sobs out, but she has no choice. Ayame forces her to lick and suck at my nubile, exposed asshole. Vivian's tongue teases around my anus, exploring deep up into its gaping depths, and she sucks at the edges of my tender sphincter with her plump, warm lips. And then Ayame plunges back into my needy, throbbing hole. Vivian sucks at Ayame’s cock as it pounds in and out of my hole and I throw my head back, sobbing and moaning in intense ecstasy.

I'm completely destroyed. I'm being fucked, cuckolded, and simply completely overwhelmed by a futanari schoolgirl. And there's nothing I can do about it. She defeated me too thoroughly. She bound me too expertly. All I can do is shake and tremble as her incredibly thick member plunges in and out of my throbbing, submissive hole.

My cock starts to throb and buck. Ayame shoves Vivian's face close in front of it. "Catch his cum, whore." She pounds into me hard—all the way up to her cock-base—and I explode. Cum erupts out of my violently throbbing dick. Vivian never let me get near her face with my cock or cum before, and I can see the disgust and revulsion and hatred for me in her eyes, but she has no choice now. Long, thick strings of my cum coat her face and fall into her mouth, Ayame making her keep it open.

Ayame kisses me passionately as I explode, making me hers. She laughs and smears the cum around Vivian's face and makes her eat gobs of it, making her suck it off of her fingers. "Being cuckqueaned by a futanari fucking your boyfriend in the bottom until he cums over your face. How shameful."

She's hard again immediately.

She throws Vivian onto the floor, on her back. Then she deftly undoes my bonds and throws me onto the floor, too. She presses me on top of my girlfriend, forcing her sweaty, sticky bodies together. Then she reaches back and presses her hand into my bottom; first three fingers, then four, then her thumb, then she sinks in past her knuckles. She's fisting me. She fists me and masturbates my cock until I’m throbbingly erect again, and then she pulls away.

"You're pathetic and disgusting," Vivian sobs to me.

"Fuck you," I moan back. "You fell to her too, you came on her cock and let her fuck your butt!"

"I had to, she ravished me!"

And then Vivian throws her head back in a long moan as Ayame forces my newly erect cock into throbbing pussy. Vivian feels so good, and warm, and tight. I bury my face against her shoulder and moan in ecstasy. Ayame squats over our naked bodies and presses into my exposed bottom, sinking her length all the way in.

She begins to pound in and out of us, fucking us, alternating between all of our holes with her enormous cock. Vivian and I are both quickly gaping and trembling against each other. Ayame presses her domineering cock into Vivian's pussy, too, dominating and pushing around my pathetic dick. We forcefully double-team my girlfriend, double penetrating her throbbing, tight pussy.

"Please, it's so fucking overwhelming! I'm not sure if I can take anymore! It feels so good, too good!" Vivian sobs out in ecstasy. She cums hard, her pussy spasming around both of our dicks, stretched to its limit. I'm right behind her, brought to violent ecstasy by Ayame fingering my gaping ass as we both fuck my girlfriend. Ayame pulls my cock free of Vivian's pussy and shoves it into her throbbing ass and I cum there, where I've never been allowed to explode before, filling Vivian with my shameful semen.

Ayame spanks me and roughly fingers and fists my butt. She presses her cock all the way into Vivian's throbbing pussy and then she explodes. Her girthy, futa cock floods thick streams of cum into my girlfriend's defenseless, aroused cunt.

We collapse into a moaning, throbbing, sweaty pile. Ayame forces us together, pressing us into a passionate, three-way, French kiss makeout session. We’re both so destroyed and hazy from our orgasms that we submissively go along with her kissing. We stay like that for a long time, Ayame still buried in Vivian's pussy, her hand still buried in my throbbing, straining bottom.

Finally, she tugs free and stands above us, rolling me onto my back disdainfully with a foot, so that we're both lying facing up to her. She speaks simply, as if it's the most obvious thing in the world. "You're both mine now. You belong to me. You're my toys and little sex slaves. You're both so fucking pathetic. But it's going to amuse me breaking you, training you, and pounding the fuck out of you."

"Get up," she commands. "You two need to wash off all that filth, and then get dressed up like pretty little sluts for me. You’re going to get fucked and used tonight, even harder than I’ve already used you."


Chapter Three: Interracial Ravishment
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I'm too exhausted and destroyed to even think about resisting her. Vivian and I both stand up obediently before her. Ayame leads us outside into her fenced, forested-in backyard. She takes us to the outdoor shower that she washed me in, and fucked me in, earlier. Warm water gushes out of the shower head and slicks our bodies, giving our glistening skin a shimmering gleam in the afternoon sun.

"Wash yourself," Ayame commands.

We obey her. We pick up a bar of soap and trade it back and forth, rubbing it over each other's naked bodies until were covered in soapy slickness. It feels so shameful, doing something so intimate with my girlfriend in front of our captor. Ayame watches and luxuriously masturbates to the sight. We scrub, wash, and knead our bodies over each other until we’re clean and then we rinse off.

I should be resisting this, I think. She's just a schoolgirl. Find a way to fight back!

It's like Ayame can read my mind. "If you're even thinking about trying to fight or incapacitate me, you better not. I already uploaded the videos I took of me fucking you to my email. The email is set on a timer to send out to your friends and family—which I got out of your phone contacts, so don't doubt that I'm telling you the truth. If I don't cancel it every day, then it will send out to them and everyone will see your shame. Even if you manage to overpower me with that pathetic body, I'll never give up the password. So obey me or else."

"You're such a fucking bitch."

"Yeah, and you're such a fucking loser, aren't you?"

"What the fuck are you doing with us; why do we have to get dressed up?" Vivian asks.

"You're mine now, and I don't like my things to be useless. You two both seem pretty useless to me. So, I had to figure out something to use you for. I rented out all of your dirty, slutty holes to a very, very powerful man. I've met a lot of powerful men in the city, doing various things. But Xavier Ruckus is possibly the most… Potent and virile of all of them."

"You're going to whore us out? That wasn't part of the deal!" Vivian begs. "You can't fucking do this!"

"You seemed to love it when my cock was inside of you. And yes, that's exactly what I'm doing. I'm going to whore out your slut bodies. I'm going to use you like the whores you are."

The day passes in a shock. I'm going to be taken by another man. I'm going to watch another man fuck my girlfriend in front of me. I'm going to be cuckolded by a powerful black man and a futanari schoolgirl. Ayame dresses us up in very slutty, very skimpy, very revealing little outfits. I'm so feminine that it's impossible to tell any difference between me and Vivian wants we’re dressed up. I look exactly as much of a girl as she does. And she looks sexy and gorgeous.

We're dressed in shades of pink and teal and purple and Ayame puts us in little skirts that barely cover our bottoms. We both have on tight, long-sleeved tops. Then she slips us into shiny, six-inch heels. Vivian's are dark purple, mine are a virginal, girly pink. We're both wearing very skimpy, matching pink g-strings and bralettes. It's so humiliating being dressed up in the exact same way as my girlfriend and having her see it.

Ayame does our hair and makeup, too. I expect it to be garish but it's not. She makes it sexy, subtle, and elegant.

When we’re done Ayame commands us to sit obediently and wait. It almost gets boring, and that just seems like another punishment that she delights in inflicting.

But eventually, she lets us sleep—a nap before our newest degradation. Vivian and I doze off in each other's arms and our cute, slutty little outfits. When Ayame wakes us up again, it's dark outside.

Ayame drives a sleek, black, very expensive sports car. A gift from one of her wealthy, powerful friends in the city. She roars down the dirt road in it, not worrying about the suspension.

The car flies along the pavement, Ayame boldly and recklessly pressing the car’s speed. She so powerful, even driving—so in control. The city appears in the distance, its lights flickering like stars. And that it grows, and grows until we’re in the thundering thick of it. Ayame weaves through its streets still at great speed, and reaches an enormous, soaring, obsidian building. She spins the car into a parking garage underneath it and we get out.

The elevator takes us all the way to the top floor. Ayame has to put in a code at the bottom in order for it to be allowed to do it. The doors open on the most incredible, extravagant, lavish and luxurious penthouse that I've ever seen.

It's all black, gold, and ivory-white, with accents of dark oak. Expensive art and sculptures hang at tasteful intervals. The entire place speaks of luxury and power. We come into a living room with an elegant, futuristic fireplace and white couches.

Sitting opposite us is an enormous, hulking black man. Even through his clothes, I can see that his body is all twisted and rippling muscle. He's well over six feet tall. He's one of the largest men I've ever seen, and he looks like he's undoubtedly the strongest.

My cute little mouth and plump lips drop into a shocked “O” and I quickly snap it shut. I feel a twinge, an embarrassingly shameful twinge, somewhere deep inside my bottom. This is Xavier Ruckus.

He examines us both with calm, intense, piercing eyes. I feel appraised and objectified.

Struggle against him, fight back! You can't let another man fuck your girlfriend! — That would be so, unbearably shameful!

But I know it's hopeless. I feel like I stand no chance against this man. And I don't. Power radiates off of him; he's like some dark king from an ancient world. Potent, powerful—primordial.

Ayame, dressed in her own cute little skirt, top, and set of heels, walks over to him and sits on his lap. He takes out her cock and firmly, almost commandingly masturbates it, and she leans into him, throws her head back, and moans in deep, wonderful, relaxed pleasure.

"Get on your hands and knees. Arch your backs. Push your bottoms out and up as far as they can go — pop them out like good girls for me. Now crawl to me."

We do it all. I've never seen Vivian so submissive and obedient to a man before. She never came anywhere close to respecting and fearing me like she does this man.

We sit obediently before him. He examines us with dark, piercing eyes. I feel like he's able to look to the very core of me and then look through me. I tremble before this mighty, powerful man. He looks between us, choosing, and then settles on Vivian.

"Crawl over here, baby."

She obeys him. He reaches down and lifts her up by her hips and places her on his lap. Vivian is trembling in his arms. I can see up her tiny skirt. Her panties are soaking wet. His hands rove over her body, exploring and probing and massaging her. My cock gets throbbingly erect in my own little pink panties as I watch this powerful man claim my girlfriend in front of me.

Ayame reaches between Vivian’s legs and rubs her as Xavier, his hands on her hips, grinds her against the large bulge in his pants. Vivian gasps and trembles in pleasure.

I feel deeply ashamed but so aroused at the same time. I want to touch my throbbing cock but I'm too embarrassed to. Xavier seems to sense it. "On your knees, pull up that little skirt, and tug those panties to the side. I want to see your shameful, aroused little cock." I do it. "Now clasp your arms behind your back. All you get to do is watch while I take your sexy little girlfriend here and pound her like she needs."

Shame and anger flood through me but I obey him. I don't know why, but being defeated and humiliated by this man intensely turns me on. It all happens so quickly. He reaches down and tugs her sopping wet panties to the side.

"Tell me what you want, baby."

She's too turned on, too overwhelmed by his power. There's that primordial something about him that strips away the conventions imposed by modern society. "Take me, please take me," moans my girlfriend.

He massages and kneads and gropes her throbbing pussy, and then he presses deep into her. Vivian collapses against him sobbing with passionate moans as his length sinks deeper and deeper inside of her. He goes all the way to the base into her tender, soaking wet pussy. He goes far deeper than my pathetic cock could've ever reached. Vivian trembles and shakes. My cock throbs in shameful arousal. I'm so erect and turned on that pre-cum is dribbling out of the tip of my pathetic length.

He slowly, luxuriously tugs out of her and then presses back in. Ayame kisses and sucks on her neck and rubs her throbbing clit and her aroused breasts and puffy nipples. They both work my girlfriend right there in front of me, bringing her more intense pleasure than she could've ever imagined before. She cums almost immediately, but it doesn't stop, they just keep working her over.

Ayame walks to a drawer in the room and withdraws an enormous, purple vibrator. It has large, purple nubs all along its length to stimulate my bottom on its entry. She walks to me and makes me suck it and I obey. She makes me deep throat it until it's covered in my own spit and then she works it back and teases my nubile, throbbing ass hole with it.

Xavier continues to plunder my girlfriend as Ayame works me over, gropes me, and prepares to penetrate me. She presses the big purple cock to my throbbing gate, and then it breaches me. She flips the switch and vibrations thrum out inside of me, powering through my entire body. I moan and tremble desperately. It feels so good. She shoves the entire length of the dildo into me and then commands me to sit. I do it, pressing the base into the floor and keeping it buried in me.

Ayame goes back to Vivian and passionately kisses her as she gets fucked. It's too much for me to handle. The dark, wonderful combination of humiliation and intense anal pleasure. My cock explodes and cum gushes out of me as I watch my girlfriend get ravished in front of me. I cum from anal stimulation as I'm cuckolded. The nubs of the vibrator teasing and vibrating inside of me feels so good. The pleasure is so overwhelming that I can barely stand it. I sob in ecstasy.

Xavier lifts Vivian up and then lowers her back down again, pressing his cock into her tight, nubile asshole. Vivian never allowed me to penetrate her there, and now Ayame and Xavier have both taken her anus—both stretched her sphincter on their thick cock meat. Ayame presses into her just-fucked pussy. They double penetrate her and she quickly cums again—violently—on their cocks. Ayame alternates pressing into her pussy and then double anal penetrating her with Xavier. She sucks on her wet, spit-covered nipples and breasts as she does it. Vivian can't think, can't resist, she's completely overwhelmed by sensual, intense pleasure. She's reduced to nothing more than their sex toy.

The vibrations build up in me again along with the shame. I try to bite my lip and resist but I can't. I cum again, orgasm shamefully exploding through me. Ayame moans sweetly against Vivian and explodes in her pussy, filling her, now, with her and Xavier's semen.

I collapse in shame, blushing and shuddering. I'm left a wet sweaty pile on the floor.

Ayame is hard again almost immediately. She strides to me imperiously, lies down beside me, and pulls me up so that my back is laid over her stomach and breasts, she tugs the vibrator free and presses into me from behind with her enormous, throbbing, schoolgirl futanari cock. I moan and sob and writhe against her soft, curvaceous, domineering body.

Xavier lifts Vivian up and lays her down beside me, pressing her head against my throbbing, cum-covered cock. He makes her suck at my cock and lick at Ayame's is it pistons in and out of me. Vivian's tongue traces obediently around my straining anus, licking and sucking at my naughty hole as Ayame pistons in and out of it.

Xavier presses himself against my throbbing entrance and I sob in shock. But slowly my sphincter strains and expands as his cock presses into me. I've been double penetrated. Him and Ayame's throbbing, huge cocks are both buried inside of my anus—stretched absolutely taut and at its limit to accommodate them. I had no idea I could stretch that wide. I sob and buck and writhe but I can't get away.

It's so overwhelming. Her gorgeous, futa cock and his thick ebony one pressed tightly together and piston in and out of my sweaty, sloppy, slimy hole. Vivian sucks obediently and passionately up and down my body: my stomach, my thighs, my nipples, my neck, and my cock and sphincter. Xavier fingers her holes, making her moan in ecstasy.

I try to bite my lip, I try to resist, I try to not give in to something so degrading and embarrassing. I lose, again. Their thrusting becomes more and more powerful, more and more insistent. I explode in orgasm, cumming into my girlfriend's mouth as she obediently sucks me for them. I feel them twitch inside of me and explode—hot, thick cum fills my deepest places.

Vivian brings her mouth to mine, feeding me my own cum and passionately French kissing me. Ayame brings her lips to ours and we all passionately make out as they slowly stop pistoning in and out of me.

We lay there for a long time, all of our bodies intertwined, Vivian and I submissively letting Xavier and Ayame tongue us and make out with us.

I know I should resist this. I know I should try to keep fighting. But I'm just too exhausted and too filled with warm, wonderful pleasure. I feel transformed. It's hard to think about the regular world after something so strange and extraordinary happening. Xavier holds my pale form against his hard, ebony body, running his hands over my curves. It just feels right to be submissive to him. It feels right that Vivian and I should both belong to a man like this.

"You’re satisfied?" Ayame says sultrily.

"They were very, very slutty and sufficient. I love these beautiful, pale curves. I could fuck these fat, white booties all day."

"That could be arranged."

Maybe tomorrow I'll try to resist again. But for the night I collapse against Xavier and Ayame. I'm their slave. And my body loves it.

END
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Check out the first in the series...


Feminized by a Futa: Defeated, Sissified, and Taken by My Secret Crush

“I’m being beaten, feminized, humiliated, and anally ravished by my secret, nubile futa crush! I’m trying to resist—it’s so unbearably shameful—but my body craves her mean treatment! I don’t think I can hold back anymore—it feels like she’s going to make me explode with cum!…”

Hayley Parker arrives in Japan to teach English and immediately clashes with the gorgeous Ayame Yamamoto. She disrespects his authority and when Hayley tries to discipline her she humiliates him in front of everyone.

Hayley decides to confront Ayame once and for all but when he goes to the voluptuous girl’s house he doesn’t realize until too late that she’s led him into a trap.

When he won't give in to her dark desires she’s more than willing to beat him into submission in order to control his curvaceous, feminine body and embarrassingly large, sissy bottom.

Will Hayley be able to turn the tables on the disobedient Ayame or will she strip him, humiliate him, and intensely butt fuck him with her throbbing, thick futa cock? Will Hayley actually be shamefully defeated by a girl and used by her in every way possible?

Ayame is intent on taking him, pounding his fat, sissy ass; filling him with her hot, sticky cum; and making him her submissive little sex-pet girlfriend.

A 9,500 word, dirty, intense, passionate futa-on-male story featuring feminization, BDSM, domination, submission, spanking, enemas, bondage, anal and much, much more.

***

…I collapse onto the shower floor, my cock, thighs, stomach, and nipples pressing into the warm, wet rock. She lays on me and her body presses into mine. It feels incredible—having the weight of this warm, wet, nubile, curvaceous girl pressing against me. She wraps her arms around me and pulls us as close as we can be. She moans in pleasure next to my ear, nibbles at my earlobe, kisses my neck, then turns my face and kisses my lips again and again and again.

I open myself to her. Kiss her back. My body responds to her rough fucking without me thinking. I arch my back beneath her, popping my bottom up and opening my wet, shaved hole to her completely. She rolls her hips and pistons in and out of me. Her thighs and stomach slap against my enormous, fat butt, filling the serene yard with the wet, lewd noises of our copulation.

“I’m going to breed your asshole. I’m going to impregnate you there with my hot, sticky, futa cum!” she gasps passionately into my ear. “Fucking admit you love it!” She drives her cock all the way into me and bottoms out against my stretched hole. Her cock reaches places that I’ve never even felt inside myself before. She goes so deep inside of me…


Free Stories
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Ravished by Demetria: How I Was Overpowered, Bound, Feminized, and Taken by My Dream Girl

"My secret crush thinks I tried to ravish her. Now she’s tricked me, trapped me, and bound me, and is set on punishing me, hard. I tried to explain it was all a misunderstanding but she didn’t care. She says I have a sexy, girly body for a boy. She’s doing such shameful things to me! I’m being feminized and deeply, anally pounded. She says real men would be able to resist, but I feel like I’m about to explode with her thick strap-on cock in my bottom. She says she’s going to make me fall in love with her and become her cute little sex slave, but I know I’ll never sink that low, to fall in love with my captor! Would I?"

A 10,000 word erotic story featuring hardcore F/M sissy ravishment It includes femdom, first time feminization, crossdressing, anal, humiliation, shaving, pegging, spanking, collaring, bondage, lingerie, noncon, dubcon, and passionate love.
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Ravished by Gaspar: How I Was Humiliated, Sissified, Defeated & Taken by My Domineering Roommate

"I have no money, no resources, and no friends in this new city. My domineering roommate says he’ll let me stay with him without paying rent, but it’ll cost me something else. He’s making me do such shameful things with my limber, nubile, dancer’s body. I try to tell him I’m not into guys, but he doesn’t care. If I’m not gay, then why does it feel like I’m going to explode every time his enormous cock is inside of my ample bottom? I’m not falling in love with Gaspar and the shameful way he treats me. I swear I’m not!"

A 12,000 word erotic story featuring intense, raw, forbidden M/M sissy ravishment. It includes crossdressing, first time sissification, anal, humiliation, spanking, shaving, lingerie, maid outfits, noncon, dubcon, and ardent passion.

Sign up for my newsletter to get both. They’re not available anywhere else‌—‌and if you just want the stories, you can easily unsubscribe from the newsletter.

I only write when I have free and on sale titles, newly published stories, and small extra bits of free erotica to offer (usually around 1000 words and generally too lewd and intense to publish elsewhere). I’ll never send you spam or give anyone your information. Happy reading!


More from Aura
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Feminized by Amber: Defeated, Humiliated, Sissified & Passionately Taken by My Crush

What would you do if your secret crush wanted to defeat you, feminize you, transform you into her little girlfriend, and absolutely ravish your body and fat bottom?

Casey joins a gym and meets Amber‌‌—‌‌gorgeous, curvaceous, witty, competitive Amber. They start working out together. Amber only does girly exercises, which make Casey's already feminine body even more womanly. He doesn't have the guts to ask Amber out, though, and tension starts to build between them. Things explode when Casey seemingly wanders off with Brittany, the resident skinny rich girl, even though he can't stand her and actually goes off on his own. An angry Amber lays down an ultimatum: beat her in a fight or leave the gym. But then she pushes things farther: if Casey loses, she’s going to sissify him, spank him, humiliate him, and ravish and pound his feminine body and bottom. Will Casey actually lose to a girl in front of everyone? Just how far will Amber go if she wins? Will Amber and Casey admit the passionate love growing between them?

A very hot and steamy, 21,000 word romance novella full of crossdressing, first time feminization, femdom, F/F/M ménage, double anal penetration, public ravishment, and passionate love. A stand alone story with No Cheating and a Happily Ever After.

***

…‌I luxuriated in her cock plundering my ass; she took long, slow, deep strokes. Our smooth legs intertwined and we delighted in rubbing our bodies against each other. She fucked me like that for nearly an hour‌‌—‌‌we just couldn’t stop‌‌—‌‌until we finally both built to another powerful, deep mutual orgasm. She collected my cum in her hand and fed it to me‌‌—‌‌I licked it and sucked it up hungrily. We lay there, luxuriating in the glow for a long time, her cock buried in my butt.

She finally tugged out of me‌‌—‌‌I let out a whiny little moan and she kissed me to fix it. She crawled over me and sucked my cock clean in its cage, then shimmied out of her strap-on. She dipped her hand into my gaping sphincter and trailed her fingers around its delicate, tender edges. “I love when you gape like a slut. I love how orgasmic you are, anally,” she said. She bent down and licked my anus‌‌—‌‌ringing around my sphincter with her tongue. She kissed and sucked it lovingly and I moaned. Then she replaced my plug snugly in my ass.

“I love being ravished by you,” I said…‌
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Feminized by Cordelia: A Novella of First Time Crossdressing, Humiliation, and Love

“My secret crush wants me to shave my body, dress in slutty lingerie, and submit to her. I think I’m in love with her. What do I do?…”

Anson wants Cordelia from the moment he sees her. The thing he doesn’t realize is she wants him, too, in shameful ways. She’s a dancer and he’s a business major with a humiliatingly feminine, voluptuous body and a plump, jiggly bottom. As the semester progresses Anson gets drawn into Cordelia’s world, becoming her submissive dance partner and getting touched and groped by her when they practice. They have a falling out when he’s forced back to his business degree, but a late night game of truth or dare gives them a final chance to confess their feelings and break down Anson’s resistance to the feminization and transformation that Cordelia wants to put him through. When the game ends the two are left alone together and Cordelia reveals that she has crossdressing, sissification, spanking, enemas, and humiliation in store for him. She puts him in the shower, makes out with his wet body, and fingers his gorgeous bottom. Once he’s been filled with an enema she takes him to her room and continues his intense ravishment with a thick, long strap-on dildo. Her massive girl-cock stretches and overwhelms his nubile asshole and fat ass, absolutely pummeling him into passionate submission to her.

Will Anson find the courage to confess his feelings? How far will Cordelia push his limits once she has him under her control? Could such shameful acts really lead to love? A very hot and steamy 18,000 word romance novella with no cheating and a happily ever after.

***

…It was a long, slow, tender kiss. She stayed on my lips, kissing me again and again until I opened my mouth to her. Her tongue dipped into me, probing and exploring, dancing with my own wet tongue, making love to my mouth. She sucked on my lips and tongue and then went back to kissing me. We frenched for a long, long time before she finally pulled away. My cock was rock hard. My body was trembling with desire and both of us were drawing in ragged, impassioned breaths. I could feel her own body vibrant and alive against mine. She pressed against me with her breasts and stomach and thighs and kissed me again and again and again.

“You want it. You want it all.” It was a statement.

“Yes,” I whimpered, voice hardly above a whisper‌—‌I didn’t dare say more. But that confession was enough. I was blushing hotly, my heart was hammering in my chest, and sweat poured off my naked body. I felt like I could barely breathe. I was trembling in her hands‌—‌I could hardly stand. She pulled away from my mouth and pressed her warm lips to my neck, kissing and sucking that sensitive erogenous zone. “Oh fuck, oh fuck!” was all I could moan, over and over. She took my wrists and pinned my hands above me, against the shower wall, gently dominating me.

“This gets you hard, doesn’t it?” she said. She moved her mouth down and sucked on each of my pert nipples. She left red lipstick kisses circling each of them‌—‌like little frames to put them on display. She moved down and kissed my soft, flat stomach. She sucked on my belly button and then kissed all the way down to my little patch of pubic hair, burying her lips in it. She stopped before my cock and stood back up, pinning my hands above me again with one hand then reaching her other hand down and tugging on my pubic hair playfully. It hurt a little but felt so good…
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Feminized by Riley: How I was Defeated, Dominated & Ravished by My Best Friend

Mason is thrown into a desperate struggle for his masculinity against the gorgeous Riley Monroe, his secret crush. Riley corners him and reveals that she’s dug up his internet history: Mason has made posts about his depraved need for feminization, sissification, degradation, humiliation, femdom, spanking, domination, and submission. Even worse: he’s always had an embarrassingly feminine and curvaceous body for a guy, and he’s posted pictures of his fat bottom and plump thighs online.

Riley threatens to reveal all his dirty secrets if Mason doesn’t give in to her dark desire to dominate and ravish him. He’s intensely attracted to Riley‌—‌her sharp personality, pale and slim body, ample breasts, and thick bottom and thighs‌—‌but he desperately struggles to resist her advances. Mason and Riley scuffle and wrestle. He briefly gets the upper hand and does lewd, shameful acts to Riley’s lovely body but she pushes back against him hard. If he loses, what kind of erotic, depraved things will his beautiful young crush do to him in her dark, secluded home? How much intense sexual punishment can Mason take before he breaks and finally gives in to Riley completely?

***

…“That’s right, moan for Master Riley,” she cooed. She undid her bra and tossed it aside, then peeled her panties off of her thick ass and tossed them away, too. She went to her closet and came out with a very skimpy set of pale pink lingerie. The bralette was a cut-out one like she was wearing and she slipped it onto me, leaving my hands bounded. It framed my pert nipples lewdly. She slipped the tight, pink string of the thong onto my fat ass. It was small and really tight around my big bottom, and it felt really good having it pressing against the plug and straining to stretch over my skin. “I want you to look like a slut the first time I fuck you,” she explained…
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Ravished by My Wife’s Bull: How Stalking Him Led to My Feminization, Humiliation & Passionate Submission

"This is how I was turned into a sissy slut by the man my wife was cheating on me with…"

When a feminine, voluptuous young man, J. Ludlow, learns that his gorgeous wife, Aidra, is having a passionate affair with a hulking, powerful black man, Ryan Dreist, he begins following them and documenting their dirty acts. The sight of his wife orgasmically submitting to this potent man unbinds something deep in Ludlow and he becomes obsessed with trailing Dreist. The tables are quickly turned, however, when Dreist lures him into a trap. Ludlow admits his desire for feminization and submits himself to intense sexual exploration and humiliation at their first meeting.

Ludlow and Dreist engage in several intense, lewd struggles over the next three months. Ludlow fights against his urges, and tries to regain control of his wife and his own body, but with each meeting Dreist pushes Ludlow’s limits farther and sissifies him even more, making him slowly realize his potential as a cute, curvaceous, sissy trap. Somewhere deep inside, Ludlow desperately yearns to be thoroughly penetrated and sexually used by this dark, dangerous man. Will he be able to resist his deepest wants, beat Dreist, and seduce his wife back to him? Or will he fail, give in to his desires completely, and realize his wildest fantasies by being transformed into Dreist’s sinful, nubile sex pet?

A 9000 word erotic short story bursting with crossdressing, feminization, and passionate, raw, forbidden, filthy, interracial M/M ravishment.

***

…He lay me on my back on the couch, pushed my legs up, and slowly began to tug his dick out of me then press it back in. A few times he pulled it out completely and I whimpered at the absence. He told me to feel my gape one time when he pulled all the way out, and I gasped. I could dip three fingers into my ass without touching the sides of my sphincter‌—‌that’s how much he had stretched me. But his cock was so big that when he put it back in it still strained me to my limit. I lay on his couch in a euphoric haze, incredible anal pleasure radiating through my body. He pulled out, lay behind me, and pushed himself back in. He hooked one arm around my leg to keep it pulled up, giving him complete access to my bottom, and he wrapped the other arm under me and around my waist, holding me close…
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Destroyed by My Bully: First Time, Gay, Interracial, BDSM, Menage Submission

“I’ve lost to my bully and now I have to submit to anything he says‌—‌he’s having me do such shameful things!”

Hayden Lane is just eighteen and off in his first year of university. He’s set on standing up to Cade Glanton, even though Cade’s a hulking, black alpha male. Hayden hates Cade. Cade hates Hayden. They bitterly compete at everything.

When Cade pushes him too far Hayden challenges him to a final, winner takes all contest. Cade even lets Hayden choose what they compete in. Hayden figures he can’t lose, right?

But when the contest is over, it comes with completely unexpected consequences for cute little Hayden and that shamefully big bottom he’s got.

Cade might even bring some of his frat members in to help out, and nearly everyone Hayden knows on campus might see exactly what he gets for trying to stand up to his bully.

And Hayden would hate that, right? Because he couldn’t be secretly in love with his bully‌—‌that would be just the most shameful thing of all!

An 8,500 word, very hot and steamy, dirty, passionate M/M gay erotica, featuring interracial humiliation, BDSM, and ardent passion.

***

…My cock grows as he massages my wet booty. He spanks me once and my butt jiggles again. I’m visibly erect now. I realize everyone has seen. I blush in shame.

“Please, someone will see!” I beg Cade.

He shrugs. “Plenty of people are already seeing.”

“Someone from the university! We’ll get in trouble!”

He shrugs again. “Let them see. What does it matter? So we’ll get a smack on the wrist. I’m smacking you right now and it’s not so bad, is it?”

He spanks me again, and then he buries his hand into my cheeks and rubs my hole‌—‌around and around and around. I moan again and fail to bite it back. It feels really, shockingly good. Too good. I’ve never been touched there like that‌—‌never been touched by another man like this.

“Damn, he really likes it,” I hear someone from the crowd whisper.

“Look at how his body’s responding to it,” says another.

“That’s so humiliating for him,” whispers a third.

Cade spins me around and strips off his own shirt, shoes, and shorts‌—‌he does it easily as if he doesn't care at all who sees him. I gasp. I gasp because another man just stripped himself naked before me, and I gasp because his cock is enormous.

He’s erect. Is that because of me? I…I didn’t realize Cade liked guys. It makes me blush even deeper, and I feel really, really weird deep down in my stomach. My anus gives a little throb and I don’t know why.

He tugs me into his lap and that big cock presses against my bottom. The crowd buzzes and whoops and laughs around me. I gaze at the ground shamefully. My cock stands straight up from between my plump thighs.

“Looks like you like being treated like my little slut.” The crowd swells‌—‌they laugh and chatter and maybe even jeer at me. “Do you like being my little slut, Hayden? I think you might’ve lost on purpose. You want to belong to me. I think you wanted me to do this.”

“No…no!” I try to protest. But the words barely escape my throat.

“Your body’s enjoying it though, isn’t it?” he says into my ear, almost seductively. He binds my arms. I can’t strain free. I’m becoming more and more completely at his mercy. He tugs me across his lap. And then he spanks me, hard. He smacks my bottom again and again and again. His dark hands turn my pale booty pink with spanks. At first, it's individual handprints, and then I become so covered in slaps that my bottom is one bright pink shine. My fatness jiggles and shakes lewdly under his blows and I moan and writhe in shock. But he holds me firmly, pressing me into his thighs, and keeps beating me.

And then he’s dipping his fingers into my mouth and I’m sucking them‌—‌my mind’s too addled to think. I just do it. I just obey.

He reaches his hand back to my ample, tender bottom and…
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Truck Stop Rough: First Time, Gay, Interracial, BDSM Submission

“No, this can’t be happening! I’m being roughly fucked in my bottom in a truck stop bathroom, but my body is loving it‌—‌I’m not sure I can hold back from cumming!”

Jamie Taylor is sure that he doesn’t want to get ravished by any rough, muscled, black, alpha males. The cute eighteen-year-old has a girlfriend, after all, and he certainly isn’t attracted to men.

But when he cuts Dixon Rourke off on the highway and catches his eye, that all changes. Dixon follows him to a truck stop and confronts him in the dirty facilities there.

Jamie petulantly informs him that he doesn’t have any interest in black alpha males, rough submissive sex, or tough men having their way with his big bottom. He tries to leave but Dixon has other ideas entirely.

If tiny little Jamie and his big butt lose the battle of wills and strength against this hulking stud he risks being stripped down, fucked in all his holes right there on the filthy bathroom floor, publicly humiliated, and even kidnapped and carried off by Dixon. And he would hate all of that, right?

A 7000 word, very hot and steamy, filthy, passionate M/M gay erotica, featuring interracial anal, choking, spanking, fingering, pee play, humiliation, BDSM, and ardent passion.

***

…‌He lifted me, swung me through the air, and lay my pale body out on the filthy floor. I trembled there, helpless, like some princess in a fairytale kidnapped and taken back to a filthy monster's lair. And this monster was going to feed on my most delicate places. He pulled his own clothes from his body and revealed a dark, titanic, muscular form. I gasped when I looked at him.

He lowered his ebony body over my pale, ivory one. He seemed completely unbothered by the filth. He hooked his hands under my knees, pressed my legs up to my head, then spread them wide apart. He shoved my arms above my head and licked my armpits, which made me nearly squeal in pleasure, then he sat back between my legs. My milk white bottom was spread and completely defenseless against him. He spit on my slightly gaping hole and rubbed it in.

And then his cock head was against me. I’d been stripped down to nakedness‌—‌I had nothing left against him. He pressed and his head slid away from my too-tight hole. He realigned and pressed it again and again and finally, his rock hard cock straining against my throbbing, tender opening…‌
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