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Dear Diary, i P~ o — ;;,
my psychiatrist ask%d me'to reflection everything that'happened in order tolfinally/sortiout;
who | am and more |mpgrtantly, who I want to be.



ljwasiainormalboy justtryingitolsunviverschooliandistruggelingiwithithelstresslofimylevery/day,
lifeYllhad!recently/gained {!}Iam@ﬂmmﬂqym goallin

our latest match.

| can’t believe he
actually wastes

time with this

loser...

thought he and his on and off girlfriend qm’a‘ntha were the coolestipﬁople inour classiand

. . matllh
really tried,to become part of their cllqu ‘.ﬁﬁ




houseforjourselves;
forgaifew/hours®So?

JArelyoulinterested!

Life seemed to improve rapidly after scoring that go'al'. ifeltlincreasingly confidant and evenj
got a'new haircut to feel cooler. Anna, one of my(classmates, even asked me to come over to
her house one day. She had a certain reputation,jbutjljwasimore than ready to lose my virginity!




. -

What | couldn’t have known, was what Annaifelt alt the time! She later told me, that she wﬁed
tolexperiment with her sexuality morefatithe tlme and really, enjoyed being viewed as a sluti

Takingwirginities made her feel like alhero or, somethlng
“ p /AN I




e

| had been mentally so focused on losmg’y virginity:
contraception. All day | had been daydreaming about |‘t would|feel to be inside her. Not

one second did | spend on thlnlklng aboutip.lo |'5.5|ble consequences. Naivity of youth...




Once we were in her bedroom, | immedfately stripped down my clothes. My ego had gotten so
infatuated, that/l totally thought she had heard of some false rumor.about my stamina in bed or.

M
— . ——_ .
‘siomethln;gian:d expecting us to need‘moreithan!one'c'on'dom, untilithe doorbell rang... ﬂ‘
h—_—. [e— I h——: = =8 4 .I




08:59 PM

Tilgotyoua
bougquetion
ROSheshy

\Youll;lookishz

I[remembenthatiilhad|heard
noisesicomingifrom
downstairsiandithinkingthat!
shelexpectedisomeldelivery/of;
'some'sortiMaybeleven
condoms;toltestimy/stamina¥

Rudyjand|l|barely,knew/each!
otherjat,thetime§He\wasjthe

shy,nerdofiour{classjHelhada!
lispldueitojthelbracesihelwas
\wearingfandfgotibullied|by;
'somelofiour{classmates?
I[didn;tdislikelhim¥but'since]l
had|been|really/obsessed|with
buildingfalreputationlofibeing
onelofithelcoollkidshelwas;
thellast{person|liwantedito
hangloutiwithlatithejtime

God™jTeenagersiare'stupids
MyselfiincludedYobviously



| wummnwl!ﬂ“
Anna had Rudy strip p'down onitheir. way upstairs and you/can |mag|ne my/surpriselafter

realizing, that Annha“_:_h:a"d.lnwted another guy. | could’ve left then and thereYbutithelurge;to not

lose-thls opportunity had b'e'en stronger Although | did not yet know;about/Anna’s genlus”
o~ i~ ._
idealforysolving thelcondom sﬂuaﬂonﬂ I ‘
. Sae—— ) —
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Do youknow the feeling of really?not'b’éing sure;about somethi

then'seeing|boobs;for;the
° . ° * on o . . . - r‘ . r;
first timelin)your life? My ability to think{rationally jumped outiof.the ’

windowfand|unalived
itself,that venylmomenw‘ﬂ ‘ m”‘







Donitiworry, Rudyfjust
SR T

iCould/getipregnantiifihis
CumIStartsldripping loatler
Richie¥ilcan:t,
takelthatlrisks
h_please...







J
My/horninessihad triumphed/over my dignity:ltiwas crazy'a crazy fee

both of,themat,the same time. Anna seemeditolhave one orgasmiafter, another ask

to/pound even harder. Butall of.the movementjwas actually, comlng
plowingintome/like:aimadman. i




| camellike time as the othersi{did. | would havelnever;beenlableitofadmit!it.to)

myself - not to/mention|others;- but the pleasure'responsible forymy/orgasmlhadinotibeen
caused by my/penis inside of/Anna, but Rudyplowmg mzibutth olefEvenlifjllhad|been|ready;to

-
admit that to myself, | would’ve kept it a secretiuntil| 11)7 dying day:




S Ry vy
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It had|barely beenianihour and yet, Itihad felt like an eternity had passedf‘A'r:na had no intention
of ever;telling'anyone, since she was scared her parents might find out. Rudy and | of course
didn’tiwant anyone to know too of course. Both of our frail reputations were on the line after all.

However, | was soon going to learn, that my body wouldn’t easily let me forget about any of this.






Dude;you need

to/pulliyourself.
together...

You’ve gotten
really,fat...

' i
That’s not.\what!|
mean man... How

are,we supposed

tolwin/games with {
a'short fattie on
thefield...

"".

Itijmight sound weird;

butimy;mom had not really known about my;situation, before that night.|My,
DHad had died when |

‘my/mother wo.r.keoE tT\'é’nightshift*s. in ;Fé'w different stores. We
cgln’t really see each {oftenjas you:dithinkiand inthe beginning | tried to keep the

o 5
symptoms a secret from|lher¥She hadﬁnough on her plate after. all.
i ] i










The next day.:z,

i
'.-'.Il"'.lll _

. ,
'yVith my mom knowing, the catiwas out of the bag. She had to tell r:ny%hool about my condition
and in trying to find a scapegoat for the whole ordeal, intended to tell the parents of Anna and .,

'Rudywhathappened. I N

e




I[need|tolasksforsyour;
attention(classjlhatimeans;
youtooyJayce!
iThe/mother{ofiourfriend
Richard|hasjinformedithe
'schoolithat/helapparentlyjhas)

a|previously/unknown

conditionthat/medical
expertsialliaroundithelworld
callfalmiracle§Duejtolal
mistakejhelended|up)
pregnantiandwill'soon|begin!
ﬁ@mﬁn@
feminine featuresylfexpectiall

'samejas|beforefjThelDecan!
alsolasked/metolrefreshlour
classiaboutcontraceptioniand!
howjimportantiprotectionlis

iThelmostihumiliating situation of \my entire life. lifelt the gaze of my entire class upon me
reacted|infalllkinds]of,different. wa_)&The doctors!had found out, that there was a semi;permeable
wall inside,my/colon, connectlﬁﬁlrectly to an organ that was S|multaneously acting as womb and






From one momerﬁt‘o?nother, it suddenly §e\lemed that Wm life was over*Rudy didn’t come to

school for a few days;and[seemed)very/stressed wrllen helcamelback. His dad had forbidden him to

talk to either me or Anna'‘infanyiway§Anna‘got grognded for 4 months and her parents searched her

room. They threw everything away, that resembleﬁl lingerie in any. way and gave her a really hard )

time. | was alone at the time and didn’t really, kn&w how to handle the si!:uation myself. ‘
i P




. - d . .
she was right. |leven started to get some compliments from strangers. Even fucking{cashiers

¥



It\was niceito)finally,havelher.on my side again, butll'still felt alone all the time. | started{tolspend,my
school breaks;alonelintalpark, until...







[Theldoctons)
JArenityou

afraiditolbe]
Iseen\withme?



exshpectingia)
girland.







‘ﬁ[i:zorjimméﬁﬁll{u’@{'ia\k siwetipompadour on|myjski

thelhappiestiperson(onlearth} £ ajump Y hezﬂ':t felt like it tried to burst out 5 dmm
my/skin}feltilikelitiwasfglowingifra warmthlncreasmgly spreading throughout my body




o

o the feeljlné stayed for quite a while longerj‘-lMy mom wouldn’t stop to mock me,
butlin this/case}|liwasn:tievenable to/be mad. 1 '
AW i






\

For,a/few days, |,couldnit/help myself but to talkiabout the nature of my feelings for Rudy with Sally. |
talked!so much about the topic, that'Sally actually sta.lrtedlto roll her eyes whenever | started again. She
convinced me, that in/order.to find out what/lireallyfelt|l needed .to spend some time with him and try to

getltolknow him better. —



\[guess™it:sjhard
tojconcentrateifon
mejtoday

b

s;solinnocently,cuteditiwasiclear,jthat

p—y .
e playing video games.
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Sally/hadfgiven mefa_'t“-fg:vvtips_aprn':_hbwic_dbehave, asisoonias|| knew whatjl,wanted First of.all: OVBEG
iy A = Ty ,-r.#- " __..'i-.-
umb:No/subtle hints. They:won’t geij:;:hem. .




Illike)youitoo!

tolhave’al
frienditolplayj

(with!

o

extirule: Tel!:therrj'exactlywhat yo1u wantVEXACTLY, whatiyou|want. I\zostboys ;Ni_uﬂp_te pret ﬂ]]

[ |

way, thatwilhmak%jp_g;rn:convin’c‘egpy‘gg_gge em: W%s.l__pn__celike that? &8




Last Rule:;;AGAIN! Mostiboys are OBLIVIOUS!' Spare them the -li- and|makelit{OBVIOUS Al_l rules;arejthe:












{ herthelvery next day. | can not\sﬁ‘ess’enough how
ize thatialllofimy previous friendships had been empty

elationshipsiShe was ultra supportive, someonell wa's ableitojtalk¢about everything with andiable to help

ary bu% iffanyonelever reads this: Be someone else’s Sally. |

melsortiout'my feelings. | know that tI].i.iis‘»a
know|Ifamtrying my,very best to be for her, waysjbeen for me.







Inlhindsightiitfeelsiweirdithatil
evenfeltllike]llwasisomething|
elsejbutiinithoseldays;|litruly;felt]
likela'girliforthelfirstitime?
Butinotlonly/did|lifeelilikelalgirlyl
\waslactually/gladito]belone’

Ilhadfalboyfriend|nowil\was]
someonelelsessigirlfriendjThat
thoughtialonejwasjweirdlyj

Ifasked|Rudy;tolcomelovertoimyj

houselagainithat{day
l\wasnitlopenly;tellinglhim)butil
reallyywanteditolexploreithe
\wholelgirlfriendithingialbitimore}

'Something|lihad|beenithinking
abouteverisincelhelfirst{cameito]

my/houselaifew,weeksiago®

Helwaslobliviousitolwhatillhad|in
mind butiitiwasjtoo)funitojwatch
hisjhelplessiexcitementiinstead
of{openly,telling{him®
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Seo[canng

dlund

JAre)you

' .g,mmmmw




anhbabezshe
boyfriend\who

eRfucking\you

callingyyou m










forgthelbaby:

p—

My life started to feel better.and'betterfilhad|had(crushesibefore, butfor;the first timelinimyjlife}ilhad!
been actuallyjin|love,withisomeone. | wanteditolspendlevery/singlelminute of my timejwithlhimland|beithe]
——— ° ""'-..__I__ I ;

partne_r:thlsiwon:derfu [ b'gy,’de's'er.v' ed. — ‘




At the same time, Sally and ] grew closier and closer | started to mlmlcher‘style as well'as possible - I had a
huge belly after all’-'since she had become some'sort of role model for me!iShe,was awesome after all and

with,me having.tollive as a girl. why not become moreilikeithelcoolest one | knew.




End[ofithel8th|month™a

I‘lli
.|II;
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| . 3 -— —
'His/parents still couldn’t know about our blooming r'e.lationship, but | loved him so much, that it felt wrong
tolhide our effection all the time. It had been madecision to no longer hide it at school, in order to give‘usl

some more room other than my house.
i A




This shoulM

be fucking
prohibited...

\ .
Most people didn’treally careto be honest, but,there’s always}é loud minority/ofipeople,who make really
hurtful comments. \ ‘



_ H__;_
: H‘w.'i‘ |
=
Sorry.
m@wm
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enpERICE
L syouatal /
DO ed 'me]C 0
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Come onyou
scaredy cat.
This is going to

be fun.
Don’t pussy out
now.




Hello Mr. and Mrs.
Coleson.

We Wanted to talk
toyoy about yoyr
S0N Rudy...




Thelnext/day. MW

e




Ohimy god, this
IS too fucking
funny!

The little bitch
boys are
breaking up!

- .

| was too shockee 'tonotlce anything else going on. Samantha really seemed toJenjoy quTr_rLl ery and had
to keep herselfifrom openly laughing in order to not give anythmg( BLA




Yesyou did,you |
stupid|bitch...

She dragged meto
Rudy’shome
yesterday;and told
hisiparents
everything. I bailed
out.;That'shitwent
way,too far.

Sally however knew her way better than me and instantly/suspected her. She noticed her.enjoyment and

Fo —— e Y ¢ . .
‘immediately went into action...







Are you
crazy?!

What the fuck
is wrong with i
you...?! l



Everyonewholhad

anything to[dOWIth
thisjintojmy/office!

Except.foryoulRichied
mmmm
mﬁﬂﬁmm




IMESHEHEC]



knew aboutand had a c-section planned, with weekly_checkups on [ﬁyﬂm
evaluate on howto continue. The next checkup, would have been a day!later..!




in|pregnancy,|| had rarely/ever.been without sggerwsmn My situation @too cEng
be alone. My, mother was worklng different shifts in order to spend more time with,me?! @ﬂmﬂ[ﬁﬁ]}ﬁ}
thought of that as Il went home after the flght My mother wasn’t going to be homejforthelnext;three “
hours. Noone couldive been able to help me:. 5N i




As|llay/onthe ground, | knew that | was going to'die, if I didn’t get upflght against the
unconcmusness'ibut there was no use. | wasn’t able to move at all. | heardfsomemuffled/sounds, not
knowinglif;any ofkthe werelreal. My world slowly faded to,black’.



Thankfully;




2 hours later...




\were'about;tojfailibutl gt
Stablelenoughiforgthe] A | g Byour;
| cetniisyemg @ €7 A analdeshidedito

yyourjlifes




\zyouldid?

Doesjthatimean™
\We/relstillial

couple?

( ‘ | e————————

This moment cemented my love. | knew/I|had{found|my; partneﬁfor life. ljwas still'a bit/dizzy,from the
critical condition | had been in and the medlcatlon Ilhad beenIg‘lven but/l knew that much'iThe doctors
had decided that the c-section needed to be done earlier,than prewously planned in order.to prevent any

further complicationsyThe thought could’ve made meifreak out, but Rudy:was th%re . Anythingiwas
posmbleiasilon:g. Rudyf :wa:sithere ﬂ l




IzI'shoughtil
loshtyyou™™

I[donjtiwant;to
'shinkiabout!
\what{couldjve]

Ifamsolsorry

iThanksyoulso}

muchiforbeing|
there!

sThanksyouifor;

everything:



hed
A reac
F A

gﬁ@

a@@“ﬂ@

/As|l|lay/onithe'surge

armsiThatthelce

ney

e

ableYit{became]cleargto)

HeYAs I felllasleepce

b

he

goingjtolbecome]

but{belexcited

DT{me\wWa

By

g tojraise




hoursijlater”.: g
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iThey/are)

Crazy/cute

togethery||
mean|look/at

soladorable®™||
feelllikellfam!

going tolcry,




Thatboyjhas/done'so
much®ifam|not'surell
canlevenrithankihiml

Ifihisiparentsstill
makelafuss;)l;dfgladly,
takelhim|inYAnd|I;L!
pay,forjhisistained
uniform(oficourse




T




Walnut;itisia — I
tradition!

Thisimoment,that resembled the most humiliatingimoment of my Ilife so much, was actually oneofimy,
|]€l lot{of compliments from my clasgmates, especially other girls. | got"i'éed tons|of:
questionsjabout the procedure and my daughter. It was awesome. Since the swellinglofimy/stomachlhad
over; the. last few weeks, | hoped that | L§ould finally try/some of Sally’s outfits;butiunfortunately
it;turned(out;ithat Ilhad outgrown her in other ar?hs.




llcanifinally,
fuckingimove

FUCKAthis)is

Now,that!l\wasiableito]properly movejour/sexlifelgot{ievenlbetter!|Rudy,was;tryingto sort things out\with
2 A

his' parents:jIinithe meantlme‘i‘\was allowed/to’stay;at/ourfhome! My mother’had given himia'seperate
room;butiof,course! that hadn’t kept'us fromjumpingionione, another:every chance we/got.







\wasionithe!pilllnow/of course!




&w@@ﬂ

grab ﬁ:’@lm
[myo

o
i i
! |
i
-~ 1

‘After school;\Rudy/started worklngat his|Dad’s woqks'hop Wllllam and I hadourJ roblems at firstibut
nowadays we are]pretty clos’\ He isan awesome grandfathersand has a'soft'core once you manage;jto getl

passed the hard shell - 4 | ‘

e

: -‘




Rudy S m'om-ls!also’a big help. She(haszanlautmmmune dlsord\g:r so she has to stay7at‘ mfost*of“i“

‘the time anyways and gladly takes c:l:lrfefof Ruby,when|Rudy, own mom or myself are out of the house

[



Stoplit!
Notleverything

youlslut}

Sally and | had applied to becoménurses. It hadbeen our. first week at nursing schooi, when!.. well... How

. | — |
do | explain that...? 7 / !






One\weekilater...







Sally canyou
please come
to my, office
after classis
over? |l want
to talk to you

about your
progress...

Sally had to pause 'school for.awhile. She got marriedjto Dr. Reynolds shortly after and gave birth to a
beautiful boy. | can not say that | understand her : affe.ction to this 60 year oldjman, but whoam | to judge?
‘Helisia gentleman, | give him that and Sally. is_happierlthan ever before.

1N r N







ifdon tireally/care]
lelseelmelas;
ifjpeoplelsee

crey
s lenexd]
am|happyJiloVe
mwﬁﬁ!ﬁﬁﬁﬂ

(fseeYAndiyetiyoulwanty
ochansevouilnansly
“Barbara.mﬁﬁ?

LEYY

nevenagreeYbut]|
feelllikefalwoman

nowdiwantiainame)

|
Wil
















way/he]
pounds/mel|
















	A story written by Horadriel Images made with NovelAI.
	Dear Diary, my psychiatrist asked me to reflect on everything that happened in order to finally sort out who I am and more importantly, who I want to be.
	I was a normal boy, just trying to survive school and struggeling with the stress of my every day life. I had recently gained the respect of our Soccer Ace Jayce by scoring the winning goal in our latest match.
	I thought he and his on and off girlfriend Samantha were the coolest people in our class and really tried to become part of their clique.
	Life seemed to improve rapidly after scoring that goal. I felt increasingly confidant and even got a new haircut to feel cooler. Anna, one of my classmates, even asked me to come over to her house one day. She had a certain reputation, but I was more than ready to lose my virginity!
	What I couldn’t have known, was what Anna felt at the time. She later told me, that she wanted to experiment with her sexuality more at the time and really enjoyed being viewed as a slut. Taking virginities made her feel like a hero or something.
	08:45 PM
	HOLYSHITSTAYCOOL!HOLYSHITSTAYCOOL!HOLYSHITSTA-
	I had been mentally so focused on losing my virginity, that I completely forgot about contraception. All day I had been daydreaming about how it would feel to be inside her. Not one second did I spend on thinking about possible consequences. Naivity of youth...

	Once we were in her bedroom, I immediately stripped down my clothes. My ego had gotten so infatuated, that I totally thought she had heard of some false rumor about my stamina in bed or something and expecting us to need more than one condom, until the doorbell rang...
	08:59 PM
	I remember that I had heard noises coming from downstairs and thinking, that she expected some delivery of some sort. Maybe even condoms to test my stamina. LOL.
	Rudy and I barely knew each other at the time. He was the shy nerd of our class. He had a lisp due to the braces he was wearing and got bullied by some of our classmates.  I didn’t dislike him, but since I had been really obsessed with building a reputation of being one of the cool kids, he was the last person I wanted to hang out with at the time.
	God... Teenagers are stupid. Myself included, obviously.

	Anna had Rudy strip down on their way upstairs and you can imagine my surprise after realizing, that Anna had invited another guy. I could’ve left then and there, but the urge to not lose this opportunity had been stronger. Although, I did not yet know about Anna’s “genius” idea for solving the condom situation.
	Do you know the feeling of really not being sure about something and then seeing boobs for the first time in your life? My ability to think rationally jumped out of the window and unalived itself that very moment.
	You two are so helpless. So cute! I really wanted to try douple penetration, but... Richie, put the condom on and climb on top of me.
	Ehrm... o-ok!
	Doesh shat mean... I’ll do it raw?
	Well... yes actually.
	So... how does it feel?
	Really good, but... why are you spreading my buttcheeks?
	Relax a little, ok? In exchange for getting to fuck me,  I need you to take on Rudy, ok?
	WAIT?! What the fuck?! Why don’t YOU take his dick in YOUR butthole?!
	Wait... you want me to fuck Rishie?!
	Don’t worry Rudy, just look at me the entire time.
	I could get pregnant if his cum starts dripping out of my butthole, Richie. I can’t take that risk. Pretty please...
	Please, Richie! Do it for me. Noone will ever know!
	I- I mean... I... ok... I’ll try...
	Holy shit, this is so hot...
	oh god...
	I... I’ll do it shen...
	FUUCK! It’sh sho tight!
	My horniness had triumphed over my dignity. It was crazy a crazy feeling to be connected to both of them at the same time. Anna seemed to have one orgasm after another, asking for me to pound even harder. But all of the movement was actually coming from Rudy, who was plowing into me like a madman.
	FUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!
	OH GOD! YESSSS!

	I came like crazy, as the same time as the others did. I would have never been able to admit it to myself - not to mention others - but the pleasure responsible for my orgasm had not been caused by my penis inside of Anna, but Rudy plowing my butthole. Even if I had been ready to admit that to myself, I would’ve kept it a secret until my dying day.
	Afterwards...
	10:00 PM
	It had barely been an hour and yet, It had felt like an eternity had passed. Anna had no intention of ever telling anyone, since she was scared her parents might find out. Rudy and I of course didn’t want anyone to know too of course. Both of our frail reputations were on the line after all. However, I was soon going to learn, that my body wouldn’t easily let me forget about any of this.

	93 days later...
	Alot of time had passed since my first sexual encounter and ever since then, my life had started to go downhill a little bit. The soccer didn’t work out anymore and I continued to have no success with the girls in my class. Also, I appeared to be sick. At first it started with some minor chest pain and a bloated stomach. Then the pain became worse, my stomach started to bloat, my nipples started to produce some weird fluid and I started to feel sick all the time.
	It might sound weird, but my mom had not really known about my situation, before that night. My Dad had died when I was 7 and my mother worked the night shifts in a few different stores. We didn’t really see each other as often as you’d think and in the beginning I tried to keep the symptoms a secret from her. She had enough on her plate after all.
	A few hours later...
	YOU HAD SEX?! WITH A BOY?!
	A FUCKING WHAT?!
	The next day...
	With my mom knowing, the cat was out of the bag. She had to tell my school about my condition and in trying to find a scapegoat for the whole ordeal, intended to tell the parents of Anna and Rudy what happened.
	The most humiliating situation of my entire life. I felt the gaze of my entire class upon me as they reacted in all kinds of different ways. The doctors had found out, that there was a semi-permeable wall inside my colon, connecting directly to an organ that was simultaneously acting as womb and prostate. They could not yet tell how dangerous the pregnancy was going to be for me, but they had discovered, that my body was now getting flooded with twice the amount of female hormones a girl my age would produce.
	You can’t be seriously expecting us to just ignore that Mr. Walnut.
	Another sentence like that Jayce and I send you to the decan! Let’s stay civil everyone!
	Wait... does that mean that someone fucked you? Are you a faggot, Richie?
	Oh my god, that’s crazy! Can anyone explain how that’s possible?
	From one moment to another, it suddenly seemed that my social life was over. Rudy didn’t come to school for a few days and seemed very stressed when he came back. His dad had forbidden him to talk to either me or Anna in any way. Anna got grounded for 4 months and her parents searched her room. They threw everything away, that resembled lingerie in any way and gave her a really hard time. I was alone at the time and didn’t really know how to handle the situation myself.
	Hey Richie, I noticed that you wander off all alone all the time and wanted to offer some company.
	Sally... r-really?!
	End of the 5th month...
	*kissing intensifies*
	I thought of a different kind of “friend”.
	Shomeshing like “girl-friend”?
	That doesn’t sound too bad...
	This is Sally’s doing. Do you like it?
	You look fucking incredible...
	Thank you! I kinda hoped you’d say that.
	Can you join me in my bedroom? I really want to show you something...
	Sh- shure!
	OH GOD! YESH!
	FUUUUUUCK!
	That was faster than expected...
	Don’t be. It’s quite the compliment if you think about it.
	Did you jusht lick my shemen?
	I’m shorry...
	You’re wonderful...
	Well... A girl’s gotta know, right?
	I’ve dreamt of this moment. I really wanted to get to know this massive guy a bit better. I still have to thank him for making me a mom.
	I could really get ushed to shish...
	We can work on that.
	Did you just call me babe...?
	You liked shat, huh babe? She boyfriend who ish fucking you calling you hish babe?
	Oh you have no idea how much I like that, Daddy. You are making my mind go blank...
	Daddy, huh? Fuuck... I will pump my babybatter into your shexy little butt any shecond now!
	Oh god... there’s so much... no wonder you immediately knocked me up...
	Your ashsh feelsh incredible!
	Who is it Will?
	Who the fuck are you?
	Hello Mr. and Mrs. Coleson.
	We wanted to talk to you about your son Rudy...
	...
	Fuck this, I’m out!
	The next day...
	You hateful stupid bitch!
	Are you crazy?!
	What the fuck is wrong with you...?!
	It’s called consequences bitch!
	Not a familiar concept? Don’t worry, I am a good teacher and there’s plenty more to learn!
	What the fuck is going on here?! Everyone who had anything to do with this, into my office!
	Except for you Richie. You can go home early. You need some rest.
	She deserved it...
	What?!
	I didn’t do fucking anything Mr. Walnut?!
	But... But I need to talk to...
	2 hours later...
	You are in the hospital. Some of your organs were about to fail, but you are stable now. Stable enough for the c-section. This young man over there saved your life.
	I ran after you ash shoon ash I could. I heard your shcreamsh and deshided to break in...
	I-I shought I losht you...
	I don’t want to shink about what could’ve happened...
	I am so sorry...
	Thank you so much for being there. Thank you for everything.
	hours later...
	You can come in now. She is awake.
	That little troublemaker...
	I am so glad...
	A-are shey ok...?
	The next day...
	That boy has done so much... I am not sure I can ever thank him enough. If his parents still make a fuss, I’d gladly take him in. And I’ll pay for his stained uniform of course.
	*snoring*
	Yeah... I hope they’ll come around. They haven’t even met Richie after all.
	2 weeks later...
	Oh god, Daddy!
	Show it to Mommy!
	Give it to my little pussy!
	I’m gonna cum, babe!
	I am your new teacher Dr. Reynolds.
	oh god...
	Sally? Are you ok?
	Huh? Ye... sure...
	One week later...
	Old fart, huh? Well, let this old man show you how it’s done.
	Oh god, yes! Show me! Please show me!
	The psychiatrists office...
	I don’t really care if people see me as a man or a woman. I am who I am and I am happy. I love how my life turned out.
	I see. And yet you want to change your name to Barbara. Why?
	Some people may never agree, but I feel like a woman now. I want a name that reflects that, I think.
	Great. Same time next week?
	Hours later...
	OH FUCK!
	I love you so much! I want more of your children.
	I wouldn’t mind another...
	Get ready to be bred then.
	Oh god,yes!
	Breed me! Breed me again, Daddy!
	Fuuuck!
	God, you’re perfect...
	1 year later... present day...
	Aunt Sally! You said, you’d play with me!
	Well, not before you catch me first, Ruby!
	Aunt Sally! Come back!
	Try to get me! Try to get me!
	I can’t wait for you to meet my son Robert, Oskar. I’m sure you’ll be good friends.
	THE END

