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Noah walked to his living room and heard his instructor placing mats on the floor. He watched her as she worked, hoping that she didn’t catch him in the act. While he hired her for her professional abilities, he could admit that he picked her as an instructor for a reason.

Her long red hair, the skimpy pseudo-militaristic outfit she wore, and her toned, tan body made for a killer appearance. His eyes looked back up her body, glancing across her perky breasts before he realized her intense brown eyes were looking into his. Noah blushed at being caught. She said nothing as she finished setting up the mats.

Noah’s guilt made him speak, “I’m sorry.”

“For looking at me when I specifically put this on to draw attention? Don’t be. You’re paying for the training, and most times it’s literally just an excuse to have me get close to someone,” she mumbled.

“Are you really okay with that, ma’am?” he asked.

“Noah, I appreciate that you’re being sweet, but I’m used to it. Let’s get down to business first, you’re scrawny, so how rough did you want me to be with the training?” she asked.

Noah didn’t pretend that he was an intimidating man. His muscles were virtually non-existent and his soft facial features did little to make him come off as more masculine. It wouldn’t be uncommon for him to be called a woman by mistake, but that was the point of his training. He wanted to try and make himself into something different, or at least try to do something that helped him in life.

He didn’t think that he was ugly by any means, but he knew that he could look better. A defined set of abs would go a long way towards making him feel more attractive. But he couldn’t imagine cutting his long blond hair to make himself look more masculine. For that matter, even going without wearing mascara would upset him.

“You can be as rough as you need to, miss Amy,” he said.

“I don’t want to really hurt you, but I will put enough force behind what I do to show you why you don’t want it to keep happening,” she said.

He nodded, “That sounds fair, but uh, do you have something else you can change into?”

“No, I only have the one outfit for training. It’s part of what sells what I do. People find it much more appealing to be put on their ass and mounted when I’m half-naked. Does something to help with the male pride, silly, isn’t it?”

“I think so, but I feel like I have to say this. I’m going to get aroused, ma’am,” he mumbled.

She walked closer to him and put an arm around his shoulders and started pulling him towards the mat, “If I end up with you on your stomach, I might just get hard as well.”

He looked at her curiously and looked to her groin for a moment before looking back up, “Pardon?”

“Yeah, that’s the reason a lot of men back out of the training,” she said.

“I’m not following, Amy,” he admitted.

Amy pulled her skirt up to reveal the rather impressive bulge in her panties, “If you’re talking about getting hard, I think this might help keep you nice and soft.”

Noah bit his lower lip as he looked at her package. While he didn’t consider himself specifically gay, bisexuality was something he explored in great lengths back in college. His eyes could not leave the bulge as he asked, “So what happens if we get hard?”

“Nothing, I don’t want to force you into anything and training you is the first order of business. After all, I still want to get paid. I have rent to pay,” she said.

He fidgeted with his hands before he nodded and finally pulled his eyes from her package, “So how do we start? And you would get paid. But if we get a little hot and bothered and I manage to get on top, I might just find a way to keep you down.”

Amy didn’t miss the innuendo and she smirked, “Well, in that case, I think we should start training. We’re going to start with takedowns and defending against them.”

They practiced for nearly an entire hour, and after getting put on his back a million times, he finally managed to get Amy onto her back. His hips fell over hers and he smiled, “Hah! I win. You said I couldn’t, but look at me now.” He could feel her member pressing against the tight shorts he was wearing.

“Yeah, I guess you did win. But our time is up,” Amy said.

He realized that she did fall down a little too easily, that the amount of pressure he put behind his push wasn’t enough to naturally bring her down. The given victory made him feel a little sad, but he pressed his butt into her bulge and whispered, “We could always practice more. I don’t mind paying for another lesson right now.”

“No don’t worry about paying for another lesson, I think you could use the extra help, free of charge.”

“And what lesson do you want to teach me, Amy?”

“I think you could use a lesson in how to treat a lady, does that sound like something you’re interested in?”

Noah smiled and ground his hips into her, “I’d love to learn anything from you. Do you think we could shower first? Or could we be really time effective and have the lesson in the shower?”

A smirk crossed Amy’s lips, “I think that would be a good idea. The first lesson, don’t drop the soap.”

The horrible joke made him chuckle as he got up and lead the way upstairs and into the bathroom. He stripped and turned on the water, not minding at all being nude. While he wasn’t the most comfortable with sex, his body was something he enjoyed for the most part. Feminine or not, he was comfortable with his appearance.

“God damn,” her voice had no reservations as she looked him over.

“Mm, a lesson for you, window shopping is fine, but you shouldn’t get your hopes too high,” he teased. While she could throw him around the mat and make him feel helpless there, when it came to playing the teasing game, he would win every time. Or at least, he would try to.

Amy finally removed her clothes and he caught an eyeful of her cock. He didn’t realize he was licking his lips until it was too late.

“I think you’re confusing who needed the lesson,” she walked past him and got in the shower.

Noah joined her and let his hands fall to her dick, “But I can afford this, can’t I?”

“Depends, are you trying to call me a whore that you can just buy and fuck whenever you want?”

His expression shifted at the words, “That is not what I meant! I was just going along with the vague innuendo. It won’t happen again.” Noah huffed and let her cock fall from his hands.

Amy wrapped her hands around his waist and pulled him close, “Stop being so dramatic or I’ll just leave. I’m not a whore, but you’ve got me interested enough. So if you’re trying to find out if we’re going to fuck, I don’t mind having sex. But I’m not going to be someone you call just for a fuck. Are we clear on that?”

Noah pouted for a moment longer, but the feeling of her cock rubbing against his and the thought of being filled by her broke him of his brooding. “Fine, but I’m not some desperate slut that you can order around,” he mumbled.

“Noah, you’re going to have to understand that just because you come from money doesn’t mean you get to be in charge all the time. How about a compromise. You tell me what you won’t do, and I don’t do it. But anything you don’t exclude is fair game,” she offered.

“Uh, well there are a lot of things I don’t want you to do, but for the most part as long as it isn’t gross or too painful, I’m fine with a lot of things,” he said.

“So you’re saying that if I wanted to make you hold onto the wall and beg for my cock, you would?” she asked.

Noah turned around and put his hands on the wall, “Can I please have your cock. Pretty please?”

“I’ll take that as a yes. Before we do anything like that. I want to learn a little bit about you. I’m not going to lie, I think having my own personal trap would be amazing, but I don’t know what that entails,” she said.

He didn’t expect her to want to talk. After he just presented his rear to her and asked for her cock, he imagined that things would be rather simple. They would have sex, she would leave after, and things would be left at that. He didn’t know that she would be interested in anything else. “Uh, what do you mean by a trap?” he asked.

“You look like a chick. I’m not saying that to be rude, but really, if it wasn’t for the cock between your legs and the lack of breasts, I’d never know you were a guy,” she said.

“That’s a little hypocritical, don’t you think? You’ve got almost the exact same thing going on, but you’ve got boobs,” he grumbled.

Amy stepped closer and pressed her hips against his ass, “So you said what was off the table. I’m perfectly fine with painting you white, but I want to know what I’m going to be getting out of this. Not money, that’s not what I want. I want to know what I get in the long run.”

He had to think about the answer for a minute. In the silence, Amy started washing her body. When he did come to his answer, it was in the form of a question, “What do you expect this to be?”

“Long time to think about that short of a response. Look, casual sex is one thing, but if we’re going to see each other more frequently to train, we can look at maybe…”

“Why would you want to date someone like me?” he asked.

“Why would you want to fuck someone like me?” she asked in return.

“Because I feel like you would treat me well. After how you handled the training, I was kind of hoping you would be similar in the bedroom. Firm but measured, if that makes sense?”

“Stop asking so many questions and just tell me,” she said.

“Because my dad wouldn’t judge me if he found out I was sleeping with you. The last time he found out I was with a guy, he flipped shit. But you’re not a guy, and if things did progress…”

Amy reached around his waist and let her hand stroke his cock as she responded, “So you want me to play the part of a happy girlfriend for your dad.” She pulled her hips back and placed the tip of her dick against his pucker, “But firm lover in the bedroom.”

He nodded his head and let out a series of whimpering moans because of her touch. When the tension was too thick for him to handle, he asked, “Can you just fuck me already? We can see how we feel after that.”

“I don’t like the idea of how quickly this is coming together, but at the least,” she pushed herself into him, “I’ll enjoy a nice, tight sissy.”

Noah would have argued that he wasn’t a sissy. Having her cock easing its way into him made it clear that he didn’t have much ground to stand on. Hell, if she kept going, he might even willingly call himself a sissy. That wouldn’t be so bad, he figured. Looking back at her, he asked, “Is being a sissy bad?”

“That depends on how you see it,” she let a hand move to cover his mouth, “but stop talking for now. I just want to enjoy this, okay?”

He nodded and her hips began to rock into him. Each motion she made sent waves of pleasure through him. His ass knew how to handle a cock, but even with that being the case, she still stretched him to his limits. Soft moans escaped him and they were muffled by her hand.

Amy moved the hand away and whispered, “Are you sure you’re going to be able to be my little girl?”

Noah cocked his head, didn’t she just say she wanted him to stop talking? She was so confusing. First, she was willing, but then hesitant. Now she was wanting him to talk but didn’t want to hear what he had to say. He shook his head at the question and responded, “Are you sure you’re going to want me to be your little girl?”

“And now we’re back to answering questions with more questions. I’ll ask again after I get done fucking your hole,” her tone was more assertive now. That partially scared Noah, but he could not deny the throbbing of his own cock at her words.

She pumped into him faster and faster, until the wet sounds of their hips colliding overtook the noise of the water splashing onto the floor. Noah cried out, “I’m going to cum, oh my god I’m going to cum!”

“That’s a good girl,” she whispered into his ear and pushed the pace further. Her cock drilled into him until he felt his vision fading to black. Stars formed in his eyes and he found himself leaning heavily onto the wall for support to keep himself from falling. His cock twitched as her thick length continued to grind against his prostate.

His orgasm built within him, tides waiting to be released. Her soft moans pushed him over the edge and he felt himself tighten around her cock. Then the blissful release that came with his orgasm poured from him. Jets of his cum splashed onto the wall and his feminine moans continued throughout his orgasm.

Amy slid her hands to his hips and asked, “Can I cum in you, baby girl?”

Noah nodded to answer her. Her lips fell to his neck and lightly bit down on the supple flesh as she rocked her hips until she climaxed. Ropes of her thick cum shot into him and for a moment, he caught a glimpse of his future. This could be every day with her. This could be the love he wished he had since he was out of high school.

Once they had a moment to breathe and relax, he asked her quietly, “So is that it?”

Her cock slipped from his rear and she took a step back. Reaching for a bottle of body wash, she responded, “Does it have to be?”

“I’m not sure that I expect you to stick around after finishing. I don’t even expect you to come back for future lessons. Most people don’t,” he mumbled.

“So are you even interested?”

Noah huffed and turned to face her, “Yes I’m interested! That’s the whole problem. I don’t know why you’re interested or what you get out of this. Is it money? Is it calling me a girl? What the fuck is so special about this that I can expect you to actually stick around?”

She dipped her head at his words, “It’s a little bit of both. Just looking around your house, it’s so lonely here and that makes me feel like shit. But then I go home to my apartment and it’s so cramped and uncomfortable that I can’t stand it. Not to mention how many damn lonely nights I’ve had lately. Maybe I’m just tired of getting closer to my thirties and never having one meaningful relationship. I want to take chances, I want to let myself open up to others.”

“But what happens when you get bored of me?”

“Have you ever seen someone and within five minutes of knowing them, you knew you would be good friends?” she asked.

“A time or two, but it’s been a while. I don’t go anywhere anymore. I have really bad allergies and unless it’s something serious, I’d rather just not put myself through that,” he said.

She nodded, “But you get what I’m saying, right?”

“Yeah, I’ve seen a lot more of that in romance movies though,” he said.

“I think we’re straying from the point. I want to try something new, and the worst case scenario for us is that we don’t work out. There could be a thousand things worse than that, don’t you think?”

“Amy, how about we shower, I’ll make us something to eat. If you have a schedule for the rest of the day, could you cancel?”

“I could, but I don’t have anything scheduled. I don’t get too many clients,” she said.

Noah smiled and took the bottle of body wash she was holding and poured some in his hand. He started lathering her body as he continued, “Then we’re going to spend some time to learn a little about one another. We can just take a few hours and really find out if there is something glaring we can’t handle about the other. It’s fast, Amy, but you know, sometimes diving into the pool is better than inching your way in.”

She gave a quiet laugh, “I’ll inch my way in just like I did a minute ago. Horrible joke, but hey, it sounds like a plan to me.”

They finished in the shower and Noah cooked a meal for them. While it was only half past three, any excuse to spend time with her that did not hinge on sex right now sounded good enough to him. Once he finished with the meal, he brought her a plate of the chicken, sweet peas, and mashed potatoes.

“It looks pretty good, thanks for cooking,” she said. They were both still nude. Noah put their clothes in the washer before he started cooking and while he could have put something on, it seemed unfair to her.

“You’re welcome. So what got you working as a trainer?” he asked.

She took a bite of her food before she answered, “I was enlisted in the Navy as a Master-at-Arms. I got out because of some personal issues. Also known as depression. I’d rather not get too into that, things have been better since I got out. I think the environment was just too stressful. But I got into this more or less as a means to provide for myself. Finding a job was difficult, so I posted online about being willing to teach people basic self-defense. As you probably read, I’m not a highly skilled professional.”

Amy sighed before she continued, “I’m a bit of a nympho, honestly. It was an excuse to pin someone down and get close. More often than not, it ends up like it did today. But I’m usually the one that ends up getting fucked. So yeah, it’s nice to have someone like you.”

“I would hope that if you wanted to be more serious that you would be willing to keep your sex life contained to only me,” he said.

“I don’t know how I would make money,” she mumbled.

Noah groaned, “Money makes this all awkward, but if you’re willing to work around the house and run errands and such for me, that could be helpful. You’re a bit more skilled with your hands than I am. I’m sure I could justify getting my dad to pay you. As often as he’s tried to get women to live with me, I can’t imagine he would turn you down.”

“He probably would if he knew I had a cock.”

“But he doesn’t know that.”

The two went quiet as they ate. Noah pondered what he would be able to do with her, what she would be willing to do, and where things might lead if everything went perfectly. It was not his expectation that things would be that amazing, but who knew?

They ate quietly, Noah didn’t know what to say to her. He bit his lower lip as he looked over to her. Taking her empty plate, he spoke quietly, “I’ll be right back.”

She nodded and Noah could feel the uncomfortable tension building between them. He wanted to make things a little less awkward, but she was new in his life. How could he just let her in so easily?

He went into the kitchen and put the plates in the sink and moved the clothes to the drier. It wouldn’t take long for the clothes to dry, but it would take long enough that she would probably come looking for him if he waited. Noah walked back into the living room and sighed as he sat down.

“What’s wrong?” Amy asked.

“All of this just feels too easy, doesn’t it?” he responded.

She nodded, “It does, but does that have to be a bad thing? Maybe we’re just looking at it wrong. You know what?”

Noah turned to face her and was met with her lips on his. Her kiss felt right for him, the concerns he had about it being specifically for sex seemed silly at the moment. All that he wanted to feel was her body pressing against his. Her arms wrapped around his back while she kissed him and Noah put his hands on her shoulders. He didn’t know what he was doing, but when he felt her tongue pressing at his lips, he opened his mouth for her.

Their tongues danced and he eventually found himself in her lap, rocking against her as she stole his breath with the kiss. Amy finally pulled away and whispered, “So you tell me, did that feel wrong?”

He blushed as he leaned back in and gave her a peck on the cheek, “It felt great, but so does your girl cock against me right now.”

“You’re a horny little thing, aren’t you, baby girl?” she asked.

Noah nodded and ground his hips into hers, he finally managed to get her cock between his cheeks. His hips continued to slide along her length and he was rewarded with her soft moans, “You seem to be enjoying it just fine, so why would I stop?”

The dryer buzzed and Noah groaned, “I’ll be right back.”

“Put my clothes on.”

“Excuse me?” Noah asked.

“Put on my outfit. Please? I want to see you in panties and a skirt. Maybe the top, but at the least the panties and skirt,” she clarified.

Noah rolled his eyes, “Why should I?”

“Because it would turn me on?” she asked back.

“Right, but what would I get out of it?”

“The same thing you got in the bathroom. A nice thick cock deep inside you,” she said in a sultry tone.

It was hard to argue with her offer, so Noah went to the dryer and pulled on her clothes. She was almost the same size as him, though her hips did flare a little more. The panties felt strange to wear, the way they kept his package so snug. The top and skirt felt natural enough to him, but the panties kept him aware of the fact that he was cross-dressing.

Noah walked back into the living room and stood in front of the couch she was on. Her hand reached for the skirt and pulled it up enough to see his bulge. Smiling, she leaned in and kissed it before she pulled back and spoke, “Turn around and bend over for me.”

“Amy, you’re getting a little confident, don’t you think?” he asked, but he found himself turning around and bending over anyway. His hands rested on the coffee table and he gave his rear a little shake.

“I might be, but I can definitely say you’re enjoying this. Just look at you, you’re already hard.”

He blushed as he tried to think of something to say to defend himself, but there was nothing to say. Amy had him where she wanted him and he wanted to be there. She stood from the couch and put her hands on his hips. Her cock pressed against his panty-clad ass, “You want it, don’t you?”

“I do, but I don’t know if I should give it to you now,” Noah said.

She pulled his panties to the side and pressed the tip of her cock against his pucker, “So you don’t want this? You’d rather I just leave and go back to my apartment?”

“No! Please don’t go, that’s not what I meant, I just meant that I would…” he realized that he fell into what she wanted.

“Oh, keep begging, it’s driving me wild back here,” Amy teased.

Noah felt a warm slickness spreading on his hole and looked back to see her rubbing in some spit. He smiled as he watched her, she seemed so happy at the moment, if letting her have a little control over him made her happy, he could let her enjoy that. “Amy, I can’t wait to have your huge girl cock in me, please treat a little slut right and fuck me hard,” he said.

His blushing face gave away how uncomfortable that sentence must have been for him. Amy pushed the tip of her cock inside him and let out a quiet groan, “Fuck you’re so tight. You know, you look amazing in a skirt. Just saying.”

“We’ll talk about it later, just fuck me, please?” Noah asked. Her hips pushed into him until he felt her base against his cheeks. The satisfying feeling of being full of her cock made brought forth a whimpering moan from Noah.

Amy pumped herself into him slowly, even going as far as to reach around his body and clutch his chest. She pulled him up and held his back against her torso as she took slow strokes into his ass, “Whatever you want, baby girl.”

Noah did his best to grind his hips into her thrusts, “I want you, Amy.” He immediately regretted his words, love wasn’t supposed to be quick, he knew that. Everything in his nature told him that, but feeling her holding him so close while they did something so intimate. It felt right. Like that was where he was meant to be for the next ten years.

“So far, you’ve got me,” she whispered as she let his chest go. Her hands fell back to his hips and the pace quickened, “Oh fuck I need to cum. Baby girl, I want you to swallow it this time.”

Noah nodded in acceptance and reached for his cock. Stroking himself in time with her thrusts, he felt his climax building rapidly. The thought of her cumming while he waited on the edge of an orgasm didn’t appeal to him. Having Amy pounding his tight hole while he stroked himself proved to be too much for him to handle. Ropes of his cum splashed onto the coffee table, making a mess on the glass.

Amy gave a soft moan and pulled out of his ass. Getting down on his knees, Noah opened his mouth and closed his eyes. Amy called down to him, “That’s a good girl. Oh fuck, I’m going to cum.” She stroked her cock to completion and Noah only found out when a load of hot cum started splashing into his mouth. He fought the instinct to swallow and waited until he caught all of her cum in his mouth.

Once she finished, he looked up at her and shifted his tongue around to show her the cum before he closed his mouth and swallowed. When he finished, he asked quietly, “When can we go again?”

“Let’s watch the rest of this movie, then we can. But you might want to clean up the table before you get comfortable, sweetie.”

Noah looked at the table and leaned over it to drag his tongue across each line of cum. Once he was finished, he then got up and retrieved a paper towel to clean the saliva from the table. He noticed that she was looking at him curiously, and he smiled, “I wouldn’t want to waste cum, that would make me a terrible sissy.”
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