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Sam was hefty. At almost 300 pounds, it was hard for him to avoid being noticed, especially when he was walking.




But that was the point of tension.




His task was to walk, without attracting attention. That was all. But of course, people noticed him. How could they not?




He had struggled with his weight for his entire life. He wasn't ugly, per se, just fat. The kind of fat that made people think you're lazy. Or poor. Or stupid. It was a prejudice, to be sure, but one that he'd lived with his entire life. He'd been made fun of since he was a young child.

So as he walked down the sidewalk in this random town, he kept his head down and avoided eye contact. But he could feel their stares.

But today he shrugged it off. Today, Sam was on a mission. He had first heard about the gender change weight loss clinic online. It seemed like a joke. A scam. And he almost wrote it off.

But something compelled him to visit the website and learn more. It sounded too good to be true. Change your gender? Lose weight? His  cock twitched at the thought. He had always dreamed of being a beautiful woman. A stunning beauty. And the chance to lose his extra fat was the cherry on top.

He read the information over and over again, and even watched a few videos. But nothing convinced him it was real until he went to the reviews. It seemed legit. So here he was.

There was a long waiting room filled with people. All fat. All staring at the floor. He had no idea what he had gotten himself into.

Eventually, his name was called. He stood up and followed the nurse, and she guided him back into the examination room.

"Please disrobe completely, and the doctor will be in to see you shortly."

Sam removed his clothes and put them on the chair in the corner. He was now completely naked, save for the towel that hung over the medical examination table.

The room was cold, and his bare flesh was covered in goosebumps.

After what felt like an eternity, the doctor walked into the room.

"Good morning, Samantha."

'Samantha', he thought. His cock twitched again.

"Good morning."

"What can I do for you today?"

"I'm interested in your program. I've seen your ad, and I want to know more about how it works."

The doctor sat down and looked over her notes.

"It's a very rigorous program. We help our patients lose weight, and we can also help them change their gender, if they wish. In your case, it's possible."

"How is that possible?"

"It's complicated, but there are a few procedures that can help change your body. For instance, hormone treatments can make you grow breasts and hips. But you'll need to lose a lot of weight for the program to work. Do you think you can do that?"

"Yes, absolutely. I'm committed."

"Great. Now let me give you a full examination. I'll check your weight and blood pressure and make sure you're healthy enough for the program. Sam was a perfect candidate.

Sam went through all the testing and was sent home with specific instructions on how to proceed. He was required to take several different medications, including hormone therapy. This would help him lose weight and eventually develop breasts.

The following months were a blur. He began his weight loss journey and lost 30 pounds in the first month.

Sam's life became a routine of exercise, diet, and medication. He would go to the gym every day and workout for two hours paying special attention to his legs and glutes. Afterwards he would go to the clinic and learn all about makeup, dresses, and even how to walk like a woman.

As Sam continued his program, he lost another 30 pounds. This time, his goal was to be 120 pounds. And eventually, he would transform into a beautiful, feminine woman.

As his waistline shrunk, his breasts grew. He grew out his hair and his body had become smooth and supple.

When he was finally ready to complete his program, he was given a final examination.

"You've done great, Sam. You've lost another 70 pounds. That's almost 100 pounds!" The doctor said.

"I'm proud of myself. And I'm so excited to be able to start living my new life."

"Are you sure you're ready to transition, Samantha?"

"Absolutely. I can't wait."

"Well, then I'll see you tomorrow for the operation."

Sam was so happy and excited. Tomorrow he would be a whole new person.

Tomorrow, he would finally be able to live his dream.

The next few months were a blur. Sam opted to keep his cock. After all, who was going to see it? He was still a man on the inside, and he liked to jerk off. Plus, the thought of his cock swinging as he was fucked deeply from behind excited him.

He was given a new name, and a new identity.

His name was now Samantha. And Samantha was horny as hell.

Sam had always loved lingerie. Ever since he was a little boy, Sam would dress up in his mother's sexy panties. Now, he was a girl,  he could wear whatever he wanted. Sam's favorite was nylon stockings. He loved the way they made his legs look. And his ass.

Sam decided to go shopping. He took the bus downtown, and walked into the lingerie store.

The saleswoman greeted him with a smile.

"Hi, my name is Lisa. How can I help you?"

"I'm looking for some sexy lingerie."

"Of course, follow me."

Sam followed the saleswoman and picked out a few things. A black corset with matching panties, some red thigh-highs, and a garter belt.

"Do you have anything else? Something a little extra slutty?"

"Of course. Follow me."

The saleswoman led her to the back of the store and showed her a few racks of sexy lingerie.

Sam picked out a pink bra and thong set, some crotchless panties, and a see-through teddy.

"Are you sure these will fit?"

"Yes, they're adjustable. Try them on."

Sam went into the fitting room and tried on the outfit.

"How does it look?"

"You look amazing. Sexy. You're going to turn heads."

Samantha got the sense that the sales woman wanted something more. Was she flirting?

"What time do you get off?" Sam asked.

"In an hour."

"Would you like to go for a drink?"

She blushed. "I'd love to."

Sam went home to get ready. He dressed up in a maroon cocktail dress, black stockings, and 4 inch pumps.

They had a great time. They talked about their lives, their careers, and their hobbies. Sam told her all about his transition, and Lisa was very supportive, maybe even a little aroused.

Lisa invited Sam back to her apartment. They drank wine, and Sam began to feel frisky.

He kissed Lisa, and they began to make out. A tent formed in Sam's black satin panties. They took turns removing each other's clothes and soon they both clad in bra, panties and stockings.

Sam threw her back onto the bed and began to finger Lisa's pussy. She moaned and writhed with pleasure.

Sam was horny. He pushed Lisa onto her back and got on top of her. He kissed her lips and worked his way down her neck and chest.

He licked and sucked on her nipples. He bit them lightly, and Lisa moaned with pleasure.

Sam then moved his way down to Lisa's pussy. He buried his face in it, licking and sucking her wetness.

Lisa's moans filled the room. She arched her back and bucked her hips.

"Oh god, yes!"

Sam licked her clit, and flicked it with his tongue.

"Fuck, yes!"

Sam could feel Lisa's orgasm building. He knew she was close.

Sam kept licking and sucking Lisa's pussy. She felt her body tense and then relax. Lisa threw her hands back, closed her eyes and gripped the pillow.

She screamed, "Fuck, I'm cumming!"

Sam kept licking, sucking, and flicking his tongue. Lisa's orgasm came in waves. Her body shuddered and spasmed as she climaxed.

"Oh, fuck, yes!"

Sam smiled and kissed Lisa's lips.

"That was amazing."

"Thank you, that was really hot." Her wetness was apparent. "Now please fuck me".

Sam glanced at himself in the mirror. The image of two stocking-clad women having a passionate session of lovemaking was too much. His cock was throbbing.

He moved Lisa onto her side and climbed onto the bed behind her. He grabbed his cock and teased her pussy with it. She was soaked. He pushed it inside of her and they both moaned with pleasure.

"God, you're so tight."

"Oh, yes, fuck me!"

Sam pulled back, and then thrust his cock inside of her again.

"Oh god, yes! Fuck me harder!"

The image of two lingerie-wearing women was incredibly sexy.  Sam felt his cum start to boil.

Sam kept fucking Lisa. He pushed his cock deep inside her, and she moaned and screamed with pleasure.

"God, yes! I'm going to cum again!"

"Yes, cum for me, baby."

"Oh, God, yes!"

Sam thrust his cock in and out of her, and she clenched her pussy around it. He felt her muscles contract as she came again.

"Oh, God, yes, yes!"

Lisa's body was writhing and shaking. She moaned and cried out with pleasure.

"Oh, god, I'm cumming, oh, god, fuck, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, oh, god, yes, yes, oh!"

Right as Sam was about to burst, he pulled out and positioned himself to fill up Lisa's eager mouth. She eagerly sucked down his cum, savoring the salty sweet taste.

"Mmmm, so yummy," she said, licking her lips.

"God, you're hot," Sam replied.

Sam leaned down to taste his own cum from Lisa's mouth. Their tongues danced and wrestled. This was Sam's first time tasting cum.

"You're not so bad yourself," she purred.

Lisa and Sam continued to kiss and explore each other's bodies. Sam caressed her breasts, and squeezed her nipples.

The pair had a brief rest and a cuddle.

"Can I ask you a question?" Lisa asked.

"Of course, what's up?"

"Did you ever think about getting  dick? Getting fucked"

"Honestly, no." he replied. But his cock started to stiffen again.

"Oh? Well your little friend there seems to think otherwise."

Sam's cock was now standing fully erect.

"Okay, so maybe I've thought about it. But I've never done anything about it."

"I think we should change that," Lisa said with a smirk. She rolled over to the bedside table and pulled out a large black strap on.

Sam's eyes widened.

"Have you ever used one of these?"

"No," Sam said.

Lisa put the strap on and climbed onto the bed. She pushed Sam's legs apart and pressed the tip of the dildo against his ass. She ran her fingers down Sam's smooth, stockinged legs and teased his ass with the tip of the dildo.

"Are you ready?"

"Yes," Sam moaned.

"Tell me what you want me to do."

"Fuck me," Sam breathed.

"Fuck you with what?"

"With your cock."

"Tell me you want my cock in your ass."

"Please fuck me with your cock."

"Where do you want me to fuck you?"

"In my ass."

"Louder," she commanded.

"Please fuck me in my ass!"

"That's right, bitch. Take it."

Lisa plunged the dildo into Sam's ass. She grabbed his cock and began to stroke it.

Sam was in ecstasy. He'd never been fucked before. It was amazing.

Lisa kept pumping the dildo in and out of his ass.

"Yeah, take it bitch."

Sam's high heels were over Lisa's shoulders, the sight of his stockings was too much.

"Fuck, I'm going to cum," Sam moaned.

Lisa stroked Sam's cock faster and faster.

"Cum for me bitch. Cum for your mistress."

Sam exploded, shooting ropes of cum all over his black bra and panties.

Lisa smiled and licked the cum off of her fingers.

"Now, let's clean you up," she said, wiping the dildo off on the sheets. Lisa lapped up the cum on Sam's belly and shared it with him.

"You taste so good," Lisa said.

"Thank you."

The pair drifted off to sleep, taking turns being big spoon and little spoon.

The next morning Lisa made breakfast. Sam shuffled into the kitchen wearing one of Lisa's silky black nighties.

"Good morning, sleepy head," she said, kissing him.

"Good morning."

"You look incredible in that."

"Thanks."

Lisa poured a cup of coffee and handed it to Sam.

"So, how did you enjoy your first time last night?"

"It was amazing," Sam replied, sipping his coffee.

"I'm glad. I want to make sure you're satisfied."

Sam's cock was twitching in his panties.

"I think I am," he replied, blushing.

"Let me check," Lisa said with a mischievous smile.

She knelt down in front of Sam and reached under his nightie. She grabbed his cock and began to stroke it.

"Oh yeah," Sam groaned.

"You like that, don't you?"

"Yes, ma'am."

"Well, I've got a lot more planned for you today. But first, breakfast."

Lisa served up the eggs and bacon and they ate their meal together.

After breakfast, Lisa led Sam to the bedroom.

"Lie down," she said.

Sam lay down on the bed.

"Now, lift your legs."

Sam lifted his legs and spread them apart.

Lisa slipped off her panties and climbed onto the bed. She kneeled between his legs and began to suck his cock.

Sam moaned.

"God, your cock is so beautiful."

Lisa licked and sucked Sam's cock. She took his entire length in her mouth and began to deep throat him.

"Oh, fuck," Sam moaned.

Lisa continued to suck and lick his cock.

Sam couldn't believe how good it felt.

"I'm going to cum," Sam groaned.

"Yes, cum for me. Cum in my mouth."

Lisa sucked and licked his cock until he exploded, shooting his load down her throat.

Lisa swallowed every drop and licked his cock clean.

"Was that good, baby?"

"Oh, god, yes," Sam panted.

Lisa smiled and climbed off the bed. She grabbed a towel and wiped the cum from her face.

"Now, let's get you cleaned up."

She grabbed Sam's hand and led him into the bathroom.

"You're so gorgeous," Lisa said, gazing at Sam's reflection in the mirror.

She turned on the shower and helped Sam step into the warm spray. She gently washed his hair and body.

Sam loved the way her hands felt on his skin.

"God, your tits are amazing," she said, squeezing his breasts.

"Thank you. The surgeon was highly rated. I have feeling and everything."

"I'm going to have so much fun playing with them."

Lisa massaged and played with his tits, pinching his nipples and making him moan.

"That feels so good."

"Yeah, you like that, don't you?"

"Yes."

"Good, now turn around."

Sam turned around and Lisa pressed her body against his. She grabbed his cock and began to jerk him off.

"Oh, god, that feels so good," Sam moaned.

Lisa pumped his cock and nibbled on his ear.

"Cum for me, baby."

Sam could feel his orgasm building. He was about to explode.

"I'm going to cum."

"Yeah, cum for me, baby. Cum for me."

Sam erupted, shooting his load all over the shower wall.

Lisa kept pumping his cock until he was completely spent.

"Oh, god," Sam moaned.

Lisa smiled and kissed him.

"That was incredible."

"Yes, it was," Sam agreed.

The couple finished showering and got dressed.

"So, what do you have planned for today?"

"I have to work. But I want you to wear a sexy outfit for me while i'm gone."

"What kind of outfit?"

"Whatever you want. You can wear a skirt and a blouse, or you can wear a dress. It's up to you."

Sam was intrigued.

"Alright, I'll see what I can find."

Lisa gave Sam a kiss and left for work.

Sam rifled through Lisa's closet. He found a purple pencil skirt and a black and white blouse. He paired it with a pair of black stockings and purple heels.

He went into the bathroom and looked at himself in the mirror. He had never looked sexier.

He grabbed his purse and headed to the mall  with the anal plug pressing firmly in his ass.

Sam spent the day shopping. He bought several new outfits and some makeup. He also picked up some sexy lingerie and a few toys. He caught the glances of men as he gracefully carried himself from store to store. The feeling was amazing. A far cry from the stares he used to get when he was an overweight male. He teased the men by intentionally shaking his ass as he paraded around in his high heels. He flicked his hair back and flashed a devilish grin to a gentleman walking his dog. The poor guy almost walked into a mailbox!

As Sam headed to his vehicle to go home, he caught a glimpse of himself in the front glass of a shoe store. Before him was a purely sexy woman from head to toe.

"Holy shit!" he thought, "I'm drop dead gorgeous. I would fuck me!"

He was a little stunned, but also extremely aroused. He hurried to the car and drove home, careful to stop at every light, lest the plug slip out.

Once home, Sam set his purchases on the counter and locked the door.

He stripped naked, revealing his smooth and feminine form.

His cock was hard and throbbing. He was excited, and couldn't wait to try on all the new clothes.

First, he put on a pair of black lace panties and a matching bra. They fit perfectly. He couldn't help but admire himself in the mirror. His cock was poking out the top of his panties, and his ass looked amazing.

He slipped on a tight white dress and a pair of black stilettos. He did a twirl in front of the mirror.

"Wow," he said. "I look incredible."

Sam felt confident, sexy, and powerful.

He was ready to take on the world.

When Lisa got home, Sam was waiting for her in the living room.

"Wow, you look amazing."

"Thank you."

"And what's that you're holding?"

"Some new toys I picked up."

Lisa was intrigued.

"Show me."

Sam laid the items out on the coffee table. There were a vibrator, a butt plug, and a dildo.

"Do you want to play with them?"

"Yes," Lisa said, already horny.

Sam stripped out of his clothes and sat on the couch.

Lisa picked up the vibrator and turned it on. She pressed it against Sam's ass and he moaned.

"God, that feels good."

Lisa teased his pussy with the vibrator.

"Oh, god, that's amazing."

"Do you like that?"

"Yes."

"Do you want me to fuck you with it?"

"Yes, please."

"Beg for it."

"Please, fuck me with the vibrator."

"Yeah, you like that, don't you?

"Oh, god, yes."

"Take it all, bitch."

Lisa fucked Sam with the vibrator. He moaned and writhed in pleasure.

"You're so fucking hot," she said, grabbing his tits.

"God, yes."

"I'm going to make you cum."

"Please, I'm so close."

"Yeah, I know. You're such a slut."

"Oh, god, I'm going to cum."

"Cum for me, baby. Cum for me."

Sam climaxed, his cock convulsing and his legs shaking.

"Fuck, yes," he moaned.

Lisa turned off the vibrator and pulled it out. She licked it clean and kissed him.

"That was incredible," he panted.

"It was," she agreed.

Lisa then picked up the butt plug and the lube. She coated the plug with lube and inserted it into Sam's ass.

"Oh, god, yes."

"Does that feel good?"

"Yes."

"Well I want you to start wearing it every day."

"Okay."

Lisa grabbed the dildo and coated it with lube. She inserted it into his ass. Sam loved being an obedient little slut.

"God, that's amazing."

"You're such a whore.

Lisa fucked him with the dildo.

"You're going to cum for me, aren't you?"

"Yes, god, yes."

"Say it. Say, 'I'm going to cum for you'."

"I'm going to cum for you."

"Yeah, that's right. Now cum for me."

Sam's orgasm was intense.

"Fuck, yes."

"Oh, god."

"That was incredible."

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Lisa said, smiling.

They shared another kiss.

"I want you to keep the plug in for the rest of the night."

"With pleasure!"

The pair settled down for the night to cuddle and watch television.

Sam thought back to how he used to be a fat man. A lonely, pathetic man who couldn't get a girl.

But now he was a sexy, beautiful woman. He was popular, desired, and he had a great life.

He smiled.

This was the life.

Sam woke up the next morning and took a shower. As he stood in the hot water, he could feel the butt plug and the dildo pressing against his insides. He couldn't help but get horny. He decided to jerk off.

He wrapped his hand around his cock and began to stroke. He thought about how Lisa fucked him with the vibrator and the dildo last night.

"Oh, god," he moaned.

His legs shook as he came.

He quickly finished his shower and got dressed. He was eager to go to the clinic for his final examination.

He arrived at the clinic and checked in. He waited patiently in the waiting room.

"Samantha," the nurse called.

He followed the nurse back to the exam room.

"Doctor will be in shortly."

Sam sat in the room alone for a few minutes.

The door opened and the doctor walked in.

"Hello, Samantha. How are you feeling?"

"I'm doing great. How are you?"

"I'm doing well, thank you."

"So, are you ready for the final exam?"

"Yes."

"Great. If you would just strip down, and we can get started."

Sam removed his clothes and stood naked before the doctor.

"My, my, you have certainly changed."

"Yes, sir. Thank you."

"Your weight is excellent. Let me check your blood pressure."

The doctor wrapped the cuff around Sam's arm and checked his blood pressure.

"Very good. Everything looks great."

"So, does this mean I'm finished with the program?"

"Yes, you've officially completed the program."

"I can't believe it. I'm a whole new person."

"Indeed you are. You are one beautiful, sexy woman."

"Thank you, Doctor."

Sam's nipples were erect.

"And I see your breasts are sensitive."

"Yes, sir. Very much so."

"Have you masturbated since your transformation?"

"Yes, sir. Several times."

"And did you have an orgasm?"

"Yes, sir."

"How did it feel?"

"Amazing."

"Good. I want you to know that as a woman, you can have multiple orgasms. Do you understand?"

"Yes, sir."

"Good. "

The doctor had Sam fill out all of his discharge paperwork.

As Walked out of the clinic he began to reminisce.

"It's been one hell of a journey!" he thought.

He continued to think about the sexiness of his own femininity. His mind raced and he began to self-reflect on everything that had happened so far.

He remembered how his first orgasm was as a woman.

He recalled the sensation of the first time his prostate was milked.

He thought about how he used to have a limp dick, but now he's able to get hard whenever he wants.

He pondered how much his life has changed. He is now a sexual being, a beautiful, feminine woman.

A wave of emotion washed over him.

Tears of joy and pride rolled down his face.

"I did it!" he thought.

He smiled to himself, confident and satisfied.

That evening Sam decided to go home and pamper himself. He was so proud of his accomplishments, he felt like celebrating.

He took a long, luxurious bubble bath. He scrubbed his skin and shaved his legs and armpits. He massaged his body with scented lotions and oils.

He painted his nails a shimmery silver and put on a silky black teddy.

He sat at his vanity and applied his makeup.

He chose a sultry shade of red lipstick and a smoky eye shadow.

He put on his favorite perfume and spritzed his hair.

Sam took one last look in the mirror.

"Damn, I look good," he thought.

Sam sauntered down the hall and into the bedroom. He needed to pleasure himself. He was aching for release.

He pulled out a large pink dildo from his drawer. It was a little larger than the one Lisa had fucked him with the night before.

"Perfect," he said.

Sam sat on the bed and lubed up the dildo.

"Time to have some fun."

Sam placed the dildo between his legs and slid it inside his boy pussy.

"Oh, yeah," he moaned.

Sam began to pump the dildo in and out of his wet ass pussy.

"Mmm, that's it."

"God, that's good."

Sam fucked himself with the dildo, faster and harder.

"Oh, yeah, baby."

Sam could feel his orgasm building. He thought about getting all dolled up, sucking cock and getting fucked.

"Fuck, yeah."

Sam was on the edge.

"I'm gonna cum."

Sam exploded.

"Oh, god, yes!"

Sam collapsed on the bed, exhausted and spent.

"Wow."

Sam smiled.

"What a ride."

Sam got up and cleaned himself up.

"Now it's time for a drink," he said.

Sam made his way downstairs and poured himself a glass of wine. He sat down on the couch and flipped through the channels.

As he took a sip of his wine, he took note of his smooth and sexy legs. He could see his cock under the fabric of his teddy. He smiled.

"My, how things have changed," he thought.

Sam was content. He was a whole new person.

"This is the life."

Sam knew that his life would be better now.

He was beautiful.

He was desired.

And most of all, he was free.

Sam would continue to live his best life.

"Thank God for gender transformation," he thought.

And he drifted off to sleep.

Sam's body had fully adjusted. His hormones were balanced and his skin was soft. He had a gorgeous figure.

His penis was still there, and would probably remain for the rest of his life, but it was no longer his primary source of pleasure.

The next morning Sam woke up with morning wood. He had dreamed about servicing a masculine dude. He wanted to suck cock and feel a dick explode inside of him.

He showered, and decided to wear an incredibly sexy lingerie set under a purple cocktail dress. The stockings were a nice touch.

He was so proud of his accomplishments.

"Today, I am going to go out and find a man."

"I can't wait to be fucked."

Sam grabbed his purse and headed to the club.

"I'm going to find the hottest man in the world," he thought.

The music was loud and the air was thick with sweat.

Sam made his way to the bar and ordered a drink.

He surveyed the crowd, looking for a prime target.

Then, Sam locked eyes with a tall, dark, and handsome stranger.

He had short, dark hair, and a chiseled jawline. He wore a tight, white T-shirt and black jeans.

"Holy shit," Sam thought.

"That's the guy."

Sam approached the stranger.

"Hello," he said, extending his hand.

"Hi," the stranger replied.

"Would you like to dance?"

"Sure."

Sam and the stranger hit the dance floor.

Sam had a hard-on.

He wanted the stranger's cock.

"You're the most gorgeous thing I've ever seen," the stranger said.

"Thank you."

"What's your name?"

"Sam."

"I'm Jake."

"Nice to meet you, Jake."

Jake put his hands on Sam's waist.

"You're so sexy," Jake whispered.

"Thank you."

Jake pulled Sam closer and they began to grind against each other.

"You feel so good," Sam breathed.

"Yeah, I bet."

Jake kissed Sam.

Their tongues intertwined.

"Do you want to go somewhere private?" Jake asked.

"Yes."

Sam followed Jake into the bathroom.

"There's no lock," Jake said.

"We'll have to make do."

"I'm ready."

Sam got on his knees and unzipped Jake's pants.

Jake's cock was massive.

"Oh, God," Sam gasped.

Sam sucked Jake's cock.

"That's right, bitch. Take it all."

"Oh, God," Sam moaned.

"You're such a good little cocksucker."

"Mmmm," Sam moaned.

Jake pumped his cock into Sam's mouth.

"Fuck, yeah."

"I'm gonna cum," Jake said.

Sam sucked and slurped.

"I'm gonna cum."

"Yes," Sam said.

Jake erupted, shooting his load down Sam's throat.

"Oh, fuck," Jake moaned.

Sam swallowed every drop.

"That was amazing," Jake said.

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Sam said, smiling.

Sam decided to invite Jake back to his place.

They got a cab and made their way to Sam's house.

"Nice place," Jake said.

"Thanks."

"I have a surprise for you."

"Really?"

"Yeah."

"What is it?"

"Follow me."

Sam led Jake into the bedroom. He began to strip off his dress.

"Holy shit," Jake gasped.

Sam was clad in sexy, black lingerie.

"You like?"

"Fuck, yeah."

"Why don't you take a seat?"

"Okay."

Jake sat on the edge of the bed.

Sam climbed onto the bed and straddled Jake.

"You're so sexy," Jake whispered.

"You're pretty hot yourself," Sam purred.

"Let's see what you've got," Jake said.

Sam lifted his dress, revealing his big, juicy ass.

"Fuck, yeah," Jake groaned.

Sam bent over and pressed his ass against Jake's face.

"Smell my ass, bitch."

"God, that's so hot," Jake moaned.

"Yeah, that's it."

Sam wiggled his ass, teasing Jake.

"Oh, fuck," Jake groaned.

Sam sat down on Jake's lap, facing him.

"Tell me you want my cock," Sam purred.

"I want your cock."

"Say it again."

"I want your cock."

Sam reached behind and grabbed Jake's cock.

"I can't wait to have this inside me," Sam moaned.

"Me either."

Sam teased the head of Jake's cock against his asshole.

"God, that feels good."

Sam slowly lowered himself onto Jake's cock.

"Oh, fuck," Jake moaned.

Sam began to ride Jake's cock.

"God, your ass is so tight," Jake said.

"You're so fucking big," Sam moaned.

"Fuck, yeah."

"I'm going to cum."

"Me too."

Sam exploded, shooting his load all over Jake's chest.

"Oh, God," Sam moaned.

Jake thrust his hips upward, fucking Sam's tight hole.

"I'm gonna cum."

"Oh, God, yes."

Jake exploded, filling Sam's ass with his seed.

"Oh, fuck, yeah," Jake moaned.

Sam rolled over, breathing heavily.

"That was amazing," Jake said.

"Agreed."

The pair snuggled up and drifted off to sleep.

Throughout the night Sam could feel Jake pull him close and nestle his cock between Sam's willing cheeks.

It felt right.

It was a perfect fit.

Sam was finally the woman she wanted to be.
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