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Summary

"Do I let this muscled brute take me into the woods? Do I let him pound and ravish me? Is my body really as girly and beautiful as he says? Is my bottom really that fat and sexy? Why can't I stop my heart from racing?..."

Ash has dreamed of being feminized and ravished but when he goes out for a jog fantasy becomes reality. His curvaceous body--particularly his thick, jiggly bottom--and his slutty little running outfit draw the attention of Brent, a muscle-bound alpha male. Brent takes Ash off the road into a secluded forest clearing and strips him. They start tenderly making out and quickly move to dirty, raw, forbidden ravishment of Ash's voluptuous figure. Ash isn't sure if he can handle how intense it is but he loves it. When a gorgeous young woman stumbles upon them, Ash’s ravishment becomes a ménage of lewd public exhibitionism. Will Ash and Brent admit to the love blossoming between them? How deeply will Ash surrender to Brent’s passionate onslaught? 

A 9000 word story stuffed with first time sissification and ardent, M/M sissy ravishment. 

✦✦✦

...I leaned forward and delicately laid my full lips against his throbbing cock head. Once I’d made first contact a gate in me broke down and desire flooded through to drive my actions.

I kissed his cock and kissed it and kissed it--all over the head and up and down the long, thick shaft. Then my warm, wet tongue moved out and licked it luxuriously. I dragged it up and down the bottom of his dick, then the top. I took his heavy balls into my wet, warm mouth, suckling on them. Then I licked up to the head, took it in my mouth, and suckled on it. Deep throating seemed scary but I didn’t care--I was eager to do it and lovingly started forcing my mouth and throat down on him. I gagged a lot, and spit flooded my mouth, making his cock even wetter. I keep working, determined. Tears welled up in my eyes and ran down my face from gagging, but I managed to get at least his cock head down into my throat, and about a third of his cock into my mouth. I pulled off and looked at him, sweet and blushing. "Is this okay? I'm sorry. I've never done this before..."






“Feminized by an Alpha Male”

I was out running on an early spring day when a car roared up behind me and I met the boy of my dreams. I was on a small, quiet road that led past some forest bordering the local university. I live in a college town by the beach on the East Coast, if you want to take a guess at where I am. I was sweating and my long, lissome legs glistened in the sun. I heard the purr of an engine and glanced back to see a red Porsche convertible approaching me. It slowed as it came up alongside me and stopped, and I slowed to a walk and stopped next to it; I was about to turn off into the woods and I assumed they wanted directions before I went. The guy driving it was young but his body was tanned and rippled with muscle. He had blond hair and green eyes and his posture immediately conveyed a deep self-assurance. He was wearing a burnt-red wife-beater, white board shorts, and, I could see from peering over his door, very expensive white canvas sneakers.

He looked back at me, eyes examining me closely. I’ve always been athletic, but I’d been sick a long time and had only finally gotten better three months before. I had spent that time regaining my physical fitness. My body had lost all of its muscle, and while I was now lithe again, I hadn’t really built much upper body strength. I’m five foot seven, with short brown hair, brown eyes, a little button nose, plump lips, delicate features, and pale skin. My hands, feet, ankles, shoulders, and my body overall had always been dainty for a boy. Even as I began exercising again my figure remained svelte, except for one part: my bottom and thighs were enormous--they always had been; all of the little fat I had seemed to collect there. I’d always been strangely pleased by that--although a little embarrassed and self-conscious too--and as I worked back my fitness I’d been drawn to exercises that particularly complimented my already plump butt: cycling on the gym bike, then squats, leg lifts, and running. I threw myself into them joyously. In fact booty and cardio exercises were just about all I did. The rest of my body remained soft and slim, including my smooth, pale stomach.

I’d always considered myself a just about normal guy. I liked girls, though I had very little experience with them. I had had only one girlfriend, and I’d only had sex with her a few times, and that was two years ago. I was too timid in my pursuit of girls and too nervous about relationships. My fetishes were normal, though--at least, they were in real life. On the internet they were strange and obscene. I’d managed to fill much more of my life with porn than I had with dating and the more pornography I watched the weirder my tastes became. It started with futanari, then traps and sissies, and somewhere along the way femdom and feminization came in. At some point I gradually started fantasizing about being the girl instead of banging the girl. Eventually I was fantasizing about being ravished by men or women as their cute trap fucktoy. I was mortified by all the dirty things I looked at online and never planned on telling a soul about it. I liked my position as a standard, normal, respectable boy among my friends.

But sometimes I would try to go without masturbating, and I would get really horny and do stupid things. The day before my run, for example, I had been so turned on in the shower that I had shaved my cock, crotch, and bottom, including my asshole, completely smooth--except for a cute little square landing strip ending about an inch above my cock. I’d shaved my legs, too, and armpits. I usually didn’t dare shave my legs, but all of my friends were gone from school for the summer, and I figured I could wear pants most of the time to hide it.

That morning on my run I had been even hornier, and, on an empty stretch of road, I had tugged my boxer-briefs up into a wedgie in my ass. I pulled them all the way up, so my butt cheeks popped out the bottom and the fabric curved over the top of my ass, leaving only a strip down the center wedged up against and covering my anus. It felt really good running like that with it pressing and rubbing against my newly shaven, smooth, sweaty asshole. I was wearing blue running shoes with no-show socks, grey stretchy running shorts that came down to about mid-thigh, and a loose white v-neck.

I tugged my shorts up, too, until they looked like girls’ high waisted ones--the waistband came up to my belly button and the bottom hugged around my ass and just barely covered the end of it. My shirt hid how high they were pulled up, but they were tight enough against me to show the ample jiggle and bounce of my bottom as I ran. It was really slutty, but I figured there was enough deniability if anyone tried to make fun of me--I’d just claim they rode up as I ran. And in a way I didn’t care about being made fun of anymore--I was just so glad to be healthy again, to be back to my life, and I wanted to do whatever I desired; to live life to the fullest; to follow any passion, no matter how reckless. Maybe that’s why I was willing to do what I did.

I was so horny and caught up in fantasies that as vehicles approached I added a little extra sway to my hips and bounce to my step--slightly accentuating my already somewhat feminine gate and making my nearly exposed bottom jiggle and shake even more. It was a small thrill of exhibitionism. I never thought I’d actually get attention for it, even though that was the fantasy--even for someone to yell something like faggot or slut would’ve been exhilarating--a little acknowledgement of the femininity in my body and lewdness in my movement that I for some reason craved.

That was how the car found me: dressed up and putting out like a huge, desperate slut.

I looked back at him as he looked me over. He seemed so relaxed that it made me relaxed, though I thought, Great, some dumb college freshman douchebag to deal with, and he has his dad’s car! I was preparing for some barb that the muscle-bound, gym rat, douchebags always seemed to try--some attempt to outman whoever they were conversing with--and regretted that I still had my shorts pulled up, leaving me vulnerable to criticism. But then he spoke and my world flipped upside down--which was great with me; I was pretty tired of the world I was in.

“You have an incredible body, and I’d love to take you back to my place and have sex with you, if that’s alright with you” he said, as calmly as if he was asking the time of day, or asking me out to coffee.

I had never felt such arousal and excitement rush so naturally through my body--as if my fantasies had crashed through the walls of reality and suddenly anything was possible. I felt myself blush profusely and my mouth dropped open, stupidly forming a cute little “O.” A dozen different impulses raced into my brain and collided into a mental gridlock: He’s making fun of you: retaliate. No, he’s a serial killer: run. This is leading into a prank: defend yourself. Oh, but what if he actually wants to fuck me? Fuck, I could be as slutty as I want. But I’m not gay and sleeping with guys is shameful and embarrassing! No, it’s all a misunderstanding; you confused what he said: ask him to clarify… Several long moments passed with my mouth gaped open and him calmly considering me from the car. My heart was hammering in my chest harder than when I was running.

Finally I spluttered, “I...uh, I’m not a girl, just so you know. I don’t want to offend you--I wasn’t trying to trick anybody.”

“I know,” he said. “But damn you could be, and I like your womanly body,” he said it with a warmth that made it compliment, not a barb. I closed my mouth and leaned back quizzically, trying to regain my thoughts.

“How old are you?” I asked.

“Eighteen. How about you?”

“Twenty three.”

“Nice.”

“Can I see your license?” He calmly fetched his wallet from his pocket and handed the license over to me. He was actually eighteen. I handed it back. I had a dozen different warnings screaming in my head--that this was a cruel joke, or something more dangerous--but my arousal overpowered them all and pushed me forward, out of control. “How far away is your house?” I asked, and we both smiled for just a moment at the glimmer of recognition that we had found a person whose desires formed a perfect concinnity with our own.

“Not far--maybe twenty minutes,” he said.

And then I did something crazy. I said yes--as quick and easy as that--like a jump off a cliff: “Well, why not just follow me into the woods,” I said, doing a girly half turn and waving towards the path. The idea had flashed into my head and filled me with yet more arousal and I hadn’t resisted it. I can’t believe I’m doing this, I can’t believe I’m doing this, I can’t believe I’m doing this… 

“Alright,” he said with a hungry grin, and stepped out of the car. He was a good six inches taller than me, at least. “Are you shaved all the way up, baby?”

I smiled and nodded to acknowledge my dirty secret.

“Are you cleaned out today?”

“Um, no, not necessarily…”

He put the car roof up, looked around his interior, and grabbed a large water bottle. The car was pulled over enough to clear the road, and he locked it and stepped up to me. He offered a hand and I took it--he turned my grip so I was in the feminine position and shook my hand. His hand was warm, dry, and firm. “I’m Brent.”

“I’m Ash.”

He let go of my hand and gestured forward, “After you.”

I should’ve been more nervous--hooking up with a guy randomly on the side of the road in the middle of a run was something out of my wildest fantasies, and it didn’t seem possible in real life. It seemed like if anything he was playing a cruel frat bro “prank” or planning to murder me. But he had such a natural warmth, confidence, and charisma that I somehow wasn’t even really worried, especially about it being a humiliating prank. A frat bro wouldn’t be this good at this if it was just for a cruel joke. Serial killers can be charismatic, though, I tried to warn myself, but my body was pulsating with excitement and arousal and I had no real desire to stop this. Curiosity alone would’ve carried me forward, in a way. I realized my cock was already swelling to erection in my tight shorts.

I walked before him into the forest, plump booty swaying side to side. He reached out his hand and laid it firmly and surely against my lower back, like you would to guide a girl through a bar, and goosebumps rippled across my flesh. My heart was still pounding and I was covered in a profuse scarlet blush. “Have you ever done this before?” he asked.

“No--I’ve never, um, been with a guy. Only a girl, a few times. Have you?”

“I have experience with girls, which I think will be very relevant here.” The dirty suggestion made me embarrassed and turned me on even more. He’s going to fuck my butt! I thought with delight. I wanted him to do more dirty talk.

“Well, you’ll have to break me in then I guess; I have a virgin ass.” I made sure to stand straight to keep the curve in my back as I walked--popping my bottom out as far as I could to present for him. I swayed my hips as much as possible as I walked, making my ass swing and jiggle. It was incredibly thrilling putting on a show in front of a real, live man. He reached his hand down and rubbed my fat cheeks and I gasped happily to encourage him, then he grasped the bottom of my shorts and tugged them all the way up my fat butt crack. They rested on the top of my ass like my underwear and my whole bottom was left hanging out naked except for a thin strip down my crack to cover my anus. He put his hand over my naked butt, cupping fat handfuls as I walked.

“That’s better,” he said. My cock had already grown throbbingly hard.

“I really like that, thanks. No one’s ever grabbed my bottom before or given me a wedgie like this. Having your hands on me feels really good,” I said, almost gasping with my arousal. His hands were rough and callused and felt incredible pressing and tugging my pale, soft flesh. He could see from my blush and my heaving chest that he was having an intense effect on me. We came to a few soccer fields and crossed them. I was incredibly aroused at the exhibition of my body and also terrified at being spotted but thankfully they were empty in the morning. We crossed back into the bigger woods on the other side and started going uphill into the forest.

“It’s not far,” I said. “Do you go here?”

“Maybe next year. My family has a beach house so I’m here for the summer. Do you go here?”

“I just graduated.”

“Do you often let freshmen fuck you?” he teased.

I blushed again and recoiled at how bold and open he was being about our plans. But I wanted to get to flirt with him. I looked back over my shoulder with a smile: “I guess I do when they know how to take what they want,” I said with an attempt at a sultry voice. It felt so good being teased and embarrassed by him.

“You like being teased, don’t you?”

“Yes. Very much,” I said breathlessly. “I think I would like anything you do to me.”

He brought his mouth up right behind my ear and neck, letting his breath wash over me as he spoke: “Look at this thick ass and thighs--and how you were running around and dressed. You’re practically begging to get fucked aren’t you? Have you ever anally masturbated before?”

I blushed and smiled. “I’ve fingered my bottom before--just with two fingers; it was really tight--and I spanked myself,” I confessed. “It felt really good, although it was disappointing having to do it to myself.”

“That’s really fucking hot,” he said. “Man, you’re a desperate, sexual slut, aren't you?”

“Yes.”

I led him off the trail and we walked another five minutes, talking casually about books and movies and island life. He was smart and quick and interesting. It almost felt like being on a date. His hand grasping my pale, fat ass radiated arousal through me continuously. We reached a little pine-needle lined clearing in the forest, about ten feet across. I’d found it wandering a few weeks ago. It seemed secluded and unfrequented by hikers but there was still a thrill of being naked and fucked there, where anyone could stumble across me.

He put his hand on my waist and spun me to face him as soon as we were in the clearing. “Fuck, I’m so turned on from squeezing your butt and watching you walk!”

“Really?” I said, happily.

“Really,” he assured me. “Do you even realize how hot you are?”

“Not really,” I said. I was smiling shyly. I’d never been given these types of complements or attention.

“Can I kiss you?”

I nodded, blushing and shy again. I was embarrassed by how timid I was being compared to him, even though I  was older and should’ve been more experienced. He didn’t seem to care, though. He pulled me close to him, our bodies pressed together snugly, and his hands reached down and groped my exposed butt. I submissively clasped my arms behind my back--making it clear he could have his way with me--closed my eyes, and tilted my head up, and gently and firmly he pressed his lips to mine. I’d never been kissed by a boy before. He was really good at it, forcing my plump lips around with his own solid mouth, his tongue expertly exploring my mouth and intertwining with my own tongue.

“I’ve never been kissed by a man before,” I said shyly, and smiled. He smacked my bottom, pulled me in even closer to him, and kept kissing me. I felt so soft and vulnerable in his strong, firm arms. It was just so exciting to be touched by another person after being alone for so long. His hands roamed over me, grabbing and slapping my pale flesh. It felt incredible. “I love you feeling up my dirty, slutty body while we kiss!” I said passionately.

“Do you want to compare our cocks?” he said. “The bigger one gets to fuck the loser.”

I nodded eagerly, blushing with excitement. “Yeah, that would be so fucking hot.” We both already knew he was going to fuck me, but the extra humiliation of losing a contest and getting fucked because of my pathetic cock size was intensely arousing.

He released me and tugged his thick, enormous cock out of his pants. It was almost completely erect already. Mine, however, shrank as I hesitantly tugged it out, going limp as I exposed it. I felt an intense blush rush across my face and, strangely mortified, I tried to masturbate to get myself erect. It was embarrassing and awkward masturbating in front of him and my cock refused to respond. His stood throbbingly erect in front of me.

“Are you having trouble getting aroused?” he asked.

“Fuck, no, Brent--I’m so fucking aroused. I...I really like you grabbing my butt. And I like you kissing me. I think I’m just intimidated by you--my cock was hard before,” I blushed admitting it, but it was true; I was intimidated by his cock compared to mine. He watched me masturbate for a while; my face was burning with shame. I felt so emasculated not being able to get hard in front of him.

“This is so embarrassing,” I blurted out.

“I don’t need your cock to be hard for how I’m going to fuck you,” he said. “But don’t think this gets you out of the contest,” he teased. He tugged me close to him and lay his cock next to mine, clasping them together in his firm hand. I gasped at his firm, rough hand clasping around my shaft. My soft cock was pathetic next to his thick, hard, enormous, throbbing one. Even if I’d been erect his cock was nearly twice as large as mine--I was just under five inches at my biggest, and he looked to be nine inches, easily.

“Fuck you’re really big,” I muttered. He pushed my pathetic, limp cock around with his throbbingly erect one, squashing it and dominating it. “This is so humiliating. Fuck it’s so hot. I fucking love this, Brent.”

“Looks like you lose our contest. That butt’s mine,” he said, grabbing a handful of my fat ass.

“Well, it was yours anyway,” I said with a smile. He kissed me for that. Then he spun me around and bent me over against a tree at the edge of the clearing. I wrapped my arms around it, pressed my face against the wood, and kept my back arched to pop my butt out for him. He was feeling up my naked thighs and exposed bottom.

“Fuck I love that you shaved your legs and ass; that’s so slutty and hot,” he said. “You’ve never had anal sex before?”

“No, I’ve only been with a girl a few times, and never a guy. Anally I’m a virgin.” He pressed his naked cock against my exposed ass and ground into me and I let out a moan to show I liked it. He was insistent and forceful and quick. He pulled down my shorts then my underwear--peeling them over my ass then tugging them all the way off. I gasped a little at being exposed then bit my lip. He kissed me and dipped his fingers into my mouth and I sucked them. When they were covered in saliva he brought them down to my naked, smooth anus and rubbed it, coating my hole in my own spit. A man’s fingers are rubbing my naked asshole!

“You like humiliation and teasing?”

“Yes, I fucking love it--that’s so hot,” I said eagerly, a blush coming to my face.

He kissed me again, sweetly and tenderly. It was so strange kissing a boy. “Time to clean your dirty asshole, you slut,” he breathed into my ear.

“Yes, sir,” I said. I stayed pressed against the tree but I brought my hands back and tugged my fat buttocks apart, giving him a bullseye shot at my sphincter. He opened the water bottle he’d brought and slowly, gently pressed it into my ass until my sphincter opened to it and slipped around it. He pulled me away from the tree and pressed me down until I was on my knees and my face was pressed into the ground. My ass hung above the rest of my body, exposed in the air. He tilted the bottle up and squeezed it and water flowed into me. I gasped. The feeling was incredible. It rushed around my insides and pressed on every curve and crevice within me. The water was warm from sitting in his car. The pressure was intense. “This feels so good!”

He rubbed his hand over my fat, naked ass, shaking and spanking it from time to time. He emptied half the bottle into me then took it out. Water gushed down over my thighs, escaping my asshole before I clenched down. “Sorry!”

“It’s okay. What do you think?”

“It feels so good! It’s so much pressure. It’s really intense. I think...I’d really like to see what anal sex felt like with an enema inside of me.”

“We can make that happen.” He grabbed me by the hair and had me crawl to the edge of the clearing. “Expel,” he said, and I let the water gush out of my ass, moaning lewdly for him as I did. It felt so exciting to be slutty in front of him, and the water felt incredible rushing out of me. He led me back to the center of the clearing, pressed the bottle back into my hole, and emptied the second half into me.

“Fuck! It feels like you’re impregnating my ass!” I whined passionately. “It’s like my butt’s pregnant.” He reached his hand around and cupped my swollen-out stomach--just slightly bulging from how full my ass was.

“You are a dirty little slut, aren’t you?” he said, delighted. “I made a good choice stopping for you.” I was relishing finally getting to act like a little slut in front of someone instead of just in my own private fantasies. And he likes me doing it! I thought with a thrill. I decided to throw away and ignore all inhibition and embarrassment--I didn’t want to waste this experience. When he was finished filling me and tugged the bottle back out of me, I rolled over and lay on my back. I pulled my legs up near my head and spread them wide open. I felt sweaty and feverish from the strain of holding the water in me and my body and my asshole were trembling with effort. His eyes seemed to drink in my exposed body.

“Do you like this?” I said, trying my best to be sultry.

“Fuck yes. You’re beautiful.”

“You know how to compliment a girl. You know...anything you want is yours. You can do whatever you want with my body--touch anything you want...penetrate whatever you want. My bottom is completely yours to use...I...I really like you, I think. I want to give you my anal virginity.”

“You are so fucking hot,” he said ardently. He stripped out of his clothes until he only had his shoes on. His body was gorgeous--lithe, tanned, and rippled with muscle.

“Your body is incredible!” I blurted out cutely. “You’re so much hotter than I am--I can’t believe I get to have you pressed against me.”

“You have no idea how hot and slutty your fat, soft body is,” he said passionately, and laid down over me, pressing his body into mine and kissing me. His hard cock squashed against my pathetic small one and he made out with me passionately. “You want this dick in your butt?”

“Yes, please!”

“Beg for it.”

“Please put your big dick in my dainty little asshole! Please fuck my fat butt! It needs your dick! I want to be plundered by your thick cock! Ravish my dirty body! I’m a naughty little slut--I deserve anal punishment!”

“What a good whore,” he said, and pressed his cock against my asshole. It strained and I gasped and moaned. It hurt but I was intensely aroused, too. He strained against me but my sphincter was too tight. “We have to stretch your virgin bottom so I don’t hurt you too bad,” he said. He moved to my side and had me suck on his fingers again, then he buried his pointer finger in my ass. I leaned my head back and moaned.

“That feels incredible!” He slowly worked his finger in and out, then inserted his middle finger along with it. They were big and callused and they tugged and stretched my sphincter very pleasurably. He kept working them in and out, slowly and surely. As I became comfortable he started to go faster, watching my face carefully for pain or pleasure. Water squirted out as his fingers undulated in and out of me. It felt incredible and went on and on and on. Minutes passed with him finger-fucking my butt on the forest floor. Pleasure began radiating out from my bottom through my whole body. My cock was still limp but it was filled with intense pleasure, too, somehow.

“You like that--getting fingerbanged in your bottom?”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I squealed as his fingers slapped into me. I wriggled and trembled in pleasure. He shoved a third finger into me, stretching my anus taut around him. I was feeling pretty overwhelmed--like when you’re picked up by a wave and spun by it before slamming down, but I just kept on spinning. He reached down and pinched my nipples with his free hand through my sweat-soaked shirt, then he tugged my shirt up and ran his hand over my naked stomach down to my little patch of pubic hair. He tugged on it and teased at it, then cracked some spanks down over the naked backs of my thighs and my jiggly booty. “Oh…” What was his name again? “...Brent, this feels so good! I love getting spanked by you.” I looked at him with bright, wide eyes and smiled a genuine, earnest smile. It was scary letting myself be vulnerable and open with someone else, especially in such an embarrassing, vulnerable setting, but I didn’t care--I realized that I really liked him, there was a warmth in my heart beyond physical stimulation, and I wasn’t going to be the one to keep us at arm’s length.

He gazed into my eyes with his own vivid green ones and smiled back. A small but genuine smile. We both held there for a moment, relishing the delight of finding someone whose wants and desires were in perfect synchronicity with our own. He sunk his fingers in up to the knuckles, my mouth gaped open into a cute little “O” face, and he pressed his lips back over mine.

“MmmMmmm,” I moaned. “I think I’m ready to try your cock again.” All the dirty talk made me blush and cringe every time--even though we were alone in the woods and already doing dirty, sexual things--it still felt strange saying things so far outside of normal conversation. I was normally nervous and embarrassed just to watch this stuff alone in my room, much less have it done to me by a stranger I’d meet a half-hour before. “Um, should I maybe help you lube your cock? Maybe...I could use my mouth? I mean, I’m not good at blowjobs--I’ve never done one before…”

“You want to put your mouth on my cock?”

“Um, yes. I would love that.”

“Damn you are so cute. If you’re not very good we’ll have to let you practice a lot then, huh?”

I grinned. “Yeah, I guess so.”

He tugged his fingers out of me--leaving my hole just slightly gaped open--and stood up before me. Water rushed out of me until I managed to clench closed again. I got onto my knees and strained to keep my ass shut. It trembled, but I managed to keep the rest of the enema in me. I made sure to keep my back arched to give him a pleasing view of my booty as I worked. I can’t believe I’m going to put my mouth around a cock! It’s just so strange and unusual a thing to do--I might as well have been jumping off a high-dive for how hesitant I was. I’d been so culturally conditioned to not put my mouth on genitals, especially men’s genitals. It’s an act that goes against all social mores. But desire told me otherwise. Slowly, hesitantly, but with an eagerness coming up from deep inside, I leaned forward and delicately laid my full lips against his throbbing cock head. I’m doing it! My mouth is touching a cock! Oh my gosh! Once I’d made first contact a gate in me broke down and desire flooded through to drive my actions.

I kissed his cock and kissed it and kissed it--all over the head and up and down the long, thick shaft. Then my warm, wet tongue moved out and licked it luxuriously. I dragged it up and down the bottom of his dick, then the top. I took his heavy balls into my wet, warm mouth, suckling on them. Then I licked up to the head, took it in my mouth, and suckled on it. Deep throating seemed scary but I didn’t care--I was eager to do it and lovingly started forcing my mouth and throat down on him. I gagged a lot, and spit flooded my mouth, making his cock even wetter. I keep working, determined. Tears welled up in my eyes and ran down my face from gagging, but I managed to get at least his cock head down into my throat, and about a third of his cock into my mouth. I pulled off and looked at him, sweet and blushing. "Is this okay? I'm sorry. I've never done this before--I know I'm not good at it, yet..."

His answer was to push me gently onto my back and spread my legs up and wide apart. “If you kept doing that was I was going to fucking explode in your mouth; I need to fuck you, now. You’re so fucking hot and perfect.”

I gave him a shy smile. “Please do it! Please Fuck me!” I begged, eager and delighted. He moved between my legs and slowly, surely pressed his bulging cock head against my naked sphincter. I moaned and wriggled a little. His cock slid away and he repositioned it. I was still really tight, and the pressure felt nearly overwhelming. “You alright?”

“Yes! Keep going!” I urged. My heart was already racing and I sucked in rapid gasps, trying to breath through the pain. Bit by bit my anus stretched over him and pain turned to warm pleasure. Finally he popped into me and my butt slid over the ridge of his cock head. “OoooOooo!” I moaned. I was flushed with arousal and pouring off sweat.

“Does it hurt?”

“It hurts but it feels so good! Don’t stop--I want it!” He kissed me and we made out as he continued to press into me. It felt incredible being penetrated with the enema still filling my anus. His hard, solid cock combined with how the water filled every fold of my insides was a strange and wonderful combination. His cock stirred the water around in me. We took it really, really slow. We occupied ourselves by passionately and inventively making out, experimenting with all the ways we wanted to kiss each other and explore each other’s mouths. After perhaps a quarter hour he finally bottomed out in me. His patch of pubic hair above his cock was teasing and tickling my stretched anus. His testicles rested against my bottom. I looked at him, almost in shock, my mouth hanging open in an “O” again.

“You have nine inches of thick cock buried in your fat bubble butt. How does that feel, Ash?”

“It’s so full! So much pressure! I fucking love it,” it was getting pretty hard to talk and think.

“Good girl. Your bottom is so tight and warm fat. It feels really fucking good being stuffed inside of you. I’m going to pound your ass so good.” He slowly rolled his hips and tugged his cock back out of me, until just his head was inside, then he pressed back in. He fucked me with long, slow strokes. My heart was hammering in my chest. I really felt feverish and overwhelmed--the trees and sky were spinning above me. I was vividly awake and also dizzy. My curvaceous body was slicked with sweat. He began to pick up his tempo just slightly. With each stroke his cock head pummeled my virgin, untouched prostate; my anal g-spot.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned sweetly. I was still, strangely, really intimidated by being naked in front of him and his massive cock, but the pleasure was so intense in my butt that even my timid cock started to get erect again. Intense pleasure was flooding my body and only increasing as my fucking went on. He started to move even more rapidly, his balls smacking against me, his thighs and stomach slapping into my bottom and the naked backs of my own thighs. Wet sex noises filled the clearing. His fat cock pushed into my soft, open asshole again and again and it felt so incredibly good.

It was a very different kind of pleasure than cock masturbation. Even at the very beginning it felt pretty good, but as it continued it started to feel more and more incredible. It came from the fact that I was being stretched, and that I was being opened wide by his cock then closing again after him as he pulled out, then being opened back up again. For some reason it just felt incredible. Just having him inside of me, stuffing my bottom over-full, felt incredible, really. One stroke felt incredible. The fact that he could pummel in and out of me repeatedly for minutes on end was absolutely mind blowing. It was crazy to me that such pleasure was possible.

I felt like I was melting with ecstasy. Our bodies were slicked with sweat and sliding pleasurably against each other. His hard muscles pressed into my soft curves. I heard a slutty, girly moaning through the haze of dreamy arousal drenching my mind and, slowly, I realized it was coming from me. I’d lost all pretense and defense against him and given myself over completely. “Your bottom feels incredible on my cock,” he whispered into my ear, then sucked at my neck, making me moan even more.

“My body wants you--it wants you inside my asshole!” I moaned lewdly. I kept my legs back and spread wide apart to give him a straight target to hammer with his cock and to let my butt gape open when he pulled out. I kept my arms stretched submissively above my head. He sat back on his knees and kept pummelling me as he took my shirt and shredded it open. I let out a shocked, cute gasp, like some heroine out of a bodice ripper. He tore it all the way off of me and wrapped his mouth around my nipples, sucking and licking and nibbling them. “Fuck that feels really good!” He pinned my hands where they were above me and moved his mouth to my naked, shaved, exposed armpits. He licked them up and down with his rough tongue then kissed and sucked at them. “Oh fuck!” I gasped, surprised and unexpectedly stimulated. “That feels so fucking good!”

“Your body feels good, you perfect, fat whore,” from the way my body responded and eyes lit up he could already tell that I liked being demeaned and humiliated, and I did. I loved being called names and I could tell he was doing it to increase my pleasure.

I was lost in him probing my ass until a twig snapped right at the edge of the clearing. A woman was standing staring with wide eyes; her mouth dropped open when we both looked over at her. She was gorgeous: tall, buxom, and absolutely voluptuous. She was thick in all the right ways. Her shirt looked like it was straining to keep her breasts contained, and her jeans strained to stretch over her generous bottom and thighs. Beautiful auburn hair tumbled in locks down to her breasts. Her features were delicate and lovely, topped off by a cute button nose and bright green eyes. She was wearing faded, high waisted jeans; a tight blue top; and blue and yellow track shoes. 

I gasped, turned my head away from her, and clapped my hands over my face. We all just paused for a moment, breathing in the silent clearing. I was mortified and I could feel a blush spreading across my whole body. She looked young but I was terrified she was some type of trail monitor or university official and we were going to have to hear a long, unbearable lecture about public indecency and other things. Then she spoke and I was able to relax a little. “Oh fuck!” she finally managed to gasp out. “I’m so fucking sorry--I didn’t mean to snoop--”

“Yes you did,” Brent said in a teasing tone.

“It’s just so fucking hot...you’re banging the shit out of her!--or, him, I guess.” I peeked at her through my fingers and saw she was flushed with arousal. What are the chances of not finding a prude or someone on a power trip? I thought with relief. I hope she’s not crazy. Brent’s cock was still buried and throbbing in my bottom. “Can...can I watch you fuck?” She had a gorgeous, throaty voice.

“With that body, you can do whatever you like,” Brent said. “What, are you a freshman here?”

“No,” she said, slightly embarrassed, “I’m an adjunct psychology professor. I’m twenty four.”

“Do you promise not to tell anyone anything about this?” I asked.

“Yes, I swear. Not a word to anyone!” I hesitantly took my hands away from my face. Her eyes went a little wider. “Hey, I know you--you took my Psych 301 class last year. I...um...failed you out mid-semester.” She had, I remembered all of a sudden. I hadn’t recognized her in a different context. In the class she had been buried under large, frumpy outfits and big glasses, and her hair had always been done up in a bun. We’d had a discussion about my grades that had turned into a huge argument in her office and she’d kicked me out of the class--though I was going to flunk out anyway. I was terrified at being recognized now.

“Please don’t tell anyone!” I begged.

“I won’t, not a word! I had no idea that--you’re so hot. You’re body is incredible.”

“Do you want to join in?” Brent said.

“No, I couldn’t. I’ll really just watch, if you don’t mind.”

“That’s fine, on one condition: you have to touch yourself. You can rub yourself over your pants, but you have to do that.”

She blushed and bit her lip, then said, “That’s so fucking hot. Yes, okay.”

He turned back to me and tugged his cock out of my butt, leaving me gaping open needily. “You want to keep getting fucked?”

I wanted to say “no”; I was incredibly nervous and self conscious about having an audience. But my ass and cock were desperately throbbing and I felt an intense need for explosion and release. I didn’t think I could bear walking back home with that feeling in my ass unsatisfied, and now that I’d taken a cock, solo masturbation just seemed completely unsatisfying. Plus, deep inside I was very, very turned on by this gorgeous girl watching my shame and sexual humiliation. I nodded my head vigorously in response to his question. “Please pound my butt! Please put it back in!”

“Good girl,” he said. He lay on top of me and rolled us over, so I was on top of him and my fat thighs were straddling his waist. He lined up his cock with my asshole and I worked myself backwards onto his dick. It felt so good going back in. “Give me your hands,” he said, and pinned my arms behind my back, leaving me completely vulnerable to his cock. He held me tightly against his chest and started to roll his cock in and out of me with his hips. He quickly got up to a steady, continuous, intense pace. His stamina was incredible. It felt so good being pressed against his warm, muscular body. I was quickly sweating and trembling again.

I looked over and saw the girl; she was sitting with her back against a tree, masturbating passionately over her jeans. Her face was flushed and her eyes roved over my curvaceous body. “Can I take pictures to masturbate to later?” she asked. Brent said yes and I tried to protest but he spanked me and then choked me a little bit with a firm hand around my throat.

“Now, if you didn’t want pictures taken of you, you shouldn’t have been a huge slut, now should you?”

“No, Brent. No, sir,” I acquiesced. She quickly had her phone out and snapped pictures of my fat, naked ass getting fucked.

“You can slap that butt if you want,” he told the girl. “Come on--grab a handful.”

“Really?” she said, excited and hesitant. But she didn’t need to be told again. She crawled over to us on her hands and knees and admired my jiggling ass as it got pounded by that thick cock. She tentatively laid a warm hand on the expanse of my pale butt. I let out a little extra moan. She grabbed a big handful and tugged it around. “Fuck, he’s so hot,” she breathed out. She raised her hand and cracked a spank down on my bottom, then rubbed it in thoroughly. It felt really good, and it was so humiliating and so hot being spanked by a gorgeous girl while I was being butt fucked. My own pathetic cock was throbbing and erect by now. She cracked another slap down on my bottom and rubbed it in. I let out another extra moan. “You like that, don’t you, you slut?” she teased, hot arousal in her voice.

“Oh fuck yes,” I moaned sweetly. She began spanking me rhythmically as I was fucked; rubbing and slapping and squeezing; turning my pale bottom red with outlines of her hand. Brent’s cock was absolutely pummeling my hole now, too. The sound of flesh slapping against wet flesh filled the clearing again. The warmth in my ass was spreading through me again, filling my whole body with ecstasy. I felt like I was going to burst and explode. I hadn’t known it was possible for a body to feel so much pleasure. I whispered sweetly into Brent’s ear. “I can’t take it anymore, Brent, I’m going to explode on your cock.”

“Cum, you fucking slut. Cum--let it go,” he said, rubbing his big, rough hands over my slick, nubile body and holding me tight against him. I flailed my fat bottom up and down on his cock, desperately helping him fuck my asshole to orgasm.

My face furrowed with overwhelmed pleasure. The girl kept spanking and rubbing my sweaty butt and thighs. “You’re making me cum from my ass!” I said, in shock that it was actually happening, and an orgasmic wave burst from my anus and crashed through me. I gasped and sobbed and hot cum squirted out of my cock across our stomachs. I tugged my arm free of Brent’s grasp, reached behind me down to his cock, and masturbated the bottom part of the shaft furiously.

“Fuck!” he said. “Good girl, baby--yeah, just like that.” I masturbated him hard, most of his cock still buried in my ass, and I made cute little gasping sounds in his ear. The girl had collapsed next to us, masturbating furiously, and her body writhed and tensed, then orgasm rushed through her. I clenched my butt around his cock--clench and release, massaging him as I masturbated the base of his shaft, and then I felt his cock spasm and expand, and warm cum gushed into my anus. The wave of my own orgasm was still coursing within me and we kissed and made out passionately as our orgasms crashed through us. The pleasure went on a long, long time. Finally I collapsed again his chest, going completely limp. We were all silent and still for a long time.

The girl eventually got up and appreciatively massaged my wet, sweaty bottom. “I love having your cock in my booty,” I whispered dirtily to Brent.

“I really like fucking you,” he said, and pressed his lips to mine, sealing the comment with a kiss. I giggled sweetly and smiled at him.

“That was so fucking hot,” the girl moaned.

“I want to see you again,” Brent said.

My eyes lit up and I smiled shyly. “I want to see you again! I was worried you wouldn’t ask.”

“How could I fucking resist,” he said, moving his hands down to my ample butt. “Your body is perfect, and you’re a perfect, dirty little fuck slut.”

“I want to be your little whore; you’re anal fuck pig; your little slave!”

“I’m going to make you all of that,” he said, kissing me again as his hands roved over me. “And my girlfriend.”

I paused and smiled again. “You want me to be your girlfriend?” I said happily.

“Do you not want that?” he teased.

“I want it terribly badly! I never thought I would meet someone like you. I want to get to have sex with you everyday.” Word spilled out of me, truthful and unmoderated.

“Fuck, you’re so hot, Ash. You’re such a sexy, cute girl,” I sat up, grinning, and stayed straddled over his crotch with my fat thighs. His half erect cock was still plugging my anus and I ground my thick ass around on it, teasing and stimulating him as we came down from orgasm.

“Make out with each other,” he said to me and the girl. She came closer to me on her knees.

“Is that alright with you?” I asked.

“Fuck yes,” she said. “You’re so fucking cute,” and we eagerly pressed our mouths together. Her mouth was softer and more submissive than Brent’s, though more dominant than mine. It felt really nice kissing her. Her hands came out and groped my body, running over my waist and lower back and chest, squeezing my booty and pinching my pert nipples. “Your nipples are so hard and aroused,” she moaned. I reached out and pulled her closer to me. She’s so gorgeous and I can touch her wherever I want! I thought with glee. I squeezed her large breasts, ran my hands over his slim waist and back, and groped her enormous ass and thick thighs.

“You’re so fucking hot,” I gasped.

“So are you!” she moaned back. Brent’s cock finally popped out of my ass. He tugged my fat buttocks apart and I reached back, felt my hole, and gasped. I was gaping wide open, very shamefully. I could easily stick my fingers past my sphincter without touching the edges of my ass. It stretched open in a sort of slutty triangle.

“Your cock destroyed my ass! I feel so naughty!” I said, flushed and smiling at him. I could feel warm cum slowly oozing out of me and running down my taint to my balls.

“Why don’t you feed him my cum out of his butt,” he told the girl.

“That’s so dirty!” she said, but, tentatively, she reached her delicate hand back to my opening. I felt her fingers firmly rub up my taint and back to my gaping ass, collecting the cum. She had a puddle of it in her hand and she brought it to my mouth. I felt so filthy and revolted but I couldn’t resist the eroticism of it. I pressed my mouth to her palm and slurped up my boyfriend’s cum. She reached back and dipped her fingers into my anus, then brought them up again. I sucked them clean.

She brought her hand back and pressed her palm to the lower edge of my gaping sphincter. “Expel, baby,” she said. I moaned sweetly and strained with effort, and more cum oozed out of my sloppy hole. She fed me again and again until I had swallowed all of his cum, leaving my asshole only sticky with a sheen of it. She rubbed her hands over his hard abs, then my smooth, flat stomach, collecting my cum and feeding it to me, too. Then, slowly, hesitantly, she pressed her lips to mine, tasting my slutty mouth. She licked over my lips and the outside of my mouth, too, cleaning it up. “Fuck that’s hot,” she moaned.

Brent pulled me down and kissed me again, then ran his hand over my body a final time. He patted my ass and I swung my fat thigh off of him. He sat up and we kept making out, like two young lovers, struggling to pull away from each other. Finally we did.

“I’m Brent, by the way,” he said to the girl.

“I’m Miranda,” she said.

“I’m Ash,” I said.

“I’ve never done anything like this,” she said.

“Me neither,” I admitted. “I literally just met him on the road like an hour ago. I was just out for a jog.”

“That’s so hot,” she said. “You have a really, really girly body. It was really hot seeing you get fucked like that. You’re just so naturally submissive and slutty. I mean that in a good way--because I really like it.”

I smiled. “You’re really cool. I’m sorry I picked a fight with you last year.”

“I’m sorry I gave you bad grades--if I’d taken a second to notice that body you would’ve gotten...very special treatment.” She fished a pen out of her pocket and wrote her number down on Brent’s hand. “That’s my number, and my office is three thirty-seven B in the psychology building, if you ever want to...stop by.”

Brent took the pen from her and wrote his own number down in big letters across my stomach. “Um, I hope I’ll see you around,” Miranda said, and turned back to the trail. She turned back at the edge of the clearing and ran over to me for one more kiss. Brent grabbed her ass as we kissed and massaged it, running his hand down to between her legs and squeezing and rubbing her pussy through her jeans. “Fuck,” she moaned in pleasure, then finally turned away. “I’ll be waiting for you to look me up!” she called as she disappeared back towards the trail.

Brent pulled me close and kissed me. We made out for a minute or two. “You need a ride?” he asked.

“No. But I’d like one.” He got dressed and I tugged my little shorts and underwear back up over my gaping, sticky bottom. My shirt was shredded beyond use. I followed him back out of the woods, my pert, cute nipples exposed to the world. I brushed the dirt off my naked thighs and legs and stepped into his car. He drove confidently and very fast, and he knew the area well--I only need to tell him my address and he knew the way without further directions.

“I really would like to see you again,” he said.

“I’d like to see you, too. Really. So bad.” I put my number into his phone and for my contact picture I unclipped my seat belt, turned around in the seat, knelt on my knees, pulled my shorts and underwear down, and snapped a shot of my naked, sweaty bottom. “So you don’t forget about me,” I said cutely.

“Ha. ‘Forget.’ I know where you live now. You’ll be lucky if I don’t climb in your window and fuck you all night.”

“Fuck, don’t tease me!” I whined.

“Do you live with your family?”

“I live with my stepdad right now.”

“I’d like to see you tomorrow. Are you free?”

“Yes. Absolutely.” My heart raced in excitement. He actually likes me!

“Do you have any panties or girly clothes?”

“Um, no. I’ve always been too embarrassed to get them.”

“Well, you’re my girlfriend now, and I expect you to dress to please me. Do you understand?” He knew already that I loved being ordered around.

“Yes, sir,” I said with delight.

“Good girl. I’m going to take you to a lingerie store and a few other spots to go shopping. I’m going to buy you a lot of new clothes that I want you to wear for me.”

“I don’t have a lot of money...I’m not sure if I can pay you back.”

“You don’t have to. It’s all on me. I own that bottom now. I’m going to pay to dress it up slutty like it should be. You can pay me back by working your butt on my cock.”

“Yes, sir,” I said, smiling at him cutely. “You better buy me a lot of stuff, then--so I have to work very, very hard to repay you.”

Over the next weeks I would get dressed up, evaluated, and humiliated at the lingerie store; get arrested by mall security in nothing but panties, heels, and a bralette--and get treated very lewdly; have a shameful encounter with my stepfather; meet Brent’s stepfather and stepmother for dinner and get treated like their slut; and start a passionate three way relationship with Brent and the voluptuous, lascivious Miranda.

Brent’s car roared up and stopped outside of me house. I leaned over and kissed him sweetly. “Thanks for the ride,” I said, and stepped out of the car. I tugged my shorts up so half my ass was hanging out and rolled the top down, so I only had a very skimpy amount of fabric covering my pale flesh. My spanked booty was still red with hand prints. I started to walk away, then I turned back and cutely ran around his car to the driver’s side, leaned in, and girlishly kissed him for the whole neighborhood to see, if they were looking. His tongue pressed into my mouth and he groped my naked, wet, pert nipples. We kissed for a long time until I finally pulled away. “Promise you’ll come back--I want to get fucked by you again so bad. I need your big cock in my butt!”

“I promise,” he said. I kept my back arched and my bottom popped out and jiggling for him, and he watched me walk across my lawn and all the way back to my door. I spent the rest of the day passionately fantasizing about my new boyfriend and the intense, erotic trials ahead of me.

END
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“Ravished by Demetria: How I Was Overpowered, Bound, Feminized, and Taken by My Dream Girl” a 10,000 word erotic story.
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“Feminized by Gaspar: How I Was Humiliated, Sissified, Defeated & Ravished by my Domineering Roommate” A 12,000 word erotic story.
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Feminized by Amber: Defeated, Humiliated, Sissified & Passionately Taken by My Crush
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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…

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B078W385V5


Feminized by Cordelia: A Novella of First Time Crossdressing, Humiliation, and Love
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“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...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B078Z9ZCJ4


The Feminization of Amari Vale: First Time Crossdressing, Humiliation, Reluctant Sissification, and Love (A Novella)

[image: ]

“Can you be in love with your worst enemy? I’ve shamefully fallen for the girl who defeated, feminized, pounded, and humiliated me...”

Amari is a gorgeous young man with a feminine, voluptuous body who likes to secretly dress in sexy little lingerie. But when this cute, closeted trap crosses the the mob he gets publicly feminized, humiliated, and ravished by one of their gorgeous enforcers, Scarlett--busty, blonde Scarlett with the emerald green eyes. Amari’s life falls apart and he has to support himself by dancing at a strip club as a trap in the seedy, neon, noirish underbelly of the city. He yearns to get revenge on Scarlett but she’s determined to complete his feminization and make him her submissive lover. As they clash Amari is passionately ravished again and again. Scarlett give him thorough spankings, puts him in anal chastity with a large butt plug straining his tight hole, and passionately pounds his fat, girly bottom with a huge strap-on cock until he cums over and over again. Will he find a way to turn the tables on this beautiful girl or will he finally give in to his secret, shameful desires and submit to her? How far will Scarlett push and ravish his slutty body? Will either of them admit the love blossoming through their hatred?

A 23,000 word, very hot and steamy novella bursting with femdom, first time crossdressing, feminization, transformation, humiliation, passionate love, and a happily ever after.

✦✦✦

...I gasped out. My little cock was standing straight up. It was so full of pressure that it felt like it was about to burst. With each beat of my heart, it throbbed. My whole body was full of an intense, warm pleasure.

“You’re like my little puppet now, aren’t you?” she teased.

I looked at her with passionate, desperate eyes. The words came to my lips without thinking. “Oh fuck, Mistress, I’m about to cum!”

“Oh, you are?”

“Yes! You’re going to make me cum from my ass!”

“You’ll cum when I say you cum, sweetie,” she said and she clamped her free hand around the base of my cock, behind my balls, and squeezed hard. I felt a pressure that seemed to prevent my release.

“Oh fuck!” I sobbed in frustration.

…

“Do you feel so shameful and dirty getting fucked by a little girl like this? Does it feel humiliating being a submissive slut and getting anal penetration?”

“Yes,” I sobbed out. “I feel so dirty and shameful--I usually poop from there and you’re making me cum from it!”

“You’re a dirty girl, aren’t you?”

Tears streamed down my face. More mascara stained my cheeks. Trails of spit ran out of my lips and over my neck and chest. I love this, I thought in shame. I never want her to stop fucking me. My barriers had all been broken, in the span of just an hour, by this beautiful young woman. I had sunk so low that it felt like there was no point in filtering my words anymore. “I’m a dirty slut! I’m pathetic!”

Her ass-fisting of my virgin hole was overwhelming. I couldn’t think anymore. I threw my head back against the couch and moaned lewdly and continuously as she ravished me. My body was drenched in sweat and I was shaking and trembling under her anal assault.

“Do you want to cum so bad, you anal whore?” she said. Her hand was still viced around my cock, preventing my release.

I bit my lip and stared at her passionately and desperately. I didn’t want to say it but it would be torture to continue like this.

“Please," I heard a womanly voice beg in a dirty moan. I realized it was my voice. "Please let me cum, Mistress Loren..."

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0795MCJFW


Feminized by Riley: How I was Defeated, Dominated & Ravished by My Best Friend 

[image: ]

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...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0785VGSSF


Feminized by the Billionaire: A Novella of Sissy Domination, Submission & Ravishment

[image: ]

“He owns me now. What will this dangerous, powerful man do to my curvy, womanly body?...”

When eighteen-year-old Dani gets trapped with debts to the mob and no money to pay, he has to sell the only valuable thing he has left: his nubile, extremely feminine, absolutely voluptuous body. What will he choose when he has to decide between extreme danger and extreme sexual humiliation, feminization, and passion? Byron Galt, a billionaire industrialist and the man who now owns Dani, is going to sissify, shave, spank, lotion, and absolutely ravish the bubble butt of his delicious new trap. Will Dani be able to push past his inhibitions and shame and take this chance at love, intense sexual ecstasy, and a life with Byron beyond his wildest dreams?

A 22,000 word novella absolutely bursting with first time feminization, crossdressing, BDSM, submission, and ardent, raw, forbidden, M/M sissy ravishment.

✦✦✦

...His mouth came down and licked my armpits, then my nipples, stomach, and belly button. He came back up and kissed me and we began making out again. His cock pulled out a little and he lifted me up and carried me to the center of the room with the pillows. He sunk down onto the floor and spread me over his muscled stomach, my thighs and knees resting on either side of him. His cock was still halfway up my fat, sweaty bottom. He forced me up onto my feet so that I was squatting over his cock, his hands gripping my waist. I concentrated all my effort on not cumming. “Sink onto it,” he commanded...

...Deep in my bottom something felt like it was radiating warmth. My butt felt incredibly full. Like his cock was meant to be there and fill me up to this exact, overwhelming size. Sweat drenched my body yet my skin had goosebumps, too. I was trembling as I was fucked and gasping and tears from the overwhelming emotion ran down my cheeks. I loved every moment of it.

He could sense I was about to explode…

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B078G9JBXP


Ravished by My Wife’s Bull: How Stalking Him Led to My Feminization, Humiliation & Passionate Submission

[image: ]

"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...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B077X4JVGY


Feminized by Her, Ravished by Him: How My Two Best Friends Made Me Their Sissy Pet

[image: ]

“My two best friends want to feminize my girly body and turn me into their sex pet. What do I do?...”

When the feminine, troubled, unknowingly beautiful Evan confesses his love to his best friend, Christie, he receives a startling response: Christie and her fiancé, Steven, want to draw him into a thrilling erotic game of domination and submission and make him their sexy, sissy pet. Evan’s body is slim yet curvaceous in all the right places and far too sexual and womanly for a man, especially with his plump, jiggly bottom and thighs. He’s loved Christie since they first met but has never felt like he was man enough for her. Christie wants him all the same, though, and is willing to wrestle Evan--with her words and her actual body--into confessing his true desires. Will Evan give in to Christie’s advances? If he does, will he be able to satisfactorily use his gorgeously transformed body to pleasure Steven and become their servant, possession, and paramour? Will he realize his deep, shameful, secret fantasies of feminization, submission, and passionate love?

A 6500 word erotic short story bursting with first time crossdressing, feminization, femdom, and passionate sissy ravishment.

✦✦✦

...You make a really gorgeous girl, Eva,” Steven said. “Your hair is perfect, and you have a really nice body, and that’s a really pretty circlet your have around your waist.” I blushed and kept sucking his cock and he stood up over me. “Come on, let’s get that big, gorgeous bottom up here,” he said, and he lifted me up effortlessly. I put my arms around his neck. His strong hands were on my enormous bottom, supporting me. My plump, soft thighs wrapped around his muscled abdomen and I interlocked my feet behind his back, right above his muscled butt. I felt Christie’s warm tongue and mouth on my anus again, and then, with her aiming his cock and pulling my butt apart, he slowly lowered me onto his himself….It felt like an eternity as my moist hole hung, poised and straining, over his rock hard, monstrous intruder. And then, slowly, my tender, taut butt-flesh began to give way, bit-by-bit. He was penetrating me…

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B077VDCLKN


Feminized by My Bully: Sissy Domination, Submission, Spanking, Humiliation, BDSM, and Ravishment

[image: ]

"Do I try to make it on my own in the forest with no knowledge or resources, or do I give in to Brett's dirty, shameful demands and let him feminize and ravish my body? Is my butt really as fat and feminine as he says it is?..." 

When the girly, beautiful Adrian is stranded in an unknown wilderness with his bully and rival, Brett--a muscular alpha male, Adrian must rely on him to survive. But when they reach a secluded cabin in the mountains Adrian has to try to resist both Brett’s shocking advances on him and his own forbidden desire for sissification. Adrian and Brett engage in a game of give and take, slowly wearing Adrian down, with the prize of the game being who gets to possess Adrian’s voluptuous figure. 

Adrian tries to hold on to his pride and chastity as Brett introduces him to feminization--eager to transform him into the stunning, curvaceous young trap he could be. Will Adrian finally melt under Brett's domination and embrace sweet submission? Will either of them admit the passionate love growing between them? How deeply and intensely will Adrian be humiliated and transformed? 

A brief, intense, 5000 word erotic short story packed with forbidden, raw, ardent M/M sissy ravishment 

✦✦✦

...I nodded with humiliation and strange excitement. "Yes sir!" I moaned. He spanked me and pressed his dick into me, and I cried out passionately. Then he pulled me up into his arms, my fat thighs straddled his pelvis, and I arched my back and flailed my fat, jiggly ass up and down on his long, girthy rod. We balanced like this: his arms and hands gripping my jiggly ass and thighs and arched back; me bouncing and gyrating; sweat and oil soaking us; bodies bumping and pressing and sliding; both tensed on the verge of ecstasy. His fat dick was punching the shit out of my prostate and pressing even further into the tender recesses and corners of my anus. I lost track completely of how long he fucked me for. It could’ve been minutes or an hour. We remained tensed and gyrating like that, pleasure crashing through us. I let out sweet, tender, girly little moans and gasps, trying to handle the immense size of the thing inside of me...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0784R5HJ5




Story Bundles

Feminized and Ravished: Sissies Receive Femdom, Maledom, Humiliation, Spanking, BDSM, and Love

(3 Story Bundle)

[image: ]

Three stories--including a full novella--featuring gorgeous traps being ravished for their very first time. They’re ashamed at first but they fall passionately in love with their masters.


Sissy Feminization & Ravishment: Femdom, Maledom, Humiliation, Interracial, Spanking, Submission, BDSM & Love

(3 Story Bundle)

[image: ]

Three stories bursting with femdom and raw, forbidden M/M sissy ravishment. Experience passionate spanking, bondage, and pounding and subtle touches, sweet caresses, and budding love growing between these enraptured doms and subs.
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