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    I stood outside the fancy apartment building on a cloudy Saturday afternoon.  I looked down at my phone again, and then looked up at the numbers. Yep, this was the place. Exactly where my boss had asked me to come. 
 
      
 
    I strolled through the front doors of the building.  Inside was a doorman at a desk.  He smiled at me as I came walking up. 
 
      
 
    “Hi, I’m Chris. I’m here to see Jen Byron in 1702,” I said. 
 
      
 
    He grunted and reached for the phone. “Is she expecting you?” 
 
      
 
    I nodded. “She’s my boss, and she called asking me to come by.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay,” he said, dialing the numbers.  As I waited for Jen to answer, I looked around the foyer.  Nice marble floors, beautiful drapes on the windows, and nice if somewhat standard furniture in the lobby.  If the lobby was any indication of what her apartment was like Jen had good taste! 
 
      
 
    “Yes, ma’am, this is Harvey at the front desk. There is a Chris here to see you… Uh-huh… Uh-huh… Yes, ma’am!” he said, finishing that last comment with a laugh. 
 
      
 
    “You can go on up,” he said to me, waving me through the door over his shoulder.   
 
      
 
    I smiled my thanks and walked past him to the elevators. As I stepped on board and waited to finish the ride to the 17th floor, I reflected on how Jen and I had gotten here. 
 
      
 
    I work for one of the top law firms in the city.  I’m Chris, I’m 26, and as a freshly-minted law school graduate I joined the firm as a junior associate last year.  Unfortunately, while I knew I was an attractive, smart young man, I also learned very quickly that my work wasn’t quite up to their exacting standards.  Fortunately, the lead partner came up with a solution: instead of working on cases, I should work on her and the other partners.  I’m basically an in-house sex supply for the five partners, all of whom are gorgeous women. 
 
      
 
    Well, women with something extra.  As I learned that day, Ms. Harding and the other four partners are not just amazing lawyers, and not just gorgeous women. They’re also all futas, each endowed with a massive cock between their legs.  Much to my surprise, I learned to love fucking and sucking futa dicks, and I became a very happy employee indeed!   
 
      
 
    As part of my role, I’m expected to serve the partners whenever they ask, so I wasn’t fully surprised to look up from my computer and see Jen Byron standing in the doorway of my office yesterday afternoon. 
 
      
 
    “Hi, Chris!” she said in her bubbly voice. 
 
      
 
    “Hi!” I called back. 
 
      
 
    Jen was easily one of my favorite people in the firm.  She was about 35, and was a total Cali girl, with long brown hair, tan skin, perfectly white teeth, and a figure to die for.  Jen also came equipped with a massive futa cock that she knew how to use in every way imaginable.  She came around my desk to give me a hug, pulling me into her. 
 
      
 
    “How have you been?” she asked, sitting down on the edge of my desk. 
 
      
 
    “Pretty good,” I said.  “Not much going on this week.  Most folks seem to be out of town.” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah, that’s true,” she said. “I’m sorry I haven’t been by.  I got very busy with the Worldwide Ventures matter.” 
 
      
 
    “Not a problem,” I said quickly.  “I’m always here for you whenever you need.” 
 
      
 
    Jen smiled at me.  She reached out to stroke my cheek.  “You’re sweet, Chris, thank you.” 
 
      
 
    “Anytime,” I said.  I looked up and down her body and felt my cock stir.  “Did you need something now?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    Jen looked sheepish.  “Actually, I… well, I need a favor.” 
 
      
 
    “Anything,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed.  “Don’t be so quick to agree!  You don’t know what I’m going to ask yet.  It’s actually an outside-work kind of thing.  It’s in line with what you do for us here, but it’s also going above and beyond that.  And it might not be your cup of tea, so it’s perfectly okay to say no.  I won’t think anything less of you, and it won’t change anything about us here, okay?” 
 
      
 
    I nodded.  “You’ve got me intrigued, but okay,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Jen sighed.  “Okay, so here’s the deal.  I have a friend coming into town this week, Rachel. You’d love her, we’re friends from college.  Hot, smart, sexy, and she’s a girl like me.” 
 
      
 
    “You mean…” 
 
      
 
    “Yes,” she said, nodding.  “She’s packing a giant cock between her legs.  Like I said, you’ll love her.” 
 
      
 
    I laughed.  I reached out a hand and rested it on Jen’s knee.  She patted my hand where it sat. 
 
      
 
    “Anyway, Rachel’s a girl like me, but she’s always had a long-term boyfriend.  Until they broke up six months ago.  No one’s fault, he just got a job opportunity he couldn’t pass up in Singapore.  So for six months she’s been looking for someone new, and she hasn’t found anyone yet.” 
 
      
 
    “I’m starting to see where I come in,” I said, thinking about how nice it would be to make the acquaintance of yet another futa. 
 
      
 
    “Well, slow down there, sport, I haven’t gotten to the sticky bit yet,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Okay.” 
 
      
 
    Jen drew in a deep breath and then continued.  “Rachel has some… shall we say, very specific sexual fantasies.  Richard was apparently good about fulfilling those, but she’s been having trouble finding someone since then.  So, I was wondering if - after I explain what they are - you’d be interested in coming over to my apartment tomorrow and fulfilling those fantasies for her.” 
 
      
 
    I knew I was going to say yes unless the fantasy involved some weird praying-mantis-let’s-murder-my-sex-partner thing, but I nodded noncommittally.  “Okay, fill me in.” 
 
      
 
    Jen paused for a second and went on. “It’s a role-reversal thing. She likes to have sex with men, and be dominant with men, but she also… well, she likes to dress them up in women’s clothes.  She wants to feminize the man before she fucks him.  Richard was apparently into that too.  I don’t know if you are, and I don’t judge one way or the other. But is that something you’d be willing to try?” 
 
      
 
    Interesting, I thought.  I had never thought to be interested in dressing up in women’s clothing, but the thought of being made to put on a dress and makeup and get fucked by a futa was somehow intriguing to me.  I felt my cock getting harder in my pants.  I smiled up at Jen. 
 
      
 
    “Well... I’ll give a try, sure,” I said.   
 
      
 
    Jen clapped her hands and bent down to kiss me.  When she came up, she was all smiles. 
 
      
 
    “Oh, thank you, Chris! And don’t worry, you can always back out of it at any time.  I know this isn’t really your cup of tea, but I appreciate you giving it a try!  And no matter what, even if you just show up and then back out, I’ll make sure you’re sexually satisfied before you leave.  how’s that for a deal?” 
 
      
 
    I grinned and pulled Jen down for a hug.  “You know I’d do anything for you, Jen,” I said.  “But in this case, I’m kind of intrigued anyway.  Count me in.  I’m looking forward to meeting Rachel tomorrow and to… well, trying other stuff, too.” 
 
      
 
    Jen pulled me into her and kissed me again.  She grinned up at me. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you so much, Chris!  Rachel is gonna be so thrilled!  Now, I’ll send you an e-mail later today with instructions, okay? Come by tomorrow around 1-ish?” 
 
      
 
    “1-ish,” I acknowledged. 
 
      
 
    Jen grinned again and stood up.  I watched her curvy butt as she walked out of the office.  As she left, I couldn’t help but wonder if my butt would look as good in a dress. 
 
      
 
    The elevator clanged and the doors opened at the 17th floor.  I walked out into a nicely appointed hallway.  The hall was covered in thick maroon carpet, and the walls were painted a striking light green.  Bronze sconces punctuated the space every dozen steps or so. I walked down to apartment 1702, which had a dark brown door and a silver door knocker.  I knocked twice. 
 
      
 
    The door opened.  Jen beamed out at me, wearing a striking weekend ensemble.  She was wearing a low-cut halter top and jeans, a far cry from the usual business suits she preferred during the week.  But in the top, her breasts were on display, and I couldn’t help but to glance down to look into her cleavage. She caught me looking and giggled. 
 
      
 
    “Hi, Chris!  Nice to see you, too!” 
 
      
 
    I blushed.  “Sorry, Jen, but you look amazing!” 
 
      
 
    “Thanks!” she said as she pulled me in for a hug.  I felt her hands drift down to rub my backside as she held me to her.  I kissed her on the cheek and we parted with some reluctance.  Jen closed the door behind us, ushering me in.   
 
      
 
    I looked around as we entered.  The door opened onto a small hallway with hardwood floors, but just past it there was an opening on the right into a formal room.  Jen walked me past that, pointing out a room to the left that was presumably the master bedroom.  Next was another hallway leading to what I assumed was additional bedrooms, followed by the kitchen.  Finally we passed into the main room of the apartment, an enormous living room and dining room combined with floor to ceiling windows looking out onto the city. 
 
      
 
    My eyes swept over the room, taking in the great view, Jen’s wonderful taste in artwork, and the expensive furniture all around.  Indeed, it was a room fit for a successful partner at an important law firm.  I stopped in my tracks when I saw the sofa at the far end of the room… or, more to the point, the beautiful woman who was sitting on it. 
 
      
 
    “Chris, this is my friend Rachel,” Jen chirped.  
 
      
 
    I stammered for a second.  Rachel beamed at me.  She was Jen’s age, probably about 35, but was somehow even more beautiful than Jen was.  She had long blonde hair and high cheekbones, a curvy figure with a large chest, and hips that made a perfect hourglass shape.  She was wearing a loose green sundress that accentuated her figure.  As I stammered and made a fool of myself, she effortlessly stepped off the sofa and walked over to me. 
 
      
 
    “Hi, Chris, I’m Rachel,” she said in a perfect English accent. 
 
      
 
    I felt my cock instantly harden.  Beautiful, a futa, and English? This was going to be too much for me to take. 
 
      
 
    “Nice… nice to meet you,” I stammered. 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed as she swept herself next to Rachel and wrapped an arm around her friend.  “I think Chris likes you, Rach,” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmm, yes, I can see that,” she said in her posh English accent, her eyes sweeping up and down.  “The feeling, as they say, is mutual.” 
 
      
 
    I gulped.  I was in waaaaaay over my head, but I swallowed and tried to recover. 
 
      
 
    “Well, lucky for us, then,” I heard myself say. 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed.  “Can I get you anything to drink?” she called as she walked away.  “Water, tea, coffee?” 
 
      
 
    “Water would be great,” I said.  I seemed to have caught something in my throat.  Rachel gave me a shy smile as we waited.  I could see a twinkle in her brown eyes as she assessed me.  Jen came back with three bottles of water. 
 
      
 
    “Well, should we sit down?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I nodded.  Jen quickly moved into the easy chair and Rachel sat back down on the sofa where she had been.  I looked around and decided the best thing to do would be to join Rachel on the couch.  I sat down a few feet away from her and tried to project confidence.  I kept glancing over at Rachel, who also kept glancing my way.  I couldn’t keep my eyes off her! 
 
      
 
    “So,” Jen said.  “Thanks for coming over, Chris.” 
 
      
 
    “My pleasure,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Rachel and Jen both laughed at that, I did too. 
 
      
 
    “Well, I certainly hope it will be all of our pleasure,” Rachel said. 
 
      
 
    I blushed again.  Jen giggled. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, well, like I was telling you yesterday, Rachel is one of my very best friends, and she’s a special girl like me.  In addition to that, she also has some special… desires that we were hoping you can help her with.” 
 
      
 
    “Oh please, Jen, call it what it is,” Rachel interrupted.  She looked at me and then reached out to take my hand.  “It’s a kink, Chris, that’s what it is. A very naughty kink.  I wish I could be easier, but, well….” She sighed. 
 
      
 
    “I mean, I’m hard just thinking about it!” she exclaimed, pulling my hand to her crotch. 
 
      
 
    “Wow,” I said, feeling her hardness through her dress.  Jen hadn’t been kidding, Rachel really was a futa, and she really was endowed! I gave her cock a couple of squeezes, rubbing it.  Rachel closed her eyes and let out a little sigh. 
 
      
 
    “Hey, guys?” Jen asked. 
 
      
 
    Rachel blushed and I quickly moved my hand away.  “Sorry,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed.  “Just save it for a minute.  Rach, why don’t you tell Chris what you want?” 
 
      
 
    Rachel turned back to me with another shy smile.  “Well, what I want, Chris, is to dress you up like a woman.  I want to disguise you so much that no one would know you’re a boy until you take your clothes off.  Dress, underwear, stuffed bra, the works.  And I want to do your makeup and put a wig on you.  You know, completely feminize you.  And then, after that’s done, I want to seduce you and fuck you.  Not easy finding men who are interested in getting fucked by futas anyway, and to find ones who are willing to do all that for me? Unicorns, that’s what they are.” 
 
      
 
    I reached out for her hand again.  She tentatively put hers in mind and gave me a quick squeeze. 
 
      
 
    “Well, then I guess I’m a unicorn, because that sounds sexy as hell,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed.  “Told you he’d be interested, Rach!” 
 
      
 
    Rachel smiled at me, less of a shy one and more of a real one this time.  “I must confess I didn’t believe Jen when she told me.” 
 
      
 
    “Believe it,” I said.  I turned to Jen and winked at her.  “I’m as kinky as Jen is.” 
 
      
 
    “Chris!” Jen called in mock anger. 
 
      
 
    “Oh, I highly doubt that, darling,” Rachel said, turning to Jen with a smile.  Jen blushed and covered her face as the two of them collapsed into laughter.   
 
      
 
    “What’s all this?” I asked. 
 
      
 
    Jen waved me off, still smiling.  “I’ll tell you later.  Now, Chris, here’s what we have in mind.  I’m going to take you to the spare bedroom. There’s clothes for you laid out on the bed, and your makeup and stuff is in the bathroom.  I’ve got an instruction manual for you, since I assume you’ve never done makeup before.  You get yourself all prettied up, and then come back out here.  We’ll be waiting.  Does that sound good to you?” 
 
      
 
    I looked from Rachel to Jen and back again, and then nodded.  Rachel squeezed my hand in appreciation. 
 
      
 
    “Wonderful!” Jen exclaimed.  She stood up and beckoned me to follow her.  “Come with me!” 
 
      
 
    I winked at Rachel and stood up.  As I left the room I glanced back over my shoulder.  Rachel was staring at me, her eyes looking hungrily at my ass.  I smiled and followed after Jen. 
 
      
 
    “It’s right down here,” Jen said, walking me along the hallway I had seen earlier.  She got to a door at the end and looked at me.  But before I could go inside, she shoved me to the wall and started passionately kissing me.  I kissed back, our lips and tongues mashing together.  Jen grabbed my cock through my jeans and started rubbing it to hardness. 
 
      
 
    And just like that, she pulled back again.  I looked at her, confused. 
 
      
 
    “Just wanted to say thank you,” she said sheepishly.  “I won’t forget that you did this for me and my friend, okay?” 
 
      
 
    “Okay,” I said, nodding.  She gave a smile and walked back down the hallway, leaving me to try to slow my racing heart after her sudden attack.  She disappeared around the corner.  I shook my head and took a deep breath.  Then I opened the door, stepped through, and closed it behind me, ready to meet whatever waited for me on the other side. 
 
      
 
    The bedroom was fairly large and had a nice-sized king bed in the middle.  To one side was a closet, and a door that led to what I assumed was the bathroom.  On the bed there was indeed a bunch of clothes. I looked them over: a blouse and black skirt, a pair of black high heels, black nylons, and a sexy black lingerie ensemble.  I also found a pair of false breasts, rubber-like forms with sticky material on the back.  I blushed. They were realistic, in a color that matched my skin tone, and with perky pink nipples. Apparently Jen really wanted me to go all-out on this one? 
 
      
 
    I shrugged my shoulders and got to work.  I quickly stripped naked, tossing my polo, jeans, and underwear off to the side.  I trotted into the bathroom and turned on the shower.  Thankfully, I wasn’t an especially hairy guy, but I knew I needed to be presentable for Rachel.  Fortunately, Jen had left a razor, some womanly shaving cream, a loofah, and some shower gel for me. I quickly lathered up and shaved my legs.  I had never done it before, and I found the process to be weirdly unfamiliar despite all my years of shaving my face.  But after a couple of minutes I got the hang of it, and I quickly removed all the hair on my body below the neck.  I quickly used the loofah and gel to shower off, and stepped out a moment later feeling like a new man… who was about to become a woman. 
 
      
 
    I dried off and went back into the bedroom, ready to tackle the clothes next.  I started with the lingerie.  My dick was still hard from Jen’s hallway assault, but a moment or two later and it had calmed down enough to stuff it into the lacy thong Jen had provided.  My dick was big enough that the thong didn’t quite fit me right, but it was close enough.  I did like the feel of the fabric against my cock, and I absent-mindedly rubbed myself after I pulled it on. 
 
      
 
    Next up was my fake chest.  The two fake boobs had something sticky on the backside.  I took the two of them into the bathroom and looked at myself in the mirror.  The instructions on the back told me to peel off the paper, line up the fake breast, and press it into place for sixty seconds, after which the adhesive should hold for four hours or so. Peeling off the protective paper on one, I carefully lined it up and pressed it against right pectoral.  I held it in place for sixty seconds, and then released it.  To my surprise, it molded itself to my chest and stayed in place.  I repeated the process with the other one, holding it to my left pectoral.  A few minutes later, and presto! I had two fake boobs on my chest.  I smiled at myself in the mirror.  I had always wanted to know what I would look like with boobs, and now I knew.  And the answer: weird, but kinda sexy! 
 
      
 
    I walked back into the bedroom.  I stuffed my fake chest into the lacy black bra and clasped it behind me. Looking down over my body, I was amazed at the limited transition I had already done.  Instead of my usual hard, muscled body, I now had the curves of a woman.  I smiled to myself and kept going.  Next up was a matching garter belt that went just below my waist.  I put one foot up on the bed and quickly rolled up one nylon stocking, which I clipped into the garter belt.  A minute later and I had repeated the process for the left leg, thus finishing the lingerie portion of my feminization.   
 
      
 
    Before I put the rest of my clothes on, I decided it was best to do my makeup first.  I walked into the bathroom and sat down at the little seat in front of the mirror.  Jen had left a makeup kit there with an instruction book.  I smiled and opened the book.  I decided to do my eyes first, and using an eyeliner and mascara, I quickly gave myself some pretty sexy eyes.  Next came a base, which I rubbed all over my face, and a poof with some blush.  Lastly, I opened up a tube of sexy red lipstick and did my mouth.  I pursed my lips and made a kissy face in the mirror.  I was surprised at how feminine I looked! 
 
      
 
    Makeup done, I stood up and walked back into the bedroom.  First up was the white blouse, which I pulled on over my lingerie, buttoning it up as I went.  Then I slid the black skirt on.  It was tight, but I managed to clip it together.  I tucked in the blouse.  About that time I noticed that Jen had left some jewelry out for me: a gold necklace, some clip-on earrings, and a slim bracelet.  I quickly put all of them on, and then slipped into the high heels.  Transformation complete, I walked back into the bathroom. 
 
      
 
    There was one final touch waiting for me: a brown-haired wig.  I popped it on my head.  The hair was chin-length, which I appreciated.  That finished, I stared at myself in the mirror.  I was shocked.  Chris wasn’t looking back at me. Instead there was a very sexy woman, dressed in a naughty-secretary outfit.  I made a kissy face and vamped for the mirror.  I couldn’t believe how different I looked! 
 
      
 
    I hope Rachel likes this, I thought to myself. 
 
      
 
    I took a deep breath and walked out the door of the bedroom.  Walking on high heels was difficult, but I took it slow and managed to keep my balance.  As I came around the corner, I saw both Rachel and Jen sitting on the sofa waiting expectantly. 
 
      
 
    As I walked in the room, Jen’s jaw dropped, while Rachel let out a whistle.   
 
      
 
    “Wow!” Jen yelled. 
 
      
 
    “Gorgeous, darling,” Rachel said, her eyes alight with excitement.   
 
      
 
    I gave them both a huge smile as I walked across the room.  I stopped a few yards away from them, cocked my hips to the side and put one hand on my waist in the style of teenyboppers looking to shape their arms. 
 
      
 
    “Hello, ladies,” I heard myself say. 
 
      
 
    “Hello yourself,” Jen said, her jaw still on the floor.  She bit her lip and giggled.  “You look amazing, Chris!” 
 
      
 
    “Thanks, boss,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Beside her Rachel was so excited she was practically shaking.  Jen turned to her and rubbed her back. 
 
      
 
    “Well, what do you think, Rachel?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “I think he looks amazing,” she said simply.  She turned back to Jen.  “Oh, Jen, thank you so much for this!” 
 
      
 
    “Don’t thank me,” she said, pointing my way.  “Thank Chris!” 
 
      
 
    “Oh, I will, don’t worry about that.  I mean, feel me!” 
 
      
 
    Rachel grabbed Jen’s hand and pulled it to the front of her dress.  Jen gasped.   
 
      
 
    “Girl, how hard are you?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    “Like a steel sword,” Rachel said simply. 
 
      
 
    I smiled at her.  “Good thing I’m here then!” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, indeed,” Rachel said.  She smiled at Jen.  “Darling, I’m going to go play with him, okay?  If you see a good time to jump in, feel free to do so.” 
 
      
 
    Jen kissed Rachel on the cheek.  “I will, but I’m just going to watch for a while.  This is all for you, remember?” 
 
      
 
    Rachel grinned.  “Yes, thank you, Jen.” 
 
      
 
    With that the sexy blonde futa stood up.  I straightened up and stood in the middle of the room.  Rachel walked around me, taking slow steps like some empress of old.  She walked around me once, her eyes taking in my entire body, and then did it a second time.  On the third revolution she stopped and smiled at me. 
 
      
 
    “You look amazing, Chris. Everything I’ve dreamed of.” 
 
      
 
    I blushed.  “Thanks, Rachel.” 
 
      
 
    “I mean it,” she said in her sexy English accent. She stepped close to me, pressing a well-manicured hand against my chest.  I smelled her perfume as she leaned in close to me.  Biting my lip, I looked down into the eyes of my sexy futa goddess and did my best not to shiver from excitement. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm, this turns you on, doesn’t it, Chris?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I nodded.  My mouth was dry, and I couldn’t think of anything to say. The nylons felt divine against my legs, and just glancing down my body at the white blouse and black skirt was driving me wild. I swallowed deeply. 
 
      
 
    “Just try to relax,” she said with a smile.  “I want you to enjoy yourself as much as I will.” 
 
      
 
    “I’ll try,” I said meekly. 
 
      
 
    Rachel smiled. “Good. That’s all I ask.” 
 
      
 
    The blonde futa stepped back.  I glanced over to Jen, who was sitting on a chair in the corner with a smile on her face.  She winked at me, and I returned her smile.  As I did so, Rachel sat down on the sofa a few feet away.  She straightened her legs out in front of her and patted her hips. 
 
      
 
    “Come here and sit on my lap, darling,” she said. 
 
      
 
    I nodded and walked slowly toward her.  She leaned back on the couch.  A faint smile crossed her lips as I slid down onto her legs.  I crossed my ankles in front of me as I sat down on her lap. I made sure to face Jen as I did so in the hopes that she would have a nice view of whatever went down.  One arm went around her back, while Rachel clasped hers around my waist.  I sank into her warm body, and smiled down at her. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm, you’re such a pretty girl,” Rachel said, nuzzling into my cheek.  I let out a soft giggle as I felt her hardness rub against my thigh.  Rachel looked up at me and gasped. 
 
      
 
    “Whoops, sorry about that, darling.  I guess you know my little secret now, don’t you?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I grinned and slipped her a wink, ready to play whatever game she wanted.  I shifted my weight again so that I could rub her hard futa cock again. 
 
      
 
    “Miss Rachel, I didn’t know you were a special kind of woman!” I said in mock surprise. 
 
      
 
    Jen snorted in the corner.  Rachel and I ignored her.  I felt Rachel’s hand drop down my thigh and start to rub it.  Her hand just barely slipped under the hem of my skirt. 
 
      
 
    “That’s right, darling.  I’m a very special kind of woman.  And, well, I guess you can tell now that I’m very turned on by you,” she said. 
 
      
 
    Rachel leaned forward and kissed my neck.  I closed my eyes and felt her soft lips kissing me, ever so slightly.  A small moan escaped my lips.  Her hand rubbed higher on my thigh.  I let my fingers start to slide up and down her back, lost in the moment.  Her kisses were soft and tender, and I felt my dick getting harder by the minute. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm,” she hummed against my ear.  “You taste divine, Chris.” 
 
      
 
    Her other hand slid up my waist, running along my side.  She reached out and cupped one of my fake boobs. I pressed firmly against her, reveling in the feel of her soft kisses and her hands, one trailing up my leg and the other cupping my chest. 
 
      
 
    “You have such a divine figure, Chris,” she said.  “Your legs, your hips, and breasts… you’re such a sexy young woman,” she said, nibbling at my ear. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you,” I said softly, my voice going up an octave.   
 
      
 
    Rachel’s fingers were far up under my skirt now, and she was getting close to my panties.  I shifted forward in her lap, bringing my crotch into contact with her hand.  She giggled as her fingers brushed against the large bulge in my woman’s thong. 
 
      
 
    The futa giggled.  “What’s this? Are you a special kind of girl, too?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I nodded and turned to look into her eyes.  I bit my lip.  “I wasn’t sure how to tell you,” I said, as I felt her hand massaging my hard cock.   
 
      
 
    “Well,” she said, leaning forward, “now we both know each other’s secrets.” 
 
      
 
    Rachel’s lips found mine.  She pulled me into her, kissing me firmly.  Her mouth opened and her tongue slipped into mine.  It felt so erotic.  This gorgeous, sexy futa was kissing me, her soft tongue rubbing against mine, while her hand massaged my cock.  And all this was happening while I was dressed up like a woman!  It was the craziest, but also the most erotic thing I had ever done in my life.  I moaned and kissed her back, doing my best to pull her body closer into mine. 
 
      
 
    As we kissed, I felt Rachel’s hard cock grinding into my side.  I shifted my weight a bit back and forth, letting her get some pleasure from my touch.  She moaned into my mouth and pulled me closer to her.  Sensing it was time to move things ahead a bit, I shifted my weight and slid one leg over her lap.  I straddled Rachel, our hard cocks rubbing against each other through our clothes.  As I shifted, I took her face in my hands and kissed her deeply.  She responded by dropping her hands down to my butt, scooting me closer to her and massaging my ass as we made out. 
 
      
 
    “Oh God, that looks so hot, you guys,” I heard Jen say. 
 
      
 
    I giggled and stared into Rachel’s eyes.  She giggled too, and started unbuttoning my blouse.  I kissed her lightly on the cheek and then down to her ear as she worked.  When my blouse was unbuttoned she slid her hands inside and slowly pulled the white fabric from my shoulders.  I smiled down at her, my fake boobs encased in a sexy bra, as her eyes swept up and down my body. 
 
      
 
    “I think your cock is getting even harder,” I said to her. 
 
      
 
    Rachel bit her lip and let out a small sigh.  “Yes, I think so, darling,” she said.   
 
      
 
    I shifted my hips again, letting our hard bulges rub against each other.  Rachel let out an “oh!” as she felt the pressure on her cock.  Her eyes looked desperate, and I could tell she was going to need some relief soon. 
 
      
 
    I leaned forward again and kissed her neck and her earlobe.  “Just relax,” I whispered to her.  She nodded.  I kissed her on the lips one more time and then slowly started sliding down her body.  I dropped off her lap onto my knees, which felt lovely in the thick carpet of the floor.  I spread her legs apart and put my hands on her thighs.  As the sexy futa watched I slowly lifted the hem of her dress up, pulling it up to her waist.  Rachel helped me by grabbing the soft fabric in her hands and hiking it up. For the first time, I saw her massive bulge, encased in a pair of black panties that matched my own. I gave her a saucy grin and then quickly lifted them up and pulled them to the side. 
 
      
 
    Her hard futa cock bounced in the air.  I gasped - it was enormous!  Rachel’s cock was bigger even than Jen’s, which was a solid 12 inches long.  My hand barely wrapped around her thickness as I started massaging it.  I looked up at her in disbelief. 
 
      
 
    “Rachel, your cock… it’s so big!  So, so huge!” I blurted out. 
 
      
 
    To the side, I heard Jen guffaw.  Rachel giggled, too.  Her dick pulsed a bit in my hand at my words. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, darling, it’s enormous, I know,” she said, stroking the side of my face.  “If it’s too big for you, I understand.” 
 
      
 
    My mouth watered as I looked her cock over.  It had to be at least thirteen inches long, with a large plum-sized head on the end.  A large slit graced the tip, and her meaty thickness filled my hand to capacity.  I smiled up at her and slowly licked my lips. 
 
      
 
    “I can’t wait to see what you can do with this,” I said coyly.   
 
      
 
    “She can do amazing things with it, Chris,” Jen said.  “But I think what she wants to know, right now, is what you can do with it.” 
 
      
 
    I kept looking into Rachel’s pretty face.  She nodded at Jen’s words.  I gave her my best grin and dropped my face down to her cock. 
 
      
 
    “What can I do with this?” I asked.  “Well…” 
 
      
 
    With that, I opened my mouth as wide as I could and took her cockhead inside me.  Rachel gasped as I closed my lips around her glans, sucking at the first few inches of her massive cock.  I drew her into my suction and massaged her tip as I swept my tongue all around her, feeling her enormous girth between my lips.  I hummed softly as I licked her slit before running my tongue all over her again and popping her cock out of my mouth. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhh…” Rachel said. 
 
      
 
    I puckered my lipstick-covered lips and gave her hard cock a kiss right on the end.  Then I licked down the underside of her cock all the way to the base and back up again.  Her tip bounced off my rouge-covered cheek on the way back up, causing me to giggle. 
 
      
 
    “I think there’s a lot a I can do for you, Rachel,” I said, trying to make my voice small and girlish. 
 
      
 
    She stroked my wig and nodded.  “No doubt, darling, no doubt. No… ohhhhh!” 
 
      
 
    The blonde futa let out another moan as I closed my lips around her cock.  Her dick was filling my mouth up so nicely.  I started to bob my head back and forth, taking in the first five inches of her massive tool.  Her dick throbbed in my mouth as I worked.  I slowly slipped her cock most of the way out before dipping back down.  Each time I plunged down I could feel her head touching the back of my throat.  Thankfully I had been sucking Jen’s futa dick (and the futa cocks of the other partners as well) for some time, so I knew I would be able to handle Rachel’s as well.  I buried her dick in my mouth and held it there, sucking all the air out of my mouth to make a vacuum, and just massaged her tip for a minute with my tongue. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhh… ohhhh, Chris,” Rachel whispered. 
 
      
 
    I pulled off.  “Does that feel good?” I asked innocently. 
 
      
 
    Rachel smiled and nodded.  I felt a hand on my shoulder.  Jen sank into the seat next to Rachel.   
 
      
 
    “I hope you both don’t mind,” she said.  “I just wanted to get a closer look.” 
 
      
 
    “Not at all, darling,” Rachel said.  She pulled Jen in for a quick kiss and then looked back down at me.  “Our Chris here is quite the expert cocksucker, isn’t he?” 
 
      
 
    “That he is,” Jen said.  She idly pulled Rachel’s dress down, exposing her right boob.  Rachel’s breast was lovely and perfect, large and round and capped with a small pert nipple.  Jen leaned forward and gave it a lick.  “But I think Chris has more in store for you, don’t you?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I nodded, my mouth dry again as I watched my futa boss lick and suck her friend’s nipple.  Rachel looked down at me, her mouth open in ecstasy as she enjoyed feeling Jen’s tongue.  I resolved to make her feel even better.   
 
      
 
    Here goes nothing, I thought.  I opened my jaw as wide as I could and sank my mouth down onto Rachel’s cock again.  The blonde futa moaned as she felt her meat slip between my lips.  Her head knocked at my throat like before, but instead of stopping this time I pressed on.  Rachel’s eyes widened as she felt me push forward. I had had a lot of practice at this, and it wasn’t long before my throat relaxed and her huge cockhead slipped inside.  Rachel looked down at me in disbelief as I bobbed my head up and down, letting my throat get used to feeling her massive tool slipping inside, before I took the plunge and deep-throated her all the way to the hilt. 
 
      
 
    “Wow!” Rachel blurted out.  
 
      
 
    Jen giggled.  I pulled off Rachel’s dick, sucked in a breath, and then plunged all the way back down again.  I locked my lips around the base of her tool and looked up at her, my eyes watering at the strain, as I massaged her full thirteen inches with my throat. 
 
      
 
    “Uhhhhh… wow. He’s so, so good…” Rachel moaned to Jen. 
 
      
 
    I looked up through watery eyes.  Jen pulled off Rachel’s nipple and was whispering in her ear.  I bobbed my head up, sucked in a quick breath, and then plunged back down on Rachel’s length as she giggled at whatever Jen was saying. 
 
      
 
    “He DOES look incredibly sexy,” Rachel said through heavy eyes. 
 
      
 
    I slowly worked up and down on her massive cock, drool starting to form on her shaft as my mouth and throat worked overtime.  Her thick meat felt so nice in my mouth.  I had to stretch as wide as I possibly could to accommodate her, but I loved the taste and smell of her thickness, so strong and so powerful. 
 
      
 
    “I just love the fake boobs you found,” Jen said. 
 
      
 
    I pulled off and sucked in a breath again, pausing to tongue Rachel’s slit again.  The blonde futa smiled and laughed.  “Yes, aren’t they divine?  I mean, you know they’re fake, but they look real enough.  They fill out Chris’ bra so much better than a rolled-up nylon, you know? He looks like a real girl!” 
 
      
 
    A real girl! I thought to myself as I sucked her wide shaft into my throat again.  I swelled with pride (and other things - my cock was still rock-hard) at her words.  I never knew I had wanted this before, but now I was glad that I was able to be feminized so effectively.  My dick ached.  I looked up into Rachel’s eyes and pulled myself off her cock. 
 
      
 
    “Miss Rachel?” I asked in a soft voice. 
 
      
 
    “Oh, yes, Chris?” she asked, a faint smile on her face.  I think she knew what I was about to say. 
 
      
 
    “Well, first, thank you for saying how much I look like a real girl.  It means a lot to me,” I said, blushing as I spoke.  Jen stifled a giggle as Rachel nodded solemnly.  I looked down at Rachel’s cock and back up at her.  “But if I’m a real girl, don’t you think you should fuck me like one?” I asked, shaking my ass. 
 
      
 
    Rachel’s cock bobbed at my words.  Jen smiled down at me as she noticed how incredibly turned on she was.  Rachel kissed Jen one more time, and then pushed me back by my shoulders so that she could stand up. I leaned back on my knees as the blonde futa stood up in front of me. 
 
      
 
    “I think that’s an excellent idea, Chris,” she said.   
 
      
 
    Rachel reached behind her and unzipped her dress.  It fell to the floor, revealing her naked futa body.  I gasped.  Jen was gorgeous, of course, with a tight, tan Cali girl body that looked at home on Venice Beach.  Rachel, though, was different.  Her curves were glorious, with large breasts and rounded hips that reminded me of one of the women on Mad Men.  She looked like she belonged on a wall pin-up - quite a pin-up that would be with her giant cock jutting out in front of her - and I felt myself gulp with excitement at seeing her naked.  Rachel reached down and tugged off her thong, the only article of clothing left on her, and stood in front of me like the goddess she was. 
 
      
 
    “Wow, Rachel, you look… you look amazing!” I blurted out, having temporarily left character. 
 
      
 
    The blonde futa smiled and leaned down to kiss me.  “Thank you, darling.  I appreciate it.  Now stand up,” she said.   
 
      
 
    I did as she asked.  Rachel pulled me into her and held me close as her lips found mine again.  Her hands drifted up and down my back.  I could feel her hard cock rubbing against the bulge in my crotch, and I moaned with desire.   
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm,” Rachel moaned into my mouth as her hands grabbed my butt.   
 
      
 
    “Hey guys,” Jen said off to the side.  I broke my kiss with Rachel and looked over at her.  Jen had stripped off her clothes and was totally naked as well.  She had tan skin, firm c-cup boobs, and a nice 12-inch futa cock that was semi-hard.  Rachel pulled her in for a quick kiss, and I stepped back and watched as the two futas melted into each other’s arms.  Rachel and Jen mashed their lips together, their tongues entwining as their futa dicks crossed swords with each other. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm,” Rachel said again. She broke the kiss with Jen and looked over to me.  “You know, Jen, he looks so nice all dressed up like a slutty secretary.  What do you say we treat him like a secretary?” 
 
      
 
    Jen giggled.  “I’m not sure what that means, but okay!” she said. 
 
      
 
    “Well,” Rachel said, “I think he needs to take it at both ends.  From both of us.  Like a slutty secretary in his boss’ office.  What do you think, Chris?” 
 
      
 
    Since she was kind of describing what I do for the firm anyway, I nodded eagerly. “Yes, ma’am. I’m happy to take dick… I mean, dictation… however you want me to.” 
 
      
 
    Rachel smiled and Jen suppressed a giggle.  “Good boy,” Rachel said.  She pointed to the overstuffed arm chair next to the window.  “Let’s use this.” 
 
      
 
    Jen and I followed Rachel the few feet to the armchair.  Jen smiled and winked at me as we walked. I felt my dick getting harder and harder in my thong.  I was sure if I looked down I would see a wet spot at the front from all my pre-cum, but I couldn’t help it.  Rachel was so damn sexy, and this whole thing was so erotic, that I couldn’t help it! 
 
      
 
    The blonde futa pointed at the chair. “Jen, why don’t you prop yourself up on that, facing out?  You might want to sit on the high back of it.” 
 
      
 
    “Okay,” Jen said.  As I watched, my lithe Cali girl futa boss stepped up onto the chair and sat on the high back of it, her legs on the seat and her now-hard futa cock jutting out.  
 
      
 
    Rachel turned to me and smiled.  “All right, Chris, get in there.  I want you to get on your knees on the chair.  Suck off Jen however you want, but make sure your ass is presented out to me, okay?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, ma’am,” I said excitedly.  I trotted over to the chair and did as Rachel asked.  I knelt on the chair’s seat with my ass hanging out and my face right at Jen’s cock.  Jen smiled down at me as I leaned forward to kiss her cockhead.  Her dick jumped at the ouch of my lips, and Jen let out a little delighted coo. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm, yes, good boy,” Rachel said.  I started to suck at the tip of Jen’s cock, letting her just inside my lips.  As I did so, I felt Rachel lift up the hem of my skirt.  She admired my ass for a moment, rubbing it with her hands.  My dick throbbed, and Rachel decided to free it before going on.  She quickly stripped off my thong, exposing my bare ass and shaved legs.  My hard dick bobbed underneath me, and I moaned on Jen’s cock. 
 
      
 
    “Lube?” Rachel asked quietly. 
 
      
 
    “Over there,” Jen pointed.  I didn’t turn around to see where Rachel went, but started sucking Jen’s cock in earnest.  Her head filled my mouth so nicely.  Her shaft wasn’t quite as thick as Rachel’s monster, which meant I had an easier time sucking her.  Rachel returned a moment later. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmm, you look really sexy, Chris,” Rachel said.  “Your skirt is hiked up, your cute little ass is hanging out and ready to go, and your legs look wonderful in those nylons, darling.  I’m looking forward to this.” 
 
      
 
    I pulled off Jen’s cock and looked back at Rachel.  She poured some lube on her fingers, and locking eyes with me, proceeded to rub the lube in and around my hole.  I moaned as I felt her penetrating me for the first time. 
 
      
 
    “You’re loosening up quickly!” she said with surprise. 
 
      
 
    Jen giggled again.  “We’ve been training him at work, Rach,” she said. 
 
      
 
    I nodded.  “Mmmmm, yeah, Rachel.  Shouldn’t take long to get me ready, even for a massive cock like yours.  I’ll be ready to take dictation from you whenever you’re ready.” 
 
      
 
    Rachel smiled at that.  She bit her lip and pulled her fingers from my lubed-up ass.  More lube went on her hand, which she used to get her massive futa cock slick.  Then she positioned herself behind my ass. 
 
      
 
    “I want to fuck you, Chris.  I’m ready when you are,” she said. 
 
      
 
    I grinned.  “Then fuck me, ma’am,” I said. 
 
      
 
    I turned away from Rachel and resumed sucking my boss’ dick.  Jen looked down at me with a smile of gratitude.  I watched her look up at Rachel, her eyes tracking as Rachel moved in for the kill.  I felt Rachel position her big dick at my entrance.  Her plum-sized cockhead pressed on my hole like a finger pressing a doorbell.  I wiggled my ass at her, encouraging her to proceed. 
 
      
 
    “I’m going in,” Rachel said simply. I felt her press forward with light pressure.  My ass opened up to accept her giant cockhead.  She slipped inside in one go.  I let out a little moan with my mouth around Jen’s cock.  Rachel pulled back briefly and then pushed forward again, this time going four inches into my ass.  My dick bobbed and I felt a little bit of pre-cum drip out as she passed my prostate.  My ass felt so nicely stretched around her big futa dick, and I shivered with pleasure. 
 
      
 
    “Doing okay, Chris?” Rachel asked. 
 
      
 
    Jen giggled.  “He’s fine, Rachel.  He’s sucking my cock nicely right now.  Go ahead and fuck him however you want.  He can take it.” 
 
      
 
    I pulled off Jen’s cock and nodded.  “Yes, ma’am. I want you to fuck me however you want,” I said. 
 
      
 
    Rachel didn’t respond but kept pushing forward.  More of her dick slipped inside me.  My ass stretched around the invasion, feeling like she was shoving a giant log up inside me.  But I didn’t mind - I had learned to love being stretched wide on futa cocks, and Rachel’s dick was a majestic masterpiece of the genre.  I moaned as I felt her pushing still more of her dick inside me.  Finally, as my whole body shook, I felt her hips touch my ass.  She had bottomed out and was all the way inside me to the base. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhh, wowwwww…” I moaned. 
 
      
 
    Rachel laughed.  My ass spasmed and grasped at her gigantic cock.  She rubbed my back and held her cock still to let me get used to having her deep inside me.  My ass felt stretched out, stretched and full - oh so deliciously full. 
 
      
 
    I felt Jen stroke my hair.  I opened my eyes and looked up at her.  Her huge futa cock was still bobbing in my face, but further up I was able to lock eyes with her.  She had a look of amusement. 
 
      
 
    “How does it feel?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I swallowed heavily.  “Amazing,” I said.   
 
      
 
    I kissed Jen’s cockhead, still staring up into her eyes.  My futa boss glanced up at Rachel and nodded.  Behind me, I felt Rachel slowly start to pull her giant meat out of my ass.  My hungry hole gripped at her, trying to keep her inside, but it didn’t matter.  Rachel pulled herself most of the way out of my ass and then pushed forward again.  I let out another moan and locked my lips around Jen’s cock.  As Rachel slowly worked her futa meat in and out of my ass, I started bobbing my head back and forth, sucking Jen’s cock in time with Rachel’s movements. 
 
      
 
    “Ooohh, you feel so divine, darling,” Rachel moaned. 
 
      
 
    Her strong hands gripped my hips.  I felt her speed up her pace.  My ass was nicely stretched now, and I arched my back and pushed my ass out to better accommodate her.  My fake boobs started bouncing in time as her hips slapped against my butt. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhh, such a naughty little slut,” Rachel moaned.   
 
      
 
    I took Jen’s dick all the way to my throat and grunted with pleasure. I definitely felt like a naughty little slut!  Rachel was fucking my tight ass, her cock picking up speed as she went.  I wiggled my nylon-covered legs.  My wig swayed back and forth as I bobbed up and down on Jen’s bulging cock, and I felt my fake boobs still swaying in my black bra.  I was being completely feminized and completely dominated by these two gorgeous futas, and I loved it! 
 
      
 
    SLAP! I squealed with delight as I felt Rachel spank my ass. Jen giggled. 
 
      
 
    “What was that?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    I heard Rachel moan as her cock pulsed inside my butt. “Naughty secretaries always need to be spanked,” she explained simply. 
 
      
 
    Jen smiled down at me, stroking my cheek as I sucked her dick.  “Chris, I kind of wish you really were a girl right now,” she said.  “I’d love to have both of us inside you at the same time.” 
 
      
 
    I pulled off and kissed her cockhead.  “Ohhhh, that would be amazing, ma’am,” I said. 
 
      
 
    I glanced back at Rachel and locked eyes with her as she pounded my ass.  She smiled back at me.  As she stared at me, I felt her reach around and grab ahold of my hard cock.  I wiggled my butt as she started to jerk me off. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhh, that idea makes you so hard, doesn’t it, Chris?” she asked.  My dick throbbed, making her giggle.  “That’s right, it does.  Picture it: you, straddling Jen, with her dick deep inside your tight girly pussy, while I fuck your ass from behind.  Admit it, you’d let us do you like that if you were a real girl.” 
 
      
 
    “Ahhhhhhh…” I sighed with pleasure.  “I would,” I said before turning back to Jen.  She giggled as I started sucking her cock again. 
 
      
 
    “I guess we’ll have to make do with spit-roasting you like a pig,” Rachel muttered. 
 
      
 
    “I have an idea,” Jen said simply. 
 
      
 
    “Oh?” Rachel said, sounding surprised.  She slowed her pace down and stopped with her cock still buried deep inside my ass. I looked up at my futa boss. 
 
      
 
    “Yes.  Slide out of him, Rach, and then come sit on the couch.  Chris needs to be on top of you.” 
 
      
 
    Rachel slipped her cock out of my ass.  I moaned, missing the feel of her big futa dick filling me.  I straightened up as she walked over to the couch.  My eyes locked on her curvy ass, and I trotted behind her like a puppy.  She sat down on the couch, legs spread, with her large breasts on display and her huge futa cock pointing upward like a lightning rod.  I straddled her, kicking my nylon legs to either side of her hips.  She held her dick up.  I pushed my fake boobs into her face as I sat back, slowly lowering myself down and impaling myself on her cock. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhhh, yeahhhhhh…” I moaned with desire. 
 
      
 
    Rachel kissed my chest as I started rising up and down.  She idly took hold of my cock and jerked me off.  Suddenly I felt Jen behind me, wrapping one arm around my chest as she pressed her boobs against my back. 
 
      
 
    “What are you doing?” Rachel asked. 
 
      
 
    I heard Jen giggle in my ear.  “Well, with your dick in his ass, Chris probably feels like he’s already getting fucked by two cocks.  So I’m here behind him to make him feel like he is.” 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhh, yesssssssss,” I moaned aloud.  I leaned back against Jen, letting her press up into me. 
 
      
 
    “So why did you put lube on your cock?” Rachel asked. 
 
      
 
    My slutty hips were moving up and down, picking up speed as I rode Rachel.  Jen giggled again. 
 
      
 
    “Well, I can’t actually fuck him, since two futa dicks inside him would split him apart completely.  But I CAN fuck your ass while you fuck him.” 
 
      
 
    Rachel laughed.  She grabbed ahold of my face and looked into my eyes.  “Your boss is a very naughty woman,” she said. 
 
      
 
    I smiled, feeling the pleasure of Rachel’s dick shooting up through my ass and out into my entire body.  “I… I know,” was all I managed to say. 
 
      
 
    “Spread wider,” Jen said. 
 
      
 
    Rachel complied, pushing her legs wider.  I had to shift my legs to compensate, but I didn’t mind.  I felt such intense pleasure coming from her dick pistoning up into my ass.  My balls bounced off her pubic bone, and my dick was throbbing and pulsing in time with her strokes.  I was leaking pre-cum all over Rachel’s tummy. 
 
      
 
    Behind me, Jen was leaning up against me.  I felt her positioning her cock.  
 
      
 
    “Ready?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    Rachel nodded.  Jen thrust forward, pushing her entire dick inside Rachel with one go.  I felt her cock pulse inside me like she was about to explode. 
 
      
 
    “OHHHHHH!” Rachel yelled. 
 
      
 
    Jen giggled again and started moving her hips.  I moaned and leaned against her as I rode her futa friend.  When Jen thrust forward inside Rachel, it was like I could feel her thrusts pushing through Rachel’s body, through her cock, and up into mine.  Jen leaned against me, her boobs pressing against my back, as she started slamming her futa dick home inside her friend.  Rachel released my cock and grabbed my fake chest, massaging my boobs as I rode her. Together the three of us made a little train, Jen fucking Rachel’s ass from below and Rachel fucking mine as my cock bobbed and bounced. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhh, that feels… ohhh, that feels amazing, darling,” Rachel moaned, lost in a sea of feelings.   
 
      
 
    “Mmmmm, you like taking that, don’t you?” Jen asked as she slammed her dick in and out of Rachel’s ass. 
 
      
 
    I pressed my hands against Rachel’s shoulders and pinned her to the couch.  For once the gorgeous futa couldn’t move, pinned between my quickly-moving hips and Jen’s pistoning cock.  I felt Rachel’s dick throbbing inside me.  Her skin was flushed and she was moaning, and I sensed she was getting close. 
 
      
 
    Jen leaned over my shoulder and looked at Rachel.  “You’re going to cum, aren’t you?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    Rachel stared up at both of us, her face contorted in pleasure, and nodded.  I sped up with my hips, my cock rubbing against her tummy.  Jen giggled and I felt her start to fuck Rachel faster, too. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhhhhhh, uhhhhh…” Rachel moaned. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm… I want you to cum, Rachel,” I said to her. 
 
      
 
    Jen giggled.  Rachel bit her lip and arched her back.  I pressed my hands into her shoulders and rode her for all I was worth. 
 
      
 
    “Cum in my slutty ass, Rachel!” I yelled.  My hips went up and down and my ass stroked her cock. My fake boobs bobbed up and down as my wig swayed. “Cum inside me!  Cum!” 
 
      
 
    “Uhhhh… AHHHHHHHHHH!” 
 
      
 
    Rachel screamed.  I felt her cock pulse and throb and explode deep inside my ass.  She was shaking all over, her boobs jiggling, as I rode her shooting dick.  She came buckets and let off jet after jet of cum deep inside my clenching hole.  I moaned with pleasure as her gigantic cock stroked my insides, filling me up to the brim with her futa cum. 
 
      
 
    Jen pounded her ass, making Rachel scream some more.  Her cries of pleasure filled the room as she came. 
 
      
 
    “AHHHHHHHH!” 
 
      
 
    I felt her cum flow out of my clenching hole as I rode her for dear life.  She spasmed once, then again, and with one last gasp and scream she fired off another blast into my ass before collapsing on the couch, completely spent. 
 
      
 
    I slowed my hips down.  Behind me I felt Jen pull her dick from Rachel’s ass. 
 
      
 
    “Oh no you don’t,” she whispered in my ear. 
 
      
 
    I giggled.  Jen reached down and pulled Rachel’s cock out of my ass, sending a river of cum flowing out of me and all over Rachel.  Before I could move, Jen had pushed me forward, tilting my ass up, and plunged her cock deep inside me. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhh, yeah,” she moaned.  I turned behind me to look at her. She was staring down at my slutty body, taking in my nylons, skirt, bra, and wig.  My fake boobs started bouncing again as she pounded my ass.  I leaned forward onto Rachel.  Jen reached around and grabbed my throbbing cock.  She started jerking me hard, stroking my dick in time with her pounding of my ass. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhhhh, Jen, that feels amazing,” I moaned as I leaned onto Rachel. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmmmm, yeah, feel my big cock inside you,” she moaned.  “I want you to cum, too,” she said as she stroked me. 
 
      
 
    “Uhhhhhh…” I sighed.   
 
      
 
    I felt my dick throb.  Jen’s cock was pounding my insides, filling me up to the brim.  She really knew how to work her dick, and she was stroking every pleasure center of my body from the inside.  Her hips slapped against my ass.  I could feel my balls bulging and my cock spasming.  I knew I was close. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhhh… ohhhh Jen… OHHHHHHHHH!” 
 
      
 
    I screamed aloud.  Jen’s hand jerked me as I started to shoot my cum.  I sprayed Rachel’s tummy, my jets of cum mixing with hers, as she shook underneath me.  My whole body was shivering as my dick pulsed.  Inside me, I felt Jen’s cock start to throb, and before I knew it, she was screaming too. 
 
      
 
    “CHRRIIIIISSSSSSS!” she yelled as she started erupting inside me.   
 
      
 
    I moaned again as her hand and her throbbing cock stroked the last of my cum out of me.  I sank forward, completely spent, as Jen pounded my ass.  Her cock was erupting inside me, filling me up with even more cum.  Between the two futas I felt like my entire body was being filled up.  Before it was over all the water would be pulled from my body to be replaced with cum.  What a way to go! I thought. 
 
      
 
    “AHHHHHHHHH!” Jen screamed again. 
 
      
 
    Her dick fired off jet after jet of cum.  My ass stroked her, rubbing her cock like a silken glove, coaxing the last sprays from her.  Finally, with a last gasp, she slammed her hips into me one more time and collapsed on top of me. 
 
      
 
    The three of us lay there for a minute, me straddling Rachel’s hips and Jen collapsed on my back.  Rachel finally started to giggle. 
 
      
 
    “Guys, I might need some space,” she said finally. 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed too.  She pulled her dick from my ass, sending yet another stream of cum out my ass and onto Rachel.  Once she was clear, I rolled off Rachel and sank onto the couch.  My wig was askew. I looked down and watched as my fake chest shook each time I took in a breath.  Rachel and I cuddled into each other as Jen sank on the other side of me.  The three of us sat back on the couch together, catching our breath, and enjoying the afterglow of our amazing collective orgasm. 
 
      
 
    “Wow,” Jen finally said. 
 
      
 
    “I’ll say,” I responded. 
 
      
 
    Rachel sat up, a wicked smile on my face.  She stroked my nylon-stocking-covered thigh and smiled at us. 
 
      
 
    “That was wonderful, Chris.  Thank you so much.  And thank you, Jen, for making my fantasies come true again.” 
 
      
 
    Jen laughed.  “You’re more than welcome, Rachel,” she said. 
 
      
 
    The blonde futa grinned.  “Jen, I know I live in another city, but I’m here on business from time to time.  Would you mind terribly if I… I don’t know, borrowed Chris when I’m here?” 
 
      
 
    Jen smiled.  “Well, you’ll have to ask him.” She turned to me.  “What do you think, Chris?” 
 
      
 
    I smiled and kissed Jen on the cheek.  Then I turned back to Rachel and kissed her, too.   
 
      
 
    “Any time you want,” I said.  “And any way you want me to dress.” 
 
      
 
    Rachel laughed.  “Be careful what you wish for, darling!” 
 
      
 
    THE END. 
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    To be notified of new books, sign up for the Giles Normandy e-mail list here. 
 
      
 
    If you enjoyed this story, be sure to check out Chris’ other adventures with his futa bosses, beginning with: 
 
      
 
    Becoming My Futa Boss’ Office Toy (Futa Firm 1). Chris is a 26-year-old associate at a prominent law firm. Young and attractive, he is ready to make a name for himself in the world. But when he runs afoul of his boss, Ms. Harding, he knows there is a price to pay. Chris quickly decides to please Ms. Harding however he can - only to learn, to his surprise, that she is something more than an ordinary woman. He quickly gives in to his desires and decides to become Ms. Harding's office toy, learning that her extra assets are the ultimate erotic turn-on. check out Giles Normandy’s other stories.  
 
      
 
    And be sure to check out Giles Normandy’s other futa feminization stories. 
 
      
 
    Feminized by My Futa Girlfriend. Dave loves his girlfriend Beth. Beautiful, amazingly sexy, and fun, she's the total package. Beth also has a secret: she's a futa and is endowed with an additional package. On a lazy weekend day, Beth talks Dave into letting her paint his nails. Before Dave knows it, painting his nails turns into putting on makeup, which turns into putting on sexy lingerie. Before he knows what's happening, Dave has been feminized by his futa girlfriend. But to Dave's surprise, he loves it, and learns to enjoy being taken advantage of and feminized by Beth! 
 
      
 
    Feminized by My Futa Girlfriend Again!. Recently, Beth and Dave decided to play a fun game, and Dave found himself wearing makeup and feminized by his futa girlfriend. Today, Beth has bought Dave some new clothes to wear, and before Dave knows it Beth has talked him into letting her do his makeup, and dress him up in a slinky dress, again! But much to Dave's surprise, he loves being a girl for Beth, and he learns to love being feminized by his futa girlfriend... again! 
 
      
 
    Feminized by the Futa Next Door. Kevin, a mild-mannered 30-year-old single guy, wakes up one morning to find Nora, his gorgeous 25-year-old neighbor standing at his door. Before long, Nora finds old pictures of Kevin dressed up in women's clothing from his fraternity days. To Kevin's surprise, Nora is turned on by this, and she invites him back to her place for some sexy fun, on the condition that he do it again for her. But little does Kevin know that Nora has another surprise for him: she's a futa, and is endowed with something extra. Kevin proceeds to let his sexy futa next-door neighbor feminize him, doing his makeup and dressing him up in women's clothing, before retiring to her bedroom for some hot futa-on-male action! 
 
      
 
    Feminized by a Russian Futa. James is your average guy who works for a consulting company. When his company sends him to Russia for a few weeks on business, he decides to make the most of it. Before long, he meets Olga, a beautiful Russian woman who invites him back up to her hotel room for some fun. Olga confesses that she has a fetish: she loves to feminize men, do their makeup, and dress them up in women's clothing. James doesn't mind, and he allows Olga to feminize him. But once that's done, Olga reveals her other big secret: she's a futa, and is endowed with something more than most women have. Much to James' surprise, he loves the idea, and before he knows it he's getting to know Olga in a very special way: feminized by a Russian futa! 
 
      
 
    Feminized by a German Futa. Oktoberfest! A festival of beer, German culture, and gorgeous women in dirndls. For Sam, his local Oktoberfest is a wonderful chance to see all the things he's dreamed about - cold beer, oom-pah bands, and most importantly Nordic women. When Sam decides to sneak into the festival early, he's caught by the first person he sees: a gorgeous German beer maid named Traudl. But Traudl has a secret. She's a futa, and although she's all woman she is endowed with something extra. Traudl has set her sights on Sam, but in a very kinky and erotic way: she wants to feminize Sam, dress him up in a dirndl like her, and then have her way with him! Will Sam give in and allow himself to be feminized by a German futa? 
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