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Chapter One

Josh

“I’m not so sure about this, Daisy,” I said, as she stood behind me with a hand on her hip, razor twirling expertly between her fingers.

“Are you saying you don’t trust me?” She asked with a smirk on her face. The kind of smirk that meant she knew she was going to get what she wanted.

“It isn’t that.” I shuffled my feet, in an attempt to rub away the cold from the bathroom tiles that had crept up my body. “It’s just that maybe this whole thing isn’t for me.”

“You’re just nervous.” She stepped in even closer to me, and I felt a tingle rush up my spine.

“I’m not nervous,” I said very nervously. “It’s just that – I don’t think I’ll enjoy this as much as you think I will.”

She raised an eyebrow now, and the smirk on her face widened into something more sinister. “Oh, please,” she said, putting a hand on my naked chest. “You seemed to be enjoying yourself just fine when I caught you wearing my panties.” Her hand slid down my torso until it reached the only garment I had on: A flimsy towel wrapped around my waist. “And I seem to recall this little fellow being pretty hard in them.” Her fingers unraveled the towel, letting it fall to my feet as her hand wrapped itself around my already hardening cock.

I felt a rush of heat rip through me, blood flowing to all the necessary places as soon as her fingers made contact with my naked cock. Even though I’d been with her for over a month now, having her touch me like this made me just as excited as it had the first time she’d done it.

“Just because I wore your panties once doesn’t mean I want to become a woman.” My cock was getting harder by the second, and the heat tingling through my body seemed to be telling me that I wouldn’t be able to put up my faux resistance for much longer.

“One time?” She cocked an eyebrow at me, and applied the slightest bit of pressure on my fast-swelling cock.

“Ok.” I sucked in a sharp mouthful of air. “Maybe two or three times. But that still doesn’t warrant shaving me smooth and putting me in a dress.”

Her smile widened. “Josh dear,” she said to me. “I must have found over a dozen dirty panties over the past week alone.” She stepped in and closed the distance between us, putting her mouth right next to mine. “I know how much you like to cum in my dirty panties,” she whispered, making the hair on the back of my neck stand up. Making my cock swell even further within her grip. “I’m just saying, give the clean ones a chance for once. I know you’ll like them better.”

Her lips were very close to my face now. Close enough that I could very clearly feel the heat from her breath on my skin. The razor in her hand twirled again, and she shook it around to show me that she was ready to go to work on me.

“Is shaving my entire body really necessary?” I asked, eyes still glued to the blade in her hands.

“Absolutely.”

“Why?” The word came out sounding almost like a groan.

“Because you won’t get the full experience if you’re hairy everywhere.”

Her smile had been getting wider with every passing second of this game that we were playing, and now that my cock was positively throbbing with desire in her hands, she knew the jig was up. She could tell that I wasn’t going to resist anymore, that I was going to give in to all her demands before too long.

She knew she had me by the balls – quite literally in this instance.

“Alright –”

She didn’t even let me finish, sounding a yelp of pure glee and jumping on her tiptoes as her fingers jerked my cock, causing me to jump with her. She giggled at my reaction as soon as she was done celebrating, and then started to raise the razor up, her intentions made crystal clear from the look in her eyes.

“Before we start though.” I looked down at my crotch. At my pulsing cock and at her delicate little fingers wrapped around it. “We might have to do something about that.”

Her smile transformed into a grin. Another tiny giggle spilled forth from her lips, and she brought her mouth right next to my ear as she scratched my cock with her fingertips. “I think it’s better if we make you wait today.” My heart sank at the words, and before I could voice a protest she had already released her grip on my cock, and she was turning me around so that I was facing the mirror.

I could see her grinning widely standing behind me in the mirror, and before I knew it the razor had set to its task: the hair coming off my body in clumps as her hands moved over my skin


Chapter Two

Josh

It was hard to believe how big of a difference something as mundane as a shave could make. As more and more hair came off my body I started to see parts of myself that I had never seen before, curves appearing as if out of thin air, giving my body a more and more feminine look with every passing second.

Before long I was standing there smooth as an egg, not a single strand of hair to be seen anywhere on my body. Daisy stood behind me, characteristic smile still on her face, one hand resting gently on my shoulder, the other teasing its way near my hip.

“Much better,” she said, tapping her fingers across my hip. A hip that had started looking wider and more feminine as soon as the hair had started coming off. “Don’t you agree, honey?”

“I – I guess so.” To be very honest, I wasn’t sure what to think at that point in time. There were several conflicting emotions swirling around in my mind, but even through all that mental chaos, I could feel something inherently right about what Daisy was doing, and so I wasn’t in any hurry to say the wrong thing and put a halt to proceedings.

“I love it when you try to be modest,” she said, slapping me tightly across my ass, causing me to jump in alarm. She giggled at my reaction again, and then cupped my right cheek in her hand, letting her fingers dig into the soft flesh of my tush. “You’re going to look lovely,” she whispered in my ear. “Especially when you have an ass like this.”

My cheeks burned red as she stood behind my completely naked body, giggling and playing with my ass as my embarrassment continued to mount. “Wait right here,” she said, taking a step towards the door. “I’ll be right back with something.”

And again, she was gone before I could say anything. I let my breath out as soon as I was alone, relaxing the tense muscles of my body. There was a lingering warmth on my ass where she had just been touching me, and before I knew it, I found myself twisting my torso around. Making it so that I could take a better look at my own tush.

God, I never thought I’d see the day.

But as soon as my body twisted, and my ass started coming into view, I began to realize that Daisy had been right. After all the hair had come off, my ass did look fantastic – in fact, it looked better than many butts I’d seen on women. It was firm, it was perky, and it looked feminine enough that I would confuse it for an actual woman’s posterior if it weren’t currently attached to my body. My gaze traveled upwards, scaling the rest of my naked, shaven body as I stood in front of the mirror. I had always had a narrow waistline, and with slightly flaring hips, I could see myself having an ‘hourglass figure’. There were, of course, no breasts attached to my chest, but my narrow shoulders and lack of a visible Adam’s apple meant that I could see myself passing reasonably well for a woman. Given the right attire of course.

And who would know the attire better than Daisy?

I was still looking at my body when Daisy appeared in the doorway behind me. I assumed what I thought was a natural pose but from the delight in her eyes, I could tell that she had seen me staring at my own body as I twisted and turned to get a better look.

“What were you doing just now?” She asked, strutting into the room with slow, playful steps. A bright smile plastered across her face.

“Nothing.” There was more heat climbing to my cheeks.

She giggled and continued to walk slowly towards me. It was at that moment that I noticed that she had both hands hidden behind her and that the smile on her face was far more devious than it had been when she’d left me a few minutes ago.

“What have you got back there?” I gulped down the knot in my throat.

“A surprise.” She closed the last few steps between us, until she was right behind me. “For you.”

“What sort of surprise?” I asked the question knowing full well what the answer would be. And even though I’d been feigning reluctance at this entire exercise from the start, I felt a rush of blood to my cock as I saw the smile dancing in her eyes.

“You seem to know already.” Her gaze traveled across my body, coming to rest on my twitching cock.

“I have no idea.” I lied, my heartbeat beginning to pick up the pace now.

Was this really happening?

“It’s something you’ve wanted to try on for a very long time.” She brought both hands forward, revealing the tiny piece of fabric she’d been hiding behind her back.

My cock jumped to life, even more blood being redirected from less vital organs of my body to the pressing need of the hour. In her hands, Daisy held a tiny pair of black, lace panties. I’d seen her wearing that pair before, I’d spent many hours ogling at how cute her ass looked in them, spent many hours fantasizing about how they’d feel wrapped around my tush – hell, I’d even had my fun tearing them off of her a few times in this past month.

“Whatever are those for?” I don’t know if I had been putting in the effort, or it was just subconscious, but my voice started to rise by a few octaves as I prepared for what Daisy was about to do next. It didn’t become clear to me for a while yet, but by that point, my journey into femininity had already begun.

She stood up on her toes, brought her mouth close to my ear, her chin resting on my shoulders. “You know what they’re for, honey.” I could feel the heat from her breath wash into my ear, and the proximity combined with the words coming out of her mouth sent tremors of desire running through me.

My cock twitched and jumped once more. She put her hands on my back, her sharp nails scraping my skin as they traced a path downwards. The panties were dangling from the index finger of her right hand, and as that hand dipped lower, a strange but pleasant buzzing took root in my backside, a feeling the likes of which I’d never quite experienced before.

I felt her tight, tiny breasts brush my back as she squatted low, bending her knees until her face was level with my ass. Before we moved any further she leaned in and kissed me on my freshly shaven tush, sending even more currents of electricity running through me. “Are you ready, babe?”

The fact that she was squatting right behind me, that her voice was coming from right next to my tingling ass, that I could feel the heat of her breath washing over my smooth cheeks – It was just about too much for me, and even though she was barely even touching me, my cock was now standing full at attention.

“I’m ready,” I answered, coils of pleasure coursing through me.

“Lift up one leg.” It was a simple instruction, and I followed it obediently, lifting my right foot up from the cold, tiled floor of the bathroom, allowing her to slip the tiny pair of panties up my leg. “Now the other,” she said, and again, as before, I followed along, allowing the tiny garment a simple path up my legs.

Her hands were on either side of my legs, her delicate little fingers pinching the ends of the panties tightly as they rode up my legs. She stood up slowly, allowing the panties to glide up in a smooth, uninterrupted motion, and by the time she was as upright as I was, the underwear had been secured tightly around my bum, the soft fabric hugging my newly-discovered curves.

“How does it feel?” She was standing up again, which meant that her mouth was right next to my ear, making the hair on the back of my neck stand up from its heat.

“G… good,” I stuttered, trying to hold myself together as a plethora of emotions rampaged through me.

Her hands found their way to the front of my torso, her fingers tracing a path down my chest and belly until they were near my crotch. Her arms were wrapped tightly around me, her chin was resting delicately on my shoulder, and her nipples, hard as rocks, were poking into my back.

“How good? Her eyes pointed towards the bulge in my panties, and her fingers followed suit, tracing the outline of the bulge through the fabric. I gasped as her fingers touched my already overexcited cock, and I couldn’t stop a hint of precum from forcing its way out.

“Very good.” My breathing was getting shallower. My heartbeat was at an all-time high, and my cock was on the verge of bursting.

“You like wearing my panties, don’t you?” She whispered in my ear, removing one hand from my crotch and placing the open palm along my ass, sending shivers up my body with just her touch.

“I – I do.” It was hard to focus now. Hard to keep everything together. Hard to not cream myself right that instant as her palm sampled my ass from behind.

“You should have told me, silly.” She licked my neck, making me squirm where I stood. Her voice was very low now. Almost conspiratorial. “We could have been having so much more fun all this time.” She flicked another finger across my bulge. I groaned. And then she slipped the hand she had on my ass down the back of my panties.

The feeling of her tiny, cold fingers pressed directly against the flesh of my ass was just about driving me crazy, and the only thing keeping me from creaming myself in her panties was the fact that I was trying to actively avoid such a scenario.

“What’s got you so excited?” She whispered in my ear again, squeezing my ass with her fingers.

“You.” It was getting harder to speak. My cock was practically twitching inside the panties. Even more precum was making its way out and staining the crotch of my panties.

“Just me?” She slipped her other hand down the front of my panties and wrapped her fingers around my cock. Currents of pleasure ripped through me once again, making my entire body shudder. “Or is it because of the panties?”

The hand she had on my ass moved lower until her middle finger found its way between my crack. She brought it up again, the finger running through the inside of my crack. I squirmed where I stood, and inhaled a sharp mouthful of air when her finger ran over my asshole.

“Fuck,” I muttered, this close to creaming the panties.

Her fingers began to massage my already engorged cock, and my breathing became heavier and heavier with every passing second. “Do you want to cum in my panties?” She whispered in my ear, making every single hair on my body stand up.

“Y– yes,” I forced out. Her only response was biting the bottom of my ear. It wasn’t a forceful bite – just a playful little nibble really– but it encapsulated everything that I had ever loved about Daisy.

“Are you ready?” Her finger was still running up and down my crack, the hand massaging my cock was getting faster with every passing second. My entire body was shaking with just how much pleasure was rushing through me, and my heart was beating faster than it ever had.

“Yes,” I replied, eyes shut, head thrown back.

“No, you’re not.” That was the last thing she whispered before she slipped her middle finger into my needy asshole. The last thing I heard before I felt the alien sensation of something penetrating me from behind. The last words that were said before the most mind-shattering orgasm of my life. An orgasm that forced me to scream out loud the name of my lover as I creamed her panties with my seed. An orgasm that left me wobbling.

An orgasm that would have ended with me on the floor if it wasn’t for Daisy’s hands steadying me.


Chapter Three

Josh

Daisy rested her hand on the small of my back as we walked down the road. “There’s no need to be nervous,” she said to me, keeping her voice low enough that only I could hear her. “You look great.”

“It’s less about the way I look,” I said, feeling a cold gust of wind assault my bare legs. “It’s about the way I feel.”

“Give me a single reason why you shouldn’t feel great too.” Her hand slipped lower as she said the words, and memories of the orgasm that she’d brought me to in the motel bathroom came rushing back to my mind, leaving my asshole twitching in close proximity of her fingers.

And she was right too. There was no reason for me to feel bad. In fact – I wasn’t quite sure that I was feeling bad. It was probably just the nerves getting to me. After all, I’d never done anything even remotely as daring as this in my entire life.

After our little romp in the bathroom, Daisy had given me a shower, put me in a fresh pair of panties, and then she’d spent the next two hours dolling me up for the activities she had planned for tonight. She’d put some makeup on me, given me a pair of fake silicone tits – nothing too big, mind you, a tight, petite pair that sat well on my body. She’d put me into a tight little red dress that barely covered my ass, leaving my legs exposed to the cold of the night.

And she’d topped it all off by giving me a platinum blonde wig that tied the whole look together.

I’d sat in front of the mirror throughout the whole process, looking on in awe as my body transformed before my very eyes. Bit by bit Daisy had replaced any trace of masculinity I had, leaving me looking more and more like a woman with every passing second. When she’d finally said she was done, I had had a hard time recognizing the beautiful babe in the mirror as myself.

But now, walking down the crowded street of some cold, unknown town, with my legs naked and cold, and my ass jiggling with every step I took, I saw a completely different side of being a woman. All the guys we passed turned their heads to take a better look at us, their eyes scanning our bodies as their pulses rose.

It was a weird feeling, to say the least – having so many guys look at you with pure, unadulterated lust dripping from their eyes. Their hearts beating faster and faster as you came near them, their postures changing into something more masculine as you walked past them, their cocks twitching with the desire to fuck you.

The feeling was weird, yes. But it wasn’t unpleasant. Far from it, in fact.

I was starting to love the stares I was getting. Feelings of glee would erupt inside me every time I turned a guy’s head, every time I’d see one of them whistle or holler at me as I did nothing more than walk down the road. And I especially loved the instances when a guy would be staring at me so intently that he wouldn’t even notice the growing bulge in his pants.

“Look at you. You’re getting them all excited.” Daisy spoke up again, and I realized that lost as I was in my own thoughts, I’d forgotten that she was even there.

I felt a rush of warmth in my cheeks at her comment, and right as she was, I wasn’t confident enough back then to admit how much I liked the attention. “How far is the club you were talking about,” I said, in a bid to change the subject.

“We’re here.” She grabbed me by the small of my back once more and turned us both at the corner. Just on the other side, we saw the club. It looked far grander than I’d first imagined from her descriptions of the place: Multiple bouncers patrolling the area, a ridiculously long queue at one of the doors, and a red carpet rolled out at the main entrance for the VIPs.

All of a sudden, I felt the nerves coming back.

“Babe,” I said, pushing myself closer to her for warmth or for comfort, I’m not sure myself. “Are you sure we can get into a place like this? It looks a little too upscale for us.”

I was a broke college student, Daisy didn’t have a lot of money either, and this looked like a place for celebrities and famous athletes. I’d never even dream of trying to get into a place like this on my own.

But Daisy, as ever, was confident. “Don’t worry, babe,” she said smiling. “There’s no place too upscale for a couple of hot girls.” She winked at me and pulled out some lip gloss from her handbag, freshening up her look before she tried whatever it was she was about to try.

“Now,” she said, grabbing her dress by the hem. “Follow my lead.” I was confused, but only for a moment, because a second later she pulled the hem of her dress up slightly, gathering the fabric just above the hump of her ass, leaving a good bit of under cheek exposed for anyone’s viewing pleasure.

“Do you want me to do that too?” I asked, a healthy dose of incredulity in my tone at her request. “You want me to flash my ass?”

“Don’t be dramatic.” She adjusted the fabric of her own dress a little more, squirming and shifting in place until it was just how she wanted it. “It’s just a little exposed skin, and it’s sure to get us into the club.”

“I won’t do it.” I had to put my foot down at some point. There was no way I was pulling my dress up in the middle of the fucking road. Not to mention how cold it was even without the extra exposed skin.

“Babe.” Her eyes narrowed onto me in the same way they always did when I displeased her. “Are you really going to chicken out after coming all this way?” She crossed her arms under her breasts, and her mouth curved itself into that pout that had the guaranteed effect of making me melt.

“Daisy…” I wasn’t sure what to say to her. But I was sure that I couldn’t bear to see her standing there while she was upset with me.

“It’s just a little skin.” She was still standing in the same pose. Still staring at me with disappointment in her eyes.

Just a little skin my ass.

“Fine,” I said, sighing, and dropping my own hands to the hem of my dress. “But I won’t pull it up as high as you have.

“Yayy!!” The change in her demeanor was striking. Within the span of a second, she went from glaring at me to jumping up and down where she stood, clapping her hands in delight.

I pulled my dress up in the same way that she had, exposing the lowest part of my butt to the cold night air. I felt gooseflesh form on the skin that had been exposed, and I couldn’t help but shiver at the gust of wind riding up my naked ass. A dozen or so pairs of eyes shifted around us, and I felt the gazes of many men boring into my lush, naked ass.

“Come quickly.” Daisy was already off, her delightful little ass jiggling behind her as she skipped to the nearest entrance. “I can see one of the bouncers.”

I followed after her, struggling to match her pace because of my lack of experience in heels. She reached the bouncer first, and when I got close enough to take a better look at the guy, I was left stunned.

He was completely bald, and at least six and a half feet tall. He looked like there was enough muscle on his body for three fully grown men, and enough ink to fill an entire newspaper.

“Me and my friend here want to get in,” Daisy said to him with her ever gleeful voice. I chose to remain silent because of how little practice I’d had with my girl voice.

“Then you and your friend should get your asses to the back of the line.” The bouncer’s muscles rippled even as he spoke, awakening warm, buzzing feelings deep inside me.

“Oh come on.” Daisy put a hand on his arm, and immediately something in his reaction changed. “Surely there’s a different line for the hot girls.” She winked at him as she said this last part, making it very clear that this would have something in it for him too.

The bouncer’s eyes narrowed onto both of us, and he gave each of us a quick, cursory scan, his gaze lingering for a moment when it reached our on-display asses.

“Maybe I could do something for you after all,” he said. “But one of you will have to accompany me there.” He pointed with a thumb to a small, windowless room with the words “SECURITY” written across it in large blue letters. “To sort out your entrance passes of course.”

“Of course,” Daisy said, turning towards me, and it wasn’t until then that I realized what she had in mind. “My friend here is more than happy to go with you.” The smile on her face kept getting bigger and bigger as she saw the realization set into my eyes.

The bouncer was also looking at me now, as if to sample my body with his eyes. I could already feel the beginnings of a bulge forming at the crotch of his jeans. Could already feel the rapid thumping of my heart as I thought about what to do.

And I could already feel the unmistakable buzzing in my backside as I began to admit to myself how fun it would be.


Chapter Four

Josh

I followed him in silence, my heart beating rapidly against my chest. I have to admit that I had no idea how any of this would pan out, or how any of the logistics would work for this operation. I obviously didn’t have a pussy he could fuck, but the look in his eye told me that he was in the mood to go the distance with me.

I just have to finish him off before he has a chance to notice what’s between my legs.

He opened the door and stepped inside, I followed suit. The room was small – cramped even – and the only source of light was a dim, flickering candescent bulb.

This could work. I thought to myself. If I’m quick enough, he won’t have time to figure anything out,

I closed the door behind me, and as soon as he turned to face me, I pushed myself onto him, wrapping my arms around his massive torso, and planting my lips on his in a firm kiss. Initially, he seemed a little shocked at my forwardness, but in a few short seconds he slipped his tongue into my mouth, and we started making out.

His tongue felt warm, and I could taste the slightest hint of whiskey on his breath. He didn’t have a full beard, just stubble that scratched me against my chin as he turned his jaw. His tongue forced its way even deeper into my mouth, and his hands found their way behind me, both palms stretching themselves over my ass as he squeezed tightly.

I moaned into his mouth as he fondled my ass, and felt the bulge in his pants harden against my belly.

Exactly what I need.

I slipped a hand between our bodies and ran it down his torso until I found his twitching bulge. He groaned as I traced the outline of his cock with my fingernails, and I felt the bulge expanding to an even greater girth as I applied some pressure.

“So hard already?” I whispered into his mouth, feeling his cock twitch and jump within his pants. “You better not cum in your pants, big boy.”

He squeezed my ass again, and I couldn’t help but release a little yelp as he did so.

“Don’t you worry about me, love.” He removed his lips from mine and bent in to kiss my neck. “I’m no amateur.”

And amateur he wasn’t. The way his tongue and his lips worked against the soft flesh of my neck had me squirming within seconds, coils of pleasure running through my body with every nibble and every kiss he’d plant on me.

One of his hands rose from my ass and made its way to my tits. Panic gripped me as he squeezed my fake silicone breast, but lost as he was in his lust, he didn’t seem to notice that there was anything wrong.

Even though I didn’t feel his hands through the fake-tits, I let out a little moan anyway as he squeezed them, making his cock jump even harder in his pants.

You had to be quick, remember. A voice spoke inside my head, and I realized that I’d been enjoying this so much that I’d forgotten my original objective. If I let this get too far, he would discover what I had between my legs, and forget getting into the club in that situation – we’d be lucky to leave this place without black eyes.

I put a hand on his chest and pushed him away a little. He seemed to resist initially, but when he saw me dropping to my knees in front of him, he got with the program. “I think we should let this little guy out,” I said, squatting in front of him, my hands undoing his belt as his cock continued to twitch in his pants.

“It’s definitely not little,” he said, and my first real look at it confirmed that he was right.

Holy Fuck.

His cock practically bounced out as I got his pants out of the way. It was far bigger than I’d been expecting – far bigger than anything I could have ever imagined. It seemed to be about 9 inches long, and of equally impressive girth. There was already a hint of pre-cum oozing out of the tip – there was even a small spot on the crotch of his boxers – and the way it throbbed inches from my mouth made it clear just how urgent this man’s need was.

“It ain’t gonna suck itself.” His words knocked me out of my trance, and I realized with a blush that I’d been stunned silent by the size of the damn thing.

You have to be quick. The voice in my head spoke up again, and I stuck my tongue out almost immediately.

I ran my tongue along his quivering tip, lapping up his precum, the throbbing of his bulging head thrumming through my tongue as I worked him. It didn’t taste bad – in fact, it didn’t taste like much of anything – just salt and heat and lust.

He groaned up above me, his cock twitching, his hands finding their way to my head.

That’s my signal.

I opened wide and dove right in. His cock, massive as it was, stretched my lips as it entered me, the hot, throbbing veins pulsing against my cheeks as his manhood sank deeper into my maw. His fingers curled up in my hair – which wasn’t really my hair at all but still worked splendidly for this performance. His hips shifted, and his cock continued to sink even deeper into my mouth. Deeper and deeper until there was nowhere else to go, until the quivering tip of his cock was brushing the back of my throat, making me gag.

“Just like that,” he whispered, his fingers massaging my scalp as his cock furrowed itself into me.

I couldn’t speak with a mouthful of cock of course, so I had to settle for a subdued moan as he began to pull out. And then another when he pushed in again, running his cock through all the spaces it had gone through the first time – with far more ease.

Another couple of seconds and he was face fucking me, his fingers intertwined with my hair, his hips firing away to a steady beat as his cock plunged deep into my mouth, tip scratching the back of my throat with every pump. Spittle started to run down my cheeks in the following seconds, and the grunts from the bouncer were getting heavier and heavier. Every subsequent pump came with more force, and every time his tip touched the back of my throat I found it twitching harder.

He’s getting close. I thought to myself, and wrapped my fingers around the base of his cock. If I can keep this up for a few more seconds he’s sure to cum. I slid my tongue along the underside of his shaft, letting the pulsing veins push all their heat into me.

“Fuck.” He grunted up above me. “That feels fucking fantastic.” I squeezed my lips along his shaft as he pushed into me again, and almost instantly I felt a shudder run up his legs. I raised my eyes to look up at his face, only to find his head thrown back, eyes shut tightly in concentration.

Just a few more seconds. I squeezed my lips even harder. Pumped the base of his shaft even faster with my hands. Wrapped my tongue around his cock even tighter. All in a bid to get him to cum into my mouth.

But he didn’t.

He tired me out for the next sixty seconds, and even though his cock had grown to an almost unbelievably large size during the time, and even though his tip quivered harder than I’d ever imagined with every pump. He still hadn’t come.

“I wanna finish inside you.” His voice was rushed, and I pretended not to hear him as I continued to suck on his cock.

But he wasn’t one to be deterred.

“Hey.” He pulled out of my mouth, leaving nothing but trails of spit running down my freshly empty mouth. “I said I wanted to finish inside you.”

The crescendo of panic had been building up inside me from the moment I first set foot into this room, but now it had reached its apex. There was sweat running down the side of my face, my heart was beating faster than it ever had, and even though I was on my knees, I could feel my legs shaking underneath me with pressure.

Get a grip. The voice in my head said. You can do this. He won’t find out if you do everything perfectly.

You have to take control.

I was on my feet in an instant, wrapping my fingers around his cock as I pushed him to the other edge of the room. There was an old, beat-up couch in the corner, and if I had any chance of salvaging this situation, it would have to be on that couch.

“Lie down.” I pushed him onto the couch with a rather firm touch. The way his cock danced in my hand told me that he liked my assertiveness.

I looked up quickly and decided that the light in the room was bad enough that I’d be able to get away with it. “Are you ready,” I purred, stepping over him onto the couch, one leg to either side of his torso.

“Can’t you tell?” He smiled and pointed with his eyes towards his throbbing monster cock.

“But we’re playing by my rules here.”

“Huh,” he said, but before he could voice his confusion I turned to face the other way, my back to him, as I pulled the back of my panties down just enough to expose my asshole. Maybe he said something as I lowered myself onto his shaft, or maybe it was just some noise from the outside, but I didn’t notice any words, and whatever he’d had on his mind melted away as I grabbed his cock and pointed it directly at my asshole.

I knew my first time would hurt, and I knew that I should have been more prepared for it, but despite these shortcomings, there was still a flurry of excitement bubbling up inside my stomach.

I took a deep breath and pushed down until his cock was inside me, gasping through the whole fucking thing.

“Jesus Fuck,” He groaned. “You’re so fucking tight.”

I could feel my virgin asshole stretching around his cock, could feel the hot veins throb against the wall of my hole. It was different from having Daisy’s finger up there – that’s for sure. But while it did hurt a little, the pleasure I felt from his heat in my ass was good enough to offset any inconvenience.

It being my first time and everything, I wanted to take it slow, but when the bouncer’s massive hands found their way to my hips, I realized he had other ideas. I wasn’t sure how much he could see from behind me, but I angled myself a little so my cock wouldn’t come into contact with his pelvis when he pulled me down.

I put a hand between my legs, and even though my panties were still holding everything together in the front, I grabbed my cock just to make sure.

Even after all these years, I’m not sure if he knew the truth about me and went along with it anyway, but the way he fucked me for the next few minutes is all the proof I need that he enjoyed every fucking second of it.

Gently, I began to move my ass up and down, rising and falling on his cock as he grunted underneath me. I felt every vein, every ridge, every bump in his cock scratch the walls of my needy hole, and with every passing second, the pain that I’d felt from his initial penetration started to mellow out.

He went deeper with every subsequent pump, and before long both of our hips were working in tandem, firing off against each other as our bodies shook. It was beginning to feel good – really fucking good. So good in fact, that my cock was getting really hard. I slipped my hand down my panties and pulled it up, securing it tightly against the waistband. This way, facing away from him as I was, there would be no way for him to notice anything amiss.

“You’re fucking amazing.” He groaned, and I started to bob up and down on his cock even harder, forcing louder grunts from him.

My own cock continued to swell in my panties, and his member kept going balls deep into me with every pump. Before long he hit a spot inside me that lit everything up. A spot that sent waves of heat and pleasure running through my body every time he made contact with it.

And he knew it too. Maybe he could tell because of the way my body shuddered when he hit that spot, or maybe he could just tell because of the way I moaned whenever he did it. But he could tell where that spot was, and pretty soon he was hitting it with every single pump.

“Fuuuck,” I half-screamed, half-moaned, the waves of pleasure building up inside my body threatening to overwhelm me. “You’re so big.” My voice had gone shrill, my mind had gone blank. The only thing in the world that mattered to me at that moment was my asshole and the cock inside it. His fingers dug into my hips, my ass slapped down onto his belly producing the sexiest sound, and my own cock thrashed and jumped against the waistband of my panties.

“I’m… gonna … come.” His own voice was pretty much gone as well, replaced with his hot and heavy breathing.

I felt the insanely strong rushes of euphoria run through my body one last time, and then an indescribable heat took root in my asshole. I moaned as his cock quivered one last time against my G-Spot and then he all but screamed as he erupted inside me, flooding my tight hole with a massive gusher.

“Oh Fuck.” He almost shouted.

And I felt his load continue to flood my anus, filling up my tight little asshole to the fullest in a matter of seconds.

All of this was too much for me, and less than a second later I found my own cock twitching one final time, before I spilled my seed along my belly, little spatters running down the insides of my thighs and onto his legs. But he was too far gone to notice any of that in the moment, too far lost in his own euphoric release to realize that I’d had my own little orgasm a second after him.

Whether he noticed anything off about me I still don’t know. But we ended up getting into that club ahead of the entire line, and for what happened once we were inside the club…

Well, that’s a story for a different time.

The End.
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Feminized by the Lady next door: First time Sissy Feminiztaion, Crossdressing

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B096QLN1KD

“Who knew a pair of panties could change this much?”

Ryan is down on his luck. He has no girlfriend, no money, and a piece of junk car. Not to mention that he’s just broken his neighbors very expensive sculpture.

Naturally, he agrees when she suggests a ‘different arrangement’ to settle the debt. The only catch? He has to put on a pair of her panties. What follows is Ryan’s awakening to his true sissy self.

Read along and find out as the lady next door dolls him up, puts him in a dress, and leads him experience things he’s never experienced before.

Long, hard, throbbing things.
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