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Shy Boy with a Crush



“Good Morning Ms. Heart,” Jody said as he walked into the kitchen. Matt was still asleep, and Jody should be sleeping too, but he couldn’t. He had been laying in bed, listening to the woman in the next room. He had heard the soft footsteps of her delicate feet, and the swishing sound of her silk slip passing over her long, tan legs. He imagined her lush, curving frame, pressing against her slinky night-clothes as she straightened up the kitchen and made her morning coffee. Finally, he couldn’t hold back any longer and he wandered, groggy eyed into the beautiful older woman’s presence. 

When he stepped into the room he felt nervous and his body tingled with confused, frustrated need. He had always got this feeling here in the mornings, ever since he was little and first started spending the night at his best friend Matt’s house. He couldn’t wait to get up and steal a few minutes with Matt’s breathtakingly beautiful Mom, Linda. 

Right now, she sat at the kitchen table drinking her coffee, steam rising up into her pretty face. Her blonde hair, wild and reckless this early in the morning, looked soft and radiant. Her soft, tan shoulders looked delicate, delicious skin exposed with just the strap of her grey slip to cover them. Her firm, slender body was torturously full and soft at the chest and the ass. Her gorgeous round breasts were almost exposed by the lace bosom of her slip, which was cut low, framing her generous cleavage. The slip went halfway down her thigh. She was still young, really, she had just turned 35, and she was in fantastic shape. 

“Good morning, Sweetie,” she said in her deliciously welcoming and comforting voice. “You sleep good?” 

“Yes Ma’am,” he said. He sat quickly to hide the erection that was already starting to form in his sweatpants. “How was your birthday?” 

She smiled. “Aren’t you sweet? Remembering my birthday… I could use more sweetness like that. My boyfriend didn’t even come see me. 

Had to spend the day with his wife I guess.” 

Jody couldn’t imagine someone choosing anyone over Linda Heart. 

She was beautiful and soft and kind and… He blushed to think about the box she kept under her bed. 

Matt had showed it to him once, thinking it was funny, but Jody couldn’t stop thinking about it. He knew that most girls weren’t really into sex. The girls he’d dated weren’t interested anyway. He had never gotten past third base with a girl because they were all so reluctant and hesitant and he was so shy… but Ms. Heart… She had a box under her bed full of dildos and lotions, dirty pictures, DVD’s and erotic books. Jody’s dick throbbed in his pants just at the thought of Linda’s lovely, delicate hands slowly opening that naughty box. 

“I’d never forget your birthday,” Jody said. 

“Of course you wouldn’t Sweetie,” she purred, brushing his arm softly. “Now if I could just find myself a sweet little man like you.” 

Jody blushed and looked down at the table, his heart thundering in his chest. This was one of those times it almost felt like she was flirting with him, but of course that could never be the case. He was just imagining it. Not only was he too young for her, and her son’s best friend, he had seen the kind of guys she dated: Big, strong men who towered over the 5’7” 

blonde. Jody was barely even her height. When she wore heels she was even taller than him even. Jody was skinny and shy and unaggressive and he would never be with a woman as hot as Ms. Heart, even in his wildest dreams. 

“You deserve someone nice,” he said. 

“Most nice boys end up boring me,” Ms. Heart answered eying him with confident intensity as he tried not to stare too long at her eyes, her boobs or her flawless tan skin. “I think a nice boy would have to try very, very hard to keep me interested. He’d have to be willing to do quite a lot of things that make him uncomfortable, maybe even make him ashamed.” She seemed to bore into him with that stare, her mouth slightly open, as if paused in the middle of a kiss. “But if he was willing to do all that I asked of him...” she continued in her electrifying purr. “Then maybe I could be with a nice, sweet young boy.” 

Jody wanted to shout out that he would do that. He would do everything, anything she wanted. He wanted to tell her that anyone in their right mind would do that and more for her; but he felt locked in place, his voice frozen. Everything suddenly felt intensely and inescapably real. He swallowed and looked down at his hands. 

“Would you do that for me Jody,” Ms. Heart asked as her fingertips lightly caressed Jody’s skinny arm. “Would you work to keep me interested? Would you do anything I asked, no matter how difficult it was just to please me? Would you sacrifice everything you thought you were and believed you wanted to make me happy? Would you ever be capable of loving someone enough to do that?” 

Jody was trembling like a leaf as he looked up and gazed into Ms. 

Heart’s radiant blue eyes with his own dark eyes. His throat was dry and his voice was weak but he managed to croak, “Yes. I would do anything. I would do anything for you Linda.” 

“Sweet, Sweet boy,” she petted his hair gently, smiling sweetly at him. “I’m going to hold you to that, Angel.” 

Jody felt a rush of joy and confused pleasure. What did this mean? 

Was Ms. Heart going to be his girlfriend? He couldn’t imagine anything more amazing, yet, clearly it couldn’t be true. It had to be some kind of misunderstanding. He sat there, smiling, not knowing what to do with his hands, feeling awkward, confused and terrified as she leaned in and kissed his cheek. His arm was nestled in her luxuriously soft cleavage as she pressed her full lips to the side of his small face. One of her hands reached down, sending an electric surge through his whole body as she placed it on his inner thigh. She massaged his inner thigh, gently stroking his tender skin as her mouth moved from his cheek to his ear. 

His body trembled with anticipation and need as she touched him in places he’d never been touched with such skilled hands and wet kisses. Her hand moved higher up his thigh, so soft and warm, the side of her hand just barely touching his balls through the fabric of his sweatpants. He moaned as he lost control of his body. A shiver ran up his spine and he began to orgasm, spurting his seed into his underwear. 

She laughed softly, kindly, as she purred into is ear. “Guess you had a little accident huh?” 

He just swallowed, unable to speak from the shame, but she took his hand and guided him to his feet as she said, “Come on my sweet, sweet boy. Let’s get you cleaned up.” 

She guided him into her bedroom, that secret den of her powerful sexual presence. His mind drifted to that box under her bed and he almost felt his dick ready to stir again; a light tingling warmth forming in his balls. 

She led him into the room and then she abruptly turned towards him and grabbed his waistband, pulling him closer. He stared at her beautiful face as she gently kissed his lips. It was a soft, innocent kiss, but as she started to pull away she gave his lower lip a teasing caress with her tongue. She then began to kneel, pulling his cum-stained sweatpants and underwear down to his ankles without warning. She Knelt in front of his soft, sperm-wet penis and, taking a tissue from a box on her dressing table smiled up at him sweetly. 

Jody felt like he was going to fall over. He wasn’t breathing from the rush of terror and shame and frozen excitement. His mind reeled with disbelief. Linda spit on the tissue and used the moistened Kleenex to lightly dab the semen from his balls and shrunken pecker. He couldn’t breathe and he couldn’t think, he could only stare at the beautiful older blonde kneeling on the floor in front of him, gently dabbing his terror shrunken dick with a wet tissue. 

“That’s better,” she said. “Now let’s find you something else to wear.” She turned and went to her dresser. She looked back at him, seeming to gauge his size and then she pulled out a pair of pink, lace panties. “These look about right.” 

“I can’t wear those,” Jody said. “Those are girl’s underwear.” 

Linda smiled condescendingly. “Don’t be such a prude sweetie. 

Remember what you promised?” 

He nodded. “Anything,” he repeated. 

She walked back up, pulled his soiled underwear and sweatpants out of the way and held the panties for him to step into. He swallowed then stepped one foot then the other into the pretty, pink panties. She pulled the panties up his thin, legs. They felt comfortingly tight and amazingly soft as she pulled them into place. She ran her fingers around the edges, adjusting how the tight lace underwear sat on his hips and his ass. She knelt in front of him once more and she smiled up at him with a face that glowed with naughty excitement. She cupped the bulge in his panties and purred, “You have the perfect dick for panties: small and adorable just like the rest of you.” She ran the soft skin of her hands up his tummy as she leaned in and pressed her beautiful lips to the lace, kissing his small balls through the shear pink fabric. 

His dick swelled once more as her gorgeous face rubbed against the silky fabric that covered his crotch. She looked at his hard-on as it poked out the top of his panties and she laughed happily. “Look at that,” she purred. “Someone loves to wear her panties.” 

Tears of confusion and frustration began to form in Jody’s eyes but his pulse was quickening and his breathing deepening. Linda took two fingers and gently pinched the swollen shaft of Jody’s small erection and began to slowly stroke him. She stared up at him as she gently stroked his rod, watching his face and studying his reactions as she peeled the panties down a little in the front, running her fingers up and down his throbbing dick. “Good girl,” she said. 

Jody didn’t protest. Instead he moaned with pleasure as his dick was touched for the first time by skin that was not his own. 

She looked down and studied his throbbing prick with interest as she moved her fingers across his thin, pulsating rod. “Such a naughty, naughty girl,” she said in a lustrous whisper. “She loves wearing her sexy panties for me, doesn’t she?” 

Jody grunted and closed his eyes, but he nodded his head up and down, agreeing with anything she said as she tenderly stroked his dick. 

Linda stood up, releasing his dick and pulling his t shirt off over his head. Then she pulled her own thin slip off, revealing her gorgeous, curved

body. He stared at her gorgeous breasts, naked and swaying slightly, hard pink nipples pointing at him. They both wore nothing but underwear. Her panties brushed against his panties as she leaned in and kissed his mouth tenderly. He could feel the soft warmth of her beautiful breasts pressing against his thin chest her hard, pink nipples rubbing his delicate skin. 

“I might just be able to have myself a nice boy after all,” she said, her hot breath brushing against his neck as she kissed her way around his face and ear. “I find you very, very interesting. And if you do everything I want and agree with everything I say, you will only become more interesting.” 

She began to kiss her way down his tender flesh as she slowly dropped to her knees once more. She smiled up at him as she took his dick in her fingers again. His hard-on pulsated with heat and need as he looked down at the fit, beautiful blonde. He had loved her for as long as he could remember and now she was really here, naked on her knees. His breath left his body in a deep, intense groan as she suddenly wrapped her lips around his rod and slipped him into her soft, wet mouth. 

Jody moaned as Linda’s soft tongue and warm saliva swirled around his throbbing prick. Her lips pressed to his pelvic bone, his entire shaft easily buried into her mouth. She made a little kissing noise as she pressed her lips to his pelvic bone and the edge of his balls, then she began to move her head back along the length of his thin, hard dick. Her head began to bob back and forth, blonde hair bouncing easily swallowing his pulsing hard-on over and over again. 

“Oh fuck,” Jody whimpered, watching her lips slide back and forth on his slim shaft. 

She moved her face back, letting his pecker pop from his mouth with a wet sound. “Language,” she said. 

“Yes Ma’am. Sorry.” 

She gently stroked him with her fingers again as she studied his face. 

“You really are very pretty you know,” she said. 

He didn’t argue as her fingertips moved back and forth down the center of his erection. 

She studied him carefully as she added. “I’ve always wanted a sexy young girl to play with.” 

He moaned, her soft fingertips digging into his sensitive, virgin flesh as she stroked him with tantalizing slowness. 

“Can you be that pretty little girl for me? Are you confident enough to do that? Are you man enough?” 

He couldn’t answer. He could barely even understand her soft, pretty words, as she stroked him closer and closer to orgasm. 

“Can you dress up as my pretty little doll? Do you want me enough to do that?” 

His eyes were turning up as his chest began to move quicker, his toes beginning to curl. Suddenly she stopped stroking him. He looked down at her abruptly. 

Her long blonde hair shimmered; her big, gorgeous tits so excruciatingly close to the skin of his thighs that he could feel the heat of them; her gorgeous blue eyes studying him. “It’s time for you to say ‘yes’

Sweetie.” 

“Yes,” he said. 

She gave him an encouraging smile and purred, “Good boy,” before she opened her mouth and wrapped it back around his small, desperate cock. Her hand cupped his balls through the silky fabric of his panties as he stared at her beautiful round ass wrapped in black lace underwear. She slid her lips back and forth on his prick, swallowing his dick in a consistent, steady pulse. The sensation of her silky wetness against his skin, soft tongue massaging him, made him whimper with pleasure. Her other hand was moving up the back of his thin thigh, touching his firm ass. He could feel her naked breasts, brushing against his leg as her head bobbed back and forth. She cupped his ass cheek firmly, fingertips playing at the edge of his sexy pink panties as her pillow soft lips ran back and forth along his pole. 

Her hand slid under his panties, fingertips caressing his ass crack. 

Jody wanted so desperately to touch the beautiful blonde, but he was terrified of doing something wrong, especially when he was so close to having an orgasm. His breathing was deep again, his body swaying slightly. 

He kept his hands at his sides, almost standing at attention as she massaged his young prick with her mouth and pressed a fingertip to his tight, trembling asshole. 

He gasped as she pressed her finger into his ass. It felt a little uncomfortable and a little confusing, but her mouth felt incredible, wet and soft. He couldn’t believe this beautiful woman, whom he had loved for as long as he could remember, was actually on her knees, giving him head. 

Her skin was radiant and soft, her lips full and pink and wet from saliva. 

Her finger pressed deep into his asshole, wiggling inside him as he whimpered, his balls beginning to tighten. Her lips clamped down on him and her head stopped moving as he began to slip over the edge, but the hand whose finger reached into his ass began to pump savagely, ramming deep into his tight hole as his whole body began to surge with pleasure. 

Jody whimpered and began to cum in his best friend’s mother’s mouth. She held her mouth perfectly still, not moving on his dick at all as it sputtered his seed into her mouth, but she finger-fucked him harder and harder with each spurt of hot, salty semen. 

As his orgasm passed Jody felt weak and drained and a little bit ashamed, he stumbled backwards and collapsed down to sitting on the edge of Ms. Heart’s bed, his wet dick sticking out the top of his slutty pink panties. Linda stood up and walked up to him, pressing her naked breasts to his chest as she put her lips to his and kissed him. As Jody kissed her back he felt and tasted his own sperm being spat into his mouth. Not sure what to do, he swallowed it, tasting the salty musky flavor as it moved across his tongue. 

Linda moved back and looked into his eyes, petting his face as she smiled beautifully. “You naughty boy,” she said. “You just came from getting finger-banged, like a dirty cheerleader under the bleachers after the game.” She leaned in and whispered into his ear, “Then you swallowed a mouth full of cum like a dirty, little whore.” 

He swallowed again, feeling horrified at the realization of what he’d just done. He looked down at the slutty, girlish underwear he was wearing and he almost started to cry, but Linda’s gentle, loving touch stopped him. Her hand caressed his back as her soft lips pressed to his cheek. “It was adorable, Sweetie. You are simply the most adorable little thing I’ve ever played with. We’re going to have a lot more fun, okay?” 

He nodded his head up and down, his body already longing for the beautiful older blonde woman again. 

She stepped away from him and began to gather up his clothes. She threw his underwear in the trash and handed him his sweatpants, which had dried. 

“Matt is spending the summer with his Dad,” Linda said. “But your parents don’t have to know that. You spend most nights here anyway. You can keep doing that. You can have your sleepovers here only instead of eating pizza and playing video games you’ll be… Well, you’ll be doing whatever I want.” 

Jody felt confused, bewildered and a little frustrated, but as he stared at the breathtaking blonde, picking her sexy silk slip up off the floor and sliding it over her fit, curved body he felt himself surge with excitement once more. “Yes Ma’am,” he said. 

“Good boy,” she purred. “You can go now Sweetie. Keep those panties though. Next time you come over, I expect you to be wearing them.” 


Groomed to Sissy Perfection



Jody stood at the door too afraid to knock. He knew Matt wasn’t there. In the middle of the week his best friend had been picked up by his dad and taken to live in Las Vegas for the summer. Matt’s Dad owned a construction company that was constantly doing renovations and rebuilds on hotels and casinos out there. Las Vegas had been where Matt’s parents had met; David Heart a rough and tumble construction foreman and Linda Heart a breathtaking cocktail waitress. 

Jody had a picture of Linda from back then. In it she looked sexy and sweet in a little, black uniform: the top all lace like lingerie, the bottom a ruffled skirt that barely touched the hem of her stockings. He had that picture memorized and it was still at the top of his spank collection, seeing more use and exciting him deeper than any porn the internet had to offer. In the picture Linda was smiling sweetly, with a naughty, knowing look in her lustrous blue eyes, blonde hair cut different, but still radiant and shimmering as it framed her always beautiful face; her hourglass figure with full, round hips and large, perfect tits. 

No. Jody couldn’t bring himself to knock on the door. It couldn’t be true. She couldn’t have invited him over to spend the night with her. Had it only been in his imagination when she had dropped to her knees and slipped his throbbing erection in her beautiful mouth? Maybe it was a dream. 

Maybe he had finally lost his mind. 

He had just about talked himself into sneaking quietly home when the door pulled open. The beautiful, older blonde was standing in the doorway wearing a short, silk robe. The robe was white and thin, and sat loosely on her luxurious curves. She smiled as she laughed softly. “You don’t have to be scared Sweetie,” she said as she held out her graceful hand for him to take. 

He was scared, he realized. He was terrified. Things had gotten a little strange last time, and, although he was immensely grateful to the beautiful woman, he wasn’t really sure what it all meant. He swallowed, smiled and took the gorgeous blonde’s hand. 

She guided him into the house. She shut the door behind him and then she looked him up and down. “Such a pretty boy,” she said. 

He blushed. 

“Are you wearing the underwear I gave you?” 

He swallowed again and nodded, still blushing. He was afraid to admit, even to himself, how sexy the silky, pink lace felt against his sensitive skin. 

“Show me,” she said. 

Jody opened his jeans, showing her the top of his pretty pink panties. 

“Take off all those boy clothes,” she told him. “I don’t want you wearing anything but the underwear I gave you.” She smiled sweetly and spoke softly, but her motherly tone allowed no disagreement. 

Jody was trembling as he stripped down to nothing but the girly pink panties. He was even more terrified than the last time. It seemed strange. Technically he wasn’t a virgin anymore, was he? Shouldn’t it be easier now? He stood there shaking, his shoulder length dirty blonde hair, his skinny body with light, freckled skin, his thin legs and flat tummy; he didn’t feel manly enough for such a gorgeous woman as Ms. Heart. 

She looked him up and down with a smile and then she pulled open her robe. She was completely naked underneath. She held her robe open momentarily, moving her perfect body side to side as if modelling it for him. Her skin was creamy and flawless, her curves smooth and flowing, her pussy trimmed to a thin line of blonde bush, her tits magnificent and commanding. She looked into his eyes as he stared at her flawless body and then she closed her robe once more, concealing her amazing figure. “Do you want me?” she asked. 

“Yes,” he nearly cried. “More than anything. I love you. I’ve always loved you since forever.” 

She laughed gently. “That’s very sweet. I’ve always thought you were the sweetest, most adorable of Matt’s friends. Do you want to touch these tits, Sweet Adorable Boy?” Her hands traced the contours of her

breasts over the top of her robe, moving slowly down her body. One hand continued tracing down her tummy to the warm place between her legs. 

“Do you want to taste this warm, wet pussy of mine?” 

“Yes,” Jody begged. “Yes please. More than I’ve ever wanted anything.” 

“You can,” she said. “Soon you will be able to touch and taste my body whenever you like, but I have a few rules, just a few little conditions you have to agree to.” 

“Anything,” Jody agreed. 

She laughed her enchanting laugh, making her beautiful tits jiggle as she did. “Spoken like an innocent boy who has no idea how far

‘Anything’ can go.” She looked at his hurt, confused face and said. “That’s a good thing Sweetie. That’s what I love about you.” 

He smiled, feeling a rush of joy at her choice of words. 

She reached up and ran his dry hair between her fingers as she gently brushed one of his cheeks with her other hand. “First we need to do something about this hair, bring it back to life, and then I’m going to give you a cute haircut, something that shows off this pretty little face.” She stepped back and eyed his slender body with a critical air. “Then we have to take care of the body hair. You don’t have much, but I despise body hair. 

Today we are going to shave and wax off every little bit of it.” 

“Wont that make me look, kind of girlie?” he asked. 

She laughed. “Oh yes, Sweetie. It will make you look deliciously girlie.” 

Jody nodded, remembering her statement from before, saying she wanted a sexy girl to play with and quietly accepting it in spite of his hesitation. It was just a game, after all. It didn’t really mean anything. 

“Turn around,” she told him. He turned and she stepped up, her soft body pressing against his back as her hands gripped his small ass-cheeks and squeezed. “Such a cute little butt… A sexy little ass like this is just begging to be put in a skirt. Are you ready to try one on for me?” 

He just stood, unable to answer. She pet his hair softly and whispered into his ear. “It’s okay, Sweetheart. One step at a time. Let’s start with the hair.” 

She stepped past him and took him by the hand. She led him to a chair and sat him down. With a pair of scissors and a comb she began to go over his shoulder length hair, giving him bangs. She rubbed some kind of sweet smelling lotion into his hair, making it feel soft. When she was satisfied with his hair she took out a makeup kit and began to go over his face. She used powders and creams on his soft, young skin. She used eyeliner and lipstick and blush. She smiled as she painted his face as if it was her favorite pastime, to put makeup on reluctant young boys. Then she smiled, nodded and handed him a small mirror. 

He didn’t recognize himself. He looked like a beautiful young girl. 

The kind of girl he would be way too terrified to talk to. He had dark, piercing eyes framed in attention grabbing, slightly slutty looking eyeshadow. He had pouty red lips that looked like they were begging to be kissed, or to be used in other ways. 

“How did you do that?” he asked with shock and amazement. 

“I worked for a while at a beauty salon and learned a few tricks,” 

she said. “But really, you didn’t need much. You are so naturally feminine and pretty.” She bent over, bringing her beautiful face beside his as they both stared into the mirror. “You look much more believable as a girl than you ever did as a boy, don’t you think?” 

Jody couldn’t speak but only stared at the beautiful young girl in the mirror. He stared carefully at every minute detail of his own pretty face. 

Suddenly, he realized what he was doing and a deep part of him shuddered with horror. He had been studying his face like he did every time he saw a really pretty girl, memorizing every detail to use for masturbation later. He had been memorizing every contour and detail of his beautiful, young face so he could imagine it sucking on his dick later; picturing the pretty red lips rising and falling along the contours of his pole as his fingers would squeeze his erection, and begin jacking himself off. What the hell was wrong with him? That wasn’t a girl in the mirror. That was himself. 

He must have made a horrified facial expression because Linda rubbed his shoulder with her hand. “It’s okay Sweetie. Don’t be ashamed who you are. Regular boys are a dime a dozen, but pretty little sissies…

They are like gold.” She pressed her red lips to his soft, feminine cheek and gave him a gentle kiss. 

“Thank you,” he said, his voice trembling and weak. 

She took her mirror back and guided him to his feet. She led him into her private bathroom and sat him down on the edge of the luxurious spa tub. She knelt at his feet and rubbed shaving lotion up his long, thin legs, massaging his small muscles with her soft fingertips. Jody purred with pleasure as her hands massaged his skinny legs. He could feel his erection swelling in his pretty pink panties as she took a small safety razor and began to slide it over the fine little hairs on his soft, goose-bumped skin. 

“You have such pretty legs,” Ms. Heart purred as she scraped her blade down his flesh, pulling trails down the slick shave cream. “Guys just love long, delicate legs like this.” 

Jody was so hard that he thought he was going to explode in his pretty pink underwear but he didn’t; and soon his legs were completely smooth. Ms. Heart looked up at him with a smile and said, now let’s take off your panties and get you nice and smooth down there too.” 

Jody swallowed, his whole-body trembling as Linda put her fingertips on the waistband of his underwear and peeled them down his smooth, slender legs. Linda wrapped one hand around his erection, holding it firmly in her soft, warm hand as she began to smear, cool, creamy shave gel across the skin of his tender balls. “In a few days,” she purred as she took her safety razor and began to slide the steel blade of it across his delicate sack. “Well take you down to the salon and have them use wax and lasers on you, but I simply can’t wait that long to have my pretty little man all soft and hairless for me.” The blade scraped terrifyingly across the skin covering his small testicles, but Linda’s hands were careful and precise as she slowly cut off every trace of hair. 

He moaned as she took a warm towel and began to wipe his hairless balls clean. 

She laughed at his reaction, his dick jerking and his legs stretching with frustrated need. “MMMM,” she said. “Someone wants a reward I see.” 

She moved her hand across his hardon, stroking it just slightly as she gave him a teasing smile. 

He nodded his head eagerly. 

“If you want a reward,” she said. “All you have to do is ask.” 

“Please,” he said. “Please give me a reward.” 

She barely moved her hand, taunting him with her wicked smile. “I think you maybe deserve a reward, for being so good for your makeover…” 

she watched him tauntingly, enjoying the frustration on his pretty face. “Tell me what a dirty little girl you are, and you’ll get a dirty little reward,” she purred. 

“I’m dirty,” he said. “I’m a dirty little girl.” 

She began to stroke his cock. “Good girl,” she said. “That’s my good, dirty little girl.” She took the tube of jell she’d used to shave him and dabbed a glob on the tip of his prick, collecting it with her other hand as she worked it around, using it as lube. 

He moaned with pleasure as her soft hand stroked his throbbing prick. He was already so turned on that he was incredibly close to cumming. He could almost see her breasts through the opening in her robe, a pink nipple starting to peek into each side of the opening. He stared at those lovely, firm mounds, moving slightly as she jacked him with her hand. She stared up into his face, her eyes simmering with excitement as she watched the pleasure moving across his face. 

Her tits began to jiggle more as she began to stroke him faster. He could hear the wet squishing noise of the jell as her hand pumped his small rod. Her robe fell open a little more, exposing the rest of her right boob, as it bounced with her rapid arm movement. He moaned and his muscles began to tighten. She took her free hand and covered his penis with it as she stroked him to completion, catching every drop of semen in the palm of her hand. 

He panted, happy from release. He could see in the mirror behind Ms. Heart how pretty he looked, out of breath and panting, his crotch obscured by Linda’s back, lovely blonde hair curling behind her. 

Ms. Heart purred. “Good girl.” She released his cock and held up her hands, one wet and glistening with jell, the other wet and glistening with cum. She held up her cum-filled palm up to his face. “Clean up your mess, Sweetie.” 

He looked around for a napkin. 

“With your mouth,” she said firmly. “Good girls always clean up their messes, and dirty girls always swallow.” 

He opened his mouth and stuck out his tongue, holding his breath as he touched the pink tip of his trembling tongue to the gewy sperm dripping off Linda’s hand. It shouldn’t have felt so difficult. He had swallowed his own semen last time he was with the enchanting older woman, but now he was licking it out of her palm instead of being fed from her mouth like a baby bird. 

“That’s my girl,” Linda said as Jody began to lap up his salty sperm. “That’s my dirty little cumslut. How does it feel to be a sexy little cum eating girl?” 

He didn’t answer, and she laughed sweetly at his uncomfortable face as he slurped his own sperm from her beautiful hand. “It’s okay. You don’t have to answer yet Sweetie. I’ll give you time to take it all in, to get used to the idea. But next time I ask you, the correct answer is: It feels good.” 

Jody felt bewilderingly confused and disturbed. He opened his eyes and looked at Ms. Heart’s eyes, seeing the warmth and acceptance there. 

“It feels good,” he told her, watching her smile as he swallowed down the last of his own, filthy spunk. 

“That makes me very happy to hear, Sweetie,” she said. She kissed his forehead, then pressed her lips to his and pushed her tongue into his mouth. He felt a surge of pleasure and excitement move through him as her pink tongue explored his eager young mouth. Her plump lips felt luscious

and wet against his own, lipstick covered lips and he boldly brought his hand up, tentatively touching her smooth thighs. 

“You’re making me so horny,” she moaned. Then she pressed her lustrous lips to his ear and whispered, “If you’re ready to taste a woman, lay on your back for me Sweetie.” 

He quickly slid off the edge of the tub and laid down on his back on the bathroom floor, his thin, smooth body feeling chilled as the cold tile pressed against his skin. Ms. Heart stood up and pulled off her robe, exposing her gorgeous curves. She smiled down at him, as she circled around his head, her beautiful feet stepping carefully on either side of his face. She was looking down at his soft, hairless crotch as she squatted down, lowering her beautiful wet pussy to his pretty, makeup covered face. 

“Open wide,” she said. “Show me what a good little lesbian lover you can be.” 

He opened his small mouth wide as the tender pink skin of Ms. 

Heart’s pussy pressed against his pretty, painted lips. Linda moaned with pleasure as Jody extended his tongue into the wet warmth of the older woman’s slender cunt. 

“Oh yes baby,” she moaned. “Work that cute little tongue inside me. Stretch it out as far as it will go. Oh yes Sweetie. That’s a good girl. 

That’s Momma’s good little girl.” 

Jody stretched his tongue deep inside Linda’s luscious, wet pussy, tasting her savory juice as it flowed down on him. The warmth of her delicious snatch and the sound of her seductive voice made Jody’s body tingle with excitement as his dick began to swell once more. 

“Look at you,” Linda purred. “You love eating my cunt don’t you? 

My pretty little girl… My sexy little lesbian… Show Momma what a good, eager little pet you can be.” 

Jody lapped and sucked eagerly at the beautiful woman’s lovely cunt, realizing he would do anything to taste this woman. He had always loved this woman, and nothing she had done or could ever make him do

would change that. He drank her delicious pussy in eager, grateful gulps as he wiggled his tongue deep inside her. 

Linda traced her fingertips down her own soft, flat tummy to her crotch, pressing them to the bead of her clit, rubbing herself as Jody worked his tongue inside her. “That’s my girl,” she moaned. “That’s my good, naughty little girl.” 

Jody reached up and touched the older woman’s silky smooth thighs, tenderly caressing them as he worshiped her delicious pussy. 

Linda looked at his swelling penis and said, “You have such a cute little dick. On a man it would be pathetic, but on my pretty little girl it’s simply adorable.” 

Jody’s dick began to whither slightly at her words, even though she spoke them in a smooth, sensual voice, but it shot back to rock hardness as she reached forward and took him in her soft hand once more. 

“Such a pretty little sissy,” she moaned, “With such a pretty little clit.” She was rubbing her own clit as she pressed his dick to his pelvic bone and began to rub it up and down with her fingertips, stroking him against his own skin like his small, throbbing cock really was a swollen clit. 

Both her hands worked, fingering him as she fingered herself, moving her hips, pressing her warm cunt back and forth across his small, eager mouth. 

Jody kissed and licked and sucked her perfect pussy as she began to grind it across his face. He whimpered, feeling her fingers barely stroking him, teasing him with just an inch of movement, pressing tightly down against his throbbing prick. Bellow his hard penis his skin felt soft and feminine. As he ate his best friend’s mom’s delicious pussy and felt the teasing short strokes of her fingertips on his cock, he pictured the beautiful face he had seen in the mirror. 

That pretty, slender face was a face that could get attention. It was a face that people would notice and care about, love even. If he saw that face, he would probably fall in love with it, follow it around, offer to carry books and do homework and buy presents…

The warm juice of Ms. Heart’s pussy flowed into his open mouth, running down his extended tongue as he pictured what he must look like down there. He loved to masturbate to lesbian porn, and now here he was, the beautiful star, licking the pussy of the gorgeous older blonde. His dick throbbed, his small, hairless balls tightening as the image sunk in. He had never been able to imagine himself as a guy in a porn before, but it was so easy to see himself as the girl, beautiful and soft, slim and hairless, eagerly licking a hot, wet cunt. 

“Oh yes, baby,” Linda said, suddenly removing her fingers from his dick and bracing that hand against his flat tummy as she rocked her cunt on his face harder. “That’s a good girl. Eat that pussy like Momma’s favorite little slut.” 

The sudden release of pressure from his dick stopped his climax from coming, but it wasn’t enough to stop the mechanical process that had begun. With an anticlimactic throb, his semen leaked out the tip of his dick onto his soft, smooth pelvic bone. Linda however was moaning in the throes of climax, rubbing her cunt against his face with aggressive intensity, fingering herself as she rubbed his pretty face raw with her hot, wet pussy. 

“Fuck baby!” she cried out, her thighs tightening on the sides of his face as her weight pressed down on him. “That’s my girl. That’s my naughty little girl. Mommy loves you. Mommy loves her pretty little girl.” 

She shuddered as the last few waves of orgasm moved through her. Finally, Linda sighed and stood up, leaving Jody covered in her juice, his own semen pooling down into his belly button. 

She took him by the hand and helped him up. She then led him into the room that used to be used for storage. It had been cleaned up and filled with white dressers covered in unicorn stickers. The walls had been painted pink and the room was full of stuffed animals. There were mirrors everywhere. 

“When you stay here,” Ms. Heart told him. “This will be your room. There are lots of pretty clothes for you to play with. If anything doesn’t fit, let me know so I can send it back.” 

She then left him alone in the little pink bedroom. He stood there for a moment, not sure what to do, but then he finally began to open all the drawers and start trying on his pretty new clothes. 

 

A Pretty Doll, Lovingly Pegged Jody opened his eyes and looked around the pretty pink room he was sleeping in. He pushed away his silk sheets and looked down at his cute, slender body. He was amazed by his thin, feminine legs. Instead of seeming weak and shameful to him he now appreciated them as being long and model like, soft and feminine. He wore a little white baby-doll nightie and a pair of white silk panties. He sat up and looked in one of the mirrors that lined the walls. 

Even with the makeup all worn off he looked incredibly feminine: His soft, blonde hair framing his slim, young face. It was hard to picture that pretty face as the face of a boy. He looked at his body, long and slender, his skin soft and supple and smooth. He looked like a cute, flat chested doll. 

He felt his dick hardening in his silky white panties as he imagined what he’d like to do with a girl as pretty as the girl he appeared to be. He looked down at his small erection pressing against the fabric of his panties and he pressed his hand over it, feeling the cool silky fabric pressing against his hot, throbbing flesh. He moved his hand lightly back and forth, rubbing his hard prick with the incredibly soft fabric of his panties. He turned and looked at himself in the mirror, his little bulge hidden by the palm of his hand. He looked like a sexy young girl, rubbing her pussy with the flat of her small, delicate hand. 

Jody moaned, arching his back as pleasure radiated through his body. 

He imagined himself standing over the gorgeous young girl that he saw in the mirror: His dick in his hand, stroking it as he moved it closer to the girl’s small, tight ass. 

“Good morning naughty little girl,” Ms. Heart’s beautiful voice purred through the room. 

He turned and looked at her, feeling like he’d been caught in the act of being filthy and depraved, but she smiled approvingly at him, leaning against the door frame as she watched. The beautiful older blonde wore

black panties and a black lace bra, her flawless skin creamy and alive, her hourglass figure commanding the room. 

“Don’t stop on my account Sweetie,” she said. “I’m just enjoying the show.” 

Jody started moving his body again. He stared at the beautiful blonde as he stroked himself through his silky underwear with the flat of his small hand. He rocked his hips against his hand, the woman’s blue eyes moving up and down his slender, feminine body. 

Linda licked her lips as she watched. “You picked a very cute outfit,” she said. “And you wear it adorably.” 

Jody rocked his hips faster, moving his hand more energetically, listening to Ms. Heart’s gentle praise. 

“Oh yes Sweetie,” Ms. Heart purred. “You are such a cute little thing, rubbing your naughty little clit. Show mommy what a filthy little slut you are. Shake that sexy little body for me.” 

Jody gyrated on the bed as he humped his hand, whimpering with pleasure, staring at his best friend’s gorgeous mom and his own sexy, filthy reflection in the mirror on the wall beside her. 

“Work that slutty little body,” Linda told him. “Work that tight, slutty little body for mommy.” 

The slick soft cloth of his panties rubbed his throbbing dick, sliding across his hot flesh under the pressure of his groping hand. He reached up with his free hand and grabbed the chest of his baby-doll nightie, imagining he was feeling the skin of the tiny tits a slender little girl like him would have. He pinched his nipples through the lacy top, watching the smiling face of the enchanting older woman and his own, writhing, skinny frame. 

Suddenly it hit him all at once and his toes began to curl; his hand closed around his panty bulge, squeezing his small smooth balls and pulsating dick. He closed his eyes and opened his mouth, letting out a high, feminine whimper as he began to cum, filling his panties with wad after wad of sticky white semen. 

His body shuddered and collapsed back onto the bed, his breath hoarse and ragged, his hair wet with sweat. He looked at the beautiful woman who was smiling at him, her long blonde hair cascading down around her gorgeous slender shoulders. He felt frightened and a little bit ashamed, but her smile was kind and encouraging. 

“Now that you’re done playing with yourself,” she asked, “Can I come play with you?” 

“Yes ma’am,” he answered, his voice almost a whisper. He watched her approach him and he felt frozen in place on the cute little bed covered in stuffed animals. She walked up to him and crawled onto the bed, laying her soft, warm body on top of him. She pressed her plump red lips to his open mouth and plunged her wet tongue inside. Her hands moved across his thin arms as the exhilarating sensation of her weight pressing down on him made his heart flutter. He brought his hands up and tentatively touched her full, round ass. When she didn’t scold him he gently squeezed her soft, gorgeous ass, feeling the silky sensation of her flawless skin and sexy panties. Their crotches pressed together through their pretty underwear as they kissed, her warm with a hit of wetness, his little pecker soft and sticky with salty, wet cum. She leaned back, sitting up on him as she took off her bra, releasing her big, luscious tits. She leaned back, arching her back and showing off her incredible, dancer’s flexibility as she reached over her head. 

He watched her, sitting on his lap, bowing backwards, head on the mattress, tits in the air, moaning as she softly rocked her pelvic bone against his soft, tender dick and balls, grinding against them. It hurt, but he didn’t dare say so. Instead he just watched the beautiful blonde rocking slowly against him and tried not to think about the dull, aching pain. She sat back up, her gorgeous tits swaying as she moved forward, her soft full ass pressed down on his little pecker, making him tingle with desperate need as her weight pushed it down in the pool of his own semen. She leaned over him, running her fingertips over the skin of his face as she smiled down on him. Her hair draped over his face and her beautiful form was backlight by sunlight, giving her the appearance of a radiant angel. She kissed his

forehead then she straightened up and reached up over his head, past the mattress. She pulled out a black gym-bag and set it beside them. 

“Let’s fix your makeup Sweetie,” she said. 

He nodded, staring at her beautiful visage as she took out her brushes and tubes and powders, making his slim face prettier and more feminine. “That’s better,” she finally said. 

Jody’s eyes went wide when he saw what she took out of the bag next. She pulled out a large, black, strap-on dildo. Ignoring his terrified reaction, she began to buckle it to her hips, letting the black, rubberized dong hang over her crotch as if it was her own, massive erection. “This is going to be so much fun,” she said. 

“I don’t… I’m not… I don’t think I can… Is that supposed to go inside me?” 

“Oh yes Sweetie,” she said. “Don’t worry; we’ll work you up to bigger ones little by little. You’ll be able to take big hard cocks in that tight little ass of yours before you know it. We’ll just start with this little one for now.” 

“Little?” he gasped. It was twice the size of his own cock when it was at its hardest. But really, it didn’t matter how big or small it was. “I don’t want to take anything in my ass,” he whimpered. 

“That’s okay, Sweetie,” she said with gentle kindness. “You don’t have to want it. I don’t mind.” She reached in her bag and pulled out a tube of sex-lube as she moved down between his legs, her big black cock resting on the top of his cum-wet panties. She squirted a big drop of the clear jell onto the thick, vein covered artificial penis and began to rub her hand over it, stroking her cock like it was the real thing. “This is going to be so much fun for me,” her sensual voice nearly sang. “I’m so excited to take your tight virgin asshole. I’m curious about what kind of sounds you’re going to make as I fuck you for the first time.” 

She looked so pretty and excited he almost wanted to tell her it was okay, but he was trembling with fear. “I don’t want you to fuck my ass,” he whimpered. 

“Don’t be such a tease,” she told him as she reached down and began to peel off his cum stained panties. His skinny legs were trembling and she watched them with excited interest as she tossed his soiled underwear to the side. She caressed the smooth, delicate skin on the inside of his thighs with her soft, gentle hands as her big, black dong hovered over his own, shriveled little dick. “Teases aren’t very interesting. They’re boring, actually; and I think you remember that I have no place in my life for boring. So don’t be boring, okay?” 

He just lay there, staring up at her with horrified eyes as her black strap-on swayed back and forth, knocking his small, spent penis lazily around. 

“It’s all or nothing Sweetie,” she told him, the bulbous head of her hard strap-on hovering over him, smeared in greasy lube. “You’re either here with me or you’re not. It’s up to you.” 

He swallowed looking from her beautiful face to her perfect tits to her fat rubber cock.  “I don’t want…” he started to say but she gently shushed him. 

“Don’t tell me what you want,” she said. “That’s not what we’re talking about right now. We’re talking about what you’re willing to accept. 

Are you willing to accept me fucking that tight, virgin ass of yours with this dildo?” 

He closed his eyes and nodded his head. They both knew he’d do anything for her. 

“Good girl,” she said. She took his legs and pulled them up so that his slender ankles were against her narrow shoulders. He opened his eyes and stared at the way his thin, smooth legs framed her big, amazing breasts. 

She smiled at him. “This is going to hurt. There’s no way around that, Sweetie. But I’m going to try and be gentle.” 

Jody opened his mouth to say something but it turned into a low, almost guttural moan as Ms. Heart penetrated his tight hole with the first inch of her greasy black dildo. He looked into her eyes pleadingly as the pain of his rectum being split open roared through his insides. 

“Relax,” she purred kindly. “Fighting it only makes it worse.” 

He tried to relax but every cell in his body was telling him to tense up, to keep that greasy tool from plunging any deeper into his sensitive anal passage. His body flexed but it didn’t even slow the progress of Ms. Heart’s dong as she pressed another inch inside him. “MMMM,” she purred. 

“That’s a sexy look on your pretty little face. I should have brought my phone to take your picture.” 

Jody couldn’t help but peek over at the mirror across the bed, looking at the filthy, pained expression on his pretty, makeup covered face. 

How many times had he seen girls make that kind of expression in porn? 

His body relaxed just slightly as a small burst of excitement fired up somewhere deep inside him. 

“MMMM,” Linda moaned softly. “That’s my naughty little girl. I knew you were still in there somewhere.” The dildo pressed another inch deeper inside him. 

Jody groaned, feeling another sensation alongside of the pain as the ridges of his best friend’s mom’s dildo rubbed across the surface of his prostate. Linda seemed to sense the transition in him as she stared into his face with a curious smile. She began to rock the dildo slightly back and forth inside him, rubbing his prostate with the hard rubber prick. He whimpered, the pain of his hole splitting wide and his tender insides being rooted-through were overshadowed by the throbbing intensity beginning to form deep in his virgin prostate. 

“How’s that feel, Sweetie?” she asked. 

His only answer was a soft whimpering that was beginning to form on its own deep in his chest. 

“Do you still want me to stop?” she asked. 

“No,” Jody begged. “No. Please don’t stop.” 

She leaned forward, stretching his legs even more as she hovered over him. Her long blonde hair hung down, tickling his pretty face as she gently rocked her hips back and forth, wiggling her dildo inside him. She took his hands from his sides and pressed them to her glorious tits. He

squeezed her soft tits as she squeezed his small hands, moving her cock gently back and forth inside his tight, virgin hole. 

“Tell me you love me,” Ms. Heart purred. 

“I do love you,” Jody confessed. 

“I know you do Sweetie. Now tell me you love my cock.” 

Jody whimpered as the dildo began to move deeper into his quivering hole. “I love your cock.” 

“Tell me you love my big, black cock.” 

“I love your big, black cock,” he echoed, his voice breaking from pain and from pleasure. The ridges of the strap-on massaged his throbbing prostate as she began to violate him deeper and deeper. Her body began to move faster and faster as his body began to rock back and forth. He felt as if he was light as a feather and weak as porcelain doll. His small, spent cock flopped back and forth against his smooth, feminine skin as Ms. Heart began to fuck him harder and harder. His legs flexed slightly and he realized suddenly that he was not only compliantly accepting the pumping of her strap-on into his tight little ass, but he was unconsciously rocking himself against the curved body of the gorgeous blonde as she fucked him. 

“I love it,” he whimpered. “I love your body. I love your strap-on. I love your everything.” 

She put her hand on his cheek suddenly, gently stroking his face. 

She pressed her thumb to his lips and pushed them apart slightly. He opened his mouth and let her thumb slide in so he could suck it eagerly, pretty painted lips moving across her skin as her dildo pounded deep inside him. 

“That’s my naughty girl,” she purred as if she too was experiencing some deep and intense pleasure. “That’s my filthy little slut.” 

Jody whimpered as the fat dildo moved in and out of him, racking his tender insides and sending cascading waves of throbbing pleasure loose deep inside him. 

“Purr, for mommy,” Ms. Heart moaned. “Purr while I fuck you with my big, black cock.” 

Jody’s attempt at a purr sounded more like a soft and broken groan. 

He looked at himself in the mirror, the beautiful blonde pummeling his tight, feminine ass with her big strap-on, his slender ankles on her shoulders, his legs stretched over him. He looked sexy and slutty in his baby-doll nightie and Ms. Heart looked breathtaking with her dildo strapped over her black lace panties and her big, natural tits swaying between them. 

Linda fucked him harder, sending shock waves of pain racking through his sphincter as she pumped her hips against his small, smooth ass. 

He was being overtaken by alternating waves of dull, savage pain and sharp, burning pleasure. 

“Harder,” he whimpered. “Fuck me harder mommy.” 

Her hips slapped loudly against his ass and her dildo made a thick, wet sound as it pumped inside him. His body began to shake as a feeling of overwhelming energy began to radiate inside him. Everything else seemed to drift away, the pain, the pleasure… his awareness of his body and of the room, and all he could feel was that energy, growing inside him like an unbearable pressure. There was only one way to relieve the pressure, and he understood what it was. 

“More,” he begged. “Harder.” 

The dildo pummeled in and out of him, slamming deep into his tender rectum as he struggled to breathe with his knees pressed down against his chest and Linda’s soft tits brushing his skin. Suddenly the pressure built to an impossible level and exploded in one, sudden, unbearable climax. 

He screamed and he cried as all the pain and pleasure and excitement just erupted. His whole body flexed and his skin tingled and his eyes turned up into his skull. “Oh Fuck,” he cried. “Oh fuck! Yes! Mommy! 

Yes! Fuck Yes!” 

His dick, still shriveled and soft, began to spurt hot streams of jizz out onto his tummy, staining the lace of his pretty baby-doll nightie. He gasp, struggling to catch his breath and trying to remember where he was or even who he was, as Ms. Heart slowly pulled the rubber dong from his gaping asshole. 

“Such a pretty little whore,” she said as she caressed his sweat drenched face. Jody stared at the ceiling, looking at his beautiful reflection in the mirror as Ms. Heart took off her strap-on, cleaned it with a spray, and put her toys back into the bag. 

Linda got off the bed and Jody watched as she fastened her amazing breasts back into her sexy black bra. 

“What now?” Jody asked her, his voice trembling. He felt suddenly like he had been ruined for any other girls. He had become something entirely different than what he had been just a few days before. 

“Now?” she asked with a shrug as she checked her makeup in the mirror. “Now you get cleaned up and do the best you can to look like a boy so you can go home to your parents.” She looked at him with a smile. “You might need to wear a hat, that haircut is just too precious on you.” She looked back at the mirror. Then you have lunch or whatever and tell your parents you’re coming back to your friend’s house to spend the night again tonight.” 

He looked at the older blonde’s beautiful body. “Yes Ma’am,” he agreed. “Thank you for not being bored of me.” 

She looked at him again with her generous, loving smile. “I’ll never get bored of you if you keep doing everything I say, all the time.” 

“Yes Ma’am,” Jody said as he got out of the bed and looked into the mirror, trying to figure out how he was going to disguise himself as a normal boy. 


Playing with her Eager Toy



18-year-old Jody sat in his own bedroom in his own house, feeling strange and out of place. The walls were covered with boy stuff, none of which he could really get excited about. He wasn’t even sure now if he had ever really liked that stuff. He missed the comforting beauty of the pink walls of the room Linda had made for him at her house. He stared into the mirror and he couldn’t quite see his face as a boy’s face anymore. He wasn’t wearing any makeup and his girl’s underwear were hidden under a pair of jeans, but he looked at the smooth features, the pretty brown eyes, the soft feminine skin, dainty nose and pouty lips. It didn’t help that his eyebrows had been trimmed to soft, feminine lines and his shoulder length hair had been cut into flirty bangs and softened lovingly with scented oil. 

The thought of his hair brought his mind to his best friend’s mom, caressing his hair as she lovingly groomed him, turning him into a beautiful and desirable girl right before his eyes. It was just a game, of course. He was just fulfilling the fantasy of the woman he loved, becoming her little crossdresser. He didn’t really want to be a girl, he was pretty sure of that, although the thought of the things they had been doing together made him suddenly erect in the pink lace panties she had given him. He quickly slid into a t shirt and rushed out of his bedroom. 

“I’m going to stay at Matt’s tonight,” he said to his mom as he moved for the door. 

“Really?” His mom asked. “That will be every night this week.” 

“Yeah,” he said. “He got a new video game and we really want to get through it.” His stomach fluttered. He still found it difficult to lie to his mom, and he had no idea what he would do if she ever found out Matt was spending the entire summer with his Dad. 

“Okay,” his mom said. “Hold on. I’ll drive you.” 

“I’ll walk,” he insisted. 

“It’s too late for that,” she said as she got up and grabbed her car keys. 

Jody didn’t fight it. He was technically 18 and could do whatever he wanted, but once his mom decided something there was no point in trying to change her mind. Ever since his makeover she seemed afraid to let him go anywhere at night. He would catch her staring at his pretty face and slender body with a look of protective concern.  He had tried to wear a hat to cover his feminine hair and hide his face as much as possible, but it was impossible to hide. He didn’t even have to cross-dress to look like a girl anymore. He looked more like a girl wearing boy clothes with every passing day. 

In the mornings he did the yoga and Pilate’s routines Linda had taught him, and he adhered to the strict diet she had started him on. Every day he was shredding even more weight from his already slender frame. 

The oils and lotions she was giving him made his skin even more soft and glowing. His skin shined prettier than most girls he knew. “Thank you, mom,” he said as he followed her out to the car. 

She drove him to Matt’s house and waited, watching as he walked to the door. Ms. Heart opened the door looking stunning in a short, silk robe. Her blonde hair was loose and hanging in her beautiful face and across her narrow shoulders. “Hi Sweetie,” she said. “What a wonderful surprise. I thought you were staying home today. I’m glad you’re here. I was missing my favorite little toy.” 

He blushed as his cock swelled. Linda looked over his shoulder and waived to his mom, then stepped past him and walked down the driveway. 

Jody’s heart froze as she walked towards his mother’s car. She got to the window and bent down to lean in and talk. Jody could see the beginning curve of her gorgeous ass as her robe pulled up behind her, her long tan legs looking tortuously perfect. He wondered what they were talking about and was afraid that his mom would take one look at Ms. Heart’s amazing cleavage through the gap in her robe and would tell him he had to come back home immediately, but she didn’t. They talked for just a few minutes than his mom drove off with a honk and a wave. 

As Linda walked back in Jody asked with a nervous voice, “What were you talking about?” 

Linda smiled. “We were talking about what a sweet, sweet boy you are. I told her you were even gentler and more charming than most girls your age.” 

Jody swallowed. “Thank you,” he said. 

Linda took him by the hand and led him back into the house. 

“That’s what most people don’t understand,” she told him as they walked. 

“Sissies make better girls than most actual girls ever could. Prettier, fitter, more sensitive, and way more eager…” She looked back at him. “Have you been practicing your makeup?” 

Jody was embarrassed and proud to admit that he had. Over and over again he’d been practicing what she taught him, not because he wanted to be good with makeup, but because he longed for the moment when she would ask to see what he had learned and be pleased. “Yes Ma’am,” he said. 

“Are you wearing your panties?” she asked. 

Every day she sent him home with panties, usually with an extra pair. He couldn’t remember the last time he wore boy underwear. He couldn’t imagine going without the soft, sexy pull of girl’s lingerie tight against his hairless balls. “Yes Ma’am,” he said again. 

“Go into the bathroom and get rid of those disgusting boy clothes. 

Then do your makeup for me. I’ll be in in just a minute.” 

He moved for the door and as he reached for the handle Ms. Heart said, “Give me a little curtsy before you leave the room.” 

Jody swallowed and gave her a nervous little dip of his body. 

Linda laughed. “We will have to work on that, but there is one thing I absolutely insist on. Give me a nice smile. A good girl should always be smiling. Do it again but give me a pretty smile.” 

Jody gave another curtsy, this time forcing his awkward expression into a practiced smile. 

Linda smiled back at him rewardingly. “Good girl. Now go fix your makeup.” 

Jody rushed into the bathroom and shed his boy clothes. He eagerly opened the makeup kit Linda had given him and began to apply a base. He went through the steps carefully but quickly, his hands slightly shaking with excitement to show the woman he loved all that he had learned. When he was done he looked beautiful and unquestionably feminine, although perhaps a little bit too slutty. He had added a little too much eyeshadow and his lips were a little too glossy red. He blinked at himself under his long, thick artificial eyelashes. His dick was throbbing in his panties. 

As he sat there, lusting after his own radiant face, Linda opened the door and slipped into the bathroom. She stepped up behind him, her soft silk robe brushing his smooth, sensitive skin. He could feel her incredible breasts squish against his back as she hugged him from behind. She wrapped her arms around him, squeezing his arms at his sides as she hugged him, her face besides his. “I just want to compliment you on what a beautiful young lady you are becoming,” she said. 

Jody loved Linda’s soft voice, purring as it filled the room with her sexy energy, and he loved the soft touch of her hands as she ran her fingertips across the exposed skin of his flat tummy. They both looked at the mirror, gazing at the two beautiful women in front of them. Jody couldn’t deny he was having fun, but he still felt like maybe it was all going too far. Was he crossing bridges to places he couldn’t come back from? 

“I’m not sure…” he whispered. “I’m not sure if I really want to be a beautiful young lady.” 

Linda laughed. “Don’t say stupid things Sweetheart. It makes your face look scrunchy.” 

He looked quickly at his face in the mirror, terrified of destroying his perfect profile, but found it still flawless. One of Linda’s hands caressed his narrow throat as she pressed her lips to his ear. He moaned as he felt Linda’s tongue slip into his ear. In the reflection he could see the gorgeous skin of one of her narrow shoulders as she threw off her silk robe and let it fall to the floor. 

His dick throbbed as Linda’s soft tits pressed against his back, this time without anything between his flesh and hers. Her hips pressed against his soft ass and he felt she was wearing her strap-on dildo. He moaned, 

reaching behind his own slim ass to touch the rubberized surface of the thing. It was even bigger than the last one; thick and solid and bulging with contours. He felt a tremor of excited anticipation deep inside him even as he trembled slightly, thinking of the pain. 

He looked at his own gorgeous, feminine reflection in the full length mirror as Linda ran her hands across his torso and neck. “Look at what a sexy little thing your becoming,” she purred. “I’m so proud of you.” 

Jody felt like he was blushing, his dick pushed out the top of his panties, the tip just showing over the thin line of lace across the top. 

“There’s a jar of lube on the counter,” Linda whispered, her voice tickling the tiny blond hairs behind his ear. “Why don’t you get some and make my dildo nice and slippery.” 

Jody let go of the fat rod and reached forward, grabbing a handful of slippery clear lube. He reached behind himself again and began to rub his small hands up and down the massive dildo like he was stroking the flesh of a real cock. His back was arched as he moved his hands up and down the shaft, exposing the fine details of his slender, delicate ribcage. Linda reached across his chest, her soft hand caressing him as if he had tits. She pinched and twisted his pink nipples till they were hard as ice, her tongue tracing her way around his earlobe. She reached down with her other hand and let her finger glide along the crack of his ass, and then she took the cord of his thong and pulled it aside with her fingertip. His panties tightened slightly against his balls as she pulled his thong aside, exposing his little brown asshole. She dropped her hips slightly, bringing the tip of her dildo to rest against his soft, pale behind. “Guide me in,” she purred. “Guide my big, hard cock into your tight little ass.” 

Jody bent slightly forward as he rose up on his tippy-toes, pushing the bulbous tip of the fat dildo to his little brown hole. He simultaneously rocked himself back and lowered himself down, sliding the slick mushroom head inside him with a little squeaking moan. 

“MMMM,” Ms. Heart purred as she began to straighten up, moving the fat rod deeper into Jody’s slender asshole. She pulled Jody close to her again, her tits tight against his back as one hand cupped his flat chest and

the other caressed his small balls through the fabric of his panties. She moaned with pleasure as he whimpered with discomfort, her fat strap-on stretching him wide. 

“Look at how sexy my little bitch is today,” she purred as her greasy dildo moved farther and farther inside him. 

Jody looked at his sexy, slender body. He looked like a girl from a magazine or a porn, “Naughty 18-year-olds” or “Barely legal sluts”. He reached behind Linda and felt the smooth skin of her beautiful ass, his voice high and broken as the artificial dick moved farther inside him. “It’s too big,” he whimpered. 

“Not for long,” Linda purred, rocking the big toy farther inside him. 

“Before long anything smaller will be a joke to you.” Her face looked flawlessly beautiful over his shoulder as she leaned closer and nibbled at his neck. He imagined her as a vampire vixen and him as the innocent maiden as she nibbled at the tender skin of his neck. “Just relax for me,” she purred, 

“and it will feel just right before you know it.” 

He nodded and took a deep breath. He looked at the two beautiful faces in the mirror, his a little slutty and Linda’s naturally and breathtakingly beautiful. The dildo filled up his aching crevice with slippery, rubber thickness. He felt helpless, impaled on her shaft as she buried it to the base, deep inside his aching sphincter. 

“That’s good,” she purred. “Just like that Princess. Relax and let yourself become my bitch.” 

He wished he could be the man somehow, and that he could be the one fucking her, but he knew he could never drive this deep inside her, or fill her up so completely. But maybe if he was a really, really good girl for her, she would eventually let him be the man, even if it was just for pretend. 

“Oh yes,” he whimpered. “That’s so good.” 

And it was good. In spite of the deep, aching pain of getting impaled by the massive strap-on, he was full of powerful, trembling pleasure and an amazing sense of fullness as she began to slowly rock the massive shaft inside him. She pinched his nipple with one hand and cupped his balls with the other, her finger pressing tightly to a spot between his

small, silk covered balls, and aching stretched open asshole. She massaged that spot, causing him to purr with an incredible sensation as the fat dildo wiggled inside him. 

He squeezed her soft, round ass with his hands. How many years had he dreamed of touching that incredible, seductive ass? How many times had he fantasized about it? And now he was really touching it. 

“That feels nice, Sweetie,” Linda said. “But take one of those sexy little hands of yours and rub your hard, little clit.” 

He stared at his erection poking out the top of his tight panties and then he reached forward with his right hand and touched it. He moaned as he began to stroke his own throbbing dick. Linda laughed against his neck, her electric voice making him shiver. 

“That’s my girl. That’s my good girl. Remember Princess, from now on this is your clitty. It will never, ever be a dick again.” 

Jody was too excited to argue as he gently stroked his throbbing clitty, the massive strap-on rocking inside him with slightly more force. The aching sensation of that powerful dong penetrating deep inside him was overwhelming and he couldn’t think straight. 

“MMM,” Ms. Heart purred. “Look at that sexy face your making. 

You look so pretty when you’re getting fucked.” 

He looked back at the mirror. His pained face looked absolutely stunning, the slutty makeup matching his slutty expression as his best friend’s mom began to ass-fuck him harder.  One of Linda’s hands continued gently squeezing his small, hairless balls through his panties as her other hand slid down his soft, youthful skin and grabbed him by the slender hips. 

“Brace yourself, Sweetie,” she said as she began to move her dildo faster inside him. 

He whimpered and used his free hand to grab the edge of the counter, fighting the forward momentum of her thrusts. His other hand stroked his thin dick as he listened to the weak, feminine sounds he couldn’t stop his voice from making as the huge rubber dong violated his slender

body. His hair bounced with every painful but exciting thrust as Ms. Heart began to pump away at his small ass. 

His whimpers were like a musical beat, marking every thrust of the strap-on. In the mirror he could see Ms. Heart behind him, her face full of lustful intensity as she penetrated him. 

“I love to hear that sound,” she said. 

Jody wasn’t sure if she meant the pathetic sound of his high-pitched voice or the sloppy, wet sound of the huge dildo moving painfully inside him, but Jody loved it too. He stroked his dick with tight, frantic fingers, more excited than he’d ever been in his life. 

“Such a sweet, sexy girl you make,” she reminded him as her dildo moved in and out of his raw, aching hole. As the rubber dong pounded its way through his soft, pliant flesh, it sent shivers of intensity radiating through him. He felt a deep, satisfying feeling of surrender and he gave up all resistance as the pain began to dull and the pleasure began to sharpen. 

His whole body was throbbing at the end of the beautiful older woman’s dildo. He felt like there was no part of him she wasn’t touching with it. 

She squeezed his balls more firmly, flexing them in her fist in a pulsating rhythm to the beat of the strap-on moving back and forth in his rectum. He pumped his dick out of rhythm, moving with a desperate, frenzied intensity; the excitement of being his best friend’s mom’s sexy little toy becoming too much for him to take. His balls began to tighten and Linda responded by squeezing them even more firmly. His dick throbbed with desperate need and his prostate began to vibrate with explosive intensity. 

His body shuddered with a deep, anal orgasm as his dick began to surge and shoot. Linda leaned forward and kissed the back of his smooth, slender neck as he came harder than he’d ever cum in his life. Streams of his own hot jizz fired across his flat chest and even up to his pretty face. 

Wad after wad of thick, salty cum splattered against his skin as his legs trembled and his body shivered with waves of rolling climax. His own hot sperm dripped down his powdered, rouged cheeks as he whimpered frantically. He released his spurting dick and pushed his hand against the

mirror to keep from falling forward as Linda continued thrusting inside him with her big, artificial cock. 

Finally, the intensity of orgasm passed and he stood leaning against the counter, panting and covered in cum. Linda no longer pumped her toy, but instead pressed her warm, soft body against his back. She did not pull the comforting presence of her massive dildo from his ravaged ass but let it linger inside him as she kissed the soft skin of his narrow shoulder-blades. 

Jody looked at his face in the mirror. How many times had he looked at pictures on the internet of girls with cum covering their faces just like his face was covered now? He had wondered what kind of girl would actually do something that filthy, but now he knew: A girl just like him. 

He stared at himself in the mirror, his body weak and drained and his soul aching with conflicted longings. 

Linda straightened up and looked at him. “Oh my,” she laughed, seeing his face in the mirror. “Look at that facial. Aren’t you a little slut…?” 

Jody felt a tinge of shame but he looked at Ms. Heart’s reflection and saw her warm, excited look. He smiled back at the beautiful older woman. A good girl is always smiling, he reminded himself. 


Teasing the Boys



18-year-old Jody felt dirty and excited as he stood on the stoop to Ms. Heart’s door. He was wrapped in an overcoat, although there was only a slim chance of rain. He kicked off the tennis shoes he was wearing and looked down at his slender feet. His perfectly trimmed toenails were painted red with glitter accents. He pulled off his ball-cap to reveal his soft feminine hair, and pulled off his sunglasses, showing his heavy mascara and long, dark eyelashes that blinked over his big, doe-like eyes. His face had touches of blush, and as he slid is hat and glasses into his coat pocket with one hand, his other hand emerged with a tube of glossy red lipstick. He looked at his reflection in the front window and added his lipstick. 

He reached up with one, graceful hand and ruffled his hair to give it a wind-tossed look and hide his hat lines. He let the coat fall open, revealing the little black dress he wore. His slender legs were accented by nylons that ended midway up his thigh, the naked flesh of his thighs just visible below the hem of his slinky little dress. Linda had told him to show up this morning already dressed, and it had been a terrifying experience walking here trying to disguise it. He looked around for prying eyes as he took a pair of silver heels out of his backpack and dropped them onto the cement in front of him. He stepped into them then reached up to ring the doorbell. Before his fingertip reached the buzzer the door swung open and his best friend’s beautiful mom stood in front of him, smiling a knowing and amused smile. 

“I’ve been watching you,” she said. “My little secret agent….” She smiled at him like she was proud and he blushed. He glanced around again, still looking for prying eyes and anxious to get inside. 

“Was it fun?” Linda asked. “Did you like sneaking around pretending to be a boy?” 

Jody laughed lightly as if the gorgeous older woman was joking, but more and more that was how it felt. Every day it felt more and more natural to be playing here as a girl and less and less natural to be walking around anywhere else as a boy. “Can I come in?” he asked tentatively. 

“Of course,” she said, moving to the side to allow him to enter. 

He walked past her unsteadily. In spite of all his practice he still felt awkward in heels. 

She helped him take off his coat then laid it over a chair. She moved back a step and looked at him. She made a little motion of her hand that told him to turn for her, presenting himself for inspection. He slowly turned, keeping his perfect smile and posture as he maintained eye contact with the beautiful blonde. 

“Good girl,” Linda said, her voice making Jody’s body shudder with pleasure. “You look simply stunning. I’m very proud of you.” 

Jody felt so happy he could barely stand still. He noticed he was rocking back and forth instead of maintaining his exquisite posture and corrected himself before she had to remind him. “Thank you,” he said. 

“Today is a very special day,” Ms. Heart told him. “Today I’m going to introduce you to the world. Today you get to see what it’s like to walk around in public as the pretty girl you were meant to be.” 

Jody’s whole body began trembling at the terrifying thought. “I don’t think I can. I’m not ready.” 

“It’s adorable that you’re nervous,” she said. “But I’ve already decided today is the day. I’ve picked out some wonderful accessories for you. Run to your room and I’ll be in soon to fix your makeup and do your hair. I want my girl to be perfect today.” 

Jody stood there still shaking, trying to think of an argument that would mean something to the beautiful, older blonde but she cut his thinking short by giving him a pat on the ass that started his feet moving to the door of the little pink bedroom she had made for him. Once her hand got him started with the soft push on his firm bottom he hurried into the room with terrified excitement. 

He looked at the bed where the accessories had been laid out for him. A little silver chain anklet with an engraved silver heart that simply said, “Toy” on it caught his attention first. Then he noticed a little black choker collar. It was soft and looked like a sash of black cloth, but it

buckled gently at the back. Neither articles stood out, but looked like simple, stylish accents. The only accessory that stood out was one he couldn’t identify. It was a white and grey piece of plastic that looked like some kind of electronic device. It was small, smooth and slightly curved with a teardrop shape. 

He picked up the strange device and looked at it more closely. 

Suddenly it began to vibrate in his hands and he dropped it back to the bed with surprise. In the doorway, Ms. Heart was laughing at him, holding a small remote in her hand. “You figure out what it is yet?” she asked. 

He shook his head. “No Ma’am.” 

She stepped into the room, her graceful movement like a model’s. 

Jody swallowed as her delicious, shapely body moved close into his personal space. She purred into his ear. “It’s going to go in that sweet little ass of yours. That way anytime you are a good girl, I can give you a nice little reward.” 

Jody imagined the small, bulbous end of the curved little butt-plug pressing against his prostrate. His dick began to swell in his pretty, pink panties at the thought of how those tiny vibrations would feel inside him. 

Linda picked the small device off the bed and carried it to the nightstand where she squirted a few drops of greasy lube onto it. “Put on your accessories while I get it ready.” 

Jody put on his black choker, hiding his small Adam’s apple, and then he put the anklet around his slender, feminine ankle. It made a cute little tinkling sound when he moved his foot. 

“Good girl,” Linda said as she moved up behind him. “Now pull up your dress, pull down you panties and bend over the bed.” 

Jody pulled his short black dress up over his slender waist, and then peeled his pink, lace underwear halfway down his smooth, slender thighs. 

He bent over the bed, his soft little ass in the air. 

“Spread those cute little ass cheeks for me Sweetie,” Ms. Heart’s electric voice instructed. 

He reached back and spread himself wide then gasped with surprise as the cold, greasy plastic pushed into his tight little asshole. It felt exciting having the small, plastic bead inside him. 

“Okay Princess, you can pull up your panties now.” 

Jody peeled his panties back up, tucking his little erection down into them. 

“Let’s test it, shall we?” Linda said, then, without waiting for a response she touched her remote. 

Jody felt an incredible fluttering sensation of pleasure against his prostate. His dick became even harder and instantly began to leak precum from its swollen tip. He whimpered and pressed the flat of his hand against his crotch. He imagined he could feel the vibration moving through his slender body into his hand. As quickly as the sensation came it was over and Jody whimpered with frustration. 

“Guess it works,” Linda teased. “Fix your dress Sweetie. I expect you to be a perfectly mannered young lady while we are out today.” 

Jody swallowed. “Yes Ma’am,” he answered once he found his voice. He took his hand off his throbbing cock and straightened out his cute little dress. 

Linda patted him on the ass then led him to his little stool by the mirror so she could do his makeup and hair. When she was done he looked at himself in admiration. He looked naturally pretty, cute and feminine. 

There was no way anyone would suspect him of being anything but an adorable young girl. She whispered into his ear, “Ready Sweetheart.” 

He swallowed. He couldn’t go out like this. It was one thing for it to be a little fantasy he shared with only her, but to go out in public with it. 

It felt real and permanent in a terrifying way. He shook his head, his eyes welling up with tears. “No,” he said. 

Linda took her remote and gave his vibrator a tiny pulse, causing a momentary shiver of pleasure to surge through him. He whimpered softly and bit his lip as the pleasure pulsed then disappeared. “More,” he begged quietly. 

“Are you ready to face the world,” she whispered to him once more. “Are you ready to be my little doll?” 

“I don’t know if I want…” 

“I didn’t ask what you want, Sweetie. I asked if you’re ready.” 

Jody swallowed hard. 

“If you’re not,” she whispered. “You can give me back all my pretty things and go home and be what you were before.” 

Jody wanted to speak but couldn’t. 

“You said you were strong enough. You said you loved me enough to give up what you want for what I want. For some guys giving up their masculinity would be a very big deal, but for you Sweetie, well… It’s such a tiny little thing, isn’t it?” Her hand reached down to his lap. “Such a tiny little thing you’re giving up. Isn’t it worth it, to have me?” 

Jody nodded. 

“Good girl,” Linda’s hypnotic voice purred. “Now you just have to put one foot in front of the other. One graceful step then the next.” Her hand left his lap and took hold of his hand. She guided him to his feet and began to lead him to the door. “Come on Princess. It’s time to face the world.” 

Jody followed the beautiful woman, distracting his trembling nerves by losing himself in the study of her full, delicious curves and flowing blonde hair. “I love you,” he said. 

“I know you do, Sweetie,” she said and led him out into the light of day. 



Ten minutes later she was holding his hand again as they walked through the mall. At first, he thought all the guys were staring at Linda, with her full curves and fit body, but soon he started to realize that they were staring at him as well. Guys of all races and age groups were looking at him like he was a sexy young girl. He tugged nervously at his short dress and unconsciously ran his hand down the front of his crotch, afraid his

hardening dick would make a noticeable bump, but his skin-tight panties held it uncomfortably but safely locked down. 

Suddenly Linda stopped; she nodded at a little coffee stand in the isle. “Why don’t you go get us a couple coffees, Sweetie?” 

Jody hesitated; he looked at the pimple faced young man working the counter then looked back at Linda and whispered. “I don’t have any money.” 

Linda laughed. “Imagine that awkward little bitch working the counter is you, then just convince him give them to you for free.” 

Jody looked at the boy again. He was probably about twenty years old. He was skinny and had a nervous, awkward smile. He could see the boy staring at girls as they passed, and then quickly looking away when their attention was drawn back to him. It was easy to imagine that boy as himself. 

Jody was trembling slightly as he approached the counter. He leaned way over it and smiled pretty like Ms. Heart had taught him. “Hi,” 

he said in a soft, breathless voice. 

“Uh, hi,” the boy said back. 

Jody read the boy’s nametag. “Hi Tim,” he purred. “I’m Jody.” He hadn’t thought to give him a different name, and his own name rolled off the tongue before he even thought about it. 

“Hi Jody,” the boy squeaked. 

Jody could feel the nervous tension flowing off of Tim and it was an amazing rush to be the cause of it. He felt giddy and giggled. “Can you help me Tim? I really need a favor.” 

Tim stammered. “Yeah. I mean… what do you need?” 

“I told my aunt I would buy the coffee,” Jody looked back at the gorgeous older blonde waiting for him at the foot court, “but I was naughty and spent the money she gave me on cigarettes.” 

Tim didn’t say anything. He stood there awkwardly as he tried not to stare at Jody’s soft, supple skin. 

“I’m going to be in trouble if I can’t get the coffee, but I don’t have any money.” Jody moved his pretty face to force eye contact and batted his long eyelashes. “Can you maybe just give me two coffees for free?” 

“I could lose my job,” he mumbled. 

Jody looked around. “I thought you were in charge. You’re the only one here. Aren’t you like, the boss or something?” Jody felt an incredible feeling of power as he manipulated the weak and needy boy. He leaned even farther over the counter, crawling forward on his elbows, little ass in the air. He reached forward and touched Tim’s hand with a gentle fingertip, caressing it flirtatiously. “A handsome, powerful guy like you, you wouldn’t leave a damsel in distress, would you? Pretty please?” 

“I guess I could maybe give you guys a couple small…” 

“Two large cappuccinos,” Jody interrupted, his dick rock-hard against the counter. “Extra creamy and extra sweet.” 

Tim nodded reluctantly. “Yeah, okay,” he said and made the drinks. 

He brought them back and set them on the counter and stuttered nervously. 

“Can I have your phone number? Maybe I can call you sometime.” 

“Of course,” Jody said. “I’d love that.” He gave the boy a fake number then walked back to the food court carrying the drinks and smiling triumphantly. 

He sat at the table next to his best friend’s mom and the beautiful older blonde pet his soft hair affectionately. “Doesn’t it feel nice to be the pretty girl instead of the needy little loser?” 

Jody nodded his head. It felt amazing. He wondered what else he could get guys to do for him. He felt alive and full of wild, intense energy. 

“But you don’t have to limit yourself to getting things from little losers like you used to be. See that guy over there?” 

Jody looked across the food court and saw a very fit, athletic young man. He was a college athlete perhaps. He had dark hair and harsh, masculine features. Jody swallowed. That was the kind of boy he had always been nervous around. The kind all the girls liked. The kind that he

wished he could make friends with so that he could be one of the cool guys at school. “Yes,” Jody squeaked, feeling nervous and small once more. 

“Go flirt with him,” Linda said. 

“I can’t,” Jody whispered. 

“Yes, you can Sweetie. It’s just a little game. It doesn’t mean anything. Just go be the sexy girl you were meant to be and see if you can turn him on.” 

Jody looked at the scary, athletic boy and then looked back at Ms. 

Heart. “Please,” he begged. “I can’t.” 

“You can. And if you do, if you can make that boy want you… I’ll give you a reward.” She leaned in and whispered into his ear, her soft tits pressing against his slender shoulder. “I’ll take that cute little clitty of yours into my mouth again.” 

Jody squirmed in his panties as his dick got hard again. “Okay,” he finally breathed. He stood up and walked slow and sexy across the food court in his tiny black dress. He could feel eyes all over the food court focused on him and he started to feel more and more confident with each step. The boy looked up at him when he was half way there and returned his flirty smile with a confident grin. 

“Hi,” Jody purred. “Can I sit with you?” 

“I would never deprive a girl the pleasure of sitting with me,” he teased, patting the bench beside him. “My name’s Tod.” 

Jody sat down beside the strong, older boy. He peeked across the court to Linda who licked her lips, an excited look on her beautiful face. He turned back to Tod and laughed flirtatiously. “I’m Jody,” he said. 

Tod put a strong arm around Jody’s narrow shoulders and pulled him closer. Jody felt his body tremble deep inside at the firm, possessive touch of the more powerful boy. He could smell Tod’s masculine sent. He thought for a brief minute about pushing away, but he wasn’t even sure it was possible, and even if it was, the thought of Linda’s wet mouth once more wrapping around his throbbing dick made him stay. He even leaned in closer. 

Jody didn’t know what to say, but for once, no one seemed to mind. 

He put a small hand on Tod’s thick leg, and giggled stupidly. He knew if he was in this boy’s place, he would already be hard, but a guy like this probably wasn’t as easy to turn on. He moved his hand up and down his thigh, peeking down at his lap. 

“You don’t waste time do you girl?” Tod said as he leaned over him, blocking his view of Linda. Tod’s strong fingers wrapped around Jody’s narrow thigh, caressing the smooth tan skin below the hem of his dress. “And I thought today was going to be boring.” He leaned in and pressed his lips to Jody’s. 

Jody felt terrified and violated but also confused and flattered as the other boy pushed his tongue passed Jody’s red, glossy lips and into his small, wet mouth. Jody was about to push the boy back but suddenly the bead resting against his prostate began to vibrate. 

Jody’s small body was flooded with such a sudden feeling of ecstasy that he became instantly harder than he had ever been before. His cock worked free of the top of his panties and began to make a small tent on the front of his little black dress. The vibrations didn’t stop, his prostate throbbing with sensation, and Jody felt surge after surge of pleasure pulsing through him as the boy kissed him and caressed his thigh. 

Jody covered his hard dick by pressing the flat of his hand against his dress, pressing it down as he pushed back on the boy with his other hand. Tod moved back, allowing Jody to push him away. Jody scrambled to his feet, hiding his embarrassing erection behind his hand. His voice came out as a whimper when he said, “I have to pee,” and ran through the food court towards the bathroom, hand pressed against his throbbing crotch as wave after wave of overwhelming pleasure surged from deep inside his core. 

Jody reached the door to the men’s room and stopped himself. He realized with a sudden shock that he couldn’t go in there. He looked across the hallway to the woman’s room and hesitated, reluctant to cross that familiar, unspoken barrier. Finally though, he couldn’t fight the throbbing intensity of the vibrations pulsing through his body and he rushed across the hall and through the woman’s room door. The bathroom was empty and he

ran into the nearest stall and began pull down his panties so he could wrap his hand around his throbbing erection. He began to stroke himself frantically as intensity rolled from his prostrate to his scalp and from his scalp to the tips of his toes. 

Jody barely even noticed as the door to the stall opened and Ms. 

Heart stepped into the stall beside him. She dropped to her knees and looked up into Jody’s pretty, pleasure distorted face. The vibrations still hammered inside him as she took Jody’s slender hips in her hands and pointed him towards her. “I want to taste that pretty little clitty of yours,” 

she purred then opened her mouth and slid her feather-soft lips across his throbbing erection. 

She barely had it in her mouth when Jody began to cum. He filled his best friend’s mom’s mouth with hot, salty jizz as he whimpered, feeling like two orgasms were moving in his body at the same time. 

Linda let her mouth fill with Jody’s filthy sperm, and then she finally stopped the vibrator in Jody’s ass. She stood up, grabbed Jody’s ass-cheeks and pulled him close. Her tits smashed against his narrow chest as she pressed her lips to him and gave him a kiss, thick and salty with a mouth full of his own sticky cum. 

Jody swallowed every drop of his own jizz, kissing Linda as long as he could before she finally put a stop to it. 

“Good girl,” Linda said. “I told you I’d give you a reward. Let’s go home. I have some things I want to teach you about flirting with boys.” 


Caught by his Bully



Jody was wearing a very short skirt. He loved how long it made his smooth, slender legs look. When he bent over, he knew, people could see the edges of his skin-tight lace panties against the tiny curves of his skinny, feminine body. Every time Mrs. Heart took the cute, cross-dressed 18-year-old out his clothes got more and more revealing. He couldn’t help it. Ms. 

Heart had started letting him choose his own outfits, but that only made it worse. The truth was, he was getting addicted to the attention. 

Everywhere Jody went, if he was dressed up, everyone noticed him and almost everyone stared. The way guys looked at him, clueless about the small dick he kept hidden in his panties, made him feel like he was somehow getting even for all those gorgeous girls that would parade in front of him, driving him crazy without ever even noticing he existed. He even got a thrill from the jealous and hateful looks many of the girls gave him. Girls who would have never given him a second thought as a boy stopped what they were doing to give him dirty looks for being such a slutty, flirty girl. 

The slender 18-year-old tugged at his short, blue pleated skirt. 

Underneath it he wore tight, pink lace underwear that was so tight it would hold his dick in place if he accidently became erect, even if it was a little painful to have his balls squeezed so tight against his small, hairless body. 

His smooth, bare legs were thin, delicate and feminine. He wore a tight white t shirt that was thin enough to hug the contours of his delicate ribcage. He didn’t wear a padded bra today; instead he was bare underneath the shirt. He looked like a flat-chested girl, pink nipples making twin impressions on the light fabric of the skin-tight shirt. 

Linda had lovingly brushed and styled his shoulder length blonde hair, making it glow and shimmer with a healthy fullness. Above his six-inch, silver pumps, he wore his little anklet with the little silver heart that read “Toy.” He loved the little piece of jewelry Ms. Heart had given him and almost never took it off. Even dressed as a boy he liked to wear it under

his jeans. And when he was alone at home, he would walk around in just his increasingly elaborate collection of lingerie and his precious silver anklet. 

Jody and Linda had been walking through the mall for hours, shopping for clothes and makeup and giggling as they turned heads and drew lust filled stares. Now they stood in the crowded Isle down the center of the walkway. Jody felt comfortingly anonymous in the crowd of strangers. 

“Sweetie,” Linda said, handing him her empty coffee cup. 

Jody took the cup and gave the lovely, older blonde a polite curtsy, understanding she wanted him to throw away her trash. Jody rushed ahead to a trashcan and suddenly found himself face to face with someone he knew. 

Jody’s body went rigid and his mouth dropped open when he recognized the boy. It was Brad, an 18-year-old boy from the same class as him. He knew everyone that Jody knew and what made it even worse, Brad was a huge bully. He had mercilessly teased and bullied Jody since grade school. 

Jody tried to look away from Brad’s strange glare, but Brad kept approaching, staring right at him. “Jesus… is that you?” he said as he got close. Jody looked around for help, glancing back at Linda who had stopped walking and looked at him with a curious, amused look on her perfect face. 

Jody was afraid to speak as he turned back to the boy, sure his voice would give him away, but it didn’t matter. 

“Holy shit, Jody!” Brad laughed. “I knew that was you. Wait till I tell everyone about this. Fuck. No one will even believe me. Wait…” he was still laughing as he pulled out a cellphone and snapped a picture of Jody’s surprised, slutty looking face. “Oh, fuck yes. This is awesome.” He began to walk away. “See you later, faggot.” 

Jody was trembling as Ms. Heart walked up behind him and placed her hand on the small of his back. “My life is over,” he said. 

Linda purred. “If you don’t want him to tell anyone, all you have to do is convince him not to.” 

“He won’t listen to me. He’s so mean. He’ll tell everyone just for fun. Trust me, I know him, the more I beg the more he’ll enjoy exposing me,” Jody sobbed. 

“Use the tools you have Sweetie,” Linda said. “If you want him to keep your secret, make sure he has one he wants to keep even more.” 

Jody wasn’t sure what that meant, but she was right about one thing. He had to do something. He kicked off his heels and ran after the bigger, stronger boy. He caught him in a corridor leading down to the bathrooms. “Wait,” he begged. “Wait please stop.” He threw himself at Brad’s feet and grasp his leg, breathing in the scent of denim. “Please don’t tell anyone.” 

Brad laughed, his deep voice mocking. “You stupid little sissy, how many times have I kicked your weak little ass since we were kids? Has begging like this ever worked?” 

He had kicked his ass too many times to count, and no, of course begging had never worked no matter how many times he cried at the bigger, stronger boy’s feet. Jody looked up at him with pleading eyes. “Please don’t tell,” he said. “You can kick my ass again if you want.” 

“I know I can,” he said, but he looked at him strangely. “But I don’t think I would now. That would be weird… like hitting a girl. I mean seriously, what the fuck is wrong with you? You look…” Brad stopped himself from speaking the last word. 

Jody recognized the desire in Brad’s look. He smiled pretty like Ms. Heart had taught him. Flirting had gotten him free coffee and lots of attention, why couldn’t it get him out of this trouble? “Thank you,” he said. 

“You’re so strong.” He gently caressed the larger boy’s leg, making his voice soft and breathless once more. “All those times you beat me up, I remember always thinking how really, really strong you were.” 

Brad seemed to be struggling to speak, but he finally said, “Your hair looks soft.” Jody thought he was about to reach down and touch it but he didn’t move. He just stood like an unmoving statue, staring down at the smaller, feminine boy. 

Jody kept his flirty smile pasted to his face as he said, “You can touch it, if you like.” 

Brad seemed reluctant. He reached forward to touch it, but stopped himself short, his hand hovering inches away from Jody’s small, pretty face. 

Jody’s heart was pounding. He knew if he was going to flirt his way out of this, then he’d have to flirt with all his ability. He moved his head, petting his own soft, blonde hair against Brad’s hand like a kitten. Jody even purred softly as he did it. “Your hands are so big,” he said. 

“Fuck,” Brad said. “I never would have believed it. You look…” 

He swallowed and stopped himself again. 

Jody could see a bulge beginning to form in the boy’s jeans. Brad was frozen, watching Jody rub himself against his hand like a house-pet desperate for attention. Jody’s heart was thundering. Was this actually working? Was he actually pretty enough to convince a mean, rude, jerk like Brad to be nice to him? If he could do that, he knew, he could do anything. 

“Tell me,” Jody begged. “Tell me what I look like.” 

“You look hot. You look like a sexy, little slut,” Brad said, his voice heavy with musk. 

Jody purred. His whole body felt alive, his skin was tingling with energy. He felt a rush of intense power as Brad’s hand gently caressed his blonde hair and the soft skin of his pretty face. “I’m not a slut,” he said, looking up at the bigger, stronger boy. “I’m a very, very good girl.” 

“How good?” he asked. 

“Better than most real girls,” Jody teased. 

“Come with me,” Brad said. His strong hand cradled the back of Jody’s slim neck as he guided the smaller, cross-dressed boy to his feet. 

Jody rose obediently, thrilled by the attention and entranced by Brad’s growing desire. Brad guided Jody into the bathroom and pressed his body face first against the tile wall next to a urinal. Brad reached under Jody’s little pleated skirt and felt his firm ass over the soft fabric of his pink, lace underwear. 

“Even your ass is fucking beautiful,” he said as he roughly groped Jody’s slender body with his meaty hands. Jody purred. He wasn’t sure if he was excited by the knowledge that he was actually impressing the unmovable and vicious Brad Martin, or if he was excited by imagining it was his own hands that were touching the smooth curves of a cute, slutty body. He could feel himself getting hard as he looked in the mirror at himself, pressed against the wall in his slutty skirt and tight top, the bigger, stronger boy groping his tight little, feminine body. 

Jody began to wonder exactly how he was going to end this little tease. He wondered if perhaps he had already let it get too far. Brad grabbed his thin wrist and pulled him into one of the dirty bathroom stalls. 

“I always knew you were a dirty little faggot,” Brad said as he pushed Jody to his skinny knees on the cold, wet, bathroom floor. 

“I’m not gay,” Jody said. “It’s just a game. I’m just dressing up.” 

Brad pulled out his rock-hard erection and held it, stiff and throbbing in front of Jody’s pretty, makeup covered face. Jody felt his mouth water. He wasn’t the least bit attracted to Brad or to any other man…

but that powerful cock… It dwarfed his own pathetic penis as it throbbed in his face with heat and testosterone. The impressive, throbbing meat made him ache to be the girl he pretended to be. The thought of how much stronger and more masculine this boy was made him feel ditzy with excitement. All those times Brad had bullied him and beat him up suddenly felt like foreplay. 

Brad spoke in his deep, masculine voice, “I don’t care what you are, little sissy. I don’t care what you think or what you feel. If you don’t want me tell everyone you know how pretty you look dressed as a girl then you better open that whore mouth and convince me.” 

Jody was terrified, but even more than he wanted to protect himself, even more than he wanted to convince the bully to keep his naughty secret, even more than anything else he was feeling, he wanted to taste that powerful, manly cock. He wanted to feel like a pretty bimbo as he swished it around in his mouth. Jody looked up at his bully. He felt strangely natural kneeling at the other boy’s feet, skinny legs on the dirty

bathroom floor. Jody could smell the scent of sweat and testosterone. His heart and stomach fluttered with fear. He couldn’t bring himself to do it. 

Brad grabbed a handful of his cute, blonde hair and said again, this time with more force, “Open your little whore mouth.” 

Trembling and with frightened, doe-like eyes, Jody parted his glossy red lips. 

Brad moaned as he began to push his throbbing cock into Jody’s small, wet mouth. Jody felt his mouth flood with spit as it was filled with heat and salty flesh. He stared up into the face of his bully, amazed at the sensation of the rigid contours moving across his painted lips and slender, pink tongue. 

“That’s it,” Brad moaned. “Take that cock in your little, faggot mouth. Eat that dick like a dirty little whore.” 

The swollen head of Brad’s fat dick moved deeper and deeper into Jody’s mouth until he felt like he was about to gag. Jody reached up with one of his small hands and grabbed the base of Brad’s cock, stopping its forward momentum. Brad didn’t complain as Jody began to move his lips back and forth along the fat pole, using his hand to stroke the rest of Brad’s hot shaft. 

“Oh yeah,” Brad moaned. 

Jody felt a rush of power and excitement as he realized he was actually capable of pleasing the man. How many times had he struggled to impress or appease the savage bully, when really he had the tools he needed all along? Jody watched the pleasure on Brad’s face as he moved his lips up and down his massive cock, washing his magnificent organ in cascades of wet drool. 

“Fuck,” Brad moaned. “You are an eager little sissy cocksucker aren’t you? You’ve just been waiting for an excuse, haven’t you?” 

Jody honestly didn’t know anymore. He wished he had a mirror so he could see the same thing Brad was seeing, but he would have to settle for seeing how excited it made him as his dick throbbed in Jody’s soft little mouth. As one hand worked the base of Brad’s fat prick, the other reached

up and pulled his pants down more, so he could see the man’s big, hairy ball-sack. 

Jody was awed by the big, swinging balls of the more powerful man as he continued to worship his superior cock with his soft lips, wet mouth and eager tongue. He gently caressed Brad’s manly balls as his own dick throbbed uncomfortably, smashed by the panties under his little pleated skirt. He could hear the sloppy sound of his mouth working up and down Brad’s amazing dick, drenching the boy’s hot meat in gallons of slobber. 

Jody felt aroused and frustrated, wishing he could touch his own excited dick (Excited clit, he reminded himself, the voice of his best friend’s mom purring in his head). 

“Eat it, Whore,” Brad’s voice commanded, breaking with excitement and pleasure. “Eat that dick you hot, sissy whore.” 

Jody stared up with pretty eyes as his wet mouth devoured the other boy’s big, throbbing cock. He stroked Brad’s shaft with his small hand working back and forth on one half of the fat dick while his lips moved back and forth on the other. 

Brad reached down again and caressed Jody’s pretty, feminine face. 

He ran his thick fingers through Jody’s silky blonde hair. Jody could feel Brad’s eyes moving across his skinny body as he knelt on the floor in his slutty schoolgirl skirt. His other hand reached down and touched Jody’s flat chest, taking one of his pink nipples between his coarse fingertips and the thin fabric of his shirt, and twisting it. Jody’s whole body tingled with excitement even as the sting of his hardening nipple being turned and tugged flashed through him. 

Saliva continued to flood from Jody’s mouth as his wet, red lips traced across the flesh of Brad’s impressive rod. 

Brad groaned, “You love sucking that cock, don’t you slut?” 

Jody realized with a shock that he did. He felt sexy and happy and blissfully complete. He wasn’t sure how it had happened. One minute he was a normal boy with an innocent crush, and now he was a cock-sucking sissy in a schoolgirl skirt, kneeling on a dirty bathroom floor with a

mouthful of hot, throbbing cock. His own dick was throbbing too, precum staining his precious, pink panties as his lips moved obediently along the girth of his bully’s superior dick. 

“Fuck,” Brad gasped. “I’m going to cum. I’m going to cum in your stupid, sissy whore mouth!” 

Jody couldn’t resist reaching down and pressing his hand against his throbbing dick (clit). He rubbed his little bulge through the skirt and through the panties with the flat of his small hand as he sucked harder and faster, eager to earn his salty reward. 

As Brad’s cock began to erupt hot seed into Jody’s little pink mouth, Jody’s erection twitched under the pressure of his palm. Jody swallowed down gobs of Brad’s creamy jizz while his own creamy spunk fired in sticky wads into his panties. Thick spurts of hot, salty cream fired off in Jody’s mouth, and Jody gulped them down as if he was starving. He noticed the difference in flavor from this boys musky spunk and his own tangy sperm. 

When Jody had finished swallowing every drop of milky semen that Brad was going to feed him, he looked up at the bigger, stronger boy. 

He let the softening dick slip from his mouth and smiled up at him with cream glazed lips. “Thank you,” Jody whispered breathlessly, a little wet stain soaking through his panties and into the cotton of his skirt. 

Brad grabbed Jody by the hair and jerked his head back. Jody let out a little whimper as Brad leaned down and growled into his face, “Don’t you tell anyone about this faggot.” 

Jody suddenly realized what Linda had meant when she said to give Brad a bigger secret. “I’ll never tell a soul,” he purred, unable to resist smiling as the bully held his head back with firm, intense pressure on his silky blonde hair. 

Brad released his painful grip on Jody’s hair and straightened back up. 

“And if you ever want to do it again,” Jody added. “I won’t tell anyone about that either.” 

Jody giggled at the frightened look on his bully’s face as he began to stuff his big, limp dick back into his pants. Jody just watched Brad with a new found understanding and delicious feeling of power. Brad looked frantic and confused and lost as he fumbled around the crowded stall trying to redress himself. Jody pulled a strip of toilet paper from the roll hanging next to his pretty face and he pulled a tube of lipstick from his purse. He wrote his cellphone number on the thin, white paper in candy-apple red and then held it up to the bigger, stronger, terrified boy. 

Brad was frozen, staring at the little strip of tissue with the glossy red numbers on it. 

“Call for a good time,” Jody purred. 

Brad’s face looked both horrified and enraged, but he took the paper and folded it carefully into his pocket before he stormed out of the bathroom. 

Jody finally stood up, straightened out his little skirt and walked out of the stall. He noticed two boys standing at the urinals looking at him. Jody felt a sudden rush of horror and humiliation until he saw the way the boys stared. Their faces were full of lust and excited awe. Jody put a little flair into his sexy walk, swaying his hips as he blew the boys a kiss. “See you next time,” he teased as he strolled confidently out of the men’s room. 


The Clean-Up Gurl



18-year-old Jody showed up at his best friend’s mom’s house that day feeling eager and excited. When Ms. Heart opened the door, she was wearing sweat pants and a t-shirt, but she looked amazing. The light shirt was hanging over amazing full breasts like there wasn’t quite enough material to make room for them and the shirt hovered inches away from her flat tummy as it draped down her body. Her sweats cut through the middle of her wide curving hips. She was drinking water and she smiled. 

Jody smiled at her nervously, feeling ridiculous in his boy clothes. 

“Can I spend the night again tonight, Ma’am,” he asked. 

She smiled warmly but said, “I have a date tonight, Sweetie.” 

Jody swallowed, feeling heartbroken and embarrassed. “Okay. I guess I’ll go.” 

“Don’t be ridiculous,” Linda purred. “I would never send my girl away. Come on in. My date isn’t for a few hours, and I might not even bring him home. If I do, well just tell him you’re my niece, visiting from out of state. How does that sound?” 

Jody nodded. He didn’t want her going on a date at all, but at least this way he could be close to her. And it didn’t sound like it was a serious date anyway. Maybe it was just a work thing. 

“It might even be fun,” Linda said. “The two of us keeping a naughty little secret from some stupid guy.” 

Jody nodded again. “Okay,” he said. 

Linda smiled with excitement and whisked him into the house where she began to lead him into the bathroom for his daily makeover. Jody stripped out of his boy clothes so that he was just wearing his little pink panties and then he surrendered to the intoxicating blonde’s loving and careful grooming. He felt grateful for the generous time she spent to make him beautiful. She seemed to love every minute of it, as always, fawning over him like he was a precious toy; giggling like a girl with a doll. 

When Jody’s makeover was finished, and he was staring into the bathroom mirror, the girl he saw reflected back at him looked sweeter than usual, younger and more innocent. Jody smiled at this natural, young beauty and looked back gratefully at Ms. Heart, batting his long, artificial eyelashes. 

“Perfect,” Linda purred, giving him a loving pat on the top of his head. “Now it’s my turn to get ready.” Jody stared with excited awe as Linda stripped completely naked in front of him. He studied every taper and curve of her perfect body and memorized every inch of her flawless skin. 

She stepped into the shower and Jody stood, staring through the distorted glass at her as the room filled up with steam, his thin prick getting hard and hot inside his tight pink panties. 

She got out of the shower and handed him a towel. “Dry me,” she ordered sweetly. 

Jody carefully patted every inch of her body, dabbing up every drop of water with careful loving pressure, his erection throbbing inside his panties. She handed him a bottle of lavender scented lotion and he began to massage it into her flesh. He ran his hands up and down her long, dancer’s legs as he knelt at her feet, face to face with her beautiful pussy. “Can I kiss it?” He asked. “Can I kiss your pussy? I want to taste you so bad.” 

“Not right now, Sweetie,” she said. “You have to behave.” 

“Yes Ma’am,” Jody said. He breathed in the scent of her, inhaling deeply as he ran his hands lovingly over her soft, curved ass, caressing her skin. He wanted to beg to taste her, but he stopped himself. He was grateful for this time and this access to her flawless body and he didn’t want to do anything to ruin it. 

When her whole body had been tenderly massaged with lotion Jody helped her slide into her thigh high nylon stockings. He knelt at her feet as she held his thin shoulder for stability and presented a long, graceful leg. He breathed in the scent of her skin as the silky material slid up her skin. After both her nylon stockings were on, he held her red thong for her as she stepped one foot then the other into it. He pulled it up her legs and guided it into place. He stood up and helped her hook her big, gorgeous tits into a

sexy red bra. He stepped back stared at her gorgeous body in her sexy underwear. 

“Come on,” Linda said. “We still have work to do.” He followed her curved, sexy body into the bedroom. She slid herself into a sexy black dress that was short and had a plunging V-shaped neckline. 

“How do I look?” she asked, twirling in front of him. 

“Like a goddess,” he answered honestly, his voice full of awe. 

“You think my date will like it?” 

Jody swallowed, feeling a sudden rush of jealousy, but he remembered to smile pretty and answer, “Yes Ma’am.” 

“Thank you, Sweetie,” Ms. Heart said. Then she pulled a new outfit out of her closet for Jody. She helped Jody dress in a very girlish looking floral skirt and pink blouse. She pulled his shoulder long blonde hair into twin pigtails and tied them with pink ribbon. “Adorable,” she said when she was done, making Jody blush and giggle with pride. 

“I’ve got to go now Sweetie,” Ms. Heart said. “But when I get back I’ll tell you everything about my date. We’ll be like girlfriends, talking about boys.” 

Jody’s heart raced at the thought of being inside that circle, hearing the secret things that girls tell each other. He smiled gratefully and waved goodbye as Ms. Heart blew him a kiss and slipped out the door. 

Jody sat watching television and was excited when he heard the door opening. It had been less than two hours. Clearly the date had not gone that well to be over so quick. He ran to the front room, excited to see his love again and hear all the details. His heart froze when he saw the tall, muscular man walking into the room with his thick, powerful arm around the woman Jody loved. 

The man was over forty, but built like an athlete. He was dark skinned and dark haired and moved with the kind of confidence that always filled Jody with a jealous kind of awe. 

Linda smiled sweetly at Jody’s frightened, disappointed face and said, “Mark, this is my niece, Jody. Jody, this is my… friend… Mark.” 

Jody forced his expression to a smile and without thinking did a little curtsy. He cleared his throat, afraid to speak. 

“Aren’t you a precious little thing?” Mark said. 

Jody blushed. His heart raced. This man was like every sport coach who had told him to man up, and every friend’s dad who had who had looked at him with disappointment. He carried that deep, masculine authority in every careless, powerful movement. In spite of his jealousy, Jody’s body tingled at the man’s approval. “Thank you,” he purred softly. 

“She is adorable,” Linda said. “But it’s also passed her bedtime. 

Run along, Sweetie. Get in bed. I’ll check on you later.” 

Jody swallowed, his body swelling with blood and his mind bursting with confusion. He was an 18-year-old boy, but today, he looked like a much younger girl. Unsure what to do he simply obeyed, giving another automatic curtsy and smiling at the powerful, older man with another ditzy giggle before running off to his little pink bedroom. 

Jody went into the room and paced nervously, his jealousy and his excitement both surging in his body. He froze when he heard them. They were in the hallway. It sounded like they had stopped right in front of his door. 

“MMMM,” Linda’s sexy voice moaned. “You’re so strong. You have such an amazing body.” 

He heard the wet sound of the couple kissing then Mark’s voice saying. “You are so fucking hot. I’m so glad Jan set us up.” 

“Not half as glad as you’re about to be,” Linda said. 

Jody listened at the door as she guided him down to the next door. 

He heard the door to Ms. Heart’s bedroom open, and he listened for it to close, but it didn’t. Instead he heard Linda’s voice purring through the wall. 

“Fuck. Look at that body. That’s a man’s body if I ever saw one.” Jody felt like she was talking directly to him instead of to her date, and he moved to the wall to listen more carefully. He heard the sound of kissing and again

Linda’s sexy voice. “What an amazing cock,” she said. “Fuck, Just look at that cock.” 

Jody’s dick swelled in his panties and now he was sure, that was not a statement to her date, but an invitation meant directly for Jody. Jody slipped out of his bedroom and tip-toed down the hall to Linda’s open bedroom door. The hallway was dark, and the bedroom brightly lit as he peered in at his best friend’s beautiful mom. She had taken off the flirty black dress and was only in her sexy red underwear, nylon stockings and heels, kneeling at the feet of the tall, powerful, completely naked older man. 

She kissed his muscular thighs as she gently stroked his massive, rock-hard erection. 

As she spread her mouth wide and guided the throbbing bulb at the tip of Mark’s amazing dick into her pretty mouth, she looked back at the dark hallway, her eyes full of lust and excitement. Jody leaned against the wall, peering around the corner, his own thin erection pressed against the wall, his soft lace underwear rubbing against his tender, hairless skin. 

Linda stared back at the darkness where he was, watching the shadow that was his slender shape as she moved her gorgeous, full lips up and down Mark’s fat shaft. Jody wanted to fantasize about being Mark, he wanted to dream about being that powerful man, getting his dick sucked by the woman Jody had always loved, but he couldn’t. The idea of her sucking on his little pecker seemed so much less erotic. It wouldn’t be as powerful or majestic as watching her suck that big, amazing dick. Jody softly humped the wall as he quietly watched Linda drool as her mouth worked back and forth along the massive girth of the throbbing cock. 

Mark’s hands gently caressed Linda’s gorgeous blond hair. “Fuck yes,” he moaned. “I’m too big for most girls to know how to suck, but look at you go. I think I’m in love.” 

Linda slid her mouth off his powerful rod with a popping sound and looked up at him as she stroked him with one hand. She giggled as she kissed his abs. “I love sucking your amazing dick. But I need you inside me. I can’t remember the last time I was touched by a real man. I need you to fuck me.” 

Mark took her by the slender shoulders and guided her to her feet. 

He pulled her close to his naked body and kissed her again, his hands exploring her full gorgeous curves. Linda slipped out of her bra so that she stood there in nothing but her thong, stockings and heels. Mark pushed her roughly down onto the bed and moved on top of her, one hand squeezing one of her big, gorgeous tits, while the other pulled her panties aside. Linda reached down with both hands and guided his fat, throbbing cock towards her wet, pink slit. 

As Mark entered her she purred in ecstasy, overpowered by the sensation of that huge cock sliding into her eager pussy. “Oh fuck,” she moaned. “I love your cock. I love your amazing cock.” 

He pressed his hips down, his ass flexing as he pumped into her. 

She grabbed his back and ran her fingernails across his tight, rippling muscles. She wrapped her legs around his waist, rubbing her nylon covered knees across his strong legs as she teased his dense calves with her spike tipped heels. Jody could hear the creaking of the mattress and smell the scent of Linda’s sex filling the room and drifting into the hallway. He humped the wall faster, licking his lips as he watched the woman he loved get fucked by a bigger, better man. 

Linda’s voice was full of excitement and energy as she moaned with every thrust of Mark’s big, hard cock. She clawed at his back and kissed his neck, lightly kicking at his legs with her heels as the powerful older man rammed his dick deep into her slender womb. “Oh fuck,” she cried. “Oh fuck you’re amazing.” 

He thrust deep inside the gorgeous blonde with power and energy, fucking her like he owned her gorgeous curved body. Suddenly he moved off her and grabbed her by the hips. He flipped her over onto her knees and elbows. He held her, one hand on her hip, the other holding her red thong like it was a handle, pulling her ass back towards his huge, throbbing erection. She moaned again as her pink pussy lips spread once more around the girth of his impressive shaft. Her whimpers sounded like lovely music to Jody, as Mark began to pummel her soft, round ass with thrusts, burying his meat deep inside her. 

Jody reached into his panties with two fingers and began to stroke his little dick, slowly pumping it as he watched his best friend’s mom get hammered by a real man. Linda’s whole body rocked back and forth, her gorgeous blonde hair bouncing, her big tits swaying. She looked so beautiful and sexy Jody wished he could run into the room and kiss her, but instead he watched longingly, stroking his little erection. 

Linda’s voice grew higher and higher as Mark thrust above her like an athlete, his grip tight around her narrow waist as he pulled her wide hips back towards him. He sweated and grunted, his skin glistening with heavy, manly sweat. Linda looked back over her shoulder at the man and purred, 

“You can cum in me if you want.” 

He moaned, “I will. I’m going to fill that sweet cunt of yours.” 

She whimpered faster and faster, her body bouncing back and forth against his body, held firmly in his powerful grip. 

They both cried out at once, moaning in ecstasy as Mark showered hot semen into Linda’s beautiful pussy. Finally, Mark collapsed beside her on the bed. She lay beside him, kissing his masculine skin. 

“I hope we didn’t wake your niece,” he said laughing. 

“No, you don’t,” she teased. “You like it. Show Off.” She stood up and adjusted her panties before slipping a little silk robe over her delicious, sweat covered body. “I better go check on her.” She turned on the TV for him before she began walking to the door. 

Jody shoved his erection back into his pretty pink panties and ran back to his own bedroom, jumping back into bed, inexplicably afraid. 

Linda walked in, purring. “Nervous, Sweetie? It’s okay to watch. I want you to watch. If you don’t watch, how will you ever learn?” 

Linda threw off her little silk robe and crawled up to him on the bed. He felt the warmth and softness of her body pressing against him, the heat of another man radiating all over her skin. She traced her fingertips across his pretty, makeup-covered face and said, “I’m proud of my pretty little niece. Would you like a reward?” 

Jody had a sudden, terrible fear that he knew what the reward was going to be, and he wasn’t sure if he wanted it or not, but he couldn’t resist saying yes to every question the gorgeous older woman asked him. “Yes please,” he purred. 

“Good girl,” Linda said. She kissed his lips then threw her leg over his head, knees beside his face, smiling down and gazing into his eyes as she straddled his face. She pulled her thong aside and lowered her soft pink pussy inches away from his face. “You’re always begging to kiss my pussy. 

Now is your chance, my sweet girl. There’s even an extra surprise in there for you.” 

Jody wanted to be disgusted but he wasn’t. He wanted to taste the powerful older man’s cream almost as much as he wanted to taste the delicious pussy of the woman he loved. He opened his mouth and stuck out his little pink tongue, gazing lovingly passed Linda’s gorgeous tits into her kind, gentle eyes. 

Linda lowered her cunt down to Jody’s face, moaning as her well-fucked pussy pushed against Jody’s soft, wet mouth. 

Jody savored the taste of her pussy, mixed with the salty flavor of another man’s powerful seed. 

“Good girl,” Linda moaned. “Lap it up. Lap up every drop like Momma’s good little angel.” 

He eagerly slurped as he ate her pussy, swallowing down mouthfuls of Mark’s salty sperm as he plunged his tongue into the depths of Ms. 

Heart’s delicious pink depths. 

Linda moaned with pleasure and arched her back as she ground her sweet pussy against his face. She reached behind her and pressed her hand against Jody’s panties as if to hold herself up, smashing her weight down against his hard dick and delicate balls. 

“Does that feel good, Princess? Does that feel good on your little, hard clitty?” 

It did feel good, her hand pressing against his panty bulge, smashing him down as she rubbed him roughly. It hurt, but it also felt good

and he whimpered, unable to articulate how it felt. He wasn’t sure if he wanted her to stop the harsh pressure on his sensitive package, or to rub harder. His erection pulsed and twitched in his underwear. 

Linda’s breathing increased as she ground her pussy against Jody’s small, pretty face. Her hand rubbed roughly against Jody’s panties, stroking him and smashing him and making him throb as she humped his face. Jody slurped and sucked and licked as the wetness of Linda’s pussy was slathered all over his face. His dick throbbed in his panties. His slender legs began to stretch out and tighten at the same time Linda’s body when rigid. 

Her gorgeous, curved body began to shudder above him as his dick began to erupt, squiring hot jets of sperm into his pretty, pink panties. 

She moaned softly as she brought herself to orgasm with his eager, willing mouth. “Yes Sweetie,” she said. “That’s my girl. That’s mommy’s good little girl.” She shuddered and her thighs tightened on the sides of Jody’s pretty face. Jody breathed in the fresh, warm aroma of Ms. Heart’s pussy as his own orgasm shivered through is slender, feminine body. Linda held herself there for a minute, twitching and trembling on Jody’s pretty face, as her hand smashed down on his hot, wet panties. 

Suddenly Linda stood up, finished with him. She was about to leave, but Jody whimpered, “Wait.” 

She knelt down beside Jody on the bed. She kissed his wet, glistening lips and told him. “I’ve got to go now Sweetie. Mustn’t keep my date waiting.” She kissed his forehead and ruffled his soft blonde hair. 

“Sleep tight, Princess,” she said before she strolled elegantly out of the room to rejoin her man. 


A Pretty Little Mouth to Use



Jody woke up in the middle of the night and looked around the pink bedroom. It took him a minute to remember where he was. He was at Ms. 

Heart’s house. He should have known from the pretty pink walls, from his painted nails and the little baby-doll nightgown he was wearing. Jody’s little dick was hard inside his pretty pink underwear and he had to pee. He sat up and slipped his feet into a pair of pink bunny slippers before he walked out into the hallway and slipped groggily into the bathroom. He pulled down his panties and sat down on the toilet, pinching his dick between his slender thighs so it pointed down and he could pee. 

Jody stood up and tucked himself back into his panties before he stepped up to the mirror and checked his pretty face. At Linda’s house he even slept in makeup, and he made slight touch ups to it. After checking his face, Jody looked at his body in the mirror. He looked slender, tight and flawlessly feminine. He turned side to side, looking at his tight ass, slender hips, tiny body and flat chest. He realized again how much hotter he was as a girl. As a boy, a loser like him would never have a shot at the sexy girl he was looking at in the mirror. 

He was starting to get hard again as he looked at his perfect little body. He thought of earlier in the night, when he had laid in bed and listened to the woman he was in love with fuck her date over and over again. She had brought Mark home to fuck her almost every night in the week since she met him. 

Jody pulled his panties down enough that he could pull out his small, throbbing cock and he began to gently stroke it with two fingers, remembering the ecstasy in Linda’s voice as she got fucked by Mark’s massive cock. He tried to picture himself as the one in that room fucking her like that, but he just couldn’t see it. It was too impossible. Instead he imagined himself just being there, watching again as that beautiful cock moved in and out of Linda’s soft, wet pussy. He imagined being close enough to see it clearly, close enough to smell it. 

Jody’s mouth watered at the thought, as he stared at his beautiful face. He stroked his sissy clit as he reached behind himself and pushed his thumb into his asshole. His slender digit felt amazing in his tight ass and he jerked his little dick faster, imagining himself in that room with his best friend’s mom and her powerful, older lover. He imagined being close enough to taste it. Licking the pink flesh of Linda’s slit, working his tongue around the fat prick that moved inside her. He imagined kissing her clit, the perfect skin of her thighs, the tight opening of her beautiful ass. 

Jody began to cum, firing jets of hot sperm across the sink and splattering against his pretty reflection in the mirror.  He sighed with relief and smiled at his pretty reflection, splattered with cum. 

Jody thought about taking a washrag and cleaning up his mess, but he’d been being forced to eat it for so long, it didn’t really seem like an orgasm without sticky, salty semen rolling across the soft flesh of his tongue. He knelt over and licked up every drop of his sperm. He stood back up and adjusted his panties and his little silk baby-doll nightie before he walked out into the dark hallway to head back to his room. 

He stopped in shock when he almost ran into the muscular frame of a tall, older man. It was Mark. Jody hadn’t realized the man was still here. 

Mark thought that Jody was a natural born girl, Linda’s niece who was staying for the summer. Jody felt nervous and trapped in the little hallway with him, so he giggled nervously, his small voice cracking. The powerful older man made him feel stupid and small. “Sorry,” Jody said. 

“No problem, Little One,” Mark said, standing there impressive and muscular in the dim hallway, wearing nothing but a pair of crisp white boxers. He smiled, patting Jody’s shoulder length blonde hair with a wide hand. He looked Jody up and down with his dark eyes.  “Don’t you look adorable in that cute little nightgown?” He seemed to be thinking carefully about something as his eyes drank in Jody’s long, thin legs and tight, slender frame. 

“Thank you, Sir,” Jody said, looking down, incapable of meeting the man’s hard, steady eyes. 

“How old are you Jody?” he asked. 

Jody was eighteen, but he wasn’t sure how old Ms. Heart had told the man he was. Jody shifted his weight on his long, smooth legs and peered up at the large-framed older man with his large, doe-like eyes. He blinked his long, dark eyelashes. “How old do I look?” he asked Mark laughed. His deep voice was both comforting and frightening with its rumbling power. “You look young enough to get a guy like me in a whole lot of trouble.” 

Jody laughed too. He couldn’t help but feel a surge of excitement at the hint of approval in the man’s tone. His little dick tingled in his panties as he looked down once more at the floor. He knew he should hate this man for getting to do all the things to Ms. Heart that he dreamed of doing but couldn’t. Whenever Jody did get up the courage to ask to have sex with the beautiful older woman she would just laugh and pat him on the ass, her soft hand pressing against whatever panties she had him in that day as she would say, “You’re adorable. Don’t ruin it by saying stupid things.” 

But this man took her easily, without even asking, without a moment of doubt as he took Linda’s delicious curved body in his strong hands and guided her back to the bedroom in the middle of diner or halfway through a movie. 

Mark stepped closer to Jody now, putting those amazing, confident hands on his soft, slender frame. The older man’s massive grip cupped his little ass and caressed his delicate ribcage. Mark towered over Jody and his breath was warm and minty as he spoke down into his face. “A pretty little girl like you; how come I never see you with a boyfriend?” 

Jody trembled. Mark pulled him closer. Mark’s frame felt solid as a brick wall as his arms engulfed him. “I don’t…” Jody started to stay then stopped. What was he going to say? “I don’t know,” he said. 

“I think you’re just shy,” Mark said. “Look at you, one innocent little hug and you’re trembling like a leaf.” 

Jody was trembling like a leaf, but there was nothing innocent about the hug. Mark’s massive hands were both on his small ass, squeezing his cheeks gently. Jody could feel the man’s big cock swelling inside is boxers, pushing against Jody’s smooth, flat tummy. 

Mark stepped back. His hands released Jody’s ass but Jody could still feel the warmth and tingling of their grip.  Mark ran one hand up the thin line of Jody’s long neck and cradled Jody’s cheek, firmly turning his face up to meet Mark’s steady gaze. “You have nothing to be shy about,” he said. “You are gorgeous.” 

Jody blushed. “Thank you,” he said. 

Mark’s other hand moved across Jody’s torso, fingertips moving across the silk of his nightgown, sliding down the front of Jody’s body. 

Mark’s fingers found their way to the hem of Jody’s short nightie then worked up underneath them, tracing up Jody’s bony hips and then across his tummy. 

Jody felt a rush of pure terror as the man’s strong hand moved across his flat tummy, tracing the line of his panties. What was this powerful, dominating man going to do to him if he reached down, hoping to feel a soft little pussy and felt a hard little dick instead? He trembled to think of how easily those large hands could break his small, delicate body. 

Jody stopped Mark’s hands the only way he could think of. He pushed back from the man’s powerful frame and dropped to his knees at his feet. He reached up and cupped the man’s balls through the soft fabric of his boxers, rubbing the soft cheek of his small, pretty face across the man’s massive bulge. He smiled up at the man and said, “I’m not shy. I want to suck it. Can I please suck it?” 

Mark smiled, looking down at him. His powerful hands were out of reach of Jody’s small prick, so instead they caressed his soft blonde hair and small pretty face. “You aren’t as innocent as you look, are you, Little One?” 

Again, Jody felt a rush at the twinkling of approval in the man’s eyes. “I’ve been watching you guys,” he said, gently kissing his boxers, soft pink lips pressing to the contours of his hot, pulsating cock through a layer of soft cotton. “I’ve been spying on you and my auntie.” 

“That’s good,” he said. “That slutty little Aunt of yours is an excellent example for a young lady like you. Why don’t you show me what you’ve learned?” 

Jody took his small, trembling hands and began to peel down Mark’s boxers. He gasp as the massive cock popped out and bounced against his face. He wasn’t really sure if he could even fit the huge dick into his small mouth. He breathed in the scent of it. The man’s dick and large swinging balls smelled of raw masculinity. It seemed to radiate with heat, perspiration and testosterone. Jody reached up and wrapped his fingers around the girth of it, pressing his lips against the hot, throbbing flesh and giving it sweet little kisses. 

Mark stepped out of his boxers and caressed Jody’s soft blonde hair. “That’s a good girl,” he said. 

Jody’s head felt tiny in the man’s sprawling grip. He looked up at the man with his dark, pretty eyes and said, “Thank you Daddy.” 

Mark moaned softly as Jody’s feather soft lips worked their way gently up his pole, covering it in sweet, tender kisses. 

Jody’s cock became so hard in his panties that he brought one hand down to cover it, hiding his little panty-bulge from the powerful man standing over him. Jody stretched his mouth open and did his best to fit Mark’s massive hard-on through the small opening of his lips, one hand still wrapped around his pole, gently caressing it. 

The fat rod began to slide into Jody’s small, wet mouth. Jody was overwhelmed with the raw flavor of the man’s cock. It tasted exactly like it smelled and Jody sucked hard, wanting to devour every inch of Mark’s manhood as if he could absorb the man’s testosterone through his soft, pink palette. He realized, as he slid his pink lips farther down the huge shaft, that this was the closest he would ever come to owning a dick as impressive as this. 

“That’s a good girl,” Mark moaned. “That’s Daddy’s good, dirty girl.” 

Jody slid his wet mouth farther down Mark’s fat cock, looking up at the man with pretty, obedient eyes. He felt a profound sense of awe at the impressive size and power of the man’s throbbing dick. How many times had he dreamed of looking down and seeing a piece of meat as amazing as this hanging between his own legs? 

Jody’s eyes felt wet and he fought back a sob thinking about his own inferiority, but his mouth also felt wet and dripping with saliva. He couldn’t fight back the raw, undeniable need to serve that superior cock and he couldn’t resist giving in to that deep, primal hunger. He pressed his pretty face closer, pushing the fat rod deeper into his mouth. He sucked hard, his cheeks pulling in with suction as he stared up at the man. He savored the feeling of the man’s powerful thundering pulse, throbbing through the rock-hard cock. He sucked the rippling meat deeper into his small mouth until he began to gag on the girth of the bulbous purple head. 

Jody’s thin body shivered with gags as he backed his lips off the thick meat, Mark caressing his hair gently. 

Jody stroked the big cock with his little hand as he held just the fat tip in his mouth, catching his breath. He teased the underside with his small pink tongue as his slender ribcage contracted and expanded and his small, flat chest rose and fell, pink nipples hard and pressing against the silk of his nightgown. 

Mark’s massive hands cradled his petite skull as the man gazed down on him with warmth and acceptance. Jody looked back up at the man with soft, dark eyes. He arched his back slightly to try and show off his tight little ass in his sexy little panties. He began to move his lips back down the contours of Mark’s fat meat, savoring the taste of manhood. Heat and power radiated off the rigid pole, tingling in Jody’s soft lips and wet mouth. 

“Good girl,” Mark said. “Good little cocksucker.” 

Jody kept his palm pressed tight against his panties, hiding his prick as it throbbed with excitement every time he heard Mark’s deep, masculine voice. He slid his lips back and forth across the hot flesh of the amazing cock, looking up at the man with grateful awe in his big, doe eyes. 

Jody could hear the wet sounds of the pole moving inside his mouth, pressing back towards his throat. His hand moved back and forth in front of his lips, jacking the amazing dick with a tight grip. The fat purple head pushed towards the opening of Jody’s throat and he began to gag once more. He started to move his head back but before he had moved an inch Mark’s hands held his pretty head firmly in place. 

“Just relax Sweetie,” Mark said. “You can do it.” 

Jody’s body trembled as the thick meat eased back towards his narrow throat. He released Mark’s shaft and pressed his hand against Mark’s muscular thigh, which was solid as a brick wall, and he tried to push himself back. His weak arm had no hope of pushing against Mark’s gentle strength and the fat prick pressed into his throat. 

“Behave Little One,” Mark said. “Don’t make me put you over my knee and spank you.” 

The thought of Mark’s wide, warm hand slapping against Jody’s small bare ass made Jody’s dick dribble pre-cum, but if that happened how long would it take till the man discovered the little secret Jody was hiding in his pretty pink panties? Jody stopped pressing on Mark’s thigh and returned his hand to his impressive rod, savoring the comforting feeling of his hot girth. Jody focused on relaxing his throat, making himself calm as the hard, throbbing meat eased into his soft passageway. 

Jody focused and being calm and relaxed, letting his body become the older, stronger man’s fucktoy, letting his throat become a cunt for the bigger, better man. 

“See?” Mark said as his cock pressed farther into Jody’s esophagus. 

“I told you could do it. You’re a natural. Daddy’s natural little cocksucker.” 

Jody’s slender body tingled as he flushed with pride, even while he shook with tiny shudders, his throat stretched around Mark’s powerful cock. 

Jody’s smooth lips were stretched wide, his tongue soft against the rigid grooves and contours of the amazingly hard cock in his mouth. Saliva dripped down his chin as the fat prick moved back and forth. 

Mark began to gently rock his hips, taking over the work as he began to hump Jody’s small, pretty face with tender care. Jody couldn’t resist moving his hips as well, grinding his own little hard-on against the palm of his hand. He probably looked like he was rubbing a small wet cunt as he humped his hand through the soft silk of his precious panties. 

“That’s what daddy likes,” Mark said. “Daddy loves to see his girl getting nice and dirty. You look so innocent but you are such a naughty little

girl.” 

Jody was a naughty little girl, humping his own hand like he was in heat while he ate the massive cock of a man well over twice his age. That big, throbbing cock was moving faster and faster across his lips and soft, pink tongue, fucking his narrow throat with slowly growing force and power. Jody loved the feeling of that power, moving through his mouth, moving down his throat, hot and firm and alive with throbbing desire. 

Mark moaned, his hands holding Jody’s soft hair, his muscular ass flexing as he pressed his pelvis back and forth, burying his cock down Jody’s throat. “You ready to eat my cum?” he asked. 

Jody looked up at the man with hungry eyes that burned with need. 

He couldn’t think of anything he ever wanted more than to taste that man’s powerful semen once again. It tasted different than his own in a thrilling and exhilarating way. He couldn’t speak or even nod with the cock sliding back and forth in his throat, but the look in his pretty, brown eyes were clear. 

Mark moaned and eased his hips back, sliding the head of his cock out of Jody’s throat but leaving it in his soft, wet mouth. Jody stroked him with eager intensity as he humped his own hand. When the first hot squirt of Mark’s potent seed splashed against the roof of Jody’s mouth, his own dick began to fire off wads of sperm into his silky lace underwear. Jody swallowed glob after glob of thick salty semen, devouring the power of the strong, older man. 

“Good girl,” Mark said.  “Eat it all. Swallow it all down like a good girl. Make daddy proud.” 

Jody happily slurped down every filthy drop as his panties filled up with his own creamy sperm. 

As Mark eased his satisfied cock out of Jody’s mouth he sighed with a wonderful sound of contentment that made Jody blush with pride. 

The tall, older man bent over and softly kissed Jody’s forehead. “Sweet dreams,” he said and then he turned and walked back to Linda’s room. 

Jody rose to his feet and went back to his own room where he took off his sticky panties and licked them clean before he put them back on and went back to bed. 


A Sissy’s Final Tease



18-year-old Jody showed up on his best friend’s mom’s doorstep that day wearing tiny, tight denim shorts and a pink top. He didn’t care anymore about being recognized. He loved the feeling of everyone staring at his long, slender legs as he walked in his little daisy-duke cutoffs. He loved the way his small feet looked in his little pink pumps, toenails painted with red glitter to match his lips. He wore full makeup, his soft blonde hair in little pigtails. His tight pink shirt showed his flat tummy and the line of his bony hips between his shorts and the hem of his shirt. The contours of his narrow shoulders were interrupted only by the spaghetti straps of his top. 

He smiled like Ms. Heart had taught him and knocked eagerly on her door. 

She opened it, wearing sexy black pencil skirt and red blouse, buttoned down low enough to show her fantastic cleavage. Her nylon covered legs looked delicious as Jody scanned from her small ankles up the smooth curves of her luscious body. “Good morning Ms. Heart,” he said. 

“Good morning dear,” she said. “You’re just in time.” 

She led him back into the house. He followed behind her, watching the sultry curves of her body as she strolled confident and sensual in front of him. She sat down on the couch, curling her legs up beside her like a much younger woman. Jody thought that only a woman as beautiful as Ms. 

Heart could still get away with sitting like that. She patted the spot beside her with the flat of her hand, “Sit,” she said. 

Jody sat down beside her, feeling the heat and softness of her body as he moved into her space. She gently caressed his narrow chest as her long blonde hair tickled his shoulder and the side of his pretty face. “I need you to do me a favor,” she said. 

“Anything,” Jody answered without hesitation. 

Linda laughed, leaning in close and Jody couldn’t help but stare down the line of her blouse at the woman’s beautiful breasts. “You’re better

than a puppy dog, you know that?” 

“Thank you,” Jody said. 

“I made plans to have my boss over for dinner tonight. I was planning to convince him to give me a promotion, but at the last minute he tried to cancel. His son is home from college and actually wanted to spend time with him for once. So I told him he could bring him. I told him I knew the perfect girl for him to meet.” 

“You mean, like a date?” Jody asked. 

“All you have to do is be the charming young lady I taught you to be, and don’t be the awkward and stupid young boy you were before me, and he will absolutely love you.” 

Jody stuttered. “I don’t know if I…” 

Linda stopped him with a firm tone and a wave of her finger, “That sounds like that stupid, scared little boy to me. That’s not the person I love. 

Show me your pretty smile.” 

Jody smiled pretty like he’d been taught. 

“That’s the person I love,” Ms. Heart said. “So, it’s settled then,” 

she added. She looked Jody up and down and nodded. “It’s an informal dinner so you won’t even have to change. Well just add a little more lip-gloss and eye-shadow. Donnie is of the age where boys really prefer their dates to look nice and slutty.” 

She kissed his cheek then led him in the bathroom where she added layers of makeup to his face, making him look like a little blonde bimbo. 

“Adorable,” she said then checked her watch. “They should be here in just a few minutes. You better masturbate now.” 

“What?” Jody asked. 

“I’ve noticed you have the habit of getting hard when boys pay attention to you. So you should save yourself some embarrassment and go ahead and take care of your needs now.” 

He sat on the closed toilet, looking at her in shock. 

“Here,” she said. “I’ll help.” She opened her blouse and pulled her bra down, uncovering her amazing tits. She then handed him a box of tissue. “Try not to make a mess, Sweetie.” 

Jody stared at Ms. Heart’s big breasts, so full and firm, pushing out from her open blouse and he instantly got hard in his tight denim shorts. 

Linda sat on the counter across from him and crossed her long, nylon covered legs, the tops of her garters showing just at the hem of her black skirt as it rose up. She began thumbing through the pages of a beauty magazine. “Hurry up, Sweetie,” she said without looking up. “We don’t have much time before the boys show up.” 

Jody undid his shorts and pulled them down his slender thighs then reached in his panties and took his thin erection into his soft hand. He stroked it as he stared at Ms. Heart’s perfect body, her long legs bouncing as she tapped the air with her foot, one heel dangling loosely, her gorgeous tits rising and falling with every breath. She looked distracted and a little bored, turning the pages of a beauty magazine while Jody stroked his small erection. 

“Oh, this one’s cute,” Linda said, turning the magazine and showing him a top that was on a thin little blonde model that wasn’t half as cute as him. “We should get you that.” 

“Yes Ma’am,” Jody said, without stopping his hand from rubbing his dick. 

Linda looked back at her magazine as if nothing was going on, turning page after page with a bored look, like she was waiting for a cab to arrive. Jody kept stroking, but he felt embarrassed and tense. Linda set down the magazine and looked at him, exhaling impatiently. She stared at him for a minute than said, “Think of my pussy. Imagine my hot, creamy pussy. Picture your dick sliding into me, pushing past my pink pussy lips into my hot, wet cunt. That’s never, ever going to happen, but you’re allowed to think about it.” 

The thought was all it took and Jody groaned and covered his dick with a handful of tissues, squirting them full of sperm. Linda hopped off the counter and started closing her blouse while he was still in the middle of his

orgasm. By the time he was done she was taking the soiled tissues out of his hand and carefully wiping his dick clean of all the sticky evidence. She took the wad of tissue and held it over the trashcan. 

She stopped, looking at Jody’s expression. “Oh, I know, you want to eat it,” Linda said but she threw the napkins into the trash anyway. 

“There’s no time for that Sweetie. Besides, you should save your appetite for a real boy’s cum.” 

“Yes Ma’am,” Jody said, standing up, fixing his panties and pulling up his daisy-duke cutoffs. 

It was just a few minutes later that there was a knock on the door. 

Linda’s date was an older, grey-haired man with a tall lanky frame. He wore an expensive suit without the tie or coat, shirt buttoned down informally. 

His son followed in behind him. 

When Jody had heard the boy was in college he pictured a geeky science guy with thick glasses and an awkward smile; the kind of boy he could flirt with and tease all night without consequence, but the boy who walked in was athletic and broad shouldered, he had dark hair and dazzling green eyes. He was the kind of guy that girls threw themselves at. He wore a tight t-shirt and careless looking jeans. He walked in, looking around like he expected to be bored, but he stopped and stared at Jody with sudden interest. 

Jody blushed. The older man spoke. “Hi Linda,” he said. “And this pretty young woman must be Jody.” Jody nodded without letting his eyes leave the frightening body of the man’s son. “I’d like you both to meet my son, Donnie. He’s visiting from college. He’s on a football scholarship.” 

Jody could imagine Donnie charging down the field, knocking his way past opponent after opponent. Donnie was more powerful than any of the strongest, most impressive boys he’d ever met before. “Hi,” Jody said. 

Donnie smiled and held out his muscular, vein crossed arm, presenting his hand. For a second Jody thought he was supposed to kiss it, and he almost did before he caught himself and reached out and touched it instead. Instead of shaking it he did a little curtsy, then feeling ridiculous he giggled stupidly. 

Linda said, “Why don’t you show Donnie some movies or something, Sweetie. We’ll let you two know when dinner is ready.” 

Jody watched as Linda led the grey haired man, not to the kitchen but into her bedroom. Jody looked back at Donnie, an airheaded smile pasted to his pretty face. 

“I’m relieved,” Donnie said, looking at Jody’s face and slender, scantily clad body. “I was afraid I was going to be meeting some dork. But you seem really cool.” 

Jody couldn’t think of anything to say that wasn’t dorky, so he giggled again. “Yeah,” he said and then swallowed awkwardly. He walked over to TV and started a movie, feeling Donnie’s eyes moving across the line of his slender back and tight little ass. The movie started and Jody set beside his guest on the couch. They didn’t really watch the movie. Instead Jody listened to Donnie talk. Donnie talked about college and about football and about cars. Jody just smiled, watching his strong jaw move, seeing his powerful hands wave in the air when he got excited about something, and laughing or nodding when the time seemed right. He wasn’t exactly sure of anything the powerful older boy was saying, but he loved to hear him saying it. 

Boys like this had never talked to him before. Even if they were nice and didn’t bully him, they still clearly felt like he was insignificant. 

Here was this amazing, powerful boy, talking to him, taking an interest in him. It made Jody’s head spin. 

Donnie suddenly put his arm around Jody’s slender shoulders as if it was a totally normal and casual thing to do. He pulled Jody closer and asked, “So what kind of things are you into?” 

Jody laughed. “You know, like clothes and stuff,” he said. 

Donnie put one of his strong hands on Jody’s slim knee. “Yeah, I bet. I really like what you’re wearing right now.” 

Jody felt proud of his slutty little outfit and smiled big, blushing. 

From Linda’s bedroom they both heard a soft moaning. Jody guessed Linda wasn’t going to have any trouble getting her promotion. 

Donnie’s hand caressed Jody’s slim thigh. “Sounds like someone’s having a good time,” he said. 

Linda’s voice moaned, “Oh yes. Oh yes. Your big cock feels so good.” 

Donnie laughed, his hand moving higher up Jody’s thigh. 

Jody’s heart was thundering and in spite of masturbating so recently, he could still feel his dick beginning to swell with blood. He stood up suddenly. “Sorry,” he said. “I have to go to the bathroom.” He turned and rushed down the hall and into the bathroom. 

Linda’s voice was purring, “Fuck me. Oh yes. Fuck me.” 

Jody rushed into the bathroom and tore open his shorts as his erection pulsed behind the tight denim. He let the shorts fall to his ankles and pulled his dick from under his little pink thong. He looked at his pretty face in the mirror and began to stroke his small hard-on furiously, listening to the sound of Linda’s delicious voice. 

The bathroom door opened and Jody’s heart jumped into his throat. 

He looked back at the doorway with terrified eyes and saw Donnie standing there with a look of total shock on his face. Donnie looked at Jody standing there, shorts around his slender ankles, thong pulled aside, small dick in hand and he said, “What the fuck?” 

Jody was frozen with terror. What was this boy going to do now that he knew the truth? Was he going to kick Jody’s weak little ass? Jody was trembling like a leaf. “Please,” he said. “I’m sorry. I…” 

“Shut up,” Donnie growled as he stepped forward. He grabbed Jody roughly with his strong hands and pushed him against the bathroom counter. One hand on the back of Jody’s slender neck, he pushed Jody forward, bending him over.  Jody was face to face with his own reflection in the mirror and he saw the face of a terrified girl. 

Jody’s trembling voice started to speak, “What…” 

“Shut up,” Donnie said again. Jody heard the sound of the boy’s pants dropping to the floor. “You want to be a little tease? You want to dress up and play games? I’ve got a game for you, Sissy.” He spit on his free

hand and smeared saliva across his hard cock. “I’ve got a real fun game for you. It’s called, you’re my bitch.” 

Jody had been Donnie’s bitch since the moment he walked in the door but he felt both terrified and excited that the powerful older boy was about to make it official. Donnie pulled Jody’s panties aside and pressed the head of his fat cock against Jody’s tight asshole. His other hand still pushed on Jody’s neck, smashing his face against the mirror. 

“You ready to play?” he asked. 

Jody wasn’t sure it mattered what he said, but he was done denying it. “Yes,” he said. “I’m ready to be your bitch. I need to be your bitch.” 

Donnie grabbed Jody’s slender hip and slammed his big cock deep into Jody’s tight hole. 

“Oh fuck,” Jody cried, spit and lipstick smeared across the mirror. 

The throbbing heat of a real cock moving inside him was overwhelming. He felt dizzy with excitement as his ass filled up with thick meat. 

Donnie didn’t hold anything back. He began to thrust savagely, his tight grip on Jody’s hip as he slammed his hard prick into Jody’s sphincter. 

Jody’s head bumped against the mirror with every thrust, his pigtails bouncing, and his glittery red lips wet with drool. Donnie’s strong arms manhandled him roughly as the massive cock tore deep inside him. Jody whimpered as Donnie grunted. Donnie’s cock moved back and forth in Jody’s raw, stretched asshole, pummeling deep inside him, filling him with an aching throb. 

In the background they could both hear Linda’s sexy voice moaning, “Fuck me harder! Yes! Yes!” 

Jody’s body radiated with heat and pleasure and pain as he felt the deep satisfaction of knowing he was being useful; giving pleasure to a real man. “Fuck me,” Jody whimpered, trying to follow Linda’s example. “Fuck me hard.” 

“You stupid sissy bimbo,” Donnie growled, nailing him deep. “You fucking hot little Tranny slut!” 

“Yes,” Jody whimpered. “I’m a whore. I’m your sissy whore. Fuck me like a whore.” 

“Harder!” Linda screamed. “Fuck me harder! Yes! Fuck yes!” 

Jody imagined Linda, the beautiful blonde getting fucked in her bed by the grey-haired man while he got fucked by the man’s son in the bathroom. Jody’s dick throbbed against the bathroom counter and leaked precum. He cried out, loud enough for everyone to hear, “Yes Donnie! Fuck my tight little asshole! Fuck me like the piece of sissy trash I am!” 

Donnie had both hands on Jody’s hips now, pumping him back and forth with his massive grip as he slammed deep inside him. Every contour of the older boy’s rigid penis was caressing Jody’s tender insides, roughly plowing through him like a conquering army. 

“Fuck,” Jody whimpered, his face slapping against the mirror, his hard dick pushed against the corner of the countertop, his ass stretched wide and stuffed with hot, throbbing cock. Donnie grunted like a monster, sweat glistening on his muscular arms as he pounded Jody’s tight little ass hard and fast. 

“Take it!” Donnie grunted. “Take it you stupid sissy tease!” 

The sound of flesh slapping against flesh echoed through the bathroom. Jody’s pretty face in the mirror was contorted with pain and ecstasy as his little dick and small hairless balls began to tighten and throb. 

His ass was stretched around the ridges and contours of hot cock, ramming deep inside him. 

“I’d never tease you,” Jody whimpered. “I’ve always needed this! 

I’ve always been your bitch!” 

From the other room Linda cried out in passion as her grey-haired lover pumped her sweet cunt full of warm, sticky cum. 

As the weight of Donnie’s body hammered into Jody’s slender frame, his dick began to spurt. The first wad of hot sissy jizz fired up into Jody’s face, plastering his chin and the bottom of his lip. As the second spurt fired wildly into the mirror, Jody licked his lips, tasting his own salty cream. His sperm shot wildly, his dick like a tiny hose full of tremendous

pressure left loose and unmanned. Semen shot up on his slender chest, ruining his pink shirt and it shot all over the counter and sink, spraying his sticky mess all over hairbrushes and makeup. A deep, thundering orgasm radiated from Jody’s core making his head spin and his legs buckle. His hands, on the edge of the counter, were locked in a death-like grip. 

Jody gasp as Donnie suddenly pulled his fat cock out of his slender ass. Without Donnie’s weight to anchor him he collapsed to his hands and knees like a ragdoll. Donnie grabbed one of Jody’s pigtails and twisted his head till he was facing the fat, throbbing cock of the superior boy. Donnie’s other hand was working up and down his shaft, stroking himself with his huge, powerful grip. Jody felt the constant pressure of Donnie twisting and pulling his pigtail. He opened his mouth wide, eagerly awaiting Jody’s potent seed. 

Donnie began to moan and his dick began to twitch and shoot of streams of hot cum. Jody did his best to catch Donnie’s hot semen in his hungry little mouth. The older, athletic boy’s hot sperm splattered all over Jody’s pretty face, drenching him in dripping spunk as he swallowed down every drop that he managed to catch in his little wet mouth. 

When Donnie’s dick stopped shooting cum, he slid it back into his boxers and began to pull up his pants. Jody looked up at the strong boy with a look of nervous obedience. He still wasn’t sure the boy wasn’t going to hurt him. Jody sighed with relief when Donnie said, “That was good. You were a good little fuck. I’ve never had a sissy before and I have to admit, you are a nasty little freak. Way dirtier than any real girls I’ve known.” 

Jody felt proud and happy as he gazed with awe up at the powerful boy. 

Donnie took out his cellphone and handed it down to Jody. “Give me your number. When I come visit and want something extra freaky, I’ll text you.” 

Jody typed his number into Donnie’s cellphone and passed it back up to him. Donnie took it and held it up, opening his camera app. “Say cheese,” he said. 

Jody lifted his chin, turning his cum splattered face up proudly to the camera and smiled nice and pretty for the picture. 


Good Sissies Get Sugar



Jody woke up in his own bed for once. The 18-year-old sissy looked around his foreign bedroom. It seemed to belong to someone else, someone strange and a little bit boring. The whole room radiated nervousness, desperation and need. It was a room that belonged to a boy. 

Boy band posters and boy books and boy toys filled it. Jody wondered if he would ever get up the nerve to actually change it to something that better suited him. Not today, anyway. He knew that much. 

Jody knew his mom was at work, so he got up, wearing just his sexy black thong. He went to the bathroom and took a long and relaxing hot shower. He put on a clean thong and got out the makeup-bag he kept hidden. He stood in front of the mirror and began to doll up his pretty face. 

He knew he would be home alone all day, with his Mom at work and Mrs. 

Heart out running errands, so he took his time and focused on every detail, making himself look as flawless as possible. He wanted to feel extra sexy so he pulled on a pair of fishnet stockings, black spike heeled pumps, and a padded black bra. 

He looked at himself in the full-length bathroom mirror, turning side to side and posing. He had long, silky legs and a small, tight ass. He had a lovely, slender frame and narrow shoulders. He had fine, delicate skin and a pretty, painted face. His blonde hair was growing out more and more, hanging well past his slim shoulders and tickling the delicate skin of his narrow back. He tossed his hair flirtatiously, watching it shimmer with softness. He ran his hands down his slender sides. His heels made his already girlish ass stick out in a sexy, teasing way, and he couldn’t resist wrapping his fingers around it and giving himself a squeeze. He blew himself a kiss then walked out of the bathroom. He strolled down the hallway towards his bedroom, peeking at himself in every mirror he passed along the way. 

When he stepped into his bedroom he nearly collapsed from shock. 

The landlord for their rental house was in his room, kneeling by the vent to the air conditioner, a tool-bag open by his knee. Jody froze and

inhaled deeply, his pretty dark eyes wide with surprise. He knew Mr. Jonson had a key and sometimes his mom gave the man permission to come in and fix things while she was at work, but she usually let Jody know. He must have been spending so much time at Ms. Heart’s that she just forgot. 

Mr. Jonson stood up slowly, his eyes moving across Jody’s tight, slender body. “Jody? Is that you?” 

Jody swallowed hard. He had always looked-up to the heavy-set, middle-aged man. For a second he thought about running out of the room. 

He held back his tears as his body began to tremble with shame. “Yes sir,” 

he said. “Please don’t be mad at me.” 

“Why would I be mad?” Mr. Jonson said. His voice was kind, strong and comforting. “Look at you… You look fantastic.” He sat down the edge of Jody’s bed and patted his knee. “Why don’t you come sit on my lap and tell me how long you’ve been dressing up so nice and pretty.” 

Jody felt nervous and awkward, the man’s eyes drinking in his feminine young body, but he concentrated on keeping his walk confident and pretty as he walked over and seated himself on the man’s wide thigh. 

He felt tiny on Mr. Jonson’s lap, and he still felt afraid. He couldn’t control what the older man did, so he focused on what he could control. He sat tall and smiled pretty, his small hands crossed over his thin knee. 

Mr. Johnson rested one hand on Jody’s slim thigh, just below the spot where his fishnet stockings met his smooth, soft flesh. 

Jody concentrated on keeping his posture straight and elegant, smiling his pretty smile, but his voice betrayed his nervous, pattering heart. 

“Thank you for being cool about this Mr. Jonson.” 

“You’re welcome Sweetheart,” he said. “I can be cool. I can be very, very cool actually.” 

Jody just smiled, looking down at his own sexy heels as they kicked through the air nervously. He lifted one hand, blushing slightly and playing with a few strands of his soft blonde hair. 

“How would you and your mom feel if I dropped the rent, by about 100 dollars a month?” Mr. Jonson asked. “Would that be cool?” 

“That would be amazing,” Jody said. “You would do that for us?” 

“For you,” Mr. Jonson said. “Yes. If you’re nice to me, I’ll be very nice to you.” He brought one of his hands up and gently caressed the side of Jody’s pretty, dolled-up face. 

“Nice to you?” Jody asked shyly. 

“I visit a lot of houses every week, fixing things for people,” he said. “I like to take care of people, but it would be nice if someone, someone nice and pretty with a beautiful smile, actually took the time to take care of me.” 

Jody felt lightheaded with nervous energy. He was terrified he might be misunderstanding the situation, but he still managed the courage to reach up with one of his small, delicate hands, and begin to gently caress Mr. Jonson’s belly. “I like to take care of people, Mr. Jonson,” Jody’s trembling voice whispered. 

Mr. Jonson smiled in a rewarding way as he said, “I bet you do, Princess. I bet you do. Why don’t you show me just how nice you’re going to be to me, if I decide to be nice to you and your mom?” 

Jody swallowed hard then slid off Mr. Jonson’s lap so that he was on his knees between the man’s thighs. Jody smiled up at the man, licking his glossy red lips, his eyes asking for permission. 

“Good girl,” Mr. Jonson said as he began to unzip his pants and pull out his fat, semi-erect cock. 

Jody looked up at the man with his pretty eyes as he leaned forward and kissed the big, musky scented cock. The touch of Jody’s soft, red lips made it swell to its full glory, erect and pulsing in front of Jody’s pretty face. Jody gave the head a teasing lick, then a kiss. He put one hand on the thick shaft and began to stroke it as he used the other hand to help Mr. 

Jonson pull his pants down to his ankles. 

Jody looked up at the man, stroking him as he smiled pretty next to his hard, throbbing cock and said, “You have a very nice dick Mr. Jonson.” 

Mr. Jonson laughed. “Somebody taught you very good manners little sissy. I don’t remember you ever being this respectful and well-behaved before.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Jonson,” Jody sang. Then he spread his lips and took Mr. Jonson’s meat into his wet mouth. He purred over the hot flesh of that throbbing cock as he bobbed his head up and down over Mr. Jonson’s lap, sucking his cock deep into his soft, little mouth. 

Mr. Jonson moaned, petting Jody’s soft blonde hair as he said. 

“That’s really good Jody. That feels so nice. Sissies make the best cocksuckers, Sweetie, and you are even better than most.” 

Jody felt a rush of pride as he continued to slurp up and down the older man’s dick. 

“I could enjoy your little mouth for hours,” the middle-aged landlord said. “But you are just too cute. I need to feel what that tight, little sissy-pussy of yours feels like.” Mr. Jonson’s cock slipped from Jody’s lips as the man rose to his feet. He took Jody in his strong grip and guided the slender sissy to standing. The man was taller, but in his heels Jody stood at close to the same level as him.  Mr. Jonson grabbed the soft skin of Jody’s small, firm ass-cheeks and squeezed them as he pulled Jody closer. Jody fell into the man’s arms, the strength and bulk of him overwhelming. 

Mr. Jonson squeezed Jody’s ass, hugging him close then he turned his face down and kissed the young cross-dressed sissy hard on the lips. 

Jody felt like he was melting under the power of the man. His immense presence was electrifying and made Jody feel tiny and beautiful. The confusing thrill of being kissed by a man was overwhelming, their bodies pulled tight together, the man’s big cock pressing against his crotch and belly, dwarfing the little bulge that throbbed in Jody’s own panties. 

Mr. Jonson turned, taking Jody with him, and then gently pushed the young sissy down onto his back on the bed. He moved between Jody’s slender thighs and took hold of his slim ankles, placing them against his wide shoulders. The landlord smiled down at Jody as he pressed his body against him, the man’s hard cock hot and immense as it snaked over Jody’s

lace-covered crotch. Mr. Jonson spit on his finger and slid it under Jody’s thong, pushing into the teen’s tight, brown hole. 

“Such a tight little sissy cunt,” he said as explored Jody’s asshole with a thick, wet finger. 

Jody whimpered in his weak, feminine voice as his ass became open and moist. The feeling of that thick, finger prodding him made him feel exposed and vulnerable, even as he enjoyed the feeling of being made ready for the man’s pleasure. 

Mr. Johnson smiled and took his heavy cock into his hand. He held Jody’s thong aside as he pressed the swollen tip of his throbbing meat to Jody’s opening. He leaned his weight forward, stretching Jody’s legs down, forcing the slender sissy to contort like a gymnast. 

Jody could feel the man’s pulse, thumping against his tender opening as the hot, naked cock began to push into his sissy cunt. Jody closed his eyes, moaning, picturing his best friend’s mom as he felt Mr. 

Jonson’s strong grip on his hips and thick cock in his ass. The massive prick felt hard as iron but alive, circulating with blood and heat as it began to move back and forth inside him. Jody whimpered with every movement, the older man’s heavy body pressing down on him, bending him in half. The man grunted, moving his rippled cock inside Jody’s slender passage. 

Jody opened his eyes and looked at the man. He was so immense; his big belly a shocking contrast to Jody’s slender legs which rode against his torso. Jody’s small ankles looked delicate and beautiful in his heels when placed beside Mr. Jonson’s thick, powerful shoulders. Jody looked at his own, fishnet stocking covered legs, thinking how beautiful they looked. 

The look on the man’s face, as he stared down at Jody’s feminine body was one of utter desire and complete excitement. Jody felt a rush seeing that intensity in the man’s eyes, and he began to rock his hips, pulsing the muscles of his sphincter against the man’s fat tool. Jody gazed up, his lips pouty and his eyes sexy as he purred, “Oh daddy… Oh daddy that feels so good. Your big, fat cock feels so good in my tight, little sissy cunt.” 

Jody was rock hard in his panties. He wanted to reach down and stroke his own, thin cock, but he was afraid to touch it as it shifted and

began to peek out the top of his thong. Mr. Jonson seemed fascinated with the little pink erection. He stared at it as he worked his hips, driving his cock deep inside Jody’s slender body. Finally, Mr. Jonson reached forward and touched it himself. He gripped Jody’s little erection between one fat finger and the coarse pad of his thumb. He began to gently stroke Jody’s sissy-clit as he drove his own, powerful manhood back and forth inside him. 

Jody whimpered from the dual sensation of his dick being stroked while a hard, throbbing cock was driven back and forth in his tight, slender body. 

“Such a pretty little clit on you,” Mr. Jonson moaned as he jacked him with two fingers and fucked him with an immense cock. “Such a sweet, adorable little sissy.” 

Jody closed his eyes again, savoring the confusing but thrilling sensations. He pictured Ms. Heart again, patting him on the ass, telling him what a pretty little girl he was. He reached under his padded bra and pinched his own nipples, which were already hard as glass. He moaned and whimpered as he pinched and twisted his pink pointed nipples, lost in the sensation of the ridges and contours of cock, rolling through his body. He whimpered at the steady pulsing in his own erection as it was being carefully, gently stroked between two extremely strong fingers. 

Jody’s voice was rising in pitch and intensity as he whimpered with pleasure. He was rocking his hips, rolling his small ass up so he could feel Mr. Jonson’s balls tap against his soft skin. Mr. Jonson began moving faster, fucking Jody’s tender ass harder as he grunted with passion. The older man’s voice was heavy and fast and his body was covered with a sheen of sweat. He leaned closer, forcing Jody’s legs to stretch even more as he whispered into the Sissy’s ear, “I’m going to pound your sissy cunt into submission. Whatever delusions you had about returning to being a boy someday, I’m going to fuck them right out of you.” 

Jody cried out, both terrified and excited by the prospect of surrendering any shred of manhood he might have had left, as Mr. Jonson began to slam his cock deep inside him, fucking him harder and harder with each grunting thrust. 

Jody whimpered, his body rocking back and forth with each thrust, his legs bent over him, the heels of is sexy shoes nearly all the way back to his pretty face.  Mr. Jonson’s face was over him, drool glistening on his lips as he fucked Jody hard and fast. The sound of their bodies slapping together filled the room, mixing with the sound of the landlord’s animal grunting and Jody’s high-pitched whimpers. Jody squeezed his eyes shut; picturing the woman he loved as he felt the white-hot pain and red-hot pleasure flare deep inside his bowels. His balls tingled and his dick twitched as the older man savagely pounded his little fem asshole. 

“Fuck you’re a hot little slut,” Mr. Jonson moaned. “You’re going to be my sissy whore every week. You’re going to make your mom so proud when she sees what your slut ass is worth.” 

Jody whimpered with confused pleasure. His toes curled inside his sexy pumps. He twisted his nipples harder biting his lip with an adorable expression of passion on his pretty face. He breathed deeply as his balls tightened and a deep throbbing that had begun in his prostate began to radiate out through his entire body. He felt his body filling up with a sensation like an electric current running from Mr. Jonson’s massive cock to the tip of Jody’s skull, then firing back down to Jody’s flexed toes and back up to his small, throbbing erection. Jody’s prick began to spurt, firing hot squirts of salty jizz on his flat belly and slender ribcage. “Yes,” Jody suddenly cried out as the pain and pleasure blended into one flaring sensation of overwhelming intensity. “Yes Daddy!” 

Jody’s whole body rocked with orgasm. His dick was firing hot strings of sperm onto his belly as his ass quivered and his prostate shuddered. His sphincter tightened, locking down on Mr. Jonson’s hard cock, as if trying to hold it in place, but the man kept ramming it back and forth inside him. 

Mr. Jonson grunted looking at Jody’s cum covered torso. “Oh fuck that’s beautiful!” His cock began to pulse inside Jody’s thin body as his own body began to shudder. He fired a hot wad of creamy sperm deep inside Jody’s tight little ass. He ripped his cock from Jody’s tender asshole and began to stroke the fat rod in his meaty hand. The fat, purple head was swelling even wider as Mr. Johnson grunted and began to shower Jody with

more cum. His big wads of hot jizz started spraying onto Jody’s stomach, mixing with the puddles that were already there. He moaned and continued firing off.  Strings of hot semen launched up Jody’s narrow torso as the landlord aimed higher and higher, finally sending his last salty burst of sperm landing right on Jody’s glossy, painted lips. 

Jody shuddered with pleasure and moaned. He licked the cum from his lips with his small, pink tongue. He brought his hands to his flat tummy and began to smear semen into his skin. Both his cum and the older man’s mixed together on his smooth hairless skin like a filthy, bubbling body-wash. Jody looked at the man with deeply satisfied, submissive eyes as he rubbed filthy sperm into his beautiful flesh. Mr. Jonson looked back at him with excitement and fascination. 

“That’s a good girl,” Mr. Jonson said. “Rub that in nice and good like body lotion. That’s a pretty girl.” 

Jody moaned and brought his cum smeared hands to his mouth and began to lick them clean like a kitten. 

“Holy shit,” Mr. Jonson said. “Be careful little one. You’re going to make me hard again, and then were right back where we started.” 

Jody stared up at him with eager, desire filled eyes as he continued to lick up every filthy drop of their combined seed. 

Mr. Jonson laughed. “You’re lucky I’m an old man, Princess. 

You’re safe until next week.” 

He sat down beside Jody on the bed and Jody curled up next to his comforting bulk, resting his small head on the man’s wide, comfortable thigh. Mr. Jonson caressed his soft hair. 

“If you keep taking care of me like that,” the middle-aged landlord said. “I’ll keep taking a hundred dollars off the rent every month. I’ll tell your mom you’re helping me fix things around the house.” 

Jody wondered if his mom would ever believe he could fix things as he kissed Mr. Jonson’s thigh. “Thank you, Daddy.” 

Mr. Johnson pulled two twenties from his wallet and tucked them into Jody’s thong. “And here’s a little extra so you can buy yourself some

more pretty underwear. I think you’d look nice in purple.” 

The middle-aged man’s wide hand rested warmly on the 18-year-old sissy’s small, smooth ass. Jody looked up at him, blinking his long eyelashes over his dark eyes. He smiled the perfect, pretty smile Ms. Heart had taught him and said, “I’m such a lucky girl. You’re going to spoil me.” 

“We’re going to spoil each other, Princess,” Mr. Jonson said before he got up, gathered his tools and left Jody curled up on his boyish bed, basking in the afterglow of his orgasm. That night Jody went shopping, buying a purple lace teddy and a pink-princess blanket for his bed. 


Sissy Makes Three



It was another night that Ms. Heart had a date. This man was younger than her. His name was Gary and he was in his mid-twenties and was a powerful looking, athletic man. 18-year-old Jody was closer to this man’s age than any of the other men he’d seen the woman he loved with, and for some reason that made him feel even more jealous than usual. He shared an awkward dinner with the two, that mostly consisted of them kissing and groping each other, before they finally went to her bedroom. 

Jody was about to go to his own bedroom for the night when Linda suddenly called to him. 

“Jody,” she purred. “Can you come in here for a minute please?” 

Jody stepped up to the door and nervously peered inside. Ms. Heart was sitting on the bed next to the fit, younger man. They appeared to be naked, the soft white comforter pressed against Linda’s chest, hiding her nipples but showing the gorgeous contours of her generous cleavage. Gary had his arm around her, the blanket draped across his lap. He had a lean torso, a trail of hair leading from his belly button down under the blanket. 

“Come on in inside, Sweetie,” Linda said. “Don’t be scared.” 

Jody walked in, closing the door softly behind himself. He looked at the two gorgeous people and then he looked down at the floor. He was wearing a tight pink dress, the fabric thin enough to show the outline of his thong and the darker color of his nipples. He wore a little, pink, silk choker around his slender throat. 

“Remember your manners,” Linda said. 

Jody straightened his posture, raised his eyes and smiled pretty. 

“I just told Gary your little secret,” Linda said in a soft, teasing voice. 

Jody swallowed. He couldn’t help but let his eyes sink back to the floor. 

“He knows you’re not my niece. He knows what you really are.” 

Her voice was full of sweetness, with an edge of gentle mocking. “But he doesn’t believe me. Be a good doll and show Gary that pretty little secret you have hidden in your cute little thong.” 

Jody’s pretty little secret began to tingle, even as his heart began to race. He wanted to run away, but he also wanted to stay. His hands were trembling as they began to pull up his skin-tight dress, obeying Ms. Heart before he had even made up his mind. He pulled the thin fabric of his dress up to his narrow hips, past the lace of his white thong. Jody pulled the panties down his slim thighs, just low enough to release his thin prick. 

Gary laughed. Linda laughed too. Jody looked at the ground and tried not to cry. 

“Oh, it’s okay Sweetheart,” Linda said. “It’s adorable. You know I love your pretty little clit.” 

“Don’t feel bad,” Gary said, still laughing. “It doesn’t take away from how pretty you are. You are beautiful. Turn around and show me that ass. I’ve been dying to see it all night.” 

Jody turned around, holding his dress up as he arched his back. He looked over his shoulder to gauge their reactions as they both stared at his small, feminine ass. Gary had one hand under the blanket as he caressed one of Linda’s beautiful tits. Linda’s hand moved up and down his thigh on top of the blanket. Both their eyes were locked on Jody’s slender, girlish body. 

“That is a perfect ass,” Gary said. “You are completely convincing. 

You’re as pretty as any little fashion model or college debutante I’ve ever seen.” 

“That’s so generous,” Linda said. “Jody, thank Gary for giving you such a generous compliment.” 

Jody turned around, pulling up his panties and fixing his dress. 

“Thank you sir,” he said. 

“No,” Linda said. “That is not how you properly thank a real man for paying you a compliment, now is it Sweetie?” 

Jody swallowed again and said, “No Ma’am.” 

Linda purred, excitement raising the pitch of her sultry voice, 

“Come over here and thank Gary like the good little sissy I know you are.” 

Jody lifted his pretty face, holding his chin high again and smiling as he walked nervously up to the bed. As he stepped up to Gary’s side of the bed, Linda pulled the blanket down, revealing Gary’s huge, throbbing erection. Linda leaned forward, her fantastic breasts exposed as she reached across the fit stud in her bed. One of her hands grasped Gary’s fat cock as the other reached across and touched Jody’s soft cheek. 

“Go ahead,” Linda purred, guiding his face gently down. “Show the big, strong man how grateful you are that he called you pretty.” 

Jody leaned over the bed, over the man’s lap, over his hard, pulsating cock, lips pursed out as if leaning in to give someone a delicate kiss on the cheek. He touched his lips to the swollen head of that big dick instead, kissing it with tender care. “Thank you,” he purred across the flesh of Gary’s hot meat. “Thank you for liking me.” 

“I’m liking you more and more,” Gary said, hand moving up and touching Jody’s slender shoulder. 

Jody kissed the tip of Gary’s fat cock again, looking up at Linda, who smiled down on him gently. Jody’s cool breath ran across Gary’s inflamed skin as he said, “I love you Ms. Heart.” 

“I know you do Sweetie,” Ms. Heart said. “Now open wide and show Gary what a sweet little sissy you are for me.” 

Jody lowered his wet mouth onto Gary’s hard dick, pressing his glossy red lips down on the flesh of his pole. “MMMMM,” Jody moaned as the manly flavor began to press against his tongue. Jody moved his head up and down, cheeks pulling in as he sucked hard on the delicious cock. Above him, Linda pressed herself to the man and kissed his lips. They each had one hand in Jody’s hair as his head bobbed up and down. 

Jody could hear the sound of their wet mouths connecting, tongues wrestling into each other’s mouths as Jody’s lips moved up and down the girth of Gary’s prick, rising and falling with an even steady beat. 

Linda kissed Gary’s neck, her mouth making wet noises on his thick, masculine skin as she continued to kiss lower. 

“Fuck,” Gary said as Linda kissed his muscular chest. “Your little bitch is a good cocksucker.” 

Linda continued kissing down, her luscious lips pressing to Gary’s stomach. “I still have a few tricks to teach her,” she purred. Jody looked at the gorgeous blonde from the corners of his dark, pretty eyes as he slurped up and down the throbbing cock. Linda continued kissing lower, kissing down the path of hair that led to Gary’s dick. When Linda’s face reached the man’s lap, Jody let the dick slip from between his lips and gazed lovingly into her radiant blue eyes. She held steady eye contact as she extended her tongue and licked Gary’s huge cock from the base to the tip. 

Her tongue extended like she was taking a long lick from a delicious ice cream cone. She tenderly kissed the tip, and then licked her way back down. As Linda’s tongue reached of the base of Gary’s dick, Jody pressed his tongue to the other side. The mirror image of their mouths began the ascent together, their tongues licking in slow unison up Gary’s throbbing, cock. As they kissed the purple, mushroom head of Gary’s swollen pole, they also kissed each other, wet, painted lips pressing together, soft tongues twirling around each other and the sensitive flesh of Gary’s engorged cock-head. 

Gary’s big, strong hands rested in the softness of their matching blonde hair as he moaned with pleasure. They took turns taking that fat rod into their wet mouths, gazing lovingly into each other’s eyes as they hungrily sucked him down. As Jody took his turn on the pole, caressing it up and down with his glistening lips, Linda blew him a kiss and began to lick her way back up Gary’s lean body to his mouth. Her tongue lovingly caressed all those strong muscles that made up his powerful torso. When she reached Gary’s handsome face she gave him a passionate kiss and said, 

“I want you to fuck me. I want to feel that big, beautiful cock of yours deep inside me.” Before he could answer she slid over him and got off the bed. 

She stood on the floor, completely naked; her full, luscious curves making both Jody and Gary stare. She took Gary by the hand and started to guide him off the bed. 

Jody let the fat cock slip from between his glossy red lips as Gary began to rise. The couple held each other next to the bed, kissing passionately and letting their hands explore each other’s perfect bodies while Jody knelt by the bed, staring up at them with desire filled awe. 

Linda’s huge tits were so soft, their fullness expanding as they smashed up against Gary’s firm, toned chest. He had his hands on her amazing ass and she had one hand running up and down his v-shaped back as her other hand felt one of his hairy, muscular thighs. Jody’s mouth was watering. 

Linda pulled herself away from the hungry lips of her stud and told Jody to, “Lay on your back on the bed, Sweetie. You’re about to get a front row view.” 

Jody’s dick was hard and throbbing in the panties he wore underneath his tight little dress. He tried to maintain nice, feminine lines on his cute little body as he got on all fours and crawled across the bed. Then he turned over, lying on his back with his head near the edge, looking up at the ceiling. Linda crawled on top of him, her thighs on either side of his pretty face, as she faced down towards his slender feet. She teased the skin of his bare legs with her fingertips as he looked up at her beautiful pussy, which glistened with wetness. She leaned down, her soft hair tickling his thighs as she pulled up the hem of his short dress, revealing his tight lace thong once more. She pressed her palm to his panties and gently caressed his erection through the lace.  “Naughty girl,” she said. “Your clitty is swollen like a needy little slut in heat.” 

Jody felt a wave of pleasure surge through him at her gentle, teasing touch. He lifted his head slightly and kissed Linda’s spectacular pussy. He kissed the pink lips of her cunt and sent his tongue sliding inside her, tasting the ocean of wetness waiting within. He drank from her pussy, swallowing mouthfuls of the beautiful older woman’s delicious juice. 

Gary stepped up to the edge of the bed and pushed the tip of his dick to Ms. Heart’s lovely, pink slit. The huge throbbing meat was right over Jody’s eyes, inches from his wet, eager mouth. Linda’s hand pressed back and forth, rubbing Jody’s hard dick through his panties, teasing and torturing him but also filling his slender body with tingling pleasure. He watched as Gary’s cock began to press slowly into Ms. Heart’s wet cunt. 

Jody couldn’t resist pressing his lips, still wet with Linda’s juice, to the throbbing meat of Gary’s cock. He gently kissed the cock, and then started tracing his tongue along the path of a thick, protruding vein. Gary groaned from the twin sensations of Linda’s warm, wet pussy and Jody’s needy, little mouth. 

As Gary’s cock impaled farther into the luscious blonde, his thick, hairy balls hovered over Jody’s small, pretty face. Jody began to kiss them and lick them, breathing in their musky odor. His soft lips and pink tongue lovingly caressed the hot, manly balls as the fat prick moved back and forth in Linda’s beautiful pussy. He could hear Linda moaning, her body full of ecstasy from every thrust of the big, savage dick. 

Jody inhaled the scent of Linda’s pussy, mixed with the masculine smell of Gary’s heavy cock and swinging balls. Jody poured kisses over all of them, kissing and licking, pussy cock and balls. Linda reached under his panties and took his dick into her gentle hand, moaning as Gary’s long dick moved deep inside her sexy, curved body. She gently stroked Jody between two fingers as Gary griped her wide hips and began to fuck her harder. 

Jody’s mouth was wet with pussy and saliva as he worshiped the two lover’s bodies; kissing cock, sucking balls, licking pussy; his eager mouth frantic with a desperate need to please. His dick tingled between Linda’s stroking fingers. 

“Are you watching?” Linda moaned to him in a high, passion filled voice. “Your clitty is so hard. Are you watching how a real man fucks me, while you lay down there kissing his balls?” 

Jody nodded his head, as if she could see, while he continued to service them both with his desperate little mouth. 

“Enjoy it,” she purred. “This is the closest you will ever come to fucking me. This is the closest you will ever come to fucking anyone. You are put on this world to serve and get fucked. You were put on this world to be the dirty, ball sucking sissy-bimbo pet I helped you become.” She continued taunting him as Gary’s magnificent cock pounded deep inside her. Jody’s weak, sissy cock quivered between her fingers as they began to tighten down on him. The sound of Gary’s dick, moving back and forth

above his pretty lips was like wet suction. Linda’s beautiful thighs framed Jody’s pretty face as he slurped at the wet connection between the two lovers like a hungry animal. 

“My beautiful, pathetic little sissy toy,” Ms. Heart moaned. “I’m so proud of my sexy little bimbo.” She stopped stroking him and peeled his panties down enough to expose his small, throbbing cock and tiny balls to the cold air of the room. “I love your pretty clit so much,” she purred as she lowered her mouth on it. She swallowed his entire prick as her blonde hair tickled his thighs, then her mouth kept descending. Her lips spread open and she took his small, hairless balls into her mouth as well, sucking his cock and balls at the same time. 

Jody basked in the sensation of his prick swirling in Ms. Heart’s mouth as he licked up and down her with the flat of his tongue. His tongue moved in long strokes across both the pussy of the woman he loved, and the cock of the powerful man who was fucking her. Linda moaned as Gary’s big dick pounded harder and harder inside her gorgeous body. Jody could feel every thrust through Linda’s vocal chords as they vibrated from her mouth down his thin rod. 

Linda slid a finger into Jody’s tight asshole, fingering him as she held him in her mouth, massaging him with her tongue and moaning down his bone. Jody whimpered, feeling that finger driving into his asshole. He had learned to crave the feeling so much that he wasn’t sure he could have an orgasm without something sliding into his tight, sissy cunt. 

Linda’s pussy just got wetter and wetter as Gary plowed into it harder and harder. The slapping sound of his thighs hitting Linda’s ass, and the wet sound of his dick moving inside her, filled Jody’s ears as he kissed sucked and licked every piece of flesh his mouth could reach. 

Jody was amazed at Gary’s athletic prowess as he continued to pound the gorgeous older woman harder and harder with every brutal thrust. 

Linda’s mouth kept clamped down on Jody’s dick and balls, sucking hard and moaning as Gary pounded her. Her finger rammed back and forth inside Jody’s asshole. Linda pressed a second finger inside his body. He could feel her long digits pulsing back and forth inside him, hammering against his prostate. 

Jody could feel how good Gary was fucking the woman he loved in how intense the vibrations of her ecstasy felt against his throbbing sissy-dick. He cried as he continued to lick, suck and kiss the two lovers above him, rubbing his pretty face in their balls, cock and pussy. 

Linda gasp, her mouth still clamped on his dick but her body shaking with ecstasy. Gary groaned the suddenly stopped moving. He rocked backwards and took his wet cock into his hand. 

Gary jerked his massive dick, firing the first wad of heavy cream onto Linda’s glistening pussy lips, then pointing down, firing the next hot stream of Jizz onto Jody’s pretty face. Jody smiled up at the man then opened his mouth wide as strings of semen shot onto his skin. Wad after wad of pungent seed splattered across Jody’s face as he stuck out his tongue and tried to catch it with his mouth. 

When Gary’s balls were drained, Jody smiled up at the powerful man. Jody’s pretty face completely painted in thick semen.  Linda stopped sucking, letting Jody’s hard sissy-clit slip from her mouth. She began stroking him once more as she fingered his tight asshole. She moved her hips back, pushing her cunt down on Jody’s cum smeared face. She let her weight ride down on him and began to grind her pussy up and down his skin. She moaned, grinding his face, smearing Gary’s sperm all over him. 

Her pussy juice was frothing on Jody’s smooth, young skin as it mixed with the salty cum that was already there. Jody opened his mouth, trying to suck up every drop of filthy juice that was smeared across his lips. Linda pumped his little dick with two fingers of one hand, and poked his little ass with two fingers of another. 

Linda pressed more of her weight down on Jody’s face, and Jody felt both excited and comforted by that warm wetness, pressing down on him, grinding against him firmly and making him struggle to breathe. She pumped his dick mercilessly now, her fingers tight and digging into his skin. She fingered his ass just as mercilessly; pumping inside him like it was a punishment, even though his prostate was loving it. He could feel that familiar pulsing begin to radiate inside him as he whimpered weakly against Linda’s delicious wet pussy. 

“Come for me Sweetie,” Linda purred. “Be a good girl and cum for mommy.” 

Jody’s balls tightened and he began to spurt. Linda leaned forward, releasing Jody from the smothering weight of her pussy. Linda’s mouth was open wide as she caught Jody’s first wad of sperm. She pressed her lips to the tip of his twitching dick, just enough to enclose the pee-hole, as she continued jerking him into her mouth, catching every drop of his semen. 

Jody sighed with pleasure as he felt the intense release of orgasm pass. Linda spun around, pressing her beautiful tits to his skinny chest, her beautiful face hovering over his cum-vandalized features. She pressed her thumb to his lips and guided his mouth open. She moved her luscious lips forward, cum already dripping out of them, moving closer until her mouth was within an inch of Jody’s. Jody waited in eager expectation his mouth open, tongue out, until Linda finally opened her lips and began to spit Jody’s come back into his mouth. 

Jody took her cum laced spit and swallowed every bit of it. He looked up at her and gave her his prettiest smile. She laughed. “You look like a bukake model. Go clean yourself up, Sweetie. Then you can get in your bed. I’ll stop by and kiss you goodnight after all the filth is cleaned away.” 

“Yes Ma’am,” Jody said. He got off the bed and pulled his thong back up, covering his soft, wet sissy-clit as he hurried past Gary, too shy to look him in the eye again. As he rushed past the man, Gary hit his ass with a loud, hard slap. Jody jumped with the burning sting of the slap and with surprise. He giggled nervously as he continued past the large, powerful man. 

“See you next time, gorgeous,” Gary’s voice trailed after him. 


The Benefits of Sissy Friends



After a long and fantastic summer the day finally came when Jody’s best friend was due to come home. Jody missed his friend. The two 18-year-old boys spent almost all their time together, but Jody now dreaded Matt’s return. That morning Ms. Heart let Jody come into bed with her, and curl up beside her. Jody nuzzled up against the beautiful woman’s gorgeous body, resting his head on her lap as she gently caressed his soft blonde hair. 

They were both wearing only their soft, silk panties. 

“What’s the matter, Sweetie?” Ms. Heart asked. 

“I don’t want Matt to come back,” he said. “I don’t want to lose you.” 

“You won’t lose me. You’re still my son’s best friend. You’re going to be here all the time.” 

Jody said. “What if he doesn’t like me anymore? What if he sees what I’ve become and he doesn’t want to be my friend?” 

“You can convince him,” Ms. Heart purred. “I have no doubt you will convince him. You can be a very persuasive girl.” 

“I’m scared,” Jody said. 

Ms. Heart purred, “You are a beautiful thing, Sweetie. Don’t ever let anyone tell you you’re not. Real men can be frustrating and hard to manage. You are soft and easy and eager to please. Everyone can take comfort from your gentle soul and soft, wet lips. You have all the wonderful qualities of a girl without all the crazy. And I can say that Sweetie, because I know first-hand how crazy we get. A boy could do a lot worse than to have a sweet, little sissy friend like you. It might even help keep him out of trouble. If he has a sweet, eager sissy to please him, he won’t need to go chasing after the wrong kind of girls. He can wait until he finds the right girl, and he won’t have to rush out and get her pregnant, because all his needs will be taken care of by his adorable sissy friend. In fact, if a woman really loved her son, she might train a nice, sweet young boy to be the perfect sissy for him.” 

Jody looked up at her with his dark, pretty eyes, “Is that me? Am I the perfect sissy?” 

She caressed his soft face. “You are. You are the sweetest little sissy, and I’ve trained you to perfection. I know my son will still be your friend, because I’ve trained you to be everything he needs and more. I’ve given you all the tools you need; all you have to do is use them. If you do that, my son will not just like you as a friend, but love you as an adorable, little pet.” 

“What about you and me?” Jody asked. 

“Sweetie,” Ms. Heart said. “You will always and forever belong to me.” 

Jody nodded and forced a smile. 

“Still nervous?” Ms. Heart asked. 

“Yes,” Jody admitted. 

“Poor girl,” Linda purred. She leaned forward, her big, beautiful tits swinging over Jody’s pretty face as she ran her hand down Jody’s thin body to his crotch. She let her fingers tease around his panty line as his dick began to swell. “Do you want me to help you? I can help you feel more relaxed, if you like.” 

“Yes please,” Jody said. 

Linda’s fingers slid under his panties, pulling his cock free of the tight lace. He was hard, his cock wedged between his soft skin and the tight waistband of his panties, just the top two inches exposed to the air. Linda left his cock trapped there, under the elastic of his underwear and pressed two fingertips to the exposed tip. Jody moaned with pleasure and excitement and rolled onto his back, looking up at the woman, head on her lap. She leaned lower, bending over him more, letting her breasts push against his face as she began to rub her fingertips firmly up and down the exposed part of his dick. 

Linda giggled. “I’m fingering you,” she said. “I’m fingering your hard little clitty.” 

Jody opened his mouth and began to suck one of Linda’s nipples, letting the weight of her beautiful tit smash down on his pretty face. Linda moaned. “Good girl,” she said as she continued to press against his dick with her fingertips, moving them up and down with firm pressure. 

Jody felt the intense pressure of her fingers on one side of his dick as he felt his own tight skin, soft against the other side. Jody sucked on her hard nipple, teasing it with his tongue, barely able to breathe with the soft breast smashing down on him, molding itself around his face. 

“MMMM,” Linda purred. “Good girl.” 

Jody sucked and licked eagerly as his toes flexed, his dick tingled under the pressure of Ms. Heart’s touch. She had barely begun touching him and he could already feel his balls tightening. 

“Do you like my tits?” Linda asked. “Do you want to have big tits like mine someday?” 

The image flashed in Jody’s mind of that gorgeous young blonde he kept seeing in the mirror. He pictured her now with beautiful, firm breasts. 

He could imagine her clearly, standing in front of the mirror, cupping each perfect, round breast and pushing them up to her mouth so she could lick the hard, pink nipples. Jody whimpered and an orgasm began to race through him. 

Linda giggled as she cupped her free hand over his dick at caught every ounce of sperm that shot out his pulsating pink tip. “Naughty girl,” 

she teased. She leaned back up, pulling her full, round breast from his lips. 

She held her hand over his mouth and fed him his own cum in the drops that ran down her fingers to his waiting lips. When the cum stopped dripping down her fingers she pushed them into his waiting mouth one by one, letting him suck them each clean. Then she pressed her palm to his face and waited for him to eagerly lick it clean. When her hand was completely clean she leaned forward and gave him a soft kiss on the forehead. 

“Now go get dressed, Sweetie,” Ms. Heart said. “In boy clothes this time… at least for a little while. I’m going to go to the airport.” 

Jody felt strange, dressing in boy clothes in the little pink bedroom Ms. Heart had made for him.  He felt like he was playing pretend. He looked in the mirror. He still saw a pretty girl when he looked at his reflection. He wondered what Matt would see. 

When the car finally pulled up the driveway, Jody was sitting in the living room, waiting nervously. He wanted to sneak off but he told himself he was going to be strong. By the time the door was opening his terror took over. He got up and tried to flee out of the back of the room as Matt and his mom were walking in. 

“Sweetie,” Linda called out to him. “Come back in here.” 

Jody stopped and stood in the doorway for a moment. He closed his eyes and took a deep breath. He told himself it was going to be okay and he finally turned back to face his best friend. 

Matt looked good. His summer of working construction with his dad had made him stronger and it showed. He was also tan. He seemed more confident and masculine, as he stood across the room from Jody with a curious look in his eyes. 

“Oh… Jody…” Matt said with surprise in his voice. “I thought you were a…” He suddenly stopped his sentence. 

“You thought I was a- what?” Jody asked innocently, moving closer. 

“Nothing,” Matt said, his voice suddenly shaky and his confident demeanor shaken slightly and full of nervous energy. “It’s just been a while, I guess. I got a new game you really need to check out.” 

They went into the game room and started playing the game. Matt’s voice seemed deeper than it had before, his energy seemed stronger. Jody had always known that his best friend was manlier than him, but the differences were even more striking after a summer of working construction with his dad. Jody paid almost no attention to the details of the game that Matt carefully explained as he breezed through level after level. Jody just listened to the confident sound of the other boy’s voice. 

Jody began to feel more and more confident. He felt natural, sitting beside Matt on the couch, leaning in a little too close, legs curled up beside him, smiling at Matt’s every word and laughing at his every joke. 

Finally, Jody built up the courage to say something. “I could do better than that,” he said. 

“I don’t know,” Matt laughed. “Eventually maybe, but I’ve been playing this a while.” 

“I bet you that I can beat your points on the first level on my first try,” Jody said. “And if I can’t…” He paused as if he hadn’t already decided what the stakes of his bet would be. “If I can’t, I’ll be your slave.” 

Matt shook his head. “You’re crazy Jody; I’ve been playing this game all summer.” 

“I can beat you. Easy,” Jody purred. 

“Okay,” Matt agreed. “But you don’t have a chance, bitch.” 

Jody’s heart fluttered. Him and his friend had joked with each other all the time. Matt had called him a bitch playing video games a hundred times, but now it seemed to have a special meaning. Or at least it would have a special meaning soon. Jody didn’t even try to win. He pathetically moved his character around until it died. 

“Ooops,” Jody purred, moving closer to Matt. “Guess I have to be your slave now.” 

Matt didn’t move away, but he obviously felt uncomfortable. Jody thought he could sense a heat, underneath that discomfort, a heavy, pounding heat starting to burn for him. 

Matt said, “Alright. Well… you can unpack all my bags for me.” 

“Is that really what you want to make me do? Is that really all you’d want a slave for? I’m your slave. I have to do anything you want. 

That was the bet. Anything…” 

Matt stared at Jody’s face. “You look so different,” he said. Jody could feel the heat of his best friend’s body building even higher, radiating

across the small space between them. He knew Matt saw the same thing looking at his pretty face and slender body as any other man. 

“I am different,” Jody purred, hovering over him, his head balanced over his lap. 

“Are you wearing makeup?” Matt couldn’t keep from asking any longer. 

“A little,” Jody admitted. “Do you like it?” 

Matt nodded his head up and down and Jody smiled with pleasure as he felt a rush of naughty excitement. 

“Do you think I look like a girl?” Jody asked. 

“Yes,” Matt said, his voice breaking with nervous energy. 

“If I was a girl, and if I lost a bet and had to be your slave, what would you want me to do then?” 

“I don’t know,” Matt said, his breathing increasing. “Sex stuff I guess.” 

Jody’s hand caressed the inside of his thigh. “What kind of sex stuff?” Jody asked. “Sex stuff like taking your dick between my soft lips and sucking it till you fill my mouth with your hot cum?” 

“Yeah,” Matt said. “Sex stuff like that.” 

“So if I was a girl, that’s what I would be doing right now, as your slave? I’d be putting my wet mouth on your hard cock and sucking it down my throat?” Jody asked. 

Matt nodded his head up and down. 

Jody stood up and walked out of the room, leaving Matt sitting there with a stunned and confused look on his face.  Jody walked into the bathroom and added lip-gloss, eyeliner and blush, turning his subtle makeup into slutty makeup. He stripped out of his boy clothes. Underneath he was wearing a pink lace teddy that flattered his slender feminine body. 

He wore thigh high pink stockings. He put on his little choker and looked in the mirror as he teased his hair with his fingers, making it fuller and more

wild and lustrous. He looked like a beautiful little runway model, flat-chested and slim hipped, but with glowing, soft skin and an adorable, pretty face. He smiled at his sexy true self. He stepped into a pair of six-inch heels and walked back into the game room. 

Matt stared at him, speechless with utter shock. 

“Do you want your slave to suck your dick now?” Jody asked. 

Matt nodded his head up and down again and Jody dropped to the floor and crawled across the room until he was kneeling between Matt’s legs. Jody’s heart was pounding as he started to unbutton Matt’s pants. Jody smiled pretty, looking up as he opened Matt’s jeans and began to pull them down to his ankles. Jody then pulled on Matt’s boxers, revealing his dick, just now beginning to swell. Jody smiled. His best friend had a nice, big dick. He held it in his hand and stroked it gently, looking up at Matt. 

“As your slave,” Jody asked. “Would you prefer I start at the tip and work my way down, or start at the balls and work my way up?” 

Matt could barely speak but his dick spoke for him, shooting full hardness instantly. 

“Give me an order Matt,” Jody said as he stroked his erection. 

“That was the deal. Give me an order and I have to obey.” 

“Balls,” Matt said. “Start at the balls.” 

“MMMM,” Jody purred. “Very nice choice, Master.” Jody brought his face between Matt’s hairy thighs and began to gently kiss his balls. He kissed around his sack then caressed Matt’s delicate skin with the tip of his pink tongue. Jody lovingly sucked one ball, sucking it between his glistening red lips as his small hand worked up and down the shaft of Matt’s nicely formed cock. 

Matt moaned, “I haven’t ever… no one’s ever…” 

Jody gently shushed him. “You don’t have to say anything; except to tell me what to do, and to tell me what a slut I am, if you want.” 

“Suck it,” Matt said in a breaking voice. “Suck my dick, sl.. slut.” 

Jody licked up his throbbing shaft, wet tongue leaving a trail of saliva to the swollen pink tip. Jody looked up into Matt’s eyes as he held the tip of the boy’s dick to his soft, red lips; sliding his tongue over and around it. Matt looked shocked and overwhelmed with desire as he stared back at Jody’s pretty face.  Jody’s wet tongue darted around the swollen tip of Matt’s cock, spilling out globs of spit which trickled down the throbbing shaft. 

Matt groaned with frustration but Jody continued to tease him. Jody bounced the cock back and forth against his beautiful lips, giving it kisses as it slapped against his mouth. 

Matt finally couldn’t take it anymore. “I said suck it, bitch,” he groaned. 

Jody smiled and spread his lips wide before he turned his face down and swallowed Matt’s cock down his throat. Jody felt proud as he heard the pleasure in Matt’s voice, moaning as he worked the other boy’s pole down his throat. 

“Fuck,” Matt groaned. “Fuck. How did you learn to do that?” 

Jody stopped himself from pulling Matt’s spit wet dick out and saying, “Your mom taught me.” Instead he just sucked faster, bobbing his head up and down over the other boy’s lap with growing intensity. Beneath his mouth he gripped the base of Matt’s shaft in a tight, OK sign with his finger and thumb. Jody couldn’t close the sign down around Matt’s girth, but he used it to stroke the pole, following his soft red lips up and down. 

He listened to the sound of Matt’s voice, moaning in time to his head bobbing up and down over his throbbing cock. He listened to the sound of his own wet mouth, slurping as he washed Matt’s hard dick in generous mouthfuls of saliva. 

Matt touched Jody’s soft hair, tentatively at first, then firmer. Soon he was letting his warm hand ride up and down on the back of Jody’s small skull possessively. “Oh yes,” Matt moaned. “That’s amazing. That feels so amazing.” 

Jody slobbered up and down Matt’s fat dick as his head rose and fell. He could feel Matt staring at his cute, feminine ass, so he wiggled it for him as he swallowed his fat pole. Jody could feel his own hard-on twitching in his tight panties, but he kept it out of sight. Jody was on his knees, head bent over Matt’s lap, slender back arched, tiny panty covered ass sticking out and moving side to side. 

Matt’s breath was quickening as his moaning deepened. He was feeling Jody’s soft, slim shoulder with one hand, the other still caressing Jody’s hair. 

“You look so good,” Matt moaned. “You look so hot. You look like a sexy girl. Like a dirty, sexy slut.” 

Jody reached under Matt’s fat dick and caressed his balls, sucking harder. 

“That’s a good slave,” Matt grunted. “That’s a good whore.” 

Jody’s dick was dripping with precum, staining his sexy underwear. 

Matt’s ass began to flex as his balls began to tighten. He cried out as he tightened his hand, gripping Jody’s silky blonde hair in a tight fist. He raised his hips off the couch. His fingers tightened on the soft skin of Jody’s feminine shoulder and he grunted with a deep, animal grunt. 

Jody slid his lips to the end of Matt’s cock, keeping just the tip in his little wet mouth, eagerly awaiting his best friend’s hot load. Matt gasp and cried out once more before his dick began to pulse in Jody’s mouth. 

Jody held his head in place, stroking Matt’s shaft into his mouth with a quick, aggressive motion. Matt began to erupt, firing a powerful jet of semen into Jody’s throat. It had the force of a firehose as it sputtered spurt after spurt into Jody’s mouth. Jody gulped down every delicious, salty wad. 

When Matt’s young balls had been drained into Jody’s young mouth, Jody looked up at Matt and smiled a little nervously. “Do you still want to be my friend?” he asked. 

“Of course,” Matt answered. “Fuck. That was amazing.” 

Jody smiled gratefully and kissed his thighs, balls and softening dick. 

“So how long does the bet last? How long are you going to be my slave?” Matt asked, his voice now full and confident. 

“I’ll be your little sissy slave as long as you’ll let me,” Jody told him. 

Matt offered Jody the game controller. “You want to play?” 

Jody shook his pretty head, smiling deviously. “You play. I’ve got something else I want to do.” 

Matt restarted the game and Jody lovingly kissed, licked and sucked his soft cock. Before long Matt was hard again, and Jody sucked him till he exploded in his mouth once more. Matt played video games all night long, with Jody sucking him hard and soft the whole time. Jody ate load after load of his best friend’s hot, salty sperm that night, feeling happy that he was making Ms. Heart proud. 

The End
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