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Madam Jasmine and her Three Daughters

Ever since Casey got off the airplane his senses had been assaulted with strange sensations. The streets of Bangkok were crowded and teeming with life. From peasants to business people, everyone crowded down the sidewalks. He sat in the back of a three-wheeled taxi, looking out at the beautiful brown girls that seemed to be everywhere. This was the first time he ever left the united states. He had just finished an awkward and overwhelming first year of college, none of it being what he had expected, and now he was doing a summer abroad program in Thailand. 

He had always known, on some level, that he would graduate high school a virgin, but he hadn’t really believed that he would still be a virgin a year into college. He just didn’t know how to talk to girls. Now he’d gone to a country where he barely even spoke the language. 

Although he could understand it very well from his classes at school and his personal studies, he could barely make many of the sounds required to speak it properly, and he often had trouble remembering the right words fast enough to say them. What the hell was he thinking? 

His thoughts took the excitement off watching the girls and he decided to stop torturing himself. He took out a book and began to study. He wondered what kind of house he would be staying in; what kind of family. Would they just be tolerating his presence or would they be glad to see him? Would they take their task of teaching him to speak their language seriously, or would he just be a nuisance to them? He knew the family got a small stipend from the college for housing him, but he didn’t know how much it was or if it really made it worth their time. The only thing he knew about the family was that it was a single mom with three daughters. 

He was a little relieved when the little taxi pulled into the concrete driveway for the house. It was a nice house. It looked new, comfortable and fairly roomy, compared to many of the frightening looking shacks he had driven past. It was clear his host family had money. He stepped out of the three-wheeled vehicle and tipped the driver what he hoped was an appropriate amount. He gave the driver a bow and the driver returned a friendly laugh before waving him goodbye and droving off. 

Casey walked towards the house. As he approached the front door, the door opened, and out came one of the most beautiful older women Casey had ever seen. 

She had long, silky black hair that hung down her narrow back and almost touched her pert, little ass. She was wearing a traditional looking black and red gown that clung to her curved little frame like it was part of her. She had lovely, radiant mocha skin that was supple and flawless. She only showed a hint of age in the tiny lines around her eyes. Casey couldn’t have guessed her age. She struck him as being in her early thirties, but he suspected she was older than that. She had a great deal of confident wisdom in her dark, mysterious eyes. 

“Good morning, son,” she said in Thai. “I trust you had a good trip?” 

“Good trip. Yes,” he stumbled through the words, his accent terrible. 

“My name is Jasmine, but you will address me as Mother while you stay here,” she told

him. 

“Yes Mother,” he said. 

She looked him up and down in a careful, appraising way. “You’re a very pretty boy,” 

she said. “You’re maybe a ladyboy?” 

He didn’t think he could have understood her right, but he didn’t want to risk not answering her. “No. No,” he said. “I’m real boy. I like girls much.” 

“Many ladyboys like girls,” she said. She continued studying him. “We will see,” she finally allowed. “If you we’re my boy, I would know already and would have raised you properly. But America is a very different country, and very strange about some things. It doesn’t matter, you are in Thailand now. I’ll believe you when you say you’re a boy, for now.” 

Casey felt sure he wasn’t understanding her right, but he was too nervous to make her repeat anything. “Thank you,” he simply said, then blushed, realizing what a silly, submissive response it was. He couldn’t help it. This beautiful, older woman terrified him. 

“I want to be clear,” she told him now, with a firm, warning tone in her sweet, melodic voice. “When you are here you are to behave in the Thai fashion. That means respect me, not as you respect your mother, but as a Thai respects their mother. I will not tolerate any spoiled American type of behavior in my household. Is that clear?” 

“Yes, Mother,” he answered. 

“Good. Come meet your sisters.” She turned and led him back into the house. He was hypnotized by the slinky way her lithe body slithered as she moved. She commanded everything around them with her smoldering, sexual energy and he couldn’t let his eyes leave her. 

Inside she pointed to a couch, where three, gorgeous young brown girls sat. They wore nothing but strappy tank-tops and skin tight microskirts that showed off their firm young flesh and barely covered the lines of their underwear. He tried not to stare at their slender little legs, thinner than most guy’s arms. “My two girls by blood,” Mother said, “Are Apple and Pearl.” 

Apple was cute, had a short bob of a haircut and dark skin. She smiled and bowed. The next to bow was Pearl, who was the more beautiful of the two, with lighter skin and longer limbs, probably standing nearly as tall as him. Her long black hair was pulled back in a perky ponytail. She had exquisite, full breasts for such a tiny framed girl and showed fantastic cleavage as she bowed for him. Both girls giggled, their bare feet touching. 

“They are twins,” Mother Jasmine said, “both eighteen years old. My other daughter isn’t blood. She stays with me because her mother cannot support her. I help her. She is nineteen. 

Her name is Jewel.” Jewel bowed. She was as tall as pearl but had fuller hips, she had full round tits that, although not as perfectly formed as Jewel’s still filled out her little t shirt nicely. She had shoulder length black hair that was a little wild and out of control. Her legs were a little thicker and her face looked a little more wanton as she smiled at Casey with a look of curiosity in her eyes. 

Casey blushed awkwardly. 

“Come along,” Mother commanded. “I will show you to your room.” Casey picked up his bag and followed behind the gorgeous, slender Thai woman. He tried not to stare obviously at her long, willowing body but he kept finding his eyes locking onto the way her slim, curved ass filled out her traditional, but slinky looking dress. His eyes darted from her ass back to her face as she stopped and turned to him, opening the door to a small room with a primitive looking cot in it. 

“This will be your room,” Mother said. “There will be a guest tonight. He will be an American like you, but I don’t want you bothering him. Stay in your room until you’re more familiar with my rules and expectations of behavior.” She stared at him as if expecting a challenge to her natural, feminine authority. 

Casey wanted to tell her that he didn’t come all the way to Thailand to stay locked in a room; but instead he just looked down. “Yes Mother,” he said. 

She nodded approvingly, her beautiful dark eyes looking him over as if reappraising him. “Your manners are good for an American boy,” she said, then added, “or a girl, we’ve still yet to decide about that.” 

Casey swallowed, trying to understand why he was so terrified of this small, beautiful, older Asian woman. His eyes were still on the floor and he only looked up when she had turned, watching her slender ass sway in her sleek dress. When she had left Casey laid down on the bed, tired from jet-lag, he almost instantly fell asleep. 

Casey woke up some time later feeling completely disoriented. He was on a thin cot in a small, undecorated room, a ceiling fan gently swaying. It was nighttime, but a wet heat still hung in the air. He rose up feeling sweaty. His mind slowly began to remind him where he was and how he got here. Even with the sleep he felt drained, like he could curl right back up once more, but he needed water, and he needed a shower. 

He got up and opened the door. The house was dark and he had no idea what time it was.  Quietly, he moved out of his room towards where he thought the bathroom had been. As he moved through the house he heard voices and saw light through the windows to the backyard. He moved up and peered out the glass at the large concrete patio decorated with padded benches and teak wood tables. 

He saw his host mother, Jasmine, looking absolutely stunning in her slinky dress sitting next to a large white male in his mid-forties. The man was looking appraisingly at Jasmine’s three beautiful daughters, who stood in front of him in a row as if waiting for his judgement. 

The two twins stood closest to him, holding hands like they were profoundly connected even though they looked almost nothing alike. Apple, the smaller, sweeter looking girl, seemed suddenly shy, holding her sisters hand as she looked slightly down. She was like a little brown doll, her hair pulled back in a long ponytail. Pearl stood tall, her stunningly perfect chest pushed out, her lovely long back arched to show off her tight, perky ass. The last girl, the rounder, fuller faced Jewel, smiled at the man lustrously, her eyes seeming to be entreating the older American man. 

All three girls still wore skimpy, cut-off denim skirts and tight t shirts that showed their pert breasts and the impressions of their dark nipples. 

“I’m not sure,” the man said in English. “It’s a very difficult choice.” 

“Perhaps more than one,” Jasmine purred, her English heavy with a sexy accent. Her lithe body was pressed against the man as his lust filled eyes looked up and down the exposed flesh of the three young girls. “Anything is possible if the price is right.” 

The man chuckled. “I better pace myself. It’s just my first night in Thailand.” He stood up and began to circle the girls. He stopped in front of Pearl, her large, flawless breasts barely squeezed into the tiny t shirt. He squeezed one of them firmly in his large hand as pearl moaned, biting her lip. “These tits are fake,” he said to Jasmine. “Is she a…” 

“Anything is possible if the price is right,” Jasmine said again with a wicked smile. “And my boy is many men’s very favorite girl.” 

The man looked at Pearl once more. He looked up and down her slender, model-like body and pretty, light skinned face. “I’ll bet,” he said. “But I’m not sure I’m ready for that.” 

Casey watched in fascination. He felt like, even though they were speaking English, there was something he wasn’t quite understanding. He kept himself hidden, absorbed in the scene unfolding before him. 

The man passed by Pearl and stepped up to her twin sister, the smaller, darker Apple. He touched her cute, young looking face and she blushed as if she had never been touched before. 

Her short bob haircut showed off her pretty, innocent looking face and the flawless skin of her slender neck. The man admired her face for a moment then circled behind her and looked at her small, tight ass. The skimpy skirt barely covered her. Her small, round ass-cheeks were almost exposed under the rough, hand-cut hem of the denim. He reached under her skirt and cupped one of her little brown ass-cheeks. 

Apple squeaked as if surprised and the man laughed. He kept walking around. 

He walked behind Jewel, the oldest, and fullest figured and gave her round ass a squeeze.  She purred as if having her ass handled by a middle-aged stranger was the greatest sensation she’d ever known. The man circled around in front of Jewel and she smiled up at him lustrously. He cupped one of her large, natural breasts through the fabric of her skin-tight t shirt. 

He began to knead Jewel’s pert young breast as she moaned softly and licked her soft pink lips. 

“Do you like that?” he asked. 

“Yes Daddy,” she said in a thick accent. “I like good.” 

He released her breast and took her by the wrist. “I’ll take this one,” he said as he jerked her arm and began to lead her towards the back door of the house. 

Casey suddenly realized they were going to pass right by him and he quickly hid behind a counter. He peeked around it as the man led Jewel through the dark back room and towards the bedroom across from his own. The bedroom glowed with light as the man threw open the door. 

The man didn’t even bother closing it behind him as he pulled Jewel into the room and pushed

her down onto the small bed. 

Casey peeked out the window and saw Jasmine sitting comfortably with her two daughters, watching television on a small tablet. The twins cuddled up on either side of the slender woman, heads resting comfortably against her sides. They didn’t look like they were going anywhere soon so Casey crept out from behind the counter and moved closer to the bedroom door. 

He peeked into the room as the large, white man pulled off his shirt, showing a thick, solid chest, covered with a coat of coarse hair. Jewel looked up at the man from her back on the bed, smiling as she wiggled her way out of her tight little skirt. She reached up and pulled off her shirt, tossing it aside so that she was wearing nothing but a little black thong. Her brown skin was flawless and delicious looking, her full, natural curves seeming vivacious on her otherwise small frame. 

The man dropped his slacks and stood totally naked. Casey was shocked by the man’s big, erect cock. It seemed huge and frightening to Casey and he was amazed that Jewel didn’t have a similar reaction. Instead, her face seemed to light up even more as she sat up and walked on her knees to the edge of the bed. She reached out and took hold of the man’s big, hard shaft and used it as a handle to pull him gently towards her. 

Once he was standing at the edge of the bed, she lowered her lush ass to her heels and bent forward. Her wild black hair hung down, tickling the man’s skin as her mouth opened and she wrapped her lips around his hot, throbbing meat. The man moaned with pleasure as Jewel’s lips began to slide up and down his fat cock. “That’s a good girl,” he said. “Oh, that is a sweet, sweet girl.” 

Casey’s own cock began to pulse and harden in his jeans. He watched the cute Thai girl sucking the middle-aged man with slow, practiced skill, swallowing the huge prick down to the very base. She looked up at the man with hungry, lust-filled eyes as her lips worked back from base to tip, coating his fat tool in a shine of glistening saliva. Once her lips were pressed to the sensitive skin of the man’s tip, she would press her mouth forward and swallowed the man down once more. She did this very slowly at first, but then began to move a little faster as the man moaned with pleasure. 

The man ran his hands down her narrow, brown shoulder blades, and caressed her slim arms and dark black hair. Her head bobbed back and forth as her sucking mouth built up speed her, lips wet with eager drool. 

To Casey, she looked much younger than nineteen, despite her full, curved body, which jiggled enticingly as she sucked the old man with a steadily increasing pace. Casey glanced behind him, terrified of getting caught in the act of spying. His eyes darted around, at every noise coming from behind him but he couldn’t pull himself away from the show, he turned forward once more and watched the cute young Thai girl swallowing the older man’s cock with experienced ease, his fat throbbing pole driving down her throat as her head bounced up and down. 

“That’s a good girl,” the man said. “Show Daddy what a good little whore you are.” 

Casey had no idea if Jewel could understand that much English, but she continued to be a good little whore for the much older man as she diligently shoved his thick meat in and out of her throat. 

The man moaned, his hands running through her wild, black hair. Then he suddenly stopped her, holding her small face in both of his big hands. He moved his hips back, pulling his pole from between her moist lips, leaving a trail of spittle running from his tip to her mouth, he turned her face up to face him. “I want to fuck you now,” he said in a slow, clear voice. 

“Yes, Daddy,” Jewel said, smiling sweetly. “I like to fuck very much with you now. I want big dick inside me, please.” 

He moved towards her, pushing her back onto her back as his body came down on top of her. She spread her smooth little legs and wrapped them around him as his weight came down on top of her, his chest squashing her soft brown tits. Her hands ran up and down his back as she began to kiss his neck and shoulders. Her reached down between their bodies, pulling her flimsy thong aside as he directed his massive cock to her small, pink cunt. 

She let out a little whimper as his big dick began to press inside her wet opening. The girth of his cock split her lovely pink flesh wide, but she easily took him, her high-pitched voice making a little squeal as he buried himself to the base. His hands moved across the soft brown flesh of her small body as he began to rock, driving his pole back and forth. 

“Yes,” Jewel whimpered in English. “Yes Daddy.” 

His fat dick slid in and out of her glistening cunt as he groaned. “Your so tight. Oh, fuck your so soft, sweet and tight.” 

She closed her eyes, her head leaning back, her mouth opening as he began to pound her harder and harder. 

Casey’s cock throbbed in his jeans as he watched the young girl get impaled by the big pale cock. The bed squeaked and bounced against the wall as the man hammered her harder and harder. Casey couldn’t believe she could take a pounding like that, but her voice was full of pleasure as she cried out in Thai, “Yes Daddy, harder! Harder! I love your cock!” 

Her whole body was jiggling underneath the weight of the man as he slammed against her over and over, her shrill voice a song that marked every thrust with a rising note of passion. 

“I love it,” she said in Thai. “Fuck me harder Daddy! I love it!” 

“Fuck,” the man groaned in English. “Take it! Take my big cock you little whore!” 

The man jackhammered his body down on the girl as she whimpered in ecstasy, her legs spread wide and her cunt stretched tight around his swollen pole. Her tits rolled across her chest with every thrust as the man leaned on his hands, looking down at the slim young girl. She reached up and held his face, making lurid expressions with her mouth as she gazed into the man’s eyes. 

Harder and harder he plowed the cute Thai girl, and harder and harder she begged to be fucked in her own native tongue. Casey watched with fascination, trying to remember every

filthy detail. He tried to memorize every sensuous expression on Jewel’s lips, the way her black hair streamed across her face, the way her full, natural tits rolled and jiggled as her whole body slid underneath the weight of the much older man. Casey licked his lips, looking at the sexy curves of the luscious young Asian. 

“Oh, fuck yes,” the man cried out as he pulled his fat, pulsating cock from Jewel’s glistening cunt. He leaned back on his heels as he stroked his pole with his hairy fist. 

Jewel’s body seemed so shiver with expectation of the man’s impending climax. She looked up at him with an eager, wonton look on her face as she grabbed her tits with both hands and squeezed them. 

“Yes,” the main groaned once more as he began to spray his hot, creamy sperm over the gyrating body of the sexy young girl. His cum rained down in splatters on her sweat glistened, youthful brown skin. 

As each drop of cum hit her flesh she moaned as if it was giving her incredible pleasure to be showered in thick white semen. The man groaned frantically as he continued to pump his fist, firing wad after wad down on the cute young girl. 

Jewel sat up, sperm gleaming on her skin. She came to all fours and began to suck his tip, trying to drink up the last drops of his jizz as he pumped his shaft into her wet little mouth. 

Casey couldn’t take it anymore, he opened the top button of his jeans and slid his hand inside, feeling the heat of his penis throbbing underneath his hand as he began to rub it up and down. He stared at the girl, sucking the old man’s still erect cock when he thought he heard a sound. He glanced over his shoulder and saw Apple, the smallest and most innocent looking of Jasmine’s three Daughters, watching him with an amused look on her beautiful young face. 

Casey froze. 

Apple smiled teasingly, her eyes alive with vivid interest, “Naughty boy,” she said in a soft, sweet voice. 

Casey turned and ran back to his room without looking back. 

Teased with a Sisterly Hand

Casey sat in the room he had been given by his Thai host family. He was both terrified and aroused. He was aroused because earlier in the night he had realized the home of his host family was also a small whore-house for old white tourists. He had watched as a middle-aged man had fucked the sexy, nineteen-year-old Thai girl, Jewel while she begged for more. He was terrified because he had been spotted by the cute, innocent looking Apple. He couldn’t say exactly why that terrified him so much. He had already experienced the humiliation of the 18-year-old Apple’s dark eyes judging him, but he still imagined more. 

Casey imagined her walking up to her mother Jasmine, leaning up to the mesmerizing slim Thai goddess and whispering into her ear what a naughty, filthy boy their little American exchange student had turned out to be. He trembled inexplicably at the thought of upsetting that harsh, beautiful older woman. 

He lay in bed, trying to be still and perfectly quiet as he listened to the voices outside. 

His Thai was good when it came to understanding, but not so much when it came to speaking. So far everyone in Thailand laughed when he spoke it, gently teasing him about his accent and his childish, broken sentences. But it was the understanding he needed now, as he tried to listen to any clue of what might be said about him and his dirty, perverted nature. 

He couldn’t hear them talking about him at all, as they all moved through the house getting ready for sleep. And the more he listened the more he tried to tell himself: Who were they to judge him, anyway? They were literally prostitutes. They were whoring their cute little bodies to gross, old men without any sense of shame; so why should he feel ashamed? But he did feel ashamed and so he kept quiet, laying perfectly still, hoping Apple wouldn’t tell her seductive, terrifying mom what he really was. 

After he heard them all slip off to their rooms, and the house became completely quiet, he began to feel relieved. And then, he began to relax. His mind drifted to the scene he had seen earlier. He remembered the sight of the sexy young Jewel, quivering under the weight of the bigger, older man as he pressed his fat, pale cock deep inside her little wet cunt. He remembered the sound of the bed creaking and the sound of her delicious voice whimpering. He remembered the smell. 

He remembered how the cute little dark-skinned Apple had snuck up behind him, wearing a skin-tight t shirt and tiny skirt. Only now, instead of remembering what happened, he imagined her pressing her body to his back, reaching down the front of his jeans, and pulling out his slender erection. He imagined her soft, brown hand squeezing his prick, while, as he lay on his bed, his own hand actually moved down and began to do the job. He breathed deep and moaned slightly, gently jacking himself under the covers as he imagined Apple doing it, both of them watching the filthy scene in the room. 

Suddenly Casey heard a click and the door began to open. He jerked his hand up from under the covers and squeezed his eyes closed, trying to look asleep. 

“Brother?” Apple said in Thai as she stepped into the room. She closed the door behind her and walked to the edge of the bed. “I know you’re not sleeping, Brother.” 

Casey opened his eyes and looked at the pretty face of the slim brown girl. She wore an oversized t shirt that draped over her slender little curves and hung just low enough to make it

impossible for him to know if she was wearing panties underneath. Her legs were smooth and deliciously dark, like coffee with just a touch of creamer. She had flawless, youthful skin and she looked innocent and thoughtful with her shinning black hair in a short, perky bob. 

She sat uninvited on the edge of his bed and looked down at him. “I know what you’re doing in here, Brother. I could hear the bed creaking and your hand rubbing against the blanket. 

Would you like me to help?” 

Casey couldn’t believe the cute young Thai would speak to him like this. Technically he was only a year older than her, but her face looked so young and her demeaner and build was so girlish that it was impossible to picture her as his own age. 

“Say again, please,” he asked. Perhaps it was his language skills and his perverted mind that were confusing him. 

She made a lurid gesture with one of her hands, shaking it in the air like she was quickly jacking a huge cock, her face still serene and adorable as she said, “Do you want me to help you? 

Do you want me to help jack you off?” 

He stammered and said, “Maybe not good idea.” He couldn’t believe he was saying it. 

How many times had he fantasized about losing his virginity? He had fantasized about hundreds of girls who weren’t half as pretty or enticing as the one that sat next to him on the bed, her little boobs holding the loose fabric of her t shirt as it draped down her body, her slender legs looking delicious in the dim light. 

“Not a good idea? You don’t think I’m pretty?” 

“You very pretty,” he said. “You very, very pretty.” 

“Then maybe your shy or you don’t like girls?” 

“I do like girls,” he said. 

Before he could finish his thought, she said, “Good. You’re just shy. I can fix that.” 

Then she grabbed his blanket and flung it to the side, revealing his slim, pale body and his throbbing hard-on. 

Apple looked at Casey’s erection, covered her mouth and began to laugh. Casey turned beet red and pulled the blanket up over himself as he felt the blood drain out of his dick. 

Apple stopped laughing, but still smiled as if she might start again any second. “I’m sorry, brother,” she said. “It’s just that it’s so little. I’ve never seen a man that little before.” 

“It’s average,” he said. 

She smiled knowingly, then she crawled onto the bed. As she pulled at the blanket, trying to make space for her to crawl underneath, he didn’t know whether to fight her or let her in. He wouldn’t have been able to stop her anyway, she tunneled under the blanket like a curious snake. He could see the form of her head, underneath the blanket. Her shirt had pulled up as she crawled and her legs and cute little ass where sticking out from the blanket. She wore pink lace panties that were decorated with the shapes of hearts and flowers. 

Underneath the blanket, she looked at his now limp penis and laughed again. “I’m sorry,” she said. “Did I hurt the little guy’s feelings?” She took his limp dick between her thumb and fingertip. “Poor little guy,” she said to it. “Don’t be sad, little guy. I’m sorry.” She pushed the blanket away so she could peek up at his face now, asking, “Do you want me to kiss it and

make it better,  little brother?” 

He didn’t say anything, but he didn’t have to. Apple bowed her head over his lap and pressed her soft lips to the tip of his limp dick, giving it a sweet, innocent looking kiss. She then extended her tongue and began to tease the pink flesh of his cock-head, her wet mouth dripping over him. All the humiliation he felt a moment before was forgotten as he instantly became rock hard between her fingertips and against her soft pink lips. 

Casey nervously placed his hand on her sweet, little ass, breathing a sigh of relief when she didn’t get mad. She rested on her elbows, looking at his dick as if it was a curiosity. 

“I’m sorry I laughed at your dick, Little Brother,” she said. “It’s actually a very cute, nice little dick.” Her fingertip and thumb still held him, rising and falling along his shaft as he throbbed beneath her face, longing for the feeling of her mouth once more. “I bet my brother wishes his dick was this pretty,” she added. 

“You have a brother?” Casey asked. “Where is he? Does he live here too?” 

Apple looked at him like he was adorably dense, but she still smiled sweetly. “You’re very funny, little brother,” then she pressed her sweet, young lips to the head of his hard, little cock and kissed it once more. 

Casey squeezed the young girls perfectly tight little ass, moaning has her hand moved up and down his pole. 

“Don’t the American girls back home laugh at your little dick?” she asked, her eyes full of honest curiosity as if there was nothing wrong with asking as question like that. Her fingers continued to slide up and down his shaft. She seemed so casual, as if it was the most normal thing in the world to be giving a guy a hand-job while he squeezed your tiny curved ass and you made casual conversation about his physical inadequacy. 

“I’m a virgin,” he said. 

The innocent looking little Thai girl laughed at him again, then, seeing the hurt look on his face, she laughed even harder but said, “Don’t worry about that now, little brother. I’m a good sister. I’ll take care of you, okay?” 

“Okay,” he whimpered, his pulse quickening, his cock throbbing between her pinching fingers as her hand rode up and down in a steady, continuous pulse. 

“Yes, I will take loving care of you, sweet little brother,” she said as she continued to stroke him. “Would you like me to take your dick in my mouth, slide my lips up and down the throbbing ridges of your thin little shaft? Or would you like me to slide off my panties and sit on top of you, guide you into my cunt and let you slip inside my hot, tight body?” 

Casey groaned as his body began to pulse and his balls began to tighten. He squeezed apples tiny ass as his other hand formed a fist, he grit his teeth and closed his eyes but he couldn’t stop himself from slipping over that edge. Apple continued to stroke him steadily, laughing as his dick began to pulse and squirt cum high into the air. Sperm rained down on them, on Casey’s stomach and on Apple’s slender brown back. Spots of semen dropped in her hair and on Casey’s chest, and a splatter even hit Casey in the cheek; Apple laughing the whole time the cum rained down. 

After the thrill of climax passed, Casey suddenly felt intense disappointment. He watched his dick begin to shrink to limpness, wondering if his premature eruption had cost him

his only chance to ever lose his virginity. 

“Oops,” Apple said as she sat up, wiping the cum from her hand onto his blanket. “You got a little carried away. Poor boy,” she said, then added in English. “No fucky fucky for you.” 

She moved as if she was about to get off the bed. 

“Wait,” Casey said. “Wait… please.” 

She stopped and looked at him, her smile completely innocent but her eyes seeming unsurprised, as if she was directing his every movement.  “Please what?” she asked. 

“Please… there must be something… I’ll be ready again in a while… is there anything I can do?” 

She lowered her voice, as if she was shy, but there was no shyness in her eyes, or her sexy, slithering body as she moved her pretty face closer to his ear. “Do you want to eat my pussy?” 

Casey looked at her, his disappointment turning to excitement once more. “Really?” 

“Jewel usually does it, but she’s too tired after getting fucked so hard by such a big, hard cock. I can’t sleep without having my pussy eaten. After, if you’re ready, then maybe we can do something more.” 

Casey looked up and down her slender, girlish body, hidden under the oversized t shirt, skinny brown legs, smooth and glowing with healthy youth. His mouth was watering. “I would love to eat your pussy,” he said. 

She sat back on the bed and peeled off her t shirt in one quick movement, setting it beside her on the bed. She didn’t look like she had an ounce of body fat, except for the tiny mounds of her smooth little breasts. She had long, dark nipples pointing out like unused pencil erasers. Although tiny, her hips were also smooth, curving up to an even smaller waist. Her body was striking contrasts between her lovely smooth, womanish curves and her tiny, almost shrunken features. She reached her hands under the waistband of her panties and lifted her perky round ass, peeling them off. 

Casey watched her slim body wiggle out of the panties and he said, “You’re so beautiful.” 

“Thank you, Brother,” she said, spreading her slender legs and revealing her hairless pink pussy. Her whole body was a uniform shade of lovely cream-brown, making the pinkness of her pussy stand out like a neon sign. She gently caressed it with her fingers. Casey moved onto his hands and knees and pressed his face to one of her small, delicate ankles, kissing it gently. 

Apple purred with pleasure as Casey continued to kiss his way up her slim, smooth leg. 

His whole body was shaking. He couldn’t believe this was happening. Her skin felt feather-soft and smooth as he kissed and licked his way up her firm, flawless flesh. She spread her legs wider, welcoming him as he kissed higher and higher; past her knees, up the inside of her thigh. 

Her body had a clean smell that reminded him of almonds, but as he neared her pussy he could smell a slight, intoxicating tang in the air that made him lick his lips with anticipation. 

Finally, he pressed his lips to her warm, wet slit, feeling her velvet opening press against his mouth. 

Apple ran her fingers gently through his hair as she purred. “Yes, Brother. That’s nice.” 

He pressed his tongue forward, working it into her warm cunt, tasting her intense, savory flavor. He listened to the thrilling sound of pleasure in her voice as she moaned softly, her fingers working in his hair in a rhythm that matched his lapping, exploring tongue. 

Her slim thighs felt like silk as they rubbed against his cheeks. She let her heels rest on his back, using the leverage of her legs to raise her pussy for him, wiggling against his mouth. 

He lapped at her tight, slit, amazed at the delicious warmth of her pussy. He ran his hands up her delicately curved sides, caressing her flawless skin as he explored inside her flesh with his tongue. She moaned, her back arching as his hands found their way to the soft bumps of her breasts. He felt those soft bumps, taking hold of her hard, red nipples and twisting them gently as he drove his tongue deep inside her. He pressed his tongue back and forth, slurping up the juice that flowed out to his hungry mouth. 

The sound of Apple’s gentle moaning urged him on, his tongue flicking inside her as he savored the taste and feeling of her soft, feminine flesh. 

She took hold of one of his hands, peeling it off her breast. She formed his hand into a fist with the first two fingers extended in a pointing gesture. “Put these fingers in my pussy while you suck my clit.” 

Casey looked up at her questioningly, his face smeared with pussy-juice. He didn’t understand the Thai word for “Clit”. Apple just took him by the hair and pushed his head back down, pressing his mouth to the swollen bead. She began to rock her hips harder, grinding her clit against his mouth as she pushed his hand down toward her cunt. Casey understood the universal language of force and he began to do as she commanded, sucking at her sweet little clit as he pressed two fingers inside her tight, young pussy. 

His cock was so hard he thought it was going to burst but he didn’t want to stop. He wanted to make her cum with his mouth and fingers so he would know, even if he was too small for her, that she would at least be satisfied. She was whimpering softly, her girlish body gyrating against his hand and mouth, her hand tightening in his hair, pulling it as she became more and more excited. 

As he sucked on her clit, he stroked it gently with his tongue, his fingers exploring the sensations of her pussy, marveling at the different textures within. 

“Yes, Brother,” she moaned. “Oh yes. Who needs a big cock when you can eat pussy like that. You eat pussy almost as good as a girl.” Her body was rocking harder and harder against his face, her ass off the bed, pressing her weight against him as his fingers plunged back and forth inside her. 

Casey’s cock throbbed with desperate need as his fingers began to work harder and harder, fingers curved inside her as he sucked her clit with eager hunger. He could feel her body begin to shake, his scalp stinging as she pulled harder and harder on his hair. 

“Yes Brother,” she whimpered, her body gyrating, grinding hard against his lips. “Eat me, Brother.” The shaking of her slim body continued to grow quicker and tighter as he rubbed inside her with more and more force. “Yes!” She cried out, loud enough to wake everyone in the house. “Oh, fuck yes! Good boy, Brother! Good boy!” 

Finally, her body relaxed and sank back down to the bed. He continued to kiss her incredibly wet cunt but she pushed back on the top of his head as if she had suddenly become tender. He released his sloppy kiss and moved on top of her. He hovered over her slim, girlish

body and tried to take her in his arms, finally ready to lose his virginity. She pushed him over onto his back as if she wanted to be on top, but then she didn’t move on top of him, just smiled at him with that sweet, innocent look on her pretty face. 

“I’m ready,” he said, cradling his little erection in his palm and nodding at it in case she hadn’t noticed. “Oh fuck, I’m so ready.” 

Apple leaned forward. Her body right next to him, hovering over him. He could feel the soft, electrifying presence of her body as she pressed one hand to his thigh and patted it gently. 

She gave him an innocent peck on the cheek and said, “I’m sleepy now, little brother. We’ll try again tomorrow.” With that, she grabbed her clothes, hopped off the bed, and walked naked out of the room; leaving Casey all alone with his face glistening with pussy juice and his erection throbbing in his hand. 

Mistress Jasmine’s Favorite Customer

After Casey’s first night at his Thai host family’s home, he realized he was living in a small whore house. He supposed he should report them to the school, but after everything he saw and did last night, there wasn’t a chance he was going to do that. He didn’t care if it was right or wrong. This little house, will all these beautiful Asian girls and the one, stunningly beautiful, frightening Thai mom filled him with excitement. He rose early and threw on a fresh set of clothes. 

He walked out. The girls were all sitting around the front room, eating rice. After last night, he felt even more shy around the cute little Apple and the vivacious young Jewel. And of course, Pearl, the most beautiful of the three young girls, had made him feel awkward and dumb from the beginning. As he entered the room they all smiled up at him, bright and beautiful, saying almost in unison, “Good morning, Brother.” 

“Good morning,” he said back in heavily accented Thai. 

They all giggled, sending a thrill racing through Casey’s body. As he looked at the young faces, all looking at him as they sat, cross-legged on different parts of the floor, he noticed their amused expressions suddenly turn serious and they all looked down as if carefully studying their rice. He heard something behind him and turned to see Jasmine entering the room with a brisk air of command. She had a cold smile on her gorgeous face and her eyes surveyed the room harshly. She wore a silk slip that hugged her slender curves and seemed to complement the deep smoothness of her skin. 

“Good morning,” he said to the enchanting older woman. 

“Good morning, Mother,” she corrected. 

“Good morning, Mother,” he echoed back. 

“Good morning, Son. Are you ready for your first Language lesson?” she asked. 

“Yes, Mother,” he said. 

“Good. The sooner you learn to speak properly the better,” she spoke in a beautiful, sensuous voice that was still distant and a cold. “Your accent is terrible; actually, it’s worse than that. You sound very stupid when you speak. My daughters think it’s funny, but it’s like nails on a chalk board to me. We will begin to correct this today, Son. Please follow me.” 

He swallowed hard and began to follow the willowing Asian beauty. He could see the three young Thai girls covering their mouths to fight back their laughter as Jasmine led him into her room. 

The room was large, simple and sparse with a very luxurious looking bed. Jasmine gestured to a thick rug on the floor and said, “Sit. I have a date soon. We will work on your pronunciation as I get ready.” 

“Yes, Mother,” Casey said as he sat down on the floor, trying to cross his legs at first, but then just leaving them stretched out in front of him. He turned instantly beet red as the woman slid out of her slip. She was completely nude underneath and he gaped at her tight curves, shaved pussy and firm, full breasts. She seemed oblivious to his surprise as she opened a dresser and began to pull underwear out, sorting through it piece by piece as if weighing each option carefully. Casey looked down at his feet but couldn’t resist stealing glances back up at her

long, slender body and rich, mocha skin. 

“Recite all the words you know for things in the kitchen,” she said. 

He began listing off every Thai word he could think of that even remotely related to the kitchen, struggling with every pronunciation. “Terrible,” she would say as he struggled through the words. “Pathetic.” But still he kept trying, desperate to get even a tiny bit of praise from the dark, breathtaking older woman. 

As he spoke she began to dress. She slid herself into a skimpy black thong. Then she stretched a tight leather corset around herself. As she zipped it up, it squeezed her beautiful breasts high and together, giving her the illusion of much more cleavage. She slid herself into black tinted nylon stockings, that made her already delicious looking legs shimmer. Casey kept looking back down at his feet, then stealing more and more peeks at her, terrified she would suddenly stop and tell him what a pervert he was. But she didn’t seem to even be aware he was in the room with her, except to occasionally point out how terrible and annoying his Thai pronunciation was. 

Still wearing nothing but a thong, choker, nylons and a leather corset/bustier, she sat on the bed and began to put on the longest, sharpest heeled shoes he’d ever seen. They were black and had straps that laced all the way up her slender calves. As she tied them Casey stammered through his words, self-conscious about the hard-on raging in his jeans. She stood up and looked at him for the first time since she set him down on the floor. She finally said, “Enough. I can’t listen to you butcher my beautiful language any more. You sound very, very stupid. If you were a girl, no one would mind it. Girls can get away with sounding stupid. Sometimes its preferred even… But if you insist on trying to tell me you’re a boy, then you are going to have to be a much better boy than that.” 

He stared up at her magnificent, overwhelming presence, her long slim body elevated by the massive heels, her beautiful face looking severe as she looked down on him appraisingly. 

“I’m sorry, Mother,” he said. 

She shook her head. “Even this simple phrase that any child can say, sounds like garbage coming out of your mouth." She stepped closer, her spike tipped heels terrifyingly close as she placed a heel on either side of his thigh. She squatted down so that her face was only a little higher than his, her body tantalizingly close. Her silky black hair was shimmering as it streamed across her face and slender shoulders. She rested her arms on her knees, balancing effortlessly on the precarious looking heels. She was a radiant vision of beauty: All heels and legs and gorgeous, cascading black hair. “Say it again,” she said. 

“I’m sorry, Mother,” he repeated. 

She slapped him hard across the face. “Not good enough. Say it again.” 

He couldn’t believe how much force the almost waifish looking woman could generate. 

His face stung and his eyes watered. “I’m sorry, Mother,” he said again. 

She slapped him across the other side of the face, making him wince. “Say it properly,” 

she ordered. 

“I’m sorry, Mother,” he repeated. 

She slapped him once… twice… three times more then just stared at him. He felt breathless, his face stinging and his eyes watering, his jeans bulging with a confused erection. 

She sighed as if he was exhausting her. “I don’t have time to fix you right now. My date will be here soon. The girls are going into the city to see a movie. Tell them I gave you permission to go with them.” 

Casey got up and hurried out of the room, one hand hiding the bulge in his jeans while the other held the bright red mark across his cheek. As he moved into the living room he couldn’t see the girls anywhere. He heard the front door open and thinking it was them ran over that way only to see a large. older white man walking into the house. The man had a powerful stature, and confident demeanor and full, slightly greying hair. Casey froze, realizing this was the man that was going to have sex with the beautiful woman who’d just been taunting him. He thought he should say something to the man, but he felt too ashamed, his face still burning and his dick still hard. 

The man passed by him with barely a glance and walked up to Jasmine’s room, where he stopped and very politely knocked on the door. The man disappeared on the other side. Casey felt an incredible sense of jealousy. 

It was silly, he knew, lusting after the impossibly beautiful older woman. Besides, wasn’t Apple his girlfriend or something now, after what they did last night? Apple was more beautiful than any of the girls who had rejected him back home. 

Casey looked around the house for any of the girls, but soon it was clear they had already left without him. He sat down on the floor in the living room. He realized suddenly that the door to Jasmine’s room was slightly ajar. He tried to fight the perverted impulse to peep on the gorgeous older Thai woman with the stranger, but it was a hopeless battle and soon he found himself creeping up to the door to peer inside. 

He was shocked when he peered into the room and saw the man, naked and handcuffed face down on the bed. Jasmine stood over him on the bed, her heels on either side of his pale ass as she dangled a leather whip in her hand, snaking it gently across his skin. 

She spoke in English, saying, “You’re a very bad man. You’re a bad, nasty pervert.” She brought the whip up, flicking it high into the air, then brought it down on the man’s back with a loud snap. 

The man let out an audible hiss as the leather made a bright red mark across the pale flesh of his back. “I’m sorry Mistress Jasmine,” he said. 

Again, the whip cracked through the air and again the man hissed with a pained, ecstatic sound. 

“Why can’t you be a good boy, instead of a filthy perverted man?” she asked in a thick, sexy accent. 

“I don’t know, Mistress Jasmine,” he said. 

She whipped him across the back again. “Why can’t you be a good boy. Jack off at home or be with a nice girl? Why do you come here, pay for sex and ask for nasty, pervert things?” 

“Because I’m bad,” the man admitted. “I’m a bad, filthy man.” 

She snaked her whip down his back teasingly, making his back arch as the leather slid across his fresh wounds. She then carefully stepped up, first one foot, then the other, standing right on his ass-cheeks. Casey could see her pointed heels driving down into the soft, pale flesh of the man’s ass. The man moaned as little pricks of blood showed in the deep welts the spiked

heels made. 

Jasmine continued to tease the flesh of his back, wiggling the whip across his skin. Then, without warning and with shocking force, she brought the whip up and cut it back down across his shoulder blades once more. His body shivered with pain or excitement or both and Jasmine’s whole body lilted and tilted as the man’s body quivered, but she kept her balance with a model like grace. 

“Do not let me fall,” she said. “I fall, it’s very bad for you. Remember?” 

“Yes, Mistress Jasmine,” he said. Struggling to keep his body steady. He cried out, his hands in tight fists as she whipped him across the back once more, but his body stayed still. Two more times she slashed the whip across his skin, and then she let the whip hang by her side. She took a step forward, driving her heel into the small of his back. Where her foot had been there remained a small spot of blood, running down the skin of his ass. 

He moaned as her heel pierced into the new foothold. She began to walk slowly up his back, driving her heel down and making a fresh wound with each step. 

Casey watched the lithe body of the graceful older Thai woman as she made her tantalizingly slow journey up the man’s back, making small, torturous steps, turning her heels slightly each time to drive them in. Her soft mocha skin looked angelic in the subdued light that came in through the window-shades. She stopped when she reached the man’s shoulder blades and stood, looking down at the man’s grimacing face. She dropped her whip beside them on the bed and then squatted down, her heels digging even deeper into his pale flesh as she leaned her weight back on them. She ran her fingertips across his biceps and shoulders, his arms stretched out, the cuffs making marks on his wrists. She let the fingers of one hand caress through his full head of slightly greying hair. 

“Please Mistress Jasmine,” he asked. “Can I do it now?” 

She didn’t answer, but instead hopped down to sit on his red slashed back. He winced as her weight dropped onto his raw, pierced back. She stretched over him, her slender thighs rubbing against the sides of his torso. She pressed her gorgeous body against his back and closed her fist in his hair. She pulled his hair, forcing his face to rise off the mattress. His head closer to her mouth, she kissed his ear. He moaned with pleasure as she teased her tongue into his ear canal. Casey could see the tiny shivers of pleasure in the man, like he was a needy pet, desperate for affection. She caressed his ear with the pink tip of her tongue and then she let her tongue slide back out, leaving his ear wet with saliva. She took his earlobe between her lovely red lips, and suddenly bit down very hard. 

The man cried out and Jasmine’s whole face lit up with a smile that the man couldn’t see, as if this wasn’t just a game for her; as if it brought her joy to hear him suffer. “Not yet,” she purred into his ear. 

“Please, Mistress Jasmine,” he said. 

Jasmine pushed his head forward, releasing his hair, as if indifferently tossing a piece of trash. She swung off the bed and walked gracefully to the where his trousers were laying. She picked them up and pulled his black leather belt out. She snapped it in the air and nodded approvingly at the implement. 

“Please Mistress Jasmine,” he begged. 

Jasmine walked calmly back up to him and slashed him across the pale ass with the folded leather belt. He cried out, his arms jerking, pulling on the tight, steel handcuffs. 

“Please,” he begged when he recovered. “Please let me worship your beautiful feet.” 

Again, she spanked his ass with a brutal slash of the leather belt, leaving his skin welted as he howled. 

“Nasty man,” she said. “Dirty pervert.” 

“I know,” he cried. “I know I am. But please, please, please let me worship your marvelous feet.” 

She slashed his ass with the belt once more. “Bad man,” she said. “Filthy pervert.” 

“I know,” he whimpered. “I don’t deserve to touch your amazing feet or kiss your beautiful toes, but please, please let me do it anyway.” 

She looked him up and down, seeming to gauge his trembling desperation, then she finally dropped the belt, took the key off the dresser and unlocked the man’s handcuffs. 

“Do it quickly,” she told him. “Your pleasure is boring.” She sat on the edge of the bed and crossed her long, slender legs. 

The man dropped to his knees on the floor. For the first time Casey could see the man’s large, erect cock and felt a sudden rush of inadequacy. Jasmine ignored the big cock completely however, studying her hands as if looking for flaws in her nail polish as the man began to clumsily untie the long, strappy ties of her spike heeled shoes. One by one he untied them, then eased the shoes off her lovely, perfectly formed, dark little feet. 

Casey was amazed that every part of this beautiful woman was so flawless. He felt both horrified and excited by the strange scene he was witnessing. Part of him wondered why a man would want to be treated like this, but another part of him felt it strangely and confusingly thrilling. Besides, Casey knew that deep down, he would take any kind of abuse he had to if it meant being with that gorgeous older Thai. 

The man pressed his lips to the arches of Jasmine’s dainty foot and carefully kissed it. 

His hands gently massaged her as he extended his tongue and traced his way around her instep, ankle and toes. Jasmine seemed unmoved and uninterested, still looking carefully over her long, red fingernails, as if she were waiting for a bus to arrive. The man kept one hand on her slim calve as his other hand fell to his own lap. He took hold of his fat, throbbing cock and began to stroke it as his desperate mouth continued to worship Jasmine’s foot. 

The man tenderly kissed Jasmine’s beautiful, shapely foot; one by one sucking her dainty toes as he stroked himself with a steadily increasing pace. She sat back on the bed, long and elegant and seemingly completely uninterested as his tongue wove around her flawless toes and arches. He looked like a primitive animal on the floor, kneeling at her feet, kissing her soft, brown flesh as he jacked himself frantically. 

“Oh yes,” he groaned. “I’m ready. Can I? Can I please do it?” 

“You may,” she answered without looking. 

He moved his body up to a squat, bringing his cock level with her gorgeous feet. He groaned as he began to cum all over her perfectly formed toes. 

Casey watched as the man’s slick cream shot in wads between her toes and ran down in

streams. Filthy cream squirted over her smooth flesh. His clear seed seemed to make her feet glisten and shine. She paid no attention, looking idly at her nails as the man unloaded his balls on her flawlessly sculpted feet. 

Finally, when the man’s climax had passed, and he knelt again, catching his breath, Jasmine handed him a small hand towel. The man took the little white cloth and began to carefully and lovingly wipe his mess from the beautiful Thai woman’s skin. 

Once her feet were spotless and the man began cleaning his spots off the floor, Jasmine stood up, stepped over to the man and pushed him to a seated position. She sat down facing him on his lap. “All done?” she asked. 

He nodded. “Yes Jasmine. Thank you.” 

She leaned in and kissed him sweetly on the cheek. “Same time next week?” she asked. 

His hands reached behind her and softly caressed her gorgeous little ass. “Yes Ma’am.” 

“Good boy,” she said. She stood up and turned away from him. He watched her gorgeous brown body as she began to gather his clothes for him. When she handed him his pants he pulled his wallet out and gave her a bundle of folded bills. She bowed and thanked him. As the man got up to leave, Casey scampered off, slipped back into his room, threw himself on the bed and began to jerk his hard, little dick. 

Jewel’s Filthy Surprise

Casey stepped up to the doorway and peered inside. It had been days since he’d been able to see anything going on in any of these rooms. He had been having to settle for listening, laying in his room listening to the girls moan and shout in Thai or in broken, heavily accented English. Every night he would lay and listen to the sound, getting more and more excited, but holding back from touching himself, trying to save himself for Apple. 

He kept expecting Apple to come back to his room after that first time, and to finally make love to him, but she hadn’t. She didn’t act like anything at all had happened between them, and she continued to treat him like the other girls, a somewhat comic white-boy who their mother insisted they refer to as “Brother.” 

Now he was once again looking into the room at one of the girls.  He couldn’t see who it was, and he was terrified it was going to be Apple. The shy 19-year-old boy had started thinking of the cute young Thai as his girlfriend. He was relieved to see that the young girl in the arms of the middle-aged American man was the 19-year-old Jewel.  Jewel was in tight, cutoff denim shorts that hugged the full curves of her small body. Although she was tiny by American standards, she had a thickness to her body that her sisters didn’t share, both the other girls looking like they were sculpted from stone where Jewel was lush, full and soft. 

The man had his large hands wrapped around Jewel’s small waist, her top was already off, and she only wore a black lace bra over her natural breasts, which looked fantastically large on her small frame. Her head was turned upwards towards the man, her dark, black hair hanging down between her shoulder-blades. 

The man looked down at her wanton, lust filled face and bent forward, pulling her to him as he kissed her soft, wet mouth. 

Jewel seemed to melt into the man’s arms, as if his power was overwhelming to her. She reached under his t shirt and caressed his back with her fingernails. The man moaned at the sensation as their lips parted. Jewel smiled up at the man, a hungry, needy look in her eyes as she began to pull up his shirt. She pressed her wet mouth to his belly, licking the pale skin of his stomach as the man stripped off his shirt and tossed it aside. 

Jewel’s hands worked on the man’s slacks as her mouth worked on his belly button, tonguing it playfully as she gazed upward. The man cradled her small head in one of his big hands and moaned, letting her strip him. She kissed down from his belly as she dropped to her knees, bringing his slacks to his ankles. The man’s boxers couldn’t hide his massive erection. 

Casey again felt a rush of inferiority, looking at the older man’s impressive bulge. 

Jewel looked at it and smiled, purring in thickly accented English, “You have good, big dick Mister.” Her gentle brown hand caressed his massive bulge. 

“Show me how much you like it, Little One,” he said. 

Jewel pulled down the man’s boxers, laughing when his massive pole accidently smacked her in the face. The man laughed too, then shook his hips and smacked her with it on purpose. He began to wave it back and forth while Jewel kissed and licked at it teasingly. 

The two things looked out of scale, the massive cock, thick and bulging, and the pretty, young face of the small Thai girl, giggling as she chased the swinging dick with her tongue. 

Finally, Jewel grabbed the pole with her hand and held it steady. She looked up at the man with lust gleaming in her dark, almond-shaped eyes as she ran the flat of her pink tongue up his shaft like she was licking an ice cream. 

The man moaned, grabbing a handful of her dark hair, running the silkiness of it between his fingers. Jewel wrapped her lips around the man’s tip and began to let her mouth descend his pole. Casey could hear the wet sound of the young girl’s mouth moving up and down the fat dick as the man leaned back, hand resting on her head. The man groaned, his pale, older body looking ugly, yet imposing and powerful as it loomed over the young Asian hooker. 

“That’s a good girl,” the man moaned. 

Jewel’s lips were wet with saliva as she pressed them back and forth along the length of the man’s throbbing meat. She stared up at him with eager eyes, her lips stretched around his girth, head bobbing faster. 

Casey watched with awe as the young girl took that big dick into her mouth and down her throat. Her head moved steadily back and forth, the sound of her sucking and slurping coming out the open door and filling the hall. 

“Oh yes, Little One,” the man said. “Such a sexy, eager little pet. Stand up. Come here, gorgeous.” 

Jewel let the man’s pole slip from between her lips, a line of drool running from his purple tip to her slightly open mouth as she gazed up at the man. The man took hold of her slender arms and pulled her to her feet, then kissed her mouth once more. As he kissed her, he unlatched her bra, and as he stepped back, it fell to the floor, exposing her full, dark tits; lush and soft and topped with dark, red nipples. 

Jewel unsnapped the buttons on her denim shorts and bent over as she peeled them off. 

She wasn’t wearing panties and her shaved, pink cunt seemed to sparkle with wetness. She straightened up, kicking her shorts aside as she pressed a fingertip to her clit, smiling playfully as she teased her soft, wet pussy. The man also kicked his slacks aside, then he stepped forward, picked up the little brown girl as if she weighed nothing and tossed her down onto the bed. She laughed as she hit the mattress, the springs creaking and her dark hair thrashing across her pretty face. She tossed her hair aside, laying on her back, looking up at the man as she spread her legs. 

She smiled as she ran two fingers up and down the length of her slit. 

“Oh Mister,” she said in her heavy accented English. “Oh Mister. I need big dick. I love big fucking.” 

He grabbed her shapely thighs and pulled her to the edge of the bed. Grabbing a pillow, he pulled up on one of her generously curved hips, sliding the pillow under her luscious ass. 

Now that she was at the right height for him, he stood between her shapely thighs, letting his fat dick rest on her pelvis. 

Jewel licked her palm then rubbed it up and down the man’s tool, pressing it against her small tummy. “So big,” she moaned. “So good for big fucking.” 

The man laughed. “I’m going to give your tight little cunt a very, very big fucking,” he said. He took his thumb and pressed it to her pussy, rubbing it gently, fingertips resting against her smooth pelvis. He let his thumb slide inside her, and she purred. Her eager cunt swallowed his thumb and the wetness of her body ran down his hand. “Fuck,” the man said. “You are ready, aren’t you girl?” 

“I’m ready,” she purred. “I’m ready for big fucking, Mister.” 

The man pulled his thumb out of the girl and took his cock into his hand. He ran his tip up and down her slit, smearing her wetness across the tip of his engorged cock-head. 

Jewel grabbed her own tits, pinching her own dark nipples, legs spread wide, eyes fixed on the man’s huge dick. “I’m ready,” she said again. “I’m ready for big cock.” 

Without any further warning, the man plunged his massive pole deep inside the Asian’s tight body, burying himself to the base. Jewel whimpered in ecstasy as she felt the thick tool fill her up completely. “Yes,” she cried. “Oh yes!” 

The man leaned over the girl, putting his weight behind his hips as he began to drive himself back and forth inside her. He reached forward and cupped his hands on either side of Jewel’s cute face, holding her steady as he began to pound her hard. 

Casey could hear the bed creaking and the sound of the frame hitting the wall each time the middle-age man hammered the curved brown body of the young Asian whore. Each thrust was marked by a high-pitched whimper as Jewel’s cunt was pummeled with dick. Casey’s own dick throbbed in his pants. He wondered how much of Jewel’s passion was for show, and how much was real. 

The ecstasy painted in the young girl’s face seemed impossible to fake as she whimpered and cried with what sounded like deep, intense pleasure. Her feet pressed against the back of the older man’s thighs as if urging him to plow her even deeper. Jewel reached up and touched the man’s sides, holding his body in her hands. Her tits, no longer being held, began to jiggle and roll as her body was rocked back and forth by the energy of the man’s thrusts. The man stared at their movement now, just like Casey was doing, watching that hypnotic sway as the girl’s breasts rolled around beneath her young, taught skin. 

“Yes,” Jewel whimpered. “Oh yes, Mister. You fuck good! You fuck me so good!” 

The man fucked her harder, grunting and sweating with the effort as he pounded down on her small young body with his bulk and his fat cock. His dick spread her pink pussy-lips as it moved in and out of her, stretching her tiny cunt with his girth. His fat pole glistened with pussy-juice. Jewel was crying out with pleasure, running her fingernails down the man’s chest, closing her eyes, full lips opening as she moaned, exposing her small, wet mouth. 

The man seemed oblivious to her ecstasy, humping her like she was a sex doll, staring into her cute, young face as he held it firmly in his massive hands. 

Suddenly Casey heard a noise from the other side of the house. He had thought everyone was asleep, but someone was coming. He quickly fled from the doorway and slipped back into his own room. He stripped into his underwear and jumped into the bed, his dick still hard and throbbing. 

He waited for someone to come pounding on his door, but no one did. He breathed a sigh of relief and just listened to the sound of Jewel’s mattress moving up and down and back and forth as she whimpered and cried. Eventually the noise quieted, then the houses was silent once more. 

A few minutes passed, and Casey could hear the soft sound of bare feet in the hall, just outside his door. He wondered if Apple was finally coming back to visit him after all this time. 

His dick surged and pulsed in his underwear at the thought. 

His heart beat faster as the door to his room began to open. 

Casey sat up in the bed, happy that Apple was finally visiting him again. 

But it wasn’t Apple. It was Jewel. 

Jewel wore nothing but a naughty smile as she crept into the room. Casey was utterly stunned by the sexy young girl, walking in boldly, completely naked, her dark skin glimmering in the dim light; her lush curves swaying as she prowled forward. 

Jewel moved to the edge of the bed. “You were watching me again, Brother,” she said in Thai. 

Casey’s face was pale and his heart was thundering. “I… who…” 

Jewel crawled onto the bed and laid beside him on top of the covers. She was laying close, resting against him affectionately, seeming oblivious of his arousal, as if they really were brother and sister. “It’s okay to watch, Brother,” she said. She gazed at his face for a long moment, her dark eyes steady and curious, her tantalizing body torturously close. “Apple tells me I should call you  little brother… is that true?” 

Casey now turned beet red. Apple was a year younger than him, but called him Little Brother, not because of age but because of the size of his dick, which she seemed to find extremely amusing. 

When he didn’t answer her, Jewel reached under the covers suddenly and grabbed his crotch. She squeezed him tenderly though his underwear with her soft, warm hand. She laughed at what she found. “Apple wasn’t kidding,” Jewel said. “You are really small, Little Brother.” 

Casey swallowed, his body confused by two competing sensations: his humiliated desire to crawl off and hide and his thrill at Jewel’s warm palm pressing against his underwear, caressing his hard dick and small testicles. 

“It’s okay to be small,” Jewel said. “Not all men can be big, strong studs. Some men have to be inferior. Besides, Apple said you’re really good at eating pussy.” 

She stared at his nervous face, smiling lasciviously, seeming to enjoy his embarrassment and humiliation, her hand still gently squeezing his throbbing cock. 

“Do you want to eat my pussy, Little Brother?” she asked. 

Casey thought of the pounding she had just been getting a few minutes before. He pictured that older man’s massive dick sliding in and out of her tight, pink cunt. He wondered what kind of man it would make him if he was willing to go down on a girl right after that. 

“Aren’t you… aren’t you tired?” he asked. 

She laughed. “I’m not too tired to have my pussy licked,” she said. “Hold still,” she added. She pulled his pillow out from underneath him so that his head was flat on the mattress. 

Then she sat up on the bed, threw one of her knees over him and sat down on his chest. “There’s nothing better,” she said. “Than having your pussy licked after a nice, hard fucking.” 

He stared up at the small woman’s luscious curves. He wanted to touch her so bad it hurt. He wanted to put her on the bed and do the kind of things that the other man had just been doing to her, but it was clear she didn’t come for that. “I’m just not sure…” he started to say. 

“Don’t be a wimp,” she interrupted. She ran her fingertip across her lovely brown crotch and down to her wet, used pink slit. She caressed her pussy, making it glisten as she purred

softly. “Don’t you want to eat this sweet, wet pussy of mine?” 

Casey’s mouth watered, looking at the warm, wet cunt. He did want to eat it. His dick throbbed with need, and he wanted to fuck her so bad it hurt. He started to open his mouth to speak, but Jewel moved forward, putting her knees on the bed and pressing her well-fucked cunt to his face. He felt the intense heat of her as her soft, pink flesh pushed against his lips. Jewel purred, rubbing herself against his open mouth. “Come on, Little Brother,” she said. “Show me how much you want to eat my hot, wet pussy.” 

Casey extended his tongue and began to lick inside the deliciously wet cunt, listening to Jewel’s musical purr as she rocked her body against his face. Her pussy drenched his face, making his skin shimmer with her excitement. He savored the softness of her cunt as he lapped at it. 

“That’s good, Little Brother,” she moaned. “Now suck it. Suck my pussy like the eager little pet you are.” 

Casey didn’t hesitate, slurping up her delicious juices. The harder he sucked, the more of her creamy wetness that flowed into his mouth and slathered down his tongue. He noticed warm, gewy spots within her juices that had a rich, salty flavor. He drank them down, savoring that taste most of all. As much as he loved eating Apple’s pussy the other night, he hadn’t noticed those salty globs of goodness inside her cunt. Casey began to seek them out, searching for those pockets of deliciousness with his eager tongue like they were the marshmallows inside a cup of hot chocolate. 

“MMMM,” Jewel moaned. “You like that don’t you, Little Brother. You like eating another man’s cum out of my pussy.” 

Suddenly Casey understood why Jewel’s pussy had tasted so different and he felt panic rushing inside him. Casey had the urge to spit out what was in his mouth, but Jewel still rocked her luscious body against his gaping mouth, pinning him down as she moaned with pleasure. 

Casey thought about fighting her off, throwing her off him and spitting out the nasty spunk of the middle-aged stranger, but, listening to the pleasure in the sexy Thai’s voice as he flicked his tongue inside her, he just couldn’t. He tried not to swallow anymore, just to lick gently. 

“Don’t stop sucking, Little Brother,” Jewel purred. “You’ve got me so close. I’m almost ready to cum again. Don’t tease me now.” 

Casey felt something deep inside him suddenly surrender as he realized he would do anything to make this sexy, young girl cum. Once again, he began to suck at her pussy as he explored her depths with his tongue. His mouth filled with her savory juices as well as the globs of another man’s semen, and Casey swallowed them all down, mouthful after warm delicious mouthful. 

“Yes,” Jewel moaned, reaching up and cupping her own tits, squeezing them as she grinded her pussy against Casey’s face. “Yes, Little Brother. Just like that. Suck it. Eat it. Good boy.” 

Casey lapped at her pussy, no longer caring that it was full of sperm, no longer afraid of the fact that he liked the taste. His face was smeared in glistening cream as he devoured the Asian whore’s delicious cunt. 

Jewel’s whimpering grew higher in pitch as her hips moved faster, her weight pressing down on Casey’s mouth. She pinched her erect nipples, twisting them in her fingertips. Her black

hair whipped her shoulder-blades as her body rocked above him. “Yes,” she cried out. “Oh, fuck yes! Eat it, Little Brother! Eat my freshly fucked cunt you little bitch!” 

Casey didn’t even falter. Deep down he had always known he was a little bitch. It felt good to have it finally said out loud. He lapped at Jewel’s pussy with hungry affection, slurping up every drop of juice and semen that was inside her. 

She cried out one more time as her thighs tightened against his cheek. He could feel intense micro-vibrations shuddering inside her as her whole body began to tremble above him. 

He could feel and taste a fresh moisture flooding into his mouth as she whimpered, shuddered and then collapsed beside him. 

He lay there, catching his breath as she purred and nestled up beside him, his body still separated from her by a thin, cotton blanket. She kissed his cheek, “Thank you, Little Brother,” 

she said. 

As Jewel started to get out of the bed Casey pleaded in his thickly accented Thai. “Wait. 

Please. Can we have sex, maybe?” 

Jewel laughed and patted him on the head like he was a house-pet. “Not unless you pay for it, Little Brother. And even then,” she patted his crotch over the blanket, looking at his bulge with an amused look. “I would be so bored I’d have to charge you extra.” 

Pretty Pearl’s Little Secret

Instead of feeling more comfortable with the gorgeous young Thai girls that he was living with, Casey continued to feel more and more awkward. Apple and Jewel giggled whenever he entered the room. Occasionally in the night, one of them would creep into the room and demand oral sex, then, after he gave in, they would always leave him throbbing and full of need, without so much as a hand-job. Only Pearl, the most beautiful of the three Thai girls, seemed to actually like him; but that just made him feel even more awkward. 

If the other girls were out of his league, Pearl was beyond his dreams. She had light, flawless skin; her dark, almond eyes full of energetic youth. Her long, lustrous hair was a shade lighter than the other girls. She had a lean, sculpted body with amazing breasts that stood out from her slender frame like ripe grapefruit. She carried herself like a beauty queen, moving with grace that almost matched her mother’s. She had a small, gently curved ass with lovely curving hips. She had luscious full lips and a beautiful face that was always covered with a thin layer of tasteful makeup. 

Today she was wearing a light, breezy dress that sat gently on her curves and showed her long, slender legs. He was sitting in the living room, listening to the television and trying to mimic the accents he heard when Pearl walked into the room and sat beside him. She cuddled up close and rested her head on his shoulder, her soft hair caressing his neck and face. 

“Hello, Brother,” she said in her sensual, breathy voice. 

Casey felt his whole body radiating with heat and excitement as her delicate frame pressed against him. “Hello, Sister,” he said in his heavily accented Thai. 

“How are you?” she said, her soft hand resting lightly on his slacks, pressing against the top of his thigh, sending an electric thrill surging threw his body. “Have my sisters been being mean to you?” 

Casey swallowed. He didn’t know how much she knew, and he felt embarrassed and ashamed, sitting next to this stunning young Asian girl. “What do you mean?” he asked. 

Pearl lifted her head and smiled at him with a sweet, tender look. “I think they’ve been teasing you, maybe?” 

Casey felt a humiliated tremble inside. 

“It’s okay,” Pearl said. “They used to tease me too, back when I was still like you. They don’t understand what it’s like.” 

Casey didn’t know what she meant by saying, ‘when she was like him’ and he couldn’t imagine anyone ever finding anything to tease this beautiful girl about, but she was being so nice he didn’t want to bombard her with questions. “Thank you,” he said. 

She leaned in and kissed him on the cheek. 

Casey blushed and smiled. 

“I’m not going to tease you,” Pearl said in a whisper. “I think you are very pretty. I would really love to have sex with you.” 

Casey was too stunned to speak. As he looked at the young Thai girl, he couldn’t help but peek down the front of her dress, seeing the cleavage of her magnificent rack. 

“Do you think I’m pretty?” she asked. “Would you let me have sex with you?” 

Casey finally nodded. “Yes,” he said. “You’re beautiful. I’d love to have sex with you.” 

“No,” Pearl said with a teasing smile. “You’re not going to have sex with me. I’m going to have sex with you.” 

“What’s the difference?” Casey asked. 

“Come on,” Pearl said, taking him by the hand. “I’ll show you.” 

Casey followed behind the slim, light-skinned girl, watching her lithe body sway as she walked. This girl didn’t seem to know how to move casually. Every step she took was like a model, expertly displaying her young, supple form. He followed her back to her room. She closed the door behind him as he looked around. It was the girliest room Casey had ever seen. 

Pink and lace were everywhere. Flowers were painted on the walls and the bed covered in stuffed animals. 

Pearl stepped up and moved into his personal space again, making him tremble with blissful anticipation. Pearl was the tallest of the girls. Without her heels she would be a few inches shorter than Casey, but in her heels she stood over him. She noticed this and kicked them. 

Looking up at him now she went to her tip toes, leaning her body against Casey as she pressed her lips to his. 

Casey felt a magical rush of intensity as the sweet Thai’s wet mouth pressed to his, her pink tongue darting between his lips. He kissed her back eagerly, his hands going to her smooth ass, feeling its softness underneath the silkiness of her dress. Her body felt amazing pressing against him, both firm and soft, lush and slender, her flawless tits pressing against his chest. 

They kissed for what felt like a very long time, his heart melting to her gentle touch as his cock swelled. Finally, she pulled back from him. She gave him a flirty, disarming smile then she turned, strolled a few paces back, and turned to face him once more. She took hold of her flimsy dress and lifted it up over her head. Casey’s eyes went right to the girls amazing tits. If he didn’t know better, he would have thought they were fake. Two, perfect orbs, firm and tall on her narrow, toned little body. He scanned down that body now, down her flat tummy and gorgeous slender thighs, long, graceful legs, small ankles and dainty feet. He looked back up at her black lace panties. It looked like she had some kind of bulge underneath the sheer fabric. He shook his head slightly, trying to clear it his mind; trying to make his eyes work again. 

Pearl peeled the panties down, showing off her smooth, hairless crotch. Casey stared in shock at what was clearly an erection sticking out between her creamy thighs. She shimmied her way out of the panties then kicked them aside. Her body lovely and feminine except for her long, narrow hard-on. 

It didn’t even seem possible. It was like he was staring at something that had been photoshopped, but it was right in front of him, hard and throbbing. Casey couldn’t stop himself from staring. Not only did the stunning young Thai girl have a cock, her cock was much bigger than his. It wasn’t like the monstrous, porn movie cocks he had been seeing on the guys who came to this place, but it was both longer and thicker than Casey’s still erect penis. 

“You’re…” Casey stuttered. “You’re a boy?” 

“Not anymore, Silly,” she said. “Didn’t you know?” 

“I’ve never seen anything like that before,” he said in a daze. 

She covered her cock up with her hand, suddenly completely returning to perfectly and undeniably feminine. She giggled at the expression no his face, then said, “Come on Brother. 

What difference does one little cock make? I like you. Don’t you like me?” 

“I do,” he said. “I absolutely do. Its just that I’m not… I’m not.” 

She moved forward, her gorgeous body slithering, her cock still hidden behind her hand. 

“I think you might be surprised by what you are, Brother, if you just let yourself go.” 

Casey’s entire system was going crazy with excitement and fear and confusion. “I don’t… Maybe you could just go down on me or something. I mean… you like to do that right?” 

She was right next to him again, the closeness of her soft, feminine body sending shivers of excitement through him, his cock still raging in his slacks. 

“I do like to do that,” she said. “But I do that all the time. I want something else from you. My sisters say you are a nice, sweet boy. I want you to be nice and sweet to me.” One of her hands ran up his chest, feeling his slim body as the other moved away from her dick, letting it rest, hard and throbbing against Casey’s thigh. “I want you to suck me,” she purred. 

Casey stood trembling with fear. 

“Please,” Pearl begged in her breathy, feminine voice. “Please, just give it a little suck. 

It’s not going to hurt you. No one has to know. No one has to ever find out. I know you want it, deep down, I know you need it.” 

She put her hand on the top of Casey’s head and began to press down, compelling him to his knees. “It’s okay, Brother,” she purred. “You don’t have to do anything. Just don’t fight it. 

Just let it happen.” 

Casey let her push him down to his knees. He looked up at the beautiful, feminine face of the lovely young Thai, her flawless, artificial breasts hypnotic, her hormone softened skin enticing, her throbbing cock resting against his cheek. “I’m scared,” he said. 

“Just open that pretty mouth of yours,” Pearl said. “I’ll do the rest.” 

Casey whimpered pathetically, looked up at the beautiful teen ladyboy, and opened his mouth. 

“Good boy,” Pearl said as she slid the tip of her pink dick past his lips. 

Casey felt the gorgeous girl’s hot, throbbing cock push into his wet mouth. His heart was pounding, and he felt a little dizzy, but he was drooling like a puppy as he wrapped his lips around the teen tranny’s pulsating meat. Casey’s own cock still throbbing, he let the sexy young shemale guide her hard cock tenderly into his mouth. 

“Oh yes,” Pearl moaned. “That’s good, Little Brother. Just don’t fight it, Sweetie. Its okay.” She rocked her hips gently forward, pushing her thin rod deeper. She placed one of her soft, elegant hands on the back of Casey’s skull as she continued to feed him her prick. 

Casey gazed up at the beautiful, kind face of the sexy young girl as her hot dick filled his mouth. Pearl’s face was full of pleasure, giving Casey a rush of pride and acceptance. He stroked the underside of the beautiful young Thai’s dick with his tongue. Pearl breathed hard, her tits rising beautifully as she began to slide her cock back and forth in his wet mouth. 

Drool ran down the corners of Casey’s mouth as he slurped on the hard, brown prick. 

The contours of Pearl’s meat massaged his tongue and lips as her curved hips rocked gently back

and forth. Beneath him, Casey’s own cock thundered with excited desire. He gazed lovingly up at the most beautiful of the young Thai girls he called sister, watching the erotic expression on her lovely face as he began to work his neck, lips locked down on her throbbing dick. He moved his head back and forth, eating her young cock, washing it in the saliva that flooded his eager mouth. 

“MMMMM,” Pearl moaned. “I’m ready, Little Brother. Are you ready?” 

Casey let the Asian transgender’s dick slip from between his spit-wet lips and looked up at her. “Ready for what?” he asked. 

“I’m going to make love to you now,” she said. “Lay on your stomach on the bed. I’ll be gentle.” 

Casey was done pretending he wasn’t going to let this beautiful girl do anything she wanted. But as he stood up, he asked, “This is just between us, right?” 

“No one has to know,” she purred. 

Casey looked at the girl’s fabulous, curved body, then he turned around, took off his t shirt and dropped his slacks. He grabbed a pillow and clutched it to his chest as he lay on his stomach on the bed. Pearl moved close behind him, her soft skin brushing against him as he hard dick pressed against his leg. She yanked his underwear down to his ankles, exposing his smooth, pale butt, and then she leaned over him. Her soft hair tickled his back as she ran the tip of her wet dick down the crack of his ass. 

“Relax, Little Brother,” she purred. “It will be much nicer for you if you relax.” 

Casey took a deep breath. He savored the sensation of Pearl’s soft hand on his ass, taking hold of one of his ass-cheeks as her lustrous hair caressed his back. She squeezed his ass-cheek gently, then pulled it, exposing his little brown hole. She pressed the pink tip of her erection against his virgin asshole and began to push forward with gentle, steady pressure. 

Casey pictured the girl’s flawless tits and beautiful face, his own dick hard beneath him as the Pearl began to slowly penetrate him. He felt his ass stretching around the lovely girl’s pole as she moved steadily forward, her feather soft legs pressing against his legs, her graceful fingers wrapping around his hips. 

Suddenly, Pearl’s hard cock pushed past the point of resistance and plunged all the way in Casey’s tight, virgin asshole. Casey gasped as a sharp pain followed by an intense pleasure shot through him. He could feel her entire length inside his body. He could feel her gentle curve and the thickness of her cock-head as Pearl began to wiggle it deep inside him. 

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

“I don’t know,” he lied, his dick throbbing beneath him as unexpected pleasure flooded his system. 

“It feels good to me,” Pearl moaned. “Your cute, tight ass feels incredible.” Her hands tightened on his hips as she began to sway inside him. Casey felt the intense sensation of his flesh, clinging to her rigid shaft and he whimpered softly. 

“MMMM,” Pearl sighed. “That’s right. That’s good Little Brother.” 

Casey closed his eyes and groaned as Pearl continued to lovingly drive her hard, throbbing dick back and forth in his trembling asshole. 

Pearl leaned over him, pressing her silky body against his back, her fake tits pushing against his skin as she tenderly kissed the back of his neck. Her feather-soft lips on his neck sent shivers up and down his spine. She brought her mouth closer to his ear, tickling him with her hot breath as she purred, “You love this.” 

Casey moaned, reluctantly savoring the feeling her dick sliding back and forth inside his virgin ass. Her thin, supple body felt like silk pressing against his back as her dick split open his virgin asshole. 

“Look at you, Sweetie,” Pearl moaned, driving herself back and forth inside him. “Look how much you love having your tight little ass fucked. Look how much you need to have hot, throbbing cock inside you.” 

Casey whimpered, wishing what the gorgeous Thai ladyboy was saying wasn’t true, but deep inside him he felt like a powerful craving that he had always known but never understood, was finally being satisfied, as the brown cock rocked in his aching hole. 

“For me,” she purred. “I took some convincing. I had to be groomed and trained. But you didn’t even hesitate, did you Little Brother? You were just waiting, eagerly, for someone to come along and shove a cock in that sweet little sissy ass. Do you want me to fuck you harder, Little Brother?” 

Casey cried. Between the pain and the humiliation, he wanted to run away, but his body didn’t care, his body was craving that cock. His body was loving the sexy body wiggling behind him, lush fake tits pressing against his back, soft brown hands moving over his pale flesh. He was loving being violated by the sexy young shemale, her hot breath against his neck as she pressed herself inside him. “Yes,” he whimpered. “Please. Please fuck me harder, Sister.” 

Pearl began to rock harder; pressing her hot, throbbing meat back and forth in Casey’s tender hole. Pearl’s soft, feminine voice moaned with pleasure as she explored Casey’s virgin ass. Casey whimpered with every movement, his virgin hole tingling with pleasure that was laced with just a hint of pain. Pearl’s hands gripped firmly on his hips as her slender body pressed down on him, her weight almost nothing but her cock touching him deeper and giving him more pleasure than anything ever had. His own cock rubbed against the mattress as his body was rocked back and forth, causing him to hump the soft cotton blanket as Pearl humped his small, tight asshole. 

Casey felt himself jump a little with each thrust, as the engorged cockhead sifted through his delicate insides. He felt himself tighten his rectum and cling to her pole when she would withdraw, as if trying to keep her from gaining momentum, even though the thrill of her throbbing meat moving faster and faster through his sphincter was making his body tingle and vibrate with intensity. 

“Tell me you love getting fucked in the ass, Little Brother,” Pearl whispered, her body writing on top of him, her soft skin rubbing against him, their sweat mixing together and connecting them chemically. He felt the sensation of her tool inside him, and her hard, pink nipples pressing against his back, her purring voice tickling the skin of his neck. Her hands moving up and down his sides. 

“I love it,” he cried. “I love getting fucked in the ass by you.” 

She moaned with pleasure, her dick throbbing as she fucked him harder and harder, pounding her thin prick deep inside him. Below him his cock rubbed against the blanket with

each thrust, masturbating him with friction as his body was rocked to and fro. 

“I love it,” he whimpered. “I love it.” The pleasure was coursing and thundering inside him as her rigid pole slide back and forth through his raw, tender flesh. 

“I love your tight ass,” Pearl purred. “You are such a good boy; such a sweet little bitch.” 

Casey cried out as the hot meat inside him hammered his sphincter, his prostate throbbing, his head spinning, electricity running up and down his spine. His own cock throbbed underneath him. He felt two centers of pleasure opening inside him as his dick and his ass both pulsated with sensation. 

“Open that sweet little ass to me,” Pearl whispered. “Open your sweet ass, Little Brother. 

I’m going to fill you with cum.” 

“Yes,” Casey whimpered. “Do whatever you want to me. I’m your toy. I’m your bitch. 

Use me.” 

Behind him, Pearl’s lovely, graceful body began to shake and quiver as her dick pulsated and suddenly began to explode hot gushes of cum inside Casey’s asshole. At the same time, Casey’s own cock began to flex as his balls tightened. He cried out loudly as deep inside his ass he began to feel an incredible sensation of surrender, his body surrendering to a pleasure deeper than any orgasm he’d ever known, while simultaneously his cock started twitching and shooting off his own, sticky wads of cream. 

After every hot jet of jizz shot deep inside Casey’s body, he fired a wad of his own sperm into the blanket he was humping. He felt dizzy and disoriented as the orgasm raging in his asshole made his mind spin and fade. He couldn’t think anymore, only blissful orgasm filled him and shot out from him as the hard dick of the beautiful tranny continued to throb inside him. 

When the intensity passed, and Casey’s mind returned to him, he was still laying face down on the bed, his own cum all over his stomach and Pearl’s cum leaking out of his tender, burning asshole. He felt incredibly weak and relaxed. He looked up and the gorgeous young shemale was standing beside the bed. She was wiggling her curved body back into her panties, smiling down at him as she tucked her softening dick into her underwear. She picked up her dress and slipped back inside it, transforming back into an innocent looking girl. 

“Thank you, Sweetie,” she said. “You’re a fun little piece of ass. See you next time.” 

She strolled out of the room calm and happy and seeming as if nothing unusual had happened, leaving Casey laying on the cum stained bed, trying to figure out what all of it meant. 

Mother Always Knows

Casey was sore and confused the morning after Pearl had fucked him. He woke up, threw on some sweat shorts and a t shirt and walked tentatively out of his room on legs that felt weak and unsteady. He wandered into the main room of the house. This time of the morning the girls would usually be here eating rice and watching videos, but no one was around. He went to the kitchen and got a bowl of fried rice, but before he could sit down to eat it, Jasmine strolled into the room. 

“Good morning, Mother,” Casey said in halting Thai to the slender, beautiful older woman. 

Her dark, mysterious eyes seemed to weigh him for a moment, her face beautiful but impassive with perfect lines and just a touch of makeup. Her long black hair shimmered in the morning sun, hanging down behind her, brushing the curve of her small, beautiful ass. She wore a light traditional looking dress that hugged her tight and flawless frame. “Good morning,” she said. “Come with me.” 

She turned and began to stride back out of the room, her slender, brown calves flexing as she moved on her six-inch heels. Casey followed her timidly, growing more nervous when he realized she was taking him to her room. His body rushed with excitement and fear, remembering the last time he was led into this room. 

She brought him in and closed the door. “Have a seat on the bed,” she told him. 

Casey sat down on the edge of the bed, hands folded over his lap, nervously waiting. 

“Did you have fun last night?” she asked without feeling. 

Casey’s voice was slightly frantic when he answered. “I… what do you mean?” 

“Pearl told me you took very easily to cock,” Jasmine said in a cold, indifferent tone. 

“She said it was like you were waiting your whole life for someone to come fuck you.” 

“She wasn’t supposed to tell anyone,” Casey squeaked in a weak, injured voice. 

“She told everyone,” Jasmine said. “Your sisters were all laughing about it this morning.” 

Casey turned dark red and hugged himself, feeling betrayed. 

Jasmine gave him a gentle smile. “Poor little sissy,” she said. “Never believe anything anyone says when they’re trying to put their cock inside you. We can call that lesson one, if you like.” 

“Yes, Mother,” Casey said. 

She stepped up and used her long, red fingernail to push a careless strand of hair out of his face. “It’s better this way anyway,” Jasmine said. “Now that everyone knows, we can get started on what needs to be done.” 

Casey looked at her, unsure of what she meant. He almost opened his mouth to ask but instead he just trembled, afraid of what the answer would be. 

“Stand up and turn around,” Jasmine ordered. 

Casey instantly obeyed. Looking back over his shoulder at the long, slender beauty, he

asked her, “Why?” 

Jasmine didn’t answer. She picked up a large syringe from the nightstand. It was full of clear liquid. The gorgeous Thai woman held it up in front of her stunning face, inspecting it as she released a tiny drop of fluid down the needle. The clear drop of medicine was glistening in the light as it ran down the tapered steel. The older woman stepped close behind Casey, the tips of her sharp fingernails tracing lightly down his back, making him shudder. She then began to pull down the back of his shorts and underwear. 

“What are you doing?” he asked. 

“Something that’s long overdue,” she said. “Something a good mother would have done for you a long time ago.” She exposed one of his butt-cheeks and pressed the needle to it. There was a sharp pain as she injected him. 

“What is that medicine?” he asked. 

“No more questions,” she told him. “It’s time to start your training.” She withdrew the needle and set it back on her nightstand. 

Casey turned around, pulling up his shorts. Again, he was struck by the overwhelming beauty of the older Asian woman. She was sleek and sexy with flawless brown skin and glistening, jet-black hair that brushed the curve of her small, luscious ass. 

“First thing,” she told him. “Is to find you something to wear.” She opened a door and revealed a huge closet of carefully organized women’s clothes in all assorted sizes. She selected a lace, pink thong and tossed it at him indifferently. “Try this on,” she said. 

“This is girl underwear,” he said frantically, as if she didn’t already know. 

Jasmine stood and looked at him a moment, her cold, mysterious eyes seeming to contemplate him in a new way. She stepped up and, without warning slapped him hard across the face. 

Casey felt confused arousal mixed with the sharp pain on his reddened cheek. 

“I realize they are girl’s underwear, Little Sissy. Do not tell me things that are obvious. 

And don’t forget to address me as mother.” 

“Yes, Mother,” he said, holding back a humiliated whimper. “I’m sorry.” 

She caressed his raw cheek with gentle fingertips as she spoke in a soft but firm tone. 

“I’m putting you in girl’s underwear because you belong in girl’s underwear. I’m sorry no one ever told you this before. I’m sorry that the world has so cruelly misled you as to think you would ever be a man.” The closeness of her slender, warm body and the lustrous purr of her voice made him harden in his tidy-whitey underwear. She leaned even closer and ran her hand down his flat tummy, sliding under the waistband of his shorts, taking his cock in her fingers. 

She pulled it up sharply, making him wince even as his cock tingled with her touch. She pulled his shorts and underwear down slightly, showing his full, unimpressive length. 

“Look at this pathetic little piece of meat,” Jasmine purred in a soft, sensual voice that sent shivers of pleasure down his spine. “It is worthless. A boy like you serves no real purpose in the word. You will be much more useful and much happier, once you learn to accept what you really are.” 

He squirmed in her grip, her fingers moving just slightly, as if on accident, just barely

stroking his thin erection. “I’m not gay,” he said. 

“Who said anything about being gay,” she purred in a dark, seductive tone. “I know you like girls. You like girls so much it makes your weak little body ache inside. No, you’re not gay. 

You’re a sissy. An eager little bitch who needs to be taught her place.” 

Casey swallowed, unable to fight the compelling power of her beautiful, enticing voice. 

“I knew you were a bitch the second I laid eyes on you,” she purred seductively. “But I decided to give you a chance to prove me wrong. You’ve been living for almost a week in a house full of dirty, eager young whores, and all you’ve managed to do is eat pussy and get yourself fucked in the ass.” Her hand was moving slightly more, jacking him up and down. He moaned with pleasure at the intensity of her skilled touch. “You’ve been spying on the men who come here. You’ve seen what real men want, and what real men get.” 

He whimpered, her hand moving faster, her fingers in just the right position to make his whole-body pulse. 

“You have never gotten those things. You never will get those things, because you’ll never be a real man.” Her hand moved with rhythmic power and growing intensity as he rolled on his heels. “You are a sissy-bitch. You’ve always been a sissy-bitch. But now, at least, you get to be my sissy-bitch.” 

A throbbing intensity was building deep inside him. Her silky hand seemed to touch unseen buttons on his dick that sent sparks of electricity shooting through his nervous system. 

“How does that sound,” she asked in her purring tone. “Do you want to be my sissy-bitch?” 

“Oh yes,” he moaned, feeling the edges of blissful orgasm radiating inside him. “Yes, Mother.” 

Suddenly she released his dick, bringing his building ecstasy to a sudden and complete stop. “Good,” she said. “Then put on the panties and stop asking questions, bitch.” 

Casey groaned with disappointment and need as tears of frustration ran down his cheek. 

She turned on her heels, completely indifferent as she walked back to the closet, his obedience already assumed. 

Casey silently and sulkily stripped naked and began to slip into his new panties. As he peeled them up his thighs and tucked his hard cock underneath them, he couldn’t help but feel a rush of forbidden pleasure as the sexy fabric touched his balls and throbbing dick. He could feel the silk and the lace pressing against his sensitive flesh, tickling and teasing him. 

Jasmine pulled a loose summer dress out of her closet and inspected it. It was white with a print of pink and yellow flowers, pink lace along the hem. 

“This will do for now,” she said. “Until we get you properly groomed.” She signaled for him to approach and her reluctantly did. As he stepped up to her dressing table she set the dress aside and pushed him to sitting on the stool. She dropped to her knees suddenly, making his whole-body quiver. He swallowed hard, trembling as she knelt at his feet. Her beautiful face was cold and distant as she began to lather some cream between her hands. 

As Jasmine worked her hands together, lathering the cream into a foam, Casey could see down the front of her dress, watching her tits shake deliciously. She sat elegant and graceful on

her knees, her slim brown legs beneath her, her dress rising slightly to show off more of her lovely brown thighs. 

Jasmine leaned forward and began to massage the lathered cream onto the skin of Casey’s legs. Casey moaned as the skillful touch of the older Asian woman sent tingles across the surface of his skin. Her hands worked up his calves and up his thighs, brushing the edges of his new panties and jostling his small testicles. Her touch was intoxicating and the cream itself was cool and tingling against his flesh. 

Jasmine sat back on her heels and took out a straight razor. Casey held his breath, fearful of the blade as Jasmine began to insect it in the light. Casey swallowed then opened his mouth but could not speak. He just watched quietly as sleek older Asian woman began gently glide the blade down the surface of his skin, shaving what little hair he had. 

Jasmine’s hands used expert care as they followed the curves of his legs. After she had scraped his legs free of hair, she wiped the blade with a clean white cloth and set it on the floor by her knees. She leaned forward once more and gently massaged Casey’s legs, sending even more intense sensation radiating across his entire body. 

Jasmine sat back and took more of her cream, beginning to lather it between her palms once more. Casey watched again as her beautiful tits jiggled with every motion. She didn’t seem to notice or care that he was staring down her dress. She was focused on her task, and when she had lathered the cream completely she looked up at Casey and said, “Pull down your panties. It’s time to shave your little balls.” 

Casey felt a pounding rush of terror at the thought of her getting near his balls with that deadly sharp steel. His dick instantly shriveled. “Mother,” he started to say, but she interrupted him. 

“Now,” she said firmly. 

There was nothing Casey could do but take a deep breath, lift his ass off the stool and pull down his sexy new panties. Casey moaned with pleasure as Jasmine’s expert hands began to message the lather into his balls. His dick was instantly hard again as he felt her silky palms and agile fingers caressing his sensitive flesh. His balls felt cold and tingled with sensation. 

Once the lather was applied, Jasmine took a rough grip of his balls. She pulled them up and out of the way, pinning them with his hard cock against his pelvis. Casey shuddered, embarrassed to be leaking precum at the rough, indifferent handling of his privates. 

Jasmine didn’t seem to notice or care about his arousal as her other hand picked up the blade once more. Casey bit his lip and closed his eyes, expecting any moment to be wounded by the harsh Thai madam. Her blade was delicate, however, carefully tracing down his sack, cutting away the little black hairs with dexterity and precision. He barely breathed, terrified of moving and causing himself to be cut. He watched breathless as she adjusted his balls from one position to another as if they were simply annoying lumps of flesh that got in the way. But her blade hand was always gentle, the razor stripping his flesh to a smooth, feather-soft surface. 

When all his pubic hair was completely shaved she once more lathered her graceful hands, and once more pressed the cool, tingling cream to his balls. He shuddered, feeling the blissful sensation completely overwhelm him. She moved one of her hands off his balls and encircled the shaft of his erection. She held it in her tingling hand, not moving as she looked at him with her dark eyes. 

“I can give you a reward,” she said. “For being such a good girl for me.” 

Casey nodded. He didn’t care if she called him a girl or a kitten or anything else. He wanted his reward. 

She stroked her hand up his prick, her palm slick with exhilarating cream. She stroked back down to his base then she stopped. “I have just one condition,” she said. “You are going to have to eat it.” 

“Eat it?” Casey asked. 

Jasmine nodded. “Every drop,” she said. 

Casey thought of the gewy, warm semen he had eaten out of Jewel’s hot, young pussy. 

He remembered the salty taste and he unconsciously licked his lips. “Yes, Mother,” he said. “I’ll eat it.” 

Jasmine rewarded him with one of her rare smiles, lighting up her normally severe face as she began to gently stroke his cock. The beautiful woman was on her slim brown knees, kneeling between his outstretched legs, one hand on his cock, the other caressing his balls. 

Casey stared down at the gorgeous Thai. His legs stretched out around her. He marveled at his own bare thighs and slim legs. He had always known his legs weren’t particularly masculine, but he never realized just how feminine they were until he saw them completely smooth and glistening with cream. His legs were slender and shapely, like the legs of a dancer. 

His pale, feminine legs were resting against the slim, graceful frame of the older Thai woman as she slowly jacked his cock. He watched her hand rise and fall on his small shaft as her beautiful, exotic face watched him with indifference. He moaned with pleasure as she began to increase her speed. His erection was covered by her graceful hand, her thumb pressing against his tip, teasing it as the rest of her hand moved the short distance up and down his shaft. 

Her hand continued moving faster, her tits jiggling in her dress, the fingertips of her other hand teasing his freshly shaved balls. “That’s a good girl,” she purred. “Such pretty legs. 

Such pretty, little balls. Mother loves her new, pretty girl.” 

Casey whimpered, his heart pounding. He knew he would feel ashamed of it later, but right now, he wanted nothing more than he wanted to be her pretty girl. He wanted to be her pretty, dirty girl, freshly shaved and eating his own cum. “Thank you, Mother,” he said. “Thank you.” 

Her hand moved across his throbbing dick, her thumb pressing down on the tip, causing just the slightest amount of pain as her fingernails teased his smooth, bare sack. He could feel her breath, brushing across his newly shaved skin. 

“That’s a good girl,” Jasmine said. “That’s mother’s good, pretty girl.” 

He could feel the lotion tingling on his flesh as her wet breath washed over it. He could see her beautiful tits pressing against the dress, the tight fabric keeping them from spilling out, luscious and firm. He could see her enchanting face, her dark, exotic eyes looking at him like he was nothing more than a toy for her to use however she pleased. His feet were flexing as waves of intensity began to build inside him. 

“Thank you, Mother,” he whimpered in English. “Oh fuck. Thank you.” 

“Good girl,” she said in Thai. “Show Mother how grateful you are. Show mommy how

much you love being her pretty, filthy girl. Cum for me Princess. Cum for mommy.” 

“Yes mommy,” Casey cried to the gorgeous, older Thai woman. “Yes mommy.” 

His legs flexed, his teeth clenched, and his hands formed fists at his sides. He groaned as his balls began to tighten. 

Jasmine moved her hand from his balls and grabbed him by the hair, pulling his head forward. She pulled his face over his own lap with firm, continuous pressure. She held him steady, his scalp burning with the force of her grip, as if she knew he would have second thoughts. 

Casey was having second thoughts now. He felt like opening his mouth and eating his own cum was crossing a line that he could not come back from, but he couldn’t see any way out and the orgasm was still building inside him. 

“Open wide,” Jasmine purred. “Do not disappoint me.” 

Casey opened his mouth, lips spread wide, eyes closed. He groaned as the shudders of impending climax moved through him and he began to spurt hot cum up into his own face. The first wad of sperm splattered against his chin. Feeling the warmth and texture of semen against his skin suddenly made him crazed with hunger. He opened his mouth wider and extended his tongue in time for the next load to shoot right between his lips, coating his tongue in delicious, salty warmth. 

He pictured himself like he was watching it, his mouth eager catching his filthy ejaculate. He realized he was doing for himself what he had always dreamed of a girl doing for him. He imagined himself as one of those sexy girls from porn, or one of the sexy girls in this house, eagerly taking his creamy loads, tasting them as they fired up into his mouth. 

When his dick finally finished spurting out jizz, he closed his cum glazed lips and swallowed a mouthful of his own semen. Jasmine sat up on her knees, her small round hips pressing against his thighs as she stared into his face. She scooped up the spots of cum that were splattered on his face, feeding them to him from her fingertips. 

“I’m very proud of my new girl,” she said as she pulled Casey’s panties back up for him. 

“You are going to make a wonderful addition to my little family. The customers are going to love you.” 

“What do you mean, customers?” Casey asked, jumping from incredibly relaxed to terrified once more. 

“We’ll talk about it when you’re ready,” Jasmine said as she pulled the floral dress over his head and guided it down his thin body. She studied his face for a moment then said, “Right now, we need fix up that pretty face.” 

She wiped the residue of sperm from his chin and then cleaned his face. Afterwards, she began to apply a thick coat of makeup, hiding his subtle masculine features and highlighting his feminine ones. 

She looked at him critically when she was done. “It’s just a start of course. We have a long way to go. But it’s a very good start.” She turned Casey so he could see his reflection in the mirror. 

Looking at his reflection, he could barely recognize himself. He looked completely natural and girlish. He was pretty even. If he didn’t know any better, he would have sworn he

was looking at a long-lost twin sister who was shy and nervous of her own, natural beauty. It was only his short, raffish hair and unrefined mannerisms that even hinted at the boy beneath the dress. He looked like a tomboy forced to dress up for dinner with her parents, looking uncomfortable with her own feminine beauty.  It was exhilarating and terrifying. Casey stared at himself with wide eyes and wondered how he was going to go back to being a normal boy after all this. “Why are you doing this to me?” he asked. 

Her hand ran up under his dress and her fingernails teased along the edge of his panties. 

“I like beautiful things,” she said. “So, I’m going to make you into a beautiful thing.” She touched his balls through the silky lace, tracing around them softly with both fingertips and nails. 

Her nails made a gentle scratching sound as they moved across the lace. “Besides, it’s better for you this way. You will be much more desirable when I’ve finished training you. And you will be happier, once you’ve accepted your natural place in the world. Trust me, Sweetie. A mother always knows.” 

Little Sissy Sister

Casey woke up to Jasmine’s firm voice, speaking in Thai, “Up,” she said. “This isn’t America, Princess. No sleeping in.” 

He looked up groggily, but the blood began to rush when he saw the breathtaking older Thai woman standing in his room. She was wearing a black silk robe over her supple, mocha skin. It had fallen open slightly, revealing her trim little body, and sexy black lace bra and thong. 

“Good morning, Mother,” Casey said, still feeling awkward referring to the mom of his host family as if she were his own. 

“Good morning, daughter,” she said to him. “Stand up and pull down your underwear. 

It’s time for your shot.” 

Every day for the last week he had been called into her room in the morning to receive another shot of medicine. He still had no idea what it was, but whenever he built up the courage to question the gorgeous older Asian woman, she had fixed her dark eyes on him and told him to stop asking questions. Each time her look had become more and more severe, so that now, he was too terrified to do anything but silently obey. He got out of bed and stood up as instructed, turned away from her, bent slightly over the bed and pulled down the pink lace panties she had made him wear. 


Behind him, Jasmine held up a syringe, long steel needle shining in the sunlight as she held it in front of her beautiful face and inspected it. She released a tiny drop of fluid, letting it run down the needle before she finally jammed it unceremoniously into his smooth, bare ass-cheek. 

Casey let out a little squeak as the needle pierced his soft, feminine flesh. 

“Good girl,” Jasmine said. 

Casey kept telling himself he was going to leave this place. He kept pretending he was going to just go back to America and put an end to this strange, confusing experience, but as he felt the intense rush of pleasure from Jasmine’s word of praise, he realized he wasn’t going anywhere soon. He craved this woman’s touch and this woman’s praise too much. So what if she wanted to play kinky games with him? Whatever this was that Jasmine and her daughters were doing to him, it was the closest thing to sex he’d ever experienced. He could become a normal boy again later. He could change into a man once it was time to go home. 

“Thank you, Mother,” Casey said. 

Jasmine pulled the needle out of his skin as Casey pulled his panties back up. 

“Your sisters tell me you’ve been hiding in your room all week,” she said as she slid the empty needle into a pocket in her light robe. 

Casey turned towards the gorgeous older woman, but he couldn’t make eye contact with her. He had been hiding in the room. He was mad at Pearl, who had promised to keep it a secret when he let her fuck him in the ass, but then told everyone. And he was shy of both Jewel and Apple, who both teased him and laughed at him whenever he was around. “I haven’t been hiding,” he said. 

Jasmine gave him a severe look. “Do not lie to me,” she said. “Consider this your one and only warning.” 

“I’m sorry, Mother,” he said quickly. “I didn’t…” 

The stunning Thai woman held up her hand, flattened palm towards him, raised and ready to strike. Casey instantly stopped talking and swallowed hard, waiting for her to hit him. 

Once he was quiet she let her hand lower back down to her side. 

“You will spend more time with your sisters,” Jasmine said. “Consider them as your role-models for how to properly behave. I don’t have time to teach you everything.” 

“Yes, Mother,” Casey squeaked. 

Jasmine eyed him severely as if looking into his soul and verifying his obedience. “Sit down,” she said. “It’s time for your makeover.” 

Casey’s body tingled with confused excitement. He dreaded the things she was going to make him do and wear, but he longed for the caress of her hands. The woman could be harsh and severe, but her thrilling touch was both firm and gentle, and buzzing with sensuous power. He sat down quietly. 

Jasmine began to rub his body with creams and oils, plucking tiny hairs as she moved across his tingling skin. She straddled his lap, the heat of her nearly naked body torturously erotic against his own, soft, smooth flesh. She seemed oblivious to his excitement as she carefully applied makeup to his face. She skillfully layered the makeup, erasing any hint of the few masculine features Casey had. She painted his nails and toes. Then she worked though his soft hair with blonde dye, little by little until she had achieved the perfect shade. She then wove matching hair extensions into his own hair, giving him long, feminine blonde locks. 

The woman looked him over, her hand on his chin, roughly moving his face side to side as she inspected him. She finally nodded and gave him a rare, breathtaking smile. “Very pretty,” 

she said, then she gave him a soft, innocent kiss on the lips. She slid off his lap and told him to, 

“Get dressed. No more hiding in your room.” 

Without waiting for a response, the stunning Asian woman turned and strolled magnificently out of the room. Casey couldn’t resist watching her go, her lithe body swaying sensuously as she stepped out the door. 

Casey got up and stepped towards the dressing table where he saw that Jasmine had laid out the clothes for him. He didn’t know what happened to his own clothes, but they had been gone for several days, replaced with a wardrobe of women’s clothes. For the last few days he had managed to find relatively androgynous outfits, but today there was no escaping being fully dressed as a woman. 

Sitting on the dressing table was a slinky red dress, red pumps and a red choker. Casey thought about pretending he didn’t see them but dismissed the idea immediately. He touched the soft fabric of the dress tentatively with one hand. His whole body shook. He felt an electric tingle surging through him, and he couldn’t decide how much of it was fear, and how much of it was something else entirely. He trembled as he built up his courage to slide his skinny body into the clinging dress. The soft fabric caressed his sensitive flesh as it cascaded across his frame. He ran his hands down the sheer material, shivers running up his spine as butterflies wiggled in his stomach. He put on the choker and looked at his trembling, nervous reflection in the mirror. With the skillfully applied makeup and the long golden hair, Casey looked unquestionably feminine. It was impossible not to picture himself as a girl with his slender body and soft, hairless skin. His skin looked richer and softer than he’d ever seen it before. His hair too seemed to shimmer, and

to touch its softness sent little shivers through his body. He wasn’t sure what was happening to him. Perhaps it was the Thai climate or the Asian diet, but he seemed to be losing even more weight, even as his skin and hair shimmered with a soft, healthy glow. 

Casey was amazed and aroused by the little blonde in the mirror. He wondered suddenly what his life would have been like if he’d been born a girl. Would he have been popular? Would he have had more friends? Would he have had to fight off constant sexual advances instead of desperately craving attention? He knew if he saw a girl that looked like him, he would have wanted her. 

Casey ran his hand over his smooth ass, feeling the little dimple left from the injection. 

Perhaps it was vitamins that Jasmine was giving him every morning. Perhaps that was why he looked so soft, vibrant and healthy. Casey slipped his feet into the little red pumps that had been left for him. He walked slowly to the door, struggling to keep his balance on the new heels. 

When he reached the door, he hesitated. What was going to happen if he stepped outside? Surely the gorgeous girls of the family would all laugh at him. But he supposed they were laughing at him anyway, so he didn’t really have anything to lose. He closed his eyes, took a deep breath and pushed open the door. 

He opened his eyes again and saw that all the girls were in the main room. The girls hadn’t dressed for the day yet and they all wore nothing but t shirts and panties. Apple and Jewel were cuddling together on a bench, watching a movie on a tablet. Pearl was laying on her stomach on the floor, reading a book, her long, thin legs bent up, heels idly tapping her own tight, curved ass. 

As Casey tentatively stepped into the room, his ankles threatening to buckle with each step in the heels, the girls all looked up at him. He prepared himself for the laughter and mockery, but instead they all purred with delight. 

“Aw,” Jewel said. “Don’t you look cute?” 

“A pretty little princess,” Apple agreed. “You make a very beautiful girl, Little Brother.” 

He wasn’t related to the girls. In fact, the Apple and Jewel weren’t even related to each other, but he couldn’t help but feel a rush of warmth, like they really were his family. “Thank you,” he said. 

“Your Thai is getting much better,” Apple said. “But don’t forget, if your dressed as a girl, you have to talk like a girl. Use the feminine tense. If Mother catches you talking like a boy dressed like that, she’ll punish you.” 

On the floor to their left, Pearl sat up and crossed her long legs. The flawless, fair skinned ladyboy looked at Casey with a warm smile. “Are you still mad at me?” she asked. 

Casey had been mad, but looking at the lovely young Thai as she sat, stunningly radiant and flawlessly feminine, he couldn’t feel anything but desire and affection. “No, Sister,” he said. 

He looked at her gorgeous face and lovely fake tits, then he couldn’t resist sneaking a peak lower, seeing the bulge of her dick in the tight lace of her panties. He glanced up from her lap quickly, as if he hadn’t expected it to really be there after all. 

“Come here,” Apple purred from the bench. “Let me get a closer look at you.” The innocent looking 18-year-old looked at him, her short black hair framing her beautiful face as she smiled warmly; her skinny body pressed tight against the luscious, fuller figured Jewel. The two girl’s arms were wrapped around each other casually, as if they weren’t even aware of how

intimately their young, brown bodies were connected. 

Casey began walking toward them, step by careful step, feeling like the slightest movement could send him spilling over onto his ass. The girls all watched him struggling to advance in his heels. Apple smiled encouragingly at him, as Jewel covered her mouth and laughed quietly. He was afraid to look at Pearl, afraid that he would not be able to resist looking down at the bulge in her panties once more. He kept his eyes straight ahead. Jewel watched him with an amused smile as Apple laid her head on the girl’s shoulder, watching him with a dreamy gaze as he stumbled forward. Apple’s hand ran up and down Jewel’s slender brown thigh with a soft, casual caress as she stared at Casey’s skinny body in his thin, clinging dress. 

When he finally reached the two girls, they both reached out and began to touch the fabric of his dress. 

“Such a pretty dress,” Jewel said. “You’ll have to let me borrow it sometime.” Her soft hand moved across Casey’s bony hip, sending tingles across his skin. 

Apple’s delicate little hand moved down the hem of his dress, her fingers brushing his bare thigh. “You have beautiful legs,” she said. “I wish I had legs like yours. You and Pearl both have such long, lovely legs.” 

Casey swallowed. He tried not to let himself get hard as he felt the gentle caresses of the girls, and saw their beautiful faces almost touching, black hair brushing together. Apple’s free hand was still resting on Jewel’s thigh, tracing up and down her young, brown skin. 

Casey could hear shuffling off to the side and he knew that Pearl was rising to her feet. 

She was standing on those long, lovely legs now, moving gracefully as she began to move up behind him. 

Apple’s hand slid up under his dress, around the back of his thigh, coming to rest on his tight ass. She squeezed his ass though the fabric of the panties. “Such a nice, round ass too,” 

Apple purred. “I think Mother’s medicine is already working.” 

Jewel’s hand was sliding under his dress now too, warm and soft, pressing up his inner thigh. 

“What is the medicine?” he asked. “What does it do?” 

Jewel and Apple both looked at each other and laughed, their hands still moving underneath his flimsy little dress. 

Pearl stepped up behind him. He felt her soft tits pressing against his back through the fabric of her t-shirt and his thin dress. He could feel her deliciously soft skin, touching leg to leg and arm to arm as she hugged him from behind. He could feel her hard-on, pressing against his tight ass just inches away from Apple’s curious hand. Pearl pressed her full, lush lips to his ear and whispered, “It’s hormones, Silly.” 

“Hormones?” Casey whimpered. “How do I go back to what I was when this is over?” 

Apple looked back up at him, her hand moving teasingly over the lace of his panties. 

“Why would you want to go back? Why would you ever want it to be over?” 

Jewel’s hand reached up between his thighs and she tenderly squeezed his balls through his delicate underwear. “Oh my,” she said, as Casey’s dick became instantly erect. “What a naughty girl you are.” 

Apple’s hand moved to his hip, fingertips tracing the line of his sexy panties as they caressed their way towards the front of his body. Her other hand still sat on Jewel’s thigh, squeezing the luscious skin. Jewel’s hand moved up from his balls, tracing the bulge of his hard-on through the panties. 

Behind him, Pearl’s hands moved up his sides, slowly pulling up on his dress. “You’re so sexy,” the flawless shemale whispered. “Such a sexy little girl, with such a sexy little ass.” 

Casey’s heart thundered as his dress slid up in the back. In the front it still hung down, covering the two young Thai girl’s hands as they began to tug down on his panties. In the back, Pearl also pulled down on his panties, her delicate, feminine hands just lowering the sexy silk and lace just enough to give her access to his small, smooth ass. In the front his small erection popped out the top of his underwear and both the girls took hold of it. Each pressing the fingertips of one hand to his shaft, caressing his meat as they turned towards each other and began to kiss. 

Casey watched Jewel and Apple kiss, their pink tongues dipping into each other’s wet mouth, pressing past feather-soft lips. Underneath the front of his dress he could see their hands moving, as he felt their fingertips pressing on his small pole, gently stroking him. Behind him, he felt Pearl press a finger to his asshole. He could feel her soft body pressing against him, big fake tits tight against his back as she ran the tip of her tongue up the back of his neck, teasing the tiny hairs there. “Such a tight, sexy hole, Little Sister,” Pearl said. 

At 18-years-old, the gorgeous Thai ladyboy was actually a year younger than Casey, but she called him Little Sister because of his small dick, which was hard and throbbing right now as it was being slowly jacked by the two young Thai girls sitting in front of him. 

Casey moaned, fingers on his dick and a finger up his ass, all of them moving across his tender flesh, all of them soft and feminine. All of them tingling with strange, foreign energy. He couldn’t believe he was being touched by another person, especially by three, sexy young Asian girls. 

“Yes,” Casey purred. “Yes.” 

Pearl laughed behind him. Her sultry voice and hot breath tickling the base of his skull. 

“Such a little slut you are,” she said. “Such a pretty little slut.” Pearl slid her finger out of Casey’s ass and he braced himself, knowing what was going to take its place. 

Jewel and Apple continued kissing, there luscious young lips wet and soft as they pressed together, their agile tongues exploring each other’s hungry mouths. The two girls’ small, brown hands worked up and down under his dress as they worked together to stroke him, their free hands caressing each other’s supple young bodies. Apple’s free hand worked up between Jewel’s luscious thighs, pressing against her crotch, feeling her wet pussy through the thin cotton panties she wore. Jewel’s free hand worked up under Apple’s t-shirt, caressing her small, bug-bite breasts; pinching her long, dark-red nipples. 

Jewel’s own breasts sat tightly against the fabric of her t-shirt, nipples pressing against the cotton. Her full, natural tits looked large on her small frame, and they shook enticingly. 

Casey reached forward and cupped on of them through the fabric of her t-shirt, feeling her delicious softness. His other hand reached forward and touched one of Apple’s small breasts, tantalized by the impression of her long, erect nipple. 

Behind him, Pearl purred as she began to press her throbbing prick into his tight asshole. 

He could feel the greasy sensation of lube coating her fat, purple head as it pushed into his rectum. He let out a soft little cry as his ass was claimed by the flawless young tranny. Casey’s dick throbbed in the two girl’s fingertips as he felt the throbbing heat of Pearl’s dick moving inside him. 

Casey licked his glistening, lipstick coated lips. Pearl’s curving hips wiggled behind him as she began to press her cock in and out, her gorgeous fake tits still smashing against his slender, feminine back. The two girls sitting in front of him were lost in each other, as they continued to stroke his dick with even, automatic strokes. Jewel’s free hand slid from under Apple’s t-shirt, worked down her flat tummy and began to slip under her panties. Apple’s free hand pressed against Jewel’s crotch, fingertips pressing down against the fabric, rubbing her clit through the cotton. Jewel reached under the cute young Thai girl’s panties and slipped her fingers into her slit. The girls caressed each other’s wet pussies as they continued to caress Casey’s hard, little dick. 

Pearl moaned softly behind him, her lips soft against his neck. “Pretty Little Sister,” she said as her cock moved back and forth, driving slowly in and out of his ass. “Your boy-pussy is so nice and tight.” 

Pretty brown fingers moved up and down his dick as a brown cock moved in and out of his tender ass. He could feel the ridges of Pearl’s erection, pressing against the tight flesh of his opening. He watched the beautiful faces of the young Asian girl’s kissing passionately as they rubbed him and each other and he squeezed their contrasting tits. Jewel and Apple’s hands began moving faster on him and on each other as their wet mouths smashed together, tongues wrestling frantically. 

Casey could hear the delicious purr of Pearl’s feminine voice, whimpering with each thrust of her soft, curving hips. Her voice was punctuated after each thrust by his own, feminine voice whimpering as his ass was filled with hot, pulsating meat. Pearl was driving her hips faster, beginning to pound her tool deep inside Casey’s helpless sphincter. 

Casey’s prostate was electrified with intense vibration as Pearl’s erection rubbed against it. His cock was tingling as fingertips stroked up and down his narrow shaft. His hands were pressed against ripe, young breasts, feeling hard nipples pressing against his palms. 

Casey whimpered, “Oh yes. Oh yes, Sisters. Let me be your Little Sister. I want to be your little bitch. I want to be your little pet.” 

Jewel and Apple were still lost in each other; wet lips smearing together as their hands worked faster and faster over each other’s wet cunt and his throbbing dick. He could see the intensity in their frantic movements and passionate kissing as their narrow brown backs began to arch. 

Pearl’s cock began moving faster inside him, heat thundering through his rectum as the tranny’s pole continued to impale him. The gorgeous shemale’s voice was full of pleasure as she moaned, driving herself in and out of Casey’s tight, raw asshole. 

Jewel and Apple’s hands stopped moving as they locked in orgasm, their small bodies quivering in frozen ecstasy. The force of Pearl pressing back and forth inside him in a steady rhythm made his body waver back and forth, continuing to drive his dick through the still tight fingertips of the trembling young girls. 

“Yes,” Casey whimpered, watching the gorgeous sight of the two young, brown girls

getting each other off. “Oh yes.” A shaking began from deep inside his ass and radiated out as his legs began to tremble and his balls began to tighten. He cried out as he began to climax, shooting hot, creamy jizz against the fabric of his dress. Like a chain of dominoes, his orgasm sent Pearl over the edge and she began to fire hot streams of sperm deep into Casey’s ass. 

Casey flexed his ass against the flawless tranny, milking the cum out of her pulsating cock as he felt it squirting deep inside him. All four of the soft, feminine creatures clutched each other, breathing hard and heavy as they all shook with blissful release. 

When everyone had recovered, Casey took a towel and cleaned himself off. Then he sat down next to Apple and Pearl, cuddling up against them as they watched TV. 

“What are you doing?” Apple asked, her sweet, innocent voice burning with accusation. 

“I was going to watch TV with you,” he said. 

“You have a lot of chores to do first. Mother said we’re in charge of you, so that means you have to do all our chores too,” Apple said, smiling as if it just couldn’t be helped. 

Jewel purred into the slim little Thai’s ear, “Your so cute when your being mean.” She then smiled at Casey teasingly. “Sorry little white girl. You’re our bitch now. Those are the rules. 

When you’re done with all the chores, then maybe you can watch TV with us.” 

The two girls both laughed, their sweet voices full of wicked pleasure. Casey looked at Pearl for help, but she just shrugged. “I’m just glad its not me anymore,” she said. “It feels good for someone else to be the bitch. That reminds me… when you’re done with your chores come to my room, by then I’ll be ready to give you another little chore, something to keep that pretty little mouth busy.” 

“Oh yes,” Jewel purred. “That sounds fun. Come to my room after.” 

“Guess you better get started,” Apple said with a sweet, innocent smile. “It’s going to be a long day for you, because I want to use your mouth too.” 

Casey felt his dick tingle, even as his heart sank. He got up and began doing all the household chores. 

Sissy House-pet

19-year-old Casey was scrubbing the floor in a tiny blue dress. His long, blonde hair extensions tickled his face and his slender shoulders, causing him to purse his red-painted lips and blow the strands from his pretty, makeup covered face. He was on his bare, skinny knees, his thin arms extended in front of him, a sponge in one hand and a towel in the other.  He could hear the girls laughing from the backyard, entertaining customers. The sound of their happy, sensuous voices filled him with tingling expectation. He finally rose up off the floor, walked over to the window and peaked out into the night. 

Jewel sat on a middle-aged man’s lap, straddling his muscular thighs, her face pressed against his cheek, purring as she whispered into his ear. Across from him sat another man, his arm around pearl, savoring the feeling of the gorgeous young tranny’s flawless artificial breasts pressing against his side. Mother Jasmine sat out there as well, watching everything with a careful, controlling gaze and using her skilled but highly accented English to help the young girls communicate. 

Everyone had drinks and there were snacks on the wooden tables. 

Casey stared at the lithe brown bodies of the scantily clad girls, big pale hands pressing against their small, luscious asses. Casey watched there perfect, young tits, pressing against the men as the men talked casually to each other and Jasmine. 

Jasmine’s aura of feminine power seemed to enchant the older tourists, even as they fondled the sweet young bodies that pressed against them. 

Casey had barely registered that Apple wasn’t out there before he heard her voice, purring behind him as she walked into the room. “Aren’t you supposed to be cleaning, Little Sister?” she asked in Thai. 

Casey turned to look at the sweet, innocent looking Thai girl. Her pretty face was framed by her short, dark hair and her smile made his heart ache with longing. She looked like an angel, but he was starting to realize she was the naughtiest of all the sisters. Casey didn’t say anything. 

He looked at the tiny Asian with nervous, submissive eyes. 

“Come here,” she said. “I can’t stay mad at that pretty, pathetic little face.” 

Casey began to approach her. Underneath his dress he could feel the thrilling sensation of his lace lingerie rubbing against his sensitive, hormone softened skin. 

“I think you should crawl,” Apple said, smiling with delicious innocence. “You look so adorable when you crawl.” 

Casey got down on his hands and knees and began to crawl towards the cute 18-year-old Thai girl. Her skin looked vivid and lustrous in the silver moonlight that flooded through the windows. She wore a tight white skirt, her thin brown legs stretching down to a pair of six-inch pumps. Her tiny, tight frame was exposed at the tummy and she wore a small white tank top over her tiny breasts, the impression of her dark nipples showing through the thin cotton. Casey crawled right up to her feet and looked up at her, his whole body burning with need. 

Apple reached down and stroked his soft, blonde hair with a gentle brown hand. “You’re so fun,” she purred. “You are such a good pet. Mother would never allow us to have a dog, until now. Bark for me little doggie.” 

Casey didn’t have any pride left to swallow as he opened his mouth and let out an eager little bark, feeling a rush of humiliating joy as Apple’s beautiful face lit up with laughter. 

“Good doggie,” she said. “Come give me a kiss.” 

Casey started to rise up off his knees, but Apple stopped him, placing the palm of her hand on top of his head. “Not like that, Silly Doggie.” She began to slowly turn in front of him until she was facing the other direction, her small, curved ass right in front of his face. She began to peel up her skirt, revealing the smooth, taught skin of her slim brown thighs. The hem of her skirt rose slowly higher as she began wiggling her body to get the cloth up past her narrow, curving hips. She bunched the skirt up at her waist, exposing her flawless ass, covered only by the tiny string of a little, pink thong. 

“I want you to kiss my ass,” she said. 

He leaned forward, happy to press the firm cleft of her ass to his soft, lipstick covered lips. She giggled as he gave her delicate, affectionate pecks on her ass-cheeks. 

“That’s not how a doggie kisses,” Apple said. “Kiss me like a good doggie, or I’ll hit you with a rolled-up newspaper.” She laughed at the thought, but it made Casey’s already hardening dick shoot instantly to its full, unimpressive size. He began to eagerly lick her tight, flawless young flesh. 

She giggled as his tongue caressed her beautiful skin. She bent forward slightly, taking one of her hands, she slid two graceful fingers under her thong and pulled it to the side. Casey didn’t hesitate to obey her unspoken command, pressing his face to her crack and flicking his tongue against her tight, young asshole. She smelled clean and fresh and her skin felt sweet and delicate as he drove the tip of his tongue against her tight, puckered hole. 

“Good doggie,” she said with a giggle, enjoying taunting him as much as she enjoyed his tongue. 

He touched her smooth slender thighs, letting his fingers wrap around her perfect curves as he pressed his tongue deeper inside her ass, driving deep inside her. One of Apple’s hands still held her thong, as the other reached behind his head and pushed his face closer against her crack. 

She purred with pleasure as his tongue extended deeper inside her. She wiggled her hips, grinding her asshole against his lips as he kissed her asshole with eager affection. 

Casey drove his tongue in and out of the sweet, young Asian’s tight ass. Glancing to his side, he caught site of himself in the mirror. He didn’t recognize it as himself. He saw a sexy looking blonde in a little blue dress, kneeling at the feet of a beautiful Thai girl. He watched with amazed excitement, seeing the sexy blonde worshiping the small curved ass of the almost virginal looking Asian. He could see the bulge of his hard-on, pressing against the fabric of the dress as it throbbed in his panties. 

The sensuous sound of Apple’s pleasure filled Casey’s ears and reverberated through his body like a thrilling electric current, making his spine tingle. He could hear the pleasure growing in her voice as she began to focus more on the sensation of his little pink tongue darting in and out of her lovely brown hole. “Good Doggie,” Apple purred. “Oh yes, that’s my good little pet.” 

Casey drove his tongue in and out of her, his dick dripping pre-cum in his panties as he ate the precious Thai’s tender ass. The firm grip of Apple’s hand on the back of his skull, pressing his face tight against her warm crack was both exciting and strangely reassuring. He felt like he was being welcomed, like he belonged, as his tongue darted in and out of Apple’s tight

asshole. 

“Yes,” Apple moaned. “That’s my good girl. That’s my pretty little pet.” 

Nervous of overstepping his bounds, he slowly ran one of his hands up the inside of her thigh, tentatively brushing against her panties, caressing, as if on accident, the warm, wet spot made by her pussy. She purred as he touched her, so he ran his fingertips along the edge of her panties, dipping slightly underneath, teasing his way across her smooth, flawless skin. 

“Yes,” she purred. “That’s a good girl.” 

Encouraged, Casey slipped his fingers under the silk of her panties, fingertips dipping into the wet slit beneath. His small, hard cock throbbed under his own panties, ignored and unsatisfied as he began to push two fingers into Apple’s deliciously tight cunt, his mouth working as he slurped at her asshole. 

Apple leaned forward even more, her slim Asian body bracing against the wall, her curved little ass tight against Casey’s pretty, makeup covered face. Apple rested her face against the wall, moaning as Casey tongue fucked her ass and began finger fucking her pussy. His two fingers slid in and out of her silky pink cunt, his other hand holding her perfectly formed thigh. 

He listened to the musical sound of her moaning as he worshiped her perfect, young ass. 

Her cunt was so wet that the fluid was running down his hand as he drove two fingers back and forth inside her. His tongue explored her rectum as he French kissed her tight little ass, drool running down his chin. His hard dick rubbed against the lace of his panties, sending frustrating tingles of a teasing sensation through his body. Outside he could hear the men laughing, beautiful young Thai’s straddling their laps as they drank and made jokes with each other and the exotic woman that all the girls called “mother.” 

Casey knew that soon, Apple would be out their too. The ass he was worshiping with his eager tongue would soon be getting grabbed and pinched by older white men. Those men would be allowed to do anything they wanted to the lovely brown girl that he was now struggling so hard to please. He wanted to tell the beautiful young girl that he had feelings for her, that he loved her, but he could hear and feel her ecstasy growing, and he didn’t want to slow her impending orgasm by letting his mouth leave the tender flesh of her quivering asshole. 

“Yes,” Apple whimpered. “That’s my girl. That’s my pretty doggie.” 

Her voice grew higher as she ground his face into her crack. Casey flicked his tongue deep inside her as his fingers drove up and down, pressing into her dripping cunt. His tongue and hand moved faster, frantic to give her an orgasm. Her climax was close. He could hear it in her voice and feel it in the tiny vibrations of her slim, brown body. 

“Kiss my ass, Little Doggie,” she moaned. “Kiss it.” Her fingers tightened in his soft blonde hair as she bit her lip and closed her eyes, her cheek pressed against the wall. Her body began to flutter with vibrations and her legs buckled, bringing her entire weight down on his face as she cried out in blissful ecstasy. 

When her orgasm passed she pushed his face away from her ass and slipped her thong back in place. Casey brought his glistening fingers to his lips and tasted the remnants of her delicious, young pussy; savoring the taste. Apple turned to face him once more, wiggling her hips as she peeled her skirt back into place. 

Casey looked up at the cute young Thai girl. His eyes were full of desperate, frustrated

need, that he knew from experience was most likely going to be ignored. 

Apple smiled down at him sweetly, running her hands through his long, blonde extensions. “Good girl,” she said. “Would you like a little treat.” 

Casey nodded eagerly. Apple walked past him to the kitchen counter. Her slinky body full of vitality as she turned and hopped up, scooting her ass onto the counter. She kicked off one of her shoes, exposing her lovely young foot as she extended her smooth, slender leg. “If you want to get off,” she said. “You have to get off like a doggie.” 

She laughed at his confused expression. 

“I’m going to allow you to hump my leg, little doggie,” she said with a generous smile. 

Casey felt a mix of frustrated disappointment and grateful excitement as he moved closer to the flawless slender leg extended in front of him. His small erection throbbed in his panties. 

He moved closer and Apple pulled up on the hem of his dress. She raised her leg, pressing her ankle below his balls, her smooth, firm leg making gentle contact with his prick. He leaned forward, hugging her knee and kissing her thigh as he began to grind his hips, rubbing himself against her leg. 

The softness of Apple’s smooth, brown leg and the softness of his own, silky lace panties were thrilling as he humped her lower leg like an eager dog. Apple pet his hair, smiling down at him with sweet, affectionate eyes as he drooled on the flawless skin of her thigh, his pelvis grinding against her leg. Apple watched Casey’s cute, feminine ass rising and falling as he humped her leg. She pulled up more on his dress, exposing his panties in the back, watching him work his body up and down her slim leg as he whimpered with frustrated need. 

“Tell me how grateful you are, Little Doggie,” Apple purred. “For letting you kiss my ass, for letting you hump my leg…” 

“I am,” Casey grunted. “I’m so grateful. You’re so beautiful.” 

“That’s sweet,” Apple purred. “But you’re already more beautiful than me, and when Mother is finished with you, you’re going to be the perfect little barbie doll. But that won’t matter. You’ll always be my little doggie.” 

Casey rubbed himself against the young girl’s beautiful leg, imagining himself as a barbie doll. He wondered what it would feel like to be desired the way he desired Apple, or Jasmine. He wondered what it would feel like to be as flawlessly beautiful as Pearl or as flirty and vivacious as Jewel. His cock pulsated with pleasure in his panties as her rubbed along Apple’s smooth brown flesh. Her fingers teased along his scalp as she looked at his pretty, makeup covered face. Casey humped her leg with frantic desperation, afraid that any minute she would grow bored and make him stop. He ground himself faster and faster against her, his heart beating and his breathing increasing as the pleasure of her soft flesh and energy filled him. The smell of her clean, perfumed body, and of her freshly-fingered pussy filled his nostrils and aroused him even more. 

It only took a few seconds before he was clutching her leg, spasming with shudders of pleasure as he began to fill his own panties with hot, salty cum. When he had finished he looked up at Apple, feeling relaxed and content but also deeply ashamed. 

“All done?” she asked him. 

He nodded. Sitting back on his heels and looking up at the cute Asian girl as she hopped

off the counter. She scratched his head and kissed his forehead. “Good doggie,” she said. 

Another voice purred from across the room. Casey realized now that Pearl had entered the room at some point and was watching them both with an excited look on her face. “No one told me we were playing Doggie tonight,” she said. 

Casey looked at the tall, perfectly sculpted tranny and swallowed nervously. 

“I love playing Doggie,” Pearl purred as she moved closer. She wore a tight bustier top that hugged her perfectly formed, fake tits and skin-tight denim shorts. He could see the bulge of the stunning ladyboy’s small erection pressing against the faded denim as she walked forward. 

“I’ve got a nice bone for the doggie to play with.” 

Apple giggled as she strolled out of the room. “You girls have fun,” she said. “I’ve got to get back to work.” 

Casey was still on his knees on the floor as Pearl stepped in front of him, her long, surgically perfected frame looking irresistible. Pearl was more feminine than any natural born girl he’d ever met, and Casey tried to focus on her gorgeous face and beautiful tits instead of her throbbing erection as she began to unbutton her shorts. 

Casey’s panties were sticky with cum, clinging to his shrunken dick as the lovely Thai shemale pulled her cock out of her shorts and pressed the tip to Casey’s lipstick covered lips. 

“Open up your mouth, Puppy dog,” she said. “Time to eat your bone.” 

Casey watched the way Pearl’s tight top hugged her immaculate breasts and he opened his mouth, letting her push her throbbing meat past his lips. He wished he wasn’t sucking dick, but he wished even more that he could keep himself from liking it, as the sensation of warm cock filled his mouth. He stroked her with his tongue, feeling rewarded by the look of pleasure on her beautiful face. 

Pearl began to rock her long, feminine body, gently pumping her curved hips back and forth, beginning to softly fuck Casey’s pretty mouth. Casey slurped on the transgender beauty’s pulsating erection, tasting the salt. He touched her smooth, legs, feeling her soft skin. He supposed it was hormones that made her flesh so deliciously smooth and soft, just like hormones were beginning to do to his own supple flesh. Sometimes he laid in bed at night, one hand on his dick, the other on his own soft, slender thigh, imagining he was touching a real girl. 

He caressed Pearl’s thigh now, looking up at her as she pumped her hips back and forth, her luscious curved ass flexing under the little denim shorts. He clamped his soft, red lips down on her shaft as his body began to tingle with excitement once more, his needy little soul grateful for being useful to the gorgeous Asian Ladyboy. 

Pearl moaned as she rocked her body, one hand gently resting on Casey’s long, blonde hair. Casey watched her tits rise and fall as her breathing deepened. Her perfectly slender, curved body slithering erotically as her cock slipped back and forth in his tender, wet mouth. He worked his neck as she worked her hips, both moving together in rhythm as the tranny’s heat pulsated in Casey’s mouth. 

Casey loved the taste and feeling of the stunning shemale’s dick sliding around in his salivating mouth. It felt amazing to be wanted by such a flawless young creature. 

Pearl was moaning, her tits heaving as she breathed hard and deep. It was thrilling how much pleasure the sexy tranny got from him. She was used to being the one on her knees, and

she seemed to thrive on switching roles, being the one standing, pumping hot throbbing cock into the wet young mouth of a pretty little thing, kneeling at her feet. 

It felt good to be the pretty little thing, hot dick driving across his pink tongue as Pearl’s body began to shake. Pearl froze, her dark eyes closing and her lithe body tensing. Casey continued to drive his lips up and down the shemale’s pole, swallowing her prick. His mouth painted Pearl’s cock with glistening saliva. Casey’s blonde hair extensions bounced as his head bobbed along the tranny’s shaft. 

Pearl moaned as her dick began to squirt into Casey’s mouth. Casey swallowed the salty cream, watching the pleasure on the beautiful tranny’s face as she purred with blissful release. 

The hard pole moved back and forth in his mouth, spilling warm jizz into the pink depths. Casey gulped, the Adam’s apple on his delicate throat working as he swallowed down mouthful after mouthful of the shemale’s sperm. Pearl shuddered with ecstasy as the last drops of her semen filled Casey’s hungry mouth. 

Finally, the beautiful ladyboy pulled her cock from between Casey’s soft, red lips. She tucked it, softening and wet, back into her shorts then began to refasten her buttons. “Good Girl,” 

she said. “Now get back to work. Mother will be mad if she sees how little you’re getting done in here.” 

As Pearl left to rejoin the party, Casey picked up his sponge and resumed scrubbing the floor. 

Sissies have more Fun, Or Else

As the weeks passed Casey began to feel a surprising sense of contentment, being the personal slave of all the girls at the house. It did not match the fantasies he’d dreamed of; the girls very rarely gave him any pleasure in return for his doting service. He was kept constantly dressed as a girl and every morning he was given another terrifying injection of hormones. But it felt good to be around the gorgeous Asian women, and it felt amazing to be able to service them in any way he was allowed. True, most of his service amounted to household chores, but at least once a day he would be called on to use his mouth on one of his “sisters” in the host family. 

Sometimes they would even take pity on him and give him a quick hand-job. But even when they didn’t, he could lay in his bed at night and listen to the girls with their clients, moaning in ecstasy as he stroked his own, throbbing little hard-on. 

One night he was in his room, slowly jacking off to the sound of Pearl getting hammered in the next room. In the back yard, he could hear men laughing as Mother Jasmine’s sexy girls teased and entertained them. He could hear the delicious noises Pearl made every time a fat cock was thrust inside her tight, feminine ass. Suddenly Casey’s door opened. It was Jasmine. 

He quickly jerked his hand out from under the blanket. “Hello Mother,” he said to the stunning older woman. 

She looked at him with beautiful, cold eyes, their dark, exotic mystery seeming disapproving. She then turned away and walked to his closet. She pulled out some clothes and threw them onto the bed on top of him. “Get dressed,” she ordered. “Late customers tonight. 

You’ll be serving drinks.” 

She turned away and walked for the door without giving him a chance to argue. He had gotten used to hiding away whenever customers were around. What would they say about a young, white guy like him, dressed as a girl? Would they even know he wasn’t a girl? What would they think when they found out? Casey wanted to tell Jasmine that he was too terrified to face them, but he was even more terrified to question the gorgeous Asian. He watched her small, pert ass sway in her long, traditional dress as she strolled magnificently out of his room. 

Casey got out of bed and checked his makeup. Jasmine still did his makeup for him every morning, but he was learning to touch it up himself throughout the day. He carefully fixed the minor imperfections on his pretty young face. He used his fingers to adjust they lay of his soft, blonde hair, the extensions making it luxuriously long. He pursed his lips, making a little kissy face in the mirror, giving himself a lustful, teasing look. He got a sudden, intense rush when he imagined a real girl making an expression like that to him. Casey, satisfied with his face, got up and began to dress himself the outfit Jasmine had selected. 

He pulled on the sexy black bra and panties and the tight, black dress. He fastened a little black, lace choker around his narrow throat. He rubbed cream along his smooth, evenly tanned, feminine legs, making them glisten all the way up to the upper thighs, were his clinging little dress stopped. He stepped into black, leather ankle-boots and balanced on the long, spiked heels. 

He looked once more at the beautiful blonde girl he saw in the mirror. He looked like a rail thin, flat-chested model. He turned sideways and looked at the curve of his ass. He wasn’t sure how much of his full, curving ass came from the heels, his own changing posture or the hormones, but he was amazed by it. He reached back and squeezed it with both hands, savoring the gentle firmness of his perky young flesh. 

Squeezing his delicious looking ass made him feel suddenly confident and he finally built up the courage to walk out into the house, teetering precariously on his heels. He got a tray and loaded it with an assortment of beers and bottles and brought them out with him as he pushed out into the back yard. 

The men back there sat, fondling Apple and Jewel as Mother Jasmine sat, slightly removed and watching with careful authority. There were four men, their hands all on the two little brown girls, who wore skin tight t-shirts and tiny micro-skirts. Casey walked carefully forward, he first approached the man at the end. A tall man in his late thirties with a muscular build and slightly balding hair, he seemed less interested than the others. One of his big hands rested on Apple’s thigh as she sat between him and another man, but he didn’t seem into it. He looked almost bored. 

Casey stepped forward and gave a little bow, like Jasmine had taught him. Trying not to speak he showed the man the assortment of drinks available. 

“Look at you,” the man said. “I wouldn’t have expected to find a pretty little white girl in a place like this. What’s your name?” 

Casey hesitated to answer. 

“I asked you a question,” the man said, his kind voice turning coldly firm. “What is your name.” 

“Casey,” Casey squeaked. 

The man laughed. “Oh shit,” he said, taking Casey’s small chin in his wide hand and turning his face side to side for inspection. “If it weren’t for your voice…. Damn you are a pretty little thing. How long have you been a little sissy faggot?” 

Casey wanted to tell him he wasn’t any of those things, but instead he looked at the ground, his face turning red with embarrassment. 

The man slapped Casey hard across the face. Casey gasped as his cheek burned with shock and pain, but his confused penis tingled. He’d never felt the full power of a real man before. He looked at Apple as if for help, but she was looking at him with excitement burning in her eyes. She loved to see him humiliated. 

“How long have you been a little sissy faggot?” the man repeated. 

“A few months,” Casey answered. 

“Impressive,” the man said. “It usually takes much longer. You are flawless.” 

Casey didn’t know whether to be flattered or ashamed, but deep down he felt both. 

“Thank you,” he said. 

The man stood up and wrapped his big hand around the back of Casey’s slender neck. 

The man’s grip made Casey feel weak in the knees. Part of him wanted to squirm away, but part of him wanted to do anything he could to make the big, older man like him. The older man held Casey in his iron grip, pulling him around easily. 

“I’ll take this one,” the man announced. 

“That one is still new,” Jasmine told him in English from her seat on the other side of a wooden table. “She hasn’t been trained yet.” 

“Even better,” the man said. “She can learn the hard way.” 

“Very well,” Jasmine told the man in English. She then spoke to Casey in Thai. “Do not disappoint me or embarrass the family. Do everything your told and do it with enthusiasm, or you will answer to me, understand?” 

“Yes, Mother Jasmine,” Casey answered in Thai. 

The man moved, steering Casey by the neck as he guided him towards the house. Casey struggled to keep the pace set by the older man as he balanced on his heels, but the man kept urging him forward. He pushed him into his own room, not bothering to close the door. Casey could still hear Pearl getting fucked one room down. 

The man pushed Casey down on the bed and stared down at the slender blonde crossdresser with lust filled eyes. “My name is Chad,” the man said. “But you can call me Daddy, okay?” 

“Yes, Daddy,” Casey agreed. 

The man began to unbutton his shirt, revealing a strong chest covered in a thick layer of hair. “I’ve been in Thailand a long time. I was getting so bored of Asian girls. I’ve been craving a tight little blonde.” 

Casey was trembling, hugging his knees as he looked up at the powerful older man, watching him strip. The man had no embarrassment as he dropped his pants and underwear, revealing the huge, limp cock, dangling between his muscular thighs. 

Casey swallowed hard, both amazed and terrified. Even soft, this man was twice as big as Pearl when she was hard. That made his limp cock at least three times as big as Casey’s strongest erection. Casey wondered what it would feel like to be a man born with such inherent power. 

“Get over here,” Chad said. “Make me hard.” 

Casey hesitated. Part of him wanted to run out of the room, screaming, but the other part of him really wanted to see what that impressive piece of meat was going to look like when it was hard. He moved forward onto his knees, slithering across the bed like he’d seen the other girls do. He moved in front of the man and tentatively touched his huge dick with his fingertips, feeling the heat and the thrill of the unfamiliar dick. How many thousands of times had he handled his own cock? Caressing someone else’s filled him with an unexpected jolt of intensity. 

Chad let the cute little crossdresser play with his meat for a minute before he began to pull up on the dress. Casey raised his arms, allowing the older man to strip him down to his bra and panties. 

“Someone is taking her hormones,” the man teased, looking at Casey’s soft, feminine body. 

Casey smiled, feeling sexy in his seductive lingerie and slutty black boots. He leaned forward, throwing his hair back with a flick of his head, so that nothing was between his pretty, young face and the older man’s big, limp cock. Casey opened his mouth and wrapped his red painted lips around the older man’s flaccid meat. 

Chad moaned, caressing Casey’s hair as Casey sucked the man’s dick into his wet mouth. Casey could feel the man growing in his mouth and he felt a rush of power. In his panties, his own dick was also beginning to grow, tingling with excitement even as his tummy fluttered with butterflies. Casey’s nostrils were filled with the man’s potent, masculine smell. He

couldn’t believe he was really doing this. He couldn’t believe how natural it felt. 

He slid his glossy red lips up and down the man’s hardening pole, feeling the man’s throbbing heat fill his mouth. The man’s big, strong hand cradled his skull as he began to slurp up and down slowly. 

“Good girl,” Chad said. “What a natural little cock-sucker you are.” 

As the man grew harder in Casey’s mouth, Casey grew harder in his panties. He started doing all the things he wished a girl would do to him. He reached up and caressed the man’s balls with his fingertips. He stroked the underside of his shaft with the tip of his little pink tongue. His mouth was flooded with drool and his blood was thundering through his small, feminine body as he bobbed his head over the man’s hard, throbbing cock. He wrapped his hand around Chad’s fat dick and stroked the part of it he couldn’t fit in his mouth as he savored the feeling of the man’s strength and power. 

“Yes,” the man moaned. “Good girl. That’s a good little sissy.” 

Casey had no idea how desperate he was to please a real man until he was on his knees, taking a fat cock into his eager mouth. He was grateful to Pearl for giving him so many chances to practice, so that, now that it mattered, he had some idea what he was doing. He jerked his head, trying to force the huge cock deeper, jamming it into his throat. The man’s muscular stomach moved as he breathed deep, savoring the sensation of Casey’s needy, young mouth. 

The man’s moans of pleasure filled Casey with a sensation of accomplishment he’d never experienced before. He glowed with warm acceptance as he devoured the man’s throbbing cock. He looked up at the man, fluttering his long eyelashes as he studied the man’s face. There was not attracted to the man, not the way he was attracted to a woman, the very shape and form driving him wild with need, but it felt right and natural to be serving him. It felt good to be given a place at the feet of a superior man. As the man moaned with pleasure, Casey felt sexy, alive and worthy. 

The man’s huge hand cradled Casey’s small skull. “That’s a good sissy,” he moaned. 

“That’s a good little bitch.” 

Casey drooled across Chad’s throbbing meat, savoring the scent and flavor of the much older man. It felt good to be the man’s bitch. He wondered why he had fought it so long. All those years he had spent fighting his true nature, when it felt so good, and so powerful just to surrender. He tightened his soft lips and the man’s rigid pole, caressing him with wet suction. 

Chad’s hand felt warm on his scalp, working through his soft, blonde hair. 

The man began to slide his cock out from between Casey’s glistening red lips. Casey looked up at him with thirst in his submissive eyes as he continued to stroke him with a graceful little hand. 

“Let’s see how tight that cute little ass of yours is,” Chad said. 

Casey’s stomach fluttered at the thought of having that massive cock inside him. He felt like it would break him forever, but he didn’t care. His tender ass was aching to be broken. He could feel a hot throbbing inside his ass, begging to be caressed by the contours of the thick, pulsating cock. Casey spun around and got on all fours. He flicked his head again, tossing his hair across his slender back as he looked back over his shoulder at the bigger, stronger man. 

Casey was trembling, but his dick was harder than it had ever been before, throbbing in his panties as he wiggled his feminine ass for the powerful, older man. 

Chad moved closer and wrapped one hand around Casey’s slim, bony hip as he laid his hard, fat cock across Casey’s ass. The huge meat throbbed on Casey’s soft skin, running along his spine down the small of his back. 

The man’s deep voice rumbled powerfully through Casey’s body as he said, “Little sissy, I’m going to fuck you so hard you’re going to forget you ever thought you could be a man.” 

Casey’s dick dribbled precum and his heart pounded. He lowered his face to the mattress; cheek resting against the blanket; head down and ass high; slender back beautifully arched as he waited to be taken by the superior man. His panties were pulled aside just enough to expose his velvety smooth crack. He felt the head of Chad’s massive, spit-wet cock press against his tender, fluttering asshole. 

“Are you ready?” the man asked. 

“Yes, Daddy,” Casey answered. 

Casey whimpered in a high, feminine pitch as Chad’s cock began to slide inside him. He felt his skin stretching and his insides shifting as the man slowly plowed forward. Casey’s hand’s tightened on the blanket, making small fists as his glistening red lips pursed with the painful sensation of getting impaled by the much larger prick. 

The pain was sharp and almost too much to endure, but there was something else. That pulsating need inside him felt like it was finally being touched as the huge cock pressed deeper and deeper inside him. It was like there was an itch deep inside him that was finally being scratched with the hot, throbbing dick of the powerful, older man. He pressed his ass back towards the man, pressing him deeper, like playing with loose tooth, even though it hurts, just needing to feel that sharp, intense sensation. “Yes,” Casey whimpered. “Yes.” 

Casey’s dick was throbbing in his panties as he pressed himself back along the man’s rigid shaft. The man had one hand planted on Casey’s slim hip as his other grabbed a handful of Casey’s long blonde hair. Casey worried about his extensions breaking as the man pulled on his blonde locks like a leash, snapping his head back. But the weave of the hair was strong, and he felt like his own hair would pull from the roots before they’d ever break. 

Chad held Casey in place as he slowly pulled his fat cock almost completely out of Casey’s aching ass. Then, with a sudden jerk, Chad slammed his cock all the way back inside Casey’s tight, young hole. 

Casey cried out in pain and ecstasy, his eyes rolling up as he felt himself being completely dominated by powerful, throbbing cock. “Oh fuck,” he cried. “Oh, fuck Daddy. Yes. 

Oh, fuck yes.” 

Chad began to slide his cock slowly backwards once more, moving with torturous deliberation. Casey’s whole body trembled with expectation of the next thrust. Part of him dreaded it and part of him craved it. The deep need inside him was touched but not satisfied, as if it was only growing, his body aching to be fucked. “Please,” he whimpered. “Please.” 

The older man lingered, with just his swollen tip pressed inside Casey’s tight, brown hole. Then, suddenly, he slammed his hips forward again, making Casey howl with painful gratification. Chad grunted like an animal as he buried himself to the base in Casey’s soft, feminine ass. Chad began to pump his hips now, steadily driving his pulsating cock deep in Casey’s tender asshole. He laughed at Casey’s pained whimpers as he explored the sissy’s supple

opening with his unrelenting pole. 

Casey arched his back even more, his face hard against the mattress, drool running out of his open mouth as he cried with every thrust of the powerful older man’s throbbing erection. 

“Yes,” Chad moaned as he rocked his body faster. “Such a tight little sissy cunt you have. Such perfect little fucktoy you make.” 

Casey felt blissfully beautiful as his slender body was used for the older man’s pleasure; immense cock pummeling back and forth in his aching, burning asshole. His eyes were closed, his trembling, rag-doll body getting jerked back and forth as Chad pounded his ass with an intense, driving rhythm. The heat inside him was growing, the vibrations thundering as he lost all sense of time and place, knowing only the sensation of colossal dick filling him completely. 

He whined as the cock pressed back and forth, impaling him over and over as his body quivered with torturous, agonizing delight. “Yes,” he whimpered. “Yes, Daddy. I’m your fucktoy.” 

Chad hammered him harder and harder, driving the superior cock through his tender opening with vigorous, punishing thrusts. Casey’s body shivered with sensation as a deep, primal orgasm overtook him. Every muscle in his body tensed as his dick began to spurt in his panties. 

He felt his entire body vibrating with painful, blissful intensity as he cried out. Casey felt like he was being continuously hammered in a state of throbbing release, experiencing an orgasm that seemed to last for hours. 

Finally, the intensity passed, and Casey became aware once more of his surroundings. 

He was on all fours, panting on the bed, his panties dripping with cum. 

He felt Chad’s cock slip from his tight opening. Chad took his cock in his hand and a moment later Casey was being showered in sprays of hot, creamy jizz. Sperm shot over his cute ass and the soft skin of his slender back. It rained down into his hair. Casey quickly spun on his knees to face the man’s twitching rod. He opened his mouth, catching the last few wads of cream as they squirted into his pretty, makeup covered face. 

He swallowed down the semen he had managed to catch, savoring the intensely masculine flavor. He smiled up at the man, his body sore and racked with throbbing, his face and back covered in sperm. Whatever fragment of manhood had been inside him, Casey knew now that it was forever broken. “Thank you, Daddy,” he said. 

Chad patted Casey on the head, then he turned and picked up his pants. He took out his wallet. “I’ve already paid that hot little Asian lady who runs the place, but here…” He handed Casey some Thai money that was the equivalent of about three US dollars. “Buy yourself a soda or something.” 

Casey pressed the tip between his palms and bowed to the older man. “Thank you, Daddy,” he said again. 

“You were worth every penny,” Chad said as he slipped on his pants and walked shirtless out of the room, leaving the cum smeared crossdresser alone on his bed. 

Pretty Little Patient

Casey stood watching as Apple packed his bag for him, sliding in the clothes she thought he looked cutest in. She had chosen the outfit he was wearing now too. Pink padded bra and sexy pink thong. Black skirt that was ruffled and highlighted his slightly rounded hips and deliciously curved, feminine ass. He was wearing black heels that seemed to elongate his already graceful legs. His blonde hair framed his face, which was still deliciously feminine even with a very light layer of makeup. 

“Where are we going?” he asked. 

The slim, innocent looking Thai girl smiled back at him over her slender shoulders. “If Mother didn’t tell you then I’m not going to. Sorry, Little Sister. I guess you’ll find out soon enough.” She zipped up his bag and turned towards him, smiling warmly. She looked adorable in a little white summer dress that draped over her tight little frame. “Tell me again who your favorite is.” 

“You’re my favorite,” Casey said shyly. He would have told her anything she wanted, but it was also true. Something about the secretly vicious but sweetly affectionate young Asian made his heart melt. 

“Good girl,” the eighteen-year-old Thai said. She handed him his bag. “You better get going. You don’t want to keep mother waiting. I’ll visit you in the hospital, okay?” 

“Hospital?” Casey asked. 

Apple giggled. “Ooops.” 

“What are they going to do?” Casey asked. “Are they going to…” he swallowed nervously. “My balls?” 

Apple moved forward, purring as she pressed her tiny body against him. “I hope not,” 

Apple said teasingly. “I love your cute, little balls.” Her hands slipped under his skirt as she cupped his balls through the lace of his panties. “But who knows… Mother thinks you’re going to be very popular with the tourists. She’ll do whatever it takes.” 

“Don’t I get a say?” he asked. In spite of his nerves, he couldn’t help but stir as the young Thai girl took his dick into her small, soft hand. 

Apple shook her head, smiling at his discomfort. “I guess you could say no, and risk mother sending you away from us, but we both know you’re not going to do that.” 

Casey swallowed. He supposed it was all or nothing, and he couldn’t go back to nothing, not when he’d felt the intense touch of these gorgeous women. He moaned softly, Apple’s tender grip squeezing his hardening cock. 

Apple purred, “If you still have your balls when you’re all fixed up, I promise to give them a big, wet kiss.” She giggled, stepping onto her tip-toes to kiss his cheek as she stroked his erection. “All those big, strong tourists are going to love you when Mother’s done. I’m going to be so jealous of my pretty, white, little sister.” 

“I’ll still be yours,” Casey whimpered. “I’ll always belong to you.” 

“Good girl,” she said, tucking his throbbing erection back into his panties and patting him on the ass. “Now go before Mother comes for you.” 

He rushed out to the waiting cab and was driven to a clinic outside the city. Mother Jasmine held his hand as they walked into the brightly lit, professional looking office. Instead of going to a waiting room they were met at the door by a young Asian nurse, who bowed to Jasmine differentially and led her directly into a small exam room. The young nurse nervously assured the beautiful older woman that she wouldn’t have to wait long, then hurried out of the room. 

Casey watched the sexy, young nurse leave. He couldn’t help but notice the way her short, tight fitting uniform hugged her curves as she scampered away. She was small, but fuller figured than most Asian girls, with a cute, natural look that was heightened by her nervous demeanor. Casey supposed she wasn’t as beautiful as any of the girls he shared a house with, but there was something raw and unrefined about her that made him wish he could touch her supple, brown flesh as she disappeared. 

Soon an older Asian doctor entered the room. Jasmine pressed her palms together and bowed at the grey-haired man. Casey mimicked her movements, palms together, bowing respectfully. 

The doctor laughed.  “Aren’t you a pretty thing,” he said in Thai. He gestured for Casey to stand. Casey obeyed without question, then the doctor instructed him to, “Strip.” 

Shaking nervously, Casey stripped out of his comforting, feminine clothes. He stood there in just his panties and heels, his blonde hair streaming down his narrow back, his face painted with minimal makeup. The doctor circled him, studying his features. 

“Excellent specimen,” he said to Jasmine. “American boy’s seldom have this much potential. How long has he been on hormones?” 

Jasmine began to tell the doctor all his dosage information as Casey stood there, trying not to tremble as he was carefully inspected. The doctor pinched his ass, feeling the give of his delicate ass cheek. He circled in front of him and pinched his chest, feeling the give of his tiny, budding breasts. He looked down at his crotch, as if just noticing he was still wearing panties. 

“Underwear too,” the doctor said impatiently. 

Casey took a deep breath and pulled down his panties. He stood there, lace panties around his slender ankles, standing on his slutty heels as the doctor looked at his shrunken dick and tiny balls. 

The doctor nodded and said to Jasmine, “You said you want to keep him fully operational?” He took Casey’s small dick in his cold, gentle fingers, inspecting it indifferently. 

“If possible,” Jasmine said. “Some clients like to play with the boy parts as well. Plus, it’s very useful for training purposes.” 

The doctor laughed, releasing Casey’s withered worm. “I imagine it is useful for that. 

The great flaw of the male design. How is his sexual function?” 

“My daughters tell me he is more or less functional.” 

The doctor nodded. “We’ll need a little bit more of an accurate measurement.” He walked to the door and opened it, calling out into the hallway. “Nurse Violet, can you come in here for a moment please.” 

“Yes, Doctor,” the young nurse said as she rushed into the room. 

Casey looked at the luscious young nurse one more time as she slid into the room. Her tight white nurse’s uniform flattered her natural curves. She was a small woman, perhaps barely over five-foot-tall, but her body was deliciously curved with wide hips and luscious full breasts. 

The top of her uniform held her tits in place tightly, pulling them up and mashing them together; the neckline framing her ample looking cleavage. She bowed first to the doctor, then to Jasmine, then she turned back to the doctor, awaiting instructions, seeming almost completely unaware of the feminine, hormone treated 19-year-old boy standing in the room. 

“I need to test this little sissy’s response to sexual stimuli,” the doctor told her. 

Nurse violet bowed once more and walked up to Casey. She dropped to her knees at his feet. Her uniform was so short that as she crouched, it pulled up enough to reveal the red thong she was wearing beneath. She looked up at Casey’s face and smiled as she took his small, limp dick between her finger and thumb. She took the opportunity to practice her English, saying, 

“Hello. My name is Violet,” as she played with his little dick. 

“Hi Violet,” Casey said, surprising himself with the changed tenor of his voice as he spoke his own language for the first time in months. 

“You are very pretty,” she told him. 

The doctor cleared his throat impatiently and she jumped as if he’d yelled at her. She leaned forward and pressed her lush, red lips to the tip of his dick. She extended her tongue and began to lick up and down the tiny, limp shaft, her wet tongue smothering him in drool. 

Casey stood in the exam room, Jasmine watching from one side, the grey-haired Thai doctor watching from the other, as the young nurse knelt in front of him, licking his dick hard. 

Her face moved across his crotch as her tongue ran from his balls to his tip. His small dick was hard now, brushing against the soft skin of her cheek as she went about the seemingly casual chore of slobbering all over his balls and shaft. 

The doctor made a note on his clipboard and said, “Very good. Nurse Violet, next test.” 

She slipped her tongue to the tip of his erection, then opened her mouth and wrapped her lush red lips around his shaft. She looked up at him with her dark eyes as she began to move her head back and forth, driving his dick around in the swirling saliva that filled her mouth. 

Casey moaned, the nurses tongue flicking the underside of his dick, her lips locked on his pole. Casey brought his hands to the nurse’s dark, wavy hair, feeling the softness of her locks. 

“Hand’s at your sides,” the doctor said harshly, giving Casey’s feminine ass a sharp, sudden slap. “My nurse is not your girlfriend. No touching.” 

Casey quickly returned his hands to his sides. “I’m sorry sir,” he told the doctor. 

The pretty nurse was fighting back the urge to laugh as she continued to roll her luscious lips up and down Casey’s pole. Casey ran his palms down the outside of his own smooth thighs. 

He savored the feeling of his own luxurious, feminine skin. 

Casey tried not to think about the doctor, or the gorgeous older Thai woman who were watching him with detached interest. He tried to focus on the cute young Asian sucking his dick, her nice tits packed in a tight nurse’s uniform. He bit his lip, fighting the urge to touch the young girls dark, lustrous hair. The beautiful black waves traced up and down her back as her head moved back and forth, the suction of her lips pulling him towards her. He looked at her round, 

brown ass, peeking out under her uniform, the lace of her red thong pressed between her soft ass-cheeks. 

He listened to the gentle sucking sound, filling the quiet exam room as Violet’s mouth slipped across his throbbing meat. 

The Doctor placed a gentle, but commanding hand on the side of the young nurse’s face.  “That will do,” he told her. “I think we can say he has adequate sexual function at this time. That will be all Nurse Violet.” 

Casey whimpered in frustration as his pulsating rod was spit out of her soft, wet mouth, and left to throb helplessly in the open air. The nurse stood up, wiping the drool from her chin. 

“Yes Doctor,” she said, giving the man another deep bow. She turned and bowed to Jasmine once more before she hurried out of the room. 

Jasmine stood up. “I leave my newest daughter in your capable hands, sir,” she said. She turned to Casey and said in a stern, warning tone, “You be a good patient. Any disobedience will be dealt with severely. Understand?” 

“Yes, Mother,” Casey said, looking down from the woman’s dark, smoldering eyes. He only raised his eyes again once the breathtaking woman was strolling out of the room. He watched her long, lithe body sway as she left him in the exam room. 

After both him and the doctor watched the beautiful woman leave the room, the doctor turned to him and said, sit down and make yourself comfortable. Casey obeyed the older man, sitting on the exam table, staring down at his own creamy, slender legs. The doctor readied a syringe and approached him. 

“What’s that?” he asked the doctor. 

The doctor stopped and looked at him. “I’m sorry. I didn’t realize you went to medical school.” 

“I didn’t,” Casey said with a confused look on his pretty, feminine face. 

“Then maybe you should stop asking questions and let me worry about the medical work. I’ll let you know when there’s a cock that needs sucking, until then keep your mouth shut. 

Okay?” 

Casey nodded, looking down shyly. “Yes, Sir,” he said. 

“Good girl,” the doctor said as he injected him in his smooth little thigh. Ten minutes later Casey was out cold and being prepped for surgery. 

Time passed in a haze. Casey felt like he was floating. He had strange memories… visits from the beautiful Thai girls he called sisters, and the stern but gorgeous woman he called mother. He remembered the sexy young nurse, doting on him as he faded in and out of consciousness. He had vague images flashing in his head that had clearly been dreams: getting used by hospital staff… late night visitors paying to play with his drugged body. 

He knew he had undergone many operations, but the pain of them was so distant under the fog of all the drugs he was given that he felt an almost constant state of blissful relaxation. 

IV’s supplied him with food, water and hormones as his body changed. 

Casey felt himself coming out of his daze, looking up at the young Nurse Violet. The nurse had a fantastic, curved body that filled out her tight, white nurses uniform deliciously. She

was unaware of Casey coming out of his daze and did nothing to hide her admiration as she stared down at his naked, surgically modified body. 

He had big, beautiful fake breasts, heightened curves and a tightened waist. He had his face subtly re-sculpted and had ribs removed. His whole body had been lasered and tanned. 

“I’m thirsty,” Casey said, his voice soft and raw. 

The nurse jumped as if she’d just been caught stealing cookies. Then she recovered and smiled at him warmly. She took a glass of water and let him sip through the straw. “Here you go, Sweetie,” she said. Casey gulped at the water and she gently pulled it away. “Not so quickly,” 

she warned. Water ran from the straw, splashing Casey’s plump, red, Botox filled lips. 

The nurse laughed sweetly and began to wipe the wetness from Casey’s lip with a gentle stroke of her thumb. The nurses thumb lingered on the flesh of Casey’s lip, running gently back and forth as the nurse gazed down at his pretty face. 

“I’m sorry,” she said. “You’re just so amazing.” 

Casey never imagined he’d hear a girl say something like that about him. “Thank you,” 

he said. 

Her hand moved down the side of his face, along his neckline and down to his chest. 

“Your new tits,” the nurse said. “Are fantastic.” 

Casey’s eyes shot down to his own, massive new chest. He gasped, seeing the huge, perfect tits pressing out from the taught, young skin of his narrow chest. He could only see the faint outline of scars and redness. “How long has it been?” he asked, his eyes staring at the perfect, pink nipples that topped his mounds. 

“A few weeks,” the nurse purred, her hand caressing his boobs. “Everything about you is fantastic.” 

Casey felt a little numb, but he loved watching the nurse’s gorgeous hands moving across his beautiful new body. 

The nurse purred, her eyes fixed on Casey’s slender, surgically modified frame. “You’re like a Barbie-doll.  I’ve always loved Barbie-dolls.” The nurse bent over and pressed her luscious lips to one of Casey’s hard, pink nipples. As the nurse began to gently suckle his new, fake tit, Casey felt a powerful tingling between his slender thighs. His little dick was swelling. The nurse straightened back up and smiled at him with a deliciously naughty smile. "Someone doesn’t mind being played with,” she said. She wiggled her body as she pulled up on her uniform, then she peeled off her panties, revealing the pink flesh of the pussy between her smooth brown legs. 

Casey stared at the beautiful slit, his dick erect and his mouth watering. The nurse swung her legs up on top of him, straddling him on the hospital bed. She sat over him, the weight of her wet, exposed cunt pressing down on his hard prick. He felt the heat of her body, tickling his sensitive erection as she began to unbutton the front of her uniform. He looked up at her cute face, alive with desire and lust. He’d never seen a woman look at him like this before. She opened her uniform, button by button until it was open enough to allow her big, natural breasts to come spilling out. 

The nurse moved her hips, rubbing her pussy against him, his dick pressed flat against his pelvis under the weight of her hot, dripping cunt. She reached down her cleavage, tracing the brown skin of her beautiful tits down to the dark red, hardening nipples. She teased her long red

nipples with her fingertips, purring. “My own, pretty little Barbie-Doll to play with.” She reached down and took his massive new tits in her hands. She cupped them together as she leaned forward, pressing the soft mounds of her breasts against his. Casey stared down at the lovely tits, squishing together, hard nipples brushing against each other. The nurse pressed her lips to his full, Botox filled lips and began to kiss him. 

Casey’s entire body throbbed with pleasure and need at the nurse’s pink tongue darted into his mouth. He finally lifted his hands from his sides, feeling the soft skin of the nurse’s ass with one hand and his own, smooth, slender thigh with the other. 

“I want you,” the nurse purred. “I want your pretty little dick inside me.” 

Casey’s entire body throbbed with need. Despite everything he’d done, as a boy, he was still technically a virgin. He’d yet to feel what it meant to be inside a woman’s hot pussy as a man. He felt the nurse’s incredible wetness dripping down his throbbing shaft, moving his hand between them so he could begin to guide it inside her. That’s when the door opened. 

Mother Jasmine walked into the room. 

“What are you doing?” Jasmine snapped as she strolled into the room with an air of easy command. “Who gave you permission to play with my things?” 

The nurse hopped off him suddenly, frantically fixing her uniform. “I’m sorry, Ma’am,” 

she said. 

Casey’s dick was still throbbing hard and wet from being pressed against the lovely heat of the nurse’s hot pussy. 

Mother Jasmine stepped forward and slapped the young nurse across the face. “What will the doctor say when he finds out you’ve been playing with things that don’t belong to you?” 

The nurse was holding her reddened cheek with one hand and looking at Casey. “He wanted it,” she said. 

“No one cares what he wants,” Jasmine said. “It’s not his permission you needed, it’s mine.” Mother Jasmine placed one of her graceful hands on Casey’s smooth leg possessively. 

“He belongs to me. I decide how he gets used.” 

“I’m sorry Ma’am,” the nurse pleaded. “Please don’t tell the doctor.” 

Jasmine knelt and picked the nurse’s panties off the floor. She held them up, dangling from one finger; presenting them as if they further incriminated the terrified young Asian. “Open your mouth,” the older woman instructed. 

The nurse obediently opened wide and Jasmine pressed the lace panties to her trembling lips. With calm indifference the breathtaking older woman pushed the pink lace panties into the nurse’s mouth. The nurse’s eyes looked pleadingly at Mother Jasmine. Jasmine made a silent sign with her fingers for the younger woman to turn away from her. 

The nurse obeyed, turning away from the gorgeous, sophisticated looking older woman. 

Perhaps knowing what was about to happen, Violet gripped the edge of the counter, her thin arms flexing with anticipation. Jasmine took hold of the hem of the nurse’s uniform and peeled it up, revealing the young Asian’s smooth, rounded ass. 

The young nurse, trembling against the counter, bent slightly forward, beautiful ass exposed, gagged with her own panties; closed her eyes, waiting for her punishment. 

Mother Jasmine smiled as she unclipped the leather arm-strap from her designer purse. 

She set the purse aside, the strap snaking indifferently across Casey’s body, the leather brushing against his throbbing erection. She snatched the purse strap up and folded it in half. She tested it in the air, swinging it sharply and making it whistle as it cut through the empty space. 

The nurse reacted, jumping slightly as if she was already being struck. The nurse was breathing heavy, puffing through the lace of her panties as she waited for the first blow to strike her taught, brown flesh. 

“Are you ready for your punishment, filthy girl?” Jasmine asked. 

The nurse was shaking, almost crying, but she nodded her head up and down, ready for her punishment. 

Jasmine snapped the leather strap through the air, making contact with the nurse’s smooth brown thighs, leaving a bright red slash across them. The girl shrieked through the gag of her panties, then took a deep breath, her full, curved body flexing. Again, Jasmine brought the makeshift whip across the nurse’s thighs, making another mark on her supple, young flesh. The nurse was breathing deep, her hands clenching the counter. 

“Are you ready for another?” Jasmine asked. “If not, its not too late to go talk to your boss.” 

The nurse grunted, her words unintelligible. Jasmine smiled with true delight as she traced the leather strap lightly across the nurses reddened thighs. “Yes or no. Do I continue punishing you?” 

The nurse nodded her head yes. 

Jasmine stepped back, drew back her whip, and brought it back hard, slapping across the nurse’s lush ass with a loud cracking sound. 

Casey felt guilty, but he couldn’t resist being deeply turned on. He took his own, hard prick into his hand as he watched the young nurse getting spanked by the breathtaking older woman. His soft, feminine hand traced up and down his own, small pink erection as he watched Mother Jasmine draw her whip back and swing it forward again, making the Thai nurse whimper through her panties. 

Again and again Jasmine whipped the young girl, and again and again she whimpered and shuddered as her ass and thighs turned redder and redder. Finally, Jasmine stepped closer. 

She kicked the nurse’s feet apart, opening her shapely brown thighs. Jasmine reached between the younger woman’s legs, feeling her pink cunt. 

Jasmine laughed softly. “Why are you so wet, filthy little slut?” 

Of course, the nurse couldn’t answer with her own panties shoved in her mouth, but her heavy breathing seemed to answer for her as her body shivered at the gorgeous Madam’s skillful touch. Jasmine ran her fingertips across the soft flesh of the younger woman’s pussy, watching her body react with desire. Jasmine took hold of the nurse’s beautiful dark waves of hair with one hand, her other hand rubbing her wet cunt. She tightened her grip in the nurse’s hair, pulling her head back as she extended to fingers into the younger woman’s warm pussy. 

Casey’s hand stroked up and down his cock. It looked like a stranger’s hand, red painted nails; a stranger’s body, smooth with feminine curves. Only his small, frustrated cock was recognizable, pulsating with heat and desperate need as the foreign looking hand gently caressed

its slender ridges. 

The nurse’s whimpering was changing in tenor, her body writhing as Jasmine’s fingertips explored the soft opening of her hungry pussy. 

“Such a dirty, dirty little slut,” the lovely Thai goddess whispered as she fingerfucked the little brown girl. As Jasmine’s hand moved faster, pressing back and forth between the nurse’s thighs, the nurse’s whimpers grew higher in pitch, her body pressing backwards, longing for the older woman’s expert touch. 

Casey stroked himself faster, one hand on his dick, the other squeezing one of his gorgeous new tits, as he watched the little nurse get finger-fucked by the intoxicatingly beautiful Jasmine. Nurse Violet’s body began to tremble, her arms flexing again as she began to writhe in orgasm. 

Jasmine laughed as the younger woman shook in ecstasy. 

Casey cried out as his body too began to shake with orgasm. His whole body tensed and he grunted as he fired semen into the air. Hot wads of filthy cum shot up into the air then began to rain down on his body. It splattered in warm drops all over his tummy and brand-new tits as he whimpered in blissful release. 

Nurse Violet relaxed, her trembling ceased as Jasmine pulled a pair of wet fingers from between her legs. Jasmine released her hold on the girl’s hair and wiped her finger’s clean on the white uniform. She turned back towards Casey, who was still trembling with the aftershocks of his orgasm, filthy spunk splattered all across his new, doll-like body. 

Mother Jasmine looked Casey up and down with a hint of disappointment. She grabbed a tissue from a nearby box and held it in the air, roughly in the direction of the nurse. The nurse was still recovering, wiping off her ruined eye-makeup as she adjusted herself back into her tight uniform. 

“Clean up my newest daughter,” Jasmine instructed the nurse in a bored tone. “I’m afraid she still has a few lessons to learn as well.” 

“Yes Ma’am,” Nurse Violet said quickly. She took the napkin and hurried up to Casey without making eye contact. She carefully began to wipe the sperm from his hormone softened, perfectly smooth flesh. 

“That will be all,” Jasmine said as she fixed the strap back onto her designer purse. 

Nurse Violet bowed to the older woman’s elegant back than rushed out of the room. 

Jasmine walked back to the bed, tracing her fingertips across Casey’s goose-bump covered skin. “Make no mistake,” she said. “You belong to me now. No one gets to play with my things without my permission. Understand?” 

“Yes, Mother,” Casey said. 

“Good girl,” Jasmine said. “Now get dressed. Your sisters are waiting to welcome you home.” 

Mother’s Little Money Maker

Casey forced the button closed, stretching his silk blouse over his big, fake tits. It had been over a month, and he still couldn’t look at them without getting hard. The nineteen-year-old fell asleep every night squeezing those magnificent tits and woke up first thing in the morning to rush to the mirror and stare at them once more. He turned sideways now, studying the way the gorgeous melons made his tiny frame curve deliciously. He wore skin tight denim shorts, his lush, hormone softened, Botox injected ass forming a gorgeous, curving line from his long legs to his slender back. 

Apple had told him that her mother would make him into a Barbie Doll, and it had been true. He was an impossibly perfect blonde with flawless, almost plastic looking skin, radiant blue eyes and long, lustrous blonde hair. His body was more curved, soft and feminine than any natural born girl he’d ever seen. His face and body had been so modified with hormones and surgery, that he didn’t imagine anyone would recognize him as the shy, nervous boy who had showed up at this house all those months ago. He stepped into a pair of eight-inch stripper heels and began strolling gracefully out of his room. 

He could hear voices from the backyard and realized the party had already started. As he walked out the backdoor, the eyes of all the men turned to take in his startling appearance. He felt their eyes wandering over his exposed flesh, drinking him in and it filled him with an intoxicating sense of power. He smiled beautifully and walked towards Pearl. The stunning eighteen-year-old ladyboy was pressed against the heavy frame of an older white man, her hand resting casually on his thigh, the bulge of his cock inches from her graceful fingers. 

“Hello, Little Sister,” Pearl purred in English, wrapping her arms around him and squeezing. Both of their lush, surgically modified bodies pressed together, Pearl’s big, perfectly formed tits pressing against his massive pillows as she kissed his cheek. 

The man laughed. “There is no way you two are sisters.” 

Pearl held his hand and Casey squeezed it tight, telling the man, “We aren’t related by blood, but we are close as sisters.” It was true. Casey loved the other girls, especially Apple, but it was Pearl that he went to when he had questions about his new body that only the sexy, teen ladyboy could answer. And it was only Pearl who could even partially satisfy his strange, all consuming need for cock. He didn’t know if it was the hormones, or something about the surgery, but when he wasn’t getting hot thinking about his own tits, he found himself getting hot thinking about other men’s big, hard cocks. 

Even now, with the gorgeous and impeccably feminine Pearl pressing her soft, luscious body against him, he couldn’t help peeking down at the older man’s bulge. Casey let his eyes wander over the outline of the man’s prick, imagining what it would look like, hard and throbbing, imagining what it would feel like and what it would taste like. His mouth was watering. 

The man spoke, and Casey quickly brought his eyes up from the man’s lap to his face. 

“Now,” the man said in a deep, powerful voice. “I know Pearl has a little extra something tucked in her panties…” 

Pearl blushed adorably as the man spoke about her small, brown prick. 

“But you…” the man continued. “You couldn’t possibly be the same kind of girl as

Pearl.” 

Casey smiled sheepishly. “Yes, Sir,” he said, fluttering his long eyelashes over his brilliant blue eyes. “I have a tiny surprise in my panties too.” 

The man laughed and touched Casey’s beautiful face with his large, gentle hand. “I’m glad to hear that,” he said. “There is nothing more pleasurable than the needy, submissive soul of a sissy. I’ve never had a girl come close to the deep, desperate hunger that lives inside the heart of a broken boy.” 

“I’m not broken,” Casey said, leaning forward and placing a hand on the older man’s knee. “Not anymore. Mother Jasmine fixed me.” 

The powerful, older man caressed the soft pale skin of Casey’s pretty face. He pressed his thumb to Casey’s Botox filled lips and Casey parted them with a purr. The man teased the tip of his thumb around Casey’s red lips, dipping it just barely into his mouth to wet it and smearing that wetness across the soft, plump skin. 

Casey dipped his head forward and took the man’s thumb into his wet mouth, sucking it as he stared into the man’s eyes. Casey felt an intense thrill of approval at the lust he saw in the older man’s eyes. He let his new lips slide up and down the man’s big, coarse thumb as he stared at the man with deep, submissive need. 

“Like a little Barbie-doll,” the man said. He wrapped his other hand around the back of Pearl’s slender neck and pulled her close to him. “Do you like to play with dolls?” 

She nodded her head. Casey wasn’t sure Pearl really understood what the man was saying, but she always answered yes to any question a customer asked in English. 

“Good little Sissy,” the man said then pressed his lips to Pearl’s full red mouth and kissed her hard. Pearl melted into the man, her small hands pressed against his powerful chest. 

Casey leaned forward too, letting the man’s thumb slip from between his lips so he could press them to the man’s neck, breathing in his intense, masculine scent. Casey let one of his hands reach across and caress Pearl’s slender back as his other hand teased the man’s muscular thigh. 

The man leaned his head back, allowing both flawless ladyboys to kiss and nibble at his neck. 

They made eye contact with each other, gazing at each other as they licked the man’s flesh. 

The intense look in Pearl’s dark, pretty eyes made Casey begin to harden in his panties. 

Pearl gave Casey a lovely smile then pressed her lips to the older man’s ear and purred. “You take us to room now, sir? You show us big cock?” As she spoke her small brown hand traced the outline of the man’s impressive meat through the fabric of his slacks. She pressed her pink tongue into his ear as if he needed more persuasion. Casey followed her lead, pressing his tongue into the man’s other ear, purring softly, his big, fake tits smashed against the mans side. The man hugged them both in his strong arms. 

Casey felt a desperate longing in his body. The thought of the man paying Jasmine to play with his tight, young, surgically modified body filled him with an intense thrill. “Please,” he purred, needing the approval of the contents of the man’s wallet, as well as the man’s balls. 

“Pretty please with cherries on top.” He put his hand beside Pearl’s, helping her caress the man’s growing bulge. 

The man began to stand, pushing the two teen shemale’s to their feet, both standing on their long, tapered heels. The man planted a hand on each of their curved, feminine asses and said, “Lead the way, Ladies.” 

Feeling nervous, Casey took Pearl’s hand, taking comfort from her soft grip, as well as the man’s hand as it squeezed his firm, young ass. Pearl smiled at Casey again and they both began to lead the man into the house. They walked in front of the man, stripper shoes leading to long, slender legs, leading to slim, supple thighs, to denim micro-shorts covering gorgeous, curved asses, the older stranger’s hand resting on them possessively. 

When they reached Pearl’s bedroom, the man gave them each a firm pat on the ass, propelling them forward. “You girl’s go ahead and get started,” he said. “I’ll join you in a minute.” 

They turned to face each other. Casey stared at the light skinned Asian ladyboys flawless skin and she returned his gaze with her exotic, dark eyes. Pearl reached up and touched the skin of Casey’s hormone softened cheek. She purred in Thai, “My sweet little sister. What a precious doll you’ve turned out to be.” 

Casey blushed, his cock throbbing in his panties. He felt the intense electric presence of the stunning ladyboy as she leaned in and pressed her lips to his. He could feel her breasts, soft and full, pressing against his own beautiful new tits. Casey reached around and wrapped his fingers around the Thai shemale’s luscious ass as he drove his tongue into her mouth. Pearl’s hands began tugging on Casey’s top, pulling it up, exposing his breasts, letting the pale flesh spill out. Pearl moaned softly, continuing to peel off his shirt as she brought her soft, Botox filled lips to one of Casey’s hard, pink nipples. Casey purred as Pearl nibbled on his tit. Casey took over, stripping off his own shirt the rest of the way as Pearl began peeling him out of his tiny shorts. Casey shimmied his body, letting Pearl strip the tight denim down his thighs. He kicked the shorts aside, standing in just his panties and heels, the luscious Asian shemale’s face buried in his massive artificial breasts. 

Casey took hold of Pearl’s top, pulling it up her narrow back as she suckled his tits. Pearl raised her arms and dropped to her knees, slipping easily out of her blouse. She looked up at him with a naughty smile, as she ran her hand across the fabric of his panties, feeling his small erection. She tugged his panties with two fingers, pulling part of the elastic down just enough to expose his swollen pink cock-head. Pearl pressed her soft, wet mouth to his pole, sucking just the tip. 

Casey glanced at the older stranger. He was shirtless now, slowly undoing his own belt as he watched the Asian tranny sucking the tip of Casey’s hard, little dick. “Good girls,” he said. 

Casey felt a rush of intense sensation at the man’s praise. He could see the man’s hard cock, bulging against his slacks as he slowly opened them. Casey couldn’t resist staring, his body aching with expectation as he watched the man’s hard, throbbing meat become revealed. The feeling of gentle suction against the tip of his own swollen pole made Casey whimper as his mouth watered, staring at the man’s huge cock. 

Pearl’s lips slipped off Casey’s erection, leaving the little pink tip exposed past the elastic of his panties as she looked back at the thickly built, older man. She purred with pleasure as she stood up. She unzipped her shorts and let them drop to the floor. Both ladyboys now stood in nothing but panties and heels, their gorgeous fake tits firm inside their taught, young flesh. 

They stared at the older man’s hard, throbbing cock, their own small erections tucked into their panties. The man walked up to them once more, wrapping his arms around their slender, feminized bodies. He cupped each of their curved asses with his hands as he pulled them close and kissed one, then the other. Casey purred gently as it was his turn to feel the man’s strong lips

claiming his wet, eager mouth. 

The older stranger patted their asses and said, “Lose the panties, girls. I want to see everything I’m paying for.” 

Casey and Pearl giggled as they each took turns helping the other strip out of the tight lace panties. The then turned in slow circles for the man, modelling their surgically enhanced bodies under the man’s lust filled gaze, their erections dwarfed by the man’s bulging hard-on. 

“You can touch each other,” the man said. 

Casey reached across and took Pearl’s thin erection into his small hand, gently stroking the gorgeous Thai transgender. Pearl moaned softly and returned the favor, pressing her fingertips to Casey’s even smaller cock. The two trannies gently stroked each other, their needy little bodies swaying with pleasure as they savored each other’s touch. 

“Good girls,” the man said. Then he took his strong hands and held them each in a firm grip at the back of their slim necks. He turned them away from him with his commanding grip. 

Casey and Pearl faced away from the man, towards the bed, both still slowly jerking each other’s throbbing prick. The man kicked their legs wider apart, then pushed them forward until their foreheads were pressed to the mattress, their lush, curved asses high in the air. 

Pearl and Casey turned their faces so they could gaze into each other’s eyes, hands still working on each other’s dick. The man’s hands caressed both their firm, curving asses as they waited, bent over, cheeks against the mattress, hard-ons in each other’s hand. 

The man started with Pearl. He pressed the fat tip of his cock to Pearl’s tight, brown hole.  He reached over to Pearl’s nightstand, knowing just wear she kept her lube, he pressed a cold glob onto his swollen cockhead. Pearl’s lips formed a beautiful shape of ecstasy as the man began to press his immense tool into her slender anal cavern. Casey’s heart melted as Pearl’s face showed raw pain and pleasure, real and total. He began to gently kiss her as the man rocked his hips back and forth, driving his powerful meat in and out of the tranny’s beautiful ass. 

Pearl whimpered wetly, her mouth pressed to Casey’s, her hand still wrapped around his pole. Casey kissed her delicately, gently stroking her as the man began to fuck her harder. The man had one hand on Pearl’s rounded hip, the other resting on Casey’s soft ass as he drove himself deeper and faster into the Asian Shemale’s tight hole. The gorgeous tranny rocked back and forth as the man rocked inside her. Casey could feel the throbbing in her cock as she whimpered with pleasure and pain. 

Casey’s hand worked back and forth on Pearl’s brown pole, listening to the music of her soft, passionate whimpers. He kissed her gently as the powerful, older man filled her with throbbing meat. Casey’s hand moved faster, pumping her dick as her body was pumped harder and harder. The man built up more and more speed, pounding Pearl’s tender asshole with his powerful rod. Pearl’s beautiful face rubbed back and forth on the mattress as she was hammered by cock. Her own cock was pulsating in Casey’s hand, her tiny balls tightening. The man’s cock slammed back and forth as Pearl cried out, spewing semen all over Casey’s hand and her own beautiful tits. 

As Pearl’s gorgeous body writhed in orgasm, the man hammered a few, final thrusts deep inside her. Then he pulled his hard, throbbing prick from her asshole and moved behind Casey, pointing the fat tip at Casey’s own, slender hole. 

Casey bit his lip in expectation, both longing for and dreading the intense sensation of a

real man’s cock throbbing deep inside him. The man, already excited from pounding Pearl, did not go gently into Casey’s hole. He slammed his huge cock deep into Casey’s sphincter, making him howl with surprise. Pearl smiled at Casey’s contorted face, her own beautiful face covered in sweat. She resumed stroking Casey’s prick as the man pounded his asshole with a magnificent erection. 

Casey felt the powerful meat splitting him open and claiming the softness of his depths. 

He moaned as the man’s hard rod burrowed through his tender flesh, driving back and forth with brutal thrusts. Pearl stroked him softly with her delicate hand, smiling at the pain and ecstasy that was written all over his face. She scooted closer and gently kissed his cheek, her soft hand squeezing and stroking him. 

“How’s it feel,” the man grunted, hammering his cock deep into Casey’s rectum. “How’s it feel to be turned into a filthy little whore.” 

“Good,” Casey whimpered, his whole-body throbbing with the heat and power of the man’s pulse. “Natural.” Casey felt his slender, feminized body getting railed by the big, hard man; fat cock driving back and forth in his raw, aching asshole. 

“This is what you were made for sissy,” the man said. “This is the only thing you deserve.” 

Casey’s eyes lost focus as his ass was pounded harder and harder. He was whimpering with every thrust, his voice full of pleasure, suffering and intense, desperate need. “Yes,” he whimpered. “I’m made for you to fuck. I was born to get fucked by your big, fat cock.” 

“Take it, little whore!” the man grunted, slamming deep inside his tight rectum. “Take it like the little slut you’ve been trained to be.” 

Pearl’s hands moved gently, almost teasingly up and down his little shaft as the man hammered deep inside him. Casey’s prostate was throbbing as his dick tingled in Pearl’s gentle grasp. He looked at the Asian ladyboy’s beautiful, surgically enhanced face, realizing that his own face was just as thrilling. 

Pearl whispered in Thai, “That’s it little sister. Be a good girl. Make mother proud.” 

The image of the breathtaking older Thai woman flashed in his mind and it pushed him over the edge, Casey began to fire cum, shooting wads of sticky semen against his smooth, flat tummy and magnificent breasts. He whimpered as the orgasm surged through him. He tightened his ass cheeks and rectum, clinging to the man’s hot meat as he continued to rail his surgically modified body. 

The grip of Casey’s asshole was enough to push the man over the edge too. He grunted as he began to spray hot bursts of sperm deep inside Casey’s trembling body. 

“Yes,” Casey whimpered, his broken voice full of ecstasy. “Yes. Fill me up with your hot seed.  Make me your little, sissy cum-bucket.” 

The man continued to pummel Casey’s aching asshole as he fired wad after wad of hot sperm deep inside him. Finally, the man let his spent tool slip from between Casey’s quivering ass-cheeks, leaving Casey panting on the bed. 

Pearl rolled Casey over onto his back then straddled over him. Their curved, cum splattered bodies pressed together as they began to kiss again, hands exploring each other’s flawless, artificial curves. Their limp dicks smashed against each other as they passionately

kissed. 

“Good girl,” Pearl whispered. “Such a good little money maker. Welcome to the family.” 

Old Friends New Lovers

Apple giggled, her beautiful face lit up with joy as she held a pair of slutty pumps up to Casey’s chest, making sure his shoes would match his underwear.  “Perfect,” she said. “My doll is going to look stunning for our date tonight.” 

Casey stood in front of her, his surgically modified, hormone softened body naked except for red lace bra and panties. His golden hair framed his beautiful, doll-like face as he watched the cute, 18-year-old Thai girl with his mesmerizing blue eyes. Apple scurried about in her cute pleated skirt and a tight white t shirt. The thin young Asian girl wasn’t wearing a bra, and the tight cotton of her top clearly showed the outline of her tiny breasts, and her dark, silver dollar nipples. Her pretty face was highlighted by a short, bob haircut. The hair would have made her look almost boyish if it wasn’t for her impossibly tiny frame, and completely adorable face. 

She was breathless with excitement, getting an intense rush from dressing Casey up. 

After helping the nineteen-year-old tranny try on several outfits, Apple finally decided to dress him in a skin-tight pair of shorts that showed off his dramatic, curving hips and a tight white blouse that displayed his huge, fake tits. She kept the blouse open low, highlighting Casey’s fantastic cleavage and showing the straps of his sexy red bra. 

“Perfect,” Apple said again, admiring his new, chemically and surgically altered body. 

“You really are like a living Barbie-doll.” 

“You’re perfect,” Casey said shyly, looking at the slender young Asian girl. She looked completely innocent, like a pure and angelic vision, but Casey knew she had a dirty, devious mind. 

Apple held out her small hand for him. “Come on,” she said. “He should be here soon.” 

She led him out to the backyard, where Jewel was already waiting, dressed in a flimsy black dress that sat loosely over her lovely, full curves. The dress was so thin and insubstantial that it looked like it could be blown away with a tiny gust of wind. Even in the dim light of the setting sun, you could see every detail of the nineteen-year-old girl’s little brown body through the sheer, black fabric. 

“Hello sisters,” Jewel said. “Apple, when is your new friend getting here?” 

Apple had set up the date online with a twenty-year-old man who was taking his first trip to Thailand. Apple had promised him the night of his life, and he was coming straight here from the airport. Mother Jasmine already had his credit card info. 

“The driver is picking him up from the airport,” Apple said as she sat down next to Jewel, her tight little frame nuzzling up against the other girl’s luxurious curves. “He’ll be here soon.” 

A bottle sat on the table, but they waited for their guest before they opened it. Soon the driver pulled up and dropped off a tall, athletic looking blonde man. Casey stared at the familiar looking figure as he walked around the side of the house towards them. 

“Here he is,” Apple said. “Looks like a superhero, right?” 

Casey’s blood began to pound through his veins as he realized who the heroic looking man really was. He grabbed Apple’s arm and whispered in her ear, a sense of panic making him tremble. “I know him. He went to my high school. What if he recognizes me?” 

Jason had been everyone’s hero in high school. The quarterback of the football team; the prom king; the most popular kid in school. He still loomed large as he walked tall, masculine and confident into the backyard. 

Apple put her hand on Casey’s shapely, feminine thigh and gave him a comforting squeeze. “There’s no one left to recognize, Sweetie,” Apple purred. “The boy you were has been erased.” 

Casey took a deep breath and forced a beautiful smile, watching Jason stroll into the backyard. His eyes took all three of them in, surveying them as he walked up. Apple jumped up to greet him. “Hello,” she said in an adorable thick accent. “I’m glad you’re here.” 

She pressed her body against him and purred deliciously. He pulled her close, giving her tight little ass an affectionate squeeze. They walked up to the table where Casey and Jewel still sat. He loomed over them, Apple held in his muscular arm. “You weren’t kidding about your beautiful sisters,” Jason said. 

He looked right at Casey but didn’t show a hint of recognition. “This one can’t really be your sister though.” 

Apple just purred and kissed his neck, missing the question. 

“None of us three are actually related,” Casey said. “Me and Jewel just live here. But we all feel like sisters.” Casey took Jewel’s hand in his, both of them smiling as they looked up at the powerful young man. 

Jason nodded, his eyes glancing down Casey’s artificial cleavage, eyeing his lustrous curves. “And what is your name, Blondie? How did you find yourself living in a Thailand whore house?” 

Casey hesitated to speak his own name. What if the name would trigger the memory and Jason would suddenly realize who he was talking to? Would he reel back in disgust or laugh at him? Could he become violent? Casey’s heart was pounding but he finally answered. “My name is Casey, and I’m living in a whore house because I was born to be a whore.” 

Jason laughed. “Very nice,” he said. He looked at Casey’s slender, surgically enhanced body once more. “You look like you’ve had some work done. No one is naturally that perfect.” 

Casey blushed and felt a little choked up, unable to speak. How many times had he tried to impress Jason back in high school? How many times had he desperately and pathetically tried to make the boy think he was cool so that he could hang out with him? But now here Jason was, looking at him with lust and telling him he was perfect. 

Apple stood on her tippy toes, leaning against Jason as she whispered something into his ear. 

“Oh shit,” Jason laughed. “A tranny? I never would have guessed that in a million years.” 

Casey turned bright red and felt a thundering in his heart, part of him wanted to jump up and run back into the house and hide. He wouldn’t get anywhere very fast in these heels though…

“It’s okay,” Jason said. “I didn’t come all the way to Thailand to be a prude, and you are so hot, there isn’t a real man in the world wouldn’t want to fuck you.” He turned to Apple and said, “Lets skip the drinks and all go straight to the room. I have all weekend to party, but I’m

ready to get started.” 

They all went back to Apple’s bedroom. Almost instantly Apple was grinding her tight little body against the man’s tall frame, pressing her lips to his and kissing him passionately. 

Jewel dived right into the action, tugging at Jason’s jeans.  Casey watched, stunned for a moment as the beautiful young Asian girls he called sisters stripped Jason of his shirt, revealing his impressive chest and abs. How many of the girls that Casey dreamed about in high school ended up being this man’s conquests. Almost every girl he ever had a crush on, really. And now Casey was about to be one of those conquests as well. It made his little dick swell in his panties to think about joining the ranks of all those beautiful girls. He moved forward and dropped to his knees, helping Jewel pull down the man’s jeans. 

As they pulled Jason’s jeans down to his ankles, his big cock was revealed, throbbing between Casey and Jewel’s young, pretty faces. As Apple ground against the man’s side, their lips locked in passionate embrace, Casey and Jewel pressed their lips to either side of Jason’s hot, vein crossed erection. They slid their wet, full lips up and down, caressing Jason’s shaft teasingly. Jason had one hand on Apple’s tiny ass as he drove his tongue down her throat. 

Casey extended his own tongue and began to lick up and down Jason’s pole like an eager little doggie. Jewel followed suit, both their pink tongues brushing carelessly against each other as they caressed the hot, bulging meat of the powerful man. Apple purred, letting her lips slip from Jason’s she began to kiss her way down his muscular body. She kissed all the way down his side, his hip, his dense, masculine thigh, until she was kneeling beside Casey. 

Casey looked up at his old high school hero, batting his long eyelashes over his pretty, blue eyes. The man looked down on him with lust as Casey traced his tongue up to the throbbing tip of the man’s cock. Casey’s doll-like face was framed on either side by the mysterious Asian faces of the two young Thai’s. As Casey wrapped his Botox injected lips around Jason’s swollen cock-head, the two Asian hookers leaned in and began to kiss the man’s big, hairy balls. Casey could feel the delicate touch of the two girls skin against his own as they shared Jason’s meat. He could smell their gentle perfume mixing with his own, being overpowered by the intense, masculine smell of Jason’s cock and balls. 

Jason moaned as Casey’s pouty lips slid down his pole, his balls being tickled by two wet, pink tongues. Under Casey’s tight shorts, inside his lace panties, his own little cock was throbbing. Part of him wished he could be Jason right now, but another part of him knew he was exactly where he belonged as he began to slurp his hungry mouth up and down Jason’s powerful dick. 

Apple kissed her way up from Jason’s balls, bringing her lips to Casey’s cheek. Casey let the man’s cock slip from his mouth, his job instantly being taken over by Jewel, who began to throat Jason with eager slurping sounds. 

Apple smiled at Casey and whispered, “My pretty doll.” She pushed her mouth to his and kissed him. Their tongues darted into each other’s mouth, the taste of Jason’s cock still strong in Casey’s mouth as Apple purred against him. “Take me to the bed,” she whispered. 

“Show everyone what a loyal pet you are for me.” 

Casey stood up and walked hand in hand with Apple to the edge of the bed. Jewel continued sucking Jason’s big dick as he watched Apple and Casey begin to strip each other. 

Apple stripped down completely naked, her tiny tight body magnificent, from her tiny tits with their long, dark nipples, to her thin, shaved cunt. Casey stripped down to his panties, keeping his

tiny erection mostly hidden, showing off his flawlessly feminine curves and massive, artificial breasts. 

Apple took Casey’s hand and led him onto the bed. She pressed her tight little body against his full, curving frame, caressing him as they lay down on the mattress. She scooted him till his head was at the foot of the bed, kissing his lips one more time before she spun around and straddled his face. She pressed her body against his, her hair brushing against the bulge in his panties as she ground her sweet, naked snatch against his pretty, feminine face. 

Casey eagerly licked the cute young girl’s delicious pink pussy, his tongue extended, his plump lips pressed against her soft cunt. Apple moaned as she rocked her hips, grinding her weight down on him. Casey savored the sweet fluid that flowed from Apple’s hot pussy as it spilled into his mouth and ran down his cheeks. 

“Good girl,” Apple purred. “Good little doggie.” 

Casey licked harder, with even more enthusiasm, longing to be the best little doggie ever, as Apple gyrated against him. 

“Sexy little freaks,” Jason said as he watched Casey worship the cute Asian’s cunt. Jason slid his cock from between Jewel’s thirsty lips and walked up to the bed. He stood at the edge, his hard cock level with Apple’s tight pussy and hovering over Casey’s pretty face. Jason pressed his swollen tip to Apple’s soft, pink slit and began to rub it up and down, rubbing against the lovely wet cunt and Casey’s lapping tongue. 

Casey licked both pussy and cock with his eager, wet tongue as Jason began to push his fat dick into Apple’s slender cunt. Apple moaned with deep satisfaction as the beautiful cock began to press inside her. Casey licked at Jason’s shaft as it disappeared into the depths of Apple’s tight, young body. 

Jewel followed behind Jason and knelt behind him.  Her sexy little dress hugged her luscious little body as she began to kiss the back of Jason’s muscular thighs. She kissed his firm ass-cheeks, then spread them open and began to press her lush red lips into his crack, affectionately kissing the man’s asshole. The man moaned as Jewel’s tongue began to press into his ass. 

Jason began to pump his hips forward, driving across Casey’s lapping tongue and into Apple’s quivering pussy. He moved back and forth, grinding into Apple’s cunt on one side and Jewel’s mouth on the other. 

Apple purred in ecstasy, the driving of Jason’s hips making her whole body rock back and forth on top of Casey, her head rubbing against the erection that was tucked inside his panties. Behind Jason, Jewel held onto his hips, riding his movements as she buried her tongue in his asshole, licking deep inside him. 

Apple was whimpering with pleasure, the smell of her pussy filling Casey’s nostrils almost as much as the smell of Jason’s potent balls. Those balls were rubbing against Casey’s pretty face as Jason fucked Apple with growing intensity. The power of that heavy, masculine sack was so compelling that Casey couldn’t resist sliding up slightly so that he could breath them in even more. He inhaled deeply the scent of the testicles rubbing against his pretty skin, then he opened his mouth, extended his tongue band began to lick them as they passed. His tongue darted up, flicking the powerful stud’s heavy balls as they slid across his face. 

“Yes,” Apple whimpered in English, her voice thick with accent. “Yes Daddy. You fuck

so good, Daddy.” 

Casey kissed and worshiped the man’s big testicles, pressing his soft, Botox filled lips against them and sucking on them as they brushed against his face. Jewel pressed her tongue deep into the young stud’s tight ass, slurping at his hole with her eager, wet mouth. 

“Yes,” Jason moaned. “Oh fuck. You whores are so good. You dirty little bitches are so fucking perfect.” 

Casey’s heart swelled with pride as his tongue lapped at the hot stud’s balls. Apple cried out, her body gyrating with orgasm as she was impaled by the fat, throbbing cock. Jewel murmured with pleasure as if she was enjoying a delicious meal. 

Jason suddenly pulled his cock from Apple’s wet cunt. His cock glistened with Apple’s vaginal fluid, sparkling deliciously in the light. Casey looked at that beautiful, glimmering pole and his mouth flooded. He licked his plump, Botox filled lips, making them shine as well. Inside his panties his cock throbbed with frustrating need. Apple was draped over him limply, panting from exertion and shuddering with after-shocks. 

“Please,” Casey whimpered, salivating at the sight of the man’s perfect cock, hovering just over his pretty, surgically modified face. “Please.” 

Finally, Jason pressed his cock to Casey’s spit moistened lips and pushed it into Casey’s eager mouth. Casey sucked hard, drinking in the taste of the woman he loved, slurping it off the man’s hard cock. 

Casey was savoring the delicious, tangy flavor of Apple’s cunt, his plump lips sliding across the man’s slick meat. Jason groaned as he pumped his hips, humping Casey’s doll-like face as the vivacious Thai girl licked his ass. Jewel drove her tongue deep inside Jason’s ass as Jason plunged his cock deep down Casey’s throat. Casey swallowed the man down, relaxing as his face was fucked by huge, throbbing cock. 

“Yes,” Jason moaned. “Such a pretty little doll. Such a good little cock-sucker. You’re a natural. You were born to suck this cock. You were born to be my dirty little whore.” 

Precum dripped from the pink tip of Casey’s little dick, even as Jason’s huge cock began to fire hot, salty sperm. Thick cream began to fill Casey’s mouth, overwhelming him with flavor and heat. The muscular stud was coming so hard in Casey’s little mouth that it overflowed, gushing out past his enhanced lips. He gulped down throatfuls of hot sperm, but still it kept shooting into his mouth. 

Casey thought for a moment that he would drown in all that hot, salty sperm, but finally the man’s orgasm passed. As the cock slipped out of Casey’s grateful mouth, Casey still struggled to swallow the last mouthful of potent seed. 

Apple suddenly spun around, eagerly pressing her lips to his cream-splattered, Botox-injected lips. She kissed him, her pink tongue driving into Casey’s cum-filled mouth. She slurped up milky jizz, with her eager, pink tongue, lapping it up like a kitten as her slim body pressed against his full, curving frame. 

Casey could feel the heat of Apple’s hot, well-fucked pussy pressing against his panties, the wetness of her cunt leaking down onto this throbbing hard-on as he cupped her tiny ass with both hands and kissed her back. Their lips and tongues rubbed and entangled as they drank from each other’s mouth, savoring the last drops of the powerful young man. When they had finished

every morsel of semen, Apple leaned back and smiled at him, looking heart-breakingly sweet and innocent. 

They gazed into each other’s eyes for a minute than Apple looked up and laughed. 

“Look at our sister go,” she said. 

Jewel was kneeling on the floor, the man pushed back onto a chair as she eagerly and enthusiastically sucked his limp cock, working diligently to make him hard once more. 

“No one craves cock like our hungry little Jewel,” Apple said. 

Casey watched Jewel’s long, dark hair bounce as her head bobbed over the man’s lap, her full, sexy body crouching at his feet. Casey’s own cock was hard and throbbing between his own narrow thighs. He could feel the heat and softness of Apple’s slim, taught body pressing against him, making him burn with desperation. 

Apple resumed kissing Casey’s lips, then she kissed his cheek and neck. “You’ve become such a good girl for our family,” Apple purred. “And such a good pet for me. I think it’s time you got a reward.” 

Before Casey could even ask what that reward might be, Apple had pulled his thin erection from his panties. She had it in her graceful hand and was rubbing the tip against the slick opening of her cunt, massaging herself with his pole. 

Casey whimpered, feeling the intense heat of the tiny Thai girl’s pussy rubbing against him. He savored the feeling, not imagining she would ever allow him more than that. It was a breathtaking shock when he felt her slip his erection inside her creamy pussy, engulfing him in the blissful warmth of her cunt. 

Across the room, Jason was hard again, Jewel slurping on his big, fat cock. 

Apple braced one hand on Casey’s chest, smashing his big, fake tit as her other hand went to her clit. She used her hand to rub herself and to keep Casey from slipping back out of her as she began to rock her hips. She worked her body, grinding her cunt against his pelvis and moving his dick back and forth inside her incredibly soft folds of flesh. Apple rode him gently, rubbing her clit, moaning softly. Casey stared at her beautiful, innocent looking face, watching her get herself off with her own fingers and his insufficient cock. 

Jewel was slurping loudly, the filthy sound of her wet mouth filling the room as Apple ground her pelvis against Casey’s, her small hand squeezing his massive tit. “Yes,” she purred. 

“My pet. My precious little doll.” 

Casey cried out, unable to resist the intoxicating sensation of Apple’s soft, radiant cunt. 

He began to fire hot wads of jizz into her tight pussy, his balls tightening as he emptied himself inside her. 

When his balls were completely drained, Apple pressed her face to his neck and laughed softly, still rocking against his drained, softening prick. She kissed the side of his beautiful face, nuzzling up against him. Across the room Jewel was still gargling on Jason’s hard cock. 

Casey was overwhelmed with emotion, holding the slender Thai girl in his arms. “I love you,” he told her, then quickly added, “You don’t have to say it back or anything. I just want you to know.” 

Apple kissed his cheek and brought her lips to his ear. “I know you do, my sweet little pet,” she purred. “And of course, I love you too.” 

“That was amazing,” Casey said, still engulfed in the sensation of her soft, creamy pussy. “I don’t know how I can ever thank you.” 

She took him by the hand and guided him to his feet. She led him out of the room, leaving behind Jewel, who was slurping her wet mouth up and down the customer’s hard cock, working him to a second orgasm. Apple led Casey by the hand back to his own bedroom where she let him thank her by kissing and sucking her ass all night long. 

The End
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