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I had no idea that my friend was different


Carrie and I had been friends for years. I never considered her to be my best friend, but she was actually one of the most long time and consistent friends that I ever had. Arguments and fighting were virtually non existent between the two of us, and that must have been why our friendship had lasted so long. In fact, everything was pretty much non eventful until last Saturday night when she made a move on me. I was surprised, but she somehow convinced me to take a chance with her.

Carrie is a few inches taller than me and that night she was looking good. She clearly had spent a great deal of time on her makeup, and I kept getting this vibe that she was flirting with me. At first, I ignored it. It wasn’t possible for my long time girlfriend to suddenly be interested in my sexually. I never did anything with another woman before. I just couldn’t understand the appeal, and the idea of going down on a woman always made me gag.

“Come here Donna,” Carrie said to me with her hand held out for me to grab. “I won’t bite.” She paused and right as I took her hand, “yet!”

Carrie was looking me in the eyes as she took my hand towards her crotch. I don’t know why I allowed it to happen, but something inside of me just told me to let it happen. Feeling her crotch made me question everything about her. What was this lump inside of her pants?

“Do you feel that?’ She asked as her breathing changed to a more erotic pace. “What do you think?”

“I d-don’t know.” I said. I didn’t pull my hand away from her crotch, but I had no idea what I was touching. “W-what is in your pants?” Right as I asked the question, I had already figured out the answer.

“It’s a futa-cock,” she said with a smile. “And I bet it’s better than any cock you’ve ever seen. That includes any videos you’ve seen online.” She started moving my hand so I was essentially stroking her cock. I could feel it begin to rise.

Carrie explained to me that she was still a woman, but she just also had a cock. I had a ton of questions as she was breaking my world view in an instant. For all of these years I would have never thought about her being a futa. The concept never even entered my mind, and neither did the idea of getting romantically involved with her. The fact that she was packing a cock that she claimed was better than anything I had ever experienced certainly made me receptive to the idea of sleeping with her. I’m not going to lie, a lot of it was because of curiosity, however, she was also a very easy person for me to get along with.

I’ve always struggled with the traditional male/female relationships. Guys just always ended up being jerks in the end, and the only time they were sweet was when they wanted some sex from me. I was getting tired of it, and to be honest, a lot of the guys I had been with recently weren’t even that attractive to me. They all seemed to have problems. I’m not sure why. I think society is making men differently than how they used to, so I was definitely more open to trying something new with Carrie. The worse case scenario was that I lost a friend, but somehow I felt like that was even off of the table. Carrie was the type of woman that would reconcile with me no matter what our issue was if we added a sexual element to our relationship.

“Can I see it?” I asked.

“You want to?” She said. I could tell that she was eyeing me up to see if I was seriously interested in it.

“Yes.” I said.

“Get on your knees,” she said, “tell me that I am beautiful.” Carrie said with a straight face. I thought about protesting her, but it seemed easier to just obey her simple command despite the obvious power play.

“Okay,” I said as I slowly dropped to my knees. I looked up at her smiling face, “you are beautiful.” I said with a monotone voice.

“I’m not convinced.” She said. She was toying with me.

“You’re beautiful!” I said loudly with only the slightest bit of reservation in my voice.

“Good bitch,” she said as she playfully tapped my nose with her finger.

I watched her as she slowly and carefully started pulling down her pants. She left her light blue underwear on, but I could already see the bulge. It looked like an amazing cock already, and I could tell that there was plenty more room for it to grow. With her pants around her ankles she looked at me expectantly. Somehow I knew exactly what I was supposed to do. I reached down and pinned her pants to the floor so that she could step out of them. I was intrigued that she was getting out of her clothes as opposed to simply flashing me her futa-cock while commanding to be on my knees. I knew that something was going down, and I decided to simply obey her. It felt like the right thing for me to do.

“Do you still want to see it?” She asked knowing that I had already committed so much to my humiliation.

“Yes,” I answered quickly as my eyes remained fixed on her crotch.

“I’ll show you,” she said putting her finger over her chin as if she was thinking about something, “but only if you promise that you’ll kiss it.”

“Y-you want me to k-kiss your futa-cock?” I asked. I felt a rush of excitement and my body began to feel like I do whenever I go to a job interview.

“Do you want to see it?” She said as she stuck to her original terms. Carrie could sense that I was willing to do much more than that, but for some reason I felt as if I needed to act reluctant.

“I’ll do it,” I said, “I’ll kiss your cock.”

“Good bitch,” She said as she began to slowly pull down her underwear. “I want you to worship me as your goddess!”

Carrie pulled down her underwear all of the way, and her futa-cock sprung loose. It was as straight as an arrow and once it was free it looked as if it had became fully erect in an instant. I was intimidated by its size, its seemingly diamond like hardness, and I could tell that I was going to be doing more than kissing it. A cock like that is far too majestic to only kiss. It truly should be cherished, and if it came down to it, I had decided that I would beg for her cock if she decided to take it away from me. I needed to feel Carrie inside of me!

As her panties dropped to the floor I lunged toward her futa-cock with my lips pressed together. I angled my head and approached her from the floor so that I could start kissing at the base of her shaft. Once I planted a warm kiss, I put my hand on the bottom of her cock to stabilize it as I continued slowly working my kisses up towards the tip of her beautiful cock. The realization that my friend had had cock the whole time I had known her was there, but it seemed unimportant as I was enjoying the fact that I could be on my knees with my lips all over it.

“Can I suck it?” I asked, feeling bold and ready to impress her with my desire to please her.

“Do it.” She said as she ran her tongue between her lips. She was starting to look even sexier to me from my position on the floor.

With great enthusiasm, I parted my lips and stuck my tongue out far as I put the crown of her cock in my mouth. With a swirling motion, I lubricated her cock with my saliva and I pulled my mouth away and smiled at her. I wanted to tease her a bit before putting it deeper inside of my mouth.

“Don’t be mean,” she said, “or you’ll pay for it later!” With both hands, Carrie took control over my head and she started to push her cock deep inside of my mouth.

There was no chance in hell that I could take her entire futa-cock inside of my mouth, but she was surely going to test my limits. I wish that I could touch my lips to the base of her cock, but it could never happen, so I made my mouth half way down and closed my lips around her cock to make an airtight seal. It felt good to have her inside of my mouth, and she moaned and gradually moved her hands away from my head. She was allowing me to worship her on my own.
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Dominate me!


“You fucking worthless slut!” Carrie said in an aggressive tone as she started to rock her hips back and forth. Her cock was poking the back of my mouth and my saliva was dripping all over my chin.

I slid my hand between her legs and towards her ass. Firmly, I squeezed her ass as I slowly worked my hand between her cheeks. My middle finger found her asshole, and I began to rub it as she fucked my face. Her moans told me that she approved of it, and as she got more used to my finger on her ass I began to press it inside of her gently. Suddenly, her cock expanded in my mouth. I was shocked that it still could grow!

“Yeah,” she said pulling her cock from my mouth, “look at that!” Her cock was pulsing with lust and my saliva was dripping down from her shaft to the floor.

“You’re amazing,” I said as I pulled my finger from her ass and put it into my mouth. I sucked it and made sure that she could hear the sound of me tasting her ass.

“You want to lick my ass?” She asked.

I nodded yes and bit down on my lower lip. I wanted to taste what the ass of an absolute goddess tasted like. Never had I ever had the urge to lick an ass before I found myself on my knees for Carrie.

The only downside to licking her ass was that I could no longer see her futa-cock. I could, however, reach my hand between her legs and touch it and make Carrie moan. I was beginning to be addicted to giving her pleasure, and I don’t know why. I never was one for pleasing others in the bedroom, but for her I was willing to do anything and everything that she wanted. Her ass was inches from my face and I began to kiss it. She laughed at me for kissing her ass, but I couldn’t resist. It felt too good to show her my submissive side, and I thought of how so many people in this world say things like “kiss my ass!” when they want to verbally degrade somebody. There I was, on my knees, kissing her ass while she laughed at me. The tone for our relationship was being set with her as the goddess, and me as the submissive cock worshipping ass kisser!

“Sniff my ass bitch!” She said as she bent over slightly to allow me better access to between her beautiful butt cheeks. “Tell me how much you like it!”

I stuffed my nose down the center of her crack and took in as much air as possible. Her odor was divine and I sniffed loudly to display my pleasure.

“I love it goddess!” I cried out, “I love your ass!” I stuffed my face back between her ass so that I could take in more of her heavenly scent. As my nose grazed her asshole I realized that I had referred to her as a goddess. I contemplated how that would make her feel as I continued to sniff her butt as my pussy began to drip with wetness.

The scent of her ass became my new world, and I needed more. I had to experience the flavor of her ass on my tongue, so I spread her cheeks with my hands and stuck my firm tongue inside of her asshole. She gasped when I poked through, and I slowly pushed my tongue in as deeply as I could. I enjoyed the flavor of her ass as I flicked my tongue around the inside.

“You’re a nasty little bitch!” She said as it was clear that I was pleasuring her beyond the normal.

Her legs were shaking as I tongued her ass with as much passion as I put into my greatest hobbies. Licking her ass felt like a responsibility I wanted to have, and to burden me, for the rest of my life. It was a feeling where I could show my desire to be owned by her, and nothing that I would do for anyone short of her. My standards for who I refer to as my goddess, or for whose ass I will taste are high, and Carrie and her massive futa-cock fit the bill and then some.

“Oh my god.” She said while breathing heavily, “you love it so much! Wow!” Her tone was condescending and for some reason that made my pussy want her cock even more. The idea of her seeing me as a desperate and vile woman turned me on more than anything I had ever felt with even the most masculine of men. The way that she composed herself as she dominated me was a game changer.

I wrapped my hands around her legs and began thrusting my face in and out of her ass as quickly as I could with my tongue stuck out. She was basically getting tongue fucked in the ass and her howls and moans filled the room. Anyone that walked nearby could and would wonder what was going on, and if they stumbled across us they would see me performing one of the most humiliating acts one can do on another person. The average woman would never do what I was doing.

My breathing was starting to fall behind as I did my best to keep myself in her ass as long as I could. I had no other option; I had to remove my pathetic face from her precious ass.

“Had enough?” She asked as she turned around. Carrie looked like she was pretending to be offended, but I could see that tiny smirk that she was trying to hide. “Does it taste that bad?” She frowned at me yet still managed to grin.

“No goddess,” I answered as I finally got control of my breathing. “I love it so much, I wish I could stay there forever.” I was playing a character, but I also meant the words that I was saying to her.

“Goddess, hmm?” She said as she took a seat. “You think of me as your goddess?”

“Yes goddess,” I answered. Everytime I said that word I got a rush of lust and excitement. It just felt wrong to give that status to another human being.

“Then I want you to worship me like a goddess,” she said, “bow.”

I looked at the floor before finally committing to it. Saying words of worship was one thing, but it was another to physically bow to another woman as you called her your goddess. I bowed my head until it touched the floor, and right as I was about to sit back up I felt the bottom of her feet resting on the back of my head.

“Do you love to worship your goddess?” She asked. It was clear that she was going to play a game with me before I would be allowed to lift my head from the floor. That wasn’t my primary concern. The real problem was that I was thirsty to feel her cock inside of me, and this prolonged foreplay was driving my pussy insane with the need to be filled.

“Yes, I love to worship you goddess,” I answered. I felt stupid as I could see nothing but the floor and feel nothing but horniness and the pressure of her feet as they pinned my head to the floor.

“Do you want me to fuck you?” She asked with a light tone.

“Yes goddess,” I said, “I would love it if you fucked me. I need your futa-cock!” I wanted to lift my head, but Carrie wasn’t done taunting and humiliating me for her amusement.

“Can I fuck you in your tight, little asshole?” She asked.

I paused. My entire world stopped. I remembered a time I was out with friends, and some of them admitted to trying anal with their boyfriends, and I was staunchly opposed to it.

“I would never let some man degrade me like that! You guys are sick!” I said as they tried to laugh it off.

I was truly offended at the time, and I wondered if I would be a hypocrite if I allowed my futa goddess to fuck me like that. I thought for a moment, and I realized that I had only said a man, and Carrie was no man. She was beyond what any man could ever dream to become. She is a goddess!

“Yes you can fuck me in the ass goddess!” I answered her. I felt a huge amount of stress removed from me after I verbally submitted myself to her. There were no need for me to place restrictions on a woman that I was planning to treat as a holy deity.

“Remove your clothes,” Carrie said. She lifted her feet from my head and stood up so that she could watch me undress.

I was nervous about her seeing how wet my panties were...
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Feeling extreme amounts of pleasure for the first time in my life


My body was shaking and the cool air was causing goosebumps to form on my naked skin. Carrie was slowly circling around me as I remained on my knees, waiting for instruction. I was trying to take slow and deep breaths to control myself.

“Ass up!” Carrie said from behind me.

“Yes goddess,” I started to bend over and she helped by pushing the back of my head with her foot.

“Are you horny?” She asked running her foot between my legs. The top of her foot was stimulating my clit, but I knew that she could feel how wet I was. “I’d say so.” She laughed as she pulled her foot away from my pussy.

I couldn’t see or feel her, but I could hear her lowering herself to the floor so that she could mount me from behind. My asshole was expanding and contracting on its own free will before I finally realized that my body was preparing itself for her entry into my body. My nipples were hard, and I took pleasure in biting down hard on my own lips. It just felt natural to always be in some sort of perpetual punishment while I was around such a superior futa goddess.

Carrie was rubbing her hard cock between my legs. She pressed it into my pussy, and I was shocked that she was going to give it to me there. I was unsure whether or not she was only testing me to see if I would allow her to fuck me in the ass, but I was not going to question her desire to penetrate my pussy. She slowly pushed it in as far as it could go, and it filled my hole with no room to spare. My pussy was tight around her thick futa-cock, and my moans were starting to get louder and louder.

“Silence!” She yelled making an effort to drown out the sounds coming out of me.

She smacked me hard on the ass as punishment, and I made even more noise. She spanked me several more times, and with each on I let out a sound until her spanks were strong enough to teach me a lesson. “Good bitch.” She said softly.

After she quieted me down, she began to go in and out of my pussy slowly. I could hear her breathing heavily, and I had no choice but to cover my mouth with my hands as the pleasure was starting to feel too great. I didn’t have to worry about if I was going to have an orgasm from her magical cock, but I was speculating on how many she would be able to provide. It was a problem that I embraced having.

“You like that cock?!” She said as the speed of her thrusting took on a new level.

“NO!” I said expecting to feel her hand, but luckily I managed to speak before it came. “I fucking love it!”

“That’s right bitch!” She said, her hand coming down on my ass but much lighter than anticipated.

My orgasms began to come in a series of waves. One after the other, my body was working overtime trying to keep me in position to continue receiving her wonderful futa-cock. I was shaking, and based on the slight laughter Carrie had, I could tell that she knew she was pleasing me. It must not have been too surprising for her considering the size and strength of her cock, but I am sure that she still got an ego boost out of knowing that she was rocking my world. She was!

By the fourth orgasm, I could feel her cock starting to move in certain ways that made me think that she was on the path of an explosive orgasm. Suddenly, she pulled her cock from my pussy and I felt her futa-cock flirting with my asshole. Her futa-cock was lubricated by the wetness of my pussy.

“Are you ready?” She asked in a calm way, “are you sure you can handle it?” I appreciated the fact that she took my feelings into consideration. It would have been very easy for her to just stuff it inside of my ass without warning because I had already given her permission to do so.

“Yes goddess,” I answered. After having so many orgasms it felt as if any more would be impossible. I thought that if she put it inside of my ass she could trigger something truly unique and wonderful.

“Good bitch,” she said. Her sweet and caring demeanor turned back into the dominant female goddess that she was before.

With ease, her wet cock slid into my asshole. It didn’t even hurt, and that surprised me. It provided me with a sensation that I could not describe to anyone. It was new. It was dirty. It was exciting!

“Harder,” I said, “come on harder. I can take it!”

“Shut the fuck up bitch!” She said as she slapped my ass the hardest she had ever did at that point. It stung, but it felt so good. I considered speaking out again just for another, but I opted to enjoy the feeling of being fucked in the ass by her powerful cock. “That’s what I thought!” She said rubbing salt into the verbal wounds. It felt like she was baiting me for more, like she wanted to spank my ass again.

Her cock was pressing hard against the walls of my ass, and somehow I still managed to stay relaxed. The hardest part was staying up and not falling over completely out of shear pleasure overload. I couldn’t wait to feel her hot come shoot inside of me, marking me, owning me, showing me who was the boss even more than she already had.

I thought about how things were going to be after we fucked. Would she say that she loves me? Would she be mean? Would she boss me around and demand that I bow to her even more? Either way, I had decided that I would do whatever it took to keep this futa-cock in my life. I would be willing to announce to the public that I was her loyal servant, and that I worshiped her and treated her the same as others would treat their gods on a Sunday morning. She was my supreme being.

Her cock brought me out of my crazy thought process. I could feel it winding up. As if someone was turning a handle over and over to the point where you knew something had to give. We were at that point, and then I felt the first burst of her semen enter me. It made me come, and this time, I was unable to contain my noises. I didn’t care if she spanked me. I needed to let her know the pleasure I was feeling as she fucked me ruthlessly from behind.

“Fill me up goddess!” I said. “I’m your little come slut! I’m your slut, come on, keep going. Please!”

Saying nothing, my goddess continued to thrash her cock in and out of me with even greater speed as she was spilling her come into me. Eventually, she had to start pulling her cock out slowly as her come was filling my hole, and I was unsure if there would ever be an end to it. Her cock was different; the come never seemed to have a limit.

“Clean my cock!” She said as she pulled it out of me and circled around to the side. “Come here!”

“Yes goddess,” I said. I turned and met her half way. Her cock was finished coming, but it was still erect.

I struggled to summon the desire to lick the dirtiness from her futa-cock, but I felt obligated to please her. It looked as if she was not getting any physical pleasure out of the act, and she was only doing it out of principle. She was dominating me now that I had lost the desire to fuck; I had no need for stimulation as she had shown me a feeling that would never be achievable with a man. If humiliating myself by licking the same cock that had been inside of pussy and ass was what it took to keep her happy with me, I had no problems doing it, and though I was not aroused, I enjoyed seeing her smile at me as she looked down on me.

“You did good today,” she said, “I think we’re going to have a very good time in the future together.”

With her cock still inside of my mouth, I looked at her and attempted to smile. She laughed at how ridiculous I must have looked, but she patted me on the head and her tone changed to a more sweet and gentle one. She basically confirmed that she was interested in keeping me around, and I was more than pleased to be able to worship her regularly. It felt as if I had a new life's calling, a life's work, a person worthy of my servitude, and a person whose happiness levels actually mattered to me and had the ability of affecting my own personal ability to be happy in life. I had found my goddess.
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