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Only in Thailand


Never in my life was I as happy as the time I got off the plane in Bangkok. It was a long flight, one in which I was stuck between two fat men, but it was worth the struggle and suffering. I had a mission. A desire to be bent over, and have a beautiful Thai futa queen behind me. Only in Thailand could an experience like this happen to a guy like me, and I knew that I was going to find a beautiful woman to take me the way she wanted. Getting through immigration wasn’t even a problem as my mind was fixed on the prize. The taxi driver that obviously was scamming me out of a few baht couldn’t bother me, because I could care less about how much I paid, so long as he would take me to my hotel. I was ready to burst into Bangkok in search of a beautiful Thai futa.

I felt free in Bangkok as if the whole world was mine, and with a pocket full of cash I could experience things that would cost an arm and a leg back home. I tried all of the street food, and was impressed with how cheap it all was. My hotel was so cheap that I could live in it every day for a month and still spend less than my one bedroom back home. If it wasn’t for the fact that I couldn’t get a job out here, I would leave my terrible life behind and enjoy Bangkok to the fullest every day. I wanted to find my beautiful, Thai futa, but I knew that I needed to rest from such a long flight. It was a hard thing to do, but I needed to be in the best state of mind to enjoy my first experience.

Once I had a full stomach, I went back into my hotel room and enjoyed the air conditioning. I pulled out my laptop, and began prowling the local dating sites hoping to connect with a beautiful lady. Many women were available on the site, and I began to grow hard as I sat alone in my hotel room, wondering about their futa cocks, and if they had any desire to use them on me. I craved it, I needed it, and most of all, I had been willing to fly around the world just to get it. This was my shot to experience the thing that kept me up at night when I was alone, and horny. Everything was going to work out for me for once in my life, and I was reassured by the pleasant replies I got from the women on the dating site.

One woman stuck out in particular. Her name was Fawn, and she was five foot seven, and it looked like she had an hourglass figure. She was located in the same area of Bangkok as me, and I asked her if she wanted to meet tomorrow. Her English was passable, and it encouraged me, and put me at ease knowing that we could communicate with one another.

“I can meet tomorrow.” She messaged me.

“OK. Good. You meet me outside this restaurant.” I attached a link to a popular restaurant I saw outside of my hotel.

After everything was set up for us to meet the next day, I laid down on the bed and thought to myself about the situation. For eight long months, I had been planning and saving for this trip, and reality was just setting in. I laughed to myself as I thought about the stories that I had read on the internet about guys taking home women only to discover they had a futa-cock. They were angry, and they felt as if they had been fooled. Not me. I would only feel betrayed if I took a beautiful woman home, pulled down her pants, and was confronted with a gaping hole instead of a beautiful, throbbing futa-cock. Oh, how I was different from most men!

My mind drifted back towards Fawn. She was a beautiful woman, and I couldn’t wait to see how she was in bed. She seemed to check all of the boxes, but there was still the doubt that she had possibly had her beautiful gift removed. Wanting to ensure I was meeting with the type of woman I wanted, I broke down and decided to message her again. This time I pressed a bit harder, and asked her for a photo. It was a risk, I know, but I was craving the site of a beautiful tanned futa-cock, and it didn’t seem like sleep was going to be an option if I was deprived of what I felt was a right to see it.

“You send photo of your …” I sent to her hoping that she would understand what it was I was looking for.

I didn’t want to outright ask to see her futa-cock, because if she didn’t have one I did not want to offend her. If she ended up not having one, I could make an excuse to not see her, so that neither of us would waste time or energy, and she would only feel let down as opposed to feeling disrespected. Well, that was my train of thought at the time anyways.

My eyes lit up when I saw the photo she sent to me. She had one, and it was standing tall, and it looked primed for me. I was impressed with her size, and I was surprised when she sent an additional message with the photo.

“You send to me now.” She texted.

I could tell that I was already falling for Fawn. Typically, I would never entertain the idea of sending a woman a picture of my dick, but I found myself getting aroused at the sight of her beautiful cock. I had to send it to her, and I wanted to see what she thought of me.

I snapped the picture of my hard cock, and sent it to her right away. I began pumping myself, and I knew that I was ready to come, but I held it back. I wanted to see what her response would be before I blew my load.

“You small dick.” She replied.

I felt ashamed that she would say such a truthful thing to me, but it did not make me want her any less. I knew that it was in their culture to be blunt about certain things, and I also knew that the language barrier made it so that her communication was limited. Her subtle jab at me sent my cock into a frenzy, I was craving further humiliation from Fawn, but I would have to wait for tomorrow for their to be a chance. I blew my load on the floor of the hotel room, and my breathing was hard and fast.

My body was shaking from the orgasm as it was the first time I had touched myself in a month. I had made a pact to avoid masturbation so that I was ready for this trip, but I had broken that promise in a way, but not fully. I was in Bangkok, so having an orgasm was not entirely dishonest with myself, and I figured that it would help me last longer in the event that I actually did get to hook up with her the next day. Sometimes you have to pump out those easy nuts so that the real ones are longer, and more pleasurable.

“I must fuck you. You small for me.” She sent as I laid on the bed with small amounts of energy left.

“OK.” I replied to her with a smile.

Something about the language made this easier for me to do. I didn’t have to rely on indirectly dropping hints to get what I wanted with Fawn. It all came out naturally, and I was falling for her fast. She was already hinting at the idea of fucking me, and the conversation of who fucked who seemed to have already happened. It was a dream, and I felt the need to take a shower to see if it was real or not.

I turned the water on, and it was ice cold. Counting to three, I stepped into the cold stream of powerful water and I quickly realized that it was all reality. Nothing about what had just happened was fake. I was in Bangkok, I already scheduled a date with a beautiful woman, and I was going to get what I wanted. The only thing separating me from her was a few hours of sleep, and I got myself ready to lay in bed. At least my brain would stop worrying about time once it managed to drift into a deep slumber.
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A dream come true


Iwoke up in the morning with an erection, and I was humping the bed. It took me a long time to realize that I was doing it, and when I did I knew that I had to stop myself. I wanted to save this next orgasm for the lovely Fawn. After all, I hadn’t come all this way just to stay in my hotel room alone and masturbate at the thought of these beautiful women. I had already done that once, and I wasn’t going to allow it to happen again!

After I checked what time it was I realized that I had slept for far too long. There wasn’t any time left for me to do anything, and I was thankful that I had at least showered the night before, because I was already going to be a minute or two late. The restaurant wasn’t very far, so I headed there right away, and hoped that Fawn was waiting for me outside like she said she was going to.

The second I arrived at the restaurant I was confronted by a beautiful, Thai woman asking me if I was the man she was looking for.

“You is John?” She asked with a big smile.

She was an impressive woman, with big full lips, tanned skin, and large breasts. If it wasn’t for me being afraid of scaring her off, I would have dropped to my knees and worshiped her in the street. She deserved anything she wanted from me purely due to her beauty alone.

“Fawn?” I asked, “is that you?”

“Yes is me.” She smiled and pulled me in for a hug, “nice to meet you!”

“Same.” I said remembering to keep my English as simple as possible to avoid problems, “we eat now.” I said as I opened the door to the restaurant and let her go inside first.

I watched her bubble butt wobble as she walked in front of me. The local people were staring at me, but not in a bad way, they had huge smiles on their faces. They knew exactly what I was into, but they could care less. They were just happy to see me in their country spending money, and helping the local economy in the process.

I let her order all of the food, because I couldn’t read the menu and I also had little idea of what was actually good. She was excited to have a green light to order any and everything that she wanted, and it wasn’t a problem to me. In my own country, I would be worried that the bill would end up in the hundreds of dollars, but here I could spend thirty dollars and be considered a big spender. It was nice to feel like a rockstar with bottomless cash, and I knew that that would only help ensure me a wonderful night with this beauty queen.

Talking to one another was a bit of a challenge after we got the initial questions out of the way. It didn’t deter either of us from continuing, because there was an obvious level of mutual attraction between the two of us. I loved seeing her smile as she offered me different foods to try. It was an experience that I had never had with a woman before coming to Bangkok, and best of all I knew what I was getting. I had already seen the goods.

“You take me hotel now?” She asked whenever I paid the waitress the amount on the bill.

“OK.” I said, “Do I tip?”

“Up to you you.” She said.

I heard about this saying, “up to you” that gets thrown around Thailand frequently. Not wanting to look like a cheap ass, I threw a couple of hundred baht to the waitress. She was very pleased as I likely gave her an entire day's salary, and all that she had to do was her job. It felt good to feel this way, and I noticed that Fawn was very impressed with me.

“You have good heart.” She said to me, “we go room now.”

With a smile on my face, I opened the restaurant door and watched my lady enter the hot, humid streets of Bangkok. She turned left, towards my hotel, and I caught up with her and we walked to the hotel hand in hand. The woman at the front desk was friendly and she bowed to us as she asked Fawn for her identification card. It was a process that they had to protect us travelers in the event that we met up with a bad actor. I didn’t think that I had to worry about Fawn in that way, but it was nice to know that there was at least a level of security even if it was only in a superficial capacity.

Fawn took charge the moment I locked the hotel door. She put her hands into my waistband and pulled me towards the bed, and shoved me onto it. With her bottom lip between her teeth, she looked at me with sexy eyes as she shifted her weight back and forth to each foot. Elegantly, she slipped out of her clothes while I was in a trance, drooling, as her movements brought life to my cock again.

“You get naked please.” She smiled at me beautifully, and my eyes had trouble looking away from her futa-cock, “you like?” She asked when she noticed that I was fixated on her cock.

“I like.” I answered as I began to undress, “I like a lot.” I said when I managed to get entirely naked.

“You suck my dick?” She asked pointing at her soft cock.

I lunged to the floor and got on my knees. Months of planning for this very moment were about to be rewarded by the futa-cock before me to worship. Every kiss was my way of showing her how beautiful, and amazing I thought she was. I had no idea how she viewed me, other than her comment about my small size, but I wanted her to know that I viewed her as a deity of the highest magnitude, and the worship of her cock was among my top priorities.

Fawn giggled as I kissed her cock like my life depended on it, and she ran her fingers through my hair.

“Suck please.” She said as she pulled my head towards the tip of her hardening cock.

“Yes ma’am!” I said enthusiastically before I parted my lips to let the crown of her glorious cock penetrate my mouth.

“Oh, crazy man!” She said in response to my intense sucking and licking, “you love lady cock so much!”

Hearing her say these words made my cock grow even harder, and it pulsed with lust for her. I knew that I would not likely be mounting her tonight, but I would release my load once she decided that she was ready to take me from behind. I had shaved my ass in preparation for this trip as I expected to be fucked. It would be my first time, and I considered myself lucky to have Fawn be the one to give me that great pleasure that I had longed for.

We were making solid eye contact as she fucked my mouth. She smiled at me, and I knew that she loved seeing me on her knees, and she enjoyed the way it felt to fuck such a pathetic foreign man. Fawn pushed her cock all of the way into my mouth, causing me to gag, and spit to come spilling from my mouth. She merely laughed at the visual, and then she said something that made me want to come instantly.

“You lick butt right?” She asked as she pulled her cock from my mouth and turned to the side to show her bubble butt.

“I lick butt.” I said planting a kiss on her ass cheek.

“Good for me!” She was excited and she turned around.

I was presented with a wonderful opportunity to worship this woman’s ass. I spread her cheeks apart and stuffed my nose against her asshole and I sniffed loudly. I had always dreamed of sniffing a futas ass, and I couldn’t help but sniff until she eventually had to say something.

“You like smell my butt?” She asked.

“I love your butt smell. Smell so good.” I sniffed again to prove to her my commitment for humiliation with her as the one in charge.

“So good man. You lick butt now please.” She ordered while laughing at my desire to continue to smell her asshole.

I stuck my tongue out flat, and began to lick her ass with long, slow strokes. It tasted better than any of the wonderful Thai foods I had sampled so far on my trip.

“So yummy Thai food.” I said figuring that I would get a laugh, and I was right.

She held my face deep between her tanned butt cheeks, and shook her ass as if she was dancing at a club. It felt good to be on my knees and humiliated by this foreign goddess. I could tell that she was stroking her cock as I licked her hole, and she moaned when I poked my tongue inside. I loved tasting her, and feeling my tongue grind against the ridges of her clean ass. It was almost too clean for me to be honest.

“I fuck you now.” She said plainly. “I want come in your butt.”

Surprisingly, I hesitated. I only hesitated because I was enjoying the act of worshiping her beautiful ass.
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I knew that I would love it!


Ihad never been this horny in my life. Having just sucked a futa-cock and licked ass I realized that I was creating new first experiences for myself by the second. Having my ass penetrated by her stiff futa-cock would be another first, and I wanted her to punish me with all of her might. I imagined what it would feel like to have her hot come inside of my ass, and then I realized that there was no use thinking about it, and that I should bend over and let her fuck me as she commanded.

“Small butt too.” Fawn said as she ran her fingers over my ass, “I not hurt you too much.”

Looking over my shoulder, I could see Fawn licking her finger. My heart began to beat fast as I knew that she was going to stick it inside of me, and when she did I moaned while looking her in the eyes. She had the cutest smile on her face as she gently fucked my ass with her finger. It was just a small sample for what was to come, but my cock clearly reacted to it positively.

“Taste.” She said as she pulled her finger from my ass and thrust it in my face. I opened my mouth and she shoved her finger into my mouth and I closed my lips around it and sucked. “Taste good?”

“Yes,” I said even though I didn’t really care for it too much, “yummy.”

I was amazed that somebody who didn’t have a strong command of the English language was able to dominate me and humiliate me so easily. I began to suspect that she had spent her entire adult life making men like me look weak and pathetic. I didn’t care how many men were before me, because I had Fawn right now and they had already experienced her in the past.

After she pulled her hand away from me, she slapped my ass hard and then spread my cheeks apart. I could feel her spit splashing between my crack, and then she rubbed it around with her stiff futa-cock. My ass began to contract as it anticipated it, and then I moaned loudly when she thrust her cock deep inside of my hole. It was a revolution for me sexually as she began to pummel her hard cock in and out of my ass. I was a natural at taking her hard dick, and I closed my eyes as she pumped into me.

My cock was throbbing, and bouncing around as she smashed into me. It brushed against the bed and it jerked from the slightest touch. I knew that this orgasm would be the best of my life, but I did my best to place my knees closer together so that my cock had less of a chance of touching the bed. I didn’t want to come too soon, and ideally I would come close to around the same time as Fawn.

“So tight butt.” She said as she increased the speed of her thrusts, “you so sexy man!”

“I love it!” I admitted, “I love your cock!” Every time I told her how much I loved it I felt like I was becoming the man that I was destined to become, “I want you come inside of me Fawn!”

“You want?” She said with a chuckle, “OK.”

The room was silent other than the sound of her hips thrashing against my ass. My mind was almost in a meditative state as I was able to focus purely on the pleasure that this beautiful futa was giving me with her magical cock. It was a surreal moment, and one that would last me until the end of days.

“I come now.” She warned me as her breathing picked up, “You come now!” Her voice sounding more aggressive and almost masculine.

I supported my weight with my left arm, and reached my right hand towards my cock. It jumped when I touched it, and I began to jerk myself off as her cock began to press strongly into the inside of my ass. I teased myself knowing that I wanted to come at the same time that I felt her hot come inside of my ass, and then I felt her come spray into me like a powerful waterfall.

“Oh my god!” I yelled as I began to pump my cock like a crazed sex fiend, “oh my god!”

“I am your god?” She asked seriously as she fucked my ass until she was empty.

“Yes.” I said knowing that there was a misunderstanding, but in the moment she was like a god to me. I didn’t feel like explaining the difference between god and goddess, and left it at that as my own cock sprayed hot semen all over my sheets.

I collapsed onto the bed, and I didn’t care that my body was soaking up my own come. I laid peacefully as her come was pooling inside of my ass.

“I take shower now. You come when ready because you dirty man.” She slapped my ass playfully.

“Yes my god.” I said with a smile as I laid on the bed trying to catch my breath.

It was only my first day in Bangkok, and I already had the perfect woman. There would be no need for me to toss her aside, unless she chose to leave me, and I decided to stay with Fawn for the rest of my trip. Having already been humiliated by her, and calling her my god, I knew that I could open up to her about my other fantasies. I wanted to try anything and everything with her, and I had a sneaking suspicion that she had ideas of things to do that I never even thought of. She was truly a wonderful woman, and as I laid there, I could hear her turn on the shower.

Like a fool, I was choosing to lay in my own come and be alone with my own thoughts as opposed to jumping into the shower with a beautiful woman. I jumped up, and ran into the shower so that I could clean her, and be cleaned by her. We could bond, and hopefully things would be able to progress from there as we continued to get to know one another better.

Fawn smacked my ass playfully when I got into the shower, and she pointed at the come that was dripping from my ass.

“That is me.” She said with her hands covering her mouth; she had the sweetest laugh.

“Yes you fuck me so good Fawn.” I said as I spread my cheeks and turned around so that the water could splash on my ass.

She grabbed washcloth and put a ton of soap on it. She smiled at me as she started to apply soap to my entire body.

It was an amazing experience. To be dominated mercilessly by a Thai futa one minute, and then pampered and carefully cleaned by her the next. It was confirmation that she respected me, and enjoyed spending time with me as she didn’t continue to try to exert her dominance outside of the bedroom. She was just a logical woman. She knew that my cock was not large enough to make her feel anything inside that sweet ass of hers, and I almost didn’t want to fuck her. I would rather penetrate her ass with my tongue.

After I rinsed myself off, I turned her around and dropped to my knees. I spread her ass apart and stuffed my face between her tanned butt. I planted kisses all over her beautiful brown buttocks. She smelled of soap, but I could still pick up notes of sweat from the energy she expended when she fucked me.

“I clean you now Fawn.” I said as I began to lick the center of her ass. “So good butt.” I said hoping to increase her confidence.

“So good boyfriend.” She said as I continued to lick her ass.

I decided not to ask for clarification about her comment about me being boyfriend. I was going to hope that she honestly meant that, and I would bring it up later after I got her loosened up with a couple of drinks. The idea of being in a relationship with her actually tricked my mind into making her ass taste even better than it had before.
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