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“But before I could think more about the situation I was in, the futa shoved her cock deep in my throat. I withdrew my mouth from it, gasping for air and gagging in the meantime. She, however, was not going to be satisfied with just that, I feared.

She grabbed my head and shoved her dick down my throat another time. With the help of her grip of my hair, she made me bob up and down on her. A huge smile of victory appeared on her face.”


Chapter 1

That Weird Chick

I was minding my own things in the classroom when a friend of mine poked me in the shoulder. “Hey, dude. Wanna hear something really cool?”

“What do you have in mind?”

“Well, do you see Lisie over there at the last table? Do you know why she sits there?”

“Dude, it could be for any reason. Maybe she doesn’t like being with other people much.”

His face approached mine and he whispered, “Have you heard that she is a futa?”

“A futo? What is even that?”

“No, a FUTA. F-U-T-A, that is, a woman with a big dick.”

I shook my head and said, “You gotta be kidding about this. That is just impossible. We are in 1985, not in the dark ages.”

“That’s not the whole rumor, bro. I hear that her dong is bigger than any man’s in this classroom.”

“Now you are just talking utter nonsense. Even if she has a dick, it is probably a very small one, especially when compared to mine,” I said with a grin while I pampered my bulge. I looked at the professor just to make sure that she didn’t notice me doing that.

“Dude, you have got to find out if the rumor is true. Do you want to ask her about it?”

“No, why would I even do that? I am not curious,” I said, but I was lying. The way he was talking about that, and especially the way he was looking at me as if his life depended on that futa thing were both making me feel inclined to discover if the rumor was true.

He shook his head in disapproval and said, “You are no fun at all, man. And here I was thinking that you were the kind of dude that is not insecure about his penis size.”

I returned my attention to the professor, who turned her head to look at us after finally noticing that we were talking.

His assertions and affirmatives about Lisie’s possible dick were already ingrained in my mind. Why was he so curious about something that was clearly impossible? Lisie was obviously a weird gal that spent most of her time by herself and didn’t attempt to make friends, but she was a woman still, and by being a woman, all she had down there was her vagina, which I didn’t have any intention of getting to know.

Plus, if I asked her to show her supposed cock, all she would do was to scream that I was a pervert and that she was going to call the police. Better to avoid that whenever I can.

***

I found myself in my bedroom. It was the middle of the night, and there were no cars or birds making noises outside. The place was in absolute silence, except for the continuous conversation between mom and dad on the first floor of the house.

The mirror reflected my image. My naked body was nothing to be proud of, even though I did like telling people that I had started working out. That was a complete lie; I didn't have the hunger for something like that. Besides, I liked how bigger my dick looked because of my skinny legs.

I pampered my package in front of the mirror until my shaft was fully hard. Pre-cum leaked from the opening of my cockhead. I was getting a bit horny by just admiring myself in the mirror. Some people would say that I was a bit narcissistic, but I didn't care. What I cared about was feeling well with myself.

While I looked at myself in the mirror, I thought about what Charlie mentioned about Lisie’s supposed dick. Was it… really true? The more I thought about it, the more I considered it to be impossible. Science was at a level where it had not been for a long time, but it was far from being able to grow a dick in a woman’s body.

However, thinking about that also made me very curious. Too curious for my well being. What if it was really true? What if she was really bigger than me? In that case, not only would I feel worthless as a man, I would have discovered that something I thought impossible was actually true.

And then, I remembered what it was going to take to ask her that sort of question, and how she would probably react. No… that is not something I am willing to do. I am not that crazy.

I put my pajamas on and got myself inside the blankets. It was then that the following thought hit me: what if I just spied on her inside the women’s bathroom to find out if she really was a dickgirl or not? There was a small hole in the bathroom’s roof which allowed me to see most of the place, and well… if it was going to take that to satiate my curiosity, then I was willing to take such risk.

As for my friend Charlie… I was going to invite him to come. He was the one who mentioned Lisie possibly having a cock and a ballsack, which meant that he deserved to find out if that was true as well. Plus, he would only believe whatever story I had for him if he was there to see the events unfolding himself.

When I turned on the bed, my heart was pounding to find out what the deal with her was. If she really was a dickgirl or not, I didn’t know, but I sure as hell was willing to find out the truth behind that rumor. Since school is boring, I might as well make it less boring, I thought before falling asleep and then having a weird dream about Lisie really having a dick.

When I woke up, I was sweating as if I had just had a nightmare.


Chapter 2

The Truth

I found Charlie by the classroom with a huge smile on his face. He was talking to some friends before he turned around and said, “Hey, dude. How is it going?”

“Charlie, do you have some time now? I need to talk to you in private.”

“Hey, Charlie, are you having an affair with Gus here?” One of his friends asked in an attempt to mock me. His other friends all burst out laughing.

I shook my head and said, “Just come right now. I won’t take much of your time.”

I took him away from his group of friends, which I didn’t like much and avoided talking to, and then said, “I was thinking about Lisie yesterday at night and what you said about her having a big cock.”

A mocking smile appeared on his face. “So, are you finally curious to find the truth about her?”

“Yes, I am,” I said, feeling my cheeks warm as they probably got beet red.

“Well, then in that case,” he said while putting his arm around my shoulders, “We should make plans to find out if the rumor is true or not.”

I shook his arm away from me and said, “I was thinking about using the small hole in the woman’s bathroom’s roof to spy on her when she goes there.”

“Well, smartass, do you even know when she is likely to go there?”

“No, of course not. I don’t waste my time trying to find out when people are going to use the bathroom. That is, unless it’s one of the chicks I have a crush on.”

His smile widened. “No problem, I guess. Since she has classes with us, it should not be hard to know when she will go there.”

***

We were in the classroom while the professor had her back turned to us. Her hand moved along the blackboard while she wrote her notes. Lisie, in the meantime, was also writing her own notes on her notebook.

Charlie poked me in the shoulder. “Hey, is she not going to the bathroom today? We have had a couple of classes already and she didn’t even move from her chair.”

“I don’t know, bro. I am also keeping an eye on her.”

“I hope that she doesn’t take too long, because I don’t want to spend the whole day here paying more attention to her than to the classes.”

Time passed, and we eventually were having the last class of the day. I looked at Charlie, who seemed worried about losing the opportunity to discover the truth about the rumor. Why was he so intent on finding out if she has a cock or not? I asked myself. Even if Lisie decided not to use the bathroom today, there would be other opportunities to spy on her in the following days.

While I was writing down my own notes on my notebook, I heard someone standing up. When I looked back, my heart skipped a beat the moment my eyes landed on Lisie sashaying out of the classroom. Her chin was raised as if she didn’t have anything to worry about.

I poked Charlie on his shoulder; he was resting his head on his arm that was, in turn, on the table while his mouth drooled. “She is leaving. Let’s follow her.”

Charlie's eyes shot open all of a sudden and he turned his head to the other side just in time to find Lisie walking out of the classroom. We followed her, and made sure that none of us collided with one of the tables. We were so worried about losing sight of her that we almost caused a confusion in the classroom.

When we got out, we noticed Lisie climbing the stairs as she made her way to the bathroom, which was located in a separate building by the classrooms. She stepped into the bathroom for women and we then used the ladder by the wall to get to the roof.

Once we were up there, we made our way very carefully to where the small hole was. The hole itself was not a surprise to Charlie because he was the one who found out about it and introduced it to me. Ever since then, we have been using it to spy on the colleagues that we liked.

Charlie looked through the hole and whispered, “She is not here yet. Where is she?”

I heard one of the stall doors opening and then closing. Charlie whispered, now more enthusiastically, "There she is. She took her sweet time."

I got in beside him. I waited for him to say something if the rumor was true or not.

“Gus, she is not going to sit on the toilet like all the other women. She is taking her pants off right now.”

Lisie was the kind of young woman that liked wearing pants that were too big for her, which only helped to make her look even weirder. Most other women around her age preferred to wear tight pants.

"That doesn't mean anything. They all take their pants off before taking a leak."

“Shhhh! She has just finished taking off her pants. This is the moment in which we are going to find out if she really has a dick or not!”

I waited patiently beside him. His eyes, all of a sudden, bulged as if he had seen a ghost. “Charlie, what the fuck is happening down there? Tell me! I need to know this!”


"Bro, look for yourself. You will be more than surprised by this."


I put my eye over the hole and looked through it. What I saw could not be described with words alone. Lisie was standing up and… using her cock to pee in the toilet. And it was really big. Even from where I was standing that was noticeable. I was so in shock that I felt my head weak.

I raised my head and looked at Charlie. “This… it cannot be. That woman… she can’t be human.”

Charlie had a dumb smile on his face. He said, “You know what you saw man, as do I. That woman does exist, and she has a dick so big that even mine can’t be compared to hers.”

I put my eye over the hole and looked through it. Lisie was not there anymore. I was so shocked by what I saw that I didn’t even hear when she opened and closed the door of the bathroom stall.

Charlie said, “Dude, you need to see that thing up close. I am sure that she would show it to you, especially if you mention that you spied on her.”

“No, dude. That is just crazy. That was more than enough. I don’t need to look at that thing she has between her legs as if I were a gay man.”

Charlie and I got off the roof of the bathroom. When we reached the ground, we noticed Lisie sashaying back to the classroom as if she was a normal woman.


Chapter 3

Gay For Futa?

Charlie was right about Lisie having a big dick. When I looked at it through the small hole in the roof, I did also confirm that it was bigger than mine. The nightly ritual where I looked at myself in the mirror was not performed that night because I didn’t feel like admiring my body, now that I knew that a woman was bigger than me at school.

I didn’t want to tell Charlie, but I also felt instigated to look at her cock up close. All it would take was asking for her to allow me to see her penis. I never before talked to her, but I would never refrain from asking her to satiate my curiosity even more.

I thought I was done with that whole thing when Charlie was with me on the roof of the bathroom, but the more I tried to forget the big cock that Lisie had, the more I felt inclined to see it up close. 

It would be tough, especially because I didn’t feel brave enough for something like that, but I was so curious that I just could not imagine myself not doing that.

It was with that thought in mind that I hid in the women’s bathroom and waited until she came. I was going to have to depend on luck to make this work, since I was not that well-hidden and I could be found by any of the other women who continued to come in there before her.

Alas, it seemed that luck was on my side, I soon discovered the moment that Lisie opened the bathroom stall that she used the other day. I got out of the spot I was using to hide myself and said, “Lisie, please don’t scream.”

She turned around on the same instant, her mouth already opening while her eyes bulged in shock. I covered her mouth with my hand, pushed her inside the stall and said, “Please, don’t make this hard on me. I am not here to force anything on you. I am here only to make you show me… the thing that you have between your legs.”

I noticed her eyes going back to their normal selves, which then allowed me to withdraw my hand from her mouth. “How did you find out about this?” She asked while rubbing her hands on her skirt.

“Well, I think that telling you that would only make things worse.”

She shook her head in disapproval and said, "You know that you are not supposed to be inside the women's bathroom, right?"

“I know, but I am really curious about… your…-”

“Cock, you mean. I didn’t think that anyone from this school was going to find out about it.”

Talking to her was strange. I didn’t think that I was ever going to have a reason to do so, much less when said reason involved something that she should not have.

“But, can you just show me your cock? I am so curious that I had a hard time sleeping this night.”

“Are you gay?”

Her question came out of nowhere, and it caught me off-guard. I was in shock after hearing those words. “No, of course not. I was surprised about a woman having a dick, that is all.”

“Is that really the case here? Is something else involved in this that you are not telling me?”

Her eyes were so cold. It was as if she could look at my very soul.

I felt it really hard to keep anything from her, so I said, “During my whole life, I have been pretty proud of my cock and how big it is, but yours… it might just be… even bigger.”

Each word felt harder than ever to pronounce. I didn't think that she was going to be pressing me like that. I was such a fool for having thought that she was just going to show me her big dick without getting something in return. Her payment to raise her skirt was, of course, to humiliate me.

“I see. Well, I guess that we might just find out about that,” she said before reaching out with her hand and cupping my bulge with it. I gasped out of pure shock. A smile appeared on her face.

She squeezed and pampered my bulge, feeling it. “Hmmm… it does feel smaller than mine. I guess that, to discover the truth, we need to take our shafts out of their cages.”

Her hands gripped the waistband of her skirt and she lowered it down. I was seeing, for the first time ever, a woman’s bulge, and it was impressive. I didn’t know if she was well endowed or not, for a futa, but there was denying that she was really big.

She lowered her underwear - a normal man’s piece - and revealed to the shock of my eyes her big member. It was not throbbing - not yet - but it looked so huge that it sent shivers down my spine.

I knelt in pure respect.

"So, little man, you are seeing your first futa cock. Want to find out how it tastes like? I will tell you this: I have sucked this big thing here many times before and it was delicious. You might just find out that your tongue and lips like a slab of pure meat between them."

Something else that concerned me was she suggesting that I could suck her member. I was not gay; I had many women before, but there was denying that her shaft was like a magnet to my eyes. I could not stop looking at it. I was mesmerized by the damn thing.

Her smile widened. “If you have come this far to look at this monster cock, then you might as well finish the trip. Don’t leave this place without finding out how a futa’s shaft tastes like.”

I really was conflicted with that. Part of me wanted me to just stand up and get away from there as if nothing had happened. The other half of me was begging for me to suck her big member. I didn’t know which was going to win that battle.

But before I could think more about the situation I was in, the futa shoved her cock deep in my throat. I withdrew my mouth from it, gasping for air and gagging in the meantime. She, however, was not going to be satisfied with just that, I feared.

She grabbed my head and shoved her dick down my throat another time. With the help of her grip of my hair, she made me bob up and down on her. A huge smile of victory appeared on her face.

I tried to fight back, but with each strong thrust of hers, I felt more and more willing to keep on sucking that big member. It didn’t take long before I was sucking that dick like my previous girlfriends did to me. I even closed my eyes to focus on the feelings consumed by my mouth.

“There we go. That is a good fuckboy. Who would have thought that Gus likes having cocks inside his mouth? Certainly not this well-endowed futa here,” she said before laughing like a maniac.

It was a good thing - for her, at least - that nobody was going to come into the bathroom. Even though we were inside the stall, the moans of a man would definitely notify one of the users that something very wrong was taking place here.

The more I sucked her big slab of meat, the more I loved it. I thought that I was going crazy about that, but it could not be further from the truth. Her dick was just so good that I was leaking pre-cum inside my own underwear, and there was just so much of it coming out that I could feel the cloth getting wetter.

She shoved her big dick down my throat even more, up to the point of making my nose connect with the skin of her pubic region. I felt her aroma and the perfume she used, and they were both really good. They were very similar to the ones some of my previous girlfriends used.

That, in turn, made me feel even more turned on, and it was not long before I was shooting my own cum inside my pants. As I did that, I continued to bob up and down on her, all the while keeping my eyes closed.

"Jesus, you really are loving this, are you not? It almost makes me think that I should be going for men as well," she said while fucking my mouth still.

I was losing myself in that. It reached a point where all I could feel was her rigid slab of meat just sliding back and forth, and my own much smaller dick still blowing my sperm inside my underwear. If she knew about the last thing, I was sure that she would be even more turned on.

“Do you want to know what I am going to do right now?” She asked while her dick fucked my mouth still, her hand still gripping my hair.

I reopened my eyes and looked at her. It was impossible for me to say ‘no’ or to shake my head, but she understood me nonetheless.

“Good. Then, this is going to be a surprise,” she said before throwing her head back, burying her monster cock down my throat even more and moaning like a fucking animal. Her cock twitched like a wild thing before blowing wave after wave of her juice inside my mouth.

It was impossible for me not to taste it, but I soon found out that it was really good and delicious. The more I tasted it, the more I swallowed it. In the meantime, the juice of her vagina was leaking and forming lines of it on her thighs.

She let go of me the moment her big member stopped twitching and calmed down. On my knees still, I looked at her while waiting to find out what she was going to do next.

She put her underwear and skirt back on. After she checked herself out in the mirror and got ready to step out of the bathroom, she asked, “So, when do you want to come here again for round two?”
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