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Preview

Her shaft twitched. She was just so willing to have a man doing her. Of course, she would never have it any other way. She was used to turning straight men into gay princesses for her delight. Her evil smile said it all: she might have been planning that for a long time before she made me beg.

My tongue danced around her cockhead. Her penis twitched more. My hands played with her balls, though they were too small to please her enough, I feared. She moaned still, which only made me want to suck her more. I needed to worship her even more. I felt kind of handicapped for not having another more to please her. How much pleasure would she feel if I had another pair of lips to suck her balls? Maybe too much. Maybe, in that case, she would be blowing all her seeds in my mouth before the right time.

I wanted her blowing her seeds deep inside my anus, of course. It was where her massive shaft belonged to. Throbbing and shaking. Powerful and potent. It was where she would be stretching me good. That was the point of no return for me. After that, I was all hers, ready to serve her at any moment she so desired…


CONTENTS

Preview

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Looking for Freebies?

More from Me

About the Author


Chapter 1

Istared at that massive thing in front of me. It could not be possible. Something like that probably didn’t exist. NO! It was impossible. How did she have such an immense dong that any straight man would be envious of? It was maddening. I could not wrap my mind around that.

However, there it was, between her legs, standing proud as if she had owned that thing ever since she was born. Of course, that was not true. She put that thing in her. It was all thanks to the advancements of medicine and technology. It was all worth it for her, but was it for the people she once knew? The answer, certainly, was that she simply made new friends.

“You came here for your first time, no? Then, get on with it! Suck me!”

I gulped. She was right, though I could not wrap my head around the fact that someone with such a whopping dong was a woman. I mean, how could she be? I was a man and mine was so much smaller. In that room, she was the one giving the orders, thanks to the size of her dick. She knew she was the one on top.

I opened my mouth and wrapped my lips around her slab of meat. So tasty. So delicious it was. I was already salivating her womanhood - or feminine manhood - and enjoying myself more than I was supposed to. A cock was a cock, regardless of who had it, and one that big was quite hard to find. It seemed that I had gotten lucky.

“When you first said you never had sex before, I thought that you were joking, but judging by the way you are sucking my dick, I can tell that you are not lying.”

Her words hurt me. It took me a while before she got that truth out of me. I didn't think she would ever be so insistent. One joke led to another, and then to the revelation. Before I knew it, I was on my knees, begging for her not to want to know more about my sexual life.

“You are gay. People like you are supposed to have an easier time finding a partner, right? At least, that is what I know. There are plenty of gay men around. I know quite a few, other than you. I know that they would be willing to thrust inside that cherry of yours. You just never asked them out, did you?”

I nodded. She was right, but then again, I didn’t have the courage to ask them out. It was not in my nature to take the first step. That was the reason why she had to force the truth out of me, and then make me beg for a chance to play with her massive dong.

Her slab of meat was just so delicious. I could spend hours sucking that thing, but considering I was an amateur gay man doing that, I suspected that I didn’t have the necessary skills to make her orgasm multiple times.

I wondered, though, if she would blow her seeds at the same moment her vagina would release her liquid as well. Was that how it worked for futas? Women with dicks… I didn’t understand how they existed, but there she was, being all mighty with that whopping dong between her clean shaved legs.

Beverly wore nothing but a thong before she made me come there. She took it out already, of course. She made me be fully naked for her. Nothing else would do for her dirty little mind. I trembled in fear when her eyes analyzed me from top to bottom. Compared to her, I was just so short and small, both in cock and body sizes.

Her hands cupped my balls. Just like with the rest of her body, they were massive and had no difficulty taking my whole ballsack. I flinched in response. I didn't expect her to do that sort of thing. I was solely focused on enjoying that oversized cock of hers. Her pre-cum was just so delicious. She had balls too, and they were more gracious than mine were. They were heavy with her cum. Would she blow her semen inside my rectum? I secretly hoped so. I was not ready to let her know I wished that sort of thing… yet.

“Such a pair of tiny little things they are, and to think that you are a man. I mean, you could become a sissy. Your package is not big enough to satisfy a man with very low standards even. You should be very concerned about your future sex life.”

My stomach sank. If she was mentioning that sort of thing about me, then a man had all the reasons in the world not to get laid with me. I was destined to live the rest of my life as nothing more than a man who could only have sex with futas. Or, more likely, I would be having sex only with Beverly. The other futas would never allow me to approach their huge packages.


Chapter 2

Isucked her more still. My tongue danced around her monstrous cockhead. She was leaking so much pre-cum. She had so much of that for the delight of my tongue. I sucked more and more of it. She was just so turned on, and to think I could have done that a long time ago. For this whole time, I didn’t know what the wonders of oral sex were like.

Her hand massaged my head. She caressed it. She knew she was the one on top. I was nothing but a weak, gay man with a sex problem. She was doing a massive favor by allowing me to suck that cock of hers. To her mind, I suspected, what better way to kill the boredom other than having a submissive gay man on his knees for her?

Her shaft twitched. She was just so willing to have a man doing her. Of course, she would never have it any other way. She was used to turning straight men into gay princesses for her delight. Her evil smile said it all: she might have been planning that for a long time before she made me beg.

My tongue danced around her cockhead. Her penis twitched more. My hands played with her balls, though they were too small to please her enough, I feared. She moaned still, which only made me want to suck her more. I needed to worship her even more. I felt kind of handicapped for not having another more to please her. How much pleasure would she feel if I had another pair of lips to suck her balls? Maybe too much. Maybe, in that case, she would be blowing all her seeds in my mouth before the right time.

I wanted her blowing her seeds deep inside my anus, of course. It was where her massive shaft belonged to. Throbbing and shaking. Powerful and potent. It was where she would be stretching me good. That was the point of no return for me. After that, I was all hers, ready to serve her at any moment she so desired.

I let her hips move up and down slightly. A smile spread across her face. She was fucking my mouth, and instead of complaining, I was moaning. She was just so good with her oversized slab of meat, and even more so than I could ever be with mine, in fact. It kind of made me envious, but as long as my mouth was filled with her monstrous dick, I would have no reason to complain.

My lips were just so stretched out wide. I never thought that something like that could get inside there. I had watched porn and looked at photos of men sucking dongs, but none was the size of hers. How much money would she make if she were working in that industry? Probably more than enough to buy a mansion or two.

She was increasing her pace, making my mouth sore. I was just so loving that. To feel her skin rubbing against mine… it was almost too much for me. I was more than drooling, I was creating a puddle of my saliva on the floor. Her cock just kept sliding in and out nonstop, all the while demanding to come inside even more.

I wanted more of her inches in, but then again, would that be the right thing to do for my first time? I was an inexperienced fool. I didn’t know the unwritten rules about oral sex yet. It was better to start with the basics. Just her monstrous cockhead was more than enough to fill me up good. I could only imagine what she would be like when ramming my other hole. That would be the real evaluation of much of her I could take.

Plus, I wanted to save some of the novelty for the next time she allowed me to suck her womanhood.

“You know what else this place has? A camera with a big monitor for you to check everything that you are doing here from third person. You can’t really see where it is. I made sure to install a very small camera. Let’s just say I like seeing things from different perspectives. It’s how I roll.”

The moment she finished saying that, a black panel on the wall was turned on, showing me my anus while I was on my knees sucking her off. That angle made it seem as if her cock was even bigger than it actually was, making me flinch. Nonetheless, my tongue continued to worship her monstrous thing, all the while salivating it and trying to please her as much as possible. It was all done for the purpose of easing her mind to let me play with her package in the future.

Her vagina was just behind her ballsack, and it looked so moist. She was orgasming over there too. Her excretion was quite evident as it created a puddle of its own just under her ass and thighs.

The futa was moaning quite a bit now. Her eyes were closed shut, but I knew that, actually, her pupils were inside her head. Her toes were slightly curling, such was the intensity of her pleasure. Her orgasm threatened to take control of her, but I didn't worry. A futa like her knew her limits and how to control herself.

I withdrew my mouth from her monstrous cock. She opened one eye to find out what was going on. “I am just going to worship your balls as well,” I said before sticking my tongue out and licking each of them. She moaned more still, and then proceeded to close her eyes.

My hands felt her thighs. She was not hairy like we men were, but she was toned. My hands could feel her muscles tensing or relaxing, depending on which part of her scrotum I touched. Her rugged ballsack often tensed or relaxed as well, showing me just how filled with cum she was. I licked my lips just for thinking about her blowing her seeds all over me, even though I knew that would only happen at a later date, if she were gentle enough to let me worship her again.

I put one of her balls inside my mouth, and felt it. I felt its weight against my tongue, and also its taste. It seemed to pulsate between my lips. She was just so ready to show me what having an intense male-female orgasm was like. I jacked off every day, and even tasted my own cum, but being on the other end was an experience I never had before. My heart pounded fast as excitement grew for the most precious moment of that unusual experience.

I put the other testicle inside my mouth. It felt as tasty and tender like the other one. Just two balls which comprised an amazing pair. My whole body itched for me to have something similar, even though I knew that was never going to happen.

The futa was completely tense. I felt that she could explode inside my mouth at any moment. The only thing keeping that from happening was her own deliberate attempt to contain the inevitable.

My asshole contracted and expanded for her big cock. After sucking and getting to know her monstrous slab of meat for so long, I could barely wait to have her in. All inches. Nothing less would do. I wanted to feel her balls slapping against my ass, turning me into her sex doll. I wanted to become her immediate and obedient object of pleasure.


Chapter 3

Istared at the monster cock, before my face, in horror. It had to be almost a foot long and almost as dense as a soda can. "Please..." pleaded I.

"I'm unique, you know. I likely have the greatest cock out of all the other dickwomen of this town... I'm going to cum more than anyone else can. I'm going to taint you in just one load.”

She stood up and moved her chair elsewhere. We were going to do something different now, I sensed.

I was compelled to listen and watch as Beverly grabbed a large bottle of lube from somewhere behind her and freely covered her cock and right hand, rubbing her turgid member with her hips pressed against her ass, demonstrating how big that cock was. "This is all going inside your perfect ass today. I'm going to really cherish that." Beverly pushed her pussy out so that my butthole fell into perspective, then she started to circle it with a few fingers, pressing the tight pucker, every few passes, firmly.

She put the ball gag inside my mouth. “This will be here for the time being. You have been talking too much. I don’t like that.”

I was watching her as the minutes went by. To keep me all slick, Beverly would press my asshole and keep adding more lube. In fact, I was grateful for the ball-gag when I had to bite down to avoid groaning when Beverly pushed her first finger into my butt... Then another...  and then, there was a third one. This went on for longer than I could remember, forcing me to twist my toes while she continued to push into my pucker as I kept being loosened up from Beverly’s ministries. I felt in my heart a guilty burning when I knew that I was enjoying all of that. And I was also morbidly curious about what I would be like when that enormous cock was stuck in my butt.

As if Beverly had read my ideas, with an awkward squelch she unceremoniously pulled her fingers out. I could see my own asshole waving lewdly in front of her on the screen as if it were inviting for more to come. "Well, I believe I worked fairly well your asshole so far. It's time to get this weapon of mass destruction to work!" she said with unrestrained joy. I watched Beverly lifting her cock on the screen.

Finally, having enough of her fun, Beverly lined up her member's head, pressing it in just enough to keep my loosened hole open, "You better relax that ass, gay man, or it's going to be fun just for me." Without any other warning, Beverly pushed her head into me, making me gasp as my tight bum was spread wide for the first time ever in my sorry life. I whimpered as saliva oozed from the corners o my mouth.

"Oh, fuck yeah. You've got a tight ass, Hun... how are we going to deal with that, though?" Beverly laughed as she began with some slow pumps, allowing me to take a ludicrous perspective of my impaled ass. My cheeks' round globes, something I was quite proud of until today, tightly enclosed the absurd phallus; my tight muscle ring clinging sharply when the cock went in and out, as if my ass wouldn't let go of her latest visitor. My muscles only slightly tensed as Beverly started picking up her pace, cramping up my ass more and more, causing the dense, strong column of flesh to vanish inside me. My ass jiggled with each obscene thrust.

My mind went blank. I had a hard time concentrating on anything except on the highly warm pipe that pumped my backdoor. The slight sting that went with it was all but drowned out because of the unmistakable enjoyment it brought. As difficult as possible, I attempted and failed to remain silent; moans rumbled from deep within my chest.

I felt a slight shift in the manner I was breached by Beverly's dick. It felt like it was bulging even more than it was before. The female picked up her pace minutely. "Okay, now... ugh, I've got to be frank with you." Beverly began as the screen turned into a whole new perspective. The angle displayed my stomach and bald asshole, which was deep red. With every ball-deep thrust, my stomach was also just mildly bulging.

Beverly pulled her entire shaft from my ass abruptly, leaving my anus to try to close back, but failing to do so. "Oh, god. I'm so fucking close!" Beverly grabbed her cock with both fingers and thrust at my orifice again, much to my dismay.

Beverly, still furiously jerking herself against me, pushed her cock's head deep into my tunnel. The head popped in with a pang of pain, decreased only because of the unwanted excitement that covered it. Her cock went all the way in, just the way she desired.

"Oh yes! Take it all in, bitch!" Beverly roared, then I felt the hot rush of extremely thick seed pouring into my unprotected backdoor, rope after insanely thick rope. Beverly kept pumping her shaft without remorse, filling my rectum. In morbid fascination, I watched the screen as my stomach began to bulge and sag.

After a minute or so of Beverly's deep thrust, her seeds oozed onto the floor. With profound gusts of air, Beverly still refused to remove herself from me.

"Felicitations, Gary," Beverly said. It was the first time she was referring to me by my first name. "You're going to be my proud breeding bitch from now on," Beverly spoke with so much certainty that I was struck with fear.

Real fear for a demanding futa.

The End
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