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***

“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.”
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Chapter 1

Worship the Futa

I stared 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

Going All the Way

I sucked 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

The Right Time

I stared 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.
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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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Chapter 1

His Desire

Andrew grabbed my hips, pushed them up and them forced his hardness into me. I moaned in pleasure, but also in protest. I didn’t want him to start in such a hardcore way with me, not when I didn’t know him that well and I was more into women right now. He was, however, a very handsome man that any woman would be on her knees for, and that was what made me do this.

The more he pushed inside me, the more I felt his hardness filling me. I groaned, and Andrew did too. My eyes locked with his, and I didn’t know what to say. I guessed that there was nothing to be said, not with his manhood so big and filling me up this good. He didn’t even start pounding me yet.

“This is so good,” he said, but not panting still. His body was shining under the light of the moon, but he was not sweating yet. He looked so delicious like this, and I… I just wanted more of him inside me.

“You are this good, honey,” I said, feeling his hardness inside me, but also realizing that this was not going to last for a lot of time. He was having sex with a woman who had a dick for one reason, and that was something that he didn’t want to share with me yet.

“Your cock is still soft. Are you not happy with this?” He asked.

“Quite the contrary, I am very satisfied with this. I am just thinking about you and how handsome you are.”

“Wow, I didn’t think that…. We would be doing something like this.”

“Neither did I, but ughhh!” I said when his hardness reached the end of my canal.

“Are you going to be alright?” He asked, his eyes filled with care and worry for me.

“Of course, my darling. This isn’t the first time a man has been doing me,” I responded, my eyes meeting his.

I could just feel his hands gripping my thigs, and pushing them up more and more while he filled me with his manhood. Now that he was fully inside me, maybe we could do something more serious…

“Andrew, please fuck me fast and hard,” I said, locking my eyes with him. I was hoping to be making the right facial expression for this. When he pushed in more, and then out, I learned that I had managed to pull that off. A smile materialized on my face.

“You have the most beautiful smile of this planet,” he said, his body now moving forward and backward with ease inside me. The hilt of his cock was glistening thanks to the condom that he was using.

“You know that I am doing this for me only, right?”

“Of course, my darling. I didn’t take you to be the caring kind of woman.”

“I am not even a woman, you know? I am a futa.”

“Talking about that, why is your cock still soft? Not excited too much about this?”

“No… it’s just that I prefer more submissive men,” I said while his hardness pumped and filled me with him.

The thought of him getting on his knees for me, and then sucking my cock as if he were a submissive bitch made my shaft swell a bit. I was getting turned on, finally.

His eyes flashed. “Wow, I didn’t think that you were finally going to be liking this,” he said, still ramming my ass. I could feel his balls just shocking against me, and I could also notice that he was really liking this.

"You know how it is. I just really prefer when a man gets on their knees and then suck my cock, just like when another guy did that for me in the bathroom. That was… a crazy experience.”

“Tell me about it,” he said, his condomed dick sliding in and out of me, making me pant.

“He was… I noticed his desire to find out more about me. We futas aren’t really well known, and when guys find about us, they all get very curious, just like you. He got inside the women’s bathroom and then spied on me to find out if I had a dick or not. When he unveiled the mystery, he was on his knee for me in a matter of seconds. And then, minutes later, he was suckling and worshiping me as if he was a woman himself.”

I giggled while I felt his presence inside me. My cock swelled even more, and it was evidently bigger than before, but still not hard enough to stand up.

“That must have been… interesting,” he said, and now I could notice a drop of sweat on his forehead.

“More than that, it finally made me understand that you - straight men - like having dicks inside your mouths from time to time. Maybe you guys like having the full package, that is, the pussy and the shaft at the same time. I don’t know. You would have to explain that to me. I am not a man.”


Chapter 2

One Little Experiment

He continued to push his erection inside me more and more, and he was really big. But if there was one thing I was certain about, it was that I was even bigger than him. A smile materialized on my face when I thought about that, and he must have seen it, because he asked, “Is something the matter?”

“I was just thinking that I am probably even bigger than you. You haven’t seen my cock in its hard state yet, so I am okay if you doubt that.”

He shook his head with a mocking smile on his face and said, “I am indeed doubting that. I don’t think there is anybody at college bigger than me.”

“Well, how about we measure our dicks, then? I won’t feel bad if I find out that you are bigger than me.”


“Alright, let’s go measuring,” he said before sliding his dick out of me with care. I got off the bed and said, “Care to make me hard?”

I grabbed my dick and offered it for him. “I am not… really sure I would like to do something like that,” he said, his eyes plagued with reluctance.

“Why not? It’s just a futa’s dick. It won’t bite you,” I said before giggling.

“You do realize that I am a straight man and that I am doing this only because I was curious about you, and also because you were pretty much begging for this, right?”

He put a serious face that I had to force myself not to laugh at. “Of course I remember that, but I am not going to be able to measure my dick against yours if you don’t help me in this instance. I can’t feel turned on just by masturbating myself.”

“Really? That is something I didn’t know about you.”

“Come. Grab my cock and pump it using your hand. You won’t even remember that once this is done.”

He shook his head with a shy smile on his face and said, “Fine, I am going to do this, but only because you are a friend of mine.”

“That is a good boi,” I said while caressing his forehead and feeling my fingers running through his hair.

He used his hand to push my hand from his forehead and then used it to pump my womanhood. He was so good with that, and I had no choice but to tilt my head back to moan in pleasure.

“Oh please, this is just the beginning of this,” I said when he made me fully hard and he withdrew his hand.

When I looked at him, I noticed that his eyes were petrified. I was worried, so I asked, “Is something going on right now? You seem like you have seen a ghost.”

“I thought that you were joking, but this dick here… it’s really bigger than mine! Actually, mine can’t even be compared to this. I didn’t think that I was going to be fucking a woman that is even bigger than me..."

I caressed his forehead once again and said, "my darling, you haven’t even seen the best of me yet. "

His legs gave up on him, and then he knelt. I could feel his manhood fading from him. He finally understood that I was the real man - or woman - of this little play that we were doing.

"You are so much bigger than me, and you are a woman! How is that… even possible? My mind… it can’t comprehend the kind of thing that I am seeing right now…"

I caressed his forehead, my cock swinging from side to aide as I did so. "Darling, I think that we need to get something straight right now."

He looked into my eyes and asked. "What would that be? Please, don’t make me touch this thing. It’s so much bigger than mine and all I want to do… right now… It’s to pretend that it doesn’t exist."

"But we are just starting with this,” I said while my heart pitied him.

I caressed his forehead more, and then noticed his cock getting soft. All of his manhood faded from his well-built body while he trembled in fear. He was nothing more than a submissive thing that I could fuck and play with from this moment onward.

"Come, little one. Suck me. Show me how much you love a big cock."

My dick was still hard, and I used it to rub against his face. He flinched and didn’t seem that he was going to let me get in his mouth the easy way. That was such a shame, because I didn’t want to humiliate him even more.

I put two of my fingers in his mouth and then slowly forced him to part his lips. "Please, I don’t want to suck a dick. It’s not in my nature... to do something like that..."

"Honey, this is nothing compared to what I have in store for you. You haven’t really understood why I decided to ask you to come here."


Chapter 3

Acceptance

Slowly, but surely, he opened his mouth for me. I eased my member inside his tender mouth, and then began to fuck it. I could see the tears rolling down his cheeks, and they made feel so turned on.

"Andrew, you should not be feeling like this. Every man secretly desires to be fucked, even if he is straight."

I didn’t think that it would come to this. I came here to try something different, but not something like this.

While I fucked his mouth, I caressed his forehead and petted him to make him feel a bit loved. He was just such a darling, little thing that didn’t realize, up to this point, that he was not the macho-man that he thought he was.

“There is a reason why I am doing this, and that I didn’t tell you about. Want to find out what it is?”

“Please, tell me what it is. I... need to know,” he said while the tears escaped the corners of his eyes and my cock fucked his mouth still.

While I fucked his mouth more and more, I leaned into his ear and whispered, "I want to turn you into a gay man. You will love this. I am sure of it. Now, if you would only stop crying this much and allow me to fuck you the way that you deserve to be fucked, this will become much easier for the two of us."

I picked up pace and then began to fuck him even more. His head was forced to move back and forth while my dick claimed his mouth. The more I fucked him, the more my slab of meat pushed inside. The once proud, straight man had no option but to submit to my command.

I could see the sweat drops forming on his forehead while I worked him. Despite the early reluctance, he was now taking my big shaft inside his mouth like a pro. He was not sucking or licking it all, but the feeling of having turned a straight man into a gay one the moment he noticed I was bigger than him was still good enough to make me feel turned on.

I leaned in closer to his ear again and then said, “This has been good, but do you know what else someone like you need?”

He shook his head slightly, with my shaft still inside his mouth. “I need that cherry of yours. I am pretty sure that it has never been touched before, and if there is someone who should claim that first, it’s me; the woman who made you gay.”

His whole body trembled in fear when I said those words. He was just so ready for this. I eased my cock out of him. His mouth was slightly gaping as if it was missing me.

I grabbed him and put him in his own bedroom. I waited to make sure that nobody was going to come - he didn’t live alone - and then opened his legs. He didn’t pose any resistance, and overall, he made me feel as if he was not in this world anymore.

I slapped his face a couple of times and then said, anger tainting my voice, “Pay attention to what I am going to do to you! This is the moment where every ounce of manhood is going to leave you.”

His eyes blinked as he was finally taken back to reality. “What?! I… lost myself in my own thoughts. I just… can’t imagine myself not being able to fuck another woman in my life. It’s something that I thought I was good at, but now, after this, I don’t have the right to do such anymore.”

“That is right,” I said, feeling his legs with my hands and how hairy they were, “You will have no more right to have another woman. Well, if you do consider me a woman, you can always beg  me to let you suck my shaft and fuck you again.”

His eyes were petrified again as he probably thought about what I said. I was going to be the only woman that he was going to be able to talk to. All the other ones will be unreachable for him. His mind had been forever tainted with his submission for a futa’s dick.

I widened his legs a bit more, and then looked at his cherry. He had a hairy ass, and I didn’t like that much, but the thought of fucking another straight man… that was keeping me turned on. I was feeling so much lust for him. It was not something that I could describe easily. This was primal.

I eased two of my fingers inside his hole, and then opened him up a little. His mouth contorted as he felt me entering him. “This is not even the start of this. Just imagine when my penis penetrates you...”

Shock crossed his face when I spoke those words. I was feeling so empowered for being in control. The guy from the bathroom acted the same way when he noticed how big I was.

I spit on my fingers, and then used them to open him up a bit more. His mouth gaped as he felt me getting inside. His whole body was a bit tense, but he was soon going to relax.

Having opened him up a bit more, I used my tongue to feel what he was like down there. Pleasure painted his face when he felt my tongue taking over his cherry, as if to say that it was never going to be the same once I was fucking him.

“Be ready, my darling. Once I am inside, it will be difficult to stop.”

Fear took control of his face when he noticed me aiming my cock to his hole. He put his hands in front of me and then begged, “Oh, please, not like this! I don’t want to lose the virginity of my asshole!”

I caressed his ass with my hand a bit, with the intent of easing his mind, and then said, “Shhhh. This won’t last long; I am close to climaxing.”

The thought of my seeds flooding his tunnel must have made the straight man turned gay feel desperate. He shook his whole body, legs and arms flowing in all directions. I grabbed them using my hands and pinned him on the bed using the weight of my body. “Shhh. This won’t last long, like I told you. Just remain calm.”

His tense body calmed down as he stopped fighting back. He was submitting to me, and that made me feel so horny. I really was good at making men understand where their place was; under me, with no chance of being on top again.

He was loving this; I could feel it.

I pushed my erection inside him, and I was surprised to have found myself still hard. Minutes passed with Andrew getting worked up about losing his manhood and ass-virginity. I pushed more of myself inside him, and then I reached the end of his very tight, but also warm tunnel. His face flinched when the tip of my shaft touched his end, and then he smiled. He is loving this for sure.

I pumped him and filled him with my womanhood. It was too soon, but I picked up pace still. I was feeling so hot and turned on at this point, and my boobs were shaking as well, making everything that much better. I could not help myself, so instead of gripping his waist, I fondled my breasts.

I pumped him so hard, while my hands felt my boobs, that the now gay man moved back and forth along his bed. Tears rolled down his cheek, but I was sure that those were because he was entering a new world. In this world, he is not going to have sex with women. He will go for other men and futas, all to satiate his desire for big cocks.

I felt that surge, that rising wave taking hold of me. I felt it growing up to the point of making my dick throb inside him. My shaft twitched one last time before filling his rectum with my seeds. He growled as pleasure took control of his face. During this instance, his dick sprung up and he shot his cum high in the air.

I eased my member out of him, satisfied with how everything turned out. I laid down on the bed next to him, and then caressed his forehead once again, as if he was nothing more than my pet. “Shhh. I really loved this. No need to cry out of happiness, and you should also not worry about your future. There are lots of gay men looking for previously straight ones, and also plenty of women like me.”

I grabbed my semi and then pumped it a bit more. Andrew looked down and could not contain himself.

His mouth sucked me, and it was then that I realized that I had another man that was going to do everything that I wished.

He really loves taking it in his rear.
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Chapter 1

Mark and Me

Mark was such a brat. There was not one single day where he didn’t take advantage of me because I was a woman. Studying with him in college was always like hell on Earth, and he knew that very well. He always made sure to keep that clear to me, thanks to him bullying me when having class, dinner or whenever I was sitting at the patio. Fucking brat liked to be a nuisance all the time.

I was so relieved when he got kicked out. That happened almost too late, but I still enjoyed that last year without him around. I eventually graduated, and started to look for work. Little did I know, however, that finding one was going to be easier said than done. I almost gave up.

But then, when I was sitting at home, sipping a drink, I heard the phone ringing. I picked it up without actually thinking that it was going to be someone about to offer me a job, only then to be surprised when the person at the other side mentioned hiring me to take care of his brat.

Apparently, the guy was an adult already, but didn't enjoy acting like one. I had seen that sort of thing before, and was thus not surprised.

What shocked me was having found that said dude was no other than Mark, the same guy that bullied me for such a long time.

He was all alone when he opened the door for me. His eyes met mine, and for a moment neither of us seemed to know what to say. I stood there, at the doorway, my hand on my waist, waiting for something other than that awkward stare to happen.

It was then that the man of the house broke the silence. He came in from behind Mark, a smile on his face that few people were ever going to manage to forget, and his wife was just behind him.

"Thanks for coming. Payment will be transferred to your bank account once we come back."

His wife followed him out, and the two looked like they were going to have the night of their lives. Must have been pretty tough being this rich and successful with life, I thought as I looked at them getting into their car. It turned at the intersection, and when they were out of sight, I hoped that Mark was not going to be at the doorway.

However, that was just wishful thinking. Mark was still standing in front of me, and this time, he had a smile on his face that made my stomach turn. He looked worse than he did back in college, and all I was certain about was that I was not going to let him bully me again. I was done with that.

He didn’t go to his bedroom, as I was hoping he would do that. Rather, he decided to watch a movie as he slouched on his couch in the living room. 

Other than caring for him, I was supposed to clean the place, which was what I decided to do now. That was going to give me some much-needed minutes to think about my actions from now on. I needed to do something so that he was not going to turn me into his prey again.

Being away from him was like being in another place entirely. I just lost myself in my own thoughts as I admired the beautiful house that they had. It was such a shame that Mark was the one who was going to have it all for himself once his parents were dead.

I felt safe here. So safe that I also felt horny too. Mark didn’t know this, and I had no plan of disclosing this to him, but I was a futa now. I subjected myself to the transformation after realizing that I was going to have a very hard time finding a job. 

I now had a dick that most men would be envious of. I didn’t know what his size was, but if things were to take a turn for the worse, than I could show him the kind of thing that I was hiding. I was sure that he would be surprised.


Chapter 2

His Transformation

I was mopping the floor when, all of a sudden, Mark appeared from behind me and showered me with a bucket full of cold water. I raised my head to meet his eyes as the water trailed down my body, my heart in full hatred mode. Oh, this guy gonna get what he deserved!

He ran, and I hurried after him. He went to his bedroom, and closed the door. Still feeling the cold water all over my body, my dress soaked, I said, “Look, I know that this is not easy for the two of us, but I have something that will pique your interest.”

He walked over to the closed door and shouted, “Huh?! You have something for me?! How ridiculous and pathetic. Amanda, you have always been a nuisance, and now that you work FOR ME, you are going to regret ever being born!”

That was it! I had enough of that bastard, and he was going to pay for everything that he made me suffer. I kicked the door once, but it was not enough to open it. I heard Mark whimper, and I kicked the door again. “What the fuck?! Are you trying to get fired?!”

“Maybe. All I know is that I am done with you!”

I kicked the door once more, this time, with greater force and trying to shift my whole weight to my foot. The hinges were broken, and then, the door fell onto the floor. I stepped into his bedroom, and found Mark standing beside his bed with bulged eyes. His face was pale, and it then that I knew that I had him.

It was the first time that I was seeing his eyes bulged in fear of me. He didn’t think that I was going to have enough force to knock down his door. It was with that occurrence in mind that I decided to put into practice a dream of mine. I was sure that he was going to like it.

Mark tried to punch me, but I held his arm in place. I was not going to let him abuse me anymore. All the injections I took to become a futa were finally going to pay off today because, right now, there was not much that he could do to stop me from turning him into a sissy.

Feeling my overwhelming strength, he got into his knees, and I could notice his eyes tearing. Little man wanted to cry, but not even that I was going to allow him to do. It was why I slapped him multiple times until he asked, “Why?”

Oh man, he knew why, but he didn’t want to admit it. Now, he was the woman, and I was the man. Or rather, I had the bigger cock this time.

I took off my dress in front of him. Mark was about my height, so when he knelt down, his face was right about the line of my waist. My dick was making a silhouette on the pair of boxer briefs that I was wearing, and I let the sight of that be his first step to sissification. The rest was going to come as the night passed.

“What?” He asked in complete disbelief.

He brought his hand up, and touched my shaft as if it was a magnet. I could feel his fingers running along my erection, feeling it. My dick was pulsing, waiting for him to put it in his mouth, but that was only going to happen later. Right now, I was just enjoying watching Mark worshiping me like this.

“It’s so much bigger than mine,” he whispered, taking me closer to my climax, and I had to contain myself. I didn’t want to cum this soon, especially when I had so many plans for Mark.

“Tell me, Mark. Do you want to become like me?”

He nodded, his eyes begging for my mercy, but he was not going to have any of that. Right now, I was the bully, and he was going to have to endure me for the time being.

I grabbed his hand and guided him to the bathroom. It was spacious enough for the two of us. “Take your clothes off. I have so many things that I want to do with you naked.”

Slowly, but surely, he took his clothes off, and I could see the embarrassment in his face. When his underwear was on the floor, I noticed the size of his dick, and well… it was even smaller than I had imagined. Poor little man had thought that he was the biggest in college.

I guided him to the bathtub and demanded that he take a bath. He did that, and I had to keep him in check so that he was not going to make this last longer than it needed to be. I made him take a bath because I needed to remove his stench. Did he even take a bath yesterday? His stench was so strong that it made me think that he didn’t.

Now that his body was wet, I gave him the razor and ordered him to shave off his body hair. He looked confused and that he was not going to do that, but showing him my dick’s silhouette again convinced him. If he didn’t do as I asked of him, he was going to get something much worse to his manhood.

Mark got off the bathtub and used to towel to dry off his body. I gave him some of my clothes that I was going to use to work here, and he looked stupefied at me. “It’s the right size. Trust me,” I said, and he put them on him.

They were the clothes for a French maid, and that was part of the reason why I was working here. The whole set included a black dress with white trim, a full skirt above knee length, white half-apron with ruffle, a lace headpiece, long stockings, high heels, a feather duster, and a white lace garter. He looked so cute like this, and it took him so long to put everything on. The poor man never before this felt inclined to lean to his more feminine side, which was the one that he had been trying to hide his whole life.

After that was over with, I made him sit on a stool which I put in front of his big mirror, and put beside him a makeup set. It included the primer, foundation, BB cream, concealer, highlighter and a bunch of other things that a sissy maid like him needed to look right. I could see the gleam in his eyes telling me that he was liking this, which made his transformation even more rewarding for me.

With that out of the way, there was just one thing that I needed to deal with, and that was a wig. I could not have a sissy maid walking around the house looking as if he didn’t finish his transformation. It was for that reason that I scoured the whole place until I found a wig with long, black hair that I gave to him.

He looked at it as his eyes gleamed with delight. He put it on, and now he looked like a proper sissy maid. Untrained, sure, but I was going to get to that part later. Right now, there was something else that I needed to do.


Chapter 3

My Plaything

“Bend down and bring your ass up. I have something that I want to… reward you with.”

Under my mercy, he was never going to think about disobeying me. He bent down, showed me his ass and I squeezed into his asshole a buttplug. His face flinched, and I noticed the pain that his body felt, but that was so much worth it that I didn’t care about his reaction. I just could never have a sissy maid without a tail. Mark looked perfect with the one that I made him wear.

He checked the tail with his hand, and I looked at him. I contemplated the new Mark, and how he was so different from the bully that used to torment me. He thought that he was going to play with me again in his house, but he didn’t imagine that I was not the same person, and that I was willing to have my revenge. Now that he looked this cute, there was something that I wanted to do with him.

“Do you want this, sissy Mark? Do you want my big dick in your mouth?” I asked when his eyes, once again, stared at my bulging silhouette.

He knelt and nodded, his eyes the very definition of begging. Slowly, I moved my pair of boxer briefs down until my dick escaped its prison and jumped out looking very hungry. A bead of pre-cum fell from the tip to the floor, and Mark admired its trajectory with lust in his eyes.

“If you want my cock, Mark, then you have to ask for permission. And, make sure to do so with a very girly voice.”

Mike’s throat worked as he tried to think of how to do that. Then, he said, “Can I play with your dick, Amanda?”

I slapped his face and said, “It’s Mistress Amanda. You have to talk to me as your better.”

His eyes were teary, but the lust in them was clear. He was going to swallow even more of his now almost dead pride, and he going to do so just for the chance of sucking my dick.

“Please, Mistress Amanda, can I suck your dick?”

I smiled, content  with his transformation and my revenge, and said, “Yes you may, sissy Mark.”

He wrapped his fingers around my dick, his face showing just how happy he was to have this opportunity. For a moment, he just stared at my big slab of meat, unclear of how he was going to proceed with this. He looked so cute with all the makeup that I made him wear.

He put my cock into his mouth, and began to work it. I could feel his tongue swirling around it, his need clearer with time. He went from bully to sissy in a matter of hours, and he looked so cute like this. A few more days being a sissy, and not even his parents were going to recognize him as their son.

God, he was good with this. His tongue swirled more and more around my cockhead, tasting every drop of pre-cum that I had. He was needy, and he was making sure to let me know that with every touch and rub of his tongue. His mouth worked so hard to create only absolute pleasure from this, his cheeks so red with desire for the person with the bigger dick.

I grabbed the hair of his wig, and used it to dictate my desired rhythm. He didn’t pose any resistance as he allowed me to fuck and ravage his mouth. I moved my hips forward and backward, and as I did that, he continued to bob up and down along my length. For now, it seemed that he was not okay with putting everything all the way down his throat, though I was going to change that very soon.

Oh God, I didn’t think that he was going to be so good with this. He was taking me close to my absolute orgasm; I could just feel my balls tightening as he continued to take more and more of me. Fuck, I was going to lose this, and I was going to feed him with my seeds.

“Jesus, you are doing wonders to me,” I hissed, and that brought a smile to his face as he continued to mouth me.

I could look at his sissy body, and I admired it. It took a lot of work, but I managed to make him look as I wanted him to.

I was so close to cumming that I grabbed his hair tighter and forced my full length down his throat. Mark gagged, but that didn’t stop me. If anything, his struggle only fueled my fire even more, as I pushed his head down to the point of planting his face against my shaved pubic skin.

Mark gagged more, and I could notice his face reddening, I didn’t stop. I pulled and pushed his head, each time planting his face in my pubic region. I repeated the same thing multiple times until I was on the verge of exploding.

And then, it happened. I shot my seeds down his throat, filling him with my cream. As I did that, I continued to plant his face down on me, though I was never going to keep that up for long, thanks to having lost some of my strength during my intense release.

My dick twitched and pulsed inside his mouth as it continued to feed his hunger. His throat worked as he began to swallow my thick excretion. His eyes were the absolute definition of someone that needed this, and that he was going to need much more. Oh, I was so going to come back here to treat my sissy maid with my cum.

I moaned and groaned, feeling my release happening as if there was no end to it. His eyes told me that he was loving this. Mark was not going to need anything in his life if he could have me every day. If he continued being so cute like this, then for sure I would be coming here to make him mine again and again.

When I eased my dick out of his mouth, he lost his balance and fell. He got back on his knees, stared at my dick and flicked his tongue out. That was his way of telling me that he needed more of what he just had, and that he also was in need of something else. I looked down at the tip of my cock, and noticed a drop of cum there.

I shook my dick to notify Mark of what I wanted him to do next, and then he licked the drop of cum that was hanging off the tip of my cockhead. I moaned when I felt his tongue graze my still rock-hard muscle.

Mark now collapsed on the floor, and this time, he was not getting back up soon. I sat beside him and put his head on my thigh. I sang a song to put him to sleep and admired his sissy face as his eyes closed.

He was now my sissy maid, and despite everything that he did to me in the past, I was going to make sure that he was treated right.
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