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“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…"”


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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