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I’d never before been as captivated with somebody as I was with Cameron.

She wasn’t the average image of a woman. She was tall for her height, standing around the six foot mark, with a muscular frame honed by her days on the farm. She could lift bales of hay heavier than any other man could seem to manage yet did so with the face of a beautiful mature lady, despite not being much older than me.

Some men liked their women to be thin, some liked them chubby, others we interested in their tits or ass but for me it was just the whole package with Cameron. There was something I just found intoxicating about her.

I often found myself getting distracted when my glance caught her working under the boiling heat of the sun high in the sky, sweat dripping down her well tanned muscles.

If she was the opposite to a feminine woman then I suppose that made me the opposite to a masculine male. I was small for my height, only standing around the five foot four mark with a lithe body unmarked by serious toning. Unlike Cameron who was brought into work I was the son of the farmer; a son who had never managed to take to the craft. The manual labour didn’t suit me, the heavy machinery and me refused to go together and any major work only exposed me as a burden. Feeding the livestock was about as much as I could handle.

I didn’t feel jealous seeing a woman able to do the job my petite body was unable to handle, it was nothing like envy. I was simply struck by her beauty, a nineteen year old boy captivated by the most stunning woman I’d ever laid my eyes upon.

With my small body and my lack of any real strength I’d always been a source of mockery from the other farm hands and my two older brothers who had taken to the profession like a duck to water so there was no way I’d simply be able to muster the confidence to just go up to her and ask her out; I barely had the confidence to say anything to her to begin with. To me she was an untouchable rose, a beauty to be admired but never bothered no matter what I desired.

But one day my world was turned around when a stroke of fortune brought our lives hurdling together.

It was a particularly hot day on the farm, even for summer. A heatwave was in full force and the sun was especially unforgiving. Those boiling ways took their toll on Cameron who collapsed with exhaustion while working in the fields.

Usually it would be my mother who would look after anybody who collapsed or found themselves injured on the farm but she was away for a few days leaving a gap that needed to be filled. As the feminine son who was no help tending to the crops I was given the task of caring for the collapsed adonis.

To call the collapse of my beloved a touch of fortune sounded like a harsh term to use but I couldn’t ignore the pounding of my heart. With the men away tending to the fields I was left alone, in a room, with my sleeping beauty.

As I prepared the cold water I couldn’t help but run my along her body and her sweating face, softly breathing in her sleeping state; it was sending my heart into overdrive.

I squeezed out a towel soaked with cold water and rested it gently upon her head, small droplets of water dripping down along her skin. Our faces were so close together, if I leaned down I could kiss her right upon the lips. There was no way I could do such a thing to my beloved, especially not in such a state.

My heart though would not get a rest as I would not be able to leave her like this. Her entire body was soaked with sweat, her clothing sticking against her skin. My mother had described it to me in the past and I remembered her instructions. I would have to wipe the body of my patient down. I would have to rub my hands over the body of the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen.

I soaked another towel full of water and squeezed it free of the excess, rubbing it down across her exposed, muscular, midriff. From the outside there was nothing sexual about washing the sweat from somebodies body like this but to a young virgin, lacking in confidence, doing so to their crush while the two were all alone, it was suddenly the most sinful and intimate act possible.

Shivers ran down my arms every time I moved my touch up and down over the shape of her body, the breaths being caught in my throat as I was this close to the one I’d admired from afar for so long.

I knew I was supposed to peel her skin clinging vest top off of her body to help keep her dry but I didn’t know if I was actually going to be able to do such a thing, this level of action alone had already turned my face a bright shade of red, leaving my legs trembling on the spot.

My actions were as awkward as they were always going to be, a virgin trying to undress their source of admiration, a mental battle of the wills of will I won’t I as my fingers toyed around with her top.

Finally I managed to compose myself with deep breaths, counting to ten, anything to keep myself calm, slowly sliding her vest up to reveal more of her body, more than I’d ever seen before. I wasn’t exactly stripping her down naked, she still had a vest top on, but still the sight of her exposed body was leaking me weak at the knees.

I was unsure how long I spent gawking as her incredible muscles before I was disturbed by a groan from up above. It was a grumbling Cameron, finally waking from her slumber.

“Hmmm, where am I?” she asked, the last thing in her memory being her hard at work in the field now staring up at the ceiling of the farm house.

“Ah,” I gasped out with a small squeak, my voice breaking into a high pitch from the embarrassment. “Y-you’re in the house. Y-you passed out in the field.”

Even I was aware how pathetic I sounded stuttering like a cowardly little boy.

I was worried about how she would react when she looked down to find that her vest top had been removed and that she was only left in a bra, would she think I’d be molesting her?

“So they sent you to look after me?” but no, she was completely calm and relaxed, talking to me casually while I in turn was a bag of nerves.

“Y-y-yeah yes miss, they did.”

She let out a small laugh at my nervous state, “I don’t bite you know, you don’t need to act so nervous.”

“Sorry sorry, it’s just…”

“What? Not used to talking to women?”

“N-no, not quite.”

“Or is it just because it’s me?”

She was reading me like a book and as my cheeks lit up a bright shade of red it was easy to see how. My awkward reactions brought out another laugh from the muscular female.

“That’s what I thought. Tell me Ashley, could that be because you like me?”

Her words, the fact that she even called me by my name, they left me squirming around on the spot like the blushing bride to be.

“Like how?” I mumbled out softly.

“Come on let’s not play this game. You know, like like. I wanna fuck her like.”

I’d never use such language to describe my precious Cameron, despite the undertones of her words being totally correct. Her sudden vulgar realisation being pushed on me left me lost for words.

“Well I… erm…”

“No need to say anymore. I’d have to be a fool not to realize, the way that you’re always watching me when I’m working. You know I’d find it creepy if it was anybody else but you.”

“W-what do you mean by that?”

“It means I’m interested in you too.”

Her words suddenly gave me quite the perking up, making my insides pound readily as her eyes wandered up and down my body.

“You really mean it!?” I gasped out, unable to hide my excitement at what was almost a confession from the woman of my dreams.

“You’re just my type. Completely adorable, so different from all those other guys. You’re basically a woman yourself.”

She reached those strong fingers over and cupped my chin in her hand, leaving me almost breathless; all being stolen away by the wonder that was she. I was putty in her hand.

“I’ve loved you for so long,” I suddenly confessed to her in a moment of light headed clarity. It was like a great weight was being lifted off my chest.

“Before you get carried away,” she said, face clouding over, “there is something serious you should know about me. There is a thing wrong with me, something that can’t be explained, a curse of sorts. I didn’t always used to be this big, this muscular.”

“What happened?”

“Every man I’ve ever been with has become more feminine while I in turn have became more masculine. I’ve drained the masculinity from their bodies.”

It sounded too strange to believe. A curse, draining out someone masculinity? It was the stuff of fiction.

“I-I don’t understand,” my head swirling with confusion.

“Let me show you.”

Cameron took a hold of one of my hands in her own, leading it down to her crotch leaving me internally hyperventilating. My palm grasped between her legs and could suddenly feel that something was wrong. Where there should have been a pussy there was a large, meaty, bulge.

“Is that?...”

“It is. After my first time I grew this and it’s gotten bigger with every man I’ve been with.”

How many men had she been with? It was big; I may not have exactly been hung but it felt bigger than mine, not that I’d ever touched or seen a cock other than my own in the flesh before.

“If you have this curse, then why are you… coming onto me?”

“Because,” she growled, showing a predatory glisten in her eye, “Because I love it.”

She tilted my head up, still rested onto the tips of her powerful fingers, guiding my sight up to her towering body.

“L-love it?”

“Love it. I love stealing the masculinity from a man; it makes me feel so good, so powerful. I want more.”

She got so intense all of a sudden, once again my heart was going wild in my chest, threatening to suddenly burst free.

“Then does that mean you want to?...”

Cameron sighed out, “So docile. Yes I want to take away your masculinity. Look at you, already so weak, so small, so girly. All that manhood is wasted on you,” brushing her touch along my jaw.

I should have been horrified at the proposal she was making to me, at the idea of her draining away my masculinity but for some reason it was leaving me weak at the knees. I was tumbling into her web.

“Are you going to take it from me?”

“No. There was a reason I warned you, I am no rapist. I do not want to steal it from you by force, I am not going to take it from you. I’m asking if you will give it to me, if you wish to be with me.”

No words could fully express the emotions I was feeling as I stared lovingly up into her eyes as her thumb caressed across the base of my chin. With the words refusing to come I could only nod softly up and down.

She pushed herself down suddenly and locked our lips together in a tight embrace, taking my breath away even in the most literal of manners.

We’d only been kissing for a moment and yet I could already feel my body getting weaker. It wasn’t just my breath she was taking away, it was my very masculinity.

She took control of the kiss, taking my body down and laying it along the bed as we made out passionately. Even though my manhood was leaving me I still didn’t want to be apart from her lips. Even though I didn’t know it would be this sudden I still wanted this, I still wanted to be with her.

Her tongue explored my mouth and clashed with my, swirling in a messy embrace as her muscles began to bulge with the added juice she was draining from me, my own body getting smaller and slimmer by the second.

I still didn’t know how this was happening, I could feel nothing strange between her lips I could simply feel myself changing and my wandering hands could feel that she was as well.

My voice was getting softer, the pitch of my breaths getting higher; even my hair was starting to glow slowly, it was an incredible transformation.

Cameron sat up, growling like a predator, lustful eyes looking down at my ever so slightly more feminine body, the sudden increase to my hair the most obvious difference. The slight difference in look didn’t do justice to the intense feeling that I felt being locked to her lips.

“How much are you willing to give me?” she asked, staring with hungry look, “My past partners pretty much freaked out as soon as we began so I’ve never actually been able to go that far with a guy.”

“Take as much as you want from me. I love you, I want to give my all to you.”

Her hands reached around her back, unhooking her bra and letting it tumble down her body. Even though her body was muscular her chest was something of true beauty, and envy.

“Going to make me get undressed alone?” she reminded me when my eyes were busy being glued to her chest.

Quickly I began to dispose of my own clothes, unbuttoning my chequered shirt to reveal a pale, lithe chest. Unlike Cameron and the other farm hands I hadn’t become tanned from any hard work in the boiling heat of summer.

I wiggled my hips from side to side to shuffle my thin legs out of my tight fitting jeans and my boxers, letting my firm erection free. She’d already gotten me so hard just from her kissing and her affection.

My cock was instantly rendered inadequate as she stripped from her own jeans and revealed her huge, swollen cock. I wasn’t sure how exactly I stacked up to the average but she was around double my length.

“You’re so big,” I moaned out in awe.

“It’s more that you’re just small.”

“I-I’m at least four inches.”

She reached down, cupping her fingers under my small sack, dragging me closer to her, our cocks sliding together with a meaty slap as her huge cock towered over mine, grinding in place.

“You’re just too much. I’ve never found such a girly man before. I want to drain every drop of your manhood.”

Her large hands grasped my face again and pulled me up into a lip covering kiss, tongue invading my throat and starting to flick around, glossing me with her saliva.

Our cock’s rubbed together as she forced me to daintily balance around on my tiptoes. She was so much bigger than me in every way, to her huge muscles, her superior height and that large slab of meat between her legs, slapping my smaller member. I was sinking into a submissive spell before her.

She pushed me back down onto the bed, our lips coming apart with a sloppy pop which left strands of saliva swinging down across our bodies. Cameron stood above me, grasping her large shaft in her palm, stroking it up and down slowly.

“I’ve always wanted to get a blowjob from a lover before. Won’t you help me Ashley?”

My bottom lip quivered at the fantasy. I wanted to help her so badly it hurt. I sat myself back up and pushed into her length with my panting lips, letting them teasingly brush up against her shaft, causing a whimper to shudder from her mouth.

She had such a strong, sexual, intoxicating smell about her which burned into my nostrils and left me feeling dizzy; I just had to taste her. I rolled my tongue free of my lips and began to lather it around the head of her thick member, glossing it with my drool.

Affectionately she ran her fingers through my hair as my tongue hugged around her girth and brought my lips along to play, the soft pillows smothering to the tip of her meat and slowly beginning to part, stretching myself open to swallow up her huge cock.

Her cock was huge but it still fit into my hot mouth with ease, it was like I was a natural at this. I could feel every throb of her thick length pulsing as I swirled my tongue over her erection, tasting her huge slab of meat and all of the salty cream she dripped from the tip.

The more I sucked the more I could feel my body start to change. I may have been sucking my cock but she was the one sucking away my masculinity. What at first I didn’t realize is I was sucking something out of her in return, I was being filled up with her femininity in return.

As I sucked my hair continued to increase in length, growing from just above my shoulders and starting to crawl down my back. My cock was starting to get smaller and smaller but in return my ass was gaining added weight and plumpness.

I was not the only one who was being notably changed as the blowjob took place. The cock in my mouth was slowing getting larger and Cameron was only getting more buff as time passed, her body’s height growing.

Even though she was getting larger my mouth was also getting more used to servicing, it was adapting to the feeling of having a cock buried inside so much so that when she squeezed her dripping cockhead against my throat and pushed it slipped in with ease, bulging out my neck.

Both of her large hands grasped around my skull and helped to guide me lower as she got into the sensation, hips thrusting to fuck my throat like it was a sex toy.

The more she fucked the faster our bodies changed, my body turning from that of a lithe boy into a curvy woman. Not only was I gaining a fat ass but I was even starting to grow tits, bulging breasts growing below my sensitive, stiff, nipples.

Within my throat I could feel the veins on her cock pulsing, she was getting close. Her thrusts grew faster, slapping into my growing lips as she was reaching her limit, orgasm about to strike any minute, my body ready and eager to receive.

Finally I could feel it, the hot ropes of cum spraying from her length and firing down, deep into my throat. My stomach was slowly being packed to the brim with her heavy jizz. I could only ever come a trickle but she was spraying out a river.

I spluttered for air when she finally pulled me off from her cock, sloppy globs of drool dripping onto my chin and down onto my chest, now sporting a small pair of tits. I couldn’t believe I’d gone this far; between my legs I was barely an inch long.

Cameron on the other hand was still hard and standing tall, around a foot in length. I was in awe of how big she was, from her cock to those giant hanging nuts, her incredible height as well as her godly muscles.

“I didn’t know that just a blowjob would make such a difference,” she panted out hotly, obviously needing air herself, “I think we should stop here.”

“No!” I gasped out, taking her aback. I twisted my body around on the bed and pressed my head down and lifted up my now heavenly ass; so big and fat and juicy. “I want you, I need you.”

“But anymore and I might actually turn you into a girl.”

“I don’t mind! If it means that we can be together I don’t mind becoming a woman for you.”

Hearing my passionate confession and seeing the way I swayed that ass from side to side, making my meaty cheeks sway, they really kicked her instincts into overdrive. Roughly she reached her hands down and slapped them into my behind, gripping tightly and spreading my pucker open.

“Yes I’ll do it! I’ll make you into a woman, into my woman.”

My heart skipped a beat as she slapped her huge erection against my small hole and began to make it strain under her weight. Most boys would be an emotional wreck knowing their virgin hole was about be violated with a huge, drool covered, shaft but I could only feel total anticipation.

I grasped down into the covers of the bed, fingers squeezing tight, as she began to stretch my tight ring open with her fat girth, slowly sliding her footlong into my behind.

Squeals poured from my lips as we exchanged our first times, her girthy dick stretching my booty wide open, Cameron sinking in deeper and deeper until she managed to worm every inch of her masculine shaft deep into my soft, hot, behind.

My meaty ass compressed into her stomach as she sodomized me on her thick length, thrusting quickly as the lust took us both and turned what should have been love making into a primal show of sex and need.

I began to change rapidly around her length as she plowed me from behind, the growth of my chest increasing rapidly to give me a soft pair of pillows to rest on. My ass was growing fatter making my hips more curvaceous while my face continued to soak up femininity. Through all of this my shaft continued to shrink down lower and lower; it wouldn’t be long until I fully became a woman.

“If I cum in you,” she growled at me from behind, “I think I’ll do it, I’ll think I’ll make you a woman for good.”

“Do it,” I moaned out, “Make me your woman. I give it all to you, my love!”

She sunk her way to the limits of my body and began to cum, painting my tight insides with her cum, washing over me with her molten white cream, marking me both inside and out as the transformation of my body was finished with her orgasm.

As she pulled out of me she didn’t see a petite boy laying down on the bed, she saw a beautiful woman with long blonde hair, a large fat ass and two swollen tits squished under her body.

Cameron brushed her hands into my long locks of hair and stroked her fingers around to my face, drawing me towards her.

“You look so beautiful,” she told me softly before pressing our lips together for yet another kiss, my first as a woman.

I could feel her cock was still rock hard and bigger than ever, pressing up into the softness of the back of my thighs. I moaned at the heat squeezing against me, caressing my fingers over her thick muscles.

“You know there is one virginity you haven’t taken from me yet.”

“Are you sure? I mean, you’ve just been changed. If it was me I’d be freaking out and-”

I silenced her by pressing one of my thin, feminine fingers over her lips.

“I’m not freaking out because it’s you. I love you and I want to give my first time to you. I want to embrace being a woman with you.”

She nodded as I turned around onto the bed, rolling onto my back with my legs spread apart, showing off my tight, pink pussy. It was naturally untouched, it’d only just been created, and already I was giving it up to her.

Her well lubed cock, already matted after two sexual acts with me, pressed up into my wet honeypot and began to slowly slide within, obviously not wanting to hurt me. I reached my hands up and gripped around her shoulders, nails digging in tightly to her skin as I clung onto her.

“You ready? It may hurt a bit.”

“I’m ready.”

Slowly she pushed within, snatching away my final cherry and sinking into my new pussy, confirming that I was now truly a woman.

My insides wrapped up her length in a tight, hot, wet embrace as my folds were spread open by the size of her huge length, a cock that could eclipse any man, which was being fed into my virgin pussy.

Her cock slipped so deep within me it stirred up every spot it could, the thick girth satisfying every inch of my new fertile insides.

Cameron’s fingers reached down to knead into my new tits. They were ludicrously soft, her fingers sinking deep within like they were putty. They were huge on my curvy body, giant natural tits which would get any man growling and any woman envying, but they were all for my lover only.

She kneaded my softness as she pumped her hips forward and back, stirring up my insides and making my womb throb. It wasn’t just a cosmetic change; I was a really a woman now right down to the insides. I had a womb that was made for carrying children and was ready to conceive with all the seed which was to be sprayed inside. My lover was happy to oblige.

“It’s coming,” she moaned down at me, “I’m going to cum in your pussy.”

I didn’t need words. I just held around the back of her head and pulled her in closer, embracing her mouth with my own, swirling our tongues together wetly.

Her cock pulsed and throbbed as her orgasm built up and released itself into my pussy, filling my womb up with her hotness. My eggs were awaiting her cream, being glazed in a sea of fertile whiteness which was fit for bearing a child, joining us together in not just love but in blood, in the form of a baby to be. On my first day as a woman my lover made me the mother of her children.

With her cock filling me up with love, sealing our future together as mother and father as well as husband and wife, we remained tightly locked together in passionate embrace on the bed, never wanting to be apart.

I’d lived as a man for nineteen years but it was in the first nineteen minutes of being a woman that I truly realized true happiness. Being knocked up by my true love and made into her woman. There was no greater bliss in the world.
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