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The drive was agony. Even after all this time, my nipples still hardened and my panties still swelled at the mere thought of what I was going home to. I chewed my lip, drummed on the steering wheel, and even wiggled my toes in my shoes. None of it helped.

I come home from a long day to find you busying yourself in the kitchen.

You’re such a good little whore, nearly naked save for your cute little skimpy maid outfit, just like I had instructed. It’s always a pleasure seeing you dressed in something sexy after eight laborious hours away.

My fucking eye candy…

As I enter you’re standing with your back to me while at the sink washing dishes.

Even though you know I’m home and standing behind you, you don’t turn around. Not yet. Instead you let me admire your gorgeous, hairless backside hanging out from the bottom of your black micro skirt. The big, twin, pale orbs of your buttocks are mouth watering as always. It’s an ass that belonged to some latin pornstar, not a teenage boy fresh out of high school that was now my live-in sissy maid.

When you finally turn I am struck by your big, sparkling eyes. The winged eyeliner makes your stare hard to meet, so I admire your glossy lips instead. But it isn’t long before my gaze sinks lower and I spot your hard little dick, standing out at full attention. It’s lifting your skirt up, showing your smooth pubic region. I enjoyed seeing it, as always, and wondered how long you had been standing there, dripping and hard, as you waited for me.

We exchange smiles.

You must be feeling pretty tonight, since along with your mandatory maid ensemble you are wearing black garters, fishnet stockings, and glossy black heels. The skin that’s showing is perfect, pale and unblemished. You have the perfect build, lithe and toned, with curves in all the right places. I've always liked my boys with a little extra padding, and your ass was built to take abuse. Crafted and molded by genetics and gods to give pleasure.

Some might call you introverted or shy, and you are in public there’s no doubt about that, but in the privacy of our home you are a full-blown sissy femboy. You're sultry and coy, sexy and feminine. A perfect little doll.

You stood there, obediently, letting me savor the sight. Thankfully, the blinds at the sink window are down, because my lust soon overtakes me and I come to you, taking the few steps needed for our bodies to touch.

We kiss hard and long, as I relish in your sweet taste. My big breasts press hard against your own little tits. You reach up to grab two handfuls and I moaned into your mouth in response.

Our tongues intertwined, dancing a wet, sloppy dance.

But I’m not here to just kiss you.

Breaking away suddenly, I flip your around and push you over the counter top.

I get close, my breasts mashing against your shoulder blades and my groin pushing into your heavenly backside. My enormous bulge presses between your big, silky, bare buttcheeks and we both gasp.

Fuck you feel so good…

My throbbing protuberance jams between your cheeks, and with only my jeans as a barrier, it’s almost painful from how tight they are, never mind the strain against the zipper. Painful but serene… almost like it's keeping me in check.

Reaching out, my fingertips brush against your smooth, flat tummy, and I feel you shudder. Your flesh is softer than silk, and I toy with your sexy little innie belly button.

Then I wrap an arm around you, sliding it up to cup your supple boybreast. Thankfully the hormones have already taken effect, and your sensitive little tits make you whisper a soft moan. The thin fabric of your little maid top can’t hide your hardness, and I squeeze your stiff little nub as I lean in and playfully bite to the back of your neck.

“Mmm…” you purr. “Welcome home, Mommy.”

I nip at you again.

“You have no idea how happy I am to see you,” I reply, beating hot breaths against your skin. “I missed you so fucking much…”

I hear you smile and giggle, then nibble on your nape again. You lift an arm up and back to cup the back of my head as you push your big, pillowy ass back into me.

“Mmm…” you purr. “I missed you too, Mommy.”

You wiggle your butt and grind it harder back into me, rubbing my girthy bulge between the crack of your juicy bottom.

“And I definitely missed THIS!” I huff, grabbing two handfuls of your luscious, pillowy ass.

You giggle like a schoolgirl.

“How much did you miss it, Mommy?” You whisper.

After a giggle and another kiss on your tender skin. “I’ll show you.”

With my free hand I undo my pants and fly, and let them crumple to the floor. I’m wearing your favorite pair of panties, a crotchless kind with a wide open window in the front so my hot, teaming ten inches flips out and wedges itself back between your ass.

I press my hot, throbbing womanhood between your cheeks, letting you feel and relish in the heat of my thick girlcock.

You gasp as I rub her, my member, up and down between your ass and slide over your sweet, fluctuating hole. Fucking the sweet, soft divide of your flank.

“Mmm… so soft…” I whisper.

You giggle softly. “You too.”

“And no panties today?” I ask with a wry smile.

You giggle and say, “nope.”

I ask you if you want it as I grind and saw into your fleshy valley.

You tilt your head back and smile at me with eyes closed, savoring the moment. I can’t take my eyes off your pink, pouty lips, and watch as they part and you let out a breathy, “Yes…”

“How bad, slut?” I ask.

In response you push your ass toward me while bending over the counter even further, arching your spine like a stretching cat.

The new angle spreads your cheeks, exposing your tiny exit to my lecherous gaze.

As I look down between us, I see that your love hole is all ready for me.

“Oohh…” I purr as I realize…

It’s wet and glistening… pink and succulent.

You’ve lubed yourself for me.

And now you're ready. So fucking ready.

I run my hands down your back and tapered little waist, reveling in your smooth, hourglass figure. They reach the sides of your big, curvy apple-bottom and give each healthy globe a firm squeeze.

You’re so fucking hot, completely bent over with your tiny waist and your enormous ass.

I want to touch and taste every inch of you. So I lean down, pressing my tits against your back, and lick…

Shoulder blade to neck to ear lobe by tongue travels, savoring every inch.

You tremble as I lick, until my journey culminates in the soft bite of your little pierced ear.

Another soft gasp escapes your lips and I know you’re ready.

After a few teasing moments, my hands roam back down to your plump cheeks. I part them again, smiling at the shiny sheen on your tiny teen hole.

As always, you’re exceptionally clean. You’ve taken to your new regiment that I’ve assigned. I am beyond pleased.

“Mmm, such a good girl…” I say with a hungry timbre.

I take a small step back so that my cock flops down behind you, pointing at the tiny wet orifice a few mere inches away.

Fuck your amazing…

The view is insane. Your ass so close to my yearning, leaking, steely womanhood. It’s carnal and lewd. A preemptive position. A calm before a penetrating storm.

“Are you ready?” I ask.

You look back at me, bite your lip and nod.

I step back up to you, running the head of my cock up from along your small, hairless sack up to the glistening, winking hole above. I’m leaking profusely and it leaves a trail of my hot pre. My sheweapon is so fucking hungry it hurts.

Gentle, constant pressure slides the head into you. It’s a cock far too big for the tiny hole, but your trained, yielding ring makes it happen. You suck in a quick breath as the beginnings of a heady rush of our love making overcomes you. Meanwhile I watch as my fat purple tip is swallowed by your beautiful, succulent anus.

“Mmm, fuck baby,” I huff out as I sink inside.

My hot, hard, wet girlcock disappears, inch by inch. Your ass accepts me almost effortlessly.

You’re such a good fucking boy…

I’d never call you that. Not now. Because you’re a girl now. My girl.

Your manhood has been completely erased. Taken away even. Stolen. Vanquished. Now you’re just two holes for me to use when I want.

The warm lube you apparently used tingles my spear, making my entry smooth, like a hot fire poker into warm butter. Your tiny little body trembles as I bore into you, making me smile ear-to-fucking-ear. My head tilts back in reflexive bliss, and I have to right my neck so I can continue to gaze upon your pale backside.

You moan aloud with a high-pitched and girly cadence, no doubt feeling every bit of my veiny cock slowly stretching you…

I’m so engorged tonight that I’m impressed you can take it all as I slide in another inch, despite your preparation. My bigger, thicker mid-point passes through your tight ring, then the rest, until I am fully buried inside you. My fat, swollen, superior balls press against your tiny, inferior ones and once again I’m hilted inside the most wondrous boypussy I’ve ever had.

It’s no wonder I made you mine.

Finally, I’m all the way in and wrapped in tight, boygut heaven. Your channel is so soft, so hot, and so tight, I almost wonder if this is your first time.

But of course we both know it isn’t. It hasn’t been for months now. I’ve been railing you senseless nearly every day since you stepped into my life.

So it’s time I take a step too, and when I do I push our bodies against the counter, pinning you between my million dollar backsplash and my priceless girldick - we create heaven.

“AIYE!” You scream, grabbing on for dear life, trying to stabilize yourself.

I hold my mammoth, throbbing, leaking dick there… inside and hilted… savoring the feeling of your hairless balls touching me.

Besides, it feels so wonderfully tight, smooth and warm in your tender love tunnel, why should I leave?

Because there’s fucking to do.

So I begin to pull out, watching my thick cock reappear from your rabbithole like a magical act.

When only the tip remains I squeeze your ass again, watching both heavenly cheeks wrapped about me. Then slowly, I slide back in, mesmerized by your elastic hole. I do this, and bottom out, only to repeat my endeavor, pulling out further this time. Now though, when half my tip is left, I thrust, never fully leaving you… not now… not ever…

But with the pleasantries gone and my libido spiking, I begin to pump you harder.

My god I love fucking you.

I can't help myself, fucking your sweet boypussy is such a physical and psychological thrill.

I start with slow, rhythmic thrusts, picking up my pace a tiny bit with each new swing.

Your hands reach and brace my wrists as you moan, while your head rolls over your shoulders.

With my free hand, I reach around and grasp your hard cock. You aren't huge. In fact you're tiny,  but I love it. Around three inches, just enough to fit in my mouth when I decide you’ve earned it.

I can't believe how hot and hard you are tonight. I can tell you’ve masturbated recently, probably while lubing your slutty little ass for me.

It’s in the air. I can smell it.

After a couple of jerks down your smooth shaft, my hand feels around the base of your dicklet, inspecting your ultra-smooth pubis.

Fuck your skin is soft.

I love the look and the feel of a tiny, hairless cock.

“It's not a cock,” I huff, still slowly picking up the pace of my thrusts. “Not anymore, slut.”

You giggle in response.

I reach further and cup your smooth little balls.

You squeal when I squeeze them.

I can tell you’re close. But you only get to cum when I allow it.

I alternate, holding us both off, quickly driving my cock into your sweet, gripping butthole and then holding it deep inside you as I jerk your gorgeous cock a few times.

You’re on tip-toes as I begin to pummel into you harder, slamming your plushy ass into the counter.

I squeeze and grip your dick harder, asking you if you want me to fill you with cum.

Your response is so strong I almost orgasm right there.

“Fuck yes… fill me…”

I pause my pumping of your ass to lean forward over you, making sure you can feel my breasts on your back, then whisper in your ear, “I want us to cum together.”

All you can do is moan and tell me you are close.

“Yes!” You howl. “Get my pregnant, Mommy.”

I concentrate on holding my cock tight within you as my climax boils over.

It pulses and throbs, cinched by your velvety insides.

I feel it begin deep inside you, an intrinsic throb. You’re about to cum and your ass clenches tight. It’s so tight… Like a fucking hot, wet vice.

The thought alone almost makes me cum, but the sensation makes it so.

I love filling you, there is nothing better than planting my seed, and you willingly accept it. I feel your little sissy dick growing as your muscles contract to pump out your clear cream. It spurts out and I hear it strike the cabinets below the counter. As you cum, I begin to fuck you again with renewed speed and strength.

You announce your orgasm with an effeminate howl, crying out, saying my name with a violent spasm!

I can feel my own load ready to be unleashed. I pump your luscious ass harder and harder.

Your clenching ring pushes me over the edge. I have to cum inside you. Now.

I give you one last deep thrust and unload into your gripping anus. I can feel your little dick pulsating with every pump of cum, jettisoning more and more ropes of useless, sinewy boymilk.

I hear it splatter against the cupboard door, over and over as I feel my orgasm crest.

I tense, gripping your tiny waist hard, hard and deep enough to leave marks on your porcelain skin. As I cum, I can see pinpricks of white light on the edges of my vision.

My mouth opens in a silent cry.

My hot seed fills your hungry hole. My cock throbs and pumps, unfurling my balls contents into your insides. I paint your walls.

You’re such a good boy…

The next morning we woke up together; still both nude, and the streaming sun dances over our flesh, like sparkling waves of flesh.

I love the way the beams light up your skin and reveal your smooth, tender body. Just one look and I’m feeling playful and horny. That’s how fucking hot you are.

My fingers come to life and begin tracing little symbols over your flesh. As they travel I pull the sheet away, revealing the swell of your hips and ass. When you stir I kiss you on the head, and whisper a, “good morning.”

You’re not even fully awake yet and your cock is already hard.

I roll you over on your back and run my hand over your front, thumbing at your cute, hard little nipples. Your sultry body is immaculate, slender and coltish. Second only to your ass, your delicious little cock is a splendor to behold, stick and cute and pink.

Subconsciously you obey me and put your trust in me.

You are all too willing to do as I ask… and that’s why you’re all mine.

I lean back, rolling on top of you, totally engrossed in your sunlit body.

You obediently spread your legs without being told, and I crawl between them to gaze at your hairless scrotum, hot taint, and desperate little dicklet.

Fuck. You’re so pretty… so feminine… I love your tiny, hairless balls and little pink cock. Useless but gorgeous.

I gently cup your smooth little nuts.

With each rolling gesture your cock jumps, soon ebbing out sparkling pre that makes my mouth water. It’s such a shame that you will never spread your incredible genes to another generation of useless, femboy whores.

There’s no controlling myself. Not when I see that succulent dribble of clear nectar spill forth and begin to trickle down your thin little slender shaft.

I lunge forward and take you into my mouth, licking up your hot essence and twisting my tongue around your boyhood.

You howl and clutch my head with both hands, sending your effeminate wail into the ceiling so loud that our neighbors might hear.

“AHH! Ohmygawd, Mommy!”

My blowjobs on you are few and far between, a reward for several weeks or even months of being a good little whore.

This morning? You’ve earned it.

But you can’t cum. Not yet. Not when I’ve yet to be sated.

Popping your turgid little rod from my lips, I rise and move so I am standing on the mattress over your pretty little face. Your intense gaze upward tells me you are captivated by my big, smooth hanging balls.

I grab my slick cock and rub myself slowly, savoring the self-pleasure as I look you over.

You’re the definition of beauty: smooth skin, thick thighs… a hard, wet little dick, pursed and pouty lips, and those sparkling doe eyes of yours…

There’s something intoxicating about defiling something so cute and innocent-looking.

Your nubile little body is awe-inspiring, slender and coltish with big, wide, childbearing hips. Shapely legs, budding breasts, flat tummy… You are femboy incarnate.

I can't wait anymore and squat, straddling your lovely face, lowering my hefty nuts to your succulent, waiting mouth. You open to receive them, extending your tongue so that they’re spread out against your chin. Slowly… tantalizingly… I sink lower, planting one of my big, hot balls right into your slutty mouth.

You groan as I assail your taste buds, and you swiftly begin suckling, twirling your tongue over one hefty nut, and then the other.

“Mmm… that’s it my slutty boy,” I purr, gripping the headboard for stability. “Suck my fuckin’ nuts!”

You live up to my expectations, worshipping my balls like no other.

I shift forward, lowering my ass to your succulent mouth. You delight me by licking my hole. Your sweet little tongue feels so good...

Soon my lust prevails however and my cock becomes jealous.

I pivot and shift, still straddling your shoulders, and aim my rock hard girlcock right at your gaping, sopping little mouth.

You open wide like the goodest of girls.

Teasing is out the window. I lower my rock hard cock to your wagged out tongue and, ever so lightly, begin to slide across its wet, slick surface.

As my cock invades your mouth your talented tongue moves along the underside of my shaft. It feels incredible, and I nearly splinter the headboard in my grip. Lowering my hips further, I’m able to watch as my cock runs along your warm, outstretched tongue, delving into your silky little mouth. It looks like an impossible fit. But somehow your lips stretch and let me in.

Shuddering as I sink inside, my arms instinctively flex and I grip the headboard even tighter. Glancing over a shoulder behind me, I smile, seeing a tiny bead of precum at the tip of your delicious little dick.

It’s time to take this further.

“Get ready baby,” I growl. “Cause I’m gonna fuck that throat.”

You prepare yourself for me in an instant.

Sliding more of my cock into your mouth, I pump in and out a few times, slowly getting you used to it, testing the resistance of your throat.

You are so hot… and you’ve gotten so good at taking my enormous ten inch cock. 

“MMMmmm…” I moan a rapturous shudder.

You greedily suck me deep, taking all of my length into your mouth and down your sweet gullet. 

I feel you tense in surprise, perhaps at just how easily I slide down.

Nevertheless, your gasp vibrates around my shaft as I delve down your windpipe, and I smile as I bottom out once more, this time in a completely different hole. I need no answer, I know you too well. I can feel precum leak out as my wet balls come to rest against your neck. Your mouth has such a pleasant wrapping, sweet and warm.

I’m so proud of your skill. You’ve come so far becoming the woman I want you to be.

I shift my position, getting into the rhythm of repeatedly sinking down onto your face.

“Mygawd…” The words tumble out from my lips.

Your lips and throat are fucking heaven, and I get lost in their reverie. Nothing else matters as I close my eyes and pump. Picking up speed, I thrust harder and faster, repeatedly sinking and retreating down your hot esophagus, sending numerous loud, wet, sleeping, popping sounds throughout the room.

When I’m finished with your mouth, I pull my fat wet cock from your succulent throat, watching as its veins and ridges exit past your juicy lips. Then I stand over you, watching you pant between my legs.

“Time to fuck, baby.” I announce, before instructing you to raise your legs into the air and spread your ass so I can see all of you.

Meanwhile I move to the foot of the bed, pointing my dripping cock down at your splayed out boyhole.

With your legs spread and in the air, I slide forward between them, gripping either smooth, thick thigh and pushing your knees down to your chest. I want to see all of you, so I slide my hands under your fleshy buttocks and lift, parting your cheeks, opening your lovely pink hole wide.

My God… I love to see you so spread.

I call it the whore position since you are open and ready for fucking.

You love the nickname.

Gripping hard, I yank your little body into me, pulling your asshole towards my tongue as I lunge forward and drive my hungry muscle home once more. You’re already sopping wet, I just want another quick taste before I stake my claim.

With my lips clamped around your juicy boypussy I invade your sweet ring, lapping at your insides. My tongue is a corkscrew, twisting and twirling and savoring; devouring like you were oasis water in the desert.

When I’ve had my fill I pull my tongue from your anus, retracting it like a living tape measurer, still pinning your legs down with both hands.

Teasingly, I rub right on your anus, the saliva on it making it slick. In one motion, I swallow your cock again and slide my finger into your hole.

You cry out in pleasure. I begin working more of my finger while I attack your cock. My head flies up and down on your cock while my finger fucks your ass.

"Oh, god!” You cry out. “I'm gonna cum!"

I push my finger all the way in to stimulate you the most. My hand is cupping your balls and can feel them pulsate and quiver with useless semen that will never impregnate a woman. I absolutely love to watch you writhe in stimulated agony!

Reluctantly I spit your cock out of my mouth just in time to watch the first geyser of cum erupt into the air.

You shoot high, gritting your teeth and howling like a whore looking for her payout. Your first shot comes back down, splattering your bare skin and painting your flat chest with sticky spunk. The rest I milk out, squeezing and jerking you, wiggling my finger in your sweet hole. More useless boyseed shoots out over my shoulder and onto my back.

As the last dribbles out, I wrap my lips back around your tiny pink dicktip and suck the rest out.

You’re such a tasty boy…

Staring at your fleshy backside, I reminisce about fucking you. Your hairless, winking hole stares back like some sort of lewd morse code.

I ask if you’re ready for round two.

Your voice is raspy and needy, "Yes, Mommy."

"Roll over, slut." I tell you, smacking your big bare ass.

It jiggles from the strike, like a pebble into a pond, sending fatty flesh askew like waves crashing against the shoreline.

"Oh, yeah. That's a nice ass. You like taking cock in the boy-pussy, you little whore?" I ask you with a little chuckle, grabbing one of your cheeks and spreading it wide.

Your still wet, still slippery little butthole looks amazingly delicious.

You start to get on your knees, but I grab both ankles and pull, forcing you flat again. "I didn't tell you to do that. Keep your legs together."

I smack your asscheek again for emphasis. I thought I heard you whimper a little, although it could have been a moan.

Your naked back and buttocks lay bathed in morning sunlight. I can see them quiver, with a mix of both anxiety and sexual excitement.

"Tell me you want it, whore. Tell me you want me back inside that boypussy."

I smack your ass again, harder than before. This time I can tell your moan is from lust.

"Tell me!" I hiss at you.

You spit my cock and begin to pump my fist along my length, smearing its entirety in saliva..

"Please…" I hear you huff, your voice filled with lust.

"'Please' what, slut?" I ask, stroking my enraged cock.

God damn I’m going to rape you good…

"Oh, god. Please, Mommy. Fuck me!" You cry out.

It almost sounds like you’re cumming again. This time from words alone.

I step up onto the bed and stand over you, staring at your ass while I stroke, letting precum drip on your naked ass. The clear fluid coats your sexy boypussy, and drips down my fist. Fuck there’s so much…

"Get ready, slut. I am going to fuck you without mercy."

I can't wait any longer. As I aim my cock towards your winking hole, I see a river of pre-cum slither out the tip and drip into the divide of your sweet, bubble butt, then rub my seething girlcock along your crack.

Finally, I've had enough. With one hand I grip your waist and prop a knee on the bed, aligning my big slick cock. I know your butt so well, I know right where the hole is and one handed, I slowly stab my cock between your cheeks.

The head pops in and you scream. It’s a high pitched and effeminate wail, like a virgin teen girl being penetrated for the first time.

"Oh, mmm… my little slut is sssooo tight!"

I look down at you. You lay blissfully, and your big, round ass welcomes the rest of my length. Your buttcheeks are so pristine… so perfect….

"Yesss," you whisper shyly, playing up the embarrassment.

"Well then," I growl as I slowly slide in another inch

“AHHH!” You bellow, biting your lip to silence your slutty cry. “MMPH!”

I thrust my cock into your succulent, impossibly tight, pink little boypussy, quickly chambering nearly all of my seething length inside your hot chute. I stop myself from driving all the way so I can pound you hard: quick and determined, repeatedly slamming into your fleshy bottom.  As I fuck, I can see you inching back along the bed yourself, your cock rubbing against the sheets.

You want more… and you want it deeper. So I oblige.

You suddenly surprise me and say, "Fuck your little girl harder."

Your words make my cock twitch to steel. I love when you call yourself a girl.

"You want more cock, slut?" I ask.

Without waiting for an answer I plunge deeper into you, bottoming out and earning a little, effeminate squeak. Then I really let you have it, fucking you hard, pushing in more with each ram. Excitement is taking over, I can barely hold off.

"Yesss fuck my pussy!" You shriek.

The skin-on-skin slapping sounds culminate in a blissful yet raucous symphony. Your fat ass jiggles with each pummeling strike, sending shockwaves of flesh rippling like the tide.

"You like this don't you slut?" I ask you. "Cum for me, baby!"

The thrill of ramming into you has taken away my self control. I am on the brink of cumming, but I want to feel you cum with me. I want that sweet hole to grip me and milk me.

Driven and determined to get my way, I drive my cock into your ass so hard you have to grip the sheets to keep from hitting your head against the headboard.

Then suddenly I feel it. Your pulsing little pussy hole clenches, and I clamp my hands down onto your waist to keep myself from falling off the glorious ride.

As you cry out, my heavy, aching balls contract and I explode deep into your velvety teenage guts. My eruption is rapturous, and I fill you with hot seed as you cum onto the sheets.

Fuck, you’re such a good boy
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