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The pic on my FutaXTC profile was me in my new Halloween costume, an outfit based on a certain clown-inspired super villain’s favorite ‘little monster’.

He and she were all about ‘jokes’. If you get my drift :P

It was a black and red harlequin ensemble, with a crop/tube top, ripped fishnet stockings and extremely tiny booty shorts.

I had bought it on a whim, not even thinking about it.

But after I got it home and held the soft fabric of the red thong it came with, I felt… different.

Not long after, I discovered, and quite quickly after trying it on for the first time in fact, that my ass looked amazing in the outfit. So I decided to take a few risque pics in an attempt to get a rise, or at least a response, from some of the girls on the app. Afterall, some of them were pretty hot, even if they did have a dick.

I didn't think however, that I would ever actually get as many matches in a single goddamn night, nevermind the amount of girls asking for more. It was exhilarating!

And the pictures I got! My God! These women were gorgeous! Literally every single one of them!

If only they didn’t have a penis… I thought.

But nevertheless, it was hard not to get off on their big fat tits, impeccable asses, or even… to my surprise… their enormous cocks.

I was straight, and always would be, but there was something inherently erotic about being sent images of gargantuan girlcocks, smooth and virile, all in response to you in booty shorts!

The teasing went on for days. I would post a new pic, with no intention of ever responding, and when the time was right, I would use these hapless, thirsty, desperate whores pics to jerk off to later.

It was the perfect plan!

One night though, after a late shift, I was driving home when my phone went off. I didn’t think much of it at first, knowing full well what it was. But when I glanced down at the message, and read its contents… I nearly swerved into a ditch.

The image was awe-inspiring: a mammoth, colossal cock, rife with veins and completely devoid of any hair. It was the perfect specimen.

Along with it, in the background, was an amazing set of hefty, heavy tits and washboard abs. It was the hottest, most intense picture I had ever seen, let alone ever received.

To top it all off, she had also texted: "My God your ass is amazing, Cutie. Lemme put my tongue in that. Please..."

I laughed out loud, still mostly trying to concentrate on the road.

But damn her pics were hard to ignore.

I was just learning to love myself, so the idea of letting someone else take control was almost unheard of, but it turned me on that someone was reaching out to me in such a lewd and direct way. I had only dated real girls in all my time on the dating scene, and flirted with them first, not the other way around.

But being chased made me feel… hot. It made me feel wanted…

I didn't reply… at first. But the whole way home all I could think about was what to say.

When I arrived at my apartment I jumped in the shower immediately, soon finding my soapy hands slowly exploring over my body while thinking of the message again…

I was a swimmer in high school, and got my scholarship for college doing just that, so I was religiously shaved and hairless. Never before either did I think much about that, until now. Until how I imagined my hands were someone else’s, and how incredible they felt against my smooth, wet flesh.

The warm water ran over my aching body and I couldn’t help but feel my muscles beneath my soft skin. My hands found my plump, round bottom, caressing both smooth, hefty cheeks before pulling them apart so that the hot water drizzled into my supple crack. The water felt amazing on my hole, and not a second later, I felt a few fingers slip inside of me.

“Mmm…” I moaned softly, shivering as the first ever object entered my body.

I shivered at the thought of another person's tongue ravishing my asshole.

This was all so new, and so… hot!

For twenty-three years I was straight. But something was different now.

Only until I saw how sexy I looked did I want to be used. Appreciated. And fucked.

When I finished my shower I checked the time.

It was 11 p.m. My roommate was asleep and I was feeling risky.

“Fuck it,” I said to myself.

So, after a quick swell of courage, I replied to my suitor, who by now had sent me numerous very big, very monstrous dick pics.

Holy fuck was it beautiful…

Gazing at my phone’s screen, I thought about lavishing its smooth, peachy surface with my tongue, and felt an exciting warmth suddenly swell inside me.

Shit… was I really fantasizing about a penis?

I felt the front of my pants pinch. Sure enough, it was really turning me on.

This was new, and exciting.

And hell, I wasn’t sure where any of this would go, but was thrilled by the prospect.

So I pulled out my phone and finally replied, "Address?"

My heart fluttered. I didn't do this normally. Use hook-up apps. Especially ones catering to big-dicked women.

I wasn’t a slut. Or was I?

But I wanted to be a slut. I wanted to be sought after… grabbed… fondled… and abused.

As I waited for her reply I changed into the sexy red thong and hiked up the sides, just like in the picture. Next came the crop/tube top that was snug, but not uncomfortable. After that, I slipped on the black and red Harley Quinn shorts. Just like the top, they were red on one side, black on the other, and were even SHORTER than I remembered. My ass completely devoured them, almost as if I wasn’t wearing anything at all. Ensemble complete, I threw on an oversized hoodie to hide the costume and snuck past my sleeping roommate into the night.

As I drove, my heart pounded.

Someone was waiting for me. To take me like a girl.

Tonight I was no longer a man. I was a naughty little clown minx.

When I arrived at her place I texted that I had arrived. Her response was immediate, telling me to hurry up and come inside so she could plant her tongue in my ass.

Holy fuck… This was fucking happening.

Walking from my car to the home was probably the most nerve-wracking, mostly because of what I was wearing underneath my hoodie.

The door opened to a dark interior, I didn't know what I was getting into, other than the fact I was dressed like a girl. Despite this my body reacted, moving on its own. I glided in and heard her standing there just behind the door.

“My, my, my… Aren’t you a cute one,” her voice came from the pitch black entryway.

I giggled. Reaching out into the darkness until I felt a soft, supple body.

Her arms wrapped around me as I slid up and pressed against her, feeling her big, firm breasts on my collar bone.

Fuck she was tall… and strong, but she smelled amazing and her tits felt like haven.

I felt her hands lift my hoodie so that she could cup my ass cheeks and squeeze. Simultaneously, as she groped me, I could feel something hardening between us…

It was her cock pressing up against my belly.

Oh my God it was so hot… so huge… so hard!

I gasped and grabbed her arms. They were so muscular… yet soft and smooth, a complete mind-job of femininity and masculinity merged together.

With a strained huff, I sighed happily.

"I wanna taste you..." My trembling voice admitted.

She laughed softly.

“You will, cutie.”

She guided me to her room, taking me by the hand and leading the way. I couldn’t help but stare at her ass as we moved, swaying back and forth in her tight-as-fuck jeans.

Thankfully my eyes had adjusted to the dark, so her impeccable bottom was mine to fawn over.

Her room was barely lit, and for the first time I could see her…

Tall, glamorous, young, athletic, and insanely busty… She was an angel crafted by the horniest god ever, who wished to torture both boys and men alike. It was as if a runway model had stepped off the stage and put on a simple t-shirt and jeans, then somehow landed in my life.

She put her hands on her sculpted hips and I instinctively looked down, eyeing the footlong tube of shemeat that ran down one of her pant legs.

Like a whore in heat I turned and rubbed my ass against her cock.

She grabbed at my hips and began kissing my neck like a hungry animal. I let my head fall to the side and moan.

I had never been on this side of this maneuver. The side of BEING the girl…

My hips stirred into her and before I knew it, she had removed my hoodie and yanked my top up, sending my springy boy breasts out into the warm air of her candle lit bedroom.

A second later and she was pushing me to my knees.

I felt like such a slut.

I had never sucked a cock and here I was, dressed like a whore and about to.

She reached down and cupped either of her hefty tits as my knees shifted to the floor. Kneeling now, my hands moved up her legs, along her toned thighs and up to the hem of her pants.

My heart was in my throat; but was about to be replaced by HER in my throat.

Teehee…

I undid her fly with a practiced haste, quickly yanked down on either side of her waistband.

Her cock flipped out of her fly and hit me in the face. It was fucking huge. And it was then I realized she hadn’t been wearing panties!

LIke a hungry whore I dove in, giddy with excitement and oh-so-ready to taste my first cock.

She rested a hand on my head as I swept in and kissed her bulbous, swollen tip.

It only took a few seconds, after I inhaled her thick bulb and began slurping, for her massive cock to begin to harden even more…

Holy fuck. She tasted so good…

When she was fully erect, her cock popped free from my lip-prison, and I gasped aloud.

It was intoxicating… her scent… her taste… her musk…

My stomach flipped as I put my tongue to its base and dragged it up the underside to the head like I had seen in porn.

I had to straighten my back to get my head at the right height, but very soon my mouth was over the head once more.

With her delicious tip back where it belonged, my tongue ravaged it slowly, taking in every inch and suckling it like the last popsicle on Earth.

I looked up at her as I lowered myself down onto her shaft, swallowing all I could.

For the very first time I was sucking a cock.

Suddenly, I felt my gag reflex kick in. The fabled reflex that I had heard so much about from all my past girlfriends, and pulled off.

“Gah! Ahhh!” I gasped, trying to compose myself.

“Mmm,” my amazonian muse purred. “Not bad for your first time, cutie.”

Swelling with renewed pride, I gripped her fleshy pole with one hand, aimed it at my lips, and spit on it. My saliva slickened up the already wet tip, and before it could dribble off I used my hand to stroke it. My fist effortlessly glided along her length with a repeated, lewd, sloshing sound.

After I had spread my spit against her veiny, throbbing pole, I dove back in, sucked her again.

I mewled, not just for her pleasure but for mine. I liked this. I liked the cock in my mouth. She tasted so good and I felt so sexy. My body betrayed me and felt my back arch instinctively, sticking my big ass out as my tongue tickled the underside of her cock.

With more diligence than before I began bobbing up and down, sucking her in earnest.

Furthermore, I was surprised at how good I was at this.

She grabbed the back of my head and moaned, calling me her little slut, then a whore.. and I groaned in agreement. Wherever this cock was I wanted to be with it.

Once more though, to my whimpering dismay, her thick womanhood slid out past my lips slowly and I gasped again with a slimy, “MLEH!”

A strong of saliva connected my bottom lip to her hot, dripping cock.

When I looked up, she slapped it down against my face, right over my left eye and left cheek, covering me in spit and pre.

Plat, plat, plat… Her cock spoke with skin-on-skin contact.

My mouth reached for it, but when I stretched my tongue out, she slapped my hungry muscle with the bell end of her juicy cock instead.

Only minutes into my first cock and I was insatiable.

I wanted it, but more than that I wanted to please her… so I let her toy with me. I let her tease me with her monster cock.

My eyes pleaded with her to shove it into my sopping mouth again.

Finally she relented and let it come to a rest right at my nose. I kissed her tip and let my tongue flick against her hot piss slit.

Once more I slid down her length, engulfing her delicious cock. There was a carnal need to have it back in my mouth, and once more I attempted to take it down my throat.

But, to my utter disappointment, as soon as she stabbed the back of my mouth I choked again, sending a lurching salvo of bile up across the bottom of her cock.

I grabbed her thick base again to stem the intrusion, swallowing my spit and gasping for air.

“Fuck…” I huffed.

She chuckled again, running a hand through my hair.

“Don’t worry, cutie. Plenty of time to try next time…”

I looked up at her, beaming that there would be a ‘next time’ despite my inferior throat skills.

She pulled me off and told me she wanted to taste my big, “bubble butt.”

“Finally…” I said, grinning up at her.

I obliged, standing and leaning over her bed. Sticking my big tushy out, I sighed at the feeling of her peeling my shorts off and playfully smacking my ass.

My hefty cheek wobbled from the strike, sending it crashing into the other. Her hands rubbed against my smooth skin before I felt my thong slide over one of my cheeks and she spread me apart. A moment later and the warmest, most pleasant sensation pressed against my sweet, virginal boyhole.

“AHHH!” I screamed.

My body bent to her will and I groveled, chewing my bottom lip and gripping the sheets so hard my knuckles turned white.

She moaned against me… into me… sending a ripple up my spine as she pulled my ass apart and sank her wet tongue even deeper.

Trembling, shaking, and positively overcome with lust, I moaned, loud and long and as feminine as I could.

Her tongue worked expertly within me, and my fingers curled as a moan I never heard before escaped my lips. It was a sound more akin to a slutty schoolgirl than a teenage hunk.

My back arched, both instinctively and wantingly. I could feel her fingers tighten around my ass as she dug deeper into me rectum.

I could only imagine what I looked like, with my ass in the air, my panties around my ankles, and my thong pulled askew, all while a tall, athletic woman worked on my south end.

“Fffuuuck, Mommy…” I groaned, hiking myself up on my toes so that her tongue struck an all new spot within my nethers.

Suddenly and swiftly, she pulled out, and I whimpered like a puppy begging for a petting.

But then, both her hands spread my ass and with a fluid motion she slipped her dick into me.

My eyes shot open! It felt like my butthole was being split in two!

“Mmmph, fuck cutie,” she huffed.

“W-WAIT! I-”

But she sank in undeterred, and my words turned into undecipherable vowels as her enormous dickhead popped inside my slippery anal ring.

I had never felt such a thing before.

The sensation of pain, pleasure, fullness and heat…

It was fucking insane.

All faculties left me. My eyes rolled back into my skull and my spine straightened.

Nothing worked. Not words, not actions, and certainly not rational thought.

But the filling sensation continued regardless. She was sinking into me. All eight, nine, ten inches… however the fuck big she was… it was all going inside.

She was skewering my asshole with her thick, wet, veiny cock.

There was no turning back. Not now. Even enduring such unbearable pain could not stop my deep craving for this ultimate sexual submission. She held onto my fleshy hips to steady my jerking body as she continued to slide inside virgin territory undeterred.

I looked back, seeing her in my peripheral as she slowly pushed further in.

My mouth hung open but no sound came out. The pressure inside of me was so intense I instinctively reached back, grabbed a side of my ass and pulled, giving her more access to my tight, sacred hole.

"Fffuuuck…” She purred. “This ass is virgin isnt it?"

Nodding, I pushed back against her and we moaned together.

“Uh huh…” I whimpered.

“Mmm, I could tell,” she purred. “Feels so fuckin’ good, cutie!”

Finally I felt her lower body pressing against my upturned behind, and her soft, muscular legs touching the back of my smooth thighs. My anal penetration was now complete. I had been fully-fucking-impaled on another person’s humongous cock, and completely overcome by a flood of never before experienced sensations.

My tortured rectal muscles wrapped super-tight around her throbbing invader, trying desperately to close around it.

She kept her steely shaft completely buried inside my body for God knows how long, waiting for my body to stop its spasming. We remained like that for several long, arduous minutes as my rectum slowly learned to accept her veiny intruder.

Then, slowly, she started pulling her red-hot dick out of my aching asshole. When she was nearly out she started pushing again, accompanied by a fresh round of yelps and groans.

With only half her cock buried inside me, because there literally wasn’t anymore that could fit, the real pumping began.

They sounded like they were coming from someone else, perhaps from across the room. They rattled the walls in a high-pitched and feminine timbre, and for several minutes I truly thought it was some young girl being fucked in the next room. But several excruciating, rapidly blinking seconds later, I realized they were indeed coming from me.

She gradually built up to a steady in-and-out fuck rhythm, grunting in carnal satisfaction as she forcibly butt fucked me.

"You're SOOO tight, you sissy whore!"

Gradually, and over the course of our forced sexual coupling, my rear-passage involuntarily adjusted to this new, alien sensation of being fucked by an over-sized sex organ.

"How does it feel to have a real cock up your tight asshole, bitch?!"

I grumbled out a series of vowels that I thought was an answer. But apparently not.

“What’s that, slut?”

“Ooohhh, fuuuck…” I mewled. "It feels ooohhh..."

I was shocked that I was enjoying being sodomized. The mixed sensation of pain and pleasure was confusing but incredibly hot. My little penis was stiff as a board under my muse's unyielding, pistoning motions.

This continued for what seemed like an hour. My beautiful, masculine butt-fucker was tirelessly sliding in and out of my yielding asshole with an ever-increasing vigor.

Meanwhile I had become hysterical, and before I knew it I was bouncing back against her like a wild child.

"Yes!” I cried out. “Fuck me mommy... use me! Use my ass..."

"Mmm, it's so fucking tight..."

"I've been saving it for you..." My voice was an octave higher, doing my best to sound like a sissy, femboy slut.

I wanted her to fill me… to overflow my asshole with her hot, virile cum.

"Fuck me, mommy..." I moaned again looking back at her. “Get me pregnant!”

She slapped my ass hard and I whimpered again.

As if by some primal response my ass was up, and my head was down. She slid out of me, and I moaned as every veiny inch exited, leaving my whole a winking, gaping tunnel.

I lifted my bottom higher, sticking it up and out into the air towards my hung, amazonian goddess.

Shifting up onto my elbows, I was practically upside down at this point, hoisting my flank skyward like the stone that Excalibur buried his sword in.

Her tongue re-entered and wet my hole, re-slathering my chute with her thick saliva.

As she made out with it I gripped the sheets harder, swooning and trembling as she ate the ever-living-shit out of my ass!

When suddenly her tongue retracted, I felt a pinch as her teeth sank into the fat of my ass with a sharp but playful bite.

“AH! Oh Gawd!” I mewled.

She bit my other cheek before probing me again with her tongue. My skin felt cold with all the exposed wetness but also so hot as it was being used for the first time.

Then suddenly, she dropped me, and my ass jiggled as it hit the bed.

I looked back at her with puppy dog eyes.

"Fill me..." I begged. “Please?”

The words were not my own, but a bizarre, immediate order from somewhere deep within.

I was something else now. A whore.

“You want this dick again, cutie?” She said, stroking her fat meat mere inches from my wanting hole.

I wiggled my ass for her as a reply, realizing my Harley shorts and matching thong were now both stretched between my ankles.

With a series of blinks I ran my hand up my side, cupping my budding boytit and squeezing a taut nipples, still arching my back towards the awaiting spear above.

She entered me with ease this time and, with a sharp gasp, I pushed back into her wet spear at the same time.

I moaned as her palms grabbed then gripped at my doughy ass, skin filling the spaces between her wide, splayed fingers.

"Those sexy little shorts made your ass look so good…” She chuffed. “And the thong was even sluttier. You’re a bad girl, Harley…"

Her voice dripped with sin.

It was magical.

And the fact that she called me a girl made me even harder…

All I could do, and I mean ALL I could do… was moan a response.

Thank fuck my head was buried into her pillow just so I didn't wake the neighbors.

She pumped into me powerfully, like a buck after a year long sabbatical. 

WHAP! Her hand came down hard on my ass again.

“AIYE!” I screamed like a whore!

"Fuck it jiggles so fucking good…” My date hummed. “Better than any woman. Mmm, that ass, cutie. It’s sssooo good!"

I looked back, focusing on the hunger in her eyes as she sank into my boyguts.

It was ecstasy… it was so fucking hot. Just as hot as she was.

Without thinking about it or registering its consequences I said, "This ass is all yours mommy."

We laughed, but my girly, impish giggle was cut off as she SLAMMED into me.

“AIYE! FUCK!”

The rhythm was picking up now… my hole was hot and my insides were being rearranged as her mammoth cock pumped in and out of me.

It was bliss incarnate.

I had only heard about the prostate, but my amazonian muse and her giant cock knew just where to find it.

My howls and wails sounded like a teenage girl being murdered. No doubt that whoever was hearing our impaling coitus thought this was a Halloween prank gone wrong.

“Grraahh, FUCK!” She huffed. "I'm gonna..." 

I could feel her cock pulsing… throbbing…

"Mmph! Yeah?” I looked back again with sweat pouring off my brow. “You gonna what?"

The role-reversal was uncanny.

Now I was the one in control.

Despite being the bottom whore, I had all the power.

My once-tight butthole, once-virginal held our carnal act in the balance, and for a brief moment… I was God.

She clamped down on my hips suddenly, and in response I cinched my asshole.

Clenching as hard as my battered orifice could allow, I milked my hung and busty mommy for all of her mirth. I had earned it after all.

“ARGH!” She snarled. "FFUUCK!!"

Another new sensation washed over me. Or more accurately, inside me.

Hot. Shemale. Cum.

I felt her warmth explode inside of me first.

Immediately after, her searing liquid began to spill out of my hole. There was no room within me.

I looked back, feeling with my fingers pulling my ass apart as her cum spilled out of me, and looked up at her as she rode her climax.

But I lifted my ass, un-impaling myself on her erupting appendage so that her cock popped free and even more semen billowed out.

Then I swiveled on my hands and knees, brought her spewing weapon to my mouth and swallowed her mammoth cock.

“OOooOOhhHH!” She whispered with a chuckle, slapping my ass again."Such a bad girl..." 

I giggled before inhaling her slick cock entirely.

Now was my time to shine.

As she came again and again, I swallowed, taking her down my throat with a renewed and vigorous luster. 

She sank down my gullet, sheathing as she hilted, and cumming all… the… fucking… way…

My fucking gawd, it was all so delicious.

She bucked and spasmed, gripping my skull and pumping the last of her load down into my belly.

I cleaned her thoroughly. Like a good little whore.

When finally I was done I collapsed, and she retracted her thick, wilting cock out from my lips with a regurgitative, SLURP!

“Ghhaahh, fuuuck!” She grumbled. “Thhhaaat’s a good, fuckin’ throat, bitch!”

She let me go and my little body fell against her bed.

“Mmm…” she groaned as her cock finally exited. “Happy Halloween, faggot,”

She grabbed my phone and put her number into it as I laid there with her cum spilling out of me.

“Oh yeah, cutie,” she said. "We're totally doing this again."

I slumped over onto the bed face first.

In a bleary, cock-drunken haze I watched her disappear into the bathroom, then a shower kick on. My mouth was dripping with cum, my ass was numb, and my body felt like taffy…

But a huge smile crept across my face.

I think I was going to like this. The whole, being a bottom bitch femboy and all.

THE END
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