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Feminized by the Professor is an erotica short about Austin, a shy student who spends too much time fantasizing about the Professor's Assistant, Jasmine. Jasmine and the Professor decide to allow Austin to take part in an experiment they're running. It doesn't take Austin long to submit to the experiment and embrace his role in pleasing the professor!
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Chapter 1

“How about her?” Krista asked as she showed me her phone.

The cute girl on the screen had a shy smile, half hidden behind a curtain of light caramel hair, just long enough to reach her chin.

“You finally found the right girl?” I asked in reply.

“I like her, and she already answered my message,” Krista said.

I smiled, devious anticipation crowding all logic out of my mind. For two weeks my wife and I made and rejected proposal after proposal to each other. Our plans for her birthday would include a third partner, a way Krista and I could explore and experiment together.

Every time Krista suggested a strong, sexy man, I countered with a sexy, supple woman.

Finally, I told her that we would need to compromise, or risk not being able to agree on a partner.

She agreed, too quickly, and shifted her strategy.

“What’s her name?” I asked.

“Bella,” she answered.

“And she already messaged you?”

“Yes, we’re working on plans for this Friday,” Krista said.

“That’s interesting, do you have something in mind?” I asked.

“Yes, Eric, I have a lot of things in mind,” she said.

Of course, I knew that Kirsta gave in too easily. I suspected that Bella was not the most binary of women. But her non-threatening femininity and cute smile convinced me that I could take advantage of this situation in a very unique way. I found myself picturing the two women, both bending over the bed, both open and ready for me.

“Me too,” I said.

Krista just smiled.

Over the next hour, Krista mapped out our plans for an exciting evening.

“On Friday, we’re going to meet Bella at Club RED. We’re going to hang out for a bit, get to know each other, and then see where the evening takes us,” Krista said.

I agreed, growing more excited at the thought of both of these women at my fingertips.

“Who do you think Bella is going to want more, me or you?” I asked with a wink.

“I guess we’ll just have to see, won’t we,” Krista replied.

“You read her profile, is she submissive?” I asked.

“She is submissive, but do you think she’s as submissive as you?” Krista said with a smirk.

I laughed, “I don’t mind submitting to you, but I don’t think there’s much of a contest there. Plus, she looks too cute in her outfit. And besides, isn’t that kind of how you found her profile?”

“Found her profile?” Krista said.

“Well, didn’t you search for ‘sissy slut’?” I said.

Krista, nodding, said, “Yes, I did. And yes, she is. But we should see where the evening takes us, don’t you think?”

I agreed, my excitement now multiplied with intrigue. Krista’s implication that I would be more submissive than Bella gave me something to prove. I pictured them both bent over in front of me, tight holes spread open for me to choose who to fuck.

I smiled, and I knew that Krista saw me smile. I did not worry, but I also did not realize that she was already several steps ahead.


Chapter 2

The dark atmosphere inside Club RED, combined with the thumping music and dense mist permeating the air, made the labyrinthine building confusing and somewhat intimidating.

Krista led me past the dance floor, past several side rooms, and towards a back area that I would never have found on my own.

I followed her easily, tracking her sexy short skirt and tank top through the crowded rooms with a singular focus.

I’ll admit that my confidence in how the evening would go had gradually faded. Now, my nerves had made me indecisive and somewhat submissive. Krista, her sexy body leading me through the club, knew where she was going and what she was doing. I followed along, dressed in the tight black pants she selected, and the tight shirt that she liked.

We made our way through the smoky hallway and into a lounge area. The music vibrated through the walls, but not nearly as loud as the dance area. Red lights cast long shadows throughout the darkened room.

On a table next to a couch there were two fresh drinks.

Krista motioned to the couch and offered me one of the glasses.

I smelled alcohol and smoke and leather, and something sweet and exotic.

“We have this room reserved for the evening,” she said with a smile.

“Seriously? How did you pull that off?” I asked as I sipped the drink.

“Once you gave me the go-ahead, I got a bit excited. I’ve been planning this evening for quite a while,” she said.

I wanted to ask her what she meant, what took so much planning, but my thoughts were interrupted by Bella entering the room.

She looked just like her picture, her face partially hidden by the length of her bobbed hair. She wore a sleek black dress that accented the curve of her hips and hugged her ass. The top of the dress opened on the skin of her smooth chest.

Krista rose to greet her, and my fantasy of both of them naked and bent over before me played out in my head. They hugged, I stared, and my cock grew instantly hard.

Bella sauntered to me, sex appeal in every step.

“Eric,” she said in greeting.

“You look good, Bella,” I told her, my desire obvious.

“Krista mentioned that you guys wanted to party tonight,” Bella said with a wink.

I looked her up and down. I wanted to know if she had a cock, but my question became less and less important the more I looked at her.

“Krista is good at getting what she wants,” I said as I smiled at my wife.

“She is certainly dominant,” Bella answered with a wink.

Krista put her hands on each of our shoulders.

“There is one situation that we have not yet resolved,” my wife said.

Ah, the reveal of her plan.

“The problem is that both of you profess similar fantasies. And while that’s something that we can explore, we have to start somewhere, don’t we?” Krista said.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

Bella just watched.

“I mean that you, Eric, think you can just have your way with Bella. Why don’t you share with us how you pictured her and I this evening?” she said.

I blushed, but the fantasy pushed me to express myself and I said, “I pictured both of you, bent over, your tight little holes up for me to fuck.”

I winked at Bella in an obvious power move.

She rolled her eyes.

“The problem, dear,” Krista said, “is that you are just so naturally submissive. I think you would greatly enjoy serving Bella.”

I looked at Bella, my mouth open in shock.

Bella winked at me.

I glared back.

Krista squeezed my shoulder, saying, “it’s okay, I’m going to give you a chance to choose.”

I cut a glance to Bella, my confidence growing at pace with my cock.

“We’ll just test you both. Whoever proves more submissive, more of a sissy, will serve the other two,” Krista concluded with a grin.

Bella nodded in agreement. I had no choice but to agree. I still suspected that this was a set up, but Bella had to prove more of a sissy than me. Right?

For the first time, I considered what would happen if I lost.

Bella saw me looking at her and winked.

Damn.

Krista walked over to the table and said, “Eric, will you do the honors of going first?”

I looked at Bella, who raised her eyebrows inquisitively.

“You planned this all out, didn’t you?” I asked Krista.

She smiled and said, “Eric, you don’t have to go first. I wanted you to lick my asshole, but let’s let Bella.”

“Good,” I said as I made an exaggerated motion for Bella to step forward.

Krista bent over the table and lifted her skirt, exposing the single strand of her thong. I stared lustily at her naked ass. She knew I liked her ass, that I liked tasting her tight asshole as she sat on my face.

Bella knelt behind her and pulled the thong to the side, exposing my wife’s sexy hole. I rubbed my cock through my pants, feeling its hardness as the sexy transgirl put her red lips near my wife’s ass.

I stepped closer so that I could see Bella’s tongue.

Bella put her hands on Krista’s ass and spread her open, the tight pink of my wife’s asshole making me lick my lips in anticipation.

Bella inched closer to Krista and then looked up at me. Rubbing my cock, anxious to see it happen, I motioned at her to lick, already!

Bella, her face so close that I could barely see it happen, spread my wife’s asshole open and then spit directly into it.

I moaned, practically jacking off through my pants as I saw Bella’s spit glistening in Krista’s open hole.

“Wait,” Krista said. “The test is who will be more aroused by their submission. Bella, lift your dress and show us.”

Bella stood up and off to the side and lifted her dress. Her legs were tight together, her smooth skin touching. I watched as she moved her legs apart and her cock sprang out. I gasped as I saw her long dick hanging, smooth, glistening, and semi-hard, below the waist line of her dress.

Krista looked back to me.

“Eric, it’s your turn,” she said.

I opened my belt and pants and slid them down easily. My cock stood hard and upright, distinctly bulging through my underwear. I tried to lower them without an obvious display of the hardness of my cock.

“Now, come lick my asshole,” Krista said.

“But,” I began.

Krista cut me off, snapping at me to, “get over there and fulfill my end of the deal, like I said I would.”

I moved closer and Krista bent even further forward, her hands on the table and her ass directly in front of me.

I could see Bella’s wetness dripping from my wife’s hole. My cock throbbed in raging need.

“Go on my submissive little sissy, put your mouth on me and suck Bella’s wetness out of my asshole,” Krista said. “Bella, why don’t you help Eric.”

Krista reached behind her and held her ass open. Bella put her hand on the back of my head and guided me forward.

I knew there would be no going back. I knew my submission to both Krista and Bella would be sealed as soon as I put my lips on Krista’s asshole. My cock pulsed in time to the race of my heart as Bella stood next to me, one hand on my head and the other stroking her long, smooth cock.

A cock that I would soon dominate me.

Bella continued pushing me forward and I put my lips on Krista’s asshole. I licked Bella’s wetness out of Krista, who moaned in pleasure as Bella pushed my face into her ass. I slid my tongue deep into Krista, her tight opening easily penetrated as the wetness dripped down my chin.

“Good sissy,” Krista said.

I breathed in, Krista’s musk filling my nose and triggering a surge of need to my already-hard cock. The smell of her ass and her sex pushed all hesitation from my mind and I swallowed Bella’s spit with a deep submission.

Bella leaned close to my ear as I licked Krista’s asshole.

“Look at your cock standing up like that. You are a submissive sissy, aren’t you? Do you worship cock as good as you worship asshole?” she asked.

I could hear the grin in her voice. I moaned, tongue buried in Krista’s spread ass.

“I think you owe Bella an apology, don’t you?” Krista said.

I pulled my face out of her ass and looked at Bella. She winked at me.

“Bella, why don’t you come here next to me so that Eric can show you how sorry he is,” Krista said.

Bella moved next to Krista and leaned over the table.

“This is how you wanted us, right Eric? Well, Sissy Erica? Go on and apologize by worshipping her asshole. I’ll help,” Krista said.

She stood up and lifted Bella’s dress over her hips, exposing lace panties that clung to the meat of Bella’s ass.

Krista pulled Bella’s panties down and spread her ass open while I watched, cock pounding with lust and mind broken into complete feminization.

Krista spit on Bella’s tight, pink asshole. Her hole beckoned me forward while Krista held it open in a small gape, wet with spit. I leaned in and licked Krista’s spit against Bella’s hole.

“Good sissy,” Krista said.

She released Bella’s ass and said, “I want to hear you licking.”

I licked and sucked on Bella’s hole, just like I had to Krista.

Krista leaned over the table, her ass next to Bella’s. It was just like my fantasy, their two tight holes open and ready for me. But I would be taking their assholes with my tongue, my hard cock throbbing and pounding with need as I gave it no attention.

“Good sissy, you worship her hole,” Krista said as I licked Bella.

She had me swap then and lick her, then back to Bella. They used my tongue until both of them were satisfied that I could fully express my need to lick their holes. Bella would tell me to address her and I moved quickly to her ass, spread it open, and stuck my tongue deep into her hole while she moaned and rubbed her growing cock.

Then Krista would call me back and I would return to her, spreading her ass open and pushing my tongue deep into her.

Finally, they both stood and turned to face me. Bella held her cock in her slowly stroking hand.

Krista watched me as I knelt, panting, looking up at the two dominant women.

“You know how to show Bella how bad you want her, don’t you?” Krista asked me.

I did.

I moved towards Bella and she held her cock straight out, pointing the wet tip at me.

Krista watched as I leaned forward and Bella pushed her dick into my face. She rubbed the wetness of her pre-cum over my lips as she held my face with one hand and her cock with the other.

Bella moaned as she rubbed the sensitive head of her cock over my face. She lifted her cock and pulled me forward until I buried my face in the smooth, hot skin of her full balls.

Krista moaned beside me as she watched me degrade myself on Bella’s cock. Her fingers rubbed the wetness of her pussy.

“Suck it,” Krista hissed at me.

I opened my mouth and Bella squeezed my jaw with her hand, forcing my mouth even wider. She put her cock lightly on the tip of my tongue. I looked up at her, my eyes wide as I watched her face. She stared intently down as she slid her cock into my mouth.

Once her cock lined up in the curve of my tongue, she thrust forward, hard and fast, filling my mouth with cock.

I gagged and she held me in place, her mouth open in pleasure as she watched me struggle to take the length of her cock in my mouth.

Krista moaned and fingered herself, saying, “Fuck!”

I smelled Bella’s cock as I tasted the salty, warm flesh. Her balls pressed against my chin, wetness dripping as I gagged and her pre-cum coated my face. Her cock filled my senses as I took her into me, my behavior as obedient and feminine as I could be.

“Good girl,” Bella growled as she pulled her cock out of my mouth.

She rubbed her wet dick all over my face.

“Show me what a good girl you are,” Krista said.

I moved my face up into Bella’s balls, rubbing her wet dick and breathing in her the heady scent of her sucked cock.

“Good girl, but you need to be punished for your attitude, don’t you?” Krista asked.

I whimpered as I took Bella’s cock back into my mouth.

Bella sat on the table, her hard cock up and out. Krista pushed me onto my hands and knees and told me to crawl over to Bella’s cock and take it all the way in my mouth.

I crawled and looked at Bella, who watched me with a proud, possessive look on her face.

Bella pointed her cock at me and said, “Erica, make sure you swallow against my cock. That makes it feel good, like you know how to suck a dick.”

“Yes, Bella,” I answered as I took her into my mouth, sucking on the swollen tip of her cock.

Krista stood behind me and pushed my back down.

“Arch your back, stick your ass up for me to spank you,” she said.

I stuck my ass up as commanded and took Bella’s cock all the way into my mouth.

The first spank took me by surprise, despite my position and attention.

I jumped and moaned onto Bella’s cock. She put her hands on my head and held me on her cock as Krista spanked me again.

Krista said, “Tell me if she stops sucking and we’ll start over.”

Bella laughed, “Devilish,” and pushed me even harder on her cock.

Krista spanked me over and over as I sucked on Bella’s cock, taking her into my throat and then swallowing the wetness coming from the tip of her cock. Bella made a low, guttural growl and threw her head back as I sucked and gasped for air, lifting my head before immediately lowering myself back onto her hard cock.

Krista spanked me, my ass stinging and hot as I focused on properly sucking Bella’s cock.

Krista stopped spanking me and slid her finger over my hole, testing me as she pushed against my tight asshole.

I stopped sucking as her finger slid into me, distracted by the tightness of two of her fingers.

“She stopped,” Bella said in irritation.

Krista pulled her fingers out of me and smacked my ass, hard, catching me by surprise again.

Bella grabbed my head and began thrusting her cock in and out of my mouth while Krista continued her spanking. They worked me over in a fast, relentless rhythm of fucking and spanking, my stinging skin echoing the slaps from Krista’s hands and Bella’s thrusting cock.

“Fuck,” Bella said as Krista increased her speed and her force.

I screamed onto Bella’s cock, the pain and submission driving me over the edge of ecstasy and out of control. The stinging slaps on my ass and the forceful penetration of my throat suddenly snapped and I needed it, needed more and would do anything for it.

I reached up and took Bella’s cock in my hands, jacking her off as I sucked and stroked her cock with my mouth and hands.

I wriggled my ass, enticing Krista for more punishment, to take me and to take my hole. I needed her.

She saw and she knew, sliding her fingers back into my tight hole as she held me open, toying with me. She stretched my asshole and put fingers from both hands inside me while I stroked Bella’s cock.

“You want it inside of you, don’t you?” Krista asked.

I was beyond doubt, beyond waiting. I pulled Bella’s cock out of my mouth.

“Please, please Bella will you fuck me?” I asked as I looked up at her sexy, thin smile.

“You want me in your little pussy?” she asked.

“Please, Bella, please fuck my pussy!” I begged.

“Turn around and present your tight little hole,” Bella said.

I turned, quickly, clumsy in my haste. Bella inched forward on the table until her cock pointed straight out, long and intimidating, the swollen, dripping head much larger than my virgin hole.

“Put your pussy up against my cock and tell me how thankful you are,” she said, her tone calm and controlled in direct contrast to my lustful panting.

I crawled backwards and felt the tip of her cock pressing against me. Desire and submission and need pulsed through my body.

Krista turned around in front of me and lifted her ass up. She angled her back and stuck her pussy in my face. I could smell her, sex and desire and delicious lust.

“Thank you, Bella, for letting me worship your asshole and your cock,” I said.

Bella put her hands on my ass, spreading me open for her hard cock.

“Your tongue,” she said.

“Thank you for letting me stick my tongue in your asshole and thank you for letting me swallow the tip of your hard cock in my throat,” I said.

“Are you our good little sissy slut?” she asked.

“Yes, Bella, yes! Thank you for letting me be your good sissy slut and worship your holes and use my tongue to show you how good of a sissy I can be!” I said.

“Now, beg for it in your pussy,” she said.

“Please, Bella, please fuck my pussy, please stick your big cock in my sissy pussy so you can pump me full of your cum and I can show you how good I am!” I said as I stared at my wife’s open pussy just inches from my face. I saw the wetness of her pussy as she held it open, ready for my tongue.

Bella pulled me back by my hips, her domination of me complete as she slid her cock into my pussy and I moaned.

Krista moved back, matching Bella’s pull and pushing her pussy over my face.

Bella moved my body forwards and back, over the length of her cock as she stretched my pussy and stuffed me with her hardness.

Krista’s pussy covered my face and she pushed back until I could move only my hips and my ass as I took Bella’s cock. My face pushed into Krista’s pussy as I sucked and licked on the soft, wet, hot folds of her labia. I sucked her clit as she moaned, riding my face while Bella fucked my pussy.

My cock, harder and more full than it had ever been, bounced between my legs as I took Bella inside me, fucking her and gripping my pussy tight over her cock. I could feel the size of her dick stretching me as I moaned into Krista’s pussy, my dominated face and my dominated pussy broken and wet and filled and desperate.

Krista moved her hands from her pussy to her clit, guiding my tongue as she felt the frantic pace set by Bella, pulling me onto her cock.

“Good girl,” Bella growled as she fucked me harder and harder.

“Good girl,” Krista echoed in passion as I licked her clit fast, my face buried deep in her pussy.

“I’m going to cum inside of you, pump your pussy full of my hot seed,” Bella said through gritted teeth.

“Please,” I moaned and screamed into Krista’s pussy, the words muffled but the desperate need glaringly obvious.

Bella pulled me back hard, all the way onto her cock, buried deep inside me. I felt her orgasm as she pumped her hot jizz inside of my stuffed hole.

I held still as my body shivered, racked with orgasm as I felt Bella’s cum pumping inside of my pussy and Krista’s orgasm flooded hot, sexy wetness all over my face. My cock, untouched, pumped out wave after wave of cum as I shivered, submissive and broken, my fucked body coming by the two dominants taking me and using me for their pleasure.

I collapsed, delirious, wet, full, and covered.


Chapter 3

Bella’s cum dripped from my hole and Krista’s cum covered my face. I smelled sex and submission with every heavy breath that I took.

Krista stirred first, her breathing a steady purr of satisfaction.

“You spilled some of your sissy cum on my legs,” she said as she looked down at me.

I saw the wet, white cum on her calf. She did not need to ask, or instruct, only to show me where on her body I could place my tongue.

I licked my cum off her calf with a grateful hunger.

“Stick your pussy up while you do that,” Bella said from behind me.

I did, immediately, and as I sucked the cum from Krista’s body, Bella ran her fingers up my gaping, fucked hole.

“Turn around,” she said.

I turned, and Bella held her wet, cum-covered fingers out for me. I sucked her fingers, tasting her cum that she had just pumped into my body. My dripping cock responded to my submission with immediate need.

“You are quite the submissive sissy, aren’t you? What do you say for the cum?” Bella asked.

“Thank you for feeding your submissive sissy the cum that dripped out of her pussy,” I said as I looked Bella in her sexy, defiant eyes.

From behind, Krista added, “And your face?”

“Thank you for covering my submissive sissy face in your sexy pussy and your sexy cum,” I answered proudly.

“Bella, wouldn’t it be nice of our little sissy to clean her pussy off of your cock? She seems to have forgotten her manners,” Krista said.

I looked up at Bella, submission and surprise and lust etched on my face.

“Go on, sissy,” Bella said, her dress still bunched on her waist and her cock hanging, mostly limp and still wet.

Krista opened a box that sat beneath the table and pulled out a strap on cock.

“This is, without a doubt, shaping up to be the best birthday I’ve ever had,” she said as she slid the strap on harness over her legs.

Bella put her hand on my face, her fingers pressing between my jaw, opening my mouth with smooth, slow force.

“Bella, please may I,” I began.

Bella cut me off, opening my mouth more forcefully as she answered, “Erica, just take it in your mouth and clean it like you should have done already.”

She pushed her cock into my mouth. I sucked and tasted her cum and my pussy and my degradation and submission and my cock grew completely hard immediately.

I looked up at Bella with desperate need. Her cock grew stiff in my mouth, hard and hot as it pressed against my tongue.

Krista’s big blue cock pressed against my dripping pussy and I moaned in delightful anticipation.

With a look that I did not see, Krista and Bella both timed their cock-thrusts into my body, my throat and my pussy filled at the same time. Cum dripped from my mouth and my fucked pussy, a puddle of sexual pleasure gathering on the floor.

I felt it, dripping down my legs and down my chin and gathering at my hands and my knees.

Krista fucked me until I had sucked Bella’s cock to its full length again. Then with a smack on my ass, Krista told me to turn around.

They swapped their spit-roasting positions, and I turned around to take Krista’s cock straight from my pussy and into my mouth while Bella easily slid her cock into my now-gaping hole.

“Your dirty little submissive sissy likes going ass to mouth, doesn’t she?” Bella asked.

Krista’s dildo touched the back of my throat and I gagged, my muscles tightening on Bella’s cock as she moaned and railed into me, full strokes that reached deep inside my body.

“She loves to worship my asshole and my pussy. Did she tongue your tight little hole like a good girl?” Krista answered as she rammed her cock deep into my throat.

“She did, she sucks and licks like a very good girl,” Bella answered in a low voice that gave away her rising orgasm. “And her tight little pussy squeezes my cock every time you fuck her throat!”

Their tandem movements increased in speed as they fucked my openings, drool and cum and pleasure dripping from my fucked body.

“Why don’t you cum down her throat this time, so I can watch her pussy gripping my cock,” Krista said.

Bella laughed and smacked my ass, “Turn your tight little hole around, sexy,” she said.

I pulled off her cock, proud and broken and submissive. I turned around and stuck my pussy up, desperate for Krista to take my opening and watch her cock slide in.

I swallowed Bella’s cock, swollen and throbbing and dripping, sucking at her delicious arousal.

Krista spanked my ass as she forced her cock deep into me. I gripped her cock with my pussy as the head of Bella’s big cock filled my throat. I deep-throated Bella until I gagged again, timing my movements to Krista’s spanking and Bella’s thrusting.

“Fuck, good girl!” Krista said, her enthusiasm obvious as her cock filled me completely and I squeezed and held it inside, milking it with my pussy as I sucked and swallowed against the tip of Bella’s big cock.

Bella reached down and held my head in place as Krista grabbed my hips and buried her cock all the way inside me.

I felt Bella’s cum jet into the back of my throat as I swallowed, looking up at her, doing my best to show her my gratitude and my submission as my wife held my ass open and buried her cock in me.

Bella pulled out and sat back, exhausted. Krista unbuckled the harness and stood up, leaving her cock buried in me.

I lay on the floor in a puddle of cum and drool and sex. The club music thumped against the walls, its sound even more distant through the haze of the intense fucking I had just had.

I looked at Bella, her disheveled hair and wrinkled dress indicating what she had done just as much as her wet, limp cock. My throat tasted of sex and my pussy was stuffed with Krista’s cock and Bella’s cum.


Epilogue

“My birthday was wonderful,” Krista said later. “Do you want the same thing for your birthday next month?”

“I want Bella, but I want to show her a thing or two,” I answered.

“I think she thinks you’re submissive,” Krista said.

“I have some thoughts that may prove otherwise,” I said as images of Bella and Krista spun through my mind.


Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed it as much as I enjoyed writing it!
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