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Life isn’t always fair is it? Especially for me.

I had always been the quiet ‘nice guy’ type, and had a tough time in school. That in combination with my lack of masculinity: a girly face, skinny hourglass-shaped body, big bubble butt and thick thighs, made it almost impossible to get laid.

So, after graduating, I was ready to shed those insecurities and venture out into the world; Nineteen, horny and ready to hit the dating scene hard! And thankfully, things didn’t take long. Because I met what I thought was a serious girlfriend, a beautiful, freckle-faced redhead girl with a big butt named Stacy.

Unfortunately, soon after we started dating, and coincidentally right after we had sex for the first time, she planted seeds in my head about not being an ‘alpha' because I didn’t make her cum.

And boy she didn’t let it go.

The very next time we attempted to get intimate, she rebuked my advances, telling me that giving her an orgasm should be easy.

Afterall she claimed, her ex did it effortlessly. 

Eventually she relented, but she demanded that I use a dildo on her that was easily twice the size of my own penis. At the time, I agreed just to make her happy. But this made me realize how small my dick was.

True I had seen bigger ones in porn but I always assumed those were just incredibly gifted men.

The dildo however was supposedly ‘average’ though and far out measured me in length and girth.

All of this culminated one afternoon, and like a lightswitch going off in my brain, made me think about Stacy getting fucked by bigger, better cocks, and confused my sexuality tenfold.

In the end, some six months later, I found out that she had been cheating on me with her ex, Brett Wheeler, the whole time.

He was everything I was not; tall, handsome, athletic, and he had a reputation for having a big cock.

Needless to say when I confronted her about it, Stacy quickly broke up with me.

To be honest, I would have stayed with her no matter who she fucked. Yes, I was that desperate. But according to her, she had, “no need for my little cock and scrawny body.”

So it seemed she chose a “real man” over me. Hell, Brett looked better than me, had more charisma than me, and could fuck her better than me. What chance did I have?

After weeks of crying, there was a lot of jerking off and porn rabbit holes. I went on a cuckold porn binge first, thinking about my ex getting fucked by big alpha cocks. Then somehow that morphed into watching pale white girls with a big butt like hers getting anally destroyed by bigger, better cocks than mine.

I would see the infrequent cuck video where the boyfriend or husband would suck the Alpha’s dick or eat his cum from the girls’ pussy, and that began to turn me on more and more.

At some point the cuck porn led me into sissy porn, where instead of just letting guys fuck your girl, the effeminate and androgynous boy let the guy fuck him!

Needless to say I fit the mold.

These types of videos also explained what it is to be a sissy. The description fit me so perfectly it was undeniable. Whether it was true or not, soon I accepted it, knowing in my heart I was actually not a man and that I was a sissy boy. So I continued to act straight in appearance and demeanor in public, but behind closed doors was becoming a bitch.

All this led to the fateful day when I remembered that I still had a few pairs of Stacy's thongs that I kept in a corner of my underwear drawer.

Amidst a deviant masturbation session I took them out and pressed them to my nose, inhaling her sweet smell. I sniffed them because they were dirty when she left them here, and you could still faintly smell her pussy.

Soon however, while I was relishing in the texture against my face, an all new lewd idea crept into my mind.

What would they feel like elsewhere?

So, you guessed it, I tried them on.

They fit my big, girly ass perfectly, and from then on I was hooked. Soon they became a ‘must have’ during any of my sessions, and not long after that I was wearing them throughout my entire day!

I would jerk off looking in the mirror or at pictures of my ass in her thong. I loved how it felt to have the thong slide up into my big butt and rub against my asshole, and how sexy and girly my ass looked in them.

And holy fuck, those were some of the best self-imposed orgasms I ever had.

Keep in mind that I said ‘self-imposed’.

Not long after, I decided to shave my body just like the boys in the videos I had watched. There wasn’t much to begin with, but now I was smooth-as-silk everywhere.

It felt good to be smooth and soft and it made the pictures I was taking so much better. In no time at all I was really starting to feel like a sissy.

On top of that I had started collecting what I could discretely gather for leggings and skirts that showed off my figure, especially my ass. In no time at all I was dressing up and taking pictures of my hairless, slender body all the time.

As time went on I was learning that it felt good to behave like a slutty girl. In fact, the taboo of being a sissy was the only thing that turned me on anymore, and the only thing I could think about!

Having been inundated by countless hours of videos featuring effeminate boys being railed by big cocks, curiosity got the better of me and I started playing with my asshole, fingering it and rubbing it every time I jerked off, which was often.

Everytime I took a shower I was compelled to slide my soapy fingers as deep as I could into my ass. It was like an addiction, and I found myself thinking up reasons to bathe just to scratch the itch.

Mere months into my self-imposed brainwashing, after driving an hour away to a sex shop so that I wouldn't be recognized, I bought a butt plug, 

Now all I thought about was cock. I had been watching sissy porn so much that nothing else satisfied me. I felt like I needed it, and I wanted nothing more than to please big, giant cocks.

More research followed, and soon I found the owners of the biggest dicks on planet Earth: Futanari.

So it was time to find them.

And search I did, high and low. It was as if I was constantly seeking their approval, their guidance, or their power. Furthermore, the taboo of having sex with this newfound gender turned me on beyond belief.

Soon I became entirely fixated with futanari women and would wonder, day-in-and-day-out, how big their cocks were every time I crossed paths with them. Whether it was at the grocery store, pumping gas, and of course browsing the internet. They were unmistakable… always beautiful, big-breasted, full figured bombshells seemingly put on this Earth to flaunt their incredible bodies!

Quite soon after, I started lusting after them, even flirting with them online. These women liked me too, quite to my pleasant surprise.

For reasons unknown to me, I just wanted to show them my body and my ass, even if they were complete strangers!

At some point I mustered up the courage to download an app that catered to this exact type of clientele called FutaXTC.

Nervous and excited at the same time, I immediately uploaded a picture of my ass in my favorite jogging leggings, pulled down just enough to reveal my thong pulled up high over my hips, as my profile pic.

I wrote in my bio that I was a curious, nineteen year old sissy boy with no experience, looking for a gentle, motherly type to explore with.

And holy fuck…

In no time at all my inbox was flooded, literally FLOODED, with messages.

It felt so good to be wanted and to have people pursuing me, especially beautiful, busty, horny women!

The most invigorating part of this were all the compliments on my ass.

I loved the filthy things the girls were saying to me: name calling like sissy, faggot, whore… bitch. It was like all my insecurities about my manhood and all my predilections about being a femboy were coming true!

Needless to say, my confidence in becoming a full time sissy femboy skyrocketed.

Furthermore, I loved the random cock pictures they would send me.

They were all so big… so juicy… so much more desirable than any man’s I had ever seen. I even catfished ol’ Brett Wheeler with some random girls' pics to get him to send me a photograph of his cock, and even it paled in comparison.

I knew then that I had a possible future relationship, but that it wasn't to be with a ‘normal’ woman. My body type, my demeanor, and my ambitions… all signaled that I was to be a sex toy for these very different types of partners.

And it was time to embrace it. But holy fuck was I nervous.

I had gotten so many women throwing themselves at me that I was feeling hotter than ever. It was all so new and fun to me, I must have cum a thousand times from all their naughty pictures and reading the horny messages.

Over the course of several days I started conversations with lots of women, but barely finished any. Most were impatient and pushy, which only added to my hesitation and fear.

But holy god damn were they beautiful.

One conversation that started to develop was with a twenty-nine year old girl named Kendra. She was assertive but wasn’t pushy, which put me at ease more than the others. One thing was certain though: she was -REALLY- into my body, and most certainly my ass.

She showed me so many pictures of her big cock and videos of her fucking other sissy boys like me that I felt right at home with her.

Kendra had a positively huge cock, maybe nine inches and thick as my damn wrist.

There was only one problem…

She was a prostitute. A call girl on FutaXTC to peddle her wares.

It was criminal. In my mind at least, that the biggest, most beautiful cock I had ever seen, was attached to a dollar sign.

But god damn if I couldn’t take my mind off it.

Day in and day out, she told me how much she loved my ass and how she wanted to treat me like her girly slut.

I told her I was new to all this, and that I couldn't take her huge cock in me even if I wanted to.

She didn't argue but was still eager to set up a date, hourly rates at the ready.

It was bizarrely fascinating that such a dream could be purchased. The literal object of my desire was a mere payment away, waiting for me to take the plunge…

I had the money. In fact my parents still gave me a pseudo-allowance, but even then I hesitated.

She was eager to make plans with me but was still very patient.

I really did want to suck on her big cock though. I was thinking about it all day every day, occasionally looking back at her pics to rekindle my fantasizing.

She was very convincing and reassuring, telling me everything I needed to hear to feel comfortable.

I was super hesitant to go through with a meeting as I was petrified of family and friends finding out.

My willpower did not last long however.

Once evening, Kendra messaged me unprompted, admitting she had just jerked off to pictures of my “beautiful” ass. She said she wanted me to, “suck her cock, and that once I had a taste I'd be hooked.”

I arrived at her apartment with my bulky jacket on, with the girly clothes she had requested underneath, nervous as all hell when I knocked on the door. When she opened it and finally saw her in real life I was relieved. Kendra was beyond gorgeous, with a welcoming smile and a sultry yet positive attitude.

After some quick pleasantries, off we went into her bedroom. Her apartment was warm, quaint and cozy. The scented candles she had scattered about the room and the dim lighting put me at ease, as if I just walked into a massage parlor at some uptown spa. After sitting beside one another on a loveseat she had at the foot of her bed we talked innocently enough, as she looked over at me with an occasional side-eye.

I was too nervous to look back at her really, but when we did share a glance she always gave a deviant smile.

“Have you got the money?” She asked quietly.

“Y-yeah,” I said, nodding quickly.

“Put it on the table.” She demanded.

With a shaky hand I reached into my hoodie and pulled the envelope full of cash.

A thousand dollars sat inside, the accumulation of months of work.

But looking at her, and seeing her now, I knew it was oh-so-fucking worth it…

Somewhere during our conversation she had begun gently caressing my thigh, which even through my thick sweatpants was sending electricity through my whole body.

It was my first truly romantic touch from another human being since Stacy, and ten times more sensual than her cold hands. I loved it and instantly craved more.

I was too nervous to do anything back but my cock was rock hard in my little panties.

Needless to say, Kendra’s touch was exactly what I needed.

I gasped when she slid her hand under the front of my jacket and down my belly into my sweat pants. Despite being beyond nervous, I let her move her hand over my body. She felt my hard little prick pressed against my panties, and looked over at me until I turned to match her gaze.

“Good boy,” she told me.

Oh, fuck. I nearly exploded right then and there.

It was difficult to concentrate. At least I thought so. Maybe it was because I was hard as a rock from being all-but molested right then and there.

She asked me something… Yet for the life of me I still can’t recall what specifically she said.

I was simply too nervous and afraid to speak.

Which apparently she found humorous.

Thankfully she followed up with, “I’m going to freshen up. Make yourself at home.”

Kendra disappeared into the master bathroom and I took quick notice of the surroundings, spotting the condoms and lube by the bed. This frightened me, but simultaneously sent the butterflies in my stomach into berserk mode.

When she returned she had on a short, half-open robe, revealing a line of naked, pristine flesh between. The robe itself was incredibly short, brushing against her big, smooth, creamy thighs. I stared, quite obviously, at her crotch, noticing the thick and intimidating appendage that swayed behind the fabric. The outline and imprint were unmistakable, and I half expected the tip of her cock might swing out from below the silky hem at any moment.

It was so fucking hot…

“Why don’t you show me what you’ve got on under those baggy boy clothes?” She purred with a smile, running her fingertips down her valley of flesh, cleavage to belly button.

That was my cue.

Standing and, slowly at first because of nervousness, but then to tease her, I stripped down, shedding my jacket to reveal my flat, boney chest, then my sweatpants to unveil my leggings and thong. It felt good to be dressed like a girl and have another human being admiring my body in real time. I felt sexy and wanted, a feeling I could never have gotten as a normal boy. I loved being a sissy.

“Turn around,” she said. “And bend over.”

I obeyed, twirling and swiftly bending at the waist like I had seen women do in porn. I spread my legs, planted both palms on the backs of my thighs, and ran them up my big, bubbly ass.

My hyper-sexualized movements worked, and I watched as the bulge behind Kendra’s robe stirred, twitching at my display.

“Such a nice fuckin’ ass, baby…” she purred. “Why don’t you come over here and get on the bed.”

She slinked over the sheets, coming to rest against the headboard with legs crossed, keeping her thighs closely pinned, rubbing them together like the sexiest cricket on Earth.

I watched, captivated, as she toyed with the sash of her robe before simultaneously opening it and spreading her legs.

And… Holy… Shit…

She was wearing a sheer, flesh-colored bra and panty set, with garters that attached to matching mesh stockings. No wonder her big, long cock wasn’t dangling out from the bottom of her robe! Nestled right at her crotch center though, was my prize, a plump, distended, and absolutely delicious looking bulge that strained the fibers of her panties. Her cock was already swelling up, tenting the luxurious fabric. 

I joined her on the bed, positioning myself between her long, sculpted, silk-wrapped legs. She sat up against the headboard, watching and waiting to get her hands on me. She put a finger and thumb on my chin and pulled my face down toward her, and I instinctively rested my face against the obscene bulge. Her cock immediately stirred within, beating and throbbing in tune with her pulse.

It was hot… oh so fucking hot.

It felt good having my smooth face against her hot bulge. I felt her cock getting harder against my cheek, sending my entire head rising and falling as it pulsed. She was groping my ass with one hand as I fawned over her seething erection, and I found myself wiggling my butt back into her palm.

Suddenly, with her free hand, she reached down and pulled the front of her panties down, letting her mammoth cock pop free. It sprang out as if on a spring, swinging past my face like a otherworldly pendulum, looking even bigger and stronger in person than I ever could have imagined. The enormous piece of thick meat towered overhead, like an obelisk from that one science fiction movie!

And like those apes, I felt drawn to it… so when she told me, “you should put it in my mouth,” I gladly obliged.

It was what I had dreamed about for so long now.

A dream that was about to become a reality.

I kissed the bottom side of her seething womanhood first, right under her crown and along the thick vein on its underside. More wet kisses followed, mimicking like I had seen girls do in the porn, worshiping her over-sized pole.

Then, ever so slowly, I took her thick tool into my mouth, groaning as she soaked into my slutty taste buds.

“Mmmrrrppphhh…” I moaned.

Finally…

I couldn't believe I was actually sucking a woman's cock, smelling and tasting all the fleshy mustiness for the first time. It was everything I had hoped for. Wanting more, I engulfed everything I could, gagging each time her hot muscle tapped the back of my mouth.

The sensation was surreal, and scary, fearing you might vomit all over the most beautiful woman in the world, but I had to try.

She murmured all sorts of sweet nothings as I fellated her, and I loved hearing her tell me I was “such a good boy” or that “I was a slutty faggot.”

There was no going back now, I had really become a sissy cocksucker.

Her hand was still on my ass but now she had slipped it under my leggings, kneading the fleshy dough of my smooth ass like a hungry baker.

Dick still lodged in my mouth, I moved my body to assist her with sliding them off. As she exposed my big girly butt, I heard her let out a purring moan and felt her cock twitch in my mouth.

My new position allowed her full access, and Kendra took advantage of my exposed flesh to grab and grope even harder. She was full-on rubbing my ass now, giving it occasional gentle slaps, wiggling either cheek in her palm to calm the jiggling aftershocks.

I felt her fingers explore the crack of my ass and gently slide under my thong, quickly finding my shuddering little hole and instantly beginning to rub.

She traced the outline of my delicate, virginal ring with a slender middle finger, teasing me beyond words.

As I knelt there, cock in my mouth and a finger at my anus, I felt like such a slut, and I let out another girly moan, even with such a mouthful.

I was in-fucking-heaven sucking on her big cock while having my sissy ass played with.

At first I thought the precum I was tasting was gross, but I actually started to like the taste and was actively rubbing my tongue over the slit of her cock, lapping up every bit of it I could get.

The more eager I behaved the more Kendra would tell me what a good cocksucker I was and how I was meant to be a sissy faggot boy slut. Her words melted into me and I knew she was right.

It all felt so right, like it was where I was meant to be and what I was made to be doing.

Kendra soon had my thong pulled to the side and was rubbing my asshole with two fingers, spreading or tapping at my little exit. I groaned throughout, salivating all over her cock, even reaching down to stroke the many, many inches that I couldn’t fit into my throat.

Suddenly, she took her fingers away and I heard her suck on them, evidently savoring my taste.

“Mmm… ahhh…” I heard her say as she licked her fingers clean. “That’s a tasty virgin pussy.”

When she planted them back on my quivering hole they were wet and slippery, and she rubbed even harder now, testing the yield of my hungry ring. I could feel my asshole opening slightly and it felt amazing. Despite my reservations, there was nothing I wanted more in that moment.

But then, one of Kendra’s slender fingers took the plunge… and I felt it sink into my ass!

“MMMPH!” I yelp-moaned into her cock.

It was my first time being penetrated by anyone other than myself. And holy shit!

Again I just couldn't believe I was on top of this big, sexy, busty stranger, sucking her cock and letting her finger my ass.

I distinctly remember the first time I had both holes filled at once, she had the tips of a finger in my asshole and her thick cock in my mouth as far as it could go. I loved this feeling and would have stayed in this position all night, but Kendra had other plans...

Plucking her fingers from my aching hole she gripped my head and began pumping up into my mouth, threatening the entrance to my throat.

“Mmm, fuck yea, baby, take that cock.”

I held on for as long as I could, trying my damndest to take the thick piece of meat that was repeatedly stabbing the entrance to my throat. When I choked and spasmed, she relented, then pushed me off of her.

“Aw, poor little slut can’t take it?”

“I-gah,” I coughed, sending saliva flying. “I’m sorry. I want to just…”

“That’s fine,” Kendra gruffed. “You’ve got another hole I can use.”

Faster than I could react, she flipped me around and pushed my face down into the mattress.

I squealed, instinctively lifting my ass and arching my back, pushing it skyward. A second later and I felt Kendra's hot breath beating up against my asshole, like tidal waves against a beachhead. She kissed both cheeks before gently spreading my plump booty with either hand, hooking her thumbs close to my moist hole. Her tongue came next, running up my taint, then ass crack, bottom to top, then up to my winking button.

“OooOOoohhh,” I groaned, shaking with pleasure.

She proceeded to thoroughly tongue fuck my asshole, starting with a French kiss and building into a type of corkscrew assault that did a number on my insides. Kendra annihilated my orifice like it was the last pussy on Earth, trimming the ring and stabbing the star, time after time after time!

Meanwhile she slowly jerked my little dick, milking me like the slutty boy I had become. I was leaking profusely into her hand, which only fueled her slick ministrations. Periodically, I could feel her hand go away and hear the movement of her jerking her own cock, using my useless pre as lube.

The whole experience felt surreal. This was everything I ever dreamed of and more. And I could tell by Kendra’s lustful excitement and hungry tongue that she was loving it too. It felt so good to be able to please a real woman and to be the object of her affection.

I know it sounds crazy but I felt like I was in love with her.

None of my experiences with Stacy came anywhere near this. In that moment, I would have dove anything for my new muse.

I wanted to be hers, fully and completely.

Then I heard the words leave my mouth... words I thought I would never say…

"Fuck me Kendra," I said in a pleading tone, as if she needed convincing. “Please.”

She stopped sucking on my boyhole and gave one of my hefty buttcheeks a pat.

“You think you’re ready for me, baby?” She purred.

I bit my lip and pleaded further, “mmhmm…”

She silently leaned over me, reaching for the package of condoms.

“No… w-wait…” I huffed in my cock drunk lust, “fuck me raw…”

My next words surprised even me. “Fuck me raw and breed me.”

Kendra chuckled. “Was hoping you’d say that…”

What was I thinking?! Why did I just say that?!

This woman was a prostitute! A hooker who had had sex with no-doubt countless people.

But no matter how much my brain tried to form the words to recant my desire, the words never came. Instead I just knelt there, ass in the air, waiting to be taken and defiled.

“Well it’s your dollar, honey,” she said, “so it’s whatever you want.”

With that she lifted my tiny body, placing me on my hands on knees in front of her. Then she lifted my hips and lined the tip of her cock up to my wet, slippery butthole.

The hot head of her weapon felt like magic against my spit-soaked exit, and I trembled once more.

Then, with a gasp, she began to push.

“AHH!” I yelped.

This was all happening so fast, I went from being scared to asking my big-dicked stranger to fuck me, all in a matter of minutes. Even asking her to breed me raw. I was truly becoming a slut!

The tip went right in and I squealed.

My body shivered but she held me down, sinking more of her thick, hot inches into my virgin passage. As she pushed further, an intense pressure built and a deep burning surged through my ass. She pushed past my inner ring with a grunt, and I nearly burst into tears.

“FUCK!” I howled. “W-wait!”

I pushed her back and her fat, slippery cock slipped out of me. The pain quickly faded and I gasped for air, huffing and puffing into the mattress.

Suddenly though, I was flipped over onto my back. Kendra pounced on top of me, holding me down by the wrists and kissing my neck in a violent assault.

Our cocks mingled, both wet, and rubbed against one another in a one-sided battle. Hers was so much bigger and heavier than mine that just its presence emasculated me.

But holy fuck did it feel amazing.

She looked me in the eyes and asked if I was ready. Not if I wanted to stop or keep going or any other option... just if I was ready.

Slowly and weakly, I shook my head yes, even though I was so incredibly scared.

That was all she needed to take hold of my legs and put them in the air, exposing my little cock and boypussy. She kissed either calf, running her tongue up my smooth legs.

“Such a good boy…” She purred, licking my calves. “Just relax and let me in…”

She let go of my legs just long enough to reach for the bottle of lube on the nightstand. I instinctively kept the position, holding my legs up and exposing my asshole. I felt like such a slut laying there like that, but in the best kind of way.

Kneeling there before me, between my upturned legs, in all her majesty, Kendra tipped the bottle upside down and poured a copious amount of liquid gel down onto the massive, hard-as-fuck erection. It stood tall and proud above mine, and she rained down the entire bottle of lubricant onto her shaft until it was empty.

The lube dripped down onto my genitals, running down between my legs and down my taint, soaking my ass and hole.

Then she gripped that titanic, meaty rod and shifted, pointing it low and planting the hot, wet, leaking tip against my hungry, winking hole. She worked it against me, rolling it over my little willing exit, prepping it...

My asshole yielded… opened… stretched… I felt her slide her big womanhood into me… filling me… 

I was terrified for a brief moment, as she breached my insides, scared that it was going to hurt again like it had moments earlier… but to my surprise it slid inside far easier than before.

Slowly then, inch by thick inch, I felt it fill me. Deeper and deeper she sank with a low, guttural groan.

I tried to scream but no words left my lips, leaving my mouth silent and agape.

Instead, a mere sharp and effeminate gasp escaped instead.

I could feel her pushing past the spot that had earlier been my breaking point... only now it felt incredible! Kendra held me tight, pressing down on my thighs as she burrowed into my body, groaning with each new inch.

It felt amazing being underneath the busty beauty, with her big cock boring inside.

“MmmMMmmm…” she purred, chewing on her lower lip, “you’re so fucking tight baby.”

As she lifted away from me I looked down and could see my little cock even harder than before, leaking a profuse amount of clear boyseed out onto my smooth, taut belly. The pool it had made jiggled as Kendra ground into me, eventually sending trickles down either side down my love handles.

So then began her sodomy.

Kendra swiftly sated her need to sink in and fuck a willing virgin.

Her rutting was hard and forceful, digging and determined, with a hungry delving that all cocks yearn for when hard.

Amidst it all she reached for my phone and began recording, documenting my hard little dicklet flopping about as she pumped. But as her fucking intensified, and she hit my special button within, I yipped and howled, moaning like a true femboy. Wanting to put on a show, I lifted my ass to meet her thrusts, meeting her fucking ass first, panting like a horny schoolgirl as our coitus heightened.

“Thaaat’s it…” Kendra purred. “Squeeze my cock like a good boy…”

I was in heaven. This was the most orgasmic I've ever felt. I had a beautiful stranger's big, raw cock filling me up, tunneling as deep as it could into my big girly ass. I could feel every movement she made with her big, thick womanhood, changing my insides forever. She was making me her bitch and marking me as her slut for life. I was her property.

She continued to flex her cock as she fucked me, deeper and deeper into my body with long, powerful strokes.

At some point I let go and she sat up, turning me onto my side and resting her hand on my ass. Realigning her cock, she widened her stance and forced herself back deep within my guts, pounding quickly.

I let out a girly moan, howling like a banshee in the night.

"Ohmygod fuck me!" I bellowed within an uncontrollable moan.

That was all she needed to hear. She started pounding into me like a jackhammer, insuring my ass would never be the same.

I would be lying if I said it was all pleasure, as there was a lot of pain, but it was balanced out by the euphoria of finally being the slut I had wanted to be for years. I was proud of myself for finally going through with this, meeting her, and letting my someone fuck me. I was even proud that she was in me raw. This is exactly what I wanted. Exactly what I needed.

Kendra pounded on me for another twenty minutes, pummeling me into oblivion. Soon she shone with sweat, and her glorious body glistened in the dim light of the bedroom.

I came all over myself twice.

Then the big moment came, I could feel her tensing up, squeezing me harder than before.

Amidst her rampant fucking her cock suddenly stiffened and she let out a groan, telling me to, "take his nut like a good faggot!"

For my part, I begged her to breed me. I told her to mark me with her cum and make me her bitch forever.

So she fucking did.

With a howl and a hearty slap on my ass, Kendra’s cock pulsed like a violent, uncontrollable firehose. She pushed her cock deep, bottoming out in my guts, and I felt her cock shoot its warmth into me, firing deep into my bowels, filling me with what felt like pints of hot seed.

I was full of girlcock and cum and loving every second. I couldn't believe I let this strange woman use my ass like a pussy before breeding me like I was a bitch in heat.

Her own orgasm deflating, Kendra crashed down on top of me breathing hard. Her damp, sweaty body slapped against me, fusing our flesh together. I could smell her sweet musk and I swooned, relishing in the big, wet tits mashed against my chest.

Eventually her cock softened enough that it flopped out on its own, sending a hot deluge out across the bedspread. I just laid there, unable to move, gasping for air, still digesting what I had done and the fantastical sex that just transpired.

Kendra rolled and stood as I panted. She grabbed her phone and told me to spread my ass for her. I obeyed and she pointed the camera down at me, taking pictures and video of my gaping hole leaking her seed. My face was in a bunch of them, and for a moment I wondered, nay feared, what she planned to do with them.

When she had apparently got enough coverage, she slinked back down on the bed, becoming the big spoon and using deft fingers to tease my soaked boyhole. Her hands rubbed and caressed my body, squeezing my breasts and thighs…

Soon after I felt her cock stirring once more, getting hard and wedging itself in my asscrack. After a kiss, she pulled me into a reverse-sitting position on atop of her semi-hard cock.

I squealed as she manhandled me, blushing hard.

Afterall, she was the man, and I was the woman…

My soaked boyhole rubbed against her still-wet appendage, sending a hot jolt of electricity up my spine. As she smeared her cock between my asscheeks she purred, clutching me by the waist and using me to rub against her length.

She was so strong… and she held me like I was a toy, effortlessly using me for her whims.

I could feel my ass leaking cum, smearing it over her genitals, getting me ready once more…

My hips moved at her silent suggestion, grinding into her as if by second nature.

Moments later, her grinding intensified and I felt her slick cock getting harder and harder beneath me.

Holy hell… she wanted to fuck me again.

We hadn’t said anything for what felt like hours, but neither needed to. Our actions were guided by instinct now. Hers an primal, alpha need to fuck, and mine a subserviant desire to be defiled. My ass was sore but it was all hers, I would have let her fuck me until I was crying and bleeding!

I was so in love with her cock and the way she worshipped my spindly, so-called useless body. To her I was sexy. I was finally desired and lusted after.

Her tits mashed into my shoulder blades, and I could feel her stiff nipples poking my flesh. As her cock hardened she pulled me close and nibbled on my ear lobe, occasionally licking or kissing my neck, coating me with her spit… marking me…

When she was rock hard once more she lifted me up by the pits of my knees, hoisting me up so that her wet cock was tapping and probing the battered ring of my asshole.

With her proud, meaty cock standing tall and poised to strike she whispered in my ear, “ready for my cock again, baby?”

“Ohmyfuuuck…” I nearly came right then and there.

My body shuddered, I looked back at her, bit my lip, and nodded, “yes, Mommy.”

Kendra smiled.

I told her that she owned me and that my ass was hers, repeating all the things I had seen in dirty sissy porn.

She clamped her teeth down into my shoulder and bit me… hard, no doubt leaving a mark.

Using me like the toy I was, she began lowering me, simultaneously pushing up into me, breaching my cum-soaked hole. Her tip slipped right in, finding its home once more. As I sank deeper onto her pole I let out a whimper. Not from pain, but from the hot, serene sensation of being impaled by her girthy weapon once again.

I remember mumbling something about loving her girldick, but by now my mind was mush, turned willingly so that I could concentrate solely on my sissy duty.

She put her big strong hand on my neck then grabbed me by the jaw and spun my head toward hers, then gave me the most passionate kiss I had ever received in my hot, young life. Even her tongue was big and strong and virile. Her mouth tasted like my ass and her cum but I didn’t care. I loved it.

Before I knew it she was bottomed out in me and I was surprised at how little it hurt this time. After fully embedded, she gripped the pits of my knees hard and began thrusting up into me, sending hot slapping noises bouncing off the walls.

Kendra was taking my big sissy ass from below hard and fast, pounding her big cock in as deep as it would go, rapidly thrusting like an upturned jackhammer. It was so big and deep and rapid that I wasn't sure I could take it much more.

It was all too much. I couldn’t hold back.

With a yelp, I looked down and watched as my hard little prick flung clear pre out in front of us. The thin, sinewy strands looked like spider web spindles, glistening in the dim light. They sparkled for a moment before landing on the carpet.

She was literally fucking the cum out of me!

My orgasm must have tightened my ass around Kendra's big dick because she groaned and I could feel her cock twitch side me.

It swelled within, stretching me even more. My eyes rolled back into my skull and my tongue rolled out of my mouth. I must have been quite a sight, full nelsoned atop a pistoning cock with tears streaming down my cheeks. What I would have given to see myself then.

Just when my vision went white, she hilted inside me and her cock spasmed, erupting a new hot load deep into my guts. She reached around and clutched my neck as she came, choking me as she pumped even more semen deep inside me.

Pulling me down, her cock pulsed over and over, sending pints of cum into my bowels.

My hole was so wrecked though that it leaked out from all angles.

When she finally let go of me, my tiny body collapsed down on top of her, wilting into her lap with her cock still lodged inside my sloppy boypussy.

With a glazed look I gazed up at her.

But she just smirked and told me I was a good boy.

I smiled in response, lost in euphoric bliss.

She lifted me as her cock started to deflate, upturning me so even more cum billowed out of my blown-out hole and coated the couch cushions.

She was still inside of me though, and stayed that way, with her semi hard cock wedged into my blown out asshole until at some point it slipped out. I could feel the cum dripping from my ass, and hear it dripping onto the carpet below.

I felt empty without her inside of me…

Turning and lowering myself between her powerful legs, I began to suck and lick her belly, thighs, cock and balls. I even licked her taint and briefly tongued her ass, cleaning her in and out.

Kendra looked down at me, kneeling between her legs like a peasant begging his queen, and told me I was a, "good little faggot."

She was right; I just let a stranger I met off the internet fuck me raw and cum inside me!

I was a faggot now and would be forever.

Spinning, I got back in the little spoon position, and I could feel her wet, limp cock push against my ass. She kissed my neck and held me like I was a girl. I was in sissy heaven, and holy fuck I loved everything about how this felt.

I was falling asleep, comfortable in her arms, with her big strong hand gripping and cupping my thigh. I thought about how I had just let her fuck me raw with her huge beefy cock. I felt dirty but in the best kind of way, I felt like I had just let this woman claim me as her property. I had the overwhelming feeling of being her bitch and absolutely loved it.

Completely enamored, my world soon faded, and I fell asleep.

I woke up to the pain of someone pushing their cock into me once more.

Flustered and surprised, I looked around briefly, swiftly realizing we had slept through the night and it was morning. I could see the sun peeking through the blinds.

Kendra was waking me up with her cock, something I had no idea I fantasized about until now.

The images and thoughts of the night before rushed through my mind like a broken projector reel.

Instinctively, I let out a moan of pleasure, even though it hurt like hell. My hole was battered and used, completely broken. But her intrusion was a welcome one. In response she put her hand over my mouth and ground her cock deep into me from behind, quickly getting into a rhythm.

She fucked me in a spooning position this time.

I let her use me. In fact, I found myself humping back into her, matching her sideways thrusts like the whore I was…

It wasn’t long before she dumped her morning load into my big ass.

“Grrraaahhh,” she huffed, burying her cock one last time before unloading her heavy nuts.

When she pulled out, she slapped my round, bubbly asscheek one more time before she got up and made her way to the connecting room.

I stayed in place, lying sideways on the bed, panting with a hot new load of semen in my butt. She stood and I couldn’t help but watch her ass as she sauntered into the kitchen. Flinging open the fridge, she snatched a bottle of orange juice, tipped it back, and began a long series of  gulping pulls straight from the bottle.

In no time at all she had nearly empty, upturned above her head to such a degree that the delicious-looking liquid drizzled out from the corners of her mouth before beeding down her voluptuous breasts.

She returned a moment later, still breathing heavy, and propped one knee on the couch before spreading my buns apart to gaze down into my fucked-out hole.

“Mmm…” she purred. “That’s a hot pussy.”

I smiled, but then gasped as the cool air tickled my insides. She was spreading me wide, and I could feel her hot, slick seed dripping out.

She emphasized it all with words of her own. She told me that I was a fag now, and that I was going to be a slut because once you start letting futas fuck you at such a young age there is no going back. She told me my ass was made to be used by women like her and that I should always keep it smooth and clean. As if a cherry on top of her verbal sundae, she also reminded me that I could never pleasure a woman with my little boy cock.

She continued talking to me as I laid there, watching as her cock swayed and tapped either knee as she walked. She was such a sexy specimen, and I was in love and lust for her. I digested every word she said and I knew she could see it in my eyes.

She told me that I could still go after normal girls, but that my goal should be to share them with her if I ever managed to get a date with one. She reiterated that I had a tiny cock and I was merely a slut who should let any woman I meet fuck my ass now... so it really didn't matter.

As her words sank into my psyche I continued to nod my head yes. My ass ached and felt empty, I wanted her to take me one last time...

When she was finished in the kitchen she came back to the bed and rolled me over, exposing my hairless little boy dick.

I tried to cover myself but found that my limbs were jelly, and even when I tried to move them nothing happened.

She pulled at my hip, and rolled my body over again so that my big ass was hanging off the bed.

She smiled and gave it a hard slap.

I mewled at the strike, feeling my dick instantly get hard.

Then I whimpered as she stood, pulled her phone, and took one last picture.

“A little something to remember you by, baby.”

I just blushed in response.

“You time is up by the way. An hour ago.” She said, cold and business-like. “Got another client coming so you best be gone by the time he gets here.”

She got up and walked away without saying anything more and her words hung heavy in the air.

As the bathroom door shut behind her I reached down and touched my stretched out boy hole. It hurt and stung to the touch.

I couldn't believe what had just transpired…

Even worse, she had fucked me raw and came inside me: three… fucking… times!

But then again, I had asked for it. Hell, I paid for it!

Furthermore, I knew then that everything Kendra said was true… about how I was a toy only to be used by women like her…

I had become the sissy slut, only pretending to be straight up until this point.

As I stumbled to get dressed, gathering my things and haphazardly straightening my hair so it didn’t look like I had been up all night having sex, my mind raced between feelings of accomplishment, shame, embarrassment and lust. I heard the shower kick and I considered saying goodbye, but Kendra had been so nonchalant, I decided to just leave instead.

She was a working girl after all. This was all business.

So off I went into the mid-morning sunshine. Out into the world. I had arrived a virgin, but left a deflowered femboy.

But when I reached into my bag for my phone, intended to call an Uber, my heart stopped.

Inside was my envelope. An envelope still full of cash.

I was certain I placed it on her nightstand! How could…

Then it hit me. She had put it back in my bag at some point. That little minx.

I beamed with excitement, suddenly proud and happy with what I did and what I had become…

Her Property.

THE END
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