

My Wife Is A Man!

Chapter 1:

My head was killing me. I hadn't been hungover like this since college. But that's Las Vegas for you. Come here for a trade show, end up blackout drunk. I just hoped I hadn't done anything stupid.

Rolling over I noticed that the other side of my king-size bed was warm. And the sheets had been ruffled up. I must have gotten laid last night. Nice! I was quickly discovering that everything they said about Vegas was one hundred percent true.

At this point I figured it was a good idea to get up and look around. I wasn't a fan of hotel rooms and had opted to rent a short-term apartment instead. This meant that I now had a bedroom, kitchen, bathroom, and living room area. It was enough space for a girl to wander around without me noticing.

While crawling out from under the blankets I felt an unusually cool sensation on my right hand. It felt like someone was pressing a cold beer can against it. Looking down I saw the culprit. A wedding ring!

“Oh shit,” I thought. “I must have accidentally gotten married! This is the last time I drink. Ever.”

Looking back up, I decided to call out for my new wife. Maybe I could talk her out of the marriage. If she knew that it was a silly mistake she'd probably understand.

“Hey,” I called out. “Are you still here?”

Silence. Not a word, not a sound. I started to freak out a little. What if I'd accidentally wifed up some bar skank who'd stolen my wallet and credit cards when I was sleeping. I'd heard about things like that on the news. It could have happened to me.

“Hey,” I called out again. This time there was a hint of panic in my voice.

This time there was a reply. “One minute babe. I'm making us coffee.” The woman had an incredibly sexy and feminine voice. She sounded sweet and vibrant. I just hoped she looked as good as she sounded.

“Uh... Thanks,” I replied. “Say, did we do anything crazy last night? I kind of forgot.” This was my way of finding out whether or not we actually did get married. The ring was on my finger, but I just couldn't fully believe it. Maybe this was some kind of joke. We'd pretended to say our vows and have a ceremony as a dare or something. A bit outlandish, but it was possible.

The woman giggled in the cutest and most innocent manner that I had ever heard. She sounded adorable and I could feel myself getting aroused just from thinking about her sexy voice.

“Yeah silly. You are so funny! We hooked up and then you dragged me out to get married. It was so cute! And I especially enjoyed being your first time. It's flattering.”

First time? Was I that bad in bed. I mean I had been drinking, but I didn't think it could be that terrible. Whatever, I decided to brush her comment off. It didn't sound like... Like... I didn't know this woman's name. If I wanted to figure out what happened this would be a great place to start.

“I had a lot to drink last night. Everything is kind of fuzzy. Did you have a nickname or something? I seem to remember calling you something silly, but I don't remember what it was.” Smooth move, she'd never know that I'd forgotten her first name.

“Haha, I don't think Katie is a silly name. That's all you called me. Well, that and honey. And beautiful too,” she giggled again.

Katie. That wasn't so bad. At least I hadn't married a Gertrude. Things were starting to look up.

At that moment Katie walked through the door. My jaw dropped. She wasn't cute. She was stunning. I was actually kind of shocked. There was no way that I was even remotely close to being in her league. And yet here we were, not even a random fling but actual husband and wife.

Looking her over from head to toe was like staring at a Greek Goddess. She had long flowing hair, perky breasts that were just the right size, and a tight little waistline. Following this was a pair of long legs. I hadn't seen her from behind yet, but I already knew that her ass was perfectly sculpted. If this girl wasn't a professional model I'd be surprised. 

“Uh,” I stammered.

“Oh you.” Katie started to goggle as she walked towards me. Her body moved eloquently and every motion was fluid and incredibly sexy. There was no way that something this good was happening to me.

“Hey, I... Um. Well,” I was at a loss for words. “Are you here for a modeling convention or something?”

Katie smiled. “You really did have too much to drink. Didn't you? And I'm a local girl. Born and raised right here in Clark County.”

If this is what Vegas girls looked like, I should have started coming here earlier.

“Also, I haven't modeled in years.”

I still couldn't believe my luck. This woman was hotter than any other girl I had ever know and now she was all mine. I truly was a lucky man.

“Oh, and because of your bad memory,” Katie climbed on to the bed with me, snuggling against my body. “We should probably have sex again so you can remember what I'm like in bed.” She flashed me a devilish smile. “I think there are a few tricks up my sleeve that might,” she paused seductively. “Surprise you.”

After she was done speaking Katie leaned in and gave me a passionate kiss on the lips. I grabbed the back of her head, pulling her. Our lips both parted and I began exploring her mouth with my tongue.

As we made out I moved my hands away from her head and began exploring the rest of her body. My touch ran down her back, reaching the bottom of her shirt. I gripped the fabric and began to lift up. Easing away from her lips for a moment, I pulled Katie's shirt over her head. Then I began to work both my mouth and hands towards her lush and supple breasts.

I popped her breasts out of their bra and began to kiss them. Katie loved it, letting out a soft moan and grabbing the back of my head, pushing me up against her perky tits. I early licked and sucked at them, anxious to please this perfect goddess by any means necessary.

“Baby,” Katie whispered down to me. “Why don't you lay back and relax while I show you some tricks with my tongue?”

Chapter 2:

I didn't need any encouragement to follow Katie's directions. The thought of her cute little mouth wrapped around my cock was a huge turn-on. We hadn't even done anything yet and I already felt like I was going to burst.

Katie pushed me back gently, laying my body on the bed as she slowly worked her way towards my crotch. With one quick move she had the boxer's I'd slept in off and on the floor. Her warm breath teased my erect member as her lips hovered mere inches above my cock's head. Before going down and enveloping my throbbing manhood, Katie turned her face to look my in the eye.

“Baby, if I do this you'll have to go down on me. No excuses, promise?”

I'd always enjoyed burying my face in between a girl's thighs. The taste of a dripping wet pussy was incredible. And making a girl cum with my mouth always brought me a sense of accomplishment. There was no way I wouldn't eat out my hot new wife. In fact, it had been something I was planning on doing anyway.

“Of course,” I replied. “I kind of have an oral fixation, pleasuring you with my mouth and tongue is a huge turn-on.”

Katie's eyes lit up. “Awesome!” She squealed. “I love it when a man likes to go down. You're going to make a great husband.”

With that, she began to enthusiastically devour my dick. Her moist tongue darted out, caressing the the underside of my cock head. At the same time her petite hands began to stroke my balls, tickling them and igniting every nerve in my groin. It was amazing.

Katie continued to tease me with her tongue. Rather than going for a hard and fast sloppy blowjob, she was taking her time and building me up. Her tongue continued to hit all the right spots, moving up and down the length of my manhood. I gasped with every lick, this girl was incredible.

The teasing continued for what seemed like hours. By this point I was about to burst. My entire body was squirming and shaking as I waited for my chance to cum. Finally Katie lowered her head, taking my whole cock. As she bobbed up and down her tongue continued to work its magic, fondling my most sensitive areas.

It was too much for me and I gripped the bedsheets, moaning as a stream of hot cum jetted out into my new wife's mouth. Katie was a good girl, swallowing every last drop of my fresh man milk. When I was done spurting she released her mouth and looked up at me smiling.

“Mmm, baby, I want you to cum in my mouth every night.” She cooed. “Do you want me to cum in yours now?”

I nodded my head eagerly.

“Do you want to go down on me every night?” Katie purred.

“Yes!” I excitedly shouted.

“Alright baby, just lay back and open wide.” She smiled as she spoke.

I was transfixed as she began to pull down her underwear. Katie was so hot that I couldn't help but to stare. If her pussy was half as nice as the rest of her I'd be in for a real treat.

Katie looked at me and giggled. “Hon, I'm a little nervous. Can you close your eyes for me? I'll tell you when to open them.”

This was a bit of an odd request but who was I to judge. Instead of thinking about it, I just agreed and clamped my eyelids shut.

Moments later I could feel Katie hovering inches above me. Her legs were straddling either side of my shoulders. I knew that she was about to sit that perfect pussy on my face. Within seconds I'd be chowing down on the hottest box I'd ever seen.

Just then something brushed against my lips. At first I thought it was one of Katie's fingers. But then I realized that it was too thick. Whatever this was, it had to be at least three inches in diameter.

Before I could figure out what it was, Katie chirped a command.

“Open up baby.”

Without thinking or hesitating, I did just that. My mouth opened wide and I suddenly felt it invaded by something that definitely was not a warm wet vagina.

Startled, I opened my eyes. To my horror I discovered something shocking. My wife was a man! Katie had a gigantic cock and half of it was shoved straight down my throat! I gargled and chocked, trying to get it out of my mouth, but she just kept pushing it deeper. With Katie on top of me it was impossible to escape.

I was her mercy with no choice but to suck her dry.

Katie looked down at me, smiling. As she did so, her hands gripped the back of my head and pushed me towards her crotch, forcing her giant she-cock further down my throat.

“Having fun baby?”

I tried to protest, but my words were muffled.

“Last night you couldn't get enough of my big lady dick. You must have sucked me off five times before passing out. It's okay. I know you like it. You did last night and you still do now.”

Strangely enough, she wasn't lying. I could feel myself getting hard again. And the sensation of being filled up was kind of making me horny too. There was no point in fighting any further. My boywife and I both knew that I liked to suck cock. The raging erection between my legs was evidence enough.

Figuring that I might as well enjoy myself, I sunk back and enjoyed Katie's massive cock. I slowly bobbed my head back and forth, taking it further inside of me. At the same time I worked to suppress my gag reflex, allowing me to deep throat her entire member. Flicking my gaze up I looked my new wife in the eyes as I bottomed out.

Katie played with my hair and began talking. “Last night when you were at the bar talking to me I mentioned that I was a transsexual. You immediately got all over me and couldn't keep your hands to yourself. A couple hours later, we were back at your place with my dick in your mouth. After about the third time you swallowed my load, you insisted that we go out and get married. It was so cute that I couldn't say no.”

As Katie talked I could feel her cock throbbing and pulsing. I knew she was about to burst. All over the walls of my mouth.

“You ready to eat my fat load of creamy cum?” Katie cooed, holding my head in place so that I had no choice.

I tried to nod and whimpered a soft “Mhhmm.”

“Oh fuck!” She yelled, her cock spasming and shooting a thick batch of creamy cum don my throat. It was salty and actually tasted pretty good. Without thinking I swallowed every last drop. It was both satisfying and disappointing. I was glad that I could make my wife cum so hard, but I also wished that I could continue sucking her dick. It was actually kind of fun.

Katie pulled away. “Oh baby, you did good. I'm going to let you rest for a little while and then we're going to lose that anal virginity. She slapped my ass as she spoke.

Upon hearing these words my eyes widened. Katie must have been able to tell that I was scared, because she started to reassure me. “It won't hurt, I promise. I'll even be gentle. Okay hon?”

I was still terrified and not thinking clearly. Because of this I nodded in approval. It was something I did without conscious thought. I'm sure that somewhere, on an instinctual level, my body wanted this. But I still wasn't sure if I was ready.

Katie became delighted and began to kiss my passionately. “Ahhh baby, I knew you'd do anything to make me happy!”

Chapter 3:

Katie went to the kitchen and poured me some coffee. While I was drinking it she prepared breakfast and told me more about herself. Although her life story as interesting, I was too preoccupied with the thought of taking it up the ass to really pay attention. Even if it was a beautiful T-girl like my new wife, I still wasn't too sure about being on the receiving end for anal sex. I worried that t would make me seem unmanly and hurt my relationship with Katie.

What if she saw me as less of a man after we were done? Or what if sleeping with me was just some sort of novelty thing for her? Take one guy's A-card and then move on to the next. I didn't think she was like that, but there was still a possibility of it happening.

After an hour or two, Katie pointed to her stiff cock and said, “I'm ready.”

She then grabbed me by the hand and led me to the bedroom.

“Bend over the mattress and keep your ass up,” she commanded.

I obeyed her every word.

Weirdly enough, being submissive to my shemale wife was actually arousing. I was rock hard again and sort of looking forward to the pounding I was about to receive. Katie leaned across me, her engorged member brushing against my tight little asshole, and kissed me on the lips. I opened my mouth and let her tongue explore. She pulled back, smiling, and positioned herself behind me.

I could feel the head of her unit pressing against backdoor entrance.

“Here we go baby.”

I felt her enter me slowly. It was a unique thing, being penetrated. My body stretched to accommodate her length and girth, giving me a tingling sensation of pleasure. I moaned as Katie pushed deeper into me. As she did so, Katie reached down and began to stroke my cock in rhythm with her thrusts.

Her free hand grasped the back of my head and pulled it so that I was looking behind, facing all the action. The sight was unbelievable. There was my perfect wife with her perky breasts and toned body, pushing herself in and out of me, all while I was bent over and submissive to her ever whim.

As she picked up tempo, I began to lose control. My cock started to twitch and I began to spurt cum into Katie's hand. She giggled at this. “See, I told you you'd like it.”

Katie then reached her cum drenched hand around and pushed it against my mouth. I was so into being fucked that I didn't mind. My tongue eagerly lapped up my own cum, licking it from her hands and my lips. Within seconds every droplet was cleaned up and in my stomach.

“Oh baby,” Katie moaned. “I'm about to cum.”

“Don't pull out!” I commanded. “I want to be filled up.”

With that, her cock inflated and erupted inside of me. It was warm and made me feel that same sense of pride as when Katie had cum down my throat earlier. I could sense that some of the cum was leaking out of me, but Katie scoped it up with her finger and fed it to me. Not a drop was wasted and all her cum was now inside of me for good.

“That,” I gasped. “Was incredible.”

She just smiled. “I'm glad you liked it. I think we'll make a great couple.”

I couldn't agree more. Katie was everything I'd ever dreamed of. And, as my eyes gazed downwards to her massive she-snake, much more. I rolled over and grabbed her waist, planting a kiss on her lips as I did so. “Where should we honeymoon?” I asked.

Katie patted the bed. “Right her, in bed. There's nowhere else I'd rather be.” She then started to work her way down to my cock, lowering her head and taking it in her mouth. As she began to suck I knew I had the perfect wife.
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