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I knew early on that I was different from all the other guys.

While they always talked about tits and pussy, I wanted something different. Something I couldn't talk about. To anyone.

Like a lot of boys my age, I was addicted to porn sites when my parents weren't around. Unlike the others however, I was more interested in the big cocks than wet pussies. Big tits were just a bonus. This wasn't something I wanted everybody to know though, even my close friends. It was hard enough surviving in high school as a 5'6" 135 pound Asian kid, and it would have been impossible to survive if everybody knew that big dicks turned me on.

To make matters worse, I was a virgin. In all aspects of the word. I desperately wanted that to change, but I was way too shy to take any action.

Thus I was forced to explore my filthy desires on the internet, finding all manner of desires I never knew I had.

Before long, I was looking at all sorts of perverted filth and quickly found out what turned me on the most: Futanari women!

I couldn't get enough. I had a futa fetish in the worst kind of way. My little dick would get rock hard when I thought about being with a tall, athletic, dominant woman like one of them.

Day after day I fantasized daily about being a filthy whore for those amazonian specimens. I wanted to learn how to suck and deep throat a cock... I wanted to lose my virginity... I wanted no, NEEDED, a big girldick to own my teen boyhole. The question was… How?

Each night before I went to sleep I would finger my ass until I came, each night wishing it was a big cock instead.

So, shortly after my eighteenth birthday, and on a particular weekend when my parents were away on a trip, I decided it was time. I needed a plan, but was too scared to go to one of those clubs or spas that I heard Futanari women frequented. A normal, organic date was out of the question as well. What if somebody I knew saw me? Futa women stuck out a sore thumb no matter the locale. So everyone, whether I knew them or not, would be looking at us.

And everyone would most certainly know who was the giver and who was the taker!

I wrestled with this dilemma for a while, and eventually decided on a course of action. My home-away-from-home: the internet.

But where to begin?

Porn sites were a bust, and every 'Find Local Women in Your Area' ads just led to spam.

I tried forums, but all that did was lead me to other like-minded femboys like myself.

Thankfully, as if the heavens had heard my silent pleas, an ad for a dating app came across one of my social media feeds. It was apparently catered specifically for Futanari women to meet with boys just like me...

“An app to connect futa women with effeminate boys,” the tagline read.

Holy shit! It was a miracle!

I downloaded FutaXTC faster than I knew was possible, eager for the very thing that I had been searching for. Once signed up I quickly went to work. My profile read:

"18 year old Asian virgin looking for hung mommy. Would like to meet and learn about pleasing big cocks. Absolute discretion required..."

But then I needed a picture.

Embarrassment struck. Then self consciousness.

After some trial and error, the perfect shot was made, a pic that would catch some eyeballs. I was completely naked and facing away from the camera, bent over, with my pale, plump, hairless bottom on full display, with both hands spreading my ass apart, opening my pink little hole.

I clicked save and off my profile went into the world.

Setting my phone aside and going off to get dressed, I was, for a moment at least, unaware of the slew of messages my little profile was swiftly inundated with.

After putting on some pajamas and meandering back to my phone, a literal gasp escaped my lips.

The number of replies I got was INSANE!

Hundreds. Literally hundreds. If not more.

Most of them were one-liner types that did not interest me much. In fact, at least at first glance, I was worried that I wouldn't find someone that fit my loose criteria.

After a couple of hours from near-endless scrolling and swipes, I received a message that would change my life.

She lived pretty close to me, and her message was… different from the others.

Hello there, it read.

My typical toy is out of town. And you sound like you would be perfect for me. I am twenty-six years old, 6'2" 160 and not looking for anything serious. Only the occasional hookup when my aforementioned boytoy is unavailable. That’s where you come in. I think lil femboys like you are incredibly sexy. In fact I think you were born to serve a real cock. A woman’s cock. I know you will want all nine inches of mine when you see it, and I know that you will want to be my personal slut.

Looking forward to your response, slutty boy.

-Your new Mommy

Attached was a picture of a positively gorgeous cock, and holy fucking shit. It was every bit the nine inches she described. I couldn't take my eyes off it. It was like I was hypnotized. I knew from the second I saw it that she was right. I wanted to be a slut for that cock.

With shaky fingers I replied to her message, letting her know I was very interested in meeting. At that point, I was too horny and too far gone to worry about being shy or being safe. I needed that big dick and I would do anything to get it!

She replied later that day, saying that she would pick me up from a gas station near my house at 4 p.m.

Holyfuckingshit! This was actually happening.

I arrived at the gas station twenty minutes early.

By that point, the situation was beginning to settle in though, and I began to get nervous.

What was I doing? I didn't even know this woman’s name!

Before I could get cold feet however, a red sports car pulled in and the passenger window came down right in front of me. It was her. In the flesh. Tall, blonde, beautiful, busty and fit. She was taller than I imagined. Not in a bad way, but an intimidating one. She was like a runway model!

As the window finished its descent she was already looking at me, and her smoldering eyes burned into mine. They were huge, and tempting. The epitome of ‘I wanna fuck’ and more!

"Jump in.” She said sternly. “My dick needs attention."

Well, I thought, she certainly was blunt and to the point.

I hesitated for a moment, then stammered, "O---ok, but shouldn't we at least know each other's names?"

She glowered, and did not look pleased. "You will call me Mommy from now on, understand?”

I nodded quickly.

“Good,” she huffed. “Now… GET IN."

I took one last look around the gas station, noticing the people going about their daily lives completely unaware of the hedonistic coitus that was about to unfold, then jumped up into her sleek machine. Before I could even get my seatbelt on she hit the gas, sending us hurdling out of the parking lot.

We drove silently for a few minutes until she looked over and said, "You are exactly what I was hoping for, ya know that? I love taking virgin boys like you and teaching them about pleasing real men. Asian boys like you were born to be sissy cock-loving sluts."

I blushed and tried to hide my smile from her. Not sure why. She knew exactly what I wanted afterall. There was no backing out now anyway.

Soon enough we arrived at her house, a lavish townhome smack dab in the middle of an upscale suburb. She pulled into the driveway and after turning off the engine, she turned, looked at me, and said, “we’re here.”

Her words were soft and slow, lingering with a warm honey and tinge of seduction.

Without waiting for a response she got out, and I watched her strut across the front of the car towards the front door. Eventually, I tepidly got out and followed her, and she closed the door behind me. As I entered I wondered, just briefly, what her neighbors might be thinking to see her bringing a little teenage boy home...

Once inside she got right to business, leading me by the hand upstairs into what could have only been the master bedroom. She sat down in a loveseat at the foot of the bed.

I was about to sit down next to her when she stopped me.

"What are you doing?” She asked quickly. “Whores belong on their knees, not the furniture."

I sheepishly dropped to my knees between her legs.

"S-sorry Mommy, I have a lot to learn."

"Hmph, indeed you do,” Mommy grunted in agreement, then motioned for me to crawl right in front of her. “Now take off your clothes and show me your ass. I wanna see the goods."

“Yes Mommy.”

I peeled off my t-shirt, then turned around and made sure my ass was sticking high in the air. Then I slowly lowered my shorts, trying my best to make my new ‘Mommy’ happy.

She reached out and squeezed one of my pale, hefty, orbs and I gasped at her touch. Her squeeze quickly turned into a needy grab, a groping of the lewdest order. She soon began massaging my ass, spreading me open and exposing my pink, virgin boypussy. With one hand pulling my butt apart I felt a finger begin to trace a circle around my hole, and I let out a soft moan.

Her thumb swirled around my succulent orifice, occasionally tapping at the tiny exit in between circular caresses.

I began to get lost in the feeling until she spoke again. "I knew you would be a good slut. No real man lets someone touch him like this. You are a sissy fag. A fag who loves cock."

I agreed with her wholeheartedly. "Yes, Mommy. You know my deepest desires. I want to be your dirty slut. Your fag boy. I want to please your big dick."

She laughed and ran her hand up my spine, grabbing me by the hair, pulling, and shoving me face first into her crotch. I could feel her cock through her jeans, beginning to harden against my face.

"Take it out,” she whispered with a hungry lust. “You know what I want slut."

I reached up and unfastened her belt buckle. Next I tepidly undid her jeans and lowered her fly. Her semi-hard, but still massive dick flopped out, plump and ripe, slapping against my hand. Staring in awe for a moment, we exchanged glances and I knew what to do next. Ever-so-slowy, I wrapped my hand around it and was amazed at the warmth and size.

Fuck it was huge…

I could feel it growing in my hand and I thought to myself, this is exactly what I needed.

It felt so good to finally hold a real cock. Nevermind that it was the most gorgeous specimen ever conceived.

Trying my damndest not to seem like a thirsty whore, I began to slowly jerk her off, rubbing my hands all over her obscene womanhood, exploring and worshipping every inch in awestruck, passionate glory. It was a pillar of flesh like any other: beautiful, thick, hard, and perfect.

But she quickly grew tired of my teasing.

"I didn't bring you over here for a hand job,” she said. “I could do that myself. Be a good slut and put my cock in your fucking mouth."

My eyes grew wider gazing up at her stern, yet gorgeous face, framed by the blonde tresses spiraling down each cheek. I could tell that she wasn't kidding, so I pulled her now fully erect dick towards my face, aiming the hot, meaty bulb towards my quivering lips.

I could smell the sweet, musky scent of her cock. It was a thick and heavenly aroma. And after trading a quick glance with the literal goddess overhead, I dove forward and took the head into my mouth. I swirled my tongue around her cock head while I looked up at her.

Holy fuck I loved the way her dick tasted.

She smiled down at me and asked, "How do you like your first cock, boy?"

I responded by taking her cock as deep as I could and moaning, forced to stop by the resistance of my windpipe. Her thick head hit the entrance of my throat and I gagged, almost retching.

“GLUR-HUCK!”

When I recoiled to unsheath the thick piece of meat from my mouth however, she grabbed my head and held it in place. Coughing and choking around it, I began to gag, spasming and shuddering over her thick tool.

Panic struck!

”MMPH!” I murmured!

Spit, tears and slobber ran down all over her cock, but she held me there with unwavering intent, watching with a cruel grin as I trembled and whimpered.

Then, she began to tell me about the future. "Soon, you won't gag when my dick hits your throat. I'm going to teach you how to take every inch down that slutty throat of yours. You’ll learn to love it."

All I could do was nod in agreement as her cock continued to gag me. Tears streamed down my face, smearing my mascara and fusing with my mucus that was spilling forth from my mouth and nose.

She took no pity.

"You’ll get better, slut.” She snarled. “Practice makes perfect."

Sudden and visceral, Mommy pulled her cock from my throat and threw me onto the bed.

A loud, wet slurping-sloshing sound tore through the air, the intense reverberations of a thick cock being ripped from a young esophagus. She dragged me to the top of the bed and straddled my face. With one hand, she held my arms up behind my head, and with the other, she grabbed my head and shoved her cock back into my mouth. Down my throat she tunneled, soon bottoming out once more.

She was treating me like a dirty whore and I loved it. Spit and tears ran down my face as she mercilessly fucked my face. My little dick was rock hard as I let Mommy use my throat for her pleasure.

After a few minutes, Mommy started breathing heavily. Her speed grew. She was humping like a madman, hammering into my mouth like a wild animal.

"Are you ready for my cum?” She asked as she facefucked me. “Do you want it slut?”

All I could do was haphazardly nod, seeing that her dick was buried down my throat. She began to fuck my face even harder than before. Suddenly, he held my head in place, hilted inside me, and let out a loud moan.

I felt her heavy balls tighten first. Mashed against my neck they trembled with a searing heat.

“GRAH!” She howled. “FUCK YES! TAKE IT!”

As I felt her hot cum shoot down my throat, my eyes rolled back into my skull. Her hot nuts pulsed against my throat, spewing their contents almost-directly into my fucking stomach. I didn’t even have to swallow.

"Mmm… yesss…” Mommy purred. “You are a sissy cum slut. That’s it. Swallow my load. Fags like you were meant to slobber on big girldick."

Her words made me lose control. My little cock surged as I tasted my first load of cum. As she rode my face to climax I came harder than I ever had before, groaning into her meaty weapon as my own useless jism sprayed onto my belly.

When her mammoth balls were empty she collapsed onto me. We both panted and gasped for what felt like hours, until finally she rolled off of me and situated herself so that we were spooning. She was the big spoon of course.

Spent and exhausted, I assumed we would both fall asleep after our encounter, but Mommy had other ideas.

No sooner had she laid down did she begin to softly kiss on my neck and rub my ass, lodging her thick, wet cock between my asscheeks and grinding into me as she made love to my neck and shoulder.

Soon she grabbed my chin and turned my face to hers, clamping her lips over mine in a hot, wet, mindnumbing kiss.

As we made out she pulled my leg up to my chest and silently beckoned me to hold it there. After I tucked a hand into the pit of my knee her own hand retreated, snaking down my thigh until it cupped my ass. After groping my fleshy handful, her digits delved into my cleft, and began to slowly work her fingers inside me.

“Gah! Ahh!” I moaned, panting like a whore.

Her fingers felt divine. So much fucking better than my own somehow.

“Ssshhh…” she cooed, slipping a finger inside me, “just relax…”

Ohymyfuckinggawd it felt so good to have another person’s finger in my ass.

The feeling was indescribable.

While she was working on my hole, she continued to tongue over my mouth, lips, chin and neck, sucking on any area of flesh she could. I kissed back when I could, sucking on her tongue or moaning into a kiss.

She would finger me, then bring those fingers to my lips, making me suck them, over and over until my butthole was a wet, slippery mess.

Eventually, Mommy relented, slowly plucking her fingers from my trembling anus for good, and rolled me onto my stomach, yanked my ass into the air.

I groaned into the mattress, my mind now thoroughly mush.

Hoisting my lips skyward, she suddenly buried her face into my hole!

“AHH! OH FUCK!” I howled. “OH FUUUCK!”

Her tongue was heaven. She licked and sucked, sticking her tongue in deep while she spread my ass with either hand.

Mommy rimmed me expertly, loosening me up and getting me ready. All the while I was squirming and moaning like a whore. By now I knew what was next. I wanted it. I needed it. Mommy was gonna take my most precious possession. She was going to pop my cherry.

When apparently my butthole was nice and wet and slick, she rolled me over onto my back and pushed my legs up so that my knees were on either side of my head. In a flash my hole was extremely exposed, wide and pink and fresh, and I was loving every minute of it.

Mommy took out a bottle of lube from godknowswhere and squirted a hefty amount down to my hole like she was drizzling icing on a fancy cake. After my ass was entirely covered she began rubbing it all over her big dick as well, pumping her fist up and down her teaming length.

"I'm gonna take your cherry boy,” she huffed, rubbing my butthole with her thumb while she stroked herself. “Know that after I do this, your hole will belong to me. Understand?”

I nodded weakly.

“I'm gonna to mark and seed your hole as mine.” She continued. “And after I'm done with you, all you will ever want is more of my cock. It's gonna hurt some. It always does. But after this first time you will learn to love having a big cock deep inside you."

She didn't wait for me to say anything. Instead she placed her big cock at my slippery little virgin exit.

I gasped at the heat of her wet weapon on my hole. Then I felt her begin to apply steady pressure, leaning into me.

It hurt. It -REALLY- fucking hurt. I began to have second thoughts about this and started to push her away. "I'm sorry Mommy, but it hurts too much! Please stop. Ow. Please! It's too big!"

WHAP! She slapped me across the face!

It stung, and for a brief moment I forgot all about the giant cock poised to stretch my ass to an all new circumference.

"Shut up whore!” She snarled. “You want this. All you sissy fags have second thoughts when you take your first dick, and you’re no different. You'll end up loving it. Just shut up and take it."

With my words having no effect, she once again laid more weight into me, piercing my sacred ring with a long and throaty sigh.

“Oh-o-okay…” I murmured as all new tears welled up in my eyes.

A whimper rolled off my lips and I bit my lip, doing my best to endure the pain. She pushed harder, sinking inside, and inch after inch of her big, veiny cock skewered me.

“AIYE!” A womanly scream pierced the air, and it took me a moment to realize that it was I who made it.

The pain was insane. I thought I might pass out. The sheer size and girth of her monstrosity gave my body such an intense, filling sensation that I thought I might blow up like a balloon!

Inch after inch tunneled its way inside me, and I watched as my legs shook like two leaves in a violent wind.

But simultaneously, it felt amazing. To be stretched… to be dominated… Holy shit it was incredible.

Finally, I felt her hips on my ass and Mommy told me, "That's it. It's all the way in.”

“AHHH!” I screamed. “OKAY! T-Take it out! PLEASE!”

But all she did was pin my legs down further and laugh.

“You have nine inches of woman inside your sissy hole.” She hissed into my face. “How’s it feel, slut?"

I moaned a shuddering moan in reply, literally incapable of forming words.

Slowly, Mommy began to slide her cock out, and I felt my anal ring clenching around her meaty fuckpole as she retreated.

“Wwweeelll?” She purred, still pulling out of me.

Finally her cock popped free, and I gasped.

I felt my ass gape and yawn, winking in an attempt to close.

The warm air struck my insides and I shivered.

It was an insane feeling… having your insides touched in such a way you might never think possible. It was all so new… so visceral… so carnal…

“Mmm… fuck…” I groveled, gasping for air. “Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.”

She snickered again, still holding my ass open with her hot wet, cock waiting just outside its new warm home.

Suddenly, with all the pain gone, I felt empty. I felt incomplete. My mind and body wanted nothing more than to be impaled once more. To be filled.

I looked down at her, past my tiny body, my upturned legs, and my painfully erect dicklet still dripping clear pre, and groaned in frustration.

“If you don’t tell me how it feels, you don’t get anymore.” Mommy said coyly.

She had me and she knew it. She was right all along.

Chewing my lip, and blurted, “Fuck I need it. Please put it back in Mommy. Put your fat cock back in my ass!”

I watched in horror as her lips curled up into a sinister smile, but had no time to brace for what came next.

With a swift and sudden thrust, she rammed her wet length back in - ALL THE WAY!

“OHMYFUCK!” I screamed!

I felt her pelvis hit my ass and I knew she was balls deep inside me. It hurt less this time, despite the sudden intrusion, replaced now with a surreal sensation of numbing fullness. She kept repeating that action, and each time the pain lessened. In fact, each time she plunged her phenomenal cock back inside me something began to happen. When she would bottom out, she would hit something with the tip of her enormous cock that made me see fucking stars!

It made me feel light-headed and woozy, like being drunk or high.

At first it kind of made me feel like I needed to pee, but then as she bottomed out more and more I realized that it just made me feel sublime.

Pretty soon I was moaning like a two cent teenage whore. My little cock was leaking like a faucet that pooled across my stomach as Mommy's big dick kept massaging that special place deep inside me.

I couldn't help it, and started to whisper dirty, nasty things almost incoherently. Some were to myself, others to her, others to God himself.

"Yes! I'm your fag boy, Mommy. I love taking your big cock deep down my throat and deep up my ass. I wanna ride on your big dick all the time. Fuck me with that big cock!"

Mommy continued to pound me out. My ass was no longer virgin and untouched, but a sloppy fuckhole for the most glorious cock in all existence. It was a gaping mess, and I could no longer clench around her girth. The unmistakable sound of hard sex filled the room.

As Mommy continued to use my hole, she let me know…

"Are you ready to take my cum?” She asked. “I'm going to blow my load deep inside you, ya hear?”

Her pace quickened. She fucked me harder and harder, rocking the entire bed beneath us.

“Ahh! Mmph! Fuck!” I groveled.

“Mmm, yeah…” she hissed. “Once you take a cock in your ass, a boy is never the same. Your hole will crave cock and cum for the rest of your life. You will be my slut forever…”

My tongue fell out of my mouth and I think I went crosseyed.

“Fffuuuck! YYYEEESSS!” I groaned!

“That’s fuckin’ right bitch!” She chuffed. “I own your hole. I OWN IT! Now take my cock you dirty little faggot!"

Her filthy words made me even hotter and I began to meet each of her thrusts in rhythm, taking her cock as deep into my swollen rectum as thoroughly as I could. Our bodies clapped together, sending hot, wet smacking sounds reverberating off the walls of her home.

Suddenly she leaned down and began biting and sucking on my neck. Like a hungry vampire she nipped and slavored over my nape, nibbling both soft and hard against my pale flesh. Her assault on my hole intensified as she assaulted me, and I could tell she was close to cumming.

"Please Mommy,” I bemoaned.

Then I clutched her neck and pulled her in close.

“Shoot your load deep inside me!” I whispered in her ear, begging for her cum. “My slutty hole belongs to you. Mark it yours. I want your hot cum deep inside me."

I could tell that this set her off, because she grabbed my hips tight and plunged her cock as deep as she could inside my billowing boycunt. I wrapped my legs around her and accepted her hot, sticky, glorious gift. As she held me down, embedded onto her veiny cock, I suddenly felt the hot rush of cum shooting deep inside me. Stream after stream defiled me, pumping my rectal cavity full of molten sperm.

Mommy howled long and loud, pinning me down as she unloaded.

Eventually, she collapsed, mashing our moist, sweaty bodies together.

We stayed intertwined like that for a long time… several minutes, maybe hours… I wasn’t sure. Before she finally rolled off me.

I was exhausted, but euphoric. A warm glow began to come over me. I was truly happy. I had found my purpose. I was supposed to love cock. My purpose in life was to get mounted by insane girlcock like a whore.

As night settled in and I began to drift off to sleep in her arms, Mommy outlined her plans for the future.

"You’ll be my little secret fag boy. Whenever I ask, you will come and be a slut for my cock. The only thing that will matter to you anymore is my cock.”

She paused long enough to run her fingers down my cheek, “Sleep well slut."

As I nodded off, I wondered what else Mommy had in store for me.

I didn't really care, as long as she kept filling me up with her big cock.

Talk about obsessed.
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