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Chapter 1

The subway was tight with the bustling press of rush hour. I squeeze in just to the right of the sliding door. I could have waited for the next train but after a long day at work I just wanted to get home and chill as soon as possible. Stepping in right after me is a voluptuous woman in her mid-forties wearing designer business attire. I’d spotted her earlier on the platform, it was difficult to miss her. With long raven black hair, clear icy blue eyes, the face of a starlet, and a curvaceous figure she had turned a lot more heads than just mine. With the doors closing behind her she crams into the only space that was available…the sliver of a spot directly in front of me!

The next thing I knew I was pinned to the wall by this woman’s buxom body. Her left breast was mashed into my chest and her thick thigh pressed tightly right against my groin. To her credit she tries to put some space between us but with the car packed like a can of sardines she simply had nowhere to go. I hoped she would shift the satchel she carried to put a layer between us but instead she places it across her own groin. She tries once more to give me space but quickly gives up and settles in for the ride. For my part I do what I always do on the subway, I ignore everything and listen to my podcast.

The door closed the train soon accelerates and the familiar gentle rhythmic rocking and shaking of the rails sets in. Oh no! Too late do I realize my predicament. With the meat of this woman’s thigh rubbing directly on my groin my dick begins to grow. I try to stop it, I try to think unsexy thoughts, but my overly excitable member had a mind all his own.

When it was at it’s full rock hard five inches the business woman smirks then quips in a posh British accent. “Are you happy to see me or is that a baby carrot in your pocket?”

“Baby ca…what?” I say, playing like I didn’t know what she was talking about.

She leans her weight into me, sandwiching my erection tighter between us to make sure that I knew exactly what she was talking about, then winks. “Nothing.”

The train keeps on rocking and her thigh keeps on rubbing. Oh fuck! This was starting to feel good! I twist and writhe, trying to shift the angle, but do what I will I could not get away.

Seeing me squirm she says in a low silky voice. “It’s just an erection. Calm down. I’ll be off at the next stop.”

Unable to ignore such a direct call out I mutter meekly. “I’m sorry Ma’am.”

“Ma’am?” Her eyebrows raise, clearly impressed. “Here I thought good manners were a thing of the past.” Her blue eyes glimmer with a vibrancy of their own. “What’s your name little man?”

Little man? I might have been younger than her but being closer to thirty than twenty it had been a long time since anybody addressed me like that. A heartbeat later I realize it wasn’t my age or physical stature she was referencing. This stranger had just mocked my dick size to my face! With that baby carrot quip she’d actually done it twice. The arousal pressing into her surges as my penis flexes for all its worth even as my mind tells it not to.

Not wanting to be rude I clear my throat and mutter. “Um, Zach. Ma’am.”

“Zach?” She says. “Cute.”

Cute? She thought my name was cute? What happens next fills my heart with horror and my snug undies with hot cum. My orgasm hits me hard and all at once. My body bucks and I bite down on my lips to try to hold back the sound. Try as I might a soft lilting whimper escapes me. “Ohhhhh…”

Slowly her eyes widen and her ruby lips curl into a smile. “Are you…cumming?”

I shake my head in denial but there is no way she didn’t feel my dick throbbing in long, hard pulses against her thigh. This stranger, this beautiful older woman, watches my face with rapt interest as it contorts with humiliating pleasure. Just as the automated voice announces the next stop and the train begins to decelerate I shudder as my nut ebbs off to a finish. Through layers of clothes, from fully soft to completed climax, I hadn’t even lasted on stop. My face burns with an intense blush as this pretty lady continues to stare at me with amused fascination.

“Was it good for you baby?” She chuckles.

I lower my gaze, utterly ashamed, and mumble. “Sorry.”

“That’s okay Zach.” She says warmly. “That is quite alright.” Leaning into me she whispers into my ear. “Some women like pathetic little prejacs like you.”

“Wh-what!?” I gasp, not believing my own ears. She did NOT just say that! Did she?

“Mmm.” She licks her lips and with a wicked twinkle in her eyes adds. “In fact…some women LOVE them.”

The bell rings announcing our arrival at the next stop. Taking a card from her satchel she tucks it into my shirt. “I’m staying at the Crown Zenith. Room 909. Why don’t you swing by around 10?”

“P-p-pardon?” I stutter, still not quite believing the words that were coming from her mouth. “I-I-I’ve got a girlfriend.”

“Well good for you!” She croons in a sexy, dusky voice. “Bring her along. I guarantee to show her a good time.” She laughs. “I’m sure she could use it.”

“What!?”

She winks and without another word heads off into the mass of humanity beyond the train. Her long glossy black hair flowing behind her and her full round ass swaying back and forth in a confident stride she disappears in the crowd leaving me behind with a load of warm, sticky jizm soaking into my pants and slowly oozing down my leg.


Chapter 2

“Woah. This place is niiice!” My girlfriend whispers, her wide eyes glimmering from the grand chandelier above us, as we make our way across the opulent hotel lobby. “Are you sure this is the right place Zach?”

“This is it Sadie.” Looking down I check again that the room key card that I’d been given indeed belonged to this luxurious establishment. “She must be loaded.”

“Do you need assistance?” A friendly clerk asks us. As two overwhelmed nerdy looking twenty-somethings in nice but inexpensive clothes we must have stuck out like Rudolph’s red nose in this classy place.

“We’re expected.” I tell the man, flashing him the room card. “Thank you.”

He raises a disapproving brow but nods and wishes us a good night.

Clutching in closer to my side Sadie says. “I can’t believe she just gave you her room key. I mean, who does that? What if you were like a psycho or a serial killer or something? What if she is! You don’t even know her name.”

“I dunno. I think she’s just a lonely business traveler looking for a one night stand.” I say. “We talked about this at home Sadie. You said you wanted to spice things up, right?”

“When I said that I wanted a threesome…” She pushes her glasses up higher on her nose as she blushes a little. “…I didn’t actually think you’d act on it! I was sort of…joking around.”

“And you sort of weren’t.” I say right back as I push the elevator button, the shiny brass doors slide open immediately and we step inside. “Listen, this just fell on my lap. She’s really hot and she’s got this cool English accent. I mean, it’s kind of perfect. Right? A night of fun and she flies off to who knows where.” I press the ninth floor and the doors slide shut. “If things get awkward we never ever have to see her again.”

“True.” She takes a deep breath, every bit as nervous as I was. “You’re SURE this is what she meant?”

“I think so.” I shrug. Minus a few embarrassing details I had told her about my encounter on the subway. “I’m pretty sure. We’ll play it as it goes. She couldn’t have been much more blunt about it though. I thinks she’s a take charge kind of woman.”

“You must have loved that.” Sadie quips. She takes another fortifying breath and nods. “If we ever do this again I want to choose the partner.”

I chuckle. “Sounds like you’re already making plans.”

She giggles and pinches my side. “It’s only fair! If you get two women to have fun with I should get to have two guys at some point.”

A pang of jealousy shoots through me. She’d talked about this before but it left me uneasy. Two women and a man I could get down with, the opposite left me feeling…uncertain. “Mmm, let’s just see how this goes.”

“I can’t believe we’re actually doing this!” She says for at least the dozenth time that evening. “With a total stranger!”

As smooth jazz plays we check ourselves out one last time in the reflective metal of the door. The pair of us were as plain as a couple could get. Brown hair, brown eyes, average height, average build, just a regular couple that would blend into the crowd in any city in America. Sadie wore her gray turtleneck and jeans. Her shoulder length hair she wore loose tonight and she had touched herself up with a bit of make-up. As always she wore her thick round spectacles as she was practically blind without them. For my part I was in my best collared shirt and black slacks. My hair was shaggy as I was overdue for a haircut but otherwise I was looking the best that I could.

The elevator stops and the door opens. Taking each other by the hand we tentatively step out and start down the long hall toward room 909. My heart is beating in my ears, my mouth is dry, and my palms sweaty. I knew Sadie was feeling the same. After five years together we had never done anything nearly as sexually adventurous as this. This was a huge moment in our relationship and we both knew it.

As we pass 907 I say quietly. “She might say some weird stuff. She’s really…different.”

“Oh, I got that sense.” Sadie says, her eyes casting about. “God this place is incredible. That’s real art on the walls Zach.”

I smile. Between my office clerk job and her part-time librarian work we made ends meet and enjoyed a comfortable enough life but we rarely had enough to splash the cash on true luxuries. Sadie always liked the finer things. She would dream about trips and cars and shopping and hotels just like this one. She would buy lotto tickets not on the actual hope of winning but simply to allow herself to dream for another week. It felt nice to being able to bring her to a place like this even just this once.

“Here it is.” I say as we come to a stop in front of 909. I look to the card then up to the door. “Should we knock or…?”

“You’ve got the key.”

“Yeah but…do we just walk in?”

“I guess. I don’t know.”

“We should wait until 10.”

“It’s 9:58.”

“Just two minutes then.”

“Zach!”

“Alright!” After grappling with it for a few more seconds I finally tap the card against the lock and hear it click. Opening the door I cautious stick my head through. The softly lit suite beyond was unlike any hotel room I had ever seen. It wasn’t simply a place to sleep this was a place to live. It had a large open concept living area with full kitchen, living room, and an office work space. Beyond the open curtains was a stunning view of the city that probably doubled the price of a place like this. This place was pure class. Also far larger and WAY nicer than Sadie and I’s cozy little apartment. I did not see anybody but there was a light on in an adjoining room. “Um…hello?” I say, then immediately whisper back to my girlfriend. “There’s nobody here. We should go.”

Just a moment later comes that sultry British voice I’d heard on the subway. “Hello Zach. I am so happy you could make it. And right on time too.”

Stepping out from the bedroom steps…a goddess! In a long sleek nightgown and robe of royal blue she filled the room with her sensual presence. Good God! She was GORGEOUS! Even more beautiful than I remembered from under those harsh white lights of the subway. The blue of the night clothes made her eyes shine and the cinched belt around her waist bringing out the shape of her voluptuous hour glass figure. Her long raven black hair cascaded down over her shoulders like glossy silk. And her face…incredible! The sort of refined beauty that had not faded but only became accentuated with age. Seeing such a vision and remembering the humble geeks I’d just seen in our reflections had me having second thoughts. What was a woman like THIS doing with a guy like ME!? Something must have been up.

“Well?” She puts her hands on her hips. “Are you coming in?”

“Uh…” It was too late to pull out now. “Yes, of course.”

Opening the door wider I reveal my girlfriend. This makes the woman smile. We step in and gently swing the door closed behind us. Sadie, overcome by the lavish decor, just stands gawking.

I swallow hard. “Th-this is my girlfriend Sadie.”

“Hello Sadie. That is a beautiful name.” The woman glides towards us as if floating on air. “It is a pleasure to meet you.”

“Hello Ma’am.” Sadie curtsies as if addressing royalty. “N-nice to meet you too.”

The woman throws her head back and laughs, a full and natural laugh that helped put the mood at ease. “Two of you with manners! You Americans never fail to surprise me.” She puts a hand on Sadie’s arm and softly strokes it. “Zach, you never told me your girlfriend was so ravishing.”

Sadie titters and blushes at the compliment. “Thank you Ma’am.”

“Please. Call me Audrey.” She says warmly. “Would you like a drink? Wine perhaps?”

“Oh. Um.” Sadie glances to me excitedly, clearly loving how this had started. The rich surroundings alone had beguiled her with Audrey’s class and charm doing the rest. Damn, this was really going to happen! “Thank you. Wine would be lovely…Audrey.”

“Red or white?”

“Red please.”

“Wine sounds amazing Audrey.” I grab the opportunity to insert myself into the conversation. “Red is fine for me too.”

Her gaze glides over to me…and takes my breath away. Her blue eyes did not simply look at me, they consumed me. The unmistakable fires of hot lust burned within them. Never had a woman looked at me with such open desire! Definitely never one so beautiful! What did she see in me? I couldn’t even imagine. Slowly and longingly she looks up and down my body before her eyes linger on mine.

With a soft yet firm tone she tells me. “No.”

I swallow and peep. “No?”

“No my precious little prejac. You do not call me Audrey.” She croons. “You will call me Mommy.”

Taken completely aback Sadie and I look at each other in confusion then back at this strange older woman.

With a casual wave of her long, elegant hand back toward the kitchen she commands. “Be a dear Zach and pour us some wine.”


Chapter 3

“You’re not my Mom!” I blurt out.

“Ha ha ha ha! Oh you innocent thing.” Audrey laughs merrily. “I’m not THAT type of Mommy.” She gives me another wave of her hand. “Run along now little man. Make yourself useful.”

Sadie covers her mouth, not to cover her aghast shock but to conceal her giggles. “Yes, run along now.” She says between chuckles.

“Sadie!”

I stand a moment unsure of what to do. Was I really going let this stranger talk to me like this in front of my girlfriend!? Oh, who am I kidding. Of course I was. Deep down the only reason I was here was because of the blunt and derisive way she talked to me on that subway. I don’t know why…but I liked it! And if it meant it got me laid with this goddess I would accept nearly anything for just one night in heaven. Pretending I was a bit peeved I grumble something but in the end obey. I put my shoes in the rack then head off toward the kitchen. The pair watch me go with little smiles playing at their lips.

“Come in my dear.” Audrey directs Sadie to the long sofa that looked out over the twinkling lights of the city. “Make yourself comfortable.”

They move the sofa and sit down beside each other as I look around the kitchen. After a few drawers I find a cork screw then look about and mutter to myself. “Wine? Wine? Where would…ah!” I see tall windowed cabinet with a few bottles held within.

Back on the sofa the two women had made themselves comfortable with Sadie sitting, her hands nervously gripping her knees, as Audrey sat next to her with partially facing her with an arm laid along the back of the sofa behind her. After some light introductory small talk Sadie looks over at me and giggles once more.

“What did you call him just then? A…prejac?”

“A premature ejaculator with a small penis. Yes.” Comes the casual and totally unfiltered reply. “Zach is a prejac.”

“Pffft!” Sadie’s sputters at the outrageousness of this strange woman. “What did you say!?”

“Hey!” I protest. “That’s not…” The words catch in my throat as Audrey peers back at me over her shoulder with a scathing glare.

“Was anybody talking to you Zach?” She asks me. “Was I addressing you?”

“Uhhh…well, I was just…”

She lets out a sigh of frustration and pats Sadie’s shoulder. “My apologies. Give me a minute to take care of this.” She then adds quite particularly. “Just one minute.”

Getting up from the sofa Audrey spins with the grace of a dancer, her eyes locked on me. She strides up to me and for the second time today I find myself pinned against a wall by this woman.

“Hah!” I gasp as her left grabs my junk!

With that she begins to massage and stroke as with her right she reaches up to hit a few buttons on the microwave beside me. “One minute…go.”

“Hff!” I snort as her hand works my cock firmly and steadily through two layers of clothes. “What are you…!?”

“Shhh.” She whispers.

Rub…rub…rub…rub. Just as her thigh had done earlier her hand stimulates my manhood with merciless persistence. And just like earlier my dick was only too eager to respond. She’d only just started and it was already most of the way to hard.

“Fight it Zach.” Her blue eyes delve deep into my soul as her big soft breasts press hard into my chest to hold me in place. “Hold out as long as you can.”

“I…mmm!” I grunt. Come on Zach! Don’t let her do this again! But it felt so good! OH NO! With all of my will I fight back the rapidly building pressure. I grip the counter behind me and desperately focus on not cumming.

“Not much here.” She grips the shaft of my cock as she rubs, rubs, rubs. “Are you even five inches Zach?”

“Hmmm!” I moan in ecstatic agony.

She smirks. “I didn’t think so.”

Her eyes wide she drinks in my every flinch and grimace. Her ravenous lust lapping up my quickening breath and little squirms and lilting moans of distress. All the while rub, rub, rub. “Surely you can last a minute Zach. Surely you can last that long.”

How wrong she was. There was something about the way she looked at me that just…oh Mommy! “Hnnnghhh!”

Just like before my hips buck and the next thing I knew I was pumping another hot load into my shorts.

“Hahhh!” Audrey gasps, her eyes flitting to the timer for an instant. “Forty two seconds! You’re not even fully hard!”

“Oh my God.” Sadie exclaims from the sofa. “Zach!”

“Mmmmmm!” I mewl meekly, lost in Audrey’s eyes as her rubbing hand milks the seed from my throbbing cock.

“Yes! That’s it. Waste your seed.” She breathes in a hushed tone that resembled…awe. “I just knew you were special!”

“Ohhhhh.”

And a few seconds later…I was done. While Audrey squeezes whatever I had left out I stand trembling and panting for a long quiet moment before the loud song of the microwave announces the one minute mark. She steps back looking very satisfied with herself. I stand there ashamed and unsure of what to do or what to say. My post-nut clarity had hit me like a speeding cement truck and suddenly doubts and regrets were swirling in my mind. Sadie and I had come here for a night of passion but barely five minutes in and I’d already shot my wad! What now?

“You did good.” She says so softly that only I could hear her. Then, with a genuinely proud smile on her her ruby lips, Audrey caresses my cheek with a caring tenderness that took me aback. It was the touch of a treasured lover not some tawdry one night stand. She strokes my hair gently then runs her hand down my neck. “You are a precious thing Zach.”

“Precious?” I whisper as gooey jizz soaked into my underwear and oozed down my leg for a second time thanks to this woman.

“Mmm.” She nods, her face beaming with a weird happiness. “You’ll be good now?”

“Um…yes.”

“Yes you will Zach. You will listen to Mommy. You will listen to Sadie. You will accept your proper place and you will thank us for the privilege.”

“Uh…” What could I possibly say to that!? “…yes?”

She then says back over her shoulder. “Look at him. Spent. Used up. Docile. So meek and small and vulnerable and completely impotent for the moment. A man after orgasm has got to be the most pitiable creature on earth. Wouldn’t you agree Sadie?”

“That was pretty…pitiful.” Sadie agrees. “Zach! Geez! We just got here.”

Audrey turns and walks back to the sofa. “Leave him be Sadie. It’s not his fault. He is just a prejac after all.” She peeks back at me over her shoulder, her desire for me even greater than when I had first walked in. “A pitiful, hopeless, perfect, little prejac.”


Chapter 4

I was a mess again! Just like with that long sticky walk home from the subway station I once again feel the wet goo smear all through my crotch and down my leg. Despite having just cum I was still strangely aroused and intensely curious. Feeling embarrassed, sheepish and every bit as docile as Audrey had said I just do as I was told and find a bottle of wine. There was only one red among the four bottles so I take it and open it with the corkscrew as the two women sit and talk between themselves.

“Tell me my dear.” Audrey says. “What’s the longest Zach’s ever lasted?”

“Audrey!” Sadie titters. “You are wild!”

“I am who I am.” She shrugs. “And I know what I like. So?”

Sadie blushes as she glances my way just for a second then answers. “I dunno…like…five minutes maybe?”

“That’s cute. Trying to protect his pride.” She says. “Now tell me the truth.”

Sadie sinks low and whispers. “Three.”

“Three?”

“If we take it really slow.”

My cheeks burn with a blush of their own. Hearing my girlfriend say what we both knew to be the previously unspoken truth out loud left me deeply humbled. Humbled, and aroused.

“Mmm, marvelous.” Audrey croons approvingly. “And he’s the smallest you’ve had I assume?”

“Oh no!”

“The truth my dear.”

Sadie laughs and covers her face. “Yeah! He is! He totally is.”

“Both length and girth?”

“Mmmm.” She holds back for a second then blurts out. “YES!”

“Of course he is. That is lovely.”

“Ahhh! Why am I telling you this? Ha ha ha!”

Why indeed! While I knew I wasn’t exactly hung I hadn’t realized that I was the smallest guy Sadie had ever been with. Adding a dash of extra humiliation into the mix was the fact that her previous boyfriend was now a good friend of ours. I now knew that my buddy Anthony was bigger than me, not a factoid that I had expected to learn this night. My pride told me to object, my libido told me to play along, and in the end I side with my dick and just quietly pour two glasses of purple-red wine.

“You seem to…like, um, p-prejacs?” Sadie asks.

“You could say that.” Audrey says. “I would go further. They are something of an obsession for me.”

“Why!?”

She sighs and leans in a bit closer to my girlfriend, her hand lightly playing at Sadie’s opposite shoulder. The contact was not unwelcome. “Honestly…I don’t know. There is something so…hopeless about them. So adorably pitiful. Try as they might they don’t have a prayer of ever truly satisfying a woman the regular way and most of them don’t even realize it.”

“Oh my God! You are too brutal Audrey.”

“Am I? You know it’s true. Does Zach make you orgasm from just penetrative sex? Be honest now.”

“Pfft! Audrey!”

“She doth protest.” Audrey chuckles. “And the answer is given.”

“Geez!” Sadie squirms. “I never said that.”

“Yes you did. I bet your pussy is super tight too. You look like you’ve got a tight snatch. Am I wrong?”

“Audrey!”

“Has he even given you one? Was his little dick enough for your tight pussy even once?”

“Oh my God!” Sadie was beside herself with gleeful awkwardness. “He he he! This is awfully personal. Geeeez!”

“Tell me.”

“Well…um…no.” Her guilt ridden confession is finally forced from her. “Not JUST with his dick. No.”

“Don’t feel bad. He’s surely never made a woman climax with his little thing.” Audrey says victoriously. “Just as I suspected. The perfect prejac.”

Five years together and I’d never made her cum on my cock. Well, this was certainly news to me. We were both learning a lot tonight. In the middle of my own emasculation I approach them with a glass of wine in each hand.

Sadie goes to reach but Audrey says. “Wait until he kneels. Men ought to kneel when serving a woman.”

With playful mischief sparkling in her brown eyes Sadie looks at the wet spot in my pants and says. “Kneel…prejac.” I hesitate a moment…then obey. Careful not to spill the drinks I get down on my knees in front of them. Without even really looking at me Audrey takes her drink then Sadie takes hers. “You’re actually enjoying this.” My girlfriend says to me. “Aren’t you?”

I hesitate then nod.

“Wow. You live with a guy for years and he still surprises you.” She take a long sip of her wine as she looks at me in a whole new light.

“That’s because you never gave him the confidence to express himself.” Audrey says.

“Me!?”

“Of course you. You don’t expect him to do it on his own, do you? Ha! Prejacs aren’t like normal men Sadie. Deep down they have a sense of how pathetic they are. They have be handled. They have to be given direction. They are useless by themselves. They need us. They need a Mommy.” She sips her wine and waves me away with a lazy swoosh of her hand. “Go to the shower Zach. Clean yourself up. There is a washer and dryer in the room beside the washroom, you can clean your soiled clothes in there. Put on the new panties that I left in there for you before you return.”

My eyes bug out at the order. “What?”

“Pllrrt!” Sadie burbles and sputters out some wine into her glass. “Excuse me? He’s not going to do that!”

“Yes he is.” Audrey says with total confidence. Her piercing blue gaze stares into me. “Go on Zach, do as you are told.”

“Um…”

She returns her attention to Sadie. Getting bolder Audrey lightly strokes my girlfriend’s hair as she speaks. “So tell me about yourself Sadie. What do you do?”

Sadie’s attention was split. She wanted to engage with Audrey but she was also fascinated to see what I was going to do. “I…uh…I’m a librarian actually.”

“Oh, that is interesting.”

Behind her thick round lenses Sadie’s eyes widen as she watches me quietly get up and obediently make my way toward the washroom. Sadie was seeing another side to her boyfriend tonight, one she never knew was there. One that I didn’t even know was there. I don’t know how I was going to look her in the eyes after his humiliation but I simply could not help myself. It was as if a spell had been cast on me. I wanted, I needed, to hear more, see more, experience more of what Audrey was doing to me. This beautiful older woman called me a premature ejaculator, she called me small, she said that I was hopeless and pitiful, and for some twisted reason my soul cried out for more. My very masculinity was being torn to shreds in front of my girlfriend…and I had never felt more alive!

“Erm.” Says Sadie as she tries to engage in normal conversation again. “And what do you do Audrey?”

I leave the women to speak and do as I was told. I strip down completely and put my clothes in the washer. Standing nude in this stranger’s hotel room, my groin a sticky mess, I look about and, just as I was told, hanging there on a hook was crisp new pair of see through sheer white panties. In those there would be NOTHING left to the imagination. I would be totally exposed. In see through women’s underwear I would be more naked than naked. My dick twitches at the thought of it. With trembling hands I take the little hanger with the dainty undies and hurry my way to the shower. I didn’t want to miss one more minute than I had to.


Chapter 5

After the world’s fastest shower where I scrub sticky mess from my body I dry off and, with only the barest hint of hesitation, slip into the white panties that Audrey had left for me. To my complete surprise…it felt nice! Really nice. The silky smooth nylon was so much softer and gentler than my usual polyester blend boxer briefs. Not only that, they just held everything in a nice supportive hug. My butt, my balls, and my pecker were as snug and cozy as I had ever felt them. And just as I thought, there the sheer white fabric left not one thing to the imagination. My thumb-sized flaccid penis, slumped to the left, my balls, small and tight against my body after the cool shower, and every last curly pube could be made out as clear as day. And now that they were on me I could could also make out that the waist band was a delicate lace and that a super feminine pattern of tiny white flowers ran across the rest of it. It made the solid black underwear Sadie was wearing look positively butch by comparison.

I take a moment just to process what I am looking at. Myself…in a strange belittling woman’s hotel room…wearing nothing but women’s panties. Never in a million years would have I had guessed that my path through life would ever lead me here, yet here I was. Here I was with a big nervous smile on my face. A burst of laughter from the living room snaps me back to the moment. By standing here and ogling myself I was missing out on precious seconds with the gals!

I walk at top speed until the corner when I meet the ladies sight line where I slow my steps to a stroll. Boldly I walk back into the open to see the pair still on the sofa getting along splendidly. They sat closer now, hip to hip, and the whole energy between them was loose and comfortable. A familiar flush across Sadie’s nose and upper cheeks tells me that she was already feeling the wine. She always had been an easy drunk. With the curtains wide open to the world, the others still fully dressed, and Audrey a still a total stranger, I was feeling my exposure as keenly as if I had done a streak across the field of a packed stadium.

“ZACH! Oh my God!”

Sadie snorts and bursts into giggles the moment she spots me coming. Audrey gives me a long sidelong look and smirks. Making no effort to cover myself I approach them. Seeing her boyfriend like she never had before Sadie takes me in from head to toe. Audrey’s blue eyes however linger on my groin. She’d made me nut twice yet this was the first time she actually saw my junk and what she saw amused her greatly.

Running a hand down my girlfriend’s back in an unmistakably intimate sort of way she quips. “That’s what you’ve had to settle for? You poor dear. It’s even smaller than I thought.” This causes more snorts and giggles from Sadie. My soft dick visibly swelling at the insult only makes it worse. Audrey takes Sadie’s sloshing but near empty glass from her and hands it to me. “Refill.”

Nodding I take the glass by the stem and hurry to refresh Sadie’s wine. By the time I returned her giggles had subsided enough to hold the drink steady. Her glasses slipped partly down her nose Sadie watches me with sparkling eyes as I kneel back down where I had been before being ordered away.

“He’s very obedient.” Sadie says to Audrey as if I weren’t even there.

“Indeed.” Audrey says. With a wave of her hand she summons me closer. I crawl to kneel beside Audrey’s feet. There she begins to pet me in long gentle strokes over the back of my head and down my neck as if I were a beloved family pet. “Once you stop coddling them and humoring their so called pride prejacs are natural submissives. They can’t help themselves. Unable to satisfy a woman in the normal way their only option is submission.”

“Natural submissives?”

“Yes. Look how pretty he sits for me. Look at the pleading look in his eyes. Have you ever seen a man so contented?”

“You are wild Audrey.” Sadie takes a pull of her drink.

“Prejacs can’t get along by themselves. They need us, they need us far more than we need them.” She looks at me and tilts her head. She pinches my chin lightly and runs her thumb along just below my bottom lip. “Men like Zach need a strong woman to truly be happy…” Audrey then adds at a low whisper. “…not a selfish little girl.”

“Pardon?” Sadie smacks her wine colored lips.

“Nothing my dear.” With a wink my way she carries on with her advice for Sadie. “You can keep them milked or you can keep them caged, either way they will do whatever they are told. It’s when they are erect or becoming erect that silly dreams of adequacy might enter their head and they become uppity.” She chuckles. Pulling my head to lay over her knee she continues to pet me, casually running her fingers through my hair and occasionally playing with my tender earlobe. “Thankfully their resistance is easily dealt with. As you saw, with Zach here it takes less than a minute to pacify him.” That posh British accent of hers made every word she said sound significant and like well researched objective truth. “If you treat your prejac right they will obey without a fuss.”

“Geez!” Sadie titters. “Obey? I can’t even get him to do the dishes. Ha ha ha!”

“Because you do not appreciate what you have.” Audrey’s soft palm caresses my cheek. The way she was looking at me, so warmly yet as if she were consoling me, made me feel very, very small…in the best possible way. I sidle a little closer to the older woman and lightly grip to her calf with both hands. I get a tiny little smile as my reward. “If you handle a man like Zach correctly and he will do anything for you. Anything.” She lets out a laugh. “Anything he’s capable of at least, which admittedly isn’t that much.”

My head still on her knee I was gazing up at Audrey’s face as she talked when out of the corner of my eye I swear I catch a twitch of movement from within the folds of the woman’s glossy night clothes. Both of her hands were in plain sight, one stroking my head and the other Sadie’s shoulder. I must have imagined the motion.

“Pfff, yeah right.” Sadie mutters as she takes another long gulp of wine. “You are so odd Audrey. So very odd.”

With a wise smile Audrey just shakes her head at the younger woman beside her. “Well, I’ve got an early day tomorrow. I suppose we should get around to what we are all here for.” Leaning back she stops petting me to put her arm around Sadie’s shoulders and pull her close.

“Oh!” Bowing her head Sadie blushes furiously but does nothing to resist. Both jealousy and lust burn inside of me at the sight of another person putting the moves on my girl but I stay perfectly still so as not to ruin the moment. I silently thank God that it was another woman and not a guy.

“Would you care for some cunnilingus my dear?” Audrey asks in that carefree way she had. “To get things going.”

“PFF! HA!”

Audrey chuckles. “You are an excitable one.”

“The way you speak Audrey! My goodness!”

“So? Would you like your pussy eaten?” Audrey says, totally unfazed by the bluntness of her words. “We all know why we’re here. As much I’ve enjoyed speaking with you Sadie we don’t have to waste anymore time with the song and the dance, do we?”

“Um…” She looks Audrey to me and back to Audrey. Her horny excitement given away by the sparkle in her eyes. Setting down her glass she cleans her glasses with a tissue from a nearby box then says. “Um…I mean…sure. Sure I would. Yes!”

Audrey nods to me. “Then tell him.”

“Him?”

“Yes, him.”

“Oh, he’s not very into…”

“Sadie, he’s a prejac. Stop treating him like a normal man. Don’t wait for him to take control, YOU take charge of HIM. Use him. He yearns for it.”

“Uh, are you…sure?”

“Sadie. Tell him.” She urges. “If you want oral, make him do it. Tell him. Don’t give him a choice. Tell how you want it and for how long you want it. He wants to hear it as much you want to say it.”

Biting her lips Sadie slow looks down on me on the floor just a foot away. “Um…”

Tightening her arm around Sadie’s shoulders she squeezes her close and kisses her cheek. “Confidence my girl. It’s all about confidence. I’ll get you started.” She looks to me with a stern gaze. “You heard what the lady wants Zach. You will eat that pussy and you will eat it well.” Looking back to Sadie she lightly teases at her hair. “I want you to get her nice and warmed up for me.”


Chapter 6

I crawl to my girlfriend’s feet and settle in between her legs. Leaned back into Audrey’s side, her hands clasped over her chest, she watches me with a tipsy twinkle in her eyes as I obey my instruction. I push the bottom of her turtleneck up her stomach to reveal a bit of the soft flesh beneath then unfasten her button fly jeans. Grabbing the waist I wait. Sadie reads my cue and lifts her bum so that I may peel the tight jeans down her smooth, pale legs and remove them. She tenses up a little as I go for her black panties next but offers no resistance as pull them too from her body. Holding her close with one arm Audrey reaches across to grasp Sadie’s inner thigh and pull her leg wider for me. To my surprise I discover that not only had Sadie trimmed her bush for tonight’s special event she had actually shaved the edges to create a tidy little triangle of pubes that pointed down to her snatch. Looking up at her I smile. She giggles and spreads her other leg for me.

Under the sexy Brit’s azure gaze and my girlfriend’s bespectacled stare I root into Sadie’s cooch and mouth the cute nub of her clit. Pressing my tongue tight into her button I begin to suck and lap at her warm, moist pussy.

“Ohhh!” Sadie moans. “Oh my goodness…he’s…he’s really getting into it. Ohhh!”

With a boldness and confidence that it usually took me time to build up to I slurp and smooch and tongue Sadie’s fleshy petals with lusty hunger. I don’t know what was different tonight, but she had never tasted so good.

“Mmmm!” I hum as eat her out loudly and sloppily.

“Ohhhh Jesus!” Sadie grabs my hair. “Oh Zach!”

“Better than usual?”

“Yes!” Sadie’s lean body arches and she pushes her cunny harder into my mouth. I push back and plunge my tongue into her hot slit as my lips suck on hers. “Oh yes! He’s never eaten me out like this. OH!”

Audrey strokes my hair as she looks down on me proudly. “He just needed to be shown his place and given a firm hand to guide him.” Hooking her hand behind my head she pulls me even harder into Sadie’s wet, musky cunt. “But he can do better than that, can’t you Zach?”

“MMMM!” I groan. My nose smashed into Sadie and my mouth engulfed by her pussy I can barely breath as I tongue her hole deeply and ravenously. With Sadie’s tight fist gripping my hair on my left and Audrey’s hand holding me in from my right I had no escape. With my oxygen running out I do the only thing I could, I gobble that poon as if my life depended on it. “MRRRMMM!”

“GOD!” Sadie gasps as she grinds against me. “Oh my God, oh my God, oh my GOD!”

Audrey beams with a smoldering sultry heat as she lets go of my neck and leans back again. Though my mouth was planted firmly on Sadie my eyes, peeking over Sadie’s thigh, are locked on the smoking hot milf beside her.

“That’s it Zach. Get her nice and warmed up for Mommy.” She slowly pulls the silky belt of her robe loose then parts the robe to reveal the gorgeous gown beneath. God almighty! The sleek silk highlighted beautifully the sumptuous curves of her voluptuous body. I could make out the small peaks of her nipples upon the plump mounds of her breasts. Hers were way bigger than Sadie’s pert little titties and looked so soft and inviting. My eyes follow the graceful contour of her side downward…when I spot something that did not belong.

“Mmm!?” My eyes bulge.

“Oh fuck!” Sadie cries at the cusp of climax, her other hand joins the first in grabbing my hair and pulling me in. “Don’t stop Zach!”

“You heard her Zach.” Audrey grins like the cat who swallowed the canary. “Don’t stop little man.”

I redouble my oral efforts even as my mind struggles with what I am seeing. Running up beneath the glossy royal blue gown was a long tube-shaped mass stretching halfway up her stomach. From it’s root at her crotch to the tapered mushroom tip it looked an awfully lot like a penis…only bigger. Just as I am coming to grips that she must have wearing an artificial phallus it flexes and surges with growth before my eyes. This was the source of that mysterious motion I’d seen earlier.

“Ohhh Zach…yesss!” Furiously humping my face Sadie was focused entirely on her rapidly approaching orgasm and had not yet seen the leviathan that lurked just inches from her elbow.

Beside her Audrey croons as she teasingly strokes the bulge within her dress with just the tips of her slender fingers.. “Yes Zach. That’s it. Get your girlfriend nice and juicy and ready for me.”

“Mmm!” Desperate I try to signal to Sadie to look to her left, but she was too caught up in her rising passion to catch my meaning.

“That’s it you little prejac. YES!” Sadie moans.

“That’s it Sadie.” Audrey urges. “Now you’re getting it.”

“Eat that cunt baby!” Sadie squeals and grinds. “Eat it out good! God, you’re gonna make CUM!”

“You heard her Zach. Do with your mouth what your tiny prejac pecker never could.” She taps her own member and winks. “Get your girlfriend ready for a REAL cock. He he he. I think she deserves one, don’t you?”

If the trembling, whining Sadie caught the significance of the comment she showed no sign of it. The countdown to blastoff had started. “Ohhhh Zaaaach!”

Audrey distracts her further by slipping her hand beneath Sadie’s sweater and reaching around the younger woman’s back to grope the opposite breast. Being smaller of bust Sadie often went without a bra, tonight was one of those nights. As she fondles my girlfriend’s tit her other hand continues to lightly stroke her long, thick cock through the fine gown. Again I watch the shaft within lurch to life at her arousing touch.

“Ohhhhhh!” Sadie groans as my mouth is flooded with orgasmic pussy juice.

Even as I slurp and suck my partner to her climax my eyes are still locked on Audrey. The breath picks up through my flared hissing nostrils as my heartbeat quickens as reality slowly sets in. I did not know how that thing got into Audrey’s dress. I did not know how it was possible for a woman as fine and elegant as Audrey to be sporting one. But unless I’d passed out from lack of air and was dreaming all this or it was some sort hyper advanced prosthetic of sophisticated responsive robotics that monster Mommy mamba I was seeing shrouded behind the silky blue cloth…was 100% real!

In the blink of an eye that hefty length of female schlong changed EVERYTHING.


Chapter 7

As I gawk with my girlfriend cumming on my mouth a number of things strike me in rapid succession. First of all, futanari were not fictional. Like everybody I had seen hentai versions online but Audrey was no comic or cartoon. She was flesh and blood and as real as either Sadie or I. I had seen some damn fine looking transwomen that could definitely pass, but Audrey was not that. Except for the one rather massive hermaphroditic exception everything about her, from the God given shape of her face to the natural womanly proportions of her body, was obviously genetically female. Futa’s existed, at least in the UK they did, and I was looking right at one. It was…strangely arousing.

Secondly, all of her teasing and mocking of my size and stamina now took on a more biting edge. She wasn’t simply belittling me in reference to other men in general. My inferiority was neither nebulous nor hypothetical now. There was now somebody right here in this room to measure myself against and against that beast I came up seriously short. She’d already belittled me but now I knew that she also bested me. This beautiful woman, this woman who had made me cum in my pants twice and beguiled me into wearing these revealing panties, was superior to me in a way that undercut my very manhood. It was…strangely arousing.

And the third thing was that my girlfriend, whom I had cajoled and convinced to join me here tonight, was sitting mere inches away from that larger than life cock. Sadie and I had come here for a threesome. A threesome I only felt comfortable with because it was going to be two women and one man. And now suddenly our number three, while still a woman, was hung like a bull. Sadie had not yet noticed the big British cock to her left but she would soon and when she did she would see a penis that would put her boyfriend’s to shame. My one solace was that I knew Sadie could never take such a monster, not in her pussy anyhow. She often told me that anything bigger than mine would just hurt her and she’d get no pleasure from it. But still, maybe not in body but definitely in spirit, I would be cucked the moment Sadie laid eyes on Audrey’s larger package. It was…strangely arousing.

It was all so strangely arousing.

Audrey studies me with a jovial gleam in her eyes as my world is rocked and the entire landscape of our encounter changes beneath my feet.

“Whooooo.” Sadie sighs as she bucks a few last times then pushes my head from her snatch. “That was amazing Zach. You’ve never eaten me out like that. Damn.”

“As I said, you just need to tell him what to do.” Audrey says. “Have patience with your prejac and you could be getting that and better every single day of the week.”

“Mmm.” Sadie rests her head on Audrey’s shoulder. “I like the sound of that.”

“Alright Zach. Good job.” Audrey pats her thighs as if summoning a dog. “You’ve got her ready for me, now why don’t you come get Mommy ready for her.”

“Uhhhh…” I kneel there, my face wet with pussy juice, unsure myself of what I was about to do.

“Audrey, you are sooo…” The words catch in Sadie’s throat as she flops her head to the side and at last spots the lurking shape that had sent me for a loop. “What is THAT!?”

“I am not surprised you cannot recognize it. You’ve probably never seen one.” Audrey laughs. “That, my dear Sadie, is a cock. A real cock.”

With one hand still around Sadie fondling her breast Audrey uses the other to slowly pull the hem of her gown higher and higher up her soft shapely legs. Sadie and I watch transfixed as the curtain rises on one of the true wonders of the world. First comes the scrotum, shaved clean and the size of a grapefruit, with held two plump plum sized testes within. And then comes the shaft. And what a shaft! As thick as a beer can it looked more akin to a forearm than a penis. The broad rise of Audrey’s urethra alone was nearly as wide across as my entire dick. The edge of the gown rises…and rises…and rises! Inch after pale, veiny inch is revealed with agonizing slowness. Her erection seemed to go on forever! After what seemed an eternity the flared fringe of its ruddy helmet at last comes into view. More egg shaped than my own mushroom tip Audrey’s great glans tapered off elegantly. It had to be a foot long at least and its sheer preposterous proportions added a whole new presence into the room, as if a fourth person had just joined our trio.

“Oh…my…God!” Sadie gasps as she brings a hand to her slack jawed mouth, her bulging eyes nearly filled her thick round lenses. “Oh my God!”

“Holy shit.” I mutter under my breath just as awestruck as she was.

Drinking in our reactions Audrey just tucks her gown behind her cock and settles to let us take her in and process what we were seeing. Sadie stares at it in disbelief for at least a minute before she lifts and straightens her glasses and stares again. I could be wrong but I swear that the miracle of this big member being attached to a woman wasn’t what was fazing her, it was simply the size of it that had her gawking like she was.

“Zach…look at it!”

“I see it.”

“It’s…so BIG!”

“Yeah.”

“It’s so fucking HUGE!”

“Yeah.”

“M-may…” She whispers. “…may I touch it?”

“Sadie!” I hiss.

“Of course my dear Sadie.” With a flex of her kegels she causes the great shaft to swell even fatter.

As if under some sort of cock hypnosis my Sadie’s wide eyes are locked on Audrey’s schlong. Slowly she reaches down and curls the slender fingers of her small hand around the middle of Audrey’s shaft, her middle finger and thumb still well apart from each other such was the girth. My own dick strains against my tight panties at the sight of my girlfriend holding another’s penis.

The observant Audrey notices my panties tent further. “Exciting isn’t it?” She says to me with a low laugh. “He he he. A cuckold as well, huh? You really are the perfect prejac aren’t you little man?”

My cheeks burn with an embarrassed blush as my small dick once more quivers at maximum hardness and smears the sheer cloth with fresh precum.

Audrey and I’s short interaction might as well have happened in a different state for all Sadie noticed it. Her entire attention was glued to the massive cock in her hand and nothing else. She fondles it and feels it and fawns over it. For a woman who had sworn to me many times that she would never want nor could handle much more than me she seemed awfully taken with it.

“It’s so big.” She whispers. “It’s so thick. I’ve never seen or…” She grips it harder. “…felt anything like it. It’s…it’s…incredible.”

“That is a cock Sadie.” Audrey tells her. “A proper cock. Anything smaller than nine inches is a dick, a penis, whatever the hell you wish to call it. But to be a cock, one that can truly satisfy, it must be over nine. Don’t you agree?”

“It must be over nine.” Sadie softly repeats in a trance. “To satisfy.” Slowly she strokes up and down it’s thick length, feeling every nook and contour with her palm and fingers. “A proper cock.”

“Is this the first cock you’ve ever touched?”

“Yes Ma’am.” Sadie nods. “I’ve never…felt…a real cock before. Never. Never ever” She fills her hand with just Audrey’s spongy knob. “Oh wowwww!”

Audrey chuckles. “You like it?”

“Yes!” Comes the instantaneous reply. “It’s amazing! It’s beautiful! M-m-may I…suck it?”

“Sadie!”

Not even hearing me she begs the older woman. “Please? Please Audrey, let me suck your cock.”

“Zach first.” Audrey says with a nod my way.

“Zach?” Sadie blinks her eyes and looks at me as if she had forgotten all about me until just that second. “Him?”

“Yes.” Says Audrey firmly. “Him.”

She looks back to Audrey. “What? What if he doesn’t…?”

“Don’t ask him, make him.” Audrey says. “HE is why I am here after all. As sweet as you are, my cute little librarian, you are simply the icing tonight.” The sexy Brit purrs, smiles a sultry smile, and flexes her thick cock in Sadie’s. “If you want it you have to make Zach suck it first.”


Chapter 8

“Make him?” Sadie says. “Make him suck your cock?”

“If you want any of this that is what you have to do.” Audrey replies as she runs a finger up her shaft. “And by that look in your eyes I KNOW you want some of this.”

It was true. Sadie was looking at Audrey’s schlong like a hungry dog staring at a raw porterhouse steak. Slowly her eyes turn to me.

“Come on Zach.” She says to me with nod toward the big dick. “Go ahead.”

“You actually want me to…?”

“It’s okay Zach.” She urges. “I won’t tell a soul. I swear! We’re here to experiment, remember? To push boundaries.” She smiles. “I think…I think it would kinda hot actually. Seeing you go down on a cock.” She then resorts to begging. “Please baby…please. Suck it.”

I kneel there unsure of what to do. I cannot deny that I was a bit curious, but this was a huge leap into new sexual frontiers that she was asking of me.

Audrey looks at my girlfriend with a profound disappointment. “You haven’t heard a single word I’ve told you, have you?”

“Huh?”

“Make him.”

“I’m trying.”

“You are failing.” Audrey’s eyes snap back to me and in a hard tone says. “Zach.” She spreads her legs and points between them. “Here. Now.” The firm tone of her voice leaves no room for hesitancy. The next thing I knew I was kneeling up close between her legs, her huge throbbing cock directly in front of me. “Suck.” Reaching down she hooks a hand behind the base of my skull and pulls me in until my face mashes straight into her balls. The moment I feel the soft, warm skin against my lips and smell the lovely scent that she was wearing combined with her natural musk…I part my lips and begin to suckle upon her scrotum. Audrey beams with pride as she strokes my hair, her voice softening. “There you go Zach. It’s okay. Mommy’s got you now.”

“Mmm.” I suck a bit harder then lick up the little ridge of skin that ran down the center of her sack. “Mmmm.” It might have just been skin in my mouth but she tasted good. She tasted real good! I settle down, my arms tucked close to my chest, and feast upon the massive set of nuts before me. “Mmmmm.”

“Zach!” Sadie laughs. “My goodness! Look at you go!”

“Mmmm!” Ignoring the teasing laughter I nuzzle in and give Audry a series of long sucking kisses. Once started I couldn’t get enough! Even as I sucked her balls I mewled for more. “Mmm, mmm, mmmmmm!”

“There he is.” Audrey whispers. “There’s the real Zach. I knew he was in there. I knew it the moment I saw him.” She runs the back of her fingers across my temple. “Isn’t he beautiful?”

“He’s something alright.” Sadie says. “May I join him now?”

“Not yet.” Audrey says. “Let him play.”

Sadie slips a hand between her legs to start to rub her pussy as she watches her boyfriend go down on a monster cock.

I suck and tongue and explore her hairless balls hungrily. As I snoozle and root around I make another stunning discovery. Beneath Audrey’s big balls was a pussy! A shaved pink pussy! It was wider, longer, and just plain bigger in every way than Sadie’s little snatch and I could not stop from burying my mouth and chin into it and plunging my tongue into her hot, wet, loose tunnel as far as I could. Her flavor was divine! “MMMM!”

“Mm, mm, mmm.” Audrey shakes her head. “No pussy for you Zach.”

“Pussy?” Sadie says, not realizing until just then that Audrey had both sets of genetalia. “You’ve got a pussy too!?”

Paying Sadie no heed Audrey says to me. “Suck my cock Zach.”

Just an hour ago I would have laughed in someone’s face if they told me that I’d have a dick in my mouth tonight. But with Audrey…gorgeous, sexy, dominant Audrey…I could not stop myself. And I didn’t want to even if I could. Something deep inside of me adored her confidence and how she just told me what to do. Something inside of me liked the way she looked at me, as if I was pretty and desirable despite my many and obvious manly shortcomings. And some buried instinct that I didn’t even know was there had surfaced and lit up my pleasure centers at touching and servicing a female set of cojones.

Dragging my face back up over her ballsack I turn my head and latch on to the base of her stout shaft to begin to suck there. Jesus fucking Christ she was HUGE! Seeing was one thing but feeling it’s living warmth against my lips gave me a whole new humbling appreciation for what Audrey was packing. My lips as wide as they would go and I could barely make it across the great span of her girth. My lips locked on I glide up and down the bottom six inches of her schlong.

“That’s it Zach.” Audrey croons. “Get Mommy ready to wreck your girl.”

“Mmmmm!”

“Ohhhh fuck!” Sadie sighs as her clit rubbing fingers go twice as fast. “Ohhhh my God! You’re actually gonna fuck me?”

“If you think you can handle it.”

“I can!” She gasps. “Or I’d sure like to try. Please…Mommy?”

“No. Not you.”

“Sorry Audrey. But…I’d very much like to try please.” Sadie huffs, her huge eyes locked on the object of her desire. “I want it.”

And just like that all of her assurances over the years are exposed as the lies they always were. Sadie wasn’t afraid of big cocks at all. In actual fact, she loved them!

“Are you sure?” Audrey asks. “If you end up liking it there will be no going back. I WILL wreck you.”

“God yes! Fuck yes!” The wet sounds of Sadie’s jilling intensifies. “I want to be wrecked!”

“Don’t say I didn’t warn you.” Audrey laughs. “Alright my pretty little man, you heard her. Sit up nice for me and get me ready.” Reluctantly I let my lips leave her penis. Sitting up straight I rest my hands on my knees and await my next order. She sits up stroking her dick. “Open up.” I open my mouth as much as I could. “Here it comes.” And with that she presses the angry purple head of her cock against my bottom lip and stuffs it through.

“MMMMPH!”

My some miracle her enormous glans fits! Stretching my lips and straining my jaw the fringe of her big tip pops through and fills my whole damn mouth.

“That’s it Zach.” Audrey says as she peers deeply into my eyes. “I’ll need to be good and hard to ream your girlfriend.”

“Mmm! MMMMPHH!” I moan as I struggle to accommodate the extra couple of inches that Audrey fed into me. Soon her tip touches the entrance to my throat and stops there. “Hrrrrmmmm.” I hum meekly as the tears from my suppressed gag reflex blur my vision.

“Ohhh Zach!” Audrey sighs. “Most cannot take it so deeply. What an incredible mouth you have! Mmmmm.”

If could have I would have smiled.

“I can do better.” Sadie says, desperate to be where I was. “He’s never sucked a dick before. I can suck it better. Let me show you Audrey.”

“Silence silly girl.” Audrey shoots Sadie an annoyed glance. “Leave him be.”

“Yes Ma’am.”

Spurred on by Sadie’s challenge I grip Audrey’s beast with both hands. With every last bit of space within my mouth filled I suck Audrey’s cock as best I can manage. It wasn’t easy but somehow I slowly pull back until her helmet touched my lips from the inside then push forward to take her until her blunt tip mashed against my throat and stopped progress once more.

“Ohhhh Zach!” Audrey moans, her eyes rolling back. “Oh my…ohhh wow!”

“Hnnngh.” I hum happily

“Don’t stop. Keep sucking my dick you incredible little man.”

I had no intention to. I struggled to breath, I was fighting the instinct to vomit, and I thought my jaw would snap or become unhinged but as I slowly went forward and back, sucking my very first penis, a sense of peace that I had never experienced before infuses me from head to toe. Horny as I was this went way beyond the sexual to the very core of who I was. This could very well be the most wonderful thing I had ever experienced. Simply put…I LOVED SUCKING FUTA COCK!

“Now?” Asks Sadie impatiently.

Audrey rolls her eyes. “Yes my dear, go ahead.”

In a flash my girlfriend was kneeling to my left and slurping back and forth across the many long inches that hadn’t made it into my aching maw. “Mmm! MMM! Oh my fucking God! What a cock!” Sadie says between her smacking, sloppy sucks. “What a fucking cock!” With her right hand she continued to finger her coochie as her mouth lavishes Audrey’s cock with a verve I’d never seen in her before. Just like with me Audrey seemed to have unlocked something within Sadie. Jealously I try to shield Audrey’s penis from Sadie, but she just pushes my hand away and carries on. Soon her mouth is right at the corner of mine, sucking at the intersection where mouth met cock. “My turn.” She hisses and puts a hand on my shoulder to push me away. “It’s my turn Zach.”

“Hmmm.” I mewl and look up at Audrey in hopes of aid. She says nothing though, preferring to watch how this was going to play out between us. My jaw could stand no more but still I carry on sucking.

“Zach.” Sadie shoving becomes more insistent. Consumed with desire and finally taking Audrey’s advice to heart Sadie commands me. “Let her go you pathetic little prejac. I want some.”

Hesitantly I give way to my girlfriend. The moment Audrey’s ruddy glans pops from my lips Sadie is all over it. Smooching it, licking it, just smearing the fat head around her mouth.

“What a cock!” Sadie laughs as she clubs it against her lips. The deep thud of flesh on flesh sounding wholly different from when I did it. “It’s so thick. It’s so heavy! Just like you said Audrey, a real fucking cock.”

“That’s right my dear.” Audrey says as she flexes her dick and makes Sadie giggle. “A real cock.”

I quickly join back in, sucking along the opposite side of my girlfriend. Together we lap and kiss and suck up and down Audrey’s great length. At the tip our sucking lips meet and we kiss across the spongy tip, each of us taking half of it in our mouths as we do so. It was fun for a moment, until Sadie got greedy.

“My turn.” She says with a randy smile. “I’ll show you whose better.” Sadie looks at me and says. “Sit back prejac and watch a real cock sucker.”

Not sure of what else to do my instincts take over and…I obey. Bowing my head sadly I rest my hands on my knees again and sit back to wait for my turn again. With Sadie loudly slurping and slathering between us Audrey sees my obedience and seems to…melt with some sort maternal warmth or just pity perhaps. As my girlfriend struggles mightily to take Audrey’s tip into her mouth as I had, the older woman reaches past her to place her fingers on my wet lips. I open my mouth and begin to suck them. The jealousy and disappointment from a moment ago forgotten as Audrey lets me suck on her in a different way.

“God damn you’re big.” Sadie huffs in frustration and rubs her jaw before noisily going again. “Shhhrrmm!” She strains to try to force her mouth down onto the dick.

Audrey laughs. “Not as easy as it looks, hmm?”

I laugh too, feeling a real pride at being able to suck Audrey better than Sadie did. My laughter makes Audrey chuckle yet again. “You’ve got a nice laugh Zach.” She says to me, her thumb stroking up and down my cheek. “A really nice laugh.”

“Thank you.” I say softly between sucks.

She bites her plump bottom lip, fiery desire burning in her eyes. “The perfect little man.”

I blush and shrink smaller even as I continue to suck on her digits.

Oblivious to all of this Sadie continues to struggle with the mega-member. The cock was just to damn big to fit in her mouth no matter how she went at it. Forced to give up Sadie just sucks and licks around the tip as best she can. Audrey was looking right past her and down onto me like nobody ever had before. She didn’t even seem to notice my girlfriend going to town on her dong, she only had eyes for the small dicked, submissive, premature ejaculator suckling at her fingertips. And what she sees makes her eyes flare and her cock lurch in Sadie’s small hands. Feeling like a VERY blessed little man I bat my eyes and smile up at her.

“I must have you.” She whispers, her blue eyes gazing deeply into mine. “I simply must have you.”

“Mmm.” Sadie slurps off the tip. “I’m yours!”


Chapter 9

Her left fingers still mine to suckle she uses her right hand to grab the back of Sadie’s head. “Is that the best you can do?”

With all her effort Sadie tries once more to force the giant knob into her mouth but simple mechanics could not be overcome. Her jaw just could not open wide enough to take Audrey. “Mmmmm!” My girlfriend moans with bulging eyes and puffed out cheeks before pulling off for a gasp of air. “Damn it! You’re just too big.”

Audrey chuckles. Taking her fingers from my lips she places them beneath my chin and with the lightest of touches pulls me forward. “Come here beautiful.” She says to me. “Why don’t you show Sadie how to do it.”

“Excuse me.” I say softly. Begrudgingly Sadie makes way. Feeling proud of a feat just an hour ago I would have been embarrassed by I open wide and latch onto Audrey’s big schlong and start to suck again.

“Mmmmm, that’s better.” Audrey croons with a slow pet across my head.

“I couldn’t do it.” Sadie says, a bit miffed and humbled by the fact that her boyfriend gave better head than she did.

“It’s okay my dear. Men are better cocksuckers anyway. After a lifetime of experience they know their way around a dick.”

“Mmm! Mmmmmm! Mmmm!”

Just needing to touch it Sadie reaches in to fondle Audrey’s balls and play with the bottom half of the shaft. “He looks so happy.”

“He is happy. Aren’t you Zach?”

“Mmmmm.” I beam.

“God, where did you find this little peach?” Audrey says. “Tell me Sadie, how big can he take?”

“Take?”

“Yes. How big is his dildo?”

“Dildo? He doesn’t own a dildo.”

“Your strap-on then. How big?”

“I…” Sadie looks at me then back to her. “I don’t have a strap on.”

Audrey, a look of pure horror on her gorgeous face, scowls. “How many fingers then!?”

“In his butt?”

“Yes!”

“Um…we’ve never…”

Audrey looks back to me in a mix of pity and disbelief. “You poor thing! Oh my God, Sadie. What are you doing with him!?”

“He’s not gay.” Sadie says, then glances to me gleefully slobbing Audrey’s knob. “Or…I didn’t think he was.”

“Clearly he’s not gay. What’s that got to do with anything!?” Audrey was beside herself. “You’ve got yourself a submissive prejac and you haven’t even touched him there to see if he liked it? Not at all? Not even once?”

“Well…no.”

“He could have been your anal slave!”

“Pfff! He he he he!” Sadie covers her face and giggles. “Audrey! You are nuts!”

“Such negligence.” The older woman, not at all amused, takes a moment to compose herself then nods. “Okay, you’re young. You didn’t know any better.” She opens her eyes again and looks into my mine. “We correct that, tonight.”

“Mmmm.” I suck her harder and faster, whether out of fear or arousal I do not know. Maybe both.

“Audreyyy, me first.” Sadie’s giggles turn to a whine. “You said you were gonna fuck me.”

“God you’re desperate.” Audrey laughs. “Though I can understand why. Okay Zach, take your girlfriend into the bedroom and keep her warmed up for me.”

I pop from Audrey’s cock and nod my obedience.

“Eeeee!” Sadie squeals excitedly. Grabbing my arm she helps me to my feet and practically drags me along with her toward the bedroom. Once through the door she says. “Oh my God. Can you believe her? Can you believe this?” She kisses my cheek. “This is amazing!”

I couldn’t disagree. Eager to obey my orders I lay Sadie down in the center of the massive bed and immediately begin to suck on her tits while I finger her warm, wet coochie with the middle two fingers of my left hand.

“Ohhhh, mmmm!” Sadie writhes beneath me, clawing my scalp as I finger bang her. “Look at you in those panties, prejac. Warming me up for bigger cock. She’s gonna wreck me baby, she said so. She’s gonna destroy my tight pussy.”

“Mmmm.” I hum, sucking and fingering harder as my hard dick strains against my panties.

“If only I knew you were a cuckold. Ohhhhhh.”

We don’t have to wait long before Audrey glides in, her big tits and massive cock swaying to her smooth gait. She tosses a tube of lube onto the mattress beside my girlfriend then smacks my ass which was sticking up in the air.

“Mmm!” I exclaim though keep my lips engulfing Sadie’s little titty.

“I’m going in raw.” Audrey says. “Take it or leave it.”

“Fuck, yes, anything!” Sadie gasps as her hips grind against my hand. “Just take me!”

Audrey’s fingers ring up my spine sending tingles back down again. “Why don’t you go first Zach.” I look up at her curiously. “One last time, for old times sake.”

“Ohhh, I can have him anytime Audrey.”

“Don’t worry my dear, you and I both know that you won’t have to wait much longer.” Audrey laughs. “Go ahead Zach, fuck her as BEST as you can. Give her one to remember you by.”

There was something about the way Audrey spoke, with such authority and such confidence, that left me shook. Last time? What was that about? I hesitate a moment but eventually give in. I was just too damn horny and too caught up in Audrey’s strange emasculating charm not to. Crawling around to between Sadie’s legs I rise up to kneel. Audrey moves into the space that I had just vacated to kneel at Sadie’s side. She takes my girlfriend’s hand and places it on her penis. Sadie ogles it with her eyes as her hand, which looked so small against the beefy shaft, strokes. I pull the front of my panties down far enough for my slender five inch pecker to spring free. The movement catches my girlfriend’s eye…and she giggles.

Reaching down with her other hand she grabs my erection. With mine in one hand and Audrey’s in the other Sadie squeezes and feels and compares the two disparate dicks. Mine she had nearly completely engulfed in her grip, Audrey’s she couldn’t even fit her fingers around and there so much of it extending out from her hand in both directions. They looked like they belonged to entirely different species. In her two hands Sadie had the two ends of what was possible in the human form, the differences were truly incredible.

“Go ahead.” Audrey says as she fondles Sadie’s near breast. “Say what you’re thinking. Be honest.”

“His…feels so small. So tiny.” Sadie whispers, her eyes worshiping the meat in her left hand. “Like a micro-penis.” In her grip my ‘micro-penis’ flexes to its full worth, she squeezes it hard right back. “Yours…oh Audrey, it’s incredible!” Sadie looks back to me and lets me go. “Come on Zach.” She spreads her legs wider. “Hurry up and fuck me.”

Never before had Sadie hurried me along to get to something else. Until now she had always tried to slow things down, probably to help me last longer, and until now me fucking her had been the ‘main event’ so to speak. Tonight I was just the appetizer before the main course. Shimmying closer I take my hard on begin to run my tip up and down her moist pink slit.

“Mmmm.” Sadie sighs.

I am just getting ready to enter her when Audrey says. “Remember my dear. He is not a normal man. Zach is a prejac. Zach is a cuckold. You do not need to humor him or protect his delicate ego. Give him the unvarnished truth.”

Sadie nods.

Unsure of what to expect…I sink my five inches into my girlfriend’s hot, wet pussy. God damn she felt good! I could rarely remember her being wetter. Those intense good feelings seemed to only go one way though. Ten times out of ten Sadie would always let out a cute little sigh of pleasure when I entered her, this time there is only a smile. Seeing the look on my face she covers her mouth as a tipsy giggle escapes her. “Sorry, you just look so funny! He he he!” I pull out and try again, to much the same result. “He he he he! Sorry!”

“Don’t apologize.” Audrey grins. “He needs to know.”

Pulling most of the way out I slam back into her, flexing and grinding hard so that she felt all that I had to give. “Oooo! He he he he!” She titters where once she would have moaned. She’d confessed already that I’d never given an orgasm with my dick alone, but seeing this reaction brought it home so much more than hearing her say it. With a frustrated snort I pull her legs together and pull them close to my body then begin to fuck her. Beyond the odd little peep and the rough rocking of her body by my thrusts Sadie barely reacts to my lovemaking.

“There he goes!” Sadie chortles. “He won’t last long now. He he he he!”

“Rrrrm!” I grit my teeth and focus on getting the reaction I wanted. There was no way she’d been faking it all this time…was there?

“How’s he feel?”

“Good…frustrating, but good.”

“Can’t quite scratch that itch, huh?”

“Mmm.” Sadie shrugs. “Not quite.”

“All your previous partners were bigger than Zach?” Audrey asks.

“Yeah.”

“And lasted longer?”

She laughs loudly. “Yes.”

“And what’s the biggest you’ve had?”

“Seven inches.”

“Also the best you’ve had I’m betting.”

Sadie pauses and bites her bottom lip with a guilty look, then confesses. “You would win that bet.”

“Hrrff!” I fuck her harder, trying my damnedest to get some sort of genuine sound of passion from her. Or at the very least disrupt her casual conversation. They were talking like I wasn’t even there!

“What was his name?”

“Oh…um.” Sadie blushes. “Anthony. His name was Anthony.”

“What!?” I huff as I hear my friend’s name spoken.

“Don’t stop.” Audrey commands. Far from stopping I plow Sadie’s hot cunt even harder. “That’s it Zach. Hold nothing back. He knows this Anthony then?”

“Yeah.” Sadie admits sheepishly as she jostles to my pounding, her left hand still stroking the monster cock that would have her next. “He’s our friend.”

Audrey raises a brow. “You Ex is still a friend?”

“Yeah.” She says. “We parted on great terms and then he and Zach got along so…”

“Oh Sadie, you sneaky little slut.” Audrey shakes her head. Looking to me with sadness in her eyes she Audrey strokes my hair. “You poor, poor thing.”

“No, it’s not like that.” My girlfriend denies.

“My dear, let us be honest here. No woman willingly trades down to a compact AND keeps the old luxury model in the garage with no intention on driving it.”

“It’s not like that!”

Despite her denial my mind cannot help itself but picture Sadie and our friend Anthony in the grips of passion. He loomed over her, holding her down like she was hers to with as he wished. In perfect detail I could see his seven inch cock disappearing into my girlfriend, touching her in places that I could only dream about, then pulling a full Zach sized length out while still remaining securely inside of her. The real life clap of flesh on flesh echoing in my ears transposes onto the scene before my mind’s eye. The Sadie in my imagination wasn’t giggling and she wasn’t talking. Her eyes were hazy, her glasses fogged, her lean body glistening with sweat and she was crying out in genuine sexual release. Crying out…for him. Her lithe body writhing beneath him as he brought out the woman in Sadie in ways I never had. Even if her denial was true, which I wasn’t so sure about, and scenes like this weren’t happening while I was stuck at work, I knew in my bones that such situations had happened. He was her ex after all. I’d always known they’d had sex before but now I knew that my good buddy Anthony was the biggest and the best lover my girlfriend had ever had.

“Gnnnghhh!!!” I groan as my own orgasm coincides with the climaxing adulteress from my fantasy. Pushing into a hard mating press I blast my cum inside of her with a power that shook me to my core.

Sadie looks at me. “I think he’s cumming.”

“OHHHHHHH!!!” Wailing and shuddering in the grips of orgasmic bliss I leaving no doubt. “Ohhhh fuuuuck!”

“One minute flat.” Audrey smiles with a glance to the bedside alarm clock. “Sixty seconds from entry to orgasm. That’s my Zach!”


Chapter 10

“Look at him blow! Ha ha ha!” Sadie laughs when she would usually moan. “Prejac Zach does it again.”

“Leaving his woman fully satisfied.” Quips Audrey sarcastically.

“HA!”

The older woman gives me a smoldering side eye. “It takes a special kind of woman to be content with a prejac. Especially a small dicked one like him.”

“Gnnnnghhh!” I whimper in response.

I am still quivering through the tail end of my orgasm and Audrey is already on her feet and undressing. As she slips out of her silky bed clothes she takes our breath away. What a body! Full, mature, voluptuous it was soft everywhere a woman ought to be soft…and rock hard in the place most women didn’t even have.

“Thanks for warming her up.” She slaps my bare ass. “Now make way little man. Mommy’s coming through.”

With me all used up Sadie too prods me to move. Pushing at my chest she says. “Out of the way Zach.”

Not only had she not orgasmed she hadn’t even gotten close. All those times before she’d been faking it. She’d been humoring me. She’d been protecting my pride. I saw that now, I saw how inadequate I was, and the illusions I’d clung to these past few years of lovemaking with Sadie tumble down in my mind like a house of cards. The realization of my poor performance was bad enough but it was the falseness of our sex life that really struck deep. All those faked orgasms. All those lies. And making it even worse were the shameful cuckold visions I’d been living out in my imagination just before I nutted. Visions involving Sadie and my friend. What kind of man was I!?

Just when I thought I was going to break…two warm arms slide around me from behind and I am pulled back into a soft embrace. Her large breasts press pleasantly into my back as she holds me and her long erection nestles between my inner thighs to poke out the front. My empty balls and spent member rests on Audrey’s thick shaft and dribbles on it. Audrey’s hug was different than Sadie’s. It was hard to describe exactly how. She didn’t just embrace me. She held me. She held me in a way that let me know that she was in charge yet also made me feel…precious. I sigh and allow myself to melt back against her. Her arms hold me even closer.

“It’s just post-nut guilt.” Audrey whispers into my ear. She kisses my cheek. “Don’t succumb to it Zach. You are better than that.”

It was just a hug and a kiss yet it worked miracles. I felt so tiny and helpless and pitiful in her soft arms. And as free as a dandelion seed on the wind. Looking down at my meager manhood slumped atop her turgid titan I realized I was getting upset for nothing. So my dick wasn’t built to satisfy a woman sexually. Was that my fault? Could I change it? Was it even such a bad thing? The sooner I embraced my God given inadequacies the sooner I could make peace with the man I truly was. I was small. I had a hair trigger. And I was a cuckold. And in Audrey’s eyes…that made me desirable.

“May I continue?” She whispers. “May I fuck your girlfriend Zach?”

I nod.

“She won’t ever want your dick again if I do. Are you prepared for that?”

I nod again and I even smile. “Yes please.”

“Perfect.” She breathes and rewards me with another kiss. Grabbing my arm and shoulder she guides me around to kneel back at Sadie’s side. “Sit here pretty for me. You can help Mommy fuck this little slut.”

I sit just as she asks.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck.” Sadie says. Spreading her legs as far as they go, her knees bent her toes pointed, my girlfriend psyches herself up for her first monster cock. “Go slow.”

“I’ve done this before my dear.” Audrey assures her. “Lube me up Zach.”

I look around and find the lube she had brought. Opening the tube I squeeze a long line of the clear glistening contents down the center of her cock. Setting the tube beside me I use both hands to work the lubricant up and down her long schlong, being extra attentive to get every last bit. The intense way Audrey watched me reminded me that she was here for me, not Sadie. I couldn’t understand her desire for me. But I didn’t need to. All I knew is it made me feel sexier than I ever had before.

“More?” I ask softly.

“That’ll do for now.”

What lube left on my hands I rub against Sadie’s hot, freshly fucked pussy. She was going to need every drop of this she could get. When I was done both cock and pussy shone. Slapping her palms against Sadie’s inner thighs Audrey spreads the younger woman’s legs even wider. “Zach. Pull those pretty little cunt lips apart.”

I look to Sadie. The lusty flames burning in her eyes told me that her only care now was getting that beast inside of her, no matter how it had to happen. Reaching down I use my fingers peel her petals apart.

“Wider Zach.” Audrey says as she starts to rub her fat knob up and down Sadie’s glistening slit. I could see a bead of my own cum peek out from her entrance. “Don’t worry. She’s not as delicate as you think.”

Pressing my fingers harder against her I pull and splay Sadie’s lips as wide as they could go. The moment Audrey plants her giant tip against my girlfriend’s pussy in earnest I knew that this was all going to be for naught. Just like with Sadie’s mouth there was no way Audrey was going to fit into that tight hole. No fucking way. The swollen glans eclipsed her whole damn snatch!

“You won’t fit.” I whisper.

“I’ll fit.” Audrey says confidently as she adds some pressure.

“She’ll fit!” Sadie gasps. A vice like grip takes hold of my ankle and I see Sadie’s other hand grip the blankets on the opposite side. “Oh my God! Oh my God! This is really happening!”

Neither her nor Audrey was ready to throw in the towel yet so I continue to do my job and try to spread that honey hole even wider.

Audrey grabs her shaft to help press it in harder. She looks to the wide eyed Sadie. “Last chance to back out.”

“Fuck me!”

Audrey leans her weight forward and her helmet mashes against Sadie’s sex. For a long, lingering moment nothing happens. But after only less than a minute the tapered tip begins to make progress! My eyes widen as I see and feel, as if by magic, my slender nerdy girlfriend’s vagina open up to accept the intruder at her entrance.

“Ohhh…ohhhh…ohhhh fuuuuck!” Sadie groans, her belly flexes and her grip on my ankle gets even tighter.

Audrey keeps the firm pressure constant. Her great girth bulges then glides along the edges of my fingers at the fringes of Sadie’s open pussy. A tiny fraction of an inch at a time her cock crams inward until…penetration! All at once three or four of Audrey’s beefy inches punch their way past the resistance. I could not believe my eyes. Somehow Sadie’s tight young cunny had opened enough to take in a cock thicker than my wrist! Audrey was inside of my girlfriend!

“FUCK!” Sadie cries out before her voice clips off. Her taut body freezes up. Her stunned eyes bulge, staring at her stretched open pussy, and her mouth hangs agape though no sound comes forth. It was if she’d been petrified by a medusa’s gaze. I was just about ask if she was okay when suddenly she is seized by a whole body spasm. The strangest look of what I can only describe as ecstatic agony washes over her. Her back arches back then forward violently and the hand on my ankle lets go only to slap back down and claw at me with vicious strength. When she at last finds her voice again…she HOWLS. “OOHHHHHHH FFFUUUUUUCKKKK!!!”


Chapter 11

“Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!” My girlfriend swears between each sharp, gasping breath. Clenching her teeth together she lets out a snarl. “Hrrrrnnnghhh!”

“Relax. You are so tight my dear.” Audrey says. “Am I hurting you?”

“MMMM! Yes!” Sadie groans. “It hurrrts. Fuckin…stretchinnng meee OUUUTTT….rrrrnnngh! Fuuuuck! You’re tearing me up!”

“Do you want to stop?”

“NO!” Comes the instant response. “God no! No! No, no, no,no…Nnnngh!” Through her bared teeth rapid shallow breaths his as her lithe form vibrates. “Ohh fuuuck! Ohhhhh fuuuck! God! I’m cumming! I’M FUCKING CUMMINNNG!!!” Her eyes roll back, her face contorts in both agony and ecstasy, her body jerks and spasms uncontrollably, as a low guttural noise belches up from the very depths of her being. “GNNNGHHH!!!” I watch in wonderment, realizing that I was watching my girlfriend of years truly orgasm for the very first time. It wasn’t cute or pretty or accompanied by softly lilting songs of pleasure. It was raw, base, animalistic sexual release. “HAAAHHHHHHH!!!”

“Behold Zach.” Audrey says. “The birth of a size queen.”

“Wow.” Is all I can say. What else could I say? With just the entry of four inches of cunt stretching girth Audrey had done to Sadie what I never had. And I realize that with the proper cock Sadie could cum even faster than I did! I still could not get over seeing the monster cock embedded inside of Sadie’s little pink pussy. The way her tunnel and lips, strained taut around the beast, could actually accommodate it showed me that my humble pecker only filled a small fraction of Sadie’s capability. My little ding-a-ling would be clanging around in there like the clapper inside of a bell right now.

“GOD! FUCK! HAHHHHH!!!” Sadie cries out and starts to thrash, her body so overwhelmed by her powerful climax it didn’t know what to do with itself. “OHHHHH!!!”

“Take her glasses before she breaks them.”

Leaning over her I carefully pluck Sadie’s thick spectacles from her face. She grabs onto my with both hand and stares up into my eyes lost in a world of her own. “GOD! ZACH! OHHHHH!!!” She pulls me in to cling to me as she cums on the cock of another.

It felt strangely nice, feeling Sadie cum beneath me like this even if I wasn’t the cause of her joy. Placing her glasses safely out of harm’s way I hold her in my arms as she writhes through a seemingly never ending climax. But nothing lasts forever and after a bit Sadie comes trembling back down to Earth.

“Ohhh Zaaach.” She mewls, holding to me for support and to feel the warm skin of another person against her own. “Ohhhhh my God.”

“Good?” I ask.

“Holy shit. Yeah.”

“You two are adorable.” Audrey says. “Climb on board Zach. Hold your girl. See how your girlfriend likes a real cock.”

She takes my hip and pulls me across so that I straddled Sadie. My body over top of hers, flesh on flesh, I cover her like a blanket. Sadie welcomed my weight on top of her, her arms squeezing me tightly as she nuzzles in alongside my cheek. It was as if I was her lover, but that wasn’t my dick inside of her.

“Don’t let me go.” She begs. “Please don’t let go Zach.”

“I’ve got you.”

“Alright, open up for me you filthy little cock slut.”

There is motion behind me and I feel a firm lump press up from Sadie’s tummy against my flaccid cock and balls. It was Audrey! I could actually feel her cock through Sadie’s lower stomach!

“GAAHHHHHH!!!” Sadie’s fingers claw deeply into my back and she buries her face into my neck. “Fuck she’s big baby! She’s filling me up! Mmmmm. She’s so…fucking…big…GNNNNGHHHH!!!”

“Tell us if you need to stop.” I say.

“Ohhhhh! She’s deeeep! She’s so fuckin deeeep! God! OH MY GOD!”

“Deep? I’m only eight inches in. There’s a lot more where that came from.” Chuckles Audrey. “That’ll have to do for now I guess. Hold her steady Zach. I’m about to rock this bitch’s world.”

Sadie lays her head back. As if staring into the face of God her wide eyes are glazed with a euphoria that bordered on anguish. Through swift panting breaths she huffs. “It’s…incredible!” Beneath me I feel as Audrey’s hard length pulls back out. “Gnnngh.” Sadie groans. Then pushes back in to a place inside of my girl that no man had gone before. Depths that I hadn’t even gotten close to. “RRRRMMM!” Keeping thing slow and smooth Audrey gives her another stoke. “Gahhh!” And another. “Rrrrnggh!” And another. “Hohhhh! And another. “Ohhhhh.” And another. “Yessss!” With each even thrust Sadie’s expression of endurance was easing gradually transforming into one of pure rapture. “Ohhh…ohhhhh…ohhhhhhh fuuuck!” The strokes get easier. Sadie was adapting to Audrey’s incredible size.

“There it is.” Audrey croons. “Open up for me whore. Let me stretch you out.”

“Oh! Oh Zach! Oh Zach! Oh my God!” Sadie moans wantonly as Audrey gradually picks up the pace. “It’s so good! It’s so fucking good. I’ve never…felt…like this. I never…knew…it could be this good!” She clutches at me, her chest thrusts up and her small breasts rub into my chest. “I’m gonna cum again! I’m gonna…CUMMMM!” She shudders. “GNNNNGHHH!!!” Staring deep into my eyes my girlfriend explodes in another paroxysm of uncontainable orgasmic release. “AHHHHH!!!”

“Yeahhh.” Audrey speeds up more, really starting to fuck her now. “Cum for me you slut!”

“OHHHHHHH!!!”

“Here’s two more inches for you! Nnnf!”

“AAAAOOHHHHHH!!!” Mid-climax Sadie’s rapture bumps up to another level as Audrey rams ten inches deep.

“Ha ha! I knew you could take it.” Audrey cheers. “Yeah! That’s it! You little whore!”

“AAAAHHHHH!!!”

If not for my weight on top of her Sadie would have writhed right off the damn bed, but as it was I kept her pinned down for Audrey to ravish her mercilessly. And Sadie LOVED it! Out of her mind with pleasure she cums and cums and cums as the monster futa cock reams her cunny. As I watch my partner pop off a second and third and fourth time in rapid succession and I feel her slender body thrashing beneath me I knew. Audrey had not been joking when she warned that she would wreck Sadie. It is not that Sadie’s body would necessarily be permanently altered, but her mind would be. I’d never seen a woman cum so good and so hard for so long. I’d never seen a woman so happy. After tonight…how could she not chase this high again? How could she possibly ever be satisfied, truly satisfied, with the likes of myself or even Anthony again? How could she not become addicted to this blissful feeling? As Audrey had said, a size queen had been born. And it was beautiful.

“Cum baby.” I whisper and kiss her on the lips, the pair of us rocking to Audrey’s deep, hard fucking rhythm. “Cum for her big cock. Let me see you cum. You look so pretty when you cum.”

“OHHHHHH ZACH! YESSSS!!!”

Watching my girl cum so good beneath me and with my body pressed tight against hers, each of us now with a light sheen of sweat across our naked flesh, the pistoning rubbing of Audrey’s cock against mine through Sadie’s belly starts to awaken my recently spent penis in record time. Already most of the way there my dick springs to full hardness when I feel the cool, wet drizzle of lubricant on my exposed asshole!


Chapter 12

My girlfriend still creaming on her cock Audrey slows the action down so that she might start rubbing the lubricant against my asshole.

“Look at her Zach. Look at her bliss. That will soon be you.” Audrey says. “You want to feel that good too, don’t you Zach?”

“Ohhh Zach.” Sadie sighs through a lust drunk haze as she comes down from another orgasmic high. “The way she’s stretching me…and filling me…it’s…wonderfulllll.”

Audrey spreads my left ass cheek as wide as it would go to work more lube against my anus. She had my whole ass crack wet with the stuff, the copious fluid now oozing down my taint and over my balls to drip down over Sadie’s super stuffed cunny.

“I’ll give you the same warning I gave her. I will ruin you Zach. Even if Sadie will fuck you again after this she will NEVER truly satisfy you.” Audrey says in a sultry tone, her index finger tickling and tapping at my twitching back door. “Pussy alone won’t be enough. Not for you Zach. You’ll want cock. You’ll dream about cock. It is all you will think about.”

“Let her ruin you Zach…ohhhhh.” Sadie moans. Reaching down with both hands she spreads my ass wide for Audrey. “I want…to see you…get fucked…MMMMM! I want you to feel…this good…toooo. Ohhhhh!”

“Once you feel me you’ll never want anything else. You’ll be a addicted to big cock, just like Sadie is now.” Audrey says as a finger circles my hole with a firm touch. “Dildos are nice but they can never replace the real thing. And for the real thing…you’ll have come to Mommy. You’ll need me Zach. You won’t be able to help yourself. Sure I could hook you up with some local Futas.” She chuckles with a squeeze of my glute. “But I want to keep your hot little prejac ass alllll to myself.”

“Local…Futas?” I whisper.

“Oh yes. We are out there.” She says. “But you’ll never find us unless we want you to. And a couple of common runts like you aren’t going to draw one out, unless they have very particular tastes as I do. He he he. Very few women can see you like I do Zach. Mmmm, perfect man.”

“Oh!” I gasp as her middle finger centers in and begins to probe.

“You’ll never satisfy this cheating whore, after tonight she won’t even feel your little thing anymore, and she’ll never satisfy you either. Are you ready for that little man? This is the point of no return.”

“I…never…cheated…OHHHH GOD!” Sadie cries out as Audrey hammers into her extra hard.

“Shut it, slut!” Audrey commands. “Are you ready little man?”

My brain was not needed. My lust answers for me. “I’m…ready.”

Still fucking my girlfriend slow and steady the pressure against my anus gradually starts to intensify. “Come on Zach. I’m going in one way or another. Open up for me prejac.”

“Gnngh.” I let out a grimacing groan.

“That’s it baby.” Sadie whispers. “Let her have your ass. Let her make you feel good. OHHHHH GOD!” Sadie suddenly writhes under me. “She’s going deeperrrr! So deep….sooo fuckin deeeeep!”

“Nnngh!” I echo back as Audrey’s finger begins to penetrate me. “She’s putting a finger in my butt.”

“Ohhh fuck baby.” Sadie wraps her legs up around the base of my back. “Yes!”

“Mmmmm.” I mewl as the finger pushes through my bum’s reflexive tightening. The copious lubricant made the resistance futile.

“That’s it Zach. Open that hot tight hole for Mommy. Give me that cherry baby.”

“Mmmm!”

“Is she inside of you?”

“Mmm, yes!” I grunt as Audrey’s finger slides through my sphincter with excruciating slowness. Clenched tight my sensitive anus feels each knuckle of her long, slender middle finger glide into me. I didn’t quite know how it felt, it sorta hurt and sorta felt amazing, but the hotness of this moment overrode the bad and elevated the good. “Ohhhh!” Before long I feel the base knuckles press in firmly so that her whole finger was as deep as it could go. Once inside…she begins to move it! “Ohhh geeeez.”

“Relax.” Audrey says softly. “Relax Zach. It will feel better.”

I nod and focus on letting the tense muscles of my booty hole ease off. It was an effort as these were muscles I wasn’t accustomed to taking conscious control of. It was so strange feeling something down there going in instead of out. Taking deep breaths I slowly loosen for her and as I do her finger begins to stroke in and out.

“Oh my God.” I huff. “She’s f-f-fingering me!”

“What’s it like baby?” My girlfriend sighs. “Tell me. Please.”

“It’s…good.” I gasp. “It’s good! It feels good!”

Sadie smiles. “Gooood!”

“Mmm, there it is. That’s my good little beta male.” Audrey croons her praise. “Sadie ought to have been doing this for you all along. If you were mine…mmm, soon enough.” Her left hand pressing Sadie’s ankles down hard against my back to pin us both down Audrey picks up the pace.

“Ohhh…ohhhh…ohhhhh!” I whimper as Audrey’s plunging finger just kept feeling better and better and better. The penetration alone was divine and that feeling of the in and out thrusting made me feel so wonderfully slutty, but with expert skill her finger banging also rubbed against what I knew must be my prostate. I’d heard tale of how good this felt but actually feeling it was another thing all together. Added to this anal delight was the sensation of Sadie’s warm, lithe, sweaty body writhing against me from below, the feel of her soft tummy rubbing my rock hard boner, and the pressure of the the huge firm cock filling her insides running over my balls and pecker. “Hahhhh.”

“Yeahhh, oh God Zaaaach. Ohhhh Zach!” Sadie moans beneath me. Our noses touch. Our hot breath washes over each others face. Her lovely brown eyes peer deep into mine. And staring into the others soul we both see pleasure like we had never experienced before reflected back, her from a monster cock and me from receiving anal. The pair of us move in time, jerking to the hard fucking we were both enjoying. We move as lovers entwined. Had it not been for the fingers in my ass rooting me in this incredible moment it would have been so easy to fantasize that I was fucking her right now and making her feel so good. Seeing her face contort with genuine lust and pleasure was so beautiful. So much more raw and lovely and real than those false orgasms of the past. It took getting cucked and humiliated to see it…but I was happy to get to experience this. “I’m gonna cum baby. I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum so hard!” She whispers with increasing urgency, before her voice rises in song. “I’m gonna CUMMMM!!!”

“M-m-me tooooo!” I let out my pathetic mewl. I’d only just gotten hard again yet I was about to blow. Sadie hadn’t called me Prejac Zach for nothing.

“Cum…t-together?” Sadie struggles to get the words out.

“MMMM!” I nod desperately, already having to hold back so that I could bust with her.

At just that moment Audrey squeezes another finger into my tight clenching butt hole. The second finger forced in alongside the first as her rough finger fuck only speeds up, it doubles both the pleasure and pain! Simultaneously pressing deeper inside of my girlfriend she now goes over twice as deep as I could ever go.

“SO…FUCKING…DEEEEEP!!!” Sadie’s wail rings loud next to my ear. “GAAAAHHHHH!!!”

“GNNNGHH!” I groan as Audrey punches her hand forward and back, plunging her two fingers in and out of me right from finger tips to her bottom knuckle and back again. The slick sloppy sounds of my lubricated finger blasting now mixing with Sadie’s queefs and squirts.

Letting go of my butt Sadie grabs my head and drops those three silly little words that we had danced around for so damn long.

“I LOVE YOU!” With that my girl pulls me down into a hard, deep, passionate kiss. Embracing her I kiss her back with a fury I had never let loose before while behind me a third finger jams into my straining hole!

“Hnnnmmmm!” I whine as my tiny dick could hold back no longer and shoots a meager load of hot jizm from my twice emptied nuts to make our bellies slimy and slick. My third nut is my most powerful yet. My asshole clenched rhythmically around Audrey’s piercing digits and my aroused prostate pulsed with bliss in time to my cum shots. Having something to bear down on and something punching my P spot took my climax to another level. “HMMM!”

“HMMMMM!!!” Tumbling over the precipice of another orgasm of her own Sadie screams into my mouth at the same time.

Both of us getting wracked and reamed by this incredible woman Sadie and I climax in unison. And this time for real.


Chapter 13

As Audrey laughs and continues to ream us both my girlfriend pulls my head away mid-climax to howl. “GOD! FUCK! I…CAN’T…STOP…CUMMINNNNNNGHHH!!!” My ecstatic girl literally could not orgasm any harder. Her wails bordered on the edge of agony. Wonderful, orgasmic agony. Oh to be able to cum like she could. “HAHHHH!!!”

“Nnnngh!” I groan with her as Audrey’s ass ramming fingers milks my orgasm to go on and on, well past a normal climax until my dick and aching balls were still trying to draw something out from a well that had gone bone dry. “Ohhhhhhhh!”

As my orgasm is petering off Sadie blasts right into her next one, the climaxes were stacking on top of each other they were coming so fast. “HAAHHHH!!! GAHHHHH!!!”

“You look so beautiful when you cum.” I whisper even though she had no hope of hearing me over her own screaming.

“OH GOD!” She cries out as Audrey suddenly and cruelly pulls all the way out of her to leave her hollow and cumming on nothing. “Put it back in! God! Pleeeease! Ohhhhh God!”

“That’s all you get, slut.” Audrey says as she slaps my ass. “Mommy wants hers now.”

“Oh!” I startle at the slap to my ass. Beneath me Sadie groans and writhes at the agony of her emptiness while Audrey stops thrusting her fingers into my hole.

“Three quick nuts. A little prejac like you can’t have much left.”

“Mmm.” I hum to her probing and prodding. My heart begins to speed as the possibility of having a fist thick cock jammed up my poop hole suddenly got very real. “Ohh!”

“You’re all sensitive now, aren’t you Zach?” Audrey oh so gently rubs my balls with the tips of her fingers and thumb as her other hand spreads my booty hole this way and that. “You feel so used up and useless? Don’t you?”

“Mmm.” I nod.

“All empty? Nothing more to give?”

“Hmmm. Yeah.” I say softly, the mess smearing between Sadie’s tummy and my own a testament to my spent manhood. “I’ve got nothing left.”

“Your little dick is soft, flaccid, and dead to the world.” She says as she reaches up and round to feel my already shriveled pecker. “You couldn’t get hard even if you wanted to, could you?”

“No.” I coo. “I don’t think so.”

“Your instincts are telling to just curl up and cuddle, aren’t they? Deep down you just want to be held, you want to be snuggled and kissed, don’t you?”

I nod.

“You feel so small.”

“Yes.” I confess. “I feel small.”

“You need a Mommy to hug you?”

“I do need a hug.”

“Once I’m done Zach, Mommy will give you a nice hug.” She says as she spreads my booty hole open. “You feel exposed? Tell me.”

“Yes. Exposed.”

“Powerless?”

“Powerless.”

“You’ve watched your girl fucked by a real cock. You know how truly pathetic you are now. You know that you could never make her feel like that. You know how useless you are now.”

“I am pathetic. I am useless. I can never make her feel like that.”

“You’ve never felt like this before.”

“No.” I breath. “Never.”

“And still you wait to be fucked?”

“Yes.” I say. “I still want to be fucked.”

“In front of her?”

“Yes.” Say still face to face with my girlfriend. “I want her to see. I want her to see how pitiful I really am.”

“You will call me Mommy now?”

“Yes…Mommy.” I obey. “I’ll do anything you ask.”

“Ohhh Zach.” Audrey sighs. “Impotent, emasculated, totally drained of his manly vitality, and completely vulnerable. He has no defenses. He is lost, helpless. Totally helpless.” Audrey’s hand cups my nut and gives them a firm but tender squeeze. “Perfect! He is so perfect. Have you ever seen such a beautiful creature Sadie?”

“I see him. But you are wrong Audrey. He is not perfect.” Whispers Sadie through hard, panting breaths. She was still recovering from having so many intense orgasms hard on the heels of each other. “He is imperfect…he is flawed…and he is mine, and that’s what makes him so beautiful.” Stroking my face she asks. “Are you okay baby?”

“You…you said you loved me.”

Gazing into my eyes…she says it again. “I do love you Zach. I was just too foolish to tell you, until now.” She gives me a guilty smirk. “Kinda hard to hide my feelings during an orgasm I guess.”

“Ha! I guess it is.”

“What a lying slut. She cheated on you Zach.” Audrey says. “She doesn’t love you. She’s a whore. She cheated on you with your friend Anthony.”

I shake my head. “No she didn’t.” I smile, knowing the truth in my heart. “Though I don’t know why.”

“She doesn’t appreciate you like I do. She doesn’t know how to treat you. You see that now, can’t you my darling Zach? You’ll never satisfy her. She’ll never satisfy you! She is just a silly girl. She doesn’t know you like I do. She is not your Mommy!”

“But I’m willing to learn.” Sadie says. “I might not have a foot and half long cock and a weird ass Mommy kink, but I do love you.” She winks. “Even if you don’t do the dishes when you’re supposed to.”

There are tears in my eyes. “Oh Sadie. I’m sorry that I’m a terrible lover.”

“Oh, Zach.” Sadie hugs me tight. “I’m sorry that I didn’t understand you.”

“I’m sorry I have a small dick.”

“I’m sorry I have a big pussy.”

“I’m sorry I can’t last.”

“I’m sorry I faked it.”

“I love you Sadie!”

“I love you Zach!”

My girlfriend and I kiss and by God it was one for the ages!

After a long quiet moment of smooching Audrey swears under her breath. “Damn it Zach, you’re making a terrible mistake. You’ll never find another woman like me.”

“I don’t need to find another woman. I have my Sadie.” I say proudly. “She loves me just the way I am, and I love her.”

“She just cuckolded you!”

My big dopey smile grows. “Yeah.”

“We might just be a couple of common runts to you Audrey.” Sadie finds her glasses and puts them on so she could see me better, then beams up at me with her big magnified peepers. “But I think we’re pretty cool.”

“Well…shit.” Audrey huffs. “You’re a lost cause then. God damn it! Do you know how long I’ve been looking for a boy like you Zach!? I would have kept you like a prince!” She says. “You’ll change your mind after I turn you out.”

“I don’t think so Mommy.” I giggle and wiggle my tush. “You can have my ass but my heart belongs to her.”

“You Americans are so fucking sentimental.” She hisses. “And don’t call me Mommy, bitch.”

“God bless America!” Sadie cheers. Grabbing my ass cheeks she spreads them apart for Audrey a second time and says with a twinkle in her eyes. “So are you going to fuck my subby boy or aren’t you?”

“Sadie!” I exclaim.

“Of COURSE I’m going to fuck him.” Audrey starts slapping her big knob against my hole. “I didn’t waste all this time for nothing. I’m breeding this fucking cock tease if it’s the last thing I do.” She slaps my ass hard. “Don’t expect it to be gentle though.”

“Oh God!” I huff as I feel the pressure begin to grow. Looking at my girlfriend with wide fear filled eyes I yelp. “Hold me!?”

“I got you baby.” She smiles and spreads my cheeks wider. “I got you.”


Chapter 14

“GNNNNGHHH!!!” I groan as my asshole rent asunder by a cock with the girth of a baseball bat. Audrey’s three digit finger banging had warmed me up but nothing could have prepared me for this! Already strained to the limit, or what I thought was the limit, my sphincter was as taut as a guitar string…and the cock was still getting thicker! “OH JESUS GOD!!! GAHHHHH!!!”

Sadie’s fingers digging into my buttocks pulls my cheeks as wide as they would go. “That’s it baby.” She whispers to me. “Relax. Take that big cock Zach. Take it like I did. It only hurts for a bit.”

Audrey meanwhile was cursing under her breath as she roughly jammed her cudgel up my ass. “Little pissant beta bitch. Choose her over me!? I’ve never been so insulted in my life.”

“OHHHHH GAAAHHHHH!!!” My deafening wails echo off of the soundproof walls just as Sadie’s had done mere minutes ago as this sexy Futa milf pushes past her tip to let me feel her full rock hard hole stretching girth. From out of my own throat I hear. “MOMMYYYYYY!!!”

“Don’t you even fuckin start with that bitch!” She slaps my ass hard. “Fuck. You’re not even that tight. You’re not perfect at all. You’re just a pitiful fucking slut pig.” Her refined British accent made the expletives just that much more nasty. “Just another hole to plug.”

“OHHH GOD! FUCK! OHHHH!!!” With her knob through the door she doesn’t stop until my tunnel is filled with every last thick inch that she had to give. “AAAAHHHHH!!!” With merciless anger she slams the final two inches to the hilt. Unlike with Sadie she gives me no time to adapt and does not stop along the way. With my girlfriend she’d stopped at ten inches, but I got the whole damn thing! With her ‘perfect prejac’ slipped from her fingers she was now intent on punishing. “AAAAAOOOHHHHHH!!!”

“Oh my God!” Sadie says in wide eyed wonder. “You took it! You actually took it all!”

“OHHHH FUUUCK!!!”

The sensation is indescribable. My wide open anus is a ring of fire but it is the invading presence of the monster member plunging into my guts that had my eyes rolling back in my head. I was being stretched and stuffed in ways I could not even imagine until now. My prostate which was still humming from the fingering was now squashed from the nearly unbearable pressure.

“HAH!” I gasp as suddenly Audrey grabs a handful of my hair and pushes my head down over Sadie’s shoulder. “GNNNNGH!” I groan as she pulls halfway out leaving me feel bored out in her wake. “AHHH!”

“Slut!” She grunts as she SLAMS backs into me, her massive heavy balls slapping hard into my empty nuts. She pulls back out then RAMS back in again. “Whore!” And then she does it again with an ass clapping WHAM. “Bitch!”

“OH! OH! OHHHHH!!!” I moan wildly.

Crushed beneath me but not protesting at all Sadie is beaming. “Yes baby! Oh my God this is so hot! Take that big cock. Take it up your ass!”

“OHHHH!!!” My cries were like Sadie’s when she felt the beast inside of her. Uncontrolled and feral and purely instinctual. The submissive pules of a person fucked out their mind. Torment and ecstasy are inseparable in my short-circuiting nerve center. “OHHHHH!!!”

Leaning her weight down onto us, pinning me hard on top of my girlfriend, Audrey really opens up. Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap! Her body bounces off of my booty as she fucks me without mercy. Hell hath no fury like a Futa scorned!

Beneath me Sadie grunts and huffs from the weight of her boyfriend being driven down onto her again and again and again but it did not put a damper on her lust. She no longer held my cheek apart and had wormed a hand down between us to play with her freshly fucked pussy.

“Fuck! Yes! Take it baby! Take that big cock like a man!” She whispers into my hear. “You’re a cock whore just like me, aren’t you baby?”

“OHHHH! YESSSS!”

Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap! Audrey hammers down into me with all of her weight and strength, ensuring I felt every blessed inch of her on each bone rattling thrust. No prejac was she! The sexy milf is an ass pounding machine! Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap!

“C-C-CUMMMM…INNNNGGGG!!!” I groan from the gut as I found myself in the middle of yet another orgasm. My shrunken nubby dick jerks and dribbles a runny discharge onto Sadie’s belly. It was all my body could produce after being drained so completely. My barren balls literally ache and I swear I feel them shrivel inside my sack, but it hurt so good! “OHHHHH MOMMYYYY!!!”

“Still you tease me!” Audrey snarls, my orgasm only spurring her to fuck me harder. “You’re not my little man! You’re not mine! You’re not special! You are a worthless little bitch. Just some femboy fucktoy I picked up on the subway!” She pounds my booty whole with a hateful wrath. “FUCK YOU ZACH!”

“Yes! Fuck him! Fuck him Audrey!” Sadie cheers between kisses to my open mouth. “Make him scream! Nnnnngh!” I feel Sadie’s legs tighten along my sides as she rubs out her own climax.

“I’m cumming! I’M CUMMINNNGH!” I whimper and warble as the anal orgasm just went on and on. In the hazy heights of my bliss a single truth shone through. This was just the beginning. I was being stretched, wrecked, ruined, and destroyed like no man ever has. Like Sadie’s pussy my ass would never be the same after tonight. And just like my partner, I would never be fully satisfied with vanilla sex again “OOOOHHHH YESSSS!!!”

Clap! Clap! Clap! Clap! On and on Audrey rails my ass. When I thought I could take no more she just…keeps…pounding…me. In Sadie’s warm embrace Audrey rearranges my insides and lays waste to my anus.

“Haaahhhh!” Audrey suddenly stop and lays a withering spank across my ass. “God damn that’s good bussy.”

“OHHHH JESUUUUSS!!” I scream as all at once she pulls all the way out, leaving my booty hole gaping and twitching and wide open to the air. “OHHHH!” I groan in protest.

Knowing that insufferable emptiness herself Sadie hugs my tight and kisses my face. “Ohhh. You did so good baby. You were so good! I love you.”

Collapsing on top of her I shudder and shiver uncontrollably. The next thing I knew Audrey was kneeling at our side. When we both turn our heads to look her way she plants a hand down on the side of my head to pin our heads to the pillows. Right in front of us in glorious 3-D was her mighty gleaming schlong pointed our way. After a few quick strokes…SPLURT!

“Awww fuck yeaaaaah!” Audrey groans as she milks her cock onto us.

“Ahh ha ha ha!” Sadie laughs ebulliently and opens her mouth wide as the pair of us are spattered with hot, sticky, spunky futa cum. “Open up! Taste it Zach! Ahhhh!”

“Ahhhhh!” I moan weakly and follow suit. Opening my lips wide and sitting still to receive my first facial without fuss.

Long, heavy ropes of Audrey’s jism batter our happy faces. Her warm, musky load many times over what I could produce she was a one woman bukkake. It is salty and pungent in my mouth but I gobble it up with glee. Her cream gets in my hair and my eyes, my nose and my ears, and all across my gawping face. Sadie gets much the same plus the extra that dribbles off of me.

“Ohhhh gah!” Audrey trembles as she at last she milks out the last drops. “God damn boy! God damn! Whooo!”

I look down at Sadie with the one eye not slathered in semen. She looks back up at me, her face a shiny mess. And together we begin to laugh. It was the laughter of release, of liberation, of sexual awakening…and of true love. We’d just both been brutally cucked by a futanari super woman and we could not have been happier. With Audrey smearing and clubbing her cock over my shoulder and neck my girlfriend and I kiss hard and deep, our entwined tongues swapping both spit and spunk.


Chapter 15

Cooing and snuggling and snoozling Sadie and I are as happy as we had ever been together. For once we were both well and truly fucked and fully satisfied. Two little puddles of joy melding together. We were a stinking mess of lube and pussy juice and sweat and cum but neither of us cared one bit. My balls ached and my asshole throbbed. I felt used up and wrung out in the most glorious way. Every fiber of my body glowed with an exhausted post-coital warmth that felt so damn good. Normally Sadie and I might get up to watch a movie or head out for a snack after sex but after this bout of love-making all we wanted to do is drift off to sleep in each other’s arms.

Interrupting our cozy love fest comes a towel hurled at our heads.

“Clean up and get out.” Our host tells us brusquely. “I’ve got a flight to catch in the morning.” Slipping back into her robe she strides from the room.

Reluctantly Sadie and I do as we are told. We were spent and just wanted to rest but for that we had to get home. With the towel we wipe each other off then together head into the washroom for a very quick shower. I find my clothes, slipping the panties I’d been given into my pocket as a memento of this incredible experience, then when we are ready the pair of us head back out into the main room. There we find Audrey standing as far away from us as the room would allow staring out the window to the city’s lights beyond. In her hand is a glass of wine. She does not address us or even acknowledge our presence. She looked so elegant. So proud. So beautiful. So…alone.

Sadie and I look at each other then back to her. “Um…” I start.

“Get out.” Audrey cuts me off.

I bow my head I start for the door but Sadie grabs my arm and stops me. She nods to Audrey and whispers. “Tell her.”

“Right.” I nod. “Audrey…”

The older woman sighs. “I knew you’d change your mind once you were dicked down. You had your chance Zach.”

I clear my throat. “I, um, I’m not changing my mind.” I take my girlfriend’s hand. “I love Sadie. She’s the one for me.”

“Well hooray for you.” Audrey’s words drip with sarcasm. With a supportive squeeze of my hand Sadie urges me forward. Letting her go I approach Audrey. She turns to look at me as I get close. Her face is that of a statue’s, cold and still, but her emotions simmer within her lovely blue eyes. “What?” She snaps.

I swallow. “We…I…I just wanted to thank you.”

“No need. You were just a hole for the night.” She waves me away. “Nothing special.”

“Perhaps to you.” I say. “But…tonight meant so much…to me.” Sadie quietly moves up to beside me, holding to my arm to give me courage. I continue. “I’m small. I’m a prejac. I’m a cuckold. I’m a submissive. I like being told what to do. I like dominant women. I like sucking and fucking big cocks, and so does my girlfriend. I like anal!” I smirk. “I like to wear panties. And I think I look pretty good in them too.” Sadie giggles and I swear I notice Audrey’s expression soften just a little. “I know all of these things thanks to you. You’ve made a new man of me.” I straighten up tall and say with my whole heart. “I am so happy to have met you. I will never forget you Audrey.”

“That goes for me too.” Sadie adds. “You’ve changed our whole lives. For the better.”

Audrey looks at us for a long silent moment. Setting down her glass she steps forward and reaches up to touch my chin with such tenderness that it brought a tear to my eye. “Look after him Sadie.” She says softly. “He needs you.”

“I will.” Sadie says as she hugs to my side. “Now that I know how.”

“Goodbye.” Audrey says as she turns to stare back out the window.

“Goodbye Audrey.” Sadie says. She goes to pull away but finds me rooted to the spot. I felt compelled to say something more even though I didn’t have the words. Thank you just did not seem enough.

“I’ll miss you Momm…” I blurt.

Audrey turns her head to look at me over her shoulder.

I bow my head low and mumble. “Nothing. I’m sorry.”

“Come on baby.” Sadie whispers and begins to lead me back toward the exit.

We’d only gotten a few steps when Audrey says. “Hold on.”

The pair of us stop and turn back toward her.

The sexy milf licks her plump lips and studies us a moment before saying. “I’m back in town in two weeks.” She says as she looks back out over the city. “I’ve always been so busy while I’m here. I’ve never really had the chance to look around. Take in the sights.”

“Oh!” Sadie says. “Oh, uh, yeah! We’d be happy to show you around.”

Audrey nods. “I look forward to it.”

Sadie and I smile. “Us too!”

“And Sadie.”

“Yes?”

Taking up her glass Audrey sips her wine. Still staring out at the night she says. “I expect you to have him under 30 seconds by the time I get back.”

“30 seconds?” My girlfriend and I look at each other confused. “How do I…?”

“Leave your number on the counter.” Audrey says. “I will be in touch.”

Sadie giggles. “Yes Ma’am.”

Audrey smiles. “Be good for Sadie now Zach. She’ll tell me if you’ve been bad.”

“Yes Ma’am.” I say excitedly. “Thank you!”

“Goodbye my little man.” She says. “Until next time.”

“Goodbye…Mommy.”

And on that warm note Sadie and I get ready and depart, after she leaves her number on the counter of course. Our arms around each other, madly in love and on the threshold of an exciting new chapter of our lives, we leave the fancy hotel a lot closer and a hell of a lot sorer than when we had entered.

And they lived happily ever after…?

The End


Author’s Note

I hope you enjoyed this kinky tale of futanari cuckolding and domination. A big thank you to my Patrons on Patreon as my readers from AO3, chyoa, and literotica. You gave me the confidence to pursue my passion and for that I will always be deeply grateful.

To my new readers I thank you for taking a chance on an unknown author and I invite you to check out my free stuff on the above sites or to look up my other ebooks.
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