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Summary

“Guys aren’t supposed to submit to dominant young women, right? This is so humiliating!...”

Mason is thrown into a desperate struggle for his masculinity and gets defeated, feminized, and passionately taken by his secret crush and best friend, Riley. Now it’s the morning after and Riley has even deeper and more intense feminization and ravishment for Mason. Kept at her house, totally dominated, and deeply in love, Mason struggles with the shame of being bested by a beautiful young woman and used by her in the dirtiest ways. Riley thrills to exercising her dominant urges on his voluptuous, overly feminine, sissy body and is determined to make him her submissive paramour. How far will Riley push Mason? Will he be able to resist her or will he be overcome by her her dark desires? Could this be love blossoming between them?

An intense 5,000 word story featuring sissification, crossdressing, spanking, humiliation, and passionate, intimate femdom. (This is a follow up to a novelette, Feminized by Riley, but it can be read on its own as a standalone!)

✦✦✦

...I was drenched in sweat from the rough fucking. My asshole was stretched taut, at its absolute limit, to accommodate her thick girl dick. I was trembling violently from the overwhelming passion and sensation. My heart felt full of warmth and love. I had found my place in the world: serving and being fucked by Riley Monroe, the love of my life, as her submissive little girlfriend.

“Oh fuck, I love having you inside of me, Riley!”

“I love being inside of you!” We weren’t playing now. Our voices were simple, passionate and earnest.

...

We pressed our mouths together in a desperately aroused, wet, warm kiss. We frenched and frenched and she increased her tempo even more, pounding me with long, full strokes of the girthy, girly, domineering cock. It was too much to handle. That familiar warmth and fullness from deep in my bottom began to spread through my whole body: it warmed my stomach and rolled down my arms and legs, to the very ends of my toes and fingers, and to each hair on my head.

“I’m gonna cum, Riley”...






“Ravished by Riley”

Riley Monroe beat me, coerced me, feminized me, humiliated me, and ravished me, and she made me her submissive little girlfriend. And I fell in love with her for it. Riley Monroe: she was five foot eight with emerald green eyes, blonde hair, a shaved head, a pale and voluptuous figure, and a gorgeous and ample bottom and set of breasts. I’d known her for two years and been enamored with her the whole time, but I had no idea that she was obsessed with me, too.

She had a party one night and after everyone else had left she lured me back into her house and ravished me there. My slutty, feminine body; my cute brown hair and ample, womanly curves--she yearned to dominate them. She had wanted to fuck me for a long time. She did it by hacking my phone: she found my shameful internet history--I watched feminization and sissification pornography and posted lewd pictures of my fat bottom online, talking about how much I wanted to get fucked in my ass. Once she’d taken me back inside her house, she showed me what she knew and threatened to expose me if I didn’t give in to her shameful demands.

I fought and struggled with her for a good part of the night. She coerced me with words then physically wrestled me. I got the upper hand for a time and fucked her lewdly in her pussy, but then she overcame me and bound me.

I was ravished there, in her dark, secluded house, in the night--like some princess taken back to a sorceress’ lair. I was shamefully anally ravished by the girl I loved. And I gave in to her. I admitted me deepest most humiliating desires: that I yearned for feminization and sissification; that I wanted to be bound by her, owned by her, and used by her in the most filthy, passionate ways possible. And she gave it to me. She gave me everything and began to transform me. We fell in love that night--or, rather, admitted the love that was in us and let it blossom--and I began my journey into feminization and submission.

After I had submitted to her and she had fucked me, we kissed and groped and fingered each other for a long time, letting our warm bodies press against each other, letting our eager fingers penetrate our most delicate, private places. I loved the feel of her bodyweight pressing on mine when she lay on top of me--a real girl, in the flesh, has a wonderful weight and warmth to her--entirely different from the airy, imagined girls of pornography.

I loved the feel of laying on top of her: her body was full and curvaceous beneath me and her breaths lifted and pressed against me, squeezing her ample breasts into my chest. I loved her warm, pert nipples and I wet them and sucked on them with my eager mouth which made her moan sweetly.

In the deep of the night, we finally fell asleep, both of us completely naked and wrapped lovingly in each other's arms. It felt so good. To be held by another person--the person I loved most in the world. I hadn't been entwined with another body for two years, and never with one I loved. I loved Riley. She had destroyed me that night--coerced me, defeated me, and passionately ravished me. I had been shamed, humiliated, and practically enslaved to her. And I loved it. This nineteen-year-old girl had completely beaten me--like some princess turning the tables on the knight and carrying him off. Her dark, secluded house was the tower where she had imprisoned me and ravished me.

Moonlight bathed our pale, sticky, sleeping bodies and lewd, passionate dreams filled my head.

We both woke up to the warm, morning sun trickling in through her upstairs windows. I couldn’t remember, for a moment, where I was or what had happened, but Riley’s warmth pressed against me and sung through my body that everything was changed. The night came back in a rush of humiliation and shame and arousal.

Riley smiled at me and took my face into her hands, then planted a kiss on my lips. We kissed for a long time, not caring about our morning breath, passionately feeding on the other’s lips and tongues.

She pulled away and smiled at me. "I beat you last night. You got beat by a nineteen-year-old girl and you're in your twenties and a guy. Are you so ashamed of that?" It was that playful, teasing tone again.

I blushed with real shame, though. But I also didn’t care. I loved Riley so much and I was grateful that she--of all the girls in the world--shared my secret, shameful fetishes and wants. Her eyes trailed over my blush and she smiled.

“Yes, it’s very humiliating...Mistress Riley,” I said.

“Do you still understand your place as my submissive, like a good girl, or do I need to beat you again?”

We fell into the game of domination and submission. She flexed her lithe arms a little--miming a rough, tough strong-man--and she reached out and choked me with one lovely hand.

“No, mistress--I don’t want to get beaten again. I’m...I’m defeated already by you. I’ll be your good little submissive slut.” I blushed at the lewd, heightened language but it turned me on a lot getting to say such dirty things to such a beautiful girl, and my cock started to swell up.

She eyed my arousal, then squeezed it, then slapped it hard: once, twice--five times total. I gasped and moaned but didn’t try to pull away from her. I kept my legs open, submissively letting her slap my shameful erection.

“What a naughty slut getting aroused by dirty talk,” she breathed into my ear, nibbling on my earlobe. Then, in a more regular tone and voice: “Damn, Mason, I want to fuck you again so bad.”

“I want you to fuck me again, Riley! I...I loved what you did to me last night. I want your cock back in my butt. I love having you inside of me.”

Her face flushed with arousal at that. “We’re so dirty.” She laughed. “I mean, physically dirty. We’re dirty in general though, aren’t we? Do you want to go take a bath with me?”

"Fuck yes," I said, grinning back at her and giving her full lips a sweet kiss. She stepped up from the bed seductively and tugged on my hand, pulling me after her. Her bottom swung pendulously back and forth and my eyes locked onto it, almost mesmerized. "Your body is incredible. You're so...voluptuous! I can't believe I get to have sex with you!"

She smiled back over her shoulder. “I can’t believe I get to have sex with you!”

We rolled around each other in the bubble tub, our soapy bodies slipping and sliding over each other. It was too much to resist. My cock was throbbingly hard. Riley straddled me and wrapped her thighs around my abdomen, then sunk her pussy down over my passionate dick. We both sighed. Her warmth felt so good. She fucked me dominantly--choking me with her gorgeous hands and French kissing me as she rode me. She flopped her thick bottom up and down, smacking into my plump thighs in the warm water. Warm passion spread through my whole body and we both whimpered and gasped cutely as we fucked.

“I’m going to cum inside of you!” I gasped.

“I’m about to cum to!” she moaned.

We were both trembling and writhing; cum erupted out of my cock. It flooded into her sweet pussy and we both exploded in orgasm together.

We lay gasping, slick bodies wrapped around each other and luxuriating in the warm, post-orgasmic bliss. We lay like that for a long time. Making out with the girl you love, while she's naked and warm and passionate, in a wet, warm, bubbly tub, is a wonderful feeling.

We finally, reluctantly finished washing up, got out, and dried off. We lotioned each other's bodies, running our hands over each other's slicked, smooth curves. Riley took my hand and led me back to her room.

“Time for more of your makeover,” she said with a grin. I blushed a little but I was smiling, too.

I can’t believe I’m really going to be a girl from now on. Her girl.

I blushed in shame at the thought of anyone finding out about my ravishment and sissification, but I loved it and I loved Riley so much that I actually was willing to consider her demands and intentions. She reached out and slapped my naked bottom hard, making it jiggle sluttily. I let out a cute, girlish squeal. "Let's get this fat ass into a little set of panties," she said, kissing my neck and rubbing the spank into my bottom until the sting was transformed into warm pleasure. She went to her closet and we both searched around for a while.

Riley wasn't exactly your typical girly girl. She'd shaved head and she was tough and brash. It felt like she would be comfortable talking over romantic comedies with friends at brunch and just as comfortable smashing mutant warlords in a post-apocalyptic wasteland. In other words: she was tough. But she did still have a large, girly, walk-in closet full of the most gorgeous, delicate, tiny lingerie. It had a rack of gorgeous shoes, too, and lots of little skirts and dresses and accessories--chokers, earrings, and various other jewelry and pursues.

"I can really try some of this on?" I said. The gratitude and awe were clear in my voice.

"Of course. I told you: you're my girlfriend now. And my little sex pet. That means we can share clothes. Here, try these on." She handed me a pair of gorgeous, sleek, shiny black heels. We were still both completely naked and it felt so slutty and erotic wearing just heels and nothing else. My long, lissome legs and full bottom looked really good in them--like they had been framed and put on display.

Riley stepped back, biting her bottom lip and admiring me. “Fuck, you look really hot. You’re really asking to get butt fucked, Mason. Damn, I want to fuck that fat, girly booty right now.”

I smiled at that and at the shoes--they fit perfectly and it made me feel just a little bit like a fairytale princess; Cinderella finally discovered by her prince.

“It’s perfect--we have nearly the same shoe size. You have such girly, dainty feet, you little femboy slut! This means we can share all my stuff. You’re lucky I have a fat ass, too, or you wouldn’t be able to squeeze into a lot of my stuff.”

“I love our booties,” I said, smiling.

“A lot of people are going to love them,” she said with a devilish little grin. “Okay, come on, kick those off. Time to put you in panties again.”

We searched through her closet, giggling and holding up different colors and styles. Finally, we settled on a very tiny, ornate, nearly diaphanous lacy pink thong. There was a matching little bralette with it that actually fit my flat little chest nicely--it didn't have any support--it was just there to show off--and it was tight enough that it wrapped around me snugly, cupping my little A-cup titties.

I stepped into the panties and pulled them up up my plump thighs, then peeled them over my bottom. It was a really tight fit, even with the stretchiness of the panties, and I had to hop, jiggle, and wriggle to get my bottom into them, which made Riley even more aroused.

The tight squeeze of the thong straining to contain my ample ass felt so good.

Riley brought me to her vanity next and we spent a long time doing my makeup. She formed my already delicate eyebrows into lovely, girly arcs. I had never been able to grow facial hair and my face was already completely smooth. She touched up my haircut to make it even more of a cute, brown little pixie cut. She put on light pink lipstick, blush, and mascara. To finish the look off she wrapped a cute, slim black choker around my neck with a single white pearl in the front.

“This is your collar, for now. It’s a reminder that you belong to me. If you forget I’m going to spank the fuck out of you and punish this sweet little body.”

“I won’t forget, Mistress. I don’t want to ever not be owned by you.” I loved getting to call her “Mistress.” It sent a little thrill through me each time I used it.

Riley led me back to the closet and took out a gorgeous pair of midnight black stockings. The nylon felt incredible rolling up my legs, and they stopped just a little below my bottom, framing its fatness nicely. She hooked on a pink garter belt around my slim little waist and threaded the straps through my panties, so the thong could be removed first while leaving the stockings on.

“Why don’t you pick what you want over this,” she said.

I browsed her closet for a long time and finally found a little black dress tucked away in a corner. "May I?"

“Yes,” she was smiling at the choice.

I pulled it on over my head and tugged and shimmied, rolling it over my ample curves. It wrapped around my upper body very tightly but was loose and free below the waist--if I shook my hips or got hit with a breeze it would fling up and show everyone my bottom and panties. Even undisturbed, it only reached down to just past my butt. There was less than an inch of fabric hanging past the ample curve of my fat ass. It felt beautiful, cute, and very slutty at the same time. I stepped back into the heels to complete the package.

“Um, how do I look?” I asked, biting my lip nervously. I was still a little worried this was all, somehow, going to be a joke; that all of a sudden Riley was going to point and laugh and jeer, or everyone I knew was going to jump out of a closet and say “Gotcha!” But she just smiled and shook her head in disbelief.

"You are so fucking cute. Damn, I want to fuck you right now."

“Really?”

“Yes. Hey, Mason, you want to be my girlfriend?” she said, jokingly reposing the question.

“Yeah...I think I would like that,” I said, smiling back at her.

"I have one more present for you," she said. She went to a drawer and drew out another butt plug. It was a medium-sized silver one with an emerald jewel in the end. I blushed in anticipation.

“It’s so beautiful! I get to wear that?”

She stepped up to me and kissed me. “Turn and pop your booty out, baby,” she whispered into my ear, nibbling it. I obeyed with an excited moan. She brushed my dress up and easily tugged my panties to the side, removing all my pathetic defenses. She had me suck the plug until it was coated with spit, then she tugged my fat ass part and buried her face in it, licking my nubile sphincter with her warm, rough tongue.

“That feels fucking amazing!” I gasped.

"I like making you feel good, my little whore," she said into my bottom, vibrating me with her voice and letting her warm breath wash over my naked skin. She worked the plug in--slowly and gently but insistently. She took a few minutes to do it, playing with me again and again by getting to the widest part of the plug and teasing it back and forth across my barrier. It felt incredible and my thighs were trembling by the time she finally breached me completely and let my bottom swallow it to the base. I was covered in a damp sweat from the gentle fucking.

“You like that, my sweet slut?”

“Fuck yes, I love it!” I practically mewled. “Fuck, Riley, it feels so good!”

“Good. I really like making you feel good, Mason.”

She spanked the plug gently in my ass and I moaned girlishly, then she slapped my fat cheeks, making them jiggle and tremble, before tugging my thong back into place and pulling my dress down. The little strip of stretchy thong pulling over the plug felt good--it made the base put the most wonderful pressure on my tender sphincter.

Riley pulled on a gorgeous set of black, strappy lingerie, cream-colored stockings, a little plaid schoolgirl skirt, a blouse, and high black heels. The combination of the faux-innocent yet actually slutty outfit and her shaved head and voluptuous figure made for a gorgeous, enticing contrast.

Riley led me back downstairs. We always held hands when we walked around. We both loved the simple connection of it and once we started going out together we loved it as a way to say to the whole world, simply, that we were together--that we were with our one other special person.

I made us toast and tea in the kitchen while Riley sat back and admired my body. I made sure to hold myself straight, with a gentle curve in my back and my bottom popped out on display. I always bent at the waist to give her a little show if I needed to get something from a bottom drawer.

“Does it feel good--serving me like you’re my little maid?”

I blushed and smiled. “Honestly? Yes, I love it. Can I be your little French maid, too?”

“Hmm. A cute trap as my girlfriend, pet slut, and maid? Yes, I’ll take that. Fuck, we need to get you a little outfit. That would be so hot.”

We spent the morning playing at house and servitude. We both fell into the game easily; we acted as if I was her indentured servant and she was some powerful lady on an estate--like some dirty Downton Abbey or never before found, illicit Jane Austen novel. She commanded me to clean and dust and I ended up crawling around on my hands and knees with a feather duster. My little dress showed off all my curves and I kept my bottom popped out and swaying in the air while I was on my hands and knees. It jiggled and shook enticingly as I worked.

“You keep flashing your little pink panties at me, you whore. I can see the strip of them up your dress and between your fat cheeks when you’re bent over like this.”

“Sorry, Mistress. I’m such a shameful little girl,” I teased back, smiling and only arching my back more.

“Are you a slut?” Riley asked playfully.

"Yes, Mistress Riley."

“Are you a submissive anal whore who loves Mistress Riley’s cock?”

“Yes.”

“Do you like serving me like a little slave girl?”

“Yes, Mistress Riley.”

If we lived in another time people would’ve made Riley a queen and I would’ve been her servant and slave. And I would’ve loved it, too. I belong beneath her.

We were both getting turned on again from our dirty talk and from the sexy power dynamic of me serving her and doing her chores while she sat back.

“Tell me what you want, Mason. What does slutty little Mason want? Is her cock getting so aroused and turned on in her panties? Is her asshole absolutely throbbing?”

“She wants Riley’s cock in her bottom,” it felt good referring to myself as a girl. It felt right. “Fuck Riley, I’m so turned on again. I want your cock buried in my hungry hole--please gape me and ravish me again! I want to be opened and ruined by you!”

She couldn't resist anymore--my ass was still unclaimed for the day and we couldn't wait any longer. Riley strode from the living room and ran upstairs. I went to the carpet in the center of the room and sat on my knees, my legs folded under me and bottom spread against the floor. I clasped my hands behind my back obediently.

She was back in a moment with her shiny clean cock strapped on to her and a big bottle of clear lube in her hand. She was completely naked except for her heels. The thick pink cock sprouted from her crotch and bobbed lewdly as she strode up to me. I went to suck it but her face was flushed and there was a tense urgency in her body. She shoved me onto my back with a hand on my chest.

“Take that fucking dress off,” she commanded, and I tugged it over my head, shimmied out of it, and tossed it aside. She pressed my legs up and apart so that my knees were by my head and my calves and feet hung up in the air. “Look at this fucking slutty lingerie--I can’t believe you’re willing to wear such slutty things. You’re just asking to get fucked with a body like this and wearing clothes like that. Are you asking to get fucked, slut?” Her passion made her say dirty, ridiculous, intense things.

“Yes! I’ve been such a slut deep down for so long! I want to be a girl and get fucked hard and deep by you!”

“That’s what I fucking thought.” She spanked my naked, defenseless ass hard. Slaps cracked over my fat, pale flesh, filling the room with loud, lewd clapping sounds. She tugged my panties aside impatiently and dumped oil over my hole and my fat cheeks. It slicked my thighs and ass and made them glisten. She kept slapping my ass and thighs--turning all my pale flesh pink and red. The spanks were wet and even lewder sounding now because of the oil.

“Fuck you have slutty, sinful, voluptuous body.”

She tugged on my plug, twisting it and angling it in me to pleasure the secret spot in my anus. She pulled it up and down, stretching the sides of my sphincter, then tugged it out to the largest part and rolled it around like a ball-bearing in a socket. I let out cute little gasps and moans of shock and pleasure each time she stretched me or hit a new spot.

Finally, she tugged it free and my ass was left gaping open just a little. She dipped a finger past my wet O-ring easily. Then she pressed a second one into me. Then a third. Then a fourth. She punched her fingers in and out of my wet hole--the slurping sounds it made were so embarrassing and dirty, but I loved it. My heart was racing in my chest. My body was covered in a damp sweat. Riley leaned down and kissed me as she finger blasted my anus and I drank in her scent--sweat and girliness and flower blossoms.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck!” I moaned over and over again into her mouth, pressed over mine. She hooked her fingers and tugged at the side of my hole, going around the edges and tugging it in every direction. It went on and on and on. After maybe a quarter of an hour of being finger-ravished by her she pulled back, doused her cock in lube, and lined its bulbous head up with my defenseless opening. My pathetic asshole gaped open, slightly, from her fingering. Her cock head pressed against me and I gasped sweetly. Our eyes were locked together in a passionate gaze.

“This will be the second day that I take you--that I ravish your bottom. The second day that a young woman dominates you and uses you for her pleasure.” Then, in a slightly more natural voice, “Tell me what you feel, Mason.”

“So turned on,” I said immediately. “And…” her cock head breached my sphincter and slipped inside and I threw my head back into the floor, gasping. “...And, so ashamed. It feels really humiliating and embarrassing--almost mortifying. But...I love it too. I love all of this. I...I’ve fantasized about being treated like this for years. I never…” the thought suddenly made me choked up and I realized that there were tears in my eyes, “...I never thought I’d actually find it in real life. I never thought anyone would be interested in me like this. I never thought anyone could be interested in doing such dirty things to me, much less the girl...the girl I love.”

Her cock penetrated another few inches into me, insistently, and she lay forward over me, pressing her large breasts and voluptuous body over my trembling form. She gently kissed my tears away, pressing her lips to each eye and cheek, and then she took my face in her hands and gave me a long, passionate kiss. She started to roll her lovely hips and her cock tugged out of me then slapped back in again and again and again.

She went on and on and on like that. It felt like she could fuck me forever. Her lithe, young, womanly body pressed and rolled against mine. Our curves strained against each other. I held my legs back and wide open for her, giving her a straight shot at that special, tender place.

I was drenched in sweat from the rough fucking. My asshole stretched tautly and at its absolute limit to accommodate her thick girl dick. I was trembling violently from the overwhelming passion and sensation. My heart felt full of warmth and love. I had found my place in the world: serving and being fucked by Riley Monroe, the love of my life, as her submissive little girlfriend.

“Oh fuck, I love having you inside of me, Riley!”

“I love being inside of you, Mason!” she said. We weren’t playing now. Our voices were simple and passionate and earnest.

“I never want to leave you. I want to be with you forever.”

“I want to fucking marry you and fuck you and love you every day.”

She gasped and bit her lip--the egg end of the dildo, buried in her pussy, was giving her intense pleasure and she was filled with arousal from dominating me.

“I love you, Mason!”

“I love you, Riley!”

We pressed our mouths together in a desperately aroused, wet, sloppy, warm, deep kiss. We frenched and frenched and she increased her tempo even more, pounding me with long, full strokes of the girthy, feminine, domineering cock. It was too much to handle. That familiar warmth and fullness from deep in my bottom began to spread through my whole body: it warmed my stomach and rolled down my arms and legs, to the very ends of my toes and fingers, and to each hair on my head.

“I’m gonna cum, Riley,” I said in a passionate moan.

"Me to," she moaned back into my mouth. She pressed her lips to my neck and sucked there for awhile, then returned to my lips. "Let's cum together. Are you ready?"

“Yes! Yes, it’s happening right now!” The warmth burst through me in a bright wave. I felt her trembling and cumming on top of me. We held each other close and kept our mouths locked, breathing together in sexual ecstasy. We were swept away into bright warmth and light.

We slowly came back to the world. We lay gasping on top of each other and smiling happily. Our bodies were drenched in sweat and wonderful mix of post-orgasmic bliss lay over us. Every part of me felt tingly and warm and incredible. I drank in her girly, flowery scent. She smelled like spring. She kissed idly at my neck and lips then licked and rubbed my nipples. "I don't want to ever leave this position right here. I want to lay with you forever," I said.

“We can do that,” she said. “Or, at least, we can fuck like this every day.”

“Did you ever think this was possible--to find...love…" I said shyly and blushing. Every time we confessed our love to each other it felt as exciting as the first time we had said it. "To find someone else who wanted these...these things that we do to each other?”

“I dreamed about it every day and every night,” she said. “I’ve wanted to fuck you like this for so long, Mason, you have no idea. You have no idea how badly I wanted your body--your heart--your soul--how badly I wanted you--how entirely I wanted you.” She smiled to herself. “Or maybe, I guess, you do know.”

“I do! I wanted you so badly too, Riley. I can’t believe I’m actually here with you--naked and wrapped together with you! I can’t believe that my thighs are against yours, that my stomach is pressed against your stomach, that my lips can taste your lips...” 

“I never dreamed it would be possible. But now I have you. Now it feels like anything is possible--like everything is possible.”

“I know.”

She kissed me. We kissed and lay together for a long time. Then we fucked some more. Then snacked. Then bathed. Then fucked again. We spent the day ravishing and exploring our young, inexperienced bodies together and it was rapturous.

Those two days were just the start of my and Riley’s journey. I knew, somehow, that we had many, many exotic, intense, dirty, shameful, passionate experiences before us. We would be fucked by men and women, I would get anally double teamed by Riley and Josie, our friend, we would both be passionately ravished in public and private in a thousand different ways. We would find other masters and other submissives and fuck and get fucked by them. And we would fall more and more deeply in love. It was just the start of our lives together, and we were already blissfully happy.

END






Check out the first title in the series:

Feminized by Riley: How I was Defeated, Dominated & Ravished by My Best Friend 

[image: ]

Mason is thrown into a desperate struggle for his masculinity against the gorgeous Riley Monroe, his secret crush. Riley corners him and reveals that she’s dug up his internet history: Mason has made posts about his depraved need for feminization, sissification, degradation, humiliation, femdom, spanking, domination, and submission. Even worse: he’s always had an embarrassingly feminine and curvaceous body for a guy, and he’s posted pictures of his fat bottom and plump thighs online.

Riley threatens to reveal all his dirty secrets if Mason doesn’t give in to her dark desire to dominate and ravish him. He’s intensely attracted to Riley--her sharp personality, pale and slim body, ample breasts, and thick bottom and thighs--but he desperately struggles to resist her advances. Mason and Riley scuffle and wrestle. He briefly gets the upper hand and does lewd, shameful acts to Riley’s lovely body but she pushes back against him hard. If he loses, what kind of erotic, depraved things will his beautiful young crush do to him in her dark, secluded home? How much intense sexual punishment can Mason take before he breaks and finally gives in to Riley completely?

✦✦✦

…“That’s right, moan for Master Riley,” she cooed. She undid her bra and tossed it aside, then peeled her panties off of her thick ass and tossed them away, too. She went to her closet and came out with a very skimpy set of pale pink lingerie. The bralette was a cut-out one like she was wearing and she slipped it onto me, leaving my hands bounded. It framed my pert nipples lewdly. She slipped the tight, pink string of the thong onto my fat ass. It was small and really tight around my big bottom, and it felt really good having it pressing against the plug and straining to stretch over my skin. “I want you to look like a slut the first time I fuck you,” she explained...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0785VGSSF






Free Stories and Newsletter

Get two free stories with Aura’s newsletter: http://eepurl.com/dbx7Q5

[image: ]

“Ravished by Demetria: How I Was Overpowered, Bound, Feminized, and Taken by My Dream Girl” a 10,000 word erotic story.

[image: ]

“Feminized by Gaspar: How I Was Humiliated, Sissified, Defeated & Ravished by my Domineering Roommate” A 12,000 word erotic story.

These are a novella’s worth of free material. The stories are only available through my newsletter--they’re not published anywhere else. As a warning: these are even lewder and more intense than my published material. Consider yourself cautioned!

As for the newsletter: I promises to write infrequently, briefly, and with only interesting things--free and on sale books, new stories published, and free flash fiction (around 1000 words per short) too lewd and intense to publish elsewhere. I’ll never send you spam or give your information to anyone. Thanks for reading!






About the Author

Aura Delacroix writes erotica and romance bursting with first time feminization, sissification, crossdressing, humiliation, femdom, spanking, domination, submission, BDSM, and passionate love affairs in the most unexpected places and between transgender, gay, straight, and bisexual doms and subs. She lives in a house on the sunny shores of a little island in the Pacific and loves walking the beaches and forests, talking with friends over coffee, and writing dirty stories.

Check AuraDelacroix.Wordpress.com for more of her work.

It’s really fun hearing from you! Aura would love your feedback and thoughts--she gets to write because you read and your opinions basically matter, like, a ton to her. If you loved this story, or hated it, or if there’s something you want to see more of, or anything else you’d like to share, drop her a line. Call her nice things, call her a bitch--call her whatever you like as long as you call, kid. Contact her through her blog or via:

AuraKDelacroix@gmail.com

Twitter.com/AuraDelacroix






More Stories from Aura

Feminized by Amber: Defeated, Humiliated, Sissified & Passionately Taken by My Crush

[image: ]

What would you do if your secret crush wanted to defeat you, feminize you, transform you into her little girlfriend, and absolutely ravish your body and fat bottom?

Casey joins a gym and meets Amber--gorgeous, curvaceous, witty, competitive Amber. They start working out together. Amber only does girly exercises, which make Casey's already feminine body even more womanly. He doesn't have the guts to ask Amber out, though, and tension starts to build between them. Things explode when Casey seemingly wanders off with Brittany, the resident skinny rich girl, even though he can't stand her and actually goes off on his own. An angry Amber lays down an ultimatum: beat her in a fight or leave the gym. But then she pushes things farther: if Casey loses, she’s going to sissify him, spank him, humiliate him, and ravish and pound his feminine body and bottom. Will Casey actually lose to a girl in front of everyone? Just how far will Amber go if she wins? Will Amber and Casey admit the passionate love growing between them?

A very hot and steamy, 21,000 word romance novella full of crossdressing, first time feminization, femdom, F/F/M ménage, double anal penetration, public ravishment, and passionate love. A stand alone story with No Cheating and a Happily Ever After.

✦✦✦

...I luxuriated in her cock plundering my ass; she took long, slow, deep strokes. Our smooth legs intertwined and we delighted in rubbing our bodies against each other. She fucked me like that for nearly an hour--we just couldn’t stop--until we finally both built to another powerful, deep mutual orgasm. She collected my cum in her hand and fed it to me--I licked it and sucked it up hungrily. We lay there, luxuriating in the glow for a long time, her cock buried in my butt.

She finally tugged out of me--I let out a whiny little moan and she kissed me to fix it. She crawled over me and sucked my cock clean in its cage, then shimmied out of her strap-on. She dipped her hand into my gaping sphincter and trailed her fingers around its delicate, tender edges. “I love when you gape like a slut. I love how orgasmic you are, anally,” she said. She bent down and licked my anus--ringing around my sphincter with her tongue. She kissed and sucked it lovingly and I moaned. Then she replaced my plug snugly in my ass.

“I love being ravished by you,” I said…

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B078W385V5


Feminized by Cordelia: A Novella of First Time Crossdressing, Humiliation, and Love

[image: ]

“My secret crush wants me to shave my body, dress in slutty lingerie, and submit to her. I think I’m in love with her. What do I do?...”

Anson wants Cordelia from the moment he sees her. The thing he doesn’t realize is she wants him, too, in shameful ways. She’s a dancer and he’s a business major with a humiliatingly feminine, voluptuous body and a plump, jiggly bottom. As the semester progresses Anson gets drawn into Cordelia’s world, becoming her submissive dance partner and getting touched and groped by her when they practice. They have a falling out when he’s forced back to his business degree, but a late night game of truth or dare gives them a final chance to confess their feelings and break down Anson’s resistance to the feminization and transformation that Cordelia wants to put him through. When the game ends the two are left alone together and Cordelia reveals that she has crossdressing, sissification, spanking, enemas, and humiliation in store for him. She puts him in the shower, makes out with his wet body, and fingers his gorgeous bottom. Once he’s been filled with an enema she takes him to her room and continues his intense ravishment with a thick, long strap-on dildo. Her massive girl-cock stretches and overwhelms his nubile asshole and fat ass, absolutely pummeling him into passionate submission to her.

Will Anson find the courage to confess his feelings? How far will Cordelia push his limits once she has him under her control? Could such shameful acts really lead to love? A very hot and steamy 18,000 word romance novella with no cheating and a happily ever after.

✦✦✦

...It was a long, slow, tender kiss. She stayed on my lips, kissing me again and again until I opened my mouth to her. Her tongue dipped into me, probing and exploring, dancing with my own wet tongue, making love to my mouth. She sucked on my lips and tongue and then went back to kissing me. We frenched for a long, long time before she finally pulled away. My cock was rock hard. My body was trembling with desire and both of us were drawing in ragged, impassioned breaths. I could feel her own body vibrant and alive against mine. She pressed against me with her breasts and stomach and thighs and kissed me again and again and again.

“You want it. You want it all.” It was a statement.

“Yes,” I whimpered, voice hardly above a whisper--I didn’t dare say more. But that confession was enough. I was blushing hotly, my heart was hammering in my chest, and sweat poured off my naked body. I felt like I could barely breathe. I was trembling in her hands--I could hardly stand. She pulled away from my mouth and pressed her warm lips to my neck, kissing and sucking that sensitive erogenous zone. “Oh fuck, oh fuck!” was all I could moan, over and over. She took my wrists and pinned my hands above me, against the shower wall, gently dominating me.

“This gets you hard, doesn’t it?” she said. She moved her mouth down and sucked on each of my pert nipples. She left red lipstick kisses circling each of them--like little frames to put them on display. She moved down and kissed my soft, flat stomach. She sucked on my belly button and then kissed all the way down to my little patch of pubic hair, burying her lips in it. She stopped before my cock and stood back up, pinning my hands above me again with one hand then reaching her other hand down and tugging on my pubic hair playfully. It hurt a little but felt so good...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B078Z9ZCJ4


The Feminization of Amari Vale: First Time Crossdressing, Humiliation, Reluctant Sissification, and Love (A Novella)

[image: ]

“Can you be in love with your worst enemy? I’ve shamefully fallen for the girl who defeated, feminized, pounded, and humiliated me...”

Amari is a gorgeous young man with a feminine, voluptuous body who likes to secretly dress in sexy little lingerie. But when this cute, closeted trap crosses the the mob he gets publicly feminized, humiliated, and ravished by one of their gorgeous enforcers, Scarlett--busty, blonde Scarlett with the emerald green eyes. Amari’s life falls apart and he has to support himself by dancing at a strip club as a trap in the seedy, neon, noirish underbelly of the city. He yearns to get revenge on Scarlett but she’s determined to complete his feminization and make him her submissive lover. As they clash Amari is passionately ravished again and again. Scarlett give him thorough spankings, puts him in anal chastity with a large butt plug straining his tight hole, and passionately pounds his fat, girly bottom with a huge strap-on cock until he cums over and over again. Will he find a way to turn the tables on this beautiful girl or will he finally give in to his secret, shameful desires and submit to her? How far will Scarlett push and ravish his slutty body? Will either of them admit the love blossoming through their hatred?

A 23,000 word, very hot and steamy novella bursting with femdom, first time crossdressing, feminization, transformation, humiliation, passionate love, and a happily ever after.

✦✦✦

...I gasped out. My little cock was standing straight up. It was so full of pressure that it felt like it was about to burst. With each beat of my heart, it throbbed. My whole body was full of an intense, warm pleasure.

“You’re like my little puppet now, aren’t you?” she teased.

I looked at her with passionate, desperate eyes. The words came to my lips without thinking. “Oh fuck, Mistress, I’m about to cum!”

“Oh, you are?”

“Yes! You’re going to make me cum from my ass!”

“You’ll cum when I say you cum, sweetie,” she said and she clamped her free hand around the base of my cock, behind my balls, and squeezed hard. I felt a pressure that seemed to prevent my release.

“Oh fuck!” I sobbed in frustration.

…

“Do you feel so shameful and dirty getting fucked by a little girl like this? Does it feel humiliating being a submissive slut and getting anal penetration?”

“Yes,” I sobbed out. “I feel so dirty and shameful--I usually poop from there and you’re making me cum from it!”

“You’re a dirty girl, aren’t you?”

Tears streamed down my face. More mascara stained my cheeks. Trails of spit ran out of my lips and over my neck and chest. I love this, I thought in shame. I never want her to stop fucking me. My barriers had all been broken, in the span of just an hour, by this beautiful young woman. I had sunk so low that it felt like there was no point in filtering my words anymore. “I’m a dirty slut! I’m pathetic!”

Her ass-fisting of my virgin hole was overwhelming. I couldn’t think anymore. I threw my head back against the couch and moaned lewdly and continuously as she ravished me. My body was drenched in sweat and I was shaking and trembling under her anal assault.

“Do you want to cum so bad, you anal whore?” she said. Her hand was still viced around my cock, preventing my release.

I bit my lip and stared at her passionately and desperately. I didn’t want to say it but it would be torture to continue like this.

“Please," I heard a womanly voice beg in a dirty moan. I realized it was my voice. "Please let me cum, Mistress Loren..."

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0795MCJFW


Feminized by the Billionaire: A Novella of Sissy Domination, Submission & Ravishment

[image: ]

“He owns me now. What will this dangerous, powerful man do to my curvy, womanly body?...”

When eighteen-year-old Dani gets trapped with debts to the mob and no money to pay, he has to sell the only valuable thing he has left: his nubile, extremely feminine, absolutely voluptuous body. What will he choose when he has to decide between extreme danger and extreme sexual humiliation, feminization, and passion? Byron Galt, a billionaire industrialist and the man who now owns Dani, is going to sissify, shave, spank, lotion, and absolutely ravish the bubble butt of his delicious new trap. Will Dani be able to push past his inhibitions and shame and take this chance at love, intense sexual ecstasy, and a life with Byron beyond his wildest dreams?

A 22,000 word novella absolutely bursting with first time feminization, crossdressing, BDSM, submission, and ardent, raw, forbidden, M/M sissy ravishment.

✦✦✦

...His mouth came down and licked my armpits, then my nipples, stomach, and belly button. He came back up and kissed me and we began making out again. His cock pulled out a little and he lifted me up and carried me to the center of the room with the pillows. He sunk down onto the floor and spread me over his muscled stomach, my thighs and knees resting on either side of him. His cock was still halfway up my fat, sweaty bottom. He forced me up onto my feet so that I was squatting over his cock, his hands gripping my waist. I concentrated all my effort on not cumming. “Sink onto it,” he commanded...

...Deep in my bottom something felt like it was radiating warmth. My butt felt incredibly full. Like his cock was meant to be there and fill me up to this exact, overwhelming size. Sweat drenched my body yet my skin had goosebumps, too. I was trembling as I was fucked and gasping and tears from the overwhelming emotion ran down my cheeks. I loved every moment of it.

He could sense I was about to explode…

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B078G9JBXP


Feminized by an Alpha Male: Sissy Domination, Submission, Spanking, Ravishment, and Love

[image: ]

"Do I let this muscled brute take me into the woods? Do I let him pound and ravish me? Is my body really as girly and beautiful as he says? Is my bottom really that fat and sexy? Why can't I stop my heart from racing?..."

Ash has dreamed about being feminized and ravished but when he goes out for a jog fantasy becomes reality. His curvaceous body--particularly his thick, jiggly bottom--and his slutty little running outfit draw the attention of Brent, a muscle-bound alpha male. Brent takes Ash off the road into a secluded forest clearing and strips him. They start tenderly making out and quickly move to dirty, raw, forbidden ravishment of Ash's voluptuous figure. Ash isn't sure if he can handle how intense it is but he loves it. When a gorgeous young woman stumbles upon them, Ash’s ravishment becomes lewd public exhibitionism. Will Ash and Brent admit to the love blossoming between them? How deeply will Ash surrender to Brent’s passionate onslaught? 

A 9000 word story stuffed with first time sissification and ardent, M/M sissy ravishment. 

✦✦✦

...I leaned forward and delicately laid my full lips against his throbbing cock head. Once I’d made first contact a gate in me broke down and desire flooded through to drive my actions.

I kissed his cock and kissed it and kissed it--all over the head and up and down the long, thick shaft. Then my warm, wet tongue moved out and licked it luxuriously. I dragged it up and down the bottom of his dick, then the top. I took his heavy balls into my wet, warm mouth, suckling on them. Then I licked up to the head, took it in my mouth, and suckled on it. Deep throating seemed scary but I didn’t care--I was eager to do it and lovingly started forcing my mouth and throat down on him. I gagged a lot, and spit flooded my mouth, making his cock even wetter. I keep working, determined. Tears welled up in my eyes and ran down my face from gagging, but I managed to get at least his cock head down into my throat, and about a third of his cock into my mouth. I pulled off and looked at him, sweet and blushing. "Is this okay? I'm sorry. I've never done this before..."

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0786RZNGB


Ravished by My Wife’s Bull: How Stalking Him Led to My Feminization, Humiliation & Passionate Submission

[image: ]

"This is how I was turned into a sissy slut by the man my wife was cheating on me with..."

When a feminine, voluptuous young man, J. Ludlow, learns that his gorgeous wife, Aidra, is having a passionate affair with a hulking, powerful black man, Ryan Dreist, he begins following them and documenting their dirty acts. The sight of his wife orgasmically submitting to this potent man unbinds something deep in Ludlow and he becomes obsessed with trailing Dreist. The tables are quickly turned, however, when Dreist lures him into a trap. Ludlow admits his desire for feminization and submits himself to intense sexual exploration and humiliation at their first meeting.

Ludlow and Dreist engage in several intense, lewd struggles over the next three months. Ludlow fights against his urges, and tries to regain control of his wife and his own body, but with each meeting Dreist pushes Ludlow’s limits farther and sissifies him even more, making him slowly realize his potential as a cute, curvaceous, sissy trap. Somewhere deep inside, Ludlow desperately yearns to be thoroughly penetrated and sexually used by this dark, dangerous man. Will he be able to resist his deepest wants, beat Dreist, and seduce his wife back to him? Or will he fail, give in to his desires completely, and realize his wildest fantasies by being transformed into Dreist’s sinful, nubile sex pet?

A 9000 word erotic short story bursting with crossdressing, feminization, and passionate, raw, forbidden, filthy, interracial M/M ravishment.

✦✦✦

...He lay me on my back on the couch, pushed my legs up, and slowly began to tug his dick out of me then press it back in. A few times he pulled it out completely and I whimpered at the absence. He told me to feel my gape one time when he pulled all the way out, and I gasped. I could dip three fingers into my ass without touching the sides of my sphincter--that’s how much he had stretched me. But his cock was so big that when he put it back in it still strained me to my limit. I lay on his couch in a euphoric haze, incredible anal pleasure radiating through my body. He pulled out, lay behind me, and pushed himself back in. He hooked one arm around my leg to keep it pulled up, giving him complete access to my bottom, and he wrapped the other arm under me and around my waist, holding me close...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B077X4JVGY


Feminized by Her, Ravished by Him: How My Two Best Friends Made Me Their Sissy Pet

[image: ]

“My two best friends want to feminize my girly body and turn me into their sex pet. What do I do?...”

When the feminine, troubled, unknowingly beautiful Evan confesses his love to his best friend, Christie, he receives a startling response: Christie and her fiancé, Steven, want to draw him into a thrilling erotic game of domination and submission and make him their sexy, sissy pet. Evan’s body is slim yet curvaceous in all the right places and far too sexual and womanly for a man, especially with his plump, jiggly bottom and thighs. He’s loved Christie since they first met but has never felt like he was man enough for her. Christie wants him all the same, though, and is willing to wrestle Evan--with her words and her actual body--into confessing his true desires. Will Evan give in to Christie’s advances? If he does, will he be able to satisfactorily use his gorgeously transformed body to pleasure Steven and become their servant, possession, and paramour? Will he realize his deep, shameful, secret fantasies of feminization, submission, and passionate love?

A 6500 word erotic short story bursting with first time crossdressing, feminization, femdom, and passionate sissy ravishment.

✦✦✦

...You make a really gorgeous girl, Eva,” Steven said. “Your hair is perfect, and you have a really nice body, and that’s a really pretty circlet your have around your waist.” I blushed and kept sucking his cock and he stood up over me. “Come on, let’s get that big, gorgeous bottom up here,” he said, and he lifted me up effortlessly. I put my arms around his neck. His strong hands were on my enormous bottom, supporting me. My plump, soft thighs wrapped around his muscled abdomen and I interlocked my feet behind his back, right above his muscled butt. I felt Christie’s warm tongue and mouth on my anus again, and then, with her aiming his cock and pulling my butt apart, he slowly lowered me onto his himself….It felt like an eternity as my moist hole hung, poised and straining, over his rock hard, monstrous intruder. And then, slowly, my tender, taut butt-flesh began to give way, bit-by-bit. He was penetrating me…

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B077VDCLKN


Feminized by My Bully: Sissy Domination, Submission, Spanking, Humiliation, BDSM, and Ravishment

[image: ]

"Do I try to make it on my own in the forest with no knowledge or resources, or do I give in to Brett's dirty, shameful demands and let him feminize and ravish my body? Is my butt really as fat and feminine as he says it is?..." 

When the girly, beautiful Adrian is stranded in an unknown wilderness with his bully and rival, Brett--a muscular alpha male, Adrian must rely on him to survive. But when they reach a secluded cabin in the mountains Adrian has to try to resist both Brett’s shocking advances on him and his own forbidden desire for sissification. Adrian and Brett engage in a game of give and take, slowly wearing Adrian down, with the prize of the game being who gets to possess Adrian’s voluptuous figure. 

Adrian tries to hold on to his pride and chastity as Brett introduces him to feminization--eager to transform him into the stunning, curvaceous young trap he could be. Will Adrian finally melt under Brett's domination and embrace sweet submission? Will either of them admit the passionate love growing between them? How deeply and intensely will Adrian be humiliated and transformed? 

A brief, intense, 5000 word erotic short story packed with forbidden, raw, ardent M/M sissy ravishment 

✦✦✦

...I nodded with humiliation and strange excitement. "Yes sir!" I moaned. He spanked me and pressed his dick into me, and I cried out passionately. Then he pulled me up into his arms, my fat thighs straddled his pelvis, and I arched my back and flailed my fat, jiggly ass up and down on his long, girthy rod. We balanced like this: his arms and hands gripping my jiggly ass and thighs and arched back; me bouncing and gyrating; sweat and oil soaking us; bodies bumping and pressing and sliding; both tensed on the verge of ecstasy. His fat dick was punching the shit out of my prostate and pressing even further into the tender recesses and corners of my anus. I lost track completely of how long he fucked me for. It could’ve been minutes or an hour. We remained tensed and gyrating like that, pleasure crashing through us. I let out sweet, tender, girly little moans and gasps, trying to handle the immense size of the thing inside of me...

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0784R5HJ5




Story Bundles

Feminization and Crossdressing: A 4 Novella Bundle About Sissies’ Humiliating, Passionate First Times

[image: ]

A very hot and steamy, new adult, transgender romance novella collection--over 80,000 words bursting with femdom, first time feminization and crossdressing, transformation, humiliation, and passionate love, and with No Cheating, No Cliffhangers and all Happily Ever Afters. Cute traps are sissified and ravished by sexy, powerful dommes who want to butt fuck them into intense, loving submission. 


Feminized and Ravished: Sissies Receive Femdom, Maledom, Humiliation, Spanking, BDSM, and Love

(3 Story Bundle)

[image: ]

Three stories--including a full novella--featuring gorgeous traps being ravished for their very first time. They’re ashamed at first but they fall passionately in love with their masters.


Sissy Feminization & Ravishment: Femdom, Maledom, Humiliation, Interracial, Spanking, Submission, BDSM & Love

(3 Story Bundle)

[image: ]

Three stories bursting with femdom and raw, forbidden M/M sissy ravishment. Experience passionate spanking, bondage, and pounding and subtle touches, sweet caresses, and budding love growing between these enraptured doms and subs.
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