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“Fucking queers man,”
Seth barked at Jane. “Seriously, the whole idea makes me sick. I don’t know how
anyone can think it’s okay.”



 

“Seth, don’t you jack
off to Lesbian porn?”


“Not anymore I fucking
don’t. Shit, that’s just the tip of the iceberg. I hate all gays, every
single one of them. And don’t get me started on bisexuals. Either take the leap
so I can put you in your place, or just be straight. I just don’t understand
it. If you’re a gay man, just find a girl into anal and fuck her in the ass
until the cows come home. And if you’re a lesbian, Jesus Christ, where’s the
dick in that equation. Where the fuck is it,” Seth yelled, at this point he was
getting flustered. “Lesbians buy strap-ons, just find a real dick. If
you go through enough guys, you’ll find a dick that satisfies you, I’m sure.


“I think homosexuals
are in it for a little more than sex, and it’s not like they have a choice.
People are born gay.”


“Born gay? Are you
fucking serious? Being gay is a mental illness. It’s just a bunch of men and
women who haven’t been fucked right yet, that’s all it is.”


“Seth, shut the fuck
up, you’re starting to piss me off.”


“Aww, baby, come
here.” Seth leaned over to give Jane a kiss, his tongue was already out, ready
to be shoved down her throat.


Jane pushed him away. “Really? I’m going to kiss you after your
hate speech. You’ve become such a different guy once you graduated high school.
I don’t know what your glitch is, but I don’t like it. And, Seth, I beg of you.
I am begging of you, Seth.” Jane placed her hands together. “Begging,
that you don’t go to the gay pride parade today and cause trouble. Just let
them be. Please. For me.”


“I can’t do it babes,
what they’re doing is wrong, and, maybe if some of those Lesbian queers are
lucky, they’ll be blessed with getting my dick in them, and changing their
whole worldview.”


Jane slapped Seth across the face. “You are a fucking pig, you
know that? Look, you do you, do whatever you think is right, but don’t include
me in it. Call me when you’re done being an asshole.” Jane stood up from the couch
and glanced around Seth’s studio apartment. There were cans of Mountain Dew
stacked 2-3 cans high lined up in rows on his desk. Most of them were half
full. There were nothing but old socks and underwear lining the floor of his
room. Jane closed her eyes and spoke as calmly as she could, “Seth. We have
been dating all through high school. We have almost been dating for five years
and you used to be sweet and kind, and I just want that man back, I really do.
But I can’t sit by and have you discriminate against an entire group of people.
It’s not right and I can’t take it anymore. Let’s just call it quits, right
now. Have fun harassing the gays and lose my number.”


Seth jumps off the couch and grabs Jane by the arm. “Baby, why
are you doing this? I’ve always treated you right.”


“You’ve always been great. To me. You have, but we’ve
grown apart. I don’t know when our paths meandered, but I’m stopping it here.
Now shut up, and let me walk the fuck away.” Jane pulled her arm back from
Seth, grabbed her purse, and walked out the door. With one final slam of the
door she was gone.


Seth plopped himself back down on the couch, feeling defeated. Now
the fucking gays cost me my girlfriend, Seth thought to himself. What
the fuck? Seth got up from the couch. At least I can go give these
fuckers a piece of my mind. Seth grabbed his car keys and walked out of his
studio apartment, headed for the gay pride parade.


Seth parked his cars a few blocks away from the parade. Parking
was absolutely insane. He walked with a quick stride, he was still pissed about
what just happened. He was hurt, but he didn’t want to admit it. As he
approaches the gay pride parade he sees the people supporting it. He sees a
couple people walk by in suits and ballroom dresses, and he thinks nothing of
it. Then he sees women dressed in nothing but pasties and a thong. Men walk by
in assless chaps and boas. Of fucking course, he thinks to himself.
Across the street he can finally see the picket signs. As he gets closer he
reads a sign that says “God hates fags.” Another sign says “Homosexuality is
sin.” “Fags doom nations.” In the distance, Seth spots a sea of anti-gay picket
signs. He dodges the parade to get across the street. He dodges the assless
chaps, the dildoes, the boas, and people dancing.


Fucking savages.


Once on the other side, Seth breathes a sigh relief. Animals.
Seth is right in front of all the protesters. He’s ready to make a scene, he’s
ready to make people cry. With a deep inhale, Seth starts screaming at
individuals walking by.


Out of the corner of his eye Seth sees a man walking by in
short-shorts with a pink boa around his neck. Inhale.


“You fucking queers,
what gives you the fucking right…”


Seth sees a woman walk by with tassels dangling from each of her
nipples. She’s dressed in nothing but the tassels and a black thong. Inhale.


“God hates fags…”


The next woman takes Seth’s breath away. The woman is of average
height, but nothing about her features are average. Seth looks her up and down.
 She has Ariel, red hair that goes down to the small of her bare back. She
has gigantic breasts covered with nothing but rose pasties. With each one of
her strides they bounce heavily. Her tits seem to defy the laws of physics.
They are huge, but they are kept in place on her chest. They are the perkiest
large tits Seth has ever seen. They seem to sway with each gust of wind. Her
stomach is toned with a subtle six-pack peeking through. She is wearing a
black, lacy G-string. As she gets closer to Seth he can see the curvature of
her perfect, apple-shaped ass. Tight and plump from doing God knows how many
squats. Seth inhales again, but not because he’s ready to yell. This woman has
honest-to-god taken his breath away. In his mind, Seth, completely changes
channels. This is the woman that should be lucky enough to be converted by
me today. Seth sets himself right in the path of the parade, right in front
of her feet.


“You are the hottest
girl I have ever seen.”


This woman dodges Seth and continue walking. In turn, Seth
swivels and starts walking alongside her.


“You are so beautiful.
You are hotter than my ex girlfriend. Who just broke up with me, might I add.


This stops the woman in her tracks. “You don’t talk to women a
whole lot do you, you fucking creep?”


“Usually, my tongue is
too occupied to talk.”


“Ugh.” The woman
brushes Seth off again and tries catching back up to the parade. Seth responds
by grabbing her forearm.


“Listen here you
affront to God. I am here to knock down any rights you people think you have. I
will protest-” as Seth speaks through clenched teeth gray clouds start rolling
in over the horizon. “Until you people lose everything. The least you can do is
stop fighting and let my dick turn you straight so you don’t have to worry
about your rights anymore. You fucking bitch.” There’s a clap of thunder
overhead. Seth backs up. It is only now that Seth notices the woman’s eyes.
They have grown completely white.


“What the fuck?” Seth
screams as he doubles over backwards. The woman is seemingly floating off the
ground now and she starts speaking. From her lips escapes something ancient,
something Seth has never heard before. As soon as she is finished speaking one
more loud crack of thunder echoes throughout the sky while the gray clouds
dissipate from above. Seth is on his ass now and the woman bends over. Through
a sly grin she says, “You fucked with the wrong queer bucko” and slaps Seth
across the face. He holds his hand to the left side of his face. His face is
throbbing and underneath his hand is a red hand print that shows white only where
the woman’s rings were.


Suddenly, Seth feels
nauseous. He stands up and he begins walking the blocks to his car. Halfway
there, he holds his stomach. He wretches in pain as he feels a tingling
throughout his entire body. The tingling is exaggerated on his dick, his ass,
and his pecs. After a few seconds the tingling subsides. What the fuck was
that? He finally makes it to his car and he drives home. As he drives the
tingling ebbs and flows over his entire body. He makes it home and he gets
ready for bed. Seth doesn’t feel sick, but he doesn’t feel right. He
strips down to his boxers and he lays down in bed.


In the middle of the night Seth is awoken to a strange feeling.
His eyes shoot open. The tingling from the afternoon has gone from something
inconvenient to unignorable and drastic. Seth can feel a cold sweat on his
forehead. Holding his stomach he glances at the clock in his room, it says
4:03am. The tingling in his crotch is becoming unbearable. He reaches into his
boxers and he takes his dick in his hand. He can feel it shrinking. What used
to fill his entire hand has become a shriveled raisin. Feeling around his
Barbie doll crotch he feels a nub of what was left of his manhood. Pussy lips
start to grow where his dick once was. Seth was becoming a woman. Searching for
what used to be her dick, her fingers enter the opening of her pussy. She feels
pussy juices cover her finger and she moans. That felt good. Her
hand is now moving in and out of a perfectly formed pussy. She can’t stop
herself because it feels so good. As she finger fucks herself the tingling in
her crotch subsides and moves to her ass. Seth is left with a pussy that feels
waxed and soaking wet. The cloth of her boxers is starting to feel tight in the
back as she grows a voluptuous ass. She can feel herself rise from the bed as
padding forms where there was none before. Her boxers are growing tighter as
her new ass swells, her fingers continue moving in and out of her pussy. The
seams of her boxers are now holding on for dear life as her ass grows, filling
them well beyond capacity. She’s getting so wet she can feel her pussy juices
bursting out of her, running down the crack of her ass. Once again, the
tingling stops. Seth stops finger fucking herself for a moment as the tingling
moves from her ass to her pecs. Seth puts her fingers on top of her pecs,
leaving the nipple between her index and middle fingers. She can feel her
nipples peak out from beneath her fingers. Her nipples become long, swollen,
and hard as she fights to contain them. Seth puts weight on her pecs to fight
the growth, but there’s no use. She feels the weight of her hands lifted as her
pecs go from pectoral muscles to an A-cup. The tingling gets more intense and
Seth pushes down harder on her, now, little tits. Her tits swell another size,
now a B-cup filling the entire palm of her hand. As her breasts now go to a
D-cup Seth’s hands are no longer in contact with her chest at all. Her hands
are now hovering above her chest with nothing but tits beneath them. The
tingling softens in Seth’s tits. What a fucked up dream. Well, if I
have a pussy for a night, I might as well use it. Seth spreads her legs,
now completely bare of hair and thinner than they were before. She puts her
hand on her pussy. She moves one index finger up and down, exploring her new
crotch. She can feel the sharp twinge of pleasure in her clitoris for the first
time. Moving her finger side to side she separates her pussy lips and feels
juices cover her index finger. Seth feels her eyes roll back into her head for
just a moment. She sticks her index finger into herself and every inch of the
walls of her pussy shudder with anticipation. Slowly, she moves her finger in
and out of herself, feeling herself get wetter. The juices are now covering the
palm of her hand as she removes her index finger. She puts her two middle
fingers inside of herself. Completely soaked now she moves her two fingers to
the top of her clit. She starts slowly and softly at first figuring out what
she likes. She’s rubbing her clit from side to side, increasing speed and
intensity as she feels an orgasm growing inside of her. Rubbing faster and
faster now she feels the familiar tingling that made her body change residing
in her tits again. She takes her left hand and grabs a handful of her new tit.
Her entire body begins to tense up as she is about to release her first orgasm
as a woman. She can swear she feels the orgasm building up in her tits. As she
goes faster and faster she starts to moan. She’s grinds her hips hard against
her two fingers. She begins to scream. She rubs faster and she feels the tit in
her hand begin to swell again. Now a double D-cup is pouring to the side of her
body. As her pussy throbs from her orgasm her breasts continue to swell. She
screams again. The feeling in her tits can’t be ignored, they swell one, two
more cup sizes as she lets out another moan. Seth can now feel her monster tits
draping to the left and right side of her body. The tingling finally disappears
from her tits. With one hand groping at her new, huge tits, and the other
rubbing against her clit she lets out a moan through clenched teeth. She feels
a tidal wave escape from her pussy, squirting all over her bed. She takes the
hand from her gigantic tit and places both her hands on her clit. She applies
pressure hard to try to dull the pleasure of the orgasm in her pussy. She
raises her new, round ass from the bed, grinding her crotch against her hands.
She lets out one final moan through clenched teeth as she passes out.


The next morning Seth wakes up in her apartment. Drowsy, she
thinks nothing of it, but she notices an extra weight on her chest. Her huge
tits draped at her sides are almost touching the fitted sheet of the bed. Seth
finally comes to and is startled by the weight on her chest. Immediately, Seth
hands shoot into her boxers. Her hand is greeted by a soaking wet pussy from
the night before and she jumps out of bed. Seth runs to the bathroom and takes
a look at herself. Seth can’t believe what she sees. In the mirror, looking
back at her, is one of the most stunning women she’s ever seen. She checks
herself out from head to toe. Seth’s hair is now a dirty blonde. Instead of the
short hair she sported when she was a man, now, it’s long, down to the top of
her supple, round ass. Still in her boxers from the night before, she’s
topless. Her tits must now be a G-cup. They are perky, but their weight makes
them dangle below where they form on her chest. She looks down to her stomach.
All the hair is gone, it’s been replaced with a toned, flat stomach with
six-pack abs begging to protrude from her skin. The bulge that was once in her
boxers is now replaced by nothing. Her boxers drape with nothing constricting
them in the front. But in the back, her supple ass is making her boxers cling
tight to her body. Her legs are slender, they’re toned like an athlete. Seth
makes her way down to her feet. They are dainty now and each toenail is covered
in pink nail polish. She touches her face tracing the lines of what used to be
a strong jaw. It is now replaced with a modest jaw and cheekbones only models
have. The reflection in the mirror mimics each one of Seth’s movement. I-I-I’m
a woman, Seth thinks to herself. Almost in a state of panic, Seth remembers
that her ex girlfriend had a drawer in which she kept all her clothes. She
rushes over to the drawer and pulls out a sundress. It’s a light, sky blue. She
pulls out a pair of black, lacy boy shorts and a black, lacy bra. How big
were my ex girlfriend's tits? She puts the panties on and they fit like a
dream. The back of the panties disappears in the crack of her ass, leaving each
of the perfect, round cheeks exposed. Seth has seen her girlfriend put on this
bra a million times. She puts it on backwards, clasping it in the front and
spins it 180 so she can put each of her tits in the cups of the bra. She lifts
each one huge breast up and tucks it into the bra. Her girlfriend was an F-cup
and her gigantic tits barely fit inside what her ex girlfriend once wore. Part
of each of her tits spills over the cups of the bra while it is begging to hang
on. Alright, that looks fine. She throws the dress up over her head and
pulls it down over her body. She shimmies the dress around her ass, stretching
the fabric. My ex would be so pissed if she knew I was stretching out all
her clothes. She walks over to the door. On the rug next to the door are
sneakers and tennis shoes. In the corner she sees a pair of sandals her ex left
at one point or another. She slips her pink toes in each of them, and they fit.
She walks back into the bathroom one last time and realizes that she looks
stunning. I have to go get whatever happened to me undone. The gay pride
parade was going on every day this weekend, hopefully, she would be able to
find the person to undo this mess. Seth walks over to the door and goes to
twist the handle. She swings the door open and as soon as the sunlight of the
day hits her she feels her pussy get soaked. I am so fucking horny, maybe I
can find a girl to fuck me in this new hot-ass body of mine. Seth gets into
her car and sits on the seat. Her legs no longer reach the peddles like they
used to. Seth used to be six foot tall, but the transformation has left her
quite a few inches shorter than that. She moves up the seat to where she can
reach the peddles and makes her way to day two of the gay pride parade.


Seth seems to park her car in the same places she parked it
before. She walks a couple of blocks to the parade and sees images of what she
saw the other day, only this time, something is different. A sea of women are
walking by her. There are women on parade floats gliding by her. She thinks
that they’re all beautiful, but she doesn't want to fuck them. Seth keeps
staring these women up and down. The same sexual thrill she was given once
before whenever she saw tits bouncing up and down seems to have subsided. What
the fuck? Seth keeps staring at the crowd, hoping to see the same woman
that she saw yesterday, but she doesn't see anything. As Seth glances around,
her eyes land on the newest float that has approached from the horizon. The
side of the float has the words “I bet Hell is fabulous” written on the side of
it. Seth’s eyes bounce from the side of the float to the people riding it. On
the float are six men sculpted like Greek Gods. Wearing nothing but socks over
each one of their dicks Seth looks these men up and down. Every single one of
these men look the same. Their hair is short and blonde. Their shoulders are
broad, but, moving down their bodies, their chests are completely waxed and
their pecs are bulging. Each man on this float has a different colored bar
nipple-piercing in each of their nipples. It seems to be the only way to tell
them apart. Seth’s eyes move down to their stomach, the definition of washboard
abs is staring her in the face. These men are either oiled or sweating from the
heat, but, either way, their abs are glistening in the sun. Seth stares at the
socks the men have on their dicks. She can see that each one of these men
aren’t wearing these long tube socks as a joke, their cocks are really that
big. The mushroom-shaped head of a huge dick stretching the fabric of each of
the socks towards the bottom. Seth begins to salivate while looking at these
big, meaty dicks. Finally making her way to the legs of each of these men, Seth
can see each of their legs bulked up. Their thighs seem to be bigger than
Seth’s new legs put together. Their entire bodies bulge with veins as each man
on the float flexes every single one of their muscles. For the first time since
Seth has become a woman she finally feels her pussy get turned on by looking at
someone. Seth bites her lip. The sight of these men turn her on so much. Maybe
you can’t choose who you’re attracted to. As soon as Seth has this thought
the man with hot pink nipple piercings on the float turns towards her and makes
eye contact. Seth smiles wide, showing off every one of her new flawless, white
teeth, and the man smiles back. The man on the float hops off, his dick is so
big, and the tube sock is so stretched to capacity that it doesn’t move from
the jump at all. The man starts walking towards Seth.


“You are the hottest
girl I’ve ever seen.”


Girl? Seth looks down at her
body. She can’t even see her body because her gigantic tits eclipse everything
she could see. Her gaze is only met with cleavage pouring out of her sundress.
The man, noticing that Seth is confused asks, “What’s your name?”


“Se-Steph,” Seth utters from her lips. “My name is Steph, what’s
your name?”                       


“My name is Dale,” the
man says, as he’s looking Seth up and down. “What do you say we get out of
here?”


“What kind of girl do
you think I am,” Steph says already cupping Dale’s bicep. The man let’s out a
chuckle as he pulls Steph closer to him and kisses her on the forehead.


“Is that a yes?”                                                           


“How could I say no to
this,” while Steph is talking she makes circles around the man’s hot pink
nipple-ring. Steph’s hand moves to Dale’s and she uses their cupped hands to
point, “I parked down this way.”


Dale doesn’t mind that Steph is holding his hand and they make
their way to Steph’s car. On the drive to Steph’s studio apartment Dale tells
Steph how beautiful she is. He tells her that he couldn’t have crafted a more
perfect woman if he tried, as he lets out a sly grin. They arrive at Steph’s
apartment and she holds the door open for Dale. “Ladies first,” Dale says as he
takes the door away from her. Steph walks into her familiar apartment with
butterflies forming in her stomach. I’ve never felt this way before.
Once Dale walks into the apartment Steph turns around and shuts the door. Steph
turns back around and she is greeted by Dale standing in front of her. Towering
over her. Lost in his blue eyes she completely forgets that all that he has on
is one lone tube sock. Dale reaches behind Steph’s head and grabs a handful of hair.
He brings Steph to his lips and begins to kiss her gently. After a few kisses
Dale moves from Steph’s lips and starts kissing her neck. Steph can feel
goosebumps raise all over her body. Her panties have grown wet from the
delicate way Dale is kissing her. Dale bends down and grabs the hem on the
bottom of Steph’s dress and lifts it above her head. He looks at Steph’s
amazing body. He notices that the bra she’s wearing doesn’t even come close to
covering her huge tits. “Let me help you with that,” Dale reaches around Seth’s
petite ribcage and undoes the clasp of her bra. Dale grabs one huge tit in the
palm of his hand, even for a big guy the breast in his hand looks enormous.
“That must be a lot more comfortable,” Dale says as he lifts Steph’s nipple into
his mouth. Steph can feel Dale’s warm tongue making circles around her nipple,
causing it to stiffen. Her eyes roll back in her head as she lets out a moan.
“Oh my god,” she says. Dale lifts her up and cradles her, he gives her one long
kiss before he tosses her on the bed. The weight of Steph’s tits cause them to
bounce naturally on her chest. Dale climbs on top of her and gives her another
kiss. He makes his way down Steph’s entire body. He kisses down her neck and
then runs his tongue between the cleavage of her tits. He lifts up a tit in
each of his hands and sucks on the nipples of both of them. Steph let’s out
another moan. Dale kisses down her stomach and she can feel the hairs on his
head trailing just behind his tongue. This causes Steph to shudder, “Oh, Dale.”
Dale stops at Steph’s black panties and gives her a kiss on her vagina through
the underwear. Her pussy reacts instantly as she can feel the crotch of her
panties get wet. Dale lifts himself up and slides Steph’s panties off. He
kneels once more and kisses Steph down her pelvis. What is this going to
feel li- Steph’s thought is cut off by Dale taking her clit into his mouth.
Steph, almost startled, screams, “Oh my fucking God.” She didn't know what it
would feel like to have a man suck on her clit, but the feeling was
indescribable. With every flick of Dale’s tongue, Steph’s legs became weak and
she was no longer able to hold them up. Becoming engulfed in euphoria, she says
to Dale, “Please fuck me, I want to know what your dick feels like.” Dale steps
off the bed. The tube sock that was draped around his cock was now sticking up
at a 45 degree angle, filled with nothing but a hard, gigantic cock. At the
sight of it, Steph let’s out a little laugh. “Come here” Steph says. Dale walks
back over to the bed and Steph slides the tube sock off of Dale’s dick. This
thing is huge. Steph says as she strokes Dale up and down the entirety of
his shaft. “This is going to take two hands,” Steph says as she lifts herself
up on the bed and sits on her ass in front of Dale. Placing both of her hands
on Dale’s massive dick she starts to stroke slowly, rotating them in opposing
directions. “That feels so good baby,” Dale moans. While stroking Dale’s cock
in both hands, Steph’s mouth starts to water. She takes the head of Dale’s huge
cock and starts sucking on the tip while continuing to pump her hands. “Oh my
fucking God, you’re so fucking good at this.” Hearing Dale tell her how good
she is turns Steph on so much. She removes her hands from his humongous shaft and
takes Dale deep into her throat. Drenching Dale’s entire shaft in spit Steph
goes back to sucking just the head of his dick. Now that his shaft is soaking
wet Steph moves her hands more vigorously and sucks on Dale’s head harder than
she’s ever sucked. I want to taste hot cum. She strokes faster, and she
sucks harder. Dale places his hand on Steph’s forehead and pushes her back. She
was sucking on the tip of Dale’s dick so hard that when he pulls her off her
mouth makes a loud popping sound. Still working her hands she looks up into
Dale’s eyes, “I want to taste your cum.”


“I want to feel your
pussy.”


Steph’s hands begin to
slow, almost like she’s pondering this proposition. She was having so much fun
sucking cock that she forgot about the grand finale. “I want you to fuck me,”
she replies. Steph lays down on the bed in front of Dale and spreads her legs
spread eagle. Dale takes his monster cock in his hand and slowly strokes the
shaft himself. Before saying anything, he takes a moment to take this image of Steph
in. Her face is glistening from working so hard sucking his dick. Her huge tits
have fallen to the left and right sides of her ribcage and a bead of sweat is
working its way down onto her perfect, flat stomach. His eyes stop at her
wonderful pussy. He can see how wet she got sucking his dick, her juices are
almost running off the bed. Dale takes a step forward, “Not like this baby,
turn around.”


“What do you mean turn
around?”


“I want to fuck you
doggy style.” Eager to please, Steph gets on all fours in front of Dale. She
lowers her head, and sticks her perfectly sculpted ass in the air. Dale takes
his huge cock in his hand. It’s still slippery from all the saliva Steph left
all over it. Dale rubs his cock on Steph’s pussy lips and the feeling sends shivers
down her spine. “Please, please put it in.” Dale, gently, puts just the head of
his massive cock into Steph’s pussy. She’s never felt anything like this
before. As he slowly moves in and out of her Steph feels euphoric. She starts
working her ass back and forth to take more of Dale’s cock in, harder and
faster. Steph can’t get enough of the feeling of a huge cock inside of her
pussy. She embeds her fingernails into the comforter on the bed and starts
slamming hard against Dale’s pelvis. “Fuck me harder Dale. Fucking harder
Dale.” Dale responds by taking his fingernails and sinking them deep into
Steph’s round ass. He starts moving his dick in and out of Steph’s soaking
pussy faster and faster. Steph can feel the gigantic tip of the cock stretch
every inch of her pussy with every thrust. Dale’s balls slam hard against her
ass. She can feel pressure building up in every inch of her body. “Oh my
fucking God,” Steph yells as she cums all over Dale’s huge dick. Steph’s whole
body goes limp. Her head hits the comforter while she fights to keep her ass in
the air. Dale’s cock is soaking wet now. “I’m going to fucking cum,” Dale yells
as he sinks his fingernails deep inside Steph’s ass. Inside of Steph’s drenched
pussy she feels his cock go as deep as it can as he grabs her hips and pulls
her closer. She takes over and moves her hips to work his cock. She can feel
his cock throb inside of her as he shoots his hot load deep, deep inside of
her. The feeling of a cock throbbing inside of her is too much to bear and she
cums again. After Dale is finished he pulls his dick out of Steph and lays down
in the bed next to her. Steph turns around and lays her head on Dale’s chest
and falls asleep.


The next morning Seth wakes up. He’s still groggy from the night
before, but he feels a familiar weight between his legs. His eyes open wide and
his hand shoots underneath the comforter. He grabs his dick. He doesn’t know
whether to be a little disappointed or relieved. He feels the pillow next to
him and it’s empty. He turns around to see if there is any sign that someone
was ever there. When he turns around he sees a familiar figure. The woman from
the first day of the gay pride parade is standing over him, she’s fully clothed
now.


“Dale?” Seth
questions.


“I’m as much Dale as
you are Steph,” the woman replies. “I think you’ve learned your lesson, don’t
you? Without having to respond Seth knew exactly what the woman was talking
about and he nodded. With the nod the woman turned to leave out of Seth’s
apartment.


“Wait.”


“What do you need,
Seth?”


“I had fun last night,
I-I liked sucking dick. I liked feeling a dick throb. I liked having my pussy
licked. I’ll just miss it.”


“I left you a present
on your dresser Seth. Take care of yourself, I knew you were a good person.
Just… Misguided.” The woman walks back over to Seth and gives him a kiss on the
forehead. With that she walks out the door of the studio apartment. Without
getting dressed, Seth runs to his dresser. On top of his dresser is a silver
bracelet with a glowing red gem in the middle of it. Placed on it is a note
that reads:



 

“I hope to see Steph
again soon,


-         
Dale”



 

Seth begins to smile
and lets out a sigh of relief. For a moment he thinks about the night he had
and realizes that he’s still attracted to Dale. He realizes that he’s attracted
to men. He glances at his clock and it’s already 3 in the afternoon. Dale gets
dressed and he gets into his car. For the third day in a row he parks in the
same space he’s parked all weekend and he makes his way to the gay pride
parade. As soon as he arrives he takes off his shirt and starts marching beside
nipple piercings, assless chaps, and boas. As he walks he waves to a roar of
people that are fighting for the same cause he is, now.


A voice from the crowd
yells, “Seth?” He turns around and he sees Jane nearly knocking over people to
get to him. “What are you doing here? Marching? Shirtless?” Seth grabs Jane and
gives her a kiss on the forehead. “Sweetheart, I’ve changed.”

















 


 

Thank
you so much for reading. If you want to explore the bibliography here are the
works by Sidney Landry.


Erotica by Sidney
Landry:



 




http://a.co/dFwH5yF


The sequel to this book



 

In Seth Becomes
her 2: In Touch with his Feminine Side Seth’s girlfriend, Jane, finds out that
he has the power to transform into a woman. Jane dreams about her first time
being a woman so Seth transforms once again to satisfy his girlfriend’s needs.
Now, he can’t turn back into his male self. With the help of Jane, Seth needs
to find out what went wrong and how to undo what happened to him so him and
Jane can have their happily ever after.



 

The themes in this book include
gender transformation, body part changes, and expansion.


                                          


(This book is currently banned digitally, but
it is available through my patreon at https://www.patreon.com/sidneylandry)


The fuck me to Death Series


The Fuck me to Death Series is a BDSM
erotica.



 




                


Volume 1: On Pins and Needles


In Fuck me to Death 1: On Pins and Needles
Ivy is a woman who gets turned on by not only men penetrating her flesh, but
sharp, rusty nails. She’s spent night after night building her bed of nails and
she wants to feel each one of the nails pierce her flesh. She wants to have sex
one last time. Dressed to kill and hot as hell, will she find her mark and will
he be man enough to pound her the way she wants?


Visit my website at http://www.sidneylandry.com or my
twitter at https://twitter.com/slandryxxx.



Join my mailing list for updates and
new releases at http://eepurl.com/ccnPFD.
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