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Teaser







Meanwhile, my Halloween night was going to be about me finding out if the pill did the thing that it was supposed to do. Turning me into a woman… I never thought that it was real, but I was going to find out now anyway.

That was why I was lying in bed, covered by a comforter. I moved my hand down my chest, realizing that it already felt different than it was before. Where it was flat no more than a couple of hours ago, now it was round with something kind of sticking out in the middle.

I put two of my fingers on it, tweezing it and groaning when I felt that familiar, rough texture that could only mean one thing. It was a nipple. Bigger, thicker, and harder than my older nipples. I could already tell that Amelia hadn’t been lying when she said the pill was indeed going to make me a woman.

I moved my hand, putting it on my boob. Enclosing it, I couldn’t help but give it a little squeeze. Pleasure rippled through my body, making me moan like never before in my life. It was one thing grabbing and squeezing my girlfriend’s boobs, and another to be doing the same to my own breasts…


Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Teaser

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

More Sissy Stories

Looking for Freebies?

About the Author


Chapter 1










“You’ve lost the game!” Amelia said, grinning from ear to ear. My heart skipped a beat. I couldn’t believe that I lost a game and that now I was going to have to do whatever they wanted with me. I had no idea what they had in store for me.

Seated across from me was a huge, black man that didn’t partake in the game. He was much bigger than me, easily standing more than 6 foot five. 

Even though he was seated and so was I, I could tell that if he was standing right in front of me, that my eyes would be where his shoulders were.

When Amelia announced that I lost the game, he turned his eyes to look at me. It was like he was telling me a million things through them, and not a single one of them was good for me. He was already preparing all kinds of dirty plans that involved me.

I swallowed the lump in my throat. It was the first time in my life that I was going through something similar. 

The game called spin the bottle was one of my specialties. I always won when we were playing it.

“Well, I guess that means I’m going to have to go through the punishment that you’re brewing for me.”

Amelia put her finger on her chin. “It’s a surprise. Since you can’t back down anymore, you have no choice but to go through with it.”

I swallowed another lump in my throat. It was also the first time in my life I was feeling this nervous.

I turned my eyes back to the left, checking out the huge guy whose skin color made him look very different from everyone else in the room. 

It wasn’t that I was singling out that part of him, but that I had a thing for black men. There was just something about them that made ripples of pleasure run through my body.

He wasn’t just tall but also had a muscular body unlike any other. Muscles on top of muscles, curves in all the right places, big hands, big feet – and we all knew what that meant, a huge bulge in his groin region, a sleeveless shirt that clung to his body, showing me his perfect abs even though he was seated on the carpet, and biceps that could make any man’s feel worthless in comparison.

I wasn’t going to say that I was gay or anything like that. In fact, I wasn’t. I was even engaged to my girlfriend. We were going to marry soon and I was making all kinds of preparations for that. 

I just didn’t think that I was going to be meeting someone that allured me and made me afraid of him.

“Well, I know about that. That’s why I signed under the fine print.” I took a deep breath in. “And are you not going to tell me what it is that I need to do? You know that next week I need to go back home.”

She giggled, covering her mouth with her hand. “Don’t worry. It will all happen when the time is right.”

My hands were sweaty. “I don’t like the sound of that at all, but I’ll play along.”

She rubbed her hands together. “That’s what I like to hear. You are my friend. The only thing you need to keep in mind is that I’m not going to do anything that you don’t like.”

Well, it wasn’t like I could tell her what my true feelings for her were. I wasn’t going to deny that she looked nothing short of stunning. 

Perfect lips, big boobs, smooth skin that shone even under the moonlight coming through the windows, and hair that fell around her face and made it stand out more than it already did.

If someone said that he had a crush on her, I wouldn’t hold it against him. She was a stunning woman in pretty much everything she did or was.

After a pause, I said, “Well, just tell me what it is already. Now I’m getting curious.”

She turned her eyes to look at the big man whose name I didn’t know.

“I think I’m going to start with something easy for you to do. I don’t want to scare you.”

“Something easy for me to do? And you are not telling me that it involves him, right?”

She nodded, grinning from ear to ear again.

“Bayden, take off your pants. I want him to touch you. I want him to jack you off.”

I blinked twice. I couldn’t believe what she was saying. “Wait Amelia, you didn’t say that it was going to involve something sexual. I thought I was just going to-”

She shook her head. “You still remember everything I said we were going to do, right? If you lost the game, you would have to do anything I wanted, and that included going through a transformation that is going to change your life completely.”

I scrunched up my eyebrows. “Wait, you can’t be serious about this. You can do something like that? You can change my gender?”

She nodded quickly and hastily. “I can do that and a lot more. You’re going to be surprised by everything I can do with just a pill.”

I swallowed another lump in my throat. I could still back away from this, but for me, it was also a matter of honor. 

I wanted to find out if she was really telling the truth. I just couldn’t wrap my head around it. There was no way she could make me a woman.

Bayden snuck his fingers under his pants, standing up and then taking them off. I was mesmerized, finally seeing what his legs looked like. 

Each one of them was thicker than my two legs combined, and I wouldn’t say that I was a skinny man. I was very typical in that regard, I thought.

Well, I needed to go on. No chickening out this time.


Chapter 2










Bayden put his fingers under the bands of his white boxers and pulled it down. Still mesmerized by everything I was seeing, it was like I was traveling to another world. A world where I wasn’t a man anymore.

It wasn’t just that his legs were thick and very muscular, but also that they were just perfect. 

Toned, hairy, skin the color of dark chocolate, his calves looking like something I’d see in gym commercials only, and he looked like someone that played soccer often.

Pulling down his boxers, I gasped when I saw his massive, girthy cock jumping out of them. It was bouncing up and down when he slid the band of the boxers over the head. He was cut, and there was a bead of his pre-come already coming out through the slit.

I didn’t know he was already hard even though we didn’t start things properly yet.

“Holy shit. It’s too big.”

And I wasn’t exaggerating. He had to be at least nine inches in length and his balls… Damn. It looked like they were heavy and filled with his milk. I wondered what he could do with them, how long it would take him to empty them while he came all over my face. I knew I was being a slut and all, but I couldn’t contain those thoughts appearing in my mind.

I took another long, careful look at his man tool. Veins all over the surface, his pre-come leaking out, his scrotum filled with curvy, rugged lines, some pubic hair but not a lot of it – he trimmed before tonight, which meant he already knew that this was going to be happening – and the skin looking taught. I could only think that it all meant he’d been preparing for this moment.

“Scoot over. I see that look in your eyes. There is no point lying to me about it. You want Bayden, don’t you?” Amelia asked, turning her grin into a gentle, comforting smile. It was like she was teasing me to do what she wanted, which was to give that huge BBC the blowjob it craved.

I swallowed again. I felt and I knew that I was much smaller than he was. No comparison could be made without undervaluing his size.

Putting my hands on the floor, I crawled up to him. My body was heavier than normal, but it was okay. I was going to get through this.

Bayden sat on the floor, one of his hands wrapping around the circumference of his massive, heavy dick. He pulled down at the skin, making it look more taught while the veins popped out. 

He knew what he was doing, and he wasn’t ashamed of that at all. If anything, it was making him feel more confident about what he could do.

I was so close to him now that I could hear his breathing. I didn’t want to focus on that because I knew that I didn’t want to feel that I was gay. I wasn’t, dammit! Or at least that was what I was hammering in my mind.

“Can I do this, master?” I asked. For some reason, even though I was aware of the engagement ring on my finger, it felt right to say that.

He curled up the corner of his lips. He didn’t say anything, but I knew that he was giving me the green light.

Moving his hand away, he gave me all the space to do what needed to be done. 

After this, there was also going to be the gender transformation part. My heart was hammering in my chest. I couldn’t wait to find out if that was true or not.

I wrapped my fingers around his manhood, feeling how warm and thick it was. I couldn’t make it so my thumb was touching my other fingers, and that was a first in my life. 

The mere fact of grabbing his dick like this was showing me that Bayden was more like a man that needed to be worshipped. Nobody could be compared to someone of his size.

I lowered the skin and pulled it back up, feeling like I was turning gay. Well, if this wasn’t doing that, then I didn’t know what would. I could see another bead of his pre-come coming out of the slit. 

At this moment, I felt like Amelia wasn’t even with us anymore, even though I knew that couldn’t be true. She had to be here somewhere. I was sure of it.

He lowered his hand, putting it on mine. “I’m going to help you with this.”

Lowering his hand, he made my hand go all the way down, until my fingers were touching the skin of his scrotum. I could feel how warm that part of his body was. Moments later, he moved it back up and then down again, making sure that he was doing it slowly and carefully.

Bayden was aware that this was the first time I was doing this. He didn’t want to scare me. The most curious thing about this? It was that it was making me hard even though I shouldn’t be. I couldn’t even see the face of my girlfriend in my head. It was like she didn’t exist to me anymore.

Picking up the pace, his shaft was getting warmer and warmer as time passed. His balls were beginning to feel the rhythm of what we were doing. 

Bayden was already close to coming when I put my hand around his shaft, and I knew that now he was even closer.

Moments later, he erupted, shooting rope after rope of his milk in the air. It fell onto his shirt, legs, and my hands. It was so thick and white that I knew he was the kind of man that could make several women pregnant in a row.

I didn’t say that to him, of course. I would never be able to say that while keeping a straight face.

Not to mention that he was already pointing with his finger at what he wanted me to do next. I curled my fingers away and retreated my hand. 

Putting my tongue out, I lowered my head and started to lick up his semen. Amelia never mentioned that I had to do this, but it still felt right. It was the first time that I was tasting another man’s cum.

And the best thing about that? It was that what I was doing felt right.


Chapter 3










I cracked my eyes open. My heart was a little tight and my head was still a little heavy, but it was okay. Looking from left to right, I realized that I was still in the same house and room as before. It was Halloween night, and I could hear everyone playing outside. Pranks, trick-or-treating, scaring other people, and that sort of stuff.

Meanwhile, my Halloween night was going to be about me finding out if the pill did the thing that it was supposed to do. Turning me into a woman… I never thought that it was real, but I was going to find out now anyway.

That was why I was lying in bed, covered by a comforter. I moved my hand down my chest, realizing that it already felt different than it was before. 

Where it was flat no more than a couple of hours ago, now it was round with something kind of sticking out in the middle.

I put two of my fingers on it, tweezing it and groaning when I felt that familiar, rough texture that could only mean one thing. It was a nipple. Bigger, thicker, and harder than my older nipples. I could already tell that Amelia hadn’t been lying when she said the pill was indeed going to make me a woman.

I moved my hand, putting it on my boob. Enclosing it, I couldn’t help but give it a little squeeze. Pleasure rippled through my body, making me moan like never before in my life. It was one thing grabbing and squeezing my girlfriend’s boobs, and another to be doing the same to my own breasts.

I couldn’t wrap my head around the perfection of everything that I thought this meant.

Finding that what I was doing wasn’t enough, I lifted my other hand and placed it on my second breast. Digging my fingers into the skin, I decided to give it another squeeze that shot more pleasure through my body. I even arched my back, already making all kinds of plans for when I jumped off the bed.

A gentle, tight-lipped smile appeared on my face. Now that I had two breasts, I was going to do unimaginable things with them.

Making circles on my boobs, I started to moan and groan like this was the last thing I was doing with my life. I was squirming under the comforter, the bed creaking under my weight. I was so into what I was doing that I wasn’t even paying attention to the level of noise I was making.

And I felt a flame of heat rising in my body, spreading through it when, suddenly, it exploded. It rushed through every cell of mine, making my breathing raggedy and hard. 

When I reopened my eyes and came back to what was happening around me, where I was, I realized that I was still the same person from before. Still the same guy… or gal, I thought with a smile on my face.

“Damn… It was a lot better than I thought it was going to be,” I murmured, my breathing finally calming down.

And I realized that I was still alone. Alone in the house, and with the possibility of doing whatever I wanted right now.

Which meant… Lowering my hand and finding out if I also had the most important thing about being a woman. A pussy. Just the thought that I might have it now was already making me salivate.

Gliding my hand down the skin of my belly, I touched what appeared to be the pubic hair of my cunt. I couldn’t find the pole sticking out that had always been there before, which made me feel more excited about the possibility of the pill indeed having changed that in my body as well.

Lowering my hand further down, I found a slit. I prodded it with my finger, pushing the right side of the slit to the right and feeling a surge of pleasure going through every part of my body when I realized that what I was feeling could only mean one thing.

“Holy shit…” I murmured. “It worked.”

And I wasn’t lying to myself. My fanny was there, and there was also something else that was sticking out. It was small, much smaller than my cock, but that was exactly what I thought it was going to be like.

My clitoris. My clit. My bundle of nerves.

Swiping my finger over it, I squirmed when I felt another wave of pleasure going through the entirety of my body. My cock had been replaced by my clit, and after giving it that swipe, I knew that I was finally going to regain the pleasure of masturbating myself.

Giving it another swipe, I noticed someone coming up to the door. I had no idea if it was someone that was going to open it, but in my mind, I was thinking – and hoping - that it was Bayden. 

I couldn’t wait until I was pleasing him differently this time. I was pretty sure that he would look at me and think that I was much more appetizing than before.

He was just that kind of man.


Chapter 4










The door opened and my eyes went to the right. I knew who I was going to find because of the heavy sound of his footsteps. He was standing there like a mountain, bigger than any other man I’d seen in my life.

When his eyes went to the left, a smile appeared on his face. It was a dirty, raunchy, and naughty smile. It was everything I thought it was going to be.

“I see that the transformation is already over. Ready to play with me?”

He didn’t even need to ask. I was already pushing away my comforter. The room was dark, but his eyes were much better than mine. 

He could see all the curves, the lines that defined my body, my boobs, and my ass. And he was loving everything that he was seeing.

“Come to me, Daddy. Do everything you want to do with me,” I said, squirming and closing my legs. I was just teasing him. It wasn’t like I could make this difficult for him. Once he was right on top of me, he'd push them open with all of his strength, and I knew that he wasn’t going to be gentle with me.

He widened his smile. “I knew you were going to say that,” he said, padding over to me without closing the door. It was like he wanted more people to come here and find out what was happening. 

I was kind of growing afraid of him and what he might do. I knew that my life was going to be wholly different from now on.

“Open those legs. I want to see what you are hiding there,” he ordered and I didn’t obey. I knew that it wasn’t going to last long, but that was okay.

He widened his smile again. “Don’t make this more difficult for you than it already is,” he warned, and all I could see was the big cock between his legs. It was pointing right at me, and it felt right to be doing this with him when I was finally a woman.

He climbed up on the bed, his weight making the mattress sink and bounce back up. He grabbed me with his strong, confident hands, pulled me to him, and then shoved open my legs.

“Oh my…” He said through gritted teeth. He was finally staring at what was between my legs and the shine in his eyes was telling me everything that he was thinking. He was already hard when he came into the room and now he was even harder.

“It’s for you…” It was the only thing I could say right now. I knew that he was going to make me feel impossible things with that big, massive cock of his.

“I did right by waiting for this moment. I knew that I was going to be well-rewarded for my patience.”

Bayden was already sweating, drops of sweat pooling over his body, tracing the curves and the lines of it, his muscles shining under the fuzzy moonlight coming through the windows. I could look into his eyes for hours on end if I didn’t know that he was going to sink that shaft of his inside me now.

A bead of pre-come coming out through the slit...

His veins bulging out and pumping his blood...

His cockhead was still pointing right at me, and even though I didn’t measure his size, I knew he was so thick that he was going to stretch my womb and make it feel less tight than it was.

He took a deep breath in and I knew that he was admiring what he was seeing in front of his eyes. His hands, still grabbing my legs, were doing so without hurting me. I knew that he wasn’t the kind of person that would hurt me unless he had to, or unless it was something he couldn’t avoid.

“This is going to hurt a little,” he mumbled, pulling me closer to him until he was prodding the entrance of my pussy with his dong. 

I squirmed, my back arching. He hadn’t even breached me yet, and I was wondering what I would feel when he was popping my hymen.

“Don’t worry about how much it’s going to hurt me. I want every inch of you,” I said, the only thing that I knew right now was that I wanted him ramming in and out of me.

“I wasn’t worried about that,” he said, pulling me even closer to him until the head of his dick was breaching through the first barrier. He was forcing it in. It was the first time in my life that I was feeling this wet. It was also the first time that I noticed that the bedsheets were so wet. This was the first time for a lot of things in my life.

He kept making his way inside of me, stopping when he noticed that his cockhead found something. My hymen, I thought. 

And if I'd thought that he was going to be gentle with that part, then I'd been a fool. He threw his hips forward, breaking through that part of my body like it didn’t mean anything to him. And I had to say that that was true.

Bayden kept pulling me towards him, yanking me to his hips while the veins in his arms popped out again. He stopped only when he encountered some resistance he thought wasn’t there. The end of my womb.

And I looked down, realizing that he hadn’t been able to slot the entirety of his impressive, girthy dong inside of me. Holy shit. 

I’d thought he was nine inches long before, but now I realized that he was much bigger than that. It was like he was 10 or maybe even eleven inches in length.

And he was stretching me so hard, filling me so completely I knew it would be difficult when he wasn’t inside of me anymore. I knew that this moment would end eventually, but I wasn’t letting that ruin what I was feeling.

A lot of pain, but also a lot of pleasure.

And right now, I just had one thing to say to him, “Fuck my brain out.”


Chapter 5










“I didn’t think it was going to be like this,” I said, feeling like stars were exploding in my mind. He was so big, so thick, so massive that he was making me wonder if, when someone else was fucking me, I would feel the same way I was feeling now.

“This isn’t even the beginning,” he said, rolling his hips slowly and carefully at the start. It was only the beginning and I knew that soon he was going to be picking up the pace. 

And when he was doing that, I knew he would fuck me so hard it would be difficult to return to my old self.

I lowered my hands, finding my boobs and squeezing them. Bayden smiled, still pounding in and out of me slowly and carefully. 

Even though he was trying not to hurt me, he was still making me feel a lot of pain. It was surging through my whole body.

Then, moving my right hand slightly to the left, I pinched one of my nipples. My other hand went to my clit and I started to give it strong, confident swipes that were making it harder than it already was.

“Hmm… you’re so desperate it’s kind of funny,” he murmured, lowering his head and licking my bundle of nerves. Moving his hand to it, he started to rub it and make me feel things wilder than I thought possible. He wasn’t just doing me now. He was turning me into his doll, and I knew that was the only thing I wanted in my life right now.

“You’re more than I thought you were. You’re so good fucking me like this,” I said, feeling that speaking right now was more difficult than I thought it was.

“It’s only the beginning of everything that I have planned for you. What do you think about getting pregnant? I can put a life inside of you.”

I widened my eyes. “It’s actually everything I want, other than you fucking me for hours on end. You are the only person I know that can do that.”

“You’re right about that,” he murmured after lowering his head and putting his lips so close to my ear that I could feel his hot, minty breath on my face.

What we said seemed to have ignited a stronger and more potent fire inside of him. He started to pick up the pace, his balls slapping off my buttocks and ripples of pleasure waving through my body.

My body went into a frenetic frenzy when I came. I couldn’t control what it was doing. And I was just realizing that women came a lot harder than men did. It was my experience anyway.

When it stopped, he snuck his hand to the crook of my neck. He stopped pounding in and out of me, holding me still for a moment.

“Hope you still have a lot of energy left in you. I’m not done yet,” he growled into my ear, resuming what he was doing with the same impetus from before. It didn’t look like he could be stopped.

I came not just once, but several times in a row. I was matching him thrust for thrust, and it was one of the best experiences of my life. I was gripping the bedsheets with all I could, but everything was still a lot tougher than I thought it was going to be.

Seconds later, he was erupting inside my cunt. I was clenching it tightly around him. Letting go of it? The thought wasn’t even crossing my mind. The only thing I wanted to do right now was to keep being one with him. Our connection couldn’t be severed.

Except that it looked like he had other plans in mind. He finished filling my womb with his milk and was now looking to do something else.

The big black man pulled out of me, flipping me around on the bed and lining up his dick to my face. Not having much time to react, I didn’t plan on what I was going to do now with him. It was more than evident that he was going to unload the rest of his come all over my face, and I couldn’t wait until he was doing so.

“Please… have mercy on me,” I pleaded, placing a finger on my bottom lip. I was pretending that what he was doing was hurting me. 

It wasn’t. The more I fantasized about this BBC, the more I realized he was the right one.

He enclosed his dick with his hands, pumping it with a big smile on his face.

“You want this, don’t you? You want every single drop,” he said without hiding the smile that appeared on his face. It was the smile of a man that didn’t care about anyone but himself.

“Yes, please…” I begged and in a moment his dick was sputtering out his thick, dense, and warm milk all over me. It wasn’t hitting just my face, but also all over me.

It was so hot that it was almost burning my skin and even though I didn’t think that was a normal reaction to be having right now, I didn’t give it much thought.


“Damn…” Bayden muttered to himself, giving his dong one more strong stroke before crawling off the bed. I thought that he was going to plop down on it as I did, but it looked like he had other plans in mind.

He was leaving me alone, and I didn’t think that things were going to end there. If anything, I knew he'd be back soon, breaching his sissy again.

The End
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