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All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

Although the author has made every effort to ensure that the information in this book was correct at press time, the author does not assume and hereby disclaims any liability to any party for any loss, damage, or disruption caused by errors or omissions, whether such errors or omissions result from negligence, accident, or any other cause.

Also, all characters in this book are of legal age. And any resemblance to real life persons is purely coincidental.
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Part One

I'd always been a shy boy who struggled with girls. Maybe it was because of my slender physique? Or my slightly feminine facial features? Whatever the reason, I'd never had much luck dating. In fact, I was now eighteen years old and fresh out of high school. Yet, I was still a virgin. Something all the other guys mocked me ruthlessly for.

That's why it surprised me when I met an older, attractive woman who seemed really into me.

Victoria was a tall, athletic blonde with a large pair of big, firm breasts.

She'd come into the grocery store where I worked every afternoon. And she'd flirt with me as I rung up her items. It was the highlight of my day.

“Hey cutie,” Victoria teased as I was ringing up her basket of fresh fruit and low-fat soy milk. “I heard you're good at math.”

It was true. I'd aced all my math classes in high school. And I was preparing to study engineering once college started in the fall. How Victoria knew about my aptitude with numbers was a mystery. And why would she need my help with mathematics?

“Relax,” Victoria put a reassuring hand on my shoulder and I felt myself instinctively blush.

Having this sexy, confident woman show a nerd like me any attention was already confusing. But having her touch me? I felt myself getting hard. And I awkwardly tried to reposition my body, least one of my coworkers look over and see me with a boner.

“It's not for me,” Victoria continued smoothly. If she'd noticed my discomfort, she'd certainly done a good job ignoring it. “It's for my daughter, Zaya.”

“You have a daughter?” It was all I could manage to say.

“Stepdaughter,” Victoria giggled. “But we're so close I sometimes forget we aren't actually related.”

I swallowed. Hard. This was sounding too much like the setup to a bad porno film. Bag Boy Bangs Hot MILF And Her Sexy Stepdaughter. But that didn't happen in real life, right? Since I already knew I was bad with women, I figured that Victoria's flirting was actually just her being nice and I was too inexperienced to recognize that. And as for her stepdaughter? Well, it was probably exactly what she said. A struggling student in need of a tutor.

“Uhhhhh,” I fumbled for words. “Yeah, I guess I can help out.”

“Thank you so much!” Victoria wrapped her arms around me and gave me a big hug.

Lucky for both of us, we were still separated by the checkout counter. And it shielded Victoria from pressing her body against my raging hard-on.

Now that would have been an awkward situation!

“You're going to love Zaya,” Victoria bubbled enthusiastically. “She's a little older than you. But I know you're so good at math you can still help her out. And who knows? Maybe she can teach you a thing or two, as well.”

Okay. This was definitely starting to sound like I really was in the first act of a bad porno.

Nevertheless, I agreed to help.

Victoria thanked me again. And we arranged a tutoring session. Friday at 8 PM, Victoria's house.


Part Two

It was Friday night. After finishing my shift at the grocery store, I raced over to Victoria's house.

While the sexy older woman's innuendos had seemed a little strange, I doubted there was any weight behind them. No sex for me, as usual. But at least I'd be spending my Friday night in the company of two beautiful women. That was a first.

I knocked on the front door and was immediately greeted by Victoria's stepdaughter, Zaya.

Now, I've already mentioned that Victoria was a tall, athletic blonde. But it's worth repeating again, because Zaya was completely different. I don't mean she was short and frumpy. Zaya certainly shared Victoria's incredible beauty. But there was no way you'd ever confuse the two as mother and daughter.

Put as bluntly as possible, Victoria was white and Zaya was black.

Both women were incredibly beautiful, but each in their own way. Just looking at Zaya, I could tell from her outfit and demeanor that she was more of the shy, nerdy type. A far cry from Victoria's extreme confidence and outgoing personality.

Zaya stood in the doorway and smiled at me shyly.

“Is there something I can help you with?” she finally asked.

“Um, yeah,” I replied awkwardly. “Your mom. Uh, stepmom, I mean. Well, she asked me to come over and help you with math.”

“Oh yeah!” Zaya's face lit-up. “So you're the guy my mom keeps talking about. Come on in!”

Maybe Zaya wasn't so shy after all.

I followed along and soon found myself entering the kitchen, Victoria was already standing there and waiting for me.

“I see you've already met Zaya.” Victoria turned towards her stepdaughter and gave her a once-over. “I raised Zaya into womanhood and we moved here together a few months ago.” Victoria walked up to her stepdaughter and put an arm around Zaya.

Maybe I actually had stepped into a porno.

“Zaya's helping me run my spa,” Victoria continued. “And we were wondering if you could help her with her bookkeeping math.”

Being good at math is like being good at computers. It doesn't matter what type of math discipline you excel at, everybody just assumes you're a wizard with anything numbers related.

I knew very little about bookkeeping. But I wasn't going to let that get in the way of me spending time alone with beautiful Zaya.

“Um, sure,” I lied. “I can help out.”

“Thank you soooo much!” Victoria surged forward and wrapped me in a big hug. And this time, there was no grocery store checkout counter between us.

I turned beet red as I felt myself getting hard and my boner pressed into Victoria's crotch.

But again, Victoria either didn't notice or didn't care.

She kept me squeezed in that tight hug as she looked over my shoulder and told Zaya to go upstairs and get ready.

“I knew you'd be willing,” Victoria excitedly whispered in my ear.

Then, she released me.

And I went upstairs.

*****

Zaya was waiting for me in her bedroom, a how-to book on accounting spread across her bedroom desk. 

“Hey!” She waved at me as she spoke. “We can study in here.”

And study we did. Zaya asked some insightful questions about account balances and net income. And I explained them all as best I could. It was anticlimactic and certainly the hot and sexy porn scene I'd been imagining.

Turns out a beautiful older woman hiring you to tutor her sexy stepdaughter really is about crunching numbers, not sex.

Reality wins again.

However, I couldn't help but notice something strange as our lesson continued.

Zaya kept finding every excuse to touch me.

She'd brush against me as we read practice problems together. She'd put her hand on mine as we ran calculations. And she'd give me an excited hug whenever we correctly solved one of the workbook's many accounting exercises.

Finally, we'd completed an entire chapter's worth of sample questions.

And Zaya and I found ourselves sitting next to each other in a comfortable silence. It may sound like a cliché, but at that moment it felt like I was in the proverbial calm before the storm. Somehow, I knew big things were about to happen.

“Thank you for helping me,” Zaya gave me a shy smile before we lapsed back into silence.

I shyly reached out and took Zaya's hands in my own, holding on gently as we looked each other directly in the eyes. Then, I did the bravest thing I'd ever done before.

I leaned in and kissed Zaya.

Before I knew it, we were locking lips and passionately making out with each other.

The next few minutes were a whirlwind blur, but somehow we ended-up on Zaya's bed. Our hands were all over one another, exploring each other's bodies. And soon, I was unbuttoning Zaya's pants and pulling them down around her ankles.

And that's when I saw it.

The big, bulging cock straining to break free from Zaya's thin lace panties.

My eyes went wide and my jaw dropped.

What was going on here?!!!!

“Do you like my stepdaughter?” It was Victoria. I turned and saw the beautiful older woman stepping through the doorway to confront us.

“I, didn't—“

“It's okay,” Victoria's tone was soothing. “Zaya used to be a shy, nerdy boy just like you. Then I adopted her and made her a woman. Now, her life is a thousand times better.”

This was so weird and unexpected. Yet it was also kind of hot. I could feel my cock throbbing at the idea of becoming a girl, even though it was something I'd never considered before.

“Would you like to join us?” Victoria asked. “We could make you a beautiful, confident woman. Just like Zaya.”

Zaya smiled seductively at me and wiggled her ass, as if inviting me to become a girl like her.

Everything was moving so fast and it was all overwhelming. Part of me wanted to sprint out of that house and never see Victoria or Zaya again. Another part of me kind of wanted to take the two women up on their offer and see where it led me.

And ultimately, that second part won.

“Yes,” I answered in a trembling but excited voice.


Part Three

The next 30 minutes were a blur. Victoria and Zaya stripped me out of my boy clothes, put me into a bra and panties, and worked their makeup magic.

By the time they were finished and Victoria held up a mirror, I couldn't even recognize myself.

Gone was the gangly, awkward boy. The nerd. The wallflower girls ignored.

And in his place was a stunning young woman.

“That's... me?” I could hardly believe it.

“See?” Victoria teased as she looked at Zaya, “I told you he'd make a cute girl!”

The two giggled and admired their handiwork before Victoria turned back towards me. “Some boys make better girls. But they don't always know it. That's why Zaya and I wanted to dress you up tonight. So you could learn what it feels like to be a girl.”

“And if you like it,” Zaya smiled at me.

“You can become Zaya's new stepsister.”

My head was spinning and I didn't know what to say or do. It truly felt like Victoria and Zaya had unlocked something buried deep within me. And instead of overthinking everything, like I always did, I decided to speak from the heart.

“Thank you,” I gasped.

It truly felt liberating.

“Don't thank us just yet,” Victoria put her hand on my shoulder and gave me a playful push towards Zaya's bed. “You still have to lose your virginity, to my stepdaughter.”

Zaya raced around to the other side of the bed and jumped up on top of the bed sheets.

I climbed up on to the bed and joined her.

For a few moments, we just sat there, admiring each other. It was that comfortable, “calm before the storm,” silence all over again. Then, Zaya reached out and wrapped a hand around the back of my head, pulling me in for a deep, passionate kiss.

My hands began exploring Zaya's beautiful black body as we kissed.

I groped her budding ebony breasts...

I traced my fingers across her juicy hips...

And pretty soon, I found myself stroking Zaya's smooth black cock as we continued our hot and heavy make out session.

“Do you like that dick?” It was Victoria. She was standing at the foot of the bed, watching us.

“Oh yes!” I moaned as Zaya bit my lower lip. I was completely lost in the moment.

“I think it's time for your first blowjob. What do you think, Zaya?”

Zaya reached up and put her hands on my shoulders. Then, she slowly pushed me downwards. Soon, I found myself staring straight at Zaya's hard dick. It was beautiful. And without even thinking, I parted my lips and took the head of Zaya's cock in my mouth.

Never in my life did I ever imagine doing something like this. But here I was, sucking a gorgeous black girl's delicious cock. And it tasted amazing. The soft, warm flesh felt good in my mouth. And Zaya's skin was pleasantly salty. My own hormones surging, I began enthusiastically bobbing up and down on my new friend's thick black shaft.

It was tough work and I choked and gagged as I struggled to deepthroat Zaya.

Then, I felt hands on my neck and heard Victoria's soothing voice in my ear. “You can learn that later. Focus on her balls for now.”

Victoria pulled me off Zaya's cock. I gagged one last time as the head of my new stepsister's dick cleared my mouth with a loud, wet pop. And then I marveled at the glistening trail of saliva that ran from my mouth to Zaya's thick, delectable shaft.

My first blowjob.

And I was the one giving it!

Victoria gently guided me down to Zaya's big, fertile balls.

And without needing any instruction, I began to lap away. My tongue flickered and danced as Zaya moaned and writhed with pleasure.

“It looks like we've got ourselves a natural cocksucker,” Victoria cooed.

I felt Victoria's hand on my own panties now, pulling them down to expose my defenseless virgin hole.

“Look at that tight sissy pussy,” Victoria rubbed a cold, lubricated finger against the rim of my unconquered asshole. Pulling my face away from Zaya's supple, enticing balls, I managed to steal a quick look behind me.

Victoria was completely naked, one hand exploring my sissy pussy. The other? Wrapped around the thickest cock I'd ever seen.

“Bet you never guessed I had a surprise between my legs.” Victoria laughed as she said this, her hand stroking up and down her girthy shaft. Each stroke making a wet, gliding sound that indicated she was fully lubed up.

“Taking your anal virginity will completely reprogram your brain and teach you that you receive pleasure from your ass. Pretty soon,” Victoria smiled evilly as she grabbed my hips and pulled herself towards my helpless ass, “you'll be begging for me to fuck your sissy pussy. It'll be the only way you can cum.

I tried to protest, but at that moment Zaya grabbed my head and turned me back to face her crotch. Then, the ebony beauty pulled me down on to her cock and I was back to choking and gagging as I struggled to deepthroat her.

Fortunately for me, the task got much easier when I felt the head of Victoria's cock pressing against my virgin hole.

I tried to scream. But doing so opened my throat, allowing Zaya to force me all the way down on to her dick. I struggled and gagged, but soon my body acclimated to Zaya's thickness.

And having my throat stretched actually felt good.

Zaya must have know she'd broken me in, because the ebony beauty was soon bucking her hips and fucking my face.

Tears welled in my eyes, ruining my makeup.

And I began bobbing my own head back and forth, desperately trying to make Zaya cum. The sooner she came, the sooner the face fucking would be over. But, if I thought I was already in a world of hurt, I hadn't felt anything yet.

Because at that exact moment, Victoria pushed her cock deep within my sissy pussy, stretching my ass to the limit as she took my anal virginity and claimed me as her own. Even though Victoria had lubed herself up, her cock was so massive that it still hurt. I felt like I was being torn in half as the sexy older woman thrust her way inside me.

Soon, Victoria had her whole cock deep in my ass. She let me adjust to the sensation of being stretched to the limit. Then, she began to slowly and rhythmically pump her cock in and out of my aching hole.

I tried to squeal and scream, and I pounded my hands against the bed sheets. But nothing helped ease the pain.

I just had to take it and accept my fate.

Here I was, a lifelong virgin suddenly getting spit-roasted by two stunning beauties.

The pain continued. But slowly and seamlessly, it began to morph into a new sensation. Pleasure. I was actually enjoying the feeling of having my holes used and abused by big, hard dicks.

And now, I was moaning with a hand between my legs as I stroked my own cock.

Encouraged by my shift from reluctant participant to cock-loving whore, Victoria increased her tempo and began pumping my ass even faster.

“Let's all cum together,” she panted. “Ready?”

Zaya was rubbing her gorgeous, chocolate nipples as she fucked my face. And she let out a soft, low moan as I felt her cock harden in my mouth and a hot, salty liquid flooded my throat.

Cum.

Zaya was cumming down my throat!

I instinctively swallowed, savoring the warmth and the flavor of my new stepsister's delicious load. And the thrill of being a cocksleeve cumdump was pushing me over the edge as well. I could feel my own cock harden as I was about to cum too.

But not before Victoria.

With a loud, throaty groan, Victoria grabbed my hips and buried herself hilt-deep in my ass. I felt her cock swell inside me as she unleashed her own massive load.

Rope after rope of Victoria's hot cum flooded my battered and well-worn sissy pussy.

And both the sensation and psychological implications of being “bred” finally pushed me over the edge. With a passionate yelp, I spurted my own sticky load all over the bed sheets. It felt so intense, so primal, so... natural.

And never before had I ever enjoyed an orgasm that intense.

After it was over, we all laid there, basking in the warm afterglow of sex.

“So,” Victoria finally broke the silence as she turned to look me in the eye. “How was it?”

“Oh my God,” I gushed. “Thank you so much! For everything. Being a girl is so much better!”

“I knew you'd say that,” she smiled at me. “How about you sleep over here tonight. I have something fun planned for you tomorrow.”

And that was the start of my sissy initiation.
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