

The Best of Both Worlds

By DeeDee Cupps

My whole life I wanted to be a girl. I knew I was one, deep inside, but I could never tell my parents because every time I tried, they would get so angry. But, now, I’m an adult, and they’re both dead and buried, so I decided it was time to live my truth!

But a standard transgender transformation takes months, even years, and I had no intention of waiting that long. So I scoured the deep web looking for alternate solutions. When that didn’t get me the information I needed, I turned to the dark web. I wound up on a dark site that promised changes in days. But it would cost a fortune.

Luckily my parents had left me a tidy little inheritance, which I put to good use. I ordered three times the recommended dosage and paid for super fast shipping from Japan. I could hardly wait! When the package finally arrived, I squealed like a girl. Like the girl I would soon be!

I took two pills the first day, knowing I was on my way to getting the body I’d always wanted. I went out to the local hair removal salon and got the entire body treatment, arms, legs, back, chest, even my butt. I wanted to be as hairless as possible but they refused to do anything to my pubes, so I went home and very carefully trimmed myself down there with a pair of scissors. Of course, all that attention to my balls and penis made me horny, so I jerked off, fantasizing about the body I wanted: huge breasts, fat ass, thick thighs, long legs, long dark hair… So fucking sexy, I came nearly right away. I’m not normally quick to get there like that but I put it down as being extra excited because I was finally on my way to being a real woman.

I slept super hard that night. Took two more pills in the morning. Didn’t notice any change in the mirror. Went about my day, a bit disappointed, but it wasn’t magic, it was science. Untested, unapproved by the government, experimental science. 

The inheritance from my parents basically meant that I didn’t really need to work, so I pretty much spent my day playing video games, watching television, finding porn online and masturbating. Unlike some transgender people, I didn’t have any dyphoria about my penis. It was fun to play with, and my limited number of exes could tell you, I was kind of talented with it. So jerking off wasn’t a big deal to me, psychologically. I just lay back on my couch, watching lesbian porn on my phone, stroking my cock and balls until I came, spurting all over my smooth belly and hairless chest. When I was done, I looked down at myself, covered in my own come. I looked so fucking slutty, I loved it. I pushed my pecs together to make some cleavage, loving the look of the glistening come on my tiny titties. My fingers began stroking my nipples, which were much more sensitive than usual. My cock twitched, and the familiar feeling of getting hard again made me a little lightheaded. I felt my nipples, gently stroking in small circles around them, looking at the come on my cleavage… then I bent my head forward and stuck out my tongue, licking the come. It was slightly salty. And delicious! I had never done anything like that before, and immediately wanted it all in my mouth. What I couldn’t reach with my tongue I wiped up with my fingers, sucking on them, one after the other. Between sucking on my fingers and playing with my nipples, I couldn’t jerk off, but apparently that wasn’t necessary because I came again, this time even more come coating my belly and tits. I licked all that off too, and that made me even hornier, so I jerked off a third time, feeling my orgasm building, like a sneeze that wouldn’t come, that tension of all my muscles, waiting for the release, but I was empty! There wasn’t any come left and I needed to come hard! The growing tension in my groin suddenly exploded in waves of pleasure as my cock jerked and twitched, coming without coming. A tiny part of me was disappointed there wouldn’t be any come to lick off me, but the much bigger part of me was lost in the pure bliss of orgasm.

I lay back on the couch, panting and dizzy. What had just happened? Nothing like that had ever happened to me before. I fell asleep and dozed, dreaming about huge titties bouncing on my chest, covered in come. When I woke up, my cock was as hard as a rock - and even bigger than it had ever been!

Before, I’d been a respectable 6 inches. Not huge, but not tiny either. But what stood proudly erect from my crotch was a good 8 inches. I touched it carefully, and was rewarded with electric thrills that left me gasping and trembling. I stroked the extra-long length of it, and moaned. It had never been so sensitive, so powerfully overwhelming. It took me no time at all to come, again shooting an empty load, wave after wave of bliss exploding out from my groin, again passing out, drenched in sweat.

When I woke up, my penis was gone.

Well, not gone. Just… shrunk down. Barely bigger than an inch. But my chest… had … inflated? I stood up and there were very definitely small firm breasts on my chest. The pills were working!

That night I took two more, just to speed things up even more. If two a day gave me pretty little titties in a day, how much faster would it work if I started taking four a day? What I didn’t count on was how horny it made me. And to my amazement, my penis wasn’t gone, or shrunken, but… hiding? Because as I rubbed the little nub, it grew, and grew, and grew, and soon I had ten inches of thick hard cock in my hands - yeah, both hands! Rubbing my tiny sensitive breasts, feeling my nipples harden, feeling my sensitive electric cock, the sensations overwhelming me, making me dizzy, heart pounding, panting and sweating and groaning and moaning, back arching as I stroked the shaft and played with the head, orgasm building and building and building until at last my hips bucked, and I came and came and came, coating myself in my own jizz. And then the powerful, overwhelming urge to clean myself, to lick myself clean, licking and kissing and caressing my breasts, seeing them suddenly larger, not tiny but a solid handful! And my nipples had grown too, from pea sized to bigger than a pencil eraser, swollen and hard and so, so sensitive, every brush of a fingertip like a static shock of pleasure, making me gasp.

When my masturbating finally ended in a mind-blowing dry orgasm, I had to shower myself off. I was sticky and stank of sweat and sex. But when I passed the mirror in the bathroom, I got a bigger shock than the feeling of the weight of my breasts shifting as I walked. My hair was a lot longer! Darker too! I’d been a kind of sandy brown before, but my mirror reflection was showing me a woman with dark brown hair, just past jaw length. And my eyes, previously a muddy brown, were definitely a deep, stunning blue! I was well on my way to being the woman of my dreams!

I couldn’t spend every waking hour jerking off and recovering, so I showered, dressed, tucked away my nub of a penis, and drove into the city, where it was very unlikely I’d run into anyone who might recognize me. Not that I was recognizable as my former male self, but the shape of my nose and jawline were similar enough that maybe someone who knew me pretty well might think I was my sister.

I was on a mission. New clothes for the new female me! I have to admit, I went a little crazy, buying tops, pants, shoes, purses, makeup, jewelry, everything I could think of that a woman might need. In my new four inch bright red pumps, my flouncy skirt swishing back and forth as I walked, my ass wiggling, my breasts bouncing under my new blouse, I knew I had two more stops to make. Lingerie was first.

Panties were easy enough. My ass was getting pretty large, despite my still-slender waist, so I grabbed a bunch of lacy large panties, some thongs, all in a variety of colors. But when it came to choosing a bra, I was completely lost. Luckily a salesgirl came over to help me out.

“Hi, I’m Julie, can I help you? Do you need something specific?”

She was tall, leggy, with wavy brown hair and a great smile. I smiled back.

“Hi, I’m just, I don’t even know where to start.”

“Do you know your size?”

I shook my head, my newly-long hair tickling my neck. “I… um… they’re new.”

Julie stared at my boobs, obviously impressed. “Well, I have to say, they are stunning. I never saw any implants that looked that natural.”

“It’s a new procedure,” I said. 

“Well, let’s get you sized then, okay?”

She took me into a fitting room at the back of the shop. I took off my shirt, my large firm breasts jutting proudly from my chest.

“Wow,” Julie said. She looked stunned. “Seriously. They are even more stunning without clothes. I should know, I see lots of tits, and yours are the most gorgeous I’ve even seen.”

“Thanks,” I said, feeling my cheeks get red. I felt my nipples start to harden, and my cock pushed against the confines of my underwear. I covered my nipples with my palms and concentrated on getting less turned on. “Cold in here.”

“I can turn on the heat if you want,” Julie offered.

“No, it’s okay,” I said. “Maybe we could do this?”

“I’d love to do you,” Julie muttered. Then her eyes shot wide. “Do this. For you! Oh my gosh, I am so sorry.”

“It’s okay, really,” I said, cock twitching as it struggled to grow. “You’re cute.”

The look in Julie’s eyes changed from ‘helpful salesgirl’ to ‘horny adult woman’. She stepped closer, licking her lips. “You think so?”

“Yeah,” I answered, leaning forward into the softest, most sensuous kiss I’d ever experienced. Her lips were so, so soft, and mine felt plump and juicy. Then she leaned into me, our breasts pressing together, hers smaller, firmer, mine soft and yielding. I could feel her hardening nipples through her bra and shirt, mine already hard, larger, rubbing against each other. 

I broke off the kiss. “Wow,” I said.

Her hands came up to cup my breasts, and her touch, lifting and pressing and squeezing all at once, had me gasping. She leaned in and started kissing down my neck, and I couldn’t stop myself from moaning in pleasure. My eyes rolled over, eyelids fluttering, and I bit my lower lip to silence myself. I whimpered when she kissed across my collarbone and dove into my cleavage, her tongue flicker-licking both breasts at once. 

When she took my swollen, hard nipple between her lips and passed her tongue across it, my cock couldn’t take it anymore - or more like, my underwear couldn’t take it anymore. The strain of holding back my hardening penis was too much, and they tore. I tried to trap my cock between my thighs but it was too big, and I was too horny. I lifted my skirt up, the head of my penis peaking out from the ruffled edge.

“What the…?” Julie asked, stunned.

“I’m sorry, I should have told you, I know, but-”

She reached out, tentatively, gently pushing the skirt back, revealing a foot or more of throbbing shaft. “Oh my god…” 

I started to stammer, words tripping over themselves in my mouth, but when Julie looked up at me, she didn’t look horrified or worried or disgusted, she looked thrilled. Her smile was like sunshine after a rainstorm.

“You… you don’t mind?” I asked, trembling.

“Why would I mind?” Julie laughed. She looked up and saw the confusion on my face. “Oh! I’m bisexual. This is… this is like… the best of both worlds!”

She dropped to her knees and started licking my cock. The feeling of her tongue stroking back and forth was pure heaven.  My knees felt weak. Julie wrapped her lips around the tip of my penis and soon her head was bobbing back and forth, taking me deeper and deeper inside her hot, wet mouth. She glanced up with a mischievous look in her eyes and suddenly thrust me into her, twisting her head to deepthroat me. I couldn’t hold it in and groaned “Oh fuck yes!”

Her hands reached up and grabbed my huge boobs, twisting and playing with the nipples, making me crazy, making me weak, and I sank to the ground, lying back. Julie’s head never stopped bobbing.

She paused only to say “Come in my mouth” and that sent me over the edge, my cock twitched and jumped and my orgasm hit, arching my back off the floor, my hands clawing at the floor. I came and came and came, and Julie swallowed every last drop. She licked my cock clean while I lay there, panting. Then Julie unzipped her pants and pushed them off, panties included, and climbed onto my lap, sliding down my huge hard cock, slipping me inside her steaming hot, dripping wet pussy.

“Oh god baby you’re so… big…” Julie whispered, shifting herself to take every last inch of me inside her. “Just… give me a sec…”

Her face was sweaty and beautiful, her lips full and wet, and I sat up with her on my lap, as she squeezed and stretched, growing to fit around my hard cock. I pulled her head down and kissed her hard, forcing my tongue into her mouth, and she moaned against me. She squeezed a rode up my shaft, then let gravity slide her back down. 

“Oooohhhh,” she moaned, pulling away from our kiss, as I went deeper inside her. Forehead to forehead, she squeezed and rose, slid back down, squeezing and sliding, squeezing and sliding, building slowly but soon her rhythm went faster and faster, rising and falling, until she wasn’t content to let gravity do the work and she was slamming herself down my shaft, pounding me into her. I grabbed her ass and dug my fingers into those soft round cheeks.

When she came, her hips bucked and twitched, and she shuddered, holding her breath. Both of us clung to each other, sticky, hot, sweaty. When Julie began to breathe again, she grinned that gorgeous grin and kissed me.

“Wow,” she said, blinking away the sweat in her eyes. “So what’s your name?”

“Randy,” I said.

Julie raised an eyebrow at me. “Yes you are,” she giggled.

“You have no idea,” I replied with a grin.

“Yeah? Wanna show me?”

“Yeah.”

I took her home with me and she moved in a week later. 

Julie figured out what had happened, why my cock had gotten so big. I didn’t read the instructions on the pills. There was a warning right there about ‘excessive masturbation’ and ‘not exceeding the daily maximum dosage’. Not that I minded, and Julie loved my huge boobs and huge cock.

I kept taking the pills - following the instructions, this time. Pretty soon, I had a sweet little pussy under my giant cock. We bought an assortment of strapons and dildoes and Julie was so, so gentle, breaking me in. Feeling that hard rubber strapon slide into me, stretching me wide, felt so good. She thrust into me, slowly, carefully, making sure I was comfortable, then speeding up as my new pussy got wetter and hotter and soon I was digging my fingers into the straps wrapped around her hips, pulling her into me harder and harder until she was pounding me so hard that when I came, I passed out. Since then, we take turns fucking each other. I fuck her, she fucks me. It really is the best of both worlds.
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