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Chapter One

The warm summer sun shines down at us with its pleasant heat as my friend Dave and I unload his truck to prepare our campsite. I can’t remember the last time I went camping – must have been with my parents when I was a kid – but I’ve been wanting to do something outdoorsy like this for a while now, and so I asked Dave if I could tag along with him and his friends. The others are joining us later, which leaves just Dave and me to do the unloading.

I look over at the stuff we’ve brought and it’s just a tent and a few sleeping bags. It would have been nicer to have a real RV like the other ones in the park, one with a kitchen and an actual bathroom, but Dave likes to camp oldschool, and so I’ve gotta make do with what we have.

Besides, it’s all his stuff so I can’t really complain either.

As I unload the last sleeping bag out of his truck I look across the campsite and lay eyes on the hottest girl I’ve seen in my life. She’s surrounded by a group of friends and they’re all gathered next to a state-of-the-art RV.

She catches me looking at her and smiles.

I dart my eyes away as quickly as I can, blushing at the thought of being caught staring, but something tells me that she didn’t really mind. Images of her figure linger in my mind. Her long, wavy hair, her tight little body, her full, round ass covered only by a pair of booty shorts.

I haven’t been lucky with the ladies recently, so the sight of a beautiful young girl like her leaves me even more excited.

“Hey Matt, are you gonna stand there daydreaming all day, or are you gonna help me with setting up the tents?” Dave says from across me.

Fuck did he notice me staring too?

“What’s the hurry?” I walk over to him and he hands me the mallet he has in his hand, giving me a side-eyed look that seems to make it very clear that this is my first time camping, and that I should follow whatever he says.

We start setting up the tents and he guides me through the process, telling me what goes where and how to place which piece. I perform the motions he guides me through but I’m not really paying attention to him, not in the same way that I’m paying attention to her anyway.

I take every opportunity that I get to turn my head and peek at the girl across the site. She’s facing away from me so I get a pretty great view of her ass and the way she’s moving around is making her shorts ride up higher and higher, the tiniest bit of her cheeks spilling out from underneath.

Pretty soon her and her friends are grilling food and passing it among themselves, and it’s only when my stomach rumbles loudly that I realize how hungry I really am.

“Hey,” I say to Dave. “When do we get to eat?”

“You’re hungry already?” His eyes regard me in a disapproving manner. “We’ve barely even done anything yet.”

“I usually eat by this time,” I say sheepishly.

“Well you have to suck it up, it’ll be a little while before we can eat,” he says with a frown. I look over my shoulder again, the girl is eating something off of her plate, and her ass is swaying behind her in a way that’s making my cock hard. I know I’m not brave enough to go over and introduce myself, so I settle for taking in the sights of her naked legs and her round ass whenever I can.

We’re hammering in the last post for our camp when I hear a sweet, sensual voice behind me.

“Hey,” she says, making the hairs on the back of my neck stand up. I stay frozen for a few seconds, wondering if she knows I’ve been staring and is here to put an end to it. Dave looks past me to eye her from head to toe, and this finally gives me enough confidence to turn around.

I can’t find the words, so it’s up to Dave to start the conversation. “What’s up?” he says, confused as to why this pretty young lady would come over to us.

“I was wondering if you guys would like to join us for dinner,” she says. “I can see you guys don’t have much here and we already have barbeque going.”

Before I know it I find myself nodding at her in way of acceptance. “We’d be delighted to join you,” I say, hijacking the conversation. “We’re waiting for a few more guys but it looks like they’ll still be a while, so we’re free to hang out in the meantime.” I punctuate this sentence with a sheepish smile, and when she smiles back I feel my heart melt.

“My name’s Amber.” She extends her long, thin arm out toward me. Up close I can see that she’s a little lanky and doesn’t have the biggest tits, but the curve of her hips is still delicious, and her ass is out of this world.

“I’m Matt.” I take her hand in mine, feeling the warmth of her delicate palm. “And this is my friend Dave.”

“Always nice to meet fellow campers,” she smiles. “You guys come on over to our RV whenever you’re ready.” She turns around and leaves for her camp again, leaving us to stand there and admire her luscious swaying hips as she walks.

I lick my lips as I imagine what those hips would look like naked – what that ass would look like naked. My cock swells in my pants as I continue to think of her and I end up taking a few more minutes to calm myself before we finally make our way over there.

There are other guys in their group and other girls too, but I don’t care. I have eyes for only the prettiest girl there, and there is no doubt in my mind that that’s Amber.


Chapter Two

Perhaps Amber felt the same way that I did about her – or maybe at least a little bit. Why else would she sit next to me the entire evening? I’d done nothing to deserve the kind of attention she was giving me, her hand on my arm, her thigh brushing against my leg every now and then, her eyes glancing over surreptitiously whenever the chance arose.

My eyes scanning her body every chance I got.

“I hope you’re having a good time,” she says, batting her eyelashes at me. I nod back at her and take a sip of my beer. “I am,” I say, giving her my widest, happiest smile.

Without notice, she reaches her hand out for my thigh and gives me a squeeze, maintaining eye contact all the while through, her smile growing more devious by the second. I feel my cock swell against the fabric of my underwear, and a slight panic overcomes me. I look around nervously to see if anyone’s noticed the bulge in my pants, but everyone is busy with their own shit and there isn’t enough light for it to be noticeable anyway.

Her hand travels upwards on my thigh, making me panic even harder. What is she playing at? Does she want me to get hard here? In front of everyone? It’s a little scary, but it’s a hell of a lot more sexy. Amber is the most beautiful girl I’ve put my eyes on and she’s definitely gorgeous enough to get any guy she wants, but she’s still choosing me.

And I’m not going to turn her down.

I reach my hand over to her thigh and give it a squeeze. The cutest little moan escapes her mouth as I touch her, faint enough that it isn’t audible to anyone beyond me. The table is concealing what we’re doing with our hands and so our fingers naturally begin their paths to each other’s groins.

She brushes up against my cock, the feeling of her delicate little fingers sending a current through my entire body. I venture forward, but when my hand nears her pussy she grabs it and pushes it away.

Utter dread fills me at this rejection, my stomach feeling like a hollow pit, my breathing almost stopping entirely. For a moment I think that I’ve messed this up and I curse myself inwardly in as many languages as I know, but then she leans in until she’s right next to me, and a different set of feelings arise at her closeness. She brings her mouth right next to my ear, close enough that I can feel her hot breath against my skin, and whispers, “Not here. Follow me after a few seconds.” With this, she gets up from the table and makes off for the woods.

I look around nervously but no one’s paying attention to me. So I stand up and follow Amber through the trees until we’re completely alone. The sounds of the people on the table far enough behind us that they’re now barely audible.

Although I’m hopeful, I don’t know for sure what she wants to do in the woods. I’ve sat next to her for most of the evening but I still don’t know her very well. She sat quietly through the meal and except for a few pleasantries we haven’t really talked much. Most of our communication has happened through sideways glances and errant touches, and that has to be a good thing, right?

My eyes stay glued to her ass as it sways with every step she takes. We walk deeper and deeper into the woods and the only thought in my mind is how much I want to rip off her clothes and fuck her until she moans.

When the voices behind us disappear completely she stops and turns around, flashing me a warm, sweet smile.

My heart skips a beat. There’s butterflies in my stomach.

I let my eyes scan every inch of her body as she walks over to me slowly, the autumn leaves crunching under her feet with every step. When she’s right up next to me she puts a hand on my chest and presses her tight little body against mine.

And then I wrap my hands around her.

She feels warm. She smells fantastic, like citrus and vanilla, and she looks more gorgeous than any woman ever has. I feel the heat in her breath travel up to my face as she looks up at me. Her eyes are big and round and glistening under the pale moonlight.

She leans on her toes so she can stand taller, and then she puckers her lips in a way that makes me melt. A few seconds later her lips are on mine, and she’s pushing her body even harder against me, heat and desire coming off of her in waves.

My hand travels to her waist and I grip the curve of her hips. It feels like I’m already addicted to her tight little body, like my hands can’t decide which curve they should rest themselves on. I want to bend her over and pull down her shorts. I want to fuck her hard enough that the entire campsite can hear her moan and scream.

She parts her lips and I feel her breath brush along my tongue. Her tongue slips into my mouth and plays against mine in a way that makes my cock swell faster and harder. The feeling of her in my mouth is good enough that I could cum just standing here, her mouth against mine, our bodies pressed together.

I wrap my arms around her tighter, enveloping her tiny figure within the expanse of my embrace.

She begins to moan as she kisses me. It’s the hottest moan I’ve ever heard. She slides a hand under my shirt, holding it just above the waist. I copy her movements, slipping my hand under her shirt and holding her by the small of her back.

She squirms against my touch – in a way that tells me she wants more.

Her hand glides up my spine slowly, making the hair on my back stand up. Chills run through my entire body and my cock pressed hard against the fabric of my underwear, bulging at the crotch of my pants.

Fucking hell she’s hot.

Our tongues swirl against each other, her fingers drift over my naked back and I slide my hand up until I reach her bra. I struggle with the clasp a little and she giggles when I can’t take it off. She breaks off our kiss and looks up at me with her big, round eyes.

She steps back and for a brief moment I fear I’ve upset her, but when she smiles warmly at me and grabs the bottom of her shirt I’m put at ease. She lifts slowly, showing me the bare skin of her belly, making my mouth water. Pretty soon she’s left standing in nothing but a pink bra. I swallow hard as I fight the urge to run over and squeeze her tiny little tits. She throws her shirt to the side, and then reaches around to her back.

She unhooks her bra and it slides down her body. Her tits are small enough that they’re’ practically nonexistent, but somehow the tiny little curves on her chest are the hottest things that I’ve ever seen.

Besides, I’ve never been a big fan of big tits anyway.

I step up to her, reaching for her waist, but she turns around, pressing her ass against my bulge and moaning in a way that makes my cock twitch harder. SHe rocks her hips back and forth against my crotch, working my erection with her tight little ass. I feel my cock throb and dance against my boxers. My pants tighten. My breathing grows heavier and I can’t resist the urge to run my hands up and down her smooth little thighs.

She reaches back and slides her hand over my pants until she’s found my zipper and the button. She spins around and looks up at me with those doe eyes, her lips parting slightly as she undoes my button.

I’m really going to have sex with the hottest girl in the world – and in the middle of the fucking forest to top it all off.

I don’t care though. I don’t care if I get caught, I don’t care if the entire world sees me naked. Being here with Amber is enough reward for whatever may happen. I’m desperate for her touch. Desperate for her curves, for her body. I watch her pull my shorts down along with my boxers. She stays on her knees and looks up at me.

She eyes my bulging cock with hungry eyes and licks her lips. I nearly groan at the sight of her lust.

She grips my shaft with her soft little fingers, making me stiffen. Then she parts her tiny little lips and wraps them around the head of my cock. I lean my head back and groan. It’s hard to believe that this gorgeous girl is going down on me in the middle of the forest. Hard to believe that she’s putting my cock in that sweet little mouth of hers.

As if in a deliberate attempt to derail my train of thought, she starts to suck – and she’s pretty fucking good at it too. She knows just how hard to suck, she knows all the right places to swirl her tongue around and she knows how far down her throat she should take me.

I feel as though she’s swallowing me whole, like my cock is now permanently part of her mouth and she is a part of me. She swallows me over and over again, spitting me out at just the right moment. My hips rock against her mouth and my breathing quickens every time she bobs her head along my cock.

I reach down and place my hand against her head, my fingers playing with the strands of hair. She looks up at me with those large eyes again and in that moment I feel like the luckiest man on the planet.

Then I begin thrusting.

She starts to choke a little as my cock glides in and out of her mouth. I slow my pace when I see her reaction but she spurs me on with the movement of her lips, eager and willing to take as much of me inside as she can. Without notice, she reaches around and puts her hands on my ass – for a moment I’m too shocked to do anything, but when she pushes me from behind until I’m even deeper inside her I smile with pleasure.

I thrust in and out of her as she swallows my cock completely. My balls swell and I feel my cock throb against the inside of her mouth. I want nothing more than to cum inside her, but before I can, she pulls out and stands up.

I reach for her waist and pull her in closer. My hands find their way to her tiny little breasts and my lips press firmly against hers. I massage her tits and she moans as I kiss her, both of us on the precipice of climax.

I reach down between her legs. She tries to stop me again but I’m too needy now. Too hungry to be stopped by anyone or anything. I’m more desperate for her than I have been for anything in my life.

Still, I don’t force my hand beyond hers, holding it where she’s stopped me but not backing off. Slowly she releases her grip on my wrist and when I have the go-ahead I reach for the hem of her shorts, yanking them down until they’re at her ankles.

That’s when I see it. When I feel it.

Hiding inside a pair of tiny panties is a small erect cock. My mouth hangs open and a thousand thoughts rush through my head. I want to rationalize what I’m seeing with what I’m feeling but it’s as if my brain is glitching out.

The only thing I know is that I still want her.

Seeing this cock should have dissuaded me of the notion of being with her but somehow it’s only made me desire her more. She seems hotter with that tiny little cock and so what if she doesn’t have a pussy for me to fuck, there’s a perfectly serviceable hole on the backside.

I lean in and kiss her again, telling her with the tenderness of my lips that I still want her. That I still desire her.

She seems pleased. Pleased enough that she turns around and pulls her panties all the way down, flashing me her round little ass in the most inviting way. She puts her hands on a thick tree next to her and bends over until I can clearly see her exposed asshole

I look around one last time to make sure no one is watching – not that I really care about being caught at this point, it’s more of an instinctual thing. I walk up behind her and rub her back. I stroke her hair and spank her ass as she shakes it up at me.

She lets out the cutest little moan.

I run my hand along her crack and pause when I’m at her asshole, teasing her with my fingers. Then I get on my knees and spread her cheeks wide. I can tell by the way her hips squirm that she knows what’s coming, that she knows exactly what I’m about to do to her.

But she still shudders when I lick her tiny little hole. She still twitches when I slide my tongue inside of her, and she still trembles when I run my hands up along her naked thighs. I continue to lick her as she squirms, wetting her hole enough that penetration shouldn’t be a problem.

I get back on my feet and press my cock up against her hole. For a moment we just stand there in that position, me admiring the beauty of her perfectly round ass, and her twitching nervously in wait.

I spit along her crack and use my cock to rub in the saliva. I press the tip of my cock against her hole and she looks back at me over her shoulder and smiles. She pushed back onto my cock to let me know that it’s fine.

That she’s ready.

My jaw nearly drops as I watch her asshole stretch itself around my shaft. It feels better than anything I’ve ever felt before, a tiny little trans girl’s ass eating up my cock.

I grab her hips and press myself deeper inside. I push and push until I’m all the way inside and then I push some more. My balls dangle against her balls and my cock feels like it’s a moment away from exploding.

I take deep, steady breaths. Now that I’m finally inside her I don’t want to come before I’ve pounded her hole, before I’ve made her moan and scream and writhe in pleasure. I reach around and grab onto her tits. I roll her nipples in my fingers and she wiggles in the most erotic way at my touch.

I know I’m going to fuck her tiny little body, and I know that I’m going to do it hard.

I wrap my hands around her hips and grip her tightly. Then I begin to slowly pull my cock out of her. She moans the entire length, and I groan at the tightness of her hole. I push in again, making her tremble once more, and then I pull out again. Slowly and surely, I begin to thrust in and out of her, going balls deep every time.

She responds perfectly to every move I make, moaning and whimpering at just the right moments, telling me that I’m doing everything perfectly.

I pound my cock in out of her tight little ass hole. It’s the hottest thing I’ve ever done. Her balls slap against mine and a few seconds later I reach underneath and start to play with them. I’ve never handled a pair of balls other than my own but I could see myself getting used to it.

I push into her with needy thrusts, pounding her against the tree until my cock is seconds away from exploding. I shove myself as deep into her as I can as my cock swells for the last time, and then I explode. I feel my hot load fill her ass as she writhes against my cock, as she moans into the silent night.

Her ass grips even tighter onto my shaft as I come, clamping down in a way that increases my pleasure tenfold.

“Fuuuck,” I moan, trying, and failing, to keep my voice down. She smiles as I come, looking back at me warmly.

“Did that feel good?”

“Yes,” she smiles, as I feel my semen spilling to the ground below. Another thought occurs to me, one that makes me feel kind of bad.

“Did you come too?” I ask. She shakes her head but the smile never leaves her face. I pull my cock out of her slowly as she gasps, and then she turns around, putting her hands on my shoulders and pressing down until I’m on my knees.

I know what she wants, and I’m ready to give it to her.

She pushes her erection right up to my face. I spend the next few seconds just looking at it, admiring how hot her tiny little dick is. I look up at her in the same way that she did when I was in her position and she smiles and nods.

I open my mouth and slid her inside myself. It’s a strange yet hot sensation, having a cock in your mouth, and I quickly find myself loving it. She strokes my head as I slide up and down her length. She squirms and shudders as I run my tongue along her shaft, trying to pleasure her the same way she pleasured me.

With my hand, I reach behind her and slip a finger inside her hole. She responds by shoving her cock deeper inside my mouth. She leans her head back and groans as I swirl my tongue around her tip, fingering her asshole from behind at the same time. Soon, she starts to rock her hips against my face, fucking me in much the same way that I just fucked her.

I feel her cock grow and throb inside my mouth. I can tell she’s close to coming and so I slide a second finger inside her hole.

She howls in a most undignified way

Less than a second later I feel her hot, sticky load spill toward the back of my tongue and down my throat. I swallow every last bit, eager to have as much of Amber inside me as I can.

She pulls herself out of my mouth and then I stand up to kiss her again. She licks her own cum from the inside of my cheeks and we can feel each other’s cocks on our tongues. We keep kissing for a few minutes afterward and by the time we finally decide to dress up and go back to the camp, it’s midnight.

I make sure to take Amber’s number before I leave, my mind awash with thoughts of what the future might hold for both of us.

The end
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Luna is a young writer from the lush Grasslands of Oregon in the United States. She grew up loving reading and writing, spending most of her free time writing everything from stories, scripts, articles, and even comic books. Taken with the mysteries behind love, and intrigued with the practices of sex Luna aspired to become an author of erotic and romantic fiction.
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Feminized by the Lady next door: First time Sissy Feminization, Crossdressing

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B096QLN1KD

“Who knew a pair of panties could change this much?”

Ryan is down on his luck. He has no girlfriend, no money, and a piece of junk car. Not to mention that he’s just broken his neighbors very expensive sculpture.

Naturally, he agrees when she suggests a ‘different arrangement’ to settle the debt. The only catch? He has to put on a pair of her panties. What follows is Ryan’s awakening to his true sissy self.

Read along and find out as the lady next door dolls him up, puts him in a dress, and leads him to experience things he’s never experienced before.

Long, hard, throbbing things.
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