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     Normally, nothing could have gotten Brian off the couch when he was in the middle of a heated game of Modern Gun War 12. Today was different. Today, he was expecting a delivery. So when there was a knock on the door of the apartment he shared with his old college buddy, Tony, he tore his headset off and dropped the controller like it had burned him. He vaulted over the back of the couch, bolting into the hallway and nearly bowling over Tony as he meandered toward the door. 


       


     “What the f-!” Tony yelped as he was knocked into the wall. 


       


     Brian already had the door wide open, gleefully signing for the package from the delivery man, who had a look on his face as if Brian was just the latest in a long string of customers answering the door only clad in boxer shorts. 


       


     “Have a good day,” the delivery man said in a kind of robotic politeness as he turned back towards his truck. 


       


     “Thanks, man!” Brian called, his attention absorbed by the average looking brown box in his hands. He kicked the door closed behind him and began to laugh almost maniacally. 


       


     “So, Captain Evil, is that the last part you need for your Doomsday Machine?” Tony asked, folding his arms and arching a brow at his friend. 


       


     “What? Oh, haha,” Brian replied dryly. He paused, looking uncharacteristically thoughtful for a moment. “Actually, yea, kinda.” 


       


     “Alright, I was joking, but now I’m intrigued. Whatcha got?” Tony inquired, cautiously approaching. 


       


     “Well, you know how last year Katie was all pissed off because I didn’t get her anything for Valentine’s Day? even though she told me not to because ‘every day should be special and loving and we shouldn’t need the greeting card companies to tell us to remember to be romantic’?” Brian began explaining as he made his way back down the hall, turning into their kitchen and placing the box on the counter. 


       


     “Oh, yea. She went ballistic. She was yelling the whole night about how you should have done something to show you loved her and thought of her and that if you couldn’t be romantic on Valentine’s Day then it was a ‘grim sign of things to come’. I had to put my big noise cancelling headphones on so I could get to sleep,” Tony grinned. 


       


     “Exactly. So when she said the exact same thing a few days ago, I’m like, ‘I’m not falling for that again.’” Brian said, reaching for a pair of scissors and slicing open the packing tape sealing the mysterious box closed. 


       


     “So you mail ordered so she’d have absolutely no idea and be totally blown away by the surprise and your thoughtfulness? That’s either gonna be guaranteed panty-dropping or she’s gonna dump you before you have time to show her the gift,” Tony chuckled, leaning against the kitchen entryway. 


       


     “But that, my friend, is where you would be wrong.” Brin said with great confidence. “Behold!” he yelled, yanking a heart-shaped box of chocolates from the brown box and holding it up over his head as if he was presenting the new born prince to his future subjects. 


       


     “Dude. Just chocolates? Hope you got lotion and tissues ’cause she’s not giving you anything.” 


       


     “Ah-ha, but she is! All it will take is one smell of these specially crafted gourmet chocolates and she will be begging for the D,” Brian said with a crazed grin, cradling the box in front of his chest with one hand and slowly wafting his other hand along in front of it like he was giving game show contestants a preview of the fabulous prizes they could be taking home. 


       


     “And how are store bought chocolates gonna do that, exactly?” Tony asked, rubbing a hand down over his face. 


       


     “First, it’s not just chocolates. They came with this,” he grinned, putting the chocolates on the counter and pulling a skimpy red satin negligee with black lace trim from the box and dangling it from its flimsy red straps on one finger. 


       


     Tony sighed and shook his head. 


       


     Brian tossed the negligee on the counter and pulled a shiny pamphlet from the box. “Here’s how the chocolates are gonna get me in Katie’s good graces. Check it out, man,” Brian said, handing it over to Tony. 


       


     Tony took the paper and began to read from it. “Wow your woman and ensure a night of blistering hot passion with PheroBliss Chocolates. Our from scratch, hand crafted delicacies are laced with concentrated pheromones sure to drive your partner crazy. Just one smell could be enough to have them ripping their clothes off and jumping into your lap. We guarantee after enjoying one full candy they’ll be wrapped around you in bed. Try the power of all natural, organic, scientifically proven pheromones today!” He paused and squinted his eyes, trying to read the incredibly small print at the very bottom. “Caution… ensure you have purchased the correct chocolate formula for the object of your desire’s gender.” 


       


     Brian had a momentary panic as he glanced over at the box. “Yep! For chicks! Says right there, ‘For the Goddess in my life.’ She’ll love that.” 


       


     Tony stood silently, rereading the pamphlet to himself. He looked up at Brian’s cheshire cat grin, back to the pamphlet, back to Brian. “Dude. Really? This is… I dunno. It sounds like you may as well be slipping something in her drink.” He handed the pamphlet back with a frown. 


       


     Brian shook his head, crumpling the paper. “No, man. This doesn’t make her pass out or change who she is. It just makes her, like, natural desires as a woman get cranked all the way to maximum. It’s just gonna be convenient that she’s my girlfriend and I’ll be seated right beside her available and willing to help her with her needs. I took the whole rest of this week off so we can just lay in bed and bang.” 


       


     “If you say so. I mean, I guess it’s the same thing as eating oysters or speaking French or wearing cologne or getting drunk. Just… giving the romance a little help.” 


       


     “Exactly, bro! It’s not like I’m gonna force her into anything. These’ll just grease the wheels, so to speak. And she’s gonna be all over me anyway since I remembered to get her something. And these are expensive and gourmet and all that. Chicks love that stuff.” 


       


     Tony nodded, rubbing his tongue around the inside of his mouth as he thought. “So, when this all backfires spectacularly, tomorrow night I’ll be down at Chester’s Pub with the other singles. You feel free to join me,” he laughed, giving a wave over his shoulder and retreating back into his bedroom. 


       


     Brian stood in the kitchen, staring at the chocolates box, suddenly feeling terribly foolish. He broke the box down and stuffed it into the trash bin along with the pamphlet. It felt good to crush the cardboard in his strong hands. Manly. He snatched up the box and lingerie and headed into his room, closing the door. He tossed the negligee onto the foot of his bed and sat down on it, staring at the box in his hands. 


       


     Maybe this is dumb. But it’s not just about getting laid. Well, ok, maybe it is, a little bit, he thought. But I really am into Katie. I want her to see I remembered she wanted me to remember. So, that’s good. Yea. Yea, she’ll love it. She’ll love it, she’ll take the box and smell them and be all over me. And I’ll open it up and feed them to her one by one, letting her get hornier and hornier until she just can’t take it and sucks my dick. And maybe I’ll pretend I forgot to get a new box of condoms and she’ll be so turned on she’ll finally let me do her bare! Fuck yes. I can’t wait to feel a pussy without a condom. I bet it’s awesome. Man, maybe she’ll even let me finish in her!  


       


     His grin was so wide it was hurting his face and his cock had gotten so hard it was starting to hurt. He began to reach for his hard-on, but stopped himself. No. I wanna save this up. I’m totally getting some tomorrow night and I wanna make sure I have a nice, big load ready to go for Katie. He tossed the chocolates onto his bedside table and lay down, his erection tapping against his stomach.  


       


     Maybe that smell thing works on dudes, too. I’m so fucking horny. I can’t think of anything else except getting my thick, hard cock up in Katie. Without even realizing it, his hand wrapped around his solid shaft and began to pump. Yea. Feel how good and hard it is. This cock is all for you, babe. So fucking hard and big. He grunted, his hand caressing his own cock as if he was discovering it for the first time, making him dribble pre-cum from the swollen tip. 


       


     A cold stab shot through him, making Brian sit up with a jolt. He pulled his hand away from himself and stared at it with a horrified look. “Why the fuck am I fantasizing about my own cock? I’ve never thought about it like that before. I like chicks. I like pussy and tits. I wanna jerk it thinking about fucking a tight, hot, wet pussy. Not about a cock.” He grabbed the chocolates and opened the top drawer of his bedside table, throwing them into it and slamming it shut. 


       


     He licked his lips, surprised at how moist and plump they felt. With how he felt, he’d expected to find them drier than even usual. He sat on his bed, his eyes closed, breathing slowly, in and out, until he could finally feel his cock softening. Brian got up and pulled on his jeans and a t-shirt. “I just gotta get my mind off the whole Valentine’s Day thing for now. That’s all,” he mumbled to himself as he returned to the living room. Settling back onto the sofa, headset on, controller in hand, he spent the rest of the day and most of the night playing his favorite video game. 


       


     When he finally returned to his bedroom in the early hours of the morning, he didn’t even bother removing his clothes. He simply flopped down, rolled over, and went to sleep. Had he been more awake, more alert, he may have noticed how the scent of the sweet chocolates had permeated his bedroom. Even his pillowcase and sheets smelled as if he’d just purchased them from a candy shop. There were feminine floral notes among the sugary sweetness, making Brian squeeze his pillow tightly and spoon with it in his sleep. 


       


     A watery bloop sound stirred Brian from his slumber. The bright afternoon sun assaulted his bleary eyes. The bloop sounded again. Someone was texting him. With a groan he rolled back over, his hand flopping about on his bedside tabletop like a fish in the bottom of a boat until it landed on his phone. He sighed as he pulled it over to his face and held the screen up above him, blinking until the sleepiness left his eyes and he could finally read the messages coming through rapid fire. 


       


     The name at the top read Katie. He hoped she was just excited to see what he had planned for them, but the sinking feeling in his stomach knew better. 


       


     “Brian I know text isn’t the best way for this but I think we should break up. Normally I wouldn’t do this on a holiday but I’m sure you totally forgot it even was a holiday let alone which one. And I’m not putting myself through even more disappointment. Keep whatever I forgot over there. It’s best we go no contact to make this easier on us both. Sorry.” 


       


     Brian stared blankly at the message, then pulled up his FriendNet app and checked Katie’s page. Sure enough, she’d blocked him but he could still see her public photos and status. Her cover picture was her hugging some guy he’d never seen before with an update “Our anniversary is gonna be Valentine’s Day! He’ll never forget it! Love is the best!” 


       


     “Wonder how long she was banging him,”  Brian said quietly, checking the time and then tossing his phone onto the bed beside him. “Can’t believe I slept so long,” he said, becoming aware of how little the break up was bothering him. It was like he’d lost total interest in Katie since last night. He got up and shed his jeans and shirt, leaving just his boxers on again. Just as he was about to leave his room, that deliciously sweet smell tugged at his nose. 


       


     His face broke into a huge smile as he retrieved the chocolates from the drawer. He held the box up to his nose and closed his eyes, inhaling deeply. He got a nervous joy that fluttered in his stomach as he let the smell seep into him. His head felt light and happy. His body bouncy and giddy. “I guess these are all for me, now. But that’s fine. That’s ok. Katie was just another drama loving girl. I’m so sick of them,” he said, tearing the plastic off the box and dropping it in his trash can as he walked towards the living room. “That guy she found is super cute though. I’m kinda jealous about him. He looked like he had a really hard body. I wonder how big his cock is?” Brian giggled as he sat down on the sofa, the heart-shaped box on his lap. 


       


     He turned on the television and reached to flip on his vide game console, but stopped. A reality TV show was on with two women making catty remarks to each other as they shopped in a high end boutique. Brian sat back on the sofa and opened the lid on the chocolates, popping one into his mouth. He chewed slowly, letting the scrumptious taste melt over his mouth and down his throat while the delicious smells perfumed the air around him and hung heavy inside him with every breath. He shook his head at one of the women on the show who was bragging about her expensive makeup. “Girl, you look like a hot mess. If that really is UrbanLights on your face, you should be banned from their stores,” he cackled, pushing another chocolate over his lusciously plump lips. 


       


     He crossed his legs and ran a hand over the top leg, pleased by how perfectly smooth and soft it was. “Good, won’t have to shave tonight!” he giggled as the taste of chocolate heaven swam around his mouth and massaged his mind. “These are just so good. You know, I’m glad Katie broke up with me. She didn’t deserve something this yummy! She doesn’t deserve that hot hunk, either. I’ll show her. I’ll go out tonight and find my own hottie with a huge dick.” Brian watched the TV show, eating chocolate after chocolate without a care in the world.  


       


     Reaching for another chocolate, his eyes settled on what had to be the best one in the whole box. It was in the dead center and shaped like a chocolate. It looked smoother as if it wasn’t just a solid chocolate like the others but had some kind of filling. Brian plucked it from its place in the box and closed his eyes, delicately placing it on the tip of his tongue. He forced himself not to chew it at all, to only let it slowly melt on his tongue until, finally, the chocolate had given way enough that his suspicions were proven right. A thick, creamy filling oozed out. It tasted like a nutty vanilla and mixed with the chocolate, it was the single greatest taste he’d ever experienced. 


       


     With his eyes still closed, Brian’s back arched. He uncrossed his legs as his calves tensed, pointing his toes down hard into the soft carpet. His toes began to curl as a deep, throbbing pleasure spread out through his body. He swirled his hips in a wide circle, grinding down onto the cushion beneath him. He was so, amazingly horny! A bolt of white hot lightning seemed to strike the center of his body, tendrils of burning ecstasy cutting through him. 


       


     “Oh god!” he moaned, the chocolate sliding off his lap and onto the sofa beside him as his body writhed in pleasure. “So gooood!” It’s soooo goooood!” He sucked up the thick filling from inside the chocolate greedily. It was so yummy! So thick and warm, salty and sweet at the same time. It made his stomach tingle, his body tighten with blissful pulses. “Ah! So goooood!” he moaned again and again between gasping breaths. 


       


     He felt his cock swelling, springing upwards through the opening in his boxers. The air felt like a winter’s night in comparison to how boiling hot his skin had become. He lifted his hips from the sofa, his cock spearing through the air. His breath came in hard, fast pants as if he was running a marathon and nearing the finish line. He was just so turned on! So horny! The pleasure prickled at his skin, every nerve being teased to madness. 


       


     “I’m gonna cum,” he gasped to the empty apartment. “I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna fucking cuuuuuum!” His voice faded into a moan, but not the deep, rumbling noise he knew as his own. This moan was high pitched, the sound of a woman giving in to a mind blowing orgasm. The pleasure crashed into him like a speeding train and there was no time to think. He could only give in to the ecstasy that held him down, immobilized him against the soft cushions, surrounded all his senses with a tingling bliss. 


       


     Brian knew he was coming, knew his body was spasming as the strongest orgasm he’d ever had seized him in a cloud of pure pleasure. But this was different. He didn’t feel his balls tightening, his cock squeezing and pulsing. There was no rush of hot cum exploding from his cock and splashing down in his lap or against his stomach. There was a tight throbbing somewhere deep inside him, somewhere that had been hidden, inaccessible for so long. A twitching swollen place he could feel between his legs, but so much smaller than his cock. There was a splashing of wet heat, but it was between his thighs and seeping down beneath him. 


       


     HIs head thrashed back against the cushion behind him and he let out another cry of pleasure. The heat surrounded his head, made his mind dizzy and numb. It pushed out any fear, any questions and left room only for the pleasure. His skin burned as if he had been in the sun too long, his chest feeling so tight and itchy. Brian couldn’t lift his hands from his sides, his fingers clawing at the sofa. There was a strange sensation at the tips of his fingers, a light pulling. Nails. He had… long nails? His mind couldn’t dwell on the realization as his chest began to tingle. A numb coolness soothed his skin but just as he began to relax, he was gripped by a searing heat that dug into his chest. He felt like two arrows had pierced him through his pecs only there was no pain, only a jolt of fiery pleasure that made him spread his legs wide open and shove his hips forward. He wanted that strange place inside him to be filled. To be stuffed to bursting with something thick and hard. 


       


     A heavy pressure burst forth from his chest, sending his back hard against the sofa. Brian cried out again, a delicate moan of absolute bliss. He sent his hips forward again, instinctively searching for the elusive something that he ached to have inside him. The weights on his chest began to ache, calling for attention. With great focus, he was able to lift his hands, bringing them up to his chest. They were stopped much sooner than he expected, and not by his hard, muscular chest. His hands wrapped around two hot, pillowy mounds with swollen hard nubs sitting high and center. He moaned again as his slender fingers found the nubs, pinching and rolling them between the soft pads of his fingers. 


       


     He knew what they were long before he would admit it to himself. He let their weight bounce in his palms, felt the soft skin, pulled on the perfectly thick nipples. The hot wetness flowed freely from between his legs, every tweak of his new nipples making that new space inside him squeeze down in desperation. He squeezed his legs together and again pushed down into the cushions, trying to give himself some much needed relief. He needed something inside. 


       


     Trembling, his hands slowly ran down his body. There was no hair, no hard muscles from hours in the gym. Instead, he found smooth, delicate skin. Soft and warm, the taught flesh over his belly that turned into a tiny, pinched waist only to flair out into round, womanly hips. The plump, high bubbles of his ass lead down to luscious thighs and long, lean legs. It was easy to imagine he was caressing the sexiest woman he’d ever been with, only he was becoming all too aware it was his hands on his body. His. 


       


     For the first time he felt a pang of fear. He already knew the truth, but he had to confront it. He slipped one hand under the band of his boxers, which had slipped from his waist and now clung to his lower hips. “My dick,” he said in barely a whisper. The wiry hairs were gone. There was only a smooth mound. There was nothing masculine about what his fingers stroked against. No stiffening cock, no balls to grab and adjust. Just soft, sensitive folds. Slippery with the juices, as sweet as the chocolate, coated his fingers and helped them to slide around the delicate lower lips. 


       


     Brian sucked in a sharp breath as his fingers found the waiting entrance. Heat radiated from his body and every glancing touch of his fingers against his new body made spikes of pleasure shoot straight through him. His other hand crept upwards and again seized one of the soft melons that hung from his chest. He had a strange sense of pride as he realized they were far bigger than Katie’s. 


       


     One finger slowly began to probe inwards, making his hips squirm. He slid forward on the sofa, angling himself to allow for an easier entrance. He began to inch his finger up into the tight passage, his toes curling as the warm waves of pleasure washed over him. He opened his eyes and looked down, but all he could see was the twin mountains of his breasts. This was really happening. It wasn’t a dream or hallucination. He really was a woman. Or, he had a woman’s body. Did that make him a woman? He wasn’t about to start pondering philosophy. 


       


     Brian lifted one full tit to his mouth and lashed his tongue against the firm nipple. He moaned happily and long auburn hair tumbled down around his shoulders and framed his face. He sucked the nipple into his mouth, plump lips wrapping around it as he sucked. His hips swirled and reminded him of his finger, becoming wetter by the moment from the flowing juices. He plunged the digit up inside of his new pussy and gasped, his lips clamping down on his breast. 


       


     This feels great! Why don’t chicks want to do this all the time! I’m so fucking horny and this feels so good! 


       


     He quickly added a second finger into his pussy, and realized with some disappointment that no matter how many fingers he forced up inside, they wouldn’t be thick enough or hard enough and certainly not long enough. Brian’s thoughts returned to that man in Katie’s picture. I want a cock inside me, Brian thought with not a hint of shame or hesitation. He craved a cock. Maybe even more than one. 


       


     He sucked hard on his breast, then let it fall from his mouth and lifted the other for the same treatment. Biting on his nipple until it ached and then massaging it with his lips and tongue back to pleasure. His fingers pumped in and out of his pink slit, stroking up one side and then down the other. He twisted at his wrist, grinding and spinning his fingers into himself. He accidentally bumped against his G-spot, making him let out a muffled scream of unexpected pleasure from around his breast. 


       


     What the hell was that?! That was awesome! 


       


     He quickly repeated the motion and again tickled that sensitive spot. With the heel of his palm, he learned how to rub against his swollen clit as he finger fucked his greedy pussy. His hips bucked up and down, eagerly meeting his hand with every inward pump. As the pleasure grew between his legs, he raised his head, moaning with every stroke, his hand playing with his tits, fondling one, then the other, then back again. Every part of himself was a bundle of nerves and he could hardly figure out where to touch, where to squeeze, to lick and suck. He wanted a cock in every hole, a cock in each of his hands. His need to be stuffed and fucked in every way possible was becoming insurmountable. 


       


     The orgasm exploded from his pussy, his clit painfully swollen, throbbing as his pussy clamped down on his hand, his juices surging out and around his fingers. His legs shook as he moaned and screamed, writhing on the sofa. He could only think of being filled with hard cocks, cocks summing inside him, filling him with gallons of hot cum, jostling each other as they fought to spray it over his face and down his throat. His climax made his body burn, his breasts jiggling as he thrashed from side to side. The carnal bliss thrummed through him, his legs shaking and lips trembling while his pussy quivered around his fingers. 


       


     It was too good. The best. Being a woman was the best! As the pleasure finally faded, Brian was left a whimpering, wet mess. He slowly pulled his fingers from his pussy and brought them to his lips, licking the sticky fluid from them. He moaned again as he tasted his own sweetness, sucking and slurping his fingers and hand until they were clean. 


       


     That was amazing, he thought as he let his eyes flutter closed, his body completely relaxing against the sofa as he fell into a deep sleep. 


       


     Brian jolted awake for the second time that day. The same bloop sound as before. 


       


     That… was an insane dream, he thought as he stumbled up from the couch. It’s so dark. How late is it? He took a few shaky steps forward. Man, my head… he grumbled, putting a hand to the side of his head. His fingers ran through a tangle of long hair. His balance was completely off. He tumbled forward, his huge breasts pressing up against the cold wall and making him squeal. HIs eyes opened wide; he was fully awake and aware. Aware of everything. His hands raced up and down his body. A woman’s body. 


       


     “Oh holy shit!” he ran as quickly as he could into his bedroom and turned on the light. He stared into the mirror above his dresser. A beautiful woman looked back at him. He grabbed onto her breasts and watched her sexy mouth fall open and heard himself moan. 


       


     The bloop of another text. 


       


     Brian lunged for the bed and saw it was Tony. 


       


     At the pub. How’d it go, man? 


       


     Tony! You gotta come home right now! 


       


     Haha, she slap you? 


       


     No! You’re not gonna believe me if I tell you. Just get home! 


       


     You ok dude? 


       


     I don’t know. Just come home! 


       


     OK. Worried for you. On my way. 


       


     “Tony’ll know what to do. He’ll help me! He’s smart. He told me not to do it. I shoulda listened. I shoulda listened… but…” Brian looked down and squeezed his breasts again. “But these tits sure are nice. And I’m still so horny… and I bet as a chick I could fuck whoever I wanted.” He shook his head, his hair bouncing around his face. “That’s fucked up. I’m a guy! I’m a guy! I have to get back to being a guy! Even if my tits are awesome. Even if…” he lightly bit down on his lower lip and old thought the rest of what was on his mind. Even if I really wanna fuck a big, fat cock right now! 


       


     “Ok. I need to get clothes on before Tony gets back.” Brian reached for his t-shirt, but it wouldn’t fit over his breasts. He tore it off and threw it to the floor. He tried his jeans, but they were all wrong for his hips and ass. Frustrated, he kicked them towards his shirt. “I need clothes!” he whined. 


       


     The shimmer of red satin caught his eye from his bed. He slowly walked over to the foot of his bed and picked up the negligee gingerly, as if it might bite him. He shook his head slowly, “I guess I have to…” With a slight cringe on his face and pulled the sexy lingerie on. It fit him like a glove, clinging perfectly to his curves and showing off his ample cleavage. He twisted and turned in front of the mirror, then lifted his tits up and pushed them together. “I look… hot!” he giggled. 


       


     He had a sudden idea. The stuff Katie left! It’s not much, but it’ll be enough! Gosh, I hope Tony likes it! He’s so smart and cute and I know he has sooo many girls who want him. I can’t believe he didn’t have a date tonight. I bet his cock is way bigger than that guy in Katie’s pic, too. The thought made Brian lightly bite down on his lower lip and squeeze his legs together as he felt fresh, hot honey drip from within. 


       


     He opened the top drawer of his dresser and rummaged under his socks until he found it. Some basic makeup and a sparkling hair clip. He pinned his hair back so it was out of his face but still cascaded down just below his shoulder blades. He leaned in close to the mirror and brushed the shimmery dusky purple eyeshadow onto his eyes and made his lashes thick and long with mascara. He’d just finished coating his lips with red lipstick when he heard the front door opening.  


       


     He never even paused to wonder why he was putting on makeup and fixing his hair just for his roommate. It was as if his old masculine personality was fading away into the background, letting his new feminine desires take over. Had it been that easy, that natural, to forget who he was, who he used to be, and let his new throbbing desire for hard cocks win? 


       


     “Uh, hello? Brian? You here, dude?” Tony’s voice called from the front of the apartment, followed by the gentle click of the front door closing behind him. 


       


     “Yes! Tony! I’m here!” Brian scampered out to meet his friend, his heart fluttering with excitement but not from the hope that he could be changed. His mind was focused only on the hard muscles he knew Tony had from hours at the gym, the thick hard cock concealed within his pants. 


       


     “Bri-?…woah!” Tony exclaimed, his eyes going wide as the curvaceous woman trotted towards him, her breasts barely contained in the skimpy lingerie. “Wow,” was all he could manage as Brian came to a stop before him, one hand reaching up to absent-mindedly play with a strand of his long hair. 


       


     “Tony!” Brian said with a breathless sexiness, “I am so glad you’re here! I feel like I was waiting, like, just forever!” 


       


     “You… were waiting… for me?” Tony asked, his cock making a tent in his pants just looking at the woman in front of him. 


       


     “Of course I was! You’re the only one who can help me!” Brian said, wrapping his arms around his friend’s neck, pressing his huge breasts against Tony’s chest. A warm fog was settling like a cozy blanket over his mind. This close to such an attractive man, Brian no longer wanted to ask Tony to help him reverse the effects of the candies. He only wanted help with the burning need deep inside. 


       


     “Are you one of Katie’s friends, maybe? Did Brian put you up to this? Is this a joke?” Tony asked, holding his arms stiffly out to his sides, unsure of where to put his hands with the gorgeous babe draped on him. 


       


     Brian’s mind sluggishly recalled those names. Katie was the mean girl. Brian was… was… someone else. Someone she knew. Yea. She knew Brian. But he didn’t matter right now. She wanted Tony. “Yea…” she said slowly, smiling sweetly at Tony and batting her long eyelashes at him, trying to look and sound as sultry as possible. “I’m… Brandy. Brian’s a friend. He said you were all alone tonight. So he went out so we could have some privacy,” she purred. 


       


     “Is that so?” Tony said slyly, relaxing. He wrapped his arms around Brandy’s tiny waist and let his hands settle on her plump ass, giving her cheeks a squeeze. She squeaked and giggled, grinding her hips forward against Tony, teasing the massive bulge she found. 


       


     “Mmhmm,” Brandy nodded, licking her lips suggestively. “Just us, all night long. What do you think we should do with all that time we have?” 


       


     Tony’s hands grabbed Brandy’s ass harder, pushing her up against him and pushing his hips forward against her soft heat. A sharp pang struck Brandy’s nipples, making them turn into hard pebbles against Tony’s chest. This was what she wanted. A strong man’s arms around her. His hands grabbing at her body. His cock rock hard, all for her. Brandy leaned up and pressed her pillowy lips against Tony’s, a rush of pleasure making her skin turn hot. A blush colored her cheeks as he kissed her back, rough and hungry, pushing his tongue into her mouth. 


       


     Brandy moaned deeply, inhaling his spicy, masculine scent. One of his hands rubbed up along her bare back, the other sliding down to the bottom of her ass and almost between her legs. He easily slipped under the hem of her negligee to feel her naked flesh, cupping her and massing her. His large hand was so teasingly close to where she needed to feel him, Brandy squirmed her hips, rubbing herself down over his thick fingers. She let his tongue probe into her mouth, the taste and smell of him driving her wild combined with his hand down between her legs, stroking her mercilessly. As good as it felt, Brandy could only think of getting her hands- and more- on his cock. 


       


     She pulled back from their kiss and smiled wickedly at him. She slowly sunk down to her knees, letting her hands trail down over his broad shoulders and strong chest - she’d been so, so right about how hard and chiseled his body was, thrilling her to the core. Brandy’s excited hands fumbled for a moment at the button of Tony’s pants, she looked up at his face longingly, “you don’t mind if we get rid of these, do you?” she asked as she finally popped the button. 


       


     “No way. Not at all,” Tony said, shaking his head and watching in a kind of stunned silence. He’d been with a lot of women, but he’d always had to be the one in charge. It was a nice change to see a woman so eager for him that she was letting him sit back and simply enjoy the experience. 


       


     Brandy’s eyes locked on Tony’s crotch as she slowly pulled his pants and underwear down. Tony’s erection sprung free, pointing straight out at her face as if it knew exactly what she wanted. The helmet already shimmered with smeared drops of pearly pre-cum. Her breasts bounced with her every breath, her heart pounding in her chest as she looked at another man’s cock with such longing. She could smell the delicious salty musk from the viscous liquid and her mouth began to water. 


       


     Her soft hand wrapped around Tony’s shaft and she shivered as she heard him suck in a shuddering breath and let out a quiet, contented moan. Brandy hesitated a moment as she held him, feeling the spongy firmness that was all at once so familiar yet so foreign. A protesting voice of her old masculinity cried out from the back of her mind, pleading for her to stop and ask Tony for help. But Brandy was too horny. She wanted this too badly. Tony’s cock was too perfect. So hard and thick, so hot in her hand. There was nothing that was going to stop her now, and the voice was quieted. Maybe forever. Brandy didn’t care about the past. Her future was throbbing, hard and waiting for her. 


       


     She began to pump her hand up and down along Tony’s shaft, licking her lips hungrily. Tony’s cock was nothing like her old one. Tony’s was so much thicker, so incredibly stiff. The precum dripped into her hand and lubricated her palm as she smeared it up and down his shaft. She could see the criss crossing veins standing out beneath the rigid flesh and she couldn’t help but wonder how something so huge would ever fit inside her. 


       


     As her hand slid down to the base of his cock, she parted her lips wide and sucked the purple helmet into her mouth. Brandy’s eyes closed as she gave in and simply sucked, savoring the taste of his skin, of his delicious precum. She couldn’t swallow as much as she wanted, but she kept trying. She pushed his cock toward the back of her throat, letting it hold her tongue down as she swallowed another savory taste of precum. The taste of him melted all over her mouth, not unlike the mysterious cream in the last chocolate. 


       


     Brandy felt one of Tony’s hands begin to stroke the back of her head, gently nudging her further down on him. His other hand reached down and fondled her breast, pushing into her negligee and cupping it while his fingers kneaded her flesh. Brandy took a deep breath through her nose and swallowed, pushing her head forward and sliding his shaft through her mouth. The tip of his cock slid down her throat, almost making her gag, but she grabbed onto Tony’s hips and steadied her breathing until her could continue. 


       


     “That feels so good, babe, keep going. Swallow my cock like a good slut,” Tony urged her, pulling on her tit and pushing on the back of her head. 


       


     Good slut. I’m a good slut. A cock slut who craves cum. The thought danced around Brandy’s head and she would have smiled if her lips weren’t so stretched around Tony’s hard cock. Too horny… one of her hands dropped down and snuck between her legs, her fingers easily slipping around her drenched folds. She moaned around Tony’s cock as she swallowed more of him, inch by inch, encouraged by his groans and the hard hunk of meat in her mouth. She relaxed her jaw and Tony seized the opportunity, roughly pushing her face down on him until her nose was pressed against his body. 


       


     Brandy moaned gleefully. She loved being treated like a slut! She pushed a finger up into her pussy and pressed the pad of her thumb against her clit, rubbing and stroking herself inside and out. Tony held onto her hair, his other hand still roughly playing with her breast, pinching and twisting her nipple. He gave a little thrust of his hips, testing Brandy’s limits. She looked up at him with glassy eyes, her body overtaken with lust. 


       


     “Your mouth feels so good, babe. You just keep sucking like that,” he instructed her, as if Brandy had ever even considered she might stop sucking. Brandy sucked on him as hard as she could, until her cheeks caved inwards, to show she was an obedient cock slut. “Yea, just like that,” he grinned. He let her breast drop from his hand and brought both up to the back of her head, taking a second fistful of her hair. Holding her head still, he began to buck his hips up against her pretty face, fucking her mouth, forcing his length down her throat. 


       


     “Oh, wow, Brandy! I never had a girl who could take a face fucking like this! You’re the best!” he grunted as he thrust his cock between her lips. Brandy could barely suck fast enough. Accepting she couldn’t keep up, she simply relaxed her jaw but kept her lips tight around him, letting them stroke the rigid flesh pumping in her throat. She lashed the underside of his cock with her tongue, feeling the hard flesh swelling up. She remembered what that meant, and braced herself. 


       


     Tony gave her no warning and he certainly didn’t ask for any permission. He simply tightened his grip on her hair and shoved her face over even the thickest part of the base of his cock, his balls bumping up against her chin. She felt them tense and his cock twitching against her throat. She quickly took a deep breath through her nose and began to swallow. Tony moaned loudly, his legs shaking as he fed Brandy her first load of cum, his cock shooting it straight down into her belly. Brandy sucked and swallowed, her finger pumping in and out of her pussy wildly, but now that she knew how good a cock was, it couldn’t come close to making her come. 


       


     Brandy slurped on his cock and eagerly swallowed down every hot burst of cum until Tony released his hold on her hair and pushed her back off of him. A long string of cum connected the tip of his cock to her lips and Brandy giggled, then opened her mouth and let it drizzle down onto her waiting tongue. “Mmm,” she cooed, looking up at Tony and pulling her hand out from between her legs. “How’d you like it?” 


       


     Tony didn’t answer except to kick his shoes off and rid himself of his clothing. With a predatory gleam in his eyes, he snatched Brandy around her waist, easily lifting her in his strong arms and carrying her to his bedroom. Brandy gasped as he set her down in front of the bed and spun her around, bending her over it. He lifted the hem of her negligee up around her waist, giving him a perfect view of her round ass and her glistening wet mound. 


       


     “My turn,” he said with a slight growl that made Brandy’s stomach jump with delight. She parted her legs slightly but then felt his hands on either side of her drenched folds, his fingers spreading her wide. She squealed with excited glee which turned into a moan as she felt his tongue on her lower lips. Even just his tongue rubbing circles around her entrance and his lips stroking against her were so much better than her fingers. 


       


     His breath warmed her skin and then left her feeling cool, then blazing hot all over again, adding to her pleasure. His tongue stroked every fold, up and down, sucking and nibbling at her. The tip of his tongue pressed against her swollen bundle of nerves, making Brandy squirm and moan. “Tony! That feels so good! Keep doing that! It’s so good!” she begged him, feeling as if she was about to lose total control of herself. 


       


     Her breath caught in her throat, momentarily silencing her cries as Tony pushed two of those thick fingers into her pussy and slowly pumped in and out while his tongue played against her clit. “You’re so fucking tight, babe. No way a slut who sucks as good as you is a virgin, but you sure feel like it,” he praised. 


       


     A virgin? Brandy hadn’t considered that. When she had a cock, she’d fucked chicks before. But her pussy was brand new. Did that make her a virgin? Tony’s fingers pushed deeper into her, his tongue lapping up the juices that spilled out of her and returning to tease her clit. If she was a virgin, she wasn’t going to be for much longer, not with how horny Tony was making her. She could feel the tight pressure growing in her lower belly, just as it had before when she was on the sofa, but it was so much tighter, so much hotter, with Tony’s fingers and mouth on her new overly sensitive pussy. 


       


     “Tony!” she gasped. “I’m gonna come!” she yelped, her hands grabbing at fistfuls of the bedsheets. 


       


     Tony began to push his fingers harder, faster, deeper into her. She felt his lips smiling against her skin as he rubbed his tongue in circles around her clit. His lips moved as if he was mumbling something against her folds tickling her flesh and exciting her in new ways. Brandy’s hips suddenly jerked back, pushing herself against him and she threw her head back, a moan tearing from between her lips. 


       


     Her orgasm was so much deeper, so much better, with a man giving it to her. Her legs trembled and her pussy squeezed down on his fingers, forcing him to stop moving them. He simply let her come all over and around him. Her juices squirted out and wet his hand, his tongue moving from her clit and lapping up every sweet drop. Brandy collapsed down on the bed on her lower arms, panting as the ripples of pleasure still rocked her. 


       


     She could feel Tony moving behind her, wiping his hand dry against her leg, his hands on her hips, lifting her body again and pushing her forward. She slid on the bed until her knees were up on the edge of the bed and then Tony grabbed onto her again, flipping her over onto her back. Her huge tits spilled out of the satin and lace lingerie, jiggling in wide circles. She opened her eyes just in time to see Tony grab her ankles and pull her legs wide apart. He leaned over her and she felt his hard cock stabbing at her hot mound. 


       


     She vaguely remembered as a woman, she should be insisting he wear a condom. She certainly wasn’t on birth control. Did he even have any? With a bit of embarrassment, Brandy realized the condoms she had back in her room would never have fit the huge cock Tony was attempting to shove inside her. That was alright. Brandy was already just too horny to care. She had to have a cock inside her. She wasn’t going to stop now and try to find a condom. She’d just have to remind him to pull out.  


       


     Her decision came not a moment too soon as Tony’s cock finally found its target. Brandy practically screamed as her virgin pussy was speared straight through by Tony’s monster cock. Her hands again grabbed at the sheets, her toes curling in the air where his hands held her. It was so good! Being stretched open, being stuffed so full by such a hard, huge cock! Her little body felt like she was going to burst apart, be torn in half by such a massive rod, but the pain was quickly melting into nothing but a thundering ecstasy. Brandy’s new body spread so willingly apart for her first cock. This was what she was made for. This was what a woman could do. This was the ultimate pleasure. She understood it all instinctually as she rolled her hips forward, providing Tony’s cock the perfect angle to penetrate her as deeply as possible. 


       


     They moaned together as he sunk balls deep into her. Tony leaned down and kissed Brandy hard, groaning into her mouth as his cock nudged up into her deepest reaches. He released her legs and placed his hands on either side of her head while she wrapped her legs around him, wanting to hold him inside her forever. 


       


     I’m a woman now. I’m a woman and I love this! I love being full of cock! 


       


     Brandy bucked her hips up and moaned against their kiss as the spongy head of his cock pressed against her back wall. Tony began to thrust, slowly at first, but soon abandoning himself to his own lust. He pulled away from their kiss, his breath a hard panting as he threw his whole body into pounding her. The wet slaps of their bodies colliding sounded in the bedroom, Brandy’s tits pressed up against Tony’s chest, her nipples rubbing against his muscular pecs.  


       


     His arms wrapped around her, his hands grabbing onto her ass again. He lifted her lower half, bending her up almost in half. With every hard thrust Brandy could feel his cock stiffening, swelling up inside of her. Her pussy sucked at him almost as good as her mouth had, gripping onto his steely flesh and stroking him with her silken folds. 


       


     It felt so different being fucked as a girl than fucking as a guy. There was so much more at stake. Make him pull out! Don’t forget to make him pull out! The little voice in the back of Brandy’s head screamed. That was the most important as a girl. But she also knew, as a man, it was the last thing Tony would want to do. Not when he had such a willing, enthusiastic slut who didn’t even mention using protection with her legs wrapped around him, pulling him tightly to her. Maybe it was already too late, with how much pre-cum she was already sure had been shoved up into her. 


       


     A strange resolve settled over Brandy as Tony plowed through her pussy, groaning as her tight walls hugged his throbbing cock. She knew he wouldn’t pull out, not with how deep he was, how hard he was driving himself into her. And she didn’t want him too, either. She wanted to be a real woman. She wanted to have his cum explode inside of her and fill her up. Consequences be damned.  


       


     “Cum in me!” she suddenly yelled, surprising even herself as she arched her back and bucked her hips up, grinding herself over his cock. 


       


     “Anything you say, babe!” Tony grunted, shoving his cock so deeply into her she felt like she was going to break apart. His thrusts became sharp and jerky quick jabs into her that made her scream and him groan with every shove inside. Her pussy squeezed down on him and she knew she was going to come at any moment, the burning knot of pleasure winding so tightly inside of her. His thrusts pushed Brandy hard against the bed and her hands flung up to grab onto his arms, her nails digging into him as her body became tense. 


       


     “I wanna feel it! I wanna feel your cum in me!” Brandy shrieked. 


       


     “Here you go, little slut! Take it! Take my cum!” Tony growled, his teeth gnashing. His body went rigid on top of Brandy, his cock swelling up so that she could feel every twitch against her sensitive channel. She felt his cock pulse and she gasped sharply, then erupted in a howl of pleasure as his cum splashed against her back wall. The bundle of nervous energy in her belly exploded, tendrils of bliss spreading throughout her body as her orgasm rocked her to the core. 


       


     Tony continued to weakly pump himself in her, every forward thrust plunging the white hot waves of potent cum deeper into her and adding a fresh spray of the slippery liquid. Brandy could feel it draining up into her, filling her belly until her felt heavy and sticky inside. Her own orgasm making her pussy milk his cock, throbbing around him and urging him to continue to drain his balls into her willing body. “Fill me! Fill me! More!” she screamed as her body thrummed with the electric fires of her climax. She never imagined having a cock coming inside her could feel so wonderful! She didn’t care if she got knocked up, not if it felt this good! 


       


     With a deep, contented moan, Tony collapsed on top of her. “Damn, where have you been all my life? That was the most… incredible sex i’ve ever had,” he said with an exhausted grin. 


       


     Brandy didn’t know what to say. How could she tell him she had been his best friend, his guy best friend? Did it matter? She simply smiled and kissed him, feeling the last of his cum drizzling into her and the slippery liquid heat that was dripping out of her and puddling on the bed. She wrapped her arms around him and they lay together, regaining their strength. 


       


     All Brandy knew for sure was that she was going to buy a few more boxes of chocolate!
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