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Chapter One

- A Strange Dream -

I had the weirdest dream. Seriously, the weirdest. As I usually did after reading a somewhat spicy Doujinshi about women, I went to bed at a school that failed intentionally to get placed into a unique detail for the high-ranking males of the school. If you know the story, you know where it’s going.

Before I go too far with that dream, here’s a little about me. My name is Kyle Davis, and I’m an eighteen-year-old computer gaming geek. When I’m not playing the latest greatest MMO, I’m browsing naughty forums, watching sexy videos, or reading spicy adult fiction.  I’m in no way athletic, but I jog occasionally.

My dreams were vivid that night, so much was happening. I imagined sticking my hard white cock into the pale-fawn naughty pussy of a raven-haired beauty. Her massive breasts bounced as I thrust into her.  “Oh yes, Master, use my, uh, naughty pussy as your cumdumpster, you deserve it.” She moaned with utmost pleasure as I penetrated her deeply. Her tight, womanly lips squeezed tightly around my cock, milking it for everything I had. I could barely stand it as my short blonde hair blew gently in the wind. Why wind? I have no idea? My dreams went to weird places. 

White fluffy clouds floated lazily above the peaks of white-capped mountains as I fucked my raven-haired beauty on top of the high-rising school building. Tall chain-linked fencing interrupted the amazing view, but I didn’t care as I plowed my cock into this willing woman, “Oh yes master, fuck my naughty little pussy, fuck me!”

Looking around, I discovered that we weren’t the only ones there; other couples fucked loudly. All their faces shaded in darkness by the bangs of their hair or just well-placed shadows. 

My end was near as my cock pulsed inside her womanhood and she felt it, “Yes master, please, I want to feel you inside me.” I slapped her ass hard, the force of my hand leaving a red imprint on her ass, she wore a school uniform, the ones with the short blue pleated skirt that would have shown just the bottom edge of her white cotton panties, if she wore any, and a white blouse with blue trim that only covered her breasts. The skirt hung limply from her hips as I continued to slam my shaft into her. Her pussy squeezed harder, I felt her shudder and shake, and my cock exploded into her. My mind-blowing orgasm spewed stream after stream of my hot salty cum inside of her.

My eyes snapped open as I felt the bed below me rumble, I rolled uncontrollably and fell out of bed, blankets cocooning me, I wriggled around in the blankets and felt strange. Usually, my cock would be screaming for some personal attention after that elaborate dream.  I reached below my pyjama bottoms and didn’t feel my cock.  What the hell. It wasn’t there, and I searched and searched.  What I did find was, was what?  I ran my fingers up and down and shivered as I touched something small, erect and sensitive, I rubbed against it some more and felt shivers travel up my spine.  I slid my hand further down and felt soft, silky folds of skin with a moist slit down the middle, I followed down the soft, silky slit and found an indent, fluid formed around it, and I pressed a finger into it and felt a pleasure I’ve never felt, travel up my spine.

I continued to penetrate this indent, as it readily accepted my finger and moved my other hand to the top of the slit, rolling my fingers around the erect nub.  The feeling was incredible, similar to when I stroked myself off, but different.  The dual sensations caused me to moan, and I felt my, what, my juices, I guess, explode from the hole my finger occupied.  I writhed and spasmed with orgasm. What the fuck. 

There was a heavy feeling on my chest. I reached up and felt, what the heck, squishy pillows of skin, boobs?  I have boobs, and they were huge, well, huge to me anyway, maybe a thirty-six?  I shook my head, imagining that this was just another elaborate dream.  I pinched my side, and it hurt, not a dream, then ran my hands over my, boobs I guess and felt the erect nipples poking out, welcoming my hands.  I pinched them softly and felt a spike of pleasure stab at me.  Okay, this is just weird, I unravelled myself from the cocoon of blankets and stood up. 

My blond hair was longer than when I went to bed, like way longer. It draped over my shoulders and down to the bottom of my shoulder blades.  Running my hands down my sides, I could feel a distinct curve, like that of a hot woman, my hips were full, and I felt a little shorter. I was usually about six-feet tall, but hazarding a guess, I somehow lost three maybe four inches, putting me at what, about five-foot-eight?

I had to check the mirror, I unlocked my door, and stepped out into, it just gets weirder, I looked around and saw a forest, acres of forest, the sun beamed brightly through the canopy, and the air smelled sweet.  Not like candy, but more like ripe berry bushes.  I stepped back through the door and closed it. Confused at what I saw.  I grabbed my phone and flipped the selfy camera on and looked at myself.  My features were soft, I had an amazing hourglass figure, with almost perfect skin, a few blemishes here and there, my eyes were still baby-blue, and my blonde hair was long and had strawberry red highlights in it.  I lifted my shirt and looked down at my soft, voluptuous breasts and dark, erect nipples.  My body was better toned and more athletic. I looked like one of those supermodels or a star that did the action-adventure movies.  I was shapely, and if it weren’t me, I’d tap that ass happily if I got a chance. 

I looked at my phone. It was at ninety-six percent and displayed no service.  Great, what was I hoping? I had several documents loaded on my phone, mainly books with words and, of course, Doujinshi.  But no network, no internet, no social media, no streaming of anything.  I looked up to the ceiling, disconnected from everything, great. I snapped a few pictures of myself, some normal and some sexy and lewd, displaying my new, amazing body in all it’s naked glory.

I sat on the bed, naked, and began to touch myself with renewed vigour, I ran my fingers up my silky, wet slit and cupped my naked breasts, touching and rubbing my erect nipples.  I whimpered and moaned with every sensuous touch and pushed a finger into me, deeper than before, I pressed further, vibrating my hand and feeling the shivers travel up my spine.  I had no idea what I was doing, but I followed the sensations I gave myself, I moaned loudly as the first wave of my orgasm arched my head back.  I laid back, my legs spread as I continued to finger myself.

Just as my orgasm crested, a large stone flew through my window, freezing me in place, and shattering one of the six panes of glass onto the floor. I put on my slippers, which were oversized for my now smaller feet, slipped my pyjama’s back on, not worrying about underwear and walked over to the broken window as I was about to look through the window, another rock smashed another pane of the window.  “Goddamn it, stop that,” I yelled out the window and heard muted chatter. I looked out and saw two women and an enormous white and black striped cat with claws the size of my head. It had a saddle attached to it with bags. The giant cat stood at attention, ready for anything. Its mouth was wide open, proudly displaying its giant incisors. A sabre-tooth cat? Oh boy.

“Don’t worry. I will rescue you!” The woman said. She wore a pleated sandy-brown leather skirt and a leather halter-top blouse, with a wide oval cut, revealing her ample cleavage. The top covered her large supple breasts and upper arms, displaying her very fit, tanned-cream belly proudly. Coffee-brown leather guards covered her thighs and went down to her knees. Below that were sandy-brown leather boots with copper buckles that covered her feet and lower legs to the upper shin. She had long auburn hair with black tips and bangs and bright blue eyes. Weirdly, I understood her. The five-foot-seven woman charged towards the outer wall of my room with two long, curved, scimitar-shaped swords.

The other woman stood near a tree. Her lips moved as if she were chanting something. She dressed in white robes that cascaded from the inner edge of her shoulders down to her navel, revealing her silvery-white skin. I could just spot the inner edge of the areola on her small plump breasts. The robes had silvery-blue trim and an aquamarine sheen to them that tapered between her legs to a soft point at about knee-length, revealing her shapely hips. Her hair stretched down to the cleft of her ass, mainly white with silvery-blue streaks and highlights, green eyes and pointed ears. Like an elf? She looked like a princess, maybe five-foot-six, but carried a large white wooden staff almost as tall as herself with a blue gem attached to the end glowing softly.

A blue fire erupted from the staff and scorched the wall, setting the thin drywall ablaze. Fuck, really? I knew I had a few minutes before it got too bad, grabbed a large backpack and tossed whatever clothes I could into it, and a few of my figurines and stuffed my phone into my pyjama bottoms. It licked through the drywall and set my bed on fire.  “No! not my pillow!” I rushed to grab it and tried to put it out, but I was too late as it melted, burning my fingers a little.

The woman cheered. “Aha, release the woman, those thin walls are no match for Terrianna and Kayley.”

I opened the door and ran out, watching my entire life go up in magical blue flames.  It didn’t take long for it to turn to charred rubble, I slumped on the ground, unable to take my eyes off the magical flames engulfing the remains of my room.  I was in shock as the woman ran over to me, her large breasts bouncing happily.  “Are you okay?”

Am I okay, what kind of question was that? I woke up in a strange world, met a couple of strange, sexy women, had my room with all my worldly belongings burnt to the ground by an Elf sorcerous? My body pillow melted beyond recognition, and I’m in a woman’s body, wearing pajamas in the middle of a forest.  “Uh,” I checked myself over and seemed fine, “yeah I’m fine,” physically I was fine, I looked back at the carnage, the rubble that was once my room and tears seeped from my eyes.  “why, why did you burn down my room?”

“We saved you from that evil box.”

“Evil box, it was my goddamn room and all my worldly possessions, I don’t even fucking belong here.  I could have got out with no problem, and the fucking door was unlocked, did you even check before you burned it down, everything, everything I owned, why cast a fucking fire spell at a wall.  Beyond wasteful, and my pillow, my precious pillow.” Tears streamed down my face from the emotional release.

“It’s okay, you are safe now,” Safe, and a long fucking way from home.

I wiped my tears away and looked into her bright blue eyes.  I was angry, but things are just things, I spent so much money on all that stuff and what was it going to do for me now anyway, maybe this is just some elaborate dream, I’m going to stick with that even though the pinch test said otherwise.  “Who are you, and where am I?”

“I am Kayley Kinsley, and this Elf beauty is Terrianna Urfael.” Beautiful names and the way she introduced Terrianna made me think that they were partners, more than just adventuring companions.  “You are in the Kingdom of Cabia.” Kingdom, how strange, but there were elves and magic? I’m sure I just jinxed myself.

“Umm, right,” I felt like I was in one of those weird fantasy MMO's. “I’m,” Kyle? Nah, that sounds strange for my current gender, Kyla, yeah, that’ll work, “I’m Kyla, Kyla Davis.” shit, it was too close to her name, that won’t be confusing, at all.  Ky, Kay, maybe not.

She moved closer to me, looking into my baby-blue eyes, her healthy lips parted almost seductively. I wanted to kiss her right there, and do all sort of nasty, sexual things, even though I was angry, and they ruined my room, my life, her covered breasts loomed in front of me, close enough for me to gently cup and massage, “Pleased to meet you.  Do you enjoy sex?”

What? I shook my head, did she read my mind, or did I just hear something strange, maybe there was a language barrier after all. “Pardon me?”

The Elf lady came over to us, Terrianna, “I’m sorry, she’s very obsessed with sex, fire and danger make her hornier.  Not that I mind, in fact, nevermind.” Please continue, tell me all the dirty details.  “I’m sorry about your, uh, room.  I didn’t expect it to go up like paper kindling.” As if that would have made any difference.

“Uh, sex, like with two people,” like I’ve seen many times on those free hot and sexy video sites, “Uh, um, I think so, never had sex before.” I’ve masturbated many times, and I’ve dreamed about it lots.

“Oh,” Kayley said, somewhat surprised, “never?  Oh, we can have some fun.” I nodded, fun, sex-obsessed, maybe this strange world won’t be so bad.  I wish I still had my male body.  But I’ll make due.

“I do like fun,” She moved forward, her lips less than an inch away, Her warm breath excited me.  I’ve never kissed a girl like this before, her bright blue eyes looked into mine, and she came closer, as if she was magnetically attracted to me, I could almost feel her lips.

“Kayley,” she stopped, less than a centimetre away then pulled away and looked at Terrianna, this was not fair, “this is not the place, there are giant wolves in this forest, among other threats, let’s get out of here and help Kyla get somewhere safe.” The elf woman was the smarter of the two, but she was a cocktease, and I didn’t even have one anymore; either way, she blocked our potential for fun. I sighed dejectedly.  But she was right; it was too risky.

“Oh, you’re no fun,” She said to Terrianna, “okay, let’s go, and I’ll show you all sorts of fun things,” Kayley said, grinning at me. My nipples hardened, and my pussy tingled. So strange, this was going to be new to me, especially since I’m a woman now.


Chapter Two

- Kayley and The Giant -

I had no idea where we were going, and I assumed some sort of town or roadside inn, maybe a fancy castle with plush bedding. I missed my bed. I looked through my clothes and found very little I could wear comfortably. We halted as I was dying from heat and popped behind a large tree to change. I hoped that one of them, or both, would walk up to my naked form, cup my breasts and pussy and have their way with me, I felt myself get wet just thinking about it. I wanted to touch myself and bring myself to another fantastic orgasm. My hand hovered over my hot womanhood, in thought, “you okay back there, need some help?” Kayley said with a tinge of please ask in her voice, I smiled.

I wanted to say yes, but then thought better of it. Who knew what was lurking in this forest. “No, I’m okay, be out in a moment.” I made use of a t-shirt and shorts. The weather was blistering hot as the sun hung lazily above us. Eventually, the forest gave way to openness, and I could see a road, but there was something else, something substantial ahead, and three times my current height, seventeen-feet maybe.

Kayley hunkered down, the enormous cat doing the same, making herself less of a target, and signaled for us to do the same. I did as she suggested and looked closer. It looked like a giant of some sort, and there was wooden debris, blood, and body parts. I gagged at the thought. It held the limp corpse of a horse in its hands and tore large chunks out of the once-living being with its healthy, sharp teeth and jaw; healthy might have been overstating it. I doubt that it brushed daily, if ever.  “What is it?” I asked.

The elf moved close to me. Terrianna’s soft hand rested on mine, I felt tingles travel up my hand, and it felt nice. I looked into her bright green eyes then she leaned into my ear; I felt goosebumps as her warm breath teased my ear. A tingle ran down my spine. Definitely not the time, “It’s a forest giant, nasty bugger, will eat anything that’s meat, the fresher, the better.”

“Can you defeat it?”

“We might need to, and it appears that the caravan put up a good fight, weakened it maybe.” She gently rubbed my hand, sending further tingles down my spine.  Then let go and shuffled towards Kayley.  I could still smell her scent, perfume maybe, it was like freshly ground vanilla beans, maybe that was her actual scent. I wondered what she tasted like then shook my head, not the time.

The two of them whispered between each other. I couldn’t make out what they were saying but seemed to come to a consensus, and Terrianna came back to where I was.  “okay, we’ve decided to finish it off,” she sat next to me and offered both her hands.  I looked at her, curiously.  “hold my hands, I’m going to cast a spell, and I need some assistance.”

I didn’t know why she needed me, I wasn’t magical, heck I didn’t know what I was, if this were a game I’d be able to pull up a status screen and see what I’m good at, but it wasn’t.  “Sure, whatever I can do to help, I guess.” I shrugged and placed my hands into hers.

“Now repeat after me.”  She started to chant something in, maybe her language. “Amin yela, a' lle tura en' templa, lle val ikotane amin waana ta no’”

I tried to keep up, and I think I did okay. Some of the words were easy, while others were questionable.  I felt a strange power move through me; it felt like a low voltage tingle, initially.  My fingers, nipples, toes and my clit felt prickly.  The power continued to ramp up, I could barely speak the words as moans escaped my lips in between every other word, and I felt my body start to spiral towards orgasm, I felt my cheeks redden as the sensation of this power tingled through every part of me. Is this what magic feels like to her.  My chest heaved with laboured breaths. I couldn’t take anymore, I shivered and spasmed, my pussy slicked with juice, I wanted to pull my hands away, but Terrianna held on to them firmly.  My eyes squinted as I looked at her,  her cheeks were also red, and her nipples pressed firmly against the robe barely covering them.  I moaned, trying to keep my mouth tightly sealed to avoid notice.  Then the power faded, she finally let go of my hands, and I writhed with intense, orgasmic pleasure on the grassy ground. 

I didn’t know what just happened, what the spell was or why it caused me so much pleasure. I opened my eyes, barely, and saw Terrianna lying against the smooth grass.  Her cheeks were red, and her chest heaved, the way she was laying gave me a good view of what she wore beneath the tapered robe, to my surprise I saw her womanhood, uncovered and glistening with fluid, I wanted to crawl over to her and taste it, it was not a good time. I was mesmerized by the view until I heard the distinct sound of fighting.  I looked toward the forest giant and saw Kayley and the giant cat, well the blur of Kayley, she was fast, and she seemed to emanate a bluish glow. I was so focused on the fight that I didn’t see Terrianna crawl over to me until I felt her hand on mine. 

I looked towards her and discovered that she was within millimetres of my face, her eyes squinted, and her lips pouted.  I couldn’t stop myself from pressing my lips to hers.  She pressed into mine, and I felt her tongue spread my lips, I opened them, freely, and she pressed further into me, I could feel her breasts pressing against mine, her nipples rubbed mine, my hand slid down her waist with a mind of its own, and slid to the inside of her thigh and stroked her glistening lips.  I felt a sigh of pleasure escape her lips as my hand travelled further.  I felt her juices, my finger rubbed between her smooth lips and travelled up to her erect clit.  I felt her breathing quicken as I softly rubbed.  I had no idea what I was doing and just did what felt natural.  I felt her moans vibrate into my mouth as our tongues danced around each other. 

I wanted her to touch me. With my free hand, I guided her hand to my shorts, she felt around the button clasp, pulled on it with a soft pop, and slipped her hand beneath my shorts, cupping my soaking pussy.  I felt her fingers rub between my lips and moaned softly into her mouth as she diddled me.  I continued to rub her clit, applying more pressure, and I felt her finger press into my hole, slipping in with minimal effort, she fingered me softly.  I moaned into her, and she moaned back.  She began to shiver from my efforts and slipped a second finger into my pussy. I whimpered as she fingered me faster, I too, increased my pace and rubbed her quicker, harder.  She moaned, and I moaned, I felt my body tense up as my impending orgasm overtook me, I felt her tense moments after.  We both let out our orgasmic cries into each other and finally collapsed beside each other, waiting for the aftershocks to subside.

By the time we recovered, Kayley was sitting next to us, covered in gore and blood from the fight.  “Great spell, it felt amazing, and that giant barely knew what hit him.” She saw my unclasped shorts, smiled knowingly and wiped off her face, leaned in towards Terrianna and planted a massive, passionate kiss on her lips.  Her hand slipped under Terrianna’s robe and gently caressed and massaged her pert breasts, then broke away and smiled.  “We should probably get out of here before his friends come around.”

Terrianna sat up and smiled, then looked at me and smiled again.  I must have done well for my first time.  She leaned into me, sending goosebumps. “Thank you,” she blushed and whispered into my ear and kissed my cheek.


Chapter Three

- Hut in The Forest -

We must have walked for a while because my feet ached, oversized shoes were not suitable for all-terrain footwear. I needed boots or shoes or something. I tripped many times over errant rocks and debris, nearly crashing to the ground. Still, Kayley was right there, catching me with her strong arms, my face fell in between her massive boobs, and I moved my hands up, gently squeezing them, so soft, then pushed away, she had a wild, blushing look on her face, leaned into me, looked deeply into my eyes and cupped my breasts. Her thumbs rubbed my sensitive nipples. I let out a soft sigh of passion and finally kissed her lips; she kissed me back, her tongue slipped between my lips, and one of her hands trailed down my belly and slid under my shorts, feeling my warmth and beginning wetness. I heard Terrianna make a sound behind us, as if she was clearing her throat.  “Plenty of time for that later.”

I wanted it now. But Kayley broke the kiss, removed her hand from my moistening pussy and stepped back. Goddamn it, I sighed.  “Let’s continue this later, my sexy friend,” Kayley said, I nodded at her.

Eventually, she let me ride the rest of the way on the back of that giant cat. After a few quick lessons on how to ride, I got the hang of it. The cat was not very pleased, but Kayley gave it treats, which seemed to calm it. The sky was fading slowly as the sun just barely peeked over the trees. We came across a small, dark wooden hut in the middle of a patch of cleared land. No smoke came out of the chimney. 

As we approached, Kayley surveyed the area and tested the door, discovering that it was unlocked. To me, this was strange. I’d lock my doors all the time, no matter how presumably safe the neighbourhood was. She knocked, then opened the door. “Hello, anyone here?” There was no response.

I got off the cat and went in with Kayley and Terrianna. The interior of the hut was comfortable. It had a large fur rug, with a deeply inset stone fireplace, about three feet away from it. A soup cauldron hung from a thick, mobile hook over the fire. The hut appeared to be an open concept short term dwelling, with a large, furnished bed to the side. There was a large pole with a split pair of thick drapes separating the common area from the sleeping area.

“Looks like we’re in luck.” She pressed against the walls to check their sturdiness and appeared impressed and confident, Terrianna started a fire, and I helped with grabbing wood from outside. Kayley went back outside and unsaddled the giant cat. It must have been fifty pounds, possibly more, and she seemed to move it without concern. “Sasha, guard.” So that’s what the cat’s name was. Sasha laid in front of the door with her back to the hut.

“Does this happen often?” I spoke to Terrianna as I sat cross-legged on the floor nearby.

“What do you mean?”

“Finding a hut, in the middle of the forest, furnished, with an unlocked door.  Then using it as a place to stay for the night?”

Terrianna thought for a little bit, “Not really, it does happen from time to time.  It’s quite fortuitous when it does happen, though.”

Not long after Terrianna got the fire started, Kayley came into the hut with the large saddle and packs, then laid them on the floor next to the door and brought one of the larger bags to Terrianna.  I felt Kayley sit behind me and saw her legs straddle me from behind.  Her hands came forward and slid down my chest, cupping my breasts, and then felt her warm breath on my neck.  I arched my neck to the side instinctively. Her lips kissed my neck softly, sucking gently, possibly leaving a mark, as she gently kneaded my breasts.  I sighed with anticipation, “Now that we’re safe, we can continue from earlier,” She said, and I simply nodded as my juices began to flow and nipples hardened.  I wanted this since we first met, even though her partner burnt my room and all my possessions.  I softly whimpered as she massaged my breasts and rubbed my nipples through my shirt.

Kayley leaned forward, her ample breasts and sharp nipples pressing into my back.  She moved her hands down and grabbed the hem of my shirt and pulled it over my head.  Terrianna smiled and watched as she cooked our meal for the evening over the fire.  I saw her purse her lips as her eyes looked naughtily at my naked boobs. 

Kayley twisted me around so I was facing her and her mouth descended to my nipples.  I felt her hot breath, and then her tongue licked my hard, sensitive nipple. “yes, just like that,” I whimpered as she flicked her tongue all around it and arched my head back slightly from the sensation.  My eyes squinted, and she did the same to my other nipple, but after flicking, this time she sucked softly on it, I moaned and felt the button clasp of my shorts unclasp and felt her fingers run between my moist lips, rubbing the silky folds and dodging my erect clit.

I felt my body convulse from what she did to me, and I started to shake, riding the spiralling rollercoaster of my orgasm.  I moaned, leaning back against the fur carpet, the softness tantalizing my prickly skin.  I felt her slid my shorts down from my hips, my soft, trimmed, naked pussy in full view. 

I looked down at her through squinted eyes. She moved her face forward and down towards my glistening pussy.  I could just make out her hungry eyes before her mouth intercepted.  Her tongue softly danced across my pot of gold and licked up towards my clit “oh god, Kayley, amazing, mmmm.”  I felt her warm breath tease my clit and eagerly shivered.  The tip of Kayley’s tongue touched my nub, and felt a jolt of electricity travel through my spine, threatening to make me cum again.  She wrapped her soft lips around my clit and softly sucked, her tongue dancing around my clit as she did so, it was too much, “oh fuck yes, mmmm, I’m uh, cum…” my body shook as waves of orgasm rifled through me.

Terrianna was interested and stirred the pot. I heard her robes drop to the floor, arched my head towards the fire with squinted eyes, her silvery-white skin glistened in the dancing firelight as she walked toward me, I could see her pussy glistening.  She knelt, facing Kayley and straddled my face.  I could smell her sweet scent and reached up to grasp her hips, pulling her down until my mouth was touching her wet pussy.  She leaned forward, and I saw Kayley out of the corner of my eye, move up from my pussy and kiss Terrianna on the lips, sharing my flavour.

I flicked my tongue out and tasted Terrianna from her intoxicating source.  I pulled her down harder and licked her deeply.  I felt her satisfied moans, and continued to lick her, her taste was terrific, like french vanilla coffee with a triple dose of sugar and cream. I savoured her and felt another tongue on my clit, a softer, thinner tongue, Terrianna was licking me, so was Kayley. She had two fingers in me, spreading my hole, her tongue pushed in and out. Pulling out occasionally and licking around the rim of my vagina.  My vagina. I still couldn’t believe that I was a woman; it felt so strange, but so right.

I felt my body spasm again; it felt so good, I knew nothing about these two women that were ravaging me, as far as I knew they could have been murderers running from the king’s justice.  But right now, this instant, I didn’t care.  Terrianna clamped her lips around my clit and sucked as Kayley sucked my womanly juices from their source.

I moaned orgasmically into Terrianna’s pussy and felt her juices spill into my mouth. That sweet french vanilla flavour.  I drank as much of her as I could, and couldn’t get enough.  I heard the pleated leather skirt drop to the floor with a satisfying thud from the buckles and thick leather.  Then Terrianna lifted herself from my hungry mouth as I licked my lips.  She returned to the stew, naked, I watched her ass as she left me then looked down and saw, I rubbed my eyes, not believing what I was seeing, blinked and looked again.

Between Kayley’s shapely warrior thighs was a long, thick cock with balls.  The tip of it glistened, and I felt my pussy tingle.  I was worried about the girth, scared even.  She knelt and moved towards my trembling pussy.  I was frozen in fear, as she spread my legs and dipped two fingers into my pussy, fingering me then slipped the third one in.  It felt amazing, and my body threatened to orgasm again.  She pulled her fingers out, satisfied at the stretchiness and lubrication of my willing pussy.  

Kayley pressed the head of her cock against my vaginal entrance and pushed softly. I felt my hole spread to accept the massive cock. My body tingled, and she continued to push it into me. Soft tears of pleasure mixed with pain ran down my face as I watched her push into me; her cock was massively thick, but my pussy hungrily accepted it. I moaned as she pushed in and sighed as she pulled out. She moved a little faster with each thrust, hilting her long hard cock into me deeply. 

My breasts jiggled with each deep thrust. I moaned louder as I accepted the entire length of Kayley’s thick cock. She moved faster and faster. I saw her breasts jiggle in her leather top and heave from impending orgasm and felt her cock twitch inside of me. She thrust a few more times, long and fast, and she abruptly stopped. Her cock twitched repeatedly and spasmed. Her seed sprayed my insides, the pressure of her cum filling my virginal hole, caused me to explode with orgasm. I moaned and arched back, my eyes all but closed as I writhed in the most amazing orgasm of my new life in this strange world.

I could see through my squinted eyes the wide grin on Terrianna’s face.  “I may have forgotten to mention that, the interesting part of Kayley.”  Forgot to mention my ass, but oh my god, what a surprise.  She continued to pulse her seed into me, and I felt much of it dribble out of me onto the wooden floor.

Once Kayley stopped pulsing inside of me. She pulled out, still on her knees, I could see my juices and hers glistening invitingly.  I licked my lips and sat up, leaned forward, and grasped her hard cock.  I was a woman now, so I should act like one, I wasn’t gay or bisexual, but she was still she, mostly, even though there was a huge cock attached to her instead of a soft silky pussy.  I licked the tip of the cock, savouring my juices and the combined taste.  I expected a salty taste but found out that it was sweet, like flavoured milk, and thick. 

I enveloped the cock and sucked the sweet, milky juice from her. Or was it them, I didn’t care; I kept sucking, licking and stroking, for I don’t know how long. I looked up and saw her cheeks redden “oh yes, Kyla, just like that, mmm,” and felt her cock twitched, and exploded again, I gulped down the sweet flavourful, somewhat viscous, liquid, drinking as much as I could then sucked the rest off her softening member.

I laid sideways on the carpet and felt exhausted. Kayley laid next to me, her hands softly rubbing my shoulder and looking into my baby-blue eyes, my mouth glistened with our combined juices.  She leaned over, her huge breasts pressed up against my much smaller ones, and kissed me on the mouth, her tongue slipped between my lips, tasting herself mixed with my saliva. I heard her sigh happily from the mixed delicacy.  She retreated from the passionate kiss, licked her lips and smiled.  “Rest now,” Kayley said softly, pulling me into her comfortable embrace, my eyes felt heavy as I dozed off on the soft fur carpet, spent and happy.

Maybe this was just an elaborate dream, and once I fall asleep and wake up, things will be back to normal.  I hoped not, but only tomorrow would tell.


Afterword

- Thank You -
Thank you for taking the time to read this book.  It was fun to write. 
Kayley, Kyla and Terrianna will be back for some more fun.  Will Kyle remain as Kyla, or will he wake up and discover that it was just an elaborate dream?



Other Books

If you wish to learn more about me, consider visiting my author page and hit that follow button.  I don’t deal with social media or mailing lists, so if you could review and rate, that would help loads.
Other Titles
That time I Kissed a Catgirl
Portal Fantasy / Isekai
Waking up in a Strange World
Waking up in a Strange World 2
Crashed through to Another World
Astropath Series
Apprentices Beginning
Apprentices Journey
Apprentices Discovery
Lost Stars Universe
Ambassadors Guard
To Serve & Defend
Angels and Devil Girls Series
Taken by the Devil Girl Next Door
Pleasing the Devil Girl



Upcoming Titles

Of all the Stars

This is a continuation of To Serve and Defend and takes place in my Lost Stars Universe.  Dani gets a promotion, and the squad takes leave to celebrate and discovers that something strange is going on.  Everyone is acting crazy, passions are high and supercharged.  Will Dani and her squad discover the cause in time before they succumb and discover a way to neutralize it?


Angel Fox

This is a standalone title about a starship crew of only women that take on a shipping contract and discover that not everything is what it seems.  They encounter fanatics, pirates and government agents and must compromise to even have the chance of getting paid.
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