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Preview

 



I found myself in the men's room. Somehow, I'd
become a sissy...

 


I swear, there were four or five cocks
hanging out of pants, right in front of my face. I grabbed one and
stuffed it into my mouth and started sucking. It was amazing. It
tasted of flesh and a bit of sweat, and something else that I
couldn't quite figure out. The man's pheromones filled my nostrils.
I felt my sissy clitty throb.

 


My hands grabbed more cocks and I sucked and
stroked. I bounced from one to the next, while they catcalled me
and said horrible, awful things that made my heart pound. Their
dicks were off all lengths and thicknesses. Some were cut and some
weren't. Some balls were tight, others hung low. Thick hair, thin
hair, and a couple of them shaved smooth. I loved them all. I was
in sissy heaven, sucking down all the precum that I could. It made
my taste buds tingle. The more I swallowed, the more I wanted!

 


Sensing a new addition to the party, I
turned to find the biggest, thickest, nastiest cock of them all.
Easily ten inches and as thick around as my wrist. My old wrist,
that is! I grabbed it and stroked it, then made to suck it into my
mouth. As I did, I looked up to make eye contact. Shocked, I
stopped just as the thick, dripping head bumped my lower lip. His
precum oozed into my mouth, between my cheek and gum. He smiled
down at me... The man from the bar!

 


I smiled, on the verge of laughing with
glee, then sucked him into my mouth. I'd stretched my jaw a number
of times already – it was getting sore – but I opened even wider
for him, pushing myself to new limits. The knobby veins bumped
along my tongue as I lashed and slurped, swallowing his
free-flowing precum, time and again.

 


I could have been happy just serving
him, but that would have been selfish and I don't think the others
would have liked it, either. But as I pulled off of him to move to
the next, he hooked me under my arm. Someone else took the other
side and they pulled me to my wobbly feet. I wasn't upright for
long, though, as he turned me around and bent me over. There was a
nice dick in my face, so I put it into my mouth, where it belonged.
I moaned as the man's salty precum hit my tongue, just as a thick
finger pierced my virgin shitter...!
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Chapter 1

 


"Ow!" I barked. "You scratched me!" I'm
pretty sure that's when the craziest adventure of my life
began.

 


I didn't want to cheat, but the wife left me
with no choice. She was only supposed to work until my career took
off. I was adamant that I was to be the breadwinner in the family
and only let her get a job to make ends meet in the early days of
our marriage. Those lean times came to an end, but she liked the
money, I guess. And sure, she climbed the corporate ladder pretty
quick, so they kept throwing more and more of it at her, along with
other perks. But it also took her out on the road a couple of weeks
each month and that didn't sit well with me.

 


Do I think she cheated on me when she was
out of town? Nah. I take care of her, real good. We bang almost
every night, and I've got over eight thick inches that make her
squeal and leaves her drained. I love feeling her sweet, tight
pussy cream all over my rockhard meat.

 


But you know, I miss that hot pocket of hers
when she's gone. I told her that. "I need the break," is what she
always says when I remind her of our deal. "You wear me out." She
always laughs when she says it, like she's not mad or anything, but
I'm serious. There's only so much self-abuse one can inflict on
their own dick.

 


Maybe I was restless on account of the full
moon. I know it can have an effect on people – There are even stats
to back that sort of thing up. All I know is that she was out of
town for two weeks this time, and halfway through, I couldn't take
it anymore. After a cold shower and a pair of jerk-off sessions
left me even more frustrated, and after a couple of hours of
flopping around brought me no closer to a good night's sleep, I got
up and dressed and headed out.
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