
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
 


 


I Was Turned at the Costume
Party

by Amanda Mann

 


Copyright 2015 Amanda Mann

 


Published by
Deadlier Than the Male Publications

 


All characters in this story are 18 and
over.

 


 


Smashwords Edition License Notes

This ebook is licensed for
your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or
given away to other people. If you would like to share this book
with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to
Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting
the hard work of this author.

 


 


 



Table of Contents

Prologue

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

 


Bonus Material: Caught by My Wife:The
Feminization of Morgan

Other Books by Amanda
Mann

About Amanda Mann

Connect with Amanda
Mann

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 



Prologue

 


He tried to force his cock
in a little deeper and it hit the back my throat.
I gagged and, choking, I pulled my mouth off his
cock and turned to the side. He gently stroked my back as I got my
coughing under control. As soon as I did, I was right back on that
good black dick. This time, when I went down on it, I got it past
where it had choked me and felt it pushing into my throat. I think
it might have been 7 inches or so that I had in me. But it still
looked like another four or five to go.

 


As I pulled back to catch, my breath,
Lamarr reached down and pulled me up from my armpit. "I've gotta
have that pussy." That was all he said as he switched places with
me. He had been leaning against the sink shelf, with his back
towards it. Now he bent me over it so that I was leaning on it and
looking at myself directly in the mirror. I guess I had a tear in
my eye when I gagged as the mascara on one side had run a bit.
Honestly, in this situation, I think it looked kinda
hot.

 


I watched him pull off his shorts and
pants in the reflection. Then he lifted up my skirt and, to my
surprise, knelt behind me. I felt his rough hands on my ass cheeks
and then he pulled them apart. His hot breath was on my virginal
boi pussy and then I felt his tongue press against it. I completely
lost it. My clit, which had been fully erect throbbing for the last
twenty-five minutes, finally, let loose and I felt squirt after
squirt of my pussy juice pour out of me. Maybe on the floor but
probably on the front of the sink cupboard.

 


He was licking my boi-pussy and
getting it ready, just like he would a woman's. Because I was a
woman. I moaned again as I felt his tongue briefly pierce my tight
little hole. He squeezed my ass cheeks as he swirled his tongue
around the ridges of my tight pucker. Then he stood up. I looked at
his magnificent figure towering over mine in the reflection of the
mirror.

 


Lamarr pulled one of my ass cheeks to
the side. I quickly reached behind and pulled the other one. He
pressed his thick head against my pussy. Then he looked up and made
eye contact with, my reflection. Then he pushed in. My jaw dropped
as my pussy was stretched to the limit and beyond. I couldn't
believe how impossibly thick it was. And how it kept pushing and
pushing into me, spreading me wider and wider.

 


"Relax and push back," he told
me.


I Was Turned at the Costume
Party

 


Amanda Mann

 


 Chapter
1

 


The costume party was the
game changer. Whether it was for
Halloween, Mardi Gras or a dozen or two other excuses for a party
that we can invent during the year, doesn't really matter. The
truth was what happened, happened and I don't regret a bit of
it.

 


But I'm getting ahead of myself as
usual. I need to go back a bit further.

 


My name is Jamie. I'm twenty-nine,
about 5'8" tall, I've got brown hair and brown eyes and I've always
been blessed with a really great complexion. I've never been
particularly big. Or athletic. And I guess I'm a nice guy. I don't
really have a lot of male friends but I do have a lot of girls that
I hang around with. Well, young women.

 


And as far back as I can remember,
I've almost always had a girlfriend. You know? Someone special. But
I have a huge confession that I should probably make right now.
Despite all that, I had never actually had sex with any of them.
Until the costume party, I was a virgin. But, again, I'm getting
ahead of myself.
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