Millenium products – the Harlingans, part 7

By Talespinner 

Liz and the helping of Patrick's feminization

"Hi Tricia!" Liz said as she entered Patrick's room.  "How's my little sister doing?"

"I-I'm fine Liz." Patrick was laying on his bed masturbating, he didn't even complain about being called Tricia or little sister, although he was embarrassed to be caught jerking off.

"It seems you're horny today, let me help." The older teen sat by his side taking his pole in her hand and moving it up and down on his small prick.  "Undress for me Tricia."

Liz was amazed at the development of his body.  The boy was still very small, with pre-teen childish features, but his waist had been reduced and his hips and butt had plumped visibly, giving him an hourglass kind of look. His pert tits weren't small anymore. They must be a nice C-cup now, she thought, a bit perplexed at the changes in his body. And the sensitive nipples were always hard, as hard as his small cock.

"You're so aroused!  I have an idea, come with me!" She started to pull him by his dick to the door.

"First we have to go to my room Tricia." the boy followed, held by the pole, afraid to be seen, but still obeying her. When they got on her bedroom Liz went to her chest of drawers.  She pulled out a new pink pair of silky panties.  These were so small they would have been a little snug on her.  She figured that they would fit the twelve-year old boy just fine.

"I want you to put on these panties. I want to see how you look in them."

"WHAT!  NO!  I-it's g-girl's underwear!" He answered shocked.

"Tricia!  Please, it's for me!  Or don't you want me to do those 'special' things anymore?" She asked him to do it for her, and threatened not to have anymore sex with him!  Patrick was terrified of losing the newfound pleasures his big sister had been teaching him.  

Slowly, the boy let Liz slip the silky pink panties up his legs and pull them up until they covered his small genitalia and full rounded buttocks.

"You look sooo cute Tricia!" She kissed and hugged him and pressed her firm breasts against his bare chest.  Poor Little Patrick was virtually inundated with sensations as he enjoyed the feel of her hot body against his and the caress of the thin silk on his pubic region. Liz was rubbing her breasts against his nearly nude body.  The only thing registering on his mind was that this felt great and he wanted more.

"We're still not done Tricia, let me see." Liz got off the bed and went to her vanity table.  She found just the right combination of cosmetics and returned to the bed.  "Let's try this!"

"N-no!  I-I..."

"Tricia, I don't want to remind you again, ok?" The older teen said forcefully.

"S-sorry," he muttered quietly in defeat.  He sat passively as Liz applied the lipstick and eye makeup to his already feminine features. 

She picked up her hair brush and back brushed his hair to give it body, then brushed it into a style like some of the girls wore to school.  

Patrick was very embarrassed. He knew he should not be letting his sister do these things to him, but he was currently under her spell.

He only moaned in resignation when she went to her closet and retrieved one of her short tight blue rayon dresses that she had brought with her when she had moved in and held it for him to step into. The material was very thin and clingy, and his newly enlarged nipples and large breasts were very obvious and extremely sexy as they pushed out in front of him. 

Liz surveyed her work and was very pleased.  Most people would look at Little Patrick and think he was a very young busty girl.  

She took his hand and said, "Come. I want you to meet Tricia." 

The boy allowed his big sister to pull him up from where he had sat on the side of her bed for the last twenty minutes.  He was reluctant to even look at his reflection in the full-length mirror when Liz moved behind him so that she could look over his shoulder and see his facial expression.

"Look at yourself and meet my beautiful new girlfriend, Tricia." She whispered in his ear.

Patrick slowly raised his eyes to see his reflection.  He had expected to see clown make up on his face.  Instead, he saw his sister peering over the shoulder of a young redheaded girl that reminded him of his other sister, Steph.

Shock and amazement swept through him as he realized that the girl was actually a boy in girl's clothing.  He began to examine the reflection closer.  A feminine hairstyle atop a slightly rounded face with eye make up of a shade of color that complimented her large green eyes.  Long dark eyelashes that were so sexy when she batted her eyes.  Full red lips of a shade just darker than the hair on her head gave her mouth the shape of a big cupid's bow.  His lips had swelled a lot in the last weeks; they were full, inviting and oversensitive. Like the rest of his body. 

The twelve-year-old she-male had the perfect cocksucking mouth, as he would soon find out.  The blue dress was cut low and revealed the sexy cleavage of his new; swelling breasts that stood proudly upturned without a bra.

Patrick could scarcely believe that the beautiful sexy girl whose image he saw staring back at him from the mirror was really he.

Liz was smiling as she observed her brother's reactions to his reflection.  Her plan was beginning to come to fruition. She ran her hands over his body until they reached his chest, starting to cup the firm bosom and pinch the nipples as she whispered in his ear, "You make a beautiful girl, Tricia.  Any man would love to grab your firm tits and ass. And I'm sure you'll also make good use of your cocksucking lips."

Patrick turned around to say that he was not Tricia.  He was going to say that he was a boy and remove the dress, panties and make up. But before he could speak Liz placed her lips on his in a passionate kiss, prevented him from saying any of those things.  Before he could pull away, his penis began to get hard.  Liz's tongue invaded his mouth and he lost interest in anything except the sensations that came flooding through his young body.

She walked her brother backwards until the edge of her bed was pressed against the backs of his legs.  Their lips lost contact as she pushed him onto his back.  His dress had ridden up his smooth thighs as he lay on the bed.

Liz was actually getting turned on as she saw her twelve-year-old brother sprawled on her bed with his thin, form fitting blue dress so high up on his legs that she could see his pink silk panties.  The girl got on top of him as she kissed his lips again.  The older sister called him "Tricia" as she lay on top of him.

She pulled her lips from his and slid downward along his body.  She nibbled on his nipples through the thin material of his dress as she paused at his chest.  When both sensitive nipples were hard and standing up, she moved downward.  Her saliva had soaked the cloth of the dress and as it evaporated, it cooled his nipples and kept them hard.

Liz kept calling Patrick, "Tricia," as she moved to his bare thighs and she rained kisses along the inside of one thigh, then the other.  The silk panty material was caressing Patrick's little penis and was driving him out of his mind as his blonde sister continued the seduction process.

"Tell me that you'll be Tricia for me anytime I want you." She demanded, removing her lips for a moment.

"I'll be Tricia for you anytime you want!" He squirmed towards her lips. 

Liz's lips finally moved to the silk encased penis and she wrapped her lips around his erect penis.

"Tricia, you're such a pretty girl, you'll have lot's of boys wanting to be your boyfriend!  Tell me you wish to be a girl to have a boy friend."

He hesitated and Liz licked the underside of his little cock.  "Tell me Tricia."

"I wish I were a girl and I want to have a boyfriend!" This time, he did not hesitate.

"If you have a boyfriend you'll have to learn to make him happy like a good girl.  First of all you'll have to learn to suck cock.  Do you want to learn to suck cock?" Liz licked the underside of Patrick's little penis as she told him this things.

"YES!  I want to have a boyfriend and I want to learn to suck his cock like a good girl!" He was lost in the pleasures brought by her tongue, saying everything with delight.  When he had said this, Liz wrapped her lips around his penis

She felt it pulse and knew that it was about to shoot his little boy cum. The girl immediately pulled down the waistband of Patrick's panties and wrapped her lips around his bare penis. He jerked around on the bed as he pumped out his cream into her sucking mouth.  Even after he had stopped ejaculating, her tongue licked the head of his cock, making him writhe on the bed.  She wanted to make sure that he would do anything she told him to do in order to experience these pleasures again.  She made him squirm until he squealed like a young girl and nearly passed out.

Liz slowly pulled her lips from Patrick's sensitive penis and moved back up on the bed.  His chest was rising and falling rapidly as he recovered from his delicious orgasm.

He was hardly even aware of the fact that as she kissed his lips, she was feeding him his cum juice again.  Liz used her tongue to force the mouth full of weak semen into her brother's mouth.

If things went as she had planned, getting him accustomed to the taste of sperm would be necessary.  Little Patrick was still high on the after effects of his climax as he swallowed the cum juice down his throat.

When she had transferred all of the boy juice to him she said, "Think of the day when you can suck your boy friend's cock until he fills your mouth with his potent sperm.  Think how good it will taste as you swallow the cum that I shared with you." Little Patrick was embarrassed but the images flashed through his mind and they did not sicken him as he swallowed. The boy had another powerful climax induced by the drugs in his body. He already knew that to swallow cum brought such incredible sensations and he was increasingly craving it.

Liz was satisfied about his easiness at swallowing cum; he was already loving it.  In fact his body and mind had been altered to crave it by the powerful drugs injected into him.

The older sister swiftly adjusted his clothes and re-made his hair and make up, until he looked like a prim busty little princess.

"Poor Tricia, so pretty and locked in this house!  I think it's time to go out, the world need to see you."

"LIZ!  I-I can't g-go out like this!"

"Why not?  You are a beautiful girl now, and you are coming with me!"

After a little while she was dragging the feminized boy to their neighbor Steve's house. She was surprised when a fat nerdy looking boy answered the door. It was Steve's son, Patrick's friend!

"H-hi, you are Mr. Harlingan's niece right?" the boy spoke in a shy and uncomfortable manner, trying unsuccessfully not to look at the girls' perky tits.

Patrick blushed immediately; he was utterly ashamed to be dressed like a girl in front of his friend.  Liz noticed it and smiled wickedly.  Things were going to go better than she expected.

"Yes, I'm Liz and this is Tricia, you are Albert aren't you?" Liz answered smiling.  "Is your father home?"

"No, dad and mom went to the church with my sisters, I was feeling a little sick." he said.

The older sister had wanted Patrick to suck Steve's cock. In his absence however, she thought that his young son would do nicely. She thought that the fact that Albert was Patrick's friend would add to his humiliation, thereby adding to her stimulation.

"Well Albert this is Tricia, my sister, she just came back from a private school in Europe and I wanted to introduce her around the neighborhood."

"Hi Tricia." said the boy. He was trying hard not to look inside the low necked summer dress, but the deep cleavage of the firm C-cups was hypnotic to the hormone controlled teen.  Patrick was even more embarrassed to notice his buddy ogling his boobs.

"Don't be shy Tricia, give the boy a hug and a little kiss." Liz pushed the petite she-male to the slightly older boy, making Patrick lose his footing and practically fall into the boy's arms, smashing his knockers against his fat body.

Albert was surprised but grabbed the pretty girl swiftly, feeling the perfect tits pressed to his chest. Patrick blushed immediately. This was his best buddy, and the feel of his breasts squashed against Al's chest was making him horny. The increased sensitivity making sure every touch was a delicious sensation.

The fat thirteen-year-old boy's face turned red with that touch. He had never been with a girl and his hormones were driving him insane with lust. The feel of Tricia's big fat tits on his chest already got his dick half-hard.  The two girls were beautiful and they were dressed in short dresses that exposed their hot bodies. Albert was sure he would get some peeks at their panties or breasts if they stayed to talk for a while.

"Do you want to come in?  I...  I can..." he wanted to be near the two beautiful girls, but he couldn't think of a reason for them to stay.

"Thank you Albert." Liz said looking at Patrick's wide-eyed face. The feminized boy was utterly scared and ashamed. "It would be a pleasure," she answered smiling wickedly.

They went to the living room and soon the fat boy was bringing them some orange juice, looking down inside their necklines as he handed them their refreshments.  The sight of the beautiful boobs made him even more excited.

Liz invited him to sit on the sofa with them, between the two sisters. Albert, of course, immediately agreed.

"By the way, what happened to Patrick? I have been trying to talk to him for a week and he's never home." he asked.

The young she-male blushed again, it was going too far! That was his best friend by his side, and he was dressed like a girl, with a bust bigger than his sister.  He had noticed how Al was looking at his chest, the same way they looked when they were staring at the girl's tits at the pool party!  His buddy was horny for him, and it was very degrading to the twelve year old feminized boy.

"Well, he had to take a little trip, but he'll be back soon." Liz said moving her hips closer to his, her hand starting to caress his hair.  

"You poor boy. You do miss little Patrick, that's very cute." The older girl leaned and kissed him on the cheek for long moments, very near his lips.

"Y-yes. He's my friend..." he was flushed. Her kiss had been so near his mouth and her fingers caressing his hair made him excited. The girl was hot!

"But now you have a new friend." Her other hand went to his leg, near his crotch, she edged even closer to him, pressing up against his fat body.  "Tricia is so alone!  You will be her friend won't you?" Liz leaned closer until her perky tits were brushing against his arm.  

"Patrick is out but now, but you have Tricia to play with." Her face now only inches from his.  "Will you be this pretty girl's friend?"

"Y-yes, of course!" He answered swiftly, hornier than at any other time in his life. That gorgeous girl was rubbing her boobs on him and nearly kissing him.  The young neighbor boy was a virgin, totally lost in his inexperience. He had no idea how to react, what to do. But his cock was already hard as a rock.

"Oh, that's so sweet!" She kissed him again, this time the older teen touched the side of his lips with hers, feigning it was an accident. 

"Aren't you happy Tricia?" She raised, went to Tricia's side, sitting on the sofa's arm and looked down at the scared face of her brother.  "He'll be your friend. Your special friend! Give him a little kiss." Liz placed her hands on Tricia's shoulders.

Patrick looked at her with pleading eyes but saw written on her face that it was an order, not a request.  He was ashamed of the situation, but thought that giving his best friend a little kiss would not be any worse than being dressed like a girl in front of him.

The small she-male was leaning over to give him a little peck on the cheek. The fat boy was smiling broadly, his eyes shut, waiting anxiously.

Tricia felt his sister's hands sliding from her shoulders; one cupped her over sensitive breasts, making her horny again, and the other grabbing her hair.  Liz guided his head, making the feminized boy kiss Albert lips.  It was just a little peck. But Patrick was completely flushed, especially because of the arousal caused by her sister's hands on her bosom.

The neighbor boy was also red with embarrassment, but a clear bulge was showing in his shorts.

"I'm so glad you'll play with my little sister Al, you're sweet!" Liz said while sliding down the arm of the sofa, sitting on her brother's lap.

"But I don't know girl's games." said the nerdy looking boy. "I mean... shouldn't she get some girlfriends?  Like my little sister or..."

"Oh, but there are games that boys and girls play with each other which are very nice." Liz interrupted him.  The older girl was discretely wiggling her butt on her brother's swelling cock as she talked.

"Like what?"

"Like touching games.  Let's say, what if, by accident, my hand..." the older teen's hand landed on his hard prick, "...  brushed on you..." She started to rub his erection "...wouldn't you like that?"

"YES!  I would l-like it a lot!" The thirteen-year-old boy couldn't believe what was happening, one of the cutest girls in the neighborhood was rubbing his dick, and he wasn't even able to think straight.

"Yeah, I can see you like it." Moaned Liz. "You can see it too, can't you Tricia?"

The preteen she-male nodded slightly, too scared with this situation to do anything.  But he could clearly see his friend's erection inside the hard-pressed fabric of his shorts.

"Then you should play with us." The older sister grabbed Tricia's hand and led it to the bulge in Albert's shorts. The feminized boy gasped with horror. He actually was touching his pal's hard dick!

"Take this cock in your hand, it's so full of yummy cum!  I know you want to taste another person's spunk." Liz started to whisper in his ear. "Just do exactly what I say and everything will be all right."

Patrick, now Tricia, nodded meekly.  He was scared of the situation, but the growing sperm addiction he had was already causing him to imagine Albert spurting his semen inside his mouth. Or better said: her mouth, as he was starting to think that he had to pretend to be a girl to go through with this, as difficult as it was.

He, now she in his mind, felt the engorged erection through the fabric and, guided by Liz, rubbed hard, bringing penis to full erection.  

Patrick couldn't believe he was getting so horny from touching his young friend's cock, but the thought of the jism he would swallow was just maddening. Especially with his older sister's body rubbing against him from behind.

"Aren't Tricia's hands nice on your cock Albert?" Liz asked excitedly.

"Oh yeah!  They are!"

"Then why don't you touch her too?" The older sister asked taking one of his hands in hers.  "I'm sure she'll like it." 

The blonde teen left the lap of her little brother and guided the fat boy's fingers to the C-cups of feminized Patrick. It was the first feel of a breast for the nerdy looking teenager, and he thought he must surely have died and gone to heaven.  Tricia still kneaded and massaged his pole, moaning as he fondled her firm young boobs.

Liz again sat by Albert's side and started to tell him how to handle the petite girl's tits.  Patrick was moaning in pleasure. Even against his will the caressing of his new tits was driving him crazy. The oversensitive glands giving him more pleasure than he could control.

"Aren't Tricia's boobies beautiful Al?"

"YES!  They are great." Patrick felt a little perverse pride, his friend's hands on his sensitive hooters felt real good, he knew it would be easy to get this feeling again whenever he wanted, Al would be more than willing to fondle his big girlie tits.  The pre-teen was still ashamed to be massaging another boy's dick, but he was so horny that he found he was even beginning to enjoy that now.

"Then..." Liz grabbed her summer dress and bared the bra-less bosom, "...why don't you suck them?"

Patrick's eyes nearly burst out of his face as he felt his best pal's mouth sucking his big nipples.  The treatment he received caused this touch to be a orgasmic event, the little twelve year old boy was lost in his pleasure as Liz told Albert how to suck and knead his amazing hooters.

The older girl watched as little Patrick moaned and writhed on the sofa, lost in pleasure.  The boy was loving to have his big C-cups sucked on.

"I'm glad you're liking it Patrick," Liz whispered on his ear "I knew you would like to feel his mouth sucking your big tits." 

Patrick blushed, humiliated, but couldn't stop. His body was in control now and he craved the incredible feelings he was receiving.  "How do you feel, young boy, with Albert's dick on your hands and his tongue on your nipples?"

The pre teen she-male looked up in confusion at his sister. The conflicting sensations and feelings were more than he could manage. The feminized boy was red with shame and humiliation but it felt too good to stop now.

"Now it's time for the main event kids." Liz said. She changed position again, guiding Tricia to the floor, making her kneel in front of Al's open legs and positioning herself behind her 'little sister', her body pressed against 'her' back.  One of Liz's hands went to Tricia's big boobs and the other started to caress the panty-encased cock, making the over-sensitive body aroused again.

The older boy was open-mouthed; not even his wet dreams were this hot! He was meekly watching the whole scene as if not present, enjoying the sensations but afraid to say something stupid or somehow offend the two beautiful girls.

Tricia kept massaging Albert's stiff member for long moments, not ashamed to be touching his hard cock anymore. 'She' rationalized that Albert wouldn't recognize 'her' anyway.  'She' was scared, but very horny; 'her' sister’s hands and the prospect of eating a new kind of sperm were driving 'her' crazy with lust. Even so, 'she' was shocked to hear Liz's next words.

"Undress him, Tricia." Liz ordered.

The horny little she-male's face lost all color. 'Her' throat became dry and 'she' started to tremble lightly.  It was a breaking point, all the masculinity on the small body screamed against it, but 'her' meek drug induced state and the incredible horniness were stronger.  Less than a minute later 'she' started to act.

Tricia reached up with both hands and with a little effort 'she' wiggled his shorts down his hips to the floor and he stepped out of them.  He lifted one foot and Tricia removed his shoe and sock, doing the same with the other foot.

'She' put a small hand on each side of his briefs and pulled them all the way down to the floor.  Tricia had been going on automatic to that point.  'She' was used to taking off shoes, socks and shorts, just not the same items on another boy.

The automatic ended at this point as the feminized boy looked straight ahead and found his vision filled with naked hips, a set of men's balls, and a hard throbbing cock that was pointed right at him. Even Liz gasped.  Albert's dick was seven inches long and quite wide; the boy was very well hung for his age!  Who could have guessed?

Tricia subconsciously compared the organ to 'her' own and saw that Al's was much bigger. But it wasn't size that occupied 'her' mind at the moment.  It was what 'she' had to do next.

"Take it in your hand and stroke it." Liz commanded.  Liz's hands were working sensuously on Patrick's breasts and panty encased penis, keeping 'her' continuously horny.

Patrick looked at the big erect member in front of 'her'. 'She' was kneeling between 'her' friend's legs, his big prick so near 'her' lips.  They had fantasized together about the neighborhood girls for weeks. But now everything was different. 'She', Tricia, was the girl, and he was about to do just what they had desired so much in the last few weeks.  It felt humiliating and the feminized boy was completely ashamed of the whole situation.  He had been Patrick, Albert's friend, but now he was Tricia, a young redheaded girl, and was on 'her' way to taste the boy's cum.

"I said take it in your hands Tricia." Liz's voice got him out of his thoughts and back to the hard reality in front of him.

The cute redhead wrapped 'her' soft fingers around the organ and it immediately jerked in 'her' grasp, hardening even more.  It felt really weird to have a cock in 'her' hand, but Liz's ministrations on 'her' body increased Tricia's arousal with everything that was happening to 'her', even taking a boy's stiff meat in his trembling hands. Tricia started to slowly stroke the cock as Liz had ordered 'her'. The meat got firmer and firmer until it was rock solid.  'She' gave it a couple of quick strokes and Albert moaned.

"That's it my good girl." Liz encouraged 'her'.  Tricia felt Liz's hand moving under 'her' skirt and up 'her' leg to 'her' panties.  When Liz began massaging Tricia's cock through the pink panties he lost himself in the multitude of sensations.  His penis was turned down between his legs but was very stiff.

Kneeling in that position Albert couldn't see what was happening down there, the feeling of her fingers slowly jerking off his penis was more than he could stand.  

"Now use your other hand to play with his balls," Liz ordered.

Tricia moved 'her' other hand and gently cupped Al's balls in 'her' fingers.  They bounced as 'she' stroked his cock, being careful not to squeeze the sack too hard.  For a second the thought that 'she' was actually caressing a boy's balls and pumping his stiff cock passed through 'her' mind.

"You see Albert, it's the first time Tricia has given a hand job. Is she doing it ok?" Liz asked as she stroked Tricia's cock quicker.

"Y-YES!  It's great!" the boy was in heaven, but Tricia blushed again. The blonde sister looked up to his face smiling.

"I don't want you going off in the air," Liz told him.  "I think it's about time our little girl got her oral cherry popped by finding out what its like to have a boy's hard cock in her mouth."

Tricia's eyes grew wide and fearful. 'She' felt 'her' big sister leaning her body, pushing her forward, bringing their faces only inches from the erect phallus.

"Tricia, I'm going to give you your first lesson on how to give a good blowjob.  Pay attention and Albert might let you give him head after I get through." 

The little she-male shook his head "No" but watched with uncontrollable fascination as Liz kissed an erect penis that was much bigger than his own.

'Her' eyes grew big and round as 'she' watched 'her' sister lick around the bulbous head of the fat boy's penis as if it were an ice cream cone.  Liz alternated between looking at Al's face and Tricia's face.  Her clitoris was very hard as she thought about the effects she was having on the two males watching the beautiful young teen licking the young boy's man-sized cock.

Liz worked her hand up and down on Al's shaft as she told Patrick, "You really should try this little sis.  It tastes so good to have a big hard cock in your mouth.  I know that when you try it, you'll love the taste."

The feminized little boy's eyes got as big as green saucers as 'she' slowly shook 'her' head "No."

Tricia gasped again with fear as she heard the older teen say "Come on little sister, I want you to suck his cock."

Patrick thought he was going to faint.  Albert was his best buddy!  'She' liked him, but he was still a guy and the idea of putting his cock in 'her' mouth was alien enough.  The drug-induced desire for cum was very strong, but the shame and humiliation was just too overwhelming.  How could 'she' do that?  'Her' mouth was so personal and private, and now 'she' was supposed to not only let a stiff cock enter there, but when that cock got super aroused and reached a sexual climax, 'she' was supposed to let it ejaculate onto 'her' tongue, against the insides of 'her' cheeks, on the roof of 'her' mouth!  And then let the warm sperm trickle down 'her' throat.

"No more stalling, Tricia, Albert is waiting.  Put those full, pouty cocksucking lips of yours to work." Liz said.  "Do it now!"

'She' would have to forget 'she' was a boy and would have to try to think of herself as a girl.  That might help, if 'she' could bring off such a far out bit of mental juggling.  Tricia was supposed to let Al shoot his cum into 'her' mouth and swallow it all.  That was the most astounding thing 'she'd have to do in 'her' entire life, even having zero sexual experience 'she' knew it was not right for a guy to swallow another guy's spunk!  But her own cum had tasted so good!  'She' was dying to taste another person's juice, and to have this; 'she' would have to let a man have his orgasm inside 'her' mouth. 

The little she-male scooted forward to the edge of the couch grabbing Albert's cock again.  'Her' hands and his organ were now within inches of 'her' face and 'she' let out a sigh, surprised that 'she' had been tensely holding 'her' breath.  'She' closed 'her' eyes for a moment to gather her willpower.

Albert watched as Tricia held his erect cock in her hands and Liz held the back of her sister's neck in hers as she pushed the young girl's red lips to the head of his excited penis.  A drop of fluid was on the head of his penis and was painted on the sweet lips of the small girl's pouting mouth.

It seemed disgusting to the preteen, touching another boy's prick.  It had to feel gross!  But the precum tasted delicious to Patrick, an effect of his treatment, and the touch of the hard prick on his lips was also feeling great.  Trying not to think of what 'she' was actually doing Tricia got Albert's firm cock in a vertical position and moved forward slightly.

'Her' full red lips touched the tip of his cock and 'she' pushed 'herself' to begin.  'Her' lips parted, sliding around the rounded wedge formed by the head of the cock.  When 'her' mouth finally opened Liz forced her head down on his cock, making it go into her 'sister's' mouth.  The increased sensitivity in her lips and mouth made the experience quite pleasurable, as it was designed to. 'Her' pouty lips sending delicious feelings to 'her' brain.

But 'she' stopped before the head was all the way inside.  The reality of what 'she' was doing suddenly hit 'her' and 'she' couldn't go on, but couldn't withdraw either so 'she' just stopped.  Noticing the hesitation Liz's hands started to force her little 'sister's' head down on the pole slowly. Tricia's lips slipped off the widest part of the cockhead and wrapped around the shaft.  The nerdy boy's erection felt larger than it looked, and it looked pretty damned big!

'She' moved down again and now had half the organ inside 'her' mouth. It felt so much huger than it looked that it amazed 'her'.  And warmer. 'She' didn't recall it feeling so warm in 'her' hand.  The 'younger sister' could hear Liz giving 'her' instructions on how to take his cock in 'her' sweet mouth and suck on the head.

Liz whispered in Tricia's ear, "Wrap your cocksucking lips around the head of his big cock.  Taste it.  Isn't it yummy?  Use your tongue to lick around the head of his cock a few times.  Look up into his face as you do it again.  See Albert's reaction to what you are doing?  He loves having his cock sucked."

Several drops of precum left the fat boy's dick and they tasted like heaven to Patrick, his sperm addiction swelling as never before. Somehow cocksucking became a delightful experience, even with the shame and humiliation. Or was it because of the shame and humiliation?

"That's it, keep swirling your tongue around the head and watch his eyes roll back. Liz continued to instruct him while slowly jerking him off. "Now just bob your head up and down on his prick a few times as you suck on it."

Little Tricia did what 'she' was told. Only the promise of hot cum and the increased pleasure her new lips were giving 'her' kept 'her' from weeping from the shame of what 'she' was doing.  What was disturbing 'her' most was that 'she' realized that 'she' was starting to like it! 'She' liked the taste and feel of his cock in 'her' mouth; she was starting to enjoy the shame and humiliation as well. The more humiliated 'she' felt, the more aroused 'she' became.

"Oh, you are real good Tricia!  Alternate between swirling your tongue around the sensitive head of his cock and bobbing your head up and down on his shaft.  Wow!  You are a natural cock sucker!" Liz used her hand on the back of Tricia's neck to make sure that 'she' bobbed 'her' head up and down on the man-sized penis.  Albert used all his will power to keep from cumming right away.

Liz had said to lick it when it was in 'her' mouth so 'she' lifted 'her' wet tongue and slid it across the underside of Albert's erection.  That made him moan again.  'She' tried to slide her tongue up the sides of his cock with the goal of licking it all over but only got part way up.

After a minute she stopped licking him and moved back, letting the cock slowly slip free.  'She' was out of breath and had to get her breathing under control.  There was a slight urge to gag but nothing severe and it disappeared as soon as the organ was out of her mouth.  Well, 'she' thought, it could be worse.  In fact, it's not really all that bad. 

Little Patrick was very confused.  He really didn't want to be doing this, but he wanted to please his sister...  and was now eager to taste sperm again.

When she whispered more instructions to him on the correct way to suck cock, he followed them implicitly.  The large cock was now reaching nearly half way down his throat as he bobbed his head up and down on it.  He was lost in the moment.

Deep inside, Patrick was enjoying himself more than a little.  Exactly why, he wasn't sure.  The truth was that 'she' was beginning to think of 'herself' more and more as a girl who was pleasing a boy.  In 'her' clearest moments 'she' knew that wasn't true, but also knew that the fantasy was coming closer and closer to becoming a reality.  'She' let Albert's cock slip from 'her' lips again and took in a deep breath.

Sucking on his cock was turning out not to be such a hard thing after all.  The too-young she-male had even surprised herself by enjoying it, especially the reactions 'she' got from her every new move and the taste of pre-cum, and 'she' was beginning to pride herself on how well 'she' was doing.  At least judging by the cock in her mouth.  It was swelling to the bursting point and was harder than she ever imagined it could get.

It kept getting hotter, too, and Al's hips were now twitching almost constantly.  'She' slid 'her' left hand up his naked thigh and touched his balls.

"Oh, baby," he moaned.

His reaction delighted 'her' and 'she' began lightly caressing his balls as 'she' sucked on his pole.

"Baby!  Oh damn!" he groaned.  Liz's hands masturbating 'her' and the incredible sensations her modified body was sending to 'her' brain made the feminized twelve years old boy forget all shame and regret.  'She' drove 'her' lips farther down the shaft, rapidly bouncing 'her' head up and down and keeping 'her' lips firmly encircling the cock.

"Yeah!" the fat boy shouted.  "Oh, yeah!  Yes, yes... yes!" His hips jerked and twitched.

Tricia passionately sucked, excited by all the pleasure she was creating. She was causing it all.  Albert was going out of his mind and all because 'she' was exciting him with 'her' mouth.  'She' bounced faster and faster, always keeping the expanding cock in a tight grip with 'her' lips and trying to move 'her' tongue against the throbbing organ.

"YES!" Albert yelped.

"That's it you cocksucking slut!" Liz started to yell.  "Suck your friend's cock!  Feel his hard dick inside your girlie pouty lips.  Now he is about to cum, you'll feel Albert's hot spunk on your tongue you little whore...  you little cocksucking whore!"

Patrick blushed as he heard Liz's words, but the precum was driving him insane with the desire to taste Albert's cum.  The boy never stopped bobbing his head back and forth, feeling a strange mix of shame and passion as his friend's rigid shaft slid in and out of his lips.

"Cum inside this little slutty mouth Albert, fill this preteen whore with your hot spunk." Liz was frantically yelling, humiliating Patrick.  "Do you hear me little cunt, you'll swallow Albert's male juice, you'll feel his salty cum on your tongue!"

Patrick was softly crying of shame, but still the need was stronger than his will power, he needed the sperm.  The first jet of cum came as 'she' had most of the cock inside 'her' lips and it hit the back of 'her' mouth with a force that shocked 'her'.  The feminized boy opened his mouth but instinctively knew that he had to continue and immediately wrapped his lips around the spurting meat again.

The drug-induced addiction started to work again; the taste of another person's sperm was delicious to little Patrick, much better than his own! This was an effect designed by the company, he would always prefer another man's semen to his own, and he would feel an increasing need to drink cum in the next days.

The semen had pooled in the back of 'her' mouth and 'she' was trying not to swallow it when the second spurt erupted.  The exciting sensation of cum inside 'her' mouth was great, triggering chemical effects that were better than his orgasms.

The cock jumped in 'her' mouth again and 'she' felt the warm cum hit 'her' tongue and slide to the back of 'her' mouth.  That was too much to contain, Patrick's mouth was full of his best friend's spunk, and 'she' had to open 'her' throat to swallow the liquid.

That triggered the fantastic super orgasm he was feeling for the first time.  As much as the strong physical addiction this unbelievable sensation would drive him to become a cocksucking slut, the twelve year old she-male would crave the taste of cum more than anything in 'her' life.

"That's it Tricia, swallow all his hot, manly cum you bitch!" Liz said aloud.  Albert's hips were now jerking uncontrollably.  He pumped forward and shot off again. His cock had been aimed a little sideways and the jet hit the inside of Tricia's cheek.

'She' backed off until only the head of Albert's cock was inside 'her' mouth and managed to swallow quickly.  'She' had no idea how much more man juice he was going to deliver but 'she' knew 'she' must keep going, enjoying the powerful sensations.

Tricia continued to suck and was rewarded with a small shot of sperm. By now 'her' neck was sore with the effort and 'she' felt it safe to slow 'her' movements a little.  The mind-bending orgasms brought on by his cum were still coursing through 'her' body and 'she' was loving every new spurt that shot into 'her' mouth.

Albert's cock still jumped whenever 'she' touched it with 'her' tongue but his body movements were beginning to settle down.  The cock in 'her' mouth twitched and 'she' tasted a final couple of drops of the pearly white liquid, eagerly swallowing it too.  

Liz's hands were still moving on Tricia's shaft, and 'she' felt 'her' own cum would soon come out.

The preteen she-male licked and then washed the remaining man juice off Albert's cock with 'her' full pouty cocksucking lips.  Gradually the organ began to shrink and Tricia was surprised to find that 'she' was reluctant to leave it.  After all the excitement, all the passion, and all the powerful sensations, it was difficult to believe it was over.

When the organ had shrunk to its unaroused state the feminized boy let it slip from 'her' lips.  Albert reached down and lifted her chin.  'She' looked up at him and turned scarlet red with embarrassment.  He had watched 'her' blow him and even swallow his cum!  'She' tried to turn away in shame but Liz's hand held her in place.

"You see Albert, this was her first time sucking a dick, and she has done real good!  My little sister is a natural cocksucker." The fat boy was leaning back on the sofa, smiling in satisfaction, not aware that Liz was masturbating the little she-male.  "I said these touching games were great. Can you imagine Patrick doing it? I mean, sucking your dick until you came in his mouth?"

"Of course not, boys don't do it." Patrick was immediately ashamed, but his own orgasm was very near, he moaned in lust and humiliation.

"That's right only sissy boys like to give blowjobs!" Liz looked at Patrick's eyes; the boy was red with shame.  "Girls are supposed to like the taste of sperm, not boys.  Patrick would never suck your dick and swallow your hot cum down his throat, right?"

"Yeah," answered Albert tired from his efforts.

"But Tricia loved to suck your cock, I think she was born to be a slutty cocksucker.  Whenever you need a good blowjob just ask her and I'm sure she'll gladly give you head."

Patrick's eyes were huge now; he was about to have his own orgasm and couldn't forget the powerful sensations he just experienced.  Now Liz had just offered him as constant source of blowjobs to a constantly horny teenager!  And the small feminized boy knew he would not resist the desire for another super-orgasm, like the one he had when he tasted another person's semen.

They soon left the house and went home. A smiling Liz guiding an uncertain and completely confused Patrick entered the Harlingan's home.

