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I locked the door. 

Curtains- closed.

Click, the lamp turned on. 

Mild warm light illuminated the dark room and the floor. I carefully snuck under the blanket and let its warmth roll all over me. 

MMgh! Bits of sounds were emanating from all around me. 

Midnight. 

Not the usual chatter or laughter. It was too late for that. Right now, people were preparing to turn in for the night. Or at least that was the official excuse. They were finishing up all their pent-up feelings- finishing that primordial tango- and having the time of their lives.

Sadly, Freya was out of town for a special quest so I couldn’t join in on the fun and tango. 

Which was why- “Mn,” I put a finger on my breast, and a finger over my panties, gliding it around. 

Mildly hot. Anticipation had already left me a little dewy down there.

The background noise only added more flavor. Just imagining what was going on in the room next doors... it was a little rude and maybe even uncouth of me to be listening in. But if they were so damn loud, I’m sure they wouldn’t have minded. 

Which was why, my fingers continued teasing over the panties, over the base of my dick. Direct dick stimulation was okay but rubbing around it felt best; it was just enough for me to feel stuff but not enough to make me cum yet. 

The fabric was getting wetter. Each stroke, each mini stroke sent small shivers of joy. My sensitive lips craved more. Much more. But I didn’t give it anything. I just teased it. I just teased and teased until my breath became super short and I needed to move onto the next stage.

It was getting a little dull with the panties so, I snuck a finger in. Trying to find my good spot. I had plenty of time, and I didn’t need to care about waking up early tomorrow.

So, I took my time within my wet hot as fuck cavity and just searched. Searched for that- “Oofh!” Oh yeah! Found it! Just touching over that spot felt good. Even mild pressure was nice. It was like stroking my dick but in a much more naked, much more sensitive way!

My body burned more and more and it was getting hard to keep the pants in check. “Mmgh!” At this point, even I was leaking out a moan or two. If this kept up, I might have screamed a moan just to make my presence know to the world!

Yeah, who was I kidding?

Giggling to myself, I played around with my pussy and my breast and squirmed around. But this was hardly enough. I kind of wanted a good pounding. Something in me. My hole was twitching and clinging the walls tight, hoping for something. Something inside.

Sadly, Freya wasn’t keen on giving me vaginal yet. She’d given me toys but... but it felt wrong to use the toys without her... 

“Why was she so into my ass anyway?” I mumbled. A little surprised that I actually spoke out loud.

One of my hand glided over my butt. Soft. Softer than my original ass. And not as hairy. This body was odd. Whenever I transitioned into a girl, my body shed most of its body hair and kept some soft hair. Meanwhile when I transitioned back into a guy, the hair just got thicker while my scalp got thinner. Odd. 

I massaged my warm buttocks and slowly massaged the asshole. Felt a little odd but I tried to insert a finger. Didn’t go in. lots of resistance.

I used a bit of spit and it squirmed in. odd. Tight but odd.

I moved it around and while I did feel some sensation, particularly just above it, around the vagina... it wasn’t much. Not enough for me to feel that much of a difference. Maybe I’m doing it wrong?

So, I pulled it out and continued fingering myself and my tits. Occasionally giving my cock a jerk but that felt like cheating. 

“Hmm?” The smell of my finger... it didn’t smell like feces. Heck, it actually smelled kind of good. A bit like my vagina but muskier. So, I suppose ass had a decent smell if it was clean?

“Mmngh!” Wet shoots. I continued fingering and eventually got bored so I rubbed my cock till I creamed all over the damn fucking sheets.

Sigh.  

“Hmm?” Oddly my pussy was still sensitive, so I snuck in the finger and yup, it was still good. Definitely different kinds of orgasms. 

I suppose it was time to go get some toys after all. 

Freya’s drawers were full of good stuff. She told me to only use the pink dildo and black buttplug. Everything else was for her personal use. These were new and unused and all that. 

I didn’t need a buttplug. Heck, I didn’t even like buttplay. But for Freya’s sake, I didn’t say anything. She liked fingering my butt and smelling it. She didn’t fuck me yet but I had a feeling it was going to be any day now considering how damn excited she was about it.

So, this goes in?

Pink. Smooth. And kind of cold. I held it to warm it and since the thing was made of metal, it gradually warmed up.

I was pretty wet so I didn’t bother with lube and just inserted the somewhat modest dildo inside me. Still a little cold. It slowly went in, like my pussy was causing friction or something. Felt a little filling and odd but good. I was sucking it in but at the same time... it felt so good against the damn folds as it went in me. 

Once it as fully inside me... that’s when I realized this wasn’t so bad. It was certainly better than my finger. I moved it around, didn’t feel good. So, I pulled it out- and just when I was about to fully take it out, I felt it... so I shoved it back in and damn! That was good!

It was the friction that felt amazing. This thing was so smooth and yet... yet it rubbed against my folds and that was amazing!

I guess that’s how you use this... Gulping, I pulled it out, shoved it in.

Pulled it out,

And shoved it in-

My heart was on fire. Blood rushed to my ears and I couldn’t hear my fervent breath. And yet, yet my hands moved. They moved so fast I could see a blur!? 

Building.

Hot. 

Building...! 

“AHH!!!”

My hips shook and mind went numb with the hot bursting pleasure. Dick again leaked but this time, just transparent less dense stuff. Not pee, thankfully. Loads of it!

No, you’ll still have to wash this anyway. 

And yet... yet this orgasm was so much better. I felt a warm fluffy feeling and good after cumming.

Damn... I can really get hooked to this. 

*** 
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“Just the bread miss?”

“Yes,” I said, buying some bread.

I’d already bought some milk and ran straight upstairs. I haphazardly finished the bread, drank the milk and clothes went flying!

I spent the last few days basically fucking my pussy. 

I’d taken that dildo and used it so much that the dildo now had stains just from my pussy juice. My cock also came without stimulation and frankly, it was getting super fun to watch it twitch just from pussy masturbation. When I got really, really wet and stimulated, the cock got hot, vibrated and came all on its own and the shockwaves were really fun. I didn’t have to touch it at all! Plus, it lasted just a second longer and that was really nice. 

I should try something new.

Freya had left me two toys. And a black plug. I still didn’t really find ass pleasurable but surely it had a role, right?

The black butt plug. Narrow top, wide base. Slightly ribbed.

“Let’s see, so has to be lubed up and goes straight into the ass,” I mumbled, lubing it and my butt. 

The cold fragrant lube tickled. Just one finger. I used just one finger. The feeling was similar but just a little different today. I wasn’t sure why but I was panting more than usual, and my ass was hot. Also, it was slightly loose too. Was it because I was expecting it? 

One finger turned to two and I kept searching for a spot that felt good and eventually-  “Mmn.” Found one. Just on the anal-vaginal wall... there was a bit of a fleshy area that was sensitive to the touch and felt good. 

Freya wanted to have butt sex, and while I was curious, I had a feeling it would hurt. So I wanted to see how this went... certainly not because I was getting bored of typical masturbation and needed more stimulation or anything. Yeah, this certainly wasn’t an excuse to try butt stuff.

Can I shove this in? The tip aside, the base was quite wide. Near the base, it was at least a fist size wide. I couldn’t fit it. Besides, I wasn’t supposed to put in the whole thing either. The handle had a flare and it was supposed to prevent the whole thing from going in and getting stuck but... but how do I... do I sit on it?

“Mmgh!” So I placed the absurdly lube dripping thing on the ground and squatted over it, slowly taking it in. I couldn’t shove it in at once like I could with my dildo. It took time and it went in slowly. I had to relax my ass like I was pooping or something. Okay, maybe not that much. But my weight and horniness did all the heavy lifting. Once it fully went in, the flared base hung about my cheeks. My anal muscles tightened around the damn thing and every time I squeezed it, I felt good... oddly good. Very different from the vagina.

So filling. Like I was holding a poop but without straining. Felt odd but the good kind of odd. Of course this probably wasn’t enough to make me cum. I mean, it could be. If I do this long enough, right? 

I gave my cock a
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