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MIRROR WORLD #1


Emmett was a 24-year-old man who felt like his life was already slipping away from him.


Emmett had a good job and a good apartment. He was kind to others and was always up to hang out or support any events that other people had going on. 


Yet Emmett felt like he was constantly forgotten.


It wasn’t like anybody was outright cruel to him, but it felt like nobody ever specifically reached out. He was always the one who made the effort.


Every year, he fell out of a few more friend circles and like the ones he still had grew more unresponsive and distant.


Emmett couldn’t figure it out. He watched the latest movies and played the latest games. He kept himself socially aware and was kind to everybody. Yet he couldn’t seem to keep a friend, much less a girlfriend.


Emmett didn’t even feel angry about the situation. He just felt sad and a little defeated.


It was a Friday night and Emmett was watching a newly released series on his favourite streaming service while browsing Tinder. Emmett was a decent-looking guy and usually had no trouble finding a few dates a month. 


The problem was getting a second date. 


Just like everything else in his life, none of Emmett’s dates were a disaster but girls just didn’t seem to want to see him again.


He snapped off his phone when he heard the front door to his apartment open.


“Hey Trishy!” Emmett said. 


Trishy was Emmett’s 22-year-old roommate who was already climbing the ranks at her PR firm. She was 5’2 with a petite body and long brown hair that seemed to always be in a ponytail.


“Hey,” said Trishy.


She didn’t look up from her phone as she walked behind the sofa where Emmett was. It looked like she was about to turn the corner around to her room but then she stopped and looked at her roommate.


Emmett felt embarrassed for feeling so excited but Trishy normally always just gave him that single “hey” and nothing more as conversation.


“Are you going to be using the TV all night?” Trishy asked.


“Oh, well I guess I hadn’t made plans,” Emmett said.


“It’s no big deal or anything,” Trishy said. “I’m just trying to get an idea. I might bring a guy back tonight.”


“Message received,” Emmett said. “I’ll stay in my room after this episode.”


“Oh no, I’m not trying to kick you out or anything,” Trishy said.


“It’s no problem!” said Emmett. “I was just thinking of going back to my room anyway.”


“You’re just the best! Really!” Trishy said with a big bright smile and then disappeared around the hall.


Emmett tried not to think about how Trishy’s brief smile was the best part of his day.


As he promised, Emmett finished watching the rest of the episode and then moved himself back into his room. He felt his phone buzz and rushed to see what the notification was.


It was a text from his best friend Carly. Emmett rolled his eyes.


Even Carly had been leaving him out of things recently. The previous weekend there had been a reunion get together of friends from grade school where Carly and Emmett had met and nobody had invited Emmett. Carly’s explanation had been that everybody else assumed that somebody else had invited him but from what Emmett could tell, he was the only person that that happened to.


“So are we on for tomorrow?” The text read.


Carly had insisted on coming over to bring Emmett food as a way to make up for the mistake.


“Yeah,” replied Emmett. “Any time after 2pm is fine.”


Emmett didn’t have any other plans but he both wanted to appear busy and also to give himself the opportunity to sleep in as late as he wanted.


“I’ll text when I’m on my way,” Carly replied.


Emmett left it at that. He set his phone to silent and then placed it face down on his bedside table.


Instead of watching more of his show like he had told Trishy that he would do, Emmett pulled his laptop onto his bed and started to browse through his favourite porn streaming site.


The longer Emmett was single, the more time he spent browsing porn and the less time he spent actually masturbating. After two hours, Emmett had twenty five browser tabs open and had only watched about ten total minutes of porn.


Normally Emmett hit a breaking point and pushed himself over the edge, but that time he ended up falling asleep with his laptop still on beside him in bed and with his hand still on his hard cock.


Emmett slept heavily, but woke up suddenly and without warning in the middle of the night.


It wasn’t the light of his laptop that Emmett noticed first. What immediately caught his attention was a strange purple glow coming from his full length mirror in the corner of his room.


“What the hell?” Emmett mumbled to himself. 


Emmett squinted at his mirror from his position but it was so far away and at such a bad angle that he couldn’t see anything any more clearly.


Then Emmett swore that he heard a knocking sound.


Emmett groaned and pushed himself out of bed. He was sure that his vision was just fuzzy or that he was still half dreaming but the glow from the mirror was such a strange colour that he felt compelled to take a closer look. Plus, he was becoming more and more sure that he could hear a knocking sound coming from it.


The closer Emmett walked, the louder the knocking sound got and the more it became clear that it was coming from the mirror.


Emmett felt nervous actually walking in front of the mirror, but he was too curious to stop. The knocking got louder and louder but when Emmett stepped in front of the mirror all he could see was a light purple glow. There was no reflection and no image except for purple.


“I’m still dreaming,” Emmett said to himself although he didn’t believe his own words.


He reached out to touch his mirror.


Emmett’s hand reached the mirror but kept going through it. He couldn’t deny it any longer, something supernatural was happening.


Half of Emmett’s arm was inside of the mirror when he realized that he was unable to pull it back out. It didn’t hurt to make the attempt, but it simply refused to move in any direction except for deeper inside the mirror. Emmett took a deep breath and then stepped all the way in.


Emmett had no idea what to expect, but when he stepped all the way through the mirror, he was simply back inside of his own room. He realized that he hadn’t exactly expected that.


Emmett looked back at the mirror but it was no longer glowing. He could see his reflection normally.


Or at least his reflection looked close to normal.


Something looked a little different. Without the purple glow, his room was a lot darker and so Emmett flicked on the light. When he turned back to the mirror it became immediately obvious what was different. He was simply more attractive.


It was hard to put a finger on what was specifically different about him. None of his features seemed to be radically changed and when he lifted up his night shirt he felt like his body looked to be the same and yet it was obviously clear that he was better-looking than normal.


“Hello? Emmett? Are you up?”


Emmett spun around to his door. The knocking. Had it been coming from this other room and through his mirror? It sounded like Trishy through the door.


“Um... yeah, I’m up,” Emmett said. He was confused, Trishy wasn’t mean to him but she also never sought him out. Emmett immediately assumed that there was an emergency. “Is everything okay?”


“Um, yeah,” Trishy said back through the door. “It’s embarrassing though. Can we talk for a second?”


Emmett walked to his door. He had no idea why Trishy would want to talk to him in the middle of the night, but he was rarely one to turn down somebody’s earnest request.


He opened the door and immediately noticed that Trishy looked very different.


Unlike his reflection, Emmett could very easily spot the specific differences in Trishy. She was already a very attractive girl, but her body was no longer flat and curveless.


She had become a reflection of Emmett’s most intense fantasies. She was dressed in little spandex shorts and a grey sports bra. Unlike other times that Emmett had seen Trishy in such an outfit, she had curves that were stretching her clothing to its limits. His formerly twiggy roommate had a thick round ass and enormous creamy tits that looked to be struggling to stay inside of Trishy’s huge sports bra.


“I didn’t wake you up, did I?” Trishy asked in a deferential tone that Emmett had never heard from her before.


“No, it was something else,” Emmett said.


He could feel his cock growing and that’s when he realized that his normally averaged-sized cock was much larger.


“Well I was wondering if maybe I could come in and talk to you for a minute?” Trishy asked.


Emmett had never had a conversation with Trishy that hadn’t felt like she was trying to politely escape from and therefore he was stunned at the idea that she wanted to come into his room to talk.


Then Emmett remembered his laptop open on his bed full of browser tabs of porn.


“Um, can it wait until morning?” Emmett asked. Trishy looked openly disappointed.


“Oh! Oh yes of course,” said Trishy. “I’m so rude for bothering you so late.”


“It’s no problem,” said Emmett.


He couldn’t help but look down at Trishy’s impossibly huge tits and he noticed that her nipples were clearly stiff and poking out the thick material of her sports bra. When Emmett looked back up, Trishy was blushing at him.


“I’ll look forward to the morning then, Emmett,” Trishy said and put a hand out on Emmett’s arm before she turned around and walked down the hall to her room.


Emmett gawked at his roommate’s round juicy ass swaying as she walked away. He had no idea how any of it was happening but it felt way too real to be a dream.


Emmett closed the door behind him and immediately brought his hand down to his crotch. He was rock hard from the sight of his roommate’s new body. He walked back to the mirror and pulled down his sweatpants.


A huge thick long cock popped free and all Emmett could do was stare.


He had never been self-conscious of his size - a perfectly average five and a half inches - but as he looked at the powerful shaft that stood proudly out from his body, he felt a sort of confidence that he had never known before.


His new cock wasn’t twice the length of the one he was used to but by Emmett’s estimation it was pretty close.


Emmett walked back to his bed and clicked a random browser tab of porn on his laptop. He pressed play on the video and stroked his monster cock with two hands while he watched the huge-titty model on her knees sucking a cock that was almost as big as his.


Normally Emmett felt shame for looking at porn, even while he watched it but in that moment he felt entitled to it.


“That’s right, you love serving that huge cock,” Emmett growled to the girl on his screen. “Earn that tasty creamy treat.”


Perhaps it was the build up from all his edging before he fell asleep or maybe it was the thrill of his powerful new cock, but Emmett came almost immediately.


Normally, Emmett needed to have a stack of tissues prepared for his orgasm but that time he turned his body and came all over his blanket. Massive amounts of jizz sprayed from his powerful cockhead and traveled farther than Emmett knew that cum could.


When the last drop flew from Emmett’s dick he simply closed his laptop, pulled his blanket off his bed then lay down under his sheet. He fell asleep immediately.


*****


*knock knock*


Emmett groaned and pulled his phone off his nightstand. It was only 7am.


“Emmett?”


It was Trishy again.


“Emmett I made you pancakes, do you want some?” Trishy asked through the door.


“Um... sure,” Emmett said.


Emmett assumed that Trishy meant out in the kitchen, but his roommate opened the door at his words and walked into his room carrying a big plate of delicious-looking pancakes.


Emmett’s eyes were drawn elsewhere. Trishy was wearing nothing but a little baby blue bikini that barely covered her pussy and struggled to hold in her massive tumbling tits.


“Um, what’s the occasion?” Emmett asked, forcing himself to look up into Trishy’s eyes.


“Can’t a girl make her handsome roommate some breakfast?” Trishy asked with a smile and placed the plate down onto Emmett’s desk.


“I guess so,” Emmett said. He kept waiting for the other shoe to drop.


“I’m sorry again about last night,” Trishy said and sat down on the bed beside him. “It’s just been, like, almost a week since you fucked me and I’m getting so, so horny.”


Emmett’s eyes bulged.


“I’m sorry, what?” Emmett blurted out.


“I know you don’t owe me anything,” Trishy continued. “And obviously there are so many girls that you have to get to and spend your time with and stuff. But I haven’t so much as sucked your cock since last weekend and it’s driving me crazy!”


“You sucked my cock last weekend?” Emmett asked. He knew how stupid he sounded but he couldn’t help himself.


“Well you don’t have to be mean about it!” Trishy pouted. “I didn’t think I was that forgettable!”


“No, that’s not what I meant!” Emmett said and put his hand out to Trishy’s shoulder. Instead of flinching or politely pulling away like Emmett was used to, Trishy looked grateful at Emmett’s touch.


“I’m just feeling sensitive,” Trishy said. “You didn’t even comment on my outfit!”


“I just woke up,” Emmett said, trying to come up with any sort of explanation. “I’m just sort of out of it. You look amazing!”


“You mean it?” Trishy asked. “My titties look okay?”


“They look incredible!” Emmett enthused. At that point he figured that if it was all somehow an elaborate prank that it was worth getting fooled to play along.


“You know all the right things to say at least,” Trishy said with a blush. “I don’t want to be too forward, but maybe I could blow you or give you a tittyfuck while you eat your breakfast?”


Emmett wasn’t a virgin, but almost all of his sexual experiences had come from one night stands during which his dates either pitied him or were disappointed in him. That fact made Emmett feel very nervous. He almost turned Trishy down until he remembered what he was packing. He felt another surge of confidence similar to how he had felt while masturbating the night before.


“Yeah, that sounds good,” Emmett said. He didn’t want to sound too desperate or too mean and so he just said the first things that came into his head.


“Oh yay! Do you mean it?” Trishy said and clapped a few times in excitement. “You’re not just taking pity on me?”


“No,” said Emmett. “I promise.”


Emmett was as nervous as he was excited. He so rarely had a girl offer to service him like Trishy just had and he had certainly never had such an eager request before.


None of that was to say how smoking hot Trishy was compared to Emmett’s typical dates. He didn’t want to disappoint her by cumming too fast, but there was no turning back. Trishy was already on her knees and reaching back to undo her tiny bikini top and so Emmett pulled down his pants to reveal his monster of a cock.


“Jesus those tits,” Emmett muttered. He stared as Trishy pulled the little piece of fabric off her body and released her enormous, proud-looking tits to the open air.


“I’m so glad you like them,” Trishy said. She looked up at Emmett with a soft flushed face. Then she lifted up her massive rack and pushed them around Emmett’s huge dick that was already most of the way hard.


“Shiiitt!” Emmett gasped as the stacked version of his roommate’s tits swallowed up even his new giant cock.


“Oh my god!” Trishy moaned. She pushed her tits together and pumped them up and down on Emmett’s lap. “I’ll never get over how amazing your big dick feels between my titties!”


Emmett could still hardly believe what was happening. None of it made any sense, but it was the best thing that had ever happened to him in his life and so he wasn’t about to put a stop to it.


He reached over to his nightstand and pulled the plate of pancakes toward him. He figured that it would be rude to not follow through with the original plan.


Emmett balanced the bottom of the plate on one hand and carefully used his other to cut the syrup-soaked pancakes with the provided fork and then shoved them into his mouth. The pancakes were delicious and helped Emmett distract himself from
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