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Let me start by introducing myself. My name is Allison. I'm 28 years old, am recently divorced, and until a week ago, considered myself a total submissive bottom. I work in IT or, more specifically, cyber security, so I’m home a lot and bored even more frequently. It's a great job, and I worked hard to get there given that it’s a man’s world, but I enjoy it for the most part and certainly keeps my brain busy when there is actual work to get done.

I take good care of myself, using my at-home gym near daily. My stomach is tight and flat, my waistline is slim, my ass is firm and perky, and I’ve made it a personal goal to get definable abs by the end of the summer.

The guys at work and a few random dates seem to indicate that I’m marginally attractive, and if I’m being modest I suppose I am, but I think it’s my tits that draw most men’s gaze.

I suppose I should also say that… I’m trans. Or ‘Futa’ as some like to call it. This new gender has everyone a bit confused.

And yes, that means I have a dick. A dick and all it comes along with.

One of the perks of being a woman like me is winning the genetic lottery: I’m tall, slender, incredibly busty, and curvy in all the right places. Compared to your normal, average woman, I certainly have several advantages. I’ve even been called a knockout babe a handful of times.

Just one of many perks I guess.

My (asshole) ex-husband and I moved into this neighborhood about a year ago, with plans on living the dream. But his infidelity with other ‘real’ woman brought an end to my idyllic life, and after a slew of horrible vitriol, I had enough.

The divorce was swift and fruitful, mostly because of his rampant cheating. I got the house, since I paid for it anyway, and I let him have what trivial belongings he asked for.

Not being under his thumb anymore was benefit enough.

So now here we are, and you’re all caught up to speed, ready to partake in this particular yarn.

It began last week as I was coming home from yoga around mid-afternoon, and noticed my neighbors mailbox had been knocked over and crushed, most likely the handiwork of a drunk driver or some inexperienced teen who just got his permit.

So, after parking in my driveway and walking over to survey the damage, I felt the right thing to do was to let them know.

There was a car in the driveway, albeit one that I hadn’t seen before, so I surmised someone was home, so off I went to knock on their door.

As I waited for an answer however, I noticed music coming from their backyard pool area but paid it little mind. At least at first. Instead I knocked again, waited a bit more, then rang the doorbell.

Nobody answered so, using the music as a guide, I walked around the side of their house to their back yard gate and peered over the fence.

My neighbors, whom I had met a few times, seemed like a nice couple, having moved into the neighborhood just a few months ago. The wife was very attractive and in great shape, which made me wonder why she was married to such a short, pudgy, balding man. Somewhat of a trophy wife I guessed, probably fifteen years younger than her husband, Jim.

Or Jerry? I think?

It doesn’t matter. Jim or Jerry or whatever, who if I had to guess was in his mid forties, seemed like kind of a pushover. From my limited chats with him, he seemed like a nice guy though. He claimed to be some kind of big shot in a property development company, but nothing he ever said gave me any pause or interest.

But there were more pressing matters at hand now.

I couldn’t spot the gate right away, but the music was certainly coming from just beyond.

Peering over the fence, my attention was immediately drawn to someone laying poolside on a recliner, and my god… I almost did a double take.

The young woman was laying on her stomach apparently sunbathing topless, with headphones on and most importantly, completely oblivious to the world around them.

Holy shit, I thought. It was the wife!

The few times I had seen her exiting or returning from her trips to the gym, wearing those tight lycra yoga pants, I almost started drooling.

Now… I had never seen her in a bathing suit of course, let alone topless in a thong, but from what I could see now, her body was immaculate.

She was wearing the skimpiest bathing suit bottom I had ever seen. A black g-string that was wedged, quite deeply, between her well-defined cheeks. It showcased those gorgeous globes perfectly, accentuated by a slender back and tiny waist.

For a moment I was almost jealous.

She was lying in such a way that her head was facing away from me, so the view of her legs and a million dollar bottom was mine to take in. While I couldn't see her face, her ass was absolutely and positively amazing. She had one of those backsides that didn't look real, the kind of ass that defied gravity, like a pair of perky globes that jutted up like mountains. Prominent, oversized and globular, it was a thing of beauty; the kind of ass that stuck straight out and commanded your attention.

What a view! So firm… so tight… so bulbous…

I found out later that the term was called a ‘shelf ass’.

Something you could set your drink on top of it while standing.

It was literally breathtaking!

After taking in the view for as long as I could, I decided on being overt.

“Hey neighbor!” I hollered over the fence, putting on my best smile.

But the beautiful specimen lying by her pool did not respond.

She was, to my surprise, oblivious to my presence and didn't stir, so I guessed she was asleep or the headphones she was wearing might be those noise canceling types.

So, having no other option, I spotted the gate, stepped through, and walked over to the splayed out beauty, figuring that since we were both women it may not be that awkward.

As I neared her, I was bestowed with an even better chance to admire her beautiful, slender, flawless backside and that over-sized, spectacular bubble butt up close. I had always been a total ass girl, and hers was absolutely incredible. The kind of firm, toned, muscular ass that every woman wished she had, and every fetishist wished they could play with.

I could feel my cock thickening in my pants as I fixed my stare on those fantastically plump and firm cheeks, and as I reached her recliner, I was in awe staring down at her perfect ass. I took far more time than was necessary to wake her, thoroughly enjoying the view.

With our new proximity, I noticed that she had a small tattoo in perfect script down her spine that said, "Cum get sum".

Wouldn’t that be something, I thought to myself, having my first domineering urge in years.

Gazing down at her immaculate body, all I could think about was what a treat it would be to fuck her spectacular ass.

As I cast a shadow over her, leisurely enjoying the view, suddenly she jerked her head up and snapped a look up at me.

Needless to say, I was shocked to see it wasn't her…

It was a BOY!

We stared at each other for a few seconds, neither of us speaking, and I couldn’t help but gasp.

As I scrutinized his effeminate bone structure, I got a strange vibe from him… almost like he enjoyed being displayed for my lecherous staring. There was just something a little off about his beautiful face though... His lack of masculine male facial traits, everything that exuded a feminine appearance, and his impeccable body… His face was so feminine, that if I had met him somewhere else, I would have sworn he was a woman. It was that androgynous, that a fleeting glance may truly not know what sex he was.

Needless to say, he was very handsome. In fact ‘pretty’ would be a better word.

Studying his face closer, I noticed he had eyeliner on.

What the hell?

Suddenly I remembered that Jim or Jerry had once mentioned that he had a son in his third year of college. Something about a gymnast star who apparently was headed for greatness who his wife proudly gushed over frequently.

Back to the present, I incoherently mumbled an introduction while I watched the half naked boy remove his head phones and place them on a nearby table.

Realizing he didn't hear me the first time, I re-introduced myself again as his neighbor and explained, in some mumbled detail, that the mailbox had been run over.

When he finally registered who I was and what I was explaining to him, he chuckled and replied, “yeah, hey, thank you!”

I chuckled along with him, trying to stay cool.

“Oh?” I said. “You know me?”

“Yeah, my parents told me,” he said. "I'm Renley. Jerry's son. Just visiting from college for Spring Break. They’re in Europe if you didn’t know, and won't be back for two weeks."

"Well then,” I replied. “Sorry to bother you, sweetie. Just wanted to tell someone that your poor mailbox has passed away. D’ya want me to show you?"

As he slowly began to compose himself to rise, he stretched like a cat, leisurely twisting before arching his ass upwards from his lawn chair. Posturing nonchalantly, he displayed his plump, robust backside towards me, almost lingering purposely. And once again, I couldn't help but stare at his young sexy body. 

But, here he was and I couldn't take my eyes off him.

Renley's legs were toned and muscular, especially his smooth, hairless thighs. His ass cheeks, like his mother's, defied gravity as he squirmed around in his lounge chair, stretching out from his nap. His arms were lithe and coltish, but nowhere near as developed as his lower half.

Like his mother's, Renley's ass protruded straight out from his tiny waist like a pair of basketballs. I couldn't wrap my head around how a guy could have such a spectacularly sexy bottom. Hell, even I couldn’t get my butt to look that good! It was unlike anything I had ever seen, and it just looked unreal as he bent over to pick up his sunglasses. I couldn't help but to openly stare at his fleshy butt as he coyly turned his head and caught me staring at it.

I was shocked at first, but he just gave me a slight smile.

Shit, did he know I was staring?

Then he finally answered my question.

“Sure. Let’s have a look.”

His voice was soft and elegant, educated yet bubbly. It was sexy. Not a boy’s voice nor a girls, and I found myself having trouble concentrating as he stood and stepped towards me, still nearly completely naked.

Blood rushed to my groin as I soaked in more of young Renley’s body.

His tiny g-string barely covered his front, showing off a hot, ripe, plump package of boy bits.

The kid was fucking hung, and his thick cock bent over one side of his thong like a banana in a hammock. Below his lengthy bulge was a tight little nutsack, barely contained by the flimsy fabric, creating a cute little coin purse.

He walked past me like it was any other Tuesday, uncaring or oblivious that he was practically nude.

We moved to the front yard, with him still only wearing this tiny g-string that was wedged deeply into his massive ass crack. The boy was utterly shameless. Whereas I would be hesitant to walk anywhere in a bathing suit, this little tart was walking around in broad daylight, strutting like a peacock, cock and ass on display for the entire world to see.

I purposely trailed behind him taking more time to ogle those firm cheeks of his, watching as they jiggled with each step. They reminded me of two over-inflated soccer balls bouncing in rhythm with every step, so perfect and firm, so sexy and desirable. The way they stuck out from his back was unbelievable.

His skin sparkled in the sunlight, and I surmised he must have been lathered in some sort of oil or sunscreen, giving his slender, coltish teen body an otherworldly shimmer.

After I showed him the flattened mailbox, I suggested we place something around it to avoid any further vehicular accidents.

Renley seemed confused, and it dawned on me that he had probably never been faced with such a task.

So I said, "maybe just put a garbage bin over it, or beside it. Keep someone else from running over it. Maybe in the garage?"

He looked up at me and smiled a big, beaming smile.

“Sure! This way!”

He spun on his heels and once more I trailed behind him, chewing my lower lip at the voluptuous sight that sauntered in front of me.

As we walked to the garage, he spoke over his shoulder as we moved.

"Thank you for all this,” he said with his soft voice, “I would have never known if you hadn’t come over and said something. Hopefully my parents don’t blame it all on me!"

I laughed. “Oh, I’ll be sure and tell them you had nothing to do with it. Not to worry.”

Once in the garage, I quickly spotted an empty bin and even some orange traffic cones.

"There you go,” I said, “those will work perfectly."

Renley noticed and explained, “oh yeah, my dad keeps those for when he does renovations.”

“I’ll go put them around the crime scene.”

His eyes lit up.

“Really?!”

“Yeah,” I shrugged. “It's no big deal. Your parents are my neighbors afterall."

Renley beamed when I said that, reaching out and touching my forearm.

"Thank you so very much Miss Brandt, you're a lifesaver.” He said, staring longer into my eyes than necessary. “I certainly owe you one."

It may have been my imagination, but as he stood there, still touching my forearm, I felt a kind of a sexual tension, or innuendo. Something that a woman might infer to a man when she was offering sex.

But I quickly brushed it off. There was no way he was coming onto me that strong.

"Why don't you just go back to the pool,” I said. “I’d hate to ruin your tan.”

Renley laughed again and said, “sure thing!”

Then he strutted off, still looking at me with a sultry look in his eyes. His gaze lingered hard and long, and stayed focused on me until he turned the corner and vanished outside.

It took me a few minutes to place the cones around the wreckage but just as I was about to head back home, I noticed a few scattered pieces of mail sticking out from the crumpled mailbox.

Plucking the letters from their tomb, I thought it best not to leave them out like that, so I returned to the backyard with the intent to at least hand them over to sexy young Renley.

But to my dismay he wasn't there. No one was. Even his sunglasses and ear pods were gone. Looking around the yard a moment, I noticed the sliding glass door to the house was open.

Hmm, I thought, he must have gone inside.

I knocked on the frame but got no answer, so I stepped inside and hollered his name.

“Renley? Are you there?”

"I'm back here!” He called out from somewhere within. “In the bedroom!"

I followed to where I thought I heard his voice, and was stunned when I finally found him.

When I turned the corner the mail fell from my hands.

Renley looked like he had just stepped out of the shower, standing at the foot of a bed. His hair was dried, but still damp, hanging down over his eyes in a sexy mess. He had a bath towel wrapped around his waist, knotted on one side, but even the thick material did little to hide the long protuberance pulsating underneath.

Much like this bathing suit, the outline of his fat cock was clearly evident, this time hanging low over a thigh, pressing against the towel with a prominent swell.

I just stood there and stared. It was impossible not to.

His body, still beading with moisture, was the sexiest thing I had ever seen in my life, and my cock thickened in my pants. The boys' perky nipples drew my attention next, moist and succulent and oh-so-poignant.

“The uh… mail was…” I choked out, cheeks flushing. “Didn’t wanna…”

Renley stepped towards me with that cat-like gaze again, batting his eyelashes and biting his lower lip. The pair of perky boytits that he was armed with bounced with each footfall, jiggling slightly with a springy jostling.

"I think I owe you two favors now, Miss Brandt.”

My cheeks flushed, burning with a newfound desire.

“Oh, it’s nothing just-” but his hand on my chest stopped my words.

“Let me repay you, please?" He said quite boldly, never stopping his direct eye contact.

I knew exactly what he was suggesting. A blind and mute simpleton could have. But this was all nearly new for me. I hadn’t been the dominant ‘top’ in over a decade, and so I panicked.

Before I could refute or respond however, Renley dropped his towel to the floor, unveiling his crisp, completely naked body to my wide eyes.

My breath caught.

He was chiseled, cut, and vividly erect. A true specimen of fertility and athleticism. His body was so perfect: no more than five feet tall, maybe a hundred pounds wet, with a pristine torso, flat chest, willowy arms, but legs and an ass to fucking die for. On top of it all, he was completely smooth. Devoid of any hair below the head, with the brightest and whitest smile ever bestowed upon a human being.

I was utterly and completely captivated.

His complexion was perfect, not so much as even a mole on his smooth, tender body.

Astonishingly, for such a girly looking boy, his cock belied everything feminine. This kid was fucking hung, armed with the biggest cock I had ever seen save for mine.

I quickly guessed that his erection was a solid seven or eight inches, cut, and beautiful in every sense of the word. It was smooth and cute, yet virile, a girthy, meaty appendage that any girl would be happy to swallow.

However, as you may have guessed, and I had surmised, young Renley had no intention of using his thick weapon.

I wasn’t sure what to do at first, but when he twirled around in a full circle in a cute little pirouette, his ass knocked the sense back into me.

It was just too desirable to pass up, and affirmed what the boy truly wanted.

And I wanted it too.

Renley went and sat on the edge of the bed, waiting to see how I would respond.

He spread his legs like a welcoming prostitute, letting his veiny, throbbing cock flex and tap his belly button.

His balls sat nestles just below, resting on the comforter, framing the thick rod like two pallbearers hoisting up their duty.

I don't actually remember walking over to him, but the next thing I knew, I was standing right in front of the androgynous little pixie with my cock threatening the front of my pants, straining the teeth of my jeans’ zipper.

The massive, distended bulge was unmistakable. Shelf-like just like Renley’s big, rotund booty.

His hands came forth as I stepped up, and he placed his dainty little palms on either of my thighs.

Looking up at me, he smiled and slowly moved his hands up to my waistband before unbuckling my pants like a curious child. With skilled, nubile fingers he unclasped my belt, button and zipper, quickly pulling my pants down my thighs.

He gasped as my panty-covered bulge burst from within, nearly bumping into his nose.

The relief I felt was painfully relaxing.

My genitals had swelled to such an extent that their release was a godsend.

Looking down at the doe-eyed femboy made it all the sweeter.

Little Renley stared at my fat bulge for several long, excruciating moments, licking his lips and breathing in deep, vacuous breaths.

“Ohmygawd,” he said with another swift glance skyward. "Miss Brandt… it’s so big… I love special girls like you.”

“Is… is that so?” I whispered down at him.

“Fuck yes,” he said quickly. “They're always so big. I'm gonna suck you soooooo fucking good."

I shuddered at the thought.

Without another word he slowly freed my cock out from my lace panties, either teasing himself or torturing me, by taking my lace panties down very… very slowly, until the waistband cusped my length and finally released my hard womanhood from its confines. My thick, nine inch, totally cut cock sprang out and upwards, swinging past his face and slapping my stomach.

His eyes were already wide, but grew into saucers as he gazed upon his prize. A huge smile spread across his face next as he surveyed the fleshy rod, scanning every veiny inch.

"OoooOOOhhh…” he purred. “My, my, my... Mommy's got a big one for me! Hell fuckin’ yes. I'm gonna enjoy this!"

I grinned down at him, knowing full well I had a bigger than average cock, but I never got tired of hearing compliments.

Little Renley craned his neck to the side and lowered his mouth to my smooth, steamy scrotum. Without making any contact with my needy, throbbing cock, he enveloped one of my balls into his warm, wet mouth, completely swaddling it within.

I moaned in approval as he sucked one of my heavy nuts first, running circles around it with the broad flat of his skilled little tongue. As anxious as I was to get my cock into his mouth, I relished the way he was taking his time and trying his best to give me such pleasure. And holy fuck was he good. He nursed on that one single nut for a few minutes before releasing it with a lewd, wet POP, only to repeat the exact same process on the other one.

After several heavenly moments of worship, he stuffed both balls into his mouth at the same time and gently paid homage to them.

I groaned louder as he suckled, looking down at my mammoth cock stretched out past his face and head, with his cheeks puffed out like some horny chipmunk.

My cock throbbed and swayed above him, sometimes rubbing against his forehead and running through his hair. From my vantage point, staring down at this beautiful little cock sucker, I could have sworn it was a woman sucking on me. Renley was so fucking pretty, way too pretty for a man. But he was perfect nonetheless.

I never knew a man, let alone a boy, could be so talented.

As he worked, a large drop of precum had dribbled out from the tip of my cock, clinging to the bellend of my thick, heavy weapon. Gravity pulled on it, goading it down to the boy’s mop of hair below. As Renley continued to suck so lovingly on my balls, that clear drop of precum got bigger and bigger and finally began to dangle down. He saw it, and was looking right at it as he suckled on my nuts, going cross-eyed to keep it in focus as it tumbled. Before it landed on his head however, Renley swiftly released my nuts, gripped my cock pivoted, swinging his face under the glistening droplet. He stuck his tongue out, aimed, and waited.

On his knees, mouth agape and tongue outstretched, he was a picturesque whore. That clear elastic spindle of precum landed directly on his tongue and he groaned as it sank into his palate. But he didn’t stop there. He gobbled upwards, following the stream, until his big, full, pink lips encircled the head of my plump swollen tip.

“Mmmm… ahhhh…” I gasped out.

Holy fucking shit, I thought. His mouth was divine.

It was my turn to moan now as he slobbered on the tip of my cock, sending a profuse amount of saliva all over and around my seething erection. He made these loud, obscene moans and hums while his thick, fat lips salivated all over my cock head, polishing it with long, sensual kisses and tongue twirls.

I resisted shoving my dick in deeper. It was supremely difficult, but as I was in no hurry to speed up the best blowjob of my life.

Never before had I ever had a woman seem to enjoy sucking my cock as this teen whore obviously did. Usually they just rushed through it and once it was hard, they wanted to climb on top. But this kid, he was loving every second of it, moaning and groaning with complete sincerity as he utterly feasted on my cock. Even if he was enjoying himself as much as I was, he was making one helluva effort to make it all about me.

Pulling away for just a second, he looked directly into my eyes and said, so submissively, "Have you ever had your big cock throated, Miss Brandt?"

My cheeks flushed at the thought. No one had ever been able to do that before. Not for lack of trying mind you, but from simple physics. Anytime a girl had tried to take it to the root, they gagged and wretched, giving up immediately. My cock was pretty thick so it was a bucket list thing for me that had never been accomplished. It was just too big.

I had no reason to lie to him at that point, so I replied, "It has always been a fantasy baby, but are you sure you can do that for me?"

"Whatever you want,” he smiled at me proudly. “I have no gag reflex and can swallow your big fat cock all day long if that's what you want."

“Fuck you’re perfect,” I hissed.

With that, Renley pushed those fat lips down the length of my shaft and I watched in sheer  amazement as it disappeared into his mouth. Inch after inch vanished, and his warm, wet vacuum sealed around me. He swallowed more and more, until after what seemed like an eternity, I was completely sheathed within his velvety windpipe. He had an impossibly tight and squeezing throat, smooth and soft, but extremely flexible as I felt my cock head push through that constricted channel. As he held it for what seemed like a full minute in his throat, I could feel the point of his tongue darting out and tickling by balls, lapping and probing hungrily.

What a talented cocksucker I thought to myself, having never even thought that taking my entire length could be possible.

“Fuck,” he huffed after one particularly lengthy throating, “you’ve got such a gorgeous cock, Mommy. I fucking love it!”

I chuckled. “Then enjoy it bitch.”

And so he did…

For the next fifteen minutes, Renley used every trick in the book. He slurped up the sides of my veiny, solid-as-steel cock, dragging his wet lips up and down my entire, seething length. When he wasn’t throating me entirely, he painted and traced his wiggly tongue over the pronounced veins on my cock where the blood had pushed them to full capacity.

He suckled on a particularly sensitive spot underneath my crown, that spot where a vein met with the underside of my fat bulb, to the tip of the dripping head. He had created so much saliva worshipping my cock that a puddle of drool had formed on the floor between his knees. What I really liked the most was when he slowly throated my cock while looking up into my eyes, allowing me to lavish in his sloppy blowjob. Inch by it, he was eating me alive.

"Your cock is drooling so much precum, Mommy,” he chuffed between throatings. “I know you're close…

He suddenly reached up and gripped my fat cock with one hand, squeezing it mid-shaft.

“But I need you inside of me,” he said, practically begging. “Come breed my sissy ass…”

He looked up at me again, squeezed my cock, and when we locked eyes he said, “please?" 

Fuck.

How could I refuse this kid? I laughed to myself as I already knew I wanted to fuck his perfect ass from the first moment I saw it.

In a flash Renley leapt into the bed, kneeling with his big, perky buns up.

Propped up on his knees, spreading them about as far as they could possibly go, his ass was on full display. I got my first glimpse of his tiny, puckered hole and it was positively breathtaking. It was so absolutely perfect to look at, like a little flower, just winking at me, inviting me to enter and sate my urges. His firm ass cheeks were just as amazing, and if I hadn't seen his cock earlier, I would have bet a million dollars that this ass belonged to a woman!

And would have lost my money.

I had said that I was straight, or at least always the submissive bottom. Always the woman in the relationship, my marriage included, and I had never ever thought of dominating a man, but what I did next amazed even me. I just couldn't help myself, and it shocked me even as I did it.

Dropping to my knees, I spread those perfect cheeks as wide as I could and buried my tongue onto his little rosebud. Hard and fast. It was something I thought would disgust me, but something I just couldn't stop myself from doing.

I was glad I did though. Because that boy’s ass was fucking delicious.

When my tongue touched his little starfish of a sphincter, Renley almost growled.

His body shook, and his juicy ring clamped down over my wey muscle.

"Ooooh Mommy!” The boy howled! “Rim my tight little booty hole, get it good and wet for your big, fat cock. I'm so fuckin’ horny, I want you to fuck me like a little slut. Just ike my tattoo says, come and get it."

Cum get sum… I could read it all too well, and I so fucking did.

I didn’t let up. In fact I all-out feasted on him, slobbering and sucking at his tasty hole like it was my last meal on Earth.

He moaned like a girl as I tongue fucked him.

I ate his ass for what felt like an hour, not really thinking about pleasing him, but honestly because I liked sucking on that hot little hole.

Renley groaned over and over as I devoured him, until he finally almost begged, "Please Mommy, put your big cock inside me. I want it! I need it! I need it bad!”

Finally decided I was ready, I retracted my long tongue from his wet, sopping boyhole and wiped my mouth. The sight before me was one was glory, a pink, slippery butthole that was screaming my name!

I rose and put the tip of my cock against his beautiful, sloppy wet sphincter.

The hot, slippery exit gasped and fluxed, winking against my leaking tool. It felt so fucking good, and I watched as the tiny ring tried to wrap itself around my slick bulb.

Not trying to rush and hurt him, I took a breath and leaned forward, watching his succulent ring stretch and wrap itself around my hot plum.

“MMM! FUCK!” He groaned.

My head slipped into his tight hole with a needy hunger. I was going to go slow and let him relax on it, when he just pushed straight back and swallowed half my beefy cock!

“AH! OHMYGAWD!” He bellowed, right along with me.

I moaned as his butthole wrapped around me, milking my length with a surreal tightness.

Needless to say, I was amazed at how his hungry ass just gobbled it up. My dick is big… very big… so for this twenty-something teen to take it so easily in the most taboo of holes was… quite the accomplishment in my book.

And hot as fuck.

The boy's throat was one thing, but his tiny butthole? It was incredible how much it stretched to accommodate! It was so tight and hot. His colon was so soft and silky as he strained, pushing back into me to cram every centimeter in as deep as fucking possible.

I didn't need any encouragement in going balls deep. It was what he wanted after all.

I was ready to fuck that magnificent ass with everything I could muster.

Then he spoke, and opened the door…

“Fuck me…” Renley huffed, clenching around the midsection of my cock.

So it began.

I was relentless. It was impossible not to be. Not with such a juicy hole to pummel and destroy. There was no holding back. I showed no mercy to that boy’s amazing ass, giving it the severe pounding that it deserved.

It was a rapid, violent onslaught. A long-dicked hammering for the record books.

Nothing could stop me. I would pull out until just the tip remained, and then plunge back into the root, over and over. Our balls slapped against each other, making hard, wet, skin-on-skin packing sounds.

Each time I bottomed out, Renley wailed a high-pitched and effeminate moan. Interspersed were his primal grunts. Sounds of a whore being fucked to pleasure. I wasn't making love to his ass, I was fucking abusing it!

And this little slut loved it.

"Harder Mommy,” Renley pleaded. “Breed my sissy ass harder. Make me cum on your cock!"

I grabbed his fleshy hips as tight as I could so he couldn't escape my assault, and pounding as deep as I could, relished when he flinched from the depth of my cock when it tapped his internal boy button.

Renley suddenly reached back underneath us and squeezed my balls like a maniac, cinching them tight.

Snarling, I fought through the pain of his fingers digging into my scrotum, and focused on the imminent orgasm that was building inside.

After a few more pumps of savagely pounding his ass, Renley cried out.

"AIYE! I'm cumming Mommy! Breed mmmeee! Fill mmmeee UP!"

As he started to cum, I felt his strong, flexible asshole spasm around my cock, instinctively attempting to milk every damn drop of my sperm out. His tight little sphincter ring clamped down on my cock and it was too much!

Simultaneously, he released my nutsack and the floodgates opened.

“GRAH!” I bellowed, exploding inside the best asshole my cock had ever tasted.

I felt my load deposit deep inside him, splattering his anal walls with all the sticky mirth that had been building for months.

Sometimes after sex, you think to yourself, that this orgasm was one of the best, if not the best in your whole life.

That moment was one of those times.

It was unfathomable.

No hole, ever or since, had ever made me cum that hard.

I filled him, just as he demanded, unloading into that hot little boyhole with all I could muster.

And when we collapsed onto the bed, all I could think about was his loving, hugging anal tunnel wrapped and clenching around my womanhood.

He felt sssooo fucking good. I don’t think I could ever go back.

Renley either sucked my cock or let me fuck his ass about a dozen times before his parents returned the following week. In the days that followed, it happened time and time again right under their noses, until he went back to school.

I miss that sexy little slut. He gave me the best sex I ever had.

In fact one might say he awaked something in me… something lost.

A certain something that I never knew I wanted.

For a time I thought I might never feel it again. Until last week when he texted me, saying he was visiting his parents once again…

I am so looking forward to fucking his perfect ass again.

THE END
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