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California, a hotbed of over-priced apartments and even steeper meals.

A stranger to neither is young Callum Montgomery, a college hopeful with no hope of ever getting in. Dreams aside, he is still trying to make it work, even after three long years, working two jobs and scraping by as best as a ninety pound, androgynous boy could.

Callum pulled his vest tighter, trying to keep out the chilly autumn wind. He had just finished up an eight hour shift at work in the local convenience store and was looking to get home, but he had to cash his check first.

The instant he got back to his apartment he planned to march straight up to his room, find some internet porn, and tease out a good wank session.

Even as he tried to distract himself, though, his thoughts couldn't help but wander to the skimpy paycheck he had tucked in his pocket; it would barely cover his back rent. He'd be eating ramen for another month, but food be damned, at least he'd still have an apartment.

Approaching the ATM, he pulled it out and tore it open. Damn, it was even less than last month. Well, it would still cover rent. Just no fancy ramen. Guess it was back to good, old-fashioned bread.

"Ouch. That sucks." A voice came from behind him.

Callum turned around to see a tall, slender yet busty woman in a pristine power suit, who apparently had just glanced at his paycheck from over a shoulder.

"Uh, pardon me?" He asked with a bit of a sneer.

Yet as his eyes adjusted, his frown quickly vanished at the sight. No man alive could stay mad at such a beautiful creature. She was absolutely stunning!

Full-figured, big-breasted, and shaped like a perfect hourglass, she was a dream come true!

The woman giggled.

"Sorry. I was just curious. Didn’t mean to intrude.” She said politely. “But seeing a paycheck like that hurts me on a personal and professional level."

Callum was about to retort with a biting remark, but the strange woman cut him off.

"Actually, I think I can help,” she said with a quick, cute pout. “My firm is holding a little event, you see. Asking people from all walks of life some pretty boring questions about money… their lifestyle… things like that. We’re paying folks just for showing up.”

Callum looked up at her quizzically, waiting for the catch.

“There’s free food and drinks, and a bonus if you share your story."

The boy squinted.

If it sounds too good to be true, no matter if it's a beautiful woman soliciting you in the middle of the night, it’s too good to be true.

“Maybe some other time, thanks.” Callum replied, turning back to the ATM and stuffing his check into the receiver.

Begrudgingly, he watched as the loading screen churned. Then, as luck would have it, an ‘error message’ flashed and his paycheck was spat back out from whence it came.

‘See Attendant During Normal Hours’ the screen read.

“Grr, damnit,” Callum scoffed.

Now he would have to wake up early tomorrow just to get to the bank when they were open.

It was already the fourth of the month. What the hell was he going to do now?

Yet as he finished the ‘transaction’ and turned, the boy nearly collided with the tall woman's heavy, milky busom.

Had she been looking over his shoulder again?

“You sure?” She asked with a coy smile. “It’s five-hundred bucks just for showing up.”

That stopped Callum dead.

Five hundred bucks?! And all he had to do was show up? That easy? This was a miracle!

So, after quickly adding up the money in his head, he agreed.

Something young Callum would regret a good deal later.

"My car's this way," said the mystery woman with a ready smile. "The name's Reina by the way."

“Ca-Callum,” the boy stammered.

A few minutes later and Reina was driving them both through the country.

Outside the luxury car’s very nice and tinted windows, an increasingly dark forest whizzed by.

Callum coughed politely. "I don't mean to look a gift horse in its very nice mouth, but is it going to be much further?”

Reina chuckled softly.

“Yeah. Few more minutes. It’s sort of a corporate retreat.”

“I… wasn't really expecting it to take so long to get there."

"That’s the point, Callum.” The woman said with a kurt smile. “Far away from work and civilization. They usually hold stuff like this a pretty decent distance from the city. Y'know, for a relaxed atmosphere."

That made sense. Callum had heard of things like that, but obviously hadn’t actually taken part in anything of the sort.

Half an hour later, Reina pulled the car up a gravel driveway to a large, luxurious house that seemed to be miles from anything.

"Huh.” Reina huffed. “Everyone else must be out to dinner. Bad timing on our part, I guess."

Callum nodded. At least he could get out and stretch his legs.

Out into the dark of night he stepped. The huge cabin loomed ominously in front of him.

With an odd premonition and a single gulp, Callum followed Reina into the house. His eyes immediately fixated on her ass as they moved. It was plump and firm, wrapped in a thin skirt. He could even see the ‘V’ of her panty-line through the soft fabric.

"Care for a drink?" Reina asked as she flipped on the lights, revealing a massive living room with hardwood floors and wooden furniture.

It had a log cabin aesthetic, complete with a bear rug, lavish paintings, and an impressive chandelier. Despite the rustic appearance, there was technology everywhere, with a touch screen thermostat, massive television and a kitchen from the future.

Reina strutted over to the fully stocked bar and waited for an answer.

"Uh...sure.” Callum said. “Whatever you got. I'm gonna use the restroom, if I can."

"Of course. It’s down that hallway, first door on your left."

She pointed and got to work.

The boy quickly left and relieved himself, shedding his vest so that he was just in his dress shirt and slacks.

When Callum came back, Reina was seated in a large, high-backed leather chair with a glass of bourbon in her hand. She too had relieved herself of her suit jacket, and now sat in a lavish silk blouse that showed off an incredible bust.

She gestured for little Callum to sit on the large couch across from her, where another glass of bourbon rested on the coffee table.

Silence dominated as the two sat there, sipping their drinks.

Reina sat quietly, legs crossed, dimly backlit, just staring at the young, nubile teen. Though she seemed absolutely calm, Callum couldn't help but shift and fidget. For some reason, as the warmth of the bourbon spread through his body, he couldn't help but think of what he would be doing if this beautiful business woman hadn't approached him. Namely, playing video games alone, or jerking off in his dingy apartment that he could barely afford.

Eventually, Reina broke the silence, and Callum's growing distraction. "Bet you could really use that five hundred bucks, huh?"

“Psh!” Callum huffed. "Oh yeah. So uh, are there gonna be more people showing up or-"

"I actually have another way for you to make even more money, if you're interested."

Callum nodded quickly. "Oh yeah, absolutely."

"Great. Why don't you stand up and come over here real quick, then?"

“Huh?”

There was something weird going on, but Callum couldn't quite put his finger on it.

Maybe that drink was hitting him harder than he thought.

Regardless, he stood up and started towards the tall and beautiful woman.

But he was stopped when her eyes grew wide and a childish smile leapt across her face.

"Whoa there,” she chuckled. “Looks like someone else is poking their head in."

Reina pointed, and Callum quickly swung his head down to his crotch.

The boy’s cheeks flushed deep red as he saw his pants tented in front of him. He hadn't even noticed that all the thoughts about porn had achieved their normally intended results.

He began to stammer an apology, but Reina waved him off.

"No shame, young man. You were probably headed back to see your girlfriend and I interrupted it. I understand, I've been there." She laughed again. “I’ll take it as a compliment.”

An absurd gratitude flooded Callum, prompting him to blurt out, “oh, haha, no I don’t have a girlfriend!”

Yet at that, Reina raised an eyebrow.

“I see…” She began. “I’m surprised. Cute little thing like you…”

Callum blushed hard.

And when Reina gestured to continue over to her, he complied immediately, totally unsure what was in store for him.

"Well, in that case, perhaps you would be interested in a thousand?"

“Dollars?!” He squeaked.

“Sure. If you listen.”

Callum swiftly nodded.

“Wh-what do I have to do?” He asked with a shaky voice.

Reina slowly sat her glass down, then reached out and wrapped her fingers around Callum's frayed tie, the only one he owned, and pulled the young man to his knees.

Looking at Callum with a direct and forceful gaze, the boy couldn't tear his eyes from her.

While staring into his soul, she commanded him, "Take my shoes off."

Callum froze.

What the hell was going on? In a thousand years, he would never have expected to ever find himself in a situation like this. Never. But here he was, kneeling in front of a beautiful woman as she held up a foot wrapped in a thousand dollar high heel.

So off they went, and down came the money, tucked neatly into his shirt pocket.

Afterward, Reina studied the boy's face for a moment, then decided something.

"Here, how about this? I'll pay you in installments. Each time I ask you to do something, I'll pay you one-hundred...no, two-hundred dollars, cash.”

She slid a hand into her blouse and plucked out two, hundred dollar bills from what had to be her bra.

“You can stop whenever you like, keep the money, and I'll give you a ride back to your place. Anytime. How's that sound?"

Actually, it didn't sound too terrible. Callum was rather secure in his sexuality. He could do… a little… and know it was just for the money. Which he really did need.

And so he nodded.

“O-Okay, Miss Reina.”

“Hmm. Good,” she smiled back. "Now take my panties off."

Callum’s eyes shot open!

“Wh-what?!” he squeaked.

“You heard me,“ Reina said, planting her bare feet on the rug and slowly spreading her legs.

Callum looked down instinctively.

There indeed were her sheer black panties, but stuffed inside them was a monstrous, tube-like muscle. Like a pork loin wrapped in silk.

“C’mon now. Don’t be shy. My cock is just aching cramped up inside them.”

“C-cock?” He blurted. "B-but… I'm not… y'know, I'm not..."

"Gay? Oh, I know. That's why this will be so much fun."

Callum gulped.

His hands trembled, but somehow in the heat of it all he reached up Reina's smooth thighs, dipping under her skirt until he found the hem of her underwear.

The older woman's eyes never left Callum's face; she seemed to be drinking in every little inner struggle and expression that crossed the youth's features.

Callum closed his eyes as he tucked his tiny fingers in her waistband, and gasped as he brushed the thick, semi-erect shedick trapped there. It was hot, and even in that state felt positively huge.

Another gasp died in Callum's throat when he pulled her panties down, sending the fat, veiny, protuberant member free. He watched, enthralled, as the dick slowly straightened in front of him, arching up out of Reina’s skirt like a cobra rearing up to strike.

Callum had always been self-conscious about his dick size. The dudes in his gym class, some random guys at the gym, and of course the male stars in porn, all outmatched him. But this thing… this… girlcock, was almost twice as long. And oh-so-much thicker.

If the boy had to guess, it was easily nine inches. Maybe more. And thicker than his entire wrist!

When it was finally erect and erupting out from between her legs, Callum looked back up to Reina in awe.

Still smiling, she made a show of planting the two new bills between Callum's pouty lips, then pulled two more out of her bra.

Were those all hundreds?

"Now, take her in your hands…" Reina slowly waved the money in front of Callum's nose. "And stroke it."

Callum hesitated, but then Reina waved the two hundreds in front of his face.

His eyes followed the money, then re-focused on the enormous, veiny cock below.

Cheeks burning, he plucked the bills from his mouth and stuffed them in his pocket.

Then reluctantly, he complied, slowly reaching up and gripping the massive rod in front of him.

Holy shit, Callum thought. It was so fucking big… so fucking thick!

Reina groaned and tilted her head back as the tiny digits attempted to wrap around her girth, but then refocused her eyes on the young teen she was turning into her own personal whore.

She always loved to watch their expressions, all the little twinks she had turned over the years, watching and waiting for the exact moment when she broke them.

Within a short time, Callum seemed to have found a rhythm and gotten comfortable with masturbating another dick other than his own. He sheepishly looked away from Reina's intense glare, but the older woman grabbed a fistful of his hair and forced him to make eye contact.

"Don't you dare look away. You look me straight in my eyes, slut."

Callum whimpered and Reina released her hold.

Then he re-noticed the two hundreds in her hand.

"Now,” she began. “Suck it.”

“Wha-what?!” Callum squealed.

“You heard me,” Reina said. “Suck my. Big. Fat. Cock."

Something in Callum snapped as he took that money.

Reina's enormous erect cock and fist-sized balls seemed like the center of their own dimly-lit world. As he leaned in the scent of sweaty musk filled his senses, and Callum hesitated, inches from her meaty, imposing phallus.

Whatever reason and whatever designs on heterosexuality he had suddenly evaporated though, and he lowered his wet mouth onto the giant cock in front of him.

His first cock.

Reina groaned and buried a hand in Callum's thick, wavy hair. The boy may not be experienced, but he was making up for it in enthusiasm.

"Mmm... “ She purred as she pumped up into his sopping mouth. “I can't believe how-mmph easy it was to-mmph turn you into a cocksucking whore."

Callum's eyes flashed.

Reina smirked. "Hard to argue being called a cocksucking whore with my money in your pocket and my cock in your mouth?"

Callum tried to pull his mouth off the cock, but the hand on his head pushed him back down even deeper. "Oh no, bitch. You took my money, you stop when I'm ready."

Which wasn't to be for a while.

The minutes slipped by until over a half-hour had passed, but Reina seemed no closer to cumming. And now Callum was constantly worried that the rest of the retreat would walk in and find him with a mouthful of cock.

“Plenty more where that came front too, slut.” Reina huffed, still guiding the twink’s head up and down. “A few hundred is chump change. I make thousands in an hour.”

The boy’s eyes fluttered as he sank even further, swelling with pride that he had somehow swallowed half her engorged fuckstaff.

Finally, as Callum continued to bob away, Reina reached over to an end table and pulled out another couple of bills. Then she pulled Callum away from her cock with her other hand, revealing her massive, slobber-covered cock now streaming copious amounts of pre-cum.

“Gah-hah!” Callum chuffed, gasping for air. “Wh-why’d you s-stahp?”

His hair was plastered to his face and his body covered in sweat, but he felt so insanely turned on.

Grinning as an idea occurred to her, Reina forced Callum's head back down and rubbed her face over her big, slick cock, taking care to cover as much as possible. When she pulled his head back up, she winked into Callum's groggy, battered face and slapped the money onto his sticky forehead.

"Suck my balls, bitch," came Reina's calm, husky voice from some uncertain distance above. "Get that milk flowing."

All thought disappearing, Callum opened his mouth and slowly sucked in one of the huge testes.

With his nose rubbing against the hot underside of Reina's erection, the boy’s mouth was completely filled by just one of her fat nuts. He carefully tongued every bit of Reina's delicious sack, tasting her sweaty scrotum, and after a minute or two, he switched to the other hefty nut.

Eventually, his new mistress grunted.

“Mmm, good boy. Now back on my cock…”

Callum pulled back, releasing Reina's swollen scrotum with a wet pop, then trailed his tongue up the underside of the cock in front of him.

When he reached the top, he found that the milk was indeed flowing; or rather, a generous amount of precum was flowing out of Reina's cock. The tasty wetness quickly painted his taste buds as he continued to suckle. Once he'd momentarily run out of juice, Callum slid his big, wet lips down over the shaft, until he could feel the head against the back of his throat. He then pulled back, until only his bee-sting-like lips were wrapped around Reina's juicy, leaking tip.

Slowly at first, then with a gradually increasing pace, Callum repeated the maneuver, swirling his tongue across the veiny underside of Reina's cock the whole time. Despite his technique, it was a long time before she stopped him with a grip to his hair, holding him still at the top of his stroke.

"I hope you're thirsty, slut." She said with a sneer.

After just a moment's pause for her words to sink in, Reina slammed her cock upward, impaling the teen's mouth and driving her cock down his virgin throat.

Balls deep, she held him there, choking on cock, all with impeccable control.

An entire mouthful of hot, thick cock invaded Callum's windpipe in an instant that he had no choice but accept.

The boy gurgled in alarm. Yet with Reina's huge cock taking up his entire airway, there was nowhere to go; Callum had no choice but to breathe through his nose like his life depended on it.

Yet just as quickly as she hilted, Reina relaxed her grip, allowing Callum to unsheathe himself and crawl out from between her legs. Gasping and spluttering precum and saliva all over himself, he sat back on his haunches, bewildered and cock-drunk.

Reina watched him throughout. Her cock stood tall, shining with her bitch's spit.

“Good boy,” she said, "Now stand up and strip, whore."

On wobbly legs, Callum climbed to his feet. Spit and pre ran down his chin, and his hair had fallen out of place, draping over his eyes. He drunkenly pulled off his tie, then unbuttoned his shirt, revealing a smooth, pale and scrawny torso. He looked away from Reina in shame as he started to unbutton his pants, until she lunged and snatched his belt buckle in a martial grip!

"I told you never to take your eyes off me, bitch.” She hissed. “For that, I want you to dance for me as you strip."

Callum was shocked, but at this point couldn't really even think to protest.

Awkwardly, he began to dance, undulating his hips as he slowly dropped his pants, then his boxers, revealing his own straining hardon.

“Show me your ass when you pull those down.” Reina commanded.

Overly ready to be free of his constraints, Callum turned and swung his hips wide as he peeled down his white briefs, slowly unveiling his smooth, ripe boy butt.

Finally nude, the boy sighed, and continued rolling his big, bubbly flank towards his new muse.

When he spun, facing her, the grin was back on Reina's face.

"Now jerk off for me, bitch."

Callum's hand was at work immediately, flying up and down his effeminate, four inch shaft. Reina let him go at it for a few moments, until the boy's eyes started to glaze over and his knees seemed ready to buckle.

Then suddenly, the tall woman rose to her feet, walked over, stopped the dancing boy with a hand, and pushed little Callum down to his knees.

The girly teenage boy sank back down immediately, letting go of his ‘manhood’ as if God himself had instilled decree.

Still completely clothed save for the mammoth cock sticking out from under her skirt, Reina slapped her bitch's face with her hard cock, filling the room with wet smacking noises.

When she had tired of that fun, she pushed Callum over onto his back and grabbed each of his ankles, sending them both toppling to the floor

Reina pulled Callum's ankles up behind his head until the boy rested only on the back of his neck and shoulders.

Callum whimpered like a beaten dog. His bare ass upturned and asshole exposed, he realized what was about to happen to him… about to be taken from him… but like the bitch he was he kept quiet save for some effeminate mewlings. His eyes fixated on his owner's face, and the hungry visage of the lust that was consuming her.

Perched above her new slut, Reina laid her massive cock and balls on top of Callum's inferior genitals. They were hot and heavy, engorged beyond belief.

She slid her palms down his smooth legs, pressing down on the pits of his knees to pin him into the perfect place for a downward jackhammering.

Reina's dick utterly dwarfed Callum's.

"The difference between a real cock and a little boy's dick, whore.” She scorned, flexing her cock against his. “But your dick will never have the chance to grow up, not after this. Once a boy's ass is taken, he's never the same. You'll never be the same bitch, jerking it to lesbian porn or fucking some chick's pussy. You'll always remember the feeling of my cock taking your ass. You're going to be mine forever. Oh, and bitch? Here's your measley two hundred bucks."

Reina tossed the money onto the floor next to Callum's head, then positioned her wet, leaking cock at the boy's tight virgin asshole.

With one last grin down at the bitch folded in half beneath her, Reina pushed her succulent cock into Callum's ass, eliciting a yelp like someone had kicked a dog.

“AIYE! OH GAAAWWWD!”

Reina slowly sank her monster cock to the hilt inside Callum's ass, eliciting a shriek that would be heard by neighbors from miles away.

She gave him no time to adjust, skewering him mercilessly under her grasp.

Callum's initial scream faded quickly into a series of yelps and gasps as her assault continued.

It felt like someone was shoving a baseball bat up his ass. But this was no mere length of wood, it was the immensely hard cock of another human being, a dominant amazon who had taken everything from him and replaced it with flesh and submission.

As she fucked him, Reina leaned down and yanked Callum's head so that their foreheads met.

"Think of your family now,” she huffed. “Seeing you like this. A cockslut in his chosen role: being fucked like a mare in heat."

Reina slapped Callum across the face, hard, but kept talking.

"Imagine the looks on their faces: the shock, the horror, the revulsion at what you've become. Your father watching his little boy take inch after inch of my big cock, and loving every minute of it. Your mother's face as she realizes her son was no astronaut, no politician or rockstar… just a hole for me to own! A whore!"

Each cold, taunting sentence was driven home with each hard, bottoming-out thrust.

What was worse was that Callum could visualize it; he saw them as clearly as if they were standing in the same room, forced to watch their son's continual and repeated loss of manhood.

Reina quickened her pace even further as she pinned Callum's tiny body into a pretzel - so forceful that the youth felt as though he might break in half. 

“You aren't going to disappoint your new mommy, are you?"

Face covered in spit and pre, Callum shook his head frantically.

Whilst being pistoned into the carpet by his new mistress's cock, the boy quickly shouted, "No, Mommy! I promise!"

With Reina's cruel gaze on his sweaty and reddened face, Callum's eyes rolled back into his head involuntarily as he felt the massive intruder violate him.

It was something he could never take back. Reina had taken his ass, and in some sick way, it would be hers forever now.

Callum had sold his dignity, his pride, his manhood, and his self-respect for less than a thousand dollars.

Indeed. He was a whore.

Callum's eyes flew open when he felt Reina's hand cup and squeezed his balls.

"Eyes open, boy. Eyes on me as I fuck you!" Reina seethed as she started sawing her cock in and out of her slut's ass.

She smiled as Callum's bottom lip started to quiver and his eyes welled up with tears.

After a few minutes of being ass-fucked at a steadily increasing pace, Callum couldn't stop himself from mewling like an injured kitten.

God, what had become of him?

What was more, though the fucking had started out as painful, it was now starting to feel good.

Somehow he liked this big, strong woman riding his ass like she owned him.

Reina could read the questions in Callum's eyes and almost laughed. The prostate stimulation always caused boys to question themselves… their sexual orientation…

To become hers.

In fact, given time, and after they came form getting fucked, they always turned, and she had all the time in the world.

For several minutes Reina pummeled Callum's yielding asshole. With each hammering punch his breath shortened and his eyes glazed over, heralding an imminent and powerful orgasm.

Yet just before his little dick was about to explode, Reina pulled her cock out and paused before the instroke.

Callum's eyes cleared as his hips thrust out involuntarily with a questioning look on his face.

"You were about to cum all over yourself, weren’t you slut?"

Reina wasn't asking.

"But it seems like now you want something from me. I've paid for everything I've gotten from you so far, so it seems only fair that you should do the same."

Callum's eyes widened.

"How about a hundred?" She snarled.

Reina slowly pushed the head of her cock back into Callum's ass with the squishy POP, but then ceased her sinking movement.

Callum groaned in frustration.

"That's what a hundred gets you.” She purred. “Want more?"

Callum shuddered.

"Ugh… oh God please… I mean, yes!"

Reina slowly drove her cock in and out of Callum's formerly virgin hole a few times.

Callum closed his eyes as he concentrated on his orgasm.

WHAP! She slapped him again, forcing his stare back towards her.

"I told you plenty of times not to close your eyes, bitch. The price just went up."

The pathetic despair written all over Callum's face almost made Reina laugh.

"Fine, fine!” The boy wailed. “Two-hundred! Please!"

Reina made a show of consideration, slowly pumping in and out of the hungry boyhole.

“Oh really?” She asked comically. “You sure about that?”

“GAH! AHH!” Callum howled. “O-Okay! Six hundred! That’s all I have!”

"Well, if that's all you have..." Reina suddenly slammed her whole cock down into Callum’s upturned ass.

In and out she thrusted, pistoning down into Callum harder and faster than ever, forcing a salvo of effeminate moans from the newly broken femboy.

Reina pounded away like a construction worker on a jackhammer, forcing little contorted Callum closer and closer to cumming.

A stream of clear precum poured out of the end of Callum's bouncing dick, dribbling onto his face. He tried to turn to either side to avoid the downpour, but Reina had him pinned so firmly and there was no way to avoid the lewd, facial coating.

Suddenly, Reina pulled out abruptly, as though something had just occurred. "You know, I do believe you just lied to me."

It took a moment for Callum to battle out of his pleasure and back to something like his wits so that he could speak.

”W-what?"

"You told me that six hundred bucks was all you had, but that's just what I gave you!”

The robust woman sounded angry, like a mother scolding her child.

“N-no!” Callum whimpered. “I swear! I-”

“Shut your lying whore mouth!” Reina snarled. “I saw that paycheck of yours, so I know you have more."

The tears already in Callum’s eyes swelled with even more…

"B-but I n-need that..."

"Oh, boohoo. Everyone needs their money,” Reina scoffed. “Except me, bitch! It's all about priorities. Now, do you want to cum or not?"

Callum couldn't believe it. Not only was he being forced to choose between being assfucked by a virtual stranger versus being able to pay his rent, but he was actually so desperate for her cock that he was choosing the assfucking!

"Just t-take the paycheck. I need your cock."

Reina suppressed a smirk.

God, this was beautiful.

She reached into Callum's discarded clothes and pulled out the check, and made a show of looking it over.

"My, my, my…” she said, sinking back to the hilt. “I don't think this measly little thing will cover it, baby boy. I'd need at least two hundred more."

Tears streamed down Callum's cheeks. "B-b-but I don't have any more! I don't have anything except-"

Reina’s narrowing gaze stopped his whining.

She visually traced the path of a rivulet of sweat down the youth's body from his abdomen to neck, where it evaporated on his hot flesh.

"Hmm… What are those clothes worth? Maybe a hundred bucks? And I did say I'd give you a ride home…”

Reina slowly retreated, almost pulling out of the boy’s hungry butthole…

“And I think the hassle of such a long drive, plus fuel… Yeah, I'd say that's worth another hundred."

Callum blinked the sweat out of his eyes, not fully comprehending.

Reina sighed. "Give me your clothes and pay for the ride back? And in return, I fuck you until you cum harder than you ever have in your life."

"Okay, okay! Just… please… fuck ME!" Callum pleaded without hesitation.

Reina couldn't stop the grin this time as she returned to vigorously fucking her new toy.

“Beg me for it as I fuck, bitch!” She scolded, pummeling him into the carpet. “Beg for my cock!"

The boy mewled, trying to brace himself whilst still upside down.

"Oh please, oh please..." Callum murmured.

"Oh please what, slut?"

"Fuck me! Oh gawd, please fuck my ass! Fuck me and don't stop!"

Reina picked up speed, pounding away. "Keep talkin’, bitch, or I might get tired."

"GAH! FUCK! Ram your huge cock into my tight ass, mommy!” Everything that was once a fine, upstanding young man in Callum shattered and fell away, leaving only a cock-hungry whore.  “Fuck the cum out of me! I need your cock!"

Reina's pace increased, her big, heavy nuts bouncing off of Callum's ass like basketballs off the court. The little boywhore was close. Reina felt his ass muscles clenching on the invading cock.

"Oh yeah? Mmph… What’s that make you, slut?"

There was no hesitation.

"YOUR BITCH!” Callum screamed. “I'm your filthy little bitch!"

As Callum bellowed his answer, his cock erupted, spurting an astounding amount of clear, useless cum all over his face and chest.

Reina grabbed the youth's smaller dick and pointed it into Callum's open mouth, ending the boy's shriek in a surprised gurgle.

The first flying ribbon of cum hit Callum in the face, leaving a string of semen from an eye to a cheek. The second and third went straight into his mouth, and the rest left a trail down his chest.

She slowed the ass-fucking, but didn't stop. This was her favorite part. The moment of blind passion was falling away, leaving Callum with the realization of what had happened, and what he had made of himself. That he'd given up his rent money, his clothes, his ride home, his self-respect…

Reina's eyes didn't move from Callum's face as the young teen recovered, panting like mad and still blabbering with his own cum in his mouth. 

The realization of the current situation, that a stranger was sawing her massive cock in and out of his violated ass, seemed to dawn on the boy just then.

His voice came out a shamed squeak, barely audible.

"We should… g-get dressed before the others get back from dinner."

Reina chuckled. "Back from dinner, huh? So you really hadn't realized it yet?"

Callum's dumbfounded expression told Reina that he hadn't.

She chuckled again, shaking her head.

"There never was any corporate retreat, you dumb slut. No free meals. I was on my way home from work, and I saw you there…” She punctuated her next words with forceful, long-dicked, penetrating strides. “With. Your. Little. Paycheck!”

“AIYE!” Callum squealed as she bottomed out.

“And I thought: not only could I get your paycheck, but I bet I could make you beg for my cock!”

“Oh fuuuck…” Callum groaned, his dick hardening once more.

“Needless to say, I wasn’t expecting such a desperate cock-slut. But here we are.”

She hammered down into the boy’s upturned ass a few more times before tipping her head towards the far wall.

“And as soon as you see the video, you'll have no choice but to come back."

Reina’s nod directed Callum’s eyes to a camcorder on the fireplace mantle, red light on.

It wasn’t even hidden! How did he miss that?

"Now, baby bitch boy…" Reina smiled as Callum flushed a deep red with shame. "It’s time we really got started.”

Callum’s eyes shot open.

“Because, you see,” Reina leaned down and ran a finger along his chin. “I'm not even close yet. So you’ve a long night ahead of you."

Callum whimpered. He could feel the cum cooling on his face and chest.

"Besides bitch. As I recall, you don't have any clothes of your own here."

Callum laid back, completely defeated, and let the beautiful woman abuse his ass without protest.

Meanwhile Reina laughed.

"Welcome to the first day of the rest of your life, my little whore."

THE END
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