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“Sorry, but I don’t think you’re card is going to be accepted no matter how many times you try it,” came the condescending voice of the cashier.

I lifted my phone and showed him my screen for the third time, “I have the damn money in my account. Let me call them and figure it out, it won’t take long.”

“Ma’am, you’re holding up the line,” he said and waved his hand toward the ever-growing line. “I’m just going to cancel this transaction and we can take care of this after I finish with the other customers.”

Going to the store was bad enough even when things went smoothly, but this turned into a nightmare quickly. Nothing was worse than having a card declined. Every time I inserted the damn thing, there was always that anxiety that something like this would happen.

Even worse, today I couldn’t just hide in my house and ignore the world. My weekends usually didn’t have so many complications. I handled my housework and then kicked back and played games or watched TV. If I hadn’t knocked over the lamp in my room, I wouldn’t be in this situation at all.

Glancing over at the bagged items, I tried to figure out what I could leave here without. I had to have the light bulbs, they were the entire reason I came to the store. The groceries I could theoretically go without, but then I’d have to make another trip right back into town tomorrow. Leaving anything behind didn’t seem practical, but my bank seemed to have it out for me today.

My cheeks burned from the embarrassment of having so many people staring at me impatiently, but I inserted my card one last time to try and get it to work. The immediate beep was followed by another message saying that the card was declined. Again.

“Fuck this piece of shit card,” I whispered under my breath and glanced back at the line to see how many people I’d probably pissed off. After I counted the sixth cart behind mine, a familiar voice of my neighbor, Ruby, called out from behind me.

“Hannah, is everything okay?”

I turned and a weak smile formed on my lips, “Not really. I guess I’ll have plenty of time to tell you about my day while I’m waiting on hold with my fucking bank.”

Ruby’s signature bright red hair and cherry lipstick were the first things to catch my eye. Instead of her typical blue jeans and t-shirt, she wore a black dress that ended just above her mid-thigh. I didn’t want to let my eyes wander too much, not with her paying attention to me at the moment. For someone in her mid-thirties, I couldn’t imagine finding a woman that looked better than her. What I would give to bury my face between her thighs…

Like always, I’d have to wait to gawk at her when she invited me over for dinner occasionally. Just the thought of being treated to the sight of her leaning over her stove with her round ass covered only by a pair of shorts was enough to make my pussy quiver. It was just a damn shame that I couldn’t muster the courage to even hint that I wanted her to let me lick every last inch of her body…

“Language, sweetie,” she said as she stepped beside me. Without missing a beat, she reached into her purse and pulled out her wallet and handed the cashier a hundred, “Is that enough to cover it, sir?”

“Yes ma’am, thirty-seven dollars and twenty-six cents is your change. Thank you,” he said, his budding temper seemingly diffused by her solution.

“You’re not even going to ask if you can pay for it?” I asked.

Ruby smiled at me and put her hand on the small of my back. The gentle pressure of her hand guided me towards the bagging area and she shook her head, “I don’t think I need to, I doubt you want to be here any longer and I was just here to pick up something to cook for dinner. I saw chicken breasts in one of those bags of yours, just bring that over for dinner and we’ll call it even, Hannah.”

The temptation to turn her down was there, but that would have been stupid for quite a few reasons. First, I’d have to go back through this entire line again after talking on the phone to who knows how many people. Second and probably more importantly, I’d be turning down the chance to spend any amount of time with her. That was something I just couldn’t do, even if my pride wanted me to.

I quickly put my debit card back in my wallet and slid it into my pocket before collecting my bags. Ruby waited for me and even insisted on carrying a bag back to my car with me.

Outside, the sun had just dipped over the horizon and a warm orange glow washed over everything. Turning to her, my heart skipped a beat as that heavenly beauty seemed to embrace her and highlight everything I craved about her. From her curvy frame to her milk chocolate eyes, Ruby always captivated me and made my heart swell.

It was silly to be so attached to someone that probably wasn’t even interested in me. The few times things seemed like they might have gotten intimate, she quickly ushered me out of her apartment. Still, that didn’t mean I’d forget how perfect the world seemed when she held my hand the first time we watched a horror movie together. Life just seemed so much less irritating with her around, and yet, I hadn’t even told her thank you for bailing me out of that awkward situation in the store.

I opened the trunk of my car with the key fob and put the bags in the trunk before fishing out the light bulbs to show her. “I may or may not have knocked over my lamp and you may or may not have saved me from stubbing my toe in the morning. That hypothetical situation aside, I appreciate this, Ruby.”

Ruby put her bag in my trunk hand then put her hand on my shoulder, “It’s fine. You’ve helped me out a few times when I’ve needed it, what are friends for?”

“They’re not supposed to bail you out of awkward grocery store problems,” I mumbled.

Her hand slid over my collarbone before she cupped my chin and locked eyes with me, “I’m just helping someone that I care about. Money helps make the world go round, but it isn’t something I cherish more than a friend’s happiness.”

Everything inside me begged her to kiss me, but she didn’t. Her hand pulled away from me and she gestured across the parking lot, “If you need to make any stops before you come over, feel free. I’m going to change real quick, make sure you’re comfortable when you come over. I might want to keep you for a movie if you’re free?”

“I’ve always got time to watch a movie with you, Ruby. Besides, you’re cooking, how can I turn you down?” I asked.

She smirked and shrugged her shoulders, “You wouldn’t be the first woman to turn me down.”

I cocked an eyebrow. “Really now? Well, I didn’t turn you down for dinner, did I?”

“You didn’t, but dinner is different than doing something else,” she said and walked away leaving me with more questions than I knew what to do with.

The drive home went by agonizingly slow. All I could think about was what she might have meant by that last comment of hers. How much different was the something else she referenced? If it was sex, she could probably figure out that I’d want her. If it was dating, well, I wouldn’t be against that either. Sure, she was almost twelve years older than me, but I’d rather have a mature woman with experience than a younger partner with enthusiasm.

Once I got home, I hurried inside with my groceries and light bulbs. After I replaced the light bulb, I put away my food except for the chicken and then changed out of my jeans and blouse into a pair of pink cotton boyshorts and an oversized black t-shirt. She said comfortable and my mind was still playing with the idea of her fingers running through my hair as I enjoyed her pussy for dessert. Ruby never failed to turn me on, but I doubt she ever tried to get me riled up either.

I let out a quiet sigh as I ran my hands over my thighs. She probably wouldn’t want me to show up like this. I mean, maybe she would but comfortable was one thing, a t-shirt and panties were another. I pulled on a pair of dark gray yoga pants and sent her a text letting her know I was on my way over with the food. She replied saying that she was ready for me and I slid on my flip-flops and headed over.

When I got there just a few minutes later, she opened the door still wearing her dress and let me inside. The familiar lilac scent of her home embraced me in its welcoming hug and she led me into the living room before taking the bag from me.

“Thanks for coming over. I didn’t want to be alone tonight, I guess it was kind of lucky that you had a bit of back luck at the store, wasn’t it?” she asked.

I rolled my eyes, “I guess it was.”

“Is something wrong?”

“Not really, but kind of.”

“One second, let me throw this in the oven and we can talk about it, okay?” Ruby asked.

I nodded and she disappeared. The quiet ticking of the grandfather clock across the room got louder the longer she was gone. Each second that ticked by brought another wave of anxiety over me as I thought about what I’d even say to her. There was so much unpacking that I’d need to do if I wanted to try and explain how I felt about her and how she made me feel.

On the one hand, things might go better if I just told her how I felt. Truly, that seemed like the better option, but on the other hand, I could just pretend that nothing was wrong at all and act like I was just irritated from the events in the store. She’d probably let it go, but if there ever was an opportunity to talk to her, this was it.

When she stepped back into the living room, she spoke softly, “What’s on your mind, Hannah?”

I bit my lower lip and looked away from her before mumbling, “You.”

“What about me?”

“Everything. Ruby, I don’t know what I’m supposed to say or what I’m allowed to say, but I know that I need to say something,” I said.

She nodded her head and gestured to the couch before sitting down. I joined her and she put her hand on my forearm and spoke in that soft, reassuring tone she usually used when I needed to vent, “Whatever you want to get off your chest is fine, Hannah.”

I shook my head, “That’s just it. I don’t think it’s going to be fine this time, Ruby.”

“Is it something bad?” she asked.

“I don’t think it is.”

“Then you shouldn’t have anything to worry about.”

I looked over at her and took a deep breath. “I feel like there is this awkward tension between us when we hang out. Maybe it’s just me, but some of the things you do make me feel like you’re teasing at being more than friends with me, but that’s where it stops.”

“I don’t feel like there is much tension here. I’m not going to pretend there isn’t any. I know it’s probably not true, but I occasionally worry that you might just be over here to keep an old woman company,” she said softly.

“That’s not it. I… I’m here because I enjoy spending time with you. I don’t know where the lines are drawn on what we can do or say. It’s driving me insane,” I had to break eye contact with her. “I don’t want to read into this and see signs that aren’t there, but at times I feel like you’re flirting with me. Other times, I feel like you’re just being a bit of a guiding hand in my life.”

“Why couldn’t I be doing both?” she asked bluntly.

My eyes flitted over to her for a moment and then it was back to staring at the wall across from us, “Both is fine, but I don’t think that being intimate with someone that doesn’t offer you much in return is a little one-sided.”

“First, you’re my friend. We established that earlier and I don’t have too many of those left. Second, you’re underestimating how much I enjoy spending time with you as well. Third, we should probably address something that I should have told you when you first started coming over here,” Ruby said.

A pang of fear shot through me as the endless possibilities of what she’d say darted through my mind.

The glimmer of fear in her eyes was new to me. Usually, she seemed so damn confident and that was one of the things I found so attractive about her. If it had her unnerved, whatever the secret was, it was important to her.

I turned my head so that I could look into those soft brown eyes of hers. “What kind of something?”

“The kind of thing that’s usually a deal-breaker. Look, Hannah, I like you. I think you know that by now, but the reason I haven’t been able to take things to another level is that I’ve been afraid of running you off. One way or another, tonight is going to change things,” she said as she reached over to rest her hand on top of mine. “Hannah, I was born a male. I started my transition as soon as I legally could and I’ve been much happier since I did, but I never had bottom surgery and I have no interest in it.”

I nodded and turned my hand over under hers so that I could lace my fingers through hers, “That’s not a problem for me, Ruby.”

Her eyes widened as if my answer surprised her. “Wait what? You understand that I’m telling you I have a penis, don’t you?”

“I do, you’re still a very attractive woman and it’s not like I don’t have more than a few dildos. What you have between your legs doesn’t change that you turn me on like no one I’ve ever met before,” I said with a smile.

She pulled her hand away from mine and stood up. Her hands fell to the bottom of her dress and she lifted her dress up her thighs. As many times as I fantasized about eating her delicious pussy, the thick bulge in her panties didn’t change how much my mouth watered as I looked at her in those black lace panties.

“H-Hannah, I’m not kidding. It’s there, seriously, if this is a problem for you, I need to know now.”

I rolled my eyes and stood up. Without the slightest hesitation, I let my hand fall to her crotch and I cupped as much of her soft package in my hand as I could. I couldn’t hold eye contact with her as I awkwardly let my thumb glide over her cock.

“Ruby, it’s perfect. If this is what has been holding us back, then forget it. I’d love to have you inside me, fingers, tongue, cock, or anything else you’d enjoy putting in me. Fuck, I’d suck it, ride it, jerk it, or anything else you’d like me to do. I don’t care about what’s down here, I just want you to want me,” I said softly.

Her cock kept growing in my hand as the tense silence fell over us. Ruby’s cock pushed out from the leg hole of her panties and I didn’t hesitate to start stroking her. The hiss of air as she gasped in surprise was just as rewarding as having her confide her secret in me.

“If you keep that up, I’m going to want to take care of it before I have to check on the chicken, Hannah,” she purred.

Just as I thought we were about to have as much fun as I’d been dreaming of for months, she took a quick step back and lifted her hands. “Fuck, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t assume that I should be talking to you like that. You’re a woman that deserves respect and I’m a lot less polite when I’m, uh, needy.”

My eyes locked with hers. She told me a secret. I could tell her the one I’d been holding back for so damn long. “Ruby, I don’t need you to respect me right now. I’m not some kind of prissy bitch that needs to be pampered all the time. Take care of me as best you can and I’ll do the same for you, but when it comes to sex, I just want to make you cum and I want the same done to me. I’m not some fragile doll that you might break and I’d really love it if you didn’t treat me like one.”

She paused for a moment before a wicked grin spread on her lips, “So you’re saying that I can tell you what I’d like and you’ll at least give it a shot?”

“I’ll try anything once,” I purred.

Ruby’s eyes beamed at me as she put her hands on my shoulders and gently pushed me down to my knees, “Take as much as you can, baby. I want to hear you choke.”

“Good fucking luck with that,” I said before grasping her cock and pointed it towards my mouth. Part of me felt like I should have at least offered to let her take her panties off, but there was something hot about seeing her panties strain against her shaft which made her thick veins even more prominent.

For such a feminine woman, her cock showed no traces of being ‘girly’. The damn thing was almost as thick as my wrist and I’d be terrified of putting it next to a ruler. Knowing the size of something this damn big always made me nervous, best to just enjoy it and ask her how many inches she fed my greedy pussy later.

“Language, baby,” Ruby growled and pressed her cock’s head against my lips.

I gave it a quick flick of my tongue and looked up at her, “Yeah? What are you going to do about my language?”

Our eyes met again and she spoke softly, “Sorry to ruin the moment, but are you sure you want me to do this with you? I don’t want you to walk away from here feeling like I didn’t enjoy every second of this, but if you’re going to act like a brat, I’d want to treat you like one.”

“I mean it when I say this, what happens with your cock out is so much different than what happens any other time. I won’t hold it against you, now, didn’t you have something to help shut me up?” I asked and opened my mouth for her.

She smiled down at me and ran a hand gently through my hair before taking a handful of it. The sharp pain was followed by her hips pushing forward sending her cock into my mouth. A salty-sweet taste filled my mouth as her cock did and it wasn’t hard to tell how turned on I made her as well. That excited me, almost as much as Ruby did when she spoke softly, “I hope you’re fine with anal, I don’t like pulling out of my bitches when I fuck them.”

Hearing her say the word “bitches” sounded so wrong, but it flowed from her lips like water. All the time I’d known her, she seldom swore and to have her talking down to me while she forced her cock deeper into my throat was enough to get my panties soaked within moments. I just wanted her to take control of me, to use me and leave me on the couch with an ass full of her cum.

Ruby pushed the final few inches into my mouth and held me against her smooth groin. As hard as I tried to keep from choking, I only lasted a few seconds before my throat tightened around her cock. A soft moan poured out of Ruby as she looked down at me. Tears formed in my eyes as I fought back the need to get her cock out of my mouth.

“You can cry all you want, baby. You’re not breathing until you nod your head yes or shake it no. Am I going to get to pump your cute little butt full of my cum or not?” she asked.

Before I could react, she pulled my head even tighter against her crotch and let out another low moan, “Fuck, your throat feels so good, baby.”

I nodded my head as much as I could without hurting either of us. My jaw ached from how wide I had to hold it open to take her massive cock, but it was so damn worth it. Ruby let go of my hair and I slowly pulled away from her until I had only the crown of her delicious cock in my mouth.

Greedily sucking in air through my nose, I didn’t bother to stop pleasuring her. I let my tongue run circles around her sensitive head while bobbing back and forth slowly.

“You’re being such a good girl now, but we don’t have long until I need to check on the food. Why don’t you do me a favor and bend over the couch like a good little brat?” she asked.

As much as it sounded like a suggestion, turning her down wasn’t an option. I didn’t imagine that Ruby would be the type to spank me or hurt me like that, but I wouldn’t put it past her to tell me that I couldn’t have her cock tonight if I misbehaved. I needed her in me, in my pussy, my ass, my mouth, I didn’t care. I just needed to have her.

Months and months of hoping that she would at least kiss me had led to this point and I wasn’t about to wash it all down the drain by testing her patience. Maybe next time we fooled around, but not tonight.

I stood and lifted my shirt so that I could slide my thumbs into my yoga pants to push them down to my thighs, but Ruby’s stern voice called out, “Leave those on. I’ve always wanted to fuck you in something like that.”

“B-But how are you going to—”

She reached behind me with both hands and cupped my ass firmly, “Shut up and do what I asked, baby. I know what I’m doing.”

I didn’t want to argue that point with her. If anything, I was excited to know what else she had in store for me. I turned around and bent over the couch. My forearms rested on the back of the couch and if I leaned far enough forward, I could rest my head against the wall. If I learned anything about sex the few times I slept with someone was that comfort meant everything!

Ruby stood behind me and then let her thick cock nestle between my thighs. Having her in my mouth was one thing, but feeling her thickness between my legs almost made me want to ask her to take things slower. Almost wasn’t good enough.

Her hands slid down my back until she reached the bottom of my t-shirt. She flipped it up over my back and let out a low whistle as she ran her hands over my ass, “Damn. I’ve looked more than I probably should have, but your ass is so much nicer when it’s about to be mine, baby.”

“T-Thank you?” I asked as much as said.

“It’s a compliment, baby. But you’re probably not going to thank me when I’m done here. It’s been a while since I’ve been with someone and I really, really need this right now,” she said.

She gripped the fabric of my yoga pants and pulled it away from me until she could take handfuls of it. Before I could ask what she was doing, she yanked and my yoga pants ripped at the seam.

“I don’t want to hear you complain, baby, I’ll buy you another pair,” Ruby said softly before giving my ass a gentle squeeze. “Now wait here while I get some lube. You’re going to want it, aren’t you?”

“Please and thank you,” I murmured, unsure as to how she expected me to respond. As much as I was loving every second of being with her, this side of her was so much different than the side of her I’d grown so attached to. That didn’t make it bad, just different.

It took a little longer than I expected for Ruby to get the lube, but as she stepped back into the living room fully naked, I understood why. My eyes fell to her plump breasts and I couldn’t help but run my tongue across my lips as I looked at her puffy nipples. She might not have a pussy, but that didn’t mean I’d lost any interest in licking every single inch of her body. If perfection existed, it was Ruby.

Each step she took towards me made her cock bounce between her legs and without so much as a word, she popped the top of the bottle of lube and I heard the slick sounds of her hand rubbing it over her shaft. Her other hand reached into the hole she made in my yoga pants and she pulled my panties as far down as she could.

As much as I expected and almost craved to feel her cock push into me, a single lubed up finger pressed against my pucker and she slid it inside easily. Ruby let out a soft groan before she whispered, “I’m not going to last long with you being this tight, baby. Is that an issue?”

“J-Just fuck me until you can’t anymore, please?” I begged.

She giggled and pushed a second finger into my ass. I was never much into anal play, but for Ruby, I’d try almost anything. It wasn’t unpleasant, but it didn’t start feeling good until the third finger pushed into me. Being stretched by the woman I’d been masturbating to for quite some time was an experience I’d never forget.

“R-Ruby, can you put it in now?” I asked.

“It’s going to hurt, baby. I’m trying to get you ready,” she said.

I nodded my head to show I understood, “P-Please do it?”

She let out a quiet sigh before pulling her fingers out of my ass. Ruby wiped her fingers on my yoga pants and then guided her slick cock into my tight ring. Her crown finally slipped inside me and I let out a loud gasp. The stinging pain that came with her massive cock stretching me wider than I’d ever been before was unbelievably pleasurable.

Ruby kept slowly pushing her cock further and further into me until I thought I’d have to scream for her to stop. Every inch that sank deeper into my virgin back door came with yet another wave of euphoria. The burning desire in my pussy wasn’t being directly taken care of, but the river of my juices working their way down my thighs told another story.

“I-I feel full,” I whimpered.

She chuckled and stopped pushing into me. Her hands fell to my shoulders and she gently massaged them as she spoke, “You’re almost done taking it, baby, but I’ll stop if you want me to.”

“G-Get it over with,” I panted.

Ruby let out a quiet sigh and used her grip on my shoulders to hold me still as she thrust the last of her cock into me. A deep ache in my stomach told me I should have let her take it slow, but the warmth of her hips against my ass felt so damn good. I fucking took my lover’s massive cock and if that didn’t prove that I was fine with her having a dick, nothing would. If she thought for just a second that I didn’t accept her for who she was, then I’d prove it with actions. I’d be lying if I said I didn’t love every second of it just because she felt good inside me, but that wasn’t my only goal…

Her hands danced down my back and then to my sides where she took a gentle hold of my hips and spoke softly, “Let me know when I can start, baby. I’d feel like such a loser if I came without even moving.”

“I-I’d just make y-you stay inside until you c-could do it again,” I said, trying to make a joke.

Her soft chuckle was followed by a short thrust of her hips, “With a woman as beautiful as  you, I don’t think I’d ever go soft, baby.”

“We’ll have to s-see about that,” I said. “F-Fuck me as hard as you w-want, I can handle y-you.”

“I’d rather take things a little slower, but we do have food in the oven,” she said.

It sounded like she felt guilty about what she was going to do, but before I could try and tell her that I did want her to use me like a cheap whore, she pulled nearly entirely out of me and then slammed back into me. The force alone was enough to make my knees buckle and send me sliding forward a little.

“I didn’t say you could move, baby,” Ruby said teasingly. At least, I thought it was a tease until her forearm circled under my waist. Her other hand moved back to my shoulder and she pulled me back toward her, forcing my back to arch. “You asked for this, baby.”

I couldn’t argue with that logic. I wouldn’t. I didn’t.

Ruby’s cock slammed into me brutally. Each heavy impact of her hips against mine only caused a muffled clap due to the yoga pants between us, but I could barely focus on anything except trying to catch my breath. Every time her cock sank fully into me, I could feel her in my stomach. Being stretched by her girth was one thing, but this woman was molding my ass to fit her cock and all I could do was desperately moan as my mind tried to process a kind of pleasure I’d never experienced before tonight.

Being someone’s plaything had always been something I wanted to try, but hooking up with strangers wasn’t what I wanted. I wanted to be loved after I was used. Without that love and trust, then it would probably just be abuse.

Ruby’s thrusting grew more intense as she moaned, “Fuck, I’m so close.”

“I-I love you!” I yelled.

As soon as the words fell from my lips, I wanted to take them back. There might have been a time and place to say those three words to Ruby, but this wasn’t it.

“L-Love you too, baby, I have for a while,” she said without skipping a beat.

The mistake I thought I made ended up leaving my head in the clouds, but only for a second. Ruby slammed herself into me one last time and the hand under my stomach slid into my ruined yoga pants. Her fingers sought out my clit and before the first rope of her thick cum had even shot into my ass, she was rocking it furiously back and forth.

The mess of my juices in my panties had my clit slippery and that only further served to make it easier for Ruby to push me over the edge. Between the deep stretch she was giving me with her massive cock, the sensation of having the first load of cum to ever be inside my ass, and the play with my clit, I could do nothing but gasp and deliver broken moans to the woman that changed my entire life in the span of an hour.

My thighs snapped shut and I once again found myself being held up by Ruby as I lost all sense of how to stand as the most intense jolts of ecstasy coursed through me. Just when I thought I couldn’t lose any more semblance of rationality, Ruby started pumping into me with short, fast strokes. My mouth fell open and I let out a silent scream as a burst of juices erupted from my pussy. My already soaked panties and yoga pants couldn’t hold much of the liquid and the soft pitter-patter of my orgasm sprinkling onto her sofa was the last thing I heard before my vision went dark.

When my eyes fluttered open again, I was on the sofa with a pillow under my head. My ass ached and the smell of chicken was a little stronger than it was before I passed out. “R-Ruby?” I called out.

She ran into the living room and put a hand over her heart as she let out a deep sigh, “Sweetie, you had me worried. It’s been so long since I’ve made someone pass out from that and I was starting to wonder if I should call an ambulance for you!”

“How long was I out?!”

“Only a couple of minutes.”

I let out a deep groan and stared up at the ceiling. “Is it going to be like that all the time?”

“Only if you want it to be, baby. I got a little carried away with using some of the tricks I picked up over the years. I just wanted you to enjoy yourself,” she said softly.

I looked over at her and smiled warmly at the sight of her softened cock, “Well, one could say that I enjoyed myself more than I probably had the right to. But you did say you wouldn’t be able to stay soft with me around, did you lie about saying the L-word too?”

Her smile faded. “No, I’d never lie about something like that. If I didn’t love you, I wouldn’t have said it. And you said it first, so why couldn’t I admit how I felt back?”

“I’m really glad to hear that, Ruby. I’d hate to be the only one saying it again. I love you, and thank you for that, uh, experience.”

She smiled at me and leaned over to kiss me on the forehead, “You’re welcome. Dinner is almost done. Want to eat and then let me enjoy what is between your legs for dessert?”

I couldn’t help but laugh. “You know, it’s a little weird, I was thinking about eating you out after dinner when I was driving home. I guess I don’t mind being dessert, baby.”

Her lips pressed to mine for a brief moment before she reached down to rub my drenched crotch. My pussy was much more sensitive than I expected it to be and I almost pushed her away from me, but she pulled her hand away before it came to that. Her fingers glistened with my juices and she quickly sucked them into her mouth before letting out a moan.

She pulled the fingers away and smirked, “Yeah, I’m going to make sure to save plenty room for dessert.”

I raked my teeth over my bottom lip and locked eyes with her before whispering, “I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to spoil dinner with a little taste now, baby.”

Ruby shrugged her shoulders and grasped my hips and tugged them over the edge of the couch. A few minutes later, my hands were entwined in her ruby red hair as I bucked and ground my hips against her mouth as I moaned her name over and over.

I spent the night at her house and while we only got a few hours of sleep, neither of us woke up irritated or grumpy at all. That would have made it much harder for us to enjoy our time in the shower. And then again in the car when she fingered me on the way to work. And then again on my lunch break. And again after work.

I knew that the puppy love phase would wear off, but after having spent almost a year with her hanging out pretty often, I knew we’d get along pretty damn well. For the first time in my life, going to the store ended up being well worth my time and it was all thanks to my damn card being declined…


Message from the Author

Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed this and I want to let you all know I appreciate each and every reader. Please consider leaving a review, they are a huge help!

Want to join my mailing list to be notified when I release a new story? Click here!

Alice Layne's Erotica

Bundles and Collections

3 Futa on Female Erotic Shorts

3 Futa on Female Erotic Shorts Vol. 2

3 Futa on Female Erotic Shorts Vol.3

10 Futa on Top Erotic Stories

3 Futa on Male Erotic Shorts

3 Futa on Male Erotic Shorts Vol. 2

4 Complete Series of Futas On Top!

3 Futa of the House Erotic Shorts

5 Futa on Female Erotic Stories

Fertile for the Futa Stories 1-10

Fertile for the Futa Stories 11-20

Hot for the Futa MILF Stories 1-5

Emo Futas and their Angst Stories 1-5

Futas and their Femboys Stories 1-5

The Asheville Project Books 1-5
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