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Tall and buxom Jasmine was working one of the many kiosks inside Southbend Mall on a particularly slow Saturday evening. The sleepy retail complex was normally busy on the weekends, but today was an extraordinarily slow day. She had finished university, but had never really figured out what to do with her life beyond that. Now twenty-five, she was working at the mall, just trying to make a quick buck as a sales person.

Beauty aside, she was actually pretty good at it; she was charming, charismatic, tall, and as smooth as they come. Standing at 6'2", half-black and half-middle eastern, she had been captain of the basketball team in school and maintained the physique that one might abscond. Tall, muscular and chiseled, she was a busty, ebony amazon that could have had anyone, but she always fancied a certain type. And when a sale wasn’t going her way, a quick pout, a brush of a shoulder, or flex of her dark muscles was usually enough to get someone to buy whatever she was selling. When all else failed, a quick lean while pushing her big breasts together, typically in a low cut shirt, always sealed the deal.

On a day like today, Jasmine liked to ‘people-watch’, as there wasn't much else to do.

Several hotties caught her eye, both female and male, just like any other day, but today in particular was yielding no flirtatious advances. She usually had to stop herself from staring too long at the pretty young twinks, that aforementioned 'type', that would occasionally walk by. White ones, Latin ones, Asian ones, didn't matter; she couldn't afford to get hard during a sale, but hell if she didn’t enjoy the scenery.

Today, Jasmine couldn't help but notice a lovely, golden-haired boy that kept making the rounds… barely looking up from his phone as he walked, tapping away like mad.

Athletic, effeminate, slim, and with half his ass hanging out of his booty shorts; He must have passed by at least half a dozen times, and appeared to be looking for something.

She got a better look at the little slut with each pass. He was fair, with your standard ‘California-skater boy’ features and eyes, probably around twenty, barely five feet tall, and equipped with such a perfect round ass that God himself must have broke the mold when making him.

Creamy, milky and white, it looked like he was trying to smuggle two basketballs inside his tiny, three-sizes too small shorts.

On the seventh pass-by the boy finally got frustrated and sat down on a nearby bench. His plushy thighs ballooned out upon sitting, showing any would-be watchers how much fat and glutton was resting in his womanly hips and thighs.

Seizing an opportunity, Jasmine walked up to the seated morsel and cleared her throat.

"Uh, hey,” She said as casually as able. “You uh, lost or looking for something?"

The sexy little tart quickly looked up from his phone, locking his bright blue eyes with Jasmine’s dark, luxurious own.

"Oh," the boy said, mildly startled. "Yeah... My boyfriend is supposed to meet me here, but I can't seem to find him and my phone is about to die."

He looked up at the amazon towering over him.

The boy had amazing aqua-colored eyes and even cuter features up close, but looked like he was about to cry.

Jasmine's pants began to strain as she looked down.

"Aw. You poor thing. That's no good." She said calmly. "What kind of phone do you have?"

"It's an iPhone."

"You're in luck!” She perked up, sending her breasts jiggling slightly. “Me too! I have a charger in my car and I'm basically done for the day. You can charge it there."

The little blonde pixie did a double take.

"W-wait. Really?" The boy's eyes widened and his face glowed. "That’s great!”

He jumped up, “My name’s Andy. Can we go there now?"

"Sure!” Jasmine said in a bubbly tone. “Just let me close up shop. I'm Jasmine by the way."

The boy straightened his posture and held out a palm.

He looked so cute standing there, his flat and smooth belly protruding since he had cocked his shoulders back for the handshake.

Jasmine took the dainty little mitten and smiled, “pleasure to meet you, Andy.”

She shook his hand, feeling the soft skin in her palm. Andy was certainly a hot little sexpot, and standing there next to him, their extreme size difference was quite evident.

Reluctantly letting go of the twink’s little hand, Jasmine turned, closed the register to her kiosk and swiftly locked the sides. Then she led little Andy towards the parking lot.

"So how did you and your boyfriend meet?" Jasmine inquired as they walked.

"Grindr, actually." Andy said, blushing a bit.

"Really?” Jasmine said, trying to act and sound surprised.

In truth she had hoped that was his answer, because now she knew the boy was keen on the very thing she had tucked away in her pants.

“Don't people mostly use that for hookin’ up?" She continued.

"Yeah.” Andy said quickly, before summoning a legitimate reason. “But Shane and I actually connected. We've been dating for almost a year."

Jasmine cocked an eyebrow and glowared down at little Andy, who was having trouble keeping up with her massive stride.

“Shane?”

“Oh...” Andy grumbled. “Shane’s my boyfriend.”

"Awww, that's sweet!” Jasmine said, trying her best to sound sincere. “That app is wild though. I feel like most people lie on there. That's why I stopped using it. I mean, was Shane one of those guys claiming to have a big dick?"

Andy giggled. "Haha, yeah. But doesn't every top lie about that?"

Jasmine chuckled along with him a moment, then stopped and turned to face the tiny cherub.

“No…” She said with a wink. "Not every top."

Jasmine watched as Andy began to blush, but the boy turned his head away, obviously a little taken aback.

“You should try FutaXTC, Andy,” Jasmine mentioned. “If you like big dicks. The girls on there are hung like horses!”

She glanced back at the little sexpot, watching his cheeks flush an ever deeper shade of red.

“Oh, uh…” He trailed off. “It’s not all about how big they are...”

“Suit yourself.”

Seed planted, she decided to let it go for now.

They continued their march, Jasmine making her long strides and little Andy trying to keep up, shuffling behind her, with his big, plushy thighs rubbing together as he scuttled.

Once outside the warm, spring air struck them both, transitioning the pair into another world.

The change of scenery seemed to shift the tone entirely, making their brief but lewd conversation a thing of the past.

The mall had been mostly cleared out since it was about to close.

Jasmine had also parked in the rear of the lot, so the large black SUV was quite alone amidst the sea of cars, sitting in one of the last rows away from all the others.

The tall, dark amazon unlocked her vehicle and opened the passenger door, allowing little Andy to hop in. He was so short he literally had to climb, inadvertently, or advertently depending on you look at it, sticking his plump tushy up and out for the entire world to see.

Jasmine stared voraciously, licking her lips as more of the boy’s creamy skin showed as the tiny shorts swished and swayed as he clamored inside.

Eventually though, Andy was in, and plopped his luscious bottom down on the warm leather seat.

Jasmine entered opposite and started the car, letting the air conditioning bristle both their feathers.

Andy immediately plugged in his phone, but frowned when the screen did not light up.

"Oh, yeah. I forgot," Jasmine said, tapping the dashboard. “Damn USB doesn’t work up here for some reason. Think I wore it out. Use the one in the back.”

She hiked a thumb over her shoulder, sending Andy’s bright blue eyes to the backseat. He looked around briefly, but then spotted a bank of USB ports near the floor behind the center console.

"It’s more comfortable anyway,” Jasmine said with a grin.

Andy thought about it for a second, eyeing the cavernous section of the car, hesitating the way a mouse might before stepping into an obvious trap.

But after a brief moment he merely shrugged, before climbing into the back between the two front seats. As he clamored, Jasmine peered into the rearview, earning a perfect glance at the plump boy bottom as it squeezed between the seats.

Not wasting a second, Jasmine followed, ‘accidentally’ bumping against Andy’s juicy bottom to get a feel. The boy's butt was firm but bubbly, and built for a pounding.

Neither made mention of is, but Jasmine reveled in how smooth the boy was and how sweetly he smelled. In no time at all she was getting hard…

"You weren't lying,” Andy chirped, “this is way more comfortable!"

Plopping his juicy bottom back down he quickly plugged his phone in and watched as it sprang to life. He sighed in relief, sitting back while clutching the device as if some great weight had been lifted off his shoulders.

"See?” Jasmine said, situating herself down beside the twink. “Some of us don't have to lie."

"Really?" Andy purred with a smirk. "You don't lie? Not even on your FutaXTC app?"

"Nope!” Jasmine pulled her phone and handed it to Andy. “You can see my profile for yourself, I match every detail."

Andy scrolled through for a bit, double checking it against what he saw in front of him with the occasional side glance. As his eyes darted back and forth, suddenly his jaw swung slack and he gasped.

"No freakin’ way!" Andy shouted in disbelief. "You do NOT have a ten inch cock."

Jasmine smiled ear to ear.

"If I'm lying it’ll be really easy to tell," She said, scooting closer and cupping the hefty softball-sized bulge in her jeans.

Andy hesitated for a moment, biting his lip while the gears in his head turned, then slowly slipped his hand onto the hot, teaming bulge.

A soft moan escaped Jasmine’s lips and twink’s soft little hand found her womanhood and squeezed. She pulled her own hand away, allowing Andy freedom to explore on his own.

He felt around slowly, occasionally cupping or squeezing the obtuse appendage coiled up inside. His reaction each time was legendary, and Jasmine watched his cheeks flush as he ventured further, chewing on his lower lip all the while.

“You… want a better look?” She asked.

Andy paused, looked up at the towering, busty goddess reclined in her seat, and nodded slowly.

With a swift chuckle, Jasmine reached down and popped open her fly, then pried to two folds of her zipper apart, allowing her hot, veiny length spill forth over her thigh.

It was a rich, chocolatey color, and its shadows were as dark as charcoal. Rife with veins and topped with a thick, menacing, purple crown, it was a cock almost too insane to fathom, at least to little Andy.

Unrivaled, virile, and pungent in every sense of the word, Jasmine’s girlcock was an absolute trophy. A trophy that this little effeminate size-queen quickly wanted to conquer.

“Holy shit,” Andy gasped again at the sight, and cautiously moved to grip the beefy monstrosity with the same hand that had felt up every inch of her bulge.

"Sooo, was I lying?" Jasmine said in a low and husky tone.

"No way," Andy replied, shaking his head in awe. "This is the biggest cock I've ever seen."

“Glad you like it,” she said. “Now go on and touch it, baby.”

Gripping it softly, his tiny hand went to work, slowly stroking Jasmine’s cock up and down, working it like an expert, getting it hard and ready.

Andy purred as he felt the sizable girlcock swell to full mast in his grip, watching as it hardened and ripened, distending veins erupting in every which way.

Jasmine slid her pants down, exposing smooth, muscular thighs and giving little Andy full access to her meaty rod and swollen nuts. Soon all ten solid inches was fully erect, pointing straight up at the roof of the car. Her balls hung taut, smoother than eggs but roughly the same size, each wrapped in the same rich, chocolate flesh that covered everything else.

Andy hummed and mewled at the massive tower of meat in front of him, unable to tear his hand away. Thoroughly absorbed in his handjob, Andy quietly stroked Jasmine's fat rod, ever-so-slowly leaning down and inching forward with each mesmerizing pump.

The closer he got, the more his lips parted, and soon he was inhaling the hot musk of Jasmine’s hot, ebony genitals. Her scent commanded his brain, telling the numerous receptors it was re-wiring to open his mouth and stick out his tongue.

Jasmine placed a hand on the back of Andy's head and gently played with his soft hair.

“You like it, slut?”

Andy nodded silently.

“Yeah…” She continued, petting him. "I can tell by the way your mouth is watering. You ever thought about tasting big black girlcock before?"

Andy huffed. "Not before seeing this."

"You wanna give it a taste?"

Andy hesitated a moment, going cross-eyed over the thick monstrosity mere inches from his face. He had never once broken eye contact with it ever since it was unleashed upon his gaze, and now Jasmine could feel the boy’s hot, hungry breath on her shaft. His fingers struggled to grip it entirely, but it had gotten so hard and so thick that his tiny digits could not contain it. Without giving his answer, little Andy opened wide, sticking out his tongue and craning his head over the juicy piece of meat. He dove between Jasmine's legs, quickly taking half of her meaty pipe into his mouth. Jasmine moaned as the pretty twink worked his shaft, bobbing on what he could take in his hot little mouth while double fisting the rest with both hands.

"Damn Andy baby, how many cocks have you sucked? You're amazing."

The twink lifted his head with a loud, wet “MLEH”.

"Oh, I'm up to two dozen at least." The boy said with a smile.

Jasmine smirked. "Was that before or after you met your boyfriend?"

Andy yanked himself off her monster cock once more, sending saliva billowing off his lips.

"A little bit of both, I guess,” he giggled, before inhaling her pipe once more.

“Mmm…” She rolled her head back at the blissful suction. "You little whore."

Jasmine whispered between grunts of pleasure. This boy was all give and loved to please.

As Andy swallowed more and more, Jasmine stripped off Andy's booty shorts, yanking them over thick, robust ass and cupping one of the big, round cheeks.

Andy assisted as best he could with such a huge cock in his mouth, wiggling hit hips so that Jasmine could pull his shorts down to the pits of his knees. Peeling them down, Jasmine smiled at the pink thong Andy had no-doubt been wearing for his date with Shane.

She lifted the tight little twink, flipping him around on her lap into a ‘sixty-nine’ position, and spread his legs so that his ass was pointed right at her face. Her cock never left his wet, succulent mouth, and he continued his fellatio as she effortlessly moved him. Pulling the thong to one side, Jasmine dove in, ravaging the slut's hole with her long tongue, all while little Andy slobbered all over her fat cock. The pair worked in tandem, as if they were a pit crew with years of experience, both working to get each other as wet as possible. Finally, Andy lifted his ass off Jasmine's face and leaned forward and squeezed between the two front seats over the console, so that Jasmine had a direct line of sight at his now very wet, tiny, pink and puckered boypussy.

Andy looked back over a shoulder, almost apprehensively.

“Dooo youuu… have a condom?” Andy asked coyly, wiggling his butt in the woman’s face.

Jasmine smiled, pulling the juicy buns apart and ogling the succulent little exit. The boy’s thong was still pulled to one side, leaving the slippery, pink little butthole ripe for the taking.

Without a word, Jasmine spat on Andy's perfect hole and lined her cock up.

The boy gasped as the two touched, her ripe bellend to his wet and winking hole.

“No,” Jasmine said coolly, sending a shiver up Andy’s spine.

"”Uh, uh…” Andy panicked briefly. “O-okay! Just… just go slow, okay?"

Jasmine spread her juicy ass apart with her massive hands, smiled, and said, “shuddup.”

Spreading the twink’s ass, she pushed the first few inches of her cock in. No condom. No hesitation. Just pure, raw sodomy.

“AAIIYYEE!” The little femboy howled!

Andy gripped the seats in front of him, struggling to take Jasmine's thick, dark cock.

She pushed in undeterred and unwavered, relishing in his cries of lustful pain.

“Mmm…” Jasmine purred. “Fuck that’s tight!”

Andy squirmed and squealed, panting as he was defiled. He reached back and gripped one of Jasmine’s wrists, attempting and failing, to signal her to slow.

Feeling generous, she stopped with only about a third of her beefy girlcock lodged within and asked, "You ever taken anything this big before?"

“Ahhh, hhhaaa….” He moaned a jilted "My, ahhh… boyfriend's bestie is like seven inches, I think…”

Jasmine flexed her cock and made the boy gasp.

“B-but, ooohhh… you’re so much bigger!." He huffed. “Fuck!”

“Fuckin’ right I am, hoe,” Jasmine said, flexing her cock and sinking in another inch. "Does your boyfriend know you're taking other dicks?"

“Gaahhhh!” Andy groveled. "Heee caught me cheating once, but I begged him to forgive me."

Jasmine's massive rod finally bottomed out in Andy's tight boyhole. She couldn't believe the way it gripped her length. It was quite a sight. And it wasn't everyday she found a hot little bottom that could take all of her.

Not wishing to waste any time, Jasmine placed her hands around the tiny twink’s waist and lifted his tiny body. Since she was half-sitting, half-kneeling, she lifted the boy’s flank to use him as she saw fit.

Holding him tight, Andy whimpered as Jasmine started moving, her hips slowly retreating.

The pair purred as the dick slid backward.

"How’s this cock feel inside your cheating hole?"

"It's sooo… so fucking amazing." Andy groaned. "I've never been this stretched out."

Andy and Jasmine continued their slow and steady fucking, dirty talking the whole way through. Jasmine had the perfect vantage point to admire the way her whole cock disappeared in Andy's beautiful butt. Meanwhile, Andy could barely contain his moans each time Jasmine bottomed out in him, over and over again.

She was just starting to get into a rhythm when Andy's phone rang. The screen lit up with a handsome/pretty young man/woman, embracing little Andy in a cute selfie-style photo, obviously the picture chosen to display when he/she called.

“Mmph, just fuckin’ leave it,” Jasmine hissed, still pumping.

“I-I… can’t…” Andy huffed, still sliding up and down her cock. “He gets mad when I don’t answer.”

He quickly grabbed the phone, turned, and made a quick shushing sound before pressing his wobbly finger to the slider. It took a brief moment, mostly because of the hard pummeling he was receiving from behind, for Andy to concentrate enough to swipe and answer.

"Hey, babe. Sorry, I got a little lost and my phone died." Andy answered, still full of Jasmine's massive meatstick.

Shane said something on the other end but Jasmine couldn’t hear. Her ears were full of the skin-on-skin coital buttfucking that was occuring.

"Yeah, I ran into a friend who's letting me charge my phone in her car."

Jasmine could tell Andy was focused on his boyfriend, so she started thrusting harder.

Andy moaned softly as Jasmine's shaft slid in and out of him, hitting his deepest parts.

"N-no babe, her name's Jasmine and I-I only just met her recently.” Andy’s words hiccupped each time Jasmine bottomed out. “I think she works at the… fuck… mall."

What an understatement, Jasmine thought. She almost felt bad for ol’ Shane, who was dating this little whore. So she decided to do them both a favor.

Grabbing the slutty twink's hips, she started pistoning into him as hard as possible, yanking the little femboy down as she bucked up off the seat.

The new angle and the harder pounding rattled the boy's entire being.

“GAH-AHHH!” He bellowed!

Unable to hold back his moans any longer, Andy gripped the seats even tighter, turning his knuckles white. He was moaning into the phone with sudden, primal lust as his boyfriend listened on the other side.

Jasmine smiled as she pulled one of the boy's arms behind his back and slammed into his bouncing ass. Andy dropped the phone, his entire body riveting, and wailed helplessly as the burly amazon pummeled his asshole.

Somehow, with a free hand, Andy was able to reach down and put the phone on speaker, all while Jasmine pinned him against the center console, nearly standing now as she jackhammered into him.

"Sorry Shane,” Jasmine huffed. “But your boy here is a cheating slut."

"Who the fuck is this?"

"Oh, this is Jazz,” she snickered, “and the moaning you hear is Andy."

“Ah what the hell,” the voice belted from the phone. "I don't believe this…"

"You better dude, cause I'm balls deep in his pretty pussy. Hey Andy, tell us how my cock feels."

By this point Andy was completely losing his mind from the ecstasy of having his guts rearranged by Jasmine's burly cock. The boy started throwing his ass back, meeting the chiseled amazonian pelvis directly behind him.

“Ah… AH… GAH!” He panted and huffed, cock drunk. "It-It’s the best cock ever! You're so big and rough. Fuck, it's stretching my hole so much. I want you dominating my pussy forever."

He had to all but shout over the raw clapping of his asscheeks.

"What was Shane's bestie's name again?"

His reply was hesitant, but once more, Andy’s words were a jilted mess. "T-T-Trevorrr."

“Heh, that’s right.” Jasmine growled, still fucking rampantly. "Was Trevor's dick good?"

"Y-yes!" Little Andy bellowed like a whore. “B-but not this goooOOOoood!”

“Ah what the hell, Andy?” Shane’s voice shouted.

“Mmph!” Jasmine grunted. "But who fucks you better, Trevor or me?"

Little Andy answered quickly.

"You!! Oh my God, please give me more. Fuck I'm gonna cum."

Jasmine pummeled, hard and fast, jackhammering into the boywhore even more brutally.

"There you go, fuckboy.” Jasmine said. “Now if you'll excuse us, I have a boypussy to breed."

BEE-BOOP. The phone hung up.

She could feel Andy's hole tighten around her thick pipe as the boy came on the floor of the SUV, spraying clear seed onto her once-pristine floor mats.

Jasmine wasn't far behind. She was slamming into Andy’s hungry asshole like a jackhammer on Speed, pistoning her thick, veiny cock as if her life depended on it.

"Oh my god, it's so big! You're filling me up!!!" Andy screamed as Jasmine tore him open. "Fffuuuck, stretch my pussy!”

Jasmine wasn't hearing the boy over the music of their slapping, ass to pelvis, beating the boy plump, luscious into oblivion. Her eyes were wide and ferocious and her grin wicked as she growled over the feral sounds the petite little boy-twink was making.

She shot her cum deep inside the little cumslut that was still pinned between the two front seats.

Eventually she collapsed on top of the boy, and the pair panted in struggling unison for minutes, if not hours.

While plastered to his back, Jasmine’s fingertips danced around the floorboards, and eventually found Andy’s phone.

A wild idea popped into her mind, and she snatched the phone then rose.

With Andy still laying on the center console, Jasmine slid her still-hard cock out of his gaping boypussy, pointed his phone at his upturned ass, and took a video of the cum leaking out. His boypussy let out a sloppy suctioning sound as the amazon’s massive bell-head cock finally exited.

She sent the video and a picture of her wet cock to Shane to confirm his boy was a cheater.

She also sent the video to herself for good measure.

As soon as Andy could breathe again, he wriggled out of the SUV’s grasp and spun himself around, laying on the center console.

The boy had a fury in his eyes.

"Why… the FUCK would you do that?" He shrieked, voice cracking.

Jasmine chuffed. "Cause it was hot and you deserved it."

"Fuck you, Jasmine." Andy said, grabbing his shorts.

"You just did." Jasmine smiled, holding back a laugh.

He snatched his phone from an outstretched hand and shimmied into his booty shorts.

"Whatever." Andy huffed, “you’re an asshole!.”

Jasmine plucked a joint from her shirt pocket and moved to light it.

“You know you liked it, hoe,” she said, lighting the spliff. “The real question is… do you wanna go running back to your boyfriend? Or…”

She took a hit and smiled.

“You wanna come home with me, babygurl?”

Andy scrunched up his face, his face burning red with anger.

“No! Fuck you. I’m leaving!”

“Suit yourself, hoe,” Jasmine said, taking another hit.

Andy huffed, spun, and exited the SUV, pulling up his shorts the rest of the way as he took a few short steps into the parking lot.

Jasmine left the door open, enjoying the view of the twink’s big, bubbly ass in those criminally tiny shorts sashaying away.

Not two or three steps away though, did the boy stop, pause, and stand there a moment.

When he turned, Jasmine’s eyebrows perked up.

His face was beat red, and his cheeks were flushed, but he traced his steps back and returned to the car door.

The two stared at one another a moment, and Jasmine saw the little tart eyeing her still nude, still bare, still uncovered cock.

The teen bit his lip, cracked a smile, and said, “So do you, uh… live close?”
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