

[image: Cover]



Table of Contents


Title Page

Copyright

Dedication

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

STAY CONNECTED


 

MOM’S FRIEND

Young Man Feminized by His Mom’s Friend

 

Clover Cox

 


Copyright © 2024 Clover Cox

All rights reserved.

All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form of by any means, including photocopying or other electronic mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the few exceptional cases permitted by copyright law, which includes brief quotations in reviews.

Cover Design: Copyright © 2024 Clover Cox (All images and fonts are paid and royalty free and available for commercial use without attribution)


 

 

 

To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Jake knocked on Winona’s door, eager for another morning session with his mom’s friend. He was her personal trainer, and she had quickly become one of his best clients. Jake hoped to find more clients, but it was a lot of work getting people to sign up for his services, let alone to find people who would pay him week after week, but at least he had Winona in his life.

Winona was someone he’d known for years, seeing as she was his mother’s friend, but their relationship had taken on a new light ever since she’d become his client a few months ago. She’d lost over fifteen pounds and gained a level of confidence that was seductive to say the least. Now she smiled wherever she went, wore tighter clothes, and seemed happier than she did when she first became Jake’s client.

“There you are,” Winona said brightly as she opened the door, flashing another one of those warm smiles of hers. “I can’t wait to see what you’ll do with me today!”

“Lots of squats and push-ups.”

“No, not push-ups! You know how much I hate those!”

“Show me your guns,” Jake demanded.

Winona sighed and held up her arm to flex it, laughing when Jake patted her muscles and told her that this was what she was working for, that this was why she sweat bullets every time he came over to her house.

“You’re right! I know you’re right! Let’s get to work.”

Jake nodded and followed Winona into her house. They went straight to her backyard, which was where they normally worked out when the weather permitted. She had her mats out and everything else ready that they would need for their exercise session, so Jake put on some music and got to work right away.

“Stretching is so important before you do any exercise,” Jake said to Winona as he stood behind her and held her arms, moving them left and right. Up and down. He tried to swallow his desire, but to say that an attraction had been forming between them would be an understatement. They’d been close to fucking on more than one occasion, and to make matters worse, Winona now knew Jake’s secret.

She caught a glimpse of his lacy white thong when they were working out one day, and she hadn’t stopped teasing him since. She promised that she didn’t really care, but Jake had been terribly embarrassed. He wouldn’t even have been wearing the thong if he hadn’t been running late. He usually had time to change into a pair of briefs before he met with clients, but he had an impossible list of errands to run that day and just never got around to taking off his thong, much to his current detriment. They never got through a session without her bringing up the fact that Jake liked to wear women’s undergarments, but when it came down to it, he didn’t really care. Nothing compared to the feeling of a tight lacy thong against his naughty bits.

“How’s this?” Winona asked as she bent down to touch her ankles in front of Jake, pushing her bottom up against his crotch, moaning a little as she felt the plumpness beneath his shorts. “Am I doing it right?”

“Perfect,” he said in a strained voice as he tried to control his erection from growing stiffer, but honestly, what was the point when Winona had such a juicy booty? One he dreamed about when he closed his eyes at night. One he envisioned fucking when he touched himself.

“Are you sure?” she asked and pushed her butt a bit more firmly against Jake’s cock. “I can go lower if that’s better.”

Jake cursed under his breath as Winona wrapped her hands around her ankles and kept moving her head toward the ground, showing off how flexible she’d become since they started working together.

“Right there is perfect. Now start working your way back up.”

“Okay,” she said in a breath as she slowly pulled her body to a standing position, turning around to face Jake. She stared into his pretty brown eyes, an undeniable attraction bubbling between them.

Jake moved away from Winona before he lost control of his willpower, instructing her to do a few lunges across the yard now that she was stretched and ready for exercise. She pouted at him but did as he’d asked, doing lunges across the yard with her hands on her hips.

“Am I doing it right?”

“Perfect!”

“How many times?”

“Go back and forth five times. Then we’ll move on to push-ups.”

“No, not push-ups!” Winona smirked to herself as she continued doing lunges across the yard. She’d felt Jake’s stiff cock against her bottom and desperately wanted to play with it, but there was the fact that he also liked to wear women’s lingerie. She wasn’t quite sure what to do about that but had decided to embrace the idea and had a little present to give Jake once they were finished with today’s session.

“How do you feel?”

“Great! I still don’t want to do push-ups, though.”

“Let’s start with ten and go from there.”

Winona groaned as she dropped to the ground to do her push-ups, which she honestly didn’t mind that much, but she loved complaining to Jake. She loved the way his face looked when she groaned, and what was so wrong with being a little difficult? Jake always cheered her on once she got started, and there was nothing she loved more than the sound of his encouraging voice.

“Go for ten more!” he hollered once she’d gotten to ten push-ups. “You can do it!”

Beads of sweat were falling from Winona’s face, but she pushed through until she got to thirty push-ups, her arm muscles burning when she finally collapsed to the ground.

“I think you set a new record!” 

“Really?” she asked with a hand on her stomach, trying her best to catch her breath, but those thirty push-ups had zapped the energy from her body. “Because I can’t breathe.”

“Yes, you did great!”

“Does that mean we’re finished?”

“No! You still have to do squats.”

“Ugh,” Winona said as she picked herself up from the ground. “You’re never going to let me off the hook, are you?”

“Never!”

They laughed as Winona got into position to do squats, even though her arms and legs were already burning, but there was something about having a young man watching her that gave her the energy to push through and finish with her exercise routine.

“Now we just need to do a few more stretches, and then we can stop.”

“Thank goodness,” she said. “You kill me every time.”

“If I killed you, you wouldn’t be breathing.”

“Always so literal. You know what I mean!”

“I’m just messing with you,” Jake said and placed a light hand on Winona’s shoulder, their eyes meeting when he did. The look they shared was intense. Jake knew they wouldn’t be able to ignore this attraction they had for each other forever, but he was not at all prepared for what she did next.

“Let’s go inside. I fixed us some iced tea and homemade granola bars.”

“No sugar in the iced tea, I hope.”

“You know me better than that, Jake!”

“Just checking. Some of my clients have a terrible habit of loading up on sugar and carbs after a workout no matter how many times I tell them that they shouldn’t, but I should know that you’re better than that.”

“Exactly,” she said brightly and gently pushed on his shoulder. “So, what do you say? Can we head inside now?”

“After you,” he said and gestured toward her patio doors.

She walked ahead of Jake and opened the sliding doors, nervous to give him the present she’d bought, but it was about time that they stopped lying to each other about what they truly wanted. After Winona had seen Jake’s white thong, she couldn’t get it out of her mind, which led her to do a little digging online, and she was shocked when she discovered that plenty of straight men around the world liked to get in touch with their feminine sides, so she was more than a little excited to help Jake get in touch with his… if he was willing. She worried that he would reject her present, but she at least had to try.

“Here you go,” Winona said and passed Jake a glass of iced tea as she sat across from him with hers. She had his present hiding in the pantry and was working up the nerve to give it to him, trying to imagine all the different ways he might reject it, imagining a scenario where this present could ruin their relationship, but she had to try.

“These granola bars are delicious.”

“And healthy,” she said, glancing at her pantry, telling herself that this was the moment she had to act. “I actually got you a gift.”

“A gift? For me?”

Winona nodded. “Would you like it?”

“Yes, please!”

Jake waited excitedly as Winona grabbed his present from the pantry. She folded her lips as he slowly removed the wrapping paper. She had no idea how he would react, worried that everything would come to an end once he lifted the lid from the box, barely able to breathe as she waited for him to get there.

Jake didn’t know quite what to think when he opened the box and found a gray jersey dress along with a pair of black heeled ankle boots. It was an outfit he would love to wear, but could he actually admit that to Winona? It was enough that she knew about his thongs, but to wear this was crossing another line entirely.

“Do you hate it?” she asked.

“No,” he said quickly. “I just don’t know what to think.”

“What if we tried it on?”

“Try it on?”

“Yeah, why not? It’s perfect for a cool summer day.”

Jake stared down at the clothes in the open box, knowing that he wanted to wear them, he truly did, but he’d never gone further than lingerie out of fear that he wouldn’t be able to stop once he did, but maybe it would be better with a supportive woman by his side.

“Promise you won’t tell anyone?”

“Your secret is safe with me,” she said.

He stared down at the clothes for a few more moments before slowly lifting his eyes and nodding, not entirely prepared to walk down this feminine road, but what the hell. Why not?


 

CHAPTER 2

 

“Do you want to shave?” Winona asked once Jake had agreed to try on the dress and heels. “Your leg hair isn’t too thick, but you’d be amazed by how different your legs would look smooth.”

Jake glanced down at his legs. He’d always wondered what they would look like if he shaved them but had never gotten around to doing it. Mostly because of his underlying fears, but he couldn’t keep holding himself back, especially not when his crush was encouraging him to follow his dreams.

“Plenty of guys shave their legs nowadays. It’s not even weird anymore,” Winona said when Jake hadn’t spoken. “We can get you all smooth and lather you up with some lotion. How does that sound?”

“Good,” he admitted, trying not to come off overly excited, but he’d always dreamed of a day like today when a girl he liked would give him everything he was too afraid to say he wanted. A dress. Heels. Smooth legs.

“Did you bring any thongs with you?”

“I… uh… there’s one in the duffle bag in my trunk.”

“Why don’t you go get it, and then we can get started?”

Jake hesitated, knowing this was his moment to run. This was his moment to shut the door on this possibility before his feminine desires could consume him, but when he imagined the future where he ran, all he saw was darkness.

“Don’t be afraid, Jake. We’re only playing dress up.”

He shook his head. “I’m not afraid. I’ll be right back.”

Winona smiled as he stood from his chair and went outside to grab his duffle bag. She was waiting for him by the door when he returned, took his hand, and led him to her bathroom. She glanced over her shoulder at the younger man several times, knowing that Gladys would kill her for messing around with her son, but she couldn’t help herself. Jake was more delicious than caramel ice cream with pretzel chunks, and she had to have him.

“Are you nervous?” she asked as they got closer to her bathroom.

“Nervous. Excited. It’s hard to explain,” he said as many different emotions ran through him. He couldn’t believe that he was here with an older woman, let alone his mom’s friend, but what could he say? She’d grown on him since becoming a client, and she was the only woman who knew what he truly wanted.

“Well, it’s time to get to work. Strip,” Winona said and snapped her fingers.

Jake reddened as he looked around the room. “You want me to strip here? In front of you?”

“Please,” she said with a sigh. “It wouldn’t be anything I haven’t seen before.”

“Yeah, but… I don’t want you to see me naked.”

Winona rolled her eyes and grabbed Jake by the shoulders, turning him toward the tub. She didn’t have time for the games when they both knew that this was what he wanted. He could no longer deny the fact that he was eager to shave his legs and excited to put on that dress, and she would be with him every step of the way.

“Strip, Jake.”

He hesitated a second longer, so Winona took things into her own hands, and he didn’t stop her. She grabbed the hem of his shirt and pulled it over his head, revealing his stunning body. He spent every day of his life in the gym, and it showed. Winona had to stop herself from taking him right there. She had to remind herself that she’d bought him a gift and intended on giving it to him.

“I won’t judge you.”

“It’s okay. I’m loosening up,” he said as Winona pushed her fingers into the waistline of his shorts. “Go ahead.”

She smirked and pushed his shorts down over his cock. The boy had a big bush of hair, but it didn’t take away from the beauty of his long dick. She licked her lips as she glanced down at his half-erect manhood, taking it into her hands to pump it a few times.

“Fuck,” he said in a breath.

“You like it when I do that?”

“Yes! So much!”

Winona moaned as she kept rubbing his cock, getting carried away in the moment, but then she remembered that they still had to shave his entire body, and that would take at least half an hour. She would have to take a walk around the block while he shaved to quell her thirst, but maybe she would just drink a diet soda instead and play with her pussy. She could feel that it was already a little wet and begging for some attention.

“Too bad,” she said and dropped his dick. “You need to shave. Make sure you get that bush too!”

“You want me to shave my cock smooth?”

“Legs, crotch, chest. You don’t have to if you don’t’ want, but I thought this was what you wanted. We can skip the shaving if that’s what you prefer. Makes no difference to me,” Winona said with a shrug. “What do you say? Should I grab the dress?”

Jake glanced at the tub and knew what he wanted to do. He’d been waiting for an opportunity to shave his body smooth and now he had the perfect excuse. Even if he didn’t like it, at least he would be able to say that he tried it once. He shook his head and stepped into the shower. Winona smiled and clapped her hands and reached over to grab everything that he would need to shave his body.

“I’ll be waiting in the kitchen. Call me when you finish.”

“Okay,” he said and nodded his head once before Winona turned and left him alone in the bathroom. He took a deep breath and told himself that everything would be fine as he stepped into the bathtub. He turned on the water and got the razor a little wet before spraying some of the shaving cream into his hands. He lathered and shaved, lathered and shaved. There was no telling how much time passed, maybe thirty minutes, perhaps an hour, but he was as smooth as could be by the end.

Winona’s face brightened when Jake called down to her to say that he’d finished, so she threw back the rest of her diet soda and went to the bathroom to join him. She checked to make sure that he didn’t miss any spots, impressed by his work, and then she handed him a bottle of lotion to moisturize his skin.

“Thank you,” he said and sighed once he’d applied some of the lotion. His skin felt like it was on fire from the shave, but it cooled down from the thick cream. “I needed that.”

“As much as you need that dress?”

“Maybe, but I want the dress more than I’ll ever want lotion.”

“You say that, but I’ve had some pretty luxurious lotions in my day,” Winona said with a laugh. “Where are you hiding that lingerie of yours?”

“I’ll grab the thong!”

He ran out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist, returning a few moments later with the thong dangling from his finger.

“Go on! Put it on!”

Jake nodded and dropped the towel, no longer concerned about Winona seeing him naked, and then he pulled the white thong up his legs, feeling complete once it was tight around his waist. He’d never worn a thong with smooth legs, and what a mistake it’d been to wait so long! He held his hands on his hips and rocked from side to side as he stared at himself in the mirror.

“So sexy,” Winona said as she stood behind Jake and rubbed his shoulders. “You’ll look even better once you put on that dress.”

“Where is it?” he asked.

“I put it on my bed.”

Jake glanced over his shoulder and gave Winona a quick kiss before racing out of the bathroom to grab the dress from her bed. He pulled it over his head and twisted his hips from side to side, feeling on top of the world now that he was wearing a dress.

“Do you love it?” Winona asked with a laugh.

“Yes!” he hollered and spun in a circle with his arms in the air. “I’ve never felt more beautiful!”

“What if we put a little makeup on you too?”

Jake’s smile fell. Of course he wanted to try makeup, but to do all this in one day? It was a bit too much for his little heart to take, but then Winona wrapped her arms around his shoulders and showered him with warmth. When she had her arms on him, it felt like nothing bad could happen, like there was nothing wrong in the world.

“Will you help me with my makeup?”

“Of course I will! I wasn’t thinking about doing anything too crazy. Maybe just a bit of eyeliner and lip gloss. A little foundation. Stuff like that.”

“I trust you not to make me look ugly.”

“Never!” Winona said and grabbed Jake by his wrist to guide him to her bed. She grabbed her makeup bag from the bathroom, thankful that she and him were the same shade when she got to work dolling up his face, worried that she was going to make him look terrible, but she was actually quite impressed with herself when she stepped back a few minutes later to see how she’d done.

“Do I look crazy?” he asked in a worried voice.

“Not at all! Let’s just put on some lip gloss, and then you can have a look at yourself in the mirror.”

“Okay!”

Winona smiled at Jake as she grabbed the light pink lip gloss that matched his natural lip color gloriously and twisted off the top. Her hand was shaking a little as she applied the lip gloss, but she managed not to color outside of the lines and was more than a little shocked by how girly Jake looked now.

“Just missing the boots!” she said as she slid the tube of lip gloss into her makeup bag and zipped it closed.

“I’ll put them on!” Jake said excitedly and grabbed the boots, feeling complete when he slipped them onto his feet. “Can you help me to the bathroom?”

“Worried you’ll fall?” she asked.

“A little,” he said with a laugh.

Winona hooked her arm with Jake’s once he got off the bed, and they walked to the bathroom together. He gasped and covered his mouth when he saw himself in the mirror, thanking Winona over and over again.

“Like how you look?”

“Like it? I love how I look! How can I ever repay you?”

“No repayment is necessary,” Winona said, but then she remembered the phone call she’d gotten while Jake was in the shower. “Except it would be really cool if you went with me to the post office. They called while you were shaving, and a package is there waiting for me.”

“What?” Jake asked in a high voice. “You want me to go outside? Like this?”

“You don’t even have to get out of the car! I really need that package, though, and if you go with me, I’ll give you an extra special treat once we get home.”

“Yeah?” he asked in a breath.

She nodded as she stared into his eyes seductively. Jake wanted to refuse her request, but Winona looked too damn cute, and he didn’t look too bad himself. Truth be told, he wanted to step out into the world dressed like a girl, but he never thought that he would have the courage. He never thought that he would have a beautiful woman like Winona in his life to hold his hand as he did.

“Can we go now? The post office isn’t open forever.”

“Yeah, I’m ready. I think…” Jake said in a doubtful voice, but Winona led him to the door before he could change his mind.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Jake couldn’t believe that he was out in the world wearing a gray jersey dress and black heeled boots. He couldn’t believe that he had foundation, eyeliner, and lip gloss on his face. Even if he was just inside of a car, he’d never felt more on edge or satisfied or afraid. There were so many emotions going through his mind, but happiness rose above all else. The more he relaxed, the happier he felt.

He looked over at Winona. She glanced at him and smiled as she drove. She reached out her hand, and they laced their fingers together. “How do you feel?” she asked.

“Amazing,” he said, being as truthful as possible. He was still nervous and afraid, but being out in the world like this was a dream come true, and it was all thanks to Winona. “I never would have gotten this far if it weren’t for you.”

“Don’t mention it,” she said gently. They arrived at the post office a few minutes later. She pulled the car into a spot and killed the engine. “Gonna wait here for me?”

Jake swallowed his breath as he glanced at the door, watching the people go in and out of the post office, wondering if he could bring himself to get out of the car. On the one hand, he would love to be brave and get out of the car, but at the same time, it felt like an impossible task. What if people pointed him out? What if they laughed at him?

“You don’t have to go inside,” Winona said with a light laugh. “I was only checking to make sure.”

She opened her car door, but Jake reached out his hand to stop her. She turned toward him with her keys in one hand and her purse in the other. “Seriously,” she said. “You don’t have to go inside.”

“I want to. I’m just nervous.”

Winona nodded as she stared at Jake, seeing how conflicted he looked, but maybe the post office wasn’t the best place to make his first public appearance. She thought about it as she stared at his apprehensive face and came up with the perfect idea!

“Why don’t we take a walk around the park after this? It’s a lot less likely that anyone will say something to you there.”

Jake thought about it for a second before nodding. “Yeah, I like that idea. We can’t waste this cute dress, can we?”

“It was never a waste,” Winona said as she placed her hand on Jake’s thigh and stared into his eyes. “I’ll never forget how cute you look today.”

“Thanks,” he said as he covered her hand with his. “I appreciate everything that you’ve done for me today.”

“I’ll be right back,” she said as she gently slid her hand out from beneath his and got out of the car to grab her package. She felt like she was floating in the clouds when she stepped into the post office, like nothing could get her down. “Thanks,” she said once she had her package, practically skipping when she walked out of the door.

“That was quick,” Jake said when she got back in the car.

“Told you that it wouldn’t take long. Ready for the park?”

“Yeah!”

“Perfect,” she said and pulled out of the parking lot to head to the park down the street.

***

“I don’t know about this,” Jake said as they sat in the parking lot of the park. “Maybe this was a bad idea.”

“How can you say that after all the work we did?”

There weren’t too many people in the park, but Jake was hoping that it would be empty when they arrived. It was a weekday afternoon. Shouldn’t people be busy doing other things? He knew that it was the summer and everything, but still, he was hoping to get a little fresh air with zero chance of someone noticing that he was a guy in a dress.

“You’ll be great! I’ll be right next to you every step of the way.”

“Yeah,” he said, trying to psych himself up, but it was difficult. “You’ve been amazing, seriously, but maybe we should just go back to your house.”

“Fine, if that’s what you want,” Winona said and put her keys in the ignition, but then Jake stopped her again. She sighed as she glanced at him. “Either you want this or you don’t, but you’ll get your treat regardless. You came out with me, and that was all I asked of you. A walk through the park would just be the cherry on top, but if you’re not comfortable.”

Jake glanced out at the park again, seeing it in a new light, imagining himself on the trail with Winona by his side. When it came down to it, he truly didn’t care what others thought of him. What was so wrong about a man wearing a dress and heels anyway? Jake felt confident about who he was and walking through the park would only affirm what he’d always known about himself.

“Hold my hand?”

“Every step of the way,” she said with a big smile. “Does that mean you’re ready?”

“No, but I want this. I’ll be happy once we’re out there,” he said and pointed at the trail.

Winona didn’t waste another second. She opened her car door and stepped outside and walked over to Jake’s side of the car to open the door for him. She held out her hand to help him out of the car. He looked into her eyes before standing tall and feeling the breeze on his dolled-up face, fabric rustling around his legs.

“Take the first step,” she said.

Jake breathed deeply as he laced his fingers with Winona’s. His entire body ignited with a sense of pride when he took that first step away from the car. He wasn’t the kind of guy that others would picture wearing a dress, but this was who he was. Jake had known as much for a long time and was so happy that he could finally hear his own heels clicking against the pavement and feel his own dress dancing in the wind.

“Are you doing okay?” Winona asked when they were about halfway around the trail.

“Better than okay,” Jake said lightly and flashed her a bright smile. “I’ve never felt more beautiful in my life.”

“You’re looking pretty good,” she said with a light laugh.

“I wouldn’t look half this good if you hadn’t helped me.”

“I’m sure you could have figured it out.”

“If you say so,” he said and pushed his shoulder against hers, so overwhelmed by this moment that he didn’t even know how to act. He was just trying to suck it all in and wished that it never had to end, but at least he had Winona’s treat to look forward to.

“Should we sit on the bench?” she asked.

“Yes, but only for a few minutes.”

She smiled. “What? Thinking about your treat?”

“If it means we can stop playing games and go all the way, then yes, I’m more than ready.”

Winona’s body warmed all over at the thought of finally having Jake the way she wanted him, and she could hardly control herself when they took a break from their walk, but what was the harm in sharing a few kisses on a park bench?


 

CHAPTER 4

 

“That was amazing!” Jake declared when they were on their way back to Winona’s. He was still on cloud nine from his walk around the park, his heeled boots clicking against the pavement with each and every step he made. He could still hear them when he closed his eyes, confident that the sound would stay with him for years to come, but he hoped more than anything that it wouldn’t be his last time.

“I’m so proud of you,” Winona said and reached across the center console to take Jake’s hand. “You were amazing.”

“Only because I had you by my side.”

Winona blushed from Jake’s flattering words. She pulled her hand away from his to concentrate on the road, but she couldn’t wait until they were home. She was going to show him what she’d been thinking about doing to him for the past few months. She was finally going to taste every inch of his body.

“Would you take me shopping?” 

“If that’s what you want, of course I would.”

Jake sighed deeply. “You’re the best. How did I get lucky enough to deserve this?”

“You deserve today and a whole lot more for helping me lose those twenty pounds,” Winona said with a laugh.

“Are you up to twenty now? That’s amazing!”

Winona did a little dance in her seat as she turned onto her street, her entire body coming alive as her house came into view. She was ready to get inside and see what Jake could do. They’d been so flirtatious, even more so since she caught a glimpse of his lacy white thong, and now the moment had finally come for them to act on their mutual desire.

“We made it,” Jake said and threw open his door once they pulled into her garage. “I can’t believe I actually survived a trip out into the world dressed like this.”

They laughed as Jake did a little dance to celebrate his trip out while wearing the gray jersey dress and black heeled boots. It was an outfit that he would definitely be wearing again. They stepped inside and closed the door behind them, gravitating to each other seconds later, unable to resist the pull.

“What will we say if your—”

“Don’t even say it,” he said and pressed his finger against her lips. “Whatever happens is between us. I don’t care who you know. I don’t care who your friends are, understand?”

Winona nodded, knowing that she would go through with this no matter the consequences. She’d been dreaming about Jake, and now she finally had the chance to have him, and the fact that she’d been the one to help him reveal his femininity only made it that much better. When she looked at him, she didn’t just see a younger man, she saw a man who was comfortable in his own skin and confident about who he was, and there was nothing sexier than that.

“Can I take you to your bedroom now?”

“I’m waiting.”

She squealed when he took her by the wrist and pulled her to her bedroom, throwing her to the bed once they entered the room. She gasped when he unbuttoned her jeans and pulled them slowly down her legs, gasping when her pussy hit the air, loving the way Jake was looking at it like he needed it.

“Why don’t you give my pussy a kiss with those glossy lips?”

“Yeah?” he asked in a breath.

Winona bit her lip and nodded as she reached a hand down her body to put her fingers on each side of her hole, gasping as she rubbed herself for Jake’s viewing, desperate to have him on his knees between her legs, and he didn’t disappoint. She gasped even more loudly when Jake climbed between her spread legs and pressed his painted lips against her pussy, feeling his cock harden beneath his lacy white thong as he did. He moaned as Winona leaked all over his face, dripping down his chin, coating him in her warmth.

“Yes!” she screamed.

Jake rubbed his cock through the thong, pretending it was a clit as his dreams came true before his very eyes. Winona’s pussy tasted so good against his lips. He closed his eyes as he lost himself eating her out, licking and licking as he rubbed his cock and listened to the sounds of her moans, loving how they got louder and louder until she was screaming his name.

“Jake!”

He wrapped his arms around her legs and dove in even more aggressively, so turned on by the sounds coming out of her mouth that he didn’t even bother playing with his own dick. He was far too focused on her pussy, lapping up her nectar like it was liquid gold.

“You’re! Going! To! Fuck!” Winona’s back arched as she screamed and held the back of Jake’s head. “Yes!”

Jake moaned against her pussy lips and held her legs in his arms as she came all over his face. Jake kept licking as she held the back of his head, gasping with air when she finally released him.

“Fuck me! Stick that girly cock in me!”

Jake cursed as he stood and got between Winona’s legs, staring down at her beautiful, naked body. He pulled off the gray jersey dress but left on his white lacy thong, sliding his cock out the side of the fabric as he positioned his dick in front of her sweet opening.

“Tell me again what you want.”

“Fuck me! Please!”

Jake moaned deeply as he pressed his cock against Winona’s wet, swollen lips. She was still so tender from her first orgasm, but Jake was ready to make her cum again. He thrusted his cock into her and tilted his dick until she was screaming out, letting him know that he’d found her spot. He held her side and pounded that spot over and over as she hollered how good it felt.

“Right there! Yes! You’re going to make me cum again!”

“Cream all over my dick,” he commanded her.

Winona cried out as she gripped the bedding beneath her, knowing it was soaked from her pussy, but she didn’t fucking care. She needed every thrust of Jake’s hips, so lost in the moment, so turned on by the feeling of him sliding around inside of her. She couldn’t remember the last time a man had made her so wet and open and wished that this never had to end, but Jake already had her close to cumming a second time.

“You like this dick?” he asked as he thrusted his hips harder. “This dick gonna make you cum?”

“Yes and yes! I love your cock!”

Jake cursed as he glanced down at where his cock was sliding in and out of Winona. He reached down to hold her clit between his fingers to steady himself, but the touch made Winona lose all control. She wrapped her legs around Jake tightly and tilted her head back as she screamed to the heavens and creamed all over Jake’s cock.

“Fuck yes!” he hollered. “Cum for me!”

“Yes!” she screamed as her entire body became consumed by the pleasure passing through her. She held Jake’s hand to steady his fingers on her clit as her orgasm reached its peak. “Yes! Cum on me!”

Jake cursed as he pulled out his cock and released his load, letting his cum spray all over Winona’s body. She moaned deeply as he kept his hand on her clit and covered her with his milk, finally releasing him a few moments later once they both began coming down from the highs of their orgasms.

“Damn,” Winona said with a laugh as she released Jake’s wrist.

He chuckled along with her after releasing her clit and sitting on the edge of the bed, glancing down at his cock hanging out of the white lacy fabric of his thong.

“We’ll have to do that again,” Winona said after catching her breath. 

“You tell me when, and I’ll be here.” 

Winona smiled to herself and still felt tingly all over, like she’d been awoken from a deep sleep. It’d been a long time since she last let a man fuck her, but she was so thrilled that a young man had dropped into her life. One who could outrun her and exhaust her many times over. One who would never think her sex drive was too high.

“I wish I could stay longer, but I should probably get going. I have a few clients this evening.”

“Don’t let me keep you,” Winona said with a smile as she got up and stood on her knees behind Jake, reaching over his shoulders to rub his chest. “You know where to find me.”

“That I do,” Jake said and twisted his head to give Winona a big kiss on the lips.
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