
        
            
                
            
        

    
Poolside Playmate

by Jordan Bailey

This ebook is for 18+ adults ONLY. It contains explicit, graphic details of sexual acts and language that may be considered offensive by some readers.

All characters engaged in sexual activity are consenting, non-related adults over the age of 18.

Copyright © 2026 author Jordan Bailey. All rights reserved.

--

For more of my work on Amazon and Kindle, check out My Author Page and don't forget to leave a review or a rating!

Enjoy my stories? Support me on Patreon for early access, freebies and more!

Cheers,

Jordan :3


My family didn’t intentionally plan their vacation during the weekend of Futa Pride Week. It was a surprise to all of us. Myself included, especially since I had no idea what ‘Futa’ was.

When we arrived however, there were loads of people at the hotel, and nearly all of them were beautiful women, each clad in skimpy bikinis or less.

Quite the fortuitous scenario, right?

Well, that’s where you’re wrong. Because appearances can be deceiving… and after a quick internet search I found out what Futanari actually were.

Sure, they looked like busty, athletic, and most of all beautiful women. But the truth was each of them had a secret between their legs.

Dicks. They all had dicks.

Each of these ‘women’ apparently had a massive set of male parts and this particular resort, being as progressive as they were, opened their doors to these individuals once a year for this particular set of clientele.

Women with dicks, a.k.a. Futanari.

This story takes place at the lobby bar, where the bartender had just kicked me out because I wasn’t twenty-one. Not that I blame him, I barely looked fifteen. But I was determined. I didn’t want to use the room's mini bar because my parents could find out… and that was a mess I wasn’t ready for.

I had just turned nineteen, so I was able to book a separate room for me and my girlfriend who was arriving later that evening.

My parents had left me to fend for myself, so I was free to roam and mingle amidst the rabble, keen on scoring whatever alcohol came my way.

As I wandered around the resort, I remembered the swim-up bar on the other side of the hotel. It had different staff, and the bartender was a younger gym-bro looking dude.

Holy shit. That was it! Even if he carded me, I could wade around, work my charms, and score a drink from someone else!

This just might work, so I dashed into my room to change into a bathing suit.

I started to pull the red bottoms up my legs past my big ass, but was halted by physics.

“Shit.” I chuffed.

It was too small.

True, I had gained a little weight since senior year of high school, especially around my glutes and buttocks, but this was absurd. My friends often joked about my big behind. In fact one of their more memorable jokes was that I should, “bring butter to go with these two huge loaves”.

Ugh. Fuck them.

Thankfully, and eventually, I was able to pull up the bathing suit with some force. But when I looked in the mirror, it looked like I was smuggling two volleyballs down the backside. My bubble-like shelf was accentuated further by the suit, and the skin-tight fabric left nearly nothing to the imagination. It looked like I was wearing ultra tiny booty shorts!

Damn. It was frustrating just looking at it. Oh well.

To make matters worse, when I bent over to get my shirt from my suitcase, I heard the tell-tale sound of cloth tearing.

Scra-RIP!

“Fuck…” I huffed.

I looked at my ass in the mirror, and saw what I already knew to be true. The swimsuit had ripped along the top, right below the waistband, exposing half my ass crack.

I was determined to get a freaking drink.

Deciding that a baggy shirt would cover everything, I found an overly large, white T-shirt that reached my thighs.

I looked like a kid in his dad’s shirt, but whatever.

When I stepped out into the bright, blinding sun I saw all the scantilly-clad women, all with immense bulges in their bikini-bottoms, and remembered it was ‘Futa Weekend’.

Fuck. Everything seemed to be going wrong.

The pool was full of women. Well… ‘women’ if you could call them that.

I hadn’t put on sunscreen, I left my sunglasses up in the room, there was no shade, and all the women in scant bathing suits seemed to notice me as soon as I stepped out into the area. Women with muscles bigger than my head. Women with insanely huge tits and immaculately sculpted bodies.

‘Women’ who were now all staring at me!

Trying to ignore the many eyes rolling over and devouring my scrawny, bottom-heavy body, I found the steps to the pool. As you could imagine, I had never swam with a shirt on, let alone a torn up pair of speedos, but once I was neck deep in the water my pulse began to soften. Before long, many of the gazing eyes looked the other way too, and I took the opportunity to scrutinize the pool bar.

Sure enough, dude-bro-bartender was there, making a fool of himself, flipping bottles in the air and lighting shots on fire, trying to impress the multitude of patrons around him. I noticed another guy about my age flanked by two beautiful Latina women, and got a brief tinge of jealousy, until I remembered that all these women were not women at all.

That guy sure is in for a wild night, I thought.

Floating through the pool towards the water-bar, trying to ignore the dozens of wet breasts bobbing around me, I pinched the front of my swimsuit trying to stifle my erection. Literally all of these ‘ladies’ were gorgeous. Like, super model level of beautiful. Could it be that ALL of them had dicks?

Surely there had to be at least one normal girl here, right?

Maybe it wasn’t all bad, I thought. With a pool full of people, someone (female, male or whatever) was sure to buy me a drink!

I scouted, but soon noticed a tall, lean, busty woman in a tiny bikini and an enormous sun hat started wading towards me. She had the face and build of a runway model, with insane curves and a mindbending hourglass figure. Her breasts were enormous! Made to look even bigger by her almost microscopic bikini.

Her age was indeterminable. She had the face and body of a twenty-something, but moved with the grace of a confident older woman. Her skin was pristine and sunkissed, sparkling under the high summer sun.

She approached and I was stunned, completely captivated by her beauty that only grew in intensity as she closed the gap.

When finally she approached, she tipped her hat at me.

“Hey there, darlin’. You look lost.”

Her southern accent made the word ‘lost’ come out like ‘laaawst’. It was refined though, not like some hillbilly, as she was some sort of prized plantation owner’s daughter.

I was stunned. Never before had I heard such a sexy, honey-dipped voice before. It was soft yet boisterous, motherly yet saucy and seductive.

“Oh, uh…” I said without thinking. “I’m just uh, hangin’ out.”

She chuckled.

“You’re as white as a ghost, do you need sum sunscreen?” She pointed. “I got some in my purse by the bar.”

I looked, eyeing the bar and the rows of juicy, slushy, fruity drinks. The flashy cups, the whimsical bartender serving all sorts of clientele…

And most importantly the smorgasbord of booze behind the counter!

I was totally getting a drink, and this beautiful ‘woman’ was my ticket.

But when I looked back towards her all I saw were breasts! Had she gotten closer to me somehow? Surely she must have, because my entire cone of vision was enveloped by an obscene valley of cleavage.

“I’m fine,” I said quickly. “But-wait, what did you say?”

“My purse. It’s by the bar. And I’ve got sum lotion in there,” she said rather matter-of-factly. “Here. Hold on to my hat, just in case. Get that sun out of your pretty lil’ eyes.”

She removed her hat, revealing the rest of her majestic mane of hair. Then she waded through the water and planted it square on my head without even asking.

“Name‘s Daisy. Daisy Mae. But my friends just call me Daisy.”

She reached out a hand.

“Oh, uh, I’m Austin.”

“It’s a pleasure, young man.” Daisy playfully shook her wrist. “Mighty fine to meetcha.”

Truthfully, I was feeling a little insecure in front of this woman.

“Y-you too,” I choked out.

“Well now you just wait ur pretty lil self here, and I’ll go get that lotion, kay?”

I nodded, “s-sure!”

“And how’s about a nice cold drink too, hmm?”

I couldn’t believe how well this was going. 

“Sure!” I almost shouted from the sheer excitement.

Daisy turned, but then looked over a shoulder and winked at me.

“You got it, darlin’.”

As she swam towards the bar, I looked around. People were glancing at me sideways. Tiny red swim trunks, white t-shirt, enormous sun hat… I’m sure I looked ridiculous. In fact, I started to feel ultra self-conscious. So, sinking down neck deep into the water, I waded backwards until my back was against the edge of the pool so that the only thing behind me were cabanas.

A few minutes later Daisy returned, drinks in hand.

I smiled. This was going well.

“Thanks! Glad you found me, Miss Daisy.”

She giggled the cutest little laugh I had ever heard.

“It’s hard to miss the cutest boy in the pool naow.”

She handed me my drink and asked, “So what's with that white shirt?”

“Oh, uh… I gained a few pounds. I’m trying to hide it.”

She laughed again. “You’re not fooling anybody. You should be proud of your body. Confidence is attractive.”

I blushed a beat red.

“So…” Daisy began, reaching an arm out, brushing the back of my shoulder before resting it on the edge of the pool. “What brings you here? During Futa Pride Week of all times?”

Shit, I thought, this woman was slowly cornering me, and I had nowhere to go. On top of that, I couldn’t tell her I was only here to score free drinks…

“Oh uhh… I shank in on myself. “I was just, uh… curious! Yeah, yeah curious. About you ladies. I had only ever heard about you all, and uh… I’m supposed to write a paper about you for my freshman thesis.”

Jesus that sounded so dumb…

“Oh?” She replied. “Why that’s certainly interesting. Well if you’re curious, I’d love to tell you aaalll about us type’a girls back in my cabana.”

Holy shit, was she coming onto me?

My cheeks burned even brighter.

Before I could even respond she leaned so that our faces were beside one anothers, “just to give you a heads up, I tend to get my way.”

She retreated and I pulled off the best fake laugh I could.

“Ah, ha ha ha…” I fumbled out, looking anywhere but at her.

I was starting to think I should tell this woman to fuck off, but I decided against it. She was gorgeous, so I knew she wasn’t interested in wimpy ol’ me, so I might as well milk this cow for as long as I could. I decided to at least finish the drink she already bought, then I would politely excuse myself and get away.

“Can I finish this drink first?” I don’t know why I was asking permission.

Daisy smiled and said, “Sure thing.”

Tipping back the fruity beverage, I tried to chug it but was met with the swift, hard bite of alcohol.

As I slowed down however, Daisy used her forefingers to tilt the cup to my mouth. She lifted and lifted, until my head was thrown back and the ice clanked against my lips in the otherwise drained cup.

“All right," she said with another smoldering smile. “Looks like it’s finished.”

Whether it was the intensity of the scene unfolding, the alcohol, her proximity to me, the sun, or all of the above, my body temperature was rising rapidly. So I opted to take off my shirt and rest my ass against the pool wall. No one could see my torn shorts this way.

Besides, I was getting what I wanted, and eyefuls of boobs. I just needed to create a boundary. I needed this strange woman to want to keep giving me free drinks, but also needed her to know that nothing was going to happen. If all else failed, next time Daisy went to the bar, I could just bolt, but I was confident I still had the situation under control.

Reaching my arms up to get the shirt over my head, I quickly became entangled in such a closed space. The shirt was sticking to my back, and my chin was catching the neckline. As I scrambled, I could feel Daisy’s eyes looking me over like a hungry animal.

After a few seconds of mild embarrassment, I felt her hands on me.

“Here darlin’, let me help you…” she purred.

Holy shit! What the hell was she doing?

I had never felt another person’s hands on my body before, let alone the soft, slender, talented digits of my new companion.

Daisy helped me take off my shirt, but in the process, I felt something rub against my side. It was thick, warm, and tube-shaped. I thought at first that it must be a knee or elbow, but because the shirt had been covering my eyes, I had no way to know for sure.

Well, almost no way.

It felt soft yet hard… squishy yet rigid. There was no way that was her penis. It was too big. No fucking way a human being could be packing THAT much heat.

“That’s better,” Daisy said, “Now you look like you’re in the right place.”

A pretty little blonde waitress appeared, bringing with her two more drinks, and set them down at the edge of the pool beside me.

Daisy took them quickly, and planted one in my hands.

“Bottoms up,” she said, holding her glass up for a cheers.

Chuckling again to hide my embarrassment, our glasses clinked and we both chugged another drink. As I drank my mind wandered…

Could it be that it was actually her dick? I stared for a little too long, trying to confirm my fears through the shimmering water. Her bikini bottoms were obscured however, by the glassy, wavy undulation of the pool.

Daisy caught me staring, and I pretended to look away.

“Aww, what’s wrong cutie?” She asked with a pout. “Are you shy?”

“I… no…” I stammered. “I just don’t want to give you the wrong idea.”

“Oh, I’ve only got wrong ideas. Very wrong.”

The sinful, honey-dipped words scared and tantalized me at the same time.

I was frozen stiff except for my rapidly beating heart.

Suddenly Daisy moved forward, pushing her weight up against me. Her massive tits crashed against my chest and collar, almost enveloping my head! She sandwiched me between her and the waist-high pool wall, almost bending me backwards over the warm stone.

A second later and I felt this southern belle’s enormous genitals press against my stomach, her titanic erection sliding against my belly button.

Holy fucking shit. She did have a cock, and it was fucking huge!

I was speechless.

Standing there, mashed against me, she stared into my eyes and I stared back. My knees went weak and my own dick quickly sprang to attention.

No sooner did my erection reach full capacity did Daisy lean down and kiss me square on the mouth! I recoiled but had nowhere to go. So instead of wiggling away, Daisy was able to hold my chin firmly in position. She held my mouth in place, mashing our lips together in the most sensual and erotic kiss I had ever encountered.

I had never felt something so fucking hot and primal.

Next came Daisy’s tongue diving into my mouth, slithering between my lips and snaking around within.

I reeled, grabbing Daisy’s shoulders because I needed something - anything -  to brace myself.

When I touched her, she responded, planting her hands around my waist and running her palms down my smooth little body, enveloping my hips before grabbing both my butt cheeks and lifting me up into the kiss.

Instinctively, my legs opened up and wrapped around her. From this angle, Daisy’s bulge wedged itself between my ass, brushing up against my butthole and grinding hard. I couldn’t believe it. Everything had happened so fast. One second, I was in control, and a second later, our swimsuits were the only thing separating her dick from my ass.

“Mmmhhhh. Good boy,” Daisy groaned into my ear. “Fuck, you have such a nice ass. I can’t wait to get more acquainted.”

Finally, I was able to form words. “Wha-what? Wait a second… I think it’s time for me to-”

“Ssshhh…” Daisy silenced me quickly. “I decide when it’s time for you to leave.”

GULP! I swallowed hard…

“You’re going to address me properly from now on, understand?” Daisy said. “And you’re going to do what Mommy says.”

“O-okay…” I meeked out. “Please. Can we at least get out of the pool?”

“Please, what.”

Fuck it. I’ll pretty much say whatever it took to get this over with.

“Please, erm… Mommy.”

“Okay. Let’s get you out of the sun.” She said quickly. “My cabana is right there.”

I shook my head.

“I can just head back to my hotel room.”

“Nonsense…” She shook her head with a sultry pout. “Unless you would rather have your family walk in on you sucking my cock.”

“What!” I gasped. “Wha-what made you think I would even do that?!”

“I told you. You’re going to do what Mommy says.”

I furrowed my brow and looked away. “Or what?”

“Or, I’m going to airdrop a video of us making out to anyone in the proximity with bluetooth. Do your parents have iPhones?”

She nodded to a friend on the edge of the pool maybe fifteen feet away. Another beautiful, stacked, and obscenely sexy woman was holding up a phone and presumably video tapping us.

The bitch even waved at us after she noticed me gawking.

Oh no. She had more leverage than I realized. Just moments ago, I thought I was in control. But the control was all Daisy's.

“Please don’t...” I murmured

“Please don’t… what?” Daisy said with a cute little tilt of her head.

“Please don’t leak the video, Mommy.”

“Okay. Let’s get you out of the sun. We can finish the conversation in my cabana.”

I shank into myself once more, shivering despite the warm summer air.

“Just let me get my purse,” she said. “Stay right here."

I obeyed. For what reason I had no idea other than I couldn’t think straight.

More than that, nay more than anything, I needed the video not to be leaked.

“Okay, Mommy.”

Daisy smiled as she retreated. “Good boy.”

I turned to pick up my shirt off the lip of the pool, but couldn’t find it.

“H-Hey,” I pleaded, stopping her. “Do you know where my shirt went?”

“No idea,” Daisy called out without looking back.

I didn’t know what to do without my shirt. I couldn’t figure out how I was going to get out of the pool without letting people see my ass. I couldn’t decide if it was prudent to tell Daisy about it. And I really didn’t want to get in Daisy’s cabana, but I needed help. So when my companion returned, I asked for it:

“Look. It’s sort of embarrassing. But I tore my swimsuit in the back. I was hoping to get out of the pool without anyone seeing my ass crack.”

“Hmmm. Exactly how bad is it?” Daisy asked. “Show me.”

A pit fell in my stomach, but I also knew it was no time to be demure. I turned so that my ass poked out from the water, breaching the surface and showing off my big round backside to the world.

It was still hidden. Sort of. As we were in the corner of the pool, so anything below the rim was more or less concealed. But even then, hoisting my ass out like some sort of pornstar was beyond embarrassing.

Daisy grabbed my waist to turn me even more, lifting my flank out of the water almost completely.

“Aiye!” I squealed quietly.

Daisy reached down and stuck her finger in the ripped hole, between my butt cheeks and dangerously close to my asshole.

I tensed and gasped aloud, almost moaning, before catching myself.

“Hmm. I think I see what you mean,” she said, sounding rather concerned. “That’s a big tear. Did you rip them trying to put them on?” 

Blushing hard, I sulked and said, “yes…”

“Well you do have an amazingly big ass, cutie.” Daisy said with a hint of honey. “I see your predicament, but I think I have a solution.”

Suddenly and swiftly, Daisy yanked my ripped speedo down my legs, effortlessly flipping my body as if I was light as a feather.

“AH! WHA-WAIT!” I shrieked.

But it was too late. I was completely naked under the water.

“Miss Daisy I-”

It was then I realized half the crowd was looking at us. My cry had alerted them.

Ohmygawd… there was no way I could let anyone see me like this!

So I had to keep my mouth shut.

Daisy lifted my shredded bottoms out of the water by a finger, inspecting them.

“Hmm, these certainly are  ruined, darlin’.” She said. ”But I have a towel right there, and with some careful coordination, I think we could get you out of the pool and hide your butt.”

I was grateful. Sure, Daisy was coming on strong, but she was also nice.

“R-really?” I blurted. “Thank you… thank you so much.”

Daisy climbed out of the pool. Her tits jiggled and glistened with water while her muscles flexed. Her enormous breasts almost scraped the edge on her ascent, followed by the obtuse bulge in her tiny bikini bottoms. When she was out of the water completely, I was in awe. Her glistening body basked in the sun, and as she towered over me I was mesmerized by the multitude of water droplets that dripped and needed off her amazonian form.

I watched Daisy bend over to grab the towel. Out of the water, the outline of Daisy’s bathing suit showed her absolute enormous cock in her miniscule bikini bottoms, arcing over her pelvis like an over-sized banana. It was massive, and could hardly believe she kept it contained in her thong. I could tell it wasn’t even fully hard yet, but still looked monstrous compared to mine.

I was hugging the side of the pool, shaking with anxiety when Daisy came over with the towel.

“Here we go.”

She positioned the towel perfectly, but it might as well have been a red flag at a bull fight for all the attention it was bringing.

I could feel people staring. Everyone.

Quickly looking around, I realized that almost everyone I could see was looking back at me.

I turned red. Well, redder than I already was.

As Daisy put the towel in a curtained position, I hoisted myself out of the pool and onto one foot. The stone ground was hotter than I thought it would be. Unfortunately, in my hurry, I was forced into a kneeling position, and suddenly felt the warm air on my full, wet, bare ass.

Oh no…

I looked back, and could see the outer curves of both pale white, round ass cheeks because they were fully exposed. Not only had the tear torn even further, but my ass was still jiggling from the way I had fallen.

The entire crowd of pool-goers was gawking at me.

I froze.

Dozens of women whistled and jeered.

I couldn’t decide if I should run to my room, or sprint into the cabana, but a guiding hand at the small of my back made the decision for me.

It was Daisy. Cool and confident and beautiful as ever.

She guided me, and as we moved towards the cabana Daisy threw the towel over me and picked me up in both arms, lifting me up with a level of ease that I didn’t know existed.

Like a bride on her wedding night, I wrapped my arms around Daisy’s neck and shoulders. Embarrassed, I hid my face in the crevice of her neck. A moment later I felt shade, then the cool air of a ceiling fan.

The cabana was a small octagonal enclosure no larger than a fancy gazebo. Instead of doors, curtains were hung on each wall, allowing entry from any angle. There was a small bar built into the nightstand, a fan overhead, and a bed in the center.

Daisy laid me down and began closing the curtains on all sides.

“Oh my god,” I chuffed nervously. “I can’t believe that just happened.”

“Don’t worry. No one here knows who you are.”

Being inside seemed to calm my nerves and my shakiness subsided. The entire ordeal had made me numb. I wanted the embarrassment and humiliation to go away. My heart was beating so fast, but one thing that I could not ignore, something I did not expect to happen, something that Daisy and everyone had seen… was that I was fully erect.

Daisy grinned down at me as I laid there on the bed. It was only after several deep breaths that I realized her smoldering gaze. Her eyes were scanning me up and down, drinking me in.

I felt my dick pulsating with an energy I had never felt before, and it sprouted the few inches it could, creating a tent in the towel. I tried to shift and hide it, but it was obvious. Not only that but my limbs felt weak. My head was spinning from the heat, humiliation, and alcohol. My cheeks burned with embarrassment, but also arousal.

It’s not like I was gay for finding Daisy attractive, or that I kind of liked being humiliated in public. It’s not like I actually enjoyed showing off my bare ass.

Or, did I?

Daisy went around again and made sure the curtains around the cabana were closed. I watched her ass as she moved. It was exquisite! Full and around, yet toned and firm.

Suddenly, we were out of sight and I felt a lot better. I was no longer in the heat, was no longer squinting in the sun, and I could feel myself relaxing, even with a tall, imposing woman standing beside me.

I closed my eyes and concentrated on breathing, but no sooner had I when I felt Daisy flutter down onto the bed next to me.

As she slid up against my side, Daisy placed a hand on my leg and began slowly rubbing my thigh. Her fingertips trailed up, then down, then up again, slowly creeping higher and higher until they dipped under my towel.

It felt good, and whatever felt good was welcome. I had no inhibitions. And getting touched by a beautiful woman was quite thrilling!

I scooted down so that my head was resting more evenly on the pillow, inadvertently pushing my crotch closer to her hand.

It sent a message that I didn’t intend but didn’t want to rescind.

“Thank you for saving me back there,” I said slowly, still unable to look over at her. “That was so embarrassing.”

“Well, the best thing to do is to try to focus on something else.”

“Oh… Yeah?” I said softly, half expecting the answer just unable to believe it. “How do I do that?”

Daisy answered by reaching into my towel and gently gripping my impossibly hard dick, then saying, “Oh, I can think of something.”

“Ahh!” I gasped aloud, trembling at her squeeze.

Self conscious once more, I wiggled underneath the fabric. Surely this beautiful woman would be unimpressed at my measly three inches. Surely she wanted a partner with a giant cock like hers.

“W-wait!” I shrieked! “Ah! I-I’ve never done tha-”

But to my surprise, Miss Daisy seemed even MORE turned on when she felt the extent of my boyhood.

“Ssshhh…” Daisy purred as she leaned in, running her lips against my cheek.

She nibbled on my ear as she slowly stroked by tiny, throbbing hardness. It was sensual at first. But soon her grip tightened and her mouth became more aggressive. Like a switch flipping, she was suddenly ravenous!

I could feel her strength as she touched my body. They were the dainty hands of a woman mixed with the muscle and need of a man. It was not at all how I expected. Her small hands were strong, hands and fingers that carried power effortlessly, all while being incredibly soft. I quivered under her hungry touch, trembling uncontrollably over the swathes of new sensations.

My dick was pulsating, trying to grow even bigger than my flesh would allow. I even stretched and bucked my hips up because it felt so good, fucking her hand. My words could deny the pleasure, but my body couldn't.

So what if she had a dick? This was just a handjob from a beautiful woman. It didn’t mean anything.

“You like that, naughty boy?” Daisy purred into my ear.

I gasped and, still trembling, was able to mutter, “ah, ah… I dunno. It-It’s ssstrange!”

“Yeah?” She giggled. “Well, your cute lil’ dick says otherwise.”

“Mmmph… fffuuck…” I groaned, chewing my lower lip.

My cheeks burned.

“It’s… not… ah… little!” I managed to sputter out.

But all she did was laugh.

“That’s where you’re wrong, cutie pie,” she purred. “It’s nothing compared to mine!”

“Y-yours?” I choked out, looking into her eyes with fear.

Suddenly Daisy stood, taking her hand, still slick with all my pre, and pulled down the front of her bikini bottoms, revealing a sight that my brain was not ready for.

My eyes shot open and I couldn’t help but gasp!

Popping free from its confines, an absolute monster cock flopped free, swaying slightly before coming to rest and pointing right at my face. It was fucking huge, even semi hard, like a tree trunk with a curve. It was at least twelve inches of thick, veiny girlcock!

Something about her dick was beautiful and demanded respect. I wasn’t gay, but it was like a statue in a museum. Something to marvel and gawk at, to look at but never touch.

Her tiny bikini came off next, revealing a perfect set of tits the likes of my feeble teenaged brain had never seen! They seemed somehow bigger than before, heavy and weighty but still perky with youth. Thick, pointy nipples stood atop of one, each glistening with tiny beads of water.

As she stood there, towering over me, I could see Daisy’s hard dick, her taut belly, and massive breasts. She was a fucking goddess.

I tried to stand and secure the towel around my waist, but Daisy pushed me back down so that I was centered on the bed. Every time she touched, pulled, or moved me, I was surprised at how strong and forceful she could be without even trying.

More wordless reminders that she was in control. 

Daisy climbed on top of me, sending my back against the pillows, and began rubbing her enormous, virile cock on my lips and mouth. Her womanhood was as hard as marble, and it probed at my virgin mouth, smearing hot pre over every surface it touched.

“Open up, boy.”

“But… but I’m straight.”

“Sure you are,” she said with a smirk. “Just give it a kiss. If you’re straight it won’t mean anything.”

I tried to swivel away but she held me by the top of the head and pushed her cock at me again, mashing it square against my pursed lips.

“Just open up. It’s no time to be coy. Just open that sweet little mouth. Remember how I get what I want, whenever I want?”

“Please… I’m not gay.”

Daisy held me down. In one swift motion, she grabbed my ankles, lifted my legs back, and twisted me into a pretzel. The towel went flying, landing somewhere behind me. Now, my ass was aimed upwards.

“Ah! W-wait!”

But she didn’t wait. She didn’t say anything.

Instead, Daisy plunged her tongue into my hole like an Olympic diver. Instantly circling, lapping, dipping into me so deep and so hungrily that my pleas to stop swiftly shifted into a high-pitched, effeminate moan.

"Nooo-oh my gaaaaawwd! Ah! AHHH!”

Holyfuckingshit. I had no idea something could feel so good.

“There’s no god here, boy…” Daisy said between hefty tonguings. “Just your sweet ass and my fat cock.”

Daisy pinned me down further so I couldn’t move, holding me down by the backs of my thick thighs. The way she curled my ass towards her, made me feel like putty in her hands.

I couldn’t deny that it was hot. It felt good, but I didn’t trust it. I wasn’t supposed to like having my ass eaten. I wiggled my flank as hard as I could, trying to shake free. But it didn’t matter. She was still eating my ass and squeezing my cheeks. I was like a meal to her.

“Fuck. Your boyhole tastes so good.” She grunted.

“Ahhh! Ooohhh!” I bellowed, squirming on my back, nay shoulders.

“Delicious, virgin boy-pussy...”

I mumbled an incoherent series of vowels. I didn’t like my ass being called a boy-pussy, but there wasn’t anything to do about it. It all just felt so good I wasn’t even sure it mattered. Because Daisy had such a big chest and stomach, there was friction up against my cock. I couldn’t deny it felt good and continued to moan.

“AHH! AHH! OH FUCK!”

“That’s right. Moan for Mommy! Moan like a whore for the whole resort to hear!”

They were indeed audible moans.

I couldn’t help it. I was giving in. I still felt self-conscious moaning like a two cent whore but couldn’t stop myself from making such high-pitched and effeminate noises. I simply tried my hardest to make sure my illustrious sounds didn’t rise above the level of the music or the crowd outside.

Suddenly she climbed on top of me, pinning my shoulders down with her knees. A second later and I was being smothered by Daisy’s hard, smooth rod. As I opened my mouth to plead, I felt her leaking dick up against my lips.

I was pinned and couldn’t stop this even if I tried. So, why try?

My breathing had changed, which meant that I was breathing hard on Daisy’s dick, inadvertently teasing her. I closed my eyes so I wasn’t staring at what was in front of me.

“Stick that tongue out boy. Lick that dick.”

I turned my chin up instead, pinning my lips closed.

“Lick my cock like I know you want to.”

SMACK! Daisy’s hand came down hard across my face!

“AIIEEE!” I screamed, feeling my cheek burn from the strike.

“Lick it faggot!”

I whimpered, trying to wiggle free one last, futile time…

But it was no use.

Daisy had me pinned down with her weight. It was like trying to wiggle out from under a pro-wrestler. I felt even more degraded trying to stop her.

Apparently I was taking too long, because once again, a perfectly manicured hand came swiping across my face!

SMACK!

“Stick your fucking tongue out, boy.”

I was reluctant, but maybe if I licked her dick, I could get this over with.

Really, I had no other option.

So, slowly and tepidly, I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out, sending my little wet muscle towards the steamy, dripping cockhead of Daisy’s enormous, fist-sized cocktip.

She inched forward just as I did, and a moment later my tongue was pressed against the fleshy hot bulb.

With a white flash my taste buds ignited! It was a fucking rush! The texture of her smooth, hard dick up against my tongue sent a jolt through my entire body.

I swear I felt my dick getting bigger even though it was already full mast. It swelled like never before, leaking profuse amounts of pre down onto my stomach, pooling in my belly button. I licked the end of Daisy’s dick again and felt my body curl in excitement and tension, flushing with a hot lust.

My god, I thought, it tasted… GOOD!

I licked her succulent cock again and again and again. Twirling my tongue around the thick bellend, and lapping at the thick pre that kept seeping out. Soon I was licking it as hungrily and completely as I could, savoring the thickness, the musk, and the savory taste.

It was sort of like exercising. Yeah, it was NOT something I thought I would like, but once I got into, I reeeaally got into it.

With motivation increased, and the dopamine flowing, I wanted to go harder and deeper, even when I was out of breath.

Daisy saw my enthusiasm and obliged my fantasy, lurching forward so that her thick cockhead popped into the mouth!

“MMPH!” I murmured as it filled my mouth completely.

“Mmm…” Daisy purred, cupping both her heavy tits. “That’s right boy. You know you love that dick.”

She pushed passed my teeth like they were just a mild inconvenience.

I couldn’t believe what was happening. I had never had another person’s dick in my mouth, male or female or otherwise. It was so fucking big just the head filled me, threatening the entrance to my virgin throat!

My body panicked, and gag reflex kicked in, sending a jolt through my body.

“Ah, ah, ah…” Daisy chided. “Don’t try to pull away. Let Mommy in. And relax.”

I couldn’t deny that what she was doing to my hole felt so good, despite my need for air and the absolute degradation of sucking a cock. The least I could do was return the favor in some way. It was only polite that I suck her dick, right?

That doesn’t make me gay; that just makes me a kind person.

So off I went, swirling my tongue around the bottom of her tip and sucking on the meaty intruder as best I could.

“Good boy. GooOOOoood boy!” Daisy said soothingly, petting the top of my head. “That’s right! Suck that dick like the little faggot you are.

She began to move her hips, fucking my mouth more than me actually giving a blowjob. Loud, lewd, and wet popping and slurping sounds filled the cabana.

SLURP-POP-SLURP!

“Oh yeah,” she hissed, slowly guiding her hips back and forth. “You’re mouth feels so fucking good.”

My dick swelled more and more, pumping big globs or pre down onto my belly. It was like sucking dick was magic! Or maybe I just had never been turned on like that before.

My asshole flexed while I worked and winked with horny desperation as Daisy used my mouth.

I had no choice, and maybe that was the most intoxicating part. I didn’t have to think, or make any decisions, or figure out how to please someone, or be anything. Well… other than a hole to use.

I just had to be willing. The way Daisy made everything happen allowed me to feel like I could just go with it. The way my dick grew like a beanstalk confirmed my body was enjoying it.

I was trying not to give into the pleasure, but I moaned a throaty, whoreish moan instead. I was surprised to hear the soft, quiet, feminine mewlings ignite within my throat, muffled only by Daisy’s huge girlcock.

“That’s right, boy.” She hissed, still fucking my mouth. “Look how much you’re loving this, you little bitch.”

I wanted to tell Daisy not to call me that, but her cock showed no sign of relenting, leaving me no room to speak. It just hammered at the entrance to my throat, threatening to breach even deeper.

“Mmph!” I garbled, trying to talk with her dick in my mouth, but the words just came out as mumbling. “Umph!”

“Yesss!” Daisy growled. “Good boy. Moan for Mommy.”

“Mmmmmpphhhhh!!”

I felt self-conscious moaning. But soon, I was slobbering all over myself. Daisy’s balls were now slapping against my chin. Something about the smell, the hint of sweat and manliness, was somehow so stimulating.

My spread hole, the giant dick in my mouth, the beefy she-stud on top of me… it was all so confusing.

It felt wrong, but I was dangerously close to cumming.

I didn’t want this. I didn’t want to cum from sucking a cock. I squirmed and wiggled, but Daisy just kept pumping, threatening the virginity of my throat. She had all the leverage, literally and figuratively. I couldn’t unhook my mouth from her deeply-lodged cock.

I mumbled something, but it just came out as muffled mush.

Daisy interpreted this as pleasure and fucked my mouth so hard I thought her dick was god damned spring-loaded.

I couldn’t control it. This is what happens when someone pushes the right buttons. It’s like inserting two keys to make a nuclear launch. The level of cum building inside of me soon eclipsed the level of intoxication and confusion. Nothing else mattered.

All from getting my virgin mouth fucked.

My god… what was wrong with me?

Then I felt the familiar tension building, a huge amount of pleasure growing, pleasure so intense it needed release.

I let out a muffled moan as I shot my load all over myself.

“AAAMMPPHH! MMMPH! FFRRGGHHCK!.”

“OooOOoohh! Good booooy! That’s fucking right. You’re a born faggot. Yeah, you like your mouth being used. Fuck yeah.”

I didn’t know it at the time, but Daisy wanted to condition me.

She knew how to turn me into a proper boy. A proper whore. A proper slut.

I was already well on my way. I just didn’t know it yet.

It was all so hot… so visceral…

I didn’t stop cumming for what felt like eternity.

“Fuck, boy. You’re more of a faggot than I realized.” She said, still pumping her dick into my mouth.

She could see that I was red-faced, my eyes red from tears, my hair wet from sweat, but didn’t care. Not in the fucking slightest.

Yet suddenly she stopped her thrusting, paused, and looked down at me.

With her dickhead still lodged in my mouth she said, “Aww… Does my little cocksucker need a break?”

I nodded as best I could, feeling a hot lop of pre ooze from her dickslit as I moved.

Daisy pulled her monstrous, miraculous dick out of my mouth and I went crosseyed at the slick, titan pole. I did a double-take, not sure how that thing fit inside my mouth.

“Well?”

I didn’t say anything.

Daisy slapped me again, a little more playful than before.

“Answer me faggot!”

“Ow. Fuck. Y-Yes! Fuck I just needed to breathe. But I love your cock!”

“Good boy. Now clean me up with your tongue. Lick your cum off me.”

“Huh?”

She turned around, still on top of me, and thrust her big, beautiful bottom in my face.

Sure enough, some of my clear sticky seed had spurted onto her ass.

“Clean me off, bitch.”

I had never tasted cum before and began to shake my head. But Daisy sat back, sitting on my face with her entire body weight, jamming my face, nose and tongue right into her sweet divide.

“MMLLPPHH!” I tried to yelp again, but was suffocated by her big round cheeks.

Her ass wrapped around my face, enveloping me completely.

“OooOoohhh, that’s it!” Daisy bellowed into the ceiling.

As if by reflex I just began licking, shooting my tongue up and into her delicious asshole.

She began bouncing soon after, lifting her bottom up the few inches so that my tongue nearly left her, only to PLOP back down, impaling herself over and over again.

Suddenly she rose for the last time, reached back, and grabbed a tuft of my hair. Then, swiveling her ass, used my lips and mouth to wipe off the clear jism on her robust ass cheek, until any evidence of my jism was gone.

“Good boy,” she said. “Now for another taste!”

As I swallowed my own DNA she ran a finger over my stomach, collecting my spills and rubbing them on her outstretched cock.

Then she spun again, positioning  her knees back on my shoulders, and pointed her cum-covered shecock back at my lips.

I could see my slippery seed dripping off its tip and sides, like a gloriously glazed donut.

It looked so fucking tasty…

“Here. Taste your own cum on my dick.”

Daisy grabbed me by the hair and pulled me to her majestic pillar of flesh. I stuck out my tongue and licked the huge, smooth pole covered in cum.

I realized I was still hard despite cumming like a geyser.

“There you go, boy.” Daisy grunted, “Good boy. Suck Mommy’s dick.”

I did as commanded, tonguing her underside as she thrusted and gyrated. Her shaft was so slick and veiny, and she fucked the air above my head while my lips and tongue worshipped her.

Somewhere in all this she had moved even closer, and her massive, heavy balls tapped my chin… then rolled over my lips. So I worshipped those too.

“That’s right. Play with my balls. Both my big fucking balls. Fuck Yeah, you little bitch. You’re such a good boy. I’m so proud of you. I’m gonna love showing off my new toy.”

Good boy? Proud of me? I was genuinely proud to hear those words. Had I really been that good? Is that all I had to do? I just had to do what this beautiful amazon said and be degraded and then praised? I have been bossed around and put down my entire life, so I was used to feeling like a piece of shit. But I didn’t know that I could be bossed around and degraded and someone would actually say, ‘Good boy.’ In this way, I felt like I had been training for this moment my entire life. I suddenly felt grateful and willing, simply because Daisy had showered me with praise.

But what did she mean by, ‘showing me off?’ Showing me to whom?

“Mmm!” Daisy grunted, knocking me from my reverie. “I’m gonna fuck that ass so hard.”

At that moment, a breeze came and opened the curtains to the cabana ever so slightly. Music and the chatter outside fluttered in, raising goosebumps all over my body for fear of being seen in such a provocative position.

The nervous butterflies in my stomach went into overdrive, but there was no stopping the assault. I was folded like a pretzel, completely nude, with a beautiful woman’s cock in my face.

Thankfully, the breeze soon stopped and the curtain settled.

“It’s gonna be okay.” she said. “No one can see in here. Now, give Mommy a kiss.”

I swallowed hard as she leaned in.

“Like you mean it this time, slut. A real one.”

I closed my eyes and slipped into Daisy’s embrace. Her kiss was so strong, and her tongue wriggled around in my mouth like it was hungry for something.

As we made out she slithered a hand behind her, sliding it between my legs and finding my spread and winking butthole.

I moaned into her mouth, lurching upward despite still being pinned down. Her finger massaged my hole as we kissed, slowly twirling around my fluxing ring.

Then I felt the breeze again, nice and cool on my unveiled asshole. The thought of being seen forced me to look, breaking our kiss. I scanned each entrance to check if people could see in, but Daisy quickly grabbed my chin and directed my view back to her.

“It’s okay. No one can see. Close your eyes. Any time you open your eyes, you look at me.”

I nodded as best I could with my chin cinched between her fingers.

“Say, yes.” She huffed quickly.

“Yes, mom-mommy.”

She smirked, then leaned in and kissed me again.

Her strong hands found my hips, and she lifted my bottom half up, without ever breaking the kiss.

Daisy pushed down on the pits of my knees until they kissed the mattress. She folded me in such a way that I felt like a human pretzel.

Now my ass was perfectly facing the pool, only divided by the curtain.

I felt a breeze again, but Daisy Mommy held my chin in place. No matter how much I felt the breeze, I didn’t even try to look after that, no matter how much I heard the curtains flap.

“Time to fuck, baby.” My beautiful, well hung, companion uttered.

A deep sense of dread swelled inside of me. It had come so suddenly. I don’t know what I was expecting, but I was not expecting her to say it THAT way.

My girlfriend and I had planned to have sex when we were married. We talked about the importance of this, of staying virgins and pure for each other.

Daisy, on the other hand, took zero planning into consideration.

This was abrupt. Like a jump-scare in a movie. Furthermore my brain wasn’t ready for it!

Daisy held my ass cheeks in her hands, spreading me wide.

“It’s gonna be okay," she whispered. “You’re as ready as you’re ever gonna be. Just remember to breathe. It’s gonna hurt at first. But Mommy’s here. Mommy’s gonna take care of you.”

“Be gentle?” I meeked.

“Oh no,” Daisy huffed. “I’m gonna use your hole hard. It belongs to me.”

“Aaahhh…” I sighed…

Remembering what she had said about keeping my eyes on her, I did.

It was easy because her tits were all but in my face, glistening with sweat and dew.

I was wrapped up in her wobbling, jiggling titflesh that I didn’t even realize she had placed her huge cock at my blubbering hole.

Hot and wet and leaking, her throbbing bellend seethed with fury. It was like a fire poker.

I could feel her thick, syrupy pre seeping into my asshole, and the needy bulb pulsating at my tiny, virgin orifice.

“AH!” I whined. “Wh-whait! There’s no way that’s gonna fit.”

Daisy snickered, and I felt her flex her massive cock, sending a wave of sexual tension up from my ass up to my brain.

“Oh, it’s gonna fit. And it’s gonna feel so good. And you’ll be begging for it.”

“Ahhh…” I whimpered. “I dunno… I’m scared.”

“It’s okay. Mommy’s proud of you. You’ve already come so far. We’re going to start with just the tip first. You’ve heard of that game, yeah?”

Chewing my lip and shivering at the tip of her wet spear, I mewled, “y-yeah…”

She shifted more weight onto me, pressing more of her hot, hard, and fucking huge girldick up against my quivering hole, trying to breach.

I couldn’t believe it. How did I get here? How was this actually happening? I could feel her precum smearing against my wet, slippery butthole, weakening my barrier ring.

Fuck. There was so much precum.

So much…

“Relax that fucking hole, slut,“ she chuffed, still trying to sink into my guts. “Just breathe, boy.”

I tried to do as she said but it didn’t seem to be working, my hole was just clenching. Even as the tip of Daisy’s cockhead was kissing my hole, pushing hard, I still didn’t know what to do or how it was going to get in. And then suddenly, an immense pain shot up through my body!

“AIYE!”

The slick lubricant made it possible, and a split-second later she was able to push in!

“OH FUCK!” I howled as she slid in.

Daisy moaned, long and loud.

At first it was uncomfortable, but when she adjusted by shifting my tiny body into place and hiking up one of her legs, her thick dick burrowed further into my ass.

I cried out in immense, primal pressure. Reflexively, I tightened my hole as hard as I could, clenching around the big, thick invader. I was afraid, but this didn’t stop her. She just pushed forward, thrusting her hips into me, stretching my big ass and tiny hole whilst she spread my cheeks with both hands.

“OHMYFUCKINGAWD!”

“Just breathe, slut. Let me in...”

“AH!” I cried at the top of my lungs. “It’s too big!”

“Sshhhhhhh Shhhhh It’s okay. You’re fulfilling your purpose. Your whole life has been leading up to this… and you’re such a good boy… taking Mommy’s dick so good.”

Fuck. She knew exactly what to say to turn me on.

My hole relaxed ever so slightly, allowing her thick pole to push forward with advantage.

“GAH! HAH! AHH!”

I could feel her huge dick spreading me open. And then, suddenly, a pop, as the head made entry past my sphincter, finding a home inside the depths of my virgin chute.

“AHHH!!!” I howled. “FUUUCK!!!”

Daisy took her hand off her dick, no longer needing to aim or guide it, letting my fluctuating asshole grip and pinch it instead.

Holy shit… Her dick was inside of me. It was only a few inches, but it was in me.

IN ME!

I was being stretched impossibly wide. It fucking hurt but I loved the feeling! 

“FU-FU-FUCK!” My girly cries sputtered out.

“Just breathe…” Daisy said softly, her voice filled with need.

I panted like a woman giving birth, trying and failing to spread my ass apart for the thick, sinking weapon, trying my damndest to breathe through the pain.

“Mmm… Good boy…” Daisy purred, still sinking into my bottom. “Thaaat’s right. Breathe.”

I closed my eyes and tried. I truly did. I thought of anything to cope with the fat, virile member inside of my now devirginized hole. Mommy Daisy continued her deflowering, pushing more inches inside me in a ritual that seemed to take long, agonizing minutes. I could feel every vein on her thick cock, traveling back my wet sphincter like fingers on brail

Once again I felt the breeze come and the curtain of the cabana flap open, but kept my eyes closed.

“Is… is it all the way in yet?” I huffed.

“Nope,” she murmured while stifling a giggle. “Only about half way there. Be a good boy for Mommy and let me in.”

“I-AHH! I don’t think it will all fit!”

“Ssshhh…” she cooed. “I don’t want to have to punish you.”

“Please…”

Daisy leaned down on top of me, sending her hard nipples into my chest, and covered my mouth with her hand.

“Shut your little fuckin’ mouth slut!“ She hissed, sending spit across my face. “You’re gonna take 

my whole cock, and you’re gonna like it!”

I whined from behind her palm, and felt tears welling up in my eyes. But she forced her hand down harder onto my mouth, until finally, I stopped my pathetic mewlings.

“Thaaat’s it…” she uttered, smoothly and soothingly. “I’m gonna go deeper now.”

I moaned, but it didn’t matter because Daisy’s hand muffled my cries. If there was only half of her girthy rod inside me, it certainly didn’t feel like it. In fact it felt like a fucking baseball bat was lodged within my intestines.

She came down to kiss me, her massive breasts applying pressure on my body so much that I felt smothered. It was too much, but I knew better than to complain. With one swift motion Daisy removed her hand and swiftly replaced it with her mouth, channeling a needy, carnal liplock. Her tongue shot into my mouth and she began French kissing me in deep, visceral tonguing. The new angle felt better, even if there was only five or six inches, nay ‘half’ wedged inside my colon.

Something weird was happening.

Mommy Daisy leaned back up, placing her hands back down on my legs. The look on her face was pure lust. She was watching the intrusive interaction between her cock and my hole. And as she watched she pushed in more.

“OHMYGAWDFUCK!”

“Yeah, boy. Yeah you little faggot. Look at you takin’ it. You fuckin’ needed this. You NEEDED to be broken…”

I felt her tits brushing up against my stomach and found myself proud when I felt her titanic balls up against me.

Holy shit… she had actually made it all the way inside of me.

Wait. Why was I proud?

But her lewd words snapped my attention back to the busty, sculpted amazon thrusting on top of me.

“That’s it boy. You feel that big dick inside of you? All the way to the hilt. What do you say?”

“Ah… ah… ah…” I huffed as she began pumping.

“Am… Am I a good boy, Mommy?”

“Such a fucking good boy. Best little slut I’ve had in months!”

Mommy Daisy started fucking me slowly, moving back and forth, sawing her entire length in and out of my trembling, clenching butthole. The pain exceeded the pleasure, but I couldn’t deny there was some pleasure. After a few minutes she pinned me down and picked up the pace. When she would push in, I felt completely full… like I was where I was always supposed to be.

“Good boy. You like it when Mommy fucks your boypussy, don’t you? Yeah, look at how strong you are taking that big dick. I’m so proud of you.”

I couldn’t believe this was turning me on, but it was. Every time Mommy Daisy pushed all the way in, I didn’t think I was gonna make it. My dick surged to its extremes, and the nerve-endings in my ass lit up like fireworks. There was a button, or some sort of tiny spot inside my anal cavity that sent me into overdrive.

When Mommy Daisy started to pull back, the emptiness left me wanting. Not to mention the button inside of my hole that seemed to send more pleasure through his body than I could handle. Mommy Daisy was just rubbing past that special spot, and it felt so fucking good. With every thrust, it was easier and easier, and more pleasurable.

I could feel my resistance slipping away.

‘Mommy’ was right. If I didn’t fight it, it felt better.

I was starting to trust her despite our current situation.

“Gah! Hah!” I groaned. “Ahhhmmm!”

My tongue fell out of my mouth and my eyes rolled back into my skull.

Daisy chuckled while she repeatedly hilted inside me.

“Tell me how much you love it.” She commanded.

We locked eyes.

“Ah… ah… wh-what?”

She fucked me harder. Our skin slapped together with a series of hard, wet, sounds. The sweat on our bodies accentuated it all.

“Tell. Me. How. Much. You. Fuckin’. Love it!” Daisy chuffed, hilting with each new word.

I bit my flip, trying to hold out.

My cheeks burned as I looked away.

But I couldn’t help it.

“Ah! Yes! I… love it!”

Fuck this was so embarassing… but I was so incredibly hard…

“What do you love?”

I craned my neck ever further away, unable to look at the big busty amazon currently fucking me into oblivion.

“I love…”

I was able to bury my face into my arm to shut myself up.

My cheeks burned…

“Say it.” Daisy gruffed, still fucking me.

“I love… I love your big dick inside of me Mommy.”

“LOUDER!”

“I LOVE YOUR BIG DICK INSIDE ME MOMMY!”

“Oohh, fuck yes!” She moaned, pinning me down and pummeling me even harder. “Good boy!”

With each thrust, she seemed to sink more and more into me, with huge, long-dicking strides. She was like a god damned olympian of sex, swinging her hips to-and-fro like she was rowing a fucking boat!

Somehow, Mommy started to fuck me harder than I knew possible, lifting her entire body only to send it CRASHING back down onto my frail little form. Over and over again she pummeled, jackhammering me so hard I thought the bed might shatter.

I began to moan more often and louder, not caring if people heard me. Not anymore. It was impossible. Her cock was pure magic, I couldn’t help it. Moaning helped it feel better.

“Who owns this hole?”

“AH! AH! AH!” I bellowed. “You do, Mommy!”

“You gonna take Mommy’s dick every day?”

“YES! FUCK YES! YES MOMMY!”

Mommy Daisy rolled me up even more so that my butt up in the air and my knees next to my ears. I was like a doll. I felt like a toy. She contorted my body to her will, folding me to whatever angle suited her best. I was basically just a piece of fuckmeat.

“Oh, fuck yeah. Here we go.”

“AAAAAAAHHHHHH” Mommy shoved her cock back inside and hit my prostate dead on.

It was bliss.

“Aah Oh my gaaaaaawwww Ah AH AH AH AH! Ohhhhh Ffuuccck Mommy. That feels so good. Ohh myy gaawwd!!” My moans were guttural and primal.

“That’s right bitch! Fucking take it!”

Mommy was jackhammering me, drilling my prostate like she was trying to break concrete. I was such a mess that I didn’t even register that the curtain, the one facing the pool, had completely opened, unveiling a clear blue sky and sounds of water splashing.

I strained my neck to look, but Mommy just grabbed me by my mouth and said, “What did I say, boy? Keep your eyes on me!”

I nodded, still panting and said, “Y-y-yes, Mommy.”

“Tell me how grateful you are for me fucking you!”

“Fuck Mommy, I’m so grateful. Thank you so much for fucking me. Thank you for fucking me even when I thought I didn’t want to. Fuck, I was so wrong. Your big dick feels so good inside of me. Fuck yes Mommy. Fuck me. Use my hole. My hole belongs to you! Use it all fucking day. Use it anytime you want!”

“Heh!” Daisy chuckled. “That’s right slut.”

I was hooked. The feeling of her jamming her veiny dick in and out of my ass, repeatedly battering against my prostate, the way her erotic voice commanded me, the way her slender yet powerful arms could just contort me however she desired — all of it was so amazing.

I was fucking addicted. I did not know something could feel so incredible. I felt like a whole new world opened up to me. This was amazing.

“Fuck yeah boy. Your boypussy feels so good. Fuck yeah. I’m gonna use it all day.”

I could barely talk now, reduced to a blubbering mess. I was making sounds I had never heard myself make before. Effeminate, high-pitched, womanly sounds.

“Do you want Mommy to keep fucking you?”

I nodded, “Ye—unhh, oh fuuuuccck. Yesss!”

“Use your words, boy.”

“YYYaaaa Pleeeee Uh ohhh ahhh AHH!!!”

Mommy Daisy was toying with me. “Oh? You want me to stop?”

I shook my head frantically. “NooOOoo!!!”

“Oh-oh-oh!” My blubbering was jilted by her intense sodomy. “Oohhmmyyygaaaaaawd.”

“Use your words faggot!”

“Don’t sto— aahh ah ah — pp, Pleeeese Mmmommy!!!”

“That’s right. Mommy’s not going to stop. She gets to use this hole whenever she wants. All the time. Every day. I’m not going to stop using it. This hole belongs to me!. Mommy’s not going to stop even if people are watching. In fact, I might give my friends a turn when I’m done!”

Despite my head rolling around on my shoulders, and pinned down onto the bed, I caught another glimpse of the open curtain. There were faces peering into the cabana - WATCHING US!

At least a dozen women, all not unlike Daisy, beautiful, stacked, and scantily clad, were all standing there, smiling and grinning. Some even had their phones out, filming or snapping photos. Some were even jerking their dicks.

“I told you to keep your eyes on me, bitch.”

I looked up at her, then back at the crowd. But it was no use.

“Looks like you want to stop, hmm?”

“Ah! Ah! Ah… No Mommy. Please fuck me. I need it. Please Mommy.”

“But can-can we…” I looked back at the other people. “Can we just close the curtain?”

Mommy slowed her rampant fucking.

It felt like a massive tease. I was addicted to her dick and she knew it.

“And stop? Now?” She asked coyly. “Are you sure?”

Her fat cockhead popped out just as she said ‘sure’ and I groaned.

My body shivered as the warm air hit my insides from my gaping asshole.

“No! No fuck it! Don’t stop! “Please put it back in!”

Daisy turned her head slightly, giving the onlookers a quick grin, then she looked back down at me and said, “Are you gonna keep your eyes on me?”

“Y-yes, Mommy.” I huffed, turning an all new shade of red.

“Even with the curtain open?”

I had a huge decision to make, but nodded reluctantly.

“Yes... I need your dick so bad.”

“That’s right you little slut. You want my cock so bad you don’t care who sees.”

“Yes Mommy. I’ll be your little boy whore. I’ll do whatever you say.”

My response seemed to set her off, because a moment later she was pounding my tiny body into submission once again.

Then came her degrading, oh-so-fucking sexy dirty talk.

“You came here… with a thong on… acting all modest and hard-to-get!” She snarled as she thrusted. “You took drinks from me as you checked everyone out. You let people stare you up and down. Staring your big, fat ass.”

Mommy was fucking me so hard. She had gravity, momentum, and a hundred pounds of muscle on her side. By now I didn’t care what she was saying or what people were seeing. It was almost like she was punishing me, but no matter what, it felt so good. She picked up the pace, plunging her hard, virile cock into my sloppy hole.

“You love it so much. You love being Mommy’s little whore in front of everyone. You want everyone to know how much you love it. That’s right tell everyone how good it feels to be fucked by a REAL cock.”

“Ohhh myy gawwwwd Fuck it feels —“

“Louder, faggot!”

“Fuck Yeah Mommy. It feels so FUCKING GOOD.”

“Whose hole is this?”

“YOURS! IT BELONGS TO YOU! USE IT HOWEVER YOU LIKE!!!”

“That’s right slut. I’m about to cum. Now take my fucking seed bitch!”

“ PLEASE FILL ME UP MOMMY. GAAAAAAWWWD FUUUUCK MOMMY! PLEASE DON’T STOP USING MY HOLE! USE IT HOWEVER YOU NEED IT! FUCK YEAH. IT’S YOURS MOMMY! OH MY GAAWWWWD!”

“That’s right boy. Here it comes! You gonna be a good boy from now on!?”

“YES! FUCK YES! GIVE IT TO ME!!!”

Mommy became like an animal, fucking me wildly with loud, deep grunts.

I braced the best I could, but I didn’t have strength or the wherewithal to do anything. I was a limp rag doll, just being used. I could feel her huge rod engorge inside of me, stretching me even more, pulsing like a neverending waterfall.

Hilting balls deep once more Mommy let out a moan, and I knew I was hers. I knew this hole had given her ecstasy and there was no way I wasn’t going to let Mommy use me every day. She could use me whenever she wanted. I accepted that I was going to be her little boy slut. I felt like I belonged here, and I felt euphoria as her warm cum splashed inside of me... filling me.

It was so hot I felt myself cumming, shooting clear, useless, slimy boyseed all over my flat chest and face.

Mommy’s orgasm was so intense and long, going long after mine subsided. Pints of cum filled me, jettisoning through my gets like a firehose filled with hot mirth.

Every nook was painted, over and over. Her hot, giant cock firing every last drop from big enormous heavy tanker-like balls.

Finally, her dick stopped spewing and she collapsed down on top of me, breathing heavily, mashing our sweaty bodies into one.

As the intensity of her climax faded, she panted, almost crushing me.

I kissed her hungrily, lost and unbound in a thick, tangible lust.

She stuck her tongue inside of my mouth and furiously swirled it around. Her tongue tasted like my hole, and now she was inside of me on both ends.

“Oh my…” Daisy huffed. “I may have found my favorite new cum slut.”

That made me feel so proud.

“Thank you, Mommy.”

I looked back and I was surprised to see someone standing over me. It was the waitress from before!

My heart dropped in my chest. We were caught!

Holy Fuck. We were in so much trouble! What happens now?

The staff member shook her head. “Seems like you found a new boy.”

“You could say that again,” Daisy replied with a chuckle.

“Still,” she continued. “You need to take it upstairs. Stop fucking by the pool. People can barely hear the music over your little slut’s moaning.”

Daisy looked down at me with a sinful smile.

“Well? What do you say, my new little slut?” She asked. “Wanna see my room?”

All I could do was nod.

THE END (of Part One)

To be continued…
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