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Like everyone else at University, I had a huge crush on the transfer student, Sakura Tanaka.

Yes, you heard that right - THE Sakura Tanaka.

Now… that name might not mean much in the United States, but in Japan? Because yes, you guessed it, she was Japanese, Sakura Tanaka was a household name. At least that’s what I’m told. Or… at least what I was led to believe.

Long, black hair that cascaded down her back like a waterfall of silk... skin was as smooth and unblemished as porcelain… eyes that could captivate your very soul!

Despite a tall, athletic, and busty figure, she always dressed modestly, never showing off the insane cleavage she obviously hid below her tops. Nor did she ever flaunt the curves of her hips or ass, never wearing tight pants or jeans. Even in the summer, when it was too hot to walk across campus, you could still spot Sakura even wearing jackets or hoodies! I think the most revealing outfit I ever saw her wear was a baggy t-shirt and leggings.

As fate or luck may have it, we became roommates in the coed dorms, and somehow landed a two bedroom that felt more like a small apartment than a struggling college dorm.

Whether out of proximity or necessity, we quickly became friends, even though I always felt shy and awkward around her. I would help her with her English, and she would teach me how to say things in Japanese. Being a huge Anime nerd I really appreciated that.

There was something about the way she looked at me… at look admittedly that I should have detected sooner if I were a more intuitive man.

A man… hah… that’s funny now.

Anyway…

It was that look of hers… with those big, almond-shaped eyes, armed with those thick black lashes that framed them perfectly.

Damn…

She was always so patient with me, kind and sincere in the best ways.

I’m getting ahead of myself. Let me back up…

My name’s Jimmy, and I was never good with women. I wasn’t tall or buff or athletic, but instead small and wispy and androgynous. Any weight I gained went straight to my legs, thighs or butt, and I could never bulk up no matter how hard I tried.

Little did I know though, that apparently I was exactly what Sakura looked for in a boy.

One day, one infamous day, I got out of work early, so I skipped home with a spring in my step!

It was Friday, I was off early, and I had no plans at all for the weekend. The plan was to just chill, relax, and play video games.

When I got home, a few hours early, mind you, I opened the front door and listened for Sakura, expecting her to be there, but the entire dorm room was silent. She didn’t work, at least not a job that I knew of, but maybe she was still in a class or hanging out with a friend.

This wasn’t uncommon either. Plenty of times I had gotten there and never heard a peep form her, even when I knew she was there. And it was customary, at least to me, to leave your roommate alone no matter the cause.

So, tossing my things on the couch I hurried to my room, switching on my gaming PC and firing up the latest MMORPG.

But it was then that I realized Sakura still had my headset.

She had needed it for a video call with her parents last night, so I lent it to her.

Assuming she was just not home yet, I moved across towards her room, where I was met with a closed door. This wasn’t uncommon. Sakura always had her door closed. She was very private afterall. She was however a very shy, yet beautiful girl, so I never thought much of it.

Not wanting to barge in even if she simply wasn’t home, I knocked, but there was no answer.

Then I waited for a few minutes and knocked again. But still no answer.

Before texting her, I decided to try the door handle. Surely she was gone, so I planned to simply pluck my headset off her desk and be on my way.

To my surprise however, a bright light flooded out from within, and without much thought, or perhaps just going off reflex, I slowly opened it and peeked inside.

Going head first, as if trying to investigate a crime, nothing could have prepared me for what I saw next…

Sakura was indeed home. She was in her room mere feet in front of me, standing by her window with professional-looking LED lights all around her.

The hyper-busty Japanese doll was dressed in a skimpy micro-bikini, apparently taking pictures of herself with a series of fancy web cameras littered across her computer desk. A trio of monitors showed a litany of chats, each scrolling endlessly with all sorts of lewd filth:

Shake that ass baby…

Lemme see those big tits…

Show me that asshole…

Pull that fat cock out…

Were just a few of the parse sentences my eyes meandered over before Sakura’s shriek diverted my gaze back to her.

Her body was a work of art, as if each curve was drawn by a master painter. Her massive breasts threatened to spill right out of her tiny bikini top, perky yet heavy as if defying gravity. Her waist was tight and pinched-in, only for her hips to flair out dramatically in a near-cartoonish hourglass shape.

However, even more surprising was the enormous bulge in her bikini bottoms. I thought it was a trick of the light, or some sort of fake ball she must have stuffed inside, but as she pivoted I could see the creases and folds of her bunched up genitals within. Her cock and balls were so enormous that they were stretching the fabric out obscenely. There was no denying it - Sakura had a cock!

I must have made some noise because she suddenly turned around and saw me standing there awkwardly.

"Oh my GOD!" She exclaimed, trying and failing to cover up her large, full breasts with her slim arms. “What the FUCK?!”

“AH! OH SHIT!” I screamed, crashing into the wall.

In my tumble, I had clung to the doorknob, sending collapsing in on myself as the door swung open.

Meanwhile Sakura kept trying to cover herself, but her tiny arms and hands did little to obscure the absolute balloon-pair of titflesh or the obscene bulge in her bikini bottoms.

"It's okay," I stammered, heart racing. "I-I didn't mean to walk in on you. I knocked, but you didn't answer."

"Get out of here you pervert!"

Reality sank in. Well, more like came crashing in, and I clamored to my feet.

"I'm so sorry!" I blurted, face turning red with embarrassment.

Sakura quickly threw on a bathrobe that had been draped over her computer chair and tied it tightly around her waist.

We locked eyes and an intense glare from her burned into my soul.

“GET…” she paused just long enough to summon a carnal growl… “OUT!”

"Wha? Oh, ah-fuck! O-of course!"

I scurried off, running into my bedroom, mind racing.

As I ran, Sakura’s voice rattled off the walls behind me.

"And don't tell anyone about this!"

Once inside the safety of my room I slammed the door, groping my hair like a mad man trying to pull some dignity back into his life!

A few minutes later I heard with light pitter-patter of her soles padding across the apartment.

Shit! She was coming to my room!

I paced back and forth, completely baffled at what to do.

Sure I could lock the door but we lived together! There was no way to avoid her forever!

Sakura appeared in my doorway a second later, looking at me with her big brown eyes, and simply said, “hey…”

“H-hey,” I said sheepishly.

“Can I come in?” She asked.

My cheeks flushed and I swallowed hard, “sh-sure.”

She stepped inside and sat on my bed, facing me, then motioned for me to sit down beside her.

I followed her silent command, quickly shuffling over and plopping my big boybutt down on my crappy dormitory bed.

“So you know my secret now…” she began.

“Sakura, I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to… I-I won’t tell anyone, I swear!”

“It’s okay,” she continued. “In a way… I’m sort of glad. It’s so hard hiding it from everyone.”

I sulked with her, sighing and looking at the floor.

“But please,” she spoke up again, “please don’t tell anyone. Okay?”

Quickly and efficiently I perked up!

“Absolutely, Sakura! I would never do that!”

“Th-thanks…” she began, blushing a bright red.

A long bout of silence followed, most of which was filled with Sakura and I staring at our feet beside one another as we sat on my bed.

To break the awkward solitude, I asked the fateful question, “so… what was with all the lights and cameras and stuff?”

In a quiet voice, she explained…

“I used to be fetish cam girl back in Japan. I made a lot of money doing it," she said. "My parents never found out."

"And you're… still doing it here?" I asked.

Slowly and solemnly, Sakura nodded. "I know it's not the most traditional job, but it pays well, and I enjoy it."

"Can I… help out in some way?” I blurted. “Er, I mean, like uh… support you. I-I won’t look at the pictures but-”

A sudden shift occurred just then. The once shy and reserved girl I had known for almost a year shapeshifted into someone I had never known or seen.

Her eyes changed, and her gaze shifted.

What was once a withdrawn anime nerd became a promiscuous succubus…

Sakura giggled, flicking a smoldering side-eye at me that sent a shiver down my spine.

“Oh?” She quipped with a tinge of promising excitement. “You wanna see some of my pictures?"

As she spoke, a playful smile spread across her beautiful face.

“Uh…” I blurted.

I mean, of-fucking-course I did, but I couldn’t just come out and say that, right?

So I hesitated, unsure of what to say.

More silence took hold and I looked away, blushing hard, but when I glanced back over at Sakura she was staring at me with a smoldering gaze.

Then she bit her lower lip, still staring back at me.

"Here," she said, plucking her phone from between her cleavage and opening a social media app I didn't recognize.

She scrolled through her feed for a few seconds, before stopping, then handed me the phone, and I gasped when I saw it.

The picture certainly was of Sakura, wearing nothing but a pair of sheer pink panties and a lacy black bra. Her body was incredible, of course, but what first caught my eye was the enormous bulge in her panties. It was so big and pronounced and obtuse, packaged together with a hefty round sack behind it. You could literally see the outline of the tremendous piece of meat within, curled forward from its confinement.

Jesus… I thought, just who was Sakura, exactly? Or better yet, WHAT was Sakura?

"Is that really you?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper.

Sakura nodded with a satisfied smirk on her face. "Yep! That's my big secret!"

“Wow… is it, um… is it big?”

She giggled and nodded confidently. “Oh yeah. Pretty big.”

I looked up at Sakura again and was surprised to see she had opened her bathrobe, apparently at some point while I had been distracted by her phone, revealing a cavalcade of pristine flesh. She was still in her bikini from before, but was much, much closer to me now. The canvas that was her body was so surreal, one of such absolute fertility, that I was unable to look away. My eyes tripled in size at her insane cleavage, nearly bursting out of my skull. Further down, her bulge was even more obvious now. It was fat and ripe, as if she had stuffed a fucking softball into the skimpy bottoms. I couldn't believe it.

"Do you like it?" She asked, voice suddenly full of confidence.

I was surprised by the sudden change in her demeanor, but I had to admit that I found it incredibly sexy.

“Wha-what?”

“The picture,” she quipped, ignoring the fact that I was obviously staring at her body in the flesh!

"Oh! Y-yea," I replied, my voice barely above a whisper.

“Ahem…” I cleared my throat and made a much more appropriate: “Yes.”

I had to yank my eyes off her massive tits and refocus on the phone in my hand. "I love it. You look great, Sakura!"

“Thanks!” The busty vixen smiled and scooted closer to me on the bed, so much so that our thighs touched. "Do you… wanna see the real thing?”

I nearly choked on my own saliva.

My cheeks burned. There was no fucking way she was serious!

But sure enough, she opened her robe further, uncovering her entire front, and spread her legs, letting the fat bulge slouch and come to rest on my bed. It looked like a hot air balloon making touchdown. The huge, virile satchel of flesh throbbed as I stared at it, swelling with each of her breaths.

“Well?” She asked again.

“Sa-Sakura… I… I…”

“Don’t you think I’m pretty, Jimmy?”

“Absolutely!” I blurted. “Sakura’s you… your… everything about you is incredible.”

She smiled again and batted her eyelashes.

“Even my cock?”

I swallowed hard and nodded.

“Glad you think so… most boys don’t like it.”

“It… it’s perfect, Sakura. You’re perfect.”

My God I can’t believe I just said that…

Suddenly, she stood and turned to face me, then peeled the robe off her shoulders, letting it fall to the floor.

An audible gasp escaped my lips as the astonishing body of a ultra-fertile she-adonis burst into view: milky white skin, massive heavy tits, tiny waist, flared hips, long legs, and a huge bulge right at eye level. Sakura was the literal embodiment of sin.

“Do you want to touch me?" She asked, her voice full of seduction.

Before I could reply, she stepped forward, so close that her bulge brushed my nose.

“Holygawd…” words that didn’t seem like my own tumbled out my lips.

Her smell hit me next, an intoxicating mixture of hormones, flesh and perfume or lotion. It was a musky, flowery concoction infused with the telltale odor of sex.

Slowly, and without reason, I raised a hand and placed it on her big, seething bulge. It was hot. Searing hot. And truly massive. I could feel every contour of it through the tiny, thin panties.

“Mmm…”A sweet, feminine purr escaped her lips as Sakura dipped her head backward.

Saliva boiled up and flooded my mouth.

Holy shit… Sakura and her enormous cock was literally making my mouth water.

"Doesn't it feel good?" The goddess standing before me said softly, grinding her hips against my hand.

I could feel my cheeks flush red with embarrassment, but I didn't care. This was the most turned on I had ever been in my life. I never wanted it to stop. In fact, I wondered how much further this would go. A thought that both thrilled me and terrified simultaneously.

Yet I nodded all the same.

“Uh huh…” I murmured, squeezing the hot flesh.

“Hmph.” Sakura’s big plump lips curled up in a smile. "Good boy."

Without warning, Sakura lifted a leg and planted her perfectly manicured foot on my rock hard dick that had tented my jeans!

I gasped as her sole began stroking me, up and down, up and down…

“Ohmygawd!” I shrieked, trembling under her foot. “Sa-Sakura?! What are you-?”

"Hmm, yours is much smaller than mine," she teased. "But that doesn't matter. I have more than enough for the both of us."

I couldn't believe what was happening. Sure, she had a cock, but the most beautiful girl I had ever seen was playing with my dick.

She lowered her foot and leaned in, kissing me, her lips soft and gentle. I kissed back with just as much passion, my hand still fondling her huge bulge.

When both feet returned to the floor she broke away, letting a thin spindle of saliva trail from each of our lips. When finally it strained and snapped, she knelt, plopping down before me.

With practiced ease, she began to undo my belt and unbutton my pants. She then slid them down my hips, along with my boxers. My dick popped free and smacked my smooth pelvis. A few seconds later and I was now fully exposed from the waist down.

For a moment, I feared she would be repulsed by my hairless body, but the looks on her face and lust in her eyes said the opposite.

I had been self conscious about my inability to grow any hair other than on my head, leaving my scrawny form even more of a womanly look, at a glance anyway. Indeed, other than a slight dick and small set of nuts, my body looked much more like a teenage girls’ than any males.

Thankfully, Sakura didn’t seem to mind. In fact, when she licked her lips, I surmised she actually LIKED it!

Tossing my pants aside, she leaned in further, expecting my rampant, aching dick, inspecting it with an appraising eye.

"Ooohhh! It’s so cute!" She cooed.

"H-hey, don't make fun of it!" I protested weakly, my face red with embarrassment.

"I'm not making fun of it," she said. "I'm just appreciating its cuteness."

“Oh, okay…” I grumbled, cheeks still flushed.

“Now go on and lay back,” Sakura purred, leaning forward even further so that her breasts pushed against the insides of my thighs, letting her hot breath beat against my four inch boyhood. “...and let me take care of you.”

She then placed a hand on either knee and slowly spread my legs. My mouth uttered a trembling, shuddering moan as the air hit my nethers. The warm air striking my asshole made it flux and dilate, a sensation totally new to me.

As if in slow motion, I watched as she then took my dick in her mouth, and I thought I was going to pass out from sheer ecstasy.

Instantly my entire length was gone, sucked into the tight, wet cavern of Sakura’s succulent, velvety mouth. Holy fuck it was amazing.

She sucked me expertly, her tongue swirling around my head… under my crown… and back round again, and again, and again!

Up and down she bobbed, wrapping her tongue around up the upswing and retracing its path backwards on the downswing. It was like she had a snake for a tongue!

I bellowed into the ceiling, gripping my sheets so tight my knuckles turned white.

Any words I tried to muster turned into groveling, whimpering moans.

But suddenly an all new heavenly bliss found me, when the beautiful goddess that was currently fellating my dick slipped a wet finger into my virgin asshole.

“AH!! Sah-Sakura!” I screamed!

But she just kept blowing me… sinking that long, slender digit to its hilt.

Slurp… slurp… slurp…

I thought I was close to cumming before, but now I was on the brink!

She probed my prostate and sent lightning bolts of pleasure surging through my body.

“Ooohhh fffuuuck, Sakura…”

I lasted for maybe a few seconds, screamed a high-pitched virgin squeal, then blew my load into her mouth.

My ‘cute little’ dick spasmed, and I bucked my hips on her finger as weeks of pent up jizz spewed forth into the Japanese vixen’s mouth.

Sakura, in all her talent, drank it all down without issue or hesitation, draining my smooth, taut balls and sucking any remaining cum up out of my shaft.

When finally the experience was over, and I was sufficiently drained, she released my dick with a loud, wet POP, letting it smack down against my belly again.

Then she looked up at me, wiped her chin, and smiled.

"Mmm, that was delicious," she said, licking her lips. "You taste even better than I thought you would!"

All I could only lay there, my dick quickly losing its erection. My legs felt like jelly, and I was completely spent. Nobody had ever touched my dick before, let alone blow me.

"Wow," I muttered, still in disbelief at what had just happened. "That was amazing."

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Sakura said. "But I'm just getting started."

It was then that I realized she still had a finger in my ass, and was slowly pumping it inside me. My body reacted on its own, shivering each time she sank inside. Every time she retreated I whimpered and felt empty, and each time it returned I gasped.

“Sakura…” I huffed, “you-”

“Ssshhh…” she silenced me. “Just getting you ready, babe.”

Plucking her finger from my bottom, she popped it into her mouth and sucked… in the most erotic display of tempting seduction I had ever seen.

“Mmm…” she snickered. “Yummy, yummy…”

Righting herself, she swayed her hips as she slowly removed her bra first, then panties, revealing her immaculate, fully nude body to me in all its glory.

Her tits were beyond magnificent: big, epic, teardrop shaped mounds of perky, pillowy flesh that sagged ever-so-slightly from their sheer weight against gravity. But my jaw literally dropped open when I saw her huge cock, easily the biggest I had ever seen.

As her panties dropped, her girthy beast sprang free, jostling in the air out in front of her at a near ninety degree angle! It must have been at least ten inches long, with a thick girth that made my own dick look microscopic in comparison! It was completely hairless, with a pair of mammoth testicles hanging tight underneath. A thick plum-colored purple tip capped its tip, staring back at me like a menacing one-eyed cyclops.

She straddled me, slapping her massive cock down atop my tiny flaccid one. The difference in size was laughable, and I couldn't help but feel a little intimidated. It was heavy. Real fucking heavy. And radiated a heat not unlike her delicious mouth.

As if she had read my mind, she laid down on top of me, subjecting my lips to another luscious kiss. The combination of hot cock, soft breasts, hard nipples, and succulent lips sent their signals to my lower half, and I felt my dick stir, rubbing against her much larger, far superior weapon.

Sakura purred as we made out, prying my lips open to slip her tongue inside my mouth and do battle with mine.

It was a wet, long and hungry embrace. One-sided but blissful in every sense.

When finally she broke off, she stared into my eyes and asked, "Mmm… taste that Jimmy?"

My look of befuzzlement seemed to give her the answer.

"That’s your cum. Tastes good, huh?"

I blushed again, detecting the sweet, tangy new taste, but then nodded hastily.

"Your cute little dick is getting hard again," she said, her voice dripping with lust.

My cheeks burned brighter. One side of me hated that she kept emasculating me, but another… my God… made me harder than steel.

So I nodded again.

Sakura giggled. "I think you like being dominated by me."

Even when my dick was fully hard, it was still only a third the length of Sakura's. It felt so insignificant next to hers, but that only turned me on even more.

"I-I do," I admitted, my voice trembling with desire. "I love it."

Sakura smiled and leaned down, her massive breasts pressing against my chest.

"Good boy," she purred, before capturing my lips in another deep kiss.

The taste of my semen was heightened now. Perhaps because I knew it was there. This time though it was more me kissing her, trying futilely to worm my tongue in her mouth. But she was bigger, stronger, and her tongue more skilled.

When our lips parted, she grabbed my wrists and pulled them above my head, pinning them to the bed. Though her arms were slim, she was still strong, and her grip was insane. I feigned apprehension, but even with all my strength I couldn’t break free.

"Go on and try to escape," she said, her voice dripping with lust. "I dare you."

I actually tried to pull my wrists free, but it was futile. With her weight on me Sakura had me completely restrained, and I was completely at her mercy.

"Aww, you're so helpless," she purred, trailing a fingertip down my front. "I can do whatever I want to you, and there's nothing you can do about it."

Sakura held me tight and kissed me once again, but even her luscious lips weren’t enough to make me not feel my leg being lifted…

How she cupped it by the thigh, then slid it into the pit of my knee, only to grip my calf and slide my entire leg up, over and back towards the bed…

She then grabbed her cock and placed the fat, wet head at my entrance.

“Oh, fuck, Sakura!”

I sucked in a deep breath, bracing myself for what was to come.

She stopped and looked at me, studying my face. Then bit her lower lip in a fake pout.

I nodded emphatically, mouth agape in a silent gasp.

Sakura pushed forward, sinking her massive cock into me inch by inch. The pain was sharp at first, but it quickly turned into pleasure as her seemingly endless shaft disappeared into me.

"Mmm," she moaned, her eyes rolling back in ecstasy. "You feel sssooo good."

I could only lay there, my mind reeling from the sheer intensity of being penetrated. I felt completely filled, fuller than I ever had, and her cock felt amazing inside of me.

Once hilted she began… slowly pulling out a few inches before sinking back in.

A jumble of expletives and musing spilled off her lips as she fucked, all in Japanese. I didn’t understand a word of it… but it was the sexiest series of sounds I had ever heard.

With her free hand she yanked up my shirt, unveiling a smooth and hairless chest. I squealed in response, but cried out in an effeminate moan when she lunged and latched onto one of my perky pink nipples.

“AIE! Sakura! Holy shit!”

Her attack was relentless and she groaned into my chest, sucking my nipple hard.

‘POP’ Sakura released the first, leaving it springy and wet, then clamped down on the other.

Kisses and blowjobs had in no way prepared me for the assault on my ultra-sensitive nipples. They had always been touchy, and in the past I may have pinched them once to twice while masturbating, knowing what the feeling did to me, but having Sakura licking and twirling her tongue around either of my nubs was an all new frontier for me.

She feasted as my boybreasts as she slowly picked up the pace below, generating a steady rhythm as she long-dicked me.

A short time later and my busty new muse was thrusting hard, her massive cock pounding me into the mattress. The pleasure was unlike anything I had ever experienced, and I quickly found myself on the brink of orgasm.

"Sa-Sakura, aiye!” I cried out, my body writhing and trembling. “I'm gonna cum!"

"I know," she huffed, still pumping. "Cum all over yourself, you dirty little slut."

I could only moan in response as I began to spurt, shooting clear, slippery cum all over my torso. It splattered everywhere as my dick flailed about, coating my chest, belly and boytits.

Sakura continued to pound me as I orgasmed, her insane cock driving deep, imbuing pleasure in places I never knew existed.

Finally, she pulled out and released my wrists.

"Get on all fours," she ordered.

I quickly complied, rolling and arched my back, my little booty sticking up in the air.

"Ooh, you're so cute!" Sakura said. “And I love your big bubble butt!”

Sakura grabbed my hips and pulled me back towards her, before sinking her massive cock into me once again.

The feeling was incredible as she began to fuck me hard, her big cock slamming into me over and over again. The bed creaked under the force of her thrusts, and I could only kneel there and take it, my mind completely blown by the sheer pleasure of it all.

My elbows buckled as Sakura fucked me mercilessly, and I collapsed face-first onto the bed. She didn't let up though, and she used her strong arms to hold my hips up so she could continue to ravage me.

"You're mine," she said, her voice full of lust and possession. "All mine."

“GAH-YEAHHSS!” I bellowed in response, my body completely overwhelmed by sheer, brutal, tantamount ecstasy.

I truly was Sakura's now in both mind and body.

My fell wagged out onto the mattress and my eyes rolled back into the skull. I vaguely remembered cumming a couple more times, but barely registered it. All I could focus on was the sensation of Sakura's enormous cock pounding me into oblivion.

Finally, her movements became more erratic and her breathing more ragged. I knew she was close, and I braced myself for impact.

More sensual, panting, Japanese dirty talk followed, each dripping with sex and honey.

Sure enough, a few seconds later she let out a surprisingly dainty moan and I felt her cock spasm inside of me. With a jerk and a twist, her cock exploded and she came. She shot load after load into me. The sensation was new and alien to me, but I found that I liked it. A lot.

Sakura pulled her cock out and spurted her last few jets of cum over my back. I moaned again as the hot liquid ran down my spine.

"There," she said, her voice full of pride. "You're covered in cum. My cum.”

“That makes you mine, dirty boy!" She continued.

I could only lay there, completely spent and overwhelmed by what had just happened. Sakura collapsed next to me, and we just laid there in silence for a few minutes, our bodies trembling with pleasure.

Sakura was the first one to break the silence.

"A-are you feeling okay?" She asked, now suddenly back to her usual, shy self.

"Y-yeah," I replied, still trying to catch my breath. "That was amazing."

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," she said, relieved. "I become very... different when I'm horny. Hope I didn't hurt you."

"No, not at all," I said quickly, looking back at her. "I actually really liked it. Some of the things you said were..."

"Mean?" she asked nervously.

"No, not mean," I giggled. "Just really hot."

She smiled and leaned in, kissing me gently on the lips.

"I'm glad you thought so," she said. "Because that means we can do it again."

My eyes shot open.

"Again!?" I yipped.

But Sakura just smiled and leaned back in for another kiss.

She took my hand as we made out, gently grabbing my wrist and pulling it down between our bodies. Sure enough, her cock awaited, piping hot, wet, and already rock hard once again.

“Just as long as you don’t tell anyone about my secret,” she purred.

I smiled back, squeezing her juicy girlcock.

“Don’t worry. Your secret’s safe with me."

THE END
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Nadia, The Bull

Paper Route Detour

Party Favor

Penthouse Plaything

Pond Side Surprise

The Plumber’s Pipe

Queen's Mercy

Sandy and the Shemales

Secret (Futa) Ingredient

Security Breach

Shemale Workout

Special Delivery

Splitting Blonde Hairs

Stranded

Surprise Project

Sweet Cheeks

Train Ride Tryst

Tuition Tax

Turning Taylor

Twinkie's, Aisle Three

Week of a Sissy

Wrong Turn

Or my bundles!

Chance Encounters

Crossdresser/Caught

Oral Fixation

The Complete Bobbi Saga

The Complete Workout

Ebony & Ivory

The Futa Amazon Bundle

The Gay for Straight Bundle

The Muscular Futanari Bundle

The Penthouse Plaything Bundle

The Sissy Starter Pack

--

For news and updates, follow me on X/Twitter

You can also help support me on Patreon HERE

and for everything else you can check out my SOCIALS
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