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Danny and Naomi slept with their bodies intertwined. Some time had passed, and the sun had crept down around the California foothills. As comfortable as the scene appeared, this wouldn't last, particularly for little Danny.

Before long, he woke up, instantly realizing he wasn't in his uncomfortable single bed in his uncomfortably small dorm room, but instead a spacious, California king-sized bed in a swanky loft in the not-so-swanky Arts District of Downtown LA.

But that wasn't just what hit the effeminate college freshman. What hit him right in the face was… well, was Naomi's fat dick!

It was draped along his nose, flaccid but still thick as his fucking wrist and radiating a taboo heat. Shocked at first, a smile formed across his lips and he nuzzled it a bit, basking in its aroma.

Meanwhile his own cock began to stiffen…

Their exploits from earlier that day flooded back to him, all completely new experiences for the eighteen year old teen. He still couldn’t believe it had all happened, especially considering he went on a stoned diatribe about his own virginity. He didn't quite know how he felt sucking off his trans class partner, or from having her eat and finger his asshole while he sucked her off. But holy shit was it amazing!

One thing he was certain about though, was that Danny absolutely could not face his new lover. Not now. Not yet. He was just too embarrassed. So he quickly decided he would leave before Naomi woke up, and deal with the fallout at a later date. Perhaps via text or phone call. He figured their run-ins couldn't always feature booze and weed to help placate the awkwardness, but that certainly would help.

Alas he knew he couldn't avoid Naomi forever, they not only had class but were working on this project together. But he would worry about all that later.

The problem was that Danny just didn't quite know how to feel! On one hand he really wanted to be the one on top and fuck some hot chick's pussy like everyone else, but on the other he knew that Naomi would be the one topping him spindly little body. In their relationship, if you could call it that, HE was the girl. Though there was something to the potential pain of being rammed by Naomi’s massive dick that seemed foreboding, it also held a certain allure.

Danny could already feel his partially virgin ass quiver with the thought.

He was about to leave, or better yet, try to get dressed and get the fuck out of there, but yet he couldn't. He was too mesmerized by this sleeping beauty just a few feet away.

However all those thoughts were sidetracked by the sudden sensation of needing to pee, as copious amounts of alcohol will do that to you.

So Danny snuck out of Naomi's bed and fumbled around the dark apartment searching for her bathroom which was clear on the other side of the loft. The sun had set and the lights were off, so all he had to go by was his eyes, defective as they were without his glasses.

He tiptoed into the bathroom, found the lightswitch on the nearby wall and turned on the lights, and was again taken aback by how spacious it was, considering the loft was merely just that, a loft.

It had your usual bathroom fare, a toilet, sink with a vanity mirror and tons of makeup on the sink counter, and a tiled shower.

Danny quickly relieved himself.

While he did this, something caught his eye. Sitting on the counter beside the sink was an absolute giant bottle of a red gel-type substance. It had a pump on its top, and the gelatin within looked like Jello!

Danny was extremely curious. So as he washed his hands, he turned the bottle so that he could see the label. It read:

Super-Edi-Lube! Cherry Flavored!

Not thinking about consequences, he quickly squirted a small dab onto his fingertip and lapped it up.

Holy shit! It tasted good! He thought.

Another drop followed, then another lick. He even smelled it.

Unable to take his mind off of the cock in the next room, his body reacted. His dick twitched to life and his asshole tingled. He was suddenly insatiable. 

He was admittedly curious about sticking something up his ass, especially considering how Naomi put the thought into his stoned head a mere few hours beforehand. However he didn't want to disappoint her with constant moaning and whining from the growing pains of losing his anal virginity.

So once again his horny mind figured maybe he could learn how to take a dick in his ass. It was obvious Naomi wanted to but Danny wasn't ready to have that monster cock pound him in the butt. But in order for all that to happen he needed to practice. To train not just his mind but his body.

It's amazing how quickly sexual orientation can change.

His mind made up, he grabbed the bottle’s nozzle, cupped his other hand under the spigot, and squirted a hefty dollop into his palm.

Stepping into the shower, he bent forward before slinking his hand down his backside and between his big, pillowy buttcheeks, spreading the lubricant up and down his crack. The rubbing touch against his butthole made him shiver, 

Once he surmised he was thoroughly wet enough, and with a grunt, the boy slipped his middle finger into his slippery little hole.

There was a fair amount of resistance at first, until his sphincter dilated and let the intruder inside.

“Ahh… ooohhhh…” he groaned, eyelids fluttering.

Wow, so that's what it feels like? He thought.

His fondling started out slight, but soon gestated into a more aggressive probing. It was a painful few seconds, but after that was over, it was kind of… hot. And holy shit did it feel good!

He dug his finger deeper, past the first knuckle, then the second.

The sensation was surreal, but left him wanting. It felt good but nothing like Naomi’s fingers or tongue. Not even close!

He wanted more…

So the boy coated his pointer finger with the red substance and aimed it along with his other digit. His asshole puckered, and the second invader slid in along with the first.

Holy fuck.

He bit down on his lip to keep from moaning aloud, and sank that finger in to his knuckle.

Better, he thought, but still not enough.

Priming his ring finger, he aligned it and pushed.

“AH! OW!” He squeaked, quickly hushing himself.

A pain shot up through his rear, like a sharp sting. So shocked at the abrupt pain he pulled his hand out of his ass and pulled it up to his face, half expecting it to be covered in blood.

But there was nothing but the cherry-red lube.

Taking a deep breath, Danny tried again, this time managing all three fingers past his opening.

On this third attempt, and after the first few seconds of pain subsided, Danny finally forced it through and his fingers slicked their way up his rectum.

Finally, this was the fullness he wanted. He had to bite down on his lower lip in order not to moan.

Danny’s cheeks flushed as he worked his fingers in and out as slowly as he could. His dick was harder than rock, gushing out globs of precum like the last mouthful of yogurt from a tube.

He continued to move his hips and lower back, thrusting them back on his hand as his asshole was stretched to accommodate his little digits.

Danny was quickly lost in euphoria from the self-imposed ass pounding. He bent over further, pressing his cheek against the shower wall, imagining his fingers were instead a big, black girlcock.

Little did he know, he was about to have an admiring voyeur...

Danny wasn't exactly quiet in his effort to make it to the bathroom, and his constant mewls and subsequent moaning on the fingers currently shoved up his ass alerted the sleeping amazon in the other room. She too had awoken, and upon further inspection and seeing the bathroom light on from across the loft, she figured Danny was just relieving himself.

He was, she would find, just not in the way she had expected.

She tiptoed towards the bathroom, seeing first that the door was cracked open a few inches, and then in just the right way for her to catch a glimpse of her eighteen year old house guest pounding his own ass.

His dick was dripping a profuse amount of pre cum, leaving silver trails drizzling down between his legs and pooling on the tile below. But most importantly, and in clear view, was his big, round, upturned bottom, spread wide and staring right back at her. Snaked down his spine was his arm, and currently hammering into his pink little butthole was what looked like his entire fist!

The boy’s feminine moans and groans reverberated off the walls, heightening with each successful pounding. He was going to cum soon.

Naomi watched, transfixed, as Danny fucked his own ass, noticing her cock was starting to ripen and stiffen from this voyeuristic adventure. She slowly rubbed her flaccid member, never taking her eyes off the boy vigorously fingering his ass in her bathroom.

He was getting to the point where almost all four fingers were able to fit, and his buttcheeks clapped together from his pummeling. He grunted as he moved his hips, trying and failing to stifle his crescendoing moans.

In his mind, Danny desperately wished this was Naomi fucking his ass, but it was too late to stop now. Too late to wake her up and get her in the mood.

Or so he thought.

Outside, Naomi's cock was fully grown as she watched Danny literally fuck himself. She was hoping, at any point, that he would beg her to fuck him, and she planned on delivering.

But he seemed too entrenched in his own actions to even think straight.

To her, there was something insanely cute about little Danny's shy nature and she wanted to use that to her advantage.

However in the meantime she still wanted to enjoy her time with him.

With her cock perfectly hard, she briefly walked away to grab her camera and headed back over to the bathroom, and its cracked door.

Inside, Danny was ready to fire his load onto the floor of Naomi’s tub. His breathing was now a throaty, palpitating, needy mish-mash of effeminate sound, and his hand was a blur behind him, slamming in and out of his asshole with rapid intent.

He shoved his little hand as deep as it would go and grunted as it struck an all new depth, filling him as best it could. But of course just before Danny could finish off, the door swung open and the boy stood wide eyed as Naomi entered, looking right at him with a raised eyebrow. Her camera was aimed right at him, or more accurately his ass.

He shrieked! More womanly than man.

With a loud, wet PLOP, like a plunger from a basin, his hand flew out from his hole.

The boy spun on his heels, slamming against the far wall as if he was down the sights of a firin range.

"Uh… I can explain," Danny said dryly as a line of blush eclipsed his face.

"Aight,” Naomi chuckled. “Start explainin’ then. Oh, and while you do, you mind sticking your booty out just a 'lil bit, Danny boy? I want another shot of it."

"Oh come on," Danny whined.

"Shut yo ass up.” She ordered. “Now stick dat ass out."

Danny sighed and, blushing hard, did as he was told. Slow and nervous, he turned back around, placing his palms on the wall and pushing his big bubble butt out towards the waiting camera lens.

"Good boy,” Naomi said. “Such a good boy…”

He felt his ass separate, and his wet, winking, near-gaping hole align with her waiting gaze.

“Now look back and pout for me,” Naomi commanded as she took some more snap shots. “Pout from getting caught fucking yourself."

"Like… this?" Danny asked, actually pouting.

"Yyyeeeaaahhh, just like that…" Naomi smiled. “You’ve been a bad gurl, huh?”

The boys cheeks burned hotter.

“Y-yes, Naomi…”

"Aight, now spread that booty."

"Oh-okay…"

Danny shuddered as he obeyed, all while Naomi humiliated him further by taking more photos. There was something innately sexual about being ordered around by this beautiful naked woman while she snapped candid photos of his bare bottom. His dick had gone soft but was still leaking as he spread his apple-shaped ass. The cool air of the room rattled his anal tunnel and he groaned. The sensation put him over the edge and his dick shot out a hot, slippery load of jizz, splattering against the opposite tile wall.

Finally, he thought, release.

Naomi smiled, satisfied that she got so many photos of little Danny for her own sexual amusement.

Danny sighed and winced as he let go of his bubbly cheeks, sending them crashing back together. His asshole also belched out the lube, now a gaping hole.

"See?” Naomi said. “That wasn't so bad now was it?"

Danny grunted, almost falling over. He used the wall to brace himself, panting like a sweaty dog.

After he caught his breath he looked over at her.

"Nuh-nope,” he huffed. “It was kind of… hot!"

Naomi chuckled, snapping another pic before dropping the camera to her side.

"Figured you'd like that. I told ya, Danny Boy. Your ass was made to be fucked."

"I'm starting to agree with you. But uh…” Danny wavered, chewing his lower lip. “I'm still not sure I'm ready for you yet."

Naomi laughed again, loud and long. Her monster cock would certainly tear him up.

"Now, who says I'm just gonna pound your little white booty cause you asked?" Naomi said with a raised eyebrow.

Danny shrank in on himself, bashful as always.

"Nah, we're doing this on my terms," she explained. "Maybe I'm not ready for some virgin boypussy just yet. Besides, it's more fun to keep ya guessing."

"Is that what ‘hard-to-get’ is?" Danny asked.

She smiled.

"In a way. If you wanna fuck yourself on your terms, then I'll fuck you on mine.”

Danny’s cheeks reddened even further.

“Now come on, we're still covered in dried cum and drool, so let's take a shower."

"Oh, oh, okay."

She stepped forward and said, "Move over."

Naomi barged into the shower, forcing herself into little Danny’s bubble before closing the curtain. She turned the dial and the overhead showerhead exploded, sending warm water down onto the pair. Much to Danny’s surprise, the apartment had surprisingly good water pressure, and the two took turns standing under it and letting the warm water wash over their bodies.

The shower was certainly not meant for two people, let alone one as tall or busty and Naomi. She wasn’t fat by any stretch of the word, but rife with muscle and equipped with enormous tits and wide hips. Within the strict confines the pair was near-constantly touching in some form or another. While Danny moved around and let the water cascade over him, Naomi groped his big, plump, girly ass, occasionally squeezing or brushing against it.

"I can't believe you just went and pounded your cute little ass." Naomi chuckled.

Danny blushed harder, looking to his feet.

"Sorry…"

"No-no, I'm joking, it was hot, really!" Naomi admitted.

"And while I do want to wait before we fuck I gotta say, I am definitely interested. You got a hot little butt!" She said, spanking one of his hefty cheeks.

The strike sent his fatty globe into a fluttering jiggle, rippling for several long moments before coming back to rest.

"Uh, eh… thanks."

Naomi plucked some body wash out from a basket hanging off the showerhead and immediately began lathering herself up, tits first.

Danny froze at the sight, literally awestruck at the spectacular sights before him: a tall, buxom nubian queen covering her epic, toned and chiseled body with foamy suds.

Needless to say, she noticed.

Stopping mid-self rubdown, she playfully squirted some of the bodywash out onto Danny’s flat, pale chest.

He jumped as it struck him, snapping him back to reality.

“Quit starin’ and wash up,” Naomi snickered.

Slowly and tepidly, Danny began to wash his body, lathering his spindly limbs amidst the soothing sheets of water. His top half was nothing of merit, but his thick thighs and shelf-like ass was a sight to behold covered in soapy bubbles.

“C’mon, put them lil’ hands to work white boy,” Naomi said, “wash me.”

Danny blushed, and with shaky hands brought more soap to the immaculate hips of his showermate. When he got to Naomi's mid-section, he recoiled, fearing he had crossed some sort of boundary. He was right below her very large breasts… they were so big… and so heavy-looking… but oh so soft and beautiful!

"It's aight Danny boy, you can touch.” Naomi said. “We got far more personal than this already."

Danny nodded and started to immediately play with Naomi's boobs, lunging at them like a schoolboy who had seen his first pair of tits. He started out merely washing them, but his actions quickly morphed into a hungry, squeezing onslaught, fondling her enormous, watermelon-sized breasts like the thirsty teen that he was.

Soon, it was no longer a cleaning ritual, but a molesting worship. He lifted the heavy breasts with both hands, ran his tiny fingers over her thick, hard nipples, and squeezed the fleshy orbs over and over and over again.

Naomi liked the attention, gazing down at the short little femboy who was completely enveloped in massaging her big, soapy breasts. She decided though, that she wanted more, and pivoted so the water quickly rinsed the suds off her front.

When all the soap was gone she slithered a hand behind Danny’s head, right at the base of his skull, and pulled him face first into her bountiful cleavage.

“MMPH!” Danny murmured, his yelp muffled between two big, wet tits.

He licked and slavored, tonguing the sweet, ebony flesh between her boobs until he found his way to her right tit.

"Mmm… That's good,” Naomi cooed. “Lick ‘em. Suck ‘em. Good girl…"

Danny suckled on her tit, and used his free hand to massage her other breast.

Every so often he gently nibbled on one of her taut nipples, which made Naomi’s dick twitch each time. Blood flowed down to her genitals, feeding the beefy, engorging beast between her legs.

Danny would switch back and forth from nipple to nipple, while sometimes motorboating the middle of her bosom, because his inexperience in sex taught him that women like that sort of thing. But Naomi did get a chuckle out of it.

While he did this, Naomi reached down and groped his ass, letting the soap ease her slippery kneading. She could feel Danny's little cock getting hard again, pressing against her thigh.

Naomi felt her own cock begin to rise. It expanded and flexed, morphing from a wilting tree branch to a healthy, banana-curved trunk.

The meaty appendage beaded with water, dripping with hot water and a very hungry set of eyes.

Danny watched as Naomi’s cock grew to fully mast, stretching out into the middle of the shower like a giant’s arm flexing up into a curl.

His eyes went wide at the sight. It was a sight to behold indeed. But just looking wasn’t enough.

Naomi’s glorious cock was one for the record books. A piece of meat that every male pornstar would be envious of. So he reached out and, with both hands, gripped the titanic black pole and began to slowly stroking her. His motions became more aggressive with each pump of Naomi's bucking thrusts.

Suddenly though, the large trans woman grabbed him by the wrist, halting his jerking.

She looked down at him and their eyes met.

"Why don't you put that mouth of yours to good use," she winked.

Danny quickly knelt, soon coming face-to-face with Naomi's massive cock.

The thick, ripe, purple crown bobbed right in front of him,and the boy licked his lips before leaning forward and inhaling the meaty bulb into his wet, sopping mouth.

His free hand returned to his flank, and he dipped a finger back inside his hungry, wanting boyhole. Slowly and methodically, Danny fingered himself as he felt Naomi’s thick appendage harden even further in his mouth.

Like clockwork Danny's licks became more aggressive, tonguing along her underside and leaving entrails of saliva dripping from her shaft.

The boy slurped as much of the dick down as he could, constantly churning out more and more saliva, getting it slick and oh-so-wet.

His gag reflex was improving. Or vanishing depending on how one might look at it.

Danny was pretty impressed with himself after only one day of eating cock, his nervous thoughts swiftly drifting away into lewdness.

He stopped his self molestation and put his hands against her thighs, trying to get the veiny dick as deep into his throat as he could. The first was a fail and he choked, coughing after taking his mouth off the thick piece of meat and leaving a wet saliva trail in his wake.

Danny stopped briefly, unhinging his jaw and staring at the meaty rod, realizing he had defiled his own throat while his dick dripped with pre-cum.

He tried again, getting deeper and popping the tip just into the opening of his esophagus.

“GLURK!”

Naomi felt the telltale vibration of a throat opening and moaned.

And once the dam broke, they both instinctively seized the opportunity. Without guidance or command Danny shoved his entire mouth down on Naomi’s seething black cock, and got as deep as her hot, heavy sack!

Finally hilted, Naomi groaned, slowly beginning to fuck the boys mouth. Her thrusts made it so Danny didn’t need to move his head, neck or body at all. So he just sat there on his knees, getting more and more gulps of Naomi's thick length into his mouth with each pump.

"Mmm… Oh, good girl," Naomi cooed, cupping and playing with both her tits. "Suck my dick just like that. I want you to drink all my cum this time."

Danny blushed as he continued to suck, nay throat, her juicy cock. There was something humiliatingly sexy about Naomi calling him a girl while he sucked her off, and he felt his inferior dick swell even more.

At that moment he didn't mind at all being used by his gorgeous trans classmate.

He felt at home… at ease…

He felt right.

Most importantly, Naomi enjoyed watching Danny sucking on her dick, and despite his inexperience was actually pretty good at it!

But the hot little boymouth was making it impossible to hold back the urge to shoot her load into Danny's awaiting esophagus. She could feel that she was getting close, and wanted to defile little Danny in an all new way.

So she put her hands on the back of his head and slammed his face down onto her dick.

Danny gagged as she impaled his windpipe, gurgling as his lips met with her crotch.

Surprisingly, or perhaps not, he was getting used to it and continued to prove himself worthy of Naomi's personal little cock sucker.

Danny used his hands to cup and fondle the black amazon’s big, heavy balls. All the while he could feel her cock throbbing in his throat, and the searing hot precum leaking down his esophagus.

It wouldn’t take a rocket scientist to tell. She was close.

Naomi grunted as she kept on fucking the young boy’s face, seeking the hot, needy desire that many strive for - to cum.

Danny repeatedly shoved his face back down on the cock, throating himself again and again, sending her cock over the edge.

With a howl and a growl, Naomi pumped a hot load of cum deep down the nubile, teen throat.

"GAH! FUCK!” She bellowed. “That's it! Swallow my cum slut!"

Danny’s eyes shot open as a syrupy seminal surge filled his stomach and churned up his throat!

He moaned as the hot nectar coated his insides.

Tears streamed down his cheeks as load after load of creamy cum flooded his throat.

As she unfurled her mirth Naomi watched it leaking out of the corners of Danny's lips, but stayed lodged inside his gullet, happy and proud and oh-so-fulfilled.

Yet as she stayed there, hilted inside the delicious throat of her new toy, she noticed that the boy wasn’t abiding by all of her rules.

“I said swallow,” Naomi commanded.

Taking a moment to adjust, and with her enormous cock still jammed down his throat, Danny gulped the rest down before sliding Naomi's slick cock from his mouth.

With a lewd, wet, sloppy POP she unsheathed herself, and Danny wiped the dripping semen from his chin.

He looked up at the smirking ebony trans woman above him, but amidst a slew of panting and before he could say anything, Naomi smiled.

"Mmm… Good girl." She said, beaming.

She had Danny clean the rest of the cum off her cock and even the random strands of precum that were dripping down her leg.

Eventually rising once again, Danny looked up at Naomi and smiled, "Okay, that was really amazing."

"Glad you enjoyed it,” the black beauty replied.

After the two showered the mess off of them Danny stepped out and got dried off first while Naomi took her time, shutting off the water before wrapping her hair in the towel.

"Um, so, do you want me to stay still?” Danny asked. “I think everything is through my system and I can probably drive now."

"I mean, I'm pretty fucking horny but… sure, whatever.” Naomi chuckled. “I really want to keep ya waiting anyway.”

“Wha? Why?” Danny asked, literally stunned.

Naomi chuckled. “It’s fun to tease you.”

She winked.

“Besides. The longer the wait, the sweeter the prize."

"I uh… I guess.” Danny murmured, cheeks burning again.

"Then you wanna bend over and spread your little cheeks for my big gurl?" Naomi smiled and gripped her flaccid cock, giving it a wag.

"Um..." Danny froze. "I dunno?"

"I thought so," Naomi chuckled. "We're still not done with the project, you know that, right?"

"Oh! Right, of course"

Naomi approached Danny, and caressed the side of his face with the back of her hand. "You're really sweet, Danny, it'll be a pleasure to truly take your cherry."

Danny blushed. "I wouldn't have it any other way…"

But she then hatched an idea. "I got it. I'll give you a little something to remember me by, so maybe you can be ready… ya know, when the time comes.”

“Okay,” he said nervously.

“Bend over the sink," she ordered.

"Oh-okay."

The boy did as he was told, leaning over the counter and hoisting his big, bubbly ass into the air behind him.

Naomi disappeared into the loft. She came back a few moments later with Danny's clothes, but also with a pink butt plug. Danny could see in the mirror what it was.

"Aight, this is something you can walk around in,” she said. “To keep that booty hole of yours stretched out. Maybe you can show me that you care by keeping it in there when we meet next? Hmm?"

"Absolutely,” Danny replied. “Whatever you want."

Naomi smiled and bent down behind the boy, with his big plump tushy staring right back at her.

Envious to see it again, she pulled Danny’s ass apart and gasped at the tiny pink star that was his virgin hole. She had planned to simply put the plug in and send him on his way, but then and there couldn't resist shoving her tongue into the succulent little ring.

“AHHH!” Danny groaned, knees buckling.

He clutched the counter to keep himself upright, shuddering as Naomi’s hot, wet muscle entered him once again.

“Mmm.. fuck, sorry,” Naomi huffed between lappings. “Too delicious not to taste.”

She toyed around the rim of his hole briefly before resuming her hungry stabbing motions.

His dick throbbed, ebbing out a hot dollop of pre that dripped down into the rug below.

It didn’t take long before he felt the familiar surge in his loins.

Naomi’s tongue was magic, and before he knew it Danny felt his dick stiffen like a girder.

“AIYE!” He screamed again, sending a hot spray of jizz onto the wooden doors of the cabinet he was bracing for dear life.

With his dick still spasming, Danny collapsed down onto the countertop, panting profusely.

“Heh, that’s a good girl.”

A moment later and he felt Naomi’s hot body press up against his flank. Her tits brushed his shoulders and he thought, for just a moment, that this was it. That she was about to fuck him.

But instead the little pink plug appeared in front of his face, held just a few inches from his lips by his beautiful new muse.

“Get it wet, baby,” he heard Naomi say from behind him.

And so he opened his mouth, signaling Naomi to plant the cool metal toy between his lips.

The boy sucked and licked it, getting it hot and wet with saliva.

She plucked it from his mouth a few moments later, and Danny gasped as he felt the warm object press against his slippery butthole.

“Mmm… oh fuck…” he huffed.

She gently pushed the pink plug inside of him, watching as his virginal ring stretched.

Danny winced when the larger end part was forced past his sphincter, but it eventually made its way inside and closed on the pink base.

With the plug fully inserted, Naomi gave his big buttcheek a playful pat.

"There we go."

Danny smiled, and he and Naomi briefly kissed before the boy got dressed, getting used to having a plug in his ass. He bid Naomi farewell and went to his car still in the lot, then made his way home to UCLA, thinking just how long he would have to wait…

THE END (of Part Two)
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