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I was just starting to mow the lawn when I noticed the moving van pull up next door. The house had been empty for so long that I suppose I never noticed the ‘For Sale’ sign apparently vanishing one day.

Once parked, the crew of some half-dozen brutes moved quickly, jumping out from all corners to begin unloading the belongings as if their lives depended on it.

Hell, they were done before I even finished the front yard!

I hadn't thought much about neighbors but I was curious to see who was moving in. With no job and the only recreation being video games, I wondered just briefly if these newcomers may bring a new friend my age. Or even better, a hot young daughter!

Whether I was too busy with the lawn or just missed them, I never saw the new owners go in or out of the house, but it was clear by the big, black SUV in the driveway that they had arrived at some point. The movers were certainly too rough looking to drive something so classy.

By the time I finished the front though, the movers were long gone, and I could tell there was activity going on in the house.

Just before I was about to turn tail and head to the backyard however, a yellow sports car pulled up and parked behind the SUV. They were both sparkling clean and looked as if they both just rolled off the same showroom floor. I was glad to see that. The house had been empty for a while and was getting a bit overgrown. So nice, shiny, obviously well cared for cars probably meant the new owners that would take care of things.

As the sun dimmed and dusk settled in, the heat continued to scorch. I had a small balcony off of my second floor bedroom. Being elevated and open, even on hot nights it would be nice to sit out there and capture what little breeze there was drifting through the neighborhood. Having finished the lawn, I was ready to get cleaned up. So I headed inside with the intent of having a nice cool shower, then going to sit on the balcony to enjoy a quiet evening, and maybe even catch a glimpse of my new neighbors!

Before I could do any of that though, as I plodded into my bedroom, I just happened to glance over at the pool next door. Someone had most definitely cleaned it up over the past few days, because it looked fan-fucking-tastic! With apparently brand new lighting, fresh tile, and even some underwater lighting, it looked like one of those celebrity pools that you see on TV! Lit up at night in their backyard, the emerald water looked welcoming as ever. I imagined diving into that perfect water, and how it must feel on my sun-kissed skin. God damn would that feel nice.

Just then, I saw her, and my jaw nearly hit the floor.

It was a woman! A gorgeous woman with long blonde hair and pristine skin! She was petite, pale, and clad in the tiniest bikini I had ever seen! She walked out from the back patio door with nothing but a towel around her waist and literally string for a top!

She crept out by the pool, gazing at the water like a thirsty animal. The fresh, blue reward was laid out before her, and certainly worth the probably thousands of dollars it took to refurbish it, and I was about to watch her partake!

As she walked out around the pool I could get a better look at her from the glowing pool light below. She was lean, fit, slender and athletic! Her tits were small but perky and youthful! Despite being flat-chested she was an absolute knockout!

Her bathing suit was nearly non-existent: two tiny triangles held up by microscopic twine. I guessed that she was in her early twenties, and looked just about perfect as she dipped a toe into the cool water, perhaps to check the temperature.

While I didn't mind the suit at all and I had a perfect view from my balcony, I thought it a little odd choice for a woman of suburbia. I guess I just assumed that she was some trophy wife… at least until I saw another woman walk out holding two glasses of wine. Slightly taller than the first and with darker hair, she was also wearing a bikini… but instead of a towel around her waist was instead a small sash. She was far more tanned, exotic-looking and busty than her friend. In fact, she was positively top heavy!

The way they acknowledged each other was sincere and sexy, with swift, bashful smiles and lusty glances. As they spoke, they looked back at the house in a congratulatory way before tipping their noses towards the pool. Their beautiful smiles were infectious, and I found myself imagining what they were saying to one another…

“Great idea with the pool babe.”

“Even better idea with the house. I love it.”

“I love you…”

When I saw them kiss, my heart skipped a beat.

Could it be? Were these my new neighbors? Hot lesbians?!

I was getting BEYOND excited at the thought.

What I saw next door in front of my eyes was just about exactly what I had conjured up in my thoughts, dreams, and fantasies. I could hardly believe it!

But I didn't want to wait until morning to meet these two. There was just no way.

I couldn't resist! I had to get a better look.

As I got up to go outside, consciously attempting to make as little noise as possible so that my parents may not hear me and be reminded of my presence, I escaped undetected. Coming up with a plan on the fly, I decided, if I were caught, that I was going to say that I was simply in my backyard to retrieve something from the shed.

Yeah, that’ll do.

Bypassing my parents, I slipped out the back patio door and into the darkness.

But just as I stepped foot onto the warm grass, the motion activated light we have above the porch lit up like a god damn spotlight!

I froze, halfway through the backyard, hearing quite distinctly the chatter of female voices beyond the fence.

Deciding to fallback on my plan, I forced myself to move as nonchalantly as possible towards the shed, pretending as it were, to be getting something.

Yet when, from behind me, I heard a, "hello.”

Startled even though this is what I had been hoping-slash-expecting, I spun and became instantly flushed to see the brunette woman peering over the fence, looking at me intently.

I shrieked aloud, sounding more like a puppy when you step on its tail than a twenty year old frat boy.

“Whoa!” She belted in retort. “Sorry, didn’t mean to scare ya!”

I took one look at her and decided looking at the ground was a better idea.

Holy fuck she was gorgeous. Even more so up close. And now she had caught me red-handed trying to overlook their poolside rendezvous.

"I'm Veronica," she said.

"Oh, uh, haha, hey! Hello!” I blurted out with a stupid little wave. "I’m uh, I’m Ashton! Your uh, neighbor! I, uh, guess, haha!”

There was no fence separating our yards, so she only needed to take a few steps with her long, immaculate legs to reach me and stick out her hand.

I swallowed hard and weakly took her dainty mitten.

Her handshake was firm but welcoming at the same time.

I asked if she was the new owner and she laughed.

“That’s obvious, huh?” She replied with a smirk, sending my cheeks aflush.

“So…” she continued, eyeing me up and down. “Whatcha doin?”

I said, in far too many words, that I was merely getting something from the shed. Before she could question further I went on a wandering, rambling exposition about how great it was to have new neighbors, and that I was excited to have someone next door as the place had been empty and too quiet. I said I missed the pool and how great it was to see it glimmering again. I even admitted how the previous owner used to let me swim every now and then when they weren't home.

Veronica smiled and said, “well ya know… your swimming days don't have to be over.”

“Oh?”

“Sure,” she replied. “Maybe not tonight, but feel free anytime. Especially on those hot days. Just ask!”

My eyes lit up. Not just at the thought of a free swim, but sharing the same water as this beautiful creature someday!

Veronica asked where my parents were and I said that they were inside.

I could tell that she liked what she heard as her eyebrow popped up a few notches.

Just then the blonde came back out of the house and walked over, attaching herself to Veronica’s hip. “Ashton, this is my… friend, “Nikki.”

And just like that, my thoughts were confirmed.

“Nikki? This is Ashton. Our new neighbor boy.”

The blonde smiled and gave a little wave.

I immediately felt nervous and flushed.

Standing just a few feet away were two of the sexiest, most beautiful women I had ever seen… and they were LESBIANS!

I could barely contain my excitement at the prospect of my new neighbors eating each other out or grinding their pussies together, but I had to stay cool. As much as I wanted them to initiate anything further, I knew the odds of something like that ever happening were slim. That this was too good to be true but nothing would ever come of my fantasies. Still, I was hard pressed to keep from averting my eyes away from their tiny swimsuits. This was all new to me and I wanted to just look and study every line, every bulge, every muscle. It was like one long, intense dream.

Veronica and Nikki mentioned that they were going to swim but they promised to keep quiet as it was getting late and they were tired from a day of hard work.

We said our good nights and I went inside, but not before stealing a few peeks as they walked away from the fence. Their asses were divine: big and plump, round and full. While Veronica was certainly more tall and muscular, Nikki’s ass in particular was insane! It was huge, beset against her tiny, almost rail-thin frame.

But before long they had vanished back into their yard and I begrudgingly went inside my own home. Snatching a beer from my fridge to calm my nerves, I quickly went back to sitting on the balcony, where sure enough, a clear view of my beautiful neighbors came into view. I pretended not to look, but I was so attracted it was hard not to. It almost seemed as if Veronica and Nikki knew I was there, swimming gracefully as if in a movie scene, they seemed to try to stay in view of me and made more than a few flirtatious gestures, playfully groping each other or exchanging passionate kisses.

After they got out, Nikki quickly scurried over to their lounge chairs and procured their towels. Subservient and submissive, obviously the ‘woman’ of the two, she handed Veronica a towel before drying off in full view of my hungry eyes.

Veronica wrapped the towel around her titanic bust and then from underneath, worked her suit off, first the bottoms then her top.

I was in shock! She was actually naked under that towel!

No sooner had it come off did she hang the two-piece over the chair to dry. As she did so, she readjusted the towel to wrap it tighter by opening it quickly for a better wrap. Unfortunately for me however, she was facing away.

Yet just as she turned back around, her eyes met with mine, and she gave what I thought was a sly smile. But it was hard to tell from this distance…

The following however I could see plain as day. She and Nikki gave each other a nice, long, deep kiss, stood back looking at their new house, and then walked inside arm-in-arm. Soon after, the pool lights went out and silence gripped the neighborhood.

I was stunned, excited, and had a raging hard on from the little show they had put on, unwittingly or not. Did they know I was still there? Was that all intentional?

Nah, no way! Couldn't be… right?

I had to have been overplaying it. But as I laid in bed that night wondering about them, excited about my new neighbors and wanting to get to know them better, the urge to touch myself grew. At the same time though, I was nervous as all hell. Up until this point in my life, I had only thoughts to occupy me, just imaginary scenarios in my head. Now I had actual people to insert into those thoughts and the excitement level was redlining. My thoughts quickly turned more sinister, and the gears in my head turned them alight. I imagined being shown the ropes by two willing, eager, yet patient teachers who reveled in the thought of breaking in a new toy.

As I laid there however, in the still of night, listening to the occasional cricket from my open door and windows, I could have sworn I heard the occasional high-pitched moan coming from next door…

The next morning I woke up with a seething erection, having dreamt of Veronica and Nikki all night. After a quick shower and taking care of the aforementioned erection, I went outside to get something out of my car and noticed the neighbors SUV was already gone.

The snazzy yellow sports car however, was still parked where it had been last night.

Just then, Veronica popped out from her garage, holding a large box.

“Hey, you!” She called out.

Yet before I could answer, the bottom fell open and the entire box spilled out over the driveway.

“Damnit!” She chuffed as I jogged over to help.

A beautiful woman like her had no reason to be doing any sort of manual labor anyway.

As we picked everything up Veronica seemed to brighten. She explained that Nikki had gone off to visit an old friend, leaving her to get the rest of their belongings unpacked.

As I helped pick up the mess, I asked, “Do you need any more help bringing the stuff in?”

At first she refused, “oh no, I couldn’t trouble you like that.”

“It’s fine,” I replied with a smile. “Really.”

“Very well,” she said, “just don’t be asking for any favors later on!”

“Nonsense,” I chuckled. “I was just planning on messing around the house today, I’m happy to help.”

“Very well,” Veronica replied with a lecherous smile. “If you work up a sweat you can take a dip in the pool. How’s that?”

“Deal!”

We spent the better part of a few hours unloading the car and moving various things in from the garage. I grabbed a box labeled ‘living room’ and asked if it was alright if I took it inside.

Veronica said sure, they weren't shy.

I walked inside and found the incredibly inviting room: neat, orderly, comfy with a womanly touch and looking like it had been set up for weeks. A huge TV sat in perfect view of the couch. Across the room, a large glass sliding door led out to the backyard, where a brand new wooden deck had been installed.

Walking by the patio, I admired the pool and jacuzzi, momentarily lost in the sparkling water.

“Like it?” Veronica’s voice came from behind me.

I nearly dropped the box of items.

A hand softly came down on my shoulder and Veronica leaned in beside me so that her mouth was right at my ear.

I squeaked from her touch and sudden presence.

“Wha-what?”

She chuckled, still hovering over my ear and shoulder.

“I said, do you like it, Ashton?”

Was she kidding?! Of course I did!

But I couldn’t sound too eager…

“I, uh… yeah. It’s very uh, nice.” I stuttered, nervous from her touch. “Is that hot tub new?”

“Sure is!” She shook me playfully.

“An antidote for those sore muscles,” she said as she gave my arm a squeeze… “especially after a long day of moving.”

I felt my cheeks flush at the nuance.

“And…” she playfully said, “it's big enough for two… or three…”

I blushed a bright red, and could tell by the look on Veronica’s face that she was suggesting far more than was letting on.

Now, I should remind you that all throughout our time together, and throughout the rest of the day, she was very flirty with me. And I mean VERY. In fact, she had laid it on so thick that I pretended not to notice, but I liked every moment just the same.

She was in a relationship after all.

I had met tons of girls like her before. Well… not quite like her. But the ones who were in a solid, stable relationship that liked to flirt with other guys because they knew it was ‘safe’ or ‘fun’. In fact, I had fallen victim to those same wiles time after time, so I tried to pay it little mind.

Key word: try.

Eventually though, she released her grip on me and let me mosey about, almost as if she hadn’t just rubbed her body against me and whispered in my ear.

It took me a moment to regain my bearings, but I once again just tried to play it cool.

"The house looks very nice, Miss Veronica." I said, "I remember when the Smiths were here and then it sat for so long… It's nice to see it cleaned up and lived in.”

“Thank you, love.” Veronica said.

After finishing with the moving boxes, Veronica said that was enough and it was time to call it quits. I was about to make my exit back home when she stopped me.

“How bout we take that dip in the pool? Hmm?”

“Oh, uh… Sure,” I said, “lemme go home and change.”

“Nonsense!” She chided. “I’ll find you a suit to wear!”

I must have turned an all new shade of red at the thought.

“Oh, uh… I-I dunno, Miss Veronica… I-”

“I won’t hear another word. Running all the way home just to come back? Don’t be silly.”

She had a point.

“Stay right here,” she commanded, “and I’ll find you a suit to wear, and a fresh towel!”

“Oh-o-okay.”

Standing there, you would have thought I was a lost child at the mall, complete with having a look of sheer disbelief on my face.

She skipped away, and was gone for only a few seconds before returning with a large towel.

“Best change in the master bath, dear.” Veronica warned. “The downstairs one doesn’t work.”

I could see a pair of red trunks folded in between, took the bundle, and shuffled off to the restroom.

As if on auto-pilot my body went upstairs. Once there my mind was a haze, but I felt myself stripping down. It was like watching my body from the outside. The mirror had always been my enemy, and I tried to avoid any glances at my body. I hated it…

Twenty only in number, I looked far younger. Standing at five-eight on a good day, and all of 100 pounds soaking wet, I was muscular but lean, clean cut but not on purpose. It was because I couldn’t grow facial hair if I tried. And I did fucking try. Girls’ in school had always told me I was a trendy mix of handsome and cute, but those looks never allowed me to seal any deals. I suppose I was good looking, but my quiet, unassuming demeanor and hairless, androgynous body always betrayed me.

Cleaning the sweat off my face, I dried off and quietly went for my loaner suit. But what I found shocked me, and as I got closer to the bed realized just what kind of swimsuit it was…

It was a thong!

Or… a speedo of some sort… I think.

Whatever it was left little to the imagination. It was a small, red little number, with only a tiny pouch for my bits and a thin string for the back!

I considered calling out. Perhaps to let Miss Veronica know that this was something that I never would have imagined I might wear.

But I couldn’t say no, could I? I didn’t want to be rude…

So I put it on, carrying the towel to hide what I could.

Veronica was standing in the kitchen, as if expecting me.

"Perfect," she said as she overtly eyed me up and down. “It fits you nicely. Very nicely.”

“M-Miss Veronica…” I whined, “this suit… it’s-”

But she cut me off.

“Go ahead and hop in the jacuzzi.” She said, “Soothe those sore muscles from all that hard work you did. You deserve it!” 

Blushing, I looked behind me, noting how awesome the water in the jacuzzi looked, already humming and primed with bubbles.

“But… Miss Veronica, I-”

“Nonsense, boy.” She waved a hand at me, shooing me outside. “I’ll be right out. Just need to  fetch myself a towel.”

"Oh, umm… okay?" I replied sheepishly.

So outside I went, completely unaware that Veronica watched me leave, gazing upon my exposed ass cheeks as they switched from side-to-side.

Settling in, back against the wall, I relaxed in the bubbles and my mind began to wander…

Veronica was some years older than me, late twenties at most, but she was really my ideal fantasy. Older, experienced, well built, busty, confident, yet gentle. I sensed Veronica would be a ‘take-the-lead’ kind of woman but she seemed to have all the patience to respect any boundaries.

If only I had known how wrong I would turn out to be…

“Having fun?” She asked, popping her head out the patio door.

I looked up and smiled, “yeah!”

“Mind if I come out and get my bathing suit?” She asked, pointing to the rack beside the jacuzzi where she had hung it the night before.

I didn’t think much of it, so after saying, “sure,” I just went back to relaxing in the water.

But what happened next nearly made my heart stop…

Veronica exited her home, completely topless, with nothing but a towel wrapped around her waist!

While I stifled a scream, she moved about freely, as if nothing was amiss!

Meanwhile I was left there, with my eyes wide and cheeks flushed. Sure, I had heard stories of people from Europe unfazed with casual nudity, but we were in America!

Her tits jiggled slightly with each step, and I watched her thick poignant nipples jostle each and every time. Something else caught my eye as well… straining the front of her towel. It was an obtuse, kielbasa-sized elongation, curved downward towards her knees.

Holy shit… I said to myself. Veronica had a penis!

Despite being young and inexperienced, I had thoughts about sex like any other teenaged college drop out. That notwithstanding, the news of this apparent ‘third gender’ popping up overnight certainly piqued my curiosity. I had never really looked into it, save for some cursory internet searches, but I knew what I liked and what the ingredients were that made up my fantasies as I laid alone at night. Being shy and unsure, the idea of an older, experienced couple of busty women was a thrilling venture, even if she did have a mammoth cock.

Veronica moved towards the hot tub, doing little to contain her state of semi arousal. Her cock… her nipples… they were semi-erect…

Was she really turned on at the thought of having a toned, young, toy that needed molding.

My eyes were glued to her, but she never looked at me. Her massive, heavy tits beaded with moisture, and the outline of her swelling cock under that thin towel made my own dick rage underneath the water.

I was far too embarrassed to stand up, so I had to buy time.

“Are you uh, going to join me?”

Veronica smiled, moseyed around the deck for a moment, before stopping by the stairs down into the water.

She was holding her bikini, but paused when I asked, instead choosing to look down at me in the water.

“Sure!” She chirped, dropping her swim suit to the warm wood.

With that Veronica, obviously not shy, dropped the towel, and an audible GULP reverberated from my throat.

I couldn't believe my eyes… Veronica was completely nude, showing her perfect body and an even more perfectly shaped, perfectly proportioned, perfectly trimmed cock hanging proud between her thighs! It was fucking huge too! At least eight inches soft! I couldn't look away as that busty, exotic beauty dipped a toe into the water, testing it for herself.

She carefully climbed into the jacuzzi completely naked, affording me a full, closeup view of that perfect shemeat as she sank below the bubbles. Her massive tits bobbed and swayed in the churning water, floating precariously so that only shades of her areolas were visible.

"I hope you don't mind," she said.

"You’ve seen it all anyway." She winked and my cheeks flushed.

Shit, she HAD known!

I was stunned, so I just sank into the water so that only my eyes and top of my head were visible, trying to hide my embarrassment. And more importantly, my shame. I couldn't muster any words out anyway.

Veronica just laughed though, slipping into the water and quickly getting comfortable across from me.

Damn. She knew he had me, hook, line, and sinker.

We chatted friendly banter, and occasionally I thought I felt a touch on the knee under the water, or caught her laughing a little too long at a joke. Somewhere during all this Veronica closed the distance a bit too, and would touch me on the arm, or ‘accidentally’ rub a leg against mine.

She then asked why a good looking guy like me was home alone all weekend. I said that I was shy, worked too much, and didn’t really have any friends. Besides, I like the peace and quiet.

“Well I’m glad you could help out, truly.” Veronica replied, “but it sounds like you need some excitement in your life!”

With that she slid around to sit next to me, her naked thigh brushing up against mine. I felt my heart pound as I felt her leg settle up against mine. With our bodies touching, Veronica slid an arm around me, and squeezed almost like a side hug.

I shivered at her touch, despite the warmth… because I could feel her soft breast on my arm.

When I summoned the courage to look over at her, she was looking at me intently.

“Does it bother you that I flirted with you all day?” She asked.

“N-not at all,” I said with a nervous laugh.

In reality, I was quickly becoming putty in her hands.

“Well don’t be nervous… are you comfortable?”

“Y-es…” I said sheepishly, “but I’m not sure what to do…”

“Not to worry. I’ll show you heaven.”

With that Veronica took my chin lightly with her free hand, cupped my chin and tilted it up towards hers, then leaned forward and kissed me!

I didn't know what to do, I had never been kissed before. Let alone by a beautiful woman! It was warm and sensual, taboo yet right. I was shocked but wanted more.

Veronica was experienced and knew exactly how to play things out. As we kissed more, her hands began exploring my young body. In between kisses she told me how curious she was about me ever since moving in, and how much she loved younger, inexperienced guys.

Most importantly she, “loved showing boys how good things can feel…”

I told her that I fantasized about being seduced and shown what to do. I was open minded and after having dreamed about a situation like this for so long… Oddly, as nervous as I was, I felt I was ready to allow things to happen.

“Mmm…” she purred, “good boy…”

Amidst our steamy makeout session, Veronica moved her hand from my chin down my chest, slipping into the water until it found my bare thigh, and squeezed.

I moaned in response, tantalized at the proximity her hand was to my dick.

As she rubbed our legs together, she told me how excited both she and Nikki were when I tried to sneak a peak the night before.

“We’d love to have an occasional boy toy to play around with…”

“Heh…” I giggled just above a whisper, blushing again, “that sounds great…”

“Mmm, good boy!”

Veronica leaned in to kiss me again and this time I opened my lips to allow her tongue in.

Our tongues wrestled as her hand took me by the wrist, and slowly pulled it towards her. She guided me right where I hoped, to her cock. And holy shit it felt HUGE! Far bigger and thicker than the eight inches I saw before, this new tool was thicker than a damn coffee can and hotter than the sun!

She was hardening under the soft touch of a timid new recruit, and I felt that beautiful cock grow in my hand as I stroked.

Her hands groped me wildly… My chest, neck, nipples… my tummy, thighs, and even the sides of my ass. One bold finger even slid down the back of my speedo, dipping into the fleshy crack of my butt! Each touch felt so good, but my dick yearned for attention.

Eventually though, my dream came true and she grabbed my raging hard-on through the suit!

“Ah…” I gasped, shivering with delight.

Her fingers were magic, skillfully sliding over my turgid tent like a potter molding a clay sculpture.

“Pesky bathing suit…” she huffed between kisses, still molesting my groin, “why don’t you take it off, hmm?”

I bit my lip, looked back at her, then nodded. “O-okay…”

Lifting my hips to work the suit off, suddenly Veronica stopped me with a light hand on my thigh.

“No, no,” she said, “up here.”

She patted the rim of the jacuzzi behind me and my cheeks burned.

The busty brunette guided me up to the side of the jacuzzi, and still soaking wet, sat my big squishy boybutt on the rim.

“Now then, turn around and take them off.”

Shy and flustered, and with cheeks aflame, I slowly pivoted and leaned forward, tucking my thumbs into my waistband while bending over.

A hand on my back bent me further, and soon I was at a near ninety degree angle, bent over the jacuzzi wall with my ass in the air.

My thumbs continued their mission, slowly sliding my trunks down, unveiling my smooth, wet ass to the woman waiting behind me.

I could sense my growing nudity from the warm air against my flesh, and gasped when I uncovered my hole, feeling beads of water travel down my smooth crack.

Veronica helped disrobe me completely, sliding my trunks the rest of the way down, into the water, and off from around my ankles. I stayed bent over as it happened, letting her savor the view she had so desired.

Soft hands on my ass came next, and she spread me open.

Another lustful gasp escaped my lips as more warm air hit my most taboo place. Her hot breath came next, beating down onto my quivering asshole like the rush of a blow dryer…

I heard her purr… then more heat… and then…

“OHMYGAWD!” A young, effeminate voice rang out across the yard.

It was so high-pitched and girly that I almost didn’t recognize that it was me…

Veronica’s tongue sank into my ass with a slow yet determined goal, and like a hot knife into butter, sliced me open with a groaning hum.

After bottoming out she retreated, then worked her snake-like tongue around the rim, savoring my delightful offering.

“Hhhooolllyyy fuck, Ver-Veronica!” I cried out!

As apprehensive as I was though, I wanted more. I wanted it to be wetter… deeper…

And well, Veronica obliged! She licked and slavored, jamming her tongue to its base into my guts and twisting it like a fucking corkscrew!

My tongue fell out of my mouth and I pinched both my nipples, reeling at the unholy feasting that was happening below. Veronica hummed and moaned into me, sending vibrations rippling up through my body.

She went on to spread me with both her thumbs, getting deeper, fucking my chute with her outstretched tongue like a spear!

My girly wails heightened. My arms gave out and my cheek smashed into the deck. What followed was a series of moans and groans, all as drool seeped from my lips onto the warm wood.

Suddenly, Veronica’s tongue retracted and a hand came down on my bubbly ass!

WHAP! The slap echoed out into the neighborhood.

I yipped, but my groveling was silenced by Veronica’s stern voice.

“Now turn around!” She commanded.

I did as ordered and rolled, finding Veronica staring back at me. She situated herself between my legs and pressed her big, squishy tits down against my pelvis.

“Did you like that, baby?” She asked, squeezing her tits together.

Awestruck, I nodded, “y-yes…”

Shifting on her knees, Veronica clasped my wet cock between her bountiful breasts and licked the tip, sending electricity up my spine.

“Ah! Ahhhhh!” I moaned, trembling before her.

Her tits were so big, and my dick so small, that only the tip could be seen, but she licked and flicked it so vividly with her skilled tongue that I was not long for this world.

She unclenched her breasts, let them wobble back to their normal resting place, sending my wet, spent dick falling back to crash into my smooth pubis.

The woman then knelt in front of me, studying my young cock.

Then she leaned in to kiss the top of the head.“Mmm… looks even more delicious than it felt!”

I gasped as Veronica’s lips parted and she opened her mouth just enough to cover the head.

“AIYE! Ohmygawd!”

She worked her tongue around my crown, savoring the little spills I made. Then she slowly worked further and further down and even if I was too nervous to continue, I was powerless to stop it. I wanted this so badly.

I felt my balls tremble, and my shaft seize, and with a high-pitched squeal I erupted into the valley of beautiful titflesh.

“Ah… ah… ohmygod…” I huffed, watching as Veronica milked the last few drops with her bosom.

The mess I made between her tits was exquisite, like someone had dumped a bucket of white paint on the most perfect flesh-colored canvas.

She wrapped those perfect lips tight and massaged out every last bit of cum as I exploded in the most intense orgasm I have ever had.

Veronica swallowed every drop, gulping down my boyseed while she still suckled on my tip. When finally I was drained, she released my limping dick with a loud wet POP, looked up at me, and smiled.

Sufficiently spent, I crashed down onto the warm wood of the deck.

She stood up and climbed down from the jacuzzi, revealing her majestic body, dripping wet. She stood over me, letting her titanic cock sway above me like a crane moving a steel beam. Her perfect, muscular legs were like struts on either side of me, slim and toned like a runner, but with thick, rippling thighs like a bodybuilder. Veronica was like a chiseled marble statue with a cock now as hard as stone. I glanced up at her, unsure of what to do… so she once again took the lead.

Squatting over me, she laid her cock on my face with a wet and heavy PLOP, letting her hot, heavy balls find a home nestled on my neck. The twin orbs rolled over my windpipe, so heavy that they literally compressed my airway before one of them lumbered off to one side.

Veronica then gently placed a hand on the side of my head and guided me in, turning my face towards the hot pillar of veiny meat. In short order, my lips were touching her glorious cock for the first time ever.

And holy shit it was electric.

She smelt so good… and her cock’s scent invaded my nostrils, re-wiring my lucid brain.

I had never dreamed of sucking a cock before, but now, with the hot, hard heat of her womanhood pressing against my pouty lips, a new fantasy, nay desire, took over.

My tongue escaped and began its search, tasting the hot salty flesh that was my first foray of cock. Yummy… delicious… savory girlcock…

As my nervous unsureness was overtaken by eager hunger, I concentrated on trying to replicate what she had done to me so masterfully. I tried to think of the spots that felt most intense for me, licking and tonguing her monster member. As I worked, nibbling on her veins, I felt my hung maiden harden even further.

Her cock was big and thick. Far too big to handle by normal mortal mouths, but somehow, somewhere, she plunged the dripping, spongy tip into my tiny mouth. It fit near-perfectly, filling my gullet completely as if made to fit right inside. My tiny tongue lapped and lathered the bottom of her tremendous bulb, catching hints of a slippery, fruity, salty liquid..

Holy shit, I thought… was that pre-cum?

My vision was full of flesh, and I watched as the sexy buxom creature lowered her body repeatedly, impaling my mouth with her juicy cock. The sight was beyond obscene, watching her gorgeous, heavy tits bounce and the base of her cock get closer and closer to my chin.

“Mmm… that’s right, boy… suck that big cock!” Veronica snarled, sinking over and over.

Wispy tears formed at the corners of my eyes as she breached my throat, but I moaned and let her abuse me. I let her fuck my face right there by the jacuzzi, sinking over and over again in a steady rhythm.

Soon her breathing shortened, and her pace quickened. She was the construction worker with a jackhammer, and I was the concrete below.

Veronica gripped my head and pummeled harder, jamming more of her lengthy cock into my mouth. I did my best to accommodate her without choking, relaxing my throat and letting her take complete control.

When my nose brushed her pelvis she let out a moan, gripped my skull tighter, and slammed down into my windpipe.

“FUCK YES!” She howled! “DRINK IT, SLUT!”

Then I felt a warm stream of cum fill my mouth.

At first I was shocked, but it was warm and I quickly realized how sweet it was. It was all too intense, and my body refused to swallow at first. But as more and more semen came forth, and trickles began dripping down the corners of my mouth, my lizard brain kicked in, and I began chugging the creamy substance like a long lost nectar. The taste overrose my endorphins, and I found it amazingly erotic.

Unsheathing herself with a loud, wet, sloppy SLURK, Veronica un-stradled my face, snuggling up beside me on the warm wood.

She wasted no time, nuzzling my cheek and nibbling on my ear as a wandering hand found my chest, then my nipples.

I lifted my hips slightly to let her know I was receptive. A move I couldn’t believe I was actually doing - as I was doing it!

She knelt down as I laid back and spread my legs, while she slipped that wandering hand down to massage my cock and balls. Somewhere during her ministrations however, she abandoned my genitals and slid further down between my legs, slipping a finger down my smooth taint and between my cheeks until it found my tight little boyhole.

Just her surface toying felt amazing and I got lost in the moment. As she played with me, she would sometimes pull that wandering hand up and suck on her middle finger, only to send it back down below.

“Ah…” I gasped, as on the third spit-application her finger entered me.

“Just relax baby,” Veronica purred.

She punctured me for several moments, slowly pumping her long digit, going deeper each time.

This time, when she slipped her finger out and brought it to our faces, she instead planted it on my lips instead of hers. I opened willingly, sucking on her finger and tasting my ass for the first time that night. I coated her digit with as much saliva as I could, understanding the mission. 

Once she was satisfied, she licked it too, and sent that soaked finger back down between my legs..

I spread further, and watched my smooth, thin, coltish, legs splay apart and her hand slither below. Like before, her finger began playing with my ass, this time circling my ring before diving inside.

At first around the edge and then slowly working the tip of a finger in a bit and then out. Each time she did, I tried to really relax and allow her to explore. To enter deeper… I even tried to push my ass muscles a little bit to really accept her slow, determined advances.

Slick, slurk, slick… lewd sounds emanated from my now-wet, hungry hole.

Veronica sensed my willingness, or perhaps felt it, and pressed a finger in deeper until I could feel her other knuckles on my ass.

I squirmed but gyrated with each thrust, moaning at her lips as a second finger dipped into my asshole. Over and over she finger-fucked me with her two-digit method, spreading my hole like a pussy occasionally to add more spit.

Eventually however, Veronica deemed I was ready, so she got up and moved between my legs, gripping both ankles and pushing them back by either of my ears. I looked up at her with a mixture of fear and lust, knowing what was about to happen but too eagerly scared to speak.

Then… slowly… I sort of nodded my consent.

I watched her move up below me, and the head of her wet, throbbing cock pressed up against my hole.

The hot sun beat down on us. Catching the beads of water ripples down her awesome tits… rock hard abs, and chiseled arms. Veronica lifted both legs, pressing down on my thighs as her thick cock probed my little asshole. 

I felt the hot tip of her wet rod press harder against my winking, slippery hole and gasped.

Veronica wasn’t looking at me. Instead she was fixated on the task between us… the impending sodomy that was unfolding below.

I tried my best to not resist and pressed my ass back against her meaty cock, but it felt like a futile effort. She was just too big!

“Ready baby? Open up for mommy…”

At first just the rim of her head popped into my ass and we both moaned - LOUD! So loud that I’m sure the neighbors would have heard. She paused, allowing me to relax, the bulb of her wet, leaking cock throbbing inside me. The sensation was unreal, and I could feel it literally drooling within my anal cavity.

Her hands pushed down harder as she flexed her cock and began pushing in. I felt like I was about to explode already. After a short bit she pressed slowly further and further. I squirmed as the girth spread me wide, but Veronica was an expert and knew just what to do. She worked my hole, sinking her huge cock deep in my upturned, virgin ass.

“Fuck you’re so tight, baby…” Veronica said, flexing her cock and pushing still.

I moaned like a two-cent whore, eyes rolling into the back of my head.

Finally she bottomed out. I could tell because I could feel her hot, heavy balls on my ass.

Once there she began a slow retreat, sinking back in quickly before pulling out slowly, rinsing and repeating… over and over…

“God damn, I love fucking virgin boys,” she hissed through perfect teeth, sinking still, “I just don’t get to do it enough!”

“Ahh…” I gasped, feeling her stretch me, “yes, fuck me… fuck me good!”

With a snicker, she quickened her pace. I became amazed at the amount of pleasure I was feeling, and saying such lewd things out loud felt even better. I had no idea this would all feel so good for me too, and I wanted more.

Veronica held on tight as she slowly worked her perfect cock in and out. A bit quicker and a bit deeper each time.

“AHH! OHFUCK!” I cried out, spreading my ass for my big-dicked queen.

Her pounding became more impactful, and soon her thrusts were heightened by loud, wet, skin-on-skin packing sounds…

PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!

Veronica fucked like a prized stallion, long-dicking my once-virgin, once-tight little hole, claiming it with visceral ferocity.

Her body glistened with water and sweat, glinting in the sunlight like a rainbow in a storm.

Suddenly, like before, her shallow breathing quickened at the same time as her pace picked up speed. I felt her amazing cock grow, and my asshole tightened ever so slightly.

“GRAH! FUCK!” Veronica clutched my waist and howled, pinning me down and pulling me balls-deep onto her cock.

And then, wow, an explosion of delightful warmth bloomed inside of me. She came inside, painting my guts with cream.

It was too much… I exploded myself, sending streams of cum across my belly, painting my body in a sheen of slippery juice.

Huffing and puffing, Veronica collapsed on top of me, smashing out moist, sweaty bodies together with a wet SPLAT!

With her cock still wedged inside me, spewing its mirth, we laid there for a bit.

After a while I asked Veronica if she would like me to be her, “regular boytoy.”

She laughed, then eagerly said, “yes… as long as you don’t mind sharing.”

“Sh-sharing?” I squeaked. “What do you mean?”

Suddenly though, fate answered my question, because the back patio door slid open and the blonde girl from earlier stepped out onto the desk. She was wearing a robe not unlike before, clasped snugly against ‘her’ lithe, slender body.

I nearly screamed, unable to cover myself since my limbs were made of jelly.

But Veronica held onto me, shushing into my ear.

“Relax… it’s fine…”

The blonde stepped out, eyeing the two of us, completely naked by the jacuzzi, Veronica’s cock still lodged up my backside.

“Hey babe,” Veronica said to her.

“Hey guys,” she replied, “got started without me, huh?”

My eyes shot open at the prospect.

“Just the first round, Nikki…” Veronica purred, lifting one of my legs to show off my tiny cock and balls, and her giant cock still shoved up my ass.

‘Nikki’ giggled, then dropped her robe. ‘She’ was nude underneath, and it was then I realized that Nikki was no girl at all. She had a smooth, trim body, perky little tits, and a cute little set of boy bits where a vagina would normally be.

“Holy shit…” I rasped.

Nikki being a boy somehow made this all the more hotter. I was theirs for the tasting.

“What do you say, cutie?” Veronica asked me, licking my neck.

Blushing hard, I admitted… “I’m open for anything!”

Veronica chuckled and just whispered, "I know.”

THE END

Thanks for Reading and Don't Forget to Leave a Review! <3

If you liked Veronica you read more about her in my Breaking Bobbi or Turning Taylor Series :3
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