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Author’s Note
 
    
 
    
 
   The author would like to point out that all the characters in these works of fiction are 21 years of age or older. All sexual acts depicted in these books are totally consensual. It is not the author’s intention to offend any reader. All the characters in these books are fictitious and any similarity to any person, living or dead, is purely coincidence. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Shemale Shock
 
    
 
   I
 
    
 
    
 
   “What about her? She’s got a nice set on her,” Trent said as a young blonde walked into the bar and sat down with a group of her friends.
 
   “She’s alright, but look at the brunette at her table,” I replied, taking a particular fancy to a cute, short freckled girl with long hair. 
 
   “Marc, what do you think? The blonde or the brunette?” Trent asked our friend, Marc, who generally remained quiet during ‘girl-talk’.
 
   Trent, Marc and I had been best friends since as long as I could remember. We went through pre-school together, lived in the same neighbourhood growing up and now we attended the same university. Trent was a heavier set guy who thought he was the biggest player, when in reality he was kind of a geek. Marc was a geek, but unlike Trent, he embraced it. We usually had to force him out the door to go to the bar, and as far as we knew, he’d never actually been with a girl before.
 
   “Yeah,” he replied, clearly not actually listening.
 
   “Yeah? Yeah, what?” I asked.
 
   “Sorry, what?”
 
   “You alright, man?” Trent asked.
 
   “Yeah, sorry. I just zoned out.”
 
   “What’s on your mind?” I asked.
 
   Marc hesitated to answer for a moment, and then, “Nothing.”
 
   I looked over at Trent, who looked as suspicious as I probably did and then we looked back to the cute girls across the bar.
 
   “Damn, I’d like to fuck those girls,” Trent said.
 
   I laughed.
 
   “I’m sure you would, buddy,” I said as I finished my drink. “Let’s take off.”
 
   Marc reached around his back and grabbed his coat off of his chair. Trent remained fixated on the girls.
 
   “You coming, or are you just going to stare at those girls?”
 
   “I’m going to try and get with her,” he replied.
 
   “The blonde?” I asked.
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Seriously?”
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Alright. Marc, you want to take off?” I asked.
 
   “No, stay with me,” Trent said to Marc. “If I’m alone here I’ll look like a creep.”
 
   “I should take off, too,” Marc replied.
 
   “I’ll buy you a beer.”
 
   “Alright,” Marc said, sitting back down.
 
   “Alright, I’ll see you guys later,” I said, turning and walking towards the door.
 
   I passed the group of girls on my way out. The cute brunette looked at me briefly, smiled and then returned to her conversation. 
 
   ~
 
   My cellphone began to ring, waking me up. I looked at the clock, which read 3:30AM. I picked up the phone and checked the called ID. 
 
   “Trent?” I said, still half asleep.
 
   “Hey man, you awake?”
 
   I rubbed my eyes.
 
   “No,” I replied.
 
   “You gotta come over quick, man. I’ve got those girls here.”
 
   I sat up quickly, shocked and in disbelief.
 
   “The girls? The girls from the bar?”
 
   “Yeah, dude. The girls from the bar.”
 
   “All of ‘em?” I asked.
 
   “Well, not all of ‘em, but some of ‘em.”
 
   “The brunette one?”
 
   “Um, yeah. The brunette one’s here.”
 
   I sprung to my feet and began to throw on some pants.
 
   “I’ll be right over!” I said, suddenly more awake than I’d ever been in my life.
 
   Trent wasn’t lying. Three of the girls from the party across the bar had gone home with Trent. The little blonde, the cute brunette and a tall redhead sat drinking from a bottle of vodka on Trent’s basement couch. I walked in and Trent pulled me aside.
 
   “How did you get these girls to come to your house?” I asked Trent.
 
   “It’s the redhead’s birthday, and she’s slammed. The other two are pretty drunk, and they’re all pretty horny.”
 
   I looked at Trent for a moment. I was used to Trent waking me up to play World of Warcraft. This was unheard of. 
 
   “Are you fucking pranking me right now?” I asked.
 
   “I’m not shitting you.”
 
   I looked back into the room full of beautiful girls. The brunette was so adorable; I could feel my cock already hardening in my pants just looking at her.
 
   “Where’s Marc?” I asked.
 
   “He took one of the girls home.”
 
   “Okay, you are fucking with me.”
 
   “No, man. I went over to their table, and the girl asked if she could meet him. An hour later, he was taking her back to his house.”
 
   “Okay, so what do we do?” I asked, having never been in this position before.
 
   “They’re horny. They want to fuck,” Trent replied.
 
   I looked back at the girls. The redhead was so drunk, she had her legs up on Trent’s table, spread out. Her jean shorts were so tiny that you could see the edge of her pussy peeking out.
 
   “So, we just pick one and take them into a room?” I asked.
 
   “We go in there and we talk for a bit. I’m hoping the rest comes naturally. My heart is pounding like a motherfucker. I was so overwhelmed, I had to call you.”
 
   “Thank you, so much,” I said as we turned and entered the room.
 
   “Ladies, this is Alex,” Trent said.
 
   All the girls looked at me and smiled. The brunette looked at me and her eyes lit up, immediately recognizing me from the bar. 
 
   “Alex, this is Julia, Ashley and Scarlet,” Trent said.
 
   The brunette’s name was Ashley. I couldn’t take my eyes off of her. She was beautiful. 
 
   “So, who wants to fuck?” Scarlet, the redhead asked drunkenly. 
 
   All the girls started to laugh.
 
   “Trent, I thought you were going to call some guys,” Julia said.
 
   “I did. I called Alex.”
 
   “We can just get… Creative.” Scarlet continued, standing up and walking around Trent.
 
   Trent’s heart was indeed beating incredibly hard. I could hear it slamming against his chest at a mile a minute. Scarlet took her long arms and wrapped them around him. She gently moved her hands down from his chest to the crotch of his pants. 
 
   “Ooh, Scarlet,” Julia said, laughing. “Leave some for the rest of us.”
 
   Scarlet grasped onto Trent’s cock through his pants and began to fondle him. Trent’s face turned dark red as he tried to open his mouth to speak. No words came out.
 
   “You like that, big boy?” Scarlet asked.
 
   “Y—Yeah.”
 
   Julia stood up, stumbling slightly from her intoxication. She walked up to Trent and wrapped her arms around both Trent and Scarlet. She leaned in, over Trent’s shoulder and kissed the drunken Scarlet gently on the lips. 
 
   I looked down at Ashley, who remained sitting on the couch. She lightly patted the seat next to her, motioning me to come and sit. I looked over at Trent again, who stood speechless between two beautiful women.
 
   “Alex, right?” she asked me as I sat down.
 
   “Yeah. Ashley?” I asked, already knowing the answer.
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   Scarlet slipped her hand down the front of Trent’s pants and onto his thick, already solid cock. She took the slick member firmly in her hand and began to stroke him off, under his jeans as she continued to make out with Julia. Trent awkwardly moved his hand onto Julia’s butt and slowly began to squeeze as his cock was pulled and massaged. 
 
   “You have nice friends,” I said to Ashley.
 
   “Thanks,” she replied, laughing. “You’re cute.”
 
   I blushed.
 
   “Thanks… You’re gorgeous.”
 
   She blushed.
 
   “Thanks.”
 
   I took my hand and gently placed it on her thigh, which seemed rather PG compared to Trent’s current scenario. Ashley placed her hand on top of mine and looked me in the eye. Her eyes were a beautiful bright green.
 
   I leaned in and kissed her on the lips. We kissed for a moment, and then I pulled back.
 
   “What’s wrong?” she asked.
 
   “It’s just weird. I feel like I have to kiss you, but I don’t even know you, really.”
 
   “Who really knows anybody?” she asked rhetorically. 
 
   I smiled and leaned in again to kiss her.
 
   Meanwhile, the horny Julia was undoing Trent’s pants. She aggressively pulled away his belt and unzipped his pants. She dropped down to her knees and pulled his pants down to his ankles, along with his boxers. His long thick cock sprang out as Scarlet continued to stroke him off. Julia moved in with her mouth open and Scarlet released Trent’s member. She relocated her hands onto the back of Julia’s head and guided it onto Trent’s dick, which slid deeply into her throat. 
 
   Scarlet began to pull Julia’s head back and forth along Trent’s slick cock. Trent closed his eyes, deep in his state of pleasure. 
 
   “Fuck…” he said aloud. 
 
   Still locked in a kiss, I moved my hand slowly up Ashley’s thigh to the waistband of her skirt. I slipped my hand down and gently placed my fingers on her tight pussy. I tickled her clit slowly as my cock began to grow in my pants. She placed her hand over my expanding cock and slowly massaged my throbbing member.
 
   Ashley’s tongue penetrated my mouth and began to lock itself around mine. As I began to stroke the length of her slit, she started to become more energized, rubbing my penis harder and forcing her tongue deeper into my mouth. With my free hand, I started undoing my belt. 
 
   Julia had successfully fully inserted Trent’s long cock into her throat. Scarlet held her head down into Trent’s pelvis aggressively. Julia began to gag, and Scarlet released her.
 
   I managed to pull my pants down, along with my underwear, past my knees. Ashley passionately grabbed onto my throbbing slick cock and began to quickly stroke me off. I slipped my fingers deep into her pussy and began fingering her quickly. Bouts of hot juice squished out of her warm slit with every penetration. 
 
   “Oh, fuck. Fuck me,” Ashley said as I fingered her.
 
   I felt a set on hands land on my arms. I looked back to see Scarlet, motioning for me to stand up. I complied, taking Ashley up with me and continuing to finger her tight snatch, juice still squishing down her legs. Scarlet gently took my head in her hand and turned it towards her own. She wrapped her mouth around mine, sticking her hot tongue into my mouth, tasting her friend. She took her hand and placed it over Ashley’s on my cock and the two girls stroked me off. 
 
   With my free hand, I slipped Scarlet’s shorts down and began to stroke her wet pussy with my fingertips. I had two hot wet pussies in my hands. 
 
   Trent had Julia’s head in his hands and was forcefully shoving his cock in and out of her throat. His face was dark red and sweat was running down the side of his face. Julia’s face was dripping with her own saliva but she loved every second of it. 
 
   Scarlet squeezed my dick hard with her hand as I slipped my fingers up her tight slit. Both of my hands were soaked with hot pussy juice and my face was covered with the saliva of two beautiful girls.
 
   “Lay down,” Scarlet said to me.
 
   Once again, I complied. I lowered myself to the ground and the two girls followed suit. Scarlet twirled her body over me and planted her knees on either side of my body. She lowered herself down, lining her dripping wet pussy up with my long, rock solid cock. She took it in her hand and began to slowly stuff it into herself. Ashley shimmied herself up to my head and stepped one of her legs over me, lining her soaking pussy up with my mouth. She lowered it down and I began to lick the length of her vagina with my tongue. She took her hands and grabbed my hair as I ate her out. Her pussy was sweet, like honey. She had a small patch of pubic hair that was shaved into a heart, which tickled my nose as I ran my tongue the length of her labia.
 
   Trent released his cock from Julia’s abused mouth. She stood up and led him over to the rest of us, laying him down just next to me. She slipped her panties down below her skirt and began to lower herself onto his thick, soaking wet dick. Scarlet reached over and grabbed her shirt and pulled it off of her body as she lowered herself onto his cock. 
 
   And just like that, both Trent and I were being fucked by two of the most beautiful women alive. I reached my hands around Ashley’s naked body and grabbed onto her soft ass. I squeezed her cheeks hard as I penetrated her vagina with my tongue. She began to moan loudly as more hot juice poured out of her onto my face. 
 
   Scarlet’s butt slapped my stomach as she pulled her body on and off of my long penis quickly. She fucked like a horny bunny rabbit.
 
   Ashley pulled her pussy off of my face and Scarlet pulled her body off of my cock momentarily. The two girls rolled me over onto my side like some planned out move. Ashley spooned in close to me and pushed her soft butt down into my pelvis, pushing my cock deep up her soaking wet pussy. I began to thrust my body into her.
 
   I could feel Scarlet move around behind me. Her wet tongue began to gently massage my asshole as I pounded her friend’s slit. I wrapped my hands around Ashley and placed them on her tits. I squeezed hard as my dick slammed deep into her body. She continued to moan loudly, on the brink of cumming.
 
   Scarlet, still licking my anus, pressed her butt up against the back of my head, allowing Trent’s mouth access to her hot tight pussy. Trent began to eat her out while her tongue began to penetrate my butthole repeatedly. 
 
   I could feel myself approaching the finish line. My cock began throbbing even harder inside of Ashley’s tight slit and my hands began to tighten around her perfectly round tits. Scarlet pulled her mouth out from my asshole as I remained focussed on pounding the stunning Ashley. I slid one of my hands down and massaged her clit with my fingers, feeling my own cock slide in and out with my fingertips. Her moaning became screaming.
 
   Then, I felt something push up against my asshole. At first, I paid no attention to it. Then, it started to slide in. It was thick and throbbing. My ass clenched tightly around it as it forced itself in.
 
   I looked back at Trent, who was still tongue deep inside of Scarlet’s pussy. Scarlet had wrapped her legs around his head and sitting upright, grinding his face. Julia had moved around Trent’s back and was guiding his cock into my asshole.
 
   Before I could do anything about it, Trent had begun to thrust his body into me. His long cock stretched my anus out as it pushed in aggressively and retracted quickly. I began to lose control of my body as I started entering orgasm mode. I continued to drive my cock deep inside of the cumming Ashley while Trent’s thick wet cock reached full insertion in my ass. 
 
   My body was fully out of my own control. My hand reached around back and planted itself tightly on Trent’s ass, pulling him in closer with every harsh thrust. 
 
   The next thing I knew, I was cumming. Enormous shot after shot blasted out of my dick into Ashley’s tight slit. She screamed loud, quickly filling up with my hot, giant load. 
 
   I could feel Trent’s cock begin to expand and fill up with his own cum. He held it back momentarily as his cock throbbed aggressively against the walls of my anus. Then, he exploded, filling my ass up with warm, sticky cum.
 
   Appropriately simultaneously, Trent brought Scarlet to orgasm with his tongue. All of us moaned and screamed as our climax began to subside. 
 
   Trent rolled over, eyes closed and panting as Scarlet fell off of his face. She passed out on the floor, satisfied with her birthday orgasm.
 
   I pulled my long cock out of Ashley’s tight pussy and my load began to pour out of her, as Trent’s load poured out the back of me. 
 
   We were all exhausted from the orgy. There wasn’t another word spoken, as Trent and I stood up onto our feet and pulled our clothes back onto our bodies. I looked down at Ashley, who had also drunkenly passed out.
 
   I awkwardly said nothing to Trent as I left his house.


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   II
 
    
 
    
 
   “Have you talked to Marc lately?” I asked Trent as we sat at the bar once again.
 
   “No, I haven’t heard from him since the other night.”
 
   “He’s been posting pictures of him and some girl on Facebook,” I said.
 
   “Fuck off, the girl from the other night?” Trent asked.
 
   “I don’t know, I never saw her. Hold on,” I said as I pulled out my phone.
 
   I pulled my Facebook open on my phone and located the aforementioned photos.
 
   “That her?” I asked.
 
   Trent’s eyes lit up.
 
   “Yeah, that’s her,” he said. “Of all of us, Marc’s the only guy who sees anything past that night… Unbelievable.”
 
   “Should we try calling him?” I asked.
 
   “I tried, dude. I’ve been trying all week,” Trent replied.
 
   “He’s just not answering?”
 
   “Nope. He’s moved on from us, apparently.”
 
   “That’s unacceptable,” I said.
 
   “You think it’s because he’s with her?”
 
   “I don’t know.”
 
   “I really hope he wouldn’t ditch us for some girl.”
 
   I took a sip from my beer.
 
   “Hey, look. I need to take off here. I’ll see you tomorrow, yeah?” Trent asked.
 
   “Sure,” I replied. “Maybe I’ll swing my Marc’s. See what’s up.”
 
   “Yeah, do it. Figure out what that shit head’s problem is,” Trent said, laughing.
 
   ~
 
   On my way home that night, I made the slight detour to stop at Marc’s house. I noticed one of the lights in his house was on, so I figured I would go inside and see what was up, and why he had been ignoring our calls.
 
   I parked my car and walked up to his door. I could hear someone walking around inside, so I decided to knock. I waited for a while, but there was no answer. After some time, I knocked again, to which I once again received no answer.
 
   Determined to confront my long time best friend, I reached for the handle and tested the door. It was unlocked.
 
   I pushed the door open slowly and peeked my head into the house. The light had been left on in the room, but it was otherwise empty. 
 
   “Marc?” I gently called out, stepping into the house. “You there, buddy?”
 
   I walked across his quiet living room, and then down the stairs towards his bedroom. I pushed the door open slowly and stepped into the room. It was also empty. 
 
   “Marc?” I said aloud. 


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   III
 
    
 
    
 
   “What are you doing here?” a female voice said behind me.
 
   I turned around quickly. The girl from the Facebook photos was standing in the doorway to the room.
 
   “I— I was looking for something…” I lied, badly. 
 
   “You’re Marc’s friend right? I’ve seen your picture on his profile.”
 
   I stared at her for a moment, 
 
   “Yeah,” I said.
 
   She began to walk up to me.
 
   “Why are you here?” she asked again.
 
   I didn’t respond as she stepped up, just inches away from me.
 
   “What did Marc tell you?” she asked.
 
   “Nothing. What do you mean?”
 
   “Has he told you anything about me?”
 
   “We haven’t seen Marc since the day he met you.”
 
   She took another step forward and placed her hand gently on my arm. She began to carefully rub up and down.
 
   “Is this making you nervous?” she asked.
 
   “No.”
 
   “Marc’s cute, but he’s kind of shy. He keeps asking me out on dates, but he hasn’t made any moves yet.”
 
   “Okay,” I said. “I should probably go.”
 
   I began to pull myself away from her.
 
   “Wait.”
 
   I stopped and looked at her.
 
   “There’s something I haven’t shown Marc yet. I’m wondering what he’ll think,” she said.
 
   I looked at her for a moment. “I’m sure it’s fine. Marc’s a good guy.”
 
   I turned to the door again and tried to leave.
 
   “Alex, wait.”
 
   I stopped and she walked over to the door and closed it. She turned and looked at me.
 
   “Come here,” she said.
 
   I cautiously walked over to her and she placed her hands gently around my waist. She leaned forward and ran her nose smoothly along my neck. The hairs on my body stood up, unsure of what her intentions were. She ran her hand slowly up the side of my body, down my arm and onto my hand.
 
   Her head began to drift up and she hovered her lips over mine. My heart started lifting up out of my chest and a tingling sensation rushed through my body.  She guided my hand slowly down her stomach and she began to push it down under her waistband.
 
   Her panties stretched out as we slid across her soft pubes and onto her long, thick cock.
 
   “Jesus,” I said.
 
   “What’s wrong? You don’t think he’ll like it?” she said softly into my ear.
 
   She held my hand down on her warm dick.
 
   “No, I—I don’t know…” I said.
 
   She looked into my eyes.
 
   “Do you like it?”
 
   I stared at her for a moment in shock, and then—
 
   “Yes,” I said firmly.
 
   She took her hand and pushed it down the front of my pants and grabbed onto my cock hard. I grasped onto her long member and began to fondle it in my hand. It was so soft and slick as I rubbed my hand up and down it. It started to throb and expand in my very fingertips as she started to fondle me.
 
   I took my free hand and quickly began to take off her shorts. My hand was shaking, still shocked from her Shemale surprise. I managed to pull her shorts down and her long, semi-erect dick sprung out into the air. I grasped onto it tightly as she began to undo my pants with her free hand. She slipped them down and took a step in closer, pushing her hardening cock up against mine. She took both her hands and wrapped them around both of our cocks and began to stroke. I could feel the throbbing head of her penis pressed tightly up against my own as her soft hands moved up and down the length of our shafts. 
 
   “Oh, fuck yeah,” I said as I reached around and felt her soft butt.
 
   Her stoking became quicker and harder as our cocks reached full expansion. I aggressively pulled her shirt over her head, and then she continued to mutually stroke us off. I grabbed onto her hard, round fake breasts and squished them tightly in my hands.
 
   “Just like that, baby,” she said.
 
   I squeezed them as hard as I could and watched as her nipples pushed out and harden along with her cock.
 
   “I want to stick my cock up your tight asshole, Alex,” she said softly into my ear.
 
   “I want you to fuck me hard.”
 
   Suddenly, she placed her hands on my chest and pushed me back into Marc’s bed. I turned my body over, presenting her with my asshole as dropped down to her knees. She pushed her face up against my butt, between my cheeks and began to stick her tongue into my ass.
 
   A warm rush of energy flowed through my body with every stroke of her sweet tongue. I grasped on hard to the bed sheets as her long tongue dug in deeper and deeper.
 
   “I love the way your asshole tastes,” she said passionately. 
 
   “Fuck me,” I replied. “Fuck me.”
 
   I needed her long thick cock inside of me. She stood up quickly, spat onto her the tip of her dick and pressed it into my asshole. She began to push it in and my body naturally clenched around it. I squeezed the bed sheets harder in my hands as she forced her way in deep.
 
   Suddenly, my body relaxed and her foot-long slick cock flew into my body.
 
   “Fuck!” I cried out.
 
   She slowly began to thrust her body into me. I could feel the harsh ridges of her veiny dick rubbing against the soft walls of my anus with every long thrust. Her pace quickly sped up as her nails dug tightly into my butt. I reached down and began to stroke my own cock with my hand, feeling every inch of her enormous member sliding in and out of my body. 
 
   “Harder,” I said.
 
   She picked up her pace.
 
   “Harder,” I said again, needing her dick inside of me.
 
   She pushed forward aggressively with all of her strength and pulled out quickly. Just before she thrust in again, I could feel the absolute tip of her womanhood against the rim of my asshole. Every thrust felt better than the last as my body began to relax and I came closer to cumming.
 
   One of her hands released its grip from my butt cheek and slid around my waist, landing firmly on my cock. I let go of myself and she took over, stroking off my long dick quickly. I reached around her backside and planted my hand on her soft ass and started to help push her pelvis into me, just like I had done with Trent. I could feel her soft pubes against my butt and I could smell the sweet smell of my own pre-cum on her soft hands. 
 
   I was close to cumming. I held back with all of my might. Feeling exited my arms and legs and my butt clenched tightly around her thick cock. She screamed out loud as I let out a deep moan. My penis exploded and cum shot into my own face as I lay bent over on the bed. Shot after shot blew out of my dick. I couldn’t stop cumming as her long member stroked the inside of my body.
 
   Then, I could feel a sudden burst of hot fluid as her cock exploded cum inside of me. She squeezed my cock and my ass tightly with her hands as her body drained itself of its massive, sticky load. I could feel her legs tremble against my own as the final bouts of cum poured out of her dick and into my anus. 
 
   She rolled over next to me on the bed. Her massively long dick slithered out of me, and her giant load began to stream down my naked legs. 
 
   I took a few deep breaths.
 
   “Fuck,” I said. “That was amazing.”
 
   She looked over at me and smiled. 
 
   “Yeah,” she said. “I like you.”
 
   I smiled back.
 
   “I like you too.” 
 
   She leaned in towards me and kissed me on the lips.
 
   “Why were you here?” I asked her.
 
   “Picking up my stuff. I’m breaking it off with Marc.”
 
   “Wanna give me a shot?” I asked.
 
   “I already gave you a few,” she said, motioning to the load falling out of my ass.
 
   I smiled and leaned forward again to kiss her.
 
   ~
 
   I met up with Trent the next day at the bar.
 
   “So did you see Marc last night?” 
 
   “No, he wasn’t home.”
 
   “Damn. He was probably out with that girl again.”
 
   “No, they broke up.”
 
   “What? Really?”
 
   “Yeah, it’s all over Facebook.”
 
   “Damn. So that little darling is free game now?”
 
   “Yeah, maybe I’ll take a go at her.”
 
   Trent laughed.
 
   “Yeah, right. You,” he said, continuing to laugh. “That’d be the day.”
 
    
 
   The End 


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   Shemale Surrender
 
    
 
   I
 
    
 
    
 
   Erica reached around her back, tightening the laces of her little white lingerie. The cute number squeezed her boobs tightly and the tiny bottom exposed her tight butt. She stood up straight and smiled into the mirror, trying to admire the work she’d accomplished recently at the gym.
 
   She turned and looked over her shoulder at herself, inspecting her butt and deciding whether it would make the cut. She slid her hands down and gave her cheeks a little lift, wondering if they would look better with some more lunges and squats.
 
   Kyle, Erica’s husband had been growing distant. After five years of marriage, the two had begun to drift apart. Kyle was spending more time at work and he had stopped noticing the little things—When Erica changed her hair, did her makeup differently, bought new clothes… It seemed like she’d tried everything, with no success. Understandable, she thought it might be her. She was getting older, with her thirty-third birthday approaching. Her boobs weren’t quite as high on her chest as they had been in the past and her bum was starting to drop. 
 
   Taking a deep breath, Erica closed her eyes, telling herself everything was going to be all right. She opened the door, and headed towards Kyle’s office.
 
   She gently creaked the office door open and positioned herself flirtingly in the doorway.
 
   “What are you doing, still up?” Erica asked her husband who sat at his desk.
 
   “Just finishing some work,” Kyle replied, not looking up from his computer screen.
 
   “I thought maybe you wanted to come upstairs.”
 
   “In a bit.”
 
   “Maybe now?” Erica said, biting her lip.
 
   “In a bit, hun.”
 
   Erica stared at her husband, who still hadn’t even noticed her new little outfit. She looked down at her chest and adjusted her boobs. Not prepared to throw in the towel, she started to strut across the office.
 
   “What’cha workin’ on?” she asked.
 
   “Something for work,” Kyle responded, still not looking up.
 
   “Something important?” Erica asked slowly and softly.
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “How important?”
 
   Erica walked around Kyle’s back and leaned her head over his shoulder.
 
   “Important, dear. Please,” Kyle said firmly. “I can’t work with you here.”
 
   Kyle’s rejection stung, as it always did. Erica remained frozen for a moment, and then continued valiantly.
 
   “It can’t be that important,” she said as she slid her hand gently down Kyle’s body and onto his crotch.
 
   Kyle continued to work as Erica began to massage his cock.
 
   “Erica…” Kyle said as he tried to remain focussed on his work.
 
   Erica kept rubbing, harder and harder. She pushed down hard with her sensual fingertips and let out a soft sigh into Kyle’s ear.
 
   “Yes?” she responded.
 
   Kyle looked down at Erica’s hand and took a deep breath, beginning to fall victim to Erica’s sexual massage.
 
   “I really have to finish this work,” he said, quickly losing focus.
 
   “Go ahead, don’t let me stop you.”
 
   Erica slipped her hand under the waistband of Kyle’s pants and grabbed Kyle’s cock gently. She rubbed the big member tightly with her fingers and she began to move her hand up and down Kyle’s growing shaft.
 
   Kyle looked back to his screen, his heart rate beginning to increase. He tried to continue typing but was slow, distracted by his stiffening dick.
 
   Erica rubbed the tip of Kyle’s throbbing penis with her finger and her thumb, continuing to stroke him up and down. Keeping her hand down his pants, she began to move around his body and sink down onto her knees between his legs. She looked up at her husband flirtingly.
 
   Kyle stared down at her, having completely forgot what it was he was doing.
 
   “Well, go ahead,” said Erica, smiling at her small victory.
 
   Kyle looked back up at his screen as Erica began to pull his pants down, revealing Kyle’s long solid dick. She stroked it up and down, watching his dark veins pumping and throbbing. Leaning forward, she licked his long shaft from the base of his bulging balls to the thick tip. She loved the sweet taste of her man on her wet tongue. 
 
   “Shit…” Kyle said under his breath, enjoying his wife’s hot tongue.
 
   She continued to lick his stick up and down, causing his member to throb harder and harder. His cock stood up high, fully aroused and ready to fuck his sexy wife. She gently moved her head forward and stuck his long pulsing manhood into her deep wet mouth. She pushed her head back and forth, and up and down his meat stick.
 
   Kyle took his hands off of his keyboard and placed them on Erica’s soft head. As Erica accelerated her pace, his grip became tighter and tighter. Erica could taste the sweet pre-cum trickle out of her husband’s girth.
 
   “Fuck, babe. Just like that. Keep going.”
 
   Erica forced her head down further, chocking herself deeply with the hot cock. She tried her best to open her throat up and slip the long slick member down deep. She began to gag but did not give up, devoted to pleasing her husband. 
 
   “Oh, fuck…” he said under his breath, feeling her warm tongue wrap around his long dick as her throat massaged his throbbing tip. 
 
   Erica pushed her head down deep one last time, and then pulled back, the gargantuan cock sliding out of her throat and off of her lips. She stood up, took a step forward, hovering over her husband, and pulled aside the crotch of her lingerie. She began to slowly lower herself down onto Kyle’s dripping wet member. 
 
   His throbbing tip pushed its way into her wet pussy, stretching it wide for the rest of his slick cock. She lowered her body down, feeling every single inch of his dick against her warm vagina.
 
   Kyle placed his hands on her boobs, which were being squished tightly by her sexy lingerie. He pulled down the cups holding her boobs, letting them fall out. He leaned his head in and latched his mouth onto the nipple of her supple breast as her soft butt landed on his legs; his cock was fully inside of Erica’s sweet slit.
 
   Erica began to lift her body up and drop it down repeatedly. Bouts of warm pussy juice squished out onto Kyle’s lap with every revolution on his cock. A warm tingling in her pussy quickly started to become a hot throbbing. Her slit quivered as his long penis pulsed. Kyle pulled his head back off Erica’s breasts and reached his hands around, down on his ass.
 
   Erica had to lift her body up high in order to slide up the entire length of Kyle’s manhood. Her pussy was so wet and his cock was so hot. The quivering in her slit intensified into an uncontrollable tremble. She let out a deep moan.
 
   Bing! Kyle’s computer received an email just before Erica started cumming. Kyle’s attention was immediately pulled away, and he looked over at his computer screen, his wife still bouncing up and down on his cock.
 
   She looked down at him, without stopping.
 
   “What’s wrong?” she asked, out of breath.
 
   Her tits continued to bounce in his face.
 
   “C’mon. Fuck my pussy.”
 
   “Hold on, I have to reply to this. It’s important.”
 
   Erica slowed down her fucking and then stopped completely, sitting on his long cock. Kyle reached around her and began to type.
 
   “Sorry, this will just take a few minutes. How about I meet you upstairs?”
 
   Erica remained silent for a moment, unable to look her husband in the eye. The rejection stung deep once again.
 
   “Sure…” she said, standing up.
 
   Kyle’s long slick cock slipped out of her tight pussy and quickly began to soften. The warm lubrication all over Erica’s legs quickly became cold as she walked out of the room.
 
   She sat down on their bed and waited for her husband for what felt like an eternity. Eventually, she just fell asleep.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   II
 
    
 
    
 
   Erica woke up in the middle of the night. Kyle had snuck into the bed and was fast asleep under the covers. She stared at him for a while, trying desperately to figure out what it was she was doing wrong. What was she missing? It seemed like it happened overnight. The two used to have a great sex life. They spent every day and night together. She used to never even have the chance to initiate sex, because he was constantly on top of her.
 
   Then, one day it just stopped. 
 
   She got up, unable to sleep. Carefully manoeuvring her way down the stairs, so to not make any noise. She went into his office, opened up his computer and clicked away from the screensaver.
 
   “Please enter password.”
 
   She stared at the screen for a while. Kyle wasn’t the type of person who had a password on his computer. Something was off. Kyle was hiding something.
 
   She tried to enter his usual password that he generally used for websites. It responded “incorrect password”. He was definitely hiding something. She tried entering his birthday. Nothing.
 
   She thought for a moment, and then noticed the “forgot password” option. She clicked it.
 
   “What is my mother’s maiden name?” it asked.
 
   “Oh God, what is that horrible woman’s maiden name?” she said under her breath.
 
   She thought for a moment, then—
 
   “Courtnay!” she whispered triumphantly.
 
   She typed in the name and bingo—She was granted access into Kyle’s mysteriously locked computer. She scanned the desktop for any suspicious activity before searching the first obvious place, the Internet. 
 
   It was uncharacteristic of Erica to be suspicious of her husband, but the past few months had been uncharacteristic of Kyle as well. At least, that’s how she justified it.
 
   She made her way into Kyle’s search history. Then, she found something she hadn’t expected. 
 
   Kyle’s history was full of video upon video of transgender pornography. In her state of disbelief, Erica muted the computer volume and clicked on one of the links. A video popped up on a man bouncing up and down on a woman’s lap. The woman had a long dick, which was deep in the man’s butt. She watched, frozen and in shock as the man jerked himself off while riding the shemale.
 
   Snapping out of her frozen panic, she clicked another link from the history. A strong muscular man was sucking the thick cock of a beautiful woman. Erica could not believe what she was seeing. Kyle’s history was chalked full of hard-core shemale porn. She continued clicking, as if no longer in control of her own body. Video after video flashed by. Multiple shemales stuffed one small male at the same time, squeezing their dicks together in his tight asshole. Some of the videos contained a female, getting stuffed alongside a male in a hard-core orgy. 
 
   Suddenly coming to her senses, Erica closed the Internet. She stared at the blank screen for a moment before turning off the computer and standing up to return to bed. 
 
   She stared at her sleeping, oblivious husband once again. It was suddenly clear why she could no longer pleasure her husband. What was she supposed to do? She couldn’t simply sprout a penis over night, and there wasn’t exactly something at Victoria’s Secret for this sort of kink. She was at a loss.
 
   ~
 
   “Hello,” Erica said to the store clerk.
 
   “Hello, ma’am. How can I help you?” the clerk replied.
 
   “I’m looking for, um…”
 
   The clerk smiled, waiting for the rest of the sentence.
 
   “What is it, ma’am?”
 
   Erica stood silent as her words escaped her.
 
   “Lingerie? Vibrator?” the clerk said.
 
   Erica leaned in over the counter.
 
   “A strap-on,” she said.
 
   The clerk smiled.
 
   “We have plenty of those. Is it for your girlfriend?”
 
   Erica’s face turned dark red.
 
   “It’s okay. We don’t judge here. Come with me.”
 
   The clerk stepped away from behind the counter and began to walk through the sex shop. She led Erica through a long isle of dildos of increasing size and stopped at a back wall, which was covered in strap-on dildos. 
 
   “What kind of price-range are we dealing with?”
 
   “I just want something good. Nothing that’s going to… Hurt.” 
 
   The clerk laughed.
 
   “Well, none of these will hurt.”
 
   Erica smiled through her blushing face.
 
   “What about something small, to start? This is our smallest model. It’s called the Mini-Meat.”
 
   The strap-on was indeed very small. It drooped pathetically on a flimsy fabric strap.
 
   “What else is good?” Erica asked.
 
   “This one is our most popular model. It’s an average size, and is designed to feel exactly like a penis. They use a special kind of latex that moves around just like skin. Feel it.”
 
   The clerk held the artificial cock out towards Erica. Erica shyly placed her hand on it and felt the realistic skin.
 
   “It’s okay,” Erica said as she looked back up. “What about that one?”
 
   Erica pointed to a huge purple strap-on. The length of the shaft was easily a foot long and as thick as her forearm. 
 
   “That’s The Destroyer. I wouldn’t recommend it to a beginner.”
 
   “I want that one, please,” said Erica quietly.


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   III
 
    
 
    
 
   Kyle returned home from work, once again very late. He walked into his office, where Erica awaited him, standing sexily in a little hot red number. 
 
   “Hey, babe,” Erica said softly, running her had up her body and squeezing her own breast.
 
   “Not now, please. I have so much work I need to get done for tomorrow,” he said, walking past her and sitting down at his desk. “The boss was on my ass all day about how far behind I am.”
 
   “Oh, c’mon baby. Let’s screw around a bit,” she said, walking around his backside. “I want you to fuck me.”
 
   “I want to. Really, I do. But I seriously have so much work.”
 
   “Surely you can take ten minutes off,” she continued. “My pussy’s already wet,” she whispered into his ear.
 
   “I really can’t, hun. Maybe later, okay?”
 
   Erica turned towards the file folder and pulled out the long strap-on dildo she had planted there. She walked back over to her oblivious husband, placed it on his shoulder and pushed it up into his eye line. Kyle looked down at it.
 
   “What’s that?” he asked, pretending to be disinterested.
 
   “I thought we might… Fool around a bit.”
 
   Kyle looked at the massive toy for a moment, and then looked back at his computer.
 
   “Babe…” he said, pushing the artificial cock off of his shoulder. “I’m serious. I can’t do this right now.”
 
   Erica stopped for a moment and thought. Time to step it up. She took the massive strap-on and slipped it over her body. She slid it up to her pelvis and tightened it around her soft butt, pulling the straps hard. She stepped around Kyle’s side.
 
   “Oh, Kyle. I have something here for you,” she said.
 
   Kyle looked over at his wife and then down at the big cock.
 
   “What are you doing, honey?”
 
   “Just entertain me. Please?” Erica begged.
 
   Kyle took a deep sigh.
 
   “Erica. C’mon…”
 
   Erica’s smile dissipated into a frown. She stood in silence for a moment.
 
   “Do you still love me?” she asked, defeated.
 
   Kyle stared at her for a moment and then stood up and walked up to her.
 
   “Of course I still love you. Why would you say something like that?”
 
   “I just want you to be happy,” said Erica, as she stared down past her massive dildo, and down at her feet.
 
   “I am happy, babe. Just really stressed out with work right now.”
 
   Kyle reached his arms around his wife and hugged her. 
 
   “I’ll always love you, love,” he said.
 
   Erica looked towards the doorway as Kyle hugged her tightly.
 
   “Baby?” Erica started.
 
   “Yeah?”
 
   “I really wanted to surprise you.”
 
   “I know, Erica. I appreciate it. But I don’t know why you thought this would do it.”
 
   “I want you to have everything you want,” Erica said.
 
   “I have everything I want. I have you.”
 
   “I mean, everything.”
 
   He looked her in the eye.
 
   “What else would I want?” he asked, suspiciously. 
 
   Suddenly, someone pressed up against Kyle’s back. Kyle jumped out of his wife’s loving embrace and turned towards a tall, beautiful black woman. She stood smiling, dressed in a tight, sexy little garment. Kyle stood, unsure of what was happening between the two beautiful women.
 
   “W-- Who are you?” Kyle asked.
 
   “Kyle, this is Malinda. She’s… My little surprise.”
 
   “Hello,” Malinda said softly to Kyle.
 
   “What’s she doing here?” Kyle asked, still in shock.
 
   “Consider her a little early birthday present.”
 
   Erica stepped forward, towards her husbands back, and grabbed his shirt from the base. She lifted it up slowly over his head, as he remained frozen in his place. 
 
   “Relax, baby,” Erica said.
 
   “I—I don’t know what’s happening.”
 
   “Just go with it, honey,” Malinda said as she took a step in towards Erica’s husband. 
 
   Malinda took her hand and placed it on Kyle’s crotch. She began to rub his penis through his pants as Erica stepped in close to Kyle, pressing the long dildo against his butt. Erica wrapped her hands around her topless husband and began to rub his chest. His heart beat powerfully into Erica’s hands. 
 
   “How does that feel?” Malinda asked Kyle.
 
   “G—Good,” Kyle stuttered.
 
   Malinda smiled as she slowly leaned in and began to suck on Kyle’s neck. Kyle’s long penis started to throb in Malinda’s tight grasp as Erica fondled his nipples. His face was as red as a beat and he continued to stand frozen in the centre of the room.
 
   Erica’s hands slid gracefully down her husband’s chest to his belt. She quickly undid his belt and pulled it off of his body. She proceeded to unzip his pants and pull them down past his knees, along with his boxers. His lengthy cock sprung free as Malinda lowered herself to her knees and began put her soft lips around the tip of his throbbing member. She gently tickled the very tip of his cock with her tongue as she started stroking the length of his long shaft with her hand.
 
   Erica sunk down to her knees, sliding her hands down around her husband’s butt. She watched for a moment as Malinda sucked off her husband. A tingle began to grow in her pussy as she watched her husband’s cock expand into another woman’s mouth. 
 
   Carefully, Erica spread open Kyle’s butt cheeks and leaned her face in. Gently, she began to lick his asshole. Kyle’s knees began to tremble as his body quickly filled with pleasure. His breathing became quick and loud. The very skilled Malinda was able to take Kyle’s long cock deep in her throat. She quickly moved her lips up and down the shaft of his cock without even a slight gag. Erica could see his excited member throbbing against Malinda’s tight lips as she turned back to her husband’s asshole. She continued to lick, this time extending her tongue out far and slightly penetrating Kyle’s tight bum hole. 
 
   “You like that, sweetheart?” Malinda asked, pulling Kyle’s long cock from her deep throat.
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “How much?”
 
   “A lot.”
 
   “Wanna give me a turn?” Malinda asked.
 
   Kyle looked to Erica for approval. She smiled, extremely turned on as Malinda stood up and walked over to Kyle’s desk and jumped upon it. She extended her legs and waited for Kyle to pull down her sexy panties.  Erica followed Kyle as he walked over to the tall dark woman. 
 
   He gently grabbed the sides of Malinda’s panties and pulled them down. Then, he froze. Malinda had a massive cock tucked between her legs. It sprang out ferociously as Malinda opened her legs. She smiled at Kyle.
 
   “What’s wrong, darling?” she asked.
 
   Kyle stood up slowly and froze.
 
   “What—What is that? Is that real?” he asked in shock.
 
   “It’s real,” Erica said as she placed her hands on her husband’s shoulders.
 
   “Dick’s not going to suck itself, honey,” Malinda said.
 
   Kyle remained frozen. Gently, Erica leaned forward and kissed him on the cheek.
 
   “It’s okay, Kyle. I’m here,” she whispered into his ear.
 
   Kyle remained frozen, so Erica began to push him down to his knees, lining his face up with Malinda’s massive flaccid penis. Erica came down with him, keeping one of her hands on his shoulder to let him know it was okay. With her other hand, she gently took Malinda’s penis and lifted the heavy shaft up to Kyle’s mouth.
 
   “Put it in you mouth,” Erica said.
 
   Kyle hesitantly leaned forward and slowly wrapped his lips around the long black dick.
 
   “C’mon, baby,” said Erica.
 
   Kyle took a deep breath in through his nose and then leaned in forward, letting the long dick slide into his mouth. He slowly began to move his head back and forth, sucking off the long penis. With every long movement, he ran the tip of his tongue along the base of Malinda’s long cock. He could feel it beginning to throb and harden against his wet tongue. His wife reached down and grabbed onto his cock. It was harder than she’d ever felt it. It felt as though it was made of stone. She began to jerk him off, feeling his blood pumping aggressively through his veins.
 
   Kyle slowly became more and more into the act. His pace sped up and he started to push the dick in further and further into his mouth. He could feel the long black dick grow in its circumference as his sloppy wet tongue slid all over it. It was getting so big; it started to push tightly against his lips. Malinda wrapped her hands around his head and started to pull him in tighter and harder. He felt her monolithic cock press up against the back of his throat and he could taste the sweet pre-cum trickle out of her dick.
 
   “Oh, yeah baby. That’s how you suck a cock,” Malinda said. “Your hubby’s a natural.”
 
   Erica smiled as she continued to stroke Kyle off, harder and faster. She tightened her grip, squeezing aggressively. His cock was becoming hotter as blood rushed through it faster. 
 
   Saliva began to trickle out the sides of Kyle’s mouth as he shoved the hard black cock in and out of his mouth repeatedly. Malinda’s cock was soaked and throbbing. 
 
   Then, Malinda pushed Kyle off of her and stood up. Erica stood up in suit, with her long strap-on dildo hanging at her pelvis. The two women slowly walked towards the naked Kyle. Malinda moved around his back as Erica walked up to his front, kissing him deeply and tasting the remnants of Malinda’s sweet cock in his mouth. Kyle wrapped his arms lovingly around his wife as her tongue pushed its way deep into his mouth.
 
   Kyle gasped sharply. Malinda’s long thick womanhood penetrated the rim of his asshole and was beginning to slide its way deep inside. His eyes opened wide and his hands dug deep into his wife’s back. He closed his eyes, clenching hard on the soaking shaft.
 
   Kyle’s opening eyes were met with his beautiful wife, smiling at him. Her eyes were lovingly lit up as they stared into his soul. She slowly turned around, bent over the desk and perked her butt up, presenting herself to her stuffed husband.
 
   Malinda pushed Kyle forward, over his wife and began to thrust her thick cock deep into Kyle’s tight asshole, over and over. Kyle relaxed and released his tight clench, allowing Malinda’s slick cock to slide quicker and deeper. Her pelvis slammed into his butt over and over.
 
   His body was limp. He’d surrendered to Malinda’s long hard cock. Erica reached around and grabbed tightly onto her husband’s long dick. She guided it to her pussy and began to shove it into herself. She felt the tingling in her slit once again intensify into a powerful quiver as Kyle slid in deep. Malinda’s thrusts travelled through Kyle’s body and forced his body to thrust into Erica’s tight snatch.
 
   Erica looked back momentarily and watched as a tall black shemale aggressively stuffed her sweet husband. Kyle’s face was red and his heart was beating out of his chest. He was having the moment of his life. His hot dick pushed hard along the walls of my wet pussy, over and over again.
 
   Malinda picked up her pace once again. Slap! Slap! Slap! Her pelvis slapped Kyle’s butt hard constantly, leaving a giant red mark. She reached around and began to fondle his balls as he began to moan loudly. He was completely out of control of his own body. His autonomic system had taken over as his body drifted into a euphoric state. 
 
   “Fuck,” he began to say, over and over. 
 
   Slap! Slap! Slap!
 
   Hot juice began to squish out of Erica’s pussy and all over her legs. Her slit began to feel hotter as the quivering became more intense. 
 
   “Shit,” she said out loud, warm fluid running all the way down her legs.
 
   “You like it when I fuck your tight asshole?” Malinda asked.
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Yeah?”
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Tell me how much you like it,” the tranny said.
 
   “A lot.”
 
   “Tell me how much you like it, bitch.”
 
   “I like it a lot! I like it when you fuck my tight asshole,” Kyle called out.
 
   He screamed out loud. His cock began to bloat and swell inside of Erica’s pussy, filling up with hot cum. He held it back as hard as he could, screaming louder and louder. Then, he exploded. He couldn’t hold it in anymore. A massive load of hot cum began to fill Erica up. She screamed out loud with him as she began to cum. Kyle slumped down over Erica’s body. It was hot and sweaty. His cock continued to blast shot after shot of warm cum into his wife. 
 
   “Fuck!” Malinda screamed out loud.
 
   She pulled out and began to unload her monolithic cock onto Kyle’s back and ass. She held her cock tightly in her hand as it blasted the white climax all over Erica’s husband. 
 
   Erica and Kyle were both out of breath from getting fucked harder than they’d ever been. Kyle remained slumped over her, covered in cum, with his sweaty dick still deep inside his wife. 
 
   With the little energy he had in his body, he turned his head towards Erica. She turned towards him.
 
   “I love you,” he said.
 
   She smiled.
 
   “I love you too.”
 
   He kissed her passionately on the lips.
 
   Malinda proceeded to pull her panties over her massive softening cock. 
 
   “Thank you, Malinda,” Erica said.
 
   “My pleasure, darling.”
 
   Kyle and Erica watched at the tall, sexy shemale left their lives.
 
   Erica and Kyle never saw Malinda again, but their relationship had returned to the light. Kyle was able to once again see his wife as the sexy woman she was. 
 
   He started coming home early every night from work, hoping to get a little “extra time” with his wife and every now and then, that long strap-on. 
 
   He loved watching his sexy wife slip on the long cock and tighten it around her tight butt. He loved the way it felt in his mouth as he covered the its long shaft in his saliva. And he loved the way it felt when it slammed him deeply as his wife jerked him off.
 
   And as for Erica—She loved watching The Destroyed open up her husband’s tight asshole and slide in and out of his body. She discovered that she loved to see her husband dominated.  
 
    
 
    
 
   The End


 
   
  
 



Shemale Surprise
 
    
 
   I
 
    
 
    
 
   I sat patiently in at my corner table in the café for almost an hour, making sure that my hat was visible as it sat on the table, so that she knew whom I was when she arrived. I kept straightening my collar every minute; an anxious mannerism that I couldn’t help. I kept telling myself, ‘if she’s not here in five minutes, I’ll just leave.’
 
   “Are you sure I can’t just get you a water or something?” the barista asked me, for the fourth time.
 
   “No, I’m alright. She should be here any minute.”
 
   The bell, which hung above the door, rang and a young woman walked into the café. I pushed the hat into the centre of the table, making sure it was in plain sight. The woman looked at me for a quick moment and I perked up. Then, she turned and saw the friend she was actually meeting and the two women hugged. I let my body slouch back down again. Maybe she wasn’t coming, after all. 
 
   I pulled the hat off of the table and put it on my head. I got ready to stand up, and then the bell rang again. I looked back towards the door and a cute little blonde walked into the café. She scanned the room. It was definitely the girl I’d been talking to online. I quickly took my hat off of my head and slapped it back down on the table and readjusted myself into my seat. We made eye contact and she smiled, noticing the hat. I adjusted my collar again as she began to walk over.
 
   “Oh my God, Jake, I’m so sorry I’m late,” she said to me.
 
   “It’s alright. You’re not that late.”
 
   She was wearing a tiny short skirt and an almost transparent low-cut white top, which showcased her red bra and her big, round tits. As she sat down, I could see her tight little bare pussy under her tiny skirt.
 
   She was over an hour late.
 
   “It’s great to finally meet you,” I said, smiling.
 
   “Oh my God, I know, right?” she said as she put her purse on her lap and pulled out a makeup mirror and a stick of lipstick. “I was trying to leave the house and Anne wouldn’t stop talking. She was like, oh my God, you have to help me with this paper that’s due tomorrow, and I was like, Anne, I have to go for my date. Anne’s my roommate by the way.”
 
   She started applying her lipstick while she continued to talk.
 
   “I hope you weren’t waiting long,” she said.
 
   “No, no, just a few minutes. I was late myself,” I lied.
 
   “Oh, thank God for that. What kind of bitch would I be to make someone wait, like, an hour?” 
 
   She put away her lipstick and crossed her legs, giving me another quick glance at her shaved, pantie-less slit. I looked up at her face.
 
   “So, on your profile, it said that you like Vonnegut. I just finished reading Cat’s Cradle, just yesterday. It made me think of you,” I said.
 
   “Oh yeah?” she replied.
 
   “Yeah. What’s your favourite Vonnegut?”
 
   “Oh,” she started. “I haven’t really read any of them; just one of them that we had to read in English class, but I didn’t finish it. It was good, though.” 
 
   “Which one was that?”
 
   “I can’t remember the name. Mommy something.”
 
   “Mother Night?”
 
   “Sure,” she replied.
 
   Another ditz. I sunk down into my chair. I already couldn’t wait for this date to end. At the very least, she’d be good for a quick fuck.
 
   “Do you want to have a coffee, or do you maybe want to go grab a drink somewhere?” I asked.
 
   “Oh man, I could use a drink. I’ve got this pounding headache from last night, still,” she said.
 
   I smiled, stood up and offered her a hand up.
 
   ~
 
   We went back to my place after having a few drinks at the bar. She handled her liquor pretty poorly, and was already sloppy when we pushed our way through my bedroom door, deep in one another’s mouths. She already had her hand down the front of my pants and was rubbing my cock. I quickly slipped my hand up her white top and pushed her flimsy red bra up and over her soft, supple tits. I fondled her breasts hard with my fingers.
 
   She stuck her tongue deep into my mouth and wrapped it around mine. I could smell her tight pussy getting wetter as she rubbed and squeezed my dick. I pushed her back onto my bed and started taking my shirt off. As my shirt cleared my face, I looked at her on the bed. She had pulled her short skirt over her stomach and was presenting me with her hot, wet slit. She smirked drunkenly at me and then motioned for me to come over.
 
   I walked up to her and she grabbed my belt aggressively and pulled down my pants, letting my cock spring out towards her. She began to rub herself with her hand as she flirtingly licked her lips. She gently pushed her fingers into her slit, penetrating herself. I took a few steps forward and lifted her legs up, giving me room to shimmy up against her, pushing my hard dick against her wet pussy. She grabbed it with her hand, which was wet from her own vaginal fluid and began rubbing it against supple pussy lips. My cock throbbed hard, sandwiched between her hand and her vagina.
 
   Then, she took my cock, hard in her grasp, and shoved it inside of her. Her head fell back hard and she moaned loudly.
 
   “Fuck me,” she said. “Fuck me hard.”
 
   I began thrusting myself into. Her soft, round boobs bounced aggressively up and down with every thrust. I held her smooth legs up and pulled them in tight against my body. My body slapped her butt hard repeatedly. 
 
   “Fuck my pussy, Jake.”
 
   She reached down and started quickly massaging her clit in small circles with her fingertips. She grabbed her own breast in her other hand and squeezed it hard.
 
   I began to thrust myself into her harder, pushing my long slick cock all the way inside of her body. I could feel the tips of her fingers tickling the top of my cock as it slid through her dripping wet pussy.
 
   She took the hand on her pussy and began to slide it into herself, along side my dick. She started to thrust her hand into herself and stretching her tight slit out. She let out a loud moan. My cock started to squish hot juice out of her, which poured down on her butt and my balls.
 
   “I’m going to cum!” she yelled.
 
   I grabbed her hard by the thighs and lifted her up as I continued to pound her hard with my long dick. Her wet juice continued to pour out all over the two of us and her moaning quickly became screaming.
 
   “Cum in my mouth.”
 
   “Okay,” I said, between deep breaths.
 
   I managed to get another few hard thrusts in, and then I pulled out and pulled her body hard with my arms between my legs, lining her face up with my dripping wet cock. She grabbed onto it aggressively with her hand and shoved it into her mouth. I started shooting my hot load into her mouth. She sucked it hard, getting every last drop out, and then she slid back and her head fell into the bed.
 
   “I’m so tired,” she said, drunkenly.
 
   I stood up and turned around to go into the bathroom. I looked back at her, and she was passed out on my bed.
 
   I quickly washed up, grabbed my pillow and went to sleep on the couch. I was starting get bored with these meaningless one-night stands.
 
   I needed something more.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   II
 
    
 
    
 
   Desperate to find something more meaningful, I spent the next morning scanning through profile after profile on my online dating website. Every girl I went by was an echo of the girls of the past. They all lacked character and integrity. I could hardly stand the thought of meeting each and any one of them, and sitting through another tediously boring date. 
 
   Each girl made sure to get their cleavage perfectly lined up in their profile pictures. They all listed ‘reading’ and ‘cooking’ in their interest, but the honest truth was that the only books they’ve ever read were for classes and the only food they ever cooked was Kraft Dinner. I was beginning to lose hope.
 
   Then, I stumbled onto an interesting profile. Her name was Khloe. She had long blonde hair and a small, thin build. She wore a large pair of dark sunglasses in her single picture, but I could imagine her bright, happy eyes. She wasn’t dressed like a slut, like most others on the site, and she had a big, genuine smile on her face. I was immediately intrigued. I scrolled down and read through her profile.
 
   Her interests included Hemmingway, Fitzgerald and “pre-1960 Vonnegut”.
 
   “Do you have some clothes I can maybe borrow? Mine are all covered in puke,” my one-night stand said, as she emerged from my bedroom, completely naked.
 
   I looked over at her. Her makeup was smeared all over her face and she was hunched over, as if she was about to throw up.
 
   “Um, yeah. There are some old shirts and some sweats in the bottom drawer of my dresser. Just take something from there.”
 
   “Thanks,” she said, turning around like a zombie and heading back towards my bedroom.
 
   I looked back at my computer.
 
   “Khloe,” I said quietly out loud, sampling the way it sounded on my tongue.
 
   I looked again at her photo for a moment, and then decided to click “send message”.
 
   “I’m going to go home, now,” the one-night stand girl said to me. I couldn’t even remember her name. “We should, like, totally hang out again sometime.”
 
   “Sure,” I lied as I forced a smile at her.
 
   ~
 
   “How do you feel after these ‘one-night stands?” my therapist asked me.
 
   “I don’t know. What do you mean, how do they make me feel?” I asked.
 
   “Do you enjoy them? Do you enjoy having sex with these women?”
 
   “Yeah.”
 
   “Do you consider yourself a sex addict?” he asked.
 
   “A sex addict? What’s that?”
 
   “Someone who is addicted to sex.”
 
   “Well, you can’t really be addicted to sex. I enjoy it, but I don’t absolutely need it or I’ll go into withdrawal or anything.” 
 
   “Well, have you considered the idea that, you can’t stick with one girl because you feel as though you need to always be with someone new?”
 
   “No. I really want a stable relationship. It’s just that, none of these girls are my type.”
 
   “What’s your type?” he asked.
 
   I thought about it for a moment.
 
   “Someone smart and attractive, who can satisfy me in bed,” I said.
 
   “You said that these girls do satisfy you in bed.”
 
   “No,” I said. “I said that I enjoy having sex with them. That’s different than being satisfied.”
 
   “So, you’re missing something in bed with these girls? Is it something emotional, or physical?”
 
   “I don’t know… I guess I would just know it when it happened.”
 
   He looked at me in the eyes for a moment, trying to understand my dilemma. 
 
   “It sounds to me like you’re not addicted to sex, but you’re addicted to the excitement of new love. You enjoy the build up to that initial attraction, and then you move on to the next girl, because you feel as though you will never reach that same high again with that girl.”
 
   “Right…” I said.
 
   “With some girls, that happens online, before you ever meet them, and others, it happens when you first get them in bed.”
 
   “I just want to meet a girl and have a relationship.”
 
   “Well, that could be impossible, as long as you have your account on your dating website. Being able to pull up thousands of new candidates makes it always seem like there’s something better out there. Have you tried deleting your account?”
 
   “The moment I find the right girl, I’ll delete my account.”
 
   ~
 
   I found myself once again sitting in the café, waiting for my date to arrive. I made sure to show up twenty minutes early, securing a good spot in the café and ensuring I was the first to arrive. I placed my hat down on the table and sat myself up straight.
 
   Person after person entered the establishment. I tried to watch the door through my peripherals, so to not look too eager. I straightened my collar. 
 
   “Can I get you a water, while you wait for your friend?” the barista asked.
 
   “No, thank you. I’d like to wait,” I replied.
 
   “Are you sure?”
 
   “Yes, thank you.”
 
   “Whom are you waiting for?”
 
   “Just a friend,” I said, slightly frustrated as she moved between my view of the door and me.
 
   “You were here waiting the other day. Same guy?”
 
   “It’s a girl, and no.”
 
   “You look stressed out. Is it a date?”
 
   I looked up at the invasive barista.
 
   “Do you do that online dating? Because I was thinking of trying it out, but you hear scary stories on the news and stuff.”
 
   “It’s just a friend.”
 
   “A friend you’re meeting for the first time?”
 
   “Excuse me?” I said.
 
   “You’re just so stressed out, as if you’re meeting someone for the first time.”
 
   “Hello?” a voice spoke behind me.
 
   I swung around and it was Khloe. I stood up and clumsily spun around to greet her.
 
   “Hey! Khloe?” I asked.
 
   “Yes. Jake?”
 
   “Yes. It’s great to meet you.”
 
   She was even more beautiful in person. Her hair was wavy and blonde, and it streamed perfectly down her face. She was wearing a tight white dress, which cut off just above her knees. Around her waist, she wore a thick brown belt and her top cut down all the way to her sternum, showing off the inner edges of her perfect tits. 
 
   “I’ll give you a minute,” the barista said, turning to walk away.
 
   “I’m so glad you could meet up. You look stunning, by the way.”
 
   She blushed.
 
   “Thank you.”
 
   “No, I’m serious. You look amazing.” 
 
   She smiled and looked down, shy.
 
   “Please, have a seat,” I said, pulling a chair out from under the table for her.
 
   She sat down.
 
   “What are you drinking?” I asked.
 
   “I was going to get a coffee, you?”
 
   “Coffee sounds great.”
 
   She smiled at me. She had big, bright green eyes.
 
   The date went amazingly. We chatted for about an hour, and then we went for a walk around downtown, eventually ending up at one of my favourite bars.
 
   “What do you drink?” I asked her.
 
   “Um,” she thought for a moment. “I’d love a beer.”
 
   I smiled. There’s something very attractive about a girl who drinks beer. I turned to the bartender.
 
   “Two Canadian’s, please.”
 
   “So, why are you still single?” Khloe asked me.
 
   “I’ve just been waiting for the right girl.”
 
   “Have you gone on a lot of dates with girls you met online?”
 
   “A few,” I lied. “You?”
 
   “A few.”
 
   “And you just weren’t into them?”
 
   “I guess I scared them all off,” she said.
 
   The bartender returned with our beers. I held mine up for a toast.
 
   “To a great first date,” I said.
 
   She smiled and clinked my glass. 
 
   “The best first date,” she said. “Take out your phone.”
 
   I pulled my phone out.
 
   “Why?” I asked.
 
   “Let’s take a picture, so you’ll never forget it.”
 
   I smiled and handed her the phone. She held it out and moved in closer to me.
 
   “Say cheese,” she said, taking the photo.


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   III
 
    
 
    
 
   “I had a wonderful night,” Khloe said to me as she stood on her doorstep.
 
   “Me too,” I replied.
 
   “We should do this again sometime.”
 
   “Absolutely.”
 
   I smiled and looked her in the eye. I waited a moment, and then leaned in slowly. She hesitated for a moment, and then leaned in as well, giving me a small peck on the lips and then she retracted quickly. She looked down at her feet.
 
   “What’s wrong?” I asked.
 
   She was silent, suddenly upset.
 
   “What did I do?” I asked, feeling somewhat defeated.
 
   “No, it’s not you. I just… I like you a lot.”
 
   I smiled, confused.
 
   “And you’re upset about it?”
 
   “I really don’t want to scare you away.”
 
   “You won’t scare me away,” I said.
 
   “You don’t know that.”
 
   “Sure I do,” I said. “Look, tonight was the best date I’ve ever been on. You’re so smart and beautiful. I really want to keep seeing you.”
 
   She looked up at me, her eyes watering. I took a small step in to her, wrapped my arm around her back and then pulled her in for a much longer kiss. After a moment, her body relaxed into me and she took her arm and placed it around my back. 
 
   “Let’s go inside,” I said. “It’s cold out here.”
 
   She turned, opened her door and we entered her house. I reached out, grabbed her arm, and spun her back around to me so we could continue to kiss. Her delicate lips were so sweet and juicy. Her hands dug into my sides strongly and she pulled me in closer to her.
 
   Her warm tongue gently slid through our lips and against my tongue. She swirled it around imperceptibly. My dick began to tense up in my pants, pushing hard against the front of my jeans. She slid her hand down north, onto my butt, and I slid my hand gently up her shirt, onto her soft skin. 
 
   She slowly began to guide me towards her bedroom, without leaving our passionate embrace. I continued sliding my hand up her side, under her shirt. I placed my hand gently on her firm boob and squeezed gently. Her hand moved around from my butt to my belt buckle and she swiftly removed it from my body and proceeded to unzip my jeans. 
 
   I moved my lips off of her face and onto her neck where I began to suck passionately. She slid my pants down to my knees, reached her hand down the front of my underwear and intensely grabbed my throbbing cock. She wrapped her fingers tightly around it and began to slowly pump. I took a deep breath in as I felt my member throbbing hard in her tight grip.
 
   She pulled her hand out from my boxers, took a small step back from me and began to take off her shirt, revealing her perfectly round, firm tits and erect nipples. She smiled shyly and instinctively covered herself with her arm.
 
   “Are you okay?” I asked, making sure we weren’t moving too fast for her comfort level.
 
   “Yeah. Just nervous,” she replied.
 
   I smiled, took a step towards her, and placed my hands on her hips.
 
   “There’s nothing to be nervous about.”
 
   She chuckled and looked up at me. I returned the smile and she slowly began to remove my shirt, spinning me around as she did so. Once my shirt was off, she pulled my boxers down, reached around me from behind, and grabbed onto my long hard dick. Kissing my neck, she began to jerk me off. I let out a passionate sigh.
 
   “You like that?” she whispered into my ear.
 
   I nodded yes as she picked up her intensity. She took her free hand, placed it on my side and slowly slid it towards the centre of my butt. She began to massage her fingers in small circles around my asshole. It was incredibly arousing and my cock was insanely stiff in her hand. 
 
   She shifted her hand from my asshole onto my back and she began to bend me down, over her bed. And then, with one of her hands on my back and the other firmly on my cock, something hard pushed up against my asshole. I looked back, and Khloe had a massive erect cock.
 
   “What is that?” I said, suddenly panicked. 
 
   She pushed herself forward, and her cock penetrated me. I took in a sudden gasp of air. 
 
   “Khloe,” I said. “Stop.”
 
   She continued to push her long slick cock into me, holding me in a bent over position with her hand on my back. I clenched hard, trying to stop her throbbing member from getting in all the way. Her hand remained on my long dick, stroking me off.
 
   She pushed her body forward again and her dick suddenly slipped in all the way. I yelled. I tried reaching back, but there was nothing to grab on to. 
 
   Slowly, she started to drive her thick warm cock in and out of me. She pulled it back, almost to the point where it slipped out, and then she drove it forward, with more intensity than the time before. As her intensity increased, so did the speed at which her hand moved, stroking my dick. 
 
   I planted my face down into her bed and bit into the blanket, relaxing my body and allowing her cock to slide in and out of me smoothly. She released the tension from the hand on my back, and moved it back down onto my butt. 
 
   I could feel the veins in her dick pumping blood through her member against the walls of my anus, as she continued to thrust herself into me. She continued managing to push her massive cock in deeper. Finally, her hard pelvis slammed into my butt with every revolution. 
 
   A warm tingling sensation began to flush through my body, and into my penis. It grew stronger both with every stroke of my dick and every pump into my asshole. I began to lose control of my body. I started moaning—Something I’d never done in bed before.
 
   Suddenly, Khloe pulled out and I fell forward into the bed. She grabbed me from the side and flipped me over. Her huge erect cock stood up tall, almost touching her perfectly round boobs. She gently spat onto her dick and then began to even it out with her hands, preparing for re-entry. 
 
   She took my legs and lifted them up and to the side, exposing my raw anus. She took a step forward and, using her hand as a guide, pushed her cock back into me. My own erection rested firmly on my stomach. Once again, she began to thrust into me. 
 
   I watched as her firm tits bounced up and down and she pushed her body forward over and over. I took my dick in my hand and began to jerk myself off. Her long hair flowed perfectly down her body.
 
   The warm tingling in my cock began to intensify and feeling started to leave my extremities. My head fell backwards and I took a deep breath in, moaning loudly. 
 
   A huge load of hot cum shot out of my cock, onto my chest. I could feel it flow through my tight grip. 
 
   Khloe’s grasp on my legs tightened and she began to slam her body into me harder. She let out a small scream and then—
 
   My ass began to fill with her hot cum. She pushed herself into me one final time, fully inserting her hard cock deep into my anus to the point where her small patch of pubic hair pushed hard into my balls. 
 
   Her body relaxed and she pulled out, letting the warm load pour out of my body. I lay there, covered and filled with cum.
 
   I looked up at her and she shyly covered herself with her arms.
 
   “I’m sorry I didn’t tell you,” she said.
 
   I couldn’t respond. I was speechless. 
 
   “I guess you can see why I scare so many men away,” she said, picking her clothes up off of the floor.
 
   She started to tear up.
 
   “Don’t cry,” I said, pulling myself up.
 
   “I’m such an idiot.”
 
   “Why didn’t you tell me?”
 
   “Would you be here now if I told you?” she asked.
 
   I didn’t respond. I wouldn’t have been, and she knew it.
 
   “You should probably go,” she said to me. “I’m so sorry.”
 
   I began putting my clothes back on.
 
   “Don’t be sorry.”
 
   She began crying.
 
   “Khloe,” I said.
 
   She turned and ran into her bathroom, ashamed of herself.
 
   “Khloe, please.”
 
   She closed the door and I stood in her room alone. I picked my coat up, and turned to leave.
 
   ~
 
   I took a long shower when I got home that night, thinking back on the night’s sudden turn. I decided to sit down at my computer for a little while before bed. 
 
   I opened up my online dating profile for a while. I looked up at the ‘find matches’ button. It was late, and I had to be up in the morning. It probably wasn’t the best idea to get sucked into the website. I looked over at my phone and pressed a button to check the time. The photo of Khloe and I popped up. After a moment, I turned back to my computer screen.
 
   I stared for a moment at the screen. I thought back again on our great date, and how great it felt when she was pounding me in the ass and stroking me off.
 
   After a few clicks, my profile was deleted. I smiled, feeling strangely free. 
 
   I looked back down at the photo of Khloe on my phone.
 
    
 
    
 
   The End
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