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Back at it again. The same old bar. The same old crowd. Every Saturday I think this night will be different, but it never is. I come here, drink some wine, get hit on, and decide if any stranger is lucky enough to get a taste of my cock.

There are worse things of course. I always get a lot of attention. No doubt because of my looks, but also because half the boys that come-and-go don’t know I have a dick. I'm busty, tall and I keep fit, the epitome of special. I’m also a pretty good flirt. I can make any guy laugh with witty remarks or get them to buy me any drink I want. And not just because of my big tits or smoldering eyes; It's because my reputation precedes me.

I’m the tall, smoky, busty brunette who always takes someone home every night. Play your cards right and it might just be you.

I’m also blessed with a big dick. Just lucky I guess. And I can honestly confirm that everybody, gay or straight, is a size queen. They can't all handle it, but they are all interested by the idea. Sometimes, people just want to see it. I suppose because they’ve never seen a woman with a cock before, or they just want to cross it off their bucket list. Who knows?

Either way, and no matter what though… they always come back for more.

What can I say? I'm the embodiment of sin. I love to please. It’s also a known fact in the scene that I'm a rough yet very good fuck. I can't help it.

So there I am, clad in my usual: crop top, leather jacket, and a pair of skin-tight jeans that show off my sizeable, intimidating bulge. I’m nursing a martini and watching the door, waiting for the perfect little twink to walk in.

Suddenly, amidst the music and the rabble, I feel a finger tap my shoulder.

“Veronica!” A very drunk frat guy says.

I turn and recognize him, but totally can’t remember his name. Was it Ken? or Ben?

“Oohh hey… you!” I reply, flashing my trillion dollar smile.

"I still can't sit comfortably. You should come with a warning." He says as he rubs his bottom.

I just grin at him and hope he keeps walking. He wasn’t the best lay. Little too manly for my typical tastes. He is hot though. Bloody hell, what was his name?

He continues, "I've told my friend about you. He would like to, eh, meet you."

Ken or Ben steps aside, revealing a small boy who had apparently been hiding behind his wide, bulky frame.

"Theo! This is the girl I was telling you about. The ‘special’ one.” The drunk frat boy says, throwing up ‘quotations’ with his fingers. “Theo? Meet Veronica."

The pretty little pixie steps closer, into better light and I almost gasp. A very young man with the most beautiful face stands before me and blushes. Calling him hot would be an understatement. No, It would be sacrilege to undervalue this boy's physique like that. Under his feathery auburn hair, two big, blue eyes stare at me. He bites down on big, pink, pillowy lips as he looks me over. His shyness is exaggerated by a flock of freckles around his nose that sprinkle over his cheeks.

He sighs and turns to our drunk mutual:

"Ken! Don't embarrass me.” He squeaks. “Nice to meet you, Miss Veronica."

His slender frame bends towards me. He places his hand on my shoulder and plants the softest of kisses on my cheek. The shoulder under his spaghetti strap is magically glowing with a layer of sweat. Then his sweet scent sneaks into my nose and I think I might faint.

"Nice to meet you too, Theo."

Theo moves back and I notice I move with him. Then he takes my hand and whispers something in Ken's ear that makes them both chuckle.

"Let's dance!" Theo shouts as he guides me to the dance floor.

All eyes are on us as we move, but I’m not sure if it’s because of the luscious little twink, or my busty, curvy form.

The first couple of songs, we dance and sway, far further away from one another than I’d like. The DJ doesn’t play the best songs and Theo is obviously fairly shy, but we make do. I see nobody else than this dreamy boy dancing within arms reach, but it feels wrong to touch him or even come a bit closer.

The music finally changes to something more sensual, with a deep, pumping beat and thrumming techno. I look into Theo's eyes and I see him thinking, a mess of nerves or jitters.

He turns around and pushes his back to my chest. His big, firm butt grinds against my groin and he starts swaying on the beat. He takes my hands and places them on his hips. Not seeing his perfect face helps me stay composed. I grab his denim clad thighs and pull him closer to me, situating my fat, growing bulge in between his plump rear end.

He tilts his head back on my shoulder and I feel his hot breath against my ear. He is saying something but I only register his tight body swaying against me in-tune with the music.

When the songs switch, I finally hear what he was saying, "Take me home."

The journey back to my condo is a blur.

The cab ride there was hot. We made out in the back seat the whole way. I smothered him with my body, marking him with my scent. Having him below me, grinding into him, and kissing those angelic lips turned me into an animal. It was such an erotic display I’m pretty sure the driver was jerking off while he watched us in his rearview mirror. When we finally arrived at my flat, I yanked little Theo from the car and we all but floated up the stairs.

My little brain-haired pixie walks in like he has been there a thousand times, smooth and comfortable. 

We get in and he leans against the door. As if some intruder may come in from behind us at any moment. In the blink of an eye, his demeanor changes. He grabs me by the back of my head and puts a hand on my waist, slipping a single, tiny finger through a belt loop. He pulls me closer to him, but doesn't make me kiss him. He just stares right into my eyes.

“Are you going to fuck me tonight?”

Fuck, he’s intense. I lick my lips and nod.

He smiles at me. Don't Theo, you are making things worse.

Then he grabs my hand and places it on his soft, exposed belly. I need to get at his delicious neck again to concentrate so I bend forwards.

But little Theo has other plans. He pushes me back and kneels, swiftly getting between my legs.

My hands find his shoulders and assist him downward. He gets on his knees and looks at my prominent, distended bulge right in front of his face. It’s straining and yearning for release. You can almost hear the fabric tearing. He pushes his face against it and rubs against my growing, throbbing erection.

He looks up at me and I down at him. His eyes betray that he can't wait any longer.

I pop the button on my jeans and he unzips my fly. My bare pubic mound and my fruity, fleshy scent reveals itself.

No, I wasn’t wearing any panties.

He pulls my pants down and my steamy cock bounces up, springing up past his face, grazing his cheek along the way.

I have no idea what's happening. I'm mesmerized by the tip of a tongue that sneaks out between his juicy, beestung lips.

"Wow,” Theo hums. “Ken wasn't exaggerating. You're huge."

He grabs the base of my cock and my wet dickhead brushes his lips. I tremble as he kisses my tip, then my underside, planting those hot pillows of his against my thickness. It reminds me of a kid finding the cookie jar unattended. You know you shouldn't, but you will take more than you should.

I snap out of it and see my rapidly engorging dick in his tiny little hands. He holds it in front of his face, gently jerking it up and down, staring cross eyed at the head. It’s taller than his face and he can't get his fingers around the whole shaft.

So boy do I smile.

Wait until you see it hard, Theo.

It doesn’t take long.

Theo puts the wet, divine pillows that he calls his lips on my dickhead, kissing it first before diving over the tip. He sucks on my hot, ripe bulb while he stares at me like those piercing blue eyes. I can't do this. It feels like walking on white carpet with dirty boots. Like jumping in perfectly still water. Like having sex with a painter's muse. Like tearing the Mona Lisa in half.

It’s the act of deflowering something so innocent-looking… so pristine… that makes me feel wrong. Feel dirty. Feel guilty. But holy fuck does his mouth feel good.

Theo gets to work. He licks the edge of my seething bulb, kisses the slit, and gently squeezes my piping hot shaft. The boy savors my dickhead in his mouth, and my hips move forward to get more of my cock inside somehow. He swallows so much of me that he gags, but doesn't give up. Blood is surging into my girthy pipe and I gasp when the boy sinks down, and I pop into his throat.

“Gah,” I groan. “Mmm, fuck…”

My cock is almost completely sheathed down his velvety windpipe when he gags again, and his body rejects my length.

He pulls off with a hot, wet, “MLEH.”

Strings of thick saliva connect my enormous cock to his luscious lips.

He looks up at me again and my heart melts.

There’s no way I can last if he keeps looking at me like that…

I guide him on the couch, lift him, and lay him down upside down, with his legs in the air and his head dangling off the seat. I guide my dick to his mouth and push forward.

He moans as I nearly bottom out. But immediately and obediently he starts sucking again.

I yank his top up and Theo unbuttons his jeans to let his dick out. It's cute, the perfect dick for a luscious femboy pixie like him. His body is svelte but built, like a ballet dancer. All his skin is as smooth and creamy as his neck. Mind blowing, yes, but at least now I won't get distracted by his adorable face.

So I gently move in and out of his mouth, face fucking the juicy, upturned hole. I get harder and soon his lips struggle to stretch that far around my shemeat.

Fuck I want it all to fit so bad!

I feel my cock reaching the bend of his throat with every thrust. His tongue enthusiastically does what it can in the little space it has. I get the feeling this slutty little teen can take it, so my body obliges. I leverage my weight forward and thrust all of me inside him. I feel a panicky moan vibrating against my dick. When the whole length is down his sexy windpipe and I'm enveloped by his wet warmth, I feel unchained.

“Mmm…” I purr. “GoooOOOoood boyyy…”

Now the fun can begin.

I pull back until only my wet, leaking, dickhead is in his mouth.

He takes advantage of the freedom to slobber on it, but I have different plans. I angle my hips and push myself all the way back in his throat. He struggles a bit to take it again, but I repeat this a couple of times to let him know he is - for lack of a better word - just a hole.

Little Theo accepts his fate, and it doesn't take long before I hear moaning coming from between my legs.

Good. The little boywhore is enjoying himself as well.

I then make the mistake of looking down when I pull halfway out of his mouth. His gorgeous eyes are red and watery and looking up at me with lust and a little bit of fear. His full lips are stretched as far as they can, but remain soft around my shaft. Quickly I shove myself back in so I can't see his cute little face anymore, just his throat bulging obscenely.

An orgasm is coming up from my smooth and virile balls, so I pull out of him and turn him on his belly. His round ass perks up invitingly, like twin moons cresting the horizon. I stand and bury my face between his huge, squishy cheeks, submerging inside this boy's beautiful ass and signature scent. It's so fucking intoxicating. I find his hole with my tongue and start licking it ferociously, pressing it against the tightness.

It isn't long before I can manage the tip into his insanely tight little asshole and hear Theo whimpering in pleasure.

He moans and groans as I work him open, trying futilely to lap at my meaty cock.

When I can't get his hole any wetter I spread his big, fluffy cheeks wide and guide a finger inside him. I can feel he wants it and it slides in like a hot knife into butter. My second digit from my opposite hand takes a bit longer, but I’m soon greeted by a succulent, stretched out boypussy.

"Relax for me, baby." I kiss the small of his back.

It helps and the second finger slips in. I move in and out, feeling him opening up around my fingers. This makes him overconfident:

"Fuck me already," he huffs. “Please”

I yanked my face out of his beautiful bottom and snarled at him. "Don’t you fucking tell me what to do."

He looks at me over his shoulder. First disappointed but he then smirks.

I feel like an awkward teenager.

"Please..." He pouts.

I stand to kick my jeans off and he spins atop the couch, then rolls onto his back.

"It's easier for me like this," Theo says as he pulls his knees to his chest.

My jacket comes off next, then I yank up my top to free my big, fake tits.

I try to avoid making eye contact with him when I get between his legs and spread them wide. Instead, I'm hyper focused on his juicy little asshole and the meaty, leaking girlcock aimed straight for it.

As I gaze, I feel Theo’s eyes burning into mine.

I line up and push the tip against the tiny opening, and he gasps like an innocent virgin.

Before the head is in, I feel him tightening. He’s breathing heavy when I press against his juicy, winking, nubile availability. I look up and he is staring into the eyes, waiting for more.

That feeling of destroying something beautiful returns.

How can I take what I need when THIS is my view?

Focus, Veronica, focus.

The head slips past his succulent ring and we both groan.

I push in a bit more and feel him relaxing despite the insane tightness of his anal chute.

There is still so much cock to go… but holy fuck is it exquisite.

He clutches my wrists tight, and I feel my shoulders flex in response. Finally he rests his hands on my chest, cupping either of my hefty tits.

The cheeky bastard knows exactly what he’s doing.

I look down just as he bites his lip.

Goddammit.

I lean forward and wrap my tits around his head, sending his tongue into a mad scramble.

While he’s busy there, I slowly push the rest of my dick in all at once in a surprisingly seamless plunge. A muffled yelp comes from between my cleavage and I feel Theo’s tiny body shudder.

A moment of complete quietness follows, then I feel him yield.

His tight body relaxes with a withering exhale. His breathing heightens but his hole accommodates. He grips my thighs. I watch his dainty little toes flex and relax. Then finally, his hips tilt ever so softly.

The boy is ready. He’s so fucking ready.

And I need to fuck.

I pull out almost completely, the rim of my dribbling dickhead pops free from his juicy hole and we both groan. His effeminate sound heightens when I push it all the way back in, sinking to the base once more.

Fuck he feels so good…

His velvety softness hugs my girlcock like a vice. It’s incredible. I’ve never felt such sheer, wet, tight firmness in all my years fucking femboy twinks…

I pull out, not completely this time, but just before my hungry, leaking tip might slip free, I push back in.

“Mmph,” he mewls.

I’m chewing my lower lip so hard it might bleed.

Meanwhile…

Sexy little Theo chews on a fingernail as I impale him slowly, over and over.

I pick up the pace and start fucking him in earnest.

In seconds I’m pounding him. Theo moves in delicious slow motion, riveting up and down my fat cock as my body crashes into his. When I give it to him hard, he somehow receives it softly. Where I grab his flesh, he brushes my hands with the tips of his fingers. It’s fucking magical.

Not since Bobbi had I felt such passion.

I grab his ankle and twist him over onto his taut little belly.

His ass comes into view and I audibly gasp. It’s massive, thick and fucking beautiful. Two, huge, milky-white buns that are so round and so orb-like, I can’t even grip an entirety of either, even with my big hands. It’s even more beautiful because of the thick, cock that’s skewered between the two twin hemispheres, sliding in and out.

I lay with my full weight on top of him, taking his hands by the wrists and pinning them to the small of his back. I nuzzle my face in his neck, the source of that enchanting smell. I don't care anymore. I take a big inhale to intoxicate myself with it. The smell has a different effect on me now. It makes me possessive. I need to take what's mine.

So I fuck like I've never fucked before.

I'm balls deep in this boy, thrusting with every fiber of my being. Sweat rolls off my tits onto his back. At the same time, something tender and loving is happening. Everything in the boy's tiny body encourages me to take him.

If that's not clear enough, his voice is.

"Yesss…” Theo purrs like the effeminate little slut that he is. “Fuck my ass. It's all yours."

"Hmmhmm. You bet it is," I growl, still pinning him down at the wrists.

I don't know how long our fervent coitus lasts. It could have been ten minutes, or it could have been three hours. I was too lost in the carnal tunnel of boy flesh wringing me for all my mirth.

Somewhere in the dizzying void of time, I feel an orgasm boiling. I fuck harder, slamming my hips into his and sending vast ripples up through his flesh. With each hilting I stay in him longer at the deepest point. His back arches and he begins throwing his luscious flank in-tune with my hammering.

The sights… the sounds… the tight strain around my cock… it’s all too much

Finally, I give in to the sweet release.

“AH!” I cry out, digging my fingernails into his voluptuous tushy.

I shoot my load deep in Theo’s velvety bowels while he greedily rides back into me, hilting and groaning along with me. His ring grips me tight and with a loud, girlish cry, he cums under me, painting my sofa. We’re locked in an embrace that I cannot describe.

My orgasm is long and loud and blissful. I pump pints of my essence into him and little, slutty Theo takes it all.

When finally it subsides I slap his big, jiggly buttcheek and giggle.

“Mmm, fuck,” I huff before collapsing on top of him. “You’re amazing, baby.”

He titters and purrs, trembling from a climax of his own.

It’s adorable, like everything about him.

Slowly, and almost painfully, I pull my softening dick out. My pearly white cum follows, spilling out and down over Theo’s smooth, puffy taint, then his balls, then onto the floor. He reaches back, gripping either of his hefty buttcheeks and pulls them apart, all while looking at me. His blown-out hole, flustered cheeks and provocative glance give me jitters again. I plowed his brains out but this kid still has total control over me.

I take hold of his ass for him, spreading him wide. Then I lean down and kiss either of his pale, delicious buns.

He giggles at the touch of my lips.

When I release his heavenly orbs they crash together, like two basketballs smacking into one another.

I shift, craning back down over him, then grab his chin to pull his head up and back to kiss him hard and deep.

We collapse on top of one another, arms wrapped around each other’s bodies, and I fall asleep soon after. I have feverish dreams about fucking him over and over in every position known to man. At some point in the night, I’m awake, fucking him sideways, pumping into his delicious guts to deposit yet another hot load.

Over and over, we fuck throughout the starry twilight. Slipping in and out of consciousness, I can no longer tell what’s real or a dream.

Morning arrives, and the sunlight stings my eyelids.

When I come to, Theo is gone. No note. No text left. He’s just vanished. Out of my flat and out of my life all of a sudden. But the sofa and my clothes are still covered in his sweet smell. It’s intoxicating and fuels my morning wood. It doesn’t take long for me to spray fresh cum onto the dried remnants on my floor.

I decide there and then that I must return to the bar.

Hopefully he’ll be there.

THE END


Enjoy the stories? Check out my other works!

--

Breaking Bobbi

Becoming Emiko's Slut

Camera Shy

Carwash Conundrum

Casey's Currency

Caught by Erin

Challenge Accepted

Coach Amber

The Counselor and Her Client

The Dionysian Key

Double Trouble

Earning That Promotion

Finding Perfection

Futanari Boarding School

Glorious Servitude

Goddess

Golden Possibilities

Her House, Her Rules

Hot Tub Twinks

Hung Washington

Lessons

Lost & Found

Morning Jog

My Bully, My Lover

Nadia, The Bull

Orc's Prize

Paper Route Detour

Party Favor

Penthouse Plaything

Pond Side Surprise

The Plumber’s Pipe

Queen's Mercy

Sandy and the Shemales

Secret (Futa) Ingredient

Security Breach

Shemale Workout

Special Delivery

Splitting Blonde Hairs

Stranded

Surprise Project

Sweet Cheeks

Train Ride Tryst

Tuition Tax

Turning Taylor

Twinkie's, Aisle Three

Week of a Sissy

Wrong Turn

Or my bundles!

Chance Encounters

Crossdresser/Caught

Oral Fixation

The Complete Bobbi Saga

The Complete Workout

The Futa Amazon Bundle

The Gay for Straight Bundle

The Penthouse Plaything Bundle

The Sissy Starter Pack

--

For news and updates, follow me on X/Twitter

You can also help support me on Patreon HERE

and for everything else you can check out my SOCIALS

cover.jpeg
Jordan Bailey ¢





