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Danny was elated on his drive home, excited to finally be in a relationship at long, long last!

Though what exactly that relationship was? The boy did not really know, but he was nevertheless thrilled beyond repair. It was his first ever after all. Ever. EVER!

Even if the ‘couples’ dynamic wasn’t exactly the social norm.

None of that mattered in the slightest however.

He had a girl, nay a ‘girlfriend’ one might argue. So now, everything was different.

The only thing he needed to get used to at that moment however, was finding a comfortable position to sit in...

Despite the plug up his ass, Danny navigated the unmitigated mess that is Downtown LA and found his way back to campus, parking in one of the structures by his dorm. Whilst attempting to get out of his car, the hot piece of metal lodged in his rectum reminded him of his recent ordeal. The toy made it uneasy to sit, stand, or walk, but Danny liked it, and in a way he couldn't wait for this plug to be replaced with Naomi's big, beautiful girlcock.

He made his way into his dorm, a messy double room with your usual dorky fair: some sci-fi movie posters, a couple of video game consoles, and a small twin bed. Danny's roommate was often never there, being with his girlfriend most of the time, and this night was no exception.

Stepping inside, as if the door closing behind him was sort of an alarm clock, he realized something.

“Shit!” Danny said aloud. “The photos!”

True indeed, he had completely forgotten. Probably because of the sensual rimming he had just received.

Fumbling through his tight jeans, he managed his phone out from one of his pockets and quickly texted Naomi.

‘We forgot about the project! We didn’t finish!’ His message exclaimed!

Her reply came far later than he may have liked, but calmed his nerves after reading it.

‘Chill Danny Boy. We got time. Think of today like a test shoot.’

‘Oookay, if you say so’ Danny sent back.

He slouched and slumped against the wall, worrying he might get his first failing grade ever.

But then his phone dinged again. It was Naomi.

‘Why don’t you show me how that plug is doin, baby?’

Danny smiled, quickly threw off his clothes and looked at himself in his standing mirror. His dick was already hard, even after cumming twice earlier that day, small, smooth and rigid, sticking out from his slender little body like a budding tree limb.

He turned around, bending over and sticking his butt out towards the mirror, looking back so that he was able to see the plug wedged inside of his asshole.

Placing his camera on a tripod on his dresser, Danny set the timer and went to work. He had another rig for his iphone and did the same thing. Once they were set, the fat-bottomed femboy got back into position and stuck his ass out with the plug clearly visible while his cameras took snapshot after snapshot of his robust posterior.

Once he was satisfied and saved the photos to his SD card, he gleefully uploaded them to his computer. As it so happened, he realized his dick was still hard and so, while he scrolled through the graphic shots of Naomi’s body that he took earlier, Danny used these photos to begin a slow yet furious jerk off session.

While he stroked himself, he sent the new snapshots of his ass from his phone to Naomi with the message:

'Pretty Spankable, huh?'

While he jerked himself to photos of Naomi’s impeccable body, his phone buzzed:

It was a picture message from the ebony goddess herself, a perfect snapshot of her fully erect cock while she laid on her bed.

Her hand gripped it at its base, and the thick vein that ran up its side drew Danny’s gaze, forcing him to chew on his plump lower lip.

'Pretty fuckable too' came her response.

It was perfect, and so insanely hot.

Holy fucking shit, Danny thought.

The boy jerked himself off with a furious lust, wishing it was Naomi shoving her cock in his ass instead of the butt plug.

He took more photos of himself in a variety of positions, hurriedly sending each one to Naomi one after the other, getting lewd responses each time.

Sexting was an all new conquest for him, but it was certainly thrilling.

Over and over again he masturbated, sometimes toying with the plug but never removing it completely. Hours passed, and even though Danny had class in the morning, he kept on jerking and stroking, exchanging all manner of disgusting texts with Naomi…

At some point he fell asleep, because the next thing he knew the morning sunlight was burning his eyelids and all that was left was a 'goodnight cutie' text from Naomi on his phone.

So, still plugged up, Danny bathed and went to his various classes and such, with the toy still lodged within him all the while. Surprisingly, he found that now he was getting used to walking with it in.

It was a usual day for the boy. A usual day except he shared another class with Naomi, Art History 101. It was a much larger class and he never noticed Naomi being there before.

Today however, he did.

The two waved at each other before class began, taking their usual seats far removed from one another, which is probably how they never knew they were in the same class for nearly half a semester.

After class, Danny waited in the hall until Naomi appeared, always the tall, extremely busty vixen. She was wearing a small tank top that day, coupled with some short jean shorts that showed off her mile long legs. The ever-prominent, quite obscene bulge at the front of her shorts stuck out for all the world to see.

"I never knew you took that class," Danny said as she exited.

"Likewise. It's kinda funny how that works," she replied. "You never notice a person until you get close to them, then you notice them all the time."

Danny blushed, batting his eyes and looking away like an embarrassed schoolgirl.

"I totally agree.”

Naomi looked around, making sure no one else was closeby, then leaned in and asked, "So uh, is it safe to ask… do you have it in?"

Danny giggled and blushed.

"Yeah! Never took it out."

"Ooohhh, naughty gurl," Naomi beamed a pearly white smile.

The two walked together and Naomi couldn't get that thought out of her head. The notion that Danny was walking around with a butt plug in his big, round ass while no one was the wiser. It was making her really horny… too horny in fact.

Suddenly her brain hatched an idea.

"What do you have to do today?" She asked him.

"N-nothing,” Danny stammered. “Why?"

"There's a place on Sunset in Hollywood that I wanna show you. I’ll text you the addy. Meet me behind there at five o'clock today after your classes, kay?"

Danny smiled. "O-okay. I'll be there."

"Good," Naomi winked, blew him a kiss and off she went.

A second later and his phone dinged, showing the location of an apparently shut down check cashing store. Danny spent the rest of his day wondering what exactly the two would be up to behind this new location. He figured it would be something sexual in nature and also figured it would be semi-public considering it was outdoors, but he wasn't too worried about that… in fact it was a turn on for him.

He braved the Westside traffic to get to the locale early. It was, in fact, a rundown and derelict check cashing kiosk which, in its former life, was clearly some type of fast food restaurant.

Stepping out of his car, one had to brave an alleyway entrance at the back of the boarded up building where two graffitied dumpsters waited behind it.

Much to his surprise however, he was not alone!

As if they were hiding, a half dozen men suddenly appeared from the various nooks and crannies and shadows that peppered the alley. Each was huge and blacker than night itself!

“Ohmygod…” Danny muttered, literally stunned.

Danny looked about, recoiling as each of the big black thugs glanced his way. They eyed him down like a piece of meat, occasionally taking hits off their blunts or grabbing their crotches, but never coming closer.

The boy’s phone buzzed, and he snatched it from his pocket faster than light itself, pretending that if he could not see the literal gang of men encircling him, that they could not see him.

It was a message from Naomi that read: ‘Almost there. Don’t worry about my friends.’

What the hell?! Danny thought. Friends?! These imposing criminals were Naomi’s friends?!

Yet sure enough, none of them made a move. Instead they just sat or stood around, watching him and the two entrances to the alley.

Danny paced around, his dick hardening from the anticipation. Fifteen minutes after five, Naomi showed up in a sleek red muscle car. She emerged from the driver's side door amidst a thick billow of marijuana smoke, with a Necktoria’s Secret's bag slung over one arm and a high-end Nikon in her other.

Danny was greeted with another blowing kiss, this time just a quick pout since her hands were full.

"You ready to fuckin’ nail this project?" Naomi asked.

“Uh huh,” Danny nodded, watching the glorious specimen of a trans woman approach.

She dropped the bag briefly and groped his ass cheeks when she stepped up to him, jiggling his fat ass.

“Na-Naomi?” He asked timidly, looking around once more.

“Hm?” She replied with a tilt of her head, sending her tresses a flutter.

“Who… who are all these guys?”

The black amazon chuckled.

“Our lookouts!” She bemused. “They look out for cops, and they get to watch the show as a bonus!”

“Oh… o-okay…” he said, blushing as he cautiously eyed the cavalcade of dirty ruffians scattered about.

The boy was thoroughly excited to spend another afternoon with his new muse, but being ‘watched’ was another thing entirely…

"Hey, what's that?" He asked, tipping his nose at the bag.

"It’s for you. Gotcha somethin’." Naomi winked. "Follow me."

The two walked behind one of the dumpsters that, coupled with the retaining wall next to the alleyway’s opening, and their haphazardly parked cars beyond, sort of blocked them in. In fact, after glancing around, Danny realized that anyone would be hard pressed to really see them from the street, let alone what they were doing. There were a few apartment buildings nearby, but the one nearest the check cashing place had a lot of its windows boarded up.

"Lean against the building," Naomi ordered.

Danny did as he was told, placing his hands on the brick and sticking his tushy out. Naomi flanked the boy quickly, positioning herself behind him, wedging her hot, beefy jean-wrapped bulge against his plump backside, right between his bubbly buttcheeks.

“Mmm, fuck boy, you’re so fucking hot!” Naomi chuffed, pushing into him.

Danny moaned, shivering as Naomi's hot thick bulge pushed against the plug.

Just as quickly as she had collided with him though, Naomi retreated, leaving her hand in the boy’s waistband, right above the crack of his ass. After a quick giggle she yanked his shorts and underwear down, revealing his big, smooth, pale, and plugged up bottom.

The sudden pull sent Danny’s pillowy buttcheeks wiggling too-and-frow, jiggling far after the attack from all the squishy fat each orb contained.

"Ooohhh baby…" Naomi cooed. “Damn that’s a nice fuckin’ booty!”

Shorts and underwear were quickly discarded, tossed over her shoulder into the cacophony of urban trash. Briefly, very briefly, Danny feared that he may never see them again, or even worse have to drive home bottomless, but the prospect of doing whatever his hung black muse wanted outweighed the consequences…

She reached down and pulled at one of his big buns, spreading him out so she could get a clear, unobstructed view of the plug between.

Danny winced pleasurably as he leaned on the warm stucco sided building, hoping now was the time for Naomi to ram his asshole with her dick. His erect cock was almost touching the siding, so Danny leaned back more, arcing his back, which only made his pose more erotic.

With her free hand Naomi plucked a black marker from her back pocket.

"Hold still," she ordered, releasing Danny’s buttcheek, sending it crashing into the other.

He obeyed, stifling a laugh as he felt the tip of the marker scribble on his backside.

“What’re you doing?” He asked coyly.

“Just markin’ you. Like a brand.”

Naomi finished right after, lifted her camera, and Danny heard the click of the shutter.

“Here. Look.” Naomi said, handing him the camera.

Danny looked down at the LED screen. On his right cheek, in quite a display of artistry, was a big black spade, straight out of a deck of cards.

Standing there aghast, Danny’s grip was weak as Naomi snatched her camera back.

She knelt down, first taking a selfie with Danny's ass, pressing her cheek to Danny’s squishy flank and throwing up a sideways ‘peace sign’.

Then, after pocketing her phone, she held up her actual camera and started to snap away while Danny was still in a very lewd and very publicly humiliating pose.

“Now,” she began, “let’s git to work!”

Naomi had Danny do several shots of him with his face against the siding, spreading his asscheeks, showing his pink hole wrapped around that thick silver plug.

The boys puckered exit flexed and vexed against the foreign object, happily accepting its width but naturally wanting to expel it at every turn or pivot.

After she was satisfied, the ebony she-adonis got something out of the bag...

Danny looked over a shoulder as she rummaged, and his eyes went wide at the sight!

"Is that a… thong?" He asked, voice squeaking.

It was a sheer, black, lacy little number.

“Sure is, Danny boy,” Naomi said."I thought it'd be sexy, wouldn't you agree?" 

"Absolutely!" Danny nodded.

He stepped into the tiny garment and slowly pulled it up over his smooth, shapely hips.

The thin black strip of its backing slid up between his big round cheeks and he secured the sides with a coy little SNAP of the elastic. It was snug, but the silky material made him shiver. There was no containing his hard, leaking dick though, and the tip stayed peaking out the top of the front’s waistband.

“How’s it feel?” She asked.

Danny ran his hands up the backs of his thighs and cupped his big, hefty butt.

“Mmm…” he purred. “They feel great. I feel sexy in them!”

Naomi smiled.

“That’s because you are,” she replied. “Now. Git those hands back on the wall, white boy.”

With an all new giddy expression, the new crossdresser obeyed, hoisting his big, bubbly backside out for the camera with an all new pride.

Naomi once again went to work, snapping all sorts of shots of Danny's big girly ass.

The boy blushed at the humiliation of having his bare bottom out while wearing ladies underwear but he loved every bit of it.

One shot in particular, when Naomi had him have a hand move the thong out of the way to get a shot with the butt plug, made him feel extra naughty!

"Good, now shake that booty for me."

Danny did as he was told. He slowly moved the thong down until his flank was exposed and shook his big, fatty ass for the camera like he had seen girls do in rap videos.

Naomi moved closer as she took photo after photo, until she was on him once again. When their bodies were nearly touching, she pulled her own pants down, letting her fat black erection flop free and come crashing down a plump divide. It slapped down hard on Danny’s fat, pale ass; a cock so big and so long that it ran up his fucking spine.

With a needy bite to her lower lip, she positioned her tip against the base of the butt plug on Danny's ass and pushed much like before, causing the little femboy to moan. There was literally nothing but the plug between them now… and Danny hoped that she would pop the metal obstruction out of the way and just pound him into oblivion.

Instead Naomi leaned in and whispered in his ear.

“You want this fat cock, baby?” She said before kissing his ear.

He shivered under her weight.

“Y-yes…” the boy huffed quickly. “Fuck yes!”

“Mmm… I bet you do.” The ebony amazon purred a sexy giggle, grinding into his flank in slow, needy thrusts.

Danny closed his eyes and moaned, trembling like the last leaf on a dying tree.

“But I ain’t done yet,” Naomi said, suddenly stepping back, leaving Danny bracing the wall for dear life.

He all but fell over without her body pressing against him, and wobbled there on shaky legs while she snapped another photograph.

“I’ll be right back,” Naomi said with a sinister chuckle.

"And don't move," she commanded.

He didn’t turn around, but he could hear her heels clapping the pavement as she walked away.

The sound of her car door opening came next, followed by some rustling.

Danny waited, still bent over at the waist like a whore, knowing full well Naomi was still watching him, making sure he was doing just as he would told.

Just a few moments later he heard the car door slam, then the tell-tale sounds of her heels reapproaching from the rear.

“Kay,” she said, “you can look.”

With his back still arched and his ass still out, Danny slowly peered over his shoulder.

And fucking gasped!

She looked like a fucking model: tall, long-legged, and covered in oil. Long curly locks of hair draped down past her shoulders, and perfectly applied makeup accentuated her immaculate bone structure. She was wearing an extremely revealing two piece bikini, the bottom barely containing her monstrous genitals so much though you could see the hefty hilt of her cock. The black monstrosity and accompanying balls were so obtuse that her tiny bottoms literally could not contain them.

"So, what first?" Danny asked after a particularly big swallow.

"Let's get the boring photos out of the way," Naomi said, holding up her camera, as well as a tripod. "Then we can get to the fun."

Despite the crowd, her words instantly made Danny go erect inside the thong.

Naomi handed off the camera and Danny quickly began taking photos. They were tasteful, or at least he thought, despite many of her incredibly lewd poses in her bikini. Some were of her making a surprised face with her thong coming undone, followed by an even more shocked expression with her bottoms around her ankles and her cock popping free. Others were of her stroking her cock to full hardness, or cupping her breasts massive breasts.

Danny filled up an entire SD card with photos of Naomi bending over, stroking her dick, and even spreading her ass.

After that, it was his turn.

"You're up," Naomi said, cock still hard and breasts fully exposed.

When Danny pried his eyes off the camera he looked around again, trading glances with all the hungry homeless urchins feverishly stroking big, black, dirty cocks.

It was disgusting, but at the same time exhilarating, knowing that these strange perverts were all there to see the two of them! Sure Naomi was quite the sight, but still! Half the guys were looking at him and him alone! He could feel their eyes on his smooth legs and big butt, devouring his body with their gaze.

Naomi approached him and plucked the camera from his hands.

“Let’s give ‘em a show, Danny boy,” she said with a wink. “Lemme see dat ass!”

Danny moved to the brick wall where Naomi had stood and began a series of similar poses. He was blushing while she began snapping pictures, thoroughly embarrassed as he was dressed in drag but turned on beyond words. His dick was fully erect and oozing pre, dripping occasionally down the front pouch of his panties. At one point Naomi noticed and demanded he stuff it between his legs, having him pretend to be a dickless girl instead of a boy.

He still had her permanent marker brand clearly visible on his ass, and she took every opportunity to get it in frame.

During one particular bout of photographs, whilst Danny was bent over, spreading his ass cheeks, with his dick tucked back between his legs, showing off his whole package to the camera, he noticed Naomi stroking herself. Pre dripped down out from her tip, sliding down her thick chocolate pole before dripping down and sizzling on the concrete between her legs. 

Eventually though, she was apparently satisfied with their little photoshoot.

"Aight, we have enough… for now." She said, “We’ll take ‘em back to my place and get them developed. I think we nailed it, Danny Boy.”

Danny composed himself, stuffing his dick back into his thong before trying to find his trenchcoat.

But Naomi stopped him.

"Now it's my turn," she said with a smirk.

Naomi ordered him to kneel in front of her seething, very erect cock.

“B-but Naomi…” Danny meeked, looking over his shoulder at the group of men that have all but surrounded them. “In front of all them?”

She responded by bending at the waist and cupping his chin.

“But of course Danny boy,” she said soothingly, “I need you to take care of this…”

She flexed her cock, and Danny watched as a pearly bead of pre-cum oozed from her tip and splattered onto the ground like a water balloon exploding.

“Right here… right now.”

So, after another shy glance around him, the boy leaned forward.

Naomi helped him with a guiding hand on his head, bringing his mouth towards her throbbing womanhood.

The now very experienced Danny went about immediately going down on Naomi's thick piece, and instantly, all his troubles vanished. As soon as her slick bulb found his tongue he forgot all about being in public, wearing lingerie, and being ogled by a bunch of leering strangers. All that mattered was his service to Naomi’s juicy pole.

Like a ravenous slut needing a paycheck he slurped and slobbered, swiveling his neck and head around the huge, engorged muscle. All while the vibrator hummed inside his asshole.

"Ooohhh, good girl" She cooed, rubbing his head. “Love your enthusiasm!”

Danny threw his hands onto Naomi's ass and grabbed two fistfuls of cheek, forcing more cock into his mouth. Her girth pierced his throat, tunneling deep and fast and hard down the young teens’ gullet.

Naomi looked down at Danny swallowing her cock in a dirty back alley, surrounded by homeless dudes, in broad daylight, and was pleased with herself.

This was the best school project ever, she thought, even though half of their shots they probably couldn't even submit.

When his busty amazon muse threw her head back in ecstasy a very horny, Danny got brazen. He took two of his fingers and moved them underneath Naomi's crack, slowly inserting them into her asshole.

Naomi bit her lip but smiled, and with eyes still closed said, "ooh, oh that's naughty. I love it!"

Naomi was already leaking pre cum, but the slender little fingers sent a sudden surge of all new pre down Danny’s succulent throat. She enjoyed this double dose of pleasure and spread her cheeks with both hands, giving the boy easier and deeper access.

Meanwhile he aggressively chugged her cock, almost having the entire thing down his windpipe.

Naomi sighed while she finally righted her head and looked down at her new little boywhore. Her dick was wet, her asshole fingered, and she was about to cum.

Fuck this kid was getting good…

What a find, she said to herself. What a fuckin’ find!

With only a sharp moan for warning, Naomi finally gave in and released!

“AHH! MMM FUCK!” She bellowed, shooting a hot load of creamy cum into Danny's throat!

The boy’s eyes shot open as he tried to swallow, but there was just too much.

With a swift yank, Naomi pulled his mouth off her cock, sending white mirth spraying from his lips as it regurgitating outward. She pulled out and let the next several shots land on his face, arcing up over his head and into his hair.

Danny stuck his tongue out, trying to catch even more cum in his already full mouth.

“Mmm… fuuuck…” Naomi huffed, stroking out the last few drops down onto his sexy little fuck toy.

The last of her hot white seed painted Danny’s face and he had to close to eyes and wince to keep from it caking all his air holes.

“Open wide, bitch.” Naomi said with a sneer.

Danny still couldn’t see, since his eyelids were caked in fifth, but he obeyed, opening his little mouth and showing off the pool of semen soaking within.

Then he heard it…

SNAP! The shutter of Naomi’s camera.

“Good gurl,” Naomi purred as she looked down at him. "Not quite the money shot I wanted, but still pretty good.You can drink it now."

She waited until he swallowed, watching gulp after gulp vanish.

He wiped his next next, then cleaned his face off, licking each finger like a cat cleaning itself.

It was a long and arduous (yet delicious) task, but eventually most of her creamy seed was in his belly instead of his face.

Danny giggled as she lifted the camera again, giving a big smile as the shutter clicked, taking a picture of the teen boy’s cum-covered face.

When the little show was over Naomi tucked her swollen cock back into his bikini bottoms, leaving Danny there on his knees.

“Ready to go, hot stuff?” Naomi asked.

“Yeah, I think I’m good.”

She helped him stand and the two headed back to Naomi’s car.

As they walked, the circle of men separated, silently letting them through.

“See ya later boys!” Naomi called out with a little wave, strutting past them like a runway model. ‘Hope you enjoyed the show!”

After the two were finished loading all the things back into Naomi's car she turned to Danny and said, "Got one more thing for ya."

“Oh?”

She giggled, “but it’s back at my place. You wanna come over and… ‘study’?

Danny blushed and said, “absolutely!

"Meet me there then," she said, giving him another kiss, “and I’ll give one more present.”

And just like that, she spun on her heels and left their little seduction alley.

The engine of her hotrod turning over came next, followed the rev of its engine before vanishing into the hustle and bustle of downtown.

Once again Danny looked around. To his surprise the throng of strangers had vanished. So, pinching his trenchcoat tight, he plucked his car keys from his pocket and headed to Naomi’s.

He arrived much later than he wished, having gotten stuck in traffic, but smiled reassuringly when Naomi answered her door wearing nothing but her robe again, and this time she hadn’t bothered to tie to closed.

Between the open front was her insanely hot body, a deep valley of chocolate cleavage, rippling abs, and a near footlong black cock dangling between her sculpted thighs.

“Hey you,” she greeted him.

H-hey…” Danny replied, cheeks flushing already.

She let him in and he stepped inside, surveying the studio apartment that was now synonymous with incredibly hot sex.

"Sssooo?" Danny asked.

“Oh, that’s right! Your present!” Naomi smiled, feigning forgetfulness.

She handed him another bag from the lingerie store. Danny opened it quickly, and his eyes shot open at the sight within.

Her other gift for Danny came in the form of a huge, rubber, quite-life-like dildo, complete with a matching skin tone not unlike her own.

“It’s time to continue your training, Danny boy." Naomi said with a wink. “You’ve upgraded from plug to dildo!” 

He pulled the wobbly toy and held it up. It was at least seven or eight inches, thick-ish, but still was nothing compared to Naomi’s monster womanhood. She had it beat in every way, most notably in thickness, length and hardness.

"You gotta crawl before you can walk, and your tight little ass just isn't ready for me yet. Now git on all fours on the bed."

Danny glibly took the desired position: face down and ass up.

Naomi got behind him, first taking a bottle of lube and drizzling it down onto the rubbery cocktoy. She then slowly moved the thong down over his ass, reveling in the sight. His full, pale bottom came into view, beset with the small silver plug planted firmly between his big, heavenly buns. She cupped either cheek, jiggling them again, and then gripped the circular disc with thumb and forefinger.

Slowly she twisted it, beginning to remove the butt plug with a series of gentle removals and insertions.

Danny winced and moaned as the plug was repeatedly removed, but gasped aloud when it popped free completely.

Naomi watched his asshole yawn and gape upon the plus final escape, then leaned down to taste the sweet rim of her nerdy femboy’s hole.

After a few slow licks she primed the toy, stroking it so the lube covered its base-to-tip. Then slowly inserted the rubber cock into the hot pink hole awaiting below. There was some resistance, but his wet, stretched rectum made it easier than she first thought.

Danny groaned as the toy sank inside him, inch after inch. Naomi held it by the base and drove it home, watching his ring distend, wrapping itself around each fake vein. After it was all the way in she paused, leaving it buried.

"Oh, fuck!" Danny howled.

“Nice job, baby…” Naomi said. “How’s it feel?

“Ugh… mmmph…” Danny groaned, wiggling it backside. “Big, but… I want more. I want the real fucking thing so bad…”

Naomi giggled. “All good things to those who wait.

She then gripped the base once more and began to slowly saw it back and forth, pulling the rubber phallus all the way out each time so she could watch the boy's asshole gape.

A series of purrs and stifled moans emanated from Danny’s lips. He shivered each time she sank the dick in, and gasped each time she pulled it free.

Naomi chewed on her lip as she watched the defilement unfold.

She continued to fuck his ass with the dildo. Danny reached back and spread his cheeks apart to give her better access. He huffed while Naomi fucked his ass with the dildo. He was almost ready to cum, and this all had only just started!

Naomi could see his ass puckering, the ring fluctuating against the invader. She would take it out from time to time to watch Danny's lubed up hole gape before plunging it back in again. But she still had a few more things to do with her new toy, so she took the dildo out.

"Aright,” she began, “now lay on your back."

Danny did as he was told, and laid down. Naomi pulled off her thong and set it aside before straddling her giant booty over Danny's face.

The boy knew where this was going.

"Take a deep breath," she warned.

Without further ado, Naomi sat her massive ass down on Danny's waiting, willing face. The boy quickly shot out his tongue and began rimming Naomi's hole in a sloppy stupor.

"Thaaat's right,” Naomi cooed. “Clean my asshole"

She lifted her body for a moment so Danny could take a breath, looked down at him, and asked, "Like that?"

"Mmmllyeah!" The boy panted.

"Good," she said quickly before sitting down on his face again.

She put more of her weight down on him this time, waiting until his entire tongue was sheathed before shaking her ass down on Danny's lapping muscle. Her attention quickly moved over to his cock, which was now poking out from the top of his thong. Naomi took the tiny, wet erection in her hand and started to stroke it, all while twerking on his face.

"Ooh, you're good at this Danny boy," Naomi moaned. "Real good."

Seeing his dick leaking, Naomi took it into her mouth and sucked it. All of it!

Simultaneously, she aligned the toy with his wet, winking exit, and slowly re-inserted it in his ass.

shove this in your booty hole."

Danny winced and gasped and mewled while she sucked him.

Fuck. He was already ready to cum.

"Na-Naomi… I'm… g-gonna..."

With a yip and a howl, Danny shot his load into Naomi’s mouth.

The experienced trans woman swiftly swallowed his juices, sucking and drinking all the boy’s sticky, useless mirth.

Spent as all hell, Danny let his cock fall out of Naomi's mouth and she giggled, tonguing his ripe little tip until it was out of her proximity.

"Mmm! Yummy!" Naomi said, wiping her chin.

But she wasn’t finished… instead she pushed more weight onto the boy’s face, fucking his tongue while she twerked.

One of her hands found her raging erection and began to stroke, jerking off above the hot little pale body below her.

The boy’s tiny limp cock twitched occasionally, but it wasn’t until her rubber dildo ejected from his asshole with a loud, wet PLURP, that she felt her orgasm build. Forcefully ejected, the wet toy flopped out onto the bed, followed by a spurt of lubricant.

The lew sight, the rampant tongue, and her strong grip was enough, and Naomi howled!

“AHHH! YES!!!!”

Hot girlcum rained down onto Danny’s belly, painting his smooth, flat chest in creamy jizz.

She used his cute little belly button as a target as she came, jerking off until her tanker-sized nuts were empty once again.

Then finally she collapsed, and the pair laid there, sweaty and panting.

After a quick shower, having finished another day of ‘training’ a.k.a shooting, Danny had his plug back in and clothes back on but was about to leave. Despite having plenty of material for their project, Naomi was apprehensive of him going, which he found strange.

In truth, her horniness over the course of this whole ‘project’ had grown to such a degree that he thought she just might rape him. Though you cannot rape the willing. But even still he found it odd that she was letting him leave after such an incredible day.

Little did he know that she couldn't wait anymore either...

"Well, I'll uh, see you tomorrow?” Danny asked. “Same time?"

"Yeah, sure…" Naomi said, following him to the door.

Sheepishly, Danny exited and walked out into the hallway. With his head hanging low, he didn’t see the tall, majestic beauty right on his heels.

Naomi caught the door before it closed and sighed, watching the boy’s big, shapely ass sway from side-to-side as he moved.

Fuck, it looked so good, she thought.

She didn't want to wait any longer. She didn't want to waste any more time. Now it was as if Danny was now playing hard to get.

So she made up her mind. He was ready… whether he actually was or not.

Snatching her robe from the nearby chair, she threw it on to cover her naked body and rushed out her front door.

DING!

In the hallway, the converted service elevator chimed, signalling its arrival. Its large door lurched open and Danny was about to step inside when Naomi’s voice called out from behind him.

"Danny, wait!"

The fat-bottomed boy stopped mid-step and looked over in surprise. "Yeah?"

The air was palpable in those next few seconds, as both knew they were in dire desperation of needing asshole to meet with dick.

“Are you ready?” Naomi smiled. "Can you take it?"

Oh shit, Danny thought, this was it!

His eyes brimmed. "Y-YES!"

"Then get the fuck back in here!" Naomi ordered.

In a mad scramble Danny ran right back and inside the apartment.

Naomi closed the door and dropped her robe, re-revealing her immaculate body and fully erect cock. Danny jumped at his toned, black muse, and the pair mashed their lips together. As they made out Naomi yanked down Danny's pants, cupping both his hefty buttcheeks in either hand, groping them like mad.

As their tongues explored one another's mouths, Danny’s rock hard dick surged inside his lacy panties. With his erection pinned between their bodies he moaned and swooned, melting in Naomi’s skillful hands.

When finally they broke their lip lock, by way of Naomi literally pulling the boy off her, she huffed, "Bed. Now!"

After a quick smile and a bite to his lip, Danny jumped on Naomi's bed. With his pants still around his knees he hoisted his ass into the air, arching his back so that his butt spread wide. His thong did little to hide with his hot, pink, well-trained hole, or the plug still punched within.

“Roll over, white boy.” The athletic trans woman said while dripping lube onto her cock. "And lift up your legs."

Danny rolled, tucked his thumbs into the sides of his thong and lifted his legs up, revealing the bare plug still lodged inside his perfect ass.

Naomi swiftly dove in, and before he could even pull his thong and shorts off completely, quickly popped the plug out, replacing the toy with her hot tip against his hole.

“AIYE!” Danny howled, nearly exploding right then and there. “Oh fuck!”

Naomi twirled her tongue around his rim before rising.

"You ready for the real thing, baby?"

Panting hard, Danny shuddered.

Naomi didn’t wait for an answer, instead she climbed up on her knees and planted her wet cock against the waiting, willing, and overly juicy boyhole.

Intertwining his ankles he spread his ass with both hands, trying to wrap his asshole against the hot, leaking bulb of Naomi’s throbbing weapon.

“I asked you a question, bitch.” She growled, flexing her girder rod of flesh.

"Ohmygawd! Yes! Fuck yes! Fuck me, Naomi!" Danny begged. “Please! Fuck my ass! Fill me with your huge cock!”

Naomi snaked the boy’s shorts and thong off before tossing them across the room.

She then pushed little Danny’s legs down by the thighs, forcing him into an even more ‘spread’ position, all while she aligned her thick cock to the boy's little pink exit and said, "Oh I will."

Naomi pressed her big, wet tip harder against his aching sphincter, feeling the tiny little exit tremble and quiver under its might. She pushed, still getting some understandable resistance from the virgin hole as it was quite tight, and Naomi’s black cock was immensely huge.

Danny panted as she twirled her tip against him, shuddering and groaning and mewling… waiting like a two-cent whore.

After all, he had been waiting for this for so, so, long...

With a wince from Danny, she slowly got her tip inside with a juicy SCLUP!

The pair moaned - LOUD!

Thankfully his asshole was still slick with lube and spit. He spread himself wider, remembered his training and breathed.

Eventually, Naomi pushed her cock inside of him, breaching his delicious ring and sinking to the boy’s velvety tunnel. The pair groaned aloud but she moved slowly, careful not to split his rectum wide open.

She wanted… no needed, to be able to use him again and again.

Danny groaned and blushed as she sank into his teen boy guts, squirming and mewling as inch after inch vanished inside.

"Ooohhh GAAWWD!" The boy howled, relishing in being stretched by a big, black, veiny girlcock for the very first time!

"I told you, I'm big." Naomi chuffed. “How’s it feel baby gurl?”

"Aaahhh! I love it," he huffed. “I fucking love it so much!”

Naomi stuck her large cock in and out, slowly building up more of it inside of Danny an inch or two deeper at a time.

"AW FUCK!" Danny groveled. “You’re so big!”

Naomi snarled, gripping the boy's legs. "And you're so tight! God I love virgin booty so much!"

Danny spread his cheeks out wider and lifted his body back, arcing his spine in his most feminine pose yet! That's when Naomi slid the rest of her cock inside of him.

SLRRK! Her magnificent cock hilted inside, sending her mammoth balls against the boy’s ass with a heavy SLAP!

"Oh Fuck! Yes!” Naomi moaned. “Perfect!"

Once fully sheathed, Naomi started to pound his sissy ass. Hard and fast with zero regard for tearing the tiny ring. Her long thick chocolate pole sank and retreated with surprising ease, and she took full advantage by long-dicking little Danny with a speed and ferocity that few ever knew.

Soon she was at full force, pinning the boy down while she hammered him into the mattress, sending the screws and wood of the frame into prayer. Her big black bottom swung high with, priming each thrust, only for it to come CRASHING back down, driving a ten inch fuckpole into a tiny pale boy below. The nerdy white teen howled with each piledriving pummel, shrieking like a girl on her wedding night.

Naomi continued to pound away, picking up her pace as she pushed herself into Danny's asshole over, and over, and OVER! It almost didn’t seem possible… how much dick the boy was taking. Surely if any physicists were watching, they would be baffled at the brutal coital undertaking. That much cock, with that much force, just didn’t make lawful sense..

Danny moaned louder and louder, a high pitched series of squeals far too effeminate to belong to a man, now or in the future.

But Naomi was far from done, and she wanted more.

So she gradually sped up… gradually pumped faster… somehow pumping harder…

Sweat began to ooze from her pours, giving her immaculate ebony body a shiny sheen. The moisture dripped down onto her mate, and the boy below opened his mouth, tongue out, to catch the special droplets that trickled off her bouncing tits.

Naomi smiled, fucking Danny hard, amazed and elated how his ass naturally contoured around her cock.

Naomi reached down and gripped Danny's ass cheeks while she fucked him, almost lifting his lower half so she could devastated his colon from an all new angle.

"OH GOD!" Danny moaned.

"You like being my little sissy butt slut?" Naomi asked.

“FU-FU-FUCK! Y-Y-YES!” Danny howled. "I want more! I need more!"

"Oh, you'll get more baby,” Naomi moaned. “I promise you!"

Naomi picked up her rhythm while Danny reached up, cupping her huge, beautiful, mountainous breasts. Naomi continued to impale the boy with her cock, hoisting his tiny body up and down her lengthy spear like a ragdoll. She was gradually getting closer as this was exactly what she wanted: to cum inside a virgin boy.

As it just so happened, that is exactly what Danny craved too.

But Naomi wanted to finish strong.

With a sudden rush she rose, unsheathing her wet cock with a lewd POP.

“Ahh!” Danny gasped, still trying to hold his legs up.

“Roll over, baby.” Naomi commanded.

Danny obeyed, spinning and shoving his big bubble butt into the air towards the busty black amazon. He could feel her eyes on him… on his ass… and he smiled, pleased he could be so lusted over.

Naomi stroked herself as she aligned her hot, beefy tool to the wet, winking butthole waiting before her, mere inches from conquest.

"Spread ‘em, bitch." She huffed.

Danny did as ordered, his hole gaping from just getting fucked.

Naomi lined her cock up and shoved it back in.

“AIYE!” The boy screamed.

"Oh, you're such a slut," she moaned. "Your hole takes it right in. Shit!"

Naomi laughed as she instantly got her dick all the way into his ass, sinking to the hilt like a hot knife through warm butter.

The two moaned while Naomi vigorously pounded Danny's ass, their voices crescendoing into madness.

Danny smiled from the blush of finally losing his butt cherry… well, at least, losing it to a real dick, that is.

Head rolling and tongue wagging, he was practically drooling on Naomi's sheets.

"I hope you like taking my cock!" Naomi sneered. "Cause you're gonna get stuffed with this bad boy every day.”

Danny loved the sound of that.

"Oh, fuck yeah! Fuck me mommy! Fuck me good!"

"I hope you liked that sissy outfit too. Cause I'm gonna start dressing you up like a little slut…”

Naomi snickered, still pumping into Danny’s hot teen boy ass. “You want that?"

"Yes! Oh yes! I wanna be your little bitch, Naomi!"

“HA! You already are my bitch!" She reminded him. "That's why I call you a girl when we fuck!"

She gripped Danny’s tiny waist. "Little sissy girls take cock, you understand?"

"Oh yeah! YEAH! YES!"

She looked down at her sheets. Danny had cum from the constant prostate stimulation.

Naomi's dick throbbed and she shoved the entire length inside the teenaged fucksleeve, hilting over and over again.

"Ready for my cum, slut?" She asked.

"Oh yes! Yes!” Danny cried out. “Fuck me! Give me ur cum!”

“FFFUUUCK!!!" Naomi gave one last grunt before her dick shot a massive load deep into Danny's once-virginal ass, filling his rectum with a flash-flood her thick, syrupy juice.

She cooed and moaned while her balls emptied themselves inside of Danny's boypussy, dousing his insides with a hot, white girl-batter..

“GAH-HAH!” Danny drooled on Naomi's sheets, lost in sissy heaven.

Pint after pint followed, pumping the teen’s hot boy tunnel full, coating every nook and crevice with white-hot DNA.

Eventually, Naomi gave one last huff before sliding her cock out of Danny's ass, and she reveled in how much it was coated in her own thick mirth.

She let the last few drops fall on top of his pale buttcheeks and down into the sweet, puffy, blown out valley where his blown-out butthole resided. Most importantly, she made sure to dribble a few droplets onto the faded ‘Spade’ brand she drew on his ass earlier.

With a river of semen leaking out, Danny's hole contracted and gaped, sending the hot, white, tumbling mess down onto his tiny white ballsack.

Naomi liked the look of that and grabbed her camera.

"Stay there, Danny boy. Don't move.” She ordered. “Just spread those cheeks out."

Snatching the camera from the nightstand, Naomi went about taking the lewdest of the lewd.

Danny did as he was told, spreading his freshly used ass to make his butthole gape wider.

The lens found his backside like a magnet, and the shutter went to work, capturing all manner of incredible shots.

Naomi took photo after photo of Danny's red, spent ass as her cum cascaded out of his hole, down his smooth taint, and further onto his balls before dripping onto the bed.

"Now THAT’S a money shot!" Naomi said loudly. “Fuckin’ perfect, baby!”

Danny gasped, still spreading his ass and feeling the hot seed trickle out.

She sat the camera back down on the nightstand and slid back down onto the bed, rolling Danny onto his back and snuggling up beside him.

"How do ya feel?"

"Sore...and full…" Danny chuckled. "But good, though."

"Hope so," Naomi replied. “Cuz we gonna be doin’ a LOT of that!”

Danny giggled, then went off to the bathroom and blasted the rest of Naomi's cum into her toilet. He was pleased with himself and the new slut he was about to become, but most excited about their project, which was certain to be a success.

Naomi and Danny emailed their shots to their teacher that night, then kissed once more.

"Hope he likes ‘em," Naomi said, looking over at Danny with a giddy smile.

They both laughed again, Naomi grabbing a handful of boy butt and Danny squeezing the fat, black girlcock whilst they both laid in bed.

"You think Professor Hardin will think they're too much?" Danny asked.

"Nah,” Naomi chuckled. “He was the one who wanted us to push the envelope anyway."

They then went back to their carnal love making. Every position, every act, in every room, Naomi fucked Danny in every possible way imaginable long, long into the night.

The next day, as Glen Hardin was drinking his typical morning coffee, he opened their email and clicked on the first file within.

“PFFSH!” Brown liquid sprayed out onto his screen in a spit-take for the record books!

It showed Danny, face down and ass up, with a blown out, cum-covered asshole staring right down the barrel of the camera lens. Right beside it, was Naomi’s long, thick black cock, draped over the boy's pale buns in a sort of ‘selfie’ style shot, with her beaming smile looking up at the lens.

THE END

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