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Nick’s Uncle Ross had told him he was living with a new woman. What he hadn’t told him was she was the hottest older woman he’d seen in a long time. And then Nick lost his job, and hence his rent money, so Uncle Ross in an unsurprisingly generous gesture given his nature, invited Nick to move in with them while he finished courses for school.

It was very kind of him, but he was like that with family. Nick’s only concern was becoming a third wheel when he moved in, especially since he knew his uncle’s romantic relationship was relatively new. He had only heard about the new woman a couple months ago, and now they were already living together.

After losing his parents at the age of five, Nick was raised by his kindly but elderly Uncle Harold. But Uncle Harold had passed away when Nick was eighteen, leaving him on his own.

He had already graduated from high school and had a steady job, in addition to his enrollment in college, so his situation wasn’t desperate… until he was laid off. Desperate times meant relying on family.

His younger Uncle Ross had always helped Nick out when he could, taking on the role of a surrogate older brother ever since Nick had been orphaned. They’d always been close, and Nick was grateful for the help, but he felt badly for not being able to stand on his own two feet.

Still, it was nice to know he was welcome. Uncle Ross helped him unload his car and had a room completely set up for him, complete with his own bathroom. It was away from the master bedroom, so he wouldn’t feel he was intruding.

Nick and Ross settled into the kitchen, and his uncle handed him a cool beer after helping to move in his belongings. They chatted about college and Nick’s courses, while he relaxed and accepted that this was his new home for the time being.

A woman that had to be Ross’s girlfriend Olivia walked into the house not long after they had each begun their second beer, and Nick saw what she looked like for the very first time. He was astounded by how incredibly gorgeous she was.

Instead of her appearing like she’d completed a long day as a realtor, which she had, she looked more like she had walked straight out of a modeling shoot.

Honey-coloured wavy hair flowed over her shoulders, framing deep brown eyes, and lips that were full and enticing. A delicate cream-coloured blouse framed her torso, and she sported one of the larger sets of breasts he had ever seen.

A dark grey pencil skirt hugged her hips, and when she bent down to set down her file case, Nick saw her ass was round and solid. There wasn’t even a visible panty line. Part of him felt guilty for checking her out, but it was impossible not to. She was stunning!

Olivia was obviously preoccupied, and she immediately burst out to Ross with complaints about her day. “Oh my God…what a day, babe. The Fosters were such a pain in the ass with that offer. Back and forth… oh! I totally forgot!” she suddenly turned to Nick and gave him a warm smile, saying, “Hi, Nick!” He was speechless.

Her voice was low and husky, almost sexual. Her dark eyes, combined with the flowing hair cascading over her shoulders, almost looked too good to be real. Nick thought she could give some of the hottest girls on his Instagram a real run for their money.

When she then stepped forward and hugged him enthusiastically close, he felt her massive breasts pressing against his chest, and he immediately felt his cock stiffen under his pants. “So wonderful finally to meet you, Nick!” she gushed. “Just let me get changed from work, and I’ll come join you guys. I definitely need a glass of wine.”

As she stepped gracefully upstairs in her heels, Nick couldn’t take his eyes off her legs. Her skirt made her round ass look like two delicious globes bobbing as she moved. He couldn’t help turning to his uncle, who winked at him. The words didn’t even need to be said, but they burst out of him anyway.

“Uncle Ross! Holy crap. She’s…” it was hard not to say it, since he was talking to his understanding uncle, “…Fucking gorgeous! I just don’t have the words!” he exclaimed.

“I know, right? I sometimes wake up and hope I’m not dreaming,” his uncle laughed. “She’s pretty amazing.”

The first thing Nick wondered was how they had met. His uncle wasn’t exactly outgoing, in fact he’d been very quiet for most of his life. But Olivia seemed to be the opposite. Outspoken, very chatty, and even dominating conversations with ease.

His uncle tended to be much more submissive. It was why he had gotten divorced: his ex-wife had run off with another man.

While Nick knew it had crushed his uncle, he also knew he was much happier now. And Olivia was obviously completing that therapeutic package. He had a glow about him that Nick hadn’t seen, well…ever. Nick suspected he knew who wore the pants in this household, but if his uncle was content with such arrangement, then who was he to comment.

Within minutes, Olivia bounced back down the stairs. Her incredible breasts obviously weren’t covered with a bra, because her globes were capped with perfect erect nipples, clearly showing through the tight grey t-shirt she wore. And her jeans were painted on her curvy hips.

It was impossible not to be drawn to her. Her smile broke through any barriers Nick might have had, and before long, not only was he laughing with both of them about stories of her real estate business, but he was taking in the sight of her like a little kid with a crush.

Once they’d had a couple of drinks and were eating dinner, Nick’s suspicions about his uncles’ attitude were confirmed. Ross was deferring to Olivia in almost everything, serving her dinner and refilling her drinks. And she was informing him of her needs with casual ease. Albeit affectionately, but Nick could tell his uncle was quite happy to fulfill her requests with a real ‘hop to it’ willingness.

It was impossible not to ask the question, but as soon as he did, Nick regretted that he had.

“So how did you guys meet?”

Suddenly there was an awkward silence in the room. Obviously neither of them wanted to explain at all fully.

“It was through work. Olivia helped me lease one of my offices,” his uncle finally said after a long pause. Olivia smiled quietly. It was obvious that for some reason his uncle didn’t want to reveal the truth, and that was fine with Nick, but it did make him even more curious.

The couple was definitely hiding something. They had already told him Olivia was a residential real estate agent, so he would have reason to ask for her assistance with a commercial deal. Even the uncomfortable glances they stole at each other told Nick there was something central to the story they didn’t want to reveal.

But as the subject was left behind and dinner progressed, he could still see his uncle was extremely happy. Olivia was not only smoking hot, but she was also well educated, could tell a good joke, and flirted with his uncle throughout the meal.

Once they were finished clearing up the dishes, the two of them retired down to the basement to watch television. Nick felt like a third wheel, so he decided to go upstairs to his room and get some preparation done for school. The couple obviously needed some alone time.

When he thought about Olivia in her barely existing t-shirt, he couldn’t help but wonder about what spending some time alone with her would be like. Fantasies ran through his head that he had only seen online. Visions of large breasted older women who enjoyed seducing younger men.

While he was trying to focus on what he was doing, he couldn’t help but wonder what his hosts were up to. He hadn’t seen his uncle so happy with a woman in a long time.

Even though he was definitely under Olivia’s thumb, he was obviously happy to be there, and he was completely infatuated with her. Even after the short time he had been with them, Nick could already see why.

The idea of the two of them in the basement, possibly fooling around like teenagers, was too much for him, even though it was his uncle. He was already hard from picturing what Olivia’s sexy body would look like naked.

Clicking into his laptop, he pulled up a favourite video of a porn star who looked virtually identical to his uncle’s new girlfriend. She had the same long hair, large breasts and thick hips that Olivia carried. And she was sexually aggressive with her younger conquest, just like he had been fantasizing about.

His cock was hard, and he eagerly stroked it, wondering what it would feel like to rub it between this hot woman’s amazing breasts. And to feel her on top of him, moaning his name. Older woman fantasies never failed him when it came to jerking off.

A loud gasp came sailing through the air. It was low pitched, but definitely a woman’s. Hurrying to turn off his speakers, Nick’s ears perked up. He heard another high-pitched sigh, and then a giggle. It was definite that his uncle and Olivia were fooling around in the basement.

They must have thought that Nick had settled in for the night and that he had no way of hearing them from two stories up. There must be some acoustic anomaly in the house’s duct system, because as it happened, the vent in his room was placed perfectly to allow sound to filter up, almost as if they were in the same room. He imagined his uncle had no idea.

“Oh… yeah… that’s it, baby. Get on your knees.” He could clearly hear kissing noises and soft gasps and moans coming through the floor vent. Good for you, Uncle Ross! It made him proud to know his uncle could still land a sexy lady like Olivia, and that they obviously got it on. With a woman like that, how could you not?

He started listening in, his hard cock still in his hand. Then he heard something that made him pause mid-stroke.

“Yeah, you like sucking me, don’t you? You like feeling that big cock in your hot little mouth!”

What, what? That had been Olivia’s voice. What was going on? The sounds from below were definitely two people fooling around, but what she had just said gave Nick pause.

Perhaps there was some sort of role reversal going on. Which was kinkier than he had suspected his uncle of being, but who knew?

It’s not as if he really knew the man all that well. He had been close to the man ever since his childhood, but he had never inquired into the details of his sex life, for heaven’s sake. They were both adults now, but they had always had more of an older/younger brother dynamic than anything else.

But his curiosity got the better of him. He crept out of his bedroom and downstairs towards the basement stairs, drawn by the sounds that were making him hard increasing in volume.

“Fuck yes, Mistress Olivia… I love your fucking dick.” His voice was low and submissive. There were more sounds of kissing and sucking coming from downstairs. It was incredibly hot to listen to. The couch was creaking with their movements.

Holy shit, that’s Uncle Ross speaking! Was he letting his girlfriend bang him with a strap-on or something? Again, super kinky, and who knew? Nick found himself getting hard, picturing Olivia sporting a nice big dildo jutting out from underneath her massive tits, that were no doubt totally uncovered by now. I can just picture them!

He imagined what it might feel like. To be interacting with a sexy woman with their roles reversed, her claiming his ass for her own. Maybe his uncle was into getting pegged?

Nick had always harbored thoughts about being dominated by a woman, even to the point of a couple of times letting a pair of girls tie him up and spank his bare ass.

But neither of them had ever pegged him. The idea was too embarrassing even to suggest to any of the college girls, they would think he was too freaky. It had to remain a secret fantasy. One he thought about often. Even his porn selections leaned towards men being pegged by sexy women.

“I’m getting ready, baby,” he heard Olivia moan. “Getting ready to fucking cum. And you’re going to swallow it again like a good little sub, aren’t you?”

“Fuck yes.” His uncle gasped. Nick heard the rustle of movements, and then Olivia moaned loudly. He could hear the unmistakable sounds of sucking, and then another low groan from Olivia.

“Mmm… yeah, take me deep. So good, your mouth is so fucking good.”

Nick paused. Was he eating her out? But if so, what was his uncle taking deep in his mouth?

“That’s it baby… I’m going to cum… right in your sexy fucking mouth… fuck, yes!” Olivia gasped, and then Nick heard his uncle groan, but it sounded muffled. It was strange to hear her orgasming while Uncle Ross sounded like he was swallowing, rather than smacking his lips or whatever while he was going down on her. What the hell were they doing?

He couldn’t see directly because of the stairs, only hear them. But now he had heard what was going on, he just had to see them.

“That’s a good boy.” Olivia crooned. “Now kiss me.” He heard the sounds of movement, and then kissing and moaning from both of them. It was incredibly hot to hear.

He couldn’t resist. Creeping to the top of the stairs, he found a spot where he could see the couch they were sitting on.

In shock, he stared down at the scene below him. Olivia had her jeans around her ankles while she was kissing his uncle with passion. He was kneeling with his knees between hers, and she had a firm grip in his hair, pulling his face up into her mouth.

It was really hot to witness, but what gave him the biggest shock was the massive cock rising up from between her legs. It was long, thick, and still fully erect. And covered with saliva, showing it had just been sucked.

Ross had his hand around it while he was kissing Olivia, and he was stroking it. As Nick watched, his eyes wide, his uncle leaned down and licked off a fresh dollop of white cream that had oozed from the throbbing head.

His head rose, and Olivia kissed him again. They shared the cum he had just licked off her cock, and they both moaned. Ross broke the kiss, and glanced toward the top of the stairs. Suddenly Nick had to duck back to avoid being seen.

“Do you think we were too loud?” he asked with a laugh. “I don’t want Nick to… to know anything just yet. It might be too much of a surprise.”

Olivia giggled. As much as she appeared to be an incredibly sexy woman, the cock he had seen was something he would never have expected. She was still all woman, except for sporting a dick that would put most men to shame.

Even sitting there, her nipples were hard under her shirt, and he was wondering what her naked breasts would look like if he could see them at the same time with the big unit he could already see.

Obviously, there were things to their sexual relationship Nick didn’t know about. He was happy his uncle was so satisfied, but his discovery about Olivia was eating him up. Especially since he still saw her as so sexy. But she has a penis!

As he crept quietly back to his room, he resolved to ask his uncle about all this when he could get him alone. But before he could even think about sleeping, he felt his own cock throbbing and hard in his pyjama pants. He fantasized what it might feel like to have a pair of sexy breasts rubbing all over his shaft, but also to have the woman’s erection to play with.

The fantasy didn’t surprise him. He had considered playing with men in the past, and Olivia seeming to be the perfect combination of male and female was something he found very intriguing. She might be his perfect introduction into cock play, since she was such a gorgeous combination of the two genders.

As he fantasized he jerked his cock, visualizing Olivia’s sexy body naked on top of his. While he imagined her dick in his mouth, he slid a finger into his own ass, and once he had touched himself there, his cock erupted in a flood of white cream all over his sheets.

Lying there gasping from the intensity of his orgasm, he was shocked that just picturing her had made him erupt like that.

What did it mean? Was he attracted to men? Or was it something else? The sight of Olivia’s cock combined with her sexy body had given him access to possibilities he had only ever considered behind closed doors. And his uncle was getting to experience it all.

Because of their close relationship, Nick knew he could ask him questions without being judged. He decided that the next day he would have to find out the truth. Perhaps it would open the door to his finding out more from Olivia herself!

And who knew, she might even be willing to provide a way for Nick to explore the same things Ross had access to. Just thinking about it made his cock stir again, even though he had just finished himself. Sleep came very easily that night.

The following morning, Nick walked into the master bedroom. Olivia was out for a run, and his uncle had a half-filled suitcase on the bed. He was packing for a business trip.

“Hey Uncle Ross, I just wanted to say thanks again for letting me stay here. I had a great time with you and Olivia last night. Is there anything you’d like me to do for you while you’re away?”

“Nah, it’s cool. Just keep the place clean. And Olivia works like a dog, so you’ll probably hardly see her.”

Nick was torn whether or not to mention anything about the previous night, but his curiosity had gotten the best of him. He had to know how his uncle had been introduced to Olivia, and how their relationship had blossomed.

“Uncle Ross… I kind of heard some things last night.” His uncle’s eyes went wide. “Obviously I didn’t mean to, but…”

It felt tense in the room all of a sudden. “What exactly did you hear? And why were you listening?”

Nick tried to make a joke out of it. He could see his uncle wasn’t happy he had listened in on their fun. “Well, it was kind of hard not to. Olivia was pretty loud.” He laughed, but his uncle’s sour expression didn’t budge. “It’s no big deal uncle, I was just wondering…” before he could finish the sentence, his uncle cut him off with a wry smile.

“Wondering what it’s like? To be with a woman like her?”

Nick felt a flood of relief. His uncle knew what he was talking about. He had to.

“I mean, she’s amazing. Gorgeous. Obviously you guys are really into each other.”

His uncle sighed. “When I met her, I didn’t know everything about her. But she was so gorgeous and amazing. She wouldn’t let me in though. At least not at first. And then I figured out why,” he laughed.

Nick tried to stifle a nervous laugh of his own. “What did you do when you found out she was… different?” He was purely curious. Having his uncle open up a bit, made him happy he was trusted.

“I have to admit it was a bit of a shock at first. But then we fell in love. And our sex life is amazing,” he laughed again. “Although she definitely likes to be in charge.”

They heard the front door open. Olivia walked into the bedroom, her long hair in a sexy ponytail and dressed in workout gear. “That was a great run. Shower time!”

Nick couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like to watch her strip off her sexy yoga pants and have a cock emerge. Along with those gorgeous breasts, barely contained by her sports bra. “Well, I’m just happy you’re happy.”

He went into the kitchen and sat down with a mug of hot coffee, opening up a textbook for the first time. Not long afterwards, the two others in the house walked into the front hall, his uncle carrying the suitcase.

Olivia had transitioned from a hot runner into her real estate uniform, complete with a summer dress that hugged her curves. As always, she looked incredible.

“See you, baby.” Olivia kissed his uncle and closed the door behind him. She turned and looked at Nick with a smile. “I guess we’re on our own. What do you feel like for dinner tonight? I have appointments until five, and then I’m all yours.”

It felt slightly strange being alone with a woman he hardly knew. But spending an evening with a gorgeous woman wasn’t something he got a chance to do very often. And he was intensely curious about her, in more ways than one.

Thinking about a typical step-nephew scenario, which he would be if she was actually married to his uncle… a close relation, but not by blood… he wondered if there was the faintest chance he might be able to seduce her.

Just remembering how she had looked the night before in the basement with her sexy body exposed, got him hot and bothered all over again. This time when he opened his computer, he couldn’t resist hunting down a video of a sexy blonde transsexual woman. Imagining it was Olivia, he jerked himself once again to a massive orgasm. What would it feel like?

As she had done the night before, once she breezed into the house, she immediately changed out of her work clothes. Nick had hoped she would keep the summer dress on. He could only wonder how she managed to hide her package beneath an outfit like that when she was with her clients.

They prepared dinner together, and it felt entirely too comfortable. She was dressed in a plain blue t-shirt and jeans, all very casual, but because of the ripe body she had underneath those clothes, even though she was wearing a bra tonight… she was sexy as hell.

Being alone with Olivia had Nick’s mind racing, especially when he recalled how hot she had sounded the previous night.

She had decanted a bottle of red wine, perfect to complement with the meal they had prepared, and after a couple of glasses Nick started to relax a bit. He also started getting even hornier.

Thoughts of seducing the sexy woman with him flitted through his mind, and he had to keep reminding himself she was his uncle’s girlfriend. It felt like more than just a casual evening with a woman, since he desired her so much.

They clinked glasses again. Nick sipped his wine, beginning to get nervous. Olivia looked incredibly hot, her perfect large breasts bulging against her tight shirt, her lacy bra straining to contain them. Like they had the previous night, her jeans looked like they were painted onto her thick, shapely legs.

By the time dinner was finished, Nick couldn’t help himself. He invited her to join him downstairs, under the pretense of watching television together. But as she sat down beside him, they locked eyes.

“You’ve been checking me out all night, Nick. Are you into older women?”

Her eyes hadn’t left his, and they seemed to be daring him to approach her. But she’s Uncle Ross’s girlfriend!

Finally he managed to stammer out a response. “I… uh… yes, definitely.” There was a sexual tension floating between them, and his craving was becoming too much. And her eyes were still egging him on. He just had to make a move.

Nick leaned in, and she readily accepted his lips on hers. It was gentle at first, and then became more passionate. Her tongue slid into his mouth. His body was trembling with nerves. There was no way for him to know how far things might go, and he also felt like he was betraying his uncle, even though Olivia was obviously okay with what was happening.

Breaking the kiss, she nibbled at his lip with gentle bites, before moaning and pulling away. Nick couldn’t believe how sensual she was.

“Mmm…that was nice.” She sighed. “I’ve been wondering what kissing you would feel like; I’m so horny tonight.”

“What about my uncle?” he asked, feeling his cock straining at his pants.

“Nick, it’s okay. I actually like younger guys. And your uncle and I, well… we have an arrangement for whenever he’s away,” she giggled. “He probably hadn’t thought to specifically include his nephew in it, but our arrangement is that we don’t ask, and we don’t tell. So whatever you and I decide to do together while he’s gone, make sure you don’t tell him, okay? And we can count on him not to ask.”

Nick shook his head slowly. It wasn’t like a sexy woman like this came onto him, well… ever! And if she was willing to give in to what seemed like mutual desire, he was going to take full advantage of it, especially after hearing how hot she had been with his uncle the night before.

“Plus, he’s on the road a lot. It might be really convenient to have a friend living in the house to take care of me whenever I need… something.” Her sexy eyes looked at him like a predator’s. Nick had no idea what was about to happen, but he knew he wanted to kiss her again. And now she had opened the door, he wanted much more than that.

“You’re so gorgeous,” he sighed. Their lips met again, and she kissed him with more passion this time. Her breasts pressed against his chest, and he decided to take another chance, and even go further.

Sliding his hand down, he placed it on her inner thigh. She twitched, and he immediately snatched it back, broke the kiss, and retreated to the far end of the couch with a panicked look.

“I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to go too far.” He was astounded when she began laughing.

“Baby, it’s okay. You didn’t do anything wrong, and I’m definitely interested. I just didn’t want you to touch me without my first adjusting myself.” She seemed very matter of fact. She reached down and made a small adjustment under her jeans, and then there was a small tent there.

It was impossible not to play dumb and to ask the question as if he was ignorant of what she had just done. He certainly didn’t want her feeling she had to hide it from him. “What… did you have to adjust?”

Olivia smiled. “Um… Nick, didn’t your uncle tell you? I know he likes to keep our secret.”

“Tell me what?” Nick knew he had to pretend he didn’t know about the massive cock in her pants. And that he wasn’t desperate to see it up close.

“I’m… I’m transgendered. I used to be a man many years ago.” She looked at him with a wry smile. “And parts of me still are. I’ve had all the hormone treatments and surgeries, except I kept my penis.”

He had to continue. “I see. And Uncle Ross?”

“Your uncle is a very special man. And he enjoys every part of me all the time. Every now and then, we both just need… something different. He’s also very encouraging about my being with other men. In fact, it gets him excited when he’s away to speculate on what I might be doing.”

“But everyone probably thinks you’re no more than a beautiful woman, and you don’t seem to want to make them think otherwise. So how… I mean…”

“How do I keep it hidden?” Olivia laughed. “I just tuck it in, baby. It’s actually not as hard as you might think.” She paused. “Well, it definitely gets hard. Like it is right now, thanks to you.”

A thought flashed through Nick’s mind. That he wanted to find out what it looked like close up, not just from the top of the stairs. There was something about a gorgeous woman with a cock close to hand that had his mind racing.

He recalled the night before, when he had been jerking his cock while thinking about hers, and now it appeared he had a strong chance of actually interacting with it in real life. With a stunning woman. Who just happened to be okay with their living situation and, it appeared, certain potential benefits…

And now that he thought about it, it all suddenly made sense. His uncle’s reluctance to admit where or how they had met in any detail. It might have been a dating site, where men and transgendered women could hook up. That would hardly be something you could tell just anybody, especially a close relative you weren’t intimate with. And there was Olivia’s particularly low voice.

“I guess I just didn’t know my uncle was into…”

“Chicks with dicks?” Olivia laughed. “Well, we are a rare breed. But your uncle is a pretty amazing man. And he’s sexy as hell, along with being kinder than anyone I know.”

“So are you… I mean… still a man?”

Her brow crinkled. “Baby, I’m not a man, and truthfully I never really was one. I just still happen to have my man parts, but I’ve known I was truly meant to be a woman since I was very young. There are lots of people who are born into bodies they can’t identify with.”

Nick nodded. It all made perfect sense, just as if he was talking to a gay man or woman. She continued.

“We’re talking about getting surgery for me, but it doesn’t really seem to be much of an issue. Your uncle enjoys all of me all the time. And our sex life is amazing. Mind blowing even, pardon the pun.”

Nick felt guilty. “I’m sorry for the awkward questions, and I sure hope I haven’t accidentally said anything unkind. I’ve just never dealt with this kind of thing before, so I’m totally clueless about etiquette, or the right words to use.”

She nodded. “Well, there’s a first time for everything, isn’t there? And given the sexy way you’ve been looking at me all night, there’s nothing you could say I’d take as unkind. So stop worrying, and let me have a taste of those sweet lips again.” She leaned forward, her sexy lips parting to invite him in again.

Nick met her mouth, and now that she knew that he knew the truth, so there was no longer any need for pretense, it was now even hotter to be kissing her. Even though she was his uncle’s girlfriend, it was obvious that neither of them considered a dalliance like this to be cheating.

Once again, his hand drifted between her legs, and this time Olivia welcomed its advance. And she moaned when he touched the hard bulge underneath her pants. Now that it was okay for him to be openly curious about it, Nick began massaging it, feeling what was most definitely a sizeable dick under her tight denim. “Mmm… yeah, touch me,” she sighed into his mouth.

Nick paused again and pulled his lips away. “What about my uncle? I hate to go on about this, but I want to be certain it’s okay.”

“Don’t worry. Like I said, we have an arrangement. When he’s away, I get to play. And you’re definitely somebody I want to play with. Especially since you’re new. I love breaking in younger guys. Your uncle has even watched me with them a couple of times; he likes to watch.”

She slid her own hand down his pants and caressed his bulge. Nick felt feel her slide her manicured nails across its head, and it twitched with pleasure. “Have you ever played with a nice hard cock, Nick? Felt one in your mouth? Or gotten a blowjob from someone familiar with the nuances of how it feels to have their own dick sucked?”

That sounded kinky and incredibly hot. She leaned in and kissed his neck, sliding her tongue up to his ear, and then purred into it “I’d really like to be your first.”

Nick couldn’t help himself. A sexy woman was fondling him, she had her breasts pressed against him, and he was harder than he had ever been.

He grabbed her chin and kissed Olivia again, this time even harder, their tongues now battling back and forth in their mouths. They both moaned, and he felt Olivia shift herself almost onto his lap.

He placed his hand on her erection again, and Olivia sighed. “You certainly don’t seem to mind my having one of these. Let me take it out for you.” She undid her jeans and slid them down to the floor.

Nick looked down and saw a pair of sexy lace panties encasing a beautiful erection. She moved the panties aside from the thickness pressing against the silky material, and suddenly there it was. A gorgeous-looking dick.

“Wait a minute, you need to take in the full effect.” Olivia slid her shirt over her head, revealing a matching dark blue bra for her sheer panties. Her massive breasts were barely contained in the cups, and she sported two large, dark nipples. They were erect, and they looked absolutely delicious.

Unhooking the back, she let it fall away, and her large breasts were fully revealed only inches away from him. They were obviously the product of surgery, but that didn’t matter. Nick had never seen anything like them. Round, firm globes with perfect tips, that looked hard and ready for sucking.

She stood up, sliding her panties down her hips, and finally there she was. Wonderfully naked, looking like a gorgeous supermodel right out of Nick’s fantasies. And best of all, a firm cock between her legs that was now pointing straight at him. It was exhilarating to see it up close after catching only a glimpse of it the night before.

He hadn’t been near a woman as gorgeous as this…well, ever. And now the sexiest woman he’d ever seen was standing in front of him naked, like in a fantasy. She also happened to have a gorgeous-looking penis.

“Baby, look at me. I’m so hard and ready for you.” Olivia displayed herself, stroking herself, with her delicious breasts standing at attention. “Have you ever touched a penis other than your own?”

“Of course not… I mean, I’m not…” Nick was completely stumbling, trying to formulate some appropriate words. He didn’t want to offend her, but this was like trying to speak a totally unknown language.

“You’re struggling to think of a way of telling me you’re not gay without offending me? Nick, relax. There are so many ways you can experience pleasure, and labels are often worse than useless. You don’t need to define yourself as gay, or straight, or whatever. You can simply enjoy what you enjoy. You don’t even need to use the right words, because sometimes the right words haven’t been thought up yet.”

Nick’s mind was racing. He knew he wanted to sample her. Olivia knelt on the couch beside him. Her large, sexy breasts were within easy reach, and he used both of his hands to massage them. She gave him a low moan from her throat.

The thought of sucking her sexy cock was making him throb beneath his pants. And there it was, being offered to him. “Go ahead, lover. You can touch it all you want. Explore. Take your time,” she offered, while she pulled his face to hers again in another deep, tongue-filled kiss.

As he kissed her, Nick allowed his hand to drift down her bare thigh, and then he encountered the hard staff jutting out from between her legs. He wrapped his hand around it, feeling its thick warmth, and Olivia moaned into his mouth. While their tongues slid against each other, he stroked her member slowly. His own cock was also rock hard.

When they broke the kiss, they were both panting, and Olivia laid back, opening her legs. Her magnificent penis stood straight up in invitation, which she reinforced with her words. “Why don’t you try putting your mouth on it?”

Here it was, right in front of him. Was he gay? Was he something else, whatever that was? Just like she said, it didn’t really matter. Here was the final step Nick knew he wanted to take, even though his mind was reeling from everything that was happening.

Even though she was his uncle’s girlfriend, all he could think about was her sexy body, and her sexy dick. And labels be damned, he wanted to suck her. To feel her cock in his mouth, hard and throbbing.

As he leaned forward, Olivia sighed. Her legs were sexy and smooth, and her cock was shaved perfectly, with nice round balls and a thick, veiny shaft. He stuck out his tongue and licked it, feeling the ridged skin roll across his taste buds. Opening his mouth wide, he took the head inside.

The warm shaft slid past his lips. He had of course received many blowjobs, but had never given one. The old saying held true, though. Men were probably better at sucking dick, because they knew what they themselves liked. Feeling her stretching his mouth was an unfamiliar but exciting feeling, as was the sensation of needing to control his breath.

He gently tugged on the head, using his tongue to massage its spongy thickness, and then he licked his way down the shaft. Olivia moaned again, telling him he was on the right track. “Oh, baby… that’s good. So good.” Her hand stroked his hair gently.

Trying to picture how he would best enjoy someone doing this, Nick wrapped his mouth around her again and slid down some more, sucking on the way back up to create some friction. At the same time, he reached underneath and grabbed her balls; they were swollen and massive.

When he began fondling and sucking at the same time, Olivia gasped. “Holy… fuck yes, Nick. That’s amazing…”

She was hard. Rock hard. And the feeling of a thick pulsing dick in his mouth… whoever it belonged to… was getting Nick more turned on than he could ever have imagined.

His own cock was straining against his pants, but he was enjoying himself far too much to pause long enough to do anything for it. With his hands, he started to touch and squeeze her massive breasts, and her nipples were hard.

Moving her hands more firmly into his hair, Olivia tugged on it, guiding him while he tended to her erection. Her taking control of him was making him crazy, he loved her being in charge of him and his mouth.

Without words, she was telling him exactly what she liked, and as her cock responded to his mouth and tongue, he could tell, and he only got harder and harder.

With his every new movement, she gave him even more encouragement, until finally she pushed him away. “My turn now. Get your pants off, lover.” Her tone too was commanding, which he found thrilling!

He was as hard as he could ever remember being, although still slightly nervous. But once he unzipped his jeans and pulled out his hard erection, Olivia wasted no time in inhaling it.

With one fast glide down his shaft, she engulfed him almost entirely. Nick could feel her nose rubbing against his stomach, as she made an erotic gulping noise. Her tongue swirled around his shaft, which made his body go rigid with pleasure.

Sliding back off of him with a gasp, she then took him into her mouth again. This time he felt his cock slide into her actual throat, and she began fiercely to bob up and down, literally fucking him with her mouth.

His body went into spasms. He’d never had anyone suck his cock like this before. She was incredibly skilled, and her mouth felt like hot velvet. Holy shit! If this is how she sucks cock, no wonder my uncle fell for her!

Bobbing her head up again, she murmured in a low voice, “fucking delicious young cock,” and then she inhaled him again, flexing her throat muscles to bring him almost to the edge of explosion. She had been sucking him for only about two minutes, and she already had him ready to cum.

But she was paying close attention, and the moment he started to go rigid and to gasp, she slid off of it, immediately squeezing the base of his cock gently. “Ah ah… not yet, baby. We have lots more fun coming. Let’s not spend that load quite yet.”

His cock calmed down, and all Nick could do was sit there and shudder with excitement. He wanted more. Much more. “Holy shit!” he gasped. “You’re fucking amazing!” His body had never felt so alive and full of lust before, and sensations were coursing through him that had his hair standing on end.

All he could think was that if this was how she could make him feel with her mouth, how much better was it going to feel when he fucked her?

But also, how was he going to fuck her? Obviously he’d have to do it in her ass, if she would permit that. It seemed like Olivia was reading his mind when he looked at her and paused, still breathing hard. “Do you want to fuck me, Nick?”

Nick had of course had anal sex before, but this seemed different. He just had to know what it felt like. He nodded. “But…” he paused. “That means… you want me to fuck your ass?”

“Of course, baby,” she sighed. “It’s so tight. I bet your cock is going to feel amazing in there. Are you up for it? I love feeling a hard young cock in there.”

Nick knew he definitely was, and in more ways than just literally. It was an experience he had thought about many times, but most transsexual people he had seen online didn’t look anything like Olivia. She was all woman. Except for her gorgeous thick cock that is, which he couldn’t wait to feel again.

For a response he kissed her hard again, eagerly climbing on top of her. His cock was hard as a rock.

“Let me have that nice big dick, baby,” she sighed. Taking her breasts in her hands, she separated them to create a wonderfully soft tunnel. “For starters, place it right between these.”

Almost straddling her, Nick stepped up with one leg and allowed Olivia to wrap her massive breasts around his cock, that was glistening with her saliva. As a sexy addition, she spat lightly into the tunnel between them, to create more lubrication. He moved between them and when she pushed them together, it was warm and soft in there.

“You’ve been staring at these girls ever since you met me. Now you get to fuck them.”

Nick pushed himself forward between her slick breasts, and her tongue reached out, just teasing the head whenever it came within range, while he moved back and forth.

“Now it’s your turn to hold them together while you fuck these titties.” she sighed.

While Nick grabbed them eagerly, feeling the firm skin within his grasp, he felt Olivia using one hand to tickle his balls and watched her other hand beginning to stroke her own cock. “Ah… yes, that feels so good. Fuck, we’re going to have so much fun together.”

Nick could feel his orgasm building again, so he pulled from between her breasts. Finally, it was time for him to admit out loud exactly what he wanted. To enter her sexy body, and to fuck the sexy woman he had been craving since the moment he met her. “Now I want to… to fuck you. Please,” he panted.

Olivia kissed him back hard, sucking on his tongue while his cock probed below her shaft and balls. “Hold on for a moment, baby. Let me get us some lube.”

She stood up, her sexy ass swaying as she strode away. Nick sat back on the couch, watching this incredibly hot woman who had a gorgeous cock swinging between her legs. When she reached the stairs, she turned. “I think we’ll be more comfortable upstairs in the bedroom. Follow me.”

He glanced down at the hard shaft she was still sporting, and he gulped. The words hadn’t been phrased as a question, they was more like a command. And he knew that was what he wanted. For her to call the shots, and to control their pleasure together. He approached her, his left hand extended in supplication.

Olivia looked at his outstretched hand, then looked up into his eyes, a raised eyebrow silently asking him, Do you want me to take charge? His earnest nod as his eyes looked back into hers replied, Yes please, Mistress, I do.

Still without a word, she then took his hand and led him possessively up the stairs, her hips swaying along with her cock and breasts. Once they reached the bedroom, she pulled him towards the bed and pushed him down onto his back. “Lie down. It’s time for us to have some real fun.”

She went to her dresser and came back with a small tube, and she lovingly squirted it onto his shaft, spreading it around with her sexy fingers. Then she gave her fingers another dollop, and reached her hand between her legs.

He watched as her two fingers slid into her tight pucker, right where he was about to penetrate her. “Okay baby, I’m going to climb on top of you. Just lie back and relax while I enjoy that gorgeous dick.”

Nick was enraptured with the sight of her gorgeous smile and bare skin, her large scrumptious breasts poised above him, her sexy balls and cock hanging down, and now her tight ass about to impale itself on him. She placed the head against her asshole, he took a deep breath, and she sat down on him. The lube allowed his rigid organ to easily open her up, and to slide right inside Olivia’s tight ass.

The sensations were incredible. It was tighter than any pussy he’d ever been inside of, and she gripped him like an iron vise, but she also felt warm and wonderful wrapped tightly around him. “That’s perfect, baby; I’ll take it slow at first. It feels amazing,” Olivia sighed.

As she thrust, his cock felt every ounce of her sphincter muscles squeezing him tight. He’d been inside tight women before, but nothing had ever compared to how her ass felt wrapped around him right now. And with her breasts and erection bobbing on top of him, it was even visually exciting.

When he was fully buried inside her, Olivia grabbed her own erection and started to stroke it, moaning with every thrust. “Yes… fuck, that feels so good. Get that big cock inside me, baby. I want to feel all of it.”

Her breasts swayed with each thrust as well, and while one of her hands stroked her dick, she fondled her own breasts with the other, and played with her nipples.

“Just please don’t cum yet. I have so much more planned for us,” she sighed. “But for now we’ll keep going. Fuck, you feel amazing in my ass!”

“So do you…” Nick moaned. “I’ve never felt anything so good.”

She leaned down and kissed him hard, her tongue sliding into his mouth. “Oh baby…you’re going to feel so much better by the time we’re done. Now you can do the work and begin thrusting up into me. I’m going to make you explode so hard!”

As he began stabbing his cock up into her, Nick could already feel pressure building in his balls from the tightness of her ass. Watching her sexy body while he fucked her ass and she stroked her cock, was such an incredible turn on. Finally he had to pull out of her ass with a gasp, before his cock erupted.

“It’s okay, baby. I have so much more planned for you.” Olivia slithered up his body and kissed him again. “Roll over on top and touch me.”

Nick switched positions with her, touching first her breasts, and then stroking her cock again, that was now covered with lube. They kissed passionately. Her hands began wandering down his hips and she squeezed his ass, then gave it a hard spank. The sharp sound and sensation made him yelp, but it also sent a bolt of pleasure into his cock.

Rubbing her hips against his, she began sliding up and down, and her erection touched his, but then her hand drifted to his balls and to his ass. When her finger touched his asshole, he shivered.

Taking a deep breath, she looked into his eyes, and then her finger slid into his tight pucker, and he gasped when she invaded him. He had done this to himself with a finger before, but having her doing it was even more sensual. It made him crazy.

“I think you want to feel my cock fucking you next, don’t you?” Nick felt a sudden wave of embarrassment, but she was right. For some reason, he was immensely curious about what it would feel like to have her cock inside him, deeper than nothing, not even his own fingers or any toys, had ever been before.

She would be claiming his virgin ass for her very own. The thought of him belonging to her in such a way made him even hornier. His cock twitched at the thought.

“Here, let me play with you first.” Her mouth engulfed him again, and his body went rigid. It was like her tongue knew every crease and crevasse of his dick already, and knew just how to stimulate him to full rigidity.

Her hand went between his ass cheeks, and then he felt a finger probing at his hole again. He tensed up, but she sucked him hard again to distract him, and then gently slid a finger into his relaxed ass. The penetration felt foreign, but when her finger entered him there, it sent a shockwave through his body.

With the dual stimulation of her mouth on his cock and her finger in his ass, he felt his body almost explode without any warning. Olivia felt him swell and just in time, she squeezed the base of his cock with her other hand.

“See what I mean? I think you’re really going to like it,” she sighed. He felt her moving around, and then she rubbed a warm dollop of lube against his ass cheeks. His mind was racing. Was this really going to happen? Could he even take a massive cock like hers? He was about to lose his anal virginity to his uncle’s girlfriend, and he couldn’t wait for it to happen.

Olivia slid up his body, her sexy skin sliding against his chest, and her breasts arriving just outside of his mouth. He eagerly sucked her nipples while he spread his legs to receive her. With her hand, she deftly positioned his cock above hers, and then she slid between his wide-open legs.

He felt the slick cock head placed at the tight opening to his ass, and he took a deep breath, but once again Olivia kissed him hard. His sphincter relaxed, she pushed inside him, and he felt a massive but delicious pressure, as a cock slid into his ass for the first time. Fairy lights exploded in his vision, and his entire body went rigid! It felt incredible! “Holy shit…” he gasped, his own cock twitching.

The way she was stretching his ass felt exhilarating, like the most wonderful massage manipulating his flesh from the inside. Feeling the heat of her cock inside his body, and the way it pulsed inside him while his muscles enveloped her made him gasp again, this time with even more pleasure. He had never felt anything so incredible!

She began sliding in and out of him with slow, steady pumps of her throbbing dick, each time going slightly deeper, until he felt fuller than he had ever felt before. Then waves of pleasure began to course through him like small shockwaves racing through his skin. His body broke out in massive goosebumps, and he began shivering. His cock went rigid again right away.

“Let’s take care of you first, baby. Tell me, how does that feel?” She looked so incredibly sexy above him. Her dark eyes and sexy breasts swayed enticingly while he felt her fucking him, claiming his body as her own.

“It’s… fucking amazing…” he gasped. And it was true. Nick had never felt anything as incredible as Olivia’s big cock plunging over and over inside of him. Very different from his being inside her, and in a gloriously wonderful way.

He realized this entire experience was one he had never had before. Being totally submissive and letting another person enjoy his body however she pleased.

“Yeah, I love invading a hot virgin ass for the first time,” she sighed. “But the next times I still think I’m going to really enjoy you.”

She wrapped her sexy hand around his shaft, and he felt the lubrication coat him. Squeezing his hard cock gently, she began to slide her hand up and down, stroking the head with the tips of her fingers in a circular motion. The rhythm of her hand began to match the movement of her cock inside of him.

As he lay on his back she kept her cock inside his ass, sitting in place while she stroked him. The dual feelings of her penetration, in addition to the way she was jerking his cock, was more than he could take, as he heard her soft, low voice say, “Go ahead and cum for me, baby.”

His body went crazy, spasms traveling down every inch of him, such that he had to grip the sheets not to catapult them both off of the bed! Roses bloomed in his vision as he felt himself tip over the edge and bellow out loud. He was about to cum. And to cum harder than he ever had in his life.

As he began screaming, he saw Olivia smile, and then his cock erupted with a huge white stream of pulsing cum, covering her hand, and also his dick, that she was still eagerly jerking. And just when that wave subsided, he felt another one crest, and he cried out again, another massive cum shot spraying all over the two of them.

His vision went blurry, swimming with the intensity. It was the hardest orgasm he could ever remember enduring.

“Oh… wow…” Olivia sighed, and smiled down at him. She started to move inside him again, gently and slowly. Nick could only lie there, gasping in shock at what she had just done to him. “That was so fucking sexy. Cumming all over yourself because of my big cock inside of you.”

Her voice was low… and husky… and sexy. She sat back and grabbed his hips, pulling him onto her as she resumed fucking him with slow, deep strokes.

As she moved, Nick watched her scoop up his cum with her fingers, and then spread it all over her breasts, the thick white cream coating them with a clear sheen. Then she sucked on her slick fingers. “I fucking love cum,” she sighed.

Her hips sped up and she grabbed his hips, once again taking control. All Nick could feel now was the incredible sensations of her filling him over and over, and each stroke felt amazing.

“Yes, baby… I’m going to cum too… yes…” she gasped, her breasts swaying erotically above him. Nick wanted to feel what was coming. He wanted to feel her hot cum explode inside his ass. As Olivia’s gasps became higher pitched, he started to grab the sheets and tense his muscles, hoping maybe that would help her to feel the level of ecstasy he had reached.

She arched her back, her sexy skin stretching above him, and then he felt a hot, thick wetness inside him, erupting from her cock. It was warm and slick, and it made him feel even fuller than he already was, as if that was even possible. Olivia shuddered, and he felt another hot lance of cum shoot into him.

His cock twitched while she gripped his thighs, and she too kept twitching. A low moan came from her throat as she finally pulled out of him, and he felt his ass dripping with her hot cream. She looked down at him and smiled. “Wow… baby, that was amazing! You took it so well. And that ass… well… wow.”

Nick had never thought in a million years he would enjoy hearing a compliment about being fucked in the ass. But for some primal reason, probably just like his Uncle Ross, he desperately wanted to please her. There was a feeling of pride inside him, that he had done a good job for his new lover.

Olivia was everything in a lover he hadn’t known he wanted to have. The best of both worlds, an impossibly sexy woman who had a massive thick cock, that he could service as her willing submissive.

She slid up beside him on the bed, and it felt so natural to curl into her arms, and to rest his head on her breasts.

Lovingly she stroked his hair. “So did you decide? Which you like better, giving or receiving?” She had a giant smile on her face. “Your uncle is a bottom, for sure. He loves getting fucked. And I love fucking him.”

Nick nodded. It had felt amazing to be inside Olivia’s tight ass, but the way he had exploded so hard while she was inside his told him everything he needed to know. “I think I like it better that way, too.”

She leaned over and kissed him. “That’s amazing. Now I have two sexy guys in the house I can make happy.” Olivia reached down and fondled his softening cock. “And now that Ross is going to be away a lot, I think we can definitely enjoy each other very often.”

All Nick could do was gaze at her incredibly sexy body, complete with a thick cock between her legs, and want more of her. Like she had said, she was all woman, except for an extra part, that he now craved as a man. He couldn’t wait to see what more she had in store for him.

“Okay baby, I think we should get ready for bed. Do you want to sleep here with me?” she asked. Sliding off of the sheets, she walked into the closet, and emerged seconds later wearing a skimpy camisole, her perfect breasts and hard nipples pushing out the translucent material. Nick found himself getting hard just from looking at her again.

She was every ounce a sexy woman. Gorgeous, funny, and totally desirable. And now that he had experienced the extreme pleasure she could give him, he never wanted to turn away. Now he fully realized why his uncle had fallen for her.

“Let’s not make a habit of this, but for tonight I think we can sleep together.” She slid under the covers next to him, and pushed him over. Nick wasn’t used to being the little spoon in a cuddle, but it was comforting and wonderful to feel her breasts and her cock pressed possessively against him. He hoped as they drifted off, that when they woke up, she would be hard and ready to enjoy him again.

And as he had hoped, she definitely was. He stirred awake to feel hands massaging his ass, and lips peppering his upper back and neck. “Stay still, baby. I need some morning sex,” he felt her whisper into his ear.

She separated his ass cheeks, and he felt her fingers coated with lube slide into his eager hole. Her large breasts rubbed against his back while she played with him. Then he felt her hard cock slide between his cheeks and with a loud gasp, she entered him again.

There was something about the ease with which she took him. And that he was so eager to be her bottom and to allow her to use his body in any way she pleased. And that she had chosen to enjoy him first thing in the morning, as if she couldn’t wait.

As she rocked into him, her thick cock filling his tight hole, he felt comfortable and loved. Her hands stroked his hair, and she murmured into his ear. “God… you feel so good, baby. Let me cum inside that sexy ass again.” Her strokes were slow and even, and Nick could feel every inch of her.

He began to push back and squeeze his anal muscles, hoping to bring her even more satisfaction. Before long, she pushed him onto his stomach, and eagerly rolled on top in a prone position. “God… that fucking sexy ass feels so… good!” she gasped.

Olivia was riding on top of him now, plunging into his ass deep and hard, and he could feel her breasts brushing against his back. Her pace quickened, and then she began to moan louder. With a shudder of her body, he felt her cock squirt inside him. It was an incredible sensation to feel his ass being coated with her hot cum.

“Now I’m going to go and shower. Why don’t you make us coffee and start cooking breakfast.” It was said as a command again, not as a request, and Nick was happy to obey. “Oh. And just put on a sexy pair of shorts, nothing else. I may want some more of that sexy ass later.” She leaned over and kissed him gently, her breasts pressing tantalizingly against his chest.

As she slid out of bed and padded towards the bathroom, he watched the movements of her sexy body. It was the hottest thing he had ever seen.

For Nick, knowing his uncle was also Olivia’s submissive came with some satisfaction. He was pretty sure their ‘don’t ask, don’t tell’ agreement would break down in a hurry, following which both men could openly enjoy her in the same way as each other, perhaps sometimes with one of them watching the other, or even in a threesome.

Plus, Olivia having two men available to satisfy her would hopefully mean she would be around for a long time into the future. He couldn’t wait to discover what new situations might come up involving the sexy woman that he now adored, who sported a gorgeous cock.

THE END
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