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Caught By His Roommate's Boyfriend: Avery's
Feminization

 


by Amanda Mann

 


 Chapter
1

 


It was frequently like
this. Avery was laying back on the bed, wearing her sexiest teddy
and matching panties. The room was dim – perfect for making love.
Her long, brown hair was tousled across the silken pillow. She ran
her hands down over her heaving mounds, feeling her hard nubs
through the lace.

 


One hand slowly drifted down her taut
tummy. Her teddy was riding up, exposing her panties. Her hand slid
over her pubic mound. She slid her finger over the panties and
pressed into her slit. Her juices were soaking through. She rubbed
her clit as she squeezed a nipple and moaned deeply.

 


"Fuck me, Kevin."

 


He was standing at the end of the bed.
Nearly 6'6" of handsome face, blonde hair, perfect teeth and
well-muscled body. Nearly 9 inches of engorged man-meat jutted
proudly from his midsection. He smiled down on Avery as he knelt on
the bottom edge of the bed.

 


Avery felt his warm, firm fingers as
they grasped the sides of her panties. She raised her hips so that
he could slide them off, exposing her soaked and aching pussy. The
handsome, rugged man now hovered over her.

 


"Fuck me, Kevin."

 


Avery lifted her teddy over her head
and exposed her fully naked body to her man. Kevin smiled as he
squeezed one of her firm breasts and sucked the nipple between his
lips. Then he did the same to the other. He situated himself
between her legs and she could feel the head of his cock pressed
against her wet opening.

 


He looked her straight in the eyes as
he sank himself into her. She arched her back and moaned as she
felt his manhood fill her void. She sank her nails into his arm and
let out a gasp as he began to slowly pump his cock in and out of
her.

 


"Fuck me, Kevin."

 


His thrusts were long and slow but
steadily building. She thrashed about in ecstasy. "Oh, fuck me.
Fuck me, Kevin. AH.... AH… OH… AH! AH! AAAAHHHHHH! FUCK ME! FUCK
ME! FUUUUUUUUUUUUUCKKKK ME!"

 


Avery bolted upright in bed. His
5-inch cock was hard as a rock and it took a moment for him to
realize where he was in the darkness of his empty bedroom. Through
the wall and quite loudly, he could hear the sound of his roommate,
Annabel, with her boyfriend… Kevin.

 


"Fuck me, Kevin. AH.... AH… OH… AH!
AH! AAAAHHHHHH! FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUUUUUUUUUUUUUCKKKK
ME!"

 


He rolled onto his side and tried to
go back to sleep but the bed was hitting the wall that they shared
and she was screaming quite loudly as she often did. "It should
never have introduced him to her," he thought.

 


Avery was the type of guy that most
people loved. He wasn't the tallest but he was decent looking and
charming. He had known Annabel for a couple of years, even before
they got the apartment together.

 


And he was in love with her, too. He
could just never figure out a way to tell her. Sexually, he had
been rejected a lot and at twenty-five, he just wasn't ready for
any more.

 


When he met Kevin, the two hit it off
immediately. Avery liked that the man knew how to take charge, yet
had a gentleness about him. He felt feelings that he wasn't sure he
should have.

 


Shortly after he met Kevin, he came
home to find Annabel in tears. Another failed relationship. Avery
never liked the guy, anyway. Somewhere along the third or fourth
glass of wine, she snuggled up against him.

 


"If only I could find someone who was
decent looking and charming," she said as she stroked his chest
lightly with the tips of her fingers. He had put his arm around her
shoulder for comfort. "I just want someone who will love me and
treat me right."

OEBPS/cover.jpg





