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Sonny sat on his bed playing a game on his smartphone, while his girlfriend Julie got ready for work in the bathroom. Sonny’s fingernails were painted black, which matched his black clothing, bedsheets, and the walls in his bedroom. 

‘I will finish the poetry later, Julie. Two rewrites and it should be ready for open mic night at the rave.’

‘That sounds good. You got a nice reception last time,’ Julie called out in a supportive voice pulling her top over her DD breasts. Sonny was a nice guy. Not the marrying type right now. but maybe five years down the road if he got out of this goth phase. He was easy to play and light on the eyes with little interest in sex, which was good for Julie who checked her smartphone before sending out a quick text.

Julie hopped out of the bathroom, slipping on her shoes as Sonny looked up from his game, waving goodbye back as she returned his farewell heading out the door. 

Julie walked down the street with a bit of a bounce in her step with her breasts jiggling up and down.

Last night was ok. Sonny was interested more in talking about his feelings than sex, which was cool. A girl needs a shoulder to lean on and Sonny was that shoulder. She could come over, play games, talk about her feelings, go to sleep, and leave in the morning. No sex because sex never interested Sonny. It was kinda like friends with benefits but light benefits.

Julie bounced down to the corner. making a right-hand turn as a pickup truck pulled up to the intersection. The pickup truck stopped, rolled through the intersection, and pulled up next to her. The man inside stopped the car, letting the engine run.

Inside of the truck was Max, a football player on the team where Julie and Sonny went to school. Julie hopped inside saying hello to Max, as he pulled away sliding a few inches back on the seat.

Julie knew the price for a ride to school was a blowjob and Max had a nice fat cock to suck. She leaned forward over the center console, licking him before bobbing up and down on his hard rod. Max had an outside shot of making the pros, but even if he did not, the exposure might lead to a good job after college. Max did not want a relationship fine by her. A girl has to have options, Julie told herself repeatedly. Don’t get tied down to a loser only interested in his feelings. Find a man take care of you, is what her mother always told her. 

Julie knew there were other girls at school trying to get with Max and he was smart enough to avoid the ones who were looking for a college baby. They were playing the short game while Julie was playing the long game. She did not want the baby right now. If he did not make the pros, they had a baby for nothing. Poor game on their part.

When Max blasted his load down Julie’s throat, she cleaned him up and put his rod away, tucking it neatly into his boxers before zipping up his shorts.

‘Delicious as always. Thanks for the lift,’ Julie mewed in a high-pitched voice using one finger to pick up a dollop of cum she did not swallow coating the area between her breasts thinking of Sunday night when Max would slam his rod between her breasts.

‘Anytime. I always enjoy giving you a ride,’ Max replied with a smile on his face.

‘If you were giving me a ride, I would bounce off that rod but no sex the week of the big game,’ Julie purred rubbing her clit through her jeans.

‘True. Got to have my good luck blowjob to start the week off right. Drop you at the mall by campus?’

‘Yeah, I have to put in a shift at the mall.’

‘We all got to do.’

‘Speaking the truth.’

Max dropped off Julie at the mall next door to campus so she could do a shift at the Sweet Motif goth store where she met Sonny while working one day. Max headed off to football practice and Julie strutted inside with the smell of Max still on her breath. Julie checked her reflection in the glass by the doors fishing out some cum to rub around her lips. Smelling Max’s scent would keep her going for a few hours. His cum had the smell and texture of an alpha male. Better than a cup of coffee in the morning, Julie said to herself touching up her cherry red lipstick before heading inside.

Back in Sonny’s room, he looked over to see Julie’s clothing from last night lying on the floor. Specifically, her pantyhose.

Sonny listened for a minute not hearing anyone else at home; so he rolled out of bed, took off his shirt and sweatpants replacing the sweatpants with Julie’s pantyhose.

The nicest thing about Julie was that they were the same clothing size, and she loved wearing Sonny’s oversized shirts.

Sonny rubbed his cock through the black pantyhose quickly bringing himself up to full strength. Maybe I have time to stream for an hour or two, Sonny thought to himself.

Sonny dashed into the bathroom grabbing his makeup bag out of his dresser drawer. A little mascara, some shaping of the brows, red eyeshadow, black lipstick, and a fake veil to hide his nose and mouth. The final touch was the A cup black bra to cover his small breasts and chest. 

Sonny checked his body staring at his lithe figure noting the lack of body hair. Yesterday, before Julie came over, he shaved his armpits for her. Not Julie, but his crossdressing/sissy/intersex/whatever garbage society set upon him persona, Sunny.

When Sunny was happy with her eyes, she bounced out of the bathroom over to the computer turning it on. Before the stream, Sunny needed to light some fires and get her fans ready. She bent over her bed taking a selfie using a selfie stick of her pantyhose covered ass in front with her head peeking out to the side. Twenty different pictures at a variety of angles, some with her tuck showing through her thong and others without. 
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