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‘Hello everyone, it is your goth intersex trap queen here for another round of streaming,’ Sunny exclaimed as she batted the screen with her paws smiling though the veil covering her mouth at all of her streamers hoping they were all pawing along with her as she started the stream.

Today was variety day, meaning Sunny would stream three games for an hour each. She intended to play Chess Fighto, Mystical Dust, and Final Glory on stream in any order.

Sunny lifted her hands making pawing motions in the air as everyone in chat went wild. Today, she wore her tight black top and bra with cat ears, cat gloves, and black leggings that turned white a few inches above her ankles. The trademark black veil hid her face from the nose down to keep her identity in check. Sunny was wearing his girlfriends (Julie) thong which she left in his room a couple of nights ago. 

When Julie left, she was walking funny. The way someone would walk if they had anal sex the night before but did not have anal that often. A little bow-legged taking gingerly steps and cautiously sitting down. Tonight, Julie gave herself a spritz of a new perfume she discovered, Cravings, before waving goodbye and heading out the door.

Sunny thought back to the night she hooked up with Max, the star linebacker from the football team. That was a fun night in retrospect. She bounced off the metal knob on the park bench, sticking it to the city before getting pounded by Max. At the very least, Sunny felt better afterwards hopping around Sonny’s room despite the post-sex pain from her ass. 

Sunny could not understand why Julie was wincing, not knowing Julie had a bet with Max to let him have anal if he had two sacks and the team won. Anal sex was great and Max was a fun, rough ride to Sunny. Slightly better than the knob on the park bench, which Sonny drove out of his way passing multiple times since that night. Not a day went by where Sonny or Sunny did not wonder if they should go back again for some additional late night fun. The rod was stiffer than the dildos making for a more enjoyable ride. 

She did go back. Multiple times. Five to be exact. 

The knobs were put on the park bench to deter homeless people from sleeping there so they thought that by having anal sex with the knob they were screwing the system.

Sunny stared at her chat room watching the comments roll in, smiling behind her black face veil. This would be an epic stream, she thought to herself before waving her black fingernail-painted fingers at the stream.

‘What game do we play first? Final Glory? Chess Fighto? Mystical Dust? CHAT CHOICE,’ Sunny screamed wiggling her fingertips into the air bobbing her head back and forth as the chat room went wild.

Regular viewers knew what chat choice meant. You typed in the emoji tagged to each game, spewing out emojis in the chat box while new viewers were confused until someone explained the process to them. The number of emojis were tabulated and Sunny played the winner first.

Sunny hopped out of her chair prancing around the room like a cat shaking her ass at the camera which now had a fox tail attached. Yes, she knew it sounded odd dressing up like a cat with a fox tail but none of the websites had nice cat tails so she went with the fluffy fox tail because fox tails were hot right now.

The chat room was going crazy with people posting emojis for the contest to pick the first game to be streamed today and other joining in the fun posting silly cat emojis that Sunny had created just for her subscribers.

When Sunny sat back down in front of her computer, she ended the contest showing the final tally for everyone. Final glory got forty-five percent of the votes meaning she would be streaming this game first for an hour.

Everyone laughed as Sunny playfully fake licked the furry back of her gloves while the game loaded up careful not to let the veil ride up so people could see her face from the nose down.

When the stream ended, Sunny turned off the computer and removed the veil heading into the shower to get ready for Sonny’s first day at work. 

Sonny sighed looking around at his room which was all black reflecting his goth lifestyle and dark outlook on life. The streams as Sunny were cool but Sonny reflected back to how easy it was to manipulate people to do things. 

Being Intersex, if Sonny was feeling more feminine, Sonny would stream as Sunny, the female name he chose when dressed as a girl. Sonny was on all of his ID’s and information for school. Pronouns did not bother Sonny because everyone just called him Sunny when they saw her. His goth friends at the goth club just let Sonny be Sunny and vice-versa.

Sonny did not fit the typical definition of male being lithe with an almost feminine figure. His oversized dark clothing and long dark hair covered most of his masculine features leaving Sonny looking ambiguous to most people.
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