Makoto Yuki went through the usual Sunday morning routine - none at all. He flopped
out of bed, changed into an old and beaten white shirt and a pair of shorts that were
too small to cover an ass as phat as his.

He sighed, sat at his desk and opened up the laptop to get on Innocent Sin Online.
Maya was already on. Their interactions would go as normal, at least until he was asked
one question.

maya: tatsuya... u dun mind if i ask u smth rite? (@_@;)

His fingers quickly moved to answer.

tatsuya: Of course, you can tell me anything.

maya: haha, i mite just start typing as formally as u do during this tatsuya xD
maya: so ummm

A minute or so passes without a message back. Just as Makoto is going to type to ask
if she’s still there, she replies.

maya: have u ever like... been so so super attracted 2 someone nd u can never get dem
off ur mind? >.<

maya: sry, this must b a pretty weird thing 2 ask, u can just forget it tatsuya AA;
tatsuya: | don’t mind. I've felt the same before.

maya: o rly? :0

maya: u mite understand then!!

maya: its liek no matter wut i do i cant stop thinking of him. Its so bad i stay awake at
night all um. frustrated

tatsuya: Frustrated?

He knew where this road was gonna lead. He felt himself start to get a little excited,
too.

maya: they’re very naughty thoughts tatsuya (#°0’)
maya: hehe i think i’d get banned 4 realz if they checked our chat logs

Whatever Makoto typed next was going to change a lot between them. He should pick
his next words wisely...

tatsuya: Like | said, you can tell me anything.



tatsuya: I’d love to hear everything. Please.
maya: everything?? (o_o) ?

tatsuya: Everything.

maya: Umm... ok. If u say so, Tatsuya. | guess I'll type a little more serious now haha
maya: | should tell u before u get surprised but while I’'m a girl | also kind of uhm have
a... you know

tatsuya: Hm?
maya: Oh cmon you know what im trying to say!! It starts with.. D

tatsuya: You have a dick, Maya? A big, throbbing and swollen girldick that gets all hard
when thinking about your student?

maya: TATSUYAI!??21?2111 1

He doesn’t know what came over him. No, no he does. It’s cute to see Maya get so
flustered, actually.

maya: Hahaaa uhmmm well when u put it that way | guess so!!!

maya: Gosh, you’re probably naughtier than me tatsuya lol

maya: Like... he’s just so so sooo cute. This pretty looking emo boy like | told u haha.
maya: Hawt voice, pretty blue hair and oooh god hes just so fucking THICK

maya: He’s curvier than some of the female teachers at school!!! My god

tatsuya: Tell me more about what you want to do to him, Maya. | wanna hear all about
it.

In preparation, Makoto reached down below to grab his girthy dildo and plant it upon
his chair’s seat. His shorts and undies went off soon after, buttcheeks sandwiching the

faux-girth between them.

maya: If ur sure... mmm



maya: | just wish | could get my hands on him. | wanna like, trap him in the room with
me after school...

maya: tell him he’s been a bad boy, bend him over my desk and grind on his juicy
booty until i get as hard as possible

maya: he’d probably squirm n Tmoan a lot, n i’d grab his hips and dry hump him
harder until he starts to beg for me to push my girlcock into him.

tatsuya: Would you keep teasing him for being such a slut, or give the both of you what
you want already?

maya: | dunno Tatsuya.. what would u say?

tatsuya: Tease him. Don’t stop until his dick is drooling out so much pre-cum it seeps
through his clothes. Only tear his pants off and clap his stupid boycake red when he’s
practically crying out for your perfect dick to make his hole ache.

maya: Tatsuyaafaifiaeepidpf

maya: haha if i didnt know any better i’d think ur trying 2 steal me away from him,
talking so hawt~

maya: y-yeah, but i can keep teasing him. t-then tear his pants down nd jam my
seeping cock up his sweaty bussy

maya: grabbing his hair n plugging his hole full of meat, hitting my balls into his while
i try to breed him~

CREaak..CREAKCREEAKCReaaAAKK..
PLAP-CLAP-CLAP-PLAP-CLAP-CLAP-PLAP~&Y &Y 8%

Makoto was briskly riding his dildo before he knew it. It was hard to focus and keep his
fingers moving to type back to Maya on occasion, but he did his best through his
rough mewls.

tatsuya: | bet he’d just love it. Maybe throw it back into your hips and whine out like a
slut.

tatsuya: Getting totally addicted to you just from the initial thrust. Screaming harder
the more you fuck him, not caring who might see.

tatsuya: He’d be one lucky boy.

maya: is it... is it bad if i’'m rubbing my dick to ur words tatsuya >///<

tatsuya: Oh? Do you want me to keep it up?

maya: p-pls...



tatsuya: It’s OK. | might be slamming a huge toy up my ass anyway right now.~

maya: ARE U FOR REAL TATSUYA!? Thats so fucking hawwtttt

maya: hehe

maya: just tell me when u cum ok?? I.. wanna do it together~

maya: so pls keep dirty talking for me to stroke 2 now >.< i can do it back

tatsuya: | just know if | were your student? | wouldn’t show you any mercy.

tatsuya: Before anything, I’d probably be throating your dick. Wrapping my pretty lips
around it and licking it all until you’ve got a fresh coat of my spit on your cock.
tatsuya: | wouldn’t object if you wanted to facefuck me and wash my tonsils in your
dickgunk either.

maya: dickgunk?? Sounds so dirty but so hawttt

maya: I’d hold your face n pound you like a good boy should be tatsuya~ balls hitting
into ur chin so u can feel how many swimmers | got

maya: ready to unload deep down into ur mouth... moaning my lungs out while i bulge
ur neck~

Makoto could swear he could hear Maya’s furiously girlcock beating through the
screen. Not genuinely, of course, but it showed how deep he was into this. He covered
his mouth for a second to stifle some louder whines of ecstasy, wishing that the dildo
pillaging his insides could belong to Maya instead.

He wonders how she looks. How she sounds. But what mattered most was that he
needed her sheath using his guts as a holster, pounding through the pipes until they
were both spent.

tatsuya: You’d be lubed up enough for me to take you right after.

tatsuya: Might even ride you like | am right now. Pushing our chests together, I’d hold
your face tightly and gargle your tongue while | jerk you off with my ass.

tatsuya: | want you to try to knock me up, Maya. | want you to make my asshole your
cock’s wife.

maya: where did u learn to talk so hott omggg

maya: gawddd fhuckkk i wanna jump thru the screen and pound u into ur bed
tatsuyaaaa

maya: i can barely fucking type or thinkkk, i want to taste ur assholeeee i wanna feel u
contract around me and wring the nut outtt!! fuckkKK im pumping so fashtt now
maya: are u gettin close t00??

tatsuya: Very.



CREAK-PLAP-CREAK-WHAP-CREAK-CLAP...

Makoto Yuki was only a second or two away from creaming. His dick that bounced free
in the air swung harder for each collision of the dildo’s tip with his prostate. In his last
moments, he forced his mind to think of Maya’s cock. The smell of it. The look of it.
The taste of it. He knew it was only his ideals, but he could only think of it as being
absolutely perfect.

There was nothing else he needed to push him to the edge.
maya: im bout 2 cum tatsuya, do it with me plsplsplSSS~ <3
tatsuya: i will maya, right NOW~ <3

Makoto let one little howl escape him as he bucked back down. Tongue out, mouth in
an ‘o’ and his eyes twitching, Makoto went through a complete bitchgasm. No doubt
Maya was cumming super hard right now, spurting ropes all over her set-up. It’d be a
bitch to clean up though, but boy would it be hot.

maya: tatsuyaaaa
maya: i. | think i came the hardest i ever have in my lifffeee

Makoto didn’t respond for a minute or two. He was too busy gasping and processing
everything. He agreed with Maya; Makoto went through more orgasms he could count
from fucking his ass with a toy, but that was an experience completely new to him.
And he needed more.

tatsuya: Me too. <3
tatsuya: We should do this more...

maya: totally!!

maya: just.. not on here xD we already took a big risk with this

maya: but uhm... we can maybe exchange information 2 talk somewhere else online?
maya: i.. might be able 2 send a pic or two of my cock too >///<

Makoto smiled. He didn’t know it yet, but what he sent next was going to lead to the
strangest encounter he will experience in the past year, even counting all the shadows.

tatsuya: That'd be great, Maya.



