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Nikki and I had flirted with the idea of testing the waters for a long time.
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The fact that she lived in the far East and I lived in the West made things a little problematic to say
the least. I eventually realized that Nikki had a very strong personality and that she intended to be my
Mistress, although a very kind and loving Mistress. My desire to please her became stronger and
stronger as time went on. I made sure that Nikki knew that I wasn't like most girls, of course she knew
that already and the fact that I was born mixed gender only seemed make her want me even more.
Friday arrived and I was nervous and was pacing back and forth at the airport terminal. The sound of
my heels clicking on the tile floor seemed to echo through out the terminal even though there were
countless others waiting to pick friends and/or family up. I must have checked my make up a
thousand times, wondering if my dress was too short or too explicit. On top of that the nicotine patch I
wore to curb my cravings wasn't working worth a fuck.
I was close to pulling out my emergency cigarette when the passengers came filing in to get their
luggage. I could barely breathe as I kept watch for Nikki. Suddenly there she was watching for her
bag. My heart was beating like a drum as I walked up behind her as said hi. Nikki turned around and
smiled.
"My bag hasn't came around yet, ah there it is." She grabbed her bag and set it aside. I could feel my
face turn flush as she looked me over and I was doing the same to her. Nikki was even more beautiful
than her pictures. She wore slacks that hugged her curvy hips and a blouse that showed just enough
cleavage to make you want to see more. Her long dark hair was tied back showing off the features of
her face. I leaned in and kissed the corner of her mouth, letting my lips linger just long enough to
taste what was to come. I knew she heard the sigh from my lips. I cleared my throat and picked up
her carry on.
"Mm-long flight baby? I'm sure you're tired and hungry. Would you like to grab a bite before going to
my place?" I said, hoping my voice hadn't cracked.
"How about something light and a few drinks?" she replied as we walked out the door into the Nevada

heat. We went to a little bar and grill not too far from my place. Vegas is a pretty awesome sight for
anyone on their first visit. Jimmy's Bar and Grill was close and the food is more than decent, but I
hadn't planned on it being so crowded. There wasn't an open table in the whole place.
Nikki took it stride, laughing as she said, "Why don't we just grab something and go to your place?"
With in a short amount of time we had a bottle of wine and were at my building. I tipped the cab driver
and grabbed Nikki's carry on bag. "I'm on the fifth floor," I told her as the elevator doors closed.
Nikki leaned against the wall. I was nervous, but she seemed calm as her eyes wandered across me.
Suddenly she laughed out loud and said, "Damn baby."
Nikki crossed over to me in one smooth motion and touched her lips to mine. The kiss deepened as I
leaned against the wall. Our lips parted and her tongue met mine. My knees felt like rubber as her
scent and taste engulfed me. Our lips finally parted allowing me to catch my breath.
"Damn!" It was all I could say! She smiled at me as I tried to compose myself. Thankfully the elevator
stopped on the fifth floor and we had to get out.
"I figured we might as well break the ice," she told me, with a grin.
I never said a word as we walked three doors down to my place. We set her luggage down in the
living room. I showed Nikki where the bathroom was located nearly moaning as she walked away. My
hands shook as I tried to pop the cork on the wine and took our food to the small table by window.
The sun was going down and the Vegas strip would soon be lit up.
Nikki smiled as she walked over to the table and took a seat next to me. She picked up the chop
sticks and sampled the chicken and rice. I felt embarrassed. I should have taken her out for a nice
dinner and drinks. She looked out the window, sipping her wine.
"The sunset is beautiful here and look how the lights sparkle." She looked back at me and smiled
before she said, "I've been waiting for this night for a long time."
My face felt hotter than fire as just looking at her! I couldn't turn away from her eyes. I took a sip of
wine, resisting the urge to gulp it down. We finished our dinner, such as it was with me swearing that I
would take her out for a nice meal tomorrow night. The sun had set and the Vegas strip was lit up. I
smile and picked up our glasses, topping them off with wine.
"Would you like to finish these out on the deck? The view isn't too shabby from here." Nikki stepped in

closer, brushed her lips across my mouth. My knees felt weak as her hand touched my back and her
lips separated from my mouth, only to come back deeper. My wine glass nearly fell from my hand as
her tongue slipped gently past my lips, sending a rush though me like I had never felt before.
She took a sip of her wine, eyes on me over the glass. Neither of us said a word as she set her glass
on the table. "We can go outside if you wish, baby, or we can do what we both want?" Her words cut
right through me like a knife. I moistened my lips and reached out for her hand. With wine in hand we
entered my bedroom. Nikki went to my restroom. "I'll be right back," she told me, placing her glass on
the night table.
I walked over to dresser, looking in the mirror as I freshened my lips and removed the two gold loops
hanging from my ear lobes. I never even noticed Nikki walk up behind me until I felt her brush my hair
from the nap of my neck. She smiled, kissing my neck as she unzipped my dress. She had changed
into a night shirt that was open in the front exposing her exquisite breasts to my view. I sighed as her
fingers touched my bare skin. "Mm baby," she whispered, easing my dress off my shoulders.
I couldn't breathe, feeling her hands peeling my dress down, letting it fall to the floor. Her breast
touched my back as she reached around me, grasping my breasts, squeezing them tightly. Her
mouth felt hot on my back as her hands glided down my sides and around to my lower belly. I turned
to Nikki as she pulled me to her, kissing me softly before going deeper. My mouth welcomed her
tongue as we moaned together, feeling the rush of desire.
My breath caught as I leaned against the dresser and her body met mine, rubbing her pussy against
my the bulge in my panties. Her large nipples grew hard against my breasts as her lips crushed
against my mouth, taking me deeper into a maze of lust and desire. Her mouth felt like fire as she
kissed and suck my nipples until they ached.
"Mm-I have such plans for you baby girl," she whispered against my breast. I could barely breathe as
she took my hand as we walked over you the bed. She shoved me down, stepping between my open
thighs, kissing me hard before guiding my lips down to her large breasts. Her swollen nipple slipped
between my lips. I groaned as I sucked and nipped until she moaned from pleasure. Her soft skin was
like silk on my lips. The lipstick trail from my lips started at her breast and moved to just above her
panties. Her sweet scent urged me lower as my finger hooked her panties, working them down and
over her hips. My lips touched the top of her pussy, softly kissing the edges. It was all I could do to
not plunge my tongue deep inside where she was pink and moist.
Nikki grabbed me by the hair urging me to taste. "Mm-that's it baby, make me feel good." I moaned as
my tongue slipped in deep. Nikki sighed walking me down on the bed, my lips buried against her
pussy. She straddled my face with strong smooth thighs, working my lips as her pussy became wetter

and silkier. She held my hair, sliding up and down my lips. My breathing became labored as my lips
now kissed her ass too. She groaned out loud as my tongue swirled around her rim, tasting her dark
dank musky sweetness.
"Mm-yes baby! That's my girl, deeper baby."
I moaned at the sound of her voice as my fingers opened her cheeks and my lips French kissed her
pink rim as I drove my tongue in deep. Nikki made a low groaning noise as she plunged her body to
my lips. Her orgasm came hard as her sweet cum sprayed my face and ran down to my lips. We both
lay there gasping as I drank my fill of her sweet essence. After her completion she guided me back to
her lips, kissing my wet mouth as her hand explored my body.
I responded to her touch quickly with a deep sigh in her mouth. I watched her eyes grow wide as what
shouldn't be grew large in her soft hand. She whimpered, "Oh fuck yes baby," as my thickness filled
her wet pussy. My effort to go slowly was futile to say the least. Nikki wrapped her legs around me,
driving her body against mine as we worked each other to yet another explosion. Her juices flooded
me as I pumped in and out her pussy with her urging me on faster and harder. Finally I couldn't hold
the rush any longer. All I heard was; "Cum for me baby!" My body trembled against her as my girlie
cock pumped and pumped hot creamy cum deep inside her. Then there came sleep.
The morning came quickly and Nikki was beside me. Her hair like mine was tussled and there were
traces of lipstick on the cheeks of her ass and inner thighs. The taste of her hung on lips, thick and
sweet and wanted more. I figured to show her around today and yes I figured we'd have nice meal.
The smell of fresh coffee filled the room. I had slipped out of bed quietly and was sitting in a chair by
the window when Nikki opened her eyes. I smiled as I walked over to the bed, handing her my coffee
as I sat next to her.
"I figured we'd go out today and see the sights. Maybe have a few drinks? If you wish?" Nikki smiled
as she sipped my coffee. My girlie cock wasn't hard beneath my panties, but by no means was it soft
either. She ran a long finger down the length of me, causing an involuntary moan to escape from my
lips.
Nikki grinned as set the coffee on the night stand, grabbed my hair, pulling my mouth to hers. Her
kiss was sweet and aggressive. "Mm- hold that thought baby girl. I gotta pee. Mm--I bet you'd like
that! Wouldn't you?"
I didn't say one way or the other. I felt my face blush as Nikki took my hand. She flung open the
shower doors and looked at me.

"Take your top off and assume the position baby." I could tell she was holding back by the way stood
there, thighs clinched. My body was on fire as I knelt between her thighs in the shower. There was a
golden drop hanging from her pink pussy. I sighed as my tongue flicked it from her outer lips. Nikki
groaned as she reached down, spreading her pussy. I gasped as her hot stream hit my face, running
down across my lips. Her hand held my head in place, making sure that I got every ounce of her salty
sweet pee. She was down to drizzle when my mouth covered her and my tongue plunged inside her
to savor her taste. Nikki moaned, releasing one last squirt down the back of my throat.
I was in heaven as my lips kissed and sucked her until her salty taste became silky and sweet. I
quickly turned around sitting backwards allowing to position me where she needed me. My lips
serviced her front and back as my mouth alternated between her sweet ass and pussy. Nikki
groaned, riding my lips hard, using a hand full of my hair to pull me in tighter. Her body shook and
trembled as her cum squirted on my face and ran to my lips.
"Oh fuck yes baby! Mm-lick my ass like a good girl." Her demands trailed off as her body eased
allowing me lick and taste her sweetness until her completion. I looked up at her and grinned as the
warm shower ran over us both. We spent the rest of day running around from club to club. Before I
knew it! It was evening and Fremont street was lit up.
We stopped at one more bar for a drink. I smiled at Nikki as we told the waitress what we wanted to
drink. We were both a little tipsy and I was wanting a cigarette. It wasn't going to happen. The girl
must of had a sense of things, because she grinned and kissed me saying, "I have something better
baby."
Her kiss deepened as her hand slid up my skirt, finding my special place. I nearly slipped out of the
booth seat as she rammed a finger deep inside me.
"Mm-That's tight baby!" She told me as her finger backed out and pushed deeper.
I moaned in her mouth as our tongues collided. My fingers slipped her panties aside and plunged
inside her as the waitress showed up with our drinks. I was glad and sad when Nikki pulled out of me.
We both drank our drinks fairly quietly, knowing she would fly home tomorrow.
Back at my place I watched as she undressed. The way her skirt fell to floor and her blouse fell off her
shoulders. I had just kicked my shoes away when I noticed her carry on bag in her hands. She
ginned, pulling out a strap on. The sight of her putting it on sent a vibe through out body. She walked
over to the bed where I sat wide eyed. She rubbed the cock over my lips.

"Suck my cock baby. Get it nice and wet for me."
Nikki yanked my hair, pulling my head back as the cock entered my lips. I moaned as she shoved
deeper, causing me to gag.
"You like that baby? Take it all baby.
My drool quickly coated her large cock. Nikki grinned as she shoved me back on the bed and opened
my thighs.
"Oh my! Look how wet you are baby."
I moaned as felt the pressure and the stretch. I wrapped my legs around her as it went deeper and
deeper. Our lips came together as she pulled back and rammed her cock in to the hilt. My body was
on fire, feeling her take me. She was slow and gently at first, but then the pace quickened. I could
hear the sloshing noise as her cock kept plunging in and out of me, hitting a spot that caused my
girlie cock to throb.
I could feel my cum oozing against her skin as she kept fucking me. Her mouth came to mine as I lost
all control. My body shook violently under her as my hot cum shot on her belly and my inner
squeezed her cock. Finally I lay still beneath her, gasping and ringing wet. Nikki smiled as she
removed the cock and unstrapped.
I was still gasping as I sat up. My cum ran down between her breast, thick and creamy. I watched her
finger scoop some. The sight of her licking her finger nearly drove me over the top. I grinned, leaned
in and licked the rest from her belly. Nikki took what she wanted and I gave without question. We
kissed at he airport and she flew to a home far away.
You are a sweet gal Nikki!

