

    
        
          Shemales Delight

        

        
        
          Katie Kay

        

        
          Published by Katie Kay, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SHEMALES DELIGHT

    

    
      First edition. June 10, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Katie Kay.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231396054

    

    
    
      Written by Katie Kay.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Shemales Delight

Also By Katie Kay

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Shemales Delight


[image: ]


The neon lights of the city reflected off the rain-soaked pavement, painting a kaleidoscope of colors across Lucy's heels as she staggered down the alleyway. She had no particular destination in mind, her thoughts blurred by the alcohol that sloshed in her system like a stormy sea. A muffled beat grew louder, pulsing in time with her heart as she approached the end of the alley. She squinted, trying to make out the faded sign above a dimly lit doorway.
"Club Euphoria," she murmured, the name sounding vaguely familiar. She pushed the door open, the warm, sticky air inside wrapping around her like a thick blanket. The smell of sweat, cheap perfume, and money mixed with the haze of cigarette smoke that hung in the air like a cloud. She blinked a few times, allowing her eyes to adjust to the dim lighting.
The stage was illuminated by a single spotlight, casting a stark contrast on the dancer's sculpted body. Lucy took a seat at the bar, the coolness of the stool a welcome reprieve from the outside chill. She ordered a drink, watching the swaying hips and bouncing breasts of the performer with a detached curiosity. The crowd was a mix of businessmen and tourists, all seeking refuge from their mundane lives in the seductive embrace of the club's offerings.
A sassy 23-year-old named Destiny strutted onto the stage, catching Lucy's eye with a wink. The young woman had an air of confidence that was as intoxicating as the whiskey Lucy was nursing. Destiny's routine was different from the others, a fusion of sensuality and raw power that was impossible to ignore. Her curves were flawless, hips moving in a hypnotic rhythm that seemed to beckon Lucy closer. But it was the unmistakable bulge in Destiny's thong that had Lucy's heart racing and her panties growing damp.
Destiny danced with the grace of a panther, her moves fluid and mesmerizing. The crowd roared with approval as she peeled away her clothes, revealing inch by inch of her taut, muscular form. When she finally shed her last piece of clothing, Lucy's jaw dropped. Destiny's cock was long and thick, a stark contrast to the rest of her feminine beauty. It stood proudly against her flat stomach, bobbing slightly with each step she took towards the edge of the stage.
Their eyes met, and Lucy felt a jolt of electricity shoot through her body. Destiny leaned down, her breath hot against Lucy's ear, and whispered,

"Would you like a private show, darling?" Lucy nodded, unable to find her voice.

Destiny led her through a velvet curtain into a small, dimly lit room. The walls were covered in red velvet, the air thick with the scent of desire. A plush chair sat in the center of the room, beckoning Lucy to take a seat.
Destiny's touch was gentle as she helped Lucy out of her own clothes. The anticipation was noticeable, a silent unity that played between the beats of their racing hearts. Lucy felt a rush of adrenaline as Destiny knelt before her, her eyes locked onto Lucy's. The she-male’s hand wrapped around her cock, stroking it with a practiced ease that made Lucy's knees wobble.
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"Ready to play?" Destiny purred, and Lucy could only nod, her eyes glazed over with lust.

The private show was about to begin, and Lucy was about to experience the most intense sexual encounter of her life.
Lucy got on her knees and took Destiny's cock into her mouth slurping and sucking making it twitch inside. Lucy stood up to suck on Destiny's tits, her cunt soaking wet and throbbing.

"I want to fuck your cunt" Destiny said, her voice deep and sultry.

Lucy nodded eagerly, lying on the chair with her legs spread open. Destiny spat onto to her cock and Lucy's pussy, helping her slide in with ease. The feeling of the hard cock inside her made Lucy arch her back, her moans echoing through the small room.
Destiny picked up the pace, her hips moving like a piston, driving her cock deep into Lucy's welcoming warmth. Lucy's eyes rolled back into her head as she felt the pressure building, her body on the edge of ecstasy. Destiny's strokes grew more powerful, her breath coming in ragged gasps.

"I'm going to cum," Lucy gasped, her nails digging into the shemale's thighs.
Destiny pulled out at the last second, her cock glistening with Lucy's juices.

"Not yet," she whispered, flipping Lucy over onto her stomach.

With a firm hand, she spread Lucy's ass cheeks apart, exposing her tight brown hole.

"I want this," Destiny said, her eyes glinting with desire.

Lucy nodded, her voice muffled by the chair. Destiny applied more lube, her thumb gently pressing against Lucy's anus.
With a slow, deliberate motion, Destiny slid her thumb inside Lucy's ass, stretching her out. Lucy bit down on the chair's armrest, the sensation both painful and exhilarating.

"You're so tight," Destiny murmured, her thumb moving in and out with practiced ease. "Relax, darling," she said, and Lucy took a deep breath, trying to loosen up.

Destiny's cock was poised at Lucy's entrance, and she felt a rush of excitement and fear as it began to penetrate her. The pressure grew until Lucy felt like she was going to split in two, but then the head of Destiny's cock slid in, sending a shockwave of pleasure through her body.
Destiny began to thrust, her movements slow and steady. Lucy's eyes watered with the intensity of it all, her body adjusting to the intrusion. She felt the walls of her ass clench around the shemale's cock, her own arousal reaching new heights.

"Fuck me harder," Lucy begged, her voice muffled by the chair.
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Destiny complied, her strokes becoming more urgent, her breathing ragged.
The room spun around Lucy as she felt Destiny's cock hit her g-spot, the pleasure so intense it was almost unbearable. She reached down to rub her clit, her orgasm building like
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