
A Day in the Life: Veronica
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains SEXUAL ENCOUNTERS between TEENAGERS, including ORAL SEX, VAGINAL SEX, PEGGING, and a BISEXUAL THREESOME. Scandalous! Nothing super offensive, though high schoolers are a bit outside of our usual range. But if you aren’t into that, now’s the time to click off. Otherwise… enjoy!
What day was better than Friday? Veronica certainly couldn’t think of one. She slammed her locker shut then made for the parking lot. She’d offered to drive her little sister to and from school loads of times, but she insisted on the bus. Probably because she got to sit next to that boy she liked, if Veronica could put two and two together.
She grinned as she got into her car and connected her phone to the sound system. She rocked out to her favorite punk bands as she drove home.
As usual, she beat Tanya’s bus home. Veronica grinned as she thought about her plans for tonight.
“Mom, I’m home!” she called as she walked through the front door.
“Hello, Veronica!” called Bunica.
Of course Mom wasn’t home. She poked her head into the sitting room where Bunica was knitting. “Hello, Bunica,” she said, switching into Romanian for her grandmother’s benefit. “I’ll be going out tonight. Ashley and I have a school project together so I’m going to spend the night so we can work on it.”
“That’s nice,” Bunica replied. “Ashley is a fine girl.”
Little did Bunica know what Veronica and Ashley really got up to. No one did. Maybe one day she’d talk to her little sister about it, but that could come later. “Is Mom out shopping?” she asked.
**********
“Hey, babe,” Veronica said.
Ashley grinned and took her paws, dragging her in. “Yo.” The door wasn’t even shut before their lips met. It was a quick kiss, but that would soon change. “My parents are already on their way to Maine. It’s just us till Trent gets here later.”
“Perfect,” Veronica said. “I love the guy but I need my girlfriend right now…”
“Same,” Ashley replied. “It’s why I told him they wouldn’t be leaving until six.”
Veronica giggled. Ashley had planned ahead. “Shall we get out of these silly clothes then?”
**********
They were interrupted by the doorbell. Ashley popped up and answered the door. She didn’t even bother covering up as she threw the door open and pulled their startled boyfriend inside.
“Whoa,” Trent said as he was dragged in. “Damn, you girls don’t waste time, do you?”
Ashley silenced him with a kiss as she slammed the door shut behind him. Her paws worked his skin-tight jeans down along with his underwear. Veronica smirked and watched from the couch, one leg casually propped up, leaving her on full display for her partners.
Their kiss broke, and both lynx and afghan hound headed for the couch, Trent nearly tripping over his pants around his ankles before stepping out of them. He slipped his guitar case off his shoulder and laid it against the couch. That boy never went anywhere without it. Once it was down, he pulled off his t-shirt and descended on Veronica.
His lips met hers. The canine’s tongue invaded her mouth as his hair descended over her. One paw found its way to her breast, the other seeking out her vulva, his fingers finding her clit with practiced ease.
**********
Typical boys. Veronica patted his head as she walked past him to the bathroom. She took her time washing the toy. When she returned, Trent was sitting on the couch on his cum-stained towel with his guitar in his lap. Ashley was curled up at his side, resting her head on his shoulder as he strummed a few chords.
“Hey, let me know what you think of this,” Trent said.
The bat threw herself down on the other couch to listen to Trent’s latest composition. He was pretty good with his fingers on that guitar, too. “Sounds pretty good. You should bring that to band practice on Tuesday.”
“You think so?” Trent asked.
“Duh. I can already think of a smooth bass line to go with it,” Veronica said.
“Sweet,” Trent said. He closed his eyes and leaned back in the couch, letting his guitar do the talking.
The band was another point where Veronica’s family only knew half the truth. Sure, she went to Jessica’s house for it, and the mouse was their vocalist and rhythm guitarist, but they had boys on the drums and lead guitar. Their band wasn’t exactly what Veronica would call GOOD, but it was raw and REAL, and wasn’t that the most important part of their art?
“Wish I could hear your band,” Ashley said.
Veronica laughed. “I’d have to ask Jessica about having you along, though I dunno if we’re ready to perform in front of any sort of audience yet.”
“Spoil sport,” Ashley said. “Some day, maybe?”
The bat grinned. “I’ll talk to Jessica about it next practice.”
Trent chuckled and brought his playing to a stop. “So how about that blow job?” His penis was already stiffening up just from the question.
Ashley giggled and punched his shoulder. “You’re awful.”
Veronica rolled her eyes. “Oh, I suppose I can.” She slipped off the couch and got down on her knees in front of Trent. Her paw wrapped around the base of his shaft, holding him steady as she took his tip right into her mouth.

