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Downstairs at the party, I had to try and act like nothing happened. That was easier said than done, with what Ella and I just finished doing, I couldn’t believe how casual she was acting. Chester had his hand on my shoulder at the moment while he was talking to his friends.

Ella smiled at me as she walked back over with a plastic cup, “One fruit punch, minus the alcohol for my sexy cheerleader.”

I took the cup from her and Chester chuckled. His hands gently squeezed my shoulders and he called out quietly to the few people around us, “It might actually be time to shut the party down for tonight. I had a good time, but I’m getting tired. Think you could help me tell everyone, sweetie?”

My cheeks warmed, “S-Sure, Chester.”

His pleasant laugh sounded out again, “I was talking to Ella, but the extra help would be nice.”

If I could get any more red in the face, I’d be surprised. Between the three of us, we let the various groups of people know that they would have to leave soon. Within the next hour, the party-goers helped clean up the slight mess and trickled out of the house.

“Be safe out there, and you better not be driving, Tyler!”

“I’m getting a ride from another friend, bro. Thanks for caring though!” the studly figure called back.

Chester shut the door and let out a deep breath. Ella put her arm around my waist and called out in her angelic voice, “Are you too tired to talk, baby?”

He shook his head, “Of course not, I wanted to send them away before I got too sleepy.”

I couldn’t believe how sweet he sounded. Everything I pictured about him before this night was quickly being melted away. He wasn’t an asshole, he wasn’t a cocky jock, and he wasn’t even having sex with Ella. At least, not as far as I could tell. Then again, the bottle of lube was nearly empty when Ella and I had our fun, so someone was having sex with the other.

Chester closed the distance between us and smiled down at me, “I hope you had fun up there. I don’t want to make you uncomfortable, but Ella told me how much she wished she could do something with you. Believe it or not, she really didn’t know if you would be interested in her. I told her you would be, but I’m sure you know how she is.”

I smiled and nodded, “Never ready to take someone else’s advice until she absolutely has to.”

“I’m standing right here!” she huffed.

“Then why don’t we go sit on the couch? Or upstairs? Is the bed okay to get on?” Chester asked.

Ella chuckled, “You might want to grab the cover off the guest bed. Things got a little messy when my little cheerleader stood up.”

I felt about two inches tall as she told him that detail, “W-Why did you have to tell him that?”

“Tell him what? That you couldn’t even stand up after I fucked you?” she continued.

Chester headed towards the living room and sat on the couch, “Well, before I get too sleepy, I wanted to talk about that entire situation.”

“Please don’t make me go over it word for word, I can’t handle that kind of shame,” I mumbled.

Ella kept her arm around me as she moved to join Chester. I was sandwiched between them and Chester smiled warmly, “I won’t ask you to do anything like that. I definitely understand how you feel about the sex stuff. As much as I want to make Ella happy, it’s uncomfortable for me. There’s just something about the act of getting off that isn’t appealing. That might be super weird to hear someone say, but sex isn’t something I care about. Making Ella happy, and maybe even making you happy, would be something that makes things worthwhile to me.”

“I didn’t talk to him about that yet, babe,” Ella said.

Chester nodded, “Right, I can imagine you two didn’t exactly have much time to think about things. Is it okay if we go into that now?”

“How long have you two been thinking about this?” I asked.

“Ella mentioned you to me about a month after we got together and I finally told her I was asexual. I thought I’d be able to meet her needs, but since all I can really do for her is let her… I mean, it’s not exactly hard to lay on my side and let her enjoy herself. Anyway, that aside, Ella needs a little more than I can offer. She hates that I only do it for her.”

Ella piped up, “Can you blame me? I know you love me, Chester, but damn, I can’t stand you just laying there not enjoying yourself. I know that emotionally, you’re fine. But physically, you might as well just be in a different world.”

“I didn’t say I could blame you, but I do want you to be happy. If that means that bringing Devin into this would help both of us out, I really wouldn’t mind it. I hate to be this way, but I couldn’t be public about the dating.”

“I already told him that. But I do want to make sure that if we did something like this, we would all spend time together. I don’t want this to be something that you’re doing for my sake. If you can’t see yourself enjoying spending time with Devin, this shouldn’t happen. And the same goes for you, Devin. I really care about you, but I want to make sure that you’re not going to hate every second of being around Chester. Sex is secondary here, as nice as your little ass felt, I couldn’t enjoy that if I knew you didn’t love being with both of us,” Ella said.

They both went quiet and I took my chance to speak, “I mean… I don’t know Chester like you do, but he’s been really sweet so far. I can’t promise that I’ll like him when we spend some alone time. And you’re right, the sex is nice, but I can’t pretend that I wouldn’t want to at least try to include Chester if we did decide to keep going forward with this. I don’t want to only do things behind his back, it feels scummy.”

Chester smiled, “Then why don’t we spend some time together a little more often?”

Ella’s hand slid down to my hip and she pulled me into her, “I think that’s a great idea, but I was kind of hoping that we could see a movie together. Uh, not going to lie, I want to mess around. I’ve always wanted to do something in public and I’ve never had the chance.”

“Are you serious?” I asked. “Do you have any idea how hard it was to dress up and come to this party? How do you think it’s going to be in public?”

She smiled, “How did you know I wanted you to dress up for it?”

My eyes widened, “Oh my god, I was talking about messing around. Ella, you’re ridiculous!”

Chester chuckled, “Well, what about we just go to the movie? I don’t see a point in making you do anything you don’t want to, but that’s something we could do without anyone thinking something was happening.”

I sighed, “That doesn’t sound too bad.”

“What if I made Chester join us for Dungeons and Dragons? Would you at least wear a bra and panties for me? You could wear other clothes like you usually do, come on, please? It turns me on so much!” Ella pleaded.

I rolled my eyes and looked over at Chester, “Would you play with us if I did?”

“Devin, I’d do about anything to make you both happy. If playing a game would make you happy and help get Ella’s way, I’ll play.”

Ella smiled wide, “So?”

“Fine, I’ll do it, but I want you to get me another wig. I enjoyed being blonde tonight, but if I’m going to be going out in a bra and panties, I want to at least try to make it harder for people to recognize me,” I said.

“Sounds like you’re enjoying dressing up,” she cooed.

My cheeks warmed again and I glared at her, “A simple yes or no would do just fine.”

She smiled, “I’ve got one that I think you’d like. I thought Chester might just want a certain kind of partner in the bedroom. Not that I don’t trust him when he says he’s asexual, but I still wanted to try.”

“And I appreciate that, baby. It’s time for bed though, Devin, did you want to stay the night?” he asked.

Ella slid her hand into the hem of my skirt, “Chester’s bed is big enough for all of us.”

I nodded my head, “I, uh… Sure?”

“Hey, so I’m not too interested in the sex side of sleeping together, but I’d love to snuggle up to you, Devin. Is that something I could do?” Chester asked. “I know that’s odd to ask on the first night of whatever this ends up being.”

“It’s only a little weird, but if it’s fine with Ella, I’m okay with that,” I said softly. How was I supposed to say I’d love to have those strong arms holding me tight without sounding like I wanted to have him inside me?

Ella chuckled and snapped the waistband of my panties with her finger, “Leave the panties on tonight and I’ve got no complaints.”

Getting into bed with them was a strange experience, but nothing too uncomfortable happened. The worst of it was stripping down to nothing but my panties. Neither of them asked me to do it in front of them, so I ended up just hiding under the cover while I undressed. Soon after, Chester slid into bed behind me and pressed his hips against mine.

I didn’t think he would be sleeping nude, but I wasn’t going to complain either. Asexual or not, Chester couldn’t pretend that his hardened cock wasn’t digging into my butt for a while until we finally got settled down. As pleasant as that was, I didn’t want to make a big deal of it.

The first open conversation we had together as a triad was nice, but I didn’t want to push things too far. As nice as this all was, it was still very sudden and I couldn’t quite be sure that it would work out. For all I knew, Ella could have just been stringing me along because she felt guilty about having sex with me. I hoped that wasn’t the case… I prayed it wasn’t.

Warm beams of light trickled through the window and assaulted my eyes and I squirmed to get out of the way of the sunlight. Chester groaned and pulled me in closer to him, “It’s okay, baby.”

His deep voice sounded so soothing, but I got the feeling that he thought he was holding Ella. I spoke quietly so as to not wake Ella, “I’m okay. The sun was in my eyes.”

Chester rubbed his fingers across my stomach, “Let’s go back to bed, baby.”

“Like hell you two are going to sleep in anymore. I’ve been playing the PlayStation with headphones for the past hour, do you two have any idea how bored I am? You two looked so cute, I didn’t want to wake you up. But I’m hungry and I didn’t feel like cooking, do you two want to grab something to eat?”

I mumbled, “What time is it?”

“Ten thirty.”

Chester let out a loud yawn and pulled his left arm away from me so he could stretch, “Damn, I would have slept until the sun went down.”

“I know you would have, but I’ve got to get Devin ready to go and you need to figure out what you want to eat,” she said as she turned off the console and got out of bed.

Waking up this morning was easier than I thought it would be. Not that I thought I would die or anything rash, but I expected there to be some lingering tension. Chester didn’t seem to have the slightest reservation about me joining him in his bed, even though I was practically a stranger. Ella had every right to be jealous that Chester held me through the night, but instead, she seemed happy as always.

I couldn’t even find a reason to be embarrassed for the first time in a very long time. Here I was, still right beside the star of the football team in nothing but a pair of panties… Yet I felt more comfortable with myself than I ever had.

Being involved in their relationship shouldn’t have meant my life needed to be turned upside down. If anything, the only part that was really changing was my tastes in how I presented myself. Last night was the first time that so many people noticed me in a positive light. Maybe it was because I was a guy dressing up as a woman, but I didn’t think that was it.

After Ella and I came back from upstairs, I couldn’t help but notice how people’s gazes lingered on me. When I walked past someone, if I glanced back, their eyes were glued to my ass. I wasn’t the kind of person that enjoyed being the center of attention all the time, but why would I deny enjoying being noticed? After living in the shadow of everyone else, it was nice to finally feel like I was someone worth desiring.

Ella and I stepped into the bathroom while Chester went downstairs to use another shower. With a little separation between us and him, Ella smiled at me and glanced down at my panties, “I’ve got a lingerie set I want you to wear today, sweetie.”

I nodded, “I’m okay with that.”

“And what else are you okay with? Last night you seemed a little unsure.”

“Honestly, the more I think about it, the more I enjoy the idea of being dressed up. I don’t want people to make fun of me or put me down for enjoying it though. I know that’s stupid and I shouldn’t care what people think, but I do.”

“When people tell you that you shouldn’t be a little worried about it, that’s some therapist shit that I don’t think perfectly applies to everyone. Sure, you don’t want other people’s opinions to be what you hinge your life around, but it’s nice to not feel like a target for everyone either. Still, I don’t say this to be mean, but I don’t think many people would be surprised if you did start dressing as a woman,” she said.

I sighed and hooked my thumbs in my panties and pushed them away. Ella smiled at the sight of my cock and nodded towards the shower, “Want to play a bit?”

“Maybe later? I don’t want to keep Chester waiting too long.”

“Shame, but that’s a sweet sentiment. How do you feel about a long brunette wig? I loved it, but I think it would look much better on you until your hair grows out,” she said.

I smiled at her and stepped into the shower, “If you think I’ll look good in it, I’ll try it.”

“I think you look great no matter what you’re in, Devin.”

“If you keep being that sweet, I’m going to start expecting it.”

“Maybe you should expect it. You deserve nice things, but I don’t know how much of that I can do for you. I’ll be honest, Devin. I love sex. I crave it. I want it pretty much all the time and I know that’s not right or even fair to you. I don’t want you to think that it’s all I want, but I’ve got a sex drive that I hate. I’m scared of trying to make this work long-term because I don’t know if I’m what you really want,” she said.

“Where is this coming from?”

Ella finished getting naked and joined me in the shower. Her cock was already hard, but I could tell she wasn’t in a sexual mood, “It’s coming from my heart. I don’t want to hurt you, Devin. As cute as you are and as much as I enjoyed last night, I don’t want this to ruin our friendship. I love you, but I don’t know just how far that’s going to take us. But I know that it was burning a hole in my heart until last night.”

She took a deep breath and sighed, “I can’t let myself hurt you. So if you think I’m being pushy or I’m a little too much, I can’t promise I’ll be able to tone back. This is just how I am, for better or for worse… But that doesn’t mean I won’t at least try to change for the better for you. I just need to know what to work on to even get started.”

I smiled at her and reached down to take hold of her shaft. As I talked, I gently stroked her back and forth, “I know that you’re really worried about this, but last night, I was a virgin. That changed so fast, but I know what I want. Your sex drive might irritate you, and I can’t promise I’ll always be in the mood, but I loved having you so deep in my ass last night. I loved being dressed up for you. I loved having you tell me what to do, even making me eat my own cum. I would have never done that if not for you, and I wouldn’t have ever thought to try it. You’re not the only one that hates things about themselves.”

She let out a soft moan as I slunk to my knees. I gave her crown a kiss before looking into her eyes, “But I love how you make me feel. I’m still a little worried about all of this… It seems too good to be true.”

“Baby, you’re going to have to stop before I need to cum,” she groaned.

I stood up and wrapped my arms around her shoulders. Our cocks rubbed together as I leaned forward to kiss her passionately. After a few moments, she relaxed and put her hands on my hips and let me take the lead.

“Maybe I want to make you cum? Ever think about that?” I asked before kissing her soft lips once again.

My hand trailed down her front until I reached her breast. Her nipple hardened under my touch in seconds. As I toyed with her breast, she moaned softly into the kiss. Ella’s cock throbbed against my hip, letting me know that I had other matters to attend to.

I wrapped my hand around her thick shaft and stroked her slowly as our tongues danced together. My own arousal was impossible to ignore, but I didn’t feel the need to take care of myself. Right now, all I wanted was to make Ella forget about all of her concerns. She might have worried about me thinking our friendship would be nothing now that we had sex, but she didn’t know how desperate I was to have her.

Sex wasn’t everything, but how was I supposed to pretend that making her cum wasn’t the most rewarding thing to me? Her concerns were valid and I wasn’t going to deny that things might be a little uncomfortable if I wasn’t so willing.

The hot water sprayed down onto my back and I worked my hand faster along her cock. When the steam in the shower built up to the point that it was hard to breathe that I finally stopped kissing her. I broke away and smiled at her, “Don’t be too harsh if I’m not good at this.”

“Good at what?” she asked.

I slunk to my knees and wordlessly took her crown into my mouth. The droplets of water that run down my face made me worry that I would end up sucking them in as I breathed heavily. But I didn’t want to stop trying to get Ella off. If this was something she enjoyed, I wanted to do it for her. Not because I owed her anything, but because I wanted to.

She groaned and held onto the top of my head, “You’re doing great. Fuck, your mouth feels so good!”

I forced myself to take her cock further down my throat until I gagged instinctively. Instead of pulling away, I held myself there and gently gripped her thighs until I absolutely had to breathe. I took her cock out of my mouth and used my hand to stroke her as fast as I could, “I want to taste your cum.”

She giggled and pulled my head back towards her shaft, “Then keep going, baby girl.”

Our eyes locked for a second, just until a drop of water splashed into my eye and I yelped from the shock. Shower blowjobs might not end up being my favorite thing to do, at least, not without making sure I didn’t do something silly like that in the future!

I took Ella’s cock back into my mouth and closed my eyes. Each time I took her cock into my throat, my body reacted a little less violently. When I finally felt my nose press against Ella’s groin, she let out a deep groan and called out, “Fuck, I’m about to—”

My hand cupped her balls and I gently massaged them as I continued sucking as hard as I could. My cheeks hollowed and I took her cock into my throat faster than I should have with each motion. I tried to keep my gagging sounds as quiet as I could. Ella let out a loud gasp and used both her hands to pull me as far down onto her cock as she could.

Even with the practicing I was just doing, I felt my throat tighten around her shaft and I panicked for a few moments as her cock started throbbing. After the first hot rope of her cum shot down my throat, she let go of my head and let out a loud moan.

I quickly pulled away from her cock until only her crown was inside my mouth. My tongue danced along the sensitive underside of her head and I whimpered quietly with each salty burst of her seed. As nervous as I was to do this for her at first, the salty-sweet taste of my best friend’s cum made it all worth it.

Once her cock started softening, I let her crown fall out of my mouth with a soft pop and then stood so that we were eye level. I swallowed her cum while I stared into her eyes and whispered, “You’re not the only one that really wants you to be satisfied. I just enjoy being the one that gets you off, Ella.”

She let out a low groan and put her hands on my hips, “If you enjoy it as much as I do, then I think that I might have to start rewarding you more. Then again, I’m pretty sure stuffing that tight little ass of yours is enough of a reward for getting me off, isn’t it?”

I giggled but shrugged my shoulders, “Sex is a natural thing, I just don’t know how you can be so comfortable with it. Last night and just a little bit ago, you called me a girl in while we fooled around and I never felt so excited in my life. I don’t think I’m trans, but I do know that I like being your girl. Sissy, femboy, trap, I don’t care what you call me. I just know that I want to be with you.”

“And Chester?”

“And Chester, but he’s going to take some time to get comfortable with. I’ve known you for a while, he’s still new. I let him snuggle up to me and grind his cock against my butt all night. For someone that is asexual, he didn’t seem to dislike my ass,” I said.

“He likes the sensations, but sex makes him uncomfortable. Like, turn off kind of uncomfortable. I don’t want to get out of the shower, but we probably should get clean so I can get your makeup done and get you ready to go?”

“Who said anything about wearing makeup?” I asked teasingly.

She giggled and gave my ass a firm squeeze, “I did. You didn’t bring a change of clothes, baby girl. As cute as you are, do you really want to hide those legs with jeans or would you rather wear a skirt that’d make my cock rip through my panties?”

I reached down and gave her cock a slow stroke, “I think I’d rather make you wish you could bend me over the nearest table and fuck me.”

“That’s my girl,” she purred.

It took almost an hour to get my makeup done. Instead of just letting her apply it, I had her help coach me through each tiny step to make sure that I could start learning. If this was something that was going to keep happening, I wanted to be the one making myself pretty for her.

Her concern earlier touched my heart and I knew that I had to show her that the only thing that was changing was how intimate we got, but I didn’t quite know how. Sex was something I’d avoided up to this point because I didn’t want to share my body with someone that I didn’t truly trust. Ella would take a bullet for me. She’d probably kill someone if they hurt me. I trusted her more than I trusted myself.

Chester might not be interested in having sex with her, but if she had needs, I had no problem satisfying them. I’d just have to prove to her that she wasn’t going to make me feel uncomfortable by asking me to be there for her when she wanted me. Ella had made my life feel like I wasn’t just watching a movie unfold. Instead of being trapped inside my own head going through the motions, I was in the driver’s seat for once.

It was liberating to be able to appreciate my feminine side. It was liberating to finally stop being ashamed of myself for enjoying things that weren’t considered normal for a ‘man’ to enjoy. Who got to define what I could and couldn’t do to enjoy my life?

After I finished my eyeliner with Ella’s help, we walked back into Chester’s bedroom and she dug around in a few drawers to grab underwear for both of us, socks, and a skirt for me. The pink and black lace lingerie she tossed my way made my heart thunder in my chest. Perverted or not, cute panties made my cock as hard as it could get!

The skirt she gave me was a simple black one that stopped just above my mid-thigh. Finally, she handed me a cute white shirt with large black roses running up the sides. “There you go. That screams emo kid, that’s what you like, isn’t it?” she asked.

I shrugged, “I think that I look good in dark clothes.”

“Do you think stockings would be pushing it too far?”

Chester walked into the room with a pair of athletic shorts and a muscle shirt on, “I think Devin would look great with stockings. Are you two about ready to leave? I don’t mean to rush you ladies, but I thought we’d be leaving forever ago.”

I blushed at him calling me a lady and nodded, “Stockings are fine, the wig should only take a second to put on.”

Ella smiled at me and opened another drawer to hand me a pair of black stockings, “You look beautiful, by the way.”

“You really do, Devin. I know it probably doesn’t mean much coming from me, but you’re gorgeous.”

“Thank you, but it’s all Ella’s work,” I said.

She smiled and opened the closet and pulled out the brunette wig she mentioned earlier. The long hair had slight curls and I couldn’t help but imagine that I’d be the talk of the town if people could see me all dolled up. Then again, maybe that wouldn’t be such a good thing. Getting dressed up in private was one thing, but this wasn’t a bet. It wasn’t even a dare.

If someone recognized me today, they would probably be able to tell in a split second that I was doing this for sheer personal pleasure.

Ella put the wig on me and straightened it, “There, finally finished. Want to go look in the mirror, sweetie?”

I nodded and hurried into the bathroom to take a quick glance. The fear in my heart disappeared immediately. The woman looking back at me was unrecognizable from the Devin that people knew.

After I stepped out of the bathroom, we all gathered our things and left in Chester’s large truck. On the drive over to the restaurant, Ella filled Chester in about what we did in the shower and he seemed to be excited to hear that we were “getting along”.

It still felt a little uncomfortable to have sex with Chester’s girlfriend. Maybe it wouldn’t have been so odd if he was at least around when we did things. At least then I wouldn’t feel like I was sneaking around to do it.

Once we got to our destination, Ella had to practically drag me out of the truck, “Oh come on, you’re gorgeous and even I wouldn’t recognize you as a guy.”

I let her get me out of the truck, but I couldn’t bring myself to take a single step towards the delicious aroma exuding from the Mexican restaurant, “But what if—?”

“What if what? Do you think that someone’s going to kick your ass or try to make you feel like you’re pathetic or something? I’d put a hundred bucks on Chester kicking their teeth in. He’s a sweetheart, but he’s not the type of dude to let people talk shit about his friends, let alone the people he snuggles up to at night,” Ella said.

Chester nodded, “I don’t really care for conflict all that much, but if someone starts something with you, they’re starting something with me.”

I sighed, “Fine.”

Ella giggled and put her hand on the small of my back, “Come on inside, besides, if you ever want people to stop staring, we can go to the bathroom together.”

“The women’s restroom?” I asked.

“Where else would a cute girl like you go?” she purred.

I bit my lower lip and let her lead me inside with Chester following behind us. After we were seated at a booth in the back of the building, Ella glanced around and took my hand and planted it on the bulge in her skinny jeans, “I’ve always wanted to play around in a place like this.”

My cheeks immediately warmed and Chester called out, “I’ll tell you when someone’s coming.”

As awkward as it was to do something like this, I couldn’t deny that my own cock was growing in the panties I had on. Had anyone told me that I’d be doing something like this just a few days ago, I would have laughed at them. But here I was, hand on Ella’s cock. The same cock I’d just enjoyed a hot load of cum from not even an hour ago.

“But what happens if you get close?” I mumbled as I stroked her cock through the jeans.

She rested her head against the back of the booth and chuckled, “Then we can go to the bathroom and I’ll fuck you until you can’t walk. How’s that sound?”

Chester tapped his hand against the table, “Waitress.”

I pulled my hand away from her thick bulge and whispered into her ear, “It sounds like we should do that instead of repeating what I did in the shower earlier.”

Ella’s eyes widened and then she smiled at the waitress, “I’ll have a steak, medium rare and water for my drink.”

“Chicken fajita, please, with water as well,” I chirped.

The waitress jotted down our order and before Chester could even get a word in, Ella and I darted off to the bathroom. It might have been a little unfair to leave him behind, but he probably knew more about Ella’s sex drive than I did.

Besides, if she wanted to do anything sexual in public, I’d at least rather be able to enjoy myself as well. I couldn’t say for sure, but I don’t think many women would be entirely too surprised to see two women in the same stall. At least, if I wasn’t moaning like a whore when they came into the restroom!

As soon as we were inside, Ella pushed me into a stall and undid her jeans so she could pull her cock out of her panties, “Hands against the wall, sweetie.”

I did as she asked. My feet were wide enough apart to keep a firm base and I jutted my ass out to give her all the access she could want. Without another word, she flipped my skirt up and pulled my panties down just far enough to expose my ass.

Ella shuffled around behind me for a few seconds before her hands spread my cheeks. Her warm, wet tongue pressed against my pucker and I let out a quiet moan. As horny as I was, I still wished we had real lube instead of just spit, but I wasn’t going to complain too much. There were so many people that joked about rimjobs, but Ella’s tongue felt heavenly as it probed my ass.

If she was going to treat me like this for doing favors for her, I might have to start waking her up with blowjobs, letting her fuck me before she went to bed and anything else she wanted in the time between!

The main door of the bathroom creaked as it opened and Ella immediately pulled away from my ass. Instead of separating, she simply pressed her thick cock against my back door and put her hand over my mouth. She pushed her cock into my ass and it took everything I had to not squeal from the sharp pain. Spit was better than nothing, but it wasn’t a real replacement for lube.

After a few moments, the pain faded enough and I could relax slightly. Ella pressed her breasts against my back and leaned in close to start suckling on my neck as she pushed her cock deeper into my tight ass. Each inch that slid inside me made me want to shove myself into her so that I could enjoy being stuffed full of her massive cock once again, but I had to wait.

The commode next to us was flushed and after the woman washed her hands, she left the bathroom. Ella pulled her hand away from my mouth and whispered, “Think you can be a good girl and not scream too loud while I fuck you?”

I nodded my head slowly, “I-I can try, E-Ella.”

She put her hands on my hips and pushed into me until I felt her jeans rub against my bare ass, “Good, then I’m going to make this quick.”

As much as I wanted this to go on for hours, to feel my lover’s cock inside me until I’d memorized how every millimeter felt in me, I knew we didn’t have the time to spare. Ella’s grip tightened on my hips and she started slowly pumping into my ass. With each stroke, the tight grip of my pucker around her cock relaxed until it could finally slide into me without pain.

I moaned softly and immediately covered my mouth with my hand until I got a hold of myself. Ella pulled my collar aside and sunk her teeth gently into my neck. Her tongue danced along my smooth skin as she hammered her cock into me. When she moaned, vibrations tingled through my body and I had to bite my cheek to keep myself from getting loud. Just knowing how turned on she was made my own cock ache with the need for release.

Ella’s thick shaft stretched my tight ass and she slid her hand down the front of my skirt and started playing with my cock. Each time her thin fingers rubbed against my sensitive crown my knees threatened to buckle.

Soon, the pleasure of having Ella’s cock grinding against my prostate and her hand stroking me was too much to handle. I knew that I told her I would be quiet, but I couldn’t stop the soft moans from pouring out of me as my balls tightened up. Ella pulled away from my shoulder and whispered, “That’s right, cum for me like a good girl.”

I was already too far over the edge to turn back, but her words were all it took to put the final nail in the coffin. My skirt caught the first shot of my cum, but Ella quickly angled my cock straight down and focused on slamming her cock into me as hard as she could. Her hips crashed into mine and even with the jeans helping muffle the sound, she still managed to make our bodies clap together.

Each time her cock disappeared into me, another wave of ecstasy crashed through me and prolonged my euphoric orgasm. Ella let out a groan and hammered into me one final time. Her arms wrapped around my waist and she suckled my earlobe into her mouth as her cock throbbed deep within me. The second time that Ella’s cum pumped into my ass was no less blissful than the first. Knowing that my best friend could enjoy me like this made my heart soar, but I couldn’t pretend she was the only one getting anything out of it.

How could anyone not enjoy being filled with a beautiful woman’s cum? How could they not want to make this Goddess feel as good as they made me feel?

Once her cock finally stopped unloading its hot cum into me, she slowly pulled out of my ass and pulled my panties up my legs. Warm, sticky cum clung to my shaved balls and she whispered, “Messy panties for a dirty girl. Don’t worry, when we get home tonight, I’ll make sure to show you how much I love a filthy little slut.”

Being called a slut was a little unexpected, but I loved hearing that word coming out of her mouth. “I-I love you so much,” I panted.

“I love you too, baby girl. Let’s wash our hands like good girls and go eat lunch. I’m sure Chester would love our company.”

“Are we still going to the m-movie after this?” I asked.

She chuckled, “Of course, you’re not going to get out of those panties that easily.”

As disgusting as it was to wear cum-filled panties, I wasn’t going to deny my lover that. I just couldn’t stop thinking about what was going to happen later tonight!


Message from the Author

Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed this and I want to let you all know I appreciate each and every reader. Please consider leaving a review, they are a huge help!
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