
        
            
                
            
        

    
Addicted to Caroline

Jenni Ambrose


I'm John, and I'm in the middle of a very interesting period in my life. I have everything you could want: I own my own apartment, I drive a nice enough car, and I love my job. I'm enjoying being single, and tonight my life took a turn that I never could have imagined. 

Across the hall from my apartment lives a very cute, petite girl called Caroline. After I drunkedly came home and had trouble opening my door, Caroline invited me into her place. We drank, we flirted, and before long we were naked in her bed, and I found out something very surprising about Caroline. She had a long, thick, beautifully smooth dick. Even more surprising, I wasn't able to resist sucking it, and I swallowed the load she shot into my throat. I loved every second of it, and now I was incredibly horny, and I wanted to fuck her ass with all my strength.

We lay naked in her bed, Caroline was lying on her back, and I was over her, kissing her deeply, sharing the after-taste of her cum with her. My cock was rock hard and dripping precum onto her toned body, and her own dick was getting hard again. She knew what I was about to do, and it clearly turned her on. I wonder if she's wanted to get fucked by me for as long as I've wanted to fuck her? I guess that's a question for another time.

As I lay over her in missionary position, I looked deep into her eyes and kissed her passionately once more, our tongues wrestling between our mouths, her groans mixing with mine as we let go of our inhibitions and let the sexual bliss flow over us. I sat up, kneeling between her legs, her cock now rock hard once again on her stomach. Her soft, smooth legs rested against mine, and they felt like silk to my touch. 

I slid my hands under those thighs and lifted them up, folding her body until her feet were resting either side of her head, where a very curious expression looked up at me. I lowered my gaze to her asshole; it was so smooth and inviting. Even her hole was beautiful. My body seemed to act of its own accord, lowering my head and opening my mouth, my tongue sliding out and immediately finding her puckered ring. She gasped at this sensation, shudders of pleasure running through her as I circled her anus with my tongue, lightly flicking her hole, teasing her, then going back to circling around it. 

Unable to wait any longer to lube her up, I plunged my tongue as deep into her hole as I could, her muscles gripping it hard before relaxing, accepting my into her, her cock dripping precum onto her face which she licked up without even thinking. We were both amazingly horny, and I wanted nothing more than to fill this tight little hole that was pressed against my mouth.

After I had given her hole a good work over with my tongue and coated it well with my spit, I lifted my mouth away, her shaft twitching and her ass winking as I slid out of her. A soft gasp escaped her perfect lips, and I pressed a finger between them, making it slippery with her own saliva. I lifted it up and, watching her expression, slid the finger slowly deep into her waiting hole, which offered little resistance after being stretched by my tongue. She arched her neck and opened her mouth, breathing harder, her eyes rolling back momentarily as this new sensation filled her mind with ecstasy.

I slid in another finger beside the first, stretching her hole more. She loved every second, and precum was flowing from the head of her cock again. I put three fingers in her ass now, and felt her tight hole grip me firmly before finally relaxing and taking my fingers deep inside her. I worked them in and out, finger fucking her ass, getting her ready for my dick.

While I continued to shove my fingers in and out of her shaved hole, I reached up with my other hand and grabbed her rock hard dick. I stroked it slowly, not wanting to make her cum again before I fucked her. It throbbed and twitched in my hand each time my fingers entered her ass, and her precum started to soak my hand. Her eyes were closed and she was breathing hard, the pleasure building up again, pushing her towards her second climax. Her ass was taking my fingers easily now, and she would be able to take my dick into her at last.

I took my hand out of her ass, watching it gape open as my fingers left it stretched open. I had never seen anything as hot in my life, and my dick twitched at the sight of it. I put each finger in turn into Caroline's waiting mouth and watched her lick each one clean. She seemed to love tasting her ass, and she would taste it again before the night was done. Her legs began to lift up without my weight on her supporting her. Just before she lay down again, she grabbed her ankles and pulled them apart and back, giving me a very inviting view of her wide open ass, her slim fingers topped with painted nails wrapped around her legs. I had never seen such an obvious invitation to fuck someone before, and I was going to give her a fucking she would never forget.

I positioned myself closer to her again, the head of my cock poised at her gaping anus, ready to enter her. I leaned my weight forwards and watched as my head was taken easily by Caroline's hole, gripping just behind my head once it slipped into her. She moaned and pulled her legs towards her, giving me full access to her ass. I leaned down and kissed her, muffling her moans, and leaned all my weight downwards, penetrating her with the full length of my cock deep into her hot body.

I buried my full length deep into her ass and pressed by balls against her, loving the sensation of her ass gripping tightly around the length of my dick, holding me inside her, her cock pulsing in time with my own as I stimulated every nerve ending inside her ass with my rod. I slowly withdrew until I was almost completely out of her, then pushed my full length back in, sliding over her prostate and making a great gush of precum ooze from the tip of her dick. We both moaned in ecstasy, kissing roughly. I gripped and pulled her hair hard as my muscles tightened in pleasure, she ran her nails down my back, almost drawing blood. 

Caroline hooked her ankles together behind my back, drawing me in even closer with her strong thighs, keeping me fully inside her. I began to grind my hips into her, my dick slowly rocking back and forth inside her, making her moan with submissive bliss as her neighbor fucked her tight little ass on her bed.

Her legs relaxed a little, giving me space to thrust in and out of her. I pumped in and out of her faster and faster, making precum flow like a river out of her dick as I massaged her prostate with the head of my cock. I could feel the cum begin to boil in my balls, I was near my climax, and I knew I was going to shoot a massive load deep into this little cock slut.

Caroline was getting close as well, her breathing becoming faster again, and her face flushing a deep scarlet. Her eyes were closed, and she kept moaning my name, telling me to fuck her harder and faster. I reaching down and gripped her hard dick tightly in my hand, jacking her off as fast as I could. The mixed sensations of being fucked in the ass and being jacked off was just too much for her to bear: she let out moan after deafening moan, filling my ears with the sounds of her bestial pleasure. 

In only a few seconds, her cock started to twitch rhythmically in my hand as she reached another climax. She spasmed beneath me, and a few drops of precum shot out from her cock, heralding the impending flood of cum. She shot rope after rope of hot, sticky white jizz all over herself. She covered her breasts and face with her own cum, some of it shooting straight into her mouth. She licked her lips as her climax continued, swallowing as much of her cum as she could reach with her tongue. I rammed my dick hard into her tight little ass, pumping as much cum out of her as I could, milking her prostate with my dick until finally she was totally spent, her balls emptied of their load, which was now all over her sexy figure.

Just as her dick relaxed and she was able to draw breath again, my own orgasm finally reached its peak and burst forth with incredible intensity. I held her ankles back against the bed either side of her head, her body folded back into its most submissive position, forced to accept my entire dick deep into her. Stars filled my eyes and I became light-headed as an immense tidal wave of pleasure swept over my body. Every muscle spasmed and tightened, I was unable to breathe, and my cock shot the biggest load of my life deep inside Caroline's abused asshole, filling it with my creamy juices, spurted endless ropes into her body, making her my submissive anal cum whore like I had wanted to for so long. 

Finally satisfied, I let Caroline's body fall to the bed beneath me, and I flopped on top of her, totally exhausted from ramming her ass with all my strength. Total bliss enveloped me, and my mind wandered into a dream-like state, away from the physical world.

I was snapped back all of a sudden as Caroline spoke, “We're going to make a mess of my bed, turn over onto your back.”

Carline spoke firmly but with a devilish glint in her eye. I had no idea what she was up to, but she was right, all our cum was going to ruin her sheets if we didn't move soon. I did as I was told and rolled onto my back, allowing her to wriggle free from under me.

Without any hesitation, and in one quick movement, Caroline got to her knees, shuffled down the bed and took my semi-flaccid dick in her mouth, sucking my cum off it and tasting her ass all at once. She lapped at it hungrily, making sure to clean off every drop of cum. 

Now that I was clean, she turned her attention on herself. Looking down at her toned body, she made a face of mock disapproval at all the semen coating her gorgeous perky tits, her flat stomach, and her soft thighs. She scooped up every last bit of it with her fingers, sucking them clean and going back for more, until all of it was gone, deposited in her stomach where it belonged. She smiled at me, pleased with her slutty clean-up.

“Oh! How could I forget! Silly me!” Caroline winked at me, stretching up on her knees, parting her legs slightly. I had no idea what she was up to, and what came next made me rock hard again. She reached behind her with one hand and stuck two fingers as deep as she could into her abused asshole, pulling them out dripping with my load of cum, and sucked them clean. She did it again and again, the cum seeming to be never ending. Finally, after a few minutes of fingering her hole and going ass to mouth with her fingers, even her ass was empty of my cum, and it was all inside her. She was the perfect cumslut. The perfect tranny cumslut. I still couldn't believe my luck at finding her.

Pleased at last with her efforts, she lay down beside me and snuggled into my body, putting her head on my chest and pulling the covers over us. She was absolutely adorable, and it was at that moment that I knew I had stumbled upon a truly incredible person. She was sweet, kind and funny, and also a complete whore in bed. My mind filled with thoughts of things to come, and I slowly drifted off to sleep, Caroline's deep breathing of her own slumber encouraging my own descent into dreamland.

Ever so slowly and gently my mind lifted itself out of sleep. My eyes were still closed, but the sunlight still dazzled me. I dared to open them just a crack, and I could see the bright light beaming in through the window, illumating the room and bathing me in its warm glow. I looked around me, confused, trying to make sense of my surroundings. Then I remembered the night before. I was still at Caroline's, and now I could take the time to admire her beautifully decorated bedroom. As I became more awake, my other senses kicked in, and I could hear movement around the kitchen, and the gentle echo of the television in her living room. The smell of bacon filled the air, and my stomach answered the call with a growl.

Just as I was debating whether to get up and investigate, the door slowly slung open and in walked Caroline, tray in her hands, with bacon, eggs, waffles and a glass of orange juice. My appetite quickly took a back seat as I saw what she was wearing. She was totally naked apart from an apron, her hard nipples poking suggestively through the material, the bottom of the apron barely covered her smooth pussy. 

She set the tray on my lap and climbed back in bed beside me and we both ate from the same plate. It was delicious, and she would stop every now and then to turn my head and kiss me, and I returned the gesture. We chatted and got to know each other a bit better, conversation making a bit more sense now that we were both sober. I found out that we actually had a lot in common, we had the same sense of humor, and shared a few hobbies. Maybe last night's drunken fucking would turn out to be more than a one night stand after all, and I would have myself a tranny girlfriend neighbor. Whatever the case, I knew she wanted this to happen again at the very least, and she was giving me all the signals she could that she was interested in more than just sex. 

After a lazy morning eating breakfast in bed, watching some television, getting showered and putting on a fresh change of clothes, we went out for a walk hand in hand, neither of us broaching the subject of what we were doing together. We just sort of slipped into it, and we had a great time that day laughing, chatting over coffee, going for lunch, all sorts of typical romance that would make me imagine what someone would put into the script for a movie. 

We ended up spending the day together, and eventually of course ended up back at our apartments. For the first time that day, things felt awkward. We were at the corridor outside both our doors, and we had both gone to open our own doors without thinking. Seeing the opportunity for a repeat of last night, this time I invited her into my place. She gave me a very strange smile and told me she couldn't. I couldn't understand why she was turning me down, but I wasn't going to give up on her.

Caroline burst out laughing when I realised why she had said that. The lock on my door was still broken, and I was still locked out. She jumped at me, wrapping her arms around my chest and kissing me yet again. I smiled and kissed her back, running my hands down her back and squeezing her perfect ass. We went back into her apartment, getting a bit of deja vu from last night, and while I could still remember I phoned a locksmith. He said he would be out before five that evening, and I would be able to get into my place. 

I could tell Caroline was getting horny, but I had other plans for that night. Tonight we were going to fuck in my apartment, and in the mean time I enjoyed teasing her and watching her squirm with frustration. We sat on the sofa where things had got started last night, talking about nothing much in particular. We spent a good amount of time kissing like horny teenagers, and the bulge in her pants was ready to burst out of her jeans. I gave it a light stroke now and again to make sure it lost none of its hardness, but never took it any further. The lust in Caroline's eyes was striking, and I knew that as soon as we were in my front door things were going to get hot and heavy very quickly.

The locksmith came, spent a while trying to fix my door and eventually just replaced the lock. The whole time, Caroline and I took every opportunity to grope each other in the hall, getting each other so turned on I almost had to take her back into her apartment and fill her ass with my cum before the door was fixed. At long last the guy was done, I paid him and he left me the new keys. I took Caroline by the hand, opened my door and led her inside, gently shutting the door behind me. She took a brief look around from the door and turned to face me, burning passion in her eyes. She was poised ready to pounce on me, but I made the first move and pinned her against the wall.

Tonight was going to be even better than last night, and what ended up happening was even more surprising than the events of last night. As if fucking my tranny neighbor wasn't enough, what would happen that night blew that out of the water...


I hope you enjoyed reading, have a look at the other books in the trilogy! 

Here's an excerpt from another of my short stories, Sissy Boyfriend, that you can find at:

http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00889O5AQ/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1344888363&sr=8-1&keywords=jenni+ambrose  (Parts 1-3)

http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00898JAA6/ref=sr_1_3?ie=UTF8&qid=1344888363&sr=8-3&keywords=jenni+ambrose  (Parts 4-6)

Note - language not censored in actual book


Beth confidently strode over to Michael, still half in shock, handcuffed to the wall, trying to make sense of the whole situation. Suddenly he had the massive strap-on shoved right in front of his face, “Now, Michelle, it's time for you to suck your first ****. Don't be shy, I know you want to. Just make sure you open your throat for me when I start face ******* you, or it's going to get uncomfortable,” jutting her hips forward as she finished, the tip of her dildo rested firmly against Michael's slightly parted lips.
Opening his mouth further, he accepted the phallic invader, which Beth advanced faster than he had anticipated. It was already at the back of his throat, and he was struggling not to gag. Even with his entire mouth full of her ****, there was still half the dildo sitting in front of his face. If he was to truly satisfy her desires, he really would have to deepthroat this beast.


***


“Good girl, I see you're learning well,” Beth purred, repeating this facial penetration several times before holding Michael's head against her crotch, grinding her **** down his throat and shivering with ecstasy when she felt Michael's tongue instinctively flick over her ****. Her juices ran down her leg as she approached her climax, but she wanted to prolong the anticipation. Withdrawing her dildo from her boyfriend, she panted, “Oh my God, you really are an amazing **** sucker...oh dear! Didn't I tell you not to mess up your makeup! Here you've gone and smudged that eyeliner! This just won't do, I was going to let you enjoy taking my **** into your mouth, but I think I'm just going to have to fuck your pussy instead. Now turn around so I can take you from behind like they ****** dog you are!”


Michael immediately complied, his dress sitting mid-thigh as he faced away from Beth on his hands and knees. Looking down, he noticed for the first time how striking his pink nails were, and the feminine feeling this gave him started his own juices flowing. Feeling the ****** start to ooze from his flaccid **** in its cage made him hornier than ever, “Please mistress, **** my virgin hole,” Michael could not believe what he was saying. What part of him had put that thought into his head? He immediately felt embarrassed and felt himself blush over his entire body.


***


Beth's voice cut clearly through the air, “Suck, sissy!”


Michael opened his mouth, awaiting the usual warm-up of the large strap-on invading his throat. He felt his mouth quickly fill, but this was distinctly different from before. He was used to the hard, insensitive plastic of Beth's strap-on dildo...the feeling in his mouth had a subtle softness to it, and it was warm... “Holy ****,” thought Michael, unable to talk with the **** in his mouth, “This is a real **** in my mouth...there's a guy standing in front of me and I'm sucking his ****!”


Beth saw the moment of realisation on Michael's blindfolded face, and quickly grabbed the back of his head, making sure he couldn't pull away, sharply commanding him, “Keep sucking you little ****. Yes, it is a real penis, and you know you wanted this from the beginning, so don't try to act like you want to stop. You're going to deepthroat this **** just like you did with me, and you're going to swallow the *** that gets shot straight into your throat.” 

***

Slowly undoing Ryan's belt, Michael drew out the experience of giving a blowjob in public so he could savour the moment. Unbuttoning his jeans, he gently pulled down on the legs, slowly revealing a tight pair of grey boxer shorts, tenting forwards as the constricting jeans were pulled off. Repeating the process with his underwear, Michael watched as the waistband slowly, agonisingly pulled on the head, pointing the huge rod further and further down. The shaft of Ryan's cock became more and more into view, at first showing a shortly trimmed patch of pubic hair, then a thick, smooth shaft that inched out of the top of his underwear, Michael stopping briefly as just the head was held by the elastic, eventually giving one last pull. Ryan's hard, veiny member sprang upwards, almost hitting Michael in the face as it was freed, looking intimidating yet arousing as it pointed majestically into the cool air.


Slowly moving his head forward, Michael gently parted his pink, sparkling lips, hungrily licking them before placing them against the head of Ryan's dick, darting his tongue out, teasing around Ryan's head, focusing on the sensitive area under the head.


***


Michael knew what to do, and stood bent over, legs straddled so his ass was at the height of the hole behind him, carefully position it so the men using that cubicle could fuck him hard, pressing his body against the wall to keep himself in place. Looking up again, there was yet another new cock in his face, which he took into his throat and pressed his face against the wall, forming a seal around the hole as a man behind him easily entered his loose asshole, plugging him from both ends, making him feel like a used whore. Being in this position made him so horny, and his cock started to ooze precum constantly as he felt two cocks piston in and out of his fuck-holes. 


***


“Let me tell you how this evening will work. I have a customer lined up, and you are his for an hour.” She reached into her pocket, pulling out the key to his chastity belt, unlocking it as she spoke, “I know that's not very long, but he's paying well so I expect you to really show him a good time. Oh, also, part of the reason he's paying well is I've told him there are no limits with you, so anything could happen. The only proviso is that he can't cause any permanent harm, so expect it to be rough. I know you like that though, you filthy slut. I bought a few toys,” Beth emptied the large bag on her shoulder onto the table. Dildoes, nipple clamps, handcuffs, rope, paddles, whips, gags, butt plugs, everything Michael could have imagined came pouring out, “This was an investment into your new career. Hopefully this is enough to keep your client entertained. Anyway, I'll go and get him, he was sitting in the lobby when we came in. I made sure he got a good look at you, and he seemed to like what he saw. I'll be back with him in a minute, get yourself ready, Michelle.” She kissed him once more, embracing him tightly as her bond with him grew ever stronger, seeing him take to his new life with such passion, before turning and walking out the door to fetch the man from the lobby.


Michael sat nervously on the bed, waiting for his master to arrive and use his feminized body in whatever way he wanted. He fidgeted with his fingernails, looking at the clock and wondering what was taking so long, when he heard a card slide into the reader on the door, and the lock automatically open. The door swung wide open, and in strode Beth, followed by a man in a perfectly fitted suit, black hair slicked to the side, stubble carefully groomed and exuding a general air of dominance.


“This is Michelle, she's all ready for you. Michelle, this is James. Have fun you two!” she chimed as she bounced out the door, closing it behind her and skipping off down the corridor to wait in the lobby until the hour was up.


“Don't speak sissy. Take of your clothes and get on all fours.” 
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