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To my readers, always
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Trevor left his bedroom to take a shower in the bathroom down the hallway that he shared with his sister. I waited until I heard the water running to stand and sneak out of Trevor’s bedroom, loving the moments that I had to myself at Trevor’s house, which were few and far between. I tiptoed down the hallway until I was standing outside of Elizabeth’s door, my heart racing like wild in my chest.

I slowly opened the door, wincing when it made a sound, but there was no way that Trevor heard it over the running water, so I opened the door all the way, revealing Elizabeth’s girly paradise. Her room was pristinely clean and organized with tons of cute accessories dotted throughout the room, but my favorites were the photos of Elizabeth and her friends.

I walked over to the posterboard on the wall that was littered with photos of Elizabeth out with her girlfriends at different restaurants, standing outside of the movies, and at an amusement park. I touched my fingers against the photos, both intrigued by Elizabeth’s beauty but also jealous of her femininity.

Elizabeth was the girl everyone wanted to be, that girl who seemed to float on air wherever she went. It probably had something to do with the fact that she always wore cute clothes and never left the house without makeup on her face and a spritz of perfume on her wrists. Even beyond that, though, Elizabeth was kind and bright and made people smile.

I moved from the photos to her glam station, a vanity littered with an endless supply of makeup and perfume. Elizabeth always said that she ended up working at the makeup and perfume counter for the discounts, and she also loved being surrounded by all the delicious aromas.

Kathy, Elizabeth and Trevor’s’ mom, pressed her daughter to do something that paid more than the makeup counter, but Elizabeth loved going to work at the department store every day. She was great at selling, and the store paid her commissions on top of her salary, so it wasn’t all bad.

It wasn’t Elizabeth’s fault that rents were climbing! Kathy always made comments about how she wanted the kids gone so that she could sell the house and move into something smaller closer to the action in the city, but she would never rush Trevor and Elizabeth to leave. She loved them too much.

I put down the tube of lipstick that I was holding, wishing that I had time to apply it to my lips, but Trevor had already been in the shower for five minutes or so, and he never took that long. I wished I had time to spend hours in Elizabeth’s bedroom, but I had three or four minutes left tops.

I went over to the closet and opened it, greeted by a plethora of women’s clothing. Elizabeth had an outfit for every occasion and season in an array of colors. I thumbed through them as my heartbeat quickened, each piece making me more jealous than the last.

What I wouldn’t give for this closet!

I became enraged as I looked around, angry at Elizabeth for being so beautiful but also upset that I couldn’t be the girly boy that I wanted. I didn’t have the courage or the knowledge to make myself beautiful as a woman. I had an image in my head of who I wanted to become, but I wouldn’t be able to make that vision a reality without a lot of practice, and how could I practice when I was too nervous to even buy a compact of foundation or a pair of panties?

I scratched the back of my neck as I stood there, frustrated and confused about what to do, a place I’d found myself several times while standing in this gorgeous closet of Elizabeth’s. Every time I saw Elizabeth after seeing her collection of clothes, I wanted to scream at her that she was the luckiest girl in the world, but I never said a word.

The water shut off in the bathroom. I cursed under my breath as I moved as quickly as I could to get out of Elizabeth’s bedroom before Trevor caught me. He teased me about the crush I had on her all the time, but a crush was a little different than acting like a freak and going through her things, but as hard as I tried, I couldn’t stop myself when the opportunity arose.

I tiptoed across the hallway and back to Trevor’s bedroom, breathing out a sigh of relief. I even had enough time to relax and pull out my phone to act like I hadn’t left his room at all. He entered his bedroom a few minutes later with wet hair and a fresh change of clothes, smelling like he just got out of the shower.

“What should we do today? I’m off all week for my birthday!”

“I know!” I said and locked my phone’s screen to turn my attention to Trevor, still trying to act nonchalant, even though I was buzzing from my trip through Elizabeth’s girly paradise. “How about we go to the movies?”

“Nah! That’s boring,” Trevor said and plopped onto the edge of the bed next to me. “What about fishing in the park?”

“Isn’t it too late in the day for fishing?”

“It’s never too late for fishing!”

I groaned. The last thing I wanted to do was sit in the hot sun and catch fish that weren’t biting, but it was Trevor’s birthday, and I couldn’t exactly deny him what he wanted.

“Can we at least get something to eat first?”

“Yeah! Let’s do that. Burgers and shakes and then fishing!”

“Fine,” I said reluctantly.
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“What do you want to hear?” Trevor asked as he stood at the jukebox.

I shrugged. “Whatever you want! It’s your birthday!”

Trevor smiled and turned back to the jukebox to pick out a song, country music blaring over the speakers after he made his selection. He did a little dance on the way back to the table, looking like a complete fool, but if there was anyone not worried about making a fool of himself, it was Trevor.

“Come on, man! Aren’t you going to dance?”

“I think not,” I said and picked up my shake to avoid embarrassing myself.

“You’re no fun! Are you going to be like this at my party? Ladies want a man who will dance,” Trevor said and proceeded to shake his hips in a seductive way, gaining the attention of two girls across the room. I cursed under my breath when Trevor noticed them looking his way. “Hey, ladies! You want to join?”

The girls, who were around our age, looked at each other and then smiled when their eyes returned to Trevor’s. They got out of the booth and went over to him.

“You girls like country music?”

“Yeah,” they said and giggled.

“Perfect,” Trevor said and took the blonde’s hand and lifted it into the air to twirl her in a circle. She laughed and smiled as she danced with Trevor, but he hadn’t forgotten about her brunette friend. Trevor released the blonde to take the brunette’s hand and give her a little twirl, and then the two girls were making a sandwich of Trevor. “I told you girls like to dance! Why don’t you come join us, bro? I have more than I can handle over here!”

The girls giggled as I groaned and got to my feet. The blonde girl broke away from Trevor and came over to me, and I saw the sparkle leave her eyes the second she looked into mine, probably realizing that I wasn’t cut from the same cloth as my friend Trevor.

“Uh, hey. What’s your name?” she asked and touched her hair.

“I’m Adam. You?”

“Danielle,” she said brightly. “So, are you going to dance with me or what?”

Her laugh grated my nerves, but I had to step up if I wanted a hint of a chance with this woman, even though I was sure that I’d already blown whatever chances I might have had.

“Yeah, let’s… uh… dance.”

“You’re a nervous one, aren’t you?” Danielle asked with a laugh as she ran her fingers through her long blonde hair, looking at me with her sparkling brown eyes. She was girly and beautiful like Elizabeth, and as much as I wanted to be with her, I also wanted to be her. If only she knew how lucky she was, but of course, she probably did, which would explain why she was starting to look at me how all girls looked at me, like a loser.

“Um, are you okay?” asked Danielle. She glanced over her shoulder at Trevor and her friend who were laughing like wild as they danced with their hips pressed together.

“Yeah, I’m fine. Just not much of a dancer.”

“I see that,” Danielle said with a smile. “Would you like me to show you some moves?”

“Yeah, I guess that would be cool,” I said and awkwardly scratched the back of my neck, honestly just wishing I were back in Elizabeth’s closet, where I could breathe in her girly scent and bathe in the sights of her girly attire.

“Don’t be so nervous! I don’t bite!”

I chuckled as Danielle pulled me over to where Trevor and her friend were standing, completely lost in their own world. Danielle grabbed my hand and put it on the side of her hip and told me how to move my feet, and fuck, I was so overwhelmed being this close to such a beautiful girl, I honestly didn’t know what to do with myself. My cock was growing hard in my boxers, and as much as I hated myself for it, I could only seem to think about how Danielle’s bare breasts would look if she took off the shirt she was wearing.

“There you go!” Danielle praised me when I led her through a few steps. “You’re doing it!”

“You’re a good teacher,” I said softly.

“Hey, guys!” Trevor hollered when he stepped over toward us, breaking up our awkward dance. “Rachel and I were talking, and she thinks that we should go to the movies!”

I gave Trevor a death glare as the words left his mouth, unable to believe that he would dare suggest going to the movies after he told me that it was a bad idea, but of course everything sounded better coming from a girl.

“What movie did you guys want to see?” Danielle asked brightly.

“That new romcom we were just talking about on the way over here!” Rachel said to Danielle. “The one with Michael Knowlton!”

“Oh, yeah! Let’s do that! What do you say, Adam?”

“Yeah, that sounds good,” I said. I wasn’t happy with Trevor for agreeing so easily to Rachel’s suggestion, but I was getting what I wanted at the end of the day, so what was the big deal? Why couldn’t I just lighten up and act cool like Trevor? We were best friends, yet I felt like we were polar opposites sometimes.

The girls walked back to their booth to grab their things and pay while we did the same, Trevor wrapping his arm around my shoulder as we went.

“Man, aren’t those chicks hot?”

“Yeah,” I said.

“Dude, come on! You need to take a breath! Danielle is like the easiest girl to get along with on the planet, and she chose you! I’m honestly a little jealous, but Rachel is a good girl, so I won’t complain too much.”

“You think she chose me?”

“Totally! She’s definitely the one that’s calling the shots between them, and she went over to you, which means she thinks your cute, so you’d better take advantage, or I might have to take both of them for myself.”

Trevor laughed, but I believed him when he said that he would keep both girls for himself, and judging by how the girls were acting, they would probably go for it. I wished I had Trevor’s swagger and had an easy time with girls like he did, but I always got too caught up thinking about how cute their clothes looked and how they’d applied makeup to their faces, if they wore any at all.

“Adam, come on!” Trevor said and shook my shoulders when I didn’t reply, but I honestly didn’t know what to say to him. Danielle was beautiful and intimidating and out of my league, and Trevor was acting like I should treat the situation like it was no big deal. I just wished he could see the world through my eyes for a second, and then maybe he wouldn’t be such an obnoxious twat.

“You’re not going to cramp my style, are you?”

“I’ll try not to,” I said harshly.

“Adam, seriously, you can’t mess this chance up for me. I haven’t gotten any in weeks, and I can tell that Rachel will give me some if I play my cards right.”

“Dude, lay off me! I won’t fuck this up for you.”

Trevor sighed as he pulled out his wallet to grab some cash and toss it on top of the bill that the server had dropped off for us. I added my cash to the pile, feeling more anxious for the movies than ever. I wanted to enjoy myself at the movies, but I was also a nervous wreck, which hadn’t been made better by Trevor’s little chat.

“I’m serious, Adam. If you fuck this up, I’ll have to uninvite you from my birthday party.”

“Whatever, I don’t have to go to your party if you don’t want me to,” I said in a bitchy voice, beyond annoyed with Trevor and this entire afternoon, but more than anything, I was annoyed with myself for how I’d acted with Danielle, replaying the moments over and over again in my head as I wondered how I could have handled the situation better.

“You’re so annoying sometimes, man. Why can’t you just be excited that a hot chick like Danielle is paying attention to you?”

“I am, but it stresses me out.”

“Okay, man, if you ever need help, just tell me, and we’ll step to the side, so I can tell you what to do. Got it?”

“Yeah,” I said and nodded, even though we both knew that I probably wouldn’t do that. I would follow Trevor’s lead and try to act cool, hoping that I survived the movies as we walked toward the door.
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Going to the movies was a disaster, and that was an understatement. It wasn’t that anything bad happened, but I was without a doubt sure that Danielle would never want anything to do with me again. We sat through the entire movie quietly while Rachel and Trevor went at it like animals. Danielle was kind enough to give me a hug and kiss on the cheek goodnight, but I could tell that she was more than a little disappointed.

Just when I thought my night couldn’t get any worse, my phone buzzed with a text message.

Elizabeth: Were you in my room? There are footprints on my carpet and fingerprints on my photos! I swear you’ve gone through my things before, but this proves it!

My stomach knotted.

How could I reply to Elizabeth when she was accusing me of doing something that I was very much guilty of doing? How could I explain to Elizabeth that I was equally in love with her yet also jealous because I wanted to be exactly like her?

Me: What are you talking about? I never went into your room!

Elizabeth: Are you sure about that?

Me: Why would I be lying about that, Elizabeth?

Elizabeth: I know for a fact you went into my closet because I put half of a toothpick in the door before I left this morning, and you’re the only one creepy enough to go into my closet, Adam!

My entire body burst into a heat hotter than the sun. Had half of a toothpick fallen to the floor that I didn’t see? I didn’t want to admit guilt, but had I been so obvious lately that Elizabeth was expecting this behavior from me?

Me: You’re crazy. I don’t know what you’re talking about.

Elizabeth: Okay, that’s fine.

I stared at my phone, wondering if Elizabeth was being serious, but if I knew her like I thought I did, then this was far from being over. She would let me win this battle tonight, but I would have to watch my back around her, or she would strike when I was least expecting it.

Me: Sorry that it wasn’t me.

Elizabeth: No worries! Thanks for replying!

Elizabeth: See you around!

I didn’t reply again, happy that Elizabeth had let me off the hook for now, but there was no telling if I would be able to keep myself in check around her. Texting Elizabeth was one thing, but what would I do when I was in person with her? How would I be able to deny what I’d done when she was standing in my face?
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Danielle: I can’t wait to see you at Trevor’s birthday party tonight! I had fun at the movies!

My heart raced as I stared at the message on my screen. Danielle and I hadn’t spoken since that night, and the message had come through less than a second ago. I opened the message to reply but stopped myself, not wanting to come off as desperate, but fuck it, maybe I was. Danielle was smoking hot and everything I never thought I could have. It was about five minutes later when I picked up my phone to reply.

Me: I had fun too! Are you going with Rachel?

Danielle: Yeah! She and Trevor are pretty much a couple now.

Me: No kidding! I thought they might be but hadn’t heard anything official from Trevor.

Danielle: Nothing is official yet, but she won’t shut up about him. Anyway, I gotta get ready! See you there!

Me: Can’t wait!

Danielle added a heart emoji to my message, and it made my heart flutter. I didn’t know how I still had a chance with her, but I couldn’t fuck it up. I forgot all about Elizabeth and her accusations as I ran to my closet to find something new to wear instead of the T-shirt and shorts that I’d chosen.

I bit my lip as I flipped through the choices. I had some button-up shirts, but would those come off as too formal? I wished I had a cool T-shirt or something, but the closest thing I had was a loose-fitting T-shirt for a local sports team. I groaned as I held it in my hands, worried that it would make me look like such a dud next to a hottie like Danielle. I didn’t have anything else that looked halfway decent, though, so I went with the sports T-shirt and a pair of dark denim jeans that didn’t look too bad on my legs.

I wished that I could show up to the party in a dress and heels, but I didn’t have the balls for that. I was a little bitch when it came down to it, too afraid to wear women’s clothing or even confess the truth to a girl like Elizabeth who could probably help me realize my feminine desires, but then I worried what Trevor would say.

My mind ran in circles, but at least I looked ten percent better when I glanced at myself in the mirror. I hoped that it would be enough for Danielle, but if my performance at the movies had been enough, maybe I didn’t need to try very hard at all.
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Kathy was out for the night, and all the valuables were stashed away behind her locked bedroom door. She was kind enough to give Trevor the house for the night to have his birthday party and was staying at a hotel for the night to treat herself, holding Trevor responsible for any potential damage. She even made him give her a deposit. It was only a hundred dollars or so, but I thought it was funny.

“There you are, Adam!” Trevor said when I walked through the door with the two cases of beer he’d asked me to pick up from the store. He also asked me to get there before everyone, so that I could help him turn his house into a club.

“Where should I put these?”

“Put them in the kitchen please. I already moved all the food to the garage fridge so that people can just take beers from the fridge in here.”

“I’m not helping you clean all this shit up,” I said as I walked past him toward the kitchen.

“Don’t be like that, man!”

I grumbled as I set the beers on the counter and opened the box on top to unload the beers into the fridge. The work was a lot more tedious than I was hoping, but it still beat Elizabeth walking into the room wearing a tiny little pink dress that hugged her body like a glove and showed off her long legs. My eyes ogled her body without a thought, and she noticed.

“Adam! How dare you!”

“What? I’m sorry! I… uh.”

“Save it!” Elizabeth said and stuck her hand in my face as she walked over to the fridge, shrieking when she looked inside. “Where is all my stuff? What did you do? Isn’t it enough that you went through my room?”

“What… what are you talking about?”

“What? What? What?” Elizabeth mocked, teasing me as my face turned bright red. I wanted to run from Trevor’s house but had a feeling that running wouldn’t even save me at this point. It had to be obvious that Elizabeth was right about her assumptions as I turned redder and redder by the second.

“Well, aren’t you going to say something for yourself?” she asked.

“What do you want me to say?”

“I don’t know! You could start by telling me the truth! Did you go in my room?” Elizabeth asked as she stood in my face, that tiny pink dress of hers distracting me from anything else. Her cleavage was shining bright like the sun, teasing me, calling me. “Are you staring at my tits?”

Elizabeth smacked me on the side of the head. My hair swooped to the side from the force of her hit, and I trained my eyes to the floor to hide from the fact that she’d caught me in a lie and from the fact that I fucking wanted her. I wanted to stick my hard cock in her tight little pussy, and I wanted to do it while we wore matching dresses.

Wouldn’t my legs look good in that short dress too?

Maybe I could wear a red one or a black one or even a purple one could look cute. Emerald? Endless choices were flipping through my mind, and I was trying to decide which color would look cutest on me when Elizabeth smacked me over the head again.

“Hey!” I cried as Elizabeth snapped me from my fantasy of us fucking. “Don’t do that. Your stuff is in the garage. Trevor moved it there for the party.”

“You didn’t touch it, did you?”

“I just got here! Now fuck off, Elizabeth!”

“Excuse me?” she asked in a high voice as she stepped in front of me, waving her hand in my face. “Did you just curse at me, little boy? Do you know what I could do to you?”

I gained an ounce of courage and looked Elizabeth square in the eye. “What?”

She smirked and reached her finger under my chin, brushing against it with her fingertips. “You think you’re so slick, but I know exactly what you want.”

“Ha, I doubt it.”

“Oh?” Elizabeth asked. “I might act like I don’t notice you, but I do, Adam, and I’ve seen some things from you that have made me question your sexuality. For the longest time, I assumed that you and Trevor were banging, but he’s just too straight for that, and you’re basically obsessed with me.”

“No, I’m not,” I said in a weak voice.

Elizabeth laughed lightly. “There you go fooling yourself again. It’s adorable, Adam. It took a while for me to crack the puzzle, but then I figured it out.”

“What did you figure out?” I asked in the strongest voice I could, but at the same time, I wondered if Elizabeth could see right through me. What if she’d known about my girly desires long before I did? Had I asked her too many questions about makeup and perfume? Was I too interested? I tried to think back to our conversations as Elizabeth smirked at me.

“Do you really want to talk about this with Trevor right in the other room? Wouldn’t you rather wait until we could have a bit more privacy?”

“Talk about what? You’re delusional, Elizabeth.”

“Is that right, Adam? Are you so sure about that?” Elizabeth asked as she lifted her hand to touch a finger against my lip. “I bet these lips would look so cute and girly with a touch of gloss, don’t you think?”

My entire body went numb at the question. Of course I agreed with Elizabeth that my lips needed gloss, but how did she know that was what I desired? I opened my mouth to reply but couldn’t think of a word to say. I didn’t want to negate her statement, but how could I agree to it?

“I knew it!”

“Knew what?” I cried.

“I wasn’t sure before, but you just confirmed my suspicions. Oh my, God! I can’t believe it’s true!”

“What are you talking about, Elizabeth?”

“You’re a femboy! If you wanted to wear one of my dresses, all you had to do was ask!” Elizabeth said loudly as she howled with laughter. I reached forward to cover her mouth, but she swatted my hand out of the way. “Don’t you dare do that! I’ll shove a heel up your ass if you do!”

“Keep your voice down!” I hissed.

Elizabeth folded her lips and looked over her shoulder at the door that led to the garage. “I’m not done with you yet, Adam, but I have things to do. This is so great,” Elizabeth said as she turned around and left me standing there with the case of beer in my hands, feeling like a complete and utter fool for going into her room the other day, but on the other hand, at least Elizabeth knew what I wanted, and it sounded like she was willing to help me!


6

The house was full of people, the music was loud, and everyone was laughing and dancing and having a good time. Danielle and I were chatting in a quiet corner, and it was nice getting to know her without the pressure of a dance. She worked at a cafe full time and went to school part time to avoid accumulating any student loans and hoped to one day become an accountant or an office manager or something else in business.

“Would you consider running the cafe?”

“Maybe,” she said with a shrug. “I’d rather not think about work right now, though.”

“Yeah, I don’t blame you. The last thing I want to do is talk about school,” I said, even though it was a lie. School was my life. I hoped to become an AI scientist one day, but what did any of that matter when I had the hottest chick ever sitting next to me? “Do you like videogames?”

“Guess it depends on the game,” Danielle said with a light laugh. “Those shooter games are a bit much for me. Please don’t tell me that you play those.”

“Sometimes,” I said as blush flashed across my cheeks.

“I guess I can’t blame you. Boys will be boys,” Danielle said and placed a hand on my thigh, warming my entire body, but a snort of laughter interrupted us. I was horrified when Elizabeth sat on the couch right next to Danielle.

“What are you doing?” I hissed at Elizabeth.

Danielle looked confused as she looked from me to Elizabeth and back, clearly trying to put the pieces of the puzzle together, but how could she know that Elizabeth had called me out on my feminine desires just a couple hours before?

“Hi, I’m Elizabeth! Trevor’s sister,” she said as she stuck out her hand for Danielle to shake.

“Oh! It’s so nice to meet you. I’m your brother’s date’s friend, Danielle. The four of us went on something of a double date earlier in the week,” Danielle said as she looked over her shoulder at me, but she was giving Elizabeth her full attention, and Elizabeth had a look in her eye that made me sick to the stomach.

“Yeah, I heard about that date! It happened the very same day that your date did something rather naughty,” Elizabeth said and wagged her finger in my face.

Danielle placed a hand over her mouth and gasped, looking at me with suspicious eyes. “What did you do, Adam?”

“Nothing! Don’t listen to her, Danielle! She’s mad!”

“Is that any way to speak of a woman?” Elizabeth asked in an offended voice as she placed a hand on her chest.

“Apologize to her at once, Adam!”

I groaned as Danielle and Elizabeth stared at me with intensity in their eyes, wishing that I could just disappear. I hoped that this would be enough revenge for Elizabeth, as I was sure that any chance I had of having sex with Danielle later just flew out of the window with Elizabeth’s accusation.

“Thank you, Danielle, but don’t worry about it. Adam is a stubborn little boy. Would you like to hear what he did?”

“Elizabeth! Stop it!”

Danielle waved me away and nodded as she moved her head closer to Elizabeth. That was my chance to run, but I was frozen in place, horrified as Elizabeth stared into my eyes while she whispered my secret into Danielle’s ear. Danielle gasped and turned to look at me, and I knew that she knew.

They both knew.

“Do you think?” Danielle asked as she turned her head back to Elizabeth. “Should we teach him a lesson?”

“Hmm, I’m listening,” said Elizabeth.

Danielle grinned as she turned away from me and bent over to whisper something into Elizabeth’s ear. They giggled as Danielle spoke, and then Elizabeth said something to Danielle, and they giggled even more loudly than the first time.

“Stop it, guys! What are you saying about me?” I whined.

“Nothing that you wouldn’t like,” Elizabeth said with a laugh.

“Yeah, I bet you would love what we discussed,” Danielle said as she tried to stop herself from giggling again. Luckily, the music was loud, and everyone was having their own conversations, off in their own little worlds, so they couldn’t hear what we were talking about, but the fact that two girls knew of my girly desires had me hot all over.

“Tell me!”

“It might be better if we show you, don’t you think, Danielle?”

“Yeah,” she purred. “I couldn’t agree more.”

“Should we take him to my bedroom? We both know that’s where he wants to be,” said Elizabeth.

“Lead the way. I’ll be right behind you,” said Danielle.

“I’m not going anywhere with you two until you tell me what’s going on! What are you two talking about?”

“We told you that we want to show you,” Danielle said and gently touched my shoulder. “Don’t you trust us?”

“Yeah, we’re not going to hurt you,” said Elizabeth.

They pulled me from where we were sitting before I could protest further and dragged me upstairs to Elizabeth’s bedroom, where we had a ton of privacy from the party going on downstairs, but I was still terrified about what these girls were planning to do to me.
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Elizabeth opened the door to her girly paradise and pushed me into the room. She and Danielle followed behind me as they laughed, clearly enjoying themselves, and as excited as I was about what they might do to me, I couldn’t shake the nerves that were flowing through me. I staggered over to the bed and sat down, but Elizabeth waved her finger in my face.

“What in the world do you think you’re doing, boy?”

“Sitting?” I asked stupidly.

“Did I say that you could sit on my bed? Get your butt over to the glam station! We have a lot of work to do!”

Danielle and Elizabeth snickered as they pushed me toward Elizabeth’s vanity, sitting me in the chair in front of the mirror. I had a naturally smooth face and a pretty hairless body and long hair that swooped at the end, so I felt confident that I could pull off looking like a girl, but I didn’t even know how to begin.

“How did you know?” I asked softly as Elizabeth reached for her makeup bag to get started.

“I don’t know. How many times have you gone through my things now? It became pretty obvious that something was up, but when I decided that you weren’t gay, I had to do some more deep thinking, and then it hit me! You always seem to notice what I’m wearing, so I figured that you probably wanted to wear my makeup and clothes! I wasn’t positive until today in the kitchen.”

“Damn,” I said in a low voice.

“Don’t worry! We’re here to help, aren’t we, Danielle?”

“Yeah, no judgement, but don’t you think we should make him shave or do something with his body hair?”

“Hmm, yeah, that would be ideal, but we don’t have much time if we want to show him off to everyone at the party downstairs,” said Elizabeth.

“What? Show me off? No!”

“Yes,” said Elizabeth. “That’s the least you can do for going through my stuff and making me drive myself crazy trying to figure out why you would do such a thing!”

“What do you suggest we do then? Tights?” asked Danielle.

“Yeah, we’re going to put him in a dress that goes up to the neck and covers the shoulders, and we can put him in some tights or pantyhose too. I don’t know that the pantyhose I have will fit him, though.”

“Hmm, do you mind if I have a look around?” Danielle asked Elizabeth.

“Not at all! Knock yourself out, and I’ll get started on his face.”

“Make him cute!” Danielle said before skipping across the room to the closet, her gorgeous blonde hair bouncing on her shoulders as she went. She opened the closet and stepped inside while Elizabeth told me to take off my shirt.

“Why?” I asked defensively.

“Are you going to act like this all night, or are you going to grow a pair and let me help you? I could easily get back at you by spreading a rumor around the party, but I figured this could be fun for both of us. Don’t you think?”

I shrugged. “Yeah, maybe.”

“How long have you wanted to wear my clothes and makeup and stuff?” Elizabeth asked as she shook a bottle of liquid foundation in her hand. “I actually think it’s kind of cool that you want to explore your feminine side.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, it’s fun. Do you know what this is?”

I nodded. “Liquid foundation.”

“Good job! That’s right! How did you know?”

I shrugged. “I’ve always been curious about makeup and have gone through my mom’s stash.”

“Not watching any tutorial videos online?”

I shook my head. “Not yet, but I wouldn’t be opposed.”

Elizabeth chuckled as she squirted some of the liquid foundation onto her fingers and worked it across my face, making sure that it was smooth and without lines. She used some concealer to cover a blemish on my chin that’d been giving me trouble. Then she went on to use a bunch of different products until I was absolutely glowing.

“What’s that?” I asked when she picked up a powder.

“This is a setting powder, and it’ll leave you looking like a girl all night.”

“Shut up! Seriously?” I asked, already amazed by how girly I looked each time I glanced at myself in the mirror.

“A lot of girls skip this step, but it’s crucial to use a setting powder or finishing powder to create that million-dollar look. Close your eyes and let me work, girl.”

I closed my eyes, delighted as Elizabeth used the powder on my face, wondering how everyone would react when I made my grand entrance as a girl, not at all afraid to reveal this side of myself if Elizabeth and Danielle were going to be by my side.

“Will you be with me when you make me go downstairs?” I asked as Elizabeth worked on my face.

“Yes! I won’t leave you alone. I promise,” she said and touched her hand to my thigh before continuing with the makeup. “If you’re lucky, people won’t even recognize you as Adam.”

“I hope not,” I said.

Elizabeth finished with the setting powder before telling me that I could open my eyes, and I couldn’t believe my reflection when I saw it! I looked like a beautiful girl, like one of those babes from Instagram that Trevor would point out to me in a heartbeat, but the person staring back at me was me.

“We aren’t finished with you yet! Look at your body!” Elizabeth said and gestured toward the sports T-shirt and jeans that I was still wearing. “I mean, you can wear those if you want, but they might not be the most girly option.”

“No! I want to wear something different.”

“Good,” Elizabeth said. “Have you found anything for Adam to wear yet?” Elizabeth hollered toward her closet.

“Yeah, I have a few different outfits picked out!”

“Let’s see them!”

“Coming,” Danielle said from the closet before stepping out a few minutes later with a mountain of clothing in her arms. She grunted as she tossed the pile onto the bed. “Obviously I couldn’t narrow down the choices too much, but I got a lot of different pieces with elastic and things that I thought wouldn’t be too tight on Adam’s body.”

“I see that,” Elizabeth said as she stood by Danielle’s side and glanced down at the clothes that she’d tossed to her bed. “What do you think, Adam? See anything you want to try on?”

“I don’t know! Everything here looks cute! What do you guys think I should wear?”

“Hmm, didn’t you say something about a wig?” Danielle asked Elizabeth.

“Yeah! I have one in my closet from a night out with friends. It’s blonde and a bit over-the-top, but it should do the trick.”

“How about we start with the wig and go from there?”

“Good idea,” Elizabeth said and ran to grab her wig.

“We’re also going to need lingerie for Adam,” Danielle hollered after Elizabeth before winking at me. She stepped a little closer and nudged me on the side. “Are you excited?”

“Yeah, but I’m also nervous.”

“Don’t be nervous! We’ll be with you every step of the way, but why don’t you go ahead and strip while Elizabeth picks out some lingerie for you to wear?”

“Strip? Right here?”

“Uh, yeah! Us girls don’t hide anything from each other,” Danielle said and winked again. “Have you thought of a name that you’ll use downstairs at the party? Adam isn’t very girly.”

“I haven’t thought much about it,” I admitted.

“Hmm, what name would work for you? Angela?”

I shook my head. If I was going to pick out a girl’s name to use, I wanted it to be something as fabulous as the makeup made me feel. I wanted a name that would ring in my ears every time I heard someone say it. I didn’t have much time to concentrate on a name, though, as Elizabeth ran back to where we were standing with some black lingerie in her hand.

“I got these and a pair of tights, but I haven’t even thought about what we’ll do for his tits! Do you have any ideas, Danielle?”

“What if we stuffed his chest with some tissue paper?”

“Hmm, I guess that could work! Put on the lingerie while I grab you some tissue paper!” Elizabeth said and ran to the door to rush down the hallway to the bathroom.

I swallowed and grabbed the black lingerie, which honestly looked far too small for my body, but this was what I wanted. My dreams were literally coming true. I’d always wanted a woman, let alone two, to teach me how to act more womanly, and here these girls were doing everything they could to help me.

How did I ever get so lucky?

I was a little self-conscious standing naked in front of Danielle, but she was polite enough not to comment about my naughty bits, helping me tuck my cock as best as I could once the panties were in place. She helped me with the bra, and then I pulled the tights up my legs, and they did wonders to make my legs look more feminine.

I couldn’t stop staring at myself in the mirror as Danielle went over to the bed to pick out something for me to wear. Elizabeth came back a moment later with a wad of tissue paper in her hand. She placed it on her vanity and grabbed the wig to brush it out since it hadn’t been used in ages, but once the girls had everything on me, I couldn’t believe the transformation! I honestly couldn’t see the boy that I used to be past the makeup and clothes and stuffed bra.

“Guys! Are you kidding me right now?” I cried as I stared at myself in the mirror, nearly on the verge of tears, but I couldn’t mess up all the work that Elizabeth had just done! “Thank you so much!”

The girls laughed. “How do you feel?” asked Elizabeth.

“Like I need a drink to calm my nerves.”

Danielle placed a hand on my shoulder as she smiled at me through the mirror. “We can arrange that, but you still haven’t decided on a name. What will you say when a cute boy tries to talk to you?”

The girls snickered as they asked the question, but I honestly hadn’t thought much about the boys downstairs. I thought that I looked like a chick trying to earn followers on social media, but the sea of Trevor’s friends downstairs was another obstacle entirely.

Trevor and I were close, but he had a bunch of friends outside of our friendship. I had my own friends too, but I’d never dressed up as a girl around any of those guys, and I especially never thought about them wanting me if I ever gained the courage to realize my girly dreams, but here I was, all dolled up and pretty hot. There was definitely a chance that guys would hit on me once we went back downstairs.

“What do you guys think about Bella?”

“That’s such a cute name! Did you just come up with it?” asked Danielle.

“Yeah,” I said with a laugh.

“Perfect! Now put on this skirt and blouse!” Elizabeth said and handed me a pink pleated skirt she’d decided would look best and a black top with long sleeves that would cover my shoulders and match my tights, but what about my shoes?

“Do you think I’ll be okay without shoes?” I asked the girls.

“Yeah! It’s a house party! If anyone asks, tell them you left them in my bedroom.”

“Okay,” I said with a nod before pulling the black blouse over my head, feeling even more feminine than I did a few moments ago. I almost didn’t want to go back downstairs, as I could stare at myself in the mirror for hours, but the girls were getting antsy, so we cleaned up the mess we’d made in Elizabeth’s room and got back to the party as quickly as we could.
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Walking down the stairs with Danielle and Elizabeth by my side was one of the most surreal moments of my life. For the briefest of moments, pretty much every guy in the room turned their attention in our direction, and they didn’t look at all disappointed by what they saw. I tucked my long blonde hair behind one ear and breathed a little easier as we made it to the last step.

“So far, so good,” Elizabeth said in an excited voice as she hooked her arm with mine and led me to the kitchen. Danielle followed closely behind us, and as much as I tried to ignore the male attention we were getting, I noticed several guys looking like they were trying to work up the courage to come over to talk to us, and it felt so amazing being on this side of the equation.

I wasn’t worried about those guys nearly as much as I was worried about my girls and having the best time with them that I could, especially after everything they’d done for me. I also wasn’t gay, which probably had something to do with the fact that I could easily ignore the guys, but the girls were ignoring them just as much as me.

“What should we drink, girls?”

“You get what you want. I’m having a beer,” Danielle said and flipped her long blonde hair over one shoulder as she opened the fridge to grab a can of beer.

“Well, I’m not drinking beer. What should we get, Bella? Whiskey and coke? Rum? Vodka and OJ?”

“Let’s do screwdrivers.”

“Yes! I was thinking the same thing,” Elizabeth said as she grabbed the oversized bottle of vodka and two plastic cups. She added some ice to each cup from the bucket sitting on the counter and mixed our drinks, passing me one.

It felt so strange when I placed the cup against my painted lips, but at the same time, I loved the sensation of gloss on my lips. It was pretty and pink and matched my skirt.

“Come on, girls! Let’s dance!” Danielle said and grabbed us to lead us to the living room where everyone was dancing.

Trevor had turned the lights down low in the living room and had music blaring over a speaker in the corner. He’d even put a fog light in the room to make it feel even more like a club, and there were twice as many bodies in the room now than there’d been when we went upstairs, but everyone was having a good time and enjoying themselves, chatting and dancing and laughing. I couldn’t sense a single bad vibe in the room.

“I feel so free!” I hollered to the girls as I lifted my arms into the air and spun in a circle. “What have you done to me?”

Danielle and Elizabeth put their hands on me as we danced, pushing me into a sandwich between them, but there was nowhere else I’d rather be than between these two beautiful women who’d just turned me into a girl. They shook their hips as they rubbed their crotches against my body, sending me to a heaven I never knew existed on this planet called Earth.

“That’s right, Bella! Show us your moves!” Danielle encouraged me as she held my hips and moved them from side to side. “You’re even sexier as a girl.”

“I agree,” Elizabeth said in a breath as she rubbed her crotch along the other side of my body.

I was rock hard with these girls dancing against me, but the tights held down my cock. I didn’t even worry about it and just lost myself in the moment, wishing it never had to end, but nothing lasted forever, so I closed my eyes and threw my arms into the air as I shook my hips.

“So hot,” Danielle said.

“I agree,” Elizabeth added as she rubbed her hands up and down my body, stopping on the hard outline of my cock. “Ooh, Danielle, she’s got a stiff one.”

“Mmm, let me feel,” Danielle said and reached her hand beneath my skirt to rub the outline of my hardened cock.

I groaned as the girls played with my dick right there in the middle of the sea of bodies. We were all lost in the moment of our mutual bliss until a boy tried to dance his way into our circle, but the girls quickly waved him away.

“Get lost!” said Danielle.

“Yeah, dude! We’re dancing!” Elizabeth said and shoved the guy until he left us alone, shaking her head when she turned her attention back to us girls. “I swear!”

We laughed as we returned to dancing, singing along to a popular song that came on the playlist Trevor had set up for the party, losing ourselves in the music until our drinks were empty.

“Kitchen run!” Elizabeth announced and pulled me away from the dance floor. I reached out, and Danielle grabbed my hand, and the three of us made our way back to the kitchen to refill our drinks, Danielle joining us with a screwdriver this time.

“Cheers!” Danielle hollered.

“What do you guys say we take this party back to my room?” asked Elizabeth.

“Mmm, I would love that!” Danielle said. “What about you, Bella?”

“Yeah, let’s go!”

“Follow me, ladies!” Elizabeth said and danced her way toward the stairs as she took sips of her drink, spilling a little every few feet, but nobody was concerned about a little mess while the party was in full swing.
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The music sounded muffled through Elizabeth’s closed bedroom door, but it was still loud enough that we could make out what was playing and hummed along to the music as we sat around and sipped our screwdrivers while Elizabeth showed off some of the artwork that she’d created over the years.

“That’s beautiful,” Danielle said as she reached out to grab a sphere that Elizabeth had crafted with clay. She’d finished it with a colorful glaze that sparkled when it hit the light. “How long did this take you to make?”

“Not that long, but I love how it came out of the kiln.”

“Me too! I wish I had the skill.”

“I could teach you!” Elizabeth said brightly. “I love anything to do with 3D art.”

“I feel so boring now that I want to become an accountant.”

Elizabeth chuckled as she sat next to Danielle on her bed, taking the sphere back from Danielle to place it on her nightstand next to an analog alarm clock. One of those vintage-looking clocks with the bell on top that probably sounded horrendous when it went off in the morning, but it was still cute.

“Did you know that our girl Bella wants to become an AI scientist?” Elizabeth asked as she took a sip of her drink.

“No! We didn’t talk much about school when we were on that double date.”

“What?” Elizabeth gasped. “I’m shocked. Bella can never shut up about school when she’s over here with my brother Trevor. Isn’t it your friend who he’s dating now?”

“Yeah, Rachel. Last I saw they were at it on the couch.”

“Probably heading to Trevor’s bedroom soon,” Elizabeth said with a laugh.

Danielle laughed too and nodded. “You’re so right.”

The girls kept talking as I stared at them in awe, blown away that any of this was happening to me. I tried to follow along with their conversation, but I kept getting distracted by my girly reflection in the vanity mirror. I even turned away from the girls after a moment to get a better look at myself, studying the way Elizabeth had done my makeup.

The girls fell silent after a minute or so of watching myself in the mirror, and then the next thing I knew they were standing by my side with their hands on my shoulders. Elizabeth was to my right, and Danielle was on my left side.

“I never would have guessed that you were a girly boy when we were on our date, but I guess it makes sense now.”

“Why I was a nervous wreck?” I asked with a laugh.

“Yeah, that, but more how you seemed to study my clothes and stuff. I don’t know, it was weird, but I’m happy that I know what was up now because you’re honestly so cute, Bella.”

“Even as a girl?” I asked.

“Mhm,” Danielle said as she bit her lip and looked at me through the mirror. “Wouldn’t you agree, Elizabeth?”

“Oh, yes! Our girl is drop-dead sexy, but we made her that way.”

“Yes, we did, and I was thinking that we should collect our payment.”

Elizabeth snickered at Danielle’s suggestion. “What did you have in mind?”

I tightened as I watched the girls stare at each other through the mirror, a wild look in their eyes. I didn’t know what they wanted, but it was like they were speaking without talking as they each rubbed the fake boobs beneath my black top. I didn’t know how it was possible for these girls to form such a tight bond so quickly, but I was amazed that they could and so delighted that I could share this moment with them, not at all worried about where life would take us after the night.

“Did you get a good look at what he’s working with when he put on the lingerie?” asked Elizabeth.

I gulped.

“How can we know what he’ll look like hard when he was soft?”

“Good point,” Elizabeth said and snapped her fingers. “It didn’t feel small when we were rubbing it on the dance floor though, did it?”

Danielle shook her head. “Nope, our girl has a nice one.”

“Mmm,” Elizabeth purred. “What do you say, Bella? Should we pull it out and play with it?”

“I’m… uh… not very smooth.”

“That’s okay. Every girl has a big bush every once in a while, isn’t that right, Danielle?”

Danielle giggled and covered her mouth as she nodded. Elizabeth lifted me from where I was sitting and walked me over to the bed, throwing me onto my ass while the girls stood in front of me with their hands on their hips. They glanced at each other before turning back to me with smirks on their faces.

“Would you like to feel like a girl?” Elizabeth asked, barely able to hold back a laugh.

“What do you mean?” I asked in a small voice.

“What do you think she means?” Danielle asked with a giggle. “What would make you feel most like a girl?”

“I don’t know,” I said as my cheeks reddened.

“Oh, I think she knows!” Danielle said in an excited voice.

“Me too! Wait right here, and I’ll grab the toys.”

Toys?

I screamed in my head that I should run out of the room, knowing exactly what Elizabeth meant when she talked about toys, but as badly as I wanted to run for the hills, I couldn’t seem to move. Deep down, in the pits of my soul, I wanted this. I couldn’t help it. These girls were pulling out the girl within me, and she wanted her tight little bussy stretched by two hot chicks!

Elizabeth came back with toys in her hand and a smile on her face, looking over at Danielle, who was also smirking like she’d never had more fun in her life, but I was happy to be their entertainment if they were going to make my body feel like bliss.

“Would you like to do the honors?” Elizabeth asked Danielle.

“It’d be my pleasure,” she purred as she stepped forward to lift my pink pleated skirt, pulling down my tights and panties to reveal my stiff cock beneath the fabric.

“Mmm, doesn’t that look nice?” Elizabeth said as she stepped a little closer with her eyes glued to my dick. “What should we do with it?”

“Maybe we could put a little lube on it and stroke it while we stretch his hole.”

Elizabeth threw her head back and cackled. “You’re one naughty girl, Danielle. I like you.”

I blinked with wide eyes as I thought about what these girls wanted to do to me. As much as I wanted them stretching my hole, this entire situation was so surreal, I felt like I should be fighting against it, but I was too weak from their touch to even say a word.

“Well, Bella. What are you waiting for?” Elizabeth snapped at me. “Get onto your hands and knees so that we can have some fun!”

I gulped before turning to get onto my hands and knees, my cock swinging precum from its tip as I moved. I was so turned on by the entire night with the girls, and it was only getting better by the second. I moaned as one of the girls reached between my legs to wrap her hand around my cock.

“He’s leaking so much,” Danielle said as she pumped my dick. “Fuck, it’s making me wet just touching him.”

“That’s so hot. Can I feel?”

“Yeah, sure.”

I looked between my spread legs and watched Elizabeth push her hand up Danielle’s dress, Danielle gasping loudly at the exact moment her hand tightened around my cock. I closed my eyes as I tried to stop myself from cumming, but the sensation of her hand on my precum covered cock felt so incredible.

Danielle released my cock as she moaned more loudly. I glanced over my shoulder, and the girls were kissing, and I couldn’t help but rub my cock as I watched them, but they noticed me a moment later, Elizabeth snapping that I get back to my hands and knees.

“Where’s the toy?” Elizabeth asked Danielle in a flustered voice. “Let’s show this girl who’s boss.”

Danielle giggled as she handed Elizabeth the dildo. I gulped when I glanced over my shoulder, seeing its size for the first time, and I had no idea how that cock would fit in my hole, but I could tell that the girls were determined to make it happen. Elizabeth opened a small bottle of lube and drizzled it all over the dildo.

“You ready for this, Bella?” asked Elizabeth.

“I don’t know,” I admitted, yelping when Elizabeth pushed the tip of the dildo against my entrance, but she was gentle. So far. “Will it hurt?”

The girls giggled before Danielle spoke. “You’ll have to let us know what you think.”

My cock and body were on edge as Elizabeth pushed the dildo a bit further into my ass. It felt like my hole was ripping in two as she pushed the cock further into me, but the pain slowly subsided once Elizabeth had the dildo in my ass, and I nearly came when Danielle reached around my body to touch my dick.

“No,” I gasped. “Too sensitive.”

“Mmm, I think she likes it, Elizabeth!”

I moaned deeply as Elizabeth pushed the dildo down to its hilt, filling me completely, and at that moment, I truly felt like Bella. I was her inside and out, and my hard little clit was throbbing like wild as Elizabeth stuffed me with her cock. A wild noise left my lips as I gripped the bed beneath me, unable to hold back from the orgasm that swept me away. I dropped my head back and screamed as the cum shot from my tip.

“Oh my, God, Elizabeth! She’s cumming all over your bed!”

“Fuck! Let me see!” Elizabeth said as she left the dildo in my ass to look at the mess that I’d made on her bed, but all she did was grab beneath my chin to pull my lips to hers, looking down at me with a smile as she kissed my lips. “That’s so hot, Bella.”

“Yeah?” I asked between the moments our tongues touched.

“So hot,” Danielle echoed and took my head into her hands to steal a kiss.

I couldn’t go soft even if I tried, these girls were so hot as they shared me and kissed me. Never in a million years did I think that I would get to fool around with two girls at once, but the stars had aligned to gift me with the best night of my life.

“Don’t you think she should pay us back for making her cum like that?” Elizabeth asked Danielle.

“Yeah! Bella owes us one!” Danielle said.

“Do you like getting your pussy licked?”

“Who doesn’t?”

Elizabeth chuckled and touched Danielle lightly before turning her eyes to me, looking at me like I knew what to do, and I did, so I got to my knees on the floor as the girls hiked up their dresses and pulled down their panties. They both had perfectly trimmed patches of hair around their pussies, and their flowers were glistening with desire.

My cock twitched, wanting to be inside of both of them, but they wanted my mouth, and who was I to argue with these beautiful women before me? I wanted to pleasure them and make them feel half as good as they made me feel, so I scooted forward and got to work.

Elizabeth grabbed my head and pulled me between her legs, aggressive as usual, but I fucking loved it. She didn’t even give me a second to inhale before she had my glossy lips against her womanhood, bathing me with her fragrant nectar. I lapped at her labia, catching every drop of her honey that I could as she moaned and held the back of my head. My cock twitched and begged for attention, but I ignored it, afraid that I would cum if I touched it.

Danielle moaned for my lips, so Elizabeth pushed me off her pussy and moved me over between our friend’s legs. Danielle had a different scent, but I loved it just as much as Elizabeth’s. They both smelled so feminine and yummy.

“Yes!” Danielle gasped as she spread her legs wider. She didn’t hold the back of my head like Elizabeth, but I liked that she was different and giving me the space to try a few things, like licking her clit and tracing letters of the alphabet over her labia.

“Get over here, Bella,” Elizabeth whined.

I moved back to Elizabeth, and then the girls were tossing me back and forth for the next five minutes until Danielle was screaming out at the top of her lungs and creaming all over my face.

“Fuck! Shit!” Danielle hollered as her body thrashed beneath me, holding my face against her pussy as she kept cumming, but I was ready for all of it, even when Elizabeth pulled me away a minute later to finish her off.

“Keep going, girl! I’m close!”

I moaned on Elizabeth’s pussy as I licked her to orgasm, my entire body flushing with a warm feeling when Elizabeth added her creamy delight to what was left over of Danielle’s. I licked my wet lips clean when Elizabeth finally released my head, falling back to my ass.

“Fuck, I kind of want to feel her dick, don’t you?” Danielle said as she rubbed her pussy lips.

“Yeah, that would feel so good. I know I can cum again.”

“Me too. That was so hot watching you cum.”

“You ride her first, and I’ll go second,” Elizabeth said to Danielle.

“Can you handle that, girl?” Danielle asked as she looked down at me on my knees. “Don’t you want to put your girly dick into my pussy?”

“Yes,” I said in a low voice as I slowly stood.

“Mmm, yeah. You want me like this, or do you want to fuck me from behind?”

“Like this, and I want to see your tits,” I said in a rough voice, my cock doing the talking now that Danielle was offering me her gorgeous, dripping pussy. I wanted to slide around between those beautiful folds, unable to take my eyes off them.

“Don’t you want to see mine too?” Elizabeth asked as she pushed her arms together to make her boobs look bigger.

“Fuck yeah I do. Get naked, and then I’ll fuck you girls silly.”

“Say it again, momma!” Elizabeth said with a laugh as she pulled her dress over her head and tossed it to the side. Danielle did the same, and they looked at each other before taking off their bra, both getting completely naked at the same time, and I’d never seen anything more beautiful in my life.

I didn’t even think. I just dropped down to my knees and clasped my hands together as I looked toward the ceiling. The girls laughed and told me to stop playing.

“Yeah, Bella. I need that girly cock,” said Danielle.

“Me too, Bella.”

They spoke in soft whispers and looked so fucking sexy as they touched themselves and waited for me to pound their hungry pussies with my girly cock, and I wasn’t about to keep them waiting. I went over to Danielle and pushed her down to her back as I kicked her legs open. She squealed and giggled as I positioned my dick in front of her swollen pussy, gasping as I pushed into her folds.

“Yes, Bella! Push it deep!”

I reached forward and grabbed Danielle’s right tit as I pushed my cock all the way to its base. Elizabeth watched with eager eyes as she put her hand over mine and leaned over to kiss Danielle lightly. I gasped as I pulled out to my tip and slammed my dick back into Danielle’s dripping pussy.

“Fuck, Bella! You feel so big inside of me!”

“Cum for me, girl!” I said as I reached down and brushed my fingers over her clit, getting a loud moan out of her when I did. I grabbed her clit between my fingers as I pounded her pussy, doing everything I could to hold my load and stamina for Elizabeth.

She reached down and pushed my hand out of the way to rub Danielle’s clit as I fucked her and played with her tits, and that sent Danielle over the edge. She wrapped her legs around my back as her pussy tightened around my cock. She came all over my dick, and I cursed as I held back my own orgasm, saving my second load for Elizabeth.

Danielle released my cock a few moments later, and Elizabeth took me a second after that, pulling me between her legs to fuck her. I was a mess when I entered her slick folds, but she was so warm and tight, how could I possibly complain? I closed my eyes and thought of a vast field of flowers as I pounded Elizabeth’s pussy, gasping when the images of flowers quickly turned into pussies. I had to open my eyes the image was so intense. Elizabeth wrapped her hand around the back of my head and stared into my eyes as I fucked her hard.

“Yeah, Bella! Get me there. Make me cum again.”

“Fuck, Elizabeth! I’m close!”

“Touch my clit. Please!”

I reached down to touch Elizabeth’s slick clit, her pussy tightening around my cock as I rubbed her button with my wet fingers, pushing my thumb against the spot where my cock was sliding in and out of her pussy, getting a little more of my thumb into her womanhood with each thrust of my hips.

“You like that?”

“I love it!” she screamed. “Fuck me hard, Bella!”

I gasped and moved my hands to her tits as I fucked her as hard as I could, using every inch of my cock with each thrust, and Elizabeth screamed out my girl name the entire time, rubbing her clit like a wild woman. I watched her as she watched me.

She closed her eyes, and then her back arched. She screamed out as her nails scraped against the bed. I couldn’t hold my cum a second longer, but Elizabeth wasn’t letting me pull out of her. Her pussy muscles were too strong, so I gasped and unloaded, apologizing as I collapsed atop her. I held her in my arms as our bodies climaxed together.

“Damn, guys! That was hot,” Danielle said with a laugh when I finally rolled off Elizabeth.

“You’re telling me, and don’t worry, Bella. I’m on birth control.”

I breathed a sigh of relief as the girls lay naked by my side. “Should we have another drink?”

“I’d like that,” said Danielle.

“Me too. I’ll fix them,” Elizabeth said and hopped up from the bed.

We drank, kissed a little, fooled around a bit more, and had a ton of fun as the party carried on below us, and I couldn’t even recall the exact moment I passed out, but I would never forget having two beautiful girls in my arms as I did.


10

I groaned as I awoke, bright midday light filling the bedroom, which was littered with our clothes. Elizabeth was still lying naked by my side, and I was down to the tissue-stuffed bra and panties that the girls had given me to wear, but Danielle was nowhere to be found. It took a minute, but I eventually found a note she’d taped to the bedroom door.

“Good morning,” Elizabeth said as her eyes slowly opened. She chuckled as she glanced down at her naked body and reached to pull a sheet over herself. “Where’s Danielle?”

I lifted the note that I had in my hand. “You want me to read it?”

“Sure,” Elizabeth said as she reached for her phone, groaning when she glanced at the screen. “What does the note say?”

“It says… I had an amazing time last night with you guys that I’ll never forget, but I had to leave when Rachel texted me asking where I was. Don’t worry, I won’t tell her everything that we did. Your secret is safe with me, Bella. Hopefully we’ll all see each other soon. XOXO, Danielle.”

“That’s sweet that she left a note. Don’t you think?”

“Yeah, I guess.”

“Are you okay?” Elizabeth asked, narrowing her eyes at me.

“Yeah,” I said as cheerfully as I could, but I felt weird. Maybe it had something to do with the fact that I was still wearing a face full of makeup and lingerie the afternoon after the party, but I was also confused about what last night meant. Was it a one-time thing, or would I see the girls again?

“Would you like to shower with me?” Elizabeth asked.

“Sure, is there enough room for both of us?”

“I believe there is,” she said with a laugh. “I’ll check to make sure that the coast is clear. I’m guessing you don’t want Trevor to see you wearing makeup.”

I shrugged. There was a chance that he’d seen me the night before, and I honestly didn’t care if he did at this point. More than anything, I wanted to know if Elizabeth and I would have something in the future.

“What did last night mean to you?” I asked her.

She sighed. “You want to talk about feelings? Can’t this wait until I’ve at least had some coffee? Come shower with me.”

I nodded and scooted out of the bed to follow Elizabeth to the bathroom down the hall.

“Here, use this. It’s the best makeup remover in the world,” Elizabeth said and passed me the bottle. I stared at it with a clueless face. Elizabeth chuckled and explained that it was a lot like face wash and stood by my side to show me how to use it.

“Ah, that feels so good,” I said as the makeup washed away from my face.

“Don’t you want to do it again?”

I grinned. “Yeah, I do, but don’t you think it feels good to wash away the makeup?”

“Oh, for sure it does! I only wanted to make sure that you had a good time last night.”

“I did. It was the best,” I said and turned toward Elizabeth. “What did you think of last night?”

“It was a lot more fun than I was expecting,” she said and placed her hand on my shoulder as I grabbed her side. “I was worried you wouldn’t want to do it again.”

“Are you dating anyone now?”

“Nope,” Elizabeth said with a shake of the head as she reached behind my back to unhook my bra. “I’m not a cheater. You should know that about me.”

“Yeah, I didn’t think you were dating anyone.”

“Would you like to date me?”

“Maybe,” I said as my cheeks turned fire red. “Would you say yes if I asked?”

“You’ll have to ask to find out,” Elizabeth said as she stepped over to turn on the shower and stepped into the stream of water. She moaned lightly as the water washed over her skin, looking like an angel come to life, and seeing her like that gave me the courage I needed to ask her to become mine.

“Will you be my girl?”

“As long as you’ll be mine,” Elizabeth said as she turned to look at me, reaching out her hand.

I tried to shake the smile off my face, an impossible task, and stepped forward to join Elizabeth. I wrapped my arms around her body as my dick pressed into her back, feeling like she and I could have a lot of fun together. We already knew everything about each other pretty much, and the fact that she loved me and knew about my girly side only made me want her that much more.

“I’m so glad you knew,” I said as I kissed her neck, my cock jumping against her back. I ran my hand down the side of her body, sketching an image of her curves in my mind. “Thank you for last night.”

“Are you kidding? Having a boy that I can doll up has always been my dream. Thank you for letting me turn you into a pretty girl. I had a blast.”

“Me too,” I said as Elizabeth bent her head back to meet her lips with mine. I held her as we passionately kissed, warm water running over our bodies, washing away the previous night’s escapades, but it was far from the last time that we’d make a mess.

Trevor could hate me for the rest of his life. I hoped he wouldn’t, but his sister was mine now, and nothing could stop me from loving this girl who I held in my arms.
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Six Months Later

“Are you sure this will be okay?” I asked, glancing at myself one last time in the visor mirror. I had a face full of makeup, a new brunette wig, and an adorable knee-length navy dress. It wasn’t tight at all and flattered my body. I loved wearing it with a pair of tights and knee-length boots.

“Yes, I promise! I told the owner that we were coming.”

“We aren’t interrupting a class or anything?”

“Nope. We have the place to ourselves for like an hour. Let’s go learn how to use the pottery wheel!”

“Okay,” I said and took a deep breath before opening the door to step out of the car. Elizabeth had been talking about teaching me how to use the pottery wheel for months, but we put it off until today. I was nervous to be out in public during the day as a girl, but it was a lot easier with Elizabeth by my side.

The employees at the pottery studio were friendly and greeted us before going back to what they were doing, and Elizabeth led me over to a wheel. She’d already paid for our hour at the studio the last time she was here, so we just got to work. She went over to grab a block of clay and slapped it down onto my wheel.

Elizabeth stood behind me as she held my hands and helped me mold the wet clay until we had something like a bowl. I gasped when Elizabeth moved my hands and made it even more beautiful.

“You’re so good at this!”

“Don’t let off the pedal yet,” she said.

I nodded and let her keep going until we had a big bowl. She pulled my hands off the bowl too quickly though, and I messed up the entire project, but Elizabeth didn’t get upset. She just laughed and told me that I would have to start over, and I’d have to do it on my own the second time.

“What? On my own?” I asked in a high voice. I’d been practicing my girl voice a lot, and it was a lot better than it used to be, but sometimes I didn’t bother using it at all. Elizabeth never seemed to mind either way.

“Yeah, Bella! Watch me for a second if you want, and I’ll explain what I’m doing.”

“Good idea,” I said and listened closely as Elizabeth explained what to do. I almost got lost from hearing her angelic voice, though, having to pull myself back to the moment several times, but no matter how hard I tried, I always found myself thinking about the future and how bright it would be with Elizabeth by my side.


FIND ME ON PATREON

Thank you for reading this story! If you enjoyed it, please consider subscribing to my Patreon page where you will discover exclusive crossdressing and feminization stories that you won’t find anywhere else. These Patreon-exclusive stories have audios as well for you to sit back, listen, and enjoy! Of course, you can just read the stories too! You’ll also get downloadable copies of the books and their audios.

In addition to the Patreon-exclusive stories, I’ll give away some free books that have been previously published along with a bunch of other goodies. If you’re willing to subscribe to my Patreon, I’ll do my best to make it worth your money. Your support would mean a lot and help tremendously with the sustainability of my writing endeavors!

Clover Cox Patreon Page

Stories you’ll find on my Patreon include:

Casual Encounter

Lost Boy

Panty Thief

Auctioned

Wallflower

plus many more…


THANK YOU FOR READING

Thank you for reading Birthday Party. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you enjoyed this story. Explore my website to find other sweet and steamy reads and everything else you need to know. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they happen. You can also find free books of mine on Booksprout in exchange for a review. Stay connected!

I cherish you for reading ♥

Mailing List

Patreon

Booksprout

Goodreads Profile

Website: clovercox.com

OEBPS/image_rsrcMC.jpg
CLOVER COX





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




