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Chapter 3

Dante hooked my arm around his and escorted me up the stairs, I felt like a girl at the prom. The three of us climbed the stairs stark naked and extremely horny. Dante opened the door to their master bedroom and led me to his bed. As we got next to the bed Dante scooped me up into his strong arms and walked on his knees to the middle of the expansive bed where he lay me down. I sank into the soft satin bedding as Dante leaned in for another one of his body/mind-trembling passionate kisses.

Samantha joined us on the bed, coming in from the other side. Before long, we were exchanging lips with each other in turn. My hands were all over the two of them; lightly stroking Dante's huge hard member, fingering the little hard nub above Samantha's shaved already dripping pussy which I know drives her crazy, and alternating sucking on Dante's hard nipples then Samantha's sensitive ones on top of her gorgeous full firm breasts. This entire time, I was also feeling a finger and two probing my soon to be fucked pussy.

Samantha started by inserting her slender long finger into my pussy. She kept finger fucking me to loosen me up, and then I felt a much larger finger, which I instantly recognized as Dante's, pressing its way into my hot and tight tunnel. Then to my surprise, Dante pulled out his finger and grabbed Samantha's hand, together they put their forefingers closely to form one and gently and slowly pushed it into my wanton pussy. "Ahhhhhh!!! Don't stop, please, don't stop, fuck me, take me, please." I let out a scream as my hole widened to take their probing in.

They continued to hold hands and fuck me as they both stared deep into my eyes. Samantha was the first to break the silence, "Are you ready Patty? You are about to cross over to another world, are you finally ready for a real man to take your virgin pussy baby? Once Dante here fucks you, the three of us will become one. Do you want to be our lover Patty? Are you ready to fully commit to us?"

I looked up into both of their faces, "Please, oh yes, please. I have never been happier than I am right now. I want to be the lover for you both. Make love to me, please. I know in my heart that I love you both."

Dante kissed me on my lipsticked lips and slowly moved in between my legs. He lifted my legs up to his broad shoulders and placed the big head of his hard cock at my virgin entrance. Samantha squirted a liberal amount of lube on Dante's cock and jerked it a couple of times to fully coat it with the cool lube. Then she inserted the pointy tip of the bottle of lube into my hole and squeezed, I felt the rush of the chill thick liquid shooting into my horny pussy. Samantha held on to Dante's throbbing cock and guided it to my hole. This really was the three of us making love.

Samantha swirled Dante's cockhead around my hole before lining it up. Samantha looked down at me, "Are you ready for Daddy, Patty baby?"

I looked back at Samantha, "More than you will ever know Mommy."

Pushing his cock's head into my ass, Dante pressed forward. Nothing, not even Samantha's extensive training, could have prepared me for the first warm feeling of a real cock entering my body. I did recall to push out as Dante pressed a few inches of his cock into my eagerly awaiting virgin pussy. Dante slowly fed me his cock inch by inch as Samantha continued to hold his cock. When I felt Dante's full weight press against my thigh I knew I was no longer a virgin.

As I watched my lovers work together and experienced my first penetration by a real cock, I could feel the happy tears streaming down my cheeks. Bending over, Dante began to wipe my tears away with a kiss. On the other side of my face, I felt Samantha begin to kiss away my tears. Samantha consoled me, "There, there, it's all right now. He is fully inside. Was it everything you hoped for? Does Daddy’s cock feel good inside you Patty?"

I lifted my head and kissed her, "Thank You! This’s everything I could have imagined and so much more."

Dante pushed himself back up and slowly pulled his cock out of my pussy, then sawed his way back in, then out again. He moved so methodically and slowly, ensuring that his pulsing cockhead presses firmly enough in all the right spots deep within my virgin hole. "Fuck me, Dante, please. Fuck me harder Daddy. Take my virgin pussy. Stretch out my pussy. Fill me up with your cum."

Dante grinned at me, pulled his cock almost all the way out, and slammed it back as hard as he could. "Yes, that is it, fuck me harder, please," I screamed out in pure ecstasy.

Samantha swung her leg over my head and turned to face Dante. I gazed up into her steaming hot pussy with wet, puffy lips. "I need my pussy eaten and we need to quiet her screams before the neighbors call the cops." she chuckled.

As Samantha lowered her pussy to my mouth, I looked up to see Dante and Samantha locked in an intense kiss. Like it was my last meal, I jumped into that pussy. I pushed my tongue into her pussy as far as it would go. Her pussy was hot. I first sucked on one of her swollen pussy lips before moving on to the other. I then sucked them both in with my mouth wide open. I ran my tongue up and down her clit. Samantha screamed, "Oh Yesss, I’m Cumming," and I could hear her. "Fuckkkk, This is so fucking hot." she continued.

My throat was filled with a long stream of Samantha's hot, sweet nectar. I always get off when I can make Samantha have an orgasm. I felt my hot cum shoot onto my chest and stomach and my pussy squeeze around Dante's cock harder than I ever imagined. Dante said, "Oh yes, I can not believe the pressure," which told me that the pressure was too much for him. "I'm cumming... Your virgin little hole is going to be filled with my cum baby."

I felt Dante's cock tense and swell just before his hot cum started to fill me up. The pressure of his hot cum was so intense that his cum leaked out my ass and onto Dante's thighs. Dante slowly pulled his spent cock out of my ass and rolled on his back. Samantha swung her leg back over my head allowing me to gaze upon the cock that just fucked my virginity away. Dante's cum was dripping down the meaty shaft of his cock.

I quickly rolled over onto my hands and knees and crawled in between Dante's muscular legs. I so badly wanted to taste his cum. I placed a hand on his chiseled thighs and moved my face forward. I first licked up the little droplets of cum dripping down his inner thighs. It tasted like pure nectar of the gods. I savored the feeling of his thick hot cum on my warm tongue before my brain registered how good it tasted. I then moved to the head of his cock, where a big white glob was bubbling out. I opened my mouth wide, as not to touch the sensitive head with my teeth, and gently enveloped my painted soft lips around his head. My tongue gently flicked the white cream into my mouth. "Mmmmmm"

I could hear Dante and Samantha chuckling at me. I must’ve looked like someone trying ice cream for the first time. Dante was still hard. He showed zero signs of losing his erection. Dante slowly pulled his cock from my mouth, "There is more where that came from Patty. From now you will be drinking a lot of cum sweetheart, don't you worry."

Samantha was now on all fours waiting for Dante's cock. Dante walked on his knees, lined his hard cock up with her pussy, and plunged himself balls deep into her dripping hot pussy in one single movement. As Dante's balls slapped against Samantha's thighs, she showed her approval "Ohhh Fuck, Yessss. Get under me, Patty, eat my pussy, and lick Dante's cock as he fucks m,e sweetie."

I hungrily dived under Samantha, from the side. I lay beneath her on my back looking up at one of the most intimate and beautiful things I have ever seen. It felt like I was gazing at a piece of art that I wasn’t supposed to see. Samantha's smoothly shaved pussy was glistening with her pussy juices. Her puffy but still defined lips were spread wide by Dante's meaty sculpted cock. Dante's shaved balls were hanging down, almost lying on my forehead. With little effort, I could lift my head and taste any and every treat that was in front of me.

Dante's cock slowly came out from Samantha's pussy, his throbbing shaft dripping with her pussy juice, before he went on with his steady rhythm of fucking Samantha. Dante's balls swayed back and forth before my eyes. Samantha's dripping juices soon became a frothy flow in no time. I reached out with my tongue and began to devour Samantha's pussy. As Dante lunged forward, bearing his cock in Samantha's pussy, his balls slapped the right side of my cheek. I stuck out my tongue, and licked Dante's glistening shaft as it moved in and out of Samantha's warm pussy. Samantha's juices collected on my tongue as I slurped it up like nectar, relishing in the taste.

I moved my head down just a little and caught Dante's balls with my mouth. Dante stopped as soon as his cock was fully deep inside Samantha's pussy. This gave me time to enjoy cleaning Samantha's juices off of Dante's balls. "Ohhh yes, Patty, suck my balls. Go ahead, Grab them with your teeth baby, pull on them. Godddd, Yes! That's it, baby." I held onto Dante's balls with my teeth, careful not to clamp down too tight, but just tight enough to stretch his sac down as my head came back to rest on top of the bed.

Thanks to Samantha’s previous training. I knew by stretching Dante's balls down, his cock would be pulled tight within Samantha's pussy making him even more sensitive. Samantha must have had an equally gratifying sensation, they both moaned out almost in unison, "Ohhhh shit, that feels soooo damn good. Don't stop Patty."

I knew that they were both on the verge of cumming and I wanted to be the reason they both went over the top. I wanted to make them as happy as they have made me. I secured my hold on Dante's sac before I moved my head towards Samantha's chest, pulling Dante's balls as far as possible. Dante slammed his cock as deep as possibly he could, planting his cock inside Samantha. I could see Samantha pushing back hard against Dante, as her thigh muscles flexed, gripping her pussy as tight around Dante's hard cock as possible.

Samantha reached her orgasm first as her head shot up in the air and her torso came slamming down by my head, "I'm cummmming, shit, shitttt, shit, my god..mmm!"

The pressure was already too much for Dante, as his fingers, which were gripping Samantha's waist, turned almost white. I watched the underside of his ball's pulse as I knew he was shooting a big load deep inside Samantha’s wet pussy. Dante blurted out almost incoherent grunts as he shot his load, "Oh Fuckkkk! I'm cummminnnnnggg! Ahh yesss! Mmmmm!"

As I watched their bodies relax after what seemed like more than a few minutes, I released the hold I had on Dante's balls, hoping that I didn't puncture them. Dante's cock slowly slipped out of Samantha's swollen pussy. I quickly scooted back down under them just in time to be rewarded by a gush of Dante's cream flooding from her warm pussy. I opened my mouth, not wanting to lose a drop, and planted it at the opening of Samantha's pussy. I lapped up the cum before letting my head fall back and pulling Dante's cock into my mouth.

Dante's cock was still dripping with his thick tasty cream, and his cock was just soft enough to allow me to engulf its entire meaty girth. Dante's balls were resting on my forehead and I was able to look up to see, for the first time, Dante's pink puckered rosebud. What a sight! So many things to explore, I said to myself.

I licked every bit of the fresh oozing cum from Dante's cock head and all of Samantha's pussy juice off of his soft shaft and balls before Dante pulled his cock out of my mouth, becoming too sensitive. Samantha took my empty mouth as an invitation as she lowered her dripping wet pussy onto my face, "Remember all good sluts clean up their messes sweetie. Eat me, Patty. Lick all of Daddy’s cum out of my pussy. Make me cum baby, use that tongue like you very well know how. Make Mommy proud Patty"

I wrapped my arms around Samantha's hourglass waist to hold on, for I knew I was going to do my best to send this amazing woman into an orgasm orbit. I ran my warm tongue up the entire length of her pussy before I sucked on her puffy lips. I know how much Samantha loves her pussy lips sucked on as I slowly rim the insides of her pussy. "Yes! That's it, baby, Use that talented tongue. Godddd, suck my pussy harder Patty. Eat up Dante's cum. Suck it out of me. You’re going to make me cum hard you naughty girl. Oh shittt, oh, yes, fuuucckkk!"

Samantha's back arched up, trying to pull away, but my arms locked on her thighs tight, holding her back so that I could continue to eat her through her peak. Floods of Dante's juices mixed with Samantha's sweet nectar rushed out of Samantha's hot pussy. I could feel their cum dripping down the sides of my made-up face. I shook my head back and forth while flicking my tongue deep inside her sweet pussy. I could feel Samantha's body flex and tighten as she shoved her face into a pillow to muffle the screams of her pleasure.

Samantha rolled off of me, not being able to take it anymore. Dante sat back against the headboard as Samantha snuggled under his left shoulder. I felt that the climax was over and my services were no longer needed. How do I get myself out of this awkward moment? Then Samantha reached out her left hand, and Dante raised his right, both beckoning me to join them in the cuddle.

"Come on over here baby girl, come cuddle with us." Dante's deep voice was so soothing to my ears. I crawled under his arm as he wrapped it around me and pulled me to his chest. The smell of sex was truly intoxicating. I lightly caressed Dante's cock as he rubbed my back. Samantha reached over and cupped her hand on my face. I looked up at her as she leaned down and took my lips in her mouth for a deep passionate kiss.

I fell into a deep sleep, as we all must have because when I woke up, I could see that a couple of hours had passed and Dante and Samantha were still deep asleep. We all started to stir; it was dark outside and it looked to be the middle of the night. Nobody was expecting me tonight anyway so I just continued to cuddle with my lovers, enjoying the combined body heat. We all drifted off to sleep until the morning light woke us.

Dante pulled me and Samantha into him and kissed the tops of our heads, "Morning ladies. I hope the two of you had as good a night's sleep as I did? I can't remember the last time I had such a well fucked night's sleep."

Samantha stretched her body out, kissed me on the cheek and Dante on his lips, "Morning lovers. I think we all could use a nice long shower. Why don't you two go ahead and get started while I run down and put on a pot of coffee, I need the caffeine!"

I was relished to spend more time with Dante's naked body. Dante gave my tight ass a nice little love slap, "Come on baby, let's get that pretty little bottom of yours into the shower?" I lifted myself up off of Dante's chest and moved off of the bed. By the looks of the sheets now, I would say that it would have to go out to the cleaners as well.

Dante and I made our way to the shower while Samantha left the bedroom to make that coffee. I wondered if this was a one-time fling. Was the spontaneity all over? Is Dante going to be upset with what has happened? Again, I was overthinking everything, but the happiness I felt inside, I wanted to hang on to it for as long as I possibly and realistically could.

Dante entered their enormous shower and turned on the water and steam. Dante reached out his hands and helped me pull off my wig. The glue stuck a bit to my hair but seemed to have pulled itself off without much of a battle like I thought it would be. Dante threw the wig out of the shower, onto one of the sink counters. Then he reached over and grabbed the bottle of the perfumed bath soap and poured a liberal amount of it in his hand, "Come here baby girl, let me bathe you."

I rinsed my body under the warm water before going over to Dante. My knees went weak as Dante's soapy hands explored every inch and curve of my lithe body. His hands felt like a million little electric nodes completing their circuits when touching my body. I was quickly getting a hardon, whatever little there was of it. Dante pulled me to his chest as he ran his hands up and down my smooth back, "Feeling good sweetheart? Do you like it when I touch you all over, baby?"

I pushed my face into Dante's chiseled hairy chest, "Oh Yes Dante! You and Samantha have made me so happy."

"The first time Sam and I saw you cleaning our pool in just that little Speedo and T-shirt, we both knew you were the one we’d been searching to complete our little family here. Samantha and I both have a very specific and defined appetite for sex. You not only fulfill our dreams of sex, but we have both become very fond of you Patty, if you know what I mean?"

I was afraid to presume the wrong thing and look like a fool, and then I felt Samantha's body sandwich me in between the two of them. "What Dante is saying Patty, is we both do love you greatly. You have turned out to be an amazing girlfriend and a wonderful companion for me. We would like to make a proposal to you. Let's get cleaned up and head out to the pool, have a cup of coffee, and talk it over."

I couldn't imagine what they wanted to talk to me about, but right now I didn't care about any of it, I was naked with my two favorite people who were also in their birthday suits. We lathered each other up and rinsed the soap off in the warm water. Dante gave us both our enemas and cleaned us out. He was always gentle and never forced anything on me or Samantha. We dried off and headed straight downstairs. And no clothes were worn.

Samantha brought in a tray with our coffee and some Bagels as we all sat at the outdoor table by the pool. Samantha was the first to begin. Placing a manicured soft hand of hers on my knee, "Patty sweetheart, I know how much you prefer being Patty over Patrick. I can see how your eyes light up in an instant when you slip into a pretty outfit and let me make your face all pretty in front of the vanity." I agreed, but still hung my head in embarrassment.

"Dante and I would like to make an offer to you, to come and live with us as Patty. Don't get me wrong baby, it's not that we want you just to be a sex toy for us, we want you to come live here as part of our little family. We both love you like our own and we want you to be who you really are. Of course that would mean you would learn about our businesses, how they operate, and how we operate in our business. We will travel the world. While here at home, you will have your own room filled with beautiful clothes."

I sat, stunned, as Dante picked up where Samantha finished, "Last night was fantastic Patty. I felt a true emotional connection with you sweetheart. Not like I feel with Samantha, but our love goes beyond that. We know we can have you in our hearts and in our beds. Having you and Samantha as part of my life would literally make me the happiest man on this planet."

I gave Dante a funny look and giggled, "Here I thought I was the happiest man on earth." We all started to laugh. "When would you want my answer?"

Dante and Samantha looked at each other with almost hurt feelings, "Well, anytime you feel comfortable baby. And if you don't want to be with us, we will completely understand and respect your decision." I could see that Samantha's eyes were on the brink of tears, worried about how I would answer for their offer.

I stood up, walked over to Dante, swung my leg over his lap, and lowered myself down on his soft cock, "Good… because I couldn't wait for another second to tell you both that I would love to be part of your family." With that, I gave Dante a big kiss as I grind my little ass against his now-hardening cock. Samantha came up next to me and added her mouth to our kiss as we all hugged and kissed each other.

Samantha broke the kiss first, "We are so delighted Patty. We have so much to prepare for. First, we have to explain to your parents that you want to be Patty and move in here."

"Nooo!" I screamed out, "They’re too orthodox, they’d never understand Sam. Can't we think of something else?"

Samantha patted my back, "Calm down baby. I prefer honesty, but we can start off by telling them that you have obtained an internship at Dante's company and that you would be staying here in between flying around the world as our personal intern. You aren’t starting college until January anyway, so that will buy us a few months to ease into this. We can call it a trial run for all of us. How does that sound?"

At almost the same time, Dante and I both said, "Perfect!"

The intercom rang and Samantha looked at the two of us, "You two stay here, I'll go get it '' Samantha grabbed a terry cloth robe and put it on as she headed for the front door. I stayed on Dante's lap, and I started to kiss his neck, and grind my tight ass against his raging tasty member.

The sound of Samantha's voice broke us up from making out. "Is this how it's going to be every time from now when I leave the two of you alone?! Patty, you are such a little minx, you slut," she said with a wicked little grin on her face. Samantha also had an armful of boxes and bags dangling from her fingers. "Guess what? Part of Patty's new wardrobe just arrived."

I jumped off of Dante's lap, kissed him on the lips, and ran to Samantha like a child on a Christmas morning. Samantha turned and headed back towards the stairs, "Come on Patty, we’ve got a lot of work to do baby."

Samantha and I went upstairs to one of the spare bedrooms, which was just as beautifully furnished as the rest of the house. Samantha emptied her arms and hands onto the big bed.

I opened the boxes and handed each new item to Samantha. Samantha began filling the empty closet and dresser with all of my new clothes, Patty’s clothes. We finished putting away all of the clothes and cleaned up the bags and boxes. Samantha pulled me into her arms, "We are going to have so much fun filling this closet and drawers baby. I can't wait to take you shopping when we’re in Paris and Italy. You're going to look like an absolute smoke show in all those designer dresses and lingerie. Oh my god, I just realized something, we have to get you a passport as soon as possible. Dante is flying to London in a couple of weeks and you and I are joining him." My head was spinning, things were moving so fast, and in directions I never dreamed about.

Samantha ran back into the closet and pulled out an outfit for me to put on. "Saygoodbyee to Patrick baby, Patty is here to stay." We both giggled as I slipped on my white lace panties with a satin bow on each side. I pulled on some knee high silk white stockings that felt absolutely soft and luxurious on my hairless legs and slipped on a nice pair of Mary Janes. Samantha held up my denim skirt so that I could step into it. I absolutely relished the feeling of pointing my toe down as I stepped into the skirt, that simple reflex made me feel so feminine. As Samantha pulled up my skirt she licked each of my already hard nipples causing us both to giggle again.

I went to put on a simple, not-so-flashy white satin blouse when Samantha stopped me, "Wait… you forgot your bra!"

I looked at Samantha, "Really? Why bother? Bras feel uncomfortable just hanging on my chest with nothing to hold up. I just don't have enough to even start training."

Samantha held out her hands displaying two nice little B-cup silicone forms, with life-like hard little nipples, "Well if you put these in your bra I am sure it won't be just simply hanging on you."

I looked at Samantha's gorgeous loving smile, "They look so real, almost like my own." I quickly pulled on the bra and took one of the forms from Samantha. Samantha inserted one of the forms into my bra as I worked with the other.

"There you go! It looks perfect. We just have one more quick touch left." Samantha said as she pulled one of the forms away from my chest, peeled off the adhesive strips on their backside, and pressed it back against my chest. Samantha repeated the process on the other side. "There there, now they won't be falling out. You can even swim with these babies on."

I turned around and faced the mirror, the transformation was unbelievable. I slowly reached up and cupped each breast in my hands. I gently squeezed them, and then rubbed my finger over the hard little nipples poking out through my bra. I watched myself in the mirror as I continued to feel myself up. I so truly wished they were real.

Samantha wrapped her arms around me, giving a tight hug, "You are so beautiful, Patty. Do you like your titties?"

I was so choked up, that I barely said, "They're lovely Sam. I wish they were real, I wish I could feel myself playing with my nipples."

Samantha kissed me on my lips and broke the hug, "We can think about it maybe for this Christmas. Now let's get your hair, makeup, and nails done baby. Dante is taking us out to Dinner, and then some shopping. Let's see how much we can spend before Dante has a heart attack." Samantha pushed me towards her room and we both laughed as we headed down the hall.

Samantha placed a nice natural natural-looking blonde wig on my head and combed it into a nice sexy short bob. She did my makeup like a pro and then painted a couple of coats on my nails with a cute light pink pastel polish.

While I sat and waited for my nails to dry, Samantha got herself into a nice red silky blouse, a short denim skirt that showed off her long sexy legs, and three-inch red heels. She is still the most gorgeous woman I’ve ever seen. I reminded myself to practice walking in heels so that I could finally wear them going out without falling on my face.

Samantha and I strolled down the stairs as Dante was just finishing his phone call. Dante looked up at us coming down the stairs and we could hear the ending of his conversation, "I'll call you later. I have to go now; my vision and everything have just been overwhelmed by two gorgeous women."

"Woah Ladies! Just give me a minute to grab a baseball bat or something so I can keep the onlookers from getting too close when we head out. I am going take you beauties out into the night. Let's head to the city and celebrate our new union. And just to warn you two, when we head back here afterward I will expect one hell of a night of earth-shattering, ball-draining, mind-blowing S-E-X." The last word he spelled out was letter by letter.

Dante stretched both his arms out to us as we slid our arms through his loops and continued to walk out the door, in one smooth motion. We were already acting as one.

We strolled out to Dante's car, the two of them towering next to me. I felt like a child going out to dinner with her parents, both of them had a very natural dominant at the same time very loving presence. Dante opened the car door and held my hand as I stepped into the backseat. Dante then opened the front door for Samantha. Dante was a complete gentleman. We drove out to the same shopping center that Samantha and I had gone to the day before. I was comfortable being there since we spent that day there without any incident.

Dante escorted us to a very nice restaurant where we dined on food I couldn't even pronounce, but it was very good. After dinner, Samantha took control and led the way through various stores. As she was loading my arms full of outfits to try on she mentioned to Dante, "We have to get Patty a whole new wardrobe for England, don't you think?"

Dante laughed and clapped his hands together, "My darling I couldn't agree more. And with that, I am going to the smoke shop and buy a couple of cigars while you girls flatten out my credit card." We all laughed as Dante scurried out of the female clothing store.

Samantha called out to him, "Just for that I am buying myself some things as well." Samantha looked back at me with her beautiful smile and winked. "Let's teach him a lesson and buy out the store." We both laughed.

We had a truckload of boxes being sent back to Dante and Samantha's house, and Samantha didn't seem to be slowing down. Samantha literally grabbed me by the hand and pulled me from one store to the next. We finally ended up at the same shoe store which now had a gorgeous flirty salesman shift instead. As luck would have it he was on duty instead of that old balding but still flirty salesman who was here last time in his place.

"Good evening ladies, how may I assist you?" My mouth dropped open as I stared into Scott's (as his name tag stated) beautiful light blue eyes and the longest black eyelashes I have ever seen.

Samantha taking charge as usual, jumped right in, "Good evening Scott. My husband ditched us so we are going to punish him by earning you a great big commission." Samantha turned to me with a grin, "Close your mouth and wipe your drool Patty, we’ve got shoes to try on." Samantha laughed as she pushed me towards the chairs so we could be fitted for shoes.

Scott laughed along with Samantha, and I just blushed. I sat down on one of the chairs as Samantha walked up and down the wall filled with shoes on display. Samantha was picking up several pairs of shoes. Scott pulled up a low bench with an angled foot rest readying to measure my foot.

Samantha called out to Scott, "Get her foot measurements, and then I want to see her try on all of these."

Scott smiled, showing the whitest teeth, "Anything you want Ma’am. Will we be sending these to your home as well?"

"Scott you know me so well." Samantha chimed back as she had at least a dozen shoes for me to try on.

I kept telling myself to stop focusing on Scott, but I could not help but be drawn back to his perfectly chiseled jaw, blue eyes, and sleek black hair. I noticed his lightly bronzed neck's Adam's apple jiggling up and down as he spoke. I observed his hand as it descended and grasped my foot. His hands, too, were flawless. Perfectly manicured nails, long, tanned fingers, and a dark black tuft of hair sticking out of the cuff of his shirt.

As Scott lifted my foot onto the measuring device, I shook my head and returned to reality. "Would you mind if I slipped off your stocking and put on a nylon stocking so you can try on the shoes?" asked Scott, taking off my black flat and meeting my eyes.

As Scott's hand went up my calf, I nodded to him and almost cummed in my panties. He slipped his fingers in the top of my stocking and slowly guided it down to my ankle. I lifted my foot and he slipped off my stocking. His hands were touching my smooth skin the entire time. I could feel myself leak precum and my cock strained against my panties.

Scott scrunched up a nylon in his hand and slipped it over my toes. The palm of his hand glided against the sole of my foot and then continued up my calf. I bit my lip to keep from moaning out loud.

Samantha broke my pending orgasm as she dangled a pair of shoes in Scott's face, "Can we see her in this pair first Scott?"

Scott was still holding my calf, and actually, I felt him squeezing it just slightly, "Of course, let me go grab some shoes out of the back. I will be right back."

As Scott disappeared through the door to the backroom, Samantha sat next to me, "Oh he wants you almost as bad as you want him." Samantha emphasized her point by grabbing ahold of my clitty through my skirt.

"My god girl, calm down or your cum will be dripping down your leg. He is gorgeous, isn’t he? I believe the sole reason we come here is for him to check up our skirts. He is such a flirt, but no one I know of has been able to bring him home. I think he may like what you have for him." I felt my cheeks flush read again as Samantha squeezed my clitty.

It just occurred to me what Samantha was saying, "Oh my god, did he just look up my skirt and figure out I wasn't a girl? Can we go now Samantha, please?"

"Honey, I am telling you he likes cock. I bet Scott will fuck you good and hard. He is a dreamy Egyptian Boy that anybody would love to have. But sweetie, I can tell he wants your pussy over any cougar or trophy wife that comes in here." Samantha reached under my skirt and tugged my panties down and off.

I never thought of stopping Samantha from doing anything, even stripping me of my panties in a public place, so I just lifted my ass and let her pull them off. "Now let's see if his reaction changes. Patty, we will be here until I am satisfied that you have enough footwear to go with all your new outfits. And that Scott wants to fuck you. You know you would suck his cock if given the chance, maybe I just gave you the chance." Samantha winked again at me as she patted my hard leaking clitty.

Samantha grabbed up my panties and noticed how wet they were, "Look how wet you got these! Ohhhh, you want him bad; you're such a little slut." Samantha laughed at me and I just smiled back.

Balancing roughly six shoe boxes, Scott emerged from the door. He sat back down and opened the top box. Scott pulled out a silver pair of ankle strap shoes with a single strap. He bent down and pulled up my foot to slip the first shoe on. One hand firmly held my calf, as the heel of my foot rested in the palm of his other hand. I watched his expression as he raised my foot, parted my legs, and exposed my hairless clitty. I was not disappointed, and it appeared that neither was Scott, as his eyes locked onto my cock and I could feel the palm of his hand begin to sweat against my heel.

Scott released his grip on my calf reached down grabbed the shoe and slowly slipped it over my foot. Smooth as butter, my foot slipped into the shoe. Scott carefully wrapped the strap around my ankle and fastened it. As he guided my foot back to the floor his body leaned forward towards my crotch. He held his face in place as he pulled my other foot up to fit the other shoe. His eyes never left my clitty. Scott put on my other shoe and placed my foot back on the ground.

Scott stood up and both Samantha and I noticed his thick cock pressing down his leg. Scott held out his hand for me so that he could help me stand. I took Scott's hand and lifted myself to a standing position. My small cock was hard enough to poke my skirt out just enough so that you could tell I was a guy. Fortunately it was nearly closing time and the area we were in was void of customers.

Scott continued to hold my hand as I took a few wobbly steps around on the five-inch heels. Though I was not used to heels, I was able to hold my own without looking too ridiculous. Scott spun me around in a pirouette before I sat back down on the chair. We all giggled as my skirt lifted just enough to air out my clitty, but not high enough to show the world. As I sat back down my skirt was riding a little higher than before so Scott had a really good view under my skirt.

We repeated the routine through various colors of peep toes, platforms, pumps, slides, stacked heels, and my favorite, stilettos. Samantha excused herself to check out some jewelry and handbags while Scott and I finished our shoe show. Scott looked at me, "I have one more pair for you to try on, would you mind giving me a hand, the box is kind of high and nobody is left in my department to hold the ladder?"

"Why Scott, if I wasn't so shy I could swear you were trying to get me in the backroom alone. Of course, I will come and give you a hand." I twirled my hair and batted my eyelashes in the most flirty pose I could muster.

Scott extended his hand and I graciously accepted it as he just about lifted me into his arms. All of those looks, and muscle too, this guy made my head spin. We walked through the back door and it no sooner shut before Scott spun me into his arms, bent over, and gently pushed his lips to mine. I wrapped one arm around his waist and the other moved up and combed my fingers through his thick hair. My lips parted and his tongue swirled its way into my mouth.

I could feel his meaty cock pressing against my abs. We separated and Scott looked at me, "I have always dreamed of a beautiful girl like you coming into my life. What is your relationship with Samantha and her husband?"

I was a little caught off guard by the question, everything was moving fast with Samantha and Dante, but Samantha was encouraging me to play with Scott. "I love Samantha and Dante. I don't think they would mind if I had a relationship with you."

Scott kissed me again, "I would like the opportunity to date you, Patty. You seem to be everything I have ever wanted, everything I have needed."

With that Scott knelt in front of me and lifted my skirt and pushed his face into my hard clitty. He rubbed his face all over my little cock and balls before he engulfed my tiny clitty all the way into his mouth. I reached down and grabbed his head with both hands and ran my fingers through his thick black hair. Scott reached both hands around me and grabbed my ass cheeks. He kneaded my cheeks before he spread them and placed the tip of his finger against my pussy. "Oh yes, Scott do it, finger my pussy. You are so hot, baby. Is this what you need baby, a nice cock in your mouth and a tight boi pussy to fuck?"

Scott answered me by shoving his finger deep into my pussy and deep-throating my cock. My little clitty barely reached the back of Scott's throat, which allowed Scott to tongue my balls at the same time. I was in heaven and about to shoot my load. I wasn't sure if Scott was ready for that but it felt so damn good. "Oh, Scott you are such a good cock sucker. Oh, tongue my little ball sack baby. Mmmmh. Oh Scott you're going to make me cum."

Scott held me tighter and used his finger that was fucking my pussy to hold me against his face. Scott wanted my cum and I think he likes dirty talk too. I looked down into Scott's eyes as he sucked my cock, "You may be a ladies' man on the outside, but baby I know you're a lady wanting a man on the inside. My little boy needs my cum. That's it cock sucker drain my balls. Suck my juice out. Here it comes, baby. Ready to feel my hot cum shoot in your cock sucking mouth baby?"

Scott started sucking me for all he was worth. He started to moan into my cock and he now had two fingers fucking my pussy with lightning speed. My balls tightened up, and my pussy clenched tight around Scott's fingers. I could feel the head of my cock swell. I grabbed onto Scott's head and started to slam fuck his mouth hard, "That's it baby fuck my pussy hard. This is what you want, isn't it, my little slut? You like being face fucked by a cock, don't you? Well, here it comes baby, drink my load. Aaghhhh Yessss!!!" I screamed out and shot my load down Scott's throat.

Scott did not want to let my cock go, but it was becoming too sensitive as I pulled away from him. I know the feeling of just exposing your deepest desires with someone, so I grabbed Scott's head and pulled him to me for a cum sharing kiss. I pushed my tongue into Scott's mouth and searched my cum out. I felt Scott relax and give in to my kiss as he pulled me closer to him.

I reached down to Scott's cock and found that he had cum. As Scott and I kissed I could feel tears dripping against my cheek. I pulled away and looked into Scott's watery eyes, "Oh baby don't worry your secret is safe with me. If I can't keep a secret nobody can." With tha,t I kissed Scott lightly on his lips.

"Patty, I never… I mean I dreamt about this, but never thought it possible. This was my first time, please don't tell anybody. I just couldn't stop myself. You were all man and woman at the same time. What do we do now?" Scott pleaded with me.

"Scottie baby, don't you worry, I will figure out a way to play with you." I handed Scottie my maintenance boy business card with my personal phone number on it. "Call me so that I can get your phone number and we can chat some more. Don't worry baby, I think I know what you need. I will see about getting your deepest desires taken care of and I promise that nobody will ever find out."

Scott lifted me into his arms and kissed me with such passion that he took my breath away. I straightened my outfit out, walked out the door, and back into the store.

Samantha was sitting waiting for me. "Well, well, well, you look like the cat that swallowed the cock. What have you been up to slut? And where is Scott, sleeping in the back?" Samantha's smirk on her face told me that she wasn't mad.

As I got closer to Samantha and told her, "Let's just say that Scott has to sneak over to Men's Wear and grab a new pair of pants, his are kind of wet. I told him to put everything on your tab and send it to your house. But not before he applies his employee discount." I winked at Samantha as I said this.

Samantha put her arm around me and started to laugh as we went to find Dante, "You are such a little slut. I love that about you. And listen to you, 'put it on the tab and send it home'. Patty we are going to have a marvelous friendship."

We walked through the mall looking for Dante. I was still free-balling with all the people around and so unaware that it made me stay partially erect. I loved it. We found Dante sitting in a real man's chair smoking a big sweet-smelling cigar. Samantha and I took a seat on each of the arms of Dante's chair. Dante put his cigar in his mouth and placed a hand on both of our thighs. "Hello, my beauties are we maxed out on my credit card or do we have enough for some dessert?"

Samantha and I leaned over and kissed Dante on each cheek as we all laughed. We left the mall and got back into Dante's car. The car doors no sooner closed before Samantha whirled around in her seat, "Alright Patty, spill the beans what happened in the backroom?" Samantha was like a high school girl awaiting the latest gossip.

Dante had a surprised look, "What did I miss while I was smoking my cigar?"

Samantha laughed, "That is what I am trying to find out. Seems Patty was smoking on a cigar too."

I laughed, "I did not as a matter of fact. And a lady doesn't kiss and tell."

"Bullshit, a woman always kisses and tells. What happened?" Samantha giggled out.

I was having a blast with this, "You're right they do. Well, you're not going to believe this but it turns out that Scott is not the ladies man he portrays himself to be. In fact, Scott prefers to be Scottie and likes the illusion of a woman but the cock of a man."

Samantha and Dante both laughed out, "No! You're kidding right?" Samantha wanted more details, "That good-looking Egyptian Smokeshow likes cock? I don't believe you?! I thought flashing your cock was a joke, I didn't think he would take the bait. I guess I am better than I thought with my gaydar."

I filled them in with the details, "Oh yes, he took one look up my dress and he wanted it bad. We went in the backroom and he couldn't kiss me fast enough. Then he went down on me faster than, well, faster than I went down on Dante." We were all laughing hysterically now.

I continued with my story, "It gets better. Once Scottie nestled his face into my crotch he started to finger my pussy. I thought he would fuck me but as I prodded him I had a hunch and went with it. I started calling him a cocksucker and dominated him a bit. The guy ate it up and my cock too."

Samantha was breathing heavily, "No… really?! He not only likes cock but he is a sub like you?"

"You bet he is. I told him he is a girl on the inside and wants a big cock to fuck him. I hit the mark, because as soon as I discovered his true desires the guy shot his load in his pants. I never even touched him. He came with my cock in his mouth and me talking dirty to him."

I could see Samantha's mind turning as she turned to Dante, "I think we may have a toy to play with and, if I'm not mistaken, I think Patty wants to be in charge of this one?"

I jumped on this, "Can I? I like being submissive with you two and you both can fuck me tell the end of time, but something about turning Scottie into a sissy cock sucking slut; even the thought of it really turns me on. I want to get him to the point of begging for Dante's cock and then have Dante come in and fuck Scottie right into the cock sucking slut he wants to be."

We drove home and we all tore off our clothes as we ran up to the master shower to prepare for bed. Samantha and Dante showered up as I douched, not wanting to waste a second. We dried off and Dante and Samantha headed to bed. I had a little makeup to reapply. A girl's gotta look her best for her lovers. I slipped on a nice sheer lacy black baby doll with matching panties and walked into the bedroom.

As I walked into the bedroom I could see there was going to be no foreplay tonight. Dante was lying on his back naked, hard-on sticking straight up in the air. Samantha was sitting on Dante's face facing the headboard. Samantha was holding onto the top of the headboard and grinding her pussy into Dante's face, "Come on eat me, baby. I am so fucking horny. That's it move that tongue. Ohhhhhhhh! Yes! Bite my lips. Stretch them with your teeth baby."

I crawled on the bed between Dante's legs. He must have sensed me on the bed because his legs spread giving me access to his cock. I ran my tongue up his shaft and licked his dripping precum. I moved back down to his balls and started washing his balls with my tongue. His balls smelled so good and I could tell that Samantha had her pussy on his pole. "You like the little treat I left for your Patty? I came fast when I sat on Dante's cock, make sure you clean all my juices up."

"Yes, mistress. I am licking his balls now. I think you may have dripped down to his ass crack too." I said as I ran my tongue over his hairy hole.

Dante moaned into Samantha's pussy. I pulled my panties off and moved over Dante's dripping cock. I was facing Samantha's back and held her hips for support. I squatted down grabbing Dante's cock and pointing it to my waiting pussy. I wiggled my ass to accommodate his head and to allow its entrance. Once Dante's head broke through my pussy, I plunged myself deep down his thick shaft. Dante's cock filled me all the way up.

I grabbed ahold of Samantha's hips and pulled her ass to my face, "Yes, Patty, eat my ass while Dante eats my pussy." I pushed my tongue deep into Samantha's dark hole. Samantha moved back down to rest her pussy on Dante's face, then leaned forward opening her ass up for me to devour.

Dante and I worked Samantha over orally. Dante continued to gyrate his hips, grinding his cock into my pussy. I lifted up off of Dante's cock and slammed back down in between eating Samantha's ass out. Samantha was ready to cum and so was Dante.

Dante began to pump his cock into me faster and faster. Samantha was pushing back against both of our tongues, "Oh yes that's it. Oh, Yessss! Fuckkkk!" Samantha screamed out and went stiff as she filled Dante's mouth with her cum juice.

At the same time, Dante pushed his cock up as hard and as deep as his cock would go and froze. Dante's cock swelled in my pussy before I felt the hot flood of cum release into my bowels. Dante screamed out into Samantha's pussy causing Samantha to go right into another orgasm. "Mmmmmmmm!!!!!"

I rolled off of Dante's cock and Samantha swung her leg around and shockingly planted herself on my little cock. She was so hot and wet. My cock was lost in her pussy. Samantha threw my baby doll over my head exposing my little tits. "Is this how you want to take Scottie? Do you want her to sit on your cock and ride you? You going to show her who is the dom one?" Samantha kept grinding her pussy against my cock. Her juices were dripping down my balls.

Samantha was teaching me to be dominant with Scottie, "You have to show her who's the boss Patty. You need to take your cock and fuck her pussy. Get her ready for Dante's big daddy cock. It is going to be so hot to see you two fuck, Scottie." Samantha was thinking out loud getting herself off.

Samantha started pinching and twisting my nipples causing me to moan in pleasure, "You like that slut? You like your tits played with hard and rough, don't you? Dante come and stuff your cock in this sluts mouth to shut her up. I am going to work her over good."

I turned my head in time for Dante to shove his half-hard cock in my mouth. I moaned with pleasure as Samantha twisted my nipples hard.

Dante's deep voice guided me to my climax, "That's it Patty hum on Daddy's cock. Mmmmmm! Feels so good. Your moans are vibrating my balls. Twist her titties harder Samantha, make her scream on my cock."

With that Samantha pulled both my nipples as far as they could stretch. The skin on my chest tightens as my nipples are stretched and pulled away from my chest. Samantha held on to the tips of my nipples and then twisted them with what felt like a vice grip. The pain and pleasure of my nipples felt ecstatic. I screamed into Dante's now hard cock.

The pain was too much and I shot my load into Samantha's pussy. As my orgasm hit, Dante shoved his cock all the way down my throat. Dante's cock swelled and he shot his cum straight into my stomach. Dante pulled his cock back and out of my mouth shooting three more gobs of cum on my face. Samantha's sloshy pussy tightened up and she had another orgasm.

Samantha leaned forward and licked Dante's cum from my face before she planted a cum sharing kiss with me. Samantha pulled back from our kiss, turned her body around, and planted her pussy on my face, "Clean your mess up baby. I want every drop of your sissy spunk out of my pussy."

I greedily lapped up all my cum, and her pussy juices, off of her thighs before I pushed my face into her pussy as deep as her pussy would let me go. I sucked all of my thick cum out of her pussy before Samantha's pussy was too sensitive to take anymore.

Together, we curled up and fell asleep.
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