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   I needed a break from my crappy day job, and I needed some fast cash to pay rent.
 
    
 
   When I saw a flyer saying 'MAKE $500 TESTING SEXY NEW DRINKS,' hey, I gave them a call. Who wouldn't want to make money getting wasted?
 
    
 
   I went to the party and drank the drinks. They tasted good, but when I went to the bathroom I noticed something weird... my cock felt smaller. I was really used my cock, it was my favorite thing on the planet, and I would have sworn that it was smaller.
 
    
 
   I figured I was crazy, though, or way drunker than I thought.
 
    
 
   Turns out, I wasn't crazy. I was drunk, sure, but I wasn't crazy. My cock was smaller.
 
    
 
   "Hey, honey," one of the guys at the party said, "Hey, you're looking pretty tired. Why don't you go upstairs and take a nap?"
 
    
 
   I was drunk enough to just nod and follow him.
 
    
 
   When I woke up, I was a girl.
 
    
 
   Not just any girl, I was a smokin' hot bimbo of a blonde. When I saw myself in the floor-length mirror that they'd thoughtfully provided, I screamed. 
 
    
 
   It was a high-pitched scream, higher than I could have done even with helium when I was a dude.
 
    
 
   Shit!
 
    
 
   I was already thinking of myself as a girl.
 
    
 
   I heard men walk past the door.
 
    
 
   “When they wake up, we’ll take them down and fuck the ones who turned into girls and send the rest home,” one strange male voice said. “They should be too groggy to run for now, but we need to post someone on the back stairs when Johnson gets here.”
 
    
 
   Oh, hell no. I wasn’t going to get fucked. 
 
    
 
   I was a little groggy, though. I stumbled and wove as I quietly slid out into the hallway and towards the door I saw at the back of the hallway.
 
    
 
   Fuck.
 
    
 
   I almost ran into a guy who stepped out of the door.
 
    
 
   “Please help me,” I begged, before he could say anything. “Please help me get out of here.”
 
    
 
   He looked me up and down.
 
    
 
   “You want to go dancing?” he asked.
 
    
 
   “What?” I asked.
 
    
 
   “I’ll help you get out of here, but you’ve gotta go dancing with me and my buddy. It’s his birthday,” he said.
 
    
 
   “I… I…” I said. The guy leered at me. I knew he wanted to fuck me too.
 
    
 
   If I went with him, though, I might not get fucked. If I stayed, I’d definitely get fucked.
 
    
 
   Besides, I liked dancing.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   ------------------------------------------------
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   "What's this place we're going called?" I asked Earl.
 
    
 
   He shrugged. "The Club, usually."
 
    
 
   I smiled to myself a little. I was pretty thrilled to be going into a club escorted by two such hot men. I didn’t know why I was, but I embraced it. 
 
    
 
   ‘Live a little,’ I told myself.
 
    
 
   They walked up to the door and found a bouncer in the shadowy recesses. He was a fine figure of a man, as dark and broad as Earl and as tall as Buddy.
 
    
 
   "ID?" he grunted at me.
 
    
 
   “Don’t worry about it,” Buddy said.
 
    
 
   The bouncer shrugged.
 
    
 
   "Go on in," he said.
 
    
 
   Down a long hallway the three of us walked, towards a thumping bass beat coming from a grimy door. Buddy opened the door for me and Earl gestured me in.
 
    
 
   "Fuck yes," I shouted in Buddy's ear, "Real dancing!"
 
    
 
   He laughed and pulled me out onto the floor, grinding against my hip in time to the beat. I thrust my hips against him and moved my body to the music, Earl quickly coming up on my other side. 
 
    
 
   I danced between the two men, getting hot and sweaty, my minidress riding up and leaving my creamy thighs open to being grabbed.
 
    
 
   I loved this. I loved having their hands all over me, on my thighs, my breasts, my belly. I loved feeling their hard cocks through their jeans as they rubbed our bodies together. 
 
    
 
   Earl disappeared and I grumbled at the loss for a minute, but Buddy pulled me even closer against him, and I felt his firm chest against my breasts and moaned into his ear.
 
    
 
   My head turned of its own free will and I shut my eyes and tilted my face up, giving Buddy the golden opportunity to kiss me.
 
    
 
   He took it, claiming my mouth in a searing kiss and  gripping my shoulders tightly. 
 
    
 
   Suddenly, another man’s body was pressed against my own from the back. I turned to make sure that it was Earl, and just enjoyed the feel of their bodies against mine.
 
    
 
   Earl found my hand and put a drink in it. I took a sip and sputtered, causing both men to laugh at me. 
 
    
 
   The club was still thumping and the people around them were still dancing when I was on my third drink.  I was past buzzed and heading to drunk, and I was having the time of my life. It was a blast to watch the other girls come up to Earl and Buddy and get totally blown off because they only wanted to dance with me.
 
    
 
   “You wanna get out of here?” Earl shouted in my ear, to be heard over the music.
 
    
 
   I looked at them and at the door. I knew better.
 
    
 
   I nodded.
 
    
 
   “Hell yes,” I said. 
 
    
 
   Buddy slipped his hand up my thigh to stroke my pussy through my thong.
 
    
 
   “You wanna get fucked?” he asked.
 
    
 
   I laughed  and leaned up to kiss the sweat from my neck, while sticking my ass backwards to grind against Earl’s crotch.
 
    
 
   “Hell yes,” I said. “Long as I get both of you.”
 
    
 
   “Damn, baby, of course,” Earl said, and took my hand, pulling me through the dancing crowd to a door at the back of the room.
 
    
 
   The three of them slipped out into an alley. The light from the bare bulb over the door only showed a few yards in any direction, and I allowed myself to be pulled into a shadowy corner.
 
    
 
   Buddy slapped my ass. I was so drunk that I stumbled into Earl, who put his hands on my shoulders and pulIed my onto my knees. The concrete ground into them a little, a hard ride, but I shrugged and looked up, waiting.
 
    
 
   "I'm not doing everything for you," he said. "Get it out your own self."
 
    
 
   I knew what he meant. I knew what he wanted. I knew I could stand up and walk back into that club and find a phone and get a safe ride home.
 
    
 
   I was tired of being safe.
 
    
 
   I reached up and slid the man's zipper down with one hand, feeling his cock through his jeans with the other. Slowly, I reached inside and pulled it out.
 
    
 
   Even though I'd felt it through his jeans while dancing, and just then, I gasped. 
 
    
 
   It was even bigger than I'd imagined. When I leaned forward to tentatively lick at the underside, I wasn't sure how I would take the thick pole into my mouth. 
 
    
 
   Earl grabbed my blonde hair and pulled me forward. My noise of surprise was cut off by hard cock stuffed into my mouth, almost into my throat.
 
    
 
   "Suck it, bitch," he said. 
 
    
 
   I tried. I really did. I sucked gamely and swallowed rapidly, trying to move back and forth on the thick cock that was almost cutting off my air. Earl let me struggle on his dripping pole for a few minutes before grabbing a handful of my blonde hair again and shoving it deeper.
 
    
 
   I gagged and sputtered, but he held me with the knob deep in my mouth until I stopped struggling.
 
    
 
   “That’s more like it,” he said, and started pulling me back and forth. He grunted in pleasure as I grunted in pain, but I didn’t try to get away. I’d never been more turned on in my life. 
 
    
 
   This was what I wanted now - to be used as a cum dump by a powerful man. I felt it in my bones.
 
    
 
   I soon remembered Buddy, though. He knelt down behind me and reached around, feeling my breasts with his strong hands.
 
    
 
   I gasped as he slipped his hands inside my dress and found my nipples, and Earl stole the opportunity to force his cock even further down my throat.
 
    
 
   “Fuck, Buddy, this girl can deep-throat,” the Black man grunted.
 
    
 
   "Yeah, I can," Buddy said, his voice hot on the back of my neck. "I can't wait to see those little pink lips wrapped around my dick."
 
    
 
   "You'll have your turn," Earl grumbled. "Besides, it looks like you're getting to know those little titties right now."
 
    
 
   "Fuck yes," Buddy said. He squeezed my nipples, hard, and I squealed around the hard sausage in my mouth.
 
    
 
   Earl pulled his cock out and I looked down for a minute, gasping. Buddy's hands were clearly visible against my pale skin even in this dim light. He'd pulIed my dress down almost to my waist, my tits were hanging out. Kneeling had made my dress ride up over my ass, too, so the skimpy fabric was practically a belt.
 
    
 
   I couldn't believe how slutty and desperate I looked, nearly naked in an alley with two strange men. 
 
    
 
   Buddy slipped his hand between my ass cheeks and stroked my thong.
 
    
 
   "She's soaking wet," he said. "Forget her lips, I can't wait to see my cock in that little pussy. I bet she's pink as anything down there."
 
    
 
   Earl nodded.
 
    
 
   "You want to get fucked?" he asked me.
 
    
 
   I nodded. I didn't speak. My jaw was still sore from sucking his fat cock.
 
    
 
   He grabbed my hair again and held his dripping knob in front of my face.
 
    
 
   "Good," he said. "Suck me until I come down your throat, and we'll take you somewhere to fuck you."
 
    
 
   I obeyed. I wasn't sure any more than I had a choice. No one was around, and I was too drunk to run. I guess I just had to go along for the ride and enjoy it - and I was sure I'd enjoy it.
 
    
 
   Buddy pulled my thong aside and shoved two fingers deep inside me, making me moan as I sucked desperately at Earl's dick.The sooner he came, the sooner I'd be out of this alley - I was starting to be afraid of getting arrested for having sex in public! I guess I was sobering up, because that hadn't occurred to me when I knelt in front of the hot strange man to suck his cock... or I was too horny to care.
 
    
 
   I was still horny, but now I was horny and scared.
 
    
 
   Buddy was fucking me with three fingers now, rough and hard as I held still and took it from both ends. He was pressed all the way against me now, I could feel his hard shaft against my ass through his jeans, and he was mauling both of my breasts with his other hand. It hurt, but it hurt so good. It made me feel alive, the ache in my jaw and my breasts only fueling the glorious fire in my brand-new pussy.
 
    
 
   When Buddy moved his hand from my nipples to my clit, and rubbed it furiously, I came hard, thrashing against him. 
 
    
 
   "That's right, bitch, come on my hand like a whore. You're desperate to get fucked, aren't you?. You need it," Buddy said, and Earl laughed.
 
    
 
   "Shit, why wait?" he asked. "If you're both that desperate, go ahead and fuck her here."
 
    
 
   I tried to shake my head, but I had been thrashing around so much with my orgasm and trying to deep-throat Earl's dick, it didn't look that way at all.
 
    
 
   "Mmm-mmm!" I said, around the thick dick that was trying its best to choke me.
 
    
 
   When I tried to pull off and tell them no, Earl put one hand on the back of my head. That was all it took to trap me around his dick. When I tried to back off, Earl would slowly push my head forward enough that I could hardly breath around his thick cock.
 
    
 
   I guessed I was about to get fucked in an alley, because I sure didn't seem to have any choice about it now. When I tried to push Buddy's hands away from my entrance, he spanked my ass once, hard.
 
    
 
   "None of that, girl," he said. "I'm gonna fuck you now, and you're gonna love my dick."
 
    
 
   I moaned helplessly around Earl's cock.
 
    
 
   I heard a zipper, and Buddy pulled my dress totally off. Why had the weird scientists left me a new dress with the fashionable full zipper? 
 
    
 
   Oh. Probably for just that reason.
 
    
 
   Buddy's hands were all over me, tweaking my nipples, rubbing my clit for a teasing moment and then slipping a finger or two deep inside me, grabbing my ass hard, spanking one cheek... It was the most intense fucking feeling I'd ever gotten, and his dick wasn't even in me yet. I was enjoying the hell out of myself, though. 
 
    
 
   He pulled both hands off me for a minute.
 
    
 
   "Hey, Earl, get your dick out for a minute," he said.
 
    
 
   "Oh, fuck, I was close," the man grumbled, but he pulled his cock out, leaving me gasping and leaking precum out of the side of my mouth.
 
    
 
   “Baby, you want this, right?” Buddy asked. “You are so wet and you are ready for my cock, but I wanna check first.”
 
    
 
   I nodded. I wasn’t able to speak yet.
 
    
 
   “I want to hear you say it,” he said.
 
    
 
   I took a deep breath. 
 
    
 
   “Yeah, I want this,” I said, looking up at Earl’s shadowed face and nodding.
 
    
 
   “Tell me you want me to fuck you,” Buddy persisted.
 
    
 
   “I want you to fuck me,” I said, obediently and honestly. 
 
    
 
   “Tell me you want me to destroy your tiny pussy with my huge dick,” he said. 
 
    
 
   “I want you to…” I hesitated.
 
    
 
   He slapped my ass, hard.
 
    
 
   “I want you to destroy my tiny pussy!” I said. “I want you to fuck me with that huge cock!”
 
    
 
   “That’s right, brat,” he said. “Earl, you hear that? She wants it pretty bad, doesn’t she?”
 
    
 
   Earl laughed.
 
    
 
   “Yeah, and once she’s all warmed up by you, I want to fuck her deeper than she’s had anyone else before,” he said.
 
    
 
   “Yeah, yeah, you motherfucker,” Buddy said, lazily.
 
    
 
   He slapped my ass again.
 
    
 
   “Get your mouth back on his cock, girl,” he said. “You need to get fucked, and fucked good.”
 
    
 
   I obeyed. 
 
    
 
   “Hey, get on your knees so I can fuck her doggy-style,” Buddy said. Earl shrugged and pulled me off his cock for a moment and sank down on his own knees. Buddy yanked my ass up and back, towards his straining cock.
 
    
 
   They didn’t give me any time to adjust before they were on me again, Earl’s cock sliding between my lips, almost gently, and Buddy’s hard pole sliding up and down my ass crack.
 
    
 
   “Oh, yeah, I’m gonna fuck you so hard,” he said.
 
    
 
   I felt the head of his cock against the entrance of my pussy and knew that my fantasy was about to be fulfilled - I was about to be fucked by two hot guys at once, two insanely hot muscular dark-skinned hunks. I knew I shouldn’t want this. Only hours before, I’d been a guy. My new body was crying out for what it needed, though, and what it needed was cock.
 
    
 
   "Fuck," Buddy groaned as he slid his cock inside me. I moaned around Earl's hard dick, the feel of Buddy inside me was incredible. I didn't think he was as big as Earl, but it was still the biggest cock that I'd ever seen, and I had it inside me.
 
    
 
   Buddy grabbed my hips and started pumping in and out of me.
 
    
 
   "I'm not gonna last long, this girl has the tightest little cunt," he said. "She looks so pretty on my dick."
 
    
 
   Earl grabbed my hair and started thrusting harder into my mouth. I tried hard to breathe as I choked on his dick, and he finally came, filling my mouth with thick white spunk spilling out of his thick man’s cock. I'd never taken a load like that before, and it filled my mouth and dripped down my chin.
 
    
 
   "Swallow it, bitch," he ordered, and I obeyed, gulping down the seed and letting it slide down into my belly.
 
    
 
   I'd officially tasted a  man’s cum. It was bitter and sweet and so much richer than my jizz that I'd tasted before. I wondered what Buddy tasted like, and hoped that I would get to find out.
 
    
 
   "Fuck, yes," Buddy said, and took my hips in a bruising grip as he started to fuck me in earnest. "Earl, I thought she'd bite your cock off if I really fucked her."
 
    
 
   Buddy fucked me deep and hard until I could barely take it any more, moaning and begging on my hands and knees in a dirty alley, dripping with cum and full of dick. I was so close to coming that I could hardly stand it, and the rough pounding in my wet pussy seemed like it would never let up.
 
    
 
   "Cum on my dick," Buddy grunted. "Cum on my dick you little blonde whore."
 
    
 
   I screamed out as Earl reached underneath me and grabbed one of my tits, crushing it and tormenting my tender nipple.
 
    
 
   “Hush, bitch,” Earl said. “Unless you want to fuck the whole neighborhood.”
 
    
 
   He slid his hand down my belly, between my legs, to find my clit. The feel of his hard hand on my clit puId me over the edge, and I cried out as I came, tightening my pussy on Buddy’s thick cock.
 
    
 
   Buddy came with a grunt and a gasp, filling me with hot cum. 
 
    
 
   I sagged and gasped on the alley floor. 
 
    
 
   I’d been used by two men  as their blonde cumdump. My fantasy had come true and left me cum-covered in a filthy alley…
 
    
 
   It was the best orgasm of my life.
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