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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“Don’t stop until I tell you to, Penny!” Sally said as she paced around the room with a paddle in her hand. Penny was wearing nothing except her lingerie and a wig of blonde hair. Her lips were wrapped around a long, thick dildo suctioned to the wall. She bobbed her head, desperate to touch herself, but she couldn’t. Not without Sally’s permission. She listened to the sensual music playing in the background as she worked the dildo. “Mmm, your followers are going to love this.”

Penny moaned on the cock and moved her hands up the wall. She opened her eyes and looked into the camera that was pointed in her direction as the large phallus filled her mouth. She wrapped her hand around its base, staring deeper into the lens as she bobbed her lips. Once she got started, it was hard for her to stop. She could suck a cock for an endless amount of time.

Things changed when Sally took her up to those hills outside of Pinecrest. Penny hadn’t been the same ever since Sally pulled that dildo out of her bag and strapped it around her waist. The things she made her do. They made Penny realize she was nothing other than a slut with an insatiable desire for cock, and Sally was happy to give her some whenever she needed it.

They went back and forth about making an Only Fans page for Penny, but then Sally put down her foot and said that they should. She wanted to show her girl off to the world. They could use the money for vacations. It’d only been a week, and they already had a couple dozen subscribers. It helped that Sally wasn’t afraid to show off her pussy to the camera, which made Penny feel like she wasn’t alone, like she could continue this strange journey for a long while yet.

“You like sucking that cock, slut?”

Penny moaned on it as she bobbed her mouth more quickly. Sally stepped behind her and placed her hand on the back of her head, pushing it until she had the entire cock in her mouth. Sally bent over to look into the camera as she choked her girl with the big dildo. Penny loved every second of it. Sally reached down her body to grab her dick, and it was rock hard. She rubbed it through the white thong she was wearing.

“You ready to take care of me?”

Penny groaned on the cock in protest to add a little drama to their scene. She had no idea how she’d let herself get this far. Sucking dick on camera for the world to see. Her femininity had grown to epic proportions, and she wasn’t slowing down anytime soon. She was adding dresses, lingerie, and heels to her collections every day. 

Sally had even gotten her some makeup, but she was still learning how to use it. For now, Sally was doing her makeup, especially before they recorded a scene. She wanted every video they recorded to be perfect, and Penny agreed. She sat for as long as it took, and then she let go. The cameras didn’t frighten her anymore. It wasn’t like anyone would recognize that it was her in the video, and Sally never showed her face.

“Don’t be a bad girl, missy!”

Penny pulled her lips off the cock and looked into Sally’s eyes. “I don’t want to stop. It feels so good.”

“My pussy feels better.” Sally lay in a position where everything except her face was on camera. Penny climbed between her legs to eat her pussy. Sally’s back arched as a loud moan escaped her mouth. She held the back of Penny’s head as her tongue slid over her pussy lips. They lost themselves in the moment while the cameras recorded them. “Yes!”

Penny moaned on Sally’s pussy as she ate her out, losing all sense of the cameras. She fingered her a few moments later while licking her clit, going back and forth between her pussy and clit until Sally was screaming at the top of her lungs. Penny pressed firmly against her pussy as she came, desperate to touch her cock, but Sally hadn’t given her permission.

“Fuck, that was good.”

“Can I cum now?”

“Stand up and show me your cock.”

Penny stood and moved her white thong to the side to pull out her cock. Sally bit her lip as she watched Penny stroke it slowly. She spat onto her hand and rubbed her cock. She was already close from feeling Sally cum against her lips, so it wouldn’t take her long to explode.

“Mmm, you know what would be so hot?”

Penny bit her lip and shook her head, getting closer to orgasm, teetering on the edge. “What?” she asked in a breath. “What would be hot?”

Sally rubbed her pussy mindlessly as she watched Penny stroke her cock, both of them staring at each other intensely. “I want to share a man with you. You know, for our followers.”

Penny’s cock throbbed, betraying her. She didn’t want to have sex with a man! At least that was what she told herself, but when she thought about the idea of sharing Sally with another man, it pushed her over the edge. She gasped as cum started shooting from her cock, covering the hardwood floor with little puddles of cum.

“Mmm, you’d like that, wouldn’t you?”

“Yes,” Penny said in a breath. “I don’t know why, but yes.”

“Next time.” Sally cut the camera, and Penny curled up by her side. They held each other for a long while, neither of them prepared to talk about what they’d agreed to do.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

When the cameras weren’t rolling, Patrick and Sally had a wonderful relationship. Both of them enjoyed the limelight, but they also liked going out for dinner or hanging out with their friends. 

Patrick still put on his shows at the cave, which was where they were now. Their friends sat around a small fire as Patrick sang some of his most famous melodies and some new songs he was working on. Sally was pushing him to make an album so that they could start selling his music to the masses.

Patrick loved Sally’s ambition but wasn’t sure he was going to make it to the big leagues. He wasn’t the only one with goals, though. Sally was a burgeoning writer with her eyes set on being published by some of the biggest publications in the country. For now, her writings were only published in a local magazine called The Gazette, but she was confident that one day her name would be featured in the New York Times or The Washington Post. She loved the idea of writing about celebrities, pop culture, and trendy items. She hoped getting Patrick to stardom would help her become famous as well.

Everyone clapped when Patrick finished playing. Erma was curled up next to her new beau Carlos. Tracy had found a new guy for the night. She was still trying to get over her ex-boyfriend Tyler, but at least he hadn’t shown his face. It was a rather lovely evening. Patrick stopped playing at one point, and Sally took the chance to sit on his lap, relishing that she was the one who had the man all the girls wanted. She was the one with the man who sang like an angel.

Sally bent over to whisper into his ear. “Are you ready to get out of here? We have some work to do.”

Patrick cock jumped, pressing up against her bottom through his jeans. She smiled as she mindlessly stroked the little hairs at the nape of his neck.

“Just another minute,” he said. He was excited to become Penny again, but he also felt like he was beginning to lose sense of himself, like he went into a trance as soon as he started getting dressed in the pretty clothes that now filled his closet. His roommate Jesse would freak if he ever discovered the truth, which was why he was looking for a place of his own, but the earliest he would be able to move was the summer.

“Come on,” Sally urged him with her lips centimeters from his ear. “Let’s go. I’m ready.”

“Just another minute,” he repeated. He held her tightly as he looked around to his friends. Erma and Carlos looked rather comfortable. Leo and Tracy had made new friends since the girls’ first night at the cave, but they gave each other an occasional glance. Leo told Patrick that they’d hooked up, and that he’d had a good time, but Tracy never called him back. Sally asked her why, and she only shrugged. She had a feeling that Tracy was still hung up on Tyler and his new girlfriend Karen. Sally could tell her to get over it, but honestly, what good was that going to do when she’d had her heart broken?

“Fine, but can we at least play a game?” said Sally.

“Who’s up for some volleyball?” Patrick asked the group.

“Me!” Everyone seemed to speak in unison. The large group split up into two teams and had a blast playing sand volleyball in the cave. An hour seemed to pass in an instant as the two teams battled it out for the win.

Patrick was more than ready to go after the game. His team lost, and Sally’s team won. As much fun as it was playing on opposite sides of the court, they were happy to be walking out together hand in hand.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Sally and Patrick didn’t have energy for a transformation when they got home from the cave. They pulled out their computers. Sally wrote the last bits of an article while Patrick tested out some lyrics he’d been working on. It usually took him a hundred times going through a song before it felt completely right. If they were words he had to sing over and over again, he wanted to feel them in his soul, and he never stopped until each and every song was perfect.

Their night was chill. Glasses of wine. A bowl of pretzels on the coffee table. They loved hanging out at Sally’s small apartment above the pharmacy downtown. It was their safe place, where they could let go and be who they truly wanted to be, but that didn’t happen fully until the following night.

After a wonderful night of sleep, they were well rested and eager to be with each other after work. Patrick had a morning shift that day, so they would have plenty of time to record a video for their followers, but Sally thought it was about time that they invited another man into the situation.

“Don’t you think we should look for someone to join us tonight?” Sally asked casually as they were getting ready. Penny was going to wear a pink minidress with a white belt around the waistline. It had a flared skirt, perfect for lifting up to fuck. She had on white lingerie and pink platform heels. She was quite comfortable walking in heels after just a couple weeks.

“Uh,” Penny paused as she lifted a damp sponge covered with foundation. She wasn’t a makeup expert, but she was getting pretty good at the basics. Sally would come in and finish off the final details to make sure she was camera ready. “I’m not sure that’s a good idea.”

“Why not? You said you would!”

“Yeah, but—”

“You know you want to do this, Penny. Why are you trying to resist?”

“You’re asking me to have sex with a man!”

“Penny, you love dick! Why not get it from the source?” Sally cackled, throwing her head back, but Penny didn’t find the situation amusing. She loved cock, but that cock was always attached to Sally or the wall. It wasn’t attached to a man. How could Sally expect her to actually go through with this? “C’mon, Penny. You’re making this way harder than it has to be. Let’s make a profile and see who we find.”

Penny had the damp sponge in her hand. What options did she have? Wasn’t it inevitable that she try real dick? They had an Only Fans page to run. Penny just worried she was slipping down a slide that would lead to a well of unknowns. Where would she stop if she liked real dick? Where was the off ramp?

“Are you worried?”

Penny nodded.

“Why?” Sally asked, taking Penny’s hands into hers. “Tell me what’s going through your mind.”

Penny didn’t know how to tell Sally about her feelings. She was struggling to grasp them herself. Penny had never thought of her as someone who liked men. It was just that a woman always lived in her soul, and when she was Penny, something took over. She wanted to feel like those girls in her favorite porno videos, submissive and slutty and spent after getting pulverized by some dick.

“I don’t know. It’s hard to process.”

“Well, I can’t read your mind.”

“What if I like it?” Penny whispered, nearly sounding like a woman. She’d been practicing her girl voice a lot lately, and when she spoke softly, she was almost indistinguishable from the average woman. “What if I can’t stop?”

“Aww,” Sally said and crouched in front of Penny. “Would that be the worst thing in the world?”

“You wouldn’t be upset?” she asked, surprised.

“I’m willing to take things as they come. There’s no telling how you’ll feel about being with a man until you actually do it.”

 Penny nodded, knowing it was the truth, but what did the truth matter when she was throwing everything she thought she knew about herself out of the window? Being with a man, that wasn’t her, but deep down, she knew that was a lie. For a long time, a thick opaque veil had covered the truth she was unwilling to accept. The veil had been falling apart ever since she put on her first thong, and now the veil was barely hanging by a thread. What lay behind it made Penny shudder when she thought about it.

“But I already know,” she said in the faintest voice imaginable. She’d been bisexual for as long as she could remember, always able to block out the other half. Mostly. She’d been so good for so long until Sally came along and blew up everything.

“What do you know?”

“I’m going to love it,” she said a little more loudly. “I’m bisexual.”

“You are? That’s hot!”

“What?” Penny hissed, lifting her chin to meet Sally’s gaze. “How can you say that?”

“Uh, because I think it’s hot? How long have you known?"

"A long time,” she said. “I never wanted to accept it.”

Sally grabbed her hands. They were sitting at her tiny dining table, and she’d never felt closer to her girl. “If this is something you’ve always wanted, won’t it be hot to do it together?”

Penny couldn’t deny that Sally was right. “Where will I stop, though? What if I can’t control myself?”

Sally chuckled. “I’ll be here to control you. Don’t worry,” she patted Penny on her forearm. “So, do you want to look at some boys after I finish your makeup?”

She nodded, feeling slightly more at ease. Sally leaned forward to grab the makeup bag. She pulled out everything she needed to finish Penny’s face. She was going to give her a good amount of blush and a dusting of pink eye shadow against dark eyes. She made sure all the lines were even and blended before lifting a mirror to Penny’s face. “What do you think?” she asked.

“Gorgeous,” said Penny. “Do you think we’ll be able to find a man?”

“I’m confident we will. Let me get dressed, and then we’ll take pictures.” Sally walked over to the bedroom area of her apartment. She glanced over her shoulder and smiled at Penny before disrobing, stripping down to her underwear. She stood on her toes as she walked over to her dresser to pull out a fresh pair of pink lingerie and a black robe. “Give me a second.” Sally slipped into the bathroom to freshen up and change.

Penny waited anxiously for her to emerge, mesmerized when she finally did. Sally was a vision in the pink lingerie. She’d even slipped into some clunky heels with pink fuzzy straps across the toes. “Ready to find us a man?”

“Yes,” Penny said in a breath, not at all prepared, but at least Sally would be by her side.

They stood against the wall and took several pictures. Some of them separately. Many of them together. Touching. Groping. Kissing. Penny showed off her cock in some of the pictures, and Sally had plenty of her touching her pussy. They set up their profile, only including some of their photos for the main page. They would keep their naughty ones for the top contenders.

They fixed themselves a couple drinks while they waited for the messages to appear. It wasn’t long before their inbox was filled with guys wanting to have a three sum with them. Not all the guys were contenders, but they were having a blast trying to decide until a man slid into their inbox that silenced them both. A tingle filled the air as they looked at his profile.

Artist. Exquisite body, like a Greek statue, but there was nothing small about his penis. They couldn’t see anything other than a picture of him in underwear, but that was enough to know that he had a monster cock.

“Ask him for more pictures,” Penny said in a rushed breath. There was something about this man that she found utterly intoxicating, and she needed to have him. “Please.”

“Consider it done,” she said and typed the message. The man replied with several photos of his cock, and it was massive. Thick and veiny and surprisingly huge for his thin frame. They stared at the images with wide eyes, knowing that they’d found their guy. His name was Leon, and he asked for their photos in return. When he got them, he agreed that he wanted in on the three sum and didn’t care that it would be in front of a camera as long as he got his dick wet.

“He’ll be here in an hour!”

Penny screeched. “Let’s get everything ready!”


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Penny and Sally squealed when Leon knocked. Penny stood to answer it, her heart racing as she approached the door. She inhaled deeply as she placed her hand on the knob. This would be her first time ever with a man, but she was ready. Her followers on Only Fans even agreed that it was about time she let a guy fuck her.

“Hello,” Leon said when she opened the door. His voice was deep, and he was even sexier in person than he was in his pictures. He had long dark brown hair that was pulled up into a ponytail and a perfectly manicured beard with plump, sexy lips. “May I come in?”

Penny gasped and stepped aside. “Of course. Make yourself at home. That’s Sally.”

“Hello Sally,” Leon said.

She gave him a wave and patted the sofa. “Come over here and sit. Penny will fetch us some drinks,” she said. “What do you like?”

“Water is fine.”

Sally pouted. “C’mon! Let’s do a shot! What do you say?” she asked, shaking his leg.

“Fine,” he said. “But I also want a glass of water, please.”

“Coming right up!” Penny went to the kitchen to fix their drinks. She took trips back and forth until the coffee table was covered with their drinks. “Cheers!” Penny lifted her shot glass into the air, and everyone else followed.

“Cheers!” They clinked their glasses together and threw back the shots of tequila. Then Leon pulled off his shirt, revealing his hairy washboard abs. Penny couldn’t stop staring. Seeing him in pictures was one thing, but this was something else. There was a cock waiting her in his jeans. All she had to do was take it out, and it would be hers.

“You looking at something?” he asked with a smirk. “Don’t be afraid. It doesn’t bite, but it might choke you.” Leon laughed. It was a deep and hearty laugh. A manly laugh.

“Yeah, don’t be afraid, Penny. Come over here and take it out.”

Penny stood to move aside the coffee table before sitting on her knees in front of Leon and Sally. Sally was biting her lip as she stared, but Penny didn’t even notice. She couldn’t peel her eyes away from Leon’s crotch, knowing that her life was about to forever change. She glanced at one of the cameras that was trained on them, hoping that her viewers could see the emotions she was feeling in her eyes. Excitement. Wonder. Terror. There was no turning back once she took out his cock, and she knew it.

Leon thrusted his hips. “What are you waiting for, girl? Give me those lips,” he said. “Take out my cock!”

His voice was forceful. Impossible to ignore. Penny couldn’t wait another second, so she unbuttoned his jeans and pulled down his zipper, shaking all over. Slowly but surely, the outline of his thick cock came into view. She was slow to take it out, terrified of what was to come.

“Don’t be afraid,” he said and rubbed the side of her face. “Is this your first time?”

She nodded. “Yes,” she said in a breathy whisper. “My first time with a man.”

“Mmm, that’s hot. I’ll be gentle.” The smirk on his face betrayed his words. Would he really treat her bussy right, or was he about to tear it to shreds? “I promise.”

A shiver ran down Penny’s spine as she pulled his jeans and underwear off his legs completely. Her eyes widened at the sight before her. His cock was so long and thick and veiny. It was even leaking a bit of precum at the tip. Penny had never seen anything like it in her life. Not in person.

“Touch it,” he said.

Penny reached out her hand, an explosion of sensations running through her body when she touched his dick. She pumped it in her hand, feeling the last bits of her veil fall away. She looked up into his eyes, loving how he smirked at her.

“You got a cock too, huh?”

Penny bit her lip and nodded. Her cock was throbbing in her skimpy white thong. She squeezed her legs together to settle it down, but that hardly did a thing. She was about to get the first dick of her life, and it was a thrill.

“Take off your panties,” he said to Sally. “I want to watch you touch yourself while she sucks my dick.” Sally moaned and stripped herself until she was naked. They were both so beautiful sitting next to each other Penny could hardly keep her eyes off them, but Leon snapped his fingers to get her attention. “What are you waiting for, slut? Suck my dick!”

A heat enveloped Penny’s body at his words. She couldn’t deny his request. Her body wouldn’t allow it. She parted her lips and wrapped them tightly around his cock, relishing the fact that she finally had a real dick in her mouth. It was so warm and alive, reacting to her tongue in ways a dildo never could. The feeling of his cock in her mouth was absolutely addicting. She held his cock around the base and lost herself bobbing her head while Sally moaned in the background. Penny could hear them making out, but she didn’t even care. Her attention was consumed by Leon’s monster cock. She never wanted to stop sucking it. Never in her life, but he had other plans.

“Eat her pussy, sissy!”

Penny moved over to Sally and looked into her eyes. Their cheeks were flushed. They were both taken by this man, willing to do anything and everything he wanted of them. He got onto his knees behind Penny as she moved in to eat her girl’s pussy. A loud moan echoed off the walls when Penny touched down on Sally’s flower. She licked her girl how she liked, forgetting that Leon was behind her until he smacked her ass with a heavy hand. She moaned against Sally’s pussy as he did it three more times.

Then he pressed his monster cock up against her hole. She wasn’t a virgin, but she’d only ever been fucked by Sally’s dildos, and she’d never used anything near as big as Leon. “You ready for this dick?” he asked as he pushed the tip of his cock up against her hole.

“Yes!” she gasped. Sally grabbed the back of her head and put her back on her pussy, making Leon chuckle. They’d gotten out a bottle of lube before he got there. He grabbed it and used it to lather his cock, the cameras catching every moment of their exchange.

“I love this sexy pink dress,” Leon said and smacked her ass again. “Plus these heels. You really went all out like a good sissy.”

Penny moaned on Sally’s pussy, unable to pull her head away. Eating pussy was one of her favorite things to do.

Leon wrapped his hand around Penny’s neck from behind as he started pushing deeper into her. She cursed and moaned as his fat cock stretched her tight little bussy. She could barely focus on Sally’s pussy, mindlessly running her tongue over her petals as Leon stole all sense from her mind and soul. He just kept pushing deeper and deeper, stretching her more than she’d ever been stretched in her life, but all those dildos were great practice for the real thing.

“Fuck, your bussy feels so good.”

“Yeah, fuck her bussy,” Sally moaned. “Use it good!”

Penny was occupied on both sides, but she still managed to twist her head enough to look into the camera, hoping viewers could see how much she was enjoying herself. Penny had never had a man fuck her before but couldn’t stop wondering why she’d waited so long as Leon started fucking her harder and harder. He’d made his dick nice and slick with the lube, and he was sliding around inside of her so easily.

Leon pounded away as she moaned against Sally’s pussy. There was no telling how long had passed, but it was pure bliss. Every single second. “Fuck!” Sally cried. “Fuck! Fuck!” She said the word a few more times as she came all over Penny’s face, and Leon watched in utter awe. Penny could feel his cock jumping inside of her.

“You need to stick your dick in her! Now!”

Leon pulled out and pushed Penny up towards the sofa until she was deep inside Sally’s sweet folds. He repositioned them at the edge of the couch, the perfect angle for him to climb on top and fuck Penny’s bussy hard while she pushed Sally to another orgasm.

The three of them panted and moaned, connected in the deepest of ways. It was utter magic. Pure ecstasy. If only Penny could enjoy it forever, but she wasn’t going to be able to last more than a few more moments.

“I’m close,” Penny panted. “It feels too fucking good.”

“Me too,” Sally moaned. “Keep fucking her hard. I love it!”

Leon picked up speed, pounding Penny’s ass, which was giving Penny a nice rhythm to fuck Sally’s pussy. The three of them were locked together, making a scene for the cameras. Leon pulled out at one point.

“Fill her up while I cum in your mouth,” Leon said and stood on the couch. Penny pounded Sally’s pussy as she rubbed her clit, both of them on the verge of cumming. Penny gasped when Leon grabbed her face and shoved his cock into her mouth. She held Sally’s tits for balance as she fucked and sucked, shaking because she was so close to cumming.

As hard as she tried, she couldn’t stop it. Penny screamed on Leon’s cock as she started unloading into Sally’s pussy. Leon pulled out of her mouth and beat his cock rapidly. He started cumming moments later, right at the same time as Sally.

Leon covered Penny’s face with his cream while Sally came all over her cock, and she’d never felt anything as good. She gasped as she licked her lips, still lost somewhere light years away from Earth. When she finally pulled out of Sally’s pussy, she collapsed onto the floor and smiled. She could still feel cum caked onto her face, so she rolled over to look at the camera to wipe a dollop off her cheek and put it into her mouth.

She gasped when a towel landed on her chest a minute later. She’d dozed off to sleep, but it hadn’t been long. Sally and Leon were still getting dressed. She wiped herself off and went over to the kitchen to wash her face, still wearing her dress and heels.

“That was fun, ladies,” Leon said once he was dressed. “We’ll have to do it again.”

“We’d like that, wouldn’t we?” asked Sally.

Penny smiled. “Very much. See you soon,” she waved at Leon as he walked to the door and left, promising to visit again before he disappeared. Once he was gone, Penny and Sally shared a look, knowing they’d opened a can of worms that would be impossible to close, but why would they want to do that anyway?
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