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Catch up - Book 1 Synopsis

Simon Flaherty is a twenty-five year old with an old secret. He loves to crossdress. More than that, he dreams about going out in public and picking up guys with his feminine physique and love of women’s clothing; frequently role-playing in front of his bedroom mirror.

He is tight for money, and learned criminal skills from his older brother Sal, who is doing time on a drug-related offense. Simon falls in with a group of three small time thieves who admire his safe-cracking skills, and ability to decipher complicated technical alarm systems. They give him the nickname of “Slim.”

Simon likes to go out dressed with his sister Jane and pick up guys together. On his very first night as a transgender slut, he picks up a guy, and gets his cherry popped in a ladies bathroom stall. His image of himself as a transgender, cum loving slut is complete. He takes on the feminine moniker of “Simone” for the nights he goes out with his sister Jane.

Four years later, he recognizes the leader of his small criminal gang “Aces” as the guy who broke his transgender cherry. However, that’s a secret he’ll keep for now.

One night, they plan a job - to break into the house of wealthy socialite June Dixon, and get into her safe where untold fortunes lay. June is an art collector and is rumored to have millions stashed away in her safe. Simon likes to go on his jobs alone, dressed as “Simone, The Female Cat Burglar.” His friends, who work for the cable company that also set up June’s burglar alarm, set up Simon for the job, giving him the schematics of June’s house.

All seems good when Simon easily breaks into the wealthy socialite’s townhouse and finds the vault. However, unbeknownst to Simon, June is home and surprises him just as soon as he breaks into her vault. Armed, she stops him. Something about “Simone” intrigues June, and the two quickly become lovers and plan revenge against the members of Simon/Simone’s criminal gang. Simone is all for it, and that night they plot their revenge.

June reveals to Simone, during the course of their sexual encounter that she is, in fact, a shemale, a term she picked up during her travels in Thailand. The book picks up shortly after Simone is “captured” by June, and starts in June’s bedroom.


Chapter One

_____________________________

____

Baiting the Trap


June, I need my cell phone,” I said

“Where is it honey?”

“It’s on the floor in your vault room, from when I dumped my bag out.”

June and I were lying next to each other on her bed, both topless, having gotten to know each other really well in the last couple of hours.

“Okay honey,” she said. I’ll be right back. Why don’t we go into the kitchen ,and we can have some more wine, okay?”

“Sure,” I said. “It sounds fine with me.”

June left me sitting at the butcher block table where I had spilled my guts out to her earlier, about being a transgender woman, or “Shemale,” as she liked to call us. Another appellation I learned was “Lady Boy.” But I liked “Shemale” the best. Now I was planning. I would call Aces (Mike), Doug and Jim, and have them come over. I’d tell them that there was so much loot here, I needed their help carrying it out. Then June and I would turn the tables on them and have some fun.

June came back in the kitchen and handed me my cell phone. Then she went over to the sink and brought back the bottle of white wine and our glasses, pouring each of us a drink.

“So what’s your plan sweetie? I can tell you have something good worked up.”

“Yeah, I do. I thought I would call Mike, the dude who was my first score four years ago, and have him come over with the other two, and we could have some fun with them - maybe flip their worlds a little. I had in mind some rough humiliation and feminizing.

“Oooh . . . I love the way your mind works Simone. You are simply evil, you know that?”

“So I’ve been told,” and we both laughed. God, we were so much alike. Almost like Jane and me. Speaking of who; I would have to introduce my sister to her someday soon.

June stood up. “Before you call him, I want to show you something.”

“Okay, sure.”

“Follow me,” she said, getting up and walking down the spiral staircase to the vault room in the basement. Inside the vault were stacks of cash in one hundred dollar bills on palates! - jewels, rare coins, and numerous statues and paintings - all worth a fortune. She saw my mouth drop open at the sight and turned me around to face her. I didn’t really have a chance to study the contents of the vault when June surprised me.

“Simone, you don’t have to worry about a thing. From now on, we’re a couple, and you can help yourself to anything you need. You mentioned you live in a shitty apartment with your sister and your mother, right?”

“Yeah, that’s right.”

“Well you don’t have to worry about them anymore. You and I will take good care of them. How’s that?”

“Do you really mean that June?” I was stunned. I leapt up on June and wrapped my legs around her waist and kissed her deeply. We almost fucked on the floor of the vault surrounded by cash and jewels. (That would be another time).

“Of course I do sweetie. You belong to me now, and I will take care of you, and everything that is dear to you is dear to me.” I thought I was dreaming. June was my lover and my “sugar momma.”

“Now follow me,” she said. Take a look.”

We walked to the other side of the vault room and a narrow corridor led to another room. There was an oak door, with ornate engravings on it. June looked at me smiling, opened the door and flicked a light switch. It was a massive room with a large cage, like a jail cell in the middle of the room. If June wanted to at the beginning of the night, she could have locked me in there and thrown away the key and no one would have known. I would have just disappeared.

Against the wall opposite the door was a large, king-sized bed, with an ornate laced canopy. The rest of the walls were filled with works of art, that I couldn’t even begin to imagine how much they were valued at.

About the jail cell. The bars were stainless steel and went from the floor up to the ceiling and a padlock was on the front side. The cell itself was twelve feet by twelve feet, and there were two simple cots inside and a stainless steel toilet with a sink. It looked like a jail cell from the Reconstruction days down south.

“So what do you think honey.” June said, looking at me to gauge my response. I didn’t know what to think.

“It’s, uh, ‘interesting?’” I said.

June laughed. “I only use this room for special guests. So, you wanna call your former crew over?” I could tell that my new love interest and benefactor was getting excited at the prospect of company tonight.

“Yeah, we’ll go upstairs and call them over. Why not?”

“Why not, indeed?” June replied.

We walked back up the spiral staircase to the kitchen and I picked up my cell phone and I had Aces on speed dial. I took a seat, a sip of wine and I called.

“Hi, it’s me,” I said.

“You okay? Everything go smooth?” I had him on speaker and June was right next to me.

“Yes, it worked like a charm. The safe was easier than I thought.” June was surprised a bit at my transition to the voice of Simon.

“Good, so now what - you still there?”

“Well, there’s more loot here that I can carry out by myself. I need some help, lots of help, and the sooner you guys come over the better it will be. Where are you now?” I asked.

“Where do you think? McFadden’s. It’ll take us about twenty minutes to come over. How much stuff is there, like what?”

“Oh, I’d say there’s stacks of hundred dollar bills going from the floor to the ceiling - at least two pallets I think, wrapped in plastic. There’s jewels - enough to open a store, maybe two stores, and lots of art work. Think you can manage?”

“Oh wow! Slim! You hit the friggin’ jackpot. I knew the bitch was loaded but this is like knocking off Wayne Fucking Manor!”

At the word “bitch,” I saw a scary look cross June’s face, but she smiled at me. For some reason, I didn’t think the constitutional amendment against illegal imprisonment was going to apply here.

“Hey Slim?” Aces asked.

“Yeah.”

“It’s just gonna be me and Doug. Jim can’t make it. I’ll use my van.” There was a pause. “I just wanted to tell you kid; you did good . . . really good.”

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter Two

_____________________________

____

Houseguests


SO IT SEEMED THAT BECAUSE OF SUCH SHORT NOTICE ONLY TWO OF THE THREE OF THEM COULD COME OVER. Aces and Doug - the guy my sister Jane scored with on my first night out, which was only four years ago, but seemed like ages. They would be here in twenty minutes.

June would be waiting downstairs off to the side of the vault with her .44.

“This is what we’ll do Simone, but I have to tell you,” she said smiling, “I like your name Slim. I think it’s cute.” She continued. “I’ll leave the door upstairs closed but unlocked. You will stand at the base of the staircase and call up to them to come downstairs by the vault. They’ll see you dressed up and be confused. Then, I’ll get the drop on them with the Magnum, ok?”

“Sounds perfect June.”

“After they come, I may make a couple of calls to some other friends. Why not make a real party out of this? Think of it: We have two guys we wanna humiliate, and force to dress up. Why not get some more ‘skilled hands’ in on the action?”

It was midnight by the time Aces and Doug arrived. June was upstairs in her bedroom and soon came down carrying a heavy trunk, dragging it down the spiral staircase. It didn’t seem to bother her at all; she had muscles.

“What’s in the case June?” I asked.

“Well, I think if we’re going to initiate two straight guys into the world of cross dressing, we should do it right, don’t you think?”

“Absolutely,” I said. Proud of the way my new love interest and protector thought.

“You know I’m doing this for you honey, don’t you?” June asked.

“How do you mean?”

“Because I’m taking you out of that stupid life of crime that’s only going to get you hurt or maybe killed one day, and I want you for myself. That’s why.” I was at a complete loss for words and considered myself to be the luckiest criminal in the world.

I positioned myself at the top of the staircase and the house was dark. Then, just like I told him to do, Aces knocked rapidly on the front door.

I called out to him in my “Simon/Slim” voice: “Come in, the door is open.”

Aces walked in followed by the stocky presence of Doug. I had no idea if he or Doug was carrying any sort of a weapon.

“Walk through the kitchen to the hallway. There’s a staircase on your right. The vault door is facing the stairs; I’m inside.”

“Okay Slim, we’re coming down,” Aces said.

June was off on the side in the shadows, the light from the vault room was shining on the long, silver barrel of the .44. I had my back turned to the staircase, facing into the vault, dressed as Simone, the way I came to the house tonight.

I heard them coming cautiously down the spiral staircase. My back was to them, and the vault lights cast me in silhouette. Confused, Aces called out “Slim? Where are you?” . . . an awkward pause, then - “Who is this?”

I turned around slowly, stepping into the vault, totally illuminated now, facing them. I spoke in my “Slim” voice. “Hi guys, glad you could make it!”

Aces walked forward. Doug stood where he was, in quite a bit of shock, looking at this gorgeous brunette with the killer figure from top to bottom.

“Yes Mike,” I said, calling him by his proper name, it’s me - Simon, or what I prefer these days - “Simone, the former female cat burglar.”

It took a second for it all to settle in; the surprise of seeing me en femme, all the riches in the vault, and the feeling that “something” wasn’t quite right with this picture.

“Wait a second,” he said. “Have I met you, I mean, have I met you like this before??”

“Yes, remember the night at Jester’s?”

His jaw dropped open. “Oh fuck! You were the tranny I plowed that night???”

Doug looked at Aces with more than a look of shock on his face.

“Yes Doug,” I said looking at him and Aces. “The girl you scored with that night four years ago was my sister, Jane.” Doug was silent, his mouth still open staring at me.

Aces reached into the side of his sports jacket, and pulled out a Beretta 9 mm handgun pointing dead center at my chest, and said: “Normally, I don’t like to shoot women, or transwomen, or whatever the fuck you are, but with you and Jim out of the picture,” he said genuflecting, there is more of this loot to spread around between just me and Doug!” A malevolent grin spread across his face.

A booming voice from the darkness to the side called out: “Drop the piece, and put your hands up! I got a cannon pointed right at your head, and I would hate to see your greasy brains spilled all over my nice marble floor!”

Aces started to turn around, and was cut off by the ear-shattering sound of a round from June’s .44 Magnum whizzing just past Aces’ ear. His gun clattered to the ground, and with his hearing decimated (my ears were ringing too), he called out, dropping the Beretta, “Okay, okay, don’t shoot me!”

“You too, face down on the floor,” she said to Doug. “Now, both of you!”

I was in awe of June, and profoundly grateful that she saved my life. If she was away, and I called Aces for help, I would have been killed and locked away in an empty vault, or dumped wherever Jim was; probably the river.

“So, Simone honey” June asked me; “Whatever should we do with these two?” She was grinning from ear to ear. She continued. “I think that I’m going to make a couple of calls first - tomorrow. In the meantime, I’ll let these two spend the night locked up down the hall, where they can reflect on their crimes.”

“Now both of you stand up with your hands behind your head. Interlock your fingers first, and palms facing the back.” June was experienced in this technique, rendering their arms useless. “Lead the way Simone.”

I walked several feet ahead of June with our two prisoners in tow, down to the cell at the end of the hall. The door to the room was open, as was the cell.

“Now inside! Both of you!” June commanded. Aces and Doug both had looks of bewilderment on their faces as they marched into the cell and studied the inside of the room.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter Three

____________________________

____

Gurl Games


June and I spent a very pleasant night in her bedroom, finishing what we had just started earlier, and woke up the next morning in each other’s arms. She lit two cigarettes for me and for her. We talked about the events of last night.

“Don’t worry honey,” June said. “By the time we’re finished with those two, they will be total sissy cum sluts. I’m an ‘expert’ at this sort of thing.” I had no reason other than to believe every word.

June went downstairs to feed the two slobs breakfast, and saw that they didn’t get much sleep since the lights in the cell were left on. They also had no sense of time. June’s idea was to disorient them as much as possible so they would be nice and “pliable.” We kept them locked in the basement until the next weekend when we would have our friends over and have some fun with them.

On that Saturday evening, two of June’s friends, Carol, and Suay Juu, who were both shemales came over. Carol was a platinum blonde, and really stunning - nice figure, perky breasts, and a beautiful face. Suay Juu was from Thailand and met June when she went there on one of her trips. She found her working in a Bangkok salon, visited her there as a customer several times, and then “bought out” her contract from the owner, a cockroach of a man who treated his girls like shit.

Suay Juu was thoroughly devoted to June. Her name meant “beautiful woman,” or something like that in Thai. She had long, stunning, black hair, pretty face, almond eyes, and nice, beautiful, oval lips. In Thailand, shemales, or Lady Boys were very respected, and considered a “third gender” in some circles.

June had a large, open den towards the back of the townhouse, which was a big transgender play area. Couches, loveseats, a bar, and all the amenities, even two large, king-sized beds, with video equipment nearby. For Aces and Doug, it must have seemed like paradise after spending a week locked up.

In addition to the women, June had three very large security guards in black business suits, who also doubled as bar tenders and hosts to our group. If the two idiots had any thoughts about escape, or even a hint of anything violent, they would be dispatched promptly.

At the last minute, June let me invite my sister Jane over for some fun. After all, Doug was there - but even if he remembered my sister he wasn’t getting any of her tonight.

******

One of the guards pulled Aces up from the floor where he and Doug were forced to sit. “Strip him,” June ordered. His face was a mixture of bewilderment and fright. I was totally enjoying it.

The guard did it slowly, first pulling off Aces’ shirt, and then his shorts. He nodded to him ,and Aces quickly got the idea and took off his boxers. Suay Juu saw him and started laughing.

“For a guy that you said you was so big and strong, June, he sure has a small cock!” she laughed.

“That’s okay Suay honey, you can have him. Maybe you can make it bigger.”

Suay Juu wasted no time and walked up to Aces. She was a full head taller than him and placed her fingertips on his cock and his ball sack, making him hiss through his teeth. June and I were watching intently. “See,” I said, “Look, it’s getting much bigger - just like it was four years ago.”

Aces must have been thinking what the hell - this is better than being locked in that dungeon with Doug for company. His time in captivity, nothing legal about it, looks like it may have tempered him out a bit. Suay Juu pulled him closer and began kissing him, rolling her tongue around his, then pulling off. She slid down and placed the tip of his cock in her mouth, causing him to moan.

“You like that, huh?” she said. “Just wait,” she laughed. Jane was over now, and she hit it off with Carol, the two of them sitting with drinks on one of the love seats, and talking. June joined them and got to know my sister.

Suay Juu continued her work on Aces, keeping her lips tight and teasing the tip of his cock. There was soft music on in the background and the lights were dimmed low. It really was a party of sorts. Suay Juu was on her knees and Aces was standing right in front of her.

She took Aces’ entire cock in her mouth, all seven inches of it, just like a pro, weaving and bobbing up and down on it, making Aces stiffen and tilt back and forth like a stick in the wind.

“I want you to cum for me baby,” she moaned to Aces. Her lips were so moist and thick, and her tongue was like velvet, massaging his cock. It was the best head he had ever gotten and was willing to go anywhere she would take him. Suay Juu didn’t have to wait long.

Right after she said that he unleashed a waterfall inside of her mouth, jizz rolling out of the sides of her mouth as if from a busted dam. Suay took hold of his cock, pulled it out of her mouth, and let the rest of Aces’ cum drool down the sides of her lips, and squirt on her face and on her eyes. Then she stood up and kissed him, giving him a taste of his own jizz. He seemed to enjoy it, licking everything off of Suay Juu’s face and chin.

She was laughing and she said playfully to Aces: “Now it’s time for me to have pleasure. Do you think you can give it to me?”

Not knowing anything else, and going along with the odyssey he had been on for the last week since his confinement, he said, “Yes, why not? Of course I can.”

“Good,” Suay said with a menacing laugh and looking at one of the security guards. “Get him ready!” Suay ordered him. The burly man picked up the bewildered Aces and took him to a large couch on the side of the den. Speaking to the guard, June said: “Tony, I’ll be right in. Make our guest feel comfortable.” Tony nodded and took Aces away.

Now June’s attention was turned to Doug. After seeing the treatment that Aces got from Suay Juu, he seemed very willing to go along with anything we had planned for him. Doug was still sitting on the floor, fully clothed.

June turned to the second guard, a big linebacker kind of guy and said, “Eddie, take this guy into the dressing room, strip him, and bring him back in here.

“Yes Miss June,” Eddie said.

The way that Eddie picked up Doug, his mood looked like it had abruptly changed.

I was in awe of June. Seeing the set-up she had, the video cameras at the feet of the beds, I saw that she had some kind of business going on here. It seems that Aces and Doug just became new assets of that business. She came back into the room. “I think these guys need some ‘softening up.’ Suay honey, you can finish what you started with that one,” pointing to the jizz dripping Aces.

Suay Juu made her way over to where Aces was dumped on the couch. “Okay honey,” she said. “Get on all fours and face away from me.” Aces did as he was told, a bit bewildered, and Suay pulled aside her thong, and a massive eight-inch cock popped out.

Eddie brought Doug back into the room, all undressed. “Doug, you stay there and watch your buddy with Suay Juu.” I saw terror creep into Doug’s eyes. I thought the little sissy was about to cry. Eddie roughly pushed the naked Doug to the floor and made him sit with his butt on the cold marble floor.

“What the? . . .” Aces cried as he felt the smooth firm tip of Suay Juu’s monster cock hitting the opening of his cherry for the first time. June, who was observing from the couch with Carol and my sister, Jane, quickly got a tube of K-Y Jelly and handed it to Suay Juu. Suay promptly rubbed it all over her cock, and mercifully, a nice amount on Aces’ boy pussy, and even placed some inside of him carefully.

“Quiet!” Suay Juu said in a commanding tone. “You had better get used to this if you want to be happy.”

Expertly, Suay circled Aces’ hole with the tip of her girl-cock, moaning with thoughts of what lay ahead. Aces stiffened for the gift he was about to receive. She went inside him easily with just the tip of her cock and Aces squealed with pain.

“Shit that hurts!” he exclaimed.

“Don’t worry you little sissy, it’s better than what you deserve,” June said. She and I were grinning off to the side.

Suay Juu slowly pumped back and forth, in and out, each time entering Aces a little farther and farther. Now his face was contorted, and he was silent, obviously in distress.

She went faster and faster, all twelve inches of that slick cock monster entering the murderer’s ass. I was thinking Aces probably wished he was sitting in a county jail cell, but I doubted that would happen any time soon.

“Aces, you feel so good, so nice and tight. I love virgins,” Suay said.

Reflexively, Aces gasped and grabbed for his cock which was completely erect. He slid his hand up and down the length of his shaft as Suay drilled him deeper and deeper.

She let out a moan and was pumping him furiously, now arching her back; long, black hair whipping over her shoulder, and letting loose a hot, warm jet of cum into Aces’ “bussy.”

Now Aces came as well, shooting out a jet of jizz - again, into his right hand gripping and squeezing his cock, the warm goo coming out between his fingers.

Poor Dougie was watching, mesmerized, and horrified at the taking of his partner in crime. June and I thought it was hysterical.

Suay Juu slowly pulled out of Aces and June clapped her hands. “Eddie, Tony - take these two into the dressing room. You’ll see a big trunk on the floor. I’ll send Carol in to join you shortly.”

“Yes Ma’am,” Eddie answered, and took the wet, numb Aces and the terrified Doug into the dressing room off to the side of the large den.

Carol followed shortly after, promising Jane and me that she would shortly return.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter Four

___________________________

_____________

Forced-Feminization


Carol picked out the clothes, and Eddie and Tony made sure that Aces and Doug got dressed with no resistance. But first, Carol looked over both of them in the nude and said to no one in particular: “Oh no, this won’t do at all. Eddie, would you be a dear and get the shaver from the drawer. I’ll need to shave these two.”

From what Carol told me later, I wished I could have been inside the room to watch those two getting ready for the grand show.

After both of them were hairless, Carol threw each of them a thong/G-String combo. “Don’t just stare at them, put them on,” she said. Doug studied his and felt the lacy satin fabric and slowly stepped into each side, pulling both up until his cock was inside the pouch firmly. He got the idea when he reached behind himself and pulled the G-String between the cracks of his ass.

Immediately, he got a full erection. Carol looked at Eddie and Tony, smiling. Now it was the jizz-depleted Aces’ turn. He was a lot faster than Doug, probably waiting to get it over with quickly. He got an erection as well.

Carol dressed both of them as “twins” in a way because both of them had more or less of the same stocky sort of build. But  she knew that after a few months of estrogen, they would “transform” a bit to a more feminine appearance. Of course, neither Aces nor Doug knew that.

Both of them wore a burgundy corset with front-laced bustier, black leather ties going down the middle front, black sheer nylons with straps, and black pumps. The high heels would come with some training after the two of them were broken in a bit more. They both looked like call girls (with a little imagination), but that would come with a little patience and directions. June’s staff was very good. The wigs were both dark brown, with long, wavy hair down to the middle of their breasts.

Carol took them both in front of a mirror in the dressing room and applied the makeup. Soon, she had two masterpieces of crossdressing to show to the group. June was beside herself with Carol’s work and applauded her star designer. Jane, myself, and Suay Juu couldn’t believe the way they turned out. I had trouble wrapping my head around the transformation of my two former partners. They were both in a state of shock. I think Aces more than Doug. He didn’t complain as much.

June and I were sitting on a couch with Jane, the three of us smoking and enjoying the show. Eddie and Tony were fiddling around with the lighting. This would be a show on June’s subscription-only channel.

“Okay,” June announced. “Since Aces just had himself satisfied, it’s time for Doug to enjoy himself a bit. Now boys, the cameras will be rolling. I want you to start out by making out with each other on the bed here - and try to smile, because if you don’t, we’ll do it again and again. My subscribers will not pay for unhappy actors, got it?”

Doug was terrified as Tony placed them both on their knees facing each other on the bed. There would be no sound because June would be directing off camera. This was a “two-sissy” show.

“That’s it, that’s it, good!” June said as Doug and Aces moved slowly towards each other, kissing, and probing with their lips. “Let’s see some tongue now,” June said.

Aces stuck the tip of his tongue in-between Doug’s lips, and Eddie worked the camera like a pro, getting a nice close-up. I saw that both of them were getting erections, turned on by the way they both looked to each other.

June didn’t have to say much at this point. Aces wrapped his arms around Doug’s shoulders and kissed him hard, pulling him into him. It was clear here who the “alpha” was.

Now Aces stuck his fingers with his false, cherry red nails underneath Doug’s thong, and grabbed his cock. Doug moaned softly, telling himself it was a girl he was with. The camera closed in on the waist shot. Aces moved his hand around inside Doug’s thong, teasing and grabbing.

“That’s it Aces, keep going, you’re doing great,” June called out.

Now Aces, moved Doug’s thong aside, and an eight-inch cock poured out from the side. June and I looked at each other and June mouthed “money shot” to me. I was getting an education in the porn production industry, well aware that each minute this show would be online, dollars in subscriptions and first time views would be pouring in.

Aces began stroking Doug’s cock and Doug was moaning and leaning his waist into Aces’ hand.

“Now place his cock in your mouth, Aces,” June said.

Aces slowly took Doug’s cock and put it against his lips, but there was a little bit of resistance from Doug, which got June annoyed. “I want you to enjoy it more Doug. Smile as you jam it in.”

Now Doug was giving his sissy cock to Aces like a pro, sliding into Aces’ mouth deeper and deeper. Aces was moving in-sync to Doug’s rhythm, and soon it was a great show. Aces was bobbing up and down, his mascara-laden eyes bent in concentration. Doug had ceased all resistance and looked to be in a state of natural bliss, giving in to the inevitable.

Aces’ mouth made a tight seal around Doug’s cock and added to the intensity of the moment. Doug was going faster and faster until he moaned, the video capturing the moment, closing in on Doug’s face as he shot a huge warm, creamy load into his friend’s mouth.

June was laughing. “I think we have liftoff Houston!”

Aces took it all like a pro and not a drop was wasted. His cheeks hollowed as he sucked as hard as he could.

“Now I want you to pull out Doug, and kiss Aces and thank him for the gift of sucking you off,” June said, laughing. I was laughing too, along with my sister Jane.

Both of them kissed and the camera closed in on their faces, jizz now rolling down the sides of both of their cheeks. The camera now stopped rolling and June nodded to Tony who threw a tube of K-Y Jelly onto the bed. Both Aces and Doug knew what was coming next. The only question was who the recipient would be.

“Aces, I think you’ll go first, since your cherry was popped already,” June said.

Without being told, Doug assumed his place on the bed, and Aces got behind him, taking the K-Y Jelly in his hand, just as Suay Juu had done with him earlier. Eddie was behind the video camera again, ready to go to work.

Aces put a nice helping of the gel on his hand and rubbed it in well to his cock, taking the excess and placing it on Doug’s cherry bussy. The coldness of the gel made him twitch a bit, but he let Aces spread it in good, even letting Aces stick his finger inside of his ass, rubbing it around the inside.

Aces was nice and hard, and lined himself up with his tip over dead center. He probed gently at first, just getting the head of his cock inside. Aces’ cock was so wide, that Doug was at maximum dilation. He made a face.

“Doug, remember what I said about smiling? We can do this again and again until you get it right.” Then, as an afterthought, June said, “Just remember boys, this is MUCH better than what you two would get in prison now, don’t you think?” It was a rhetorical question.

Without flinching, the message hit home to Doug, and he even backed up on Aces humongous cock, and took all of it in at once. It was very impressive. I’ve never seen anything like it before. Aces now sped up and went faster and faster, moaning at how tight and slick his friend’s bussy was. If I didn’t know any better, I’d say that Aces was really enjoying this “other side” of him.

Doug too, after some initial hesitation was really getting into it now, backing up on Aces’ cock. Both of them were going at it like fiends, craving each other. Eddie zoomed in and got a great video.

Aces shot another load into Doug’s bussy this time, and it was apparent that he hit Doug’s P-spot, because Doug was vigorously stroking his cock and shot his own wad of jizz, again, onto the bed.

“Now Aces, I want you to lick the cum off of Doug’s little pussy, okay?” June ordered.

Aces bent over and spread Doug’s cheeks apart and stuck his tongue where his girl-cock used to be, licking, and putting his face all over the jizz leaking from Doug’s dripping bussy. Doug had his eyes closed, clearly enjoying it all.

The rest of the night was a free-for all; me, June, Jane, Carol and Suay Juu getting in on the action. Even Aces and Doug were taken for test spins again. The video almost doubled June’s subscribers.

Two years later, Aces and Doug were still film stars for June. She even lent them out for a price of course, and I helped her run her business too. June and I live together and couldn’t be happier.

Jane and my mother never suffered from financial insecurity again. As for me, well, that night I met June, I cracked my last safe.

❤️❤️❤️


More Juice From Jaclyn

Tell me what you would like to read about, and I will do my best to accommodate, dear readers!

Here is a link to my AMAZON Author Page where you can browse and purchase all of my books: https://www.amazon.com/author/jaclyn_dicey120_erotica If link is unavailable, just copy and paste into your browser.

I’d love to know what you think! Please LEAVE A STAR RATING AND/OR a review.

Check out my blog at JACLYNDICEY.BLOGSPOT.COM for extras, links, and other juicy details. Please feel free to email me at Jdicey120@yahoo.com any time with suggestions, comments, etc. I am also on TWITTER @Jdicey120, and my FACEBOOK Page: Jaclyn Dicey.

Yours in smoky lust, ❤️

Jaclyn Dicey


About the Author

Jaclyn Dicey

I am a thirty-something author of erotica and sexual fantasies which come from real-life experiences as seen through my writer’s eye and lewd, naughty imagination! I have a huge smoking fetish, am an absolute genius with makeup, which, with a willing partner, - my husband Marc, has added a great amount of pleasure to my sex life. Sharing a cigarette before, during, and of course, after sex, is a sinful pleasure we enjoy. I love a whole host of “naughty” taboos and fetishes.

After all, “variety is the spice of life.” Through my books, I hope to share these pleasures with you, as best as the written word can do. I enjoy being bad (in a good way!), and most of my writing comes from “been there, done that.”

Originally from PA, I live in New York City and received a bachelor’s degree in Fine Arts, and a master’s degree in Journalism from NYU. After working as a reporter for a fashion magazine for several years, and as a news reporter, I decided to let the storyteller in me get some time to “run around.” My books are the result of that. They absolutely thrill me, and my love of writing gives me much pleasure and is a real aphrodisiac! I sincerely hope you enjoy them, Dear Reader, and add them to your “naughty indulgences.” Who knows – they may spice up your own sex life! Happy reading!

You can reach me on my blog: JaclynDicey.blogspot.com, my TWITTER acct @jdicey120, and my jdicey120@yahoo.com Please keep checking my blog and my

AMAZON author page:

(please copy and paste in your browser)

for new titles as they come out.!

Happy Reading!!! 

XXOO

JD ❤️
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