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 I was attending a polytechnic university to obtain an engineering degree. If I successfully made it through my first year, my parents would put three million into an account for me. They wanted to motivate me to become something, so that was the stipulation. Not too bad a deal, since I was damn good in math and science, and the first year was a breeze. I wasn’t lazy by any means, but that was the deal they gave me, and I was certainly grateful for it.  
 For my sophomore year, I decided to join a frat. I’d never had many friends and was somewhat of a nerd, so I thought the bonding and social life of a frat would help me in that regard. It did dramatically improve my social life, so to speak, but not in the way I had intended it to.  
 I joined one of the upscale frats housed in an old, recently restored Victorian that had large bedrooms with private en suite bathrooms, a mini kitchen, and plenty of closet space. It was the beginning of summer break, and I was kicking back, relaxing in my room while the rest of the frat partied. I’d had a few drinks with them and had to take care of other issues while they partied with each other, so I went to my room.  
 I showered and changed clothes and was luxuriating in the sensation of peace I always felt when I relaxed this way. I read some blogs, went shopping online, and then it happened.  
 The fire alarm went off in the frat house. My heart raced as I waited for it to stop. I hopped off the bed and went to the door to listen as I held it shut. The latch had never held really well, but it hadn’t been a problem before, since everyone respected each other’s privacy. I pressed on the door, staring at the evacuation procedure posted on it. “Check that your neighbor has left,” it read. The alarm blared and screeched.  
 People were running around and yelling. I heard someone calling my name.  
 Outside the door, my next-door neighbor yelled, “Joey! Are you in there?” He knocked on the door hard as I held it shut. “C’mon, I know you’re in there. You have to go outside!”  
 He turned the knob and put his shoulder into it. I fell back onto the floor and was staring up at him. His eyes went wide. He looked around and shut the door behind him.  
 “Wow, sorry, man. Didn’t mean to... Hey, hurry up and slip on your pants over that, and I’ll get your bathrobe.”  
 I slipped off my stilettos, jumped into my jeans, my mini dress over them, and slid on loafers. “Here,” Aaron said as he held my bathrobe. “This should cover it up. Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone.”  
 I nodded nervously, trying to get my arms through the bathrobe as he held it. “Thanks,” I said as I looked into his frightened eyes.  
 “No problem, man. Let’s get out of here.”  
 Shit. I was caught. At least I thought I could trust Aaron not to tell. We ran down the stairs and outside. 
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 No sooner had we made it outside, the alarm stopped. Everyone started back in. Aaron and I let them go first, and we stood by the street.  
 Aaron gazed at me, his eyes flitting over my face and hair. I looked at the ground, totally embarrassed. My face flushed.  
 Aaron said, “Don’t worry, Joey. I said I wouldn’t tell.”  
 I looked back at him. His eyes were sincere and full of sympathy. “Thanks. I feel like a total idiot.”  
 “You shouldn’t. I bet you’d look really hot with makeup and all. You already have a voice like a girl. But maybe something more feminine for your hair than that ponytail. Did you ever do that?”  
 “Uh, well...”  
 “Let’s go back to your room, and you can finish doing it all.”  
 “Uh, no way.”  
 “Aw, c’mon, buddy. I think it would be awesome.”  
 “No Aaron, that’s too much. No one’s ever seen me like that.”  
 “Okay then, if you want me to keep your secret, then you have to. I didn’t want to force you into it, but I have to see. So let’s go do it.”  
 I took a deep breath. What choice did I have? “Okay, but you can’t tell anyone.”  
 “Okay. Deal.” He stuck his hand out to shake. I took it. His hand was as soft and slender as mine.  
 I looked into his tender eyes. “Just this once.”  
 We walked back through the open foyer and up the curved staircase to my room. Aaron grabbed a six-pack from his room fridge, and we went into my room. I closed the door behind us and leaned my desk chair against it.  
 Aaron opened a beer and handed it to me. I took it and slugged half of it down. Aaron said, “Don’t be nervous. I can’t wait to see you. Go ahead and get pretty.” He helped me take off my bathrobe. I slipped off my loafers and put my stilettos back on.  
 “Wow, you have gorgeous legs,” he said. “And those stockings are really silky and make them look so smooth. You always shave your legs?”  
 I glided a hand over my stockinged thigh and lifted the hem of my dress up with my leg out as I did. “Yeah. I like them smooth.”  
 His eyes were wide as he looked me over. “Me too. I mean...uh...” He looked at me while he thought. His mouth moved and nothing came out. Then he said, “Uh, me too... not meaning I like to shave my legs too... but meaning I like your legs that way too.”  
 “You should try it. Swimmers shave their legs all the time.”  
 “Yeah, right.”  
 I was shaking as I went into the bathroom and let my hair down. I plugged in the curling iron. I did makeup, blush, lipstick, eyeliner, and mascara. I curled my hair and brushed it. I swapped my stud earrings for some nice, long, dangling ones. When I was done, the process had completely relaxed me, and I didn’t even feel Aaron watching me.  
 I sprayed perfume over my shoulders and arms. Looking in the mirror, I adjusted the cleavage made by my gel breast-forms, fluffed my hair, and looked in the full-length mirror. I looked how I loved to look.  
 I stepped back into the bedroom, walking sexily toward Aaron. “Okay, done. You can leave now.”  
 He sat in the armchair sipping his second beer since plunking himself down to watch me do my makeup through the doorway. “Aw, c’mon. You look so hot.” He rubbed his hardness in his pants. “You could be my girlfriend. My first.”  
 I slugged down the other half of my beer and opened another. I sat on the sofa and crossed my legs. I bounced my one leg over the other. My toes pointed in my heels. Painted toenails flashed pink.  
 I nodded to him. “So you’ve never had a girlfriend? Me either. I mean, I had girls for friends, but none of them were interested in me except to study with.”  
 “Same here. So be my girlfriend. Fake it. We could both use the experience.”  
 “That’s crazy. I’m not gay, and neither are you.”  
 “Right! You’re a girl, and I’m a guy right now. Who’s gay?” He stood, came over and sat next to me on the sofa. He adjusted himself in his pants so it stood up toward his belly. He placed a hand on my thigh and felt it. “It’s so silky and sexy.” He leaned toward me. “And you smell so good.”  
 My heart raced. His hand felt nice caressing my leg. I was hard in my panties. I gazed at his long, hard shape under his zipper. He was excited by me. It was flattering.  
 He squeezed my breast. “Wow. These even feel real.” He looked at my lips. “And your lips are perfect. So soft and pretty.”  
 I smiled as my heart raced. His one hand continued caressing my leg, and the other squeezed my breast. He took that one away and placed a fingertip on my lips. “I bet you could really suck a cock. Ever done that?”  
 I pushed his finger away. “No! I told you I’m not gay. I’ve never even had a blowjob from a girl either.”  
 Aaron’s eyes showed his desperation as his hand slid along my stockinged leg. “You’re a girl. That’s why you never were given a blowjob. You’re a girl.”  
 “What’s your excuse?”  
 “I’m a nerd. Girls don’t like nerds.” He unzipped his pants, unbuckled them, and took out his package. It was shaved smooth and clean. I slid to the other end of the couch. He stroked it, looking at me. “You are soo hot, Joey. Please? Let me see what it feels like. Put those pretty painted lips on me, and I won’t tell anyone about you.”  
 Great. When does it end? One more step and then another in order to keep my secret. I had to do something to keep him from telling. I looked at his round face, small chin, and high cheek bones. His hair was pulled back in a ponytail and past his shoulders. His eyes were bright and pretty. He thought my voice was like a girl’s. His could pass for a girl’s voice too. Very much so.  
 “Okay, I’ll do that if you fully feminize yourself and return the favor to me. You know, so I can see what it’s like too. It’s only fair, right? If you don’t agree to do it, then I’ll just take my chances of you telling tales about me, and you’ll get nothing.”  
 “What? Me dress like a girl? No way.”  
 “Way. Dress like a girl and suck me. Then I’ll do it for you again, and then you’ll do it for me again. We’ll take turns being each other’s girlfriend. You’ll see, you’ll love looking like a girl, and you’ll look great. I can tell you’d fem up really well.” I wrapped my fingers around his cock. It felt incredibly exciting to do. I stroked it and squeezed it, looking into his eyes. I glided his hand on my stockinged thigh. “Feel how silky my legs, are and see how pretty I am? You can be like that too.”  
 He rolled his eyes back in his head and put a hand on my head. “Oh god, Joey. Just suck it.” He gently pushed my head down, and I got closer, looking at the thick vein and the oozing tip.  
 I let his cock go and stopped touching it to make it last longer for him. It lifted and dropped in the air by itself, he was so excited.  
 I watched to see what his cock did as I said, “Yeah, you’re gonna be all silky and feminine and be my girlfriend and suck my cock. That’s the deal.”  
 His cock jerked up and down, neither of us touching it. Aaron’s eyes went wide. He was obviously excited at the thought.  
 I didn’t touch his cock but just looked into his eyes and said, “You’ll be a very pretty girl, sucking my cock and swallowing all of it. You’ll love my come shooting into your mouth and won’t be able to wait to swallow it all.”  
 I looked at his cock bobbing in the air, neither of us touching it. He cried out. “Oh god!” He put pressure on my head to go onto it. I stared at it. I could see the first gush moving through his shaft. 
 “Shit!” he cried.  
 I moved my face away just in time. He shot his load all over my stockings and dress. When he was done, I wrapped my fingers around it and jerked it.  
 He was twitching and spasming. “Stop, stop already. I’m done. You still need to give me a BJ later, though.”  
 I couldn’t believe what I did. I dove onto it and sucked it, bobbing my head and running my tongue around the tip.  
 “Stop!” He tugged me off of it. “Enough!”  
 I smiled at him.  
 Aaron muttered, “That doesn’t count. Later you owe me one.”  
 “You came, didn’t you?”  
 “Yeah but...”  
 I had it in my mouth, didn’t I?”  
 “Well, yeah.”  
 “You came, it was in my mouth, thus, officially speaking, you had a BJ... And you want me to do it again right?”  
 “Of course, but in the right order... and not just talking to me.”  
 “Then you owe me one first. Dressed as a girl. Tomorrow, shave your whole body, and then we can have a little party in my room. And I’ll help you get pretty. We’ll do your hair and makeup, all of it. Just two girls having fun.”  
 Aaron tucked it away and stood, zipped his pants, and buckled his belt while he looked at me. He shook his head. “I don’t know about the dressing me up part. Why don’t you just be my girlfriend instead?” He grinned.  
 I shook my head. “Face it. You want to be dressed up. That’s why you came without anyone touching it. When I talked about doing that and you sucking me... It’s what made you shoot. The thought of all of it is incredibly exciting to you, and you know it.”  
 His face turned red. I knew it was true. 
 “Uh, nah.”  
 I stood and took some panties and a bra from my drawer along with a babydoll nightie from my closet. I stuffed them into the front of his pants and rubbed them against his cock. I rubbed it from outside his pants and could feel it starting to grow already.  
 We looked into each other’s eyes. I said, “See? Already hard. Now wear these to bed tonight, and tomorrow we play and you suck me.” I rubbed it. 
 Aaron’s eyes showed his interest. I kissed his forehead. “Two girls having fun. You’ll be so pretty with your lips wrapped around me.” He throbbed under my hand. What had gotten into me? Whatever it was it, was the most fun I’d had since playing laser tag.
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 The next day I slept in and spent the day shopping for the night. I bought dresses and new European stockings, high heels and some new costume jewelry for both of us, and new gel breast-forms for Aaron.  
 In the afternoon, I took a long bath, shaved my body, and lotioned it up. I set waves in my hair and styled it. When I was done, I was so ready for Aaron; my crotchless-pantied cock stood tall yet hidden under the hem of my mini dress as I thought about actually sucking him off and him doing me. Or I should say, us girls doing each other.  
 I felt pretty and sexy. I took the chilled crab legs and shrimp from the fridge and mixed a pitcher of margaritas for us. When everything was ready, I called Aaron.  
 “Ready, Aaron? I am if you are.”  
 “Be right there.”  
 I heard his door open and close, and I opened my door and let him in. I stood in shock, my hand over my mouth. “Oh my god.”  
 Aaron smiled and winked. “You bet, girl. I do it too. Have for a very long time. No lessons needed.”  
 I looked her up and down. She looked gorgeous. A short halter-top mini dress in pink with matching high heels and gartered suntan stockings that she showed as she posed for me with her hem lifted to show the lace tops. She smiled and said, “I went shopping today, just for tonight.”  
 “I did, too, and I bought you things to wear. Oh well, they won’t go to waste. We’re the same size. I never knew you already did this.”  
 “Of course not. We girls are very secretive. Unfortunately, we have to be.”  
 She lifted the hem of her dress. She wore crotchless underwear like mine. She had a soft, silky ribbon tied over her cock and under her shaved balls, lifting them and her stiff cock up proudly. The head on it was painted a hot pink in 24-hour lipstick. It oozed as she held it in her painted, long-nailed fingers. She looked longingly into my eyes. “You owe me,” she said. 
 I knelt before her and couldn’t resist taking it into my mouth. I never imagined a cock could feel so good in my mouth as I bobbed my head on it, her hand gently resting on my head. She thrust into my mouth as I ran my tongue around her shaft and tip.  
 I looked up at Aaron as she gazed into my eyes and said, “That feels so damn good. I never could have imagined how good it would feel. Oh, honey.”  
 I nodded as I consumed it, loving how it was making her feel. Soon, she was clenching my head tight and thrusting into my face. “Uh, huh, Joey, yes.”  
 I popped off of it and stood up.  
 “Wait, don’t stop!”  
 I kissed her lips gently. “Plenty of time, sister. Let’s eat and drink.”  
 We sat on a loveseat on the back fire escape and started on the margaritas and crab legs. Luckily it was July, and no one was on the patio below. Most everyone had left for the summer.  
 We ate, drank, caressed, kissed, talked, and basically had a beautiful time while the strong, sweet breeze blew under our dresses.  
 Turns out we had both been crossdressers forever and had never had any sex except with ourselves before. Two nerdy, crossdressing engineering students who’d found someone to relate to.  
 We both had each other’s cocks wrapped in our dresses as we stroked and kissed. Aaron whispered, “Let’s indulge in each other’s velvet candy at the same time and come together. What do you say, girl? Then the argument over whose turn it is dies.” The breeze picked up and blew our hair into our faces.  
 I brushed my hair from my face and gazed into her seductively made-up eyes. “Mmm, sounds exciting. Let’s make it last too.” I took her by the hand into the bedroom, our heels clicking across the tile. We lay on the satin sheets, silky legs slipping and sliding as we wrapped them around each other and kissed our sweet-smelling necks, our hands in each other’s hair.  
 Aaron pulled away and positioned herself over me. Her cock was above my lips as her hot mouth engulfed mine in a tunnel of bliss. I took hers in my mouth and imitated what she did with each motion.  
 Soon we were in a dance of sorts, each of our tender, thrilling movements being felt in the same way on the other. Was it the giving or the receiving that created the sensual bliss? It was hard to say, since they happened in sync with each other. My mouth on her delivered the same to me below. Waves of pleasure ran through me, head to toe.  
 The wind blew in from the window and fluttered the hem of her dress above me. We were sideways on the bed. Aaron lifted her dress and tucked it under her hips to keep the wind from getting it in the way. She tucked the hem of my dress into the waist. We were a machine the way we moved, and when I lifted my head slightly I could see us both engulfing each other’s cocks, which were wrapped in ribbons and prettied by the crotchless panties. The tops and garters of our stockings showed above our silk-clad legs in their high heels, my knees pulled back, my stilettos giving purchase on the sheets.  
 We were a mixture of male and female all in one. The exoticness of the sight was enticing and arousing on its own, even though the sensations of sucking and being sucked were giving us both a deeply intimate joining to each other that sent vibrations through us.  
 The strong wind through the open window blew cool on our skin. Aaron squeezed my bottom as she sped up her motions on me, and her hips began thrusting her perfumed cock into my face. I was about to come, and I knew she was too. I was ready for the reward and was beside myself with anticipation as my heart pounded beneath my breasts.  
 “Gotcha. Wow, what a video!” Someone said.  
 Aaron lifted her head off my cock, leaving it to jerk about in the air, almost ready to shoot. She scrambled off the bed, leaving me to look in shock at three guys standing in our doorway, blown open by the wind. I leapt off the bed and straightened my clothes. Aaron and I stood as I held her arm tightly, my mouth gaping at the guys.  
 Pete, the head of our frat, held his phone up, laughing. “Well, well, well, look at these pretty girls sucking each other’s cocks. Can’t wait to post this one and show the rest of the frat and the school what they were doing. I never would have known Aaron and Joey were so hot as girls. You guys should always dress this way.”  
 Aaron’s voice shook as she said, “Please, no, you can’t. Please.”  
 I observed our three frat brothers. They were all shocked as they each took stock of us head to toe. The one with glasses, whose name was Mike, said, “I think maybe we can make some sort of arrangement with you girls, right guys? It seems you two enjoy giving the same thing we enjoy getting. At least it looks that way in the video.”  
 The three looked at each other and shrugged their shoulders. Pete said, “Hey, I’d never turn down an offer from a girl to suck my cock. Not that I’ve had any, though. Especially ones as hot-looking as these two. As long as their dresses hide them, who would know? I’d be fooled.”  
 They moved past us into the room and sat on the edge of the bed. Mike unzipped his pants and took out his package, flopping the half-hard sausage against his pant leg. “It’ll get bigger as soon as your lips wrap around it. Be ready. Who wants it, girls?”  
 Pete and the other guy both undid their zippers and buckles and pulled their stuff out, flopping them around. All three were nicely shaved down there. Aaron and I looked at each other. What choice did we have?  
 She knelt down in front of Mike, and I knelt in front of the other two. She grabbed Mike’s cock, and he gently guided her head until his cock touched her lips. She opened her mouth and flicked the tip with her tongue, holding it daintily between her long-nailed thumb and forefinger.  
 She wrapped her lips around the head and ran her tongue around it, making him shudder. She consumed it and began bobbing her head on it while looking up at him.  
 Mike gazed into her eyes while she looked up at him using her mouth and tongue passionately. He gently rested his hands on her head. “Wow, Aaron, you really know how to do this. It feels incredible, and you look so gorgeous with your lips around it. Oh, Aaron girl, thank you. Mmm.”  
 I wrapped a hand around each of the other two and began bobbing my head on Pete’s while stroking the other one. I wanted to satisfy them completely. I went at them both with passion and vigor—stroking and sucking, running my tongue around the shaft and tip, bobbing my head. I switched back and forth between the two.  
 Pete said, “Oh, Joey. You’re soo hot. You’re making me feel so damn good. Get ready for it, baby. I can’t hold back looking at your gorgeous eyes and those lips wrapped...”  
 I stopped doing Pete, and he whimpered, “Joey, no, I’m almost finished.” I let his cock bob freely in the air. I wanted him to want me even more, to torture him.  
 I moved my mouth back to the other guy’s cock and looked up into his eyes while gently squeezing Pete’s cock just to keep him on the edge. Pete thrust slowly through my fist. They were both getting really excited and were loving what I was doing. They moaned and breathed heavily.  
 I became engrossed in maximizing their pleasure and wanted them to shoot into my mouth. I tugged on the other guy’s balls as his hands clenched my head, and he thrust into my lips through my hand.  
 His cock become rigid in my mouth as the semen shot through it and into my throat. “Ungh, yeah,” he grunted. I moaned around it as I swallowed and looked into his eyes. His body clenched, and his face was as if in pain. Gush after gush, I kept up with it until I sucked him dry and made him shudder over and over, even when there was no more.  
 “Stop already,” he cried. I stayed on it. “Holy shit, Joey, stop!” I didn’t want to. I had him in my grips and was driving him wild. Finally, he forced me off of it.  
 Pete took my hand off his cock, moved his cock to my face and said, “Hurry, Joey. Hurry, please. Take me in your mouth, please. I can’t wait anymore after watching you.”  
 I grabbed it and dove onto it, looking up at him. He held my head tight and fucked my face, humping into me furiously. “Oh, Joey, wow!”  
 He came immediately, flooding my tongue, he pulled back to thrust then slipped out. It splashed into my hair and on my face before I got it back in my mouth and sucked it dry. I kept going at it even after he was done to drive him crazy, too, and got every drop I could. I wanted more. Doing this was fabulous.  
 “Stop!” he cried out. “Stop already!” He tugged me off his cock. Aaron was doing the same to Mike, and Mike had to pull her off. 
 They all laughed and put themselves away. They stood up, and Mike patted our heads. “There, see? I think they actually enjoyed it. I know I never had something so good. Don’t worry, girls, there’s more where that came from. Now let us buy you girls a drink. We’re taking you out and showing you off.”  
 The third guy said, “Not me. Gotta go to a Star Wars collectors’ meeting. See ya later. Thanks for the BJ, Joey. You were fantastic.”  
 I could tell Aaron was still as horny as I was after the two of us playing together and not being able to finish each other off. Then doing these guys added to it. She looked at me. “Thanks, guys, but we’re staying in. Sorry, too risky to be going out in public like this.”  
 Mike said, “Oh c’mon. We owe you two at least some drinks. We won’t tell anyone, and no one will know. You two are perfect. No one would know you aren’t girls. I never had a girl do that to me before, and I never had a gorgeous girlfriend like either of you either. Please? You’ll be safe with us.”  
 I felt my hair. “Then let us clean up first. You want us to look nice for you, don’t you?”  
 “Yeah, sure, girls,” Mike said. “Pete and I will be downstairs on the porch when you’re done.”  
 They left. Aaron and I looked at each other. I said, “Do we have any choice?”  
 “No more than doing what we just did.”  
 “How was it for you? Did it traumatize you, being forced to do that?”  
 Aaron laughed. “Hell no! It wasn’t like they actually forced us—just maybe motivated us to do it. I loved every second. It just made me hornier. You?”  
 “Same, sister. Can’t wait to get back here and take care of that with you.”  
 “Did you ever go out in public?” 
 “Nope. Never had the nerve. I’m kind of excited by the idea, and with the guys, it’s safer. Maybe this will turn out for the better. I am a little nervous.”  
 “Me too. I’m excited, though,” I said. “Let’s get ready.”  
 We cleaned up and retouched our lipstick and hair and sprayed ourselves with perfume. We grabbed our purses with our things in them and left, walking down the stairs of the frat house as our secret selves that were becoming less secret.  
 What had we gotten into? In a way, it was good we didn’t have a choice, because we were actually going out dressed the way we loved to dress. Always have to look at the good side of things. We didn’t even have to pay for drinks.  
 Pete and Mike were on the porch. They stood as we walked out. Pete offered his arm to me. “May I have this honor, my lovely lady?” He flashed a smile. Mike took Aaron’s hand and kissed the back of it, then gave his arm to Aaron.  
 Aaron and I exchanged smiles as we walked off the porch with them. 
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 Pete drove with me in the front seat with him, and Aaron sat in back with Mike. His hand rested on my stockinged thigh as he drove. “I hope this feels okay to you. I just want to touch you—you’re so sexy.”  
 “Feels great. Thanks.”  
 “I already deleted the video. After what we did, it wouldn’t be right.”  
 “Thanks! That was nice of you.” I turned to look at Aaron; she and Mike were sitting close, Mike’s hand caressing her thigh. Aaron smiled and nodded then said, “Thanks, Pete. Glad you deleted it. You’re a friend.”  
 He looked in the mirror. “Yeah, we hope so. Mike and I talked on the porch, and we both were taken by you two. We want to be friends with you girls. You’re much more interesting than when you’re guys.” He flashed a smile at me and turned back to the road.  
 I slid his hand on my thigh. “So you like how this feels?”  
 He nodded. “Lovely. No regular girls are as sexy or pretty as you two.”  
 He pulled into a parking lot. I said, “I thought we were going to a club?”  
 “That’s what we’d originally planned, but Mike and I want to get to know you two better, and the clubs are too noisy. Unless you girls want to go to a club instead.”  
 I looked at Aaron, and she shrugged. I said, “This is good. I like this piano bar. I’ve come here to relax after my tests. It’s nice and quiet.”  
 Pete shut the car off. “Good. I’ve been here, too, and always thought it would be a great place to come with a girl, but I never had a girl to come here with. Now I do.”  
 He smiled and leaned in toward me. I kissed his lips gently. “Thanks, Mike. I love what a gentleman you are. I never would have guessed.”  
 “Thanks.”  
 We entered the club and were carded without a problem. No one was the wiser as to what kind of girls we were. Pete and I walked hand in hand before Mike and Aaron to a dark, quiet booth in the corner. The piano music played delicately.  
 I slid in, slipping my short hem under me as I did. Pete slid in next to me, and Aaron came in from the other side, followed by Mike. We all sat close and our thighs pressed softly against each other. The waiter came over, and we all ordered drinks. Seems we were all in the mood for stiff drinks—Aaron and I had martinis, and Mike and Pete had bourbons on the rocks.  
 Mike and Pete looked at each other nervously. Pete said, “We, uh, want to apologize for how all of that happened back there. It was rude and intimidating and may have been humiliating for you.”  
 I looked at Aaron and said, “Apology accepted. Actually, it may have been good it happened. We wouldn’t be here now if it hadn’t.”  
 Pete was observing me. “So you two have never gone out like this?”  
 Aaron shook her head. “No. Never,” I said. “I would never have had the courage to.”  
 Pete put his hand on my thigh, and I put mine over his. He said, “You’re both so hot. I know I keep repeating myself, but you are. How does it feel for you? To do this. To be a guy and yet be a girl at the same time. What does it feel like to dress, look, walk and talk like a girl? I always wondered what girls felt like when they were dressed really sexy and hot.”  
 Our drinks arrived. Pete lifted his glass. “To all of us getting to know each other better.” We clinked and sipped.  
 I said to Pete as the others listened, “Well, I think I can speak for Aaron too.” She nodded to me and sipped. “To do this is to leave behind the boring, mundane feeling of being a geek and to become something sensual, pretty, feminine, and lovely. It’s as if we see the world though new eyes.” I slid Pete’s hand on my leg. “Feel that? Feel how silky that is?”  
 “It’s wonderful,” Pete said. Aaron placed Mike’s hand on her leg. He smiled and nodded.  
 I nodded. “See? Imagine wearing them and feeling them as they slip up your silky, shaven leg. Imagine putting on high heels and all of a sudden walking in short strides, your hips swaying a bit, your legs shaped from the high heel, your walk super sensual as your breasts bounce and tug on your chest. 
 “Imagine your cock hard, because you have become the vision of what’s always excited you. You are inside what has always excited you, feeling the feelings she does. Your cock slips happily against the lining of your dress with each step. Your perfume wafts into your nose.”  
 I held the stem of my martini glass and showed them. “Your fingers are long and delicate with the new nails and pretty paint on them. You see your painted toenails in the shower, and they make you feel cute and sexy. You love using your new voice, since it’s softer and sexier. You look in the mirror and paint the lips you would love to have suck you, you do your makeup, your eyes and face developing shape and beauty well
beyond what you ever were before.”  
 I smiled at them as they sat there, riveted to my story. “Do I look better this way, or when I was just another nerd?”  
 Mike said, “We told you already. So much more interesting.”  
 I felt Pete’s lap for a response. He was hard again. I looked into his eyes. “See? It excites you, too, to think of doing it, doesn’t it?” I rubbed it for him.  
 He rolled his eyes. “For some reason it really does. I never would have thought of doing it, but you two have made it seem so exciting.”  
 Aaron took Pete’s hand on the table. “We can help! That’s so exciting. You two would come out as good as us, if not better.” Aaron pushed Mike’s glasses back on his nose. “You’d be so cute with those glasses. A real librarian look.”  
 Pete was fidgeting in his seat. I put my hand on his shoulder and looked into his eyes. “What’s the matter, honey?”  
 “Uh, just thinking about it. I’m not gay like you are. I don’t think Mike is either.” He looked at Mike. Mike shook his head, then sipped nervously.  
 I shook my head at him. “You don’t have to be gay to wear a dress. I’ve been doing it forever and never sucked anyone until tonight. Besides, when you’re looking like a girl, acting like a girl, smelling like a girl, you become a girl, and then it’s okay. Girls suck guys. It’s straight, right?”  
 He tilted his head as he thought about it. I held my hand on his cock in his pants and asked him, “Wouldn’t you like to be the one in control of making someone intensely happy by doing that? Think about it, Pete. Put the societal paradigms away and imagine being a woman and pleasing a guy.” He throbbed under my hand and shifted in his seat. “See?”  
 “Well, yeah, I mean, but…”  
 Aaron said, “Joey and I can help you two to become what you want to become if you like. No pressure. I think you’ll love it, though, once you set aside your beliefs of how weird it is. I think you’d look incredible too. You both have such nice skin and hair and eyes. Thin, sexy bodies. Mmm, yes, perfection. Imagine how good it will feel.”  
 We had another drink and talked some more. Pete actually got past me having a cock and had his hand wrapped around it through my dress as we snuggled in the booth. The more I talked about the feelings of dressing beautifully, the harder he got and the more he enjoyed caressing me.  
 At the end of the night, we were all pretty well lubricated and ended up taking an Uber home. When we stumbled into the frat house like two drunk couples, there were six other frat members sitting, drinking beer, and talking about alternative realities and the physics of them. They all looked up as we entered.  
 Their jaws dropped. One said, “Pete, Mike, who are the girls? Introduce us.”  
 All the guys stood and came over. They were gawking at us. Pete looked at us and shrugged his shoulders. His mouth moved, but nothing came out. He couldn’t say it—or wouldn’t give us away.  
 I moved to the front and tugged Aaron with me. “You guys know us. I’m Joey, and this is Aaron. This is a hobby of ours that we enjoy, and we’d be glad to teach any of you how to do it. You have to admit, we look a hell of a lot better than we do as nerds.”  
 I looked at Pete and Mike as they smiled and nodded with their arms over our shoulders. I whispered to Pete, “Should I tell them our plan? Maybe they’ll all want to do it.”  
 Pete nodded. “Sure. What the fuck? It’s too hard to hide when it’s done. The more the merrier. Why wouldn’t they want to?” 
 I looked at all of them as they chatted and stared at us. “Okay, guys. So now you know. Joey and I love to be girls from time to time. Tomorrow, you too can have a chance to become something sexy and special like us. As a matter of fact, Pete and Mike will be like us by tomorrow night. Let us know if you want to try it. Meet us at eight a.m. in the front room if you do.”  
 They all looked at each other, uncertain. I said, “You can talk about alternative realities and the math involved, like you were when we came in tonight, all you want. Why not experience an alternate reality instead? It’s a hell of a lot more fun.”  
 They all looked at each other, nodding and laughing.  
 Pete came forward. “And as president of this frat, anyone who gives any of these kind of girls a hard time is out. No messing with them, no jeering or taunting or name-calling either. If it looks like a girl, walks like a girl, talks like a girl, it’s a girl. Got it?”  
 They all nodded. We went upstairs. 
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 Aaron and I invited Mike and Pete in for a good-night kiss
so we girls could get a nightcap from them. Aaron and I slipped into some sexy black satin corsets with garters, matching black crotchless panties, sheer black stockings, and short, sheer, open black coats over it all. Strappy black stilettos with five-inch heels and a fresh dose of perfume completed our outfits.  
 The guys went crazy with desire for us, and we sucked them off to perfection. Then they left, excited for the next day and ready for a good night’s sleep.  
 Aaron and I slid into bed together and picked up where we’d left off. We fell into our machine-like motions and delights, and it didn’t take long. We moaned around each other’s sweet-smelling cocks as we humped each other’s faces.  
 I could feel Aaron’s and my bodies tense as we both approached the final stretch. She shoved it into me and held it there, and I did the same. I shot into her as she filled my mouth with her salty, sweet come. I swallowed voraciously as gush after gush shot from me, and she shot into me. It was hard to tell where the sensations came from, as joined and in sync with each other as we were.  
 Finally, we both relaxed as our cocks stopped twitching in our mouths and our bodies relaxed, the vibrations and tingling subsiding. We gently ran our tongues around each other’s shafts and bobbed our heads slowly in time as we softened in each other’s mouths.  
 Aaron tugged her soft cock from my lips and slid up to our pillows where she kissed me, and we mingled the tastes of each other. Lying on her side, she gazed into my eyes, stroked my hair and whispered, “I love you so much. I’m so glad I caught you.”  
 I kissed her forehead. “I love you too, Aaron. Now we have something wonderful to share besides engineering stuff.”  
 We wrapped our slippery, stockinged legs over each other’s, embraced, and drifted off to sleep.  
 In the morning, the sunlight made beams on the lovely creature in my bed. She was on her back, her cock standing erect. I couldn’t resist. I slid up against her and slipped my cock against her silky leg, her cock slipping against my leg as I moved. We humped each other’s legs until we both came in an embrace, flooding our stockings with our pleasure.  
 “Good morning,” she said, smiling. “That was a lovely way to wake up, honey.”  
 I laughed. “Yes it was; you feel much nicer than a pillow.”  
 She laughed. “I sure hope so. You do, too, although I do have a sweet spot for my pillow. I love when she wears a satin pillow case.” She laughed. “We have to meet everyone soon. We’d better get moving. I want to get a list together for anyone interested so they can get the shopping done quickly and efficiently.”  
 “Good idea. You make the list and bring it down. I’ll throw on some clothes and go make us breakfast.”  
 She shot out of bed and went to her room. I showered quickly and did a quick daytime makeup job, slid on some suntan pantyhose with the crotch cut out, some stretchy pink panties and matching bra, a denim mini and pink V-neck golf shirt, and some high-heel tan wedges.  
 I flew down the stairs and into the kitchen. Pete and Mike were eating breakfast already and talking excitedly.  
 “Hi, boys, sleep well?” I asked as I went to the fridge and took out eggs, bread, and juice.  
 “Hi, Joey. I think anyone would have slept well after last night. Did you two?”  
 “It was wonderful. Ready to become something special? Ready to immerse yourself in loveliness? Ready to be the sexy, sensual creatures you’ve always dreamed of having for a girlfriend?” I whipped the eggs as I watched them. They smiled and their faces flushed.  
 “Good girls,” I said. “Aaron is making a shopping list for all the new girls; she’ll be down in a bit.”  
 Pete said, “Super. I just hope we can look as good as you. You even look great in that outfit. So nice and casual, yet sexy and feminine.”  
 “Thanks. Then you girls will have to buy some casual things like this too.”  
 Aaron came downstairs. She wore a floral sundress, sheer suntan pantyhose, and wedge heels as well. Her perfume filled the room. She leaned down and kissed Mike on the cheek. “Good morning, sweetie.” She then kissed Pete on the cheek. “Thank you guys for the drinks last night. All of them, from the first to the one before bed.” She winked.  
 They grinned, and she sat and crossed her legs. She observed them. “Yes, you two will be incredible.” She handed them the list she had printed out. “Get all of it. Get extra stockings and panties and so on, because you will want to keep doing it.”  
 They read the list. Others started coming into the kitchen and making breakfast. Aaron asked each one in turn, walking around the kitchen to them. “Becoming something special, sweetie?”  
 They all nodded with red faces and took the list. She sat and said, “After breakfast there’ll be a quick meeting in the living room, and then you need to get going so we can all be ready for dinner tonight. Pete authorized taking money from the group entertainment fund to have a feast tonight. Isn’t that right Pete?” Aaron looked to Pete.  
 “Uh, yeah. Why not? Right.”  
 “Joey and I will do the shopping for the feast.”  
 Everyone seemed to be happy with the idea. We ate breakfast, had our meeting, and set about the day. 
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 “The meeting seemed to go well, Joey. They were all so interested and even took notes when you went through the list and other things they needed to do.” 
 “Engineers always take notes and learn fast. I’m sure they’ll all do well. I just hope none of them chickens out at the store.” 
 “They know what to say.”  
 “But the ear piercings and getting nails and a pedicure…”  
 “Not a problem. Some might do that themselves. I’d guess probably most.”  
 “True.”  
 We went into the grocery store and picked up easy-to-cook things. Crab legs to be steamed, smoked salmon, smoked sausage, and so on. Aaron held a zucchini and got lost in it.  
 I put my hand on her shoulder. “What’s the matter, honey?”  
 “Uh, you know when we came, after we woke up today?”  
 “Yeah. It was lovely.”  
 “I loved that. I loved being face to face like that. Do you think we might even make love sometime? You know. Me inside of you and you inside of me? I think it would be so intimate and romantic.”  
 I took the zucchini from her and placed it back on the pile. “We’ll need something other than a zucchini to get ready for it. After this, we’ll go get some things. I agree. I’d love to do that with you.” I kissed her cheek.  
 Aaron smiled warmly and pushed the cart along. “I never thought I could go out in public like this. It feels so liberating. I feel so much myself now.”  
 “Me too. This is me. I want this forever. I want you forever.”  
 We enjoyed the shopping and found everything we needed. One quick stop at the adult toy store and we were done. I held the toy as Aaron drove and said, “Hard to imagine.”  
 Aaron laughed. “At first it probably will be weird, but I Googled it before, when I wondered about doing something like that, and this is what they recommended along with the shower attachment.”  
 I took it from the package and pumped it up. “It gets so damn big.”  
 “Just count the pumps until you get to the size you want. But inside it will probably stay smaller and just feel snug. I’m gonna to see how far I can pump mine up and back it off if it feels like too much. The built-in vibrator should feel nice.”  
 I was excited at the thought of the two of us actually being joined so intimately. I crossed my legs and shoved my hard cock between them. I held Aaron’s hand as she drove us back to the frat. She rubbed the back of my hand with her thumb affectionately.  
 We hauled all the things into the frat and put them away. We set up the plates and serving dishes, took out the glasses, chilled wine, and set up the bar. Some of the other members had set up flowers and decorations and cleaned the house. I stopped one of them to ask why they weren’t out shopping. “Jamie, why aren’t you and the others shopping for the things on our list? I thought you all were gonna get fem.”  
 He laughed then placed his palms up by his shoulders, wrists bent back, looking girly. In a girl’s voice he said, “Oh, honey, some of us have been doing this for some time already. I never knew how many! And we have all we need. Now we just have the chance to do it more openly. Don’t worry, sister, I’ll be my fem best. Joey, thanks for doing this.”  
 He kissed my cheek, touching me gently on the shoulder. “You girls are a motivation to us all. This is so much nicer than just being a geek. I can’t wait to see the other girls.” He ran off to take care of whatever else he thought needed doing.  
 “Wow,” Aaron said. “Seems we have more of us and more to come. This will be great! The fem engineers’ club has begun. Let’s go get ready.” 
 She grabbed my hand, and we ran up the curved staircase to my suite. I dropped everything on the counter. “You know, Aaron, we could share a suite if we wanted to. We bought only one attachment for the shower.”  
 “True. We’ll have to see if we can fit all our clothes into one closet first. Can you put the attachment on and clean yourself out and shower first? I’ll clean our bottom plugs and put the batteries in them, then lay out my clothes. When you’re done, I’ll shower and clean up.”  
 “Super.”  
 The attachment went on easily. I went to the bathroom and cleaned out in the shower. I felt incredible when I was done, light and clean. I shaved the little hair growth on my body quickly and repainted my toenails and added a coat to my fingernails. I did my makeup and hair for a special evening and called to Aaron that it was her turn.  
 She came into the bathroom. “Okay, sweetie. I read something that said in order to make penetration easier, you should be aroused and relaxed. If you don’t mind, I’ll see if I can get you aroused.” She winked.  
 I opened my satin robe, and she knelt down, taking my already hard cock in her mouth. Looking up at me, she lavished attention on the treat. I took some lube and put it on the plug. She took it from me and slipped it between my cheeks, pressing it against the hole. I squatted slightly and pressed against it. The feeling was delightful as she pushed and I relaxed the muscle there.  
 It continued to spread me farther and farther as she pushed and I pressed against it. It slid deeper and deeper, and then it sucked in to the hilt. It felt wonderful. She turned on the vibration. That felt even better.  
 “Should I pump it up, or do you want to?” she asked.  
 “Go ahead.” I put my foot on the toilet.  
 She pumped and pumped while she sucked me. The plug swelled and grew in length inside me. It kept feeling more and more sensual until it just seemed to plateau. “I think that’s good,” I said. “Stop sucking me before I come by accident. It feels incredible.”  
 She turned the valve and removed the bulb-pump, putting it on the counter. I put my foot down, and the plug massaged me inside. Aaron observed me. My cock danced in the air.  
 I turned the vibrations down a little to make it less intense. “There, I think that’ll do fine. Wait until you feel this.”  
 She stood and kissed my cheek. “Okay, I’m next.”  
 I went to dress while she showered. My body was tingling all over, and the plug was increasing my sensations. The sheer black stockings felt like the wings of an angel as they caressed my legs on the way up to be clasped to my garter belt.  
 The sheer black penis-sheath panties were like slipping on another silken skin. I oozed from my tip. I slid garters made of white lace and black satin above the stockings and wrapped a matching one around my globes and cock, adjusting it so the white lace lay across my balls like a little skirt. I was so on edge, I wasn’t sure I wouldn’t just come as I finished dressing.  
 I slid on the sparkly, strappy, five-inch-heel black stilettos and walked over to the closet, feeling the plug massage me with each mincing step. Just walking was a thrill now.  
 I clasped the black satin and lace bra and slid it over my arms, then put the gel breast forms in and adjusted them. I took out the black mini dress, sheer chiffon over satin, with a flared hem and deep V-neck. I sat on the bed and slipped it on. Every touch from it upon the heightened sensitivity of my skin ignited my passion further. I zipped the back and went over to the full-length mirror.  
 My hair was fluffed and layered, my makeup sensual, my lips inviting, my jewelry perfect. I took myself in, loving every inch. I grabbed my cock through the dress and held it gently. I had to let it go or face an accident.  
 I was shaking and had to sit on the bed to relax and catch my breath. I had never been so enveloped in an overall blissful sensation throughout my body. When I relaxed a bit and thought about differential equations for a while, I was able to load my purse and check on Aaron.  
 She had gotten out of the shower and finished her makeup. “Ready for the slam jam, baby?” I laughed.  
 She smiled in the mirror. “You bet.”  
 I knelt before her and sucked her cock while she lubed the plug. I took it from her and continued sucking while I pressed it home. She pushed back against it. “Oh, Joey. That’s it, push, baby.”  
 I gave it a good hard push. She gasped. “Oh yeah.” She turned it on. I attached the pump and began. She gyrated her hips as it expanded and grew inside her. She moaned tiny moans. It seemed it would explode, I had pumped so much. Finally she said, “Okay. Stop pumping and let out a tiny bit.”  
 I did. She took a deep breath. “Perfect. Wow. Very nice.”  
 I stood. She wrapped her arms around me and kissed my lips deeply. “I can’t wait to have you inside me.”  
 “But I want you first, honey.”  
 She laughed, “Here we go again with who’s turn it is.” She stood back. “You look stunning, by the way.”  
 “Thanks. Now go make yourself stunning too. I need
a drink, so I’ll go downstairs unless you want me to wait for you.”  
 “Oh no, go ahead. I’m sure there are some other girls down there by now. Go have fun. Just don’t come. It feels like I’m going to any second with this in me.”  
 “I know. Me too. See ya later.”  
 I walked down the stairs carefully in my almost too-tall heels, then minced my way across the tiles, clicking on them and sending little gifts of plug-pleasure through me with each motion. I was a sexy, graceful, elegant, powerful, confident seductress... with an appetite. An appetite for much more than food and drink. 
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 Downstairs, Pete and Mike were fully dressed en femme and sitting at the bar with drinks, their silky legs crossed, each of them bouncing one foot and looking perfectly sexy. Their legs touched each other’s as they sat sideways to the bar. Long, painted  nails on their fingers flashed in animated conversation, touching each other playfully and sensually. Two young women having fun. You’d never have known they were nerdy, male engineering students just hours ago.  
 I poured myself a martini and walked up to them smiling, my purse over my shoulder. I leaned into Pete. She gave me a kiss. “Pete, you look wonderful.” I turned to Mike. “As do you, Mike.”  
 They laughed. Pete said, “Thanks, Joey. I’m not Pete. He’s gone away. I’m Petra, and this is Michaela.”  
 “Nice to meet you both. May I join you?” I motioned to the seat by Petra. She patted it.  
 I sat and they turned and moved their seats so the three of us could talk. As close as we were, our silky legs touched in the center from time to time as we chatted and sipped. I rotated the barstool back and forth slightly to allow a sweet caress inside me while we talked.  
 Petra watched me. She said, “You look incredibly sexy tonight. And the way you’re moving, I’d think you were stimulating yourself somehow. Like when a woman bounces her foot.”  
 “That works too.” I laughed. “Aaron and I have begun to prepare to make love together. We’re both wearing expandable butt plugs with vibrators tonight. You should try it.”  
 “Make love?” Michaela asked.  
 “Yes, I think we’re in love.”  
 “Congratulations,” Petra said, “but isn’t making love something a man and a woman do?”  
 “Don’t be silly. I’m sure it will feel very much the same if not better than what a woman feels, if this plug is any indication. We thought it would join us more deeply than just sucking each other. Plus, we could see each other’s faces and enjoy embracing like a regular couple as well. Have you two done anything together yet?”  
 Michaela blushed and averted her eyes, picking up her drink. I put a hand on her stockinged leg. “You dressed together and helped each other?”  
 “Yeah, we did.” She smiled nervously at Petra.  
 “It’s okay. You gave Petra pleasure didn’t you? Did you enjoy it?” 
 She nodded and looked at me with doe eyes. Her eye makeup gave her such a lovely look. “It’s embarrassing how much I enjoyed it.”  
 “Don’t be embarrassed,” I said.  
 Petra said, “She has nothing to be embarrassed about.” She kissed Michaela’s cheek. “She was wonderful, and I want to return the favor, or do what we caught you two enjoying last night.”  
 “See? Isn’t it interesting how when we open our minds to new things our paradigms can drop away and we can have new and wonderful experiences? That’s what happened to Aaron and me as well. Go with it, Michaela, and you’ll enjoy it more. Put those old beliefs away and be who you are, girl.”  
 She smiled a flat-lipped smile. “I know.” She put a hand on Petra’s stockinged thigh and caressed it as if to show she was changing. “I know how good this is. It’s just old thoughts in the back of my mind.”  
 Petra leaned into her and kissed her lips. She raised her glass to the two of us. “To new experiences and a fuller life.”  
 We all clinked and sipped. I looked around the room, and everyone was having fun. There were a few members there who hadn’t been around the night before. They were dressed smartly in suits and ties. I pointed to a few guys and said to the girls, “I didn’t know there were more members around last night. I would have invited them to dress too.”  
 Petra said, “They were out late last night at a battle-bot meeting. When they heard about the plan this morning, they thought it was weird and made fun of it, but as you can see, they dressed nicely once they saw how dressed up the girls were, even though they dressed as guys. I can tell they all like how we look since they’re having a good time with the girls. What nerd wouldn’t?”  
 I nodded. “That’s good. At least they’re enjoying it rather than making fun of it. Even if they never get fem, they’ll have been exposed to a new way to look at things. I love it. The girls should make it a point to take good care of them tonight.”  
 Michaela laughed. “If the other girls feel like I do, I’m sure they’ll be well taken care of.” She licked her lips, her eyes wide open.  
 Aaron came over and stood by me with her drink. She wore a white lace, V-neck mini dress with crinoline under the skirt, flaring it out and showing beneath the hem. The lace tops of her sheer white stockings showed beneath the crinoline of the dress adding a slutiness to it, and she wore white, strappy, five-inch heels with a white purse and a white flower in her hair. She looked lovely. She kissed my cheek. “Hi, baby.”  
 I kissed her pink painted lips. “You look like a bride.”  
 “I feel like one.” She ran her hand over my shoulders. She greeted Petra and Michaela, enjoying their transformations. They fell back into their position of leaning together, Petra’s hand on Michaela’s thigh, caressing it, and Michaela’s hand on hers as they smiled.  
 Aaron said, “You two make a lovely couple. I see you like touching each other now too. Have you, uh…?”  
 “Michaela did for Petra,” I said.  
 Michaela blushed again.  
 Aaron went to her and put her hand on Michaela's crotch and squeezed it as she kissed her on the lips. She pulled back. “Lovely.”  
 Aaron turned to the rest. “So, shall we enjoy some food? I see some of the girls are moving toward the buffet table.”  
 We ate, drank, and danced. Girls took care of the guys right at the bar or on the couch. Girls kissed and caressed together and played with each other. It was all so erotic, it seemed like an x-rated movie, not our frat house. Aaron and I watched them. We caressed each other as we took in the delightful interactions while staying lusciously on the edge and saving ourselves for each other.  
 I was a bit tipsy, extremely aroused, very much in love with my new self and with Aaron, as well as our new frat house. What was next? It seemed nothing could be better than this. 
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 We climbed the stairs to my suite, hand in hand. Aaron said, “No, my room.” She tugged me next door and opened it.  
 Inside, she had filled vases with fresh flowers. The fragrance of jasmine filled the air. The lights were low, and soft, throbbing music played.  
 She closed the door behind us and wrapped her arms around my neck. “I love you, Joey. I’ve never felt this with anyone, ever.” She gave me a peck on the lips.  
 “I love you too, Aaron.” I embraced her and kissed her deeply, taking in her sweet scent and tasting the martini on her tongue. My hands slid down her back to grab her cheeks and pull her to me. I pressed my hard cock against her leg through my dress. She pressed herself against me.  
 Our breathing grew faster as we both became immersed in each other, our vibrating plugs humming away inside us, our bodies afire with passion. I pulled myself away from her and looked into her made-up eyes. “I want you, now.”  
 A knock fell on the door. “Shit!” I said. Aaron opened it. There stood Petra and Michaela, their arms around each other’s shoulders. Petra said, “Since you two were planning on making love tonight, we wondered if it might be okay if we watched…or helped in any way we could.”  
 Aaron’s jaw dropped and she turned to me. “Uh, honey? What do you think? I know I’d like to watch a couple. Maybe they can help a little too?”  
 I thought about it as I looked at them. So different from what they were the other night—so pretty and feminine now, so sexy. Their eyes pleaded. I could tell they were wondering what it might be like themselves if they did it. To watch and help would be a start for them to decide.  
 I agreed with Aaron that I’d like to watch a couple as well. “Sure, why not?” We let them in. “There are martinis in a pitcher in the fridge if you girls want some. I’m going to take my plug out and freshen up a bit.”  
 Aaron said, “Me too.”  
 We went into the bathroom and removed and washed the plugs and freshened our lipstick and fixed out hair. We spritzed on some fresh perfume and went back. The girls were on the couch, sipping their martinis.  
 “We have room in the bedroom if you want to come in.” Aaron said.  
 She took me by the hand, and we went in. She had covered the lamps with pink handkerchiefs, casting a warm glow to the room. The pink satin sheets shone in the dim light. Aaron slid onto them and up to the headboard. She spread her legs and grabbed her decorated cock and stroked it while looking at me. “Come, baby, fill me and come inside me. Make love to me.”  
 I stared at the image of my bride, her white lace mini dress with its crinoline liner tugged up over her garter belt, which held her sheer white stockings on her long silky legs.  She pulled her legs apart, her white stilettos poking into the mattress. A silver heart hung on her necklace between her creamy white cleavage. My virgin white bride against silky pink sheets took my breath away.  
 “Oh, Aaron, you’re gorgeous.” I slid onto the bed between her legs, and she slid onto her back and wrapped her legs around me as we embraced and kissed. I rubbed my cock against hers as we both anticipated what was next.  
 I slid her legs back and down, using her ankles to hold them by her ears. Petra came over and held them for me as I grabbed my cock and pressed it against Aaron’s hole. I pushed as she pushed back, and soon the tip disappeared inside her and gave me an intense squeezing sensation, wrapping my cock in heat. “Oh, god, Aaron, you feel so good.”  
 “So do you, baby,” she said as she gazed into my eyes.  
 I thrust slowly, luxuriating in the sensations. Petra held Aaron’s heels by Aaron’s head so I could maximize my penetration into her, and I could see Petra’s hard cock beneath her mini dress. I leaned my head forward as I thrust and motioned to Petra’s cock with my head, opening my mouth to invite her.  
 She put both of Aaron’s ankles into one hand and grabbed her cock with the other so I could suck it. It was heavenly to fuck and suck at the same time.  
 I felt my dress lifted behind me and Michaela rubbed her cock between my butt cheeks. I took my mouth off Petra and looked back. “Oh yes, please, Michaela, fuck me. Fuck me hard, honey. I want to feel what Aaron’s feeling from me.” I took Petra’s cock into my mouth again, and she held my head with one hand and thrust into my face.  
 Michaela slid closer and worked the tip of her cock between my cheeks then pressed the tip against my hole. She slid in slowly. It felt as if it would reach my throat before she began to pull out, and then she began thrusting. Each time she went forward into me, I went forward into Aaron, and Petra fucked my face.  
 We began to move in time. Aaron looked up at me while I sucked Petra’s cock. “Oh baby, this is heaven.”  
 I moaned around Petra’s cock.  
 Michaela held my hips tight. I pushed against her, and she quickened her pace. She knew what I wanted and sped up while slamming her cock into me harder each time. Her penetration made a slapping sound when her cock felt like it was in my throat. Her drilling bottomed my cock in Aaron, who moaned. We picked up the pace and intensity until we were all breathing heavily and moaning.  
 Petra held my head tight, fucking my face. “Oh my god, you guys are so hot. I can’t hold back, Joey.”  
 I nodded, wanting it. She pumped gush after gush into me, and I swallowed it as best I could, but some of it dripped down my chin and onto Aaron’s face. When I had sucked Petra dry, she withdrew, and I looked into Aaron’s eyes as she approached orgasm, her head moving with each of Michaela’s thrusts into me and mine into her. “Oh baby, fuck me, my love. Fuck your bride,” Aaron said softly, Petra’s come dripping down her forehead and cheeks.  
 I licked it off her face as Michaela rammed us. I looked into Aaron’s eyes and whimpered, “This is it, baby.” Aaron grabbed her cock between us and squeezed it.  
 Michaela clenched my hips tight and shoved her cock all the way into me and held it there as she said, “Oh fuck, here it is, uh, uh, uh, uh...god!” She slammed me a few times as she gushed into me.  
 I shoved my cock as deep as I could into Aaron and looked into her eyes while I came inside of her. “Huh, huh, huh, huh... Baby, huh, huh.”  
 She jerked her cock between us, shooting her come all over both of us as I rammed the hell out of her tight, hot bottom. My body involuntarily spasmed like hers, toes pointing, every muscle clenched.  
 Michaela fell upon my back as I rammed the last few times into Aaron. Our cocks were all still trying to shoot more as we shuddered and breathed heavily.  
 Finally, we were all quiet. Michaela slipped her cock from me, and her come dripped down my thigh. I slipped mine from Aaron and felt it pool under her as I nestled against her and slid my stockinged leg on hers. I lavished her face and forehead with kisses.  
 We fell asleep. 
 



   
   

9

   
 In the morning, I woke to my love humping my leg, and I did the same to her. We both came together and fell asleep again. When I woke, I smelled coffee. I went into the kitchen, and she was sitting in her boy clothes sipping coffee. Showered, no makeup, no earrings. Her long-nailed fingers held her mug, her hair wet and loose about her shoulders.  
 “Why are you dressed like that?”  
 “Just...because.”  
 “What? Are you done with being fem?”  
 She tilted her head. Shrugged. 
 I came over by her and sat. I ran my hand through her wet hair. “Are you okay, honey?”  
 She nodded. “I just wanted to see how it would feel to be a nerd again.”  
 “How is it?”  
 “Not great. But it’s easy. A lot easier than being fem.”  
 “True, but not as nice.”  
 “True.”  
 “So should I get nerdy again?”  
 “No, do whatever you want, Joey. I’ll love you anyway you are. We know what we can be now, and we can be whomever and whatever we want.”  
 “True.” I looked off, thinking. “I do have three million bucks now. We could even get surgeries and such and really fem it up. Imagine having implants and electrolysis and everything.”  
 She nodded. “Yeah, that would be nice. No more shaving would be great. Having boobs and hips all the time would be super.” She looked at her nails. “Then we could just change clothes and strap the boobs down to be nerdy boys. Easier than taking off the nails.”  
 “True.”  
 “I’m not sure what I want to do right now. All I know is I love you. I’m so happy we did this.”  
 “Me too.” I stood and kissed her forehead. “But I want to get cleaned up and do my makeup, put on a nice casual outfit and heels, and see how the other girls did, then maybe go to the park today. Join me?”  
 “Sounds wonderful. Okay if I stay dressed this way?”  
 I looked her up and down. She still looked more like a girl than a guy, and she was still the one I loved. “Absolutely. Let’s go live life some more.” 
 



   
   
 If you enjoyed this book, it would be great if you could leave a review telling everyone how it was for you. Tell a friend about it. Blog it out. Any help is greatly appreciated. Thanks! 
 Barb and Thom 
 For more of our books, both fiction and non-fiction, go to: 
 Amazon: 

http://www.amazon.com/Barbara-Deloto/e/B00J21HWA4/ 
 Don’t forget our website, which has more links to things you might like, as well as other places to get our works. 

http://www.ShapeShifterBook.com
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