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		To my readers, always

		

	
		CHAPTER 1

		

		Brenda stood on stage at her improv class with her best friend George as they went back and forth with each other, getting more dramatic by the second. Brenda screamed George’s stage name in a high voice as she flattened the back of her hand against her forehead and dropped to her knees. George went over to her to try to offer his hand, but she refused it and turned away from him, gathering a few gasps from the audience.

		

		“Violet, please. You don’t understand. I gambled that money to give us a chance at a better life. Can’t you forgive me?”

		

		“Never!” Brenda hollered as she looked toward the ceiling to finish out their scene of a husband and wife collapsing under the weight of their financial insecurities. The room gave the pair a warm applause, but it was far from the loudest that they’d received.

		

		Their performances were always based on their energy, and they were both a little off today, but they went back to their seats to watch the others in their improv group perform, and when everyone was finished, they gathered their bags and went to a bar down the street.

		

		“I loved your skit today. You two work so well together,” Margaret said to Brenda and George before running past them to catch up with her friend Dana.

		

		Joseph came up behind Brenda and George, landing a hand on each of their shoulders. “When are you two going to let me join this little duo you got going on?”

		

		“You’re free to join us whenever, Joseph.”

		

		George flashed Brenda a nasty look. He didn’t want Joseph, the only other gay guy in their improv group, to join their duo. Brenda was his, and the last thing George wanted to do was share her with that tramp Joseph. He was constantly sifting through the nearby guys on his app, proudly announcing whenever he confirmed a hookup with a conquest to the rest of their improv group.

		

		“Ooh, I’m not sure that Georgy wants me in your group.”

		

		“Shut up, Joseph.”

		

		“Hey! I don’t want you two fighting. Can’t we let Joseph do one scene with us? It wouldn’t be the end of the world.”

		

		George’s heart broke at Brenda’s words. Couldn’t she see that Joseph was trying to steal her from him? He’d been trying to become her best friend since the first day of class, and it wasn’t fair to Joseph. He and Brenda had known each other for years, and their relationship was special. They met at the cafe where Brenda still worked and hit it off during their first shift together making espressos and lattes.

		

		“I guess not,” George grunted.

		

		Joseph batted his lashes and turned on his charm. “Do you mean it, Georgy? Will you let me join you guys for a scene?”

		

		Brenda covered her mouth with a hand as she suppressed the urge to laugh, and Joseph was smiling like he was on the verge of falling into a fit of laughter himself. George felt like he was the odd man out, but then Brenda brought him right back into the fold like she always did. Brenda wrapped an arm around George as they walked toward the bar where everyone was getting drinks.

		

		“Come on, George! We can have so much fun with Joseph in a scene! Wouldn’t you love to team up against him? Maybe we can rob him and keep him as our prisoner to sell him for ransom.”

		

		“Hey! It’s supposed to be improv! You’re not supposed to plan what you’re going to do to me!” Joseph protested as he stepped in front of George and Brenda.

		

		Brenda gave Joseph a sassy look as they stood outside of the door to the bar. She reached past him to grab the handle and open the door, flipping her hair over her shoulder as she stepped past Joseph. George smirked as he stepped past the shocked Joseph and followed Brenda inside.

		

		“What was that? Are we really going to let him join us for a scene?”

		

		“Yes, George! Just because he does something with us doesn’t mean I’ll stop being your friend. You don’t have to be jealous.”

		

		“I’m not… I’m not jealous.”

		

		Brenda touched her chest and chuckled. “Right, you’re not jealous.”

		

		“I’m not!” George screeched, but not even he could deny that he had a touch of jealousy in his heart when it came to Joseph. Everyone in the class loved him, and he was honestly amazing at improv. His everyday personality was that of a flamboyant boy, but he could jump into a macho persona in a heartbeat. It was insane, but the boy was a chameleon and could make it far as an actor.

		

		“Fine,” George admitted. “Maybe I’m a little jealous.”

		

		“Join the club. Everyone in class is jealous of Joseph.”

		

		“What do you suppose we do?”

		

		Brenda shrugged. “We could befriend him and do a scene with him. I don’t see what could go wrong.”

		

		“You’re right, and you read me like a book.”

		

		“What? Are you talking about me still being your friend?”

		

		George nodded.

		

		Brenda chuckled and reached to place a hand on George’s thigh. They were sitting on stools at the bar, staring at each other as Brenda held George’s leg, making him feel how much she cared about him through her touch. She lifted her hand after a moment when the bartender came over to drop off some menus. Brenda picked up the menu in front of her and flipped a page before glancing over at George with a wicked smile on her face.

		

		“Do you think Joseph wants to join our group because he has a crush on you?”

		

		“No way! Gross! How could you say such a thing?”

		

		“Oh, come on, George! Everyone knows that Joseph is a looker. If he just got his arms a little bigger, I swear there would be a line of agents at our school trying to sign him.”

		

		“Yeah? You think he should have arms like Jason?”

		

		Brenda made a passionate noise as her boyfriend’s name hung in the air. All she could see in her mind were images of Jason’s big arms as he held her legs in the air and did unspeakable things to her body. She loved nothing more than having those big arms around her when she fell asleep at night, and George was exactly right. Joseph would have a career that dreams were made of if he had arms like her boyfriend Jason.

		

		“Yep, Joseph would be a star with arms like Jason’s.”

		

		“You’re crazy. It’s not all about looks in Hollywood.”

		

		“Oh, please. Look at you. You go to the gym like seven times a week to keep up with those guys on your apps, and don’t pretend like you’re not out there hooking up with guys. I know you better than that,” Brenda said before turning her attention back to her menu.

		

		George was going to say something, but what could he say to deny Brenda’s accusations? He could talk shit about Joseph being so open about his conquests with the class, but George was on those very same apps, and they’d even messaged each other late one night, sending naughty pictures to each other, but they never spoke a word about it. George wasn’t even sure that they made eye contact the next time they saw each other, but that was all water under the bridge by this point.

		

		Joseph could do a scene with them. George felt confident that Brenda wouldn’t abandon him for their new friend, even if he was the best actor in the class, which might have been why George was nervous in the first place. He liked improv and going out with the other people in their class, but he was definitely near the bottom of the talent totem pole, but everyone was still nice to him.

		

		“Are you seeing Jason tonight?” George asked after they ordered their drinks. Two spicy margaritas with sugar rims. They almost always got spicy margaritas unless there was a delicious signature cocktail on the menu.

		

		“Yeah, I’m going over to his place after this.”

		

		“Awesome.”

		

		“I was actually wondering if you would mind if I invited him to come out with us this weekend.”

		

		“What? On my Georgina night? Brenda!”

		

		“George! He’s my boyfriend, and I want him to come out with us at least once.”

		

		“We’re going to a gay club. Don’t you think that would be weird for him?”

		

		“Why?” Brenda asked with a laugh. “We’ve seen gay stuff in pornos we’ve watched together. I’m sure he’ll be fine.”

		

		George’s jaw dropped. He was scrambling to come up with something to stop this insanity, and then it hit him! The perfect excuse! “Aren’t you worried that all the guys will hit on Jason? Like you said, he has big arms.”

		

		Brenda shrugged. “It’s nothing I can’t handle. You really don’t want him to come with us, do you?”

		

		George’s shoulders dropped. What else could he say to Brenda to get her to change her mind? He didn’t have any problems with Jason, but Thursdays were their night to go out to the club and let loose. George put on his wig and makeup and became Georgina to dance the night away until he couldn’t stand for another second in his heels.

		

		When George first confessed to Brenda that he was a crossdresser, she couldn’t believe it, but it ended up bringing them even closer together. Brenda was the first person to go out with George en femme, and he would always be grateful to her for that, but inviting her boyfriend to a girls’ night was crossing the line. What would come next? Where would the madness end?

		

		“It’s only one night. I want Jason to come out dancing with us. You leave me half the time when we go out, anyway!”

		

		Guilt flashed through George. He thought back to all the times he’d run off to dance with a guy who thought he looked cute as a girl, and Brenda never once even blinked or said that she had a problem with it, even when Georgina left the club to go home with her conquests, so deep down George knew that he could get upset.

		

		“I guess it’ll be fun,” George said and picked up the freshly poured spicy margarita in front of him. “Cheers.”

		

		“Cheers!” Brenda said and clinked her glass with George’s, and then they joined the others from their improv class and had a good time.

		

	
		CHAPTER 2

		

		“I’m so glad you agreed to go out with us tonight,” Brenda said as she clung to Jason, gripping the back of his T-shirt with her long nails. They were standing in her living room. George was heading over to get ready with her, and then they were going to one of their favorite bars to pregame before the club with drinks and appetizers.

		

		“I’ll take any chance to be with you,” Jason said and kissed Brenda on her forehead.

		

		She melted against his body. He was at least a head taller than her and had a massive body that made her feel tiny in his arms, but she loved every second of being there. She loved it when Jason carried her around like she weighed no more than a bag of groceries.

		

		“Why do you always say sweet things to me?”

		

		“Do you not like that I do?”

		

		Brenda shook her head. “I love it.”

		

		“Good,” Jason said just as there was a knock at the door. “That must be George. I’ll get it. Why don’t you fix us some drinks to get the party started?”

		

		“Okay,” Brenda said with a bright smile as her ponytail swung from side to side on the way to the kitchen.

		

		Jason opened the door and found George standing on the other side with an oversize purse on his arm. Jason thought it was rather feminine but said nothing of it as he opened his arms to give George a hug and a heavy slap on the back.

		

		“How are you doing, man? I’m excited to go out with you tonight.”

		

		George gasped like he had the wind knocked out of his pipes as he stood a step back and did his best to smile at his best friend’s boyfriend. He wished more than anything that Brenda hadn’t invited along Jason, but what could he do now that the night had already begun?

		

		“I’m excited too. Is Brenda here?”

		

		“Yeah,” Jason said with a smirk. “She’s in the kitchen.”

		

		“Cool,” George said as he stepped past Jason into Brenda’s apartment. She came out of the kitchen with a pitcher in her hands. “Margaritas?”

		

		“You know it! How are you doing?” Brenda asked as she threw her arms open to give George a hug. “Ready to find a cute boy to dance with tonight?”

		

		“You’re not giving me much of a choice,” George said as he glanced over his shoulder at Jason who was standing behind them with a goofy smile on his face. He scratched the back of his head as he looked at George and Brenda, who were speaking in low voices.

		

		“Don’t be rude to my boyfriend, George,” Brenda said in a harsh whisper before she stepped past him to the freezer to grab ice for their margaritas. “Jason, sweetie, do you want salt or sugar for your rim?”

		

		“Salt please,” he said as he walked over to the couch and grabbed the remote.

		

		“Gross, Brenda,” George whispered. “He likes salt on the rim. You can’t date a guy like that.”

		

		“Shut up,” Brenda said with a laugh. “If you’d prefer, I can become one of those girlfriends that spends Thursday nights on the couch with her boyfriend.”

		

		“No, don’t do that! I’ll stop!”

		

		“What’s going on in there?” Jason asked with a laugh from the living room. “Are you guys talking about me?”

		

		“Not at all, honey! George was just trying to put sugar on your rim instead of salt because he thinks salt is nasty.”

		

		“I don’t mind sugar,” said Jason.

		

		George and Brenda shared a look. Jason was so sweet. Everyone had their bad side, but how could George be upset with a guy who sounded so innocent and carefree? They went to the living room with their spicy margaritas to sit by Jason on the couch.

		

		“It’s a salt rim. I didn’t let George ruin it for you.”

		

		“I doubt it would have ruined the drink,” Jason said and wrapped his arm around Brenda’s shoulder to pull her close, and then he did the same to George! “You really don’t like me, do you?”

		

		George felt hot all over as Jason held his arm on his shoulder. George cleared his throat and shook Jason off him. “Uh, it’s not that I have a problem with you. I guess I’ve just been a little jealous that you’re intruding on our girls’ night.”

		

		“George!”

		

		Jason laughed and pushed his fingers into Brenda’s hair to calm her, which was exactly what his touch did. She purred as she rested her head against his chest. She forgot all about George sitting on the other side of Jason, but Jason hadn’t. Jason was a little threatened by their friendship, but he tried not to get worked up about it. They’d been friends long before he came into the picture.

		

		“Why do you call it girls’ night?”

		

		“Um… because I go out as a girl?”

		

		“What?” Jason asked and nearly spit up the bit of margarita that he’d sipped. He swallowed before asking, “are you serious? You go out as a girl?”

		

		“Brenda!” George hollered in an exasperated voice. “Didn’t you tell him about Georgina?”

		

		“Georgina?” Jason asked as the sputtering of a laugh passed his lips. “You can’t be serious.” Jason waved his hands in the air as he tried to stop laughing, but the harder he tried, the worse the laughter became. He splashed his drink as he stood from the couch and excused himself from the room, but the margarita got all over Brenda as he stood, and she screamed.

		

		“Jason! You got that all over me, and I just showered!”

		

		“I’m sorry,” Jason said as the laughter continued pouring from his lips, getting worse every time he glanced in George’s direction, and George felt completely humiliated by the entire situation. He wished he had stayed at home. George knew that inviting Jason would be a terrible idea.

		

		Jason went to Brenda’s bedroom and closed the door, and George’s cheeks flushed with heat when the laughter rang from behind the closed door. He wasn’t sure if Jason thought that they couldn’t hear him, but they could hear him as clear as day, and it hurt. George didn’t want to get dressed up now, and becoming Georgina was literally what he looked forward to all week.

		

		“I’m so sorry about that,” Brenda said and touched George’s arm.

		

		“Please. Don’t. I just want to go home.”

		

		“No, don’t do that! Let’s hit the club! I’ll tell Jason to go home.”

		

		“No, it’s okay. I knew coming over here would be a mistake,” George said and brushed his finger against his eye. He was doing his best not to cry, but he felt like such a fool. He was better off getting dressed up at home where he could invite over one of the boys from his contacts who could make him feel warm when he was feeling cold.

		

		“Seriously, George. Don’t go home.”

		

		“I want to,” George said and went to grab his oversized purse that he’d left by the door. He didn’t want to face Jason again after tonight. He loved Brenda and understood why she liked Jason, but he couldn’t be around a man who was going to judge him for being himself. Not when he had a contact book filled with boys who loved to give Georgina a little attention.

		

		“I’d be so sad if you left now. Please don’t go,” Brenda said and grabbed George by the shoulders.

		

		“Tonight can’t be salvaged. I’m sorry.”

		

		“George! Please listen to me! I’m going to tell Jason to go home, and then we can have our girls’ night. I’ll deal with him another time.”

		

		“That’s sweet, but I don’t want you to do that for me. It’s asking too much. He’s your boyfriend, and I’ll never be able to compare to that.”

		

		“Shut up, George! Wait on the couch while I tell him to go home.”

		

		George groaned but did as Brenda asked. She went to the bedroom and talked to Jason. George flinched a few times as their conversation got heated. She was asking Jason to apologize, and he was refusing, and the entire situation was far too awkward for George to handle. He was chewing on his finger in a nervous fit as Jason came storming out of the bedroom.

		

		“Bye, dude. Have fun with my girl,” Jason said and slammed the door on his way out.

		

		“Brenda, I’m—”

		

		“Give me a minute, and then we can start getting ready,” Brenda said and went to her bedroom to catch her breath. Things eventually calmed down, and the girls went out for their night of fun, but a cloud was hanging over them the entire time, and neither of them knew what to do about it, but one thing was certain.

		

		Something had to be done.

		

	
		CHAPTER 3

		

		“I’m so sorry about Jason’s behavior,” Brenda said the following morning as she and George were sitting at a cafe with lattes to nurse their slight hangovers.

		

		“Don’t worry about it. He only laughed. It’s not a big deal.”

		

		“Of course it’s a big deal! How could you say otherwise?”

		

		George shrugged. “He’s your boyfriend, and I don’t want to turn last night into a whole thing.”

		

		“It’s already a ‘whole thing’. I can’t believe that Jason would dare laugh at you. I know he’s looked at my photos online, and there are pictures of us together, so I really don’t get it.”

		

		“Maybe he didn’t realize that those pictures of Georgina were me,” George said with a shrug. He wanted to put the awkward moment behind him. He’d already decided that Jason’s laughter wasn’t coming from a place of malice. More from a place of shock and surprise, like those people who laughed when they found out that someone had died. Jason didn’t know what to do with the information, and laughter was the easiest way to process it.

		

		“Yeah, maybe, but he had no right to make you feel bad about yourself, and he should have apologized. I’m going to talk to him about it when I see him tonight.”

		

		“No,” George begged. “Please don’t. Let’s just put this behind us.”

		

		Brenda crossed her arms over her chest and glared at George from across the table. “You can’t expect me to date a man who can’t accept my best friend.”

		

		“You’ll resent me if you break up with Jason over this. I see the way you look at him,” George said defensively. “Don’t you see how that would be awkward for me? What would happen if you started missing him and decided to date him again?”

		

		Brenda frowned. She didn’t want to tell George that he was right, but she could envision a future where their friendship fell apart over something as stupid as Jason laughing. Maybe it wasn’t even as big of a deal as she thought, but how could she be certain? How could she show Jason how badly his actions hurt her?

		

		“What do you suggest we do?”

		

		“Forget any of it happened,” said George.

		

		“I can’t do that. I won’t be able to see him without talking about this.”

		

		“Why don’t you hear his side of the story before you jump to any conclusions? I have a feeling he just didn’t know what to do when he found out, and that was the way he reacted. It’s really not a big deal… for the millionth time.”

		

		Brenda let out a deep breath through her nose as she reached for her glass of water and brought it to her lips. Her gloss stuck to the rim of the glass, which made her lips feel a little dry, so she reached into her purse to grab her tube of lip gloss and apply a little more as she thought about what to do with her boyfriend. Brenda was falling quickly in love with Jason, but how could they work past this?

		

		“Brenda, if you insist on talking to Jason, please don’t attack him. I don’t want you to do that. I can handle myself, and yeah, I was a little embarrassed, but we still had a blast last night. Plus, Jason said goodbye to me on his way out the door. His eyes looked apologetic.”

		

		Brenda sighed. “Yeah, he texted me that he was sorry like right after he left, but I don’t know. A lot can be said about someone’s first reaction to something.”

		

		“He probably just doesn’t understand. Why don’t you talk to him about it, and then we can all move on from this nonsense.”

		

		“Okay,” Brenda said with a curt nod, but she was already thinking about how she could get back at her boyfriend for laughing at her best friend. The phrase ‘walk a mile in someone’s shoes’ kept bouncing around in her head, and as crazy as she thought it was, maybe the best idea of all was forming in the back of her mind.

		

		“What?” George asked when a strange look crossed Brenda’s face.

		

		“Nothing,” Brenda said as a smirk played at her lips.

		

	
		CHAPTER 4

		

		“Babe,” Jason said with a sad look on his face when he opened the door to his apartment. His roommate wasn’t home for the night, so he invited Brenda over to his place with the promise of a home-cooked dinner and his deepest apologies. “I missed you.”

		

		Brenda crossed her arms over her chest, but Jason was wearing her down with that puppy-dog look on his face. She sighed and fell into his open arms, sucking in the scent of his manly body wash. She nearly forgot why she was angry as the delicious smell overtook her senses.

		

		“I missed you too,” Brenda said in her moment of weakness.

		

		“Do you forgive me?” asked Jason.

		

		The question reminded Brenda of why she was upset in the first place. She huffed and pushed off Jason, stepping past him into the apartment. She went over to their sectional couch and sat down with her arms crossed, refusing to look at Jason. She was doing her very best to act like a little brat.

		

		Jason went over to her and fell to his knees by her side. He loved Brenda more than anything. She’d grown on him since they started dating a few months ago, and he was already imagining a future for them. Kids, a house, and everything else. He wanted to send those cute pictures of their family to everyone during the holidays.

		

		“Please forgive me, Brenda. I didn’t mean anything when I laughed. I don’t even know why I did! I don’t care if George dresses as a girl! Hell, more power to him!”

		

		“How do I know that you’re not just saying that?”

		

		“I don’t know, but I swear to you that I don’t have a problem with your friend. I love that you have friends who care so much about you. You’re my girl, and any friend of yours is a friend of mine. Please don’t hold this against me, babe.”

		

		Brenda looked down at her boyfriend on his knees, staring up at her with nothing but forgiveness in his eyes, and it was honestly the most adorable thing she’d ever seen. Her heart was pounding in her chest, her body hot with desire, but she also couldn’t shake that little plan she’d come up with if Jason was a dick.

		

		Could she do it anyway?

		

		“You need to do something that proves you’re telling the truth.”

		

		“Like what?” Jason asked.

		

		“I don’t know…”

		

		Jason squinted at Brenda. She tugged on his hand to pull him up to the couch. They stared at each other as they sat on the sofa. Brenda had already forgiven Jason in her heart, but she couldn’t stop thinking about how fun it would be to give her boyfriend a taste of his own medicine by making him walk a mile in Georgina’s shoes. She’d been obsessing over the idea of dressing Jason up like a girl ever since it popped into her head.

		

		“Are you sure you don’t know?”

		

		Brenda shrugged and pushed a hand through her long brown hair as she looked at her boyfriend. His arms were big, but that wouldn’t stop him from looking cute in a dress or a skirt. She could even teach him how to do his makeup and pick out girly clothes that fit well on his body. She was already imagining him all dolled up and womanly, and Brenda didn’t know that she could resist the temptation to turn her boyfriend into her girl.

		

		“What are you thinking, Brenda?”

		

		“I… uh… you might not like it.”

		

		Jason already had an idea of what Brenda was thinking from the look on her face. He saw that mischievous glint in her eye, and she’d talked about some of her favorite movies over their few months together, and a lot of them had to do with revenge. The woman was obsessed about the idea of fairness and what was right, and Jason had a feeling that she was thinking about teaching him a lesson he desperately wanted to avoid being taught.

		

		“Please, Brenda. It doesn’t have to be like this.”

		

		“Like what, exactly? I haven’t even told you what I’m thinking,” Brenda said with a light laugh, but they both knew what she was thinking. Brenda wasn’t the best at hiding her cards, and Jason was reading her like an open book.

		

		“I don’t want to say it.”

		

		“If you guess right, I might let you off the hook.”

		

		“Really?”

		

		Brenda shrugged, but the look on her face told Jason everything he needed to know. He was falling in love with this girl sitting next to him, but he wasn’t sure that he could dress as a girl for her, even if it would teach him a lesson. Couldn’t he donate some money to a charity or something? Jason wasn’t a bigot. He thought people should have the freedom to do what made their hearts sing, but his heart would be down in the dumps if Brenda tried to feminize him.

		

		“Stop playing with me, Brenda. I told you that I’m sorry. Isn’t that enough? I didn’t mean any harm by laughing, and you know I didn’t, so why are you torturing me? I’m a good guy.”

		

		“You are,” said Brenda. “You’re an incredible man, but I want to make you an even better man than you already are.”

		

		“By turning me into a girl?”

		

		Brenda smirked. “You’re a smart boy… or should I say girl?” Brenda chuckled as she scooted a little closer to Jason and placed her hand on his knee. Jason was so shocked about being right that he didn’t even know what to say. He didn’t know what to think! Brenda was crazy if she thought that she was going to transform him into Janelle or Jennifer! No way was that going to happen!

		

		“No,” Jason said and crossed his arms. “I like you a lot Brenda, but this is a step too far. You can’t do this to me. I won’t stand for it.”

		

		“Oh? You won’t stand for it?”

		

		Jason shook his head. “Nope. You can have me how I am and forgive me, or you won’t have me at all.”

		

		“That’s how it’s going to be? You want to break up with me instead of putting on some makeup and women’s clothing? Why do you even care so much? It’d be fun!”

		

		“That’s not what I would call fun,” Jason said in a deadpan voice. “I can apologize to George’s face. I can buy him a present if that would make you feel better, but you don’t need to make me a girl for me to understand what I did might have hurt his feelings. Come on, Brenda! That’s crazy!”

		

		Brenda knew that Jason had a point, but she couldn’t stop picturing how cute he might look if he would just let her feminize him. She could see that his innate masculinity was blocking his mind from seeing the possibilities and fun that they could have, but Brenda wasn’t going to give up this easily.

		

		“You’re right, Jason. I can tell that you’re sorry for what happened, and it’s silly of me to ask you to dress up as a girl, but I honestly think it would be a lot of fun. We could turn it into a little game and maybe even fool around while we did it,” Brenda said as she ran her finger up and down Jason’s thigh.

		

		“Yeah?” he asked.

		

		Brenda bit her lip and nodded. She would suck Jason’s dick or let him fuck her or whatever he wanted if he would just let her have some fun and see what he would look like as a girl. She’d always had somewhat of a secret crush on her best friend and thought he looked so sexy when he slipped on some fishnets and heels, especially since she’d once seen George naked. The memory gave her plenty of mental images to work with, and they all made her a little wet between the thighs.

		

		“What kind of fun?”

		

		“Whatever you wanted to do,” said Brenda.

		

		“Whatever?”

		

		Brenda smirked and nodded, not knowing what ideas popped into Jason’s head, but she was willing to please her boyfriend if he would let her feminize him. Brenda was confident that this little dive into feminization would bring them closer together, even if Jason was skeptical about getting started.

		

		“Are you sure?”

		

		“Why? What are you thinking?”

		

		Jason shrugged, even though he knew exactly what he wanted. He’d taken a second glance at Brenda’s social media page and realized that her hot girlfriend that he’d been pining over online was none other than the sexy Georgina. She had huge tits and big blue eyes and looked like a fucking blow-up doll in her pictures, and Jason wanted nothing other than a little fun with both girls if Georgina was willing.

		

		“Tell me!”

		

		Jason shook his head. He wanted to tell Brenda what was on his mind, but he couldn’t find the strength to admit that he wanted to fuck her best friend while he was dressed en femme. Jason only fucked one girl in the ass, and he was dying to do it again, especially if the girl was going to be Georgina. She was seriously hot, like Jason jacked off to her picture hot, and now he had a chance to have her.

		

		Would Brenda get mad at the question, though? It wouldn’t be unreasonable for her to slap him across the face for suggesting a menage with her best friend, but now it was literally all Jason could think about as he sat there next to his girlfriend on the couch.

		

		“What’s on your mind, Jason?” Brenda asked loudly.

		

		“Don’t hate me.”

		

		“Don’t say anything dumb.”

		

		Jason took a breath as Brenda stared at him with squinted eyes. He knew he was crazy for even thinking the words he was about to say, but he couldn’t help himself. If Brenda wanted him to dress as a girl or whatever, this was what he wanted in return. They could also just stop while they were ahead and call it a day.

		

		“You want to feminize me, right?”

		

		“Yeah, but what do you want?”

		

		Jason smirked this time, averting his eyes as he thought about sliding in and out of Georgina’s tight bussy while her big tits flopped around. He didn’t know how they were so big, but he wanted to play with them while he fucked her from behind, and he hoped that his girlfriend would watch him do it. He wanted to kiss his girl while he stretched her best friend’s hole.

		

		“Oh my, God! What is it?”

		

		“Promise you won’t get mad?”

		

		“I won’t know until you tell me!”

		

		Jason motioned for Brenda to come closer even though they were the only ones in the apartment, and then he cupped his hand over her ear to whisper to her. “I want to fuck Georgina.”

		

		Brenda gasped and slapped Jason’s shoulder, but Jason’s simply shrugged. What could he say? Brenda had told him more than once that George was an undercover slut, and Jason wanted to give Georgina his dick.

		

		“You can watch.”

		

		“Shut up! I can’t believe that you suggested that, Jason!”

		

		“Why not?”

		

		“I don’t know! It’s crazy!”

		

		Jason shook his head. “After you said something, I went back and looked through all of your pictures and realized that Georgina is your hot friend.”

		

		“My hot friend? What is that supposed to mean?”

		

		“I don’t know,” Jason said with a shrug. “She looks all done up and sexy as hell. Sorry, but we both know it’s true.”

		

		“Yeah,” Brenda said. She and Georgina always got hit on when they went out together, but she couldn’t believe that Jason had a thing for Georgina before he even realized that she was really George! “I can’t guarantee that she’ll want to do anything with you, though. Georgina is her own girl.”

		

		“You mean you’d be down for it if she is?”

		

		Brenda chuckled. “Yeah, why not?”

		

		“Fuck,” Jason said and rubbed the outline of his crotch as he lifted his hips a few inches. His cock was already hard and throbbing at the hopes that it might get to feel inside of Georgina’s sweet bussy, and to have his girlfriend watch while he did it would only make it that much hotter. He’d always dreamed of having two chicks at once.

		

		“You’re horny already?” Brenda pushed her hand against Jason’s hard cock as her body writhed. Her pussy was wet and begging for attention as she rubbed her hand against the outline of Jason’s manhood, wishing that he were inside of her.

		

		“What can I say? The idea of fucking you and your friend turns me on.”

		

		“Mmm,” Brenda purred as she moved to straddle Jason’s legs. She grabbed his hand and slid it into her pants until his fingers were on her wet pussy. She gasped when he pushed past her clit and slipped two fingers into her slick folds. “Yes!”

		

		Jason worked his hand in and out of Brenda’s womanhood as she rocked her hips on his digits, her entire body awakening more with each passing of her hips.

		

		“Fuck me! Please!”

		

		“You sure about that?”

		

		“Yes,” Brenda gasped. “I need it!”

		

		Jason chuckled as he lifted Brenda and carried her to his bedroom to make her scream and moan for the next twenty minutes.

		

	
		CHAPTER 5

		

		Brenda was nervous as she waited for George to arrive. She was waiting for him at a park by her apartment where they often hung out just to talk or throw a Frisbee or whatever else came to mind. They’d spent a lot of time together over the years. Brenda loved George more than just about anyone else in the world, and she worried that Jason’s proposal could put a dent in their friendship, but she got hot every time she thought about taking both of her boys at the same time.

		

		“Hey, Brenda!” George called as he walked up the path toward her. Brenda slipped her phone into her purse and waved at her friend, telling herself that he could say no, and that would be the end of it. Damn, this was crazy. Brenda had already made things awkward the last time she saw George, and now she was about to do this. She nearly pulled out her hair when she really thought about it.

		

		“George! It’s so good to see you!” Brenda said and stood from the bench where she was sitting to give her friend a hug. “How have you been?”

		

		“Pretty good. Hooked up with this hot guy last night named Mark. He was flipping me in all types of positions,” George said as a hint of blush crossed his cheeks.

		

		“Did he at least buy you dinner first?”

		

		“As a matter of fact he did, but he was clear that he doesn’t want anything serious,” George said with a shrug. “I don’t mind if he keeps treating me to fancy restaurants.”

		

		“I hear that,” Brenda said with a laugh. She was so nervous as she thought about how to present George with this wild idea.

		

		“What’s wrong?”

		

		“Nothing,” Brenda said in a high voice.

		

		George gave her a look like he knew that she was full of shit. “Spill it. Did you and Jason break up? I told you not to make a big deal about it, Brenda!”

		

		“No,” she said quickly. “It’s nothing like that. Actually, it’s kind of the opposite.”

		

		“The opposite of you guys breaking up? Are you getting married? You’ve only been dating for a few months…”

		

		“Stop being so judgmental! What if we were getting married?”

		

		“I would tell you that you’re moving too quickly,” said George.

		

		“Well, you don’t have to worry. Jason didn’t propose marriage, but he did suggest something else.”

		

		“What?”

		

		Brenda chuckled as nerves ran through her. She considered not saying anything at all and letting Jason off the hook from dressing up as a girl, which might be what he wanted all along, but then Brenda imagined what could happen. She knew that George loved dick and was gay and all that, but she still wanted to fool around with him.

		

		“I told Jason that I wanted to feminize him.”

		

		“You what? Why would you do that?”

		

		Brenda held up her hand. “He’s willing to do it, but he wants something in return.”

		

		“What does he want?” George asked in a hesitant voice.

		

		“You’re never going to believe this.”

		

		“Believe what?”

		

		“Jason… uh… wants to fuck Georgina.”

		

		George gasped and covered his mouth. “You’re lying!” George tried not to blush, but he was so flattered and more than a little turned on by the idea, but what did that mean for Brenda? What about their friendship? Jason was pretty much one of the hottest guys in the world, but not even the hottest guy in the world was worth losing Brenda.

		

		“I’m not!”

		

		“Are you sure about this?”

		

		Brenda shrugged. “I think it could be a lot of fun.”

		

		“So, you would be there?”

		

		“Duh! Where else would I be?”

		

		“I don’t know. In the other room. You know I don’t like pussy.”

		

		“I can wear a strap if you’d prefer,” Brenda said with a laugh.

		

		George smiled softly. “Wouldn’t it be better if I wore one?”

		

		“Would you be willing to fuck me with a strap or dildo? That would be so hot! Fuck, I’m getting a little hot just thinking about it,” Brenda said and waved herself with her hand.

		

		“Maybe, but won’t this make everything weird between us? I love you, Brenda, and I don’t want to lose you as a friend. Can’t you find another femboy to fuck?”

		

		“I’d never let Jason fuck anyone else, and I’m only letting him do it if he lets me dress him up as a girl. Actually, you should help me, don’t you think?”

		

		“I could do that, but there’s something that I want if Jason wants to fuck me.”

		

		“Oh, no! What do you want?”

		

		George pushed Brenda’s knee lightly as a fresh breeze whipped around them. “You two can’t be the only ones making demands!”

		

		“I know! You’re right, but what do you want?”

		

		“He has to go out in public en femme.”

		

		Brenda gasped and covered her mouth. She dropped her hand to her lap as she shook her head. “You’re a bad boy, George! Do you think Jason would do that?”

		

		“I don’t know, but he’d better if he wants to feel this bussy,” George said in his girly voice before they fell into a fit of laughter. George held Brenda as they continued laughing, George saying nasty things in Georgina’s voice, but it got them both hot until they were staring at each other with heavy eyes.

		

		“Um,” Brenda said and cleared her throat as she returned to an upright position. “I’ll tell Jason your demands.”

		

		“Yeah, that’d be good,” George said as he shifted on the bench. “We can go somewhere dark, but it won’t feel like revenge unless we get him out of the house.”

		

		“I’m down, but you know he’s going to protest.”

		

		“That’s the point. We can’t make it easy on him, can we?”

		

		“No, we can’t,” Brenda said and snickered.

		

		George snickered with her and leaned a little closer to wrap his arm over her shoulder and pull her close. He loved Brenda, but he’d never thought about doing anything with her, but maybe it wouldn’t be so bad with Jason in the room. He hoped more than anything this little experiment wouldn’t ruin their friendship. They were playing with fire, but wasn’t that what being in their twenties was all about?

		

		“I’ll tell Jason tonight, but I can’t guarantee anything.”

		

		“If he doesn’t agree, the plan falls apart, and that’s fine too.”

		

		“Yeah, it is.”

		

		George and Brenda sat there on the park bench for another fifteen minutes or so and talked about everything other than their crazy plan, and it was like they hadn’t even talked about it at all by the time they got up to leave, but even as they parted ways, they were both thinking about what could be.

		

	
		CHAPTER 6

		

		“So, I talked to Jason,” Brenda said to George after giving him a quick hug. They were back on their favorite park bench, and George honestly couldn’t believe that Brenda asked Jason. He figured that the entire plan would fall apart, even though he wouldn’t be opposed to letting Jason have a little fun with his bussy.

		

		“What did he say?”

		

		“He’s willing to go out in public if you’re willing to give him what he wants.”

		

		“Shut up!” George said in a high voice. “And you’re sure that you’re okay with this crazy plan?”

		

		Brenda nodded. She’d had plenty of time to think about it over the past couple days, and she was comfortable with the idea of her boyfriend fucking her best friend. It sounded insane, but she also couldn’t think of anything that she would like to see more, and it would be even more exciting if she and George turned Jason into a girl beforehand.

		

		“Are you?”

		

		George hesitated for a second as he searched Brenda’s eyes for any doubt. When he saw none, he nodded. “I’m okay with it if you are, but I still think it’s crazy.”

		

		“Of course it’s crazy,” Brenda said with a laugh. “We have to do some shopping though if we’re going to turn Jason into a girl for the night.”

		

		“When are we doing this?”

		

		“He wants to go to an open-mic night or something on Friday, so we only have a couple days. Do you mind if we go shopping now?”

		

		George didn’t have anything on his schedule for the rest of the day, so he shook his head. Brenda squealed and grabbed his hand to pull him up from the bench and run with him to her car. She couldn’t wait to buy her boyfriend some cute clothes and feminize him for the night.

		

		***

		

		“What do you think about this?” George asked as he held yet another black skirt in the air. It was short and boxy and had several belts crisscrossing over the fabric.

		

		Brenda studied the skirt for a second before shaking her head. She didn’t know what would work for Jason, but she had a feeling that it wouldn’t be that skirt. She wanted something that wouldn’t be too tight around his thighs, which were thicker than his arms. He spent countless hours at the gym, so Brenda was looking for something that would flatter his big body.

		

		“What do you think about this skirt?” Brenda asked and held up a loose-fitting knee length skirt.

		

		“Don’t you want something sexier?”

		

		Brenda shrugged. “I want Jason to be comfortable.”

		

		“Friday night isn’t about making him comfortable, remember? We’re supposed to be getting back at him for laughing at me, or did you forget? I’m not about to let him do stuff to me if you’re going to give him an easy outfit.”

		

		Brenda looked pained as she held the A-line skirt in her hand. It would look so cute with a pair of strappy heels, but George was right that this entire plan was about teaching Jason a lesson, and how would he ever learn a lesson if they gave him something easy to wear? He needed to feel a touch uncomfortable. Brenda didn’t want him to suffer, but she couldn’t ignore George’s feelings either.

		

		“Hmm, there has to be something here that’ll work.”

		

		“Let’s keep looking. I’m sure we can find something.”

		

		Brenda nodded and kept flipping through the different clothes until she found a sexy platinum and pink skirt with a slit up the leg that would look sexy with a pair of platforms. Jason was already tall, but she wanted to give him a shoe to match the sexiness of the skirt.

		

		“What do you think about this skirt, George?”

		

		George gasped when he turned around to look at the skirt that Brenda was holding in her hands. “Ding, ding, ding!” George said and did a little dance as he floated across the room toward his friend to grab the skirt from her hands and take a better look at it. He’d seen a shirt on the other side of the store that would match the skirt, and he raced to find it.

		

		“Here!” George hollered when he grabbed an over the shoulder T-shirt from the rack. It was pink with a green and gray design and would look so cute with the skirt that Brenda found, and George was confident that it would make Jason feel thoroughly uncomfortable.

		

		“That’s one outfit.”

		

		“It’s perfect,” George said as he looked down at the clothes in their hands. He could already hear Jason protesting their choices, but the shirt was an extra large, and the skirt was big enough for him. The only thing they were missing was a pair of heels, but there was a shoe store next door, and they were far from done shopping.

		

		“What are you going to wear on Friday night?” asked Brenda.

		

		“I’m not sure yet. Something that’ll give your man easy access.”

		

		Brenda’s eyes widened until she realized that she was the one who’d agreed to this, and she really did want to have fun with her boys, but it sounded a little strange hearing George say it like that.

		

		“We can still stop while we’re ahead.”

		

		Brenda shook her head. “No, I want to do this.”

		

		“Are you sure?” asked George.

		

		“Yes, I’m positive. It’ll be different once you’re Georgina. What size boobs will you have this time?”

		

		“Hmm, that’s a good question. How does Jason like them?”

		

		“The bigger the better, I’m pretty sure.”

		

		George had several options for boobs back at his place, but his biggest were an F-cup. They were the type of breast forms that were built more like a vest than cups for a bra or a thickly padded bra on its own. They had nipples and everything, and George loved how they bounced around when he jumped in place, or when he was doing other things that got him moving.

		

		“Should I wear my knockers?”

		

		“I’m sure he would love those.” Brenda’s cheeks reddened as she thought about Georgina with her big boobs. The guys never failed to stare at her when she was wearing them, especially when they were in well-lit places like restaurants. It didn’t help that Georgina always wore plunging necklines and had a face of studio-level makeup, set with powder to give her that million-dollar glow.

		

		“What about him? Do you want to borrow some of my cups, or should we stuff his bra with a few socks?”

		

		“Either way would work if you don’t want to worry about him messing up your stuff.”

		

		“I’ll bring him some boobs just in case. Will he need a wig too?”

		

		“Yeah, probably, unless you think we can style his hair and make it look cute short?”

		

		“Let’s give him a wig. It’s the least we could do,” George said as they took their purchases to the counter. He couldn’t wait to see Jason all dressed up. George had plenty of femboy and trans friends, but he’d never seen a man like Jason get dolled up, and George had a feeling that it was going to be riveting and couldn’t wait for Friday night.

		

		“You’re right. We don’t need to torture him more than we already are. I still can’t believe that he agreed to this to get a chance with you. Should I be threatened?” Brenda asked playfully, but there was a touch of seriousness in every joke.

		

		“You don’t need to worry about a thing. I would rather have your friendship than some fling with your man any day.”

		

		“Promise?” Brenda asked as she stared into George’s eyes. She could see that her friend was telling the truth, but she wanted to hear it from him too. This was a big deal for everyone involved.

		

		“I promise,” George said just as the cashier got freed up to ring up their purchases.

		

		“Good,” Brenda said as she went to the second cashier who became available. They paid for their items and then went to the shoe store next door where they found Jason the perfect pair of pink platform heels. They had four-inch heels and would make Jason tower over a lot of people, but he would also look so sexy in everything that they picked out for him.

		

		“Let me know if anything changes before Friday,” George said as he sat in the passenger’s seat of Brenda’s car. They were back at the park and ready to part ways.

		

		“I will,” said Brenda. “I doubt anything will, though.”

		

		“You never know,” said George.

		

		“You never know,” Brenda repeated before giving her friend a hug, and then George opened the door and stepped outside. He waved as Brenda put her car into reverse and left the parking lot. His friend was crazy, but he loved her for it.

		

	
		CHAPTER 7

		

		George had left for the night.

		

		It was all about Georgina now.

		

		Georgina stared at herself in the bathroom mirror. She was already dolled up and ready, wearing a black dress with a plunging neckline that revealed the cleavage of her humongous knockers, and she was wearing a pushup bra to keep them in place and looking fabulous. She also had on a long gold chain that disappeared into the shadows of her tits that would get the attention of many men, which was what she loved more than anything. She’d trapped plenty of straight men over the years, except she’d never feminized one herself, and she couldn’t wait to get started.

		

		“Should I leave the house?” Georgina asked when Brenda answered her call. Georgina had already finished with her makeup, yet she couldn’t help but stare at herself in the mirror to make sure that everything looked as perfect as could be.

		

		“Are you ready? What are you wearing?”

		

		“I’m wearing a tight black dress that stops halfway down the thighs and shows off my fabulous tits,” Georgina said in her practiced voice. She fooled people wherever she went. It’d taken a lot of practice to come across as womanly as she did, but it was worth every second in the mirror. All those hours of recording her voice and taking videos of herself walking around the bedroom in circles paid off now that she could get cute guys to buy her drinks wherever she went.

		

		“Of course you are. Send me a pic.”

		

		“Okay,” Georgina said and put down the tube of clear gloss that she was using to go over her red matte lipstick. Her lips looked plump and juicy and in dire need of a dick, but that would have to wait. She picked up her phone and smiled for the camera before sending the picture to Brenda.

		

		“Damn, girl! You look hot.”

		

		“Wait until you see my shoes. They are gold, sparkly, and fabulous. I honestly can’t wait to go out tonight. Can’t we go somewhere better than an open-mic night?”

		

		“That’s what Jason wants to do,” said Brenda.

		

		Georgina sighed. “I guess that’s fine. Did you show him my pic?”

		

		“Not yet.”

		

		“Why not?”

		

		“Not until I get dressed! You look too hot!”

		

		“Shut up,” Georgina said with a laugh. “What are you going to wear tonight?”

		

		“I might wear that pink dress with the pleated skirt that I have.”

		

		“Why don’t you wear that gold one? You’d match my shoes.”

		

		“I don’t want to match your shoes!”

		

		“And why not?” Georgina asked with a stern voice. “What’s so wrong about us matching?”

		

		“Nothing! What about that purple bodycon dress that I have? I could wear that with a black lip or something.”

		

		“You’re not trying to blend with us at all, are you?”

		

		“No, I’m not!” Brenda said before she and Georgina fell into a fit of laughter over the phone. Brenda cursed when she spilled a little of the drink she was holding, blaming the entire situation on Georgina.

		

		“How is it my fault? I’m not even over there yet!”

		

		“It’s always your fault.”

		

		“Of course it is,” Georgina said with a sigh. What was the point in arguing with Brenda? It was only a playful accusation, and the outfit she described sounded hot. Brenda had a ton of black shoes to choose from as well, so it would be stunning. “You should definitely wear the violet dress with a black lip, though.”

		

		“Yeah, I’ll do the matte lipstick with gloss over it like you did. Awesome. I need to get ready. Give me an hour before you come over here! I don’t want Jason seeing you until I’m looking cute!”

		

		“You have no need to feel threatened,” Georgina said as she stared at herself in the mirror and pushed her tits together, loving how she looked in the tight black dress. “We’re all going to have a good time.”

		

		“I hope so,” said Brenda.

		

		“I’ll be over there in an hour and a half.”

		

		“Okay, I need to get ready! See you then!”

		

		“See you then!” Georgina said and ended the call before going back to staring at herself in the mirror. She looked nothing like she did a few hours ago, and that was the best thing of all. She loved that she could transform herself like this and let out a little sigh before turning away from the mirror to watch an episode of her favorite show before she went over to Brenda’s place.

		

		***

		

		“Damn, girl! You look good!” Georgina said as Brenda opened the door. She was wearing the tight violet dress with a lacy black bra and fishnets and five-inch black heels. Georgina bent forward to give her friend a kiss on the cheek. “You smell good too.”

		

		“Thanks,” Brenda said. “You look great yourself.”

		

		“Boobs aren’t too big?”

		

		Brenda shook her head. “They’re perfect.”

		

		Georgina looked around the house. “Where’s Jason?”

		

		“You won’t believe where he is,” Brenda said with a smirk.

		

		“What? Did he jump off the balcony?”

		

		“Not quite, but I wouldn’t be surprised if he did,” Brenda said with a laugh as she shut the door behind Georgina before leading her to the kitchen. She had a bottle of white wine chilling in a bucket of ice water and was ready to get the night started. She’d been waiting for Georgina to arrive to pour herself a drink.

		

		“Cheers,” Georgina said as she lifted her glass of wine to clink it with Brenda’s.

		

		“Cheers,” echoed Brenda. She took a big drink from the glass and smacked her lips. “Mmm, I needed that.”

		

		“Where is Jason? You never said.”

		

		“He’s in the bathroom grooming himself.”

		

		“Shaving?”

		

		“I gave him a hair-removal cream to use, but yes.”

		

		“Smart girl. He doesn’t seem like he’s too hairy of a guy, though, is he?”

		

		“No, not really, but he’s been in there for over half an hour now. Do you think we should go check on him?”

		

		“Won’t he get upset if I go into the bathroom with you?”

		

		Brenda shrugged like she didn’t care and grabbed Georgina by the wrist to pull her toward the bathroom. They were both carrying their glasses of wine and looking fabulous from head to toe, but Jason was naked on the other side of that bathroom door, and Georgina didn’t want to feel like she was invading his privacy.

		

		“Wait,” Georgina said when Brenda put her hand on the doorknob. “Shouldn’t we knock first?”

		

		“Ugh, I doubt he will care.”

		

		“How will you know unless you ask him?”

		

		“Jason,” Brenda called as she banged on the door with her free hand. “How are you doing in there?”

		

		“Good!” he hollered in his sweet voice. “I’m working on some sensitive areas with a razor, but I should be done in about ten minutes.”

		

		“Don’t take too long! We don’t want to be late for the show!”

		

		“I’m going as fast as I can! Is that Georgina out there?”

		

		“Yes, it’s me,” Georgina called in her girly voice.

		

		“Hey,” he said through the door. Georgina couldn’t see his face, but it almost sounded as though Jason was blushing. Was he excited to have her? Georgina still didn’t know what to expect, but part of the reason she wanted to go out was to feel the vibe between everyone and make sure they weren’t walking into a disaster in the bedroom, but it sounded like Jason was enthusiastic from what she could tell.

		

		“We’ll leave you be, but don’t take too long, Jason!”

		

		“Did you put out his outfit?” Georgina asked in a hushed voice. “Has he seen it?”

		

		“Not yet, but I also got him some pantyhose to wear just in case he doesn’t do that great of a job shaving.”

		

		“Smart,” Georgina said as they walked to Brenda’s bedroom with their glasses of wine in hand. Georgina plopped down at the end of Brenda’s bed as Brenda dug through her closet to get the clothes that they would need for Jason. Just when Brenda had them arranged on the bed, they heard the shower start from the bathroom.

		

		“He must be close to finishing. What do you think we should call him?”

		

		“I don’t know. Shouldn’t he decide?”

		

		“What about JJ? Keep it simple?”

		

		“Jan?” asked Georgina.

		

		“A little old school but cute.”

		

		“We could ask him when he gets out of the bathroom.”

		

		“He mentioned the name Kris, but I wasn’t sure about it,” said Brenda.

		

		“Why not? Kris is cute!”

		

		“I guess,” Brenda said with a shrug. “If he still likes it, he can use that name.”

		

		The shower had already turned off, and Jason opened the door at that moment with a towel wrapped around his waist and droplets of water on his skin. He stared at the girls with an excited look in his eyes, and they stared back at him, both thirsty for his dick, but they had to doll him up first.

		

		“Don’t you girls look good?” Jason asked as he stepped into the room.

		

		“You’re going to look good in a second too,” Brenda said as she took a step closer to her boyfriend. She placed a hand on his shoulder and stared into his eyes as she moved her painted lips closer to his, running her hand down his body as she did.

		

		Georgina watched from the bed, and her girly cock was stirring in the little black thong that she was wearing, but she couldn’t pay it any attention. Not when she had to work on making sure that Jason looked his very best once he was dressed up as a girl.

		

		“Brenda mentioned you like the name Kris. Are you going to use that tonight?”

		

		“Yeah,” said Jason. “I thought about it. What do you think?”

		

		Georgina shrugged. “Sounds good to me, but Brenda might have a different opinion from what she told me.”

		

		“You make me sound so bad. There’s nothing wrong with the name Kris. Forget I said anything,” Brenda said as she went over to the bed to sit next to Georgina.

		

		Jason stood in front of the girls with a half-erect cock making a tent beneath the towel, but he ignored it as he waited for the girls to tell him what to do. They both looked so beautiful, and part of him was curious about what he could look like as a girl if Georgina could look so sexy. He honestly couldn’t stop staring at how that gold chain disappeared into the shadows of her tits no matter how hard he tried, and all he could think about was how hot his freshly shaved dick would look sliding in and out of her tits too.

		

		“Did you put on some lotion yet?” asked Georgina.

		

		Jason shook his head.

		

		“Do that, and then we can get you dressed,” said Brenda.

		

		Jason nodded and returned to the bathroom to lather himself in as much lotion as he could, and each bit that he rubbed into his skin brought a little bit more relief. He waited for the first layer to dry before adding a second, and then he returned to the bedroom where the girls were gossiping and sipping their wine like they’d completely forgotten about him while he was gone.

		

		“What do you girls have for me to wear?”

		

		“Excited, are you?”

		

		Jason’s eyes moved to Georgina without thought, and both of the girls saw that he was staring right at her tits, but how could he not when they were practically on full display? They giggled, and then Georgina reached for the pile of clothes they’d put out for Jason to pick up the lingerie.

		

		“We bought you some pink lace lingerie. What do you think?” Georgina asked as she held the pink panties and bra in the air. “Have you ever worn a bra before?”

		

		“Never, but there’s a first time for everything.”

		

		The girls giggled and stood from the bed at the same time. They placed their glasses of wine on the dresser near them and put Jason into the bra. Georgina had brought some D-cup gel forms with her and slipped them into Jason’s bra, and then Brenda yanked the towel from the waist, and Georgina couldn’t help but gasp when she caught a glimpse of Jason’s dick for the first time. He was far from small, and the little bead of precum at the tip of his dick was calling her name. She had to use every ounce of willpower in her body not to drop to her knees and lick Jason’s cock clean.

		

		“Like what you see?” Brenda asked with a laugh.

		

		“Shut up,” Georgina said as her eyes briefly met Jason’s. They were both blushing. The entire situation was bizarre, but they proceeded with their plans. Jason pulled the lacy pink panties up his legs, and his handsome cock barely fit into the fabric, but it wasn’t anything the skirt they got him couldn’t cover.

		

		“How does it feel to have boobs?” Brenda asked as she reached for the skirt.

		

		“Not too bad,” Jason said. He put his hands on his hips and rocked from side to side. “How do I look, ladies?”

		

		“Pretty good, but we still have a lot to do! Put on these pantyhose, and then you need to put on this skirt,” Brenda said and passed Jason the clothes.

		

		His legs looked more feminine than ever once he had on the pantyhose and skirt. The oversized T-shirt fit him perfectly too, and if it weren’t for the rugged features of his face, his body had otherwise been transformed. He was big, but he looked like a girl.

		

		“How do you feel?” asked Brenda.

		

		“You look great!” said Georgina.

		

		“Thanks,” Jason said. “I thought that I would hate this, but it’s actually a lot of fun. Maybe I’ll change my mind once we get out of the house, but I’m excited to see what you girls will do to my face.”

		

		“All right, then. Let’s get started,” Brenda said as she looked over at Georgina.

		

		“One step ahead of you,” Georgina said as she unzipped the makeup bag that she’d brought along with her. Jason was around her complexion, so it made doing his makeup that much easier. “What color do you think we should use for his lip?”

		

		“Pink?”

		

		“Yeah, that’d be sexy. A bright pink that’ll make his lips pop. Everyone will notice him then.”

		

		“You want everyone to notice me?” Jason asked in a frightened voice.

		

		“I want everyone to notice Kris.”

		

		“Right,” Jason said with a nod. “I need to start thinking as Kris and not Jason.”

		

		“That’s right, honey, or you’ll never blend,” said Georgina.

		

		“How do you do that with your voice?”

		

		“Years of practice,” Georgina said with a laugh. “Just try to relax tonight and not think too much about it, and you’ll be fine. We’ll be right there with you the entire time.”

		

		“Thanks,” said Jason.

		

		“I’m keeping your makeup simple. Just trying to smooth out your skin and highlight your face in feminine ways, but I’ll probably skip using too much eye shadow or anything like that. Just a little eyeliner to make the natural color of your eyes pop,” Georgina said as she worked.

		

		“Cool,” said Jason.

		

		It wasn’t even fifteen minutes later that Georgina finished and grabbed the wig from Brenda’s hand to put it on Jason’s head, completing his transformation from jock boy to gorgeous woman.

		

		“Looks like Kris has come out to play,” Georgina said with a snap of her fingers.

		

		“Yes, she has,” Brenda purred.

		

		Jason stood and ran over to the mirror that Brenda had on the other side of her room, and he couldn’t believe his reflection when he saw it. He looked nothing like his old self, and he kind of liked this girly version of himself much more than he was expecting.

		

		“Where are my shoes?”

		

		The girls snickered and raced to grab the pink platform heels they’d gotten Jason earlier in the week, and once he slipped them onto his feet, Jason was all Kris.

		

	
		CHAPTER 8

		

		Kris wobbled in her heels as she stumbled down the street, both of her girlfriends by her side. She’d never walked in heels a day in her life. The girls were kind enough to give her a lesson before they left the house, but Kris was still struggling a little to get the hang of it. She was determined to make the heels work as she continued down the street, the girls poking fun at her every time she about fell.

		

		“Don’t laugh at me!”

		

		“We’re laughing with you, babe. Don’t worry,” Brenda said and patted her boyfriend on the arm. “You look so hot in that outfit. Don’t you agree, Georgina?”

		

		“Smoking,” she said.

		

		“Keep your back straight, remember?”

		

		Kris groaned and flipped her long blonde hair over her shoulder as she tried to adjust herself, but the heels were killing her feet, and it didn’t help that people were staring at them. Maybe it was because Kris was so tall, or it could have been the fact that the three of them looked fucking fabulous and deserved attention.

		

		“I’m trying,” Kris whined.

		

		“Not so easy being a girl, is it?” Brenda asked with a laugh.

		

		“Whatever.”

		

		Brenda and Georgina snickered at Kris’s pain, but they made it to the bar that was hosting the open-mic night. Kris wouldn’t have to be on her feet for long as Georgina held the door open for them. They made their way to a table against the wall. It was below a sconce and had the loveliest lighting. They still had about fifteen minutes to wait before the comedians took the stage, so they ordered a few drinks and cackled with laughter at Kris’s expense, but she didn’t mind.

		

		“Laugh it up! I’ll learn how to walk in these damn shoes eventually!” Kris said and lifted her fist into the air.

		

		“You want to wear them again?” Brenda asked.

		

		Kris shrugged. “If it was for fun, I wouldn’t mind, but only if Georgina does my makeup! There’s no way that I could do it myself!”

		

		Georgina placed her hand atop Kris’s. “I would love to do your makeup whenever you need.”

		

		“Thanks.”

		

		The girls got lost in their drinks and chatter as a comedian took the stage. They honestly didn’t even notice the guy because they were so caught up in their own conversation, but then he called them out, and the entire club turned to look in their direction.

		

		“Yeah, you girls over there!” the angry comedian said.

		

		“Us?” Brenda asked in an innocent voice and touched her chest. “I’m sorry! We got—”

		

		“You’re ruining my set, but damn, your friend in the black dress has a nice pair of knockers. They’re about as big as your body, aren’t they, hon? What do you do? Use them as pillows?”

		

		The comedian looked out to the room, and they gave him a halfhearted laugh. He scowled and looked a bit closer at the girls and smirked when his eyes landed on Kris.

		

		“Dude, don’t tell me you’re a dude. Look at those arms, everyone! No chick has arms like those!”

		

		There were a couple of laughs, but the joke mostly landed flat. The comedian looked like he was about to say something else, but then Kris stood. Brenda reached to grab her, but Kris moved her girlfriend’s hand out of the way.

		

		“You see these arms?” Kris said in her normal, manly voice. “You know what I could do with these arms, dude? Why don’t you mind your own business and come up with some better jokes unless you’d rather take this to the back?”

		

		The crowd roared with laughter as the comedian’s face turned bright red. He opened and closed his mouth several times, but the crowd just kept laughing harder and harder until he was running off the stage with his hands over his face.

		

		“Sorry about that, everyone. Carry on,” Kris said and waved her arms. The other attendees clapped for her, and then the girls went about their business. They paid better attention when the next comedians came on the stage, and the entire evening was a blast.

		

		“I’m so glad that you suggested this, Kris,” Brenda said and reached out to touch her boyfriend after the last comedian left the stage. The server had come over to ask if they wanted more drinks, but they requested the bill. “I can’t believe you were about to beat up that first guy.”

		

		“Would have been hot to watch,” added Georgina.

		

		“Shut up,” said Kris. “I didn’t want to get into a fight, but I wasn’t about to let him make a joke at my expense either. I’m having a great time tonight, and no asshole like him is going to ruin it.”

		

		“I can’t wait to take this party back to my house,” said Brenda.

		

		“Isn’t that where we’re going?” asked Georgina.

		

		“Yes! Once they bring the bill. Everyone asked at the same time, and they’re taking forever,” Brenda complained.

		

		“Take a breath,” Kris said and rubbed her girlfriend’s arm. “We have all night, don’t we?”

		

		“Yes,” Brenda said as her lips turned up into a smile. “We do.”

		

		The server came over a few seconds later to drop off the bill, and Kris had her credit card ready, giving it to the server at once so that they could get back to Brenda’s as soon as humanly possible.

		

	
		CHAPTER 9

		

		“Why don’t we have a little dance party?” Brenda asked as she mixed them some spicy margaritas. She always kept a jalapeno in the fridge just in case the mood struck. They were all with sugar rims tonight too. Brenda didn’t have the energy to do both. She was conserving her energy for her girls.

		

		“Should I put on some music?” asked Georgina.

		

		“Please! You know where my speaker is.”

		

		Georgina nodded and opened the bottom of Brenda’s TV stand to grab her portable speaker. It was loud enough for a little dance party that wouldn’t bother her neighbors. Georgina found her favorite pop mix and filled the room with a new energy once her phone connected to the speaker.

		

		“Ooh, yes! That’s just what I needed!” Brenda said as she picked up the cocktail mixer to give it a shake. She had three glasses filled with ice and decorated with sugar rims lined up in front of her and poured some of the spicy margarita into each. “Come grab your drinks, ladies!”

		

		“Yes, please!” Georgina said as she pranced over to the kitchen to grab her drink. Kris followed her, still wearing her heels, even though they were killing her feet. They each grabbed their drinks, and then Georgina lifted hers into the air. “Cheers, girls!”

		

		“Cheers!” they echoed.

		

		They sipped their drinks and danced in the middle of the living room with the lights off. They laughed as they shook their hips. It was getting sexier by the second. Their bodies got hotter and sweatier as the drinks disappeared and the songs continued. Georgina danced with Kris behind her and Brenda in front of her, moaning loudly as their bodies melted together. Georgina lifted her arms behind her head and wrapped them around the back of Kris’s neck as her big, girly dick pressed into her backside through the thin fabric of her black dress.

		

		“Yes,” Brenda moaned as she bent over in front of Georgina and bounced her ass up and down. “Smack my ass!”

		

		Georgina giggled and smacked her friend’s ass. Brenda had her hands flat on the ground and bounced her ass some more, staring at her girls dancing behind her, and her pussy was dripping with desire. She needed a dick inside of her, stat.

		

		Brenda stood and turned to face Georgina and Kris. She rocked her hips from side to side as the music played, hornier than she’d been in a long time, and she couldn’t wait a second longer.

		

		“Come on, girls. Let’s move this party to my room.”

		

		Georgina’s eyes widened, but Kris pushed her forward as Brenda held her by the wrist and pulled her toward her bedroom. Georgina’s heart raced as they got closer and closer to the bedroom door, but she’d agreed to becoming the third for the night, and the other two participants seemed more than a little excited to share her.

		

		Brenda pushed open the bedroom door. Georgina followed her inside, and Kris was close behind her. Georgina swore something was poking her in the back repeatedly. It was dark inside of Brenda’s bedroom, but then she turned on the light, and that was when Georgina knew for sure that Kris was rock hard beneath that skirt.

		

		“Looks like our girl is excited, Georgina! Look at her!”

		

		“Oops,” Kris said with a shrug. “Can’t help myself around you beauties.”

		

		“What should we do about this, Georgina?”

		

		“I don’t know,” Georgina purred. “What do you think?”

		

		“I can think of a few things,” Brenda said as she ran her tongue over her lips. She was more than a little turned on by the bulge in her boyfriend’s skirt. She wanted nothing more than to wrap her lips around his freshly shaved cock and feel the salty taste of his precum on her tongue, so she grabbed Georgina’s hand and stepped a little closer to her boyfriend. “Do you want us, Kris?”

		

		“Yes,” Kris said and rubbed the outline of her hard cock. She never expected this night to be as incredible as it’d been, and now she couldn’t wait to wear these sexy clothes while her girls used her cock.

		

		“Should we give her a kiss for being so good?” Brenda asked.

		

		“I think we should,” Georgina said.

		

		Brenda and Georgina slowly lowered themselves to their knees in front of Kris. Brenda stood high on her knees to undo Kris’s skirt, loving how it pooled around her ankles.

		

		“We’ll have to do something about these pantyhose,” said Georgina.

		

		“What ever could we do?” Brenda asked playfully as she hooked her fingers into the waistline of Kris’s undergarments. Her cock looked even better without the skirt, especially since her top was all done up and pretty. Brenda never thought she would see her boyfriend like this, but now that she had, she hoped he’d do it again.

		

		Kris stared down at the girls beneath her as they fished her dick out from her pink panties. She was already rock hard and dripping precum from her tip, but the girls looked so sexy down there on their knees, especially Georgina. Kris felt ridiculous for ever laughing at a woman as gorgeous as her, and she couldn’t wait to paint her tits with her sticky, white load.

		

		“Do you want to kiss it first?” Brenda asked Georgina.

		

		“You kiss it first,” Georgina insisted.

		

		“Someone kiss it!” Kris begged.

		

		The girls giggled, and then Georgina moved in to wrap her lips around Kris’s shaft first. She pulled Kris’s long, warm flesh into her mouth until she was hitting the back of her throat, and her own cock was throbbing in her panties as she held Kris’s womanhood in her mouth. It was so thick and juicy and everything Georgina needed.

		

		“Fuck yeah! Suck my cock,” Kris said as she worked her fingers into Georgina’s hair and pushed her cock deeper into Georgina’s mouth, and it felt so fucking good. She couldn’t stop staring at Georgina’s big tits as she stuffed her mouth with her dick, and all she was thinking about was how good it was going to feel fucking that tight little bussy of hers.

		

		“Let me have a taste!” Brenda moaned.

		

		Georgina gasped when she pulled her lips off Kris’s dick. She held Kris’s base and moved her dick to Brenda’s mouth, who eagerly wrapped her lips around the thickened shaft. Georgina was feeling weirdly attracted to Brenda as she watched her friend suck Kris’s dick, and she couldn’t help but reach out to touch her. She rubbed her nipples through her black dress, making Brenda moan on Kris’s cock.

		

		“Fuck, you two are hot.”

		

		Brenda moaned even more loudly as she reached up her dress to rub her pussy through her thong. Her pussy was wet and swollen and ready for some action. She moved her lips up and down Kris’s cock as Georgina played with her boobs while she fingered herself.

		

		“I need to fuck one of you now,” Kris said as she held Brenda by her hair and slid in and out of her mouth. Brenda was moaning like crazy as Kris used her mouth, and she honestly never wanted it to end, but then Kris pulled out and commanded them to the bed.

		

		“How do you want us?” Georgina asked as she got onto her hands and knees on the bed. Brenda did the same right next to her, and then they shared a look before shaking their asses in the air.

		

		“Fuck, just like that,” Kris said in a rough voice. “Who wants to get fucked first?”

		

		Georgina lifted an eyebrow at Brenda, and she nodded. “Yes, me! Please, Kris! I need that girly dick inside of me right now!” Brenda dropped her head to the bed and lifted her ass higher in the air to give Kris full access to her slick pussy lips.

		

		Kris stepped forward and ran her fingers along the folds of Brenda’s wet pussy, making her scream Kris’s name as she touched her, and it was so hot for Georgina to watch. She stood on her knees and watched with wide eyes as Kris pushed her thick cock into Brenda’s pussy.

		

		“Touch my balls,” Kris commanded Georgina.

		

		Georgina nodded and reached under their bodies to rub Kris’s smooth balls as she slid in and out of her girlfriend’s wet, swollen pussy lips.

		

		“Touch her clit. She’s close.”

		

		“Please!” Brenda begged through her lust. Her voice sounded broken and weak, and it was so hot seeing Brenda like this, but Georgina had never gotten a girl off before. She blinked, not sure what to do, but then Kris commanded her again, and she knew that she couldn’t deny Kris’s request, so she moved her fingertips along Brenda’s pussy lips until she was at her clit. “Yes, right there! Rub it! Please!”

		

		Kris pounded Brenda’s pussy as Georgina slowly rubbed her clit, moving her hand a little more quickly as she grew comfortable with the touch, and hearing Brenda moan like wild gave Georgina plenty of encouragement to continue. Georgina listened to her friend as she played with her clit, and then Brenda screamed out the most sexual sound Georgina had ever heard and came all over her hand and Kris’s dick, holding them both in place until she returned from the heavens where she was floating.

		

		“Fuck, that was good,” Brenda said as she collapsed to the bed. She reached over the side of the bed to grab her goodie box from under it and pulled out her dildo. “It’s your turn now.”

		

		“That’s right!” Kris said and smacked Georgina’s ass with a firm hand.

		

		Georgina gasped, but she loved the touch. She couldn’t wait to have Kris sliding around inside of her and needed that dick. She grabbed the bottle of lube after Brenda put a little on her dildo and passed it over her shoulder to Kris.

		

		“I’ve been dreaming about this bussy all week,” Kris said as she squirted some lube onto her fingers and reached a hand up Georgina’s dress to slip a finger into her ass.

		

		Georgina yelped, but her ass had been twitching ever since Kris whipped out her dick, and she needed that cock inside of her right now, so she wasn’t mad at Kris for not wasting a second. Kris pushed up Georgina’s dress and yanked down her panties to reveal that gorgeous ass of hers.

		

		“Fuck, your hole is so hot.”

		

		“Why don’t you kiss it?” Georgina asked as she held her ass wide open.

		

		“Yeah,” Brenda said in a breath as she rubbed the dildo up and down her pussy lips. “Kiss her bussy, babe!”

		

		“You girls have been so naughty tonight,” Kris said with a smirk as she squatted behind Georgina and held her ass cheeks wide to tongue her sweet bussy. She got it nice and wet for her dick until her dick was throbbing so violently that she couldn’t wait another second to slide inside of Georgina’s sweet hole, but she wanted to play with those big tits while she did it, so she unzipped Georgina’s dress and pulled it from her body.

		

		“How naughty have we been?” Georgina asked in a slutty whisper.

		

		“Yeah, babe. How naughty?” Brenda asked as she played with her tits and pussy.

		

		“The naughtiest,” Kris said as she positioned her dick head at Georgina’s entrance. “Are you ready to pay for your bad behavior, Georgina?”

		

		“Make me pay, Kris!”

		

		“Make her pay, babe!”

		

		Kris moaned deeply as she pushed into Georgina’s tight hole. The warmth of her cave encircled Georgina’s dick, and it felt so fucking incredible that Kris could cry. She’d been looking forward to this moment all week, and it was even better than she’d hoped. Georgina was doing all types of crazy things with her bussy walls. How she tightened and released and massaged Kris’s dick. It was beyond Kris’s wildest dreams.

		

		“You’re one naughty girl, Georgina!” Kris said and smacked Georgina’s ass while she fucked her hard.

		

		Georgina moaned and grabbed her cock to stroke it while Kris slid in and out of her. She got deeper and deeper with each of her thrusts, and Georgina loved how Kris’s thick cock felt inside of her. She screamed out his girl name and begged Kris for more while Brenda fucked herself with the dildo and watched.

		

		“Cum inside of her, babe!”

		

		“I’m close!” Kris hollered.

		

		“Me too,” Georgina cried as she clenched the linens beneath her and took Kris’s dick, ready for her to paint her walls with her hot cum. “Give me that load!”

		

		Kris screamed as she pushed deep and unleashed everything that she had. Georgina moaned loudly when she felt Kris squirting her load inside of her bussy. She clenched her ass around Kris’s dick to hold it deep while she stroked her cock and quickly worked herself to an orgasm. Georgina lifted herself from the bed with Kris’s cock deep inside of her and held out her hand beneath her own dick to catch her load as she squirted.

		

		“That’s so hot! Fuck!” Brenda hollered as she came for a second time, screaming and cursing as she came all over the dildo, and then the three of them cuddled in the bed. They were a mess, but nothing mattered now that they’d cum.

		

		“Fuck, can we do that again?” Brenda asked with a laugh.

		

		“We’ll have to ask our star,” Kris said as her eyes landed on Georgina.

		

		“The night isn’t over yet,” Georgina said with a laugh, and she was far from wrong. The three of them couldn’t resist touching each other. They took breaks between sessions to watch TV and mix drinks and eat chips, but their breaks never lasted long, as their desire was simply too strong.

		

	
		CHAPTER 10

		

		Everyone climbed out of bed Saturday morning and had to rush to get where they were going, but they made plans to hang out on Sunday, and the time had finally arrived. Georgina was wearing a simple blue dress with a pair of strappy black heels as she walked toward Brenda’s door. She had on some C-cup boobs beneath her dress, a fiery red wig on her head, and she felt invincible.

		

		As awkward as Georgina thought it would be to fool around with her best friend and her best friend’s boyfriend, it was much hotter than she’d ever expected. Georgina wasn’t expecting what happened to repeat itself, but she certainly wouldn’t protest if it did. She would take Jason’s dick any time he wanted to give it to her whether he was dressed as Kris or not.

		

		“Georgina!” Brenda screamed when she opened the door. She was wearing a loose skirt that fell past her knees, tights, and a simple T-shirt. Georgina assumed that Brenda would put on a pair of black flats that she often wore. “It’s so good to see you! I missed you at work yesterday.”

		

		“I missed you too,” Georgina said and gave her friend a hug. “Where’s Jason?”

		

		“Right here!” Jason said and stepped out from where he’d been hiding in the kitchen. He waved as he walked over to the girls, wearing a pair of sweatpants that did little to hide the outline of his handsome manhood. Georgina did her best not to look, but then Jason pulled her into his arms, and the only thing Georgina could concentrate on was the feeling of his shaft pressing into her leg.

		

		Georgina squealed as the hug continued, and Jason finally released his arms. Her eyes flickered to Brenda, worried that her friend would be upset by what her boyfriend had done, but she didn’t look bothered at all. She stepped a little closer and threw her arms over both their shoulders.

		

		“Are you guys excited for the aquarium today?”

		

		“Yes!” Jason and Georgina said.

		

		“Aren’t you going to get dressed?” Brenda asked as she looked at her boyfriend with questioning eyes.

		

		Jason nodded. “I’ll be right back!”

		

		Brenda grabbed Georgina and led her to the kitchen. She fixed her a glass of water and handed it to her friend with a devilish look on her face.

		

		“What?” asked Georgina.

		

		Brenda shook her head, even though she looked like she wanted to say something, so Georgina pushed her to continue. She worried that Brenda was upset about what’d happened between them the other night, but her suspicions couldn’t be further from the truth.

		

		“Jason can’t stop talking about how much fun he had.”

		

		“Really? Does that mean he’ll come out as Kris again?”

		

		“Maybe, but he definitely wants to fool around with you again if you’re willing.”

		

		Georgina’s cheeks reddened as she imagined another rendezvous with her friends, and it was exactly what she wanted. She’d take Jason as a boy or a girl. Georgina didn’t care how as long as she could get that thick dick with her friend’s blessing.

		

		“You’re sure that it’s not a big deal for you?”

		

		“I’m positive,” Brenda said with a laugh. “I like the three of us together.”

		

		“Me too,” said Georgina.

		

		Jason came out of the bedroom a moment later wearing a T-shirt and jeans, showing off his massive arms. He looked so manly and handsome, a stark contrast from Friday night, but neither of the girls were complaining. They would take Jason however he came.

		

		“Are my ladies ready for the day?”

		

		“We are,” Georgina and Brenda said at the same time.

		

		“Let’s go then,” Jason said and led the way out the door. Georgina and Brenda stood at each of his sides and hooked their arms with his. They spent most of the day clinging to Jason, but where else would they rather be?

		

	
		CHAPTER 11

		

		Three Months Later

		

		“Come on, Kris! We’re going to be late for the concert!” Brenda hollered from her living room. She and Georgina were sitting on the couch waiting for their girl to emerge from the bedroom. They’d given her a short, slutty skirt to wear along with fishnets and platform heels. Kris had come out a couple times since their first experience together, but it was only ever at the house.

		

		This would be Kris’s first time going out in public since the night at the comedy show, and the girls couldn’t wait to have their sexy woman on their arms, and they were also excited for what would happen after the concert. Kris had already talked a lot about how she wanted both of her girls on their hands and knees when they got home.

		

		“Isn’t this outfit a bit too slutty?” Kris asked from behind the closed bedroom door.

		

		“Not at all! Let’s see it!”

		

		Kris groaned before slowly opening the door, and she looked so sexy when she stepped out of the bedroom. The skirt she was wearing was short and black and looked amazing with her red top and the choker around her neck. Georgina and Brenda hopped up from the couch to run over to their girl and shower her with compliments.

		

		“You guys are too sweet,” Kris said as she tried to hide her face, but the girls wouldn’t allow it. “What did I do to deserve you?”

		

		“We ask ourselves the same thing, don’t we?” Brenda asked as she glanced over at her friend.

		

		“That’s right,” Georgina said as she rubbed Kris’s shoulder. “You’re the girl we’ve always wanted.”

		

		“Promise I look good in this outfit?”

		

		“Promise!” the girls hollered at the same time. “Did you put everything you need in the purse that we set out for you?”

		

		“Yeah, I’m ready to go,” said Kris.

		

		“Awesome! You ready too, Georgina?”

		

		Georgina nodded and walked over to the dining table to grab her purse before waiting by the door for her girls. Brenda ran to her bedroom to grab her purse that she’d left on her dresser, and then the girls were out the door to dance the night away at a pop concert.
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