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    Danny inhaled the faint, salty aroma of ocean air when he stepped off the bus and it was a sure sign that his vacation was under way. His summer trip to his grandmother’s seaside home was a tradition he followed every year and, since starting college a couple of years previously, he’d looked forward to it more than ever. It was a way to forget about coursework, exams and studying for a month and that’s exactly what he planned to do. 
 
    All he was thinking about was relaxing to enjoy the sunshine as he walked across to the exit of the small bus station. Once outside, he got a view of the beach straight away and he checked in either direction to make sure there were no approaching vehicles before crossing the street. He then jumped down onto golden sand and sat down to take off his shoes. Tilting his face up to the sky, he enjoyed the warm kiss of sunshine on his face for a while before the sound of a high-pitched squeal brought his attention to something else. 
 
    Suddenly, it was another attraction of the beach that filled his mind and he opened his eyes to the sight of two girls that didn’t look much older than him splashing in the water at the shoreline. He quickly got his sunglasses from his bag and put them on to cover the fact that he was ogling taut, toned bodies. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” he murmured under his breath as he continued to stare. 
 
    The skimpy bikinis did little to conceal perfect curves and the flicker of excitement made his cock begin to stiffen almost immediately. It wasn’t surprising that he couldn’t control himself, but the slight embarrassment of being so easily aroused took hold. It didn’t stop him looking though and the fantasy of getting the bikinis off the girls started to dominate his thoughts. 
 
    “Some fucking chance,” he muttered. 
 
    He knew he was too shy to make a move and a familiar sense of frustration welled up. In his dreams he was a debonair, sophisticated, alpha male that only needed to snap his fingers to get a girl. In reality, he was a reserved, tongue-tied teenager that fumbled to find the right words when he was presented with an opportunity to actually talk to a pretty girl. He wasn’t about to admit to anyone that he was still a virgin at nineteen although it was the truth. 
 
    His stiff shaft strained against the front of his jeans as he watched the girls and it made him remain seated. They eventually ran off along the beach as they played in the water and Danny tilted his face up to the sun again. He tried to get his mind on something other than sex, but it took around ten minutes or so to compose himself. Getting to his feet when his erection died away, he lifted his bag and trainers then set off along the sand. 
 
    There were plenty of other girls in bikinis to check out on the walk towards his grandmother’s neighborhood, but he made sure not to let his dirty fantasies take hold. The last thing he needed was to be fighting off an erection when he got to the house where he would be staying for the next few weeks. He eventually moved onto the sidewalk and cleaned the sand from his feet before putting on his trainers. A quick look showed no cars in sight, so he crossed the road to walk away from the beach. 
 
    It was another five minutes before he reached the street he wanted and he walked along to his grandmother’s home. Stepping through the garden gate, he moved up the path that led to the door and opened it straight away. 
 
    “I’m here,” he shouted after closing the door. 
 
    He saw the wide smile on his grandmother’s face when she came out of the lounge to the hallway and he went to hug her. 
 
    “I didn’t expect you to get here until this evening,” she said as they moved apart and her gaze roamed over him. “You’re so skinny.” 
 
    Danny rolled his eyes and laughed. 
 
    “You say that every year,” he replied. 
 
    “Come and have something to eat,” she urged and grabbed his wrist to pull him along towards the kitchen. “You must be famished after the journey.” 
 
    He wasn’t all that hungry, but knew there was no arguing with his granny when it came to food. She made him sit at the table then went to the cooker to switch the heat on below a pot. 
 
    “How is everyone?” she asked. 
 
    “Mum and dad are fine,” he replied. “They told me to behave like they always do before I come here.” 
 
    His grandmother laughed and shook her head. 
 
    “You’re a young man,” she joked. “That’s the time you’re supposed to be a little wild.” 
 
    They continued to chat as she moved around to get a bowl and some cutlery before returning to the cooker. She stirred the pot and after a few minutes ladled soup into the bowl until it was almost full to the brim. Putting it down on the table with a spoon, she went to get some bread and gave it to Danny. 
 
    “I’ll be fat by the time I go home,” he joked as he stared at the food in front of him. “Aren’t you joining me?” 
 
    “I told you already,” she answered. “I didn’t expect you to get here until this evening. I arranged to meet a friend for lunch and need to get going.” 
 
    He lifted the spoon to start eating some of the soup then went on talking. 
 
    “Just as well I got here before you left or I probably would have ended up knocking on Mr. Crawford’s door to sit in with him until you got home.” 
 
    “That wouldn’t have done you much good,” his grandmother replied. “He left for pastures new.” 
 
    “You’ve got new neighbors?” 
 
    “Yes,” she told him as she walked towards the kitchen door. “Brenda and Carol moved in a couple of months ago. I’m sure you’ll meet them at some point.” 
 
    “OK,” Danny said. “I’ll see you when you get home.” 
 
    “Sorry to leave you when you just arrived,” his grandmother apologized as she came to a stop by the door. “But I’m sure you can settle yourself in. You know the bedroom to use.” 
 
    “I’ll be fine,” he said and waved his hand before she walked out of the kitchen. 
 
    He carried on eating and heard the shout of goodbye a few minutes later. The sound of the front door closing left him alone in the house and he finished the soup before getting up to wash the bowl and spoon. He then collected his bag from the hallway and went up the stairs. Once in the bedroom that would be his for the next few weeks, he quickly unpacked his belongings and threw himself down on the bed. 
 
    The sun streaming in through the window convinced him not to stay indoors, but he couldn’t really be bothered making his way back to the beach. Instead, he decided to get his summer sunbathing started in the garden of the house. He went for a quick shower then put on a pair of shorts and made his way back downstairs. Returning to the kitchen, he went to the door leading to the garden and let himself out. 
 
    “This is the life,” he said as he walked across the patio and on to the grass. 
 
    He slathered on some of the suntan lotion from the bottle he’d brought down with him then set out his towel and dropped onto it. The daily grind of college life was well and truly behind him now and he relaxed to enjoy the early afternoon heat. It was the sound of a door opening around fifteen minutes later that made him open his eyes and he glanced up towards the house. There was no sign of his gran, so he guessed it must be the new neighbors. He heard a couple of feminine voices getting louder and knew he would probably be seen, so decided he should at least be courteous and say hello. 
 
    Getting to his feet, he moved across towards the waist-high hedge that separated the two gardens, but came to a stop as he caught sight of the women. He’d suspected they would be middle-aged when he was told about them and saw that they were, with both appearing to be in their mid-to-late forties. What he wasn’t expecting was to see them in skimpy bikinis, but it was what they were wearing. The flicker of excitement was the same as he experienced when he saw the girls on the beach and he cursed under his breath when his erection started to come to life. He wanted to turn away and walk to the house, but it was too late when one of the women caught sight of him. 
 
    “Hey,” she said as she knocked her hand on the arm of her companion. 
 
    Suddenly, both women were staring in his direction and Danny found himself desperately fighting off an erection. It was shameful to say the least and more than the afternoon heat was now causing the prickle of sweat on his body. 
 
    “You must be Mrs. Halliday’s grandson,” one of the women said. 
 
    “Oh, umm…, yeah, that’s right,” he stammered. “I’m Danny Halliday.” 
 
    “She told us you were coming and we’ve been so looking forward to it.” 
 
    The comment brought a frown to Danny’s forehead and he pushed his groin tight against the hedge to hide the fact he was getting erect. He was sure the women were simply being polite in saying they were looking forward to meeting him, but it didn’t stop the fantasy of an older woman popping into his head. 
 
    “I’m Brenda and this is Carol.” 
 
    Danny smiled apprehensively and shook Brenda’s hand when she stepped over to the hedge then glanced towards Carol to see her wave at him. His gaze stayed on her as she bent forward to put the towel she was carrying on the grass and her heavy breasts hung down as the yellow material of her bikini struggled to contain them. It was the most beautiful sight and the flush of arousal grew stronger, but he dragged his gaze away to bring it back to Brenda. He saw the smirk on her face as she let go of his hand and wondered if she realized he’d been staring at tits. It made his cheeks redden as his embarrassment intensified and he dropped his gaze down to the hedge. 
 
    “Your gran didn’t tell us what a handsome young man you are,” Brenda said. 
 
    Danny lifted his gaze to hers and he started to stammer even more. 
 
    “Oh, well, I…, umm…, I…” 
 
    He wanted to kick himself for his bashfulness around woman, but his heart hammered, his nerves spiked and the words wouldn’t come as his mind went blank. 
 
    “Don’t embarrass the boy,” Carol said. 
 
    “What?” Brenda protested. “Don’t you think he’s cute?” 
 
    “Well, sure,” Carol replied. “But let him settle in before you hit on him.” 
 
    “I’m not hitting on him,” Brenda squealed and let out a laugh. “Don’t listen to her. All I was doing was giving you a compliment.” 
 
    Danny felt the trickle of sweat running down his forehead and lifted a hand to wipe it away. 
 
    “Thanks,” he said quietly. 
 
    He glanced across towards Carol again and saw she was now facing away from him. She bent down to adjust the towel on the ground and the material of her bikini briefs stretched tight across her buttocks. It was as if she was deliberately giving him a show, but he shrugged off the idea as ridiculous and couldn’t believe that what she was doing was for his benefit. 
 
    “So, what are your plans for the next few weeks?” Brenda asked. 
 
    The comment made Danny drag his gaze away from Carol’s ass and he saw the smirk on Brenda’s face again. His mortification at the situation grew more acute, but the rush of hot blood brought him fully erect. He desperately tried to fight off the arousal, but his body wouldn’t listen and he could feel the beating throb of his youthful lust. 
 
    “Oh, I’m, ah…, just planning to relax,” he said. “I come here every year.” 
 
    “Yeah, your gran told us that,” Brenda went on. “It’ll be nice to have someone young around the place.” 
 
    Danny narrowed his eyes as he stared at the way she lifted a hand to brush her short, dark hair behind her ear. The glitter of a silver earring caught his attention and he focused on it to stop his gaze wandering. He was all too aware that Brenda’s breasts were as big as her friend’s and didn’t want his eyes to latch on to them. 
 
    Both women had figures that were slightly chubby, but it only served to give them pretty, rounded curves and Danny knew the sight of them was going to fuel his fantasies while he was there. 
 
    “Your girlfriend will miss you while you’re here,” Brenda went on. 
 
    “Oh, I don’t have a girlfriend,” he replied. 
 
    “That’s difficult to believe,” she said. “The girls must be fighting over you…, if only I was twenty years younger myself.” 
 
    The flush of heat grew stronger on Danny’s cheeks and he could barely bring himself to look at the woman standing opposite him. She showed no signs of moving away, however, and he wasn’t about to step back because he was sure the way his erection strained at the front of his shorts would be noticed. 
 
    “Stop pestering the boy,” Carol said and laughed. “Let him go and sunbathe.” 
 
    Danny saw the opportunity to extricate himself from the situation. 
 
    “I think I’ll go inside and get a cold drink,” he said. 
 
    “Oh that’s a shame,” Brenda said. “I was enjoying our chat.” 
 
    Danny’s gaze flitted between the two women and he wasn’t sure what to say. 
 
    “I…, umm…,” he stammered. 
 
    Brenda leaned forward and there was a wicked expression on her face. 
 
    “I’ll get her to sunbathe topless to help you finish,” she said cheekily then turned away to walk over to her friend. 
 
    Danny was left slightly stunned and wasn’t even sure if he’d imagined what was said. It seemed so implausible that an older woman he’d just met would make the comment, but he’d heard it. He turned his back on the two women to walk away and his erection throbbed all the more. His fantasies about losing his virginity to a sexy, mature lady started to run wild, but he told himself not to be so foolish when he went inside. 
 
    “They were having some fun and fucking with you,” he told himself, but there was no calming his arousal. 
 
    The bedroom he used overlooked the garden and he couldn’t resist the urge to go up straight away and peek outside. Carol was still wearing her bikini top, but he could see that Brenda was glancing up towards the window he was sneaking glances out of. 
 
    “This isn’t fucking happening,” he muttered, but he was suddenly sure that if he let himself be seen then what he was told would happen. 
 
    He was too nervous to make a move at first, but was certain that Brenda continually glanced up towards the window of the bedroom. It was up to him if he wanted anything to happen and he did. He remembered her comment about how they were looking forward to his arrival. 
 
    “They were being polite,” he said under his breath, but couldn’t shake the feeling that there might be more to it than that. 
 
    He held his breath and rocked his head back as he remained at the side of the window to keep out of sight. 
 
    “Do you want to be a man or stay a pussy for the rest of your life?” he questioned himself. 
 
    It prompted him to make a move and before he could stop himself, he stepped into view. He saw Brenda look up again and there was definitely a grin on her face as she leaned closer to her friend to loosen the bikini clasp. Carol was lying face down, but immediately rolled over. She dragged the yellow material away from her breasts to reveal them in their full glory. 
 
    Danny gasped as he stepped to the side of the window to get out of sight again and knew he hadn’t been imagining it when he was told what would happen. Brenda loosened the clasp of her own bikini top and removed it before lying down beside her friend. 
 
    “Fucking hell,” Danny muttered as he stared at their tits. 
 
    There was no doubt now that Carol had been giving him a show when she put the towel down on the grass and the two women were now baring their breasts for him. The thrill of it heightened his excitement and he thrust his hand inside his shorts to grab his cock. His gaze flitted between two pairs of heavy breasts as he stroked his fingers along his stiff shaft. He was being a pervert voyeur, but there was no doubt the neighbors didn’t mind. 
 
    Brenda’s comment about getting Carol to sunbathe topless to help him finish flashed through his mind and he was in no doubt that the women knew what he was doing. That excited him even more and the vigorous strokes he pumped up and down his erection pushed him closer to losing control. Fantasies of getting more began to fill his mind and he found himself wondering what it would be like to lose his virginity to an older woman. It made him stroke along his erect length faster and his balls tightened up to his groin. 
 
    He slowed down the action of his hand to try and make things last as long as possible, but his gaze was fixed on naked tits and the lust infected his mind until he knew he couldn’t hold back. His legs shook as he clenched his buttocks to delay the release a final few seconds, but there was no stopping it and he let out a groan as a gushing stream of sticky cum exploded inside his shorts. He dragged his hand right down to the base of his cock and it quivered strongly as a second burst of white splashed the material. His gaze remained on the two women as he let loose everything from heavy balls until he needed to reach out to the wall beside the window with his free hand. 
 
    “Fuck,” he gasped as the last spurts of cum erupted and he looked down to see the growing stain on his shorts. 
 
    He stayed where he was to continue watching the women as his ardor slowly drained away and it left him with a slight sense of shame at what he did. He wasn’t sure why he felt that way, but couldn’t shake it off. It made him step away from the window and he walked across the room to go in the adjoining bathroom. 
 
    “Pervert,” he muttered as he took off his sticky shorts and moved inside the shower cubicle. 
 
    He quickly washed himself and the shorts before switching off the water to get out. After drying himself, he wrapped the towel around his waist and returned to the bedroom. He hung the wet shorts over the back of a chair then walked to the side of the window. The two women were still sunbathing topless and he let out a slow breath as he stared at them. He was aware that the slight sense of shame still played on his mind, but it didn’t stop him looking. The remark about them looking forward to his arrival played on his mind and he wondered what it meant for him. There was really no way of knowing, but he was sure of one thing. 
 
    “It’s going to be one hell of a summer,” he let out and couldn’t stop the smile playing on his lips. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Danny watched as the bus came to a halt at the stop. He was at the head of the line and stepped on board when the doors opened. After paying the fare, he simply dropped onto the first empty seat he came to when he walked further into the vehicle. His gaze went out of the window to look at the mall he left around ten minutes previously and he watched as shoppers strolled in and out of the place. It meant he didn’t pay any attention to the other passengers coming on board, but he knew there had been plenty of people behind him in the line and he wasn’t surprised when someone sat beside him. 
 
    The touch of a thigh on his made him think he was taking up too much of the seat and he shifted his butt across towards the window. He was aware of the person beside him moving also and their leg pressed on his again. A surreptitious glance down showed the hem of a skirt sitting halfway up a bare, chubby thigh. 
 
    “Not going to say hello?” 
 
    The sound of the voice took him by surprise and he glanced up to see the smiling face of Carol next to him. The burst of nerves hit him hard as he recalled staring out the window of his bedroom at her breasts while he jacked himself off. 
 
    “Umm…, hi,” he stammered as the heat blossomed on his cheeks. 
 
    “Been shopping?” Carol asked pleasantly. 
 
    “I was just having a look around,” Danny told her. 
 
    “Oh, I could never do that,” she went on and let out a laugh as she reached to a bag and lifted it up. “Brenda says I’m a shopaholic.” 
 
    Danny glanced down at the thigh pressed against his and shifted uncomfortably at the flicker of excitement the touch gave him. It seemed ridiculous that he was so easily aroused, but he was aware of the sudden rush of hot blood and let out a slow breath to try and control himself. 
 
    “Did you buy anything nice?” he asked to keep the conversation going. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” Carol said enthusiastically. “Some really pretty clothes. I love getting dressed up and can’t resist when I see something I like.” 
 
    The bus pulled away from the stop as she reached to the bag again and brought out a red, V-neck top to hold it against her body. Danny stared at the way the material draped over her large breasts. His mouth went dry and he could think of nothing to say, but he didn’t need to when Carol leaned in closer to him. She kept her voice low to make sure no one else heard. 
 
    “I love this, but it’s a bit naughty because it’s so low cut. I think it will leave a lot on show.” 
 
    Danny was amazed that she was telling him and a mix of excitement and embarrassment took hold. 
 
    “I…, well, you’ll look pretty in it,” he managed to get out. 
 
    “Aww, that’s so sweet of you to say.” 
 
    She put the top back in the bag and he was disappointed to see she didn’t bring anything else out when she straightened up. The bus came to a halt at the first stop and he looked out the window. Nothing was said when they got moving again and it was Carol that broke the silence between them a few moments later. 
 
    “So, where have you been hiding? We haven’t seen much of you since our meeting in the garden.” 
 
    The memory of masturbating about the woman sitting next to him flashed through Danny’s head and made a hot prickle of sweat erupt on his forehead. He was sure she knew he’d done it, but she certainly didn’t seem in any way upset or annoyed about it. The truthful answer to the question was that he’d been unsure of what to do and went out of his way to avoid another meeting. He wasn’t about to admit it though. 
 
    “Oh, I’ve been going down to the beach early most days and not coming home until later on,” he lied. 
 
    “That’s a pity,” Carol said and smiled. “Brenda and I hoped to see you again for another chat.” 
 
    “Did you really?” Danny let out a little too enthusiastically and saw the smile widen on her face. 
 
    His inhibitions in the company of women came out to make him glance down at his lap. He couldn’t stop himself looking at the thigh pressed against his and he shifted uncomfortably as his cock grew stiffer to press against the front of his jeans. It made him move his hands into to his lap to cover it. The situation was growing increasingly awkward, but the woman beside him seemed unconcerned by his nervy behavior. 
 
    “Sure,” she said. “We always try to be friendly with our neighbors.” 
 
    Danny lifted his gaze to look at her and found himself contemplating just how friendly the two women wanted to get with him. Even allowing for his inexperience with the opposite sex, he could tell there was more to what was going on than simply getting to know the neighbors. He wasn’t sure how to reply though and turned to look out of the window. The pair of them remained quiet as the bus drove straight past a couple of stops. He saw that the short ride home was almost over and it gave him something to say. 
 
    “We’re almost there.” 
 
    “Yup,” Carol replied and lifted the bag. “You couldn’t be a gentleman and help me with this could you.” 
 
    “Yeah, sure,” Danny agreed. 
 
    He saw the bag wasn’t all that heavy when he took it and was sure she could have easily carried it herself, but he wasn’t about to say anything about it. Carol got up to walk towards the door and he held the bag in front of his groin as he followed. When the bus came to a stop, the pair of them stepped down to the sidewalk and started to walk in the direction of their homes. Nothing was said and Danny breathed deeply to try and get the flood of arousal he’d experienced on the bus to leave his veins. The hot blood was draining from his erection as they got to the houses and he held out the bag. 
 
    “Happy to have helped,” he said. 
 
    Carol ignored him as she opened the gate then fished around in her handbag as she stepped through to the path. 
 
    “Oh, just bring it inside, will you please?” she said over her shoulder as she continued walking towards the door of her property. 
 
    The beading of sweat erupted on Danny’s forehead again and the surge of trepidation was almost overwhelming. He wanted to run after her, but found himself hesitating because he had no idea what he was walking into. 
 
    “Man or mouse,” he mocked himself under his breath. 
 
    There really was no choice but to follow though, so he hurried up the garden path and caught up with Carol as she unlocked and opened the door. He didn’t get the chance to say anything when she walked inside and all he could do was keep going. 
 
    “Close the door,” she told him as she moved off along the hallway. 
 
    Danny’s hand trembled as he did so and he heard the voice as he continued to follow. 
 
    “Look who I found,” Carol said. 
 
    He stepped into the lounge to see that she was speaking to her friend and a smile broke out on Brenda’s face. 
 
    “Hello stranger,” she joked. “We thought you were avoiding us.” 
 
    The fact that she was speaking the truth made Danny perspire all the more. 
 
    “No…, no, not at all,” he said. 
 
    Brenda’s attention had already moved on from him. 
 
    “What did you buy?” she asked her friend. 
 
    “A pretty red top for starters,” Carol said and laughed as she turned to look at Danny. “Give it to me, will you?” 
 
    His nerves skyrocketed as he glanced down at the bag he was holding and his hand shook more as he reached in to bring out the garment. The sensation of his fingertips on the soft material was enough to bring back his excitement and he couldn’t believe that touching an older woman’s new clothes was having such an effect on him. He stepped closer to Carol and handed over the top then watched as she held it against her body. 
 
    “That’s so cute,” Brenda said. “Try it on properly.” 
 
    Danny was rooted to the spot only a couple of feet from Carol as she did what her friend said. He watched as she grabbed for the bottom of the t-shirt she was wearing to drag it over her head then drop it on the floor. It left her standing in her bra and he couldn’t tear his gaze away. He felt like an interloper that shouldn’t be there, but neither of the women was telling him to go. 
 
    Carol pulled the red top over her head and dragged it down to cover herself up. She smoothed the material in place then adjusted the neckline. Danny could see that what she said on the bus was correct, with the low-cut style putting a lot of naked cleavage on show. 
 
    “Sexy,” Brenda said. 
 
    “I showed our new friend on the bus and told him that I’d be revealing too much,” Carol replied. 
 
    “I don’t think he’s complaining,” Brenda replied. 
 
    The comment made Danny realize just how intently he was staring at breasts and the eruption of hot shame was stifling. It caused the flush of red to glow on his cheeks and there was no hiding it. 
 
    “I…, well, I should, umm…, go,” he stammered. 
 
    He was aware of how hard his erection was becoming and could only think of getting out of the room before it was noticed. He turned away from the two women and headed for the door of the lounge, but Carol was quick to catch up. 
 
    “Don’t you like how I look,” she said when she grabbed his arm. 
 
    “I…, I shouldn’t be looking,” he replied as he turned. 
 
    “Why not,” she went on. “Weren’t you looking out the window the other day when we were sunbathing in the garden?” 
 
    “Yeah, he was,” Brenda said as she got to her feet and walked over to join them. “Did we help you have a good finish?” 
 
    “Fucking hell,” Danny let out as he was swallowed up by the embarrassment. “I can’t do this.” 
 
    “Come on,” Carol said. “You’re a young man. It’s natural and we don’t mind if looking at us helps you have some fun.” 
 
    “But…” 
 
    “No buts,” Brenda went on and grabbed his other arm. 
 
    Danny tried to resist as he was pulled back over towards the sofa, but there was no stopping it. He was in way, way over his head and suddenly in the control of two wickedly mischievous ladies. They made him sit down and dropped down on either side of him. Their thighs pressed on his and the touch made his erection even harder. Brenda’s hand settled on his thigh and he shuddered as it slid higher. 
 
    “We hoped you’d be the one,” Carol said. 
 
    “What do you mean?” Danny replied. 
 
    “Are you a virgin?” Brenda asked. 
 
    “Fucking hell,” he blurted out. 
 
    “I’ll take that as a yes,” Brenda went on and laughed. “Were you fantasizing about fucking us when you watched us out the window?” 
 
    Danny dropped his gaze to his leg and watched the touch of an older woman’s hand slide higher on his thigh. He shifted uncomfortably when Brenda’s fingers grazed against the hard outline that he couldn’t hide. 
 
    “Mmm…,” she joked. “I think he really, really likes that new red top.” 
 
    Carol didn’t bother sliding her hand up his thigh and simply rested her palm on the stiff outline of his cock. Danny sucked in a ragged breath as the touch pushed him closer to losing control. He could barely believe what he was in the middle of as a dream of being groped and touched came vividly to life. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” Carol said. “Virgin boys get so fucking hard.” 
 
    Danny squirmed in the seat as she lifted her hand and stroked her fingertips along the solid bulge in the denim. 
 
    “What did you mean about me being the one?” he asked. 
 
    The two women looked at each other and laughed. 
 
    “Well,” Brenda said as she pulled her hand away. “You’d need to come upstairs for us to explain.” 
 
    Danny struggled to suck in a breath as the thrill of what was happening became overwhelming. His reservations made him want to get up and run away, but the urge to find out what the women were talking about was stronger. He was sure he was on the verge of losing his virginity, but the idea that he would get things wrong or lose control in his pants made him almost terrified. The chance to become a man was definitely there though. He was sure of it and that convinced him to agree to what the women wanted. 
 
    “OK,” he said. 
 
    The women stood up instantly. Carol went to get her bag of shopping, but Brenda grabbed Danny’s wrist to drag him across to the door of the lounge. The surge of trepidation grew stronger as he was taken out to the hallway and along to the stairs. The three of them then climbed up to the first floor. The grip on his wrist was released after he was led inside a bedroom and he stood apprehensively as the two women moved across to the wardrobe. A garment on a hanger was brought out and set down on the bed. 
 
    “Do you like it?” Carol asked. 
 
    Danny stared at the short, black dress and was sure the hem would barely reach the top of the thighs of whoever wore it. Brenda returned to the wardrobe and brought out pink panties, a pair of fishnet stockings and some black heels. She returned to the bed and set them down. 
 
    “Well…,” Carol encouraged. 
 
    He was unsure of exactly where things were going, but the sight of the outfit was making his cock throb and he wondered which of the women was going to put it on. 
 
    “It’s sexy,” he said. 
 
    “And you’ll look perfect in it,” Brenda replied. 
 
    “What?” Danny let out in a startled voice as he took a step back. “I thought…” 
 
    “I’m sure we know what you thought,” Carol interrupted and looked at her friend. “But this outfit isn’t for us.” 
 
    A frown creased Danny’s brow and he really wasn’t sure what was going on now. 
 
    “We like pretty things,” Brenda said and smiled. “And you definitely are a pretty thing. We saw that the minute we caught sight of you in the garden.” 
 
    “Will you wear it for us?” Carol asked. 
 
    It became clear to Danny what he was being asked and his eyes opened wide as he gawped at the outfit. 
 
    “You want me to dress up in that?” he let out in an astounded voice. “Why?” 
 
    Brenda let out a laugh. 
 
    “Everyone has their dirty dreams,” she said. “Sometimes there’s no explaining what it is that flicks the switch in your mind. Your body just lets you know how much you want it.” 
 
    “Shit,” Danny muttered. 
 
    “We’ll give you everything you want,” Carol said. “But you need to give us this first.” 
 
    Danny shook his head as he glanced at his feet. He’d walked in the room thinking that he might be about to lose his virginity, but what he was being asked was…, well, he wasn’t even sure what it was. Wanting a boy to dress up as a girl seemed kinky and perverted and it was the last thing he expected. 
 
    “You can take it home and try it on, if you want,” Brenda said. 
 
    “I can’t take that…, that outfit into my grandmother’s home,” Danny spluttered. “What the hell would I say if she found it?” 
 
    “Then you’ll just have to try it on here,” Carol said. 
 
    She moved to the bedside cabinet and opened the drawer. Danny held his breath as he watched her bring something out, but she hid it from view until she moved back to stand beside her friend. 
 
    “We’ll make you look pretty,” she said and held up the cut-throat razor in her hand. 
 
    Danny took a step towards the door. Things were getting weirder by the second and he was more out of his depth than he’d ever been in his life. He lifted a hand to stroke fingertips on his cheek and said the only thing he could think of. 
 
    “I don’t need to shave much, to be honest.” 
 
    He saw the two women look at each other and smile. 
 
    “Isn’t it sweet when they’re so innocent,” Brenda said and it was her that stepped forward. 
 
    Danny was frozen in place as she lifted a hand and the breath caught in his throat as her fingertips stroked across his chin. 
 
    “You are smooth,” she said then let her gaze flick down to the hard outline showing through his jeans. “It’s not your face we want to shave though.” 
 
    The rush of panic took hold as Danny cottoned on to what she meant. 
 
    “Umm…, I…,” he stammered as he took a stride towards the door. 
 
    His gaze flitted between the two women, but the only thing he could think about was to get the hell out. Brenda reached out to him as he took another step, but he avoided her grasp and turned to run. He was breathing heavily when he got to the bottom of the stairs, but he kept moving towards the door to let himself out. Hurrying along the path, he opened the gate and turned to look. 
 
    Carol and Brenda were standing at the window of the bedroom he just fled and he stared as they waved at him. They didn’t look pissed off at his hasty exit and he saw Carol slip a finger in the V-neck of her new, red top to pull it down and reveal more flesh. 
 
    “Fuck,” he cursed as he found himself unable to pull his gaze away at first. 
 
    He finally forced himself to do so and stepped away from the gate to make the short walk to his grandmother’s home. 
 
      
 
    *** 
 
      
 
    Danny stretched his arms out as he came awake. He was all too aware of the morning wood pressing against the bedcovers and he squirmed about as he tried, and failed, to make his erection fade. It had been a similar story since he’d made his escape from the house next door a few days before and the scene in the bedroom kept plaguing his mind. He was going out of his way to avoid Brenda and Carol again, but wasn’t sure he’d be able to keep doing it for the full length of his vacation. 
 
    In truth, he didn’t want to. 
 
    The thrill of female fingers stroking along his cock made him crave more, but he was still unsure that he could go through with the fantasy wanted of him. The pressure was building in his mind though and he was getting closer to giving in to the lustful fantasies of losing his virginity to a mature woman. 
 
    He’d berated himself for running out of the neighbor’s bedroom over the previous couple of days, but the nerve to make a return to their home failed him. It made him wish he was more confident, but that was easier said than down. Changing years of nervousness around women wasn’t something he could manage overnight, but it was stopping him taking a step towards becoming the man he wanted. There was also the not-so-small matter that he would need to dress up as a sissy girl to lose his virginity. 
 
    “Is that so fucking bad?” he let out, but wasn’t sure of the answer. 
 
    He tried to turn his thoughts away from the women next door. It wasn’t easy, but he finally managed it to make his erection fade. Throwing back the covers, he got up and went to the bathroom to have a shower before getting dressed. He found his grandmother at the kitchen table when he went downstairs. 
 
    “What are your plans for today, young man?” she asked before lifting the cup in front of her to take a sip of her coffee. 
 
    Danny shrugged his shoulders as he moved across to the fridge and opened it. 
 
    “Not much,” he said as he picked out a carton of milk. “I’ll probably head down to the beach.” 
 
    He went to get a bowl then poured some cereal in it before moving to the table to sit down. 
 
    “You’ll need to take a key with you today,” his gran said. 
 
    “Are you off out carousing?” he joked. 
 
    “Hardly,” she shot back. “My book reading club has arranged a day out, so I’ll be gone until this evening.” 
 
    “Going anywhere nice?” Danny asked as he poured milk on his cereal. 
 
    “It’s a coach trip,” she replied. “We’re off to take in a few sights.” 
 
    “Sounds like fun.” 
 
    “It should be,” his grandmother said. “I’m looking forward to it.” 
 
    They continued to chat as they ate breakfast and Danny offered to wash up when they finished. His gran disappeared out of the kitchen and he saw her walking down the stairs when he came out to the hallway. 
 
    “Is that you off?” he asked. 
 
    “Yes,” she told him. “I should be back around seven tonight, but I’ll phone if that changes.” 
 
    “Be good,” he joked. 
 
    “You too,” she shot back. 
 
    He walked to the door with her and waved her off when she stepped out of the garden gate to the sidewalk. Going upstairs afterwards, he threw himself down on his bed and stared up at the ceiling. His plans to spend a day at the beach were suddenly on the backburner and he lay waiting for the sound he hoped he would hear. His anticipation rose, but it slowly became tinged with disappointment when his room remained quiet. He knew it was up to him if he wanted something to happen, but he couldn’t rouse himself at first. 
 
    “Fucking do it you wimp,” he urged himself. 
 
    There was no guarantee that Brenda or Carol would show their faces in the garden if he went outside, but there was a lot more chance of it happening than if he remained lying on his bed. He eventually forced himself to get up and put a pair of shorts on. It was a Saturday, so he suspected the two women would be home, but there was no way of knowing for sure. He grabbed a clean towel from the bathroom then went downstairs. 
 
    Walking to the kitchen door, he let himself out and moved into the garden. He set the towel down on the grass and glanced towards the neighboring house, but there was no sign of any movement. The morning sun beat down on him when he lay on the towel and he closed his eyes to enjoy it. There was only silence around him for a short while, but he tensed when he heard the sound of a door opening. It could only mean one thing, but he stayed where he was. 
 
    “Enjoying the sun?” 
 
    He rolled onto his side and looked towards the hedge between the gardens when he heard the voice. Carol was wearing a huge pair of sunglasses that covered her eyes, but there was a wide smile on her face. Her skimpy blue bikini just about managed to contain her curves and Danny couldn’t help his gaze flicking down to them for an instant before he looked back up. 
 
    “It seemed too nice a day to stay inside,” he said. 
 
    “I thought so too,” Carol replied. “Brenda’s lazy ass is still in bed though.” 
 
    Danny laughed as he got up. He was aware of his nerves jumping as he stepped over to the hedge, but forced himself on, regardless. 
 
    “How’s your gran doing?” Carol asked. 
 
    It was a leading question and gave Danny the opportunity to let on that he was alone for the day. 
 
    “She’s fine,” he said. “She left a while ago to go on a coach trip and won’t be home until later this evening.” 
 
    The smile grew wider on Carol’s face. 
 
    “So, you’re all on your lonesome and defenseless to the charms of an older woman,” she joked. 
 
    The prickle of arousal came to life and he let out a slow breath. 
 
    “Sorry about the other day,” he said quietly. “I was…” 
 
    “You’ve nothing to be sorry about,” Carol interrupted and reached over the hedge to caress her hand on his cheek. “The offer is still there if you want it.” 
 
    Sweat beaded on Danny’s forehead as he stared at her. 
 
    “We’ll give you everything,” she went on. “But there’s a price to pay to get it and you know what that is.” 
 
    “Yeah,” Danny mumbled as his apprehension flared. 
 
    The touch on his cheek slid to his neck and pulled him forward as Carol leaned over the hedge. He held his breath as her lips pressed on his and it was the sweetest kiss of his life. The flicker of arousal became a flood and his erection stood up. 
 
    “Enjoy your sunbathing,” Carol said when she moved back. “And make sure you’re at my door at two this afternoon.” 
 
    “Yes,” he said in a daze as she walked away. 
 
    He moved back to his towel to lie down, but there was no relaxing now and his cock throbbed in his shorts. The urge to go inside and jack off came on strong, but he stopped himself from doing it. There was no relaxing though and he eventually decided to go inside and make himself a coffee. He went up to his bedroom afterwards and stared out of the window at Carol. It was impossible to calm down while he did it though and he moved across the room to lie down. 
 
    His head was all over the place as his thoughts veered from definitely turning up at the neighbor’s door to getting as far away from his grandmother’s home as he could. The turmoil in his brain continued for the rest of the morning and early afternoon, but he eventually knew that he wasn’t going to run this time. He was so close to losing his virginity that he could taste it and he didn’t want to miss out on the first sex of his life. 
 
    “Suck it up,” he told himself at the idea of being transformed into a girl. 
 
    He knew how that was going to play out and slid a hand inside his shorts to grip his pubic hair. If he stepped over the threshold of the neighboring house, it was going to be shaved off and that was just the start. As the time approached two, he walked into the bathroom to splash some water on his face then lifted his gaze to look at himself in the mirror. 
 
    “You’re getting involved in some kinky shit,” he told his reflection. 
 
    His cock throbbed at the idea of that and the more he thought of what he was about to walk into the harder he got. He knew there would be no getting rid of his erection now, but he didn’t think the two women would be complaining about it if he turned up at their door. 
 
    “When…, you turn up at their door,” he said out loud as he continued to stare at himself. “Don’t you fucking back out.” 
 
    He walked out the bathroom to make his way down the stairs and into the lounge then paced back and forth as he kept his eye on the time. When it got to five minutes before two, he went in the kitchen to get the key then let himself out of the door and locked it. Moving over to the hedge, he clambered over it and quietly got himself in front of the door. He was all too aware of the trembling of his hand as he lifted it and he quickly knocked before he changed his mind. The heaving of his chest grew more pronounced while he waited and he sucked in deep breaths as he stepped nervously from one foot to the other. 
 
    The sound of movement from within brought him to a complete stop and he looked across at his grandmother’s house. The tumult grew stronger in his mind, but it was too late to do anything when the door opened and he brought his gaze to Carol. She was still clad in the skimpy blue bikini he saw her wearing that morning and the wide smile was on her lips again. 
 
    “You came,” she said. 
 
    “Yes,” Danny managed to get out. 
 
    “Then don’t stand on the doorstep.” 
 
    She stepped aside to let him walk in then closed the door. Danny was taken aback by the ferocity of the kiss that pressed on his lips and it slammed him against the wall. Carol worked her hand inside his shorts and she gripped tightly around his rampant erection. Her mouth slid to his ear and the end of the kiss allowed him to gasp for a breath. He was all too conscious of the way her heavy breasts were squashed against his chest and more hot blood pumped to make his cock throb. 
 
    “Bad, bad boy,” she whispered. “I can tell you’ve been thinking about me in this bikini.” 
 
    Her seductive laugh sounded in his ear and she loosened her grip to stroke her fingers along his erect length. It was the sexiest moment of his life and he let out a groan as the flush of pleasure rippled through him. It quickly changed to a flicker of pain when she grabbed his pubic hair to pull on it. 
 
    “I think Brenda has plans for this,” she said and her seductive laugh sounded out again. 
 
    Her mouth found his for a second time and she forced her tongue between his lips. The thrill of being in her control wasn’t lost on Danny and shudders rattled his body as he enjoyed the attention she was giving him. It ended when she stepped back and pulled her hand free of his shorts. 
 
    She took hold of his wrist and there was no need to ask where they were going as he was pulled to the stairs. His gaze settled on plump butt cheeks when they started climbing towards the first floor. The urge took hold to reach out and grope her ass, but uncertainty welled up to stop him acting on his impulses. He wasn’t sure exactly what he could or couldn’t do, so he decided to simply go with what happened and let the women lead the way. 
 
    When they got to the top of the stairs, they made their way along the hallway to the same bedroom as before. He saw the outfit already set out on the mattress and his breath rasped out as he stared at it before he brought his gaze to Brenda to see she was clad in nothing more than a pair of panties and a bra. 
 
    “Fucking hell,” he muttered under his breath then raised his voice. “Is this for real?” 
 
    The door slammed shut to trap them inside and the sound faded away to the laughter of the two women 
 
    “Oh, it’s for real,” Brenda said. “This is our fantasy as much as it is yours. We were being serious when we said we’d looked forward to your arrival and hoped you’d be the one.” 
 
    “And you are,” Carol said then turned her attention to her friend. “He’s so fucking hard already. I think he’s got it bad for his naughty aunties.” 
 
    Brenda laughed as she stepped forward. Danny flinched as she groped him through his shorts and the flush of enjoyment at the touch streamed through his body. 
 
    “You’re a cougar toy,” she joked when she let go. “Are you ready to play?”               
 
    She held out her hand to him and he hesitated for only a brief instant before reaching out. It was his wrist that was grabbed to lead him towards the door in the corner of the room and he was certain it would open into a bathroom. He saw he was right when they went inside and Brenda pulled him over to the shower cubicle. She let go of his wrist and pushed him inside. 
 
    Danny sucked in his belly as her fingertips played along the naked skin just above the waistband of his shorts before she pulled the material away from his body to peek inside. Carol muscled her way into the cubicle beside her friend to get a glimpse. 
 
    “How have the girls at college let you stay a virgin,” she teased him. 
 
    A burst of heat reddened Danny’s cheeks. 
 
    “I’m not good with girls,” he blurted out. “I get nervous around them.” 
 
    “You’re lucky you met your aunties then,” Brenda chipped in and laughed. “We’ll teach you all you need to know.” 
 
    She dropped to her knees and yanked the waistband down to make his erection spring free. Carol followed suit to kneel down and Danny was made to step out of his shorts. He instinctively put his hands in front of his groin, but each woman grabbed a wrist to push his arms to his sides. Brenda glanced up and waggled her forefinger from side to side. 
 
    “Don’t hide the goods from us,” she joked. 
 
    Danny held his breath as touches stroked up and down his erect length. The flood of strong arousal made his cock quiver and the worry that he wouldn’t be able to last long reared up. 
 
    “I can’t hold on,” he let out in a ragged voice. 
 
    “Who says we want you to,” Carol replied as she slid her hand down to cup his balls and massage them. 
 
    “She’s right,” Brenda joined in. “How do you expect me to shave you with this thing in the way. I don’t want to get my eye poked out.” 
 
    Danny winced as she flicked a finger against his erection. 
 
    “Show us what you did when you watched us out the window,” Carol said in an excited voice. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” Brenda agreed. 
 
    There was a certain exhilaration and embarrassment to what he was being asked to do and he couldn’t help asking to make sure he wasn’t misunderstanding them. 
 
    “You want me to jack myself off right here and now?” 
 
    “Yes,” Brenda said. “Look at Carol’s tits again.” 
 
    She reached out to drag her friend’s bikini top down. 
 
    “Hey,” Carol protested and did the same to Brenda. 
 
    Danny found himself gazing down at two pairs of heavy, pendulous breasts and his breath caught in his throat as he stared. 
 
    “This is a dream,” he muttered quietly, but it was loud enough to be heard. 
 
    “A fucking dirty one,” Carol said and laughed. 
 
    She grabbed her breasts to squeeze them together and leaned in to touch them on cock. 
 
    “Fucking hell,” Danny gasped. 
 
    Brenda grabbed his hand to guide it to his cock. 
 
    “Show us how much you like our tits,” she said. 
 
    He circled his fingers around his stiff shaft and began to play with himself as the women presented their breasts to him. It really was a dream coming true and he drank in the gorgeous sight of their rounded curves as he masturbated with vigorous strokes. Carol leaned in again, but this time flicked out her tongue to start licking at the beads of pre-cum that appeared. Brenda was quick to join in and Danny rocked his head back as pleasure erupted like never before. 
 
    His hand flashed along his length in a faster rhythm as eager tongues went after the taste of his cock and there was no holding in the groans as the pressure built in his balls. The shaking of his legs made him reach out to the wall with his free hand and his breath spilled out in heavy gasps as the familiar feeling of climbing towards the edge of a climax took hold. It was all happening far too quickly, but the excitement of what was happening overwhelmed him. 
 
    “Can’t hold on,” he groaned. 
 
    He heard the excited laughter of the two women as they backed off and he looked down to see them grabbing their tits and holding them out to him. 
 
    “Come on you dirty pervert,” Brenda groaned. “Show us what you’ve got.” 
 
    Danny pressed his hand against the wall harder as the trembling of his legs worsened, but he sped up the rhythm of his stroking even more until there was no holding back the powerful burst of cum. Carol squealed as a string of pearly white erupted to splash a sticky trail across her upper chest. 
 
    Brenda eased her friend aside to make sure she received the next thick stream of sticky cum on her tits and Danny felt his cock quivering as he continued to unload everything he had over the two women. He could barely believe his luck as he watched what he was doing and he let out heavy, ragged breaths as the gushing flow of cum slowed to a trickle. When he released his grip on his cock, Carol leaned forward and he reveled in the pure bliss of her tongue licking him clean. His shudders died away as the excitement left his body and he looked down to the sight of the two women stroking their fingertips through the cum on their skin. 
 
    “You owe us bigtime now,” Brenda said and laughed as she got to her feet. 
 
    Carol followed suit and Danny was squashed against the wall as the water was turned on. He watched as the two women washed themselves clean before the attention focused on him again. Brenda dragged him under the water and her body pressed against his when she kissed him. 
 
    “Time for our fun,” she said when their lips parted. 
 
    She brought the showerhead down from its mount and dropped to her knees. Danny was shoved against the wall and he looked down as the jets of water were aimed at his groin. The power was already fading from his erection and it was almost gone by the time the water was switched off. 
 
    “Scissors,” Brenda said. 
 
    Carol remained standing and reached to the wall shelf to get a pair of nail scissors and handed them down to her friend. 
 
    “Stay still,” she teased when she caught Danny’s gaze. 
 
    He froze in place and barely let out a breath as Brenda began to grab at his pubic hair and cut it away. She dropped it on the floor as she worked until only uneven stubble remained on his groin. 
 
    “Shower gel,” she said. “And switch the water back on.” 
 
    Carol complied and in seconds the hair on the floor of the cubicle was being washed away. The jets were aimed at Danny’s crotch again before shower gel was added to the mix. Brenda handed the showerhead to her friend and began to work a lather into what was left of the hair before giving another order. 
 
    “Razor.” 
 
    “Don’t worry,” Carol said as she picked up the cut-throat razor from the shelf then handed it over. “She shaves me all the time, so she has plenty of practice.” 
 
    Danny tensed as he watched Brenda open up the razor then lean in closer. He sucked in a deep breath as the sharpened edge of the blade touched on his body, but there was a bizarre enjoyment to the way it grazed across his naked skin. It was unexpected, but he closed his eyes and leaned his head back against the wall as he was shaved. His cock was grabbed to hold it out of the way as the razor continued to remove the hair from around it 
 
    Brenda moved back after a short while of working and he thought it was over when water washed away the last of the lather. He quickly realized it wasn’t when shower gel was dripped on his skin again. The cut-throat razor was wielded for a second time to get him as bare as possible and he looked down to a sight he hadn’t seen for years when the job was finally done. 
 
    “So smooth,” Carol said as she stroked her fingertips across his skin. “Just like a girl’s shaved pussy.” 
 
    She leaned in and Danny squirmed as another fierce kiss trapped his head against the tiles. The touch of Brenda’s fingers stroked across his groin at the same time and he looked down at her when his lips parted from Carol’s. 
 
    “So…, what do you think of my prowess with a razor?” 
 
    He shrugged his shoulders because he really couldn’t think of anything to say as he stared at his shaved crotch. Brenda got up and Danny’s wrists were grabbed to drag him out of the cubicle. When the three of them were dry, they returned to the bedroom and he watched as a box was taken from the wardrobe. It was set down on the bed and he was beckoned over to where the two women sat. 
 
    His gaze dropped from their faces to their naked breasts then lower still as he walked, but both women were still wearing panties. It blocked his view of pussy and he hoped it wouldn’t be long before that changed. He knew he wasn’t in control though as he came to a stop at the bed. The lid of the box was lifted, but held in such a way that he couldn’t get a glimpse inside. He did see what was brought out though and a frown creased his brow. 
 
    “What’s that?” he asked. 
 
    “This…,” Carol started as she held it up. “…is a penis cage. It’s to keep your pretty little boy under control now that he’s nice and soft.” 
 
    “Oh wait,” Danny said. 
 
    He didn’t get the chance to back off as Carol reached out to grab his cock tightly and pull him forward. 
 
    “You don’t want to spoil the line of these pretty pink panties with an erection, do you?” Brenda taunted as she picked them up from the bed. 
 
    Danny flinched as the cage was forced onto his cock and the ring locked behind his balls to hold it in place. The key was then set down on the bedside table. 
 
    “Come on,” Brenda said in a sweet voice as she leaned down to hold out the panties for him. 
 
    His humiliation welled up as he stepped into the underwear and it was pulled up his legs and snapped in place. 
 
    “Looking pretty already,” Carol said as she stood. 
 
    Danny was dragged across to the dressing table as the women carried on with their sissy boy game. He was made to sit down and it was Brenda that took control as she made up his face. It ended with him sporting heavily rouged cheeks, smoky brown eyelids, dark mascara and vivid, crimson lips. 
 
    “You really do make a lovely girl,” Brenda said as she stroked his cheek. “Your skin is so smooth and unblemished. I’m jealous.” 
 
    Carol opened a jewelry box and picked out a set of dangling, silver clip-on earrings. They were quickly put in place and Danny gazed at the stranger looking back at him in the mirror. It left him mortified, but the feeling was tinged with an excitement at what was happening. His hair was brushed into a side shade and a flowery clip used to pin back his fringe. 
 
    He remembered telling himself he was getting involved in some kinky shit earlier in the day and it was definitely coming true. Two older women just let him shoot a big load of cum all over their tits then shaved him and they were now practically naked as he sat in a pair of pink panties looking at his heavily made up face. 
 
    The sight was taken away from him as he was hauled to his feet and over to the bed. The two women sat down and he was made to stand in front of them again. Carol picked up one of the fishnet stockings and carefully rolled it up. She then leaned down and Danny had no option other than to slip his foot into it. The material was slowly pulled up his leg and he let out a slow breath as the elasticated top was snapped against his thigh. 
 
    He was made to slide his foot into the other stocking a few seconds later and both women started to stroke touches on his legs once it was in place. He’d only climaxed in the shower a short while before, but he could feel the flood of excitement returning. There would be no erection until his cock was released from the chastity device though and his tormenters showed no inclination to do that. 
 
    A hand slid around his leg to grope his ass and the touch slipped under the material of the pink panties. He clenched his buttocks tightly although it was no defense against an insistent finger that forced its way in between. A groan slipped out of his mouth at the touch on his asshole and it made him clench his muscles tighter. 
 
    “Let’s finish this,” Brenda said. 
 
    Danny gasped as the groping ended and he watched as Carol picked up the black dress. He was made to raise his arms to put them in the sleeves as the garment was pulled over his head. The material was dragged down, so the zipper could be closed and he saw the hem barely reached the top of his thighs. The heels were then put on the floor in front of him. 
 
    “Come on, sweetie,” Brenda teased when he just stared at them. “We want our sissy slut looking as pretty as possible.” 
 
    Danny cursed under his breath as he lifted a foot to put it in one of the shoes. He grimaced at how tight it was, but he managed to get it on. He reached out and the women held his hands as he worked his foot into the other shoe. 
 
    “How the hell do you walk in these things,” he said as he tottered on the heels. 
 
    “Try it,” Carol said. 
 
    The grip on his hands was released and he almost tripped on the very first step. His legs were stretched out by the stiletto heels and he wobbled precariously as he tried to walk. He was aware of the gazes on him and he cast glances towards naked tits as he slowly started to get the hang of moving around in the heels. The women urged him to strut back and forth in front of them after a while and he could hear their crude remarks about him as he did it. 
 
    “I’m so proud,” Brenda eventually teased and laughed. “Our little girl is all grown up.” 
 
    Carol laughed as she got to her feet and walked over to speak to Danny. 
 
    “You’re doing fine.” 
 
    She reached out and he thought she was trying to help, but quickly found out that wasn’t the case when she whipped up the hem of the black dress and cracked the palm of her hand on his ass. 
 
    “Fucking hell,” Danny cursed as the flare of pain erupted. 
 
    It got him no sympathy and the first spank was quickly followed by another. There was no way he could skip away in the high heels and he tried to put his hands behind his back to protect his ass. It did him little good as they were dragged away and Carol’s palm landed on the pink panties again. 
 
    “Are you going to be a good little sissy for us?” she demanded. 
 
    “Yes,” he answered. “Yes, I will be. I’ll do anything you want.” 
 
    “Oh, you will,” Carol went on and laughed. “Do you really think you can stop us now we’re all fired up?” 
 
    He reached a wall and there was no escape as he was spun around. A kiss landed on his lips and it trapped him in place. Brenda quickly moved to join them and Danny barely got the chance to catch his breath when Carol moved back before a second pair of lips crushed against his. Hands groped at his body and he squirmed as the touches slid under the pink panties. It was more than one finger playing on his asshole now and he let out a groan when the kisses ended. Brenda leaned in close to nuzzle her mouth on his ear and his excitement surged when he heard the whisper. 
 
    “Do you want to see Carol’s wet cunt?” 
 
    “Yes,” he answered in a breathless voice. 
 
    “Then let’s start your lessons.” 
 
    Brenda dragged Carol over to the bed and shoved her down on it. Danny pushed himself away from the wall to go after them. He caught a glimpse of himself in the wardrobe mirror and could see the way the lipstick was now smeared around his mouth. 
 
    “Show him,” Brenda said. 
 
    The words brought his attention back to the woman on the bed and he watched with wide open eyes as Carol sat up to work her bikini bottoms down to her ankles then took them off. She kept her legs together, but that didn’t last long when Brenda dropped down on the bed to drag them apart. Danny’s cock strained against the cage as hot blood began to pump and he could feel the slight pain of his erection being restrained from growing. 
 
    “This is cunt,” Brenda said crudely as she stroked fingertips on her friend’s pussy. 
 
    Danny could see that it was shaved bare and he moved closer to lean in for a better view. Brenda used her fingers to ease the wet slit open and it revealed glistening, pink skin. 
 
    “Shit,” he let out and unconsciously licked his lips. 
 
    “This is where you fuck your hard cock in a girl,” Brenda said and laughed. 
 
    Carol squirmed as her swollen lips were spread wider still and groaned when fingers dipped inside as Brenda played. Danny was enthralled to watch pussy being fingered for real and almost toppled off the heels as he tried to lean in even closer. 
 
    “How much do you want this wet hole?” Brenda asked him. 
 
    “I told you already,” he blurted out. “I’ll do anything.” 
 
    “That’s what I hoped you’d say,” Brenda replied then ducked down to nuzzle her lips on wet skin before raising her head again. “Kiss me.” 
 
    Danny didn’t need to be told twice and leaned down to press his mouth on slick lips. It got him his first ever taste of pussy to make the arousal surge through his veins. Brenda’s hand grasped the back of his neck to hold him in place as she forced her tongue in his mouth and he gasped when she let go. 
 
    “You want more don’t you,” she said. 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Get on the bed then,” she ordered him. 
 
    Danny knelt down beside Carol’s legs and watched as her pussy lips were stretched open again. His breathing was ragged as Brenda encouraged him in with a nod of her head and he was quick to duck down between spread thighs. He kissed on smooth skin and the taste of pussy grew stronger in his mouth. It made him flick out his tongue and he lapped at the slick wetness. 
 
    “This is clit,” Brenda said. 
 
    She put her fingers on the top of Carol’s pubic mound then pulled up firmly on the skin and Danny saw the little bud pop out of its hood. 
 
    “Lick on it,” Brenda told him. 
 
    His heartbeat raced as his lust intensified and the pain of his erection being contained in the cage grew stronger. He leaned in and licked roughly across Carol’s clit. It made her ass buck up from the bed as she groaned. 
 
    “She likes that,” Brenda said. “She likes that a lot.” 
 
    Danny licked across clit again, but lifted his head to watch as Brenda fucked fingers in cunt. Carol squirmed around as her excitement climbed. She gripped the bedcovers as her back arched and her knuckles went white as the tension gripped her body. 
 
    “Keep licking,” Brenda urged. 
 
    Danny ducked down to get his head in position, so he could rasp his tongue across clit while he watched a touch being driven deep in wet pussy. The squelching sound of the finger fuck was dirty and Carol’s groans got louder as she gave herself completely to the attention being lavished between her thighs. 
 
    “Fuck…, fuck,” she gasped. 
 
    The word continued to sound out as her butt lifted higher from the bed, but Brenda pulled her fingers free before her friend reached a climax. 
 
    “Bitch,” Carol protested as her butt dropped down to the bed. 
 
    Danny watched the way her tits heaved as her breath rasped out, but he was quick to bring his gaze between her thighs again. 
 
    “You can lick her cunt out while I get ready,” Brenda said with a grin. 
 
    The only thing on Danny’s mind was to dive between spread legs and he enthusiastically swept his tongue along pussy. The way it opened up to his touch made him want more and he knew he was doing something right when Carol grabbed his hair to hold him in place. He could see the red of the lipstick he was wearing smearing on her shaved skin as he continued to eagerly lick along her slit. 
 
    “Fuck yeah,” she groaned and he winced as her grip tightened painfully in his hair. “Put it in.” 
 
    He gave her what she wanted by stiffening his tongue and plunging it between her swollen lips. She squirmed around as he eagerly licked touches inside her wet cunt to make it torment velvety skin. The thrill of licking out wet cunt for the first time in his life held his attention completely until he became aware of Brenda moving back to the bed from the wardrobe. He dragged his tongue from pussy and the curse spluttered from him as he realized what she meant by getting ready. 
 
    “What the fuck…” 
 
    He yelped as the grip tightened on his hair when he tried to raise his head. Brenda dropped to her knees on the bed, so she was right beside Carol’s face. She reached down to curl her fingers around the strap-on dildo she was wearing and made a show of stroking touches along its length. Danny was transfixed as he watched fingers sliding along a sex toy that was a perfect representation of a man’s erection. 
 
    “This is what we like playing with,” Brenda said. 
 
    Danny slowly lifted his gaze to her face. 
 
    “Are you going to fuck her with it?” 
 
    He saw the two women look at each other and the smiles spread wide on their faces. 
 
    “I take it you’ve never heard of pegging,” Brenda said when she looked at him. 
 
    “No,” Danny said as he frowned. 
 
    “Well, it’s when the girl takes on the role of the man, which is why I’m wearing this beauty” she went on and motioned to the toy. 
 
    “Oh shit,” Danny let out as he began to comprehend where things were going. 
 
    “I think he’s got it,” Carol said. 
 
    “And the man takes on the role of a pretty girl,” Brenda carried on. “Which is…” 
 
    Danny looked down at his outfit when her words trailed off and it was him that finished the sentence. 
 
    “…why I’m dressed up like this.” 
 
    “You make a pretty sissy boy,” Brenda said and a wide smirk played on her lips. “And I told you in the bathroom when we let you finish on our tits that you owed us.” 
 
    “But…” 
 
    “No buts,” she went on harshly. “If you want your cock freed from that cage, you give us what we want.” 
 
    Danny recalled the hands sliding inside the pink panties he was wearing to tease and torment his asshole. It was going to be more than a finger doing that if he let things go on. Carol’s grip on his hair held him between her thighs and he stared at her naked, shaved pussy. He was so close to a moment he’d been dreaming about for a long time and his desperation for it welled up. 
 
    The exhilaration of being with the two women and licking out pussy brought on a surge of hot blood and he could feel the way his cock strained for release. His erection would spring to life immediately if the chastity device was removed and he knew that Carol’s pussy would be his. He would have to give up his asshole to get it though and his buttocks clenched tightly at the mere idea of that. 
 
    “What’s it to be?” Brenda asked. 
 
    Danny rocked his head back, but he knew there was only one answer. 
 
    “OK,” he said. 
 
    Brenda shuffled forward on her knees and settled the strap-on toy down on her friend’s lips. Carol’s tongue came out to cover the black silicone in spit as she dragged Danny’s head down. He licked at her wet slit as he watched the show of the dildo being lubricated and knew that no one would believe how he lost his virginity. Not that he was going to tell anyone. 
 
    Moving to the edge of the bed, Brenda stood up and spat in her palm before working it along the toy. Carol kept her grip on Danny’s hair as she shuffled forward until her legs were hanging over the edge of the bed. He was made to get on his knees on the floor and she pulled his head back between her spread thighs. His lips pressed on her pussy, but he was all too aware of the person moving behind him. 
 
    Brenda grabbed the hem of the black dress and Danny tensed as it was lifted over his lower back to reveal the panties he wore. The pink material was yanked halfway down his thighs to expose his buttocks and he let out a cry as another hard spank cracked against them. 
 
    “Show me that pretty hole,” Brenda barked as she dropped to her knees right behind him. 
 
    “Fucking hell,” Danny cursed, but his hesitation only got him more punishment. “OK…, OK,” he yelled as the stinging pain raged through him. 
 
    His breath came out in rasping pants as he dug his fingers in his buttocks and spread them for the woman behind. Brenda leaned in to drop some spit on puckered skin and she let out a satisfied groan as she worked the lubrication in. 
 
    “Put your tongue in me,” Carol ordered. 
 
    She tightened her grip to pull a sissy boy between her thighs and groaned as he gave her what she wanted. Shudders wracked her body as she pushed herself towards Danny to take his tongue deeper then brought the fingers of her free hand to her clit. The circling touch on the erect bud made her groan and she closed her eyes as she thrilled to the touch of a virgin tongue inside her. 
 
    Danny almost let out a whimper as the slick head of the toy touched on his tiny, puckered hole. It felt huge and he instinctively tried to tighten his asshole, but Brenda wasn’t about to be denied what she wanted. She grabbed hold of the strap-on dildo and worked the tip around as she eased her hips forward. The sight of a virgin hole succumbing to her advances stirred her desire and she worked harder to get inside. She heard the muffled groans and it made her push harder until she overcame the resistance. 
 
    “Oh yeah, sissy boy,” she let out as the dildo suddenly slid forward easily. 
 
    She spanked her hand on Danny’s butt and he grimaced as his asshole pulsed around the thick penetration. There was a certain pleasure to the sensation that surprised him and his legs trembled when Brenda’s nails sank into his hips. She used the grip to pull herself forward and it buried the full length of the toy in his ass. 
 
    “Good little girl,” she taunted and laughed. “Lick out that cunt to make her cum and I’ll take that cage off you.” 
 
    Danny pulled back slightly to gasp for breath and watched Carol’s fingers circling on her clit. The urge to fuck his cock into what he was staring at reared up in his mind and he drove his tongue deep then lashed it around. The grip on his hips tightened and he knew what was coming, but concentrated his efforts on licking out pussy. 
 
    “Make him your slut,” Carol urged in a breathless voice. 
 
    She knew that if Brenda went wild on Danny, the thrusts would ram his tongue deeper in her cunt and she stroked her clit to a faster rhythm as her excitement mounted. They had the sissy boy they wanted trapped between them and their fantasy was coming to life. 
 
    Brenda eased her hips back carefully until only the thick tip of the dildo was inside asshole. She then bucked forward to slide the full length back in and it was such a heady rush. The base of the toy pressed on her clit to bring out a loud groan, but she wanted more. It made her start to slowly thrust, but she threw herself forward a little harder with each stab of her hips to make the base keep rubbing on her clit. It built the pleasure between her thighs and she quickened the rhythm of the ass fuck to get what she wanted. 
 
    Carol could feel Danny being pushed against her and she lifted her ass to grind herself against his mouth as his tongue eagerly lashed around inside her pussy. The way it grazed across her slick inner skin was deliciously dirty and she could feel the heat of her desire climbing towards an orgasm. 
 
    “Harder,” she moaned to Danny and tried to drag his head further between her thighs. 
 
    “OK,” said Brenda and laughed. She sank her nails in flesh as she began to ram her hips forward forcefully and she shuddered at the pressure on her clit when she drove the dildo deep in tight ass. 
 
    Carol’s muscles tensed to make the small of her back arch and the spasms of her thighs became pronounced as she roughly stroked her clit to take herself over the edge. Her neck stretched out as she pushed her head into the mattress and the pressure released to send a rush of heat ripping through her body. The convulsions quickly overwhelmed her to flood her veins with burning pleasure as she scaled the heights of her passion to the very peak of her climax. 
 
    Brenda fucked the dildo deep in Danny’s asshole and pressed against him to keep his head buried between her friend’s thighs. It was only when the shuddering spasms died from Carol’s body that she pulled back to withdraw the toy. She grabbed the pink panties and hauled them down his legs to take them off. 
 
    Danny rubbed at his ass as he looked down at Carol’s sweat-stained skin. His chest heaved as he gasped for breath, but he lifted his gaze to Brenda as she moved to the bedside table. She grabbed the key to the penis cage then moved back to him. 
 
    “Now you get your reward,” she said as she dragged him to his feet. 
 
    The relief of the cage being loosened and removed disappeared quickly as Brenda slipped her hand under the black dress and circled her fingers around his cock to stroke it fully erect. Carol scrambled all the way onto the bed and rolled on her belly as she basked into the afterglow of the orgasm. 
 
    “Come on, I’ll teach you,” Brenda said. 
 
    Danny scrambled onto the bed after her and put his hand on the back of Carol’s naked thigh. Brenda was less gentle as she smacked her hand down on her friend’s butt and laughed at the squeal it got. 
 
    “Ass in the air,” she ordered. 
 
    Danny could sense how close he was to sex as he watched Carol slowly assuming the position. She ended up with her face pressed against the mattress and her plump ass raised up in the air. 
 
    “Get on your knees,” Brenda told Danny. 
 
    It seemed he was about to take a woman from behind to lose his virginity and he wasn’t going to complain. He moved right behind Carol and lifted the black dress, so he could settle his cock against the crease of her ass. 
 
    “Now slap her butt and make her put it in,” Brenda went on. 
 
    Danny tapped his palm tentatively on Carol’s ass. 
 
    “Like this,” Brenda snapped. 
 
    She spanked her palm on naked ass hard enough to leave a red mark and Danny heard the groan it got. Carol spread her thighs and slipped a hand back through them to grab for his cock. She led it to her wet pussy and guided the tip inside. 
 
    “Fuck,” he groaned and rocked his head back as his legs shook. 
 
    “You’re nice and hard for a fuck,” Brenda said crudely. “And you won’t lose control straight away.” 
 
    Danny guessed that making him cum in the shower was about more than losing his erection, so they could shave him. He’d always worried that on his first time he would shoot his load as soon as he touched pussy, but he felt in control as he eased his hips forward. 
 
    “Oh yeah,” he gasped as he fucked his stiff shaft all the way in wet cunt for the first time in his life. 
 
    Brenda’s hand slipped under the dress and she forced her hand between his thighs from behind to grab his balls. Danny’s groan was loud as she squeezed and his cock jerked around. Her grip was released quickly though and caresses began to stroke along the crease of his ass. He couldn’t care less though as he reveled in the pure bliss of silky smooth pussy wrapped around his raging erection. 
 
    “Feels good, huh,” Brenda said and she forced her finger between his ass cheeks to touch on his puckered skin. 
 
    “Yes,” he groaned as he began to rock his hips. 
 
    “You’ll like this better then,” she said. 
 
    He froze in place when she moved behind and pushed him down to lean over Carol’s back. It left him completely exposed and he was in no doubt what was about to happen. The touch of the dildo played on his asshole again and he groaned as the pressure increased to open him up. The feel of his tight ring pulsing around the thick penetration make his cock throb inside pussy and his body shook. 
 
    Brenda sank her nails in his flesh to pull herself forward and buried the dildo deep in his ass. She held on tightly then started to rock her hips to make Danny fuck her friend and in a matter of seconds his body was slapping forcefully on Carol’s ass. He could feel the pressure building in his balls as he grabbed hold of curvy hips to hang on and pull himself forward. It slammed his cock in cunt and the contractions of his muscles at the end of each thrust made his asshole squeeze around the dildo. The dirty delight of the kinky action wasn’t lost on him and it sent shudders racing down his spine. 
 
    His eyes closed tightly as he lost himself to the thrill of the sex and he let Brenda control the pace from behind. Her groans got louder as the base of the strap-on pleasured her clit and it made her hammer her hips forward with more effort. The sound of naked skin slapping together at a frantic rate filled the room and Danny could sense his control starting to evaporate. His balls tightened up against his groin as he closed in on a release and his groans of excitement grew louder. 
 
    “Fill her cunt,” Brenda gasped. 
 
    The dirty words were the tipping point for Danny and he thrust forward to fuck deep as his excitement came to a high more quickly than he’d intended. His cock quivered and the pulsing of his asshole around the dildo helped to shoot a gushing stream of cum inside pussy. It sent wave after wave of pleasure coursing through him as his virginity was lost. 
 
    Brenda pushed forward to press her body against him as the loud sound of his guttural groans echoed around the walls. She was so close and worked to grind herself against his bucking body as his powerful spurts of cum continued to flood pussy. It got her to an orgasm and she pressed her breasts tight against Danny’s back as the searing heat ripped out from her center to engulf her in a flurry of juddering convulsions. She could barely catch her breath as she pressed her mouth against the black material of the dress and rode out the pleasure until it started to fade from her body. 
 
    Carol groaned as she collapsed to the mattress to make cock pull out of her and she lay trembling. Brenda reached around Danny’s body and grabbed his fading erection to enjoy its dying throbs. When she finally let go, she eased her hips back to withdraw the dildo and pushed past him. 
 
    “You’re a man,” she teased him as she rolled her friend over and pulled Carol’s legs apart. 
 
    Danny stared down at the trickle of white sliding out of pussy to run down smooth thighs and a smile played on his lips. His gaze then went to what he was wearing and he shook his head in disbelief. 
 
    “Yeah…, some man,” he said and couldn’t hold in the laugh. “I didn’t expect to lose my virginity in a dress, stockings, makeup and heels while an older woman fucked my ass.” 
 
    Brenda guffawed as she shoved him down to the bed and lay on top to kiss him. She looked in his eyes when their lips parted. 
 
    “But you look so pretty in your outfit and this is only the start of your lessons,” she said. “We’re going to use you like a sissy boy slut until the day you go home.” 
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