
        
            
                
            
        

    
 


 

   
   

Crossdressing Resort - An LGBT, Transgender Romance

   

by Barbara Deloto and Thomas Newgen

 



 Copyright Barbara Deloto and Thomas Newgen July 2018 
 The publisher and authors do not have any control over and do not assume responsibility for third-party websites or their content. The reader has the sole responsibility to use, or not use, the information contained herein, as well as for the results of using this information. This is a work of fiction; any resemblances to names or places are coincidental. 
 Cover photo by Daniel Dash on license from Shutterstock.com 
 To purchase another copy of this book, or to see our other books go to 

https://www.amazon.com/Barbara-Deloto/e/B00J21HWA4/

 Other books written by Barb and Tom 

Shapeshifter


Changes


Changes II


Virgin Bride


Virgin Call Girl


My Wife’s Success


Bored Guys


Hypnotized


An Addicted Cross-Dresser, Married, and a Happy Ending - A True Story: A Book to Share


Feminizing Men - A Guide to Maximize the Feminization of a Male


Feminizing Men - A Tale of a Husband's Forced Feminization by His Hot Wife


My Hot Wife - A Cuckold, Male Chastity, Female Led Relationship, Feminization Story


Rose’s Bud Becomes a Blossom


Male Chastity and Crossdressing as Tools for the Cuckolding Hot Wife


Forced Feminization: A Hot Wife, Cuckold, Forced Fem, Male Chastity, Feminized Men, Shemale Slut Story


Crossdressing- A College Boy is Feminized


Crossdressing - A Stepbrother is Feminized 


Realizing Jessica - A Femboy Gets Fem and Discovers Inner Passions and Love


Desires- Fantasy Becomes Reality for an Occasional Crossdresser 


Trannies - Two Guys Get Fem


Jessica’s Turn: A Gender-Bending LGBT Romance


Frat House - A Gender-Bending LGBT Romance


Finishing School - A Boy Is Sent to a Girls’ Finishing School - An LGBT 


Romance 


All Dolled Up: A Student Gets Fem - An LGBT Romance


A Gender Swap for Jamie: An LGBT Romance


Femboys on School Break - A First Time LGBT Romance


Crossdressing Club 


Gender Experiment


 

 



   
   

1

   
 The Fourth of July holiday was coming up, and I took the whole week off and the Friday before, as well. I decided to treat myself to some new clothes and then relax and enjoy the week at home.  
 I made plenty of money as an application coder, so I was able to splurge on nice things. I arrived at the mall after lunch and was browsing the windows as I headed to my favorite store. As I passed by different shops, I wished I had the guts to wear some of the outfits on the mannequins, but I couldn’t bring myself to do it, to go that far with my purchases.  
 I entered my favorite store. A gorgeous girl of maybe eighteen or so approached me. “Can I help you, sir?”  
 “Uh, just looking right now. I’ll ask for help if I need it. Thanks.” I felt my face blush, and my heart raced. I turned and moved on.  
 I felt her following me as I stopped at a display and looked it over. “She’d love those, and I’d bet you’d love seeing her wear them, and then feel them on her too. There is a holiday coming up. Or maybe it’s her birthday. Is it?”  
 Well, she wasn’t going to stop, but I wanted to be alone and look things over. I turned to her and stood straight and as tall as I could in my five-foot-three, hardly masculine body, and I looked her directly in the eyes. “I’m sorry. I just want to find some things for her as a surprise. Would you mind terribly if I just perused the store, and I promise, if I need any help, you’ll be the one I ask.”  
 She directed a flat-lipped smile at me, perturbed I wasn’t letting her control me. “Why of course, sir. Take your time.” She turned and left.  
 I relaxed and started at the beginning, working my way around. I found some silky, stretchy, lace and satin panties. My thumb and forefinger gauged the silkiness, and I stretched the fabric. I went through them and found the size I wanted. I found several pairs in different colors.  
 Over at the bras, I actually found several matching ones in the correct size. I carried them over to the garter belts, my one hand bunching them up. As I flipped though the rack, I heard, “You have wonderful taste. She’ll love wearing them, won’t she?”  
 I turned to see who was speaking to me. It was a man slightly taller than me, about my age. He wore sandals, shorts, a loose black cotton top without a collar, and he had such smooth skin, I thought he could be a girl. He smiled wide and flung out his hand. “I’m Ash.”  
 I looked at his hand. I shook it. “Uh, Indiana; people call me Indie. Do I know you?” His smiling green eyes were set beautifully against his widow’s-peaked, copper hair, pulled back in a ponytail.  
 He laughed. “I think you know me well. So you’re buying some gifts for your girlfriend. Me too.” He laughed and looked around. He moved closer and tugged his top out toward me so I could see in. “I’m wearing a full set of the ones you’re buying right now.” He moved back, grinning. “What do you have under those clothes?”  

What the hell? I stood there, my jaw open, not knowing what to say. “I, uh...”  
 He nodded. “It’s okay. I know I’m a little forward to be saying that. I could be wrong, but I’ve been wondering when I’d see someone like myself in this store. And then I wondered if when I did, the person I spoke to would actually have the balls to admit it.”  
 He waited patiently for me. My heart raced in my chest.  
 “Need any help yet?” the girl said as she looked at the things I held. She looked at Ash. “Hi, Ash. You have the luckiest girlfriend around. How did she like the sets you bought last time? I see you’ve met someone else who likes them too.”  
 Ash stood proudly. Looked around. He lowered his top to her and leaned toward her. He winked. “I love them. Thanks so much for talking me into them.”  
 The salesgirl laughed. “I’d love to see you all done up. I bet you look gorgeous. Why don’t you go shopping that way instead?”  
 “I have.” Ash laughed. “You missed me, though. I even spoke to you. I said...” He looked to the ceiling and back. “I said...” and in a new woman’s voice, Ash said, “I’m just looking. I really don’t need anything. I was just shopping for shoes and dresses today.”  
 The salesgirl covered her mouth. “OMG! That was you? In the floral dress, wedgies, wavy hair, you were gorgeous! Why didn’t you tell me who you were?”  
 He used his male voice now. “I wanted to see if you’d figure it out. That’s why I never bought anything from you when I was dressed. Been in here a few times, and you never caught on.” Ash turned to me. “Meet my new friend Indiana. She hasn’t admitted it yet, but I think she will. Won’t she look stunning?”  
 The salesgirl wasn’t sure how to react. She looked at me, and my face blushed. I looked at the rack of garter belts as my heart raced.  
 Ash said to her, “See, she’s shy. Poor thing. You can go now. I’ll help her out.”  
 “Okay. Have fun.” She walked away. Ash leaned over my shoulder. “Princess, just get one of every color that matches, and then I’ll show you which stockings to get. They are soo silky and make your legs so touchable. You’ll love them. Hurry up, girl.” He ran a hand over my back, and I think he felt my bra-strap.  
 I wasn’t sure what to do. He knew. Should I make a new friend? I flipped aimlessly, going right past the colors and sizes I was looking for.  
 Ash’s hand pulled mine away. “You need to relax, girl. Let me pick them out since you seem lost in thought. Then we can go and get some dresses and shoes for clubbing tonight.”  
 Indie picked out the matching colors in my size while I stood there, lost as to what to do. Buy a dress and shoes? I’d never done that. This was my secret indulgence, and I never would have the balls to dress totally like a girl. That would be the end of whatever masculinity I had. I’d be a freak. And go out clubbing fully dressed? I had never even worn makeup.  
 Ash handed the lingerie to me. “You look like a bird in a cage with a cat outside it. Are you okay? Let’s get you a few pairs of those stockings I told you about, and we can move on.”  
 I looked around, then whispered to him, “I’ve never dressed like a woman, never put on makeup, never gone out dressed like one. I can’t do that.”  
 Ash saw the fear in my eyes. “Okay. Nod if you’re wearing women’s clothes under yours.”  
 My face flushed. I nodded. “You’re right. I’m wearing stockings, panties, a garter belt, and a bra under my clothes.” I looked at the floor.  
 “Good. Glad to hear that. Now don’t be ashamed. I’m gonna help you be the most gorgeous girl you’ve ever met, and we’re going to have a ball together. I’ll bet you’re on vacation this week, and you were planning on wearing your new purchases right?”  
 I nodded.  
 “Good. Now we just need to buy some more things for you.” He looked at my ears. “And some new earrings and maybe more piercings too.”  
 My eyes popped open. “Guys don’t have multiple piercings.”  
 “You’re no guy.” He looked at my ponytail. “And I think we should both get our hair styled, nails done, and all that fun stuff while we’re at it.”  
 “But people will know.”  
 “They already know of my better half. They’ll just be meeting your better half. It’s okay. They like us. Let’s get those stockings and get moving. I want to have you ready for happy hour at the club.”  
 He looked at my bras. “Uh, you might want a larger cup size for the silicone gel forms. I have some you can wear. Those bras you picked are only for wearing without forms, under your boy clothes. You’ll have cleavage with the forms. Let’s get them in your proper size and then go for the stockings.”  
 He took the bras from my hand and hung them back up, replacing them with larger cup sizes. I imagined what I’d look like wearing them and having them filled out properly...and with cleavage. I was beside myself with excitement and fear at the same time. What was I doing?  
 My hand shook as he handed them to me and took off toward the stockings, turning back to me as he walked, waving me on. I was excited but afraid as hell of what he had planned. I didn’t even know this guy. I was going to go out to a club dressed like a girl with another guy dressed like a girl? Didn’t sound safe to me.  
 I held my things while Ash picked out my stockings for me.  
 “Okay. Let’s go and get things done. We have a date together tonight.”  
 A date? 
 “Uh, I don’t know about this. I’m not gay, you know.”  
 Ash laughed as we walked to the counter. He looked at me and said, “Are you sure you’re not gay?”  
 “Of course I’m sure I’m not gay. I just have a little fetish.”  
 “I never said you were gay. You’re just a guy like me who likes the finer things in life. Who cares about gay or not? We’ll be two girls having a great week. You’ll see.”  
 What was I doing? I had to stop this. This was way too risky and stupid.
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 As risky and stupid as it was, I thought I could at least minimize the risk and just buy some clothes I never would have had the guts to buy before, and I could just dress up in them at home. I didn’t have to go out with this guy…or ever see him again.  
 We went through the mall. Dresses, jewelry, shoes.  
 Ash said, “Just do it for the week. Enjoy being fully immersed in it. No one will know. Just you and me. Please? I know you’ll love it. Be a real man and have some courage and try it.”  
 I looked into his eyes, my heart racing. His big white smile warmed me and made me feel safe. His hand on my shoulder, squeezing it, felt nice. Those pleading eyes were wearing me down. I felt as if I already knew him, as if he were my best friend.  
 “Shit, Ash! I don’t know why I’m letting you talk me into this. It’s crazy.”  
 “Good.”  
 “Good what?”  
 “Good you said you’re letting me talk you into it. Then do it. I promise, you won’t regret a minute of it.” He tilted his head. “Courage, men have courage.”  
 “Shit! Okay, you win.”  
 Off we went and bought more piercings for my ears and earrings. We both had fake nails put on and pedicures done. Our hair was styled and highlighted. By the time we were done, even without makeup, I hardly looked anything like a guy.  
 It was oddly exciting, and I was exhausted from all of it. I was rock-hard in my panties as we carried all our things out. We stopped outside the door. Ash pointed and said in her girl’s voice, “I’m over there; where are you parked, princess?”  
 I tried a girl’s voice for myself now, since I didn’t even look close to a guy. “Uh, three aisles over.”  
 “Nice voice, girl!” She patted my back. Okay, let’s meet at the exit, and you follow me.” He took his phone out. “Tell me your number so we don’t get lost, and I’ll text you my address.” He punched it into his phone and texted me. I put him in my contacts, and he put me in his.  
 He winked. “This will be great. You’ll see once you’ve relaxed. Now follow me.”  
 We reached his house in the woods. It was a large colonial with lots of privacy. I parked behind his car as he entered his garage.  
 “You can park in the other one if you like, honey. It’s just me here.” She opened the garage door. “We’ll only need one car, and you’ll be staying. I insist. Move it in.”  
 I did, and we dragged all our new clothes inside, and I followed her through the house. “You can use this room for your things. Hang them up and get them put away, then slip on a dress and heels and meet me downstairs. We can have a drink and something to eat. Then I’ll help with your makeup, and we can get ready for going out.”  
 I put things away, slipped on a cheerful floral dress and wedge heels. I felt so pretty. I could definitely use better breasts, but as I looked in the mirror on the door, I saw a lovely image of me. So lovely that I was hard for myself.  
 I walked downstairs. Ash was in a short cotton dress and heels, pulling the cork on some chardonnay. Cheese, crackers, and smoked sausage were arranged on a plate. She patted a stool by the counter for me to sit, and she sat next to it and poured us our wine.  
 I crossed my legs, as did she, and our calves touched. She smiled and slid her leg gently on mine. It felt so sensual and sexy; it gave me goosebumps, and my heart raced. She raised her glass. “To two girls having an awesome week. Clubbing tonight, and then you can share my room at the resort for the week.” She clinked and we sipped.  
 “Resort? What are you talking about? And I don’t think I want to go clubbing. Can’t we just hang out like this?” I nibbled on some cheese and meat.  
 “Oh, Indie, the resort is a must. It’s a week in the Poconos with girls just like us. Some arrive with their spouses, others are just guys who like girls like us, and others are regular girls who like us. It’s crossdressing heaven with makeup classes, shopping, all sorts of things to do, parties, contests. You’ll love it!”  
 “I never would have known there was such a thing.”  
 “Oh, honey, there are lots of us girls around and plenty for us to do. You’ll meet all kinds of interesting people, and maybe even find a girlfriend…or a hot boyfriend!” She winked and grinned.  
 “No guys. Please. I...am...not...gay.”  
 “Okay, okay. We’ll see.” She sipped.  
 “Have you gone before?”  
 She nodded quickly while she swallowed, her long-nailed hands holding her wineglass daintily. “I go every year, honey. It’s fabulous.”  
 Her mannerisms were totally feminine now. I made mental notes for myself. “Did you find anyone?”  
 “I always do, but she always gets away... Still, I have a ball. I’ve met a really handsome guy and a gorgeous girl, and a girl like us.” She leaned into me, placed a hand on my thigh and glided it up my leg, caressing it. “He was so hung and had so much juice each time…mmm. The girl like us was so freakin’ sensual and sexy, and she was really tight. She looked so hot with her stilettos back by her ears while we made love. I really miss her.”  
 Ash looked deeply into my eyes and slid her hand up my leg to my crotch then gently placed her palm on my panties. “Uh, I’m not into that, remember?” I pushed her hand away.  
 “Okay, honey, be that way. Anyway, you should go, and we should go out tonight, so you feel comfortable in public.” She slugged her wine down. “Now go shower and shave nice and smooth, and I can do your makeup after I shower. We could shower together too.”  
 “No thanks.”  
 “Okay then, you have a shower in your clothes room. Come into my room when you’re done and bring all the makeup we bought you. There’s a silky robe on the door in there for you.” She leaned in and snuck a kiss on my cheek.  
 I pulled back and stood. “I don’t know why I’m doing this.”  
 “You will soon, Indie. It will open your mind to a new way of life.” 
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 I showered and shaved what little body hair I had. My pretty, pedicured, and painted toenails looked so cute! My long-nailed hands felt luscious scrubbing my scalp. My hair dried and styled easily and looked pretty; I loved how it framed my face and how the highlights glistened. I grabbed my makeup and went into Ash’s bathroom where she stood in a short robe like mine, drying her hair.  
 She finished and threw her dryer in the drawer and turned to me. She ran her long-nailed finger under my chin. “Wait until you see how your features just pop when we’re done.”  
 She tugged me over to the mirror and took my makeup from me. She tweezed my brows and lined them, making them raised and thin. Eyeliner, mascara, eyeshadow, twenty-four-hour lipstick followed by a pink gloss. Light foundation, blush, shadowing. When she was done, I looked hot as hell. I never would have guessed it was me.  
 I stared into the mirror and became aroused looking at myself. Ash watched me as she smiled at her work. “The boys will love stuffing their rods between your hot lips. Yours just beg for a guy to stuff it in there, honey. It’s the perfect receptacle for them.”  
 “No, I said I’m not gay.” 
 “Hmm...” she said as she grabbed my hard cock through the nightie. “Looks like you’re making yourself aroused just looking at yourself. I think you like the thought of sucking one with those painted lips.” It was true—I was hard and aroused. She stroked it with the silky fabric. It felt fantastic. I wanted to push her hand away but couldn’t. She knelt down and took it in her painted lips. She looked up at me. “Mmm,” she moaned. It looked so hot. It was like a real girl was sucking me. I never imagined it would feel so good. No one had ever done that for me.  
 She bobbed her head on it as she looked up. I had never felt anything so good in my life. I held her head gently. I told myself he didn’t look like a guy, so it wasn’t gay. It was just some hot babe sucking me.  
 I held her head tight and started to thrust into her face. “Mmm,” she moaned around it. 
 She tugged on my shaved globes, and I was just about to shoot into her when she popped off of it with a slurp. It bobbed and danced in the air as it stuck out of my robe. A drip oozed from it. She licked it off, making me shudder.  
 She stood. “Now keep that thought and feeling, and let’s get dressed. Wear that flared-hem mini dress and the crotchless panties so you can enjoy being hard under that silky dress.  
 My jaw hung as I tried to compose myself, my heart racing with what had just happened. She wrapped her hand around my dick and squeezed it as she lightly kissed my lips. “Go dress, sexy.”  
 As I dressed, I couldn’t help thinking about her sucking me like that. I slid the sheer black stockings up my shaved legs and attached them to the garter belt. I slid the ruffled, black-lace crotchless panties up, and they framed my shaved balls and hard rod, making me throb looking at it.  
 I put on a matching bra and slid the gel breast forms into it. I adjusted the flesh of my chest, and I had instant cleavage. They felt wonderful with their weight and the way they tugged on my shoulders and chest. I squeezed one, and it felt real.  
 I was beside myself as I looked at my image in the mirror while I slid the dress up and put my arms though the straps. I zipped the back up and adjusted my breasts. I was gorgeous in the silky black, V-neck, flared-hem mini dress. My cock was lifting and dropping by itself under the dress, and it didn’t show, even when the fabric rubbed sensually against my tip, making me shudder. I sprayed perfume over my whole body, on my hair, and under my dress.  
 I slung my purse with my things onto my shoulder. One last look in the mirror told me I’d be a target for any guy. I walked into the kitchen and poured some wine.  
 I sat and crossed my legs, immersing myself in all the sensations. I rubbed myself through the dress. I just wanted to release and then get undressed before I got into trouble dressed this way.  
 Ash came in. She smiled at me and moved my hand aside, grabbing it herself. “Now, now, you know you can’t finish, or you might lose your courage. Save that for later, and if you’re a good girl tonight, I’ll help you finish.” She licked her lips and released me from her grip.  
 I took a deep breath and sipped the wine. “Why don’t we stay home? You can finish me off, and then we can change into guy clothes and go bowling or something.”  
 She poured herself some wine and sat by me on another stool. She put her hand on my thigh and caressed it. She looked into my eyes with her lovely, made-up face. “That doesn’t sound like a lot of fun, Indie. Doesn’t it feel nice now that you’re fully dressed and made up? Jerking it off to get done is the old days, sweetie. Not anymore.” 
 “But you could do what you did earlier. You looked just like a girl, so it didn’t bother me. I almost came. Let me come now and be done.”  
 “Honey, as far as anyone is concerned, we are both girls now. As much as I’d love to swallow all of your sweetness, we have to wait.” She ran her hand over my hair, gazing into my eyes. “You can’t finish now and waste the night changing back into boy clothes. This will be more fun than bowling. Besides, with your new haircut and long fingernails, you’d look silly in boy clothes now.” She laughed.  
 I looked at my nails and ran my hand through my hair. “Forgot about my hair and nails and stuff. You’re right. I can’t dress like a guy until this is all gone. Shit. Why did I let you talk me into this?”  
 She slugged down her wine and stood. She handed me my purse. “Let’s go, honey.” She grabbed my hand. “I’ll drive so you can get hammered if you want. Then it’ll be easier for you to please a guy later.”  
 “No way!” I cried, hearing my girly voice that I had begun using automatically. “I’m a guy.”  
 It sounded silly with my new voice.  
 Ash laughed. “In your dreams maybe.” 
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 We arrived at the club, and no one was the wiser about us—just two hot girls, dressed to the max, turning heads. Smiles, winks, I even got a pat on the butt as we moved through the crowd to the back. We took a booth in a dark corner. Ash sat next to me, her hand resting on my thigh. “See, no problem. Now have a drink and relax, and we can dance.”  
 The waitress took our orders. When she left, I glared at Ash. “I don’t want to dance.”  
 “After your drinks you’ll be fine. You need to.” She stroked my hair and gazed into my eyes. I melted looking at her. She was lovely.  
 The drinks came. I shot down a double tequila and then sipped on a pomegranate martini. The music thumped and pounded; Ash caressed my stockinged leg. I marveled at the way the red martini looked in my delicate, painted, long-nailed hand as I sipped it daintily. My heart slowed down, and I began to relax from the drink and the soothing feeling of Ash’s loving hand on my leg.  
 She smiled. “Ready to dance?”  
 I shook my head.  
 She grabbed my hand and slid out of the booth, tugging me with her. I followed her to the dance floor as she dragged us through the crowd. My butt was groped twice on our way to the floor. She began dancing, holding my hand. Her legs and body looked like a model’s as I tried to imitate her. We got in synch with each other, and I fell into the music.  
 The high heels felt wonderful and made my hips sway as I danced like a princess at a ball. My rod was hard beneath the dress, which swished and rubbed me beneath it. I watched Ash’s body and face as she danced and couldn’t help being attracted to her.  
 Two guys slid between us to dance with us. One leaned down and yelled in my ear. “I’m Dan.”  
 I nodded. The song ended. I said, “Hi, Dan, I’m thirsty, and we’re sitting down now. Sorry.” I grabbed Ash’s hand and tugged her off the dance floor back to our booth.  
 She glared at me. “Hey! He was cute! You should have danced with him. I wanted to dance with his friend.”  
 “Sorry. A bit much for me.” I looked up, and the two guys were talking to our waitress and pointing at us. They came over.  
 Dan said, “We can dance later. Sorry you were thirsty, so we bought you girls another round. Mind if we join you?” I looked at Ash and whispered to her, “No!” I held her arm tight.  
 Ash smiled up at them. “I’m Ash, and this is Indie. Please join us. Thanks for the drinks.”  
 They each slid into the round booth. Dan pressed against my leg. I shoved my rod between my legs and crossed them. I whispered to Ash, “Thanks a lot.”  
 “You’re welcome.” She laughed as she tugged the other guy closer to her and put her hand on his lap. They chatted as Dan glided his hand seductively over my stockinged knee.  
 His white teeth flashed at me. “You’re gorgeous, if you don’t mind me saying so. Both of you are so much sexier than most of the girls who come here. I mean, your silky, sexy stockings and the way you’re both dressed. Women just don’t do that much anymore.” He slid his hand gently on my knee and slightly onto my thigh. It felt delightful having someone caress me so affectionately, but I was scared shitless.  
 “Uh, thanks.” I bounced my foot under the table making my thighs squeeze my hard cock, sending gentle ripples of pleasure through me. I had to stop this. It was too much. I continued bouncing my foot. Oh my god, I was so aroused.  
 The drinks arrived. The waitress had gotten me the same order. I didn’t need a double tequila shooter and a pomegranate martini again. Dan handed me the shooter and held his drink to me. “To a great night, getting to know each other much better.” He squeezed my knee. I nodded, clinked and shot the double down.  
 I pulled the martini to me and sipped the sweetness. His hand was moving up my leg. I put my hand on it to stop it and said, “So, you come here often?” I held his hand.  
 “Not too often. Just felt like having some fun tonight.” He took my hand and placed it on his crotch. He pressed up against the palm of my hand. “You know, sometimes you just want to do something to feel good.” He sniffed my hair. “You smell wonderful.”  
 I tried to take my hand away, but he held it in place. He was growing under my touch as I nervously sipped my drink. It was strangely exciting to feel him so physically stimulated by me. I squeezed and rubbed it, enjoying his enjoyment of me.  
 His hot breath brushed my ear as he whispered, “You’re so hot. I know we just met, but if you’d be willing, I’d love to make love to you.”  
 My brain screamed silently, Shit! Make love to me? He squeezed my breast, put little kisses on my neck. I squeezed and tugged his now fully hard, very large dick through his pants. I was just as hard between my legs. What was I going to do? How would I keep him from finding out what I am? All I had to do was uncross my leg, and his roaming hand would find it, and he’d probably beat me to death. I had to put an end to this. I reached under the table and unzipped his pants. I took out his whole package and whispered in his ear, “We can’t make love tonight, but I can make you feel really good right here if you’ll let me. I’d love to make you come for me.”  
 “Mmm, go ahead, baby.” He wrapped part of my silky dress around it. “Jerk me off in your silky dress if that’s okay.”  
 “I’d love to have a reminder to take home like that, big boy. Give me all of it.” I used both hands—one tugging on his shaved balls and the other stroking part of his shaft with the dress while the other stroked his shaft and flicked the oozing tip with my thumb.  
 I loved the feel of his huge, warm, velvety cock as we looked into each other’s eyes, and I watched the growing pleasure I gave him. I glanced at Ash. She was doing the same thing to her guy from what I could tell.  
 I was filled with excitement. I wasn’t being gay, since I was a girl to him, so why wouldn’t I do this? It was thrilling having him respond to me. Besides, I had to do this to keep him from discovering me.  
 I adjusted my leg so I could rock and squeeze myself while I did him. I looked into his eyes. “I want it, Dan. Give it to me. Squirt for me and show me how hot and sexy a girl I am to you.”  
 He looked into my eyes, and his eyes opened wide. He nodded. I felt it gush through his shaft. I stroked him fast and squeezed it tight as he shot a load onto my stockings. Then I felt another gush on my bare thigh as I came. He shot generously over my dress a few times and on my stockings.  
 He’d never know that half of the mess we made was mine. When his body relaxed, he tucked himself away. I rubbed the fabric of my dress together so it didn’t drip and wiped my thighs and stockings with my dress. It was soaked, and I felt wonderful knowing why. I felt powerful, attractive, and accomplished having given him such enjoyment.  
 He handed me his napkin. “Sorry, I didn’t think I’d make such a mess,” he said as he gazed endearingly at me. 
 “That’s fine. I wanted it. It’s a compliment.” I smiled.  
 I looked at Ash. Her guy was kissing her neck as his shoulders tensed; Ash’s arm jerked repeatedly, and then he fell back against the booth, breathing heavily. He tucked himself away, and Ash grabbed his and her drink napkins to take them under the table. He kissed her lips, and she smiled and winked at him.  
 Dan had his phone out as he asked me, “Can I get your number?”  
 “Uh, why, uh…” I stammered.  
 “Please? I’d like to take you to dinner sometime, if you’d let me.”  
 Shit. Now what? It was incredibly exciting. Could I ever keep my secret? This was only for this week. I looked at Ash. She was taking her boyfriend’s number. I looked back at him. “Ash has your friend’s number. That should be enough.”  
 He looked sheepish and sad. He put his phone away. His friend stood, and Dan did as well. They said their goodbyes.  
 Ash sidled up to me and put her hand on my leg. “Hmm, spill something?” She laughed. “Seems he thought you were quite exciting. Did you enjoy it?”  
 “Half of the spill is mine. He didn’t know it, though. I couldn’t help it.” I sipped my martini.  
 She kissed my lips gently. “See? Nice, huh? I knew you’d enjoy it. Wait until you have one come in your mouth, honey. You won’t be able to control yourself.” She ran her hand over my wet stockings. “And it won’t be so messy.”  
 I pushed her hand away. “No, this has gone far enough. I’m not gay, and I just jerked a guy off. As exciting as it was, it’s wrong.”  
 “Whatever you say, princess. I guess we should go home so we can be rested for our trip tomorrow.” She tilted her head at me, smiling.  
 Lost in thought, I stared at her. God! Could I really go for a week like this? Should I? What would I be like at the end of it? If I did what I did tonight and enjoyed it, what would I turn into by the end of a week at a resort like that? I took a deep breath. 
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 We traveled as our feminine selves, in summer dresses, looking like two pretty women on vacation. The resort was set in the woods atop a mountain in the Poconos of Pennsylvania. We arrived in time for lunch, and the bellboy took our luggage to our cabin.  
 Men and women moved about. They all looked perfectly normal to me. I couldn’t tell if they were like us or not. Some of the women weren’t that great-looking, but not all women are. If there were guys wearing dresses or skirts, at least they didn’t have beards or look like guys in women’s clothing.  
 We went onto the patio of the resort. The breeze was sweet with pine as it made our hems flutter about our thighs. We took seats in the shade for lunch.  
 Ash said, “We made it. Now for a week of relaxation.”  
 The waitress took our drink orders.  
 “Relaxation, yes...sex, no,” I said as I looked off, enjoying the view of the manicured lawn and gardens. Ash shook her head, and I smiled. “It is beautiful here. Thanks for inviting me.”  
 She put her hand on mine. “So happy you came with me. We’ll have a great time together.”  
 Our iced teas arrived. We had a leisurely lunch while reviewing the week’s activities together and deciding which ones we’d participate in. While eating dessert, Ash lifted her head toward another table and said, “That hottie over there keeps watching you. I think she likes you, Indie.”  
 “Great.” I savored the last bites of my flourless chocolate torte.  
 Ash looked above me, and I felt hands on my shoulders. “Kalin, how are you?” She hugged me.  
 I turned back to look at her. She was a hottie. Her firm breasts were in my face. Real breasts. She kissed my lips. “Kalin, it’s so long since I’ve seen you.”  
 I slid my chair out so I could turn to her. I stood and put my napkin down. “Sorry, I’m not Kalin.”  
 She covered her mouth with her hand. “I’m so sorry. I thought you were an old friend. You look so much like her.”  
 “I’m sorry. I wish I could say I was her. Seems you cared for her.”  
 “Yes, she used to come to these gatherings every year. We spent many a night enjoying each other.” She winked. “I wonder if she’s here, and you have a twin. May I sit?”  
 Ash stood and held a chair for her. “Please. Iced tea or a drink?”  
 “Tea’s good.” I lifted my glass to the waitress pointing at our new acquaintance, and the waitress nodded back.  
 Our visitor sat and crossed her silky legs beneath her cotton mini dress. “I’m sorry, I’m Megan.” She put her hand out to each of us in turn, and we greeted each other.  
 “So, Megan, was your friend, Kalin uh, was she...?”  
 “She was a girl with a special treat beneath her skirt. Yes.”  
 I nodded and glanced at her breasts.  
 She caught me and smiled. “Yes, I’m all girl. No wonderful presents like Kalin had. So are you girls like me, admirers of the crossdressers and transgirls?”  
 Ash leaned over to her. “You go, girl. Thanks for the compliment, sweetie. We have special treats under our dresses like your friend.”  
 “Oh, how wonderful. We have to be friends. I love girls like you. So much more fun than regular guys with their macho bullshit and big fat egos always needing stroking. You two look so perfectly delightful and so sexy and sensual. Tell me you two will be my friends this week.”  
 I stammered and nearly burst with excitement. “Of course!” We all laughed.  
 I couldn’t believe this could be true. A real woman who likes people like us and wants to be our friend? One who loves the special treat under her friend’s skirt… This couldn’t be better. I needed to impress this girl somehow and gain her affections.  
 Her iced tea came, and she sipped it, looking me in the eyes the way Ash did when she sucked me.  
 I melted and put my hand on hers on the table. “I’m so glad you came over to us. Would you join us this afternoon? Maybe a walk on the shaded path and drinks and dinner after?”  
 She looked around. “I don’t see Kalin. Maybe she’ll show up later.”  
 “She can join us, too, if she shows up,” Ash said.  
 “Great idea. Let’s walk.”  
 We walked and talked, the three of us. Megan, between us, took each of our hands in hers as we strolled the path. She was tiny, about five feet tall before her heels and maybe one hundred pounds wet. Her breasts led the way before her and jiggled in their bra with each step. Her nipples left bumps in her thin cotton dress.  
 We sat on a bench off to the side of the path to rest. I put my arm on the back of the bench. Megan lay her head on my shoulder. “This is so nice. I’m so glad we’re together.” She crossed her legs and put my hand on her leg. I caressed it through her dress. She wrapped an arm over Ash. “Can’t leave you out, my dear princess.” She put Ash’s hand on her breast and kissed her deeply while pushing her hand between my thighs. I parted them for her. She wrapped her tiny fingers around my shaft.  
 She turned to me and kissed me while she lowered her dress top for Ash. Ash began to suck her nipple. She held Ash’s head as she leaned back and moaned. “Oh, princess, that’s it. I can come with just that.”  
 She did. She twitched and came, her whole body spasming as she held Ash’s head. When she was done, she put her breast away and stood. “I think I’d like to see if Kalin has checked in and rest up before dinner if you girls don’t mind.”  
 Ash and I stood. “Of course.”  
 “I’m in cabin six,” she said to us.  
 “We’re in eight. We can walk you there on the way to ours. We should rest up too,” Ash said.  
 We walked back to our cabins and dropped Megan at hers.  
 The inside of ours was decorated with lots of lace and flowered carpets; it had faint pink walls and a fireplace, a kitchen, and a large bath. The bed was huge and covered in a flowered bedspread, folded back, and pink satin sheets.  
 “Wow,” I said, “how girly this is.”  
 “I always pick this cabin. Some are manly. This one isn’t. Like it?”  
 “Yes.”  
 We put our things away and both climbed onto the big bed like two little kids and took a nap.  
 When I woke, Ash was getting ready. She had showered already, and the hairdryer was going when I walked into the bath.  
 She looked at me in the mirror and smiled, shut off the dryer and put it away. “Shower and get ready. The attire for tonight is sexy and seductive. It’s a meet-and-greet night, so you want to look your absolute hottest.”  
 “We’re going to dinner with Megan.”  
 “Of course, at the lodge at the meet-and-greet. She’ll be there.”  
 “Good.”  
 I showered, did my hair and makeup, and dressed in the most sensual stockings, garter belt, heels, and crotchless panties, and I looked and felt like heaven when I was done. I wanted Megan. I needed Megan. A woman who would understand and accept the new me. What more could a girl like me want in this world? My heart raced as the thought of it filled me.  
 Ash was on the porch, sipping a martini. She looked up as I sat in the rocker next to her. “All set?” she asked.  
 “Ready for Megan. I want her so bad.”  
 “Good. Maybe you can win her for yourself…if her friend isn’t here this year.”  
 “I forgot about that.”  
 “Don’t worry. There are plenty of girls, guys, and girls like us to love here. You won’t get bored if she finds her old friend and goes with her.”  
 My heart sank. I sipped my drink and looked at my watch.  
 “Yeah, we should go soon,” Ash said as she put her hand on mine on the rocker. “The guys usually are at the bar first, since they get ready faster. I want to get there to have the pick of them, if you know what I mean. I’m sure you do, too, since your lips look like you painted them perfectly to serve as a scabbard for the worthy swords of one or two or more of them.”  
 I glared at her and crossed my legs, trapping my growing cock between my thighs. “I’m not gay.”  
 “Think about sucking Dan last night instead of what you did and how much you’d have liked that.”  
 I throbbed and bounced my leg so my thighs squeezed it as it grew. The thought was thrilling. “Uh...”  
 “Yeah, that’s what he’ll say, ‘Uh!’ when he shoots his tribute to you between your lips, and you savor each shot. ‘Uh, god Indie, you’re so hot!’ He’ll be squeezing your head tight as you look into his eyes and he thrusts and shoots it all into your hungry mouth.” She laughed.  
 “You’re so lewd.” I bounced my leg as my arousal from her words increased with the images she planted in my brain.  
 “Not lewd, truthful. I know you want it. Look at how you’re bouncing your leg, getting ever more excited as you think about it. You want that confirmation of your beauty. You want to drive them wild with pleasure.”  
 She stood. “Let’s go meet the guys. They’ll all be dying to have you please them any way you can.” She winked and took my hand to stand. “Maybe they’ll even penetrate you like a woman, on your back with your heels by your ears. If you’re lucky.”  
 “Ash!” 
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 We walked to the lodge hand in hand, my ridiculously aroused rod flailing under the flared hem of my silky dress lining as my hips swayed with each minced step in my stilettos. My gel breast forms tugged deliciously as they bounced with my footfalls. My perfume wafted to my nose from my cleavage, adding sweetness to the pine air.  
 I couldn’t help thinking about what Ash had said I’d want to do and it made me want to do it. By the time we were at the lodge, I was almost on the verge of wetting my dress. I tugged Ash straight to the patio bar so I could stand still for a while and stop the sensual movements.  
 “Double Grey Goose martini, dirty, rocks, please,” I told the bartender.  
 “Yes, ma’am,” he replied and began mixing it. As I watched, a man leaned on the bar beside me.  
 “Hi, I’m Josh.” He flashed a smile and put his hand out. He was over six feet tall and had bright eyes and a powerful but slender build.  
 I took his offered hand, and he wrapped his long fingers around my hand and squeezed it firmly. “Hi, I’m Indie. Nice to meet you, Josh.”  
 The bartender delivered my drink.  
 Josh told him, “Put that on cabin twelve, please, and I’ll have the same.”  
 “Thanks,” I said.  
 “You’re quite welcome. Thanks for letting me.” His eyes ran over my face, quickly glanced at my cleavage, and looked into my eyes, as he seemed to be at a loss for words for a moment. Then he said, “Uh, I, uh… so are you an admirer?”  
 “Uh, no, I’m uh...”  
 “Really? Wow. Nice job, man. I mean, I’m sorry. This is my first time here.”  
 “That’s okay. I know how you feel. It’s strange for me to be this way, too, and it’s my first time here.”  
 “Good. Then we already have something in common. You do look lovely. Very sexy too. Love your hair.” I sipped my drink, watching his eyes as they flitted around my body. “Nails are pretty too.”  
 “Thanks.” I felt myself blushing.  
 He ran a hand through his wavy hair and said, “But the first thing I noticed when I walked in were your silky, shapely legs. If you don’t mind me saying so.”  
 “I love compliments. Thank you. You’re very kind.”  
 His eyes sparkled as he grinned. “Maybe we could spend some time together this week, getting to know each other better. I give great leg massages.”  
 A leg massage. Those big hands caressing my legs from top to bottom, sliding over my silky stockings. I throbbed beneath my dress. “Oh, how nice. Yes, we should get to know one another better.”  
 I looked around for Ash. She was talking with three guys at the end of the bar, laughing and having fun.  
 The place was filling up. Megan was talking with some girls by the edge of the patio, near the flowers.  
 “Maybe we should find a place to sit for dinner if you’d like to join me.” He looked around the patio. “We could sit on that love seat under the trellis. It looks inviting, and the dinner is all finger food tonight.”  
 I thought, Love seat. Should I? Or maybe I should just sit at a table.

 “Yes, the love seat looks nice,” I said.  
 He offered his arm, I took it, and he led us to our seat. I slid the hem of my dress under me and crossed my legs, trapping my ever-hard between my thighs. I sipped my martini. He sat and clinked classes and said, “To us both exploring new things.”  
 I clinked, sipped, and smiled. I said, “So, have you ever had a relationship with a girl like me?”  
 “No, I haven’t. But it intrigues and excites me.”  
 “I find it odd you aren’t repulsed by it.”  
 He rested his hand on my stockinged leg and glided it to the hem and back, caressing me. “I find it more exciting than regular women. Sexier, more attention to detail and appearance. Women like you can be much more than regular women. I think it takes courage and dedication to be able to present yourself so perfectly as to look even prettier than regular women. Plus, it’s exciting to think of what’s under the dress.”  
 I placed my hand on his and made him continue caressing my leg. “Then maybe a leg massage will be in order tonight.” I looked at the solid and large outline showing under his tan suit-pants.  
 He loosened his tie and sipped his drink. “I’m sorry. I’m just a little nervous. I’ll be better after the next drink.”  
 “That’s okay. My heart is racing too.”  
 He leaned in to kiss me, and I moved away and brought my drink to my lips. All of a sudden I thought, Kiss another guy? How gross! What’s wrong with me? 

 I moved his hand off my leg. “Maybe we should eat something.” A waiter was carrying a tray of oysters.  
 Josh looked up, and the waiter brought each of us a plate.  
 We ate in silence, just watching the others and eating our food. I had set us back with my actions when he tried to kiss me. I lost all arousal, even though right before he did that, I was looking forward to what I might do with him and how I’d please him.  
 Megan came by and said hi with what appeared to be a gorgeous girl on each arm. I was certain because of her stated preference that they were like me.  
 “Hi, Kalin, I mean, Indie. I’m sorry. Habit.”  
 She smiled at Josh.  
 I introduced her to him.  
 I asked, “Have you found Kalin?” 
 “No, I haven’t. But that’s okay. I’ve made some new friends.”  
 She wrapped her arms around her new friends, both of them beaming and holding their drinks. “Well, have fun, Indie. I’m glad to see you found a boyfriend so soon. Enjoy!” She went on her way.  
 Great. Now I didn’t have a chance with her, and I was stuck with a great guy I couldn’t bring myself to act like a woman with. What the hell was I doing here? 
 



   
   

7

   
 Josh and I ate plates of shrimp, cracked crab legs, sweet snap peas, salmon, and crackers, the food being our only topic of conversation. I had made him uncomfortable, and now I was equally uncomfortable. When the last plate was taken away, I stood.  
 I put my hand out to Josh, who now stood as well. “Sorry, Josh, I didn’t mean to mess things up, but I think I should go find my friend I came here with and see how she’s doing.”  
 “Gosh, Indie, I’m sorry. I never should have been so forward. My apologies. Maybe we can meet up again later this week if you’re interested.”  
 “Yeah. That might be good.” I shook his hand and walked off, looking for Ash.  
 There was a disc jockey playing in the ballroom, and people were all dancing and having fun. I went to the bar and took a seat, crossing my legs under it and hanging my purse on the purse hook.  
 The bartender came over. “Like a drink?”  
 “Sure. I’ll have a Long Island iced tea please—not too sweet.”  
 He nodded. I checked my phone for any message from Ash, and there was none. I looked around the room and saw no sign of her or Megan.  
 I drank down half the Long Island down in an effort to alleviate my misery. I watched everyone having fun, and I finished that drink and another. By the time I was through the second one, I was practically drunk. I took my purse and headed off to the cabin.  
 After finding my way and struggling with the door, I flopped onto the bed and fell fast asleep. I dreamt about Josh, and I was sucking his cock, and he was responding with passion. I was so excited, I felt as if I could come at any time without even touching it.  
 The dream was intense and vivid right down to the smell of his cologne. I felt his huge hands on my head as he thrust across my tongue, which was running circles around his velvety shaft. I could feel his hard shaft thrusting through my fist as I tugged his shaved balls.  
 Just as Ash had said to me earlier, I heard, “Ungh, god Indie, you’re so hot.” His hands squeezed my head tighter, and I felt his load shoot through his cock and into my mouth. I greedily swallowed it as best I could. I was beside myself with pleasure and on the very precipice of coming myself. His hands relaxed on my head as I savored the last drops I could lick from the tip, and he pulled it from my grip.  
 I opened my eyes, and there was Dan, whom I’d jerked off at the nightclub at home, smiling and petting my head. “Thanks, baby. That was awesome.”  
 I looked around, and there were three more guys, packages out of their pants, jerking themselves and watching me. Ash was sitting on a barstool, watching and stroking herself though her dress. “So hot, baby. Thank god you loosened up.”  
 I was kneeling on a pillow on the kitchen floor of our cabin. “How the hell did I get here? I thought I went to bed.”  
 You were in the kitchen when I got home and were on your knees, sucking a cucumber. We thought it was an invitation. You must have been sleepwalking.”  
 The next guy was now jerking it directly in front of my face as he placed one hand on my head and said, “You are so hot, baby. Use those incredible lips on me.” He pressed it against my lips.  
 I opened them, wrapped my mouth around it, and bobbed my head on it as I looked up into his eyes. He moaned and assailed my face with his gorgeous hunk of meat as I went wild on it and tugged his balls while jerking and sucking his shaft. I was engrossed in it, as if I were the one receiving it, and I felt myself ready to come at any second.  
 He moaned and grunted and shot his thick, full loads into me. I swallowed each one ravenously. As soon as he was done, another one filled my mouth, and I assailed it with the same vigor and passion. It was as if my life depended on it. I sucked every luscious bit of come out of that one, and the last one fucked my face as if he couldn’t wait any longer and came immediately. When he was done, Ash stood before me and lifted her dress. “Oh, baby, I knew you had it in you.”  
 I grabbed her cock as she held her dress above me. She gently held my head as she stuffed my mouth with her perfumed and sweet sissy cock.  
 I was still at the very edge of coming all the time as she sped up and held my head tight while she vigorously fucked my face. “Oh god, Indie! You are so hot,” she cried and whimpered in a tiny voice as she humped into my face like a little boy into a pillow.  
 I took one hand and tugged on her balls, and the other hand I wrapped around my cock with my dress. She came with her body shaking while I swallowed it all into my belly, already full of come, and filled my dress with my pent-up, fire-hydrant-like gushes.  
 Ash’s knees weakened, and she fell to them, wrapping her arms around my neck and kissing me deeply on the lips. I ran my hands through her hair while kissing her passionately and tasting the mingled flavors of a varieties of come I’d been awarded, plus her last drink.  
 We kissed and fell to the floor in an embrace and continued to kiss and hug. She leaned back and looked into my eyes and said, “I love you so much, Indie. I always do.”  
 I looked into her loving eyes. She rubbed her softening cock against my stockinged thigh. “Mmm. So sweet,” she whispered.  
 I struggled to my feet and grabbed the counter to stand. The guys had left. I looked down at Ash as she leaned on one elbow, smiling up at me.  
 She said, “See, we’re very much alike. Wait until you get laid, baby.”  
 What had I done? I sure did enjoy it. Could I be penetrated and enjoy that too? I really wanted Megan, but if getting laid by a guy was as good as giving head to one, would I still want to have sex with a real woman ever again? What was I becoming? 
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 I woke in the morning, naked between the satin sheets. Ash was asleep beside me in a blue and black babydoll, her breast forms in, cleavage showing along with her morning woodie beneath her sheer black panties. She had a lovely smile on her face as she lay on her side, her top leg bent and toes pointed like a model. I slid closer to her and took in her lovely face. She smelled sweet. I slid my hand gently over her thigh and moved it to rub her through her panties.  
 She moaned and smiled but kept her eyes shut. I slipped her panties down below her shaved globes and grabbed her cock in between my thumb and forefinger. I licked the tip, tasting her precum. I took all of it into my mouth and ran my tongue around it while bobbing on it slowly. I savored the sensation of sucking her cock as she took a deep breath and gently placed her hand on my head. “Oh, baby. So nice.”  
 I must have sucked it slowly for at least half an hour, relishing her pleasure as I humped the sheet slowly. I wanted her to come in my mouth so badly, but I didn’t want this to end. As I savored it, I wondered if it was her I craved or just cock, like I had last night.  
 As I remembered the titillating night of delightful cocksucking, I became electrified and started to thrust against the bed while going faster and more passionately on Ash’s cock. She grabbed my head and held it tight. “Oh, baby, I can’t hold back.”  
 She fucked my head as hard and fast as she could. Onto my tongue and the back of my throat she shot a nice creamy load, which I swallowed voraciously. One shot after the other of her pleasure enlivened me as her body twitched and jerked while she moaned. I came furiously against the sheets.  
 We both fell into an embrace and kissed for a long time until we were gently kissing each other’s lips neck and face.  
 Ash looked into my eyes as we lay on our sides. “So, my love, what should we do today, miss princess hottie? I think you probably want more of that liquid lust. Right? Now don’t lie.” She stroked my hair.  
 “Uh, I, uh, I do like doing that. It was great with you.”  
 “What? Last night was no good? You sure seemed to be passionate about it.”  
 “Well, yeah. I guess. I suppose that was incredible. Making someone feel so good, giving them such immense pleasure is incredibly intoxicating and rewarding.”  
 “Good. Then that paradigm is broken. We can get you some cocks to suck, but now you need to get ready to be fucked like a woman, on her back.”  
 “Ash no. That’s too much.”  
 “Hmm, dressing like a girl and sucking cock is okay, but being made love to, where you’re joined together intimately with his cock inside you, and he’s passionately injecting his semen into you as you please him with your tight hole… Hmm, no fun, huh?” She laughed and wrapped her fingers around my already hardening cock. “Seems you like me talking about it. You’re getting hard already.” “Why do you always have to make it sound so enticing?” I laughed.  
 She nodded and began sucking my cock. I lay there while she made me feel wonderful, knowing I could do the same thing to men. I watched her pretty face consume me as she savored me the way I had savored them and her. Just as I was about to come again, she popped her head off, leaving my cock to bob and jerk in the air.  
 “Hey! Why did you stop?”  
 “You’ll have more fun being hornier. I can do it some more later if you’re good, but no coming for a while. I want you to be as horny as possible.”  
 “Damn you, Ash!”  
 “Now go shower and use the attachment in the shower to clean out your other semen receptacle between your other cheeks.” She hopped off the bed.  
 “No way.”  
 She went into her suitcase. She held something up to me. “And turn this on and shove it in there after it’s clean.” She threw it to me.  
 I caught it. “Forget it.”  
 “Think about it, girl. Don’t be so quick to say no. You need to have something in there before you try to have a big cock stuffed in it repeatedly. Now go, and I’ll cook breakfast.” 
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 I did my morning constitutional, showered and shaved the little hair I had off my body, making it silky smooth. I delighted at looking at my pretty, painted toenails and how they made my feet so cute. My long fingernails were sexy as they held the razor and made me smooth.  
 I used the shower attachment as I was told, and as odd as it seemed and as gross as it was, it felt nice afterward. I felt cleaner and prettier than ever.  
 I washed my hair and conditioned it, smelling the sweet jasmine in it. I washed my body with a soft sponge and soap, becoming lost as I washed my shaved cock and balls, delighting in the soapy sponge, washing until I almost came in the sponge. Then, I heard Ash in my head, “You’ll have more fun being hornier now. You can’t come for a while.”  
 I thought, “Who was she to tell me when to come?” Just as I was about to, I stopped. I watched it bounce in the air as it lifted and dropped by itself, trying to come. It didn’t.  
 I did my hair and makeup and brushed my teeth and flossed.  
 I looked at the thing Ash said I should stick in me and left it on the counter.  
 I went into the bedroom and looked at the choices. I yelled to Ash, “What are we doing today? I don’t know what to wear!”  
 “Something sexy, baby. What else? Do it up. We’re on vacation, girl.”  
 Hmm, sexy. I dug through and found a short white mini dress in lightweight wrinkly crepe cotton. The skirt was flowy and allowed me to wear it, even with my ever-hard beneath it. The V-neck emphasized my cleavage, and the off shoulder cap sleeves were cute and feminine and showed off my silky shoulders.  
 Silky, sheer European suntan thigh-highs slid deliciously up my legs, and the five-inch-high strappy white wedge shoes were easy to walk in and still made my walk sexy and feminine. Some white jewelry and a white flower in my hair followed by a floral perfume made me feel gorgeous. I looked in the full-length mirror. I was.  
 Ash had breakfast ready, and we sat to eat. “So,” she said, smiling up from her plate. “How does it feel?”  
 “I feel pretty and sexy.”  
 “Not you. It. Did you put it in? Did you clean it out?”  
 I looked at my eggs as I forked a piece and said, “Uh, clean yes. In, no.”  
 “Indie!”  
 “I couldn’t bring myself to do it! The cleaning was hard enough at first but was nice after. But having something stuffed in me? Yuk.”  
 “You’ll like it, trust me. Besides, you don’t want to not have had anything in there when a guy stuffs his cock in it—you’ll freak out, and it’ll hurt rather than feel nice. You are so difficult.”  
 I rolled my eyes, and we continued eating. I couldn’t imagine having anything in there. The wand wasn’t bad, though, and after it was clean, it did feel good while it was in there. “Later maybe.”  
 We ate, and I had coffee on the porch, watching people go by while Ash dressed. When she was done, she sat in the rocker next to me.  
 She had on short, ruffled, beige skorts and a halter top with sheer suntan pantyhose and wedge shoes like mine, but in beige. Her straw purse strap was slung across her chest. “There. Ready for the day. Almost.” She sipped her coffee and looked out at the people walking.  
 “Almost?”  
 “Almost. Come inside for a minute.”  
 I followed her. She closed the door and dropped to her knees, she lifted my dress and started to suck my cock. I closed my eyes and as I approached the edge, something cold and slippery went between my butt cheeks and was shoved into my ass.  
 “Hey!” I cried.  
 It started to vibrate. She pumped it with a squeeze bulb, and it swelled up inside of me as she watched my shocked look. I lifted one leg as it grew. “Oh god, that feels wild. Stop. It’s big enough.”  
 Ash removed the hose, locking its inflation at that size. She stood and covered my ever-hard. “There. Now we’re ready.”  
 I glared at her.  
 “Oh stop,” she said. “It would have been easier if you wanted it in. But now that it’s in, I know how good it feels. Admit it.”  
 “It does. Hmm.” I walked around. “Feels really nice walking. Each step makes it hit a spot that sends tingles through my body. Sorry I didn’t listen.”  
 “See? Next time just listen to me. I know what’s going on, girl. I’m wearing one pumped up the same amount too. SO, let’s go walk into town.”  
 We walked the mile or so into the little town. Boutique shops, bakery, chocolatier, shoe stores, a scent shop with incense and perfume. It was lovely. Each step made me more and more desirous. My walk became incredibly sensual, and I felt as if I were in a pleasure machine. I oozed from my ever-hard under my dress.  
 We walked around all day, resting for a refreshment here and there. When we went to the bathroom, we took turns sucking each other to the edge, then stopping. We were two very horny girls at the end of the day.  
 Back at the cabin, we had a drink on the porch, relaxing before getting ready for the evening. Ash toasted. “To getting fucked silly.” She raised her glass to me, and I clinked. “I guess. You have me wondering now. If a cock inside me feels better than this, I totally want it.”  
 “Good girl. Then you shall have it, and so will I.”  
 I did want it. I wanted it more than Megan. I wanted it more than sucking. I wanted it more than ever being a guy again. I had become a full blown cock-sucking slut looking to get laid.  
 I turned to Ash. “You know, you’ve turned me into a nymphomaniac, cock-sucking slut, begging to get fucked.”  
 “It’s not the first time something like this has happened. I knew I could do it. Congratulations. Now let’s get this show on the road.” She stood and took my hand. 
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 Black bra, matching garter belt and crotchless panties, sheer black stockings, V-neck mini dress made with several layers of sheer silky fabric ending in a ruffled skirt just below the crotch, revealing the beginning of the dark portion of the stocking tops. Black and silver lace garters slid up to that point. Five-inch titanium-heeled strappy stilettos forced a short and very vulnerable stride. Bejeweled, perfumed, and made up in dramatic nighttime makeup, I blew myself a kiss in the mirror.  
 A kiss landed on my neck. “Mmm. You look phenomenal.” Ash looked into the mirror at me. She wore a matching dress and heels, but all in maroon.  
 She took a soft black satin ribbon from her purse and knelt down in front of me. “The finishing touch.” She held it as she lifted the short hem of my dress. Looking up at me, she smiled and said, “This lets everyone know what you are and presents you in a manner that will make you feel hot and on the prowl. It will get you plenty of attention.”  
 She wrapped the soft, shiny black ribbon over my cock and under my shaved globes and then wrapped it around my balls, making them tight. Then back around to wrap over my cock, where she tied a bow. My cock jerked in the air as I looked at it. She straightened the ruffles of the skirt around it. It stuck out, completely visible.  
 “Ash, no,” I whined. “I can’t go out like this. I think I’ll get too much attention. People will think I’m nuts!”  
 Ash took a sheer black sheath from her purse and slid it over my cock. I wore a cock stocking now. Then she slipped one over my balls. It was all encased in sheer black fabric. The tip oozed through the fabric as the vibrator hummed inside me. “There, no bare skin, and it matches your silky stockings.”  
 “Ash!”  
 She laughed and wrapped a black and silver lace garter around all of it and straightened the lace to drape over my balls. “Perfect! It’s so pretty, isn’t it?” She stood back and admired her work. “Walk now.”  
 I did, and it flailed about in front of me from side to side with each step. I felt so sexy and horny; I had to try going out like this. “You think I can really go out like this?”  
 “I have. Megan’s friend Kalin did too. There will be others there like this.”  
 I took a deep breath. “Okay. If you say so.”  
 “Good girl, Indie. Now let’s have a drink and relax you a little, and then we can go to the Bonding Party.”  
 We sat on the porch and sipped a martini. I was beside myself with libidinousness. I rocked in the rocker, applying more pressure to the plug and increasing my longing to be filled with a real piece of meat, a passionate, penetrating cock, intimately connecting me to his responsive body as I lay on my back, gazing into his eyes while I take his come inside me.  
 Ash laughed. “Ready, girl? It seems you’re in your own world right now. Tell me what you want, honey?”  
 “I want to get fucked silly. I want to suck cocks and swallow it. I, uh...”  
 “So no Megan?”  
 “I don’t need a woman, and they don’t want me. I know what makes me happy right now.”  
 “Even if she wanted you?”  
 “Well, I don’t know.”  
 Ash dug in her purse and took out two large pills. She handed one to me. “Take this.” She swallowed one herself.  
 I looked at it. “What’s it for?”  
 “It protects you from STDs, makes you hard as a rock, and keeps your libido on edge, not allowing you to ejaculate for four hours.”  
 I stared at it.  
 “Really? Where did you get them?”  
 “I have a special doctor friend who concocted it.”  
 “So I’ll be on edge like I am now, rock-hard like I am now, begging for cock, and not being able to come? That sounds like torture.”  
 “Kind of. The ultimate torture.”  
 “What happens after four hours?”  
 “You’ll see, princess. And I’ll be having the same thing happening to me. We can share in it together.”  
 Ash stood and took me by the hand. “We can take our plugs out now and then go and get you working on your true purpose and place in life and have some awesome fun.” 
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 We walked to the lodge where the party had already begun. We strode up to the bar, drawing plenty of attention and smiles. Megan came up to me. “Kalin!” I knew you’d show up. You’re wearing the same thing from last year, and it looks just as wonderful.” She wrapped her fingers around my exposed cock and kissed me deeply on the lips. “Mmm,” she moaned. “Can’t wait.”  
 I looked into her eyes. She wasn’t my plan. “Uh, I’m Indie, not Kalin.”  
 “A rose by any name smells as sweet.” She opened her purse and took out her phone. She showed me pics of me that she said were of Kalin from last year’s week. It did look like me.  
 “Not me.”  
 “Well, still, I think we should make believe you are her, and then we can get things going.” She winked. 
 I looked at Ash. She was leaning against the bar and had a gorgeous guy thrusting into her backside.  
 She stood next to Ash. “Hi, Ash.”  
 Ash rolled her eyes with a look of immense bliss on her face and nodded to Megan while being pummeled against the bar. I looked around the place. I saw why they called it the bonding party. Nearly everyone was intimately entangled in one way or another. I glanced longingly at Ash and her penetrator, took a deep breath, sighed, and looked at the ground.  
 Megan said, “Oh, I see why you’re hesitant. Don’t worry. I want that for you too. C’mon. I’ll buy you a drink, princess.”  
 Megan handed me a martini. “Kalin always drank these. Do you?”  
 “Exactly what I drink. How weird.”  
 We clinked and sipped. She put her drink on the bar and slid between me and it. She grabbed my cock, took the sheath off and guided it into her dripping and hot hole. She wrapped her arms around me and breathed in my ear. “This will make you feel better about me. You feel nice inside me. You’re so damn pretty too. Mmm. I love you. Fuck me, baby.”  
 I couldn’t resist. I lifted her legs around my hips and leaned her against the bar. Standing in my stilettos, I fucked her until she came. I was so close, but it only felt like I was ready to come. No matter how hard I tried to thrust into her, or how tight she squeezed me inside her, I didn’t come. After she came a second time in less than two minutes or so, she slid off and kissed my lips. “Thanks, that was awesome. Just like Kalin.”  
 “Yes, it was.”  
 “Good.”  
 She licked my cock clean and dried it with her dress. She put the sheath back on it.  
 She stood and smiled. “Okay, girl, time for some meat for you.” She looked around. There were a few guys sitting at the end of the bar chatting. “C’mon.”  
 She took us over to them and introduced me. They all looked at me and smiled. One particularly tall guy said, “Thirsty?”  
 I held my drink up to him. “Have one, thanks.”  
 “I know. I was wondering if you might be thirsting for something else.” He smiled and rubbed his crotch. I could see the outline of an exceptionally large one. I wanted it. I needed it.  
 I knelt down on a pillow he handed me from his barstool. He unzipped his pants and pulled out a smoothly shaved package with a flopping cock. I moved forward and he slapped it against my cheek a couple of times.  
 I grabbed it with both hands and dove onto it. I could feel it grow and harden in my mouth. His cologne smelled wonderful, and his cock was like velvet as I voraciously ran my tongue around it while bobbing my head and tugging his balls with one hand and stroking it with the other.  
 “Ungh! Fuck, girl. Slow down,” he said and grabbed my head with both hands. In a second, I had what I wanted. His load shot across my circling tongue, and I swallowed furiously as he fucked my face. I looked up into his eyes while cleaning up his rod. I flicked the tip, making him jerk his hips repeatedly. “Whoa. Stop already.”  
 I kept going, trying to milk every drop I could from it. He pulled my head off and moved back. “Shit, girl. You trying to kill me?” He packed it away and moved on. Another guy took his place.  
 I did the four of them in under ten minutes. When I was done, I stood and sipped my drink with Megan. My cock was oozing from the tip, and I would have come sucking them if I hadn’t taken that pill. I wanted more. I wanted to be taken and fucked.  
 Megan kissed my cheek. “You are hot, baby. You gave awesome blowjobs. They all went wild. You need to slow down and enjoy it more.” She laughed. “You’re my Kalin.”  
 I sipped my drink and checked my watch. I had time yet. Plenty. We ordered another round and sat on the loveseat by the garden. I could smell the wood from the fire-pit with seating around it where people were enjoying smoking and drinking in the garden on this gorgeous night.  
 I asked Megan. “So were you and Kalin in love?”  
 She nodded as she leaned against my shoulder. Her legs crossed, and her calf rubbed mine sensuously. Her hand glided on my stockinged thigh while my cock bobbed in the air.  
 “Yes, we were. But she made a decision after every one of these vacations here that messed it all up.”  
 “Sorry to hear that.”  
 “That’s okay. One day she’ll realize that she is what she is, and then she won’t make that decision again.”  
 “If you ever see her again.”  
 She turned to me and looked over my face. She nodded and sipped her drink, then put her head on my shoulder again and massaged my thigh. “I love how you’re so sexy. Not like regular men. I mean, you girls are so much more into being girls than girls are and so much more into pleasing someone than any guy.  
 “You think so?”  
 “I know so. What did you like most about sucking off those guys?”  
 I thought a moment. “The way I control their pleasure. How much pleasure I can give them.”  
 “See? And with your interest in being feminine, it changes your persona and all the macho bullshit guy stuff goes away. You become a beautiful, interesting, and sexy creature, not tied to social norms of what a guy is. To me, that’s real courage. Real beauty.” She lay her head on my shoulder.  
 I was taken by her. I mean, a woman as beautiful, intelligent, and open-minded as Megan who wants a girl like Kalin in her life? It could be me. I’d still get to enjoy giving pleasure to men too. We could live a perfect life together.  
 “So I can see why Kalin would love you and why you would love Kalin. Then why did she always make the decision to not continue your relationship?”  
 “Her paradigms. She’d always have had enough fun after the week, and when she became pensive, she’d think she had to forget it all and go back to what she was.”  
 “That’s a shame.”  
 “Yes, it is. I don’t know how many more times I can do this. The other girls here are fine and all, and we have fun, but Kalin is the one for me. I love her so much.” She looked at me, her eyes full of tears and said, “Will you love me?”  
 Dan came over. “Hello, ladies. Having a nice night?”  
 Megan wiped her eyes and gazed into his. She smiled at him. “Hi, Dan.”  
 “Hi Megan, Indie. Where’s your sidekick, Ash, Indie?”  
 “I’m sure she’s around.” I looked at my watch. Another hour. “I do need to find her though. We need to meet up soon.”  
 Megan stood up and adjusted her mini dress. She looked at Dan and smiled. “Danny boy, I need a favor.”  

Oh great, I thought, she’s gonna have him fuck her because I was no good.

 Megan ran her hand over his shoulder and gazed into his eyes. “I need a big boy like you to really satisfy a girl.”  
 He wrapped his arms around her and looked her up and down. “Sure, It’s been a few minutes since I came. I’m ready, baby.”  
 I stood to go. “I have to find Ash.”  
 Megan stopped me. “Wait.” She turned to Dan. “This is the girl. She’s a virgin and needs to be filled, satisfied, and injected.”  
 My jaw dropped. My heart raced. Dan flashed a smile at me. “Really? You’d give me that honor, Indie?” He put his big hands on my shoulders and looked into my eyes. “I won’t hurt you. I promise.”  
 I stared dumbfounded into his gorgeous eyes. He took my hand and put it on his crotch. “I’m ready, baby. You are so hot. Please?”  
 I nodded and looked around nervously. There was a large chaise lounge. That would work. I took his hand in my trembling one and led him to it. I lay down on it and spread my legs, my cock bobbing in the air. I spread my butt cheeks, inviting him. He stripped off his clothes. 
 Megan came over and held my high heels by my ear. Dan knelt on the chaise and guided his huge cock toward my hole. He pressed it against it gently. It still had lube from the plug, and I felt him stretching me. “Oh, Dan, yes. Push it in.”  
 Megan whispered in my ear. That’s it, baby. Take him inside. Push and help him.”  
 I pushed against him, and his head made it in. I pushed, and he pushed, and we watched as it slowly stretched me and glided all the way in. He kissed my neck and whispered, “Mmm, you feel so nice and tight. Are you okay?”  
 I wrapped my arms around his neck and looked into his eyes. “Oh yeah, fuck me, baby. Your cock feels magical.”  
 He thrust slowly as I learned the bliss that Ash was feeling against the bar. I grabbed his hard ass with both hands and prodded him on. “Faster, Dan. Harder. Fuck me until you come inside of me.”  
 He pounded fast and hard. His cock seemed to reach my throat and withdraw. My body was filled with electric sensations vibrating from the top of my head to my toes. My feet automatically pointed in the heels held by Megan as my body tensed. She whispered, “That’s it, baby. Feel it, feel your connection to him and how good you’re making him feel. Know you’re going to make him come inside you. Good girl!”  
 I lay there, effortlessly being brought to bliss as Dan moaned, and his hips moved like a pile driver as he grabbed my hips tight and shoved his hot cock into my ass over and over furiously. “Oh. Dan, yes. Don’t stop, come for me, Dan. Come inside me.”  
 Dan gained more speed and force than I’d thought possible. My head bounced on my shoulders. His hands squeezed my hips. Megan held my ankles tight and planted kisses on my head and face. I should have been coming, but I wasn’t, even though my body was spasming with delight and my cock was flailing and oozing in front of me.  
 “Ungh!” Dan cried. His eyes popped open wide and he shoved his luscious cock in me to the hilt, as his head snapped back and his body clenched. “Ungh, baby!” He pulled back and shoved it all the way in again. “Fuck!” Out, then in again, and again, and again and again, until he collapsed on top of me and covered me with kisses.  
 He breathed heavy for a bit and then leaned back and smiled at me. “You are so hot. God, that was good.” He slid it, out leaving me feeling empty. He got dressed. Megan licked off my oozing but unsatisfied cock, and I stood. My knees were weak, and Megan helped me. “Take your time, baby. He fucked the hell out of you.”  
 I could feel some of his come drip down the back of my thighs. I took a deep breath. Megan kissed me. “Was that good, baby? It sure looked like it was.”  
 “Oh god, it sure was good. Thank you.” I kissed her. She held my arm. “Let’s get you a drink.”  
 I looked at my watch. Only a half hour. “I have to find Ash. We need to meet really soon.”  
 I took my phone from my purse and called her. “It’s almost time Ash. What now? Where are you?”  
 “I’m at the cabin. Meet me here quick. Are you with Megan?”  
 “Yeah. How did you know?”  
 “Never mind. Just get here with her.”  
 I hung up and looked at Megan. “We need to hurry. She’s at the cabin.”  
 “Of course she is. She’s waiting for us. Let’s go. You’ll need to make a decision soon. I hope it’s a good one.” She took my hand, and we ran down the path to the cabin.  
 “What decision?” I asked her as we hustled in our heels.  
 “Thee decision. The one you always have trouble with.” 
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 We flew into the cabin. Ash had shots poured for us. “Let’s toast to a good decision.”  
 Ash handed one to me that was a different color than the rest.  
 I took it and shot it down. Ash grabbed my hand and dragged me into the bedroom. “On your back, Kalin.” I slid onto the satin sheets. Megan hopped on the bed, ripped the sheath off my cock, and straddled my hips. She slid me into her as she looked into my eyes. “Mmm, baby, I love you.” She kissed my lips. Her hot wet warmth engulfed my hard cock.  
 She leaned down and rested her head on my shoulder. Ash slid between my legs. I pulled my legs back and watched her over Megan’s shoulder. Ash guided her cock toward my ass. She pressed it against the hole. It penetrated me easily from all the residual come-lube from Dan. It felt luscious.  
 Ungh, yeah, Indie. I’ve been waiting for this,” Ash said. She slid it in and out slowly. “You are so difficult sometimes, but I love you.”  
 She began humping her hard cock into me furiously. “Ungh yeah, so damn tight, mmm, baby.”  
 Megan writhed on my cock, squeezing it tight inside her as Ash forced Megan’s movements on me. “Oh, Kalin, I love you so much.”  
 Between my cock in her and the sensations it sent through me, and Ash’s cock in me and the way it further stimulated me intimately from deep inside, I was beside myself, an orgasmic type of pleasure rippling through my body. My toes pointed in my high heels, and my muscles clenched and released uncontrollably as if I were having a seizure—a blissful seizure. I felt as if I were ejaculating, but I wasn’t. I peeked at my cock, not believing it wasn’t shooting come everywhere. It looked and felt like it should have been, the way it jerked as if it were ejaculating constantly. The semi-orgasm rolled though me from head to foot.  
 Megan seemed to be having the same type of orgasm as she flooded me with her juices and whimpered, “Oh Kalin, Kalin, I love you.”  
 Ash pounded and made sweet, high-pitched sounds of pleasure as she tried to control her body between fucking me and the semi-orgasm she was having. She quickly glanced at her phone on the nightstand. “That’s it, Ash, come for me, baby. T minus ten seconds.”  
 It sounded like a rocket liftoff. Little did I know... 
 It hit me. “Ungh, god!” I came inside Megan; my gush of semen felt like a gallon’s worth went through my cock into her. “Uh, huh...” I whimpered as Megan twitched and jerked on me trying to control her body.  
 “Oh, Kalin!” she cried.  
 I could feel my come and Megan’s juices as they flooded down my thighs while I continued to ejaculate over and over into her.  
 Ash had come inside me multiple times already, and she clenched her whole body in a final deep thrust and held it there while it squirted around her cock and down my butt cheeks.  
 We all locked together in a final clenching conclusion and all collapsed together. Heavy breathing was the only sound in the silent night.  
 Gentle kisses landed on my face and neck from both Megan and Ash. I lay there, spent, with an orgasm hangover.  
 Soon, the knowledge of what I had done overwhelmed me with disgust, guilt, shame. What had I done? I had a crossdresser’s cock in my ass, and my cock was in some strange girl. I had sucked multiple cocks and swallowed their come. I had been fucked in the ass and filled with the come of some guy named Dan. My hair was done in a sexy and feminine style, and I was fully presenting like a woman. I had walked around with my cock sticking out of my dress and felt proud and sexy doing it. What the hell was the matter with me!? 
 I slid out from our three-way fuck and off the bed. I ran into the kitchen, held the counter and hung my head hung down. What a fool I was. This was repulsive and unheard of. No man would ever have done these things.  
 Megan ran into the kitchen and put her hands on my shoulder. “Kalin, don’t do this again. Don’t make another bad decision. Feel our love.”  
 “Decision?”  
 “Yes, you’ve done all of this before. Five years you’ve been coming here. You get remorseful and end up forgetting it all.”  
 Ash stroked my hair. “Kalin, you have to think this through. We love you. We think you love us. You had a ball this week, and you lived what you are. You can’t feel bad about it. It’s okay. Drop your old paradigms and be who you are. If you don’t, you’ll be doing this next year.”  
 “How? What are you talking about?”  
 “The shot you took before we three made love had the drug in it you chose when you first came here five years ago. You took the option to have a drug that they give trauma victims to enable them to forget unwanted memories. You did it in case you felt remorseful about the week. I gave it to you tonight because you’d had it before, and it was in your contract from before. If you feel remorse any longer, you’ll forget. Drop the remorse now.”  
 “At the store you already knew me?”  
 “Yes, you, Megan, and I have done this for five years.”  
 Megan put her soft palm on my cheek. “Stop the remorse, and let us three live our lives together. Don’t make me come back here for you again. Stay with us forever. Drop your paradigms of right and wrong. You are what you are, and you’re beautiful. You don’t have to be who you were.”  
 They both wrapped their arms around me. “We love you,” Ash said. “I love you, Kalin,” Megan said.  
 Megan kissed my neck. Ash stroked my hair. 
 I pushed them aside, stood tall, and looked at each of them, as I thought about my remorse. “No....no, no, no!”  
 Megan’s hand went to her mouth, and tears filled her eyes. Ash shook her head and looked at the ground.  
 I felt their love. They went through this all those times, and I messed up missing having the best two people in the world to live life with. All because of my paradigms. 
 I grinned. “Hey, don’t look so sad. I said No, I won’t do it again. I loved this week, I love you both, I won’t give you up.”  
 We all had a group hug.  
 Ash said, “Well, finally. And it is our last night here, so why don’t we go relax and have a drink and watch everyone else while we celebrate. We have lots to talk about.”  
 I asked. “Can I change first? I have one more dress that I haven’t worn yet, and I’d like to look and feel more like a lady than a whore with my dick sticking out of my dress.”  
 Ash laughed. “Sure. I’ll change too. You could wear that dress home tomorrow, though. You don’t need to change into boy clothes. You won’t be getting rid of your hairstyle...will you? I mean we both have our own businesses, so it doesn’t matter how we look.”  
 “True, but it just doesn’t seem right. I’m a guy.”  
 Megan slapped me hard on my ass. “Stop this shit about being a guy again. Be who you are inside and live life. Now go change, and tomorrow you will still be Kalin, and that’s that. I didn’t work so hard for this to have you masquerade in boys’ clothes again.”  
 She stood with her hands on her hips, glaring at me. I couldn’t help but smile. I did really love these two.  
 “Okay, dear.” 
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