

GOTH GIRL’S SORORITY SERIES

Book 4

Delicious & Dirty

My Dad is a SISSY- SLUT Like Me!

By

Jaclyn Dicey


Copyright

Copyright © 2022 Jaclyn Dicey

All rights reserved

This book is COPYRIGHTED © and licensed for your personal enjoyment. This book may not be resold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each reader. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please visit your favorite eBook retailer to purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. Any resemblance to real persons living or dead is purely coincidental and not intended by this author. This book may contain sensitive material for people under 18 years of age.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the express written consent of the publisher.

ASIN -


Contents

Copyright

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

More Juice From Jaclyn

About The Author


Chapter 1

I was thinking about the painting party for our sorority house. It was really our first open campus event, and word spread quickly that we were the hottest sorority on campus. There were more rumors than facts going around, which was great! My girls and our very own sissy slut “Melissa” were really excited. We got the dean of students (Melissa’s dad) to pay for all the paint and the food. You may remember from earlier in this story how I blackmailed the dean into doing all this for us - Like I said before: I am not one to fuck with!

I’ve been taking turns with my sweet princess Karen in fucking Nick the fireman, who lives next door to me. So far, he’s not complaining. Nicky came, but soon disappeared. He and Karen went upstairs to her new room on the second floor. Last week, after pledge night, she moved into our sorority house, and begged me to move in with her . I may just do that since I’ve spent the last three nights here with her anyway. Nick realizes now that any relationship he has with Karen or with me will be a three-way thing. He accepts that, which is great. He has such a delicious and hard cock, and can fuck me three ways to Sunday!

I had some “prepping” to do before our big day. On Wednesday morning I called the dean. He was furious about the condition his son (the former Mark, now “Melissa”) came home in. He really had no right to complain, because we could have had him arrested for trespass and for the “optional” crime of sexually attacking Cecily and Karen on the porch.

So, once he calmed the fuck down, I informed him of two things: number one - that his son seemed to enjoy his new position as the goth sorority house slut, and number two - that we were expecting HIS attendance at our little get together on Saturday. After all, he did pay for the paint and the sofa and some other furnishings. I also told him, “who knows, you might ‘get lucky’ at the house!” There was silence on his end of the line when I told him that.

It felt really good to have that kind of power over someone of such importance on campus. Keeping “Deanie” and son . . . in my back pocket will certainly pay off for our sorority and doing what we like and lust after!

The big day had finally arrived. Two of the neighboring frat houses came over as well as unaffiliated men, women, trans people, and even some girls who wanted to join us but missed out on last week’s pledge night. Last to arrive was the dean. His son was already there, and “she” was in full-on trans dress mode. Yes, Melissa was definitely accepted as a sister.

What started out as a punishment for stalking us, and trying to take damning and embarrassing photos of us for his father, became a moment of revelation, and Mark became “Melissa” and finally found contentment. Next week Melissa will move into the house with us. Freshman are not allowed to live in sororities or fraternities, but since “I own” the dean of students, it was very easy to accomplish!

By two o’clock, most of the downstairs was done. We had about six or seven people working on it, thanks to the paint supplied by the dean. He tried to avoid making eye contact with me as much as possible.

Most of the girls had by this time, paired off with other guys/girls, or both, and disappeared into the bowels of our sorority house. Now the vengeful and deliciously evil side of me thought that “Deanie” needed to be further punished and humiliated by us girls. Now was as good a time as any. Since Melissa harbored no real allegiance to her father, I knew that she would be very willing to be part of my diabolical plan.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter 2

Iapproached Deanie who was putting his paint can away and gathering his brushes and roller to clean them off. I must admit it was a pretty decent job.

“Nice job Deanie,” I said with a touch of sincerity. He didn’t seem so happy, and just said a brief “You’re welcome.”

“You’re welcome, WHAT?” I said.

“Umm . . . you’re welcome for liking my work. I appreciate the compliment.”

“That’s better, much better. So, how do you like your new daughter?” I said with a touch of a smirk on my face.

“Uh, ‘different,’” he said.

“Yes, well, I think she loves her new look, and has taken to it rather nicely, I’d say. You do know that was a very reprehensible thing you made “her” do to us. I’m glad we caught her before she could besmirch our reputation on this campus. We could have pressed very embarrassing criminal charges against her you know.”

“Yes, I’m profoundly grateful you didn’t,” he said.

“Okay, so you think that us feminizing him was a pretty good tradeoff, considering “she” loves her new self, and has even moved into our sorority house. You know, she’s a natural at sucking cock. All the guys love it, and she totally loves taking it up the ass.”

I saw Deanie was quietly fuming inside, and I was loving every minute of it. “Now the girls and I have decided that you aren’t quite finished with your penance for your criminal activity, and you aren’t leaving this house until you perform your acts of contrition. Consider them to be acts of penitence and even community service I might say.”

All of the color left his face. “And what exactly would you have me do?” he said with great apprehension.

“Oh, nothing much - just some buggery, sodomy, fellatio, and a few other tiny things. After that, you’ll be at our beck and call for anything.”

He was pissed. “Now wait just a minute here. It’s enough punishment how you took my son away from me. I absolutely WILL NOT degrade myself any further!”

“Really,” I said as I pointed to the walls he painted. ”Do you consider your painting to be an “act of degradation?” I shook my head at him and made “tsk, tsk, tsk,” sounds at him. “Very well then, have it your way. LILITH DEAR, COULD YOU PLEASE COME IN HERE!” Lilith was in the kitchen, and she came into the living room, smoking a newly lit Virginia Slims 120. I detected a bit of a stirring in Deanie’s pants.

“Oooh, I see that Lilith’s smoking turns you on a bit. I wonder, does Melissa’s new smoking activity turn you on like that as well? I know she dresses as her new self all the time now. She’s a natural, and we’ve had lots of fun with all the guys she’s turned on as well.” I was laughing now. “Can you imagine the guy’s reactions when they see her ‘she cock’? Some of the guys are really turned on by it.” At that, Deanie visibly winced.

“Hi Sam, what’s up,” Lilith said.

“Deanie here doesn’t want to cooperate with us in doing penance for his horrible activities against us. Do you think painting a couple of walls is enough for him?”

Lilith smiled at me and Deanie and shook her saying, “No I really don’t.”

“Well ok then. Please take your phone out and bring up that video of him sexually abusing me in his office. I trust you have the email of the campus newspaper and also News 12??”

“I sure do Sammy,” Lilith said with an evil grin on her face. Isn’t it great how my girls all learn from me??

Visibly frightened, Deanie said, or more like “squeaked:” “Okay, Okay, I’ll do anything. Please don’t show that video ANYWHERE! PLEASE!”

“Now that’s more like it, Deanie. I think this will go just fine!” Some of the guys from the goth fraternity, our brothers in all things lewd and depraved, stood by the door just in case Deanie tried to bolt.

Melissa happened to hear the conversation and she came into the room, with her arm around one of the goth boys, and in front of her father deeply tongue kissed the boy. “Hi daddy,” she said. “How do you like the new me? You’re used to how I dress by now, but you’ve never seen me in action yet, have you?”

“Mark, I mean Melissa, please!” She continued to put on a show for her dad. “Deanie, please take a seat,” I said, pointing to a club chair nearby. Visibly humiliated and frightened, his eyes wide open, Deanie sat down, his head in his hands.

“No, no, this will not do. I want you to watch!” I insisted.

Melissa broke off from Kurt, the goth boy she was tonguing, and staring at her dad, she took out her pack of Virginia Slims 120s and dangled it seductively, from her black painted lips. Next, she lit it, a nice smoky French inhale, and I could swear Deanie was getting a bit of a bulge in his pants! What a perv, I swear! LoL.

Then she turned to Kurt, and they continued deep tongue kissing. Kurt easily slid his hand over Melissa’s white satin blouse and under the thick PVC belt that held up her short leather miniskirt. He grabbed at Melissa’s she cock which already was bulging from underneath her skirt. I went downstairs to the basement and asked the group of girls gathered there, in various stages of hook-up with partners to please come upstairs and watch the unfolding show.

������

Couples began trickling upstairs to watch. They were really getting into it. Kurt had a firm grip on Melissa’s she cock and was rubbing it up and down. They were oblivious to everyone watching, and that’s the way I want my sorority sisters to be - not self-conscious at all, and they were anything but!

Kurt gently guided Melissa to THE couch. She wasted no time, cigarette dangling from her mouth, in undoing Kurt’s zipper, and hungrily pulling out Kurt’s massive nine-inch cock. She spread his legs apart and wasted no time getting on her knees in front of him and placing her black painted lips on the tip of his monster, slowly circling the tip with her tongue; cigarette held effeminately in her left hand.

She teased him, and let her long black wig with purple highlights tickle his cock and exposed, rock-hard belly. Lilith put some heavy metal rock on to add to the mood. Deanie held his head in his hands, and I pulled the back of his hair and forced him to watch. After all, it’s not every day that you get to see your feminized son suck cock for the first time.

Melissa was enjoying herself very much, and surprised me with her energy. She licked the entire shaft of Kurt’s cock and put the wet, slippery monster all the way to the back of her throat. Kurt put his hands on the back of Melissa’s head and growled between closed teeth: “That’s it bitch, keep going, keep going. Don’t you fucking stop!” Some of the couples were watching, and after an exhausting morning and afternoon of painting, decided to start some action of their own. Even I was getting aroused, the wetness already leaking onto my panties.

To further encourage me, Karen was giving me “the look.” My dear, sweet Karen would have to be soothed very soon. She was as always irresistible, and I had to walk over to her and give her a sweet kiss on the lips. “Soon honey,” I whispered. After the show is over. “I love you Sammy,” she said so sweetly; I wanted to melt, leak, and die right there. I gently ran my finger from the top of her tits to her lips, and quietly whispered again, “Soon my sweet one.”

Back to the couch, Kurt was moaning, and Melissa was sucking and chugging like a locomotive. By now there was no doubt she had totally embraced her new identity as a cocksucking slut! Kurt blurted out: “Uhhhhh . . . .I’m gonna cum; where do you want it bitch?” Melissa said, sounding almost out of breath: “On my face, and my chin, just not my eyes.” So Kurt did just that. He pulled the dragon from the moist cave of Melissa’s mouth and shot a load of thick, creamy, hot spunk all over her face. It seemed as though he hadn’t orgasmed in years, as he just kept going and going.

When he was done, he put his face next to Melissa’s and had his hand on her she cock under her skirt. He licked her face dry. Then, he tongue kissed her for a full five minutes. He told Melissa gruffly; “Now I want you to fuck me!” Melissa needed little convincing. In a couple of seconds, her skirt was off - and she was wearing no panties! I was very proud of her and started clapping. The other girls were giving hoots and whistles of approval.

Kurt now pulled his pants and underwear down and slipped them off, throwing them on the floor next to the couch. He placed himself across the couch, face down, his legs spread, and his bare ass exposed to Melissa. She licked her fingers, along with some of Kurt’s spunk that he missed from her face, and spread it throughout the beginning of Kurt’s asshole. Kurt was no stranger to this kind of play, and his asshole dilated as soon as Melissa’s wet fingertips penetrated him.

Melissa stuck her hard she cock in just about an inch and Kurt started to moan, as she wiggled it around his opening. His moan was a green light for Melissa to go in all the way, and she did so with full force, making Kurt grunt loudly with pleasure, hiss, and grab the couch hard. Now Melissa moved with the same piston-like action that Kurt did on her she cock. She started moaning at how tightly Kurt’s asshole gripped her. She moved at a feverish pace, and she soon let out a gasp and shot her whole wad of spunk inside Kurt’s ass.

To my amusement, “Deanie” was watching his new daughter pleasure herself in her new identity, which she embraced thoroughly. When they were done, Melissa and Kurt embraced and kissed on the couch. I was told that it isn’t the first time they were together, and knowing Kurt as I do, he was “going easy” on her.

Now, I lit a cigarette, and seductively walked over to Deanie, who to my amusement was still hard with a “stiffy.” Whether it was from me or from watching his son, I do not know, and it really made no difference to me.

“So Deanie,” did you enjoy watching your “new daughter” in action? She put on quite a show.” He didn’t look too pleased, but I really didn’t care. I saw he was eyeballing me, maybe secretly hoping I might take care of him like I did in his office. While I had zero interest in doing that, I did have plans for him, which I was SURE he would not like - but tough darts!

While he was busy ogling me, I walked over to Lilith and Jade who were busy with their own thing. “I’m really sorry to interrupt you two, but I have a favor to ask of you guys,” I said. “Sure Sam, anything you want, what is it?” Lilith asked.

An evil smirk crossed my face which of course excited them because they know that whatever I was hatching was going to be lots of fun. “I want you to take “Deanie” upstairs and put some sexy clothing on his sorry ass, and lots of makeup, and a wig too. If he resists or gives you an attitude, pleading, whatever, just call me and tell me to send the video out to the Internet!!”

“Sure Sam, will do,” Lilith said, a smile crossing her face. They each took an arm of Deanie, and walked him upstairs to our makeup suite, where magic was made, although in his case, I’m sure he would rather have been in a Japanese POW camp in WWII.

Deanie was like five-foot-eight, about one hundred-sixty to one hundred-eighty pounds, and it wasn’t very hard to fit him in some decent looking goth-girl clothes. The makeup was key, and Jade was an absolute artist. She later told me that it was hysterical; Deanie just sat there, expressionless, like a convict on death row, waiting out his final hours. Tough shit - he deserved everything that was coming to him.

About an hour later, the three of them came down. Immediately, there were whistles and hoots as the dean of students made his appearance en femme. Cell phone cameras came out of every corner and got shots, which, sorry for Deanie, would soon be posted on the Web on just about every social media app there was.

������


Chapter 3

His son, now “Melissa,” was the first to greet him as he came into our living room. He smirked at his father - “So how does it feel dad? Maybe you’ll enjoy ‘your new life’ just as much as I do. You know, these girls are not bad at all, and they sure know how to party.” Deanie just looked at his new daughter, and then looked down at his new clothing - black leather skirt, chain belt, lipstick, and wig. He had a look of shock on his face. “What are they going to do with me,” he asked, obviously in shock.

“Humm . . . I’m really not sure,” but (placing his arms around his father’s shoulders), he said,

“Whatever it is, I’m quite sure you won’t be telling mom!” This, he knew, was true.

Samantha called over Jade and Lilith. “Wow, you guys did a great job with Deanie! How was he about it?”

Jade answered. “Like a condemned man waiting for the priest to come to his cell!” The three of them laughed.

“You know,” Samantha said, “Pity he’s a bit old, otherwise he would be a great addition to our sorority!”

“Okay, this is what we’ll do,” Samantha said in her authoritative leader’s tone. “Robyn hasn’t gotten any in a little while, so we’ll have her make out with Deanie for a bit, and then to finish him off, we’ll have Carl do it! How’s that sound?” Pointing to a twenty-year-old gay goth guy on the other side of the room.

“Perfect!” Lilith said.

“Oh look,” Jade said. “Carl looks like he’s busy with Melissa!” Sure enough, Melissa was on her knees giving Carl a blow job over on the couch.

“That’s okay, Carl is oversexed anyway, so I’m sure he won’t object to a little more action,” Samantha said. The three of them lit cigarettes and laughed again.
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“WAIT!” Lilith cried out. I have a great idea! Let’s put a blindfold on Deanie and have a “potluck” with him!” “Yes,” I said. “That’s an excellent idea.” I was laughing now, and so were some of the other girls. “He’ll get off and he won’t even know who did it to him! Jade, please go to the kitchen honey, and bring back a white dish towel. After all, isn’t white the color of virginity!?” I said. Even Melissa was shaking her head enthusiastically, her and Kurt sitting with their arms wrapped around each other; both of them eager to go upstairs to Melissa’s room and fuck and suck some more.

Karen was over by the recliner going hot and heavy with Nick, the two of them oblivious to everyone else and everything going on around them. I thought, it’s okay, let her have him. We can still share. In fact, why not tonight? We do make a nice threesome, after all.

Slade, who was standing nearby walked over to me and asked, “Sam, is it okay if I give our new slut her initiation?”

“Sure honey, I said, “Be my guest!”

“I’ll break her in nice and good. Just imagine; the dean of students as one of us - and his son, it’s just fucking amazing, Sam! I don’t know how you do it, Slade said.

I guided the now blindfolded Deanie over to the recliner, and people were hooting, clapping, and laughing, as he took his seat. Slade lit up a Virginia Slims 120 and stood over Deanie, seductively smoking, and blowing smoke in his face. She saw that he already had a boner that was standing up nicely through his satin panties and leather skirt.

Leaning closer to Deanie, Slade said, “We’re going to turn you into a hooked smoker of nice, long, 120 cigarettes. Being dressed like a goth slut will make your obvious smoking fetish so much more enjoyable - I promise you, and I won’t take no for an answer.” Slade laughed. “Just like your son, I mean Melissa. She’s already a hardcore smoking slut and she fucks and sucks so much better while she’s smoking. She’s becoming a hardcore bitch, and you can become just like her!” Deanie had no expression under the blindfold. He was resigned to his situation; nothing to do.

Slade continued. “It will take about a week to get you nice and hooked, but you will come here every night from now on. I’m also giving you nicotine lozenges to suck on. That will make your smoking transition so much easier by putting nicotine into your system, and you will greedily inhale each puff - got it Deanie?” I spoke now and said to Deanie, “Now we will know if you aren’t taking the lozenges, because of the way you smoke - and then there will be consequences. Got it?”

“Yes, Samantha.”

“No Deanie, it’s Yes, QUEEN Samantha!”

Just like a trained puppy, Deanie replied, “Yes, Queen Samantha.”

“Good, good. Okay Slade, honey, ‘she’s’ all yours!”

Slade straddled Deanie’s legs and took a long drag and exhaled into his face. His head moved around a little, but Slade ignored it. Melissa cried out to everyone’s approval: “C’mon dad, don’t be a woos; just take a drag!” Slade took her cigarette and placed it through Deanie’s lips, meaning for him to dangle it from his mouth. He kept it there and said nothing, but with her left hand she rubbed the bulge through Deanie’s leather skirt. With the cigarette in his mouth, he started going “Ooooooh, ahhhhh . . .”

“I bet that feels nice now, does it not? Just shake your head if you agree,” Slade said. Reluctantly, slowly, Deanie shook “her” head imperceptibly up and down. “Okay now, I want you to keep it in your mouth, take a small pull and inhale it. You can use your two fingers to hold it  . . . effeminately,” Slade said.

Deanie did so, and surprisingly, didn’t choke or vomit. Melissa told me that her dad used to smoke but quit when Melissa (Mark) was very young. Armed with this new information, I walked up to Deanie’s recliner, and said to Slade and her. “Guess what Melissa just told me Slade?” Slade looked up at me quizzically. “Melissa told me that Deanie used to smoke but quit when Melissa here was very young. I think we don’t need the lozenges after all. You know what they say: ‘Once a nicotine junkie, ALLWAYS a nicotine junkie!’”

“Oooh very nice Deanie! Now take a big drag like a good SLUT! It should really feel good after all this time,” Slade said. Helping things along a bit, Slade was rubbing Deanie’s skirt, as Deanie took another drag and just nonchalantly blew the smoke up in the air. Melissa, encouraging her dad said, “That’s it dad, get into it!” The girls and goth guys were clapping and cheering.

Now Slade took Deanie’s small-moderate sized cock out of her skirt and panties and started pumping it with her hands, and just stopped for a second to light Deanie a new 120 cigarette. “Wow, look at that nice she cock,” Slade said with a bit of a chuckle. “I wonder how it tastes?” At this, Deanie reacted by sitting straight up, and effeminately dragging on her new 120. “Humm,” Slade said, I think it needs some moisture.”
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Chapter 4

Slade now put her mouth on Deanie’s cock and “she” started to moan a bit and move around slightly. She teased Deanie a bit by using her tongue to playfully run it around the tip of her she cock. Deanie got into it and pressed Slade’s head a bit into his lap, all the while really getting into smoking. Karen and Nick came downstairs, both looking exhausted but happy, and were enjoying the unbelievable show unfolding before them.

Slade was going faster and faster and Deanie began to stiffen and raise his head, all the while moaning with pleasure. Suddenly Slade pulled away, and Deanie jizzed all over Slade’s face. She moved her slick, cum-face close to Deanie and said, “Now, I want you to lick it off, then I have a surprise for you.” First, Slade gave Deanie a big tongue kiss, wrapping her tongue around his. I could tell that Deanie was enjoying what we had done to him, but he probably would never admit it.

I said to Melissa, “It looks like your dad is enjoying himself, er. . . herself.” What do you think?

“I think my dad is getting just what he deserves. Did you know that my mom was thinking of divorcing him?” It really came as no surprise to me ever since I heard that “private” conversation in his office.

“Really. Well, if she sees him looking like this, would you blame her?” Melissa and I looked at each other and just laughed. “You know Melissa, you’re really not a bad kid. I know that your father put you up to that incident a few weeks ago, and really there are no hard feelings. This is your new home, and I think you really enjoy it here; am I right?”

“Yeah, I do. You guys are really cool, and you know what?”

“No, what?”

“No one noticed me when I was Mark, and now it seems I’m actually more popular as Melissa. So . . . I guess I should really thank you. You taught me that I really enjoy sucking cock.”

“Well, that’s nice to hear, sweetie, and you’re good at it too. Do you think your dad will come around, or will he hate us for what we’re putting him through?”

“I don’t know Sam; I suppose that only time will tell.”

“Indeed,” I said.

Deanie did a good job of licking his creamy, thick jizz off of Slade’s face, and just when he thought he was done, Slade told him, “More! You’re not finished yet. We still have a ways to go before you become a true cum-slut. I bet the smoking, of which you have a true fetish for is helping a bit, am I right?”

Very meekly, Deanie answered, “Yeah, I guess so.” Now Slade announced to the room, “Hey, guess what everybody! Deanie says he likes licking cum off my face!” There were numerous hoots and whistles coming from around the room. Deanie finished the last of his licking, and now Slade’s face was squeaky clean. She stood up and looking down at Deanie said, like a true Dominatrix; “Now I need to get off. I must admit you did get me a bit aroused there, Deanie.”

Now Slade slipped her skirt and panties off, and she moved close to Deanie’s face, and he crinkled his nose at what could be only one smell - aroused pussy. “I want you to pleasure me with your tongue, your nose, your whole face. I want you to eat me out completely until I cum; then I want you to drink up my sopping cunt. Is that clear??”

“Yes mam,” replied Deanie like the good submissive he was becoming. So Slade pressed her pussy close to Deanie’s lips and he started out slowly, at the top, and he stopped, surprised at Slade’s pierced clit hood. “Better get used to that, most of the girls here have pierced clits. I want you to lick all around it, and put pressure on it with your tongue. Make sure to get it nice and wet. You’ll know when you’re turning me on.” Deanie’s tongue made small circles around Slade’s clit, causing her to moan, softly at first and then louder and louder.

“Good, good, don’t you dare stop you filthy slut! Keep going, that’s it, Ooooh, yeah, tug on the ring.” Deanie’s tongue tip inserted itself in the middle of Slade’s sterling silver ring, and with each little movement, Slade began to moan. After a while of this play Slade said, with staggered breathing; her orgasm evident, “Ahhhhh . . . .yes! Now use your tongue to lick the inside of my pussy! I’m VERY HORNY, and not yet satisfied.”

Deanie really got into it now, and licked around the opening of Slade’s cunt which was very wet, and she squirted right into his mouth. Now “she” did something that both surprised and pleased Slade. Deanie put his arms around Slade’s waist pulling her in closer to him. He started licking her inside as a response to her wetness with an increased passion and motion that drove Slade wild. She dug her black fingernails into Deanie’s shoulders, and she screamed, an animalistic scream of pure pleasure.

I turned to Melissa and said, “You know, Melissa, I didn’t think your dad had it in him to do that to Slade. She’s one of our hardest and toughest to please girls.”

“Yeah, she’s really getting off.”
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Finally sated, Slade just collapsed on top of Deanie, and I took the opportunity to take a couple of cell phone pictures of the dean of students, dressed like a goth girl, giving oral sex to another goth girl; more insurance should Deanie decide to turn tail and run! But I didn’t think he would. This next part would be the true test of his allegiance.

I signaled for Nick to come over to Slade and Deanie, and I joined my Karen on the couch, and she squealed with delight. I tongue kissed her deeply; I really love that little red headed kitten. “Okay, Kar, just watch the show.” We both laughed. “So you’re sure about Nick, right?”

“Oh yeah Sam, he’s definitely bisexual.”

“Well, we’re about to see.”

Slade slid off Deanie’s lap and Nick took her place. Deanie must have felt the difference, but he didn’t say anything. Nick started to lightly kiss Deanie on the lips, and Deanie thought it was just one of the bigger girls! OMG, I thought, wait till I tell him to remove his blind fold.

Deanie and Nick just tongue kissed for a while, nothing out of the ordinary, until Nick reached for Deanie’s cock which just hung limply. Slade, looking over and watching, knew it was time “to up the ante,” and lit Deanie a fresh cigarette. “She” enjoyed having her she cock pulled and rubbed, but the sensation was different from what he thought a woman’s hand would be. Several of the people in the room started to laugh, and whipped out their cell phones to video this. I knew that by tomorrow it would be all over Instagram.

Deanie made a move to remove the towel that was tied over his eyes, but Slade stopped him. “Ah, ah, ah, sweetie. Not until I tell you it’s time. Now that Deanie’s cock was nice and hard, Nick bent over, the scent of cocoa butter coming from his asshole. Samantha guided Deanie by the shoulders and placed the tip of Deanie’s cock right up against Nick’s aroused ass. Without saying another word, Slade just guided Deanie’s she cock right inside Nick’s glory hole, which made him grunt with pleasure. It had no trouble penetrating whatsoever.

Now it was Deanie who reacted. “What the fuck is THIS????” Slade replied, “Never mind Deanie, just keep going, enjoy it. Here, take another drag of your cigarette, and hold it like a bitch, okay; like a real smoky, spunk, loving cunt! Just look at today as a day of firsts; a day of discoveries.” Now Deanie didn’t need Slades’s guidance. It felt wonderful; a bit tighter that any vagina he’d been inside before, but okay. I think that at this point, he knew he was placing his cock in another man’s ass.

Nick was now moaning and the “jig was up.” He grunted out: “Faster BITCH, HARDER.” Deanie’s shock was overcome by pleasure, and he was really getting into his first experience, not the last by any “stretch” of the imagination (excuse the pun! -☺).

Deanie increased his speed, and thrusting, helped by the extra lubrication that Nick used. I found out that Nick enjoyed real cock much better than toys, except for maybe his glass curved butt-plug. No one here was judging him.

Deanie obeyed Nick and went faster and belted out “I’m gonna cum!” Nick said, “C’mon Deanie, give me that jizz in my ass.” The next second, Deanie’s “Ahhhh . . .” meant that Nick was feeling a very warm and pleasurable feeling of hot spunk being injected into him. Nick then pulled off “her” and straddled Deanie, jizz leaking out of Nick’s ass onto Deanie’s new leather dress. They deeply tongue kissed. I turned to Melissa and said, “What do you know, your dad’s a natural.”

Melissa was amazed. “Not bad for a first-timer.” Both of us had a good laugh. Now I had a question for Melissa: “How do you think your dad will like having his ass penetrated?”

“I don’t know Sam. I think with the proper training, anything’s possible.” I was smiling like I never did before. Tonight would be delicious with Nick and my Karen in her bed. I decided that I would move into the sorority house in the next two weeks. One thing was for certain though; we had a “very diverse membership!”

������


More Juice From Jaclyn

I sincerely hope you enjoyed Book 4 of my “GOTH GIRL SORORITY SERIES.” There is also a compilation of all four books in the series for your reading pleasure!

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

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

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

Yours in smoky lust, ❤️

Jaclyn Dicey


About The Author

Jaclyn Dicey

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

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

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

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

AMAZON author page:

Amazon.Com/author/jaclyn_dicey120_erotica (please copy and paste in your browser)

for new titles as they come out.!

Happy Reading!!! 

XXOO

JD ❤️
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