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To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

Brittany

I kissed Michelle on the cheek as she stepped inside. Her perfume was strong and feminine. It delighted my nose as I closed the door behind her. My new bodyguard David was standing there, glancing at us briefly before averting his gaze. I never made him answer when I knew a friend was coming. He opened the door for packages and deliveries since I lived in a townhome with direct access to the street, but I loved opening the door for my friends, especially Michelle. I grabbed her hand and pulled her past the foyer.

“Where did you get that dress? I love it!”

Michelle glanced down at the white crocheted dress that she was wearing. It had a gorgeous pattern and what looked like a silk lining. “I got it from a boutique shop. It’s run by two ladies who crochet everything themselves.”

“It must have cost a fortune.”

“Only a grand.”

“That’s not bad at all for something made by hand in Manhattan,” I gushed and reached out my hand. “Do you mind if I touch it?”

“Not at all!”

Michelle smiled at me as I ran my fingers over the crocheted yarn. “Is that a silk lining?”

“It is.”

“How soft is it?”

“It feels so good against my skin,” Michelle said and twisted her hips. “My parents would kill me if they knew I spent a grand on a dress, but I’m making my own money now!”

“Exactly,” I agreed. “Plus, that dress is custom! It’ll hold its value.” Michelle and I snickered as our eyes met. If she kept the dress in good condition it might retain its value, but there was no telling with crocheted yarn. Either way, she’d supported some local designers, so who cared if it was expensive?

Michelle grabbed a can of sparkling water from my fridge. She always helped herself to whatever she wanted. I loved her too much to care. We met each other a few years ago when we were both out drinking cocktails at a low-key bar here on the Upper East Side. She only lived a few blocks away from me, so we were always going out together or taking walks in the park. I loved how much time that we could spend together and that we both had enough money to do pretty much whatever we wanted.

She came from a family who owned a ton of real estate in Manhattan. They also had more money than they knew what to do with in the stock market. Michelle had dreams of becoming an actress, but she honestly didn’t have to work a day in her life. She’d already graduated from an Ivy and ran a popular social media account that brought in enough money for her parents to stay off her back for not getting a corporate job. They would prefer she worked in a real office, but Michelle refused to sell her soul to a corporation.

“Should we hang out in the upstairs living room?”

“Yeah, I love the view from that room.”

I smiled at Michelle and took her hand as I walked toward the stairs. We held hands the entire way to the upstairs living room that had a view of the tree-lined street outside of my townhouse. I still couldn’t believe that this place was mine considering I’d grown up in a small, ugly house, but I had an amazing voice. One that led to a hit song and an even more successful album. My parents were smart enough to help me get my money invested, and now all of us were living our best lives. They had a huge house down in Florida. I went down there to visit them often, but I loved my life in New York. It was easy to make friends, and I loved to go out dancing, and who could get upset living in a fabulous townhouse like mine?

“Sweetie, I have some bad news.”

“What is it?” I gasped.

Michelle frowned as she averted her eyes and looked out of the window. I reached out to place my hand on her shoulder. She’d come such a long way since we first met. She could hardly even do her makeup back then, which was how we’d started talking at the bar. I had to fix her makeup and make her look as fabulous as could be. She was more of a femboy back in those days, but now she could fool anyone into believing that she was a girl.

“You can tell me, Michelle.”

“I don’t want to, though. You’re going to hate me.”

I dropped my hand from her shoulder and frowned as I crossed my arms. “Why do you say that?”

“Don’t sound so upset, babe!”

“You can’t call me babe until you tell me what’s going on.”

Michelle sighed. “I’m moving to LA.”

“No!” I hollered and slammed my hand on the velvet couch where we were sitting. “You can’t leave me here!”

“Move to LA with me! They would love you out there!”

“You know I’m a New York girl,” I said.

“I know, but I’m not having success at auditions here, and you know that there are a million more auditions out there.”

“That’s not true! There are tons of studios here.” Michelle crossed her arms and gave me a sharp look. “Fine,” I said. “Maybe it’s a lot better in LA for actors, but you can’t leave me!”

“You can come out and see me whenever you want.”

“Will you become Michelle for me?” I asked with a pouty face.

“Yes,” she said and placed her hand on my leg. “Whenever you want, babe. I love being Michelle, but I need to make a name for myself as Michael before I get too old. It won’t get any easier to keep this body.”

“No, it probably won’t,” I said with a sigh. “I totally get why you want to move to LA. I just hate what it means for me!”

“My parents live here. I’ll be back all the time.”

“I know, but it won’t be the same.”

“Don’t make me feel any worse than I already do!”

“Sorry! How about we have a glass of champagne to celebrate your move?”

“I’d love that!” Michelle said brightly.

I patted her leg and got up from the velvet sofa to go downstairs and get two flute glasses and a bottle of chilled champagne. I always had one in the fridge because I never knew when I might need some bubbles to celebrate. Michelle cheered when I popped open the bottle and poured us two glasses of champagne.

“To success in LA,” I said and held up my glass. “To success in LA,” she echoed and clinked her glass with mine. We sipped our bubbles as we stared into each other’s eyes. I hated that Michelle was leaving me. She was the best sex I ever had. I didn’t know what it was, but there was something so sexy about her smooth body, her fake tits, and her yummy dick.

“It will suck being far away from you. Who else is going to get me like you do?” asked Michelle.

“That’s what I’m saying! You need to stay!”

“Stop saying that, or I just might.”

“Stay! Stay! Stay!”

Michelle shook her head before lurching forward and silencing me with a kiss. I moaned into her mouth as she pushed her fingers into my hair. She grabbed my glass and set it on the table in front of us before pushing me down onto my back. I held her fake tits as she slid her tongue into my mouth, and then I moved one hand to grab her ass and pull her against my body.

“Who will I fuck when you leave?”

“Stop acting like we won’t see each other.”

I moaned as Michelle moved her painted lips down to my neck and kissed it softly. Then she pulled down my dress to take my nipple into her mouth. “You make me so hard.”

“Show me your girly dick.”

Michelle pulled up her crocheted dress and pushed down her sexy thong, revealing her swollen cock. I bit my lip as I stared at it, feeling hornier the longer I looked. I needed it in my mouth, so I pushed Michelle onto her butt and got between her legs.

“I’m going to miss this girly cock so much.”

“Stop it, babe,” Michelle whined.

I parted my lips and wrapped them tightly around Michelle’s cock as I moved my mouth to her smooth base. She always kept her body completely smooth whether she was girl or boy, and I never got tired of making love to her. We’d turned on some music before we got too carried away to drown out the sound of me slurping her thick cock. I moved my lips up and down, trying not to think about how much I was going to miss Michelle when she was gone. I wrapped my hand around her balls as I sucked her dick more vigorously.

“Fuck,” Michelle groaned with her hands in my hair. “Show me how much you’ll miss my girly cock.”

I moaned on her dick as I lost myself in the moment, wanting to extract every drop of my girl’s cum. We weren’t in any type of official relationship, but I got Michelle’s dick whenever I wanted it. There was nothing I loved more than when she fucked me and ate me out and let me suck her dick.

“Britt—”

I gasped and pulled my mouth off Michelle’s cock at the sound of David’s voice, leaving her on full display. I hadn’t even heard him coming up the stairs! His eyes were wide as he stood in the entry of the upstairs living room, clearly shocked by the sight before him. Michelle tried to pull her dress over her cock, but it did nothing to hide the tent beneath the fabric.

“Uh, I’m sorry for interrupting, but your agent Rebecca is here for your meeting today.”

I cursed under my breath. I’d completely forgotten about my meeting with Rebecca when Michelle told me she was leaving! “I’m so sorry,” I said to Michelle quickly before turning to meet David’s stunned gaze. “Please tell her I’ll be down in a minute.”

“Yes!” David said and shook his head as he snapped back to the moment. “I’ll have her wait in your office.”

“Thank you.”

David rushed back downstairs as I shot Michelle an apologetic look. She shrugged before falling into a fit of laughter, and I couldn’t help but join her, even though I was a little horrified by what David had seen when he stepped upstairs to the open living area, merely doing his job. I felt terrible when I finally stopped laughing.

“You think he’s mad?” I asked.

Michelle shrugged. “He could have announced himself.”

David had only started working for me a few months ago, and I already trusted him more than any bodyguard I’d had in the past. He truly wanted to keep me safe and took his job seriously. I hoped that he wouldn’t quit for what he saw as I rushed around to get ready for my meeting with Rebecca.

“Will you see me out?” Michelle asked as she stood from the velvet couch and hiked her gold purse up her arm. She was wearing fabulous white heels that matched her dress.

“Of course,” I said and walked downstairs with Michelle. David was sitting on a bench in the foyer. He stood to open the door for us, but he didn’t make eye contact. “Bye. I’ll see you later,” I said and gave Michelle a kiss on the cheek.

“Talk soon,” she said and blew me a kiss.

“Thank you,” I said to David as he closed the door, trying to meet his eyes, but he refused to look at me. I frowned after a moment and dropped my head before walking down the hallway, smiling brightly with open arms to greet Rebecca as I stepped into my office.


CHAPTER 2

David

I couldn’t believe what I saw today at Brittany’s house. Her friend Michelle… she was… I still couldn’t wrap my head around the fact that Michelle had a cock. Nothing about her said she was a boy. Nothing! How many times had I seen her since I started working for Brittany? Fifty? One hundred? The thought of her ever being a guy never crossed my mind, but I saw her cock. I saw Brittany on her knees between Michelle’s legs sucking her cock!

The craziest part of all though was how much it turned me on. I fought a boner for the rest of my shift until William came in to take over for the night. I worked a lot at Brittany’s house, but she paid me well, and the job wasn’t too difficult. She had some crazy fans, but they weren’t anything I couldn’t handle. I would protect her however I could. I would fight for Brittany. Shoot someone for her if I had to, but… fuck.

Michelle had a dick!

A dick that turned me on!

It was smooth at the base. Her balls were too. I’d never been so attracted to a pair of balls ever in my life, but I wanted to put Michelle’s in my mouth. I… I… also.

No.

Not ready to admit that yet.

My computer screen was bright in my face as I watched hot videos of trans girls fucking other girls. I also watched videos of them fucking guys and getting fucked by guys and trans girls in return. The flip-flop videos were especially hot. My cock had been rock hard since I opened my computer an hour ago, but I refused to touch my dick. I refused to admit that this was what I wanted. That I wanted to fuck Michelle, or… maybe.

I pushed my fingers into my hair and pulled on it as I let out a deep, rough noise. It was impossible to accept but seeing Michelle like that had awakened something within me. Something I’d been curious about for some time. Something I’d never had the courage to try.

I rubbed the outline of my erection, wearing a pair of sweatpants I’d put on after a shower. My cock had been begging for attention ever since I opened my laptop, and it felt so good to finally touch it. It felt incredible to rub my stiff dick through the fabric as I watched a hot trans girl get her dick soaked as she fucked a wet, swollen pussy. The girls in the video held each other’s breasts and moaned in high-pitched voices. I reached my hand into my pants as they got closer to orgasm. They made out and touched each other up and down their bodies as they fucked harder and harder.

I pushed my sweatpants down to free my cock. It was thick and swollen as my balls tightened against my body. The girls got closer to cumming as I pumped my cock. I spat in my hand, too caught up in the moment to get any lotion or lube. I gasped as my cock vibrated in my grip. I didn’t want to cum without the girls, biting my lip as I tried to hold my load, but I was so close I could feel some cum rushing up my shaft.

The girl getting fucked arched her back as she squeezed the other girl’s tits, creaming all over her thick cock. I gasped as cum started flying from my tip to join her. It got all over my pants and the tip of my table. Luckily none of it got on my laptop.

I watched in a daze as the trans girl came all over the other girl’s pussy. They kissed after cumming together while I caught my breath, closing my laptop once I came back to reality. The image of those sexy ladies and everyone else I’d seen was burned into my head, but the image that stuck with me the most was Brittany on her knees between Michelle’s legs with her dick deep in her mouth. I thought about them while I cleaned up, wishing that I could be half as beautiful as Michelle, but I was manly and muscular and as awkward as could be. I would just have to keep watching the sexy videos and never forget about the hotness that I saw.


CHAPTER 3

Brittany

A weekend had passed since that horrid moment when David walked in on Michelle and me fooling around. Michelle and I got back together the following evening and fucked, but I couldn’t shake how I felt about David seeing us. Michelle didn’t seem to mind, but she wasn’t the one who had to coexist with David. He still hadn’t even made eye contact with me since I came downstairs after he found us, and I couldn’t stand it for another second.

“David, can we talk in my office please?” I said with a tea kettle in my hand. “I made us some tea.”

“Is everything okay?” he asked with his eyes trained to the floor.

“You’re not in trouble. I just want to talk about some upcoming plans that I have.”

“Of course,” he said. “Wouldn’t you prefer to talk here, though?”

“No, my office is better.”

“Right.”

I waved at David to follow me. He didn’t put up a fight, even though he had yet to meet my eyes. I worried that we would never have the same relationship that we once did. I didn’t want to fire him, but what choice was he leaving me?

“Where are you planning to go?”

“Rebecca is finalizing the details for a small tour around the United States. Mostly the major cities like Chicago, Miami, Dallas, LA, and some other ones too where I have a lot of fans. She said it would be about ten cities total, and the tour would last about six weeks. It starts next month, and they’re already selling tickets. My hair and makeup people are ready to go too. I don’t know what I would do without Rebecca, but she has all the details. William and Susan will be joining us on the trip for extra security.”

“That shouldn’t be a problem for me. I expected to travel when I took this job,” David said in a flat voice. This was the most we’d spoken since he saw Michelle and me, but there was something behind his tone that I couldn’t quite read. I didn’t want to bring up what he saw, but we had to clear the air. “Was there anything else?”

I folded my lips as I considered the ramifications of bringing up the heaviness between us, but I worried that our lives would be worse if I said nothing. “Actually, we need to talk.”

“If it’s about what happened, it’s fine. Nothing to talk about.”

“Clearly it’s bothering you,” I said.

“No, it’s not that.”

“Then what is it? You won’t even look me in the eye, David. If I’m being honest, it makes me uncomfortable. You’re a great security guard, but you must understand that I feel awkward having you in my house protecting me if you can’t even look at me.”

David lifted his head to meet my gaze for the first time in days. He looked conflicted as he stared into my eyes. He wasn’t angry or disgusted or anything that I should fear, but I wondered what he was thinking. I tilted my head as I tried to read his mind, but I couldn’t. The longer I stared, the less certain I became.

“What’s wrong, David?”

His eyes grew watery as he slowly shook his head. “I can’t talk about it, Brittany. It’s just not who I’m supposed to be.”

“What are you talking about?”

“I’ve already said too much.” David wiped his face as a tear ran down his cheek. “I would never be accepted.”

I narrowed my eyes as I stared at David, trying to read between the lines, but I had no idea what he was talking about. “Accepted for what, David? You’ll have to give me more details.”

“If it’s okay, I would prefer for this conversation to be over.”

“Is everything okay?” I asked. David shook his head as more tears slid down his face. I had no idea what was wrong with him but talking had set something loose. He cursed and wiped at his cheeks. I felt so bad for him. I wanted to help him but had no idea how I could. “David! Please don’t cry!”

“This is so stupid.”

“No, it’s not!”

“Yes, it is.”

“How could you say that?” I asked and stood from the chair at my desk to walk over to him. I sat on the desk in front of him and placed my hand on his shoulder. “Nothing that makes you feel like this could ever be stupid.”

“You’re so sweet, Brittany, but I don’t think I have the strength to say it.”

“Say what?”

“Your friend Michelle…”

“What about her?”

“I never knew…”

“She’s quite the showstopper, isn’t she?”

“In the back of my mind, I’ve always wondered what it would be like to be like her.”

“Oh!” I said, finally realizing what David was all worked up about. He was a big guy, but that didn’t mean he couldn’t become a beautiful girl if that was what he wanted! I couldn’t help but think fate had brought us together since there was nothing I loved more than crossdressing men and trans girls. “Are you worried about what people might think about you? Is that what’s stopped you from trying?”

“Yes! No! I don’t know… look at me! I’ve always been a big guy. Nobody would ever think that I was a girl. I could never be as pretty as Michelle.”

“You want to know a little secret?”

“What’s that?” David asked in a soft voice as he lifted his chin to meet my eyes. He was so cute now that he’d admitted the truth, now that I could see what he truly wanted. He was begging me to help him without saying the words, and I knew that I would. What choice did I have when I could give him everything he ever wanted?

“Michelle was only a femboy named Michael when I met her. Her makeup was a little messed up when we were sitting next to each other at the bar, so I pulled out my makeup bag and gave her a makeover.”

“In public?”

“Yes,” I said with a light laugh. “Right there at the bar. Plenty of people started watching of course. There were even articles about us on gossip websites the following day, but who cares? People can say whatever they want, but Michelle and I formed a bond that night I hope won’t ever end.”

“You two are cute together. Are you a couple?”

“No,” I said with a shake of my head. “I care about her deeply. Michael. They’re headed off to California, though. That’s why we got caught up in the moment. I honestly forgot all about my meeting with Rebecca. Just don’t tell her that!”

David laughed as he relaxed in the chair. I was thankful that he was coming around and not so afraid to speak to me about his desires. If there was something that I understood, it was that men and women weren’t locked to the strict gender stereotypes of the world, and even if David wanted to maintain his masculine identity, he could still get in touch with his feminine side. He could express his femininity however he saw fit, and I would love nothing more than to help him.

As much as I wanted to dive in headfirst with David’s makeover, I had to consider the fact that he was my bodyguard. We had a professional relationship, and I had to know where we stood before we thought about blurring the lines of employee and employer.

“How long have you wanted this?”

David shrugged. “A long time.”

“Would you like me to help you?”

“You really think there’s hope for me?”

“All that really matters is how you feel right here,” I said and pressed my hand against the left side of David’s chest. “If you’re happy in your heart, you can have whatever you desire. You can be as beautiful or as ugly as you think you are.”

“That’s so true.”

“Don’t you want to be beautiful?”

“I do,” he said in a hopeful voice. “More than anything.”

“Do you think you’re beautiful now?”

David shrugged. “Handsome maybe, but I could never be attractive as a woman. I could never be beautiful in a dress.”

“That’s an extremely limiting belief, David.”

“It’s not what you think. I know that I couldn’t look good in a dress. I tried it with a sheet once and looked super ugly.”

I cackled and fell into David’s lap as I slapped my knee. “You’re too funny.” I stared into David’s soulful eyes once I’d calmed down. “How could you ever think that a sheet would look good as a dress? Did you even pin it together with clips?”

“No, but—”

“But nothing, David. I have a dress I’m confident would fit you, and I have more than a few wigs for when I don’t feel like doing my hair. What do you say? Do you want to have a little fun?”

David’s mouth opened and shut as he stared at me. He said nothing, but I could tell there was so much he wanted to say. I was positive that he was fighting this desire but trying to stop himself from saying stuff he would regret. How could he not resist when he’d been battling against this craving for so long?

“Stop worrying about everybody else. What do you want?”

“A makeover,” he said softly.

“Say it with more confidence, David.”

He lifted his face and looked into my eyes. “I want a makeover, Brittany! I want to feel beautiful!”

“You’re already beautiful. Say it!”

“I’m beautiful! I’m beautiful, but I still need your help!”

“Don’t worry, gorgeous. I have more than a few plans for you,” I said and grabbed David’s hand to pull him up from the chair. “Let’s go upstairs so we can really have some fun.”

“I have to watch the door,” he said and pointed at the front door when we got to the stairs.

“You’ll protect me if anything bad happens, right?”

“Yeah.”

“That’s all I need to know. Enough protesting,” I said and pulled him up the stairs to help him transform into the woman of his dreams.


CHAPTER 4

David

I swallowed my breath as Brittany pulled me up the stairs. I’d never been inside her bedroom out of all the time I’d worked for her, and I couldn’t believe how pretty it was when we stepped inside. She had an oversized king bed with massive posts, but her room was so large that the massive bed didn’t crowd the space. There was also a loveseat and a set of chairs on the other side of the room with a cute table between them.

“This room is incredible.”

“Wait until you see the bathroom and closet,” Brittany said and pulled me toward the large door on the far wall. She slid it open to reveal a stunning bathroom that had been decorated with expensive finishes from top to bottom. “This is the bathroom obviously. The closet is just over there.”

I gasped when Brittany opened the door to her closet. It was easily half the size of my apartment, complete with custom shelves and a collection of clothing that outshined any department store I’d visited.

“If you didn’t notice, I have a bit of a shopping problem.”

“How could you say that? I’ve never seen so many gorgeous clothes in one place in my life.”

“You’re too sweet,” Brittany said and cupped her hand on the side of my face. She was a vision of beauty. She had dirty blonde hair, blue eyes, and high cheek bones. Her hair was silky and perfectly wavy, and her eyebrows were gorgeously done. “Let me find that dress.”

“Yeah,” I said quickly and cleared my throat, taking a step away from her. “Of course.”

Brittany winked at me before turning to sift through her clothes. I kept my eyes on her, letting my gaze move up and down her body. I couldn’t believe that I’d told her my secret and that she was about to put me in a dress. It was something I’d always dreamed of doing but never thought was a possibility. I wouldn’t know the first thing about picking out something to wear. I also never even allowed myself to think deeply about becoming a girl, writing it off as a desire that I shouldn’t indulge, but Brittany threw that door wide open.

“What do you think of this dress?” Brittany asked as she held an oversized violet dress against my body. I thought it was gorgeous but still found myself skeptical if I could ever look good in it. “It makes your eyes pop. You’ll have to shave of course, but I can already see it.”

“I can’t,” I said as I stared down at the dress against my body. “The dress is beautiful, but I’m not sure it’ll look good on me.

“You can’t say that until you see it! Let’s at least try it on so that we can see how it works on your body before we commit to it and do your hair and makeup and everything else.”

“Good idea,” I said and took the dress from Brittany. “Should I put it on here?”

“Yes! You’re one of the girls now.” She winked as she stared at me and waited for me to change into the dress. I slowly took off my shirt and unbuttoned my pants. I swallowed my breath before pushing my pants down my legs and stepping out of them. “Damn! You have quite the body, don’t you?”

Blush crossed my cheeks as I shook my head. “I am a bodyguard.”

“What made you become a bodyguard?”

“I like keeping people safe, and I like that I don’t have to do a lot of paperwork. I had a job in an office once, and it wasn’t for me.”

“You and me both. Rebecca and my manager Thomas do all my paperwork. I seriously don’t know what I would do without them. I’ve taught myself enough to make sure the numbers are right on the documents they give me, but there’s no way that I could handle doing all that they do.”

“Rebecca always seems like she’s in a rush when she comes over here,” I said with a laugh.

“Oh, she is,” Brittany said and laughed with me, but then she snapped her fingers and told me to get going with the dress, so I pulled it over my head, putting a dress on my body for the first time. I was amazed by how right it felt when the fabric clung to my skin. The dress was big and loose enough to make me feel womanly instead of awkward and frustrated. “It’s perfect!”

“Does it look good?” I asked.

“Better than I expected!” Brittany said as she grabbed my shoulders to spin me around in a circle. “I love how it flows on your body. I actually never wear this dress because it’s so big, but I’m so glad that I have it!”

“Me too.”

“We’ll get you more dresses later, but we have a lot to do now that we know this one works.”

“What do you want me to do?”

“Shave your body. You’re already pretty smooth, but I want that hair gone everywhere except your arms and the top of your head. Got it?”

“Yeah, but I wouldn’t be doing my job if I shaved.”

“If something happens, you can hop out of the shower and protect me, can’t you?”

“I suppose I could…”

“Then let’s get working,” Brittany said and smacked my behind before snapping her fingers for me to head back to the bathroom. She put some shaving cream and a fresh razor out for me to use. “I’ll be waiting in the upstairs living room. Rachel just sent me some emails about the upcoming tour that I need to reply to. Will you be okay in here?”

“Yeah, I should be okay.”

“Perfect,” she said and gave me a light kiss on the cheek before stepping out of the bathroom.

I stared at myself in the mirror, truly shocked that I’d come this far. I’d actually put on a dress! It was something I’d always been curious about but never thought would happen in a million years, and now I was about to go even further. I briefly closed my eyes before picking up the supplies Brittany had left out for me to use, stepping into her fabulous shower with luxury tiles from floor to ceiling. I lathered my legs with shaving cream and used the razor to leave my skin velvety and smooth as steam billowed around me. I lost myself in the motions, loving each time a patch of hair disappeared. It wasn’t long before my entire body was smooth, yet I felt nervous as I turned off the water and grabbed a towel.

Once I stepped out of the bathroom, I would have to face a truth I never thought possible. I’d never even let myself watch videos of sexy trans girls until I saw Michelle’s hard dick deep in Brittany’s mouth. I closed my eyes as the memory flooded my mind. It was so hot seeing the girls like that. I never expected to find them in that position, but finding them had led me to this moment, so I couldn’t regret it.

“Are you nice and smooth?” Brittany called through the door.

“Yes! Just putting on some lotion,” I said and grabbed the bottle that was sitting on her counter. I slathered my legs and butt and everywhere else I’d shaved with the creamy liquid, loving how it felt as it quenched my skin, which was smoother than ever. My hairless legs made me feel more girly than I’d ever been. I wrapped the towel back around my waist once I’d finished with the lotion.

I stepped out of the bathroom and walked down the hall, where I found Brittany hanging out in the upstairs living room. “Ooh, drop the towel and let me see!”

“What? You want me to take off the towel right here?”

“Yes! Don’t be shy,” she said with another wink. Every time she winked at me made me a little weak in the knees. “Let me see what you got going on under there.”

“I… fuck, this is crazy.”

“Don’t overthink things. Let’s just have some fun,” she said.

I stood paralyzed for a few moments before reaching down to unhook the towel and let it fall to the floor. My cock instantly got a little plumper as Brittany stared at my crotch with wide eyes. “I was not expecting you to be that big.”

“Why? Because I’m Asian?”

“No! I mean, everyone knows those stupid stereotypes, but I’ve seen enough to know they hold no weight. I just wasn’t expecting you to be so hung.”

“Do you hate it or love it?”

“Love it!” My cock got even harder as she licked her glossy lips. “What do you say we tuck it into a cute thong? Would you like that?”

“Yes,” I said in a breath. “Very much so.”

“I picked out some options I found tucked at the back of my drawer. Hopefully they fit.” Brittany gestured at the lingerie she had sitting by her on the couch. “We’ll go shopping for you ASAP, but I just thought we could have a little fun with what we had here.”

“Yeah, I like that.”

“Which one do you want to try on first?”

I shrugged, truly unsure. “Which thong do you think will look the best?” I wouldn’t mind wearing any of them since they were all so cute. “The dress is violet, but I guess we wouldn’t even be able to see the thong, so it doesn’t matter to me.”

“If it even stays on for long,” Brittany said with a mischievous look. “What do you think about this thong? It’s really stretchy.”

Brittany passed me a tiny red thong with a little patch of fabric that wouldn’t do a very good job of holding my cock, but I was willing to give them a try until I could get some cute underwear of my own. I also worried that the thong wouldn’t fit up my legs, but it was stretchy enough to move past my thighs and hug my waist. It was tight and didn’t really cover my cock, but I felt so cute wearing the thong. I put my hands on my hips and rocked them from side to side.

“What do you think, Brittany?”

“So cute!”

“Are you lying to me?”

“No! I would never! They’re a little tight, but that was to be expected. Otherwise, they’re fabulous!”

“They are, aren’t they?”

Brittany bit her lip and nodded. “Are you ready for the dress?”

“Yes!” The dress was hanging over the back of the couch. Brittany picked it up and handed it to me. I didn’t even take a second to pull it over my head, loving how I could still feel the air on my legs once it was on. It was weird, but my chest was already so big that it kind of looked like I had tits with how the dress was hanging. “Does it look like I have boobs, or am I imagining things?”

“No, you’re not! It totally does!”

“It’s all thanks to this dress.”

“Just wait until we get a wig and some makeup on you!”

I clapped my hands, letting go of all the fear and weirdness to accept this moment fully. “Let’s do it!”

“Sit down! I already got everything out for us,” Brittany said and grabbed her makeup bag. “Do you want a simple look or something wild?”

“Hmm, maybe let’s start with something simple.”

She frowned. “You’re no fun!”

“What does something wild even mean? Baby steps, Brittany. We need to take baby steps.”

“Fine,” she groaned before unzipping her makeup bag and pulling out little bottles and compacts. She explained what she was doing, but I lost track after she used a few products, worried that she was overdoing it as I felt the makeup settling onto my face.

“Is this really simple? It feels like a lot!”

“Stop worrying, David! I promise it won’t be too much when I finish,” she said and kept working as though I hadn’t said anything. She did stuff to my eyes and used brushes on my cheeks, but she was right. I shouldn’t have questioned her. I gasped when she held up a small mirror to my face, completely taken away by the transformation. “What do you think?”

I turned my head from side to side. “It’s amazing, Brittany!”

“You’ll have to learn how to do it yourself.”

“What?” I asked playfully. “You can’t do it always?”

“Heck no! I’m way too busy. Now for the wig,” Brittany said and stood to grab the wig from a table in the corner. She sat with her legs curled beneath her bottom as she slowly donned the wig on my head. She ran her fingers through my hair as she stared into my eyes, pulling the hair over my shoulders. “You’re beautiful, David. Just like I thought you would be.”

“Show me what I look like.”

Brittany held up a mirror to my face. I covered my mouth as I stared at myself, completely shocked by my reflection. I looked like the woman I’d always wanted to become. I placed my hand on my cheek, careful not to mess up my makeup, but I had to touch myself to make sure that this was real, to make sure that I wasn’t dreaming.

“I told you.”

“You did,” I admitted. I was too shocked to argue. I wasn’t even sure that I could speak upon seeing myself. I moved my fingers from my hand to my hair and played with it, loving how soft and luxurious it felt.

“Have you ever thought of a name for when you’re a girl?”

“Never,” I said and dropped my hand to my lap.

“You must think of one!”

“Do you have any ideas?”

“It needs to come from you… from your heart,” Brittany said and placed her hand on my chest. “If you’ve ever thought of a name that you really like, you should use it.”

“Hmm,” I said as I thought. It honestly wasn’t something that had crossed my mind. I’d always just had a curiosity about feminine things and the possibility of crossdressing like I was now, but I’d never gone as far as coming up with a name. “I really don’t know. Definitely something that doesn’t start with a D.”

“Okay,” Brittany said in a long voice. “What about Samantha?”

“Cute, but no. I want something nerdier.”

“Nerdy? Why?”

“Have you seen me?” I asked mockingly. “Samantha just seems a little too sexy for me.”

“If you say so,” Brittany said with that beautiful laugh of hers. “What about… Tina?”

“You know what? I kind of like that,” I said excitedly. “Tina.”

“Tina it is then!”

“Thank you for doing this, Brittany. You really didn’t have to,” I said as I covered her hand with mine.

“How could I not? After I found out what you wanted, I knew that I had to help you. I had to give you this.”

“Thank you,” I said again before kissing her. She moaned against my lips as the kiss deepened. I pulled her onto my lap, and she began to rock her hips, grinding against my swollen cock. “Fuck, you turn me on so much, Brittany.”

“Not as much as you turn me on, Tina.”

I pushed her hair out of the way to expose her neck. I pressed my painted lips against her skin as she filled the room with her high-pitched cries. She held her hand on the back of my head as I cupped her ass and pushed up my hips, unable to resist the temptation of her pussy. It didn't matter that I was wearing a wig and a dress or that my name was now Tina, I still wanted Brittany as much as the first time that I saw her. I'd maintained a professional demeanor to keep my job safe, but that facade could no longer hold. I lifted her from my hips and placed her onto her back on the couch.

Her eyes sparkled as she stared at me. I kissed her lips, her neck, and then I pulled off her clothes to kiss her breasts. She was down to nothing except her panties, and her nipples were rock hard, turning me on to no end. I flicked my tongue against their steely tips. She reached up my dress to caress my dick as I enjoyed her body.

“You like that dick?”

“I love your girly dick,” she said.

I bit my lip and cursed through a moan, unable to resist the call of her pussy. I moved between her thighs and grabbed the waistline of her thong with my teeth before slowly pulling it down her legs. She gasped as the fabric slid along her skin, leaving her pussy on full display once her thong hit the floor.

“Your pussy smells so good.” I inhaled sharply through my nose as I held it close to her folds, making her laugh and thrash her body, but Brittany wasn't going anywhere. I wrapped my arms around her thighs and pressed my mouth against her pussy, making her scream out my name.

Tina!

Tina!

I moaned against her pussy as I traced the petals of her flower with my tongue. She tightened her legs around my body as I licked her pussy, her sweet nectar running down my face as I worked her womanhood. She held her hands against the back of my head as her moans grew louder and louder. Her back arched and pushed her pussy more firmly against my face, drenching me in her juices. I was drinking every drop of them that I could, savoring her taste against my lips.

“Fuck, Tina! You're going to make me cum!”

I was too close to her pussy to speak, no space available to utter a sound, but what would I have said? What I wanted more than anything was to feel my girl cum all over my face, so I held my tongue right where she needed it.

“Yes, Tina! Yes!”

Brittany pressed her thighs firmly against my cheeks as she began cumming all over my face. Her cream tasted better than candy. I caught every drop of it that I could. She dropped to her back as she released my head, gasping for her breath. I watched her in a daze as she slowly reached a hand between her legs and played with her wet, swollen pussy.

“You want to fuck me, Tina?”

“More than anything,” I said as my cock throbbed beneath the red thong that could barely hold it in place. “Please let me fuck you.”

“Take me to my bedroom and show me that big cock.”

I did as Brittany said and lifted her from the couch. I carried her in my arms to her bedroom down the hall, slowly placing her onto the bed. I lifted my dress enough to pull down the red thong, gasping as my cock sprang to life. Brittany purred as she took in the sight of my cock, getting onto her hands and knees to crawl across the bed to me.

She wrapped her hand around my swollen shaft as she looked up at me through hooded eyes. “I love how big your girly dick is. I also love how you made it smooth,” she said and moved her hand all the way down to my base, making me moan deeply as she parted her lips and took my cock into her mouth.

“Fuck, Brittany.”

She moaned on my shaft as she moved her hand to fondle my smooth balls while she sucked my cock, using her other hand to play with herself, getting her pussy wet and ready for my dick. I could hardly stand hearing the sounds of her playing with herself. Each squelch made me harder and pushed me closer to orgasm, but I needed to fuck her first. I needed to let her see how good my big cock could feel inside her tight little pussy.

“Get on your back,” I commanded.

Brittany's mouth made a popping noise as she pulled off my dick, doing as I told her. She got to her back and threw her legs into the air, reaching between her thighs to slap herself on the pussy. “Give me that girly cock, Tina. Show me what you can do.”

I grabbed my base and slapped her wet folds with the heavy head of my cock. “You sure you can handle this dick?”

“Make me try. I love a challenge.”

I was trying to give myself a second to breathe, but everything Brittany was doing had me on edge. I cursed as she grabbed my cock and moved my dick closer to her slick folds. She stared at me with a naughty expression in her eyes while my tip slipped into her pussy. I cried out as my dick sank deeper.

“Fuck, Tina! Your cock is so big!”

“You like this big girly cock?”

“I love it!” She placed her fingers on her clit as I filled her, rubbing her button while I tried my best not to bust, but it felt so amazing to be inside her. “Fuck me hard, Tina! I need it!”

I held Brittany's legs against my body as I picked up speed, sliding in and out of her wet pussy, but each thrust of my hips got me closer to cumming. It didn't help that I was dressed as I'd always dreamed and had one of the hottest girls I'd ever seen on her back beneath me, surrendering herself to me completely.

“Keep that dick deep, Tina! I'm close!”

I dropped my body down to hers and kissed her deeply as I fucked her slowly, using every inch of my girly cock that I could stand. My long hair hung over Brittany's face as our painted lips touched. She wrapped her legs around my body as she kept rubbing her clit, eventually fucking herself with my dick and pushing me past my limits.

“Brittany!”

“So! Close!” Brittany hollered. Her walls squeezed my shaft as she started cumming all over my dick. I cried out as I tried to pull out of her, but she was holding me too tightly. “Cum in me, Tina! I'm on birth control.”

I screamed out as I gave in, shooting load after load of my cum deep inside Brittany's pussy while she continued cumming on my cock, our bodies locked together in a mutual ecstasy. I stayed inside of her as we slowly came back down to Earth, whimpering when my cock finally slid out of her wet folds.

“So beautiful,” she said and kissed me.

“Not as beautiful as you, but I'll take it.”


CHAPTER 5

Brittany

I was out on the road with Rebecca, my glam squad, David, and the others from my security crew. William and Susan were great, but I loved the moments when I could be alone with David, which had been few and far between since we hit the road. I missed all those days we got to spend together with him as Tina before Rebecca finalized the tour plans and got us on the road. My manager Thomas wasn't joining us, but he would get on the phone if we had any issues.

“Do you think they know?” I asked David as he walked me to my hotel room after one of my shows. We were finally able to ditch everyone else, but I wasn't sure we could hang out tonight. Maybe I was being paranoid, but I swore people had been giving us weird looks. We'd been on the tour for over two weeks now, so I wouldn't be surprised if people were picking up on something.

“I don't know,” David admitted.

“We can't let them find out before we get home.”

“You're right. Rebecca would never let us live it down.”

“She wouldn't let us see each other at all, and that would ruin our plans for the day after tomorrow.”

We were in Phoenix tonight, which was a wonderful city, but I was even more excited for where we were going next. Los Angeles! Michelle was loving it out there. She went to auditions as Michael and had been gaining some traction, but she promised to dress up for me so that we could have a girls night. Her, me, and Tina! I couldn't wait!

“Los Angeles. Trust me, I haven't forgotten.”

“You better not! I wish that we could hang out tonight, but we'll have even more fun when we can go out with Michelle!”

“I can't wait to see her,” David said as we stood outside of my hotel room door. I wanted to kiss him so badly, but there was no telling if someone else from the crew was watching. We’d agreed to never kiss outside of our rooms, and I didn't feel comfortable about letting him into my room tonight. “You did great tonight, by the way.”

“Thanks! I always think about you when I perform.”

“You're lying.”

“Why don't you believe me when I tell you that? I swear I mean it! You're always on my mind, David,” I said and took a step closer to him as he took a step closer to me, but we stopped ourselves before we got too carried away. “I hate that we can't be with each other how we want. You don't know how bad I miss having Tina.”

“Tell me how much.”

“So much that I’m going to mess up the words when I sing.”

“You better not do that!”

I laughed and curled my hands into fists as I had to stop myself from falling into David's arms. Despite his big size and muscular physique, he could still become a gorgeous woman. Tina lived in his heart, and I couldn't wait for her to come out for the night once we got to LA.

“I won't mess up a show,” I said with a sigh, frustrated that I couldn't have David now. “We all need the money.”

“That's right we do.”

“Guess this is goodnight.”

“Guess it is,” he said as we stared at each other. “Do you want me to dress up and send you a picture?”

“No,” I said. “That would make me want you too much. Let’s wait until LA. Tomorrow will be a blur since I have my show, but then we can spend some time with Michelle the day after that.”

“I can't wait,” said David.

We nearly kissed again, so I slipped into my room before the last bits of my willpower evaporated. I took a shower, starting with cold water to douse the fire that was burning within me, already desperate for the day after tomorrow.


CHAPTER 6

David

“Oh my gosh! You look so cute as Tina!” Michelle gasped as Brittany showed her photos of me all dressed and beautiful. “Did you bring everything you need to get dressed tonight?”

“Yes,” I said and lifted the duffle bag in my hand.

Michelle clapped and did a little dance in her seat. “We're going to have so much fun tonight. There’s an amazing club not too far from here. They always have incredible music. I haven’t had one bad experience there out of all the times I’ve been.”

“Perfect,” Brittany said as she wrapped her hand around the back of Michelle’s neck. We were all sitting on her porch overlooking a little courtyard at the apartment complex where she lived. “I can’t wait to go dancing with you tonight. We used to have so much fun dancing in the city.”

“Those were the days,” Michelle admitted. “I love the success I’ve been having out here with my acting, but I miss living by you. We used to have so much fun in the city.”

“Our walks in the park.”

“Lunches with champagne.”

Michelle and Brittany sighed as they gazed at each other, looking like they were in love. They’d always had a beautiful relationship, one that made me wonder why they weren’t together, but they both insisted they were best staying friends. They didn’t want to blur the lines as much as Brittany and I had been.

“Should we get ready?” asked Michelle. “It’s already getting dark outside.”

“Yes! My lunch has settled, so dancing doesn’t sound like a punishment anymore. What do you say, David? You ready to become Tina and have some fun?”

“Yes,” I said to the ladies. I was standing above them with my back against the railing, nervous and excited about the night ahead, but what mattered more than anything was that I would be with my girl and her best friend. Brittany and Michelle texted and talked on the phone constantly, but I loved how honest they could be with each other and how they trusted each other explicitly. All the friends I had were dudes and sneered at the first hints of emotional conversation, whereas Michelle and Brittany were able to see me for who I truly was. They accepted me without judgment.

Brittany stood and grabbed my hand to pull me inside, Michelle following behind us. They set me at the dining table and unzipped the duffle bag. It had a wig, my makeup, heels, and one of my favorite dresses. It was tighter than anything I ever thought I would wear but looked fabulous when I wore a stuffed bra beneath it. The dress was red and showed off my fake tits and my sculpted legs. I’d only ever worn it around the house but promised Brittany that I would wear it out to the club tonight.

“This dress is so sexy,” Michelle gasped as she lifted it from the table. “Perfect for a night out in LA.”

“Not too much?” I asked her.

“Are you kidding? I’ll have to check my closet to see if I have anything that’ll come close to matching its sexiness.”

I laughed along with the girls as they arranged everything we’d need to feminize my face on the table. I’d shaved and waxed and removed all my yucky body hair before coming over here, so I was ready for the girls to feminize me. They took turns with creams, powders, and brushes, finishing with my lips after about twenty minutes.

“What do you think?” I asked when they took a step back to admire their work. “Ugly?”

“Ugly? You’re drop-dead gorgeous!” Michelle declared. “I love how your eyes look with eyeliner and mascara and some eye shadow. Their almond shape really pops, and you have the most amazing jawline.”

“Stop it,” I said as my cheeks reddened.

“Michelle’s right. We’ve really outdone ourselves this time,” Brittany said as she stared at me before turning to her best friend. “Don’t tell me that you’re better at doing makeup than me now!”

“I’m not! I swear!”

Brittany shook her head with a disapproving look on her face before the girls fell into a fit of laughter. “You really might be. You better teach me whatever you’ve learned since moving out here.”

“I will! I promise,” Michelle said before the girls turned their attention back to me, making me swallow my breath. “Tina’s super muscular, but it really doesn’t take away from her looks, does it?”

“Not at all,” Brittany said as she stared into my eyes.

“You girls are embarrassing me,” I whined.

They told me to quiet down before handing me some black lingerie that would pop against my red dress, which showed a good amount of my bra. It made me feel slutty and sexy when I wore this dress, and I couldn’t wait to wear it out to a club. I’d gone out a few times as a girl since that first time Brittany feminized me, but I usually wore something loose and a big pair of sunglasses while we walked around the park or went to a cafe down the street from Brittany’s townhome on the Upper East Side. We were in LA now, though, and I could go out here without having to worry about running into people from my life, which made me feel freer than ever as I went to the bathroom to slip on the lingerie.

“Work it.” Michelle snapped her fingers when I stepped out of the bathroom, wearing nothing other than the intricate bra and black thong. “Fuck, your cock is like twice the size as mine,” Michelle said with her eyes on my crotch before turning her gaze toward Brittany.

“What?” Brittany asked in a high voice. “I can’t control the fact that she has a big one!”

“Ladies! Ladies! Aren’t you supposed to be focused on turning me into a pretty girl?”

They apologized and pulled me toward the dining table. They stuffed my bra and put me in the skimpy red dress and a pair of black heels. I’d done a lot of walking in heels lately and felt fabulous every time I wore them, like I could take over the world. Hearing them click against the pavement was always my favorite part of taking walks with Brittany. Or maybe it was feeling my long hair bounce on my shoulders. Or how the hem of my dress beat against my legs in the breeze. It was hard to decide, but I absolutely loved wearing heels and felt like a million dollars now that I had some on my feet.

“Girls, I’m ready to dance,” I said and twisted my hips from side to side as I held my arms in the air. The dress didn’t even have sleeves, but I no longer cared what people thought about my thick arms. I didn’t care if everyone in the club thought I looked like a man in a dress. I just wanted to dance with my girls!

“Heck yeah,” Michelle hollered as she threw her arms into the air to join me, Brittany following closely behind her. I hadn’t even put on my wig yet, but I already felt so alive. It’d been nearly two weeks since I last had the chance to become Tina, and I couldn’t stop smiling now that I had on heels and a dress. “Let me put on some music while we finish getting ready.”

Brittany grabbed my wig from the table while Michelle connected her phone to the speaker. My heart sang when Brittany placed the wig on my head and pulled the silky brown hair over my shoulders. Michelle came up behind me and grinded her hips up against my bottom, but I pushed my butt into her.

“Go Tina! Go Tina!” Michelle said and smacked my bottom as we danced. Brittany shook her shoulders as she danced in front of me and stared into my eyes. I threw my arms into the air and lost myself in the sensation of their bodies against mine, dancing to the music filling Michelle’s apartment, lost in time with the girls. “I can’t wait to hit the club! Should we pregame a bit and take a taxi?”

“Yes!” Brittany and I hollered in unison.

We all laughed and went to the kitchen to fix ourselves some drinks. We danced some more and played a game of cards as the tension between us continued growing like a balloon filling with air. I didn’t know where the night would take us, but I felt on top of the world as we stepped out of Michelle’s place and raced to the taxi waiting for us in the parking lot, our heels clicking against the wooden stairs and pavement as we went. We stuffed ourselves into the back of the taxi as we laughed like hyenas. Our taxi driver gave us strange looks, but we ignored him as he took us to the club.

“Thanks,” we said and tossed him a big cash tip before climbing out of the back of the car. The club was teeming with people as we went to get in line, my heart fluttering with anticipation as the music’s bass shook the building. “This is going to be so much fun,” Michelle said as she clung to my right arm. “So much fun,” Brittany echoed as she clung to my left.


CHAPTER 7

Brittany

The girls and I stumbled out of the club, out of breath from dancing so hard and a little tipsy from the cocktails we’d had. “That DJ was incredible! Is it always that good?” I asked as we huddled together and waited for our cab.

“It’s usually pretty good, but tonight was amazing,” Michelle said in an excited voice. “I wish I could dance like that every night,” Tina said as she held her arms around our shoulders.

“They loved you on the dance floor,” I said to Tina.

“I still can’t believe they formed a circle around me, but it was fun!”

“They might try to make a meme out of you,” Michelle said. We all chuckled just as our taxi pulled up. We asked the driver to take us to a drive-thru, which she agreed to do, so we bought her a snack as a thank-you. She recognized me when we were in the bright light of the fast-food restaurant and asked me to sing for her, which I did since I was feeling loose and easy.

“Have a good night, ladies!” she said and waved after dropping us off in the parking lot of Michelle’s apartment complex.

“Loved her,” we all agreed as we headed up the stairs. We’d eaten our food in the taxi driver’s car since she was so nice, and now that we were back at Michelle’s place the tension that’d been building between us all night was impossible to ignore.

Michelle fixed us some drinks while Tina and I sat on the couch, glancing at each other every few seconds. We were fucking every day of the week before the tour started. It’d been too long since we last fooled around, and I felt hot just from looking at her, remembering how good her thick cock looked beneath that black thong that she was wearing when she stepped out of the bathroom.

“Here you go, ladies. Sparkling water for everyone.”

“No booze?” I asked.

“You can add some if you want, but I have an audition at eleven tomorrow.”

“No, this is perfect.”

Michelle smiled and took a sip from her rocks glass as she sat on the coffee table in front of us, clearly a little horny herself. I didn’t know what would happen once our clothes came off, but we couldn’t resist where the night was taking us.

“So…” I said and took a sip of my drink before placing it on a coaster by Michelle’s thigh. “So…” Michelle said in a breath as my lips got closer to hers. I placed my hand on the side of her face before I gently kissed her. Tina began rubbing my back as our kiss deepened. I knew that we were already past the point of no return, but I didn’t want to stop. I didn’t want this night to end without having both of my girls at the same time.

“You two are so sexy,” Tina said as she rubbed my back.

“Come here,” I said and pulled her toward us to kiss her and then Michelle, and then the three of us were kissing each other at the same time. Their touch was so stimulating, everything I’d ever dreamed of having and more, but I was also longing for their girly dicks. I longed to feel them sliding around inside of me, stretching me however they saw fit. “Gorgeous,” I said and kissed one girl. “Sexy,” I said and kissed the other. Their hands covered my body, overwhelming me with stimulation, but they could have me however they wanted.

“Should we take this to the bedroom?” Michelle asked in a breathy voice.

“Yes,” Tina and I said in unison.

Michelle stood and took my hand, and then I took Tina’s, and all of us went to her bedroom. We glanced at each other, and I knew exactly what Michelle wanted, so we turned our attention to Tina and her oversized dick. We kissed slowly down her body until we were on our knees beneath her.

“Take off her thong,” I said to Michelle.

Michelle pushed up Tina’s short red dress until it was around her waist, and then she gripped the waistline of her black thong and yanked it down her legs, revealing her thick, erect cock. It was already leaking precum at the tip.

“Ladies,” Tina said in a breath as she stared down at us while we admired her cock.

“I love her big dick. This is what you’ve been getting?” Michelle asked Brittany.

“Every day of the week until the tour,” she said in a sad voice. “You don’t know how excited we were for tonight. Right babe?”

“Yes,” Tina said in a broken moan as Michelle pumped her cock in a closed fist. Then Michelle parted her lips and started sucking her dick while I played with her balls and stared into Tina’s glossed over eyes. She closed them after a moment. I moved Michelle out of the way to get a turn sucking Tina’s cock, and then we took turns until she was crying out like she was about to cum.

“No cumming yet,” I commanded Tina. “Why don’t you catch your breath and give me a little kiss?” I stripped naked and climbed onto the bed with my legs spread wide, rubbing my fingers against my pussy lips as my girls stared in awe. “Who wants to go first?”

Michelle and Tina raced to the bed, but Michelle got between my legs first. She pressed her mouth against my pussy and licked like I was made of candy, but Tina didn’t wait idly by my side. She dropped her head down to my chest and took my nipple between her lips while she squeezed my tits. Between the two of them, I was doing a back stroke through a pool of ecstasy, my arms above my head as I enjoyed their laborious efforts.

“Fuck me, girls! I need some dick!”

Michelle and Tina both stopped to lift themselves and look into my eyes. We all looked at each other as we tried to silently assess how this would work, how we would fit together best.

“You ever fuck a bussy?”

Tina shook her head as Michelle stared at her seductively. My girls were wearing their dresses and wigs, looking just as sexy as when we’d left for the club. I would love to see Tina fuck Michelle while Michelle fucked me, which was exactly what began to happen. Michelle climbed onto her hands and knees in front of Tina and pulled up her dress in a way Tina couldn’t ignore no matter how hard she tried.

“Don’t you want to fuck my bussy?”

Tina’s cock was still rock hard and on full display. She didn’t even try to act like she didn’t want Michelle’s bussy. She looked at me for permission, ripping off Michelle’s thong when I nodded. Michelle gasped as Tina spread her cheeks and spat on her hole. “Yes! Fuck me with that big cock!”

“Get closer so you can fuck me too,” I said to Michelle.

The girls moved closer, and then Tina grabbed a bottle of lube to lather her cock and get it ready for Michelle’s hole, but I was already dripping wet and ready for my girl. I grabbed Michelle’s hips and pulled her into me, gasping as she stretched my walls.

Michelle screamed out when Tina pressed her lubed cock against her tight hole. She pushed all the way into me when Tina filled her hole. I loved the feeling of us three being connected. I held Michelle’s head as she remained still between Tina and me, Tina doing all the work as she thrusted her hips.

“So good,” Michelle whispered against my ear as Tina pounded her hole, moving Michelle’s cock in and out of my slick, wet folds as she did. “I’m so close.”

“Touch my clit,” I said to Michelle. “I’m close too.”

“Fuck,” Tina grunted from behind Michelle. “Your bussy feels so good! So tight!”

“Cum in my bussy, Tina!” Michelle rocked her hips as she hollered the words, her hand between our bodies as she played with my clit. “I’m so close!”

“Me too,” Tina said as she pounded Michelle’s bussy.

I closed my eyes as I focused on the sensations swelling within me while the girls reminded me of just how connected we were with each thrust of their hips. I held my arms above my head as my tits bounced, seeing a bright ray of light behind my closed eyelids. I screamed out as I reached my limits.

I panted and moaned, creaming all over Michelle’s dick that was still deep inside of me. It wasn’t even a moment later that Tina yelled out that she was cumming. I opened my eyes to find Michelle staring off into space, like she’d been transported to a faraway land while we came on each side of her. She bent her head back and screamed out seconds later. Her cock throbbed inside of me as she dumped her cum in my cave, and it felt so fucking good.

I gasped when we finally pulled apart from each other. We were so exhausted that we cuddled up together and passed out on Michelle’s bed after wiping ourselves down with a towel, but I knew that none of us would be forgetting tonight any time soon.


CHAPTER 8

Nine Months Later

David

“Michelle just messaged me that her plane landed. She should be here soon!” Brittany said excitedly as she stepped into the guest bedroom that I used as my video game room. “Don’t you think you should start getting ready? She’s expecting Tina! Not David!”

“I just have to beat this level, and then I’ll get ready.”

“David!” That’s not funny!”

I laughed and saved the game before turning it off. Brittany gave me a frustrated look when I got up to pull her into my arms and give her a kiss on the forehead. She could get annoyed with me, but she could never stay mad at me for long.

“Are we going out tonight?”

“We might go out to dinner.”

“Then I’ll wear something classy. I’m feeling sleeves since it’s still a little cold outside. What about that flowy navy dress?”

“Ooh, yes! That one looks great on your body, and it’s warm. You could even pair it with some brown tights and boots.”

“I love that idea,” I said to Brittany as I held her in my arms. I was no longer her bodyguard. We made our relationship official the day I stopped working for her. I got a job with the police department. Brittany didn’t love the fact that I had to put my life on the line at work, but the job made me happy. It was even better than being a private bodyguard. No day was the same, and I actually felt like I was helping the community and making the city a safer place.

I had the next couple days off though to enjoy Michelle’s visit. Michelle had gotten a leading role in a blockbuster movie and had a few days off from filming, which she wanted to spend with us. We were happy to have her whenever she wanted to visit. Our home was a safe place for her to become the girl in her heart.

“Guess you should get ready.”

“I should,” I said and gave Brittany a kiss before going to the bathroom to freshen up. I changed into the navy dress and brown tights we’d picked out and got a pair of boots to wear with them. Michelle changed and did her makeup when she arrived, and the three of us enjoyed a fabulous weekend together as girlfriends.
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