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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

It was a smoldering late-summer night. One of those nights when the air was thick, but it was the only time to be outside, so Everett, Christopher, and William were sitting in a kiddie pool in William’s backyard to enjoy the fresh air. William’s roommates had bought the pool, but he was the only one who ever used it.

“Fuck, when is the hockey season going to start?” William asked as he sipped his beer. “I need something good to watch.”

“Yeah, seriously, it can’t start soon enough! Just a couple more months,” added Christopher.

“Who are you rooting for this year?” asked Everett.

“I don’t know. I kind of want Dallas to win,” said Christopher.

“Dallas? No way! Blackhawks all the way!” William protested.

“We don’t have to root for Chicago just because we’re from there,” said Christopher. “We’ve gone to games in St. Louis and Detroit when the Blackhawks weren’t playing. Honestly, I’ll watch any of the teams, but Dallas deserves to win.”

“Whatever, dude,” said William. “Why is it so fucking hot this week?”

“It’s the same back home,” said Everett.

They went to university in Indiana and met at a hockey club their freshman year, but now they were all seniors, embarking on their last year of college together, but they would probably stay friends long into the future since they were all planning on returning to Chicago to work.

“Yeah, I guess. I just hate when it’s this hot,” William shrugged and chugged the rest of his beer. He got out of the kiddie pool, dripping as he walked across the yard to the cooler they had filled with ice and beer. “You guys want one?”

Both guys agreed to a fresh cold one. They cracked open the new beers and sat in the lukewarm water that only went to their waistlines. They kept drinking and talking about whatever until the cooler was completely empty.

“I’m fucking bored,” William said and ran a hand through his blonde hair. “Should we go to my room to play the game?” 

“I’m down,” Christopher said. He ran his hand across his bare, muscular chest. “What about you, Everett?”

Everett thought about going home, but he was having a good time, and he didn’t need to wake up that early the following morning to finish his schoolwork. The semester had only just begun, so most teachers were keeping it light, and that small fact would forever change the course of his life.

“I’ll stay, but please tell me your third controller is working. I hate taking turns.”

“I got a new one last week,” William said.

“Awesome,” Everett said.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

It was already late in the night when the guys entered William’s bedroom, but they were all twenty-one and trying to live their best lives, so they had cracked open a bottle of vodka and mixed it with some orange juice that was in the fridge. 

They each had a full red plastic cup. Everett took a sip from his as William loaded the game. Christopher held his cup as he scrolled through his phone. Everett didn’t bother pulling out his phone. He was a bit lost in the secret thoughts he harbored about his friends. 

Everett had slept with plenty of girls. He and his buddies went out to find chicks, but part of him was always a little jealous of the girls who got to get a taste of his friends. They were hot, like really hot, but they would label Everett gay if he were ever to admit that.

Everett didn’t have a problem with gay people, but he was bi. He found people sexy everywhere he went, men and women, whether they were gender fluid or cis. It really didn’t matter to Everett. Through his eyes, the human body was a wonderland.

Everett had hooked up with guys, but those encounters were discreet. Nights his friends had never learned about, but Everett would be lying if he said he never fantasized about Christopher and William tag-teaming him, but that was only fantasy.

Their friendship was important to Everett, so he never jeopardized it by expressing his secret thoughts, but they always lingered in the back of his mind, and they got especially intense when he was tipsy late at night with nobody else but them.

“You ready to play?” William asked and held the controller in Everett’s face.

Everett shook away the naughty thoughts of his friends and took the controller from William. They played for about thirty minutes until their drinks were low, and then William got up to grab the pitcher he’d left in the kitchen.

When William came back, he didn’t bother with the game. He looked at Everett curiously, and Everett held his gaze, wondering if now was the moment his dreams would come true. He didn’t even hide it when he let his gaze move south to William’s impressive bulge.

The hunky blonde was still wearing his swimsuit bottoms, and they weren’t hiding much, but Everett quickly corrected himself, averting his eyes when his mind got the best of him.

“Are we playing or what?” Christopher asked. He fought back a yawn. “I’m getting tired.”

“Yeah, we can play,” William said with a sly smile. “You guys just have to promise me you won’t think what I say is weird.”

“Half the shit you say is weird,” said Christopher. “It’s all that philosophy bullshit you read.”

“I like to keep an open mind,” William said without taking his eyes off Everett. “Speaking of which, there’s something I’ve been wanting to say, but I don’t want it to come off weird.”

“What?” Everett asked. There was a lump in his throat, and his cock was throbbing like crazy. He was already fifty steps ahead of his friends. There was no telling what William would say, but he just wanted them to ravish him.

“Has anyone ever told you that you have the body of a girl?” William asked Everett.

“What the fuck, dude?” Christopher said. He no longer felt tired, wondering what the fuck was wrong with William to ask a question like that. Sure, Everett had a slim body, but he was their friend, and he got plenty of girls. Just because he and William were muscular didn’t give them the right to judge Everett.

“Uh,” Everett said. The lump in his throat had grown to cancerous proportions. All he had to do was say the word, just to give a hint of his submissive desires, but was risking their friendship worth it? Was Everett too drunk and horny to make a proper decision? “What?” 

“You heard me, bro. Don’t act like you didn’t.”

The sensation flushed from Everett’s skin. He couldn’t believe what William was saying. Was it the heat? The alcohol? What had gotten into his friend?

“C’mon, bro. Admit it, your body is kind of girly,” William said and took a step toward Everett. He still had the pitcher in his hand and tilted it to fill Everett’s red plastic cup, and Everett felt like he was about to pop from eagerness.

“I, uh…”

Christopher stepped between them before Everett could say another word. William’s behavior was really concerning him. He didn’t know what the man was trying to get at, but he didn’t like it one bit.

“Dude, what’s your problem? Leave Everett alone.”

“Shut up,” William said without taking his eyes off Everett. “Let him answer the question.”

What did William know? Everett didn’t know how to respond, but part of him had always wanted to dress up as a girl. He always envied the boys he would see in drag at the gay bars, or even the girly boys who would go around, showing off who they were to the world without a care.

Everett had even gone as far as looking at lingerie online, but he didn’t have the courage to order women’s underwear, let alone wear it, but he had plenty of cute jockstraps and would happily put one on for the boys, except they were back at his apartment; a small one bedroom on the other side of campus.

“I guess, maybe.”

“What?” Christopher asked.

“Why are you asking me that, William?”

“I’ve seen the way you look at me,” he said with a devilish grin.

“What?” Everett asked, trying to play dumb.

“Yeah, dude. What are you talking about?”

“You’re fucking clueless if you haven’t noticed, Christopher.”

Everett felt cold as ice as William outed him to Christopher. He thought he’d been so careful with his eyes, trying his best not to show how he really felt about the guys, but maybe he’d slipped once or twice over the years. Maybe he’d let his gaze linger a little too long, and William was someone who noticed details.

Everett cursed himself.

“Noticed what, dude?”

“Everett has a thing for us!”

“No, he doesn’t!” Christopher shouted back at William before slowly turning his face to Everett, desperately hoping it wasn’t true. Everett was his friend. His confidant. They had talked about everything. He couldn’t be gay. “You don’t, do you?”

Everett shrugged.

“Dude!” Christopher hollered. “No!”

“I’m bi.”

“Look, Christopher. It’s not the end of the world, is it, Everett?”

“What are you thinking?” Christopher asked with a slight hint of disgust in his voice.

Everett just wanted to disappear. He wanted to run out of the door, but wasn’t this what he had always desired? Didn’t he want one of the guys to suggest they fool around? He never thought it would happen, and it was so uncomfortable now that it was.

“Play along, dude. I bet Everett would love to make us feel good, wouldn’t you, Everett?”

“What the fuck, man?” Christopher asked. “Everett, say something!”

Everett parted his lips to speak, but his throat was dry. He didn’t know how to respond when it was true that he wanted his friends. For whatever reason, William was calling him out on feelings he’d had since they all met freshman year, but Everett had been willing to bury those emotions to keep his friends.

“How did you know?” he asked and dropped his gaze to the floor.

“We were all drunk one night, and you couldn’t stop staring at Christopher. I kept wondering why, but then it became obvious the more I thought about it. You’re bisexual. I get it, and frankly, if you want to use my dick, feel free.”

“William!” Christopher yelled, looking like he could hardly catch his breath, but Everett was happy he could finally stop hiding part of who he was. Yes, he was bisexual, and it wasn’t the end of the world, but he wasn’t ready for what William said next.

“Wouldn’t you like to have us, Everett? We’re hot.”

Christopher shook his head at William’s question, looking like he wanted to punch him, but Everett’s confession stopped William cold.

“I’m willing to be on bottom for you guys,” Everett admitted. “If you wanted.”

“I do want,” William said. “On one condition.”

“What’s that?”

Christopher was too shocked to speak, but maybe it would be kind of hot to fool around with Everett, especially if he didn’t have to worry about being on bottom. Why would he turn down a blowjob or even some ass?

“Well, you know how I said you kind of have the body of a girl?”

“Yeah,” Everett said in a breath.

William was bright red now, blushing harder than Everett had ever seen, but he’d already come this far. He’d even been thinking about doing this ever since Jessica left her clothes at his place. She’d brought over clothes for the morning, completely forgetting about her dress and thong from the previous night, and William never reminded her.

The sex was good, but the conversation was duller than a documentary about the history of telephones. William thought Jessica was sexy, but he also thought her little number would look good on his friend Everett, who was one of the most naturally hairless guys that William had ever met.

William opened his bottom drawer and pulled out the outfit he’d been saving for this very moment. He winked at the shocked Christopher before passing Everett the dress and thong.

“We’ll make your dreams come true, Everett, but we want you dressed as a girl, isn’t that right, Christopher?”

“Yeah, sounds good to me.”

Everett glanced down at the clothes in his hands, and then he looked up at his friends who were grinning at him. Fucking hell, his dreams were about to come true.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Everett stood in the bathroom off William’s bedroom, nervous about what he was doing. He had stripped down to his boxer briefs, but the thong and dress were still sitting on the bathroom countertop, taunting him. Telling him he couldn’t go through with it, even though his roommates were on board.

All he had to do was look like a girl.

He’d always wondered what he would look like as a girl, knowing he had a slender frame and angular face. His hair was cut short, but he could always buy a wig. He’d dreamed of doing it a thousand different times, and now the opportunity was finally in front of him, but it seemed like the most difficult task in the world. 

Everett took several deep breaths before he found the courage to pick up the tiny pink thong. He’d met Jessica at a party, and there was a strong chance William hadn’t washed the clothes before stuffing them in his bottom drawer. Everett shook away those thoughts and pushed down his boxer briefs, trading them for the thong.

The thong was tight around his hips, but it fit, and damn his dick looked good in it. The tiny piece of fabric barely covered his manhood, and all he wanted to do was shave. If it weren’t for all the yucky hair, his hips would look rather feminine.

Everett’s heart raced as he pulled the dress over his head. It fit like a glove, but that meant he could see the outline of his cock. He really needed some tape or something to tuck it, but what he needed more than that was a razor.

The dress looked incredible on him, but all the hair on his body stood out, even though there wasn’t much of it at all. It just didn’t look feminine, and Everett wanted nothing more than to look like a girl if he was going to fool around with his friends.

Wouldn’t they mock him looking like this?

Everett changed out of the dress and thong before they even had a chance to see him. He left them on the counter and stormed out of the bathroom, wearing the clothes he’d entered with, and to Everett’s surprise, both of his friends were lying on the bed, clearly waiting to have some fun.

Their hands were in their pants, and Everett saw the outlines of their members from where he was standing, but he couldn’t stop.

“I have to go,” he said.

“What?” William asked loudly.

“I’m sorry, but I can’t stay.”

Everett didn’t have it in him to explain that he needed to shave his entire body. He didn’t know how to tell his friends that he desperately wanted to please them but that he couldn’t until he felt like a girl, inside and out. It wasn’t fair to either of them.

Why live his dreams if he wasn’t ready?

Perhaps because Everett knew his friends could act like the night never happened. They could say that Everett was out of his mind. They could claim they drank too much alcohol and sweep the entire offer under the rug, but Everett would have to take a chance.

“I’m sorry,” said Everett.

“Don’t go, dude! I’m fucking hard!” William groaned.

“Yeah, man! Stay!” Christopher said from the bed.

William hopped out of the bed to stop Everett, but he already had one foot out of the door. He slipped out of William’s grip and ran until he was outside and free from that situation.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Everett didn’t hear from his friends for the next few days, but he didn’t bother to reach out to them either. He wanted to forget the night with the guys had ever happened but seeing William and Christopher so available for him rattled Everett. The moment kept playing over and over in his mind.

He tried to avoid it but had found himself on several different online lingerie websites, wondering what would look good on him, but he really knew something was wrong when he went to the store to buy razors and shaving cream.

Everett was also watching makeup tutorials and reading articles about fashion in his free time. He was basically doing everything he could to figure out how to become a pretty girl, even though he wished he could stop. He wished he could pretend like he wasn’t aching to have William and Christopher.

Everett had gone back and forth about what to do, but it was time to stop living in denial. He got up from the couch and went to his bathroom. He’d stored the shaving cream and fresh razors under the sink, but he could no longer avoid the inevitable.

Everett wanted to experience what it would be like to be a girl, at least once, and he wanted his friends to see him as a girl, not a guy dressed up in women’s clothing. He wanted to fool them and get them hot and horny for his feminine body.

If William wanted a girl, Everett could do that, but he needed more than a few seconds in the bathroom. William hadn’t even bothered to give him makeup, and the stubble above his lip that night had made it all the worse, but Everett wouldn’t let that happen again. He was hatching a plan, little by little, and it all started with the razors he’d bought.

Everett sat on the edge of his bathtub, happy to live alone. He didn’t know that he would have the courage with roommates around, but Everett had to go through with this. He wanted to see how his friends would react when they saw him all dolled up, transformed into a girl.

He'd watched a lot of girly boys do it online over the past few days, and he was feeling confident that he could do the same, if not just for a night.

Everett filled the bottom of the tub with hot water before lathering his legs. He didn’t have much hair, but he got rid of all of it. It was a rather time-consuming activity, but he felt a touch lighter with each stroke of the razor. Pulling it up his lathered shins already had him feeling a million times more womanly.

Everett moved from his legs to his underarms, and then he did everything in between except his forearms, which only had a light dusting of hair as it was. He honestly couldn’t believe how smooth and feminine he felt, and how much he loved it.

It was unsettling.

Yet those fears wouldn’t stop Everett from moving forward with his plans. He didn’t want to look back in twenty years and wish he had fooled around with his friends when they were willing. They were so hot. Honestly, all the girls wanted them, and they were willing to fool around with him!

Everett took his desires and let them lead him to his car, pushing away the shame and self-pity part of him felt. It was all nonsense. He deserved to have some fun, and nothing was about to stop him, so he drove to the mall, only braking when legally required.

Everett got out of the car and went to the mall’s entrance with his shoulders held high, ready to buy everything he needed to turn himself into a woman. He’d watched enough videos and was confident of what he would need without spending too much money because he couldn’t really afford much at all.

He was kind of broke.

“Can I help you with anything?” a woman around Everett’s age asked when he walked into the cosmetics store.

They had a men’s section and everything, so Everett didn’t even know why his heart was racing, but it was. Maybe it was because he knew what was at the end of this road. It could have been that he wasn’t one hundred percent ready to fool around with his friends, as it would forever change their dynamic, but what if it changed it for the better?

“Uh, yeah, actually. I’m looking for some foundation. Maybe a bit of eye makeup too.”

“Sure thing! We have some incredible foundation that will match your skin tone. Would you like a little lesson on how to apply it?”

Everett softened, feeling like there wasn’t a hint of judgment from this girl whose nametag read Tiffany. Tiffany sat Everett down and explained how he could contour his nose and highlight his cheekbones. She gave him tips on how much to apply and even suggested some aftershave cream that felt like silk on Everett’s skin when he tried it.

He blew half of his budget at the makeup shop, but it was okay. He would just have to find the clothes on a discount rack, so he went to the fast fashion stores. Everett hated buying cheaply made products but had money for little else.

The girl working at the next store was far less friendly to Everett about trying on dresses, but he didn’t care what she thought. He was going to try on these cheap-ass dresses because they had a no-return policy.

The first dress was far too tight. Everett wanted something that wouldn’t show any outlines of his cock. Something the boys could lift up easily when they were fooling around.

He found two that would be perfect after about fifteen minutes of searching, having to ignore the glare of the saleswoman. The dresses were both on sale for ten dollars each. One was white and tight around the stomach but pleated and puffy below the bellybutton. The other was a black tent dress that stopped right below Everett’s balls. It was so short that he couldn’t bend over without exposing himself, which was just what he wanted.

The dresses were for the boys.

“Thanks,” Everett said in a bitchy voice as he took the bag from the rude saleswoman. He’d even picked up some lacy lingerie from the sales basket they had and couldn’t wait to wear it under his dress, except he still hadn’t heard from his friends.

Everett went to the food court with his purchases. He had just enough money left over to buy some food from the Chinese restaurant. He sat in the sea of people and pulled out his phone. 

There were zero missed messages.

Everett sighed as he pulled up the group chat he had with his friends. They hadn’t used it since the NHL playoffs, but Everett was missing them. If they were going to do this, they needed to do it right, but Everett wanted to make sure he looked cute first.

Everett opened the gay dating app he almost never used. Only when he really needed some ass, but it’d been at least six months since he did that, but tonight Everett was going to use the app for a different purpose.

He needed to know he looked sexy as a girl, so he deleted all of the information on the app to start over from scratch.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Everett was standing in front of his bathroom mirror. His dating profile was ready, but he still needed a picture. He wanted to see if he could get any interest dressed up as a girl before he tried seducing William and Christopher. Their friendship wasn’t worth risking unless Everett was sure he looked good.

Everett used the tips that Tiffany taught him to contour his nose and highlight his cheekbones, but he added a few touches from what he’d seen in online videos, and he was already looking positively girly, but there was so much more to do.

He had to do his eyes, and he’d even bought some lip gloss and lipstick. He didn’t have much money, so he went for the classic colors, but Everett had a feeling he would be growing his collection. It was so exciting to watch his face transform before his eyes.

Everett went over to the bags of clothes he’d bought after transforming his face. His skin was smooth and moisturized, so he slipped on a lavender thong he’d found in the discount bin, loving how the fabric fit snuggly around his dick and balls. He skipped the matching bra and went to grab the black tent dress he’d found for ten dollars.

He pulled it over his head and turned his backside to the mirror, amazed by how much of a girl he looked like from behind, despite his short hair. In the tent dress, his smooth legs looked like they would turn the heads of many men and women alike.

Everett changed his mind about the bra. He pulled the dress down just enough to put on the lavender bra, and then he stuffed it with a bunch of tissue, his hands shaking as he worked. He looked like a completely different person each time he got a glance of himself in the mirror, and the stuffed bra only added to that effect. 

Everett pulled the black dress back up, loving how the fake breasts held the dress a little higher and shaped his body even more, and what he loved the most was when he turned around and bent over. Everett could see his balls peeking out of the thong, and that was the picture he wanted on his profile, so he went for his phone and got into place when he returned to the mirror.

Everett snapped several different photos of himself in the dress with his balls slightly showing. There was only a bit of his face in the shots, but there was enough to see that he looked pretty fucking cute. He would be really upset if nobody wanted to talk to him, but at least he would know that he wasn’t fuckable before trying to present himself to Christopher and William.

The photo would take a minute to get approved, so Everett went to the kitchen to make himself a stiff drink. He’d need it to get through the next few hours.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Much to Everett’s surprise and delight, his profile blew up with interest once his photo went live. He sipped his drink and sat on the couch as he sifted through the messages from horny strangers, all begging him to share more pictures. They especially wanted shots of Everett’s bussy.

All the attention had him feeling on top of the world, like he was the prettiest girly boy of all. He still needed to show a guy his face though to make sure he was as attractive as he thought, but who would it be? Which of these boys deserved a taste?

There was a sexy blonde guy with a thin waist and a huge cock, but he wouldn’t stop sending Everett messages, begging him to give the boy a taste of his bussy, so Everett stopped replying. He didn’t want anyone who was desperate.

Next was a handsome guy with brown hair and glasses. He had an incredible body and a decent looking cock, but the messages he’d sent were so dirty. Everett didn’t want the man sticking his fist up his ass! He didn’t even want to think about that!

Everett: You’re cute, but I’ll pass.

There were about six other messages, but the guy who caught Everett’s attention the most was this black guy who was wearing stylish clothes in his photo. He had gorgeous lips and bright white teeth, and he’d simply asked how Everett was doing. His name was David.

Everett: Just chillin at home. You?

David: Same, but now you got me thinking of you.

Everett: Yeah?

Everett smiled to himself as he fingered the hem of his short black dress, wishing David were there to lift it up and push his lavender thong to the side. Part of him wanted to invite the guy over, but he wanted his friends to be his first. He’d been dreaming of having them for years.

David: Yeah, seeing you in that dress is fucking sexy. Send me more pics.

Everett: What do you want to see?

David: Show me that hole and that girly dick. You shaved it, didn’t you?

Everett was rock hard. He could only imagine how commanding David might be in person. He would tell Everett to bend over this way and that way and fuck him hard, and then he would cum all over Everett’s shaved balls. 

Everett: Yes, I did.

David: What’s your name, girl?

Everett hadn’t bothered to put a name on his profile, but he’d been thinking about what he would call himself now that he was all feminized and beautiful. The name Everett just didn’t fit. Not when he looked this womanly and gorgeous. Everett had a compact mirror sitting on the coffee table, and he couldn’t stop picking it up to check out how good he looked.

He was staring at himself when the perfect name finally hit him. It was so close to his own name yet so different. It perfectly expressed who he was and who he was becoming.

Eve.

Eve: You can call me Eve.

David: Send me some more pics, Eve. I want to cum while I think about fucking your girly ass.

Eve: You want to fuck my bussy? Send me a picture of that dick.

Mere seconds passed before a picture of a huge cock filled the screen. It was so big and dark and delicious. Eve just wanted to climb through the phone to wrap her lips around it, but they hadn’t yet invented that technology.

Eve: Fuck, that’s big!

David: Send me a picture of that hole, girl!

Eve: How about a video? Wanna chat?

David: That’s more like it.

Eve and David exchanged information. She felt so alive chatting with this hunky man as a girl, getting ready to have video sex with him and show him her goodies. She got to the living room floor after finding everything she would need to prop up her phone at the right angles, and then she hit the call button.

Eve’s heart raced as David connected the call, and he looked even sexier in the feed. He had the camera trained on his face and licked his lips when he got a look at Eve.

“Damn, girl. I wish I were over there.”

“Me too,” Eve said in the lightest voice she could. She paled as she realized she hadn’t practiced a girly voice, so she would just have to do her best, but fuck, the nerves were making her heart race.

“You do this often?” asked David.

“No, never.”

“I love how you did your makeup. It’s not overdone at all. Maybe you could have done a darker lip, but I would buy you all the makeup you wanted if you were my girl.”

“Really?” Eve asked in the lightest voice she could. Her heart was racing, but she wasn’t about to stop what she’d started. David looked so sexy with those broad shoulders and shimmering skin.

“Yes,” David said. “I would spoil you rotten.”

Eve blushed, feeling her girly dick grow harder between her legs. She’d never had anyone talk to her like David was now. It made her feel so special and gave her the confidence she would need to live as a girl more often.

“That’s so sweet.”

“So, are you going to show me that bussy?”

“As soon as you show me that dick,” Eve said.

“Fuck, girl. I want to stick my dick into that mouth and make you choke on it,” David said as he scooted away from the camera enough to reveal his exquisite body and rock-hard dick.

Eve pushed her thighs together and moaned through closed lips as she took in the sight of David’s strapping body. His long cock. Those thick balls. Eve wanted him with her in the room, and it made her ache to no end that David was in some other part of the city, all by himself.

Wouldn’t it be better if she were between his spread legs with her hand and lips wrapped around his manhood? She would slide her lips up and down his shaft until it was wet and sloppy, and then she would sit on it. She would bounce her hips until they were both screaming out in ecstasy, yet they were bonded by nothing more than a virtual screen.

“I wish you were here,” Eve said.

“You like what you see, girl?”

“Yes,” she admitted.

“I see you’re wearing the same dress as your picture. Did you snap that tonight?”

“Yes,” Eve said again.

“So, are you wearing that sexy ass purple thong?”

“Do you want to see it?”

“Yes, girl! Stop making me wait! I’ve been edging myself for an hour.”

The fact that David had been hard for an hour made Eve’s legs shake. She wished she’d been with him the past hour, bobbing her mouth up and down his dick, but it was what it was. She still had her boys, and this was only just a test, so she would play along.

“I wish I had a toy!”

“Use your fingers! Turn that ass to the camera!”

“You really want my bussy, don’t you?”

“Stop playing games, Eve!” David said with a grin as he beat his cock.

Eve ran her hands along her fake breasts and all the way down to her thighs. She dug her nails into her skin and pulled up as she stared into the camera, hungry for David’s cock. Thirsty for his cum. She wanted to swallow every drop he gave, imagining herself between his parted thighs as he shot his load down her throat.

Eve revealed her lavender thong as David beat his cock and watched her with a heavy gaze, biting his lip. He was probably close to cumming, but Eve was too. She was so on edge after all she’d done, after making her fantasies of becoming a girl a reality.

“I can’t stop staring at that big cock. Don’t you want me sucking it, baby?” Eve said in a soft, slutty voice.

“Yes, Eve! I want those pretty pout lips slobbering all over my dick. Show me that bussy, and I just might let you suck my dick one day.”

Eve’s body thrashed at David’s offer, and she turned to point her butt at the camera. Eve lifted her dress slowly, unable to stop looking over her shoulder at David’s naked body. He looked like a king sitting in his chair with that thick, long cock and trim body. Eve just wanted to ride his dick, but her fingers really were the next best thing.

“Damn, girl! Move that thong to the side! Show me that tight hole!”

Eve placed a finger on her bottom lip as she stared into the camera, and she used her other hand to pull on the thong. She moved it to the side and bent over to naturally spread her cheeks. Eve’s cock throbbed in the thong as David yelled nasty words at her through the camera.

She watched how he stroked every inch of his big dick with each movement of his hand, and she just wished it were her bussy stretching over his dick. She felt like a dirty little horny slut and just wanted to be used. She wanted to feel hot cum shoot all over her face and deep into her ass. Eve was often the top when she fooled around with guys, but she just wanted to feel like a submissive girl, especially with a hunk like David.

Or William.

Or Christopher.

“You want to fuck my hole, baby?”

“I would tear that hole up, girl!”

Eve moaned and moved her ass up and down, making it bounce. David groaned and picked up a big bottle of lube to cover his cock.

“I’m getting close, Eve. Would you let me cum in that beautiful ass?”

“Yes!” Eve hollered and rocked her hips, riding David’s dick in her mind, but she wanted to feel the penetration. She wanted to feel her hole stretch.

Eve stuck her fingers into her mouth and sucked on them as she stared into the camera. David moaned loudly and beat his cock, and then Eve wrapped her hand around to her backside and slipped two fingers into her hole.

Her dick was throbbing in her tiny lavender thong, but she was too focused on fingering herself to touch it, and she knew it would only take a second to make herself cum. She was on edge, waiting for David to spray his load, excited to join him.

“Add another finger!”

Eve used her other hand to spread her cheeks wider as she followed David’s command and added a third finger to her already stretched hole, but fuck, it felt so good. Her girly dick was throbbing hard in her thong, and she knew she was close to cumming, so she screamed in a high pitch voice, acting like she was a girl from a porno.

“That’s right! Stick them deep!”

“Yeah!” Eve yelled and pushed her fingers as deeply as she could. She gasped when the pressure sent her over the edge. She’d been trying to hold her load, but it was impossible.

Eve screamed in a moan with a staccato rhythm. One breath for each gush of cum that shot from her tip, coating the inside of her thong. Soiling it with her hot goo. 

Eve didn’t even notice that David had cum with her, but he had a huge load of cum in his hand when she looked over her shoulder at the screen. She opened her mouth to say something, but she was too exhausted to speak, so she just waved goodbye and closed out the video before collapsing to the floor, wondering what in the world she’d just done.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

Everett: Are you guys down to watch the baseball game tonight? 

Everett sent the message to the group chat he had going with William and Christopher. He didn’t want to think twice about it. All he wanted was to make his fantasies come true, so he was heading out now to buy a pair of heels to wear with the white dress he’d gotten the other day.

He couldn’t get that video call with David out of his mind. They were still connected and had even chatted a bit, but Everett wanted to fool around with his friends before he went off giving his bussy to a bunch of different guys, even though his desire to run over to David’s house to get on his hands and knees was strong.

There were no replies from the guys when Everett pulled into the parking lot of a thrift store. He’d spent all of his money at the mall the other day, and as much as he loved his makeup, he wished he’d shown some restraint. He was going to have to pick up extra shifts at his shitty job at the pizza place.

Everett preferred to pretend like he didn’t have that job at all, instead spending his time focused on his activities, his friends, and his schoolwork. He only went to the pizza joint a few times a week, but those days were the most draining, yet he would do three doubles in a row if it meant buying more clothes for Eve.

Everett stepped into the thrift store. He went over to where they kept all the shoes, and he tried on a few pairs, but nothing worked. There was a black pair of kitten heels in his size that could work if he were desperate, but he wasn’t really that desperate.

He had a credit card.

Everett tried to be responsible, but he wanted to look sexy. He wanted the boys to lose their minds when they got a glimpse of his transformed body, so he swallowed his concerns and drove to the shoe store down the street where they had a bunch more options.

It only took five minutes of looking for Everett to find the cutest pair of white stilettos. Their heels were about three inches tall, and they fit his feet like a glove. Everett ignored the snickers from the two saleswomen and took his bag with his shoulders held high.

“Thanks, ladies!”

If they knew that he had a chance to get guys as hot as Christopher and William, they probably wouldn’t say a word. They would probably spend every dime in their bank accounts just getting ready for a night with one of those guys, but if Everett played his cards right, maybe they could have a regular, casual thing.

Everett drove back home, and when he got into his apartment, there were two missed messages on his phone. William replied first. Christopher second. They both agreed to coming over to watch the game.

Christopher: No hard feelings, right? We’re just moving on from what happened?

William: I hope so. Is that what’s happening, Everett?

Everett glanced at his phone and then at the bag with the heels he’d just bought. He had the opportunity to act like nothing ever happened with his friends. He could tell them that he wasn’t about to dress like a girl. Not for them. Not ever. 

He could live a lie, or he could become Eve.

Everett: Yeah, that’s the plan. Bring some beer.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Christopher and William thought everything was going back to normal, but what was normal anyway? Everett had always wanted his friends, and it’d been their idea to make him a girl. Everett just wanted to make sure he’d done it right, which he finally had. No longer was he that hairy girl in some borrowed, too-tight dress.

Everett looked like a virginal angel.

He looked like Eve.

She was wearing the white dress with a pleated skirt bottom that was just poofy enough to cover up any signs of her dick. She had on white lingerie. Her bra stuffed, and her thong so tiny that it barely covered her package. Her makeup was done to perfection. She had blush cheeks, wingtip above her eyes, and a dark red lip.

Eve stared at herself in the mirror that she had in her bedroom. The guys would arrive at any minute, and she was so nervous for them to see her, but this had been over a week in the making, and if she didn’t reveal herself now, there was a chance she never would.

The TV was on in the living room. Eve had even put out some pretzels in a plastic bowl at the center of the table. Everything was set up like they were just getting together to watch sports, but Eve had also bought a fresh bottle of lubrication, and she planned on using it.

It was about ten minutes later when there was a knock on the door. The first inning had already begun, but the guys were usually a little late during baseball season. 

Eve had left the door unlocked, so she called for them to come inside. Her heart clutched as they opened the door and stepped inside, sounding like they always did. Laughing a little, like they were having a good time, like they’d put the other night behind them.

Eve knew she was taking a big risk by walking out of her bedroom as a girl, but she thought it was probable they would still want her once they saw her, so she resisted the urge to take it all off, but she had to get out of her bedroom before she lost her nerve.

“You in there, Everett?” William asked.

“Yeah,” Eve said in her boy voice. She’d been practicing the girly one a lot and was so ready to use it. She just had to get over this last little hump of resistance.

“Everything okay?” Christopher asked.

“Yeah, I’ll be right out. Open a beer for me.”

Eve stared at herself in the mirror. She picked up her red lipstick and ran a touch more over her lips, and then she folded them against a napkin. This was who she was, at least part of the time. Eve loved that she could express this side of herself. That she could feel like an entirely different person, and she only hoped her friends would see her as such.

Eve let out a breath and stood from where she was sitting to walk over to the door. She placed her hand on the knob. The guys were talking about their classes and how they were getting more intense and how they were excited for all of fall’s coming festivities.

They stopped talking the second Eve opened the door and stepped into the living room. There was no hiding their shock, but they looked far from disappointed, especially William. His hand went straight for his crotch, which brought a smile to Eve’s lips.

“Hey, boys!” she said with a wave. “I’m Eve.”

Christopher spit out air. “What the fuck?”

“I know it’s a surprise, but you guys made me curious the other night, and I was hoping we could finish what we started.”

William and Christopher dropped their jaws and widened their eyes as they registered their friend’s newfound feminine voice. It was as flawless as her angelic, white outfit. She stepped in front of the TV, and the guys didn’t dare utter a word about her blocking the game.

“What do you say?” Eve asked with a bright smile, feeling like she was playing a role and couldn’t break character. Not if she wanted to bang her friends.

Christopher and William looked at each other with stricken expressions, which just made Eve smile more broadly. She thought they were so cute, looking like they didn’t know what to say, like they couldn’t believe Everett had gone out to feminize himself and temporarily change his name to Eve.

“What’s wrong, boys? I thought you wanted me to be a girl.”

“We… I did, but fuck, I wasn’t expecting this,” William said.

Christopher shook his head, at a complete loss for words. His dick was hard though, and he would be lying if he said Eve didn’t look sexy in that tiny white dress and stuffed bra. And her makeup, she didn’t even look like a dude, let alone his friend!

“What? Do you not like what you see?”

“I love what I see. It’s just a surprise.”

“Duh, that was the point.”

Eve laughed. She grabbed the only untouched beer and put the bottle to her lips. Then she grabbed a couple pretzels and popped them into her mouth before walking over to the sliding door that led to her apartment’s balcony.

She stepped outside and sucked in a sharp breath. The air had cooled considerably since the night they were all hanging out in the kiddie pool. Fall was definitely on the way, but Eve planned on having a bit of fun before the leaves began to change.

Her friends were watching her from inside, wondering what she’d done. How she’d transformed herself into such a convincing girl. They kept looking at each other, silently assessing whether they could really go through with this, but Eve knew they would.

Especially when she was wearing these heels.

It took a few minutes before the guys finally stood from the couch. The porch was small, but it was big enough to fit three people. Eve kept her back to Christopher and William when they slid open the sliding glass door.

“Hey,” William said softly.

“Are you being serious?” Christopher asked as he closed the door behind him. “Do you really want to do stuff?”

“Do you not?” Eve asked without turning to the boys. Her smile was much too big to face them, afraid they would think she’d lost her mind, which in a way, she really thought she had.

All she could think about was her next purchase. Her next conquest. She loved how men looked at her when she was dressed as a girl, and there was always the possibility that she could have a woman too. She just wanted to stay girly twenty-four seven.

“I do,” William said.

“Me too,” Christopher admitted.

“Then what’s the problem?” Eve asked in a playful voice. “I won’t tell if you don’t.”

“Yeah!” Christopher said quickly. “Let’s not tell a soul!”

William shrugged. “No big deal to me either way.”

“No! This needs to be discreet.”

“Don’t worry, Christopher. Your secret will be safe with me, but I need you guys to do something first.”

“What?” they asked at the same time.

Eve smiled slyly. “I want you two to kiss.”

“What? Why?” Christopher asked.

“So I can be sure you won’t tell anyone,” Eve said.

“That’s fine if it means I get to fuck you in that sexy ass dress. You down, bro?” William asked. “We can tag team her.”

“Inside,” Christopher said in a harsh whisper. He slid open the sliding door and stepped inside. William and Eve followed closely behind him.

Christopher threw his hands into the air in a protest, but William grabbed the sides of his face and planted a big kiss on his lips. Christopher softened as William held the kiss, and Eve got a little hard watching them, so manly and big in her living room.

William slipped his tongue into Christopher’s mouth, causing him to jump back and curse, but William and Eve just laughed. Christopher shook his head and told William he was demented, but Eve stepped between them, reminding them that she was the star of the show.

She’d already closed the blinds to the sliding door, so there was no worrying that someone would see them. They had all the privacy they needed, and Eve wanted to make her boys feel good, so she led them to the couch.

“Now that that’s out of the way, why don’t you guys take off your pants and show me what you’re working with?” Eve asked in her practiced feminine voice.

Christopher and William shared a look, but they’d already come this far, so what was the point in stopping now. William unbuttoned his pants first, and then Christopher followed his lead. Eve waited with her arms crossed over her chest, excited for the boys to push their pants and underwear down a touch further.

They were hesitant until Eve took a step forward and dropped her arms. They fell to the couch and pushed down their pants and underwear, revealing their cocks at the same time. William’s dick was a touch longer, but Christopher’s manhood was pretty thick, and Eve just wanted to take both of them at the same time.

One in her mouth. 

The other in her bussy.

“Mm,” Eve said and pressed her hand over the skirt part of her dress, pushing against her stiffened cock. The thong was barely keeping it in place, but she was hardly worried about her dick when she had two handsome ones on full display.

Eve dropped to her knees in front of the guys. She stood on her knees between them, reaching out to take each of their cocks in her hands. She moaned lightly as she stroked their manhoods, and the guys slowly relaxed, both hard from Eve’s touch.

So what if it was a little gay.

Eve looked hot as hell, and she looked like a girl. She rubbed their hardened rods as she gazed at each of them, slowly moving her eyes between them, completely enthralled that she had their attention like this, that they’d even kissed to make it this far.

Eve moved her lips to William’s cock first since this had been his idea. She parted her painted lips and moved them over William’s long shaft until his tip was pushing against the back of her throat, and then she slowly closed her lips around his member, bobbing them up and down as she covered his erection in her spit.

William pushed his hands into Eve’s short hair. She hadn’t even bothered with a wig because the makeup made her look girly enough. She didn’t have much facial hair as it was, so the layer of foundation did wonders. Plus the blush and eyeliner. Eve looked like quite the diva by the time she’d finished, but she wanted her boys to see a girl when they looked at her, which was exactly what had happened.

Eve slowly lifted her lips off William’s cock to move them over to Christopher’s. He moaned loudly when she closed her hot, wet mouth around his manhood, and his moans only got louder as she pushed her lips all the way to his thick base.

William was beating his cock as he watched. Eve watched him from the corner of her eye as she bobbed her head along Christopher’s manhood. She was dripping precum from her girly cock in her tiny white thong, but part of her wanted to make her boys suffer.

Eve pulled her lips off Christopher’s cock, making him gasp and grab his manhood, but she didn’t move her lips over to William’s dick. She wanted them to pay if they were going to get a taste of her bussy. Minimum, a drink. Who did they think she was?

“What are you doing?” William asked when he realized Eve wasn’t about to suck his cock.

“We’re going out.”

“Going out?” William hollered. “What? Look at my dick! I can’t go out!”

“You’re not the only one who’s hard,” Eve said and lifted her dress to reveal the outline of her throbbing cock beneath the white thong. She pressed against the spot where her tip had stained the fabric and let a girly moan slip from her lips.

William and Christopher were both so in shock they hadn’t even bothered to pull up their pants, and Eve took a mental snapshot of the moment, storing it in her mind, where she would be able to access it for years to come.

She was having so much fun.

Why not make the boys work for her bussy?

“Eve! What the hell!” Christopher said.

He covered his dick when William looked over at it, but William didn’t bother covering his. He stared at Eve, holding her gaze, but she wasn’t budging on this.

She dropped her skirt and ran into her bedroom to grab her purse. The guys tried to be quick pulling up their pants, but Eve was quicker.

“See you guys outside!” she hollered as she ran toward the door.

“Wait,” William yelled as he buttoned his pants.

“Damnit,” Christopher cursed.

They tried to chase after Eve, but she was already out the door, laughing and skipping as she went.


 

CHAPTER 9 

 

Eve didn’t bother waiting on the sidewalk in front of her building. There was a bar nearby, so she held her purse under her arm and strutted down the sidewalk in her white heels, feeling like she should be out on a boat at an all-white party.

A couple of boys whistled at her when she strutted past their house. They were drinking beers on their porch, and Eve almost stopped to join them, but William and Christopher were finally catching up.

“Eve!” William yelled.

“Wait up!” 

Eve stopped and turned on her heel, placing a hand on her hip, feeling on top of the world. Feeling like she could honestly get the boys to do whatever she wanted, but all she really wanted was to be their submissive little slut for the night.

Once they bought her a drink.

“What?” Eve asked in a playful voice. “What do you guys want from me?”

“Really?” William said. He bent over and placed his hands on his knees to catch his breath. Christopher wasn’t as exhausted, but he looked more frustrated, like he wanted to pull Eve behind the nearest house to shove his cock back into her mouth.

“Why are you playing dumb?” Christopher asked.

“Don’t get your panties in a bunch,” Eve teased. “I just want a drink, and you boys are buying.”

“Fine, but let’s hurry,” Christopher said and dropped his voice to a whisper. “There’s nothing I hate more than having blue balls.”

“The lady wants a drink,” William said. “Don’t be an ass.”

“Thank you, William.”

“Can we come?” one of the guys from the porch hollered. They probably wanted to run a train on Eve, but she had more than enough boys for one night.

“Next time!” Eve hollered at the guys on the porch before turning to Christopher and William, laughing at the audacity of those strangers, but maybe she would come walking past their house another night if things didn’t work out with her friends.

She still wasn’t sure having sex with Christopher and William was a good idea, but Eve figured she only lived once, so she might as well make the most of it.

The three of them entered the bar, and Eve went right up to the bartender. He couldn’t take his eyes off her fake breasts, not even realizing they were just tissue stuffed into a bra.

“Could you make me a Long Island Iced Tea, please?” Eve yelled over the music in her feminine voice.

“Coming right up.” The bartender ignored the guys when they tried to order, fixing Eve’s drink instead. She gushed when he pushed the drink in front of her and garnished it with a lemon wedge.

“It looks so good! Thank you! Thank you!”

The bartender grinned as Eve lifted the drink to her painted lips and stared at him over the rim of the glass, feeling her womanhood stir. How many guys could she have if she wanted? Eve noticed more than a few glancing in her direction when she looked around the room.

William and Christopher took notice too, starting to act more possessive of Eve. They made her sit between them when they walked over to a booth, but Eve didn’t want to sit! She wanted to have fun! Once she’d gotten through the first fourth of her drink, she couldn’t stand the boredom another second.

“Let’s do something!” Eve said.

“Like what?” asked William.

“I don’t know, play pool?”

“You want to play pool?” asked Christopher.

“Is that such a surprise? C’mon! We can’t just sit here!”

The guys groaned, but they obliged Eve’s request. They couldn’t risk her running off with one of the many hunks ogling her from around the room! Eve pranced over to the pool table, trying to look as cute as a bunny for all of her admirers.

They watched closely as she reached for a pool stick. She didn’t make eye contact with any of them, but she definitely made sure to make her boobs shake when she chalked the tip of the stick, moving her wrist slowly enough that they had to be thinking dirty thoughts.

William and Christopher shared a glance, but they were both really just feeling jealous, like they wanted to carry Eve out of that bar, so all those guys could stop looking at her, giving them the chance to have her for themselves.

Christopher racked the pool balls. Eve took the cue ball and placed it on the white dot. She bent forward, letting her ass stick up in the air. She moaned a little as she shot the cue ball, causing Christopher to growl like a wild beast. Eve knew she was driving her boys crazy, but that only turned her on more.

William took the next shot. Eve made eye contact with a few of the guys watching her, and she even winked at one before ignoring all of them to sip from her drink. She went on acting a bit over the top as they continued their game, and the guys were practically pulling her out of the bar when they finished.

“What was that?” Christopher hollered a block from the bar.

“Dude, chill. We were just having a little fun,” said William.

“Yeah, Christopher!” Eve pushed on his shoulder. “Relax! We’re just having fun!”

Eve took off running down the sidewalk, not at all fazed by the heels on her feet.


 

CHAPTER 10

 

Eve ran into her apartment, closing the door. The boys were close behind, but she had enough time. They’d gone to the store for snacks, but they had things to do before they could eat.

Eve ran to her bedroom and grabbed a clean sheet and the fresh bottle of lube she’d bought. She went back to the living room and laid out the sheet, tossing the bottle of lubrication into the middle.

Then she went into her kitchen to grab a random candle she kept beneath the sink. Her mother had given it to her for Christmas, and she never got around to using it, but she didn’t want tonight to be awkward, so she lit the candle and turned off the lights.

There was nothing but the flickering flame illuminating the room when Christopher and William finally opened the door. Eve was sitting in the middle of the living room with her arms stretched out behind her, sitting with her legs slightly spread, but close enough that the white dress bunched up over her crotch.

“Hey, boys!”

“Holy fuck,” William said and dropped the bag of snacks to the floor. Eve wasn’t concerned.

“Close the door,” she said and adjusted her body, getting to her hands and knees so that she could crawl across the floor. “It’s time for you boys to get a taste of me.”

“Damn, that’s hot. I don’t know how you can talk like that and look so fucking sexy as a girl, but I really like it. I was going crazy back there at the bar,” Christopher said as he stood in front of the closed door, staring down at his feminized friend, hard as a rock beneath his jeans.

“Did you think I was going to leave you?”

Christopher reddened, but nobody could see him. It was far too dark, and Eve didn’t care about the shame and mixed feelings. Tonight was about being open to new experiences and letting their inhibitions fall.

“Tonight is between the three of us, right?” Eve asked.

They both nodded.

“Then strip naked and get down here with me.”

William and Christopher raced to pull off their clothes, tossing them to the side. They dropped to their knees and went over to Eve, their feminized girl, looking so angelic and feminine. She had one of them on each side of her, cradling them.

Eve kissed Christopher first. Then she kissed William. Both of their dicks were hard, and she wanted to get back to what she was doing, especially now that she had a drink in her system and felt the high that she got from seeing her boys so jealous.

Eve moved down their bodies until she was inches from their dicks. She stood on her knees and took both of them, stroking them gently. They glanced at each other and then back at Eve.

She bent her head a second later, wrapping her lips around Christopher’s manhood first. She moaned as she locked her lips in place and began to bob them along his shaft. Eve loved the thickness of his dick and loved playing with his balls as she sucked.

William grabbed her and moved her over to his dick after what must have been three minutes on Christopher’s cock. She’d just gotten so lost in the movements, but Williams’ cock was a welcome surprise, as it could hit the back of her throat and make her choke a little, which really made her feel like the submissive slut she wanted to be for the night.

Christopher grabbed her head after a couple minutes, moving her lips back to his cock, and she really loved how they were handling her, moaning like crazy on Christopher’s cock.

William got the message. He didn’t even bother with her mouth. Christopher could have it because he was going to get her ass that was sticking up in the air. He climbed behind her and grabbed the bottle of lube by her side as she worked Christopher’s cock.

William pushed up Eve’s pleated skirt, revealing her tiny white thong. She moaned as William pushed between her cheeks to touch her hole, fingering it lightly. She was all fresh and clean for her boys, as she had gotten ready before they got there.

William moved Eve’s thong out from between her ass cheeks and bent his head to lick her tight hole. She moaned on Christopher’s cock as William ran his tongue along her hole, so ready to feel William inside of her, so ready to be stuffed by her boys.

Eve pulled her lips off Christopher’s cock and stroked his dick to look over her shoulder at William. He was teasing her with his finger, and all she wanted was his dick.

“Fuck me!”

William didn’t miss a beat. He lathered his manhood with the lube and scooted forward on his knees to press his tip against Eve’s puckered bussy. She gasped when he pushed into her and relieved the pain she felt by wrapping her lips back around Christopher’s cock.

Eve moaned on Christopher’s cock as William pushed deeper into her hole, stretching her walls. Eve pulled on Christopher’s balls as William’s cock pushed her to her limits. She loved how stuffed and girly he made her feel.

William pounded Eve’s hole, loosening it with each thrust, but then Christopher pulled out of her mouth and went to her backside.

“Give me a turn, bro!”

William groaned and pulled his slippery cock from Eve’s tight hole. She gasped when he fell out of her, but Christopher took his place not even a second later, pushing his cock all the way to its base.

Eve screamed out as Christopher stretched her hole even further with his chubby dick, but it felt so amazing. All she could do was bite her lip and let the boys use her hole. Christopher kept fucking her, but then William made him give him a turn.

Eve’s cock was leaking precum like crazy, but her tiny little thong caught it all. She was half-erect and ready to cum at a moment’s notice, but then William stopped thrusting his hips.

“What’s wrong?” she asked.

“Let us DP you.”

“DP?” Eve asked, trying to pretend like she didn’t know what it meant. Had William lost his mind?

“Where we’re both inside of you at the same time. You’re all loose and ready for it. Don’t you want to try?” William asked.

“That sounds fucking hot. Can you do it, Eve?” Christopher asked. He was slowly rubbing his dick as William held his at his tip inside of Eve.

She thought about saying no, but she was rather loose from their fucking, and it would be hot if she had both of them inside of her, so she agreed.

“Be gentle,” she said.

“We will!” William said. “Christopher, get on your back.”

Christopher lay on his back, and Eve sat on his dick after covering it with a handful of lubrication. She took deep breaths as William lathered his cock and got to his knees behind her. She stared down at Christopher and held his chest as William started pushing into her already stuffed hole.

Her cock was hard against Christopher’s abs and was leaking like crazy the more William pushed into her. She had to close her eyes to withstand the pain, but her ring eventually stretched enough to accommodate both William and Christopher, and the pressure was blissfully intense.

Eve wouldn’t last long.

Each time William rocked his hips, she felt a spark fire across her body. Christopher was moaning like crazy too. Then William started up with them, and the three of them were all locked into a pleasurable bind.

“I’m going to fill this hole!” William declared.

“Fill me!”

“Fuck, I’m getting close!” Christopher said.

“Me too,” Eve breathed.

William could hardly move his cock, but each little bit he did sent the three of them flying toward the edge of their orgasms, and it wasn’t long before they couldn’t hold on, before they had to let go and release.

Eve screamed when she could no longer hold her cum. She threw her head back and came all over the inside of her thong, but it could hardly contain the huge load she had, most of it spilling out onto Christopher’s body.

Not that Christopher gave a fuck. All he could feel was the tightness of Eve’s ass and how it was pulsating around his dick like crazy, forcefully milking the cum from his cock, and William’s cock too.

They came at the same time. 

They painted Eve’s walls and covered each other in cum, but it felt too fucking incredible to care. They both rocked their hips until Eve pulled off their members, cum spilling from her loosened hole.

Christopher was a mess of cum, white painting his member and abs, and there was even some on his chest.

“Fuck, that was good,” he said.

Christopher didn’t care that he was a mess. He was off in the clouds, happy to have cum inside of a hot girl like Eve, even if she was one of his best friends. It really didn’t matter then.

“That was hot,” Eve said after she’d caught her breath.

“Yeah, it was.” William agreed.

Eve got up from the living room after a second to grab a glass of water. She got one for each of the guys too. Christopher went to clean up when he came back down to Earth, but Eve got them started again not long after he came out of the shower.

They ate a few of the snacks that the guys had bought, so Eve was ready to slurp some cocks and take them up her backside. 

It wasn’t the typical night with her friends, but it was certainly one to remember.


 

CHAPTER 11

 

One Month Later

Everett was looking at several options for what he could wear that night when he transformed himself into Eve. He had a date lined up with this guy named Oscar who ‘wanted to stick his dick deep in her bussy’. Everett blushed every time he thought of all the trouble Eve had been getting into over the past month, but he was having fun as Eve, feeling like he was free.

Eve hadn’t messed around with Christopher and William since that night. She decided it was better to stop before anyone got feelings. There were so many dicks in the sea, she didn’t want to ruin her friendship with the two buddies who were closest to her heart. What she had with Christopher and William felt like a one-time thing, and she was fine with that.

Christopher and William understood Everett’s girly ways though and accepted Eve fully, but they needed a minute before they could go out with her as friends, but Eve sure didn’t need a minute to have fun with other guys.

David, the guy from the video chat, came over one night. They had a lot of fun, but he completely soiled a dress she’d just bought, which kind of pissed her off, but then he gave her money to buy a new one, so it wasn’t all bad.

That dress was cute, though!

Everett decided on a little black dress for Eve to wear on her date with Oscar. He grabbed it and put it to the side, returning the other options to his closet. He was developing quite the collection and would certainly grow it when he returned to Chicago to start working after graduation.

Until then, he was going to have some fun with the guys in this Indianan town. Maybe some girls too. Nothing was off the table for Eve. She was just a girl trying to have some fun.
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