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CHAPTER 1

 

David was headed to his friend Ben’s house for dinner. He and his wife, Tabitha, had just moved to a new apartment, and they couldn’t wait for David to see. David was excited for Ben and his wife, even though David was a little jealous.

He had yet to find a wife.

Honestly, David hadn’t dated much in the past two years. David worked in supply-chain management. He loved his job and had gotten a few promotions. The company he worked at had even paid for him to get a master’s degree, so David was on top of the world work wise, but his romantic life was in shambles.

Ben and Tabitha had met shortly after David and Ben graduated from college, and it seemed like they were getting married the very next day. In real time, it took a couple years, but Ben seemed to have it all. He got a promotion at the bank where he worked, and it probably wouldn’t be long before he had a couple kids on the way.

What was David doing wrong?

Why couldn’t he get a woman to stay by his side?

David knew he wasn’t the most outgoing guy, but he thought he would make for a good husband. He was stable, trustworthy, and honest, but those seemed like turnoffs to the girls he’d been around. Maybe they had daddy issues? Maybe they wanted guys who would lie to them?

Tabitha wasn’t like that, but every other girl David had met seemed to be that way, and he was simply tired of the dating market. Tired of the apps. Tired of everything that had to do with romance, even though he longed for a wife.

Was this how everyone felt?

David was so lost in his thoughts as he made his way to Ben’s new apartment that he got off on the wrong floor. This usually wasn’t a big deal, but David was heading down the hallway to a door that would forever change his life.

He was reading the numbers of each door, confident he was on the right floor, even though he hadn’t checked the text message Ben had sent with the correct apartment number since walking into the building.

David was blissfully unaware of where he was headed, his arms swinging by his sides, whistling like he didn’t have a care in the world. At the end of the day, he loved Ben and Tabitha and was always happy to spend time with them.

What he didn’t love was what greeted him when he knocked on the wrong door.

At least he thought he didn’t love what he encountered.

The visions of his truth were about to forever blur.

“Coming,” called a voice, except the woman on the other side of the door didn’t sound like Tabitha. David wondered why that was and thought maybe his friends had invited over a potential suitor for him, but his hopes were quickly crushed.

A woman wearing nothing other than heels and a loosely tied silk robe answered the door. She had bright blue eyes and long brown hair that hung over her shoulders in waves. She smiled brightly at David. She had a confused expression on her face, but there wasn’t an ounce of fear in her eyes.

“Hey there, can I help you?”

David swallowed as the woman looked up and down his body, much in the same way his friends looked at women. She had an air of confidence about her that unsettled David, but it also intrigued him. He knew that he was at the wrong door, but this woman’s beauty had stripped him of his ability to speak.

“Is everything okay, handsome? I’m a little busy.”

Just as the strange woman said those words, David heard sex sounds radiating from behind her. He glanced over her shoulder, but from what he could tell, she had a normal living room.

“I’m sorry, I must have gotten off on the wrong floor.”

“That’s no problem,” the woman said as she stepped a little closer to David. He got whiffs of her perfume. Everything about her had his dick getting a little harder, but he was supposed to be at his friend Ben’s house. Not fraternizing with some strange woman.

“Would you like to come inside?” she asked in a purr.

The sounds of sex behind her grew louder, and as horny as David was, he wasn’t prepared for whatever was going on inside of this woman’s apartment. He had never had more than one partner at a time, and he had never even considered the idea of a sex party. That was way out of his league.

“I… uh… should get to my friend’s place. He must live in the apartment above you.”

“Are you sure? Wouldn’t you prefer to have a bit of fun?”

The woman placed a delicate hand on David’s shoulder. She was so hot, pretty like a model in a magazine. David wanted to go inside of the apartment. Something was telling him this might be a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, but would that make him a bad friend?

“My friends are waiting for me.”

“Tell them you got lost. Come play with me and my friends.”

David turned his head to look down the hallway from where he’d come. He liked the idea of going into this woman’s apartment, but then he realized that he didn’t even know her name. He didn’t know the first thing about her or anyone else inside of her apartment aside from the fact that they were fucking.

“I don’t know if that’s a good idea.”

“Why wouldn’t it be?”

“You guys are… doing stuff.”

“Yeah, stuff that would probably make your head spin.”

The woman oozed confidence as she stood in front of David, batting her lashes in the most attractive of ways. She was like a goddess fallen from the heavens above, luring David into her kingdom, daring him to turn away from her majestic pull.

“What’s your name, by the way?”

“David,” he said.

“I’m Karen, and there’s nothing I love more than cute guys like you, David. How old are you? Thirty?”

“I’m twenty-nine.” David’s mouth was so dry, he barely felt like he could speak. The words came out in a puff of air. He wanted to go inside of Karen’s apartment so badly, but what was waiting on the other side? Would he be able to handle the truth of her existence?

“You’re so handsome, David. Why don’t you come inside to have a bit of fun? Can’t you see your friends another day?”

“What kind of fun?” David choked.

“Fun beyond your wildest dreams,” Karen said and held out her hand. There were still noises of sex coming from behind her, emitting from one of the bedrooms in the back, and David was beyond nervous to step inside.

He heard manly grunts and feminine moans. He heard slapping skin. David had never been to an orgy, but he’d watched them unfolding in pornos. He’d always dreamed what it would be like to be in a room full of sex but never once thought it would become reality.

“Come on, David. Don’t be afraid.”

How could he not be afraid?

“Are you sure?”

“I wouldn’t be standing here if I weren’t.”

David looked toward where the elevator was, knowing that he should probably go to Ben’s house instead of stepping into Karen’s apartment, but he felt like he couldn’t help himself, like he had to see where the night would lead. Part of him knew that he would forever regret it if he didn’t.

“Okay,” David said in the faintest of whispers.

“That’s more like it!”

Karen grabbed David’s hand and pulled him into her apartment. She closed and locked the door behind David before pushing him up against it. She pressed her body against his, moving her painted lips to David’s neck. She pressed them against his skin softly before kissing up to his ear.

“Welcome to wonderland,” Karen whispered. “Are you ready for your transformation?”

“My what?” he asked.

“You’ll see,” Karen said with a laugh and pulled David by his wrist.

David was rock hard in his pants, already leaking precum all over the inside of his underwear. He was one of those guys that had a lot of precum, and it was everywhere. He felt it with each step that he took, but he was not prepared for what was awaiting them around the corner.

David only saw it for a second, but when he glanced into the bedroom where all the sex sounds were coming from, he saw two guys on their hands and knees getting fucked in the ass by girls. The guys were dressed in women’s clothing and wearing wigs. Their faces dolled up with makeup. David almost thought they were girls, but then he saw their hard dicks hanging between their legs.

David had never seen anything like it in his life, but he only got to look for a second before Karen was pulling him to the other bedroom. She pushed him into a chair before returning to close the door. She smiled as she walked over to David.

“Why don’t we get you caught up?” Karen said in a seductive tone.

“Get me caught up how?”

“I’m going to turn you into a girl!”

“Uh… I didn’t realize…”

“David, please. Stop acting like you’ve never thought about what it would be like.”

“I mean,” David stuttered. “Yeah, sure. What guy hasn’t thought what it would be like to be a girl, but I don’t actually want to become one!”

“Not even for a taste of this?” Karen said and opened her robe just enough to show the sweet folds of her pussy lips.

David shut up instantly. He wanted to tell Karen no, that the offer of her pussy wouldn’t be enough to get him to dress up as a girl, but David wasn’t that strong. He was hornier than he could handle, so he dropped his head, admitting without words what he was too weak to say.

“That’s my girl!” Karen said and clapped her hands before getting started.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

“Take off your clothes, David.”

David lifted his head to meet Karen’s eyes. He barely knew her. He had never gotten naked in front of a woman so quickly, but hadn’t he already seen Karen’s pussy? Why was he so afraid of revealing his body if she’d already shown hers?

“Come on, David! We don’t have all night!”

“I… uh… maybe I should go. I’m sorry.”

David stood from the chair where he was sitting, but Karen pushed him on his shoulder until he fell back to his butt. He swallowed as she hovered above him, gasping a little when she put her knee on his thigh.

The movement spread Karen’s robe enough to give a glimpse of her pussy lips. They glistened, damp from Karen’s desire, and David couldn’t peel his eyes away from them no matter how hard he tried. Karen laughed as she lowered her hips to straddle the outline of David’s plump dick.

“You want to fuck my pussy, boy?”

“Yes,” David said.

“Then you’d better do as I tell you. I only let girly boys in my pussy. Understand?”

“Yes, but—”

“If you want to argue, you can go visit your friends upstairs, but I’ll never let you back into my apartment again. You can beg for the rest of your life, but it won’t happen.”

Karen lifted herself from David’s lap, giving him the opportunity to leave. He stared at the door and seriously considered fleeing, but then what? He would go upstairs to eat some bland food and have the same conversations he always had?

David didn’t want to dress up as a girl, not really anyway, but he desperately wanted to get his dick wet. He wanted to feel Karen’s walls squeezing the sides of his manhood as she slid up and down his cock. He was rock hard in his pants thinking about it, which Karen seemed to notice.

She grinned as she walked over to him again, placing a hand on his shoulder. She untied her robe and let it fall open. David breathed in sharply as he took in the sight of her gorgeous, naked body.

“Like what you see?” Karen asked with a laugh.

“Yes,” David admitted.

“How about I give you a taste before we get started? Would you like that?”

David nodded quickly, which got a chuckle from Karen. She grabbed the back of David’s head as she slowly moved her heeled foot to the back of the chair, using David for support. 

Karen moaned when David’s lips connected with hers. She held the back of his head as he licked her dripping pussy, sending waves of pleasure throughout her body. She moaned and gasped as David lapped at her pussy, but she stopped the second that he touched his cock.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“I was going to jack off.”

“Not yet you’re not.”

David groaned as he held his hard cock in his hand. He could already feel his balls turning blue as Karen chuckled and stepped away from him.

The room they were in was more of a massive closet than anything. David watched as Karen went over to a chest of drawers. She opened it and pulled out a tiny red thong, telling David that he was going to wear it.

“How do you expect me to fit into that?”

“Oh, you will. Trust me.”

“I don’t think so,” he said.

“Do you know what I do to boys who argue with me?”

David shook his head, not really wanting to learn the answer to Karen’s question. He also didn’t want to wear the thong, though. He just wanted to keep licking Karen’s sweet pussy and maybe have her sit on his dick for a couple minutes.

It wouldn’t take him long to cum.

Karen went over to a separate set of drawers that she had. This one was much smaller, but David couldn’t believe everything she had inside. It was stuffed to the brim with different sex toys. She pulled out a paddle and slapped it against her hand a couple times as she walked back over to David.

“When my boys are bad, I like to give them spankings. Would you like a spanking, David?”

He shook his head. “No, please! Not that.”

“As far as I see it, you have three choices, David. You can wear the thong, leave my apartment, or get a spanking. Which will it be?”

“I’ll wear the thong!” David said. He knew he wasn’t going anywhere. He could still hear the people fucking in the other room, and it sounded like they were having the time of their lives. David wanted that. He didn’t want to leave.

“That’s what I thought, but you need to do something first.”

“What is it? What do I have to do?”

“You need to shave all that yucky body hair. Your face too, of course.”

“You want me to shave my body?”

“Yes, boy. How do you expect to become a pretty girl without shaving off all that hair?”

David didn’t mention the fact that he hadn’t planned on becoming a pretty girl until he got into that very room, but he’d already come this far, and if wearing women’s clothing was the price to pay for having sex with Karen, then David was more than willing to make it happen.

“Okay, but I don’t have a razor.”

“I have everything you need. Follow me,” Karen said and led David out of the room that’d been converted into her closet. They walked past the room where the two guys and girls were fucking, but they didn’t even notice them. They were too lost in their own world.

“Isn’t it hot?” Karen asked after closing the bathroom door.

“What?”

“Seeing those guys all feminized and getting fucked by girls?”

“Wait, are you planning on fucking me?”

“I’ll let you fuck me if you go through all of this, but it’s not off the table,” Karen said with a laugh. “There’s nothing I love more than fucking a cute, feminized boy.”

David didn’t know what to say. He didn’t even know what to think, other than the fact that this was the weirdest night he’d ever had. He glanced at his phone for the first time since knocking on Karen’s door when he pulled it out of his pocket and set it on the counter, noticing the many messages from Ben.

“You can call your friend in the morning. We have a lot of work to do, mister.”

David nodded and followed Karen to the shower. She gave him a razor and shaving cream and told him that she wanted him smooth like a girly girl. David had never shaved his body before, and it was a much more tasking event than he’d ever imagined.

It took him a good forty minutes before his body was completely hairless. He thought he’d finished after twenty minutes, but Karen checked him and sent him back to the shower to finish the spots he’d missed. By the time David walked out of the bathroom with a towel around his waist, the others had finished fucking.

The feminized guys had left, but the two girls were still there.

“Mary. Jessica. I’d like you to meet, David.”

“Hello,” the girls said and waved at David. They were sipping from glasses of wine and had eager expressions on their faces.

“If you two wouldn’t mind joining me in the closet, we have a lot of work to do.”

“Of course,” the girls purred in unison.

David was nervous as he stepped into the oversized walk-in closet in front of the girls. Karen was the last inside and closed the door behind her, even though they were all alone in the apartment. David swallowed his breath as the girls pushed him down into the chair.

They removed the towel before anything, leaving him naked and exposed. David hated how quickly his cock hardened, getting red all over as shame captured his heart.

“Ooh, look who’s excited!” the girl named Mary said. She had brown hair and brown eyes and a gorgeous face.

“You found a good one, Karen,” Jessica added. She had bleach blonde hair and blue eyes. 

The girls rubbed his naked body down with lotion. Jessica wrapped her slick hand around David’s cock at one point, stroking it lightly. He shivered and moaned and nearly busted his load, but Karen commanded Jessica to stop.

“You’re no fun!”

“If you make them cum, they won’t do what you want.”

“I know,” Jessica said with a frown before going back to rubbing lotion into David’s skin.

Karen stepped in front of David with the tiny red thong dangling from her finger. She held the thong in David’s face, moving it for him to grab the thong. He groaned before taking it from her hand.

“Put it on, boy!”

The girls all smirked as they watched David slowly rise to his feet. He dropped his gaze before slowly stepping into the thong, feeling like he was becoming a completely different person. He pulled the thong up his legs and tucked his half-erect cock into the tiny strip of fabric. The head of his dick poked out a little, but otherwise, it was a perfect fit!

“Mmm. Doesn’t he just look tasty, girls?” asked Karen.

“Yes,” the other two purred.

“Let’s find him something cute to wear, and then we’ll have our fun.”

The girls clapped and ran around the closet to pick out options. Karen kept when she liked and rejected what she didn’t until they had the perfect outfit for David. It was a short pleated black pleather skirt with a crop top and red bra. The top was torn with laces holding it together.

“You want me to wear that?” David asked in a breath.

“With plenty of makeup,” Karen said and laughed, the girls joining her as they stood tall above David, making him feel small and powerless.

What David couldn’t understand though was why he loved their power over him so much and why he couldn’t wait to see what he looked like feminized.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

“Perfect! What do you think, Karen?” Jessica asked as he took a step away from David with a makeup brush in her hand.

“Positively girly!”

“Right?” Jessica asked with a laugh.

“You outdid yourself, Jessica.”

“He’s the perfect canvas.”

David swallowed as Jessica and Karen spoke in front of him. He still hadn’t seen himself in the mirror, but his face felt heavy with the makeup that Jessica had applied. He was dying to see what he looked like, but the girls weren’t in a rush to show him.

“Mary! Can you get David some heels?”

“What size is he?” she asked from the living room.

Karen and Jessica lifted their eyebrows at David, waiting for an answer. He was so nervous about the idea of walking in heels that he couldn’t even speak. This entire ordeal was so crazy. Why hadn’t he turned around when he had the chance?

“Why do I need heels?” David asked.

“Uh, hello! That skirt is screaming for a pair of sexy black heels.”

David felt so ridiculous when he looked down at his body. He was wearing a skirt and crop top! His entire midsection was on display. David felt far too old to wear anything with his midsection showing, and he thought he was dressed like a whore.

Karen snapped her fingers. “What size shoes do you wear, David?”

“I don’t in women’s.”

“Tell me in men’s!”

“I wear a size ten!” David screamed, feeling like whatever control he had over himself was slipping through his fingers. He was about to tears, but then Jessica reached up his skirt and grabbed him by the balls.

“Get it together, girl! If you ruin the makeup, I’ll kill you myself!”

David sobbed but caught his breath before tears fell from his eyes. Jessica already had a firm grip on his balls and didn’t want her pulling any harder. He nodded, gasping with relief when she finally let go.

Mary walked into the room with a drink in her hand. “Size ten, you say?”

“Yes,” David said softly.

Mary went over to the shoes and grabbed David a pair of black stilettos. David had no idea how he was going to walk in the shoes when the girls slipped them onto his feet, but he couldn’t disappoint them, or they would make him pay.

He’d agreed to this for better or worse.

“You look so cute! We can’t sit around the house with him dressed like this!” Mary said when she took her place next to the girls. “I heard Club Temptation is having ladies’ night!”

“Ooh, that sounds like fun. I need to dance!” said Jessica.

“What? No! You guys can’t expect me to go out like this.”

“Are you arguing with us, David?” Karen asked and crossed her arms over her chest.

“I want to leave,” he said. “This was a mistake.”

“You’re free to go, but you’ll miss out on the night of your dreams. Three girls can be a lot of fun, isn’t that right, ladies?”

“Yes,” Jessica and Mary purred in unison. They stepped closer to David and put their hands all over him, rubbing up and down on his chest. Moving their hands under his skirt, playing a little with his feminized dick.

“Your girly cock would feel so good in my mouth,” said Mary.

“Or in my pussy,” moaned Jessica.

David cursed under his breath as he got hard from the girls’ touch. How could they put him in a skirt and crop top and heels and keep him horny? Why wasn’t David running out the door? Isn’t that what most guys would do?

“He’s not going anywhere, ladies. We have him hooked,” Karen said as she stepped forward. “Isn’t that right, David?”

“Yes,” David whispered and dropped his head.

Karen and the girls giggled as they closed in around him, touching him. Kissing him. Teasing him until he was about to blow a load and then pulling away. David felt like he was losing his mind, but what was he going to do?

Leave?

The girls had already proved that he wasn’t going anywhere. They’d proved that David was nothing more than their doll, their toy for the night, and he would be wise to accept his position in their universe.

Girls could play nice.

Or they could be very naughty.

“Let’s teach David how to walk in heels, and then we can hit the club.”

“Yes!” the girls said and shook their hips. They put their hands in the air and moved like they were already dancing at the club.

“David, to your feet!” Karen said and snapped.

David wobbled when he stood from the chair. He hadn’t yet seen himself, but he already felt like he was having an out-of-body experience. The skirt swayed against his thighs. The crop top left his bellybutton exposed. He’d never worn anything close to what he was wearing now, and something about the outfit was… liberating.

“All right, girl! We need you to walk cute, or the boys won’t want anything to do with us!”

“Yeah!” the other girls hollered, agreeing with Karen.

“Let’s take this to the living room,” Karen said and waved for everyone to follow her.

David was the last in line, moving like he had stilts attached to his legs. He fell against the wall a few times on the way to the living room, and then he saw himself and nearly fell to the ground. The girls caught him, giggling when they realized David had seen himself in the mirror by the front door.

“What’s wrong, sexy? Don’t like how you look?”

“I… I look like a girl.”

“Duh! That was the point!” Jessica said with a laugh. “There’s nothing we love more than a sexy girly boy.”

“That’s right, but we only go out with the ones who can walk in heels,” Karen said as she stepped in front of David. He was standing in one spot, unable to stop staring at his feminized face. Every trace of his masculinity had vanished, but he kind of loved it. “Now when you walk, you’ll want to keep your shoulder back just a touch, okay?”

“Like this?” David asked and adjusted his shoulders.

“That’s it, girl! I swear, you’re a natural!”

“He is! He is!” Jessica and Mary cheered.

“All right, girls! Give David his space!” Karen said and backed away from David. She and the girls went to wait in the corner while David stared at the empty space in front of him, telling himself that he could walk in heels.

When met with a challenge, David liked to succeed.

David took a deep breath and moved his shoulders back slightly before taking a slow step. He breathed a little more easily when he didn’t fall onto his face by the third step, and then he was walking around like a diva within a few minutes.

“There you go, girl!” Karen snapped.

“She’s doing it!” Jessica cheered.

“Super femme!” Mary added.

The girls rushed David and huddled up around him, and David gushed as they cheered his accomplishment. He felt on top of the world as the girls surrounded him. Their soft bodies and the smells of their perfume had him more excited than he’d been in years.

Was it all a dream?

“Girls, I think we’re ready!” said Karen.

“She still needs a purse and a name!” exclaimed Jessica.

“I also need another drink,” said Mary.

Everyone laughed when Mary excused herself to go to the kitchen, but Jessica was right. David would need a new name if they went to Club Temptation. There was a strong chance that one of the guys would try to talk to him in his newly feminized form.

“Any ideas for a name, girl?”

David shook his head. He’d barely wrapped his mind around the fact that he was wearing makeup and heels and a tiny little skirt with an even smaller thong on beneath it. The entire night had him in a daze, but at least it was a happy one.

These girls were hot, and they were rocking his world, even though he never would have agreed to entering Karen’s apartment had he known exactly what she had planned. He would have turned and run down the hallway for his life, but what a delight he hadn’t!

He was about to go out into the world as a different person with a completely different name. It was more than he ever could have imagined when he left his apartment to have dinner at Ben and Tabitha’s place.

“How about we keep it simple?” Jessica asked after a moment. “What do you think about Dee?”

“I love it!” Karen said. “What about you, David? Can you go by Dee for a night?”

“Sure! I’ve already come this far,” David said with a laugh.

“Try to lighten your voice, but otherwise, you’re pretty perfect. Don’t you think, girls?” Karen asked her friends.

“Yes!” Mary and Jessica purred.

“Mary, could you please grab Dee a purse?”

“Right away!”

Jessica and Karen turned Dee in circling, checking to make sure that every inch of her body looked nice and girly. David was trying to get into the mindset of Dee, this woman he’d become, and it was surprisingly easy once he started thinking about it.

Had fate stepped in to lend a hand?

Was David becoming Dee always meant to be?


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Dee really came to life when they walked through the doors of the club. David shed his masculine life and embraced the female he’d become. Dee yelled in a high-pitched voice and twirled in a circle as the girls followed closely behind her.

Guys around the room couldn’t keep their eyes off the girls, and Dee had never felt more exposed, yet she also felt freer than she ever had. Was this why she couldn’t keep a girl? Was she meant to be a girl herself? Find girls like Mary, Jessica, and Karen who understood her?

“What are you getting to drink, ladies? My treat!” Dee hollered. She had plenty of money, so why not blow a little on the girls that made her feel so special.

“You heard her! She’s buying!” Mary hollered and ran up to the bar, leaning over it as she batted her lashes at the hot bartender. He went right over to the girls and got them everything they wanted.

“Isn’t it so great being a girl?” Mary asked Dee as the bartender turned to make their order.

Dee grinned and nodded. She glanced over her shoulder, noticing a man with dark eyes staring at her. The girls followed her gaze and gushed when they saw what Dee was looking at, laughing when Dee caught herself and blushed.

“There’s nothing wrong with letting your hair down and having a little fun,” Karen said brightly. “Why don’t you go talk to him?”

Dee shook her head. “I couldn’t.”

“Why not?” Jessica hollered. “Let loose! We won’t judge!”

Dee grinned but shook her head again, turning her attention back to the bartender. The man with dark eyes was only the first she saw. When she took a second to look around the room, at least a dozen other guys were checking them out, and most of the guys looking in their direction were hot.

Dee had never really paid men much attention, but now that she was a girl, she was feeling a touch curious. The bartender got their drinks to them a second later, so Dee passed him her credit card, and one of the other girls left a tip in cash.

“To the dance floor!” Jessica hollered.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” the girls hollered and followed.

They formed a circle on the dance floor, sipping their drinks and moving their hips. Dee loved how her skirt swished from side to side, and she loved how the air hit her exposed midsection. She threw her arms into the air and screamed, pushing her fingers into the wig the girls had put on her head, nearly knocking it off.

The girls noticed what Dee did and laughed, and then everyone went right back to dancing. They lost themselves for a few songs until a hot guy came up, breaking the girls’ bubble.

“Hey, ladies. How are y’all doing tonight?”

“Great!” Karen said and flashed Dee a glance. “What about you, handsome? Have your eyes on one of us?”

“You’re all sexy, but yes, I was looking at her.”

Dee’s heart skipped a beat when the man’s eyes landed on her. He was so tall and handsome. A guy who could get any woman he wanted, and he wanted her? She couldn’t believe it, and Dee was too afraid to speak. Her girly voice was far from perfect. She didn’t want to shatter any illusion of beauty in this man’s mind.

“Ooh, Dee is hungry for a boy tonight, isn’t she?”

Dee narrowed her eyes at Karen, looking distraught. She was hoping for some pussy tonight, but Dee would be lying if she said she wasn’t curious about dick. What would it be like to be taken by a man who thought she was a girl?

“You’ll have to forgive my friend,” Karen said and placed a hand on the man’s chest. “She just got out of a bad breakup, but trust me, she’s interested. Aren’t you, Dee?”

Dee nodded, her voice caught in her throat.

“What’s your name, handsome?”

“Corey. Look, if she—”

Karen placed a finger against Corey’s lips, silencing him. She reached to grab Dee’s hand with her other hand still on Corey’s body.

“Girls, would you excuse us?” Karen said to Jessica and Mary.

“Yeah, you do your thing,” Jessica said as she and Mary giggled.

“How about two for the price of one, handsome?” Karen asked as she stared into Corey’s eyes. Dee was behind her, looking like she was about to faint, but yes, this was what she wanted. Whatever Karen had in mind, she would follow her lead.

“Yeah!” Corey said goofily.

“Perfect,” Karen said and pulled him and Dee toward the bathroom. Club Temptation had huge private bathrooms. They weren’t dumb and knew exactly what was going on at their club, which was one of the reasons they were so popular.

Dee’s heart raced as they got closer to the bathroom. She’d never had a threesome, let alone in public. She couldn’t believe that she was following Karen and this random man she’d met minutes ago, but she was excited. She couldn’t wait to see what it felt like to have a cock in her mouth.

They entered the private bathroom, which had plenty of room for them to fool around. Karen locked the door behind them and walked over to Corey to strip him naked.

“Help me, Dee! I can’t do this by myself,” Karen said, speaking like a bimbo.

Dee raced over to Karen and helped take off Corey’s clothing, her eyes widening when she saw his hard cock for the first time. Dee was also throbbing and hard, on edge since she was at Karen’s earlier in the day.

“Suck his dick, Dee! Doesn’t it look so good?”

“Yes,” Dee said in the lightest voice she could as she looked into Corey’s eyes, waiting for him to call her out as a fraud, but he couldn’t see past her makeup and wig. He thought she was just like any other girl, and that was so hot to Dee.

She dropped to her knees in front of Corey. She leaned forward, but Corey was faster. He grabbed the back of her head and shoved his cock into her mouth. Dee moaned as she opened her mouth wider to take his dick. He shoved it to the back of her throat.

“Yes, fuck her mouth, Corey!” Karen said as she reached up her dress to touch her pussy. “Fuck it hard!”

“Kiss me!” Corey said to Karen.

Karen went over to his and wrapped her hands around the back of his head as he fucked Dee’s mouth. Dee stared up at them kissing, so turned on, so surprised by how much she loved sucking dick. Who was this woman she’d become, and why did she love her so much? Why did she loved being a submissive little slut dressed up in a skirt and crop top?

“Fuck, you girls are hot.”

“Yeah?” Karen asked in a breath. “You know what would be even hotter?”

Corey reached between Karen’s legs and grabbed her pussy. She gasped as he held her by her womanhood, rubbing it as he gently thrusted his hips. Dee stared up at him, so manly and confident, much more dominant than Dee had ever been as a man.

Dee wanted to surrender herself to him.

She wanted to let him do whatever he wanted to her body.

“So, which one of you should I fuck first?” Corey asked with his hand on Karen’s pussy.

Me! Me! Me!

Dee screamed the words in her head, too afraid to say them aloud.

“Dee likes backdoor stuff. Wouldn’t that be hot?”

Corey rubbed the side of Dee’s stuffed face as he looked down at her. “Is that true, beautiful?”

Dee moaned and nodded on Corey’s dick. He groaned and pulled out of her, and then he got down to his knees. He lifted Dee’s skirt and gasped, seeing her shaved balls, but he didn’t give a fuck. When he saw Dee, he saw nothing but a woman.

“I see why she likes backdoor stuff,” Corey said with a laugh and slapped Dee’s balls with a light hand before moving her thong to the side.

Dee flushed with embarrassment as Corey and Karen laughed at her, but the next thing she knew, Karen was putting her pussy in her face. She grabbed the back Dee’s head and put it on her pussy, gasping when Dee’s lips made contact.

Corey spat on his hand and rubbed it against Dee’s hole. She screamed onto Karen’s pussy when Corey started pushing into her, stretching her beyond her wildest dreams. She took it, though, letting Corey sink deeper and deeper into her hole.

“Damn, you’re tight, girl!”

“Fuck her hard, Corey!”

Corey pulled out and spat on his cock several times, rubbing in the moisture, and fireworks when off when he pushed back into Dee. His cock slid around more easily, and it felt like heaven inside of her. She moaned deeply on Karen’s pussy as Corey fucked her with every inch of his cock.

“She’s so tight!” Corey gasped in a breath. “I won’t last!”

“Cum in her! She wants it!”

Dee bounced her ass up and down and moaned. She lifted her lips from Karen’s pussy just long enough to scream that she needed Corey’s cum.

“Damn, girls! Hot damn!” Corey said and hollered as cum started flying from his dick. He pushed his dick even deeper into Dee as he unloaded his seed into her, creaming her walls with his cum.

Dee clenched her ass around Corey’s dick, and he groaned, moving his hips a little more as he shot a few more strings of cum into her ass.

Karen gasped and held Dee against her pussy, screaming as she came with Corey. Karen’s hot pussy flooded with her girly juices, but Dee did her best to lap them up, savoring the moment and how delicious her girl tasted.

Corey pulled his cock out slowly, cursing as he did.

“Fuck, girls. I wasn’t expecting that.”

“Glad you had fun,” Karen said and winked.

Dee rolled over to her back. Her hard dick making a tent in her pants.

“You want to see her cum?” Karen asked with a wicked smile.

“Yeah,” Corey said as he pulled up his pants.

Karen crawled over to the breathless Dee and pushed up her skirt. She moved her thong to the side and smiled down at her feminized girl.

“I told you that you’d get my pussy,” Karen said before sinking her hips onto Dee’s cock.

Dee gasped as Karen’s warmth surrounded her dick. She held Karen’s hips as she started bouncing them. She’d been so close to cumming already, there was no way she could last. Her toes curled and popped, and then she was screaming out from the intense pleasure.

“Yeah, girl! Ride her cock! Damn, that’s hot!”

Karen threw her head back and moaned as she reached down to touch her clit, knowing that Dee was close. She bounced her hips a few more times, and then they were both screaming out, cumming together. Karen’s body buckled as the second orgasm overtook her, and Dee couldn’t do anything except enjoy Karen’s sweet pussy wrapped around her dick, but there was nowhere she would rather be.

“Holy shit, girls. Can I get your number so we can do this again?” Corey asked when Karen rolled off Dee’s slick dick.

“Sorry, handsome. This was a one-night thing,” Karen said to Corey.

Corey looked frustrated, but he didn’t put up much of a fight. He cursed and left the bathroom, slamming the door shut behind him. There was a line outside of the door, but they didn’t rush Karen and Dee when they saw them all spent on the floor.

The girls got up eventually and cleaned themselves off in the sink. They laughed when they looked at each other, knowing that it wouldn’t be a one-time thing for them. Dee was one of the girls. She could feel it.

“Did you have fun?” asked Karen.

“Maybe too much,” Dee said with a laugh.

“Come on! Let’s go find Mary and Jessica!” Karen said and pulled Dee from the bathroom once they were all cleaned up.

They found Jessica and Mary after a few minutes of looking. Luckily, their conquest was nowhere to be found, so they could enjoy their night at the club. They could let loose, drink, laugh, and be the girls they were.

Dee didn’t know what the future held, but her girly days were far from over.
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