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I stood there in awe of the frat I had just joined, listening to a brother speak. They’re top fundraisers and now they offer assistance to femboys in their femininity journey. Joel, who seemed to be the leader of the frat, stood up front with Reese and Nicky, the first two femboy frat brothers that were transformed into girls.

Joel was finishing the meeting. “Okay. So everyone agrees, all of us will now room with someone, like Mike and I have been happily doing for some time.” Joel rubbed Mike’s back as he looked at him lovingly. “Okay! We all have big enough rooms and beds and this opens up more opportunity for us to help more femboys like we did with Reese and Nicky, Alex and Shane. Alex and Shane are now getting their implants like Reese and Nicky already have.”

The group cheered while Joel celebrated with a smile, nod, and fist pump..

“Next, I’d like to introduce our new arrivals to everyone.” Joel turned to me and my new roommate, Jessie. “Cameron and Jessie. Don’t be frightened about talk of getting implants. All of that is up to you. The last few girls decided to. You may not even decide to stay girls and return to being femboys instead. That doesn’t mean we’ll kick you out either, so relax and enjoy our hospitality and your new family. Everyone... A warm welcome to Cameron and Jessie.”

Applause and words of welcome greeted us from everyone..

“Now let’s have a few beers and let them get to know us.”

I was still a bit overwhelmed, the same as Jessie must have been, and Jessie took my hand and squeezed it, then leaned in and whispered. “This is so wild, isn’t it?”

Jessie was obviously nervous, palms sweating, a look of fear. I felt bad for him as I took in his big bright eyelinered and mascaraed eyes and his subtle blush on his cheeks with his lips all glossy and wet looking on his doll-like face. I ran my painted-nailed hand through his hair, then patted him on the back. “You need to chill a little, honey. It’s what you wanted, isn’t it?”

He nodded. “It is.”

Joel and Mike arrived with beers for us.. “Here ya go, ladies. Or... well, you will be ladies soon, right?”

I took the beer. Jessie took the other one from Mike. I raised my glass. “To going fem all the way. Our journey to becoming girls starts tomorrow with new wardrobes and transformations, thanks to all of you in the frat.. Right Jessie?” I turned to Jess.

“Right, Cami.”

Joel clinked glasses with us. “So, we may as well use your proper pronouns now, right?” He looked at Jessie, who was looking nervous. “So, girl. How are you? Is it all good? Need anything. Is your room good and your new roommate?”

She smiled a nervous smile. She looked at me and squeezed my hand. “Cameron is awesome. I’m just a little nervous. I’ve never presented fully as a girl and when I do, I think I’ll be nervous about guys and stuff.”

Joel nodded. “I know. We know from the others how difficult it can be.” Joel raised his hand and called over two gorgeous girls in denim miniskirts, wedge heels, and tank tops with luscious breasts and cleavage. They smiled broadly as they came over and stood by him. Joel wrapped an arm around Reese’s shoulder, and Mike wrapped his arm around Nicky’s. The guys gave them a kiss on the cheek. “See? These girls were just like you only a short time ago. Reese, tell us how you overcame the uncomfortableness of figuring out your sexuality after you two became girls.”

Reese and Nicky laughed and their bright eyes lit up as Reese became animated, put her hand on Jessie’s shoulder and said, “Oh sweetie. Not to worry. Yeah...you’ll break a lot of personal paradigms when you present full time as girls, but it’ll teach you how much you’ve been missing and how wonderful it can be to be girls like us with men like Joel and Mike and the other brothers to help learn from. You’ll be very safe and you’ll love every moment.” She turned to me. “Trust us, you two. Just relax and be your feminine best, and it will all fall into place. First, concentrate on that and on being very close girlfriends who take care of each other and the rest will follow. Okay?”

Jessie nodded her head nervously and sipped her beer. She snuggled next to me. I kissed Jessie on the cheek and patted her head. “We’ll be fine. I’ll help Jessie with all of it. We’ll manage together. Right, Jess?”

“Right, Cami.”

Joel said, “Okay. We’ll leave you in the excellent hands of Nicky and Reese for now.”

Reese and Nicky each took one of our hands and squeezed them, then kissed us on the cheeks. “Welcome girls. Let us take you around and introduce you to everyone and then we can give you a tour of the house and help you set up your room and make the bed and things. Tomorrow we can help you shop or picking out haircuts or whatever you like if you want us to help.”

I couldn’t stop looking at everything about these girls. They were so perfect and pretty and sexy and their breasts looked so real and firm and lovely. They were soo sexy, even casually dressed. I grew hard in my panties just looking at them. Reese’s perfume wafted to my nose. They were lovely.

Reese stood there waiting for a reply. “Is that good? Is everything okay?”

“Uh... uh... sorry. Just distracted by you two.”

Jessie nodded rapidly. “You’re both so pretty and sexy.”

“Thank you! I’m sure you two will be, too. Okay, let’s go meet everyone and get things started for you.” Reese tugged me along.
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Reese and Nicky were really nice, and everyone in the frat was welcoming and happy to see us. They all gave us words of encouragement about how pretty we’ll both be. I was elated and couldn’t wait until we started tomorrow.

Reese and Nicky helped us set our room up and we made the bed. When we were all done, they left us to relax and get some sleep.

We couldn't sleep, so we got some beers and joined the others on the patio with the fire pit. I led Jessie by the hand to a swing at the back of the patio, away from everyone.

We sat and swung gently, the scent of the fire, the mild breeze and the starry sky making for a picture perfect evening. Jessie crossed her legs and bounced a ballet-shoed foot in her girls’ skinny jeans while sipping her beer daintily. I rubbed her thigh absent-mindedly and looked up at the sky. “It’s such a perfect night at the start of a perfect new life, isn’t it, Jessie?”

“It is. I’m so glad they paired us up. You make me less scared.”

“Why are you so scared of this? It’s what you want, right? I mean, you’ll make a perfect girl. Your voice is even more girlie than mine and no one would ever guess you were a guy. I mean, even now you appear more girl than guy. Wait until you’re fully presenting as one. What’s to be afraid of?” I put my arm over her shoulder, hugged her to me, and kissed her forehead.

“I know. It’s silly. But I think I know how good I’ll look and that’s the scary part. Right now, I’m a geeky little guy and no one is interested in me, so it’s safe. You know? I don’t have to relate to anyone or take care of anyone or, god forbid, have sex with anyone. After tomorrow, the pressure will be on.” She sipped her beer, her big eyes looking so sad.

“Don’t worry about that. Just worry about being the girl you want to be. I’m here for you. Everyone in this frat will help us. You don’t need to worry about being forced into anything. I’m sure everything will come in time and it’ll be natural and easy and you’ll love it.” I rubbed her thigh and gazed into her pretty eyes. “Relax. We need to relax so we can go to sleep and have a great day tomorrow.”

She nodded. I touched the back of my hand to her cheek, then gave her a quick peck on the lips. “Your girlfriend is right here. Now. I don’t know much about you other than we both applied for entrance to this place. Why don’t you tell me a little about yourself and I’ll tell you a little about me and we can go back and forth getting to know each other a little.”

She nodded, and I had her begin. Once I got her going, she relaxed and told me how she was going to be an engineer and how she had gotten her scholarships and she was animated and happy. Two brothers came by and offered us a shot and we did a couple with them and they left. The shots helped Jessie relax and loosen up a little.

Then we dove into more personal things, like why we wanted to be girls and what our sex lives were like.

Jessie laughed the cutest little laugh. She rolled her big eyes. “Sex life? This is soo embarrassing. Do I have to answer?”

I squeezed her thigh and hugged her to me. “Of course you do.”

“Okay.” She took a deep breath. Looking determined, she looked into my eyes and said, “I have dates between my right hand and my little girl between my legs at least three times a day. That’s my sex life. There. I said it.” She looked away and bounced a foot.

“Good. You said it. Okay, so now it’s my turn. My world sounds a lot like yours. The way we’re both smitten with femininity and jealous of all the choices girls have for clothes and hair and all of it. I mean, I check out a girl and sometimes I’m jealous of what she’s wearing and looking like and other times I imagine what the how pretty the girl could be if she only put some time and attention into her hair and clothing choices. I mean, there are some really pretty girls out there, but their appearance and actions are more like guys most of the time. Very few of them are girly or sexy at all. Why would they do that? I mean, it’s not like they're actually trying to be guys like we’re going to be girls. That would be different. It baffles me.”

Jessie nodded as I sipped my beer. Her eyes connected to mine. “How about the sex part? I bet you’ve been with girls.”

Shaking my head, I swallowed my beer and rolled my eyes. I placed my hand on her thigh and glided it up and back, looking into her eyes. “I never even did this with a girl... Or a guy, for that matter.”

“So, how do you get rid of your monkey? C’mon now. I told you my dirty secret. What kind of sex life do you have?”

I gave her a flat-lipped smile. Rolled my eyes. Laughed. “Your three times a day sounds nice. I usually only get off perhapws every three days or so.”

“See!? I’m a horny freak! I lied too. Sometimes it’s more than that and when I have time, I might spend a whole day coming over and over again. I mean... my monkey may be tiny, but it’s persistent and doesn’t go away for long. That’s the other thing that scares me. Being fem makes me hornier. Even just putting on my clothes I wear now. I think that’s part of why I enjoy being fem. It feeds my monkey. I’m such a freak.”

She held her head down and looked up like a puppy with those gigantic eyes. I ran a hand over her hair, then put my palm on her leg and slid it up and back on her thigh. “Honey, that’s fine. Everyone is different. I like being fem too, and it makes me feel pretty. I mean, I do get horny from it a little. It’s so sensual and pretty feeling. I just don’t act on it as often. It isn’t convenient to. You’ll probably love being a girl even more than me then. Does it excite you to think about tomorrow?” I glided my hand on her, gazing into her eyes.

She nodded sheepishly. “Oh my god, yes. I mean, I’ve worn sexy girls’ clothes in private, dresses and skirts and high heels and things, but I never did myself up with having my hair done and nails and breasts and all of it like we’re gonna. It’s incredibly exciting.” She recrossed her legs, adjusting her crotch as she did.

I slid my hand up to her zipper and pressed on her there. I sensed her hardness. “See? It’s happy.”

“NO! On my god. No!”

“Relax sweetie. I’m sorry. I thought you’d like that. I mean, we’re going to be girls together. We may as well take care of each other. We’ll be sleeping together.”

She nodded quickly. “I know. See? I’m a wreck.”

“That’s okay. We’ll go really slow. I won’t touch you until you’re ready. Okay?”

She nodded.

“Ready for bed?”

She nodded. “I’m exhausted now. I’ll fall right to sleep.”


3

I brought a few sets of Victoria's Secret nightwear and offered any of them to Jessie to wear to bed.

“Oh my, these are all so pretty.” She held them up one by one, touching them to her cheek, running her hands over them, holding them against her.

“Pick one and we can change and go to sleep.”

“Uh...” She looked at the panties that went with them. “I better just wear my tighty-whities or I’ll have my monkey back and I don’t want to do that right now.”

“Suit yourself.” I stepped into the closet, stripped and put on an empire waist, pink satin nightie with matching panties.

She watched me from under the sheet, which covered her up to her neck, her fingers showing over the edge as she held it in place. I slid in beside her.

She turned her head to me. “Goodnight Cameron. Sorry I’m so weird.”

I leaned over and gave her a peck on the cheek, then slid under the pink satin sheet and shut off the light. The street light outside dimly lit the room. I lay there, looking up at the ceiling. “Jessie?”

“Yeah.”

“It’s okay if you need to get rid of the monkey in bed. You don’t have to hide it. Okay?”

“Okay. Thanks.”

I leaned over to the nightstand and took out a pair of silky panties. I took them under the covers. “Is it okay if I feel pretty?”

“Uh... I... uh.... yeah sure. I can’t stop you.”

I pulled aside my panties and wrapped the fresh pair around my silky cock and slid them sensually against it. I worked myself up to the point my breathing got choppy, and the bed was shaking a little. Jessie slid her hand over and held my other hand. “That’s nice. I mean...you’re really sexy doing that. And I’m happy you’re comfortable enough to do that in front of me. It shows me we’re becoming close.”

“Thanks. Want to join me?”

“No thanks. I can’t do it. Sorry.”

“That’s okay.”

I got into it, knowing she thought I was sexy and it was cool with her and I wanted to get it over now so I could sleep. Jessie squeezed my other hand tight and I could sense her gaze on my face as I jerked. I whimpered, my legs tensed. I looked into her eyes and squeezed her hand. I bit my lip, whimpered, and I came into the silky panties. “Phew. There. Goodnight princess.”

“Goodnight Cameron. That was really hot, by the way.”

I squeezed her hand, then let it go. “Thanks, sweetie. It was really hot knowing you were enjoying it.”
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In the morning, Jessie was in the shower when I woke and I popped out of bed, made it, and picked out my girliest shirt and pants to go shopping in. I couldn’t wait. Jessie came out in a big towel under her arms and wrapped around her. “You can get in if you want and I can dry my hair while you shower. I’ll get dressed now.”

“K.”

I showered while Jessie dried her hair and got ready. I wondered what the attachment in the shower was for. Jessie finished, and I got out of the shower, dried my hair, did my eyeliner and mascara, and put on lip gloss. I walked out with a towel around my waist and sat on the bed to dress. Jessie was in the chair in the corner, waiting. I made sure to allow her to see my cock semi hard and bouncing as I slid into my panties.

I smiled and looked over at her as she smiled at me while she bounced a foot in a girl’s sneaker. “Morning. Seems your monkey is waking up, and it’s quite good looking. Ready?”

I rubbed my cock in my panties as I looked at her. “I might end up catching up to your frequency. Just thinking about today is making me hard. And compliments from you make it harder still.”

She laughed and nodded. “I see. It’s a nice size one too. Very... Uh.... ample.”

“Uh... I like the word pretty better, thank you.”

“It’s very pretty.”

“Thanks.” I slid into my girls’ jeans, slid on pink ankle socks and a pair of girls’ sneakers. I put on a pink tee-shirt and fluffed my hair about my shoulders. “Can’t wait to get a real hairstyle.”

“Me too.”

I sprayed perfume on my shoulders and hair and grabbed my man bag. “Ready?”

She stood and slung her thumb in her man bag on her shoulder. “Ready.” She came over and took my arm. We walked downstairs.

Reese and Nicky were there eating breakfast, looking wonderful as usual. It made me jealous and more motivated to get our tasks done today. “Morning ladies!” I chimed to them.

“Morning ladies. So... Need us to help today?”

I looked at Jessie. She shrugged. We both poured a bowl of cereal, a glass of juice, and sat down.

“I think we’re good on our own. No need for you to waste your day following us around. We’re doing manis and pedis and hairstyles and colors and then shopping until we drop. Where did you say the gel breast forms were?”

“In the shop in the mall where all the lingerie is. I forget the name. Pink Passion, or something like that. You can’t miss it. They’re in drawers toward the back.”

“Okay. Thanks. That’s our second stop so we can wear them to try on clothes.”

“You have the Visa card from the house?”

I checked my man bag and held it up. “Yup.”

“Great! Go nuts. Get everything you ever wanted. Be a couple of crazy girls on a shopping spree. You won’t be able to spend it all.”

Jessie beamed. “This is gonna to be so much fun. I’m so thankful to everyone for doing this. It’s amazing how you can fundraise so well.”

Nicky laughed. “Yup. It is. We’re very lucky. Just have fun and be the girls you dreamed of being. Tonight, be ready to go to dinner to a classy restaurant for your first time out. Nicky and I are going to take you.”

Jessie looked frightened. “Uh... go out tonight?”

“You bet. Dinner and dancing. A girl’s night out.”

“Oh god.” Jessie covered her mouth. Her eyes watered.

I rubbed her shoulder. “It’s okay. You’ll be fine. We’ll be fine. Trust Nicky and Reese.”

Reese nodded. “Right. Trust us. We’ll have a nice dinner, the four of us, and then I’ll text Joel and he and Mike or some other guys will meet us for dancing. We’re Ubering in an Uber black. So we can drink and relax.”

Jessie poked her spoon at her cereal. Reese and Nicky stood and slung their purses. Reese said, “Okay then ladies. We’ll see you later. Dinner is at six. Be ready.” She rubbed Jessie’s shoulder. “Jessie, relax. That’s an order.”

Jessie looked up and nodded, chewing her food, then back to her cereal.

They left. We finished eating breakfast and left for the mall. It was an exciting and thrilling day, watching ourselves transformed from geeky femboys into gorgeous girls. Jessie looked really cute. Her face is so doll-like, we decided she needed a long pixie cut that revealed her thin, pretty neck and face. She had it highlighted and layered and it was so cute. She was like a little doll.

I opted to get my boring, straight, thick hair permed with large curls and layered to my shoulders, then highlighted. It wasn’t an old-fashioned big hair do, but was a more modern but full and luxurious, textured looking style. I loved how it framed my face and the girl put a flower in it on the right side to finish it.

Jessie was sitting to the side watching since they finished her before me. I ran my new, long, painted nails through the curls as I beamed at myself in the mirror. The girl stood behind me. “So pretty. I’m glad you chose this style. When I saw your hair, I knew this was the style to do. Few people could pull this off, but your hair is so thick, it works beautifully.”

“Thanks.” I stood from the chair and turned to Jessie. “Lots to do.” I checked my watch. “We can get some shopping done before lunch and then finish after.”

We paid and left. Next stop, boobs, bras, panties, lingerie, stockings and pantyhose. Then shoes, dresses, skirts, tops, jewelry, perfume, makeup, purses, and accessories. We did the whole mall, returning to the car several times to put things in it, then back in to keep shopping.

It was nice shopping in high heels the way they looked and and the walk they gave us, but it worked different muscles in the legs and by the end of shopping it was a relief to take them off for a while before going out.

We washed what needed washing and dried it and organized all our things, hanging them and putting them in drawers. Then it was time to relax for a few minutes on the patio and then we needed to shower and get ready.

Jessie was animated as we swung on the swing on the porch. “I can’t believe all the marvelous stuff we got. I loved trying on all the clothes.”

“Ready to go out tonight?” 

She shrugged. I didn’t let her say anything, so she wouldn’t start fretting again.

“I love the dress you picked for it. So classy and sexy.”

Jessie laughed. “Yours too, since it’s the same one in a different color.”

“I’d have gotten pink too, but it’ll look cuter on you and I didn’t want to be an exact copy of you. I think the tan one for me is nice, anyway. It was easier to find shoes to match.”

“I know. Not many pink shoes. White will do, though.”

“Right. I can’t wait to get dressed in all of it. It’ll all feel so pretty.”

She nodded and grinned. “It’ll feel very pretty.” She laughed and looked around, then whispered. “My monkey has been buggin’ me all day. When I finally get all put together, she’ll be dancing!” She laughed.

I nodded. “I know. Been the same way. You aren’t going to jerk it away, are you?”

“Heck no. It’ll be wild. Fun. Exciting. Who knows, though? It might just happen on its own from all the excitement. I hope not, but...”

I squeezed her arm to me. “Yeah. Save it. Save it for me. I want to share in it like you did with me last night. This is so wonderful and I’m so happy I have you to share it with.” I glided my hand on her jeans on her thigh and gazed into her eyes.

“Uh... Not sure I can do that, but...” She gave me a peck on the lips. “Muh! Now let’s go get ready.”
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Back in the room, we scurried about, setting our clothes and things on the bed and dresser. I slid into a pink satin robe to do my makeup. Jessie was in the shower shaving her legs. I did mascara, eyeliner, eyeshadow, blush, contouring and twenty-four-hour lipstick to match my bright metallic-pink nails. I fluffed and sprayed my hair, then put in a clip-on bow to match my dress.

Jessie climbed out of the shower with a towel under her arms and covering her private parts. I stepped into the shower, being careful not to get my hair or face wet, and ran a fast razor over the little hair on my legs and body, then dried off and hopped back out, slipping into the robe. Jessie smiled at me in the mirror as she applied her mascara.

Stepping into the bedroom, I sat on the bed, taking off my robe. I wrapped the new beige bra around me and clasped it, then spun it around and put my arms through the substantial straps and positioned it. I loaded the new gel breast forms in and adjusted my straps and cleavage. They were incredible. I loved the weight of them and the way the firm bra crushed them to my chest and the very real cleavage they gave me. Looking down at them, my cock began to swell.

I picked up the sheer suntan pantyhose I had prepared by cutting out a piece of the gusset. Sitting down again, I glided them carefully up my legs, relishing the silky, caressing sensations, my shaft bobbing of its own accord in the air.

Jessie came out in a long, white terry-cloth robe and sat on the side of the bed down from me. She stared at my bobbing hardness, then looked me over. “You look so nice with the breasts now. Your cleavage is wonderful.” Her eyes stared at my bobbing cock.

“Thanks honey. I can’t wait to see you in them.”

She nodded, her face flushed. Holding the beige lace panties, I slid them up and flattened my hard cock upright against my belly. I picked up the dress to step into it. Jessie just sat there, staring at my cock.

“Honey, are you okay? Aren’t you getting dressed?”

“Uh... I never dressed in front of anyone except my mom or sister.” Her eyes were locked on my hardness under the panties.

“Oh sweetie. That’s okay. Think of me as your sister. I mean... You’ve been staring at my little girl since you came out of the shower. I’m not bothered by that. You shouldn’t be. Would it help if I let you touch it?” I moved to stand in front of her and I lowered my panties and held it in front of her face, stroking it slowly. “Go ahead if you want. You need to get over this shyness.”

She raised her hand as if she were going to and then stopped and pulled her hand back. “Uh... No... I can’t do that. Thanks.”

I sat next to her. “Okay. But you need to get dressed. I’m not leaving, so you can dress in private. I’m going to sit here until you dress.” I undid the belt on her robe, looking into her pretty, made-up eyes that seemed ready to cry. “It’s okay. Relax. You’re so pretty now with your makeup and hairdo. Let me help you dress.” I pulled aside the robe.

Jessie gasped, covered her mouth, and crossed her legs.

“Jessie! Stop. Please.” I ran my fingers through her hair. I kissed her cheek. “Just relax and let me help you dress.” I slid the robe off her slender shoulders. I picked up her bra, held it out for her to put her arms through the straps. She did, and I reached around her and fastened it behind her, then slid a gel breast-form in each side and adjusted the straps and cleavage. I leaned back and looked at her. “See how perfect they are? You’re a very sexy girl.”

She looked down and smiled. “They are and they’re so nice to wear. So realistic in look and feel.” She cupped one and squeezed it.

I opened the sheer suntan pantyhose she had chosen. “I can cut a piece of the gusset out for you if you’d like. It’s much more comfortable and easier if you do that.”

She nodded quickly, legs crossed and bouncing one foot. I dashed over to the dresser and snipped out a piece of the gusset. I knelt before her and held the pantyhose rolled up in my hands for her to put her foot in. I slid it up to her ankle, her legs still crossed, then she took it up to her knee and looked at me.

“Well? Do the other leg, or would you like me to do it?”

She rolled her eyes. “Could you just turn away for a minute? Maybe put in your dangle earrings?”

I stood, stepped over to the dresser, and loaded on my earrings, necklace, and rings. I walked back over to the bed and she had her pantyhose on and her pink panties on already. I saw no sign of any arousal or anything, even being down there. She smiled nervously at me and slipped into her dress. I zipped her up and slid into mine, and she helped me zip it up. I slid into the beige patent, strappy, five-inch-heel stilettos and fastened the ankle straps around my ankles.

Over by the dresser was a full-length mirror I checked myself out in, turning this way and that and spraying perfume in my hair, under my dress, on my legs. I was in a cloud of femininity. My girl throbbed in my panties as I gazed at myself in the mirror. I rubbed the front of my dress, then decided to see if I could wear the dress with my panties under my globes. I lowered them and smoothed the dress, then stroked myself through the dress, looking at myself up and down. I was one hot babe.

Jessie came up beside me and checked herself in the mirror, touching her hair and posing different ways. She stopped and watched me stroking myself through the dress. “You’re very sexy like that. Are you going to let your girl squirt?”

I shook my head and released it, then smoothed the dress. “Darn! It shows.” I reached under the dress and put myself back into my panties and smoothed the dress once more. “Now it’s okay. Oh well. Maybe in another dress it’ll work.”

Jessie sprayed perfume on. “That’s too bad. It would excite me all night knowing you were hard under you dress.”

I shook my head. “But you won’t let me see your little pee pee? Why don’t you let yours be free under your dress so I can know how aroused you’ll be under it and how it’ll be flailing around as you walk, letting the lining rub against it with each step. Do it. At least do that for me. As long as it doesn’t show like mine does.”

She rolled her eyes, bent down, and fussed under her pretty pink minidress, then stood back up in her ultra high white stilettos and searched around the front of her dress with her thumb and middle finger. She found what looked like a cocktail wiener shape and jerked it. She took herself in, looking in the mirror and playing with it.

“That’s it Jessie. You’re so pretty doing that in that sissy pink dress. It makes me very hot for you.”

She looked at me in the mirror and her painted lips smiled and she jerked it faster. I put my hand on her bare shoulder and slid it. “Such a pretty sissy girl you are. So sexy, so sensual.” I kissed her neck.

She stopped and let go of her dick and flattened her dress, pulling away from me. “Oh god. I do feel pretty.” She looked at the front of her dress in the mirror. It doesn’t show a bit.

“Good. Enjoy it then. Let it be free. It’ll make us both happy. Can I see it?”

She shook her head. “Sorry. I can’t.”

I scoffed and clicked over to the dresser and picked up my purse and loaded it. “Can’t this, can’t that. It’s always can’t. We need to change that.”

She put her hand on my shoulder and gave me a peck on the cheek. “I know. I’m trying. Be patient, okay?”

I turned to her. She was such a doll. How could anyone be angry at her? I gave her a peck on the lips. “I know. You’re a very good girl.” I checked my watch. “Cocktail time. Then the girls are taking us to dinner. Ready?”

“Oh god.” She gave me a hug. “Am I?”

I stroked her hair, her head on my shoulder. “You are. You’re ready.”

We slung our purses on our shoulders, held hands, and clicked our way out of our room and down the hall to the stairs.
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We clicked in tiny steps into the parlor where several people were. They all applauded, hooted, and wolf whistled as we stepped over to the bar to the seats Reese and Nicky had vacated for us and were holding. We seated ourselves and crossed our legs. Reese and Nicky both gave us little pecks on our cheeks. Joel stood behind the bar in an open front, button-down shirt, his firm chest void of hair, beaming a big smile. Mike was alongside him, beaming, with an arm around Joel’s shoulder. Joel said, “Welcome ladies! You’re both so lovely!”

“Absolutely!” Mike said as he slid two martini glasses before us. Joel held a frosty shaker. “Cosmopolitan? It’s our coming out drink for you girls. It’s pink and flowery.” He motioned to Reese and Nicky standing by us, holding frosty martini glasses with pink liquid and an edible flower on the rim. We nodded. Joel poured and garnished. He held his Cosmopolitan out to us. “To our new ladies. May they discover all the pleasures and joys of being women.”

We all clinked and sipped. Mike’s hand rubbed Joel’s shoulder. “So ladies, ready for a girls’ night out?”

I nodded quickly, swallowing my sip. “Oh god yes. I’m so excited to be out and about, fully in my skin. It’s heavenly. Thank you all.”

Joel was watching Jessie with her tentative, nervous smile, bend her head down to sip her drink gingerly. “Jessie, you seem nervous. How come?”

She shrugged. “Just nervous. It’s silly. I know.”

“Well, you’ll be with two experts and have men tonight that love and care for you both. Just relax and enjoy.”

“Men?”

“Yes. To dance with. Or do whatever you chose to, I’m sure. Or do nothing with and just dance.”

She nodded.

Mike said, “Jessie.” He patted Joel’s shoulder. “There once was a time I wouldn’t think of touching Joel like this. But we overcame our old paradigms with the help of Reese when she had us both make love to her at the same time. Oops. Is it okay I revealed that, Reese?”

“Of course. You two were incredible every time we did that.”

Mike nodded. “Right. Anyway. When you put aside old paradigms, you can find out how good things you thought were scary or bad really are, and then you can really experience life. It’ll happen to you too. Just relax and let it.”

Jessie’s eyes were wide open. “A double penetration in her bottom? Eww.”

I rubbed her stockinged thigh and looked into her eyes. “Jessie. Stop that. You don’t know what you don’t know. We both have a lot to learn. Listen to experience.” I looked at them all. They nodded.

“Right.” Joel laughed. “I never thought I’d want to have my favorite part pressed like a sausage against another guy’s. Eww. But after being in Reese together, Mike and I decided it felt pretty darn good, and now we start our day that way every morning. Just us, though, not with Reese… in one of our hands. I know, TMI, but honesty is best. You should try it with Cameron tonight, Jessie. It’s a good place to start for you girls.”

Nicky rubbed Jessie’s shoulders. “I think that’s enough sex talk for now. Let Jessie enjoy being dressed like one before you all turn her into a nymphomaniac like the rest of us.” She laughed and looked at her watch. “Uber black in thirteen minutes.”

We chatted about the frat and fundraising while I gently caressed Jessie’s silky stockinged leg beneath the bar. I was hoping she was being sensual again and not nervous. I had to know. I was sure if they caught me, no one would care. I just didn’t want to freak out Jessie.

I slid my hand over her dress and hunted around for it. I found the little thing and wrapped it in fabric and squeezed it and stroked it gently and loosely. She twitched her leg and looked shocked a moment, then placed her hand on mine and allowed me to continue while she smiled and chatted. The first wall had come down. I was so proud I could do that for her.

Reese and Nicky slung their purses on their shoulders and Reese said, “Uber is here. Let’s go girls. See you later, guys!”

We stood and Jessie grabbed my hand tight and we followed Reese and Nicky in their fluffy-hem mini-dresses as they clicked erotically in their heels, hand in hand. Our heels clicked out of time with theirs, making a clatter, and the Uber driver held the door for us. “You ladies are very petite and could probably all fit in the far back seat together if you like, or you could spread out.”

Reese and Nicky let us go in first, then climbed in behind us and we all squished into the back seat together, thigh by thigh. I put my left arm over Jessie’s shoulder to make more room and Reese did the same with Nicky and we all fit cozily. I smiled at Reese and Nicky. “Love your dresses. So fluffy.”

“Thanks. They allow us to go free under them. That makes for a really pleasant evening.” She leaned over me to look at Jessie. “And Jessie. I know you may be nervous about it, but we’re all going to be trying to get you familiar with the joys of being women. You don’t need any help to look the part, but we all need a little help adjusting, so we’re only doing it to help you be women faster. Okay?”

She nodded. Reese smiled and she and Nicky slid their hands over to the other’s lap and wrapped their hardnesses in the dress's fluff and began stroking each other. Reese said, “We have a fifteen-minute ride. I’d suggest you girls do this too and enjoy it as much as possible.”

I looked at Jessie and took her hand and placed it on my lap. I slid my hand under my dress and slid the panties to the side, releasing my rigid pole to her grip. She grabbed it willingly, her face flushed, lips parted as she stroked it.

“Good girl, Jessie!” Nicky called out. “Now Cameron. Take care of Jessie too.”

I slid my hand over to her dress and dug around, looking into Jessie’s eyes. I found it and grasped it between my thumb and middle finger and, with a pinky out, I stroked it in little strokes.

Reese called out, “Isn’t that nice of Cameron, Jessie? Isn’t that soo nice? And you’re making Jessie feel so nice. Two friendly girls taking care of each other.”

Jessie nodded and gave a tentative smile. We watched each other’s faces as we stroked tenderly. Reese and Nicky were in an embrace, stroking and nibbling their necks. I slid my stockinged leg over Jessie’s and slid it back and forth while I jerked her tiny cock through her dress. Her breathing became choppy and her face fell by my ear as she let out a little whimper and said, “Stop, please, stop. Or I’ll mess.”

I stopped, and she looked lovingly into my eyes as she stroked me. “You’re so sexy. It’s so nice. I love how hard you are.”

“You make me that way, Jessie. Your hand is so tiny and soft too. It’s lovely. Let me do you some more.”

She shook her head. “I’d have to stop doing this for you. I still might have to because it excites me so.” Her grip was firm and the lining silky as she stroked the full length firmly. I kissed her neck, smelling her perfume. I nuzzled her neck. “Okay, your turn to stop, sweetie.”

She stopped, and I tucked back into my panties and straightened my dress.

Nicky was bent down, sucking Reese's cock, bobbing her head on it. Reese smiling sweetly, looking out the window and rubbing her breast. It seemed if anyone was going to break any paradigms Jessie and I possessed, it would be these two for sure. I throbbed in my panties as Jessie and I watched Nicky suck Reese while I gently stroked Jessie and she rubbed mine through my panties.


7

At the restaurant, Reese and Nicky were well known and liked. We got the best, most private table in the place and the waiter winked at us and had a raging hard-on in his black pants, which he covered with a white-linen towel on his arm.

We clinked our first martini in the booth overlooking the garden, all of us thigh to thigh as we sat. Reese toasted. “To Jessie and Cameron, becoming best friends, lovers, and pleasers of men.”

I grinned. We all clinked, and I said, “Absolutely. That’s why we’re here. Right Jessie?”

Jessie nodded reluctantly and said, “Right. I guess. I mean. Of course.”

We all sipped.

Jessie tilted her head. “So is that me and Cameron becoming best friends and lovers and us being pleasers of men? Or is it me and Cameron being best friends, lovers, and pleasers of men?”

Reese laughed. “Or... You and Cameron becoming best friends, and lovers together, and pleasers of men.”

Jessie nodded as she held her drink by its stem delicately. “Right. Which is it?” She sipped, her long painted nails glinting in the light.

I glided my hand on her thigh, caressing her silky stockinged leg and making my cock throb in my panties. “Does it matter? I think they all sound perfectly wonderful and likely, with us becoming girls. Don’t you Jessie?” I slid my hand under her dress and boldly wrapped my palm around her hard little cock. It didn’t even reach out of my hand and I had to move to a thumb and forefinger to stroke it.

She didn’t pull away. She was hard and not limp. She stared at me blankly. I stroked the cute thing and looked into her eyes. “Let yourself go. Feel being pretty and being a girl and be ready to be one. It’s who we are.”

She looked at Nicky and Reese, reached under my dress and wrapped her hand around my cock and stroked it and said, “All the interpretations of the toast are perfect. Why wouldn’t they be? I’m a girl now.” A tentative smile filled her face.

Drinks, dinner, caressing, feeling pretty, desert, espresso and a pleasant buzz... and a much more relaxed Jessie resulted from the dinner. Reese had paid the bill and was texting on her phone.

Nicky was lively and enthusiastic.. “Have you ever danced as girls, ladies?”

Jessie shook her head, and I laughed. “We never did anything as girls before. This should be fun.”

Jessie became limp in my fingers. “I don’t know. Guys? What if…”

Nicky scoffed. “Don’t worry. They won’t force you to do anything, but they’ll be there for you if you want to. Just relax, Jessie. The night is going well, wouldn’t you say? You said how nice it was making Cameron feel nice and making each other feel good, didn’t you?”

She nodded.

“It’ll be just as easy if you want to, and if you don’t, you don’t. All we ask is that you learn to dance as girls and have fun.”

I rubbed Jessie’s shoulder. “Don’t lose the mood. Stay relaxed and pretty.” I slid my hand on her thigh. “Because you are so pretty. And we have each other now too.”

“I know.” She grabbed my hard cock beneath my dress. “And I love it too. Let’s go home.”

“No. We’re dancing.” I removed her hand and tucked away. I kissed her on the forehead. “Relax my little doll.”
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The club was pounding as we sipped our drinks in an eight seater booth in a dark corner. Now all we needed were men. Jessie was perfectly happy, without any.

She snuggled against me, smiling, and sipping, and rubbing my cock while I caressed her legs and played with her tiny hardness, free beneath her dress, on and off. Four guys showed up and I didn’t recognize them. No Joel, no Mike. Hmm. They spoke to Reese, and she introduced them to us. We moved out of the booth and all of us seated ourselves again, boy girl, boy girl.

The men were quick to order more drinks and let their hands caress our legs. It was somewhat hasty, but no less exciting to me, but I could tell Jessie was nervous, so I suggested we all dance and we hit the dance floor.

Jessie and her guy were dancing well, and she seemed to have a good time. He certainly was intrigued by her. Nicky and Reese were having fun with their guys. Reese moved over to me and spoke into my ear as we danced. “Those guys aren’t aware we’re special girls. We have to be careful.”

“Really? Shit!”

“It’s okay. They might not care the way they seem into us all, but just so you know. Let Jessie know.”

I nodded and danced toward Jessie, my guy in tow. I told her and she went wide eyed and her hand covered her mouth. She panicked and wanted to leave. I said we needed to ride home with Nicky and Reese. She agreed.

Back in the booth, the guys were being a bit more forward trying to get their hands between our legs. I knew only one way to shut off a guy, and that was to take care of him. I wanted to see what Nicky and Reese did.

Reese slid under the table and I could tell by the way her guy held his hands under the table and looked down under it she was giving him a blowjob. Nicky was busy enjoying jerking her guy off. I looked over at Jessie and nodded toward Reese and Nicky. I rubbed my guy’s crotch and moved his hands off me and he helped me unzip his pants. His gigantic cock sprung to life. It was shaved smooth, and velvety against my hand.

I looked over at Jessie and she figured out what she needed to do to keep her secret and started in on her guy. We worked them as fast as we could. It was thrilling to have him in my hand, all thick and hard. I never held a manly cock in my hand and it enchanted me to no end, knowing how much he enjoyed my attention to it.

I opened my purse, took out a rubber and handed it to Jessie. She took it and I took another and wiped the lube from it all over his cock, then rolled it onto his thick cock, struggling to get it all the way on. I laughed, and he helped me. I jerked him with the lubed rubber, sliding it on his cock and rubbing the tip around, while he caressed my crossed legs and his bright eyes looked deeply into my eyes. Eyes that told me he loved what I was doing for him. I could smell his fresh cologne. I was taken with him and absolutely mesmerized with his cock in my hand.

I could tell he was getting close and Jessie seemed to be having as much success. Her legs were crossed tight, and she was bouncing a foot. Her eyes were wide—not with fear, but spellbound from the pleasure she gave as she looked deeply into the guy’s eyes and stroked him to the pounding music. He sniffed her hair, touched it lovingly, whispered sweet things to her.

I saw Jessie’s legs twitch as the guy came hard in her hand while embracing her. Jessie’s eyes rolled, she whimpered a tiny whimper and my guy came like a firehose in the rubber. His lovely cock was vibrantly alive and spasming in my grip, forcing his passion for me into the rubber. His passion was my reward for being an enticing, sexy girl as I looked into his eyes and he peppered me with kisses and moaned. I slid the lust filled rubber up and down his shaft as he kissed my neck and I sniffed his cologne.

We had just jerked off our first guys, and they were total strangers. I most nearly came myself from the excitement of making a man come for me. I still throbbed uncontrollably in my panties. Gazing across the table, Reese was back up, Nicky was standing, and they were both letting the guys out. I reluctantly let go of his softening cock and we stood and let our guys out, Jessie covering the front of her dress with her purse as she stood. My guy scrambling to tuck it all away.

We all slammed down our drinks and left for home.
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In the Uber, Jessie and I whispered about our encounter. I was horny as hell from it. Jessie caressed my stockinged thigh as she whispered into my ear. “It scared the hell out of me thinking I might get caught masquerading as a girl.”

“You aren’t masquerading. But I know what you mean if they found out. But wasn’t it worth it? I never was so powerful and desired.”

She nodded and giggled. “I know! It was wild how much he enjoyed me. It made me so titillated and sexy and pretty to be able to get him so riled up. I imagined I was a real girl until...” She giggled.

“Until you came in your dress?”

She nodded sheepishly. “Yeah... Like crazy. I didn’t even touch it. It was like his coming injected right into me and through my body. It was awesome. I loved every second and want to do it again.”

“Did you see Reese? I’m pretty sure she sucked her guy off under the table. Maybe we should have done that. I can only imagine the experience of power and control we’d get. The compliment of such intense desire from someone and being able to swallow it even while looking into their eyes.”

Jessie raised her eyebrows. “I never thought I’d be saying this, but that might have even been more... wondrous, more... gratifying, more... rewarding.” She had a shiver and placed her hand on her dress between her legs and rubbed herself. “God, I bet I’d come like crazy doing that, too. I come so easily. That’s probably why I do it so many times a day. And having done it so often all the time, it comes back in no time. When I’d jerk all day long, it would never really get soft. I’d shoot blanks after the third one, but it still was just as good. I’d still orgasm intensely. I’m a freak.” She giggled. “But now being a girl and doing this for men is wonderful!”

“Wow. You even come like a real girl does. One after the other. You’re really lucky. If I’m really wired up, I can get back at it in a few minutes too, but not all day long.” I laughed and kissed her cheek. “You’re a very special girl.”

We followed Nicky and Reese into the house and clicked our way to the bar with them for a nightcap. As we walked into the parlor, my breasts tugging deliciously on my chest with each clicking tiny step in my high heels, my cock throbbing in my panties, Jessie snuggling my arm to her, she gasped and stopped and covered her mouth.

There was applause. Jessie and I just stared. Joel and Mike beamed at us and came over. “Come sit and have a nightcap ladies and tell us about your first girls’ night out.” They led us by the hand, our jaws dropped as we continued to stare.

We seated ourselves and crossed our legs and bounced a foot. I fluffed my hair and Nicky placed her purse in her lap to cover her wet spot. Nicky and Reese came over. “Hey girls. Have fun?”

I nodded excitedly. “It was awesome.”

“Good.”

“But... You said you didn’t know them and they didn’t know what we are, but they're here.” I motioned my head to them.

“Yeah. They really liked you girls. I kinda lied to you both. They knew you were special girls. They’re frat brothers. They moved out to make room for more girls like you two. If it weren’t for them, we’d not have as much space for more.”

Jessie rolled her eyes. “That was mean. You scared the heck out of us. We thought we might get caught and beat up or something.”

Reese nodded. “I know. But it forced you past a first hurdle, didn’t it? Now aren’t you both proud and accomplished girls? And all on your first night. When you knew you had little choice, it became easier, right?”

Jessie nodded. “I guess. Oh well, it all turned out exceedingly well.” She laughed. “It was... Uh... very wonderful. I learned a lot.”

Reese patted Jessie’s shoulder. “Good. I’m so happy to hear that. Now, let me properly introduce you two to the guys that volunteered to go dancing with us tonight. Remember too that they’re part of the frat and they’re all clean and tested just like everyone in it, so you’ll be safe doing anything you want with them. When and if you’re ready, of course.” She patted my back and turned to leave.

“Wow. Hmm. Hey, Reese, wait. I have a question about the shower. There’s a weird hose attachment. Is that for rinsing off the walls or something?”

She laughed. “That’s for us girls to clean out our bottoms, so we’re clean and fresh for the men. Use it in the morning after you do your duty and you’ll be wonderfully clean and ready.”

I nodded. Jessie was making a face. Nicky shook Jessie’s shoulder. “Now now. Don’t be disgusted by what you don’t know. You’ll see. Do it. Trust us. It’ll allow you to have love made to you by a man.”

“Okay.” Jessie sipped her drink and looked pensive. Her eyes flitted to the four guys from the club, standing by the end of the bar sipping beers. She recrossed her leg and bounced a foot, then rubbed the front of her dress where the wet spot was, but it had dried. She looked at her watch. Reese and Nicky stood there waiting patiently.

I leaned over and kissed Jessie’s sweet cheek on her little doll face. “Ready for bed, little girl?”

“Well...” She looked over at the four guys. “I’m not sure... I mean, we can sleep in, right?”

“Of course we can. Why?”

“Well, if you’re interested, maybe we should team up and explore those four guys a bit before bedtime. You know. Maybe if we feel really pretty again and... Get overly excited again.... You’ll automatically have happen what happened to me and I’m sure it’ll happen again for me... maybe even another time and... we’ll be able to fall asleep easier.” Her eyes were bright, and she was full of excitement. Her hands caressed my stockinged thigh as she gazed into my eyes with her doll-like face. She lifted her tiny hand and sucked her tiny thumb, then flicked it with her pink tongue and smiled ear to ear like a little demon.

I laughed out loud. “Oh gosh Jessie, what have we done to you?”
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Jessie turned to Reese. “That introduction sounds good. All four of them, right?”

“Right!”

Reese took Jessie by the hand and Jessie carefully held the seat and made her way off it, dropping to her high heels. She stood straight and tall, at five foot three in her heels. Standing with her breasts out proudly, she arranged her dress and cleavage. “Do I look okay?”

You’re the cutest little doll ever.

“Is my lipstick inviting?”

Nicky laughed. “Little girl, with a face like that and those luscious lips....you know what I mean.” She rolled her eyes.

Reese took us over to the guys. She introduced us to the one Reese had sucked off earlier in the club. “This is Bob.” We shook hands and exchanged names. Bob was tall and handsome, with a button-down shirt down open to reveal a strong hairless chest. He kissed my cheek, and I smelled the scent of his manly cologne.

Next was Sam. Equally good looking and bright eyed. Next were the two we had done. “And you girls have met Joe and Pete already.” The guys smiled mischievous grins as they gave us kisses on the cheek when they shook our hands.

Jessie was beaming and moving back and forth on her feet like an excited little girl ready to go on a carnival ride. Her minidress flitted about her upper thighs, and her breasts jiggled with each little jump, moving about. Her eyes scanned the room.

Bob put his big hand on her shoulder. “Searching for something, Jessie? How can I help?”

Jessie stood on her tiptoes and Bob leaned down to her and she whispered in his ear.

Bob’s eyes lit up. “All of us? The two of you?”

Jessie looked at all of them as they waited and sipped their beers. She nodded and smiled.

“Well, we have a space that might be the most comfortable for that specific task. Follow me and we’ll go there.”

Bob took Jessie by the hand and Sam took my hand and we walked through the parlor to the room next to it, our high heels clicking erotically, my breasts jiggling on my chest, my minidress flitting about my thighs, my cock throbbing in my panties.

The arched opening joined the two rooms, and we could hear and see everything in the adjacent parlor. Reese and Nicky stood by the arch as did Joel and Mike, Joe and Pete.

The room had us a bit in shock. It had a sling from the ceiling, some sort of tables with fuzzy restraints and adjustable height and angles, and a kneeler from a church?

Bob watched our reactions. Jessie covered her mouth with her hand. Then dropped it and said. “I hadn’t seen this on the tour.”

Reese laughed. “You were too excited to notice it. It is right next to the parlor, honey.”

“Wow. Okay. Then the kneeler looks to be what we need tonight. Right Cameron?” She took me by the hand.

“Very right.”

Jessie led us to the kneeler, and we both positioned ourselves on it comfortably. Before we knew it, Bob and Mike were standing on the other side, unzipping their pants. We both stared at their enormous cocks as they took out their entire shaved packages. They were both mostly limp, and they wagged them and both Jessie and I took them in our hands and dove onto them with our mouths. Bob’s limp cock grew hard and long and thick in my mouth and filled me with not only luscious manly cock but tremendous pride and arousal as I looked up into his eyes. He gazed down lovingly at me and stroked my hair as I throbbed uncontrollably in my panties.

Jessie was in a frenzy and she used both tiny hands and her mouth, bobbing on Sam, his gigantic cock going in and out of her tiny face, her jaw as wide as it would go.

I touched her shoulder and leaned in to whisper to her.. “Slow down, little girl. Enjoy it. Make them beg for it.”

She nodded, her big eyes wide, and mumbled around the cock in her mouth. We both took our time tugging and rolling their balls in our palms, licking their shafts, running our tongues around them, letting them bob freely in the cold air as we blew on them to cool them down when they were close.

It was a delightful indulgence for us. I was throbbing uncontrollably and oozing in my panties all the time. I glanced sideways and saw the others were all watching us intently. Nicky and Reese had men’s arms around them as the girls snuggled against them.

I sensed Bob’s level of arousal through Bob’s cock and it sent sensations through my mouth and down to my toes. It was as if my mouth was a sex organ and his energy for me was being injected into me with each thrust as he now held my hair tight in his fists and grunted, looking into my eyes.

I knew I wouldn’t be able to hold him off anymore and Jessie was twitching beside me as Sam fucked her tiny face, her wide eyes locked on his, her jaw open all the way, her painted lips gliding on the shaft with each thrust.

From the corner of my eye, I saw Sam’s cock pulsing and shooting come into Jessie’s face and her body shuddering as she came under her dress.

Bob’s cock swelled rigid as steel and then began pulsing in my mouth. I swallowed greedily, seeing the look on his face and in his eyes as he wound his fingers in my hair and fucked my face. I almost came in my panties it was so good, but was lucky to hold it back.

After Bob and Sam tucked away and Jessie and I kissed deeply, sharing our rewards, there were two more in front of us, which we gladly dove onto.

To the side and back of the men we sucked, we could see Reese and Nicky. Nicky was on all fours with her dress lifted on her shapely bottom and a cock ramming her apple bottom while another one fucked her face in front. Her hard cock flailed about beneath her oozing drops.

Mike’s cock impaled Reese as she leaned back on her elbows and rode his cock up and down. Joel came over and maneuvered to her front and somehow inserted his huge cock into her on top of Mike’s. She was getting a double penetration from two enormous cocks now, and her leg twitched as they took turns thrusting against each other inside of her.

Two gripping hands on my head returned my attention to my indulgence in my mouth. I looked up to see a handsome black guy looking down at me as if he were in love with me as he stroked my hair and touched my cheek tenderly. I rolled his silky, shaved balls in my palm and slid the other hand on his wet shaft while I bobbed my head and ran my tongue around his shaft and tip.

Out of the corner of my eye I saw Jessie with a huge cock being thrusted into her face, her head held tightly as Jessie’s muffled whimpers and moans around the shaft and her twitching leg told me she was coming again.

The handsome black guy called my name tenderly and then he grunted and held my head tight while he fucked my face in short thrusts and I swallowed greedily, my eyes blinking like crazy as I tried to keep up with the immense volume of his passionate emissions for me. His injections filled my body with his energy and it was impossible to stop my cock from violently pulsing and spasming in my panties while it gushed all of my pent up passion.

He pulled out, as did Jessie’s man, and we kissed deeply once more, sharing our rewards. Turning back to face forward, there were two femboys waiting for us, jerking their relatively little things and Reese was coming on Mike and Joel’s coming cocks while Nicky was filled from behind and in her face from two very tall men. Her body shook with pleasure, her cock spewing her pearl ropes of her juices as it flailed beneath her.

The femboys were quick and actually sweet of flavor, and Jessie and I ran out of men to serve. We stood, and she was weak in her knees, so I picked her up in my arms and carried her to bed as I licked the stray badges of come on her forehead, chin, and cheeks.
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In the morning I woke to the cutest little doll face, her tiny mouth glued to my cock, as my hips thrusted into it. Her big doll eyes were wide open and long lashes blinking rapidly as my cock jerked and spasmed load after load into that lovely innocent face. When my legs stopped twitching and hers stopped flailing against each other as she whimpered sweetly and shot large spurts of pearls from her tiny cock, she reluctantly let me take it out of her face.

“Morning, my sweet little doll.”

Her eyes bright, she raised herself up and sat Indian style on the bed. “Morning. Sorry about that surprise. Seems I’ve found a new addiction.”

“No problem. Like I said, I might get to your level of frequency. Can’t be all that bad.” I chuckled. “So, should we get cleaned up and eat breakfast? I’m ready to get out of these clothes from last night and I’ll bet you’re too.”

She leapt off the bed. “Yup! Yucky dress right now. Too much fun.” She stripped right in front of me. Her thin arms, slight shoulders, shapely legs and tight ass in her high heels, and her cute little gherkin at attention. She stood there and smiled at me so proudly, her gherkin re-inflating.

“You’re so cute with such a dainty body and lovely, happy, little gherkin. Glad to see you’re not afraid to show yourself anymore.”

“Nope!” She shook her head, looking up like Snoopy. She threw her arms into the air. “I’m proud of who I am now. I love me!” She undid her shoes and kicked them off.

I slid off the bed and hugged her. “Good. I’m so happy for you. You’re a living doll and should be proud. You have the cutest gherkin of any girl I know.”

She giggled and took it between painted-long-nailed fingers and twiddled it. “It is cute! Works fine too. I think it’s so sensitive because when it stopped growing, the nerves in it didn’t and it probably has more sensation than big ones do. My body basically stopped growing before puberty and I thought it was a disaster. Now, I know it’s a blessing. I’m so happy to have met you and done this with you. Thanks for supporting me and making me feel safe.”

I wrapped my arms around her, lifted her up to me, and kissed her lips, then put her back down. I patted her head. “You can shower first if you want. We need to try the attachment, too.”

“Oh yeah. Right. Okay. How about we put on some sweats and go downstairs and grab a bite first. Then I’ll be able to poop and you can have a coffee or something while I shower.”

“Deal.”

We ate and did all our tasks and duties and dressed in fresh, cotton, summer minidresses and moderate wedge heels. We walked back downstairs with our purses, ready for the day, but not sure what to do. I poured us both iced teas from the pitcher in the fridge and we took them to the patio where Joel and Mike, and Nicky and Reese were having coffees.

Reese was smoking a cigarette. “Morning ladies! Ready for the day? And it’s a beautiful day at that.”

I held Jessie’s hand. We stepped over to a love seat, sat, and crossed our legs. “It sure is a lovely day. Not sure what we’re doing yet, but I’m sure it’ll be fabulous.”

Nicky nodded. “Seems you girls fell right into being girls last night. At least for a couple of ways to please men.” She laughed.

Jessie nodded excitedly. “We sure did. I never would have been able to do that unless you put us in the spot you did at the dance club. Thank you!”

Reese nodded. “You’re quite welcome. I’m sure the frat was appreciative as well.”

Jessie nodded excitedly. “I think we met everyone, almost.” She giggled. “It was so much fun. I never was so sexy inside. Hey! Okay, we used the attachment, and you were right about it being nice after. So now what?”

“Now you do what you want. Toys, men, whatever. You now have a receptacle that men can use like they’d use a real woman, except yours is tighter and more enjoyable for men, and you’re more feminine and sexier than almost all women. Enjoy!”

Jessie’s eyes rolled, and a huge grin filled her doll face. She covered her mouth with her hand. “I can’t believe I’m thinking about doing it. All of it.”

I rubbed her shoulders. “No hurry, honey. Take your time. You get so driven when you decide you're doing something, don’t you?”

She nodded quickly. “That’s me! Dynamite comes in small packages!” She took her thumb and forefinger and twiddled her cock through her dress. “Like this!” She giggled.

“Are you free under that!?”

“You bet! No one can see it. Why not?”

I rolled my eyes and laughed.

Joel said, “Should have a party this weekend? It’ll give you girls a goal and you can plan for it. Alex and Shane are returning after recuperating from their implant surgery and they’ll be ready for a party and you two seem ready. What if I make an announcement to the frat to the ones living here and the ones living out of the house now and we can have one this Saturday. We’ll use the house funds and have a blowout with boiled Maine lobster and clams and chicken. It’s supposed to be sunny and comfortable. Whadaya say ladies?”

I raised my eyebrows. “That sounds fabulous, but it’s up to you folks. We’d love it. Right Jess?”

She was bouncing her foot and nodding. “Oh, yeah!”

Joel nodded and raised his coffee mug. “Okay, then we’ll plan it. An anything goes party, full house, all the men have to wear something revealing and sexy as do the women. Be ready for anything. Be the girls you always dreamed of being. Be creative. Show off. Now you have something to do today. You still have the card yet, right?”

I checked my purse and held it up. “Lots on it yet, too.”

“Good. Go for it. I’ll text the announcement with the usual preparation suggestions for everyone to follow.” He took his phone out.

We chatted for a little while and left for shopping. I drove us and Jessie was all bubbly next to me. She was caressing her legs and looking out the window. She looked over at me and ran her hand over my thigh. She grinned and slid it up to my panties and rubbed my semi hard cock. “Aw, it’s sleeping.”

I laughed. “Well, I do have to concentrate on driving.”

She scoffed and took her hand away. “Okay. But I don’t. Would you mind if I ripped one off myself? It’s been like three hours already and I’m going crazy.”

“Really? You’re that wired up?”

“I’m always wired up. I told you. I have a libido like an animal and a cock like a bird. Please?”

“Go for it. I’ll try to keep my eyes on the road.”

She opened her purse and took out what appeared to be a tiny condom.

“What’s that?”

“Well, condoms don’t fit me and so I had to buy finger cots. They’re made to protect fingers and they fit so... it keeps me from having to deal with a soggy tissue and so on.”

She rolled the finger cot onto her hard gherkin and began jerking it with her pinky held out as she looked at me lovingly and ran her other hand on my leg. “You’re so pretty.”

“Thank you Jessie. You’re beautiful and sexy, too. You’re so adorable right now, jerking yourself. Is it lovely?”

She nodded her doll-like head and rolled her made-up eyes. “So very lovely.” Her breath got choppy, and she whimpered a little and squeezed my leg tight, looking at me. Crossing her legs tight, she jerked furiously, her pinky held out daintily. She whimpered and squeaked, her eyes wide. She came in waves, her body twitching as she spurted into the finger cot. When she was done, she smiled ear to ear. “Oh god! Thank you, Cami.”

“No problem. You were very sexy.”

She carefully slid the finger cot off, being diligent to capture all her emissions. Then she put a baggie tie around the end and twisted it to seal it up. She placed it in a little velvet bag in her purse. “There. Good for a while again.” She took a deep breath and looked out the window. Her phone chimed. “Hmm.” She took it from her purse and looked at it.

“Who is it? Is it Joel’s announcement?”

She nodded. Her eyes were going back and forth and her mouth dropped. She grabbed my leg and squeezed it. “Oh, my god! I’ll never be able to do it!”

“What’s the matter? You can do anything you want once you set your mind to it. I know you can. What did he say?”

She started whimpering, then babbled in her little girl voice unintelligibly. I tried to soothe her by gliding my hand over her leg. “Relax. We’ll be at the retail district soon. Just relax, little girl.”
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We parked the car and started walking the storefronts. I held Jessie’s hand as she composed herself so she could talk. “Jessie, whatever it is, just forget about it for now and enjoy shopping. We have to find what we want to wear on Saturday. It’s gonna to be a big day for us.”

Her eyes lit up. “I know. I was so excited to hear it. Did you see Reese with Mike and Joel? Can you imagine how that was? Or Nicky with her two guys spit-roasting her? I want it all, and I’m sure the party is the place for it.”

I stopped in front of a dress shop to peer at the dresses inside. “I know. So what do we wear for such a special occasion where two femboys who became girls come out and become girls all the way? Girls that offer men more than just a hand or mouth to deposit their rewards in. Girls that can connect their bodies to their men on a deep... penetrating... intimate level. What can we wear?” I looked the dress up and down. It was perfect. “Let’s go in. I think I know how I want to dress.”

I held the door, and Jessie stepped inside, looking around. I found the dress on a rack that I saw through the window. “Oh yes. This is perfect.” I looked under the hem at the sewing and the crinoline. “This is perfect.”

“It looks like a sexy bridal dress. It’s really short for a bridal dress, but the beading and detailing on it is really feminine and pretty.” She rubbed it between her fingers and ran her hand over the fabric. “It’s so silky too, and the lining is soft and silky.” She looked around, then whispered. “I’ll bet you can even you can go free underneath this one.”

I nodded and grinned. “Yup. Hard and free in fluffy silkiness. What could be better for a virgin bride? I wonder if they have a bridal hairpiece to match it. I’ll need shoes and stockings too... and a garter belt and garters. I want to be the perfect bride for the men. What do you think?”

Jessie was almost giggly with delight. “Oh, my god. You’ll be so perfect in it, try it on!”

I did, and they were super helping me get all the other things to go with it. We left that store and kept walking down the street. “And why didn’t you want a dress and outfit like mine?”

She shrugged. “I don’t know. It would be fun. I just think I want to show off my...” She cleared her throat and laughed. “... gherkin a little. I’m kinda proud of it now. It’s part of who I am and I want to show off, like Joel suggested.”

“Wow. Now that sounds really cute. Okay, so do you have any ideas?”

She stopped and covered her mouth as she looked in the store. “It’s there. That’s it.” She pointed. We scurried to the door, and I held it for her as she ran in like a kid in a toy store. She took it from the rack and held it out.

“Jessie, that’s like a too-too or a girl’s ballet skirt.”

She nodded. “And it’s such a pretty sissy pink. There’ll be just enough fabric and fluff around my hips, and my little Gherkin will be totally visible. I can decorate it up and wear pink gartered stockings and pink garters and pink stripper shoes and a tight pink top with ruffled cap sleeves. I’ll be a little dancing doll. Cute?”

“Adorable. A pink bow in your hair and ribbons on your ankles and wrists, too. And around your gherkin and grapes.” I laughed. I think you’ll be a hit. Every guy will want to play with you.

She looked around nervously.

“What’s wrong?”

“I’m getting too excited. I don’t want to mess my dress. Let’s take the skirt and top into the dressing room and I can take care of things in there.”

She took my hand and the clothes and scurried off to the dressing room. Inside, I closed the door behind us and she frantically dug in her purse and found a finger cot. She looked into my eyes nervously as she reached under her dress, hurriedly slid it on in a panic, then held onto my arm as she shuddered and jerked. “Oh god. That’s better. I almost made a mess.” She tied it off and put it into the velvet bag. “Sorry, all that talk of the guys being deep, penetrating and connected to us, and me being dressed that way, just did it to me. I had to.”

“I understand. Can you try on the clothes safely now?”

She nodded and tried them on. She was a doll in them.

We found all the items for her outfit. The shoes were a little difficult to find in pink stripper shoes because I don’t think there are that many tiny strippers. We finally found her size and color, and we had completed our mission.

“Want a drink at a patio bar? It’s a lovely day. Long Island Iced Tea perchance? We deserve a reward for finding our highly creative outfits, don’t you think?”

“Sure!”

We packed our things in the car and drove down the street to a lovely outdoor bar. We both ended up with Pina Coladas and we sipped them, seated together on a love seat in the shade where we could people watch. She snuggled next to me. I had my arm over her shoulder.

“We fit well together, don’t you think, Jessie?”

She nodded and patted my bare thigh while she bounced a crossed leg. “We do! I love us together. We make such a great team. I’m so excited about this weekend. I can’t stop imagining how cute I’ll be and how hot the guys will be in their clothes and how much they’ll be interested in us and the other girls, everyone wearing sexy outfits. It makes my little girl twitch.” She looked around and slid her hand between her legs outside her dress, and smiled. “Oh god. This is so much fun and excitement. I’m hornier than ever.”

“Oh boy. Here we go again. Do you need to right now?”

She laughed. “No, but before we leave I probably will, or walking down the street with it free and rubbing my dress—it would explode.”

“Just tuck it into your panties.”

“Uh... I didn’t wear any today. I know, bad move. Hindsight and all. That probably contributed to my loss of control a little.”

I laughed. You are something, my tiny girl. You’re astonishing. Every moment is a delight with you. I love you. “I kissed her cheek.”

We sat and chatted and enjoyed the day and the people coming and going as we sipped our drinks. When we were done, we walked into the girls’ room and peed, and then we redid our lipstick and fixed our hair and sprayed on perfume. Jessie stepped over to the door and slid the bolt to lock it.

She turned and looked at me. “Uh... Cameron, would you mind terribly if I sucked you off while I came?” She walked over to me seductively. She seated me on the little couch in the entry of the ladies’ room and placed a pillow from the couch on the floor. She gazed up at me—her little doll face so cute in her pixie hairdo with her lips luscious and painted and her eyes made up seductively. She ran her long nailed hand through her hair, fluffing it as she lifted the hem of my dress and pulled aside my panties.

She had me stroke it while she put a finger cot on her gherkin, then she took my cock into both of her tiny hands and dove onto it with her mouth. She was crazy on it, looking up at me, her eyes wide and blinking like a doll’s eyes and her mouth stretched wide while my wet and shiny cock dove into and out of her tiny face.

She used her tongue, lips, suction, and hands, and it wasn’t a matter of seconds. I held her head tight in my grip and whimpered as I fucked her pretty, petite face, my leg twitching. My passion for her rose from my toes and shot through my cock into her doll face, while I whimpered quietly. She swallowed greedily, her eyes blinking wildly as her body twitched and she whimpered and squeaked muffled squeaks around my cock in her mouth.

When she was done, she rolled her eyes and licked me clean, then wiped a drip from her chin and stood up. She undid her finger cot carefully and sealed it up and put it into her velvet bag.

She fixed her hair in the mirror and I stood and tucked away.

We left and walked back to the car, hand in hand. “Okay, so I came four times already today, and you only came twice. What we need to do is keep you coming today and tomorrow before we institute the suggestion from Joel.”

“Suggestion from Joel?”

She nodded. “That’s what I was all upset over, but after letting it noodle around in my brain, I figured out how we can capitalize on it and really make Saturday special for both of us and everyone else.”

“So what Joel said isn’t a problem anymore?”

“Nope. You’ll see.”
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Back at the frat, we cleaned and prepared our new clothes for Saturday and organized everything, so it was ready to go. Then Jessie sat at her laptop working on something and then took the cover off an object she had moved into the room when we moved in.

“What are you doing, Jessie?”

“First, I need to make a chastity cage for myself to keep from coming for three days. Then I’ll make one for you, but you have to come twelve times today and tomorrow before you put it on for the last two days before the party.” She finished what she was doing and hit the return key on her laptop and the 3D printer began printing pink plastic.

“Wow. You know how to do that?”

“I’m an engineer, honey. If I can think of it, I can do it. Anything you’d like printed before your cage? I need to have a good gage of size for you too, by the way. When you're soft, I’ll measure it.” She hopped onto the bed next to me, put on a finger cot and smiled. “I may as well get as many as I can before I lock it up, and we need ten more from you today. Lay back.”

Needless to say, Jessie was true to her word, and we both came lots that day. The next day, I came twelve more times while she was caged up. It wasn’t easy for her and she oozed a bit when she made me come, but she wasn’t orgasming at all. It had to be torture. I would be next, but I’m sure it wouldn’t be as bad for me as it was for her with her high libido and hair trigger and being used to coming all day.

When Saturday arrived, I knew how hard it was for Jessie to abstain after I had gotten used to coming so frequently and then was locked up. I was on the edge and dying for release.

Jessie was worse. She woke up as a writhing, sensual little girl beast. Jessie had even plugged with an inflatable plug to stretch herself for fear she wouldn’t be big enough to take in a real man. That even made her more wired and oozing and it gave her walk a distinct and obvious sexual flavor—her hips swaying, her butt lifted and out.

She suggested I plug as well, but I had her give me a test with a large strap-on one evening, not allowing me to come, but just ooze a bit of course, and I passed with flying colors, ready for any size. Thank god the party was tonight.

We were so wired, we couldn’t help dressing sexy for breakfast. We navigated the stairs in our sheer black panties showing our pink cages, garter belts, stockings, high heels, and bras with gel breast forms giving plentiful cleavage, all of it covered with open, flowing, sheer short black robes.

Of course, the others in the dining area were quite impressed and whistled and complimented us as we carried our bowls and coffee into the area, clicking in tiny erotic steps, and sat down.

“Wow! You ladies are dressed early for the party. And I see you’re wearing pink cages. What’s that about?” Joel said.

I nodded. “Yup. This isn’t what we’re wearing tonight, but we couldn’t resist because we followed your suggestion of letting our libidos build for tonight’s celebration and so we’re as horny as horny can get. The cages were to help us not release, of course.”

“Glad you took the suggestion to heart. We all have, too. It always adds intensity and duration to the party. Everyone works hard to do their best to make it special. Kinda like giving up certain food or drink for a while to make it better when it comes back. It works even though it takes effort and torture. But what’s a reward without a little work? I’m very proud of you two.”

“Thanks.” We ate our cereal and sipped orange juice and coffee, bouncing high-heeled feet over crossed legs, swollen in our cages.

We spent the day just going over our outfits and making sure we had everything, then put on bikinis and sashayed onto the patio and sunbathed with some of the others. We both wanted to suck off some of the guys that were hard in their speedos, but they politely refused, being empathetic, and saying they had to abstain until it was time. The frat house was one writhing, sensual, house of sexuality.

We ate lunch, all of us on the patio again after lunch.

Joel and Mike started putting suntan oil on each other and when they got to the bikini area, they looked into each other’s eyes and coated their cocks with oil and stroked them until they were ready to come, then moved on. Then they slowly, deliberately, massaged it into their backs and bellies and legs. Once they were completely covered in oil, they once again oiled up their cocks and stroked themselves to the edge, looking into each other’s eyes. Finally, they lay back on the chaise lounge chairs and their hard throbbing cocks revealed the spots of pre-cum oozing through their bikini bottoms as they held hands and sunbathed.

Jessie and I did the same for each other with the baby oil, except for our cages, of course. Nicky and Reese oiled and edged as well. The others oiled for us and we for them. Our skin was so soft and sensitive it was heavenly. All of us were tingling all over all day, just waiting for cocktail hour to roll around.

I lay there throbbing in my cage, the sun warm on my body making it tan and I dreamed of cocks and cocks and more cocks and seeing sweet little Jessie being impaled and fucked silly by big handsome men and imagining me being spit-roasted and double penetrated. Can you imagine how we all were feeling? The energy was palpable in the air. It was intense.

Just take things into your own hand now and edge for a good amount of time before turning the page. Edge for a few days if you want before coming back to the story. Go ahead. Feel what we felt. Try it now. You know you want to.
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Finally, the alarm went off on my iWatch and Jessie snapped to attention next to me. “Is it time?”

“It’s time, sweet little girl. All done sunbathing. Let’s go get showered and dressed.”

Upstairs, we both removed our cages. Jessie unplugged, and we showered together, already having cleaned out for the day in the morning. We loofahed and scrubbed and shaved our bodies and washed each other’s hair with our long nails and kissed and hugged and slid against one another.

Jessie held onto me to keep from falling every time she came violently from her overly pent up demand. By the time our shower was over, she was calmed and had come four times and was shooting blanks by then. I was all the more aroused after that, bobbing freely in the air, but was able to not come once.

We worked silky, sweet smelling skin cream into our skin. We dried our hair side by side in the mirror and applied our war paint—me, the virgin bride, and Jessie, the sexy sissy girl. We had already done our nails, and we moved into the bedroom to dress.

We slid our bras around our waists and fastened the hooks, then worked them around and put the straps over our shoulders and loaded in our gel breast forms and made cleavage. We put our matching garter belts on (Jessie’s baby-pink, mine bridal-white). Next we slid the gossamer thin, lace top stockings up our legs, sending chills of pleasure into us, and fastened them (again, sissy-pink for Jess, bridal-white for me).

Jessie slid a waist cincher around her waist between her rib cage and her hips and had me tug the ties in back to pull her waist in. “That’s it Cameron. Keep going. I want a tiny waist.”

“It is tiny already. I want you to be able to breathe. Take a deep breath right now.”

She did. “Yeah, loosen it a little. I’ll need plenty of oxygen.”

I loosened it a bit, and she tried again. “Okay. Perfect. Thanks.” She slid a pink, stretchy, V-neck top over her head and smoothed it down over the cincher. She fluffed the ruffled cap sleeves and adjusted her cleavage, then slid into pink, ruffled crotchless panties that framed her package sweetly.

She slid on the tiny, pink crinoline skirt up to her hips, her gherkin exposed and bobbing beneath it all. She slid on her tiny fetishy high, strappy, pink stilettos and fastened them around her ankles. Clicking in tiny steps to the dresser, she put on her pink, elbow-length, fingerless gloves, loaded on her jewelry, tied ribbons on her and fluffed her hair and sprayed it, and sprayed perfume all over.

I slid on white lace garters up my leg up to over the clasps then took another garter and wrapped it around and over my globes and cage to lift it and hold it out. I slipped into the delicious fabric of the dress and adjusted my cleavage. My white strappy, beaded, ultra-high-heeled stilettos were fastened securely about my ankles and I minced my way over to the dresser to load on my jewelry. Jessie was moving back and forth before the full-length mirror, a smile on her face. Her gherkin, cute in its nest below the edge of a fluffy pink skirt, bobbing in the air. “A perfect sissy girl, right?”

“Right.”

“I have to decorate my bobbing little girl all up with silky ribbons and twenty-four-hour lipstick.” She set to her new task.

She painted the head with a bright pink twenty-four-hour lipstick and let it dry, then wrapped pink ruffled ribbons around her little globes and over her gherkin, then tied a bow above it all. It stood out like a bird in a nest, bobbing up and down, and looked even tinier, cuter and more insignificant than usual.

She admired it in the mirror. “I think she looks very cute, don’t you? I mean, she cries out that I’m a little sissy girl ready to please, doesn’t she?” She grasped it between her thumb and middle finger, her long painted nails glinting as she gingerly stroked it while looking at herself. “I’m cute.”

“And very sexy.” I kissed her cheek and throbbed beneath my wedding dress. I put on my wedding veil and flipped it back, smoothing it over my shoulders. I took in my reflection in the mirror. I was a virgin bride, ready to be taken. I throbbed beneath the dress and grasped it through the silky, fluffy fabric and stroked myself. I was in dreamland as I thought about the men I’d have.

Jessie rubbed my shoulders and stood on her toes to kiss my cheek. “Is it nice, honey?”

“Mmm.” My breath became choppy. A little whimper came from me.

“Now save it. Save it so you enjoy the men more.”

I nodded, looking at her sweet little gherkin bobbing under her tiny skirt, her cute doll-like face, and I ran my hand over her tight little bottom, bare except for the ruffles of her pink crotchless panties. I squeezed it and turned her and moved behind her to lift my dress slightly and slip my cock between her butt cheeks while pulling her tiny waist toward me. “You’re so hot.” I pressed my cock against her tight hole and pushed gently.

Her tiny voice chimed. “Mmm, your cock is so nice.” She pressed back against my cock and the tip slid in. Her body shuddered, and she pressed onto it deeper as she squeaked.

“Oh god. I want to make love to you, Jessie. I pushed it further into her lubed, hot, tight wetness.”

Her hand reached back and held my head against her shoulder. “Oh god, Cameron. Stop, stop please. You need to save yourself for a man and so do I.” She pulled away, and I popped out.

I ran off to the bathroom. “Sorry!” I wiped myself off, oozing and throbbing. “It’s okay. I held off. And you didn’t come either.”

“Oh honey! I came like a rocket as soon as you entered me.” She pecked me on the lips. “It’s dry ones now though, so it’s okay. It won’t go soft anytime soon after all that denial beforehand. Ready to go downstairs? I need a drink to calm down. You made my heart race.”

“For sure, little girl.”

I grasped her tiny hand in mine. We slung our purses on our shoulders and navigated the stairs gingerly in our heels as we made our way to us fully becoming girls and fulfilling our purposes as receptacles for, and pleasers of... real men.
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Downstairs, everyone was all freshly showered and ready. The parlor had the scent of multiple colognes and the other girls’ perfumes. Nicky and Reese were both in outfits that allowed them to show their hard cocks above their shapely legs and high heels. Joel, Mike, Bob, Sam, and all the men wore button-down shirts, open to reveal their shaved chests and legs and the firm curves of their muscles. The men wore nothing else except for various colored gel, cock, and ball devices that held them stretched and rigid, proudly bobbing and oozing in the air.

I stepped over to Mike and grasped his lovely cock as I gave him a kiss on the lips and a few strokes. “Hi, Mike. You’re very handsome tonight.” Joel poured me a martini. I took it and nodded thanks to him.

“Thanks, Cameron. You’re the virgin bride all ready for her man. Are you?”

I sipped my drink as I continued to stroke his ample cock and gaze into his bright blue eyes. “Yes. But not a man. Men. I’d like to satisfy many grooms tonight. Will you toast to a double penetration for me tonight? Will you be one of my grooms? Can I be a wife to you tonight that you can breed?” I put my drink down and tugged his shaved globes while caressing his thick cock and smiling at him.

Mike grinned and looked at Joel. Joel nodded and said, “You bet, sweetie. I love doing that with Mike. We’ll take good care of you.” Joel grasped Mike’s hand and squeezed it. Mike’s cock did a little leap in my hand, and he winked and blew a kiss to Joel.

Cameron was already bent over the Bob’s lap as she sucked him off, her gherkin bobbing, her butt wiggling, as she made little whimpering sounds and Bob chatted nonchalantly with Sam.

Sam stood up and slid behind Jessie and grasped her tiny waist in his hands that wrapped around to the point his fingers met in front and thumbs in back. He lifted her off her feet and slid his cock in between her butt cheeks. She glanced back quickly and smiled, then bent back down to sucking Bob while Sam pressed his cock into her slowly. Soon, he was all the way in her tiny bottom and he thrusted slowly as he held her by the waist. Jessie diligently sucked Bob until she reaped her reward. He dumped his load in her face, her eyes blinking rapidly, and her throat showing her struggle to swallow it all.

She let Bob go and Sam lifted her onto the chair with him and fucked her while she sat on his lap, her eyes rolling and little squeaks coming out of her. She laid her arms and face on the bar and took her delicious pounding.

I tossed back my drink and Joel poured me another while Mike helped me to sit on his lap, his cock between my butt cheeks all rigid and thick. “You have a sweet ass, Cameron. It’s so nicely padded and silky.” He slid his cock back and forth in my cheeks.

“Mmm. Love to get that manly cock of yours in me.” I lifted myself to give him a better angle. “Please, Mike. I’m all lubed. Please stuff your lovely cock into this virgin bride. You’ll be my very first, honey.”

He kissed my cheek and moved about and I helped guide him so the tip pressed against my fiery hole. He held his shaft as I pressed myself onto it, gasping as it squeezed in, and I sat on his lap, his cock impaling me like as if to my throat. “Oh god, yes. That’s it Mike. Let me just sit on it and squeeze it for you.”

He rubbed my shoulders, then ran his hands over my silky stockinged legs, caressing them as he kissed my neck sweetly. “Oh god yes. Cameron, my cock inside of you is so fucking happy. You have such a tight pussy.”

His hips moved slowly beneath me, his cock filling me with delectable sensations. I sat there enjoying the ride and sipped my fresh frosty martini, watching Sam’s pulsing cock coming in Jessie’s petite bottom while her gherkin jerked wildly, shooting blanks, and she whimpered and squeaked. When Sam finished, he lifted her onto the seat with his cock still in her and she crossed her legs and bounced a high-heeled foot and winked at me, smiling as she took her martini by the stem and sipped it.

We sat there on our men as they grew soft inside of us and they caressed us and kept us aroused and waiting for more. I wriggled on Mike’s cock. “Do you think it’ll be hard again soon, my groom?”

He laughed. “Why? Can’t wait for more?”

I laughed. “Well, I’d like you and Joel next. I’m holding off my first finish until I can have both of you, like Reese does.”

Joel was still on the other side of the bar. He leaned in toward me. “What if I take care of you while Mike comes back to life and then you can have the two of us for a longer time.”

“Hmm, I’m not sure I could hold out from coming that long though, and I want to come with both of you in me.”

Joel nodded. “Good idea. Well. How about if you just suck me off?”

“That might be prove too much excitement for me. What if I use my hand on you?”

Jessie slid off Sam and he helped lower her to her feet. “Sam fell out, and he’s done for now. I’ll suck Joel off. I can come as much as I want right now and I’d love to come sucking Joel.”

Jessie clicked around to the other side of the bar and disappeared as Joel looked down and let her get situated. He moved back toward the wall and sideways against the cabinet so we could see her profile while she knelt down and took his huge cock into her tiny face, looking up wide-eyed at him. He stroked her hair as she went wild on it. A girl with a mission.

Sitting on Mike’s cock still, I crossed my legs and bounced a foot as my cock throbbed in the fluff of my wedding dress and we were entertained by Jessie sucking like a wild, little girl-beast. I could sense Mike growing harder inside of me as he locked his eyes on little Jessie, her little sissy girl doll face with a huge cock in it. Her wide spread jaw being fucked by Joel’s huge wet and glistening cock. Her big wide eyes and cute muffled whimpers showed the pleasure she was getting from her indulgence in his real man meat.

Jessie’s little gherkin bobbed in front of her and she whimpered loudly, mumbling around his cock as she obviously had another dry orgasm.

Mike called out, “Oh yeah, little Jessie. That’s it, little doll girl.” Mike throbbed inside of me, Jessie turning him on so much and he grunted and shoved his cock up into me.

Joel grabbed her head tight and fucked her face as his cock pulsed and we watched as his load gushed through his spasming cock into her. Mike nuzzled my neck as he grew harder inside of me and he caressed my stockinged legs gently.

Mike whispered to me, “She’s so fucking hot. So tiny, so cute. A little fuck doll.”

Her eyes opened wide, then blinked madly as she struggled to swallow all of Joel’s come. Both of her tiny hands hung onto his cock like a lifeline as she fed on his donations to her.

Mike was totally rigid inside of me by then and began to deliciously thrust up into me over and over slowly while I bounced my foot and he squeezed both my breasts to his muscular chest.

I turned my head to Mike. “Now honey, don’t make me come yet and don’t you come yet. Joel has to get hard again for me first.”

Mike kissed my neck. “Of course. Sorry.”

We watched as Jessie continued to work Joel, his cock only slightly limp after coming as she bobbed her head on it. Joel sipped his beer, looking down at her and stroking her hair lovingly. “So pretty. Such a little doll. You’re such a natural at this.”

Jessie mumbled a thank you around his cock and kept plying his cock with her mouth and hands as she gazed up into his eyes and we all watched the focused sissy eagerly do her duty for her man. Soon, Joel was fully hard again and ready. He patted her head like a puppy.

Jessie popped off his cock with a slurp and a smile. “Thank you, Joel, for allowing me the honor.” She looked at his cock and couldn’t resist sucking it some more.

“Of course. Anytime, princess.” He looked at me and smiled bright eyed. “Ready for you and Mike, if you two are.”

I slid off Mike’s cock and onto my feet. “Ready.” I pounded my martini down. Joel pulled Jessie’s face off his cock, then came around the bar and lifted my hand and kissed the back of it. “Okay, I think the best place will be in the room made for this. Come along and we’ll set you up.” He held his hand out.

I took it and Mike took my other hand and they led me to the room. They lifted me onto the table with the ankle and wrist cuffs, and Mike slid beneath me. We maneuvered until he was deep inside of me again, then Joel strapped my legs back, my cock bobbing in the air in its bridal next of white garter. My feet in their heels bobbed in the air. He strapped my wrists out to the sides of the table.

Joel climbed onto the table and maneuvered until he held his cock pressing against Mike’s inside of me. I watched hungrily as he pressed his big cock against Mike’s and slid it, pressing the tip to my already stretched hole. He looked into my eyes as the tip began to enter and pressed it slowly, watching me. My eyes were wide open as I saw the two monsters filling me up and the sensations rippled through my body. I whimpered.

“You okay?”

“God yes. Get it all in.”

He pressed it until he was all the way in. My decorated cock in its fluffy nest beneath the bunched up wedding dress, bobbing and oozing. I lay my head back and rolled it on my shoulders, my hair fluffed about my face as the two of them began thrusting in opposite time, rubbing against each other inside of me.

Joel put his hands under Mike’s hard ass. “God, Mike, your cock is so fucking delicious against mine.” He helped Mike get in the opposite time to his thrusts. When they were, Joel lifted himself up to gaze down at me and Mike and held my thighs.

They intoxicated me with both cocks fucking me as a faceless, nameless man’s begging dick appeared at my lips. I ravenously fed on it. Cocks humped on my palms now and I closed my fingers on them, giving them a place to thrust into.

I was fulfilling my purpose with two men in my ass, two in my hands, and one in my face. I absorbed all their passionate energy for me as they all dedicated their cocks to me, while my allure made them lust. Five men were loving what I was, and I never had one woman or man as passionate about me anytime before. I had become the ultimate girl I always dreamed of. I was proud, powerful, confident, and highly desired—a feminine force to be reckoned with, admired, and longed for.

It was as if I were in a dream. My hands and mouth were like sex organs as they transferred all the passionate energy from those manly men into my body. My bottom was receiving even more male desire for me as the two cocks thrusted out of time. The men attached to me everywhere were moaning and grunting and calling my name and caressing my hair and breasts and legs. I was their goddess, and they willingly gave me all their energy to feed my very soul while I served my ultimate purpose.

I opened my eyes to see a gorgeous cock under my nose as it pulsed, feeding my face its passionate essence. I experienced it swell, hard and rigid, and he held my head tight as the cock spasmed and shot gush after luscious gush into my mouth. When he pulled out, I lifted my head to peek around while Mike and Joel pummeled my body and the others fucked my fists enthusiastically, as if they were the most beautiful things in the world.

Jessie was in the corner being spit roasted by two huge guys. There were two femboys alongside me watching me intensely and jerking each other off as one said to the other, “I wish I were her. I hope they approve my application.”

The other cute one nodded agreement and his knees became weak as they hung on tight to each other and both shot their ropes of come onto my wedding dress while they whimpered.

Mike and Joel thrusted and grunted and I looked down at their cocks rubbing against one another as they fucked me hard and fast.

My cock, not as small as Jessie’s, but not as large as my wonderful grooms, flailed in the air, oozing drips as it rode the edge of release. I held it back. “Joel, Mike, please. Come inside of me now so I can come. Please.”

Joel nodded, looking down at my face. He moved my hair off my forehead and kissed it, then the two of them got into a furious rhythm until they both stopped and groaned and held their cocks deep inside of me. I sensed them pulsing inside of me and my cock spurted wildly, jerking and spewing ropes of come onto my face and dress.

My toes pointed in their heels in the air above me and my legs twitched in orgasm in their bondage, as I felt the cocks in my hands coming in them. Mike and Joel gave a few more grunting thrusts as they squeezed the last seed from their cocks, depositing it deep inside of me. My cock flailed a few more times, sending ripples of orgasm through me. We all stopped and lay there, breathing heavily.
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I woke with Jessie snuggled against me, spooning me. I rolled over and pulled her to me. I kissed her forehead. Her bright eyes opened, and a smile filled her face. “Good morning. I guess the boys put us to bed after, huh? We must have been all used up.”

“I guess. That was nice of them.”

“It was. I loved being all used up. It makes my ego soar. So, all go like you wanted, no-longer-a-virgin, bride?”

“Oh god yes. And you?”

“Fuck yes. I came over and over and over. The men really took care of me. They all like how tiny and tight I am. And how cute I am. The sissy bit was perfect. I felt so right. So in my skin and being me.”

“Me too. I’m sure I was the happiest bride there ever was. I may have only come once, but it was fantastic, and I made many many grooms happy and reward me with their pearls. I was a perfect wife for them. Now I need to learn to be a little less sexy. I need to get the implants, though.”

“Less sexy? Implants will make you sexier, anyway. Why?”

“You know. Just to think about other things than sex. Like just being a girl. The little orgy last night was great, but I like to just cuddle with you, too. Even more than sex. The implants will just make me more of a girl.” I hugged her to me and gazed into her eyes. “I love you, Jessie.”

Her eyes were wide. “Really? You love me? That’s awesome! I love you too. I thought after experiencing real men, you’d want them, not a sissy girl.”

“Oh, sweetie. There is nothing as sweet as you. I love everything about you. Of course. Real men have their place too. We both need them.”

“So true. But you’re right. I can only feel this loved and that warm tenderness from and for you.” She gave me a peck on the lips and ran her tiny hand through my hair. “Let’s get rid of our monkeys and see if we can just enjoy each other today. I’ll try to be a good girl and not come all the time too. That would be so liberating. But first...” She dove onto my cock and jerked her gherkin while she looked up at me.
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