

From Boyfriend to Wife: A Man Takes More Steps to Becomes a Woman

I had  made the big decision to change my life and live with Claire as a woman. Clair was my wife, and up until recently, I was her husband. I spent the majority of our first year together going in and out of surgery and other treatments.

Claire, first of all, wanted me to have breast implants to give me a natural-looking pair of boobs. I now have a lovely pair of C cup breasts that look and feel fabulous. I love the feeling of them hanging on my chest. I often go out without wearing a bra. I like to feel the sensation of silky material rubbing against my nipples and skin. My nipples often stand hard and Claire loves to play with them whenever she gets the chance. I still wear the same size clothes as Claire. They are somewhere between an eight and a ten. But, with my new breasts, slimmer waistline and larger hips I manage to fill them out in all of the right places. My cheekbones raised to make them more prominent, my nose reworked and my eyes were opened up to make them even bigger. All in all the first nine months were difficult. I spent a lot of time encased in bandages and in a little pain, but it was what I wanted and the results were breathtaking and worthwhile. 


When I wasn't undergoing surgery Claire and I always loved to go out and went everywhere dressed to perfection. It didn't matter if we were staying in, hanging round in the Mall, or going out for a meal, we always wear clothes that are on the sexy side of elegant, never ceasing to attract a lot of male attention. 


Claire trained me in the arts of makeup, hairstyling, and fashion, and in no time at all I became an expert in doing my own makeup and hair, having now grown it long and styled in a very feminine manner. The visual image of us two girls dressed to go out always excites me, and for the first year, I constantly lived with a hard cock. Claire became very adept at getting me off quickly, and would always have to give me a blowjob, handjob or quick screw before we went out.


Soon my difficult year was drawing to an end. All the swelling and bruising was starting to go away, and I was finally becoming the pretty girl I wanted to be. Even when I was without makeup I now looked like a pretty girl, but with makeup, hair, and clothes I was a dazzling glamorous blonde. The only give-away was the large lump I had to conceal between my legs! Claire was so pleased with the look that she took us out on a spending spree and bought lots of new clothes, some of which were really raunchy, not the sort you would normally see ladies wearing to go out in! There were leather and PVC suits and dresses that were on the kinky side of erotic. Claire said that someday as a treat we should go to a fetish club where everybody wears such clothes. That sounded really good and I was looking forward to it, as I had never tried anything like that before. We eventually did go but that's another story!


At the end of the year, we were living in our Ski Cabin for the winter season, spending most of our time together skiing and even trying snowboarding. Claire and I both had stockbroker accounts and received the custom invitations to the annual New Years party thrown by our broker for their big clients. This party was always held in the south where it is a lot warmer through winter, and since it is a formal occasion all guests must dress accordingly, the men wearing a Tux and the ladies in cocktail dresses or full elegant ball gowns. Claire felt excited about attending and said we should go. 


"It sounds great," I said excitedly, looking forward to getting my first formal ball gown "but can we go as a couple?"


"Not really," replied Claire "I don't think that would go down very well. I've gone for the past few years, with my father at first, then with one of his old business partners. All of the other single ladies who attend have male chaperones, it's a sort of tradition."


"What shall we do then?" I asked her "we don't have any male friends we could take"


"Well" replied Claire "we could get male chaperones for the evening, just like the other single ladies do, what do you think Erica?"


"I'm not sure Claire?" I replied, "I'd be happier if it was just us two."


"Oh, so would I," she replied "but I think we should go and just risk it" 


We talked about this for a while and eventually, both agreed that we should go, mainly as a celebration of reaching the end of a difficult year. The subject of male chaperones still worried me, but Claire suggested that we should hire a couple of male escorts for the evening. She said I should not worry as I was NOW living as a female, and after all, it was just for the evening and we could ditch them at the end of the night. I reluctantly agreed so we started to make plans.


Firstly we had to organize our male escorts for the evening, so we flew down to speak with the most reputable agency we could find. We both wore business suits for the occasion, Claire had picked a navy blue colored suit with a tight short skirt and cream silk blouse and I was wearing a powder blue jacket with a matching thigh length fitted dress. We both wore sensible three-inch heels and I tied my hair back. We looked like elegant but sexy business ladies as we traveled.


When we got there the escort agency manager handed us a couple of large books which were full of photographs of guys dressed in Tuxedos and other such smart clothes. Claire was flicking from page to page, giving each guy the once over. I started to do the same, but to me, they were just guys, and I couldn't pick one. 


"What do you think Erica?" asked Claire


"I don't really know," I said, "what do you think?"


"I'm not sure," she said with a twinkle in her eye "you know what I prefer"


"Yes I do Claire, but we've got to pick someone," I said.


"Ok, how about him," said Claire, showing me the picture of a young guy with dark Latin looks.


"Ok if you like that sort of thing," I commented.


"Look girls" interrupted the lady "what type of evening is this, maybe I can recommend someone?"


"Well," said Claire "it's a formal event, so we will need guys who are very smart, who have good etiquette and can dance well"


"No PROBLEM," said the lady, and turned the book to a page containing the photographs of two attractive young guys.


"These two gentlemen are true professionals. I have used them for many such functions before with excellent results. I can tell you that past clients were never disappointed with their performance!" she said.


'What does she mean by that?' I thought to myself.


The guys in question were both in their late 20's, tanned and looked very dashing in their black tuxedos. One guy was blonde and the other had dark hair and features. Claire looked at me in a questioning way so I nodded my agreement. 


"Ok," said Claire "they look fine, can we book them for that evening?"


"Good choice, I can guarantee that you won't be disappointed," said the agency manager.


We finalized the deal and left the office.


"Well, what do you think?" asked Claire as we walked out of the building and climbed into the back of our waiting cab.


"OK I suppose, but they just look like guys to me" I replied.


"Yeah, me too, but we had to pick someone," said Claire.


"I suppose so" I replied, "but I would be happier if I was going with you as my partner for the evening"


"Oh, me too, without a doubt" she gushed "but we're partners for life, and at the end of the evening we'll be the ones in bed together!"


That made me feel a lot happier and I cuddled into Claire and kissed her passionately, my hand rubbing her breasts through the soft fabric of her top. She slid her hand onto my breasts and returned the compliment as we kissed and fondled each other. We both quickly realized that it was a big mistake as the cab driver suddenly swerved to miss a truck he hadn't seen until it was nearly too late, whilst watching us through his rearview mirror!


The cab dropped us off at a large department store where we were going to pick our dresses for the evening.


The store had a lovely evening wear department, with so much to chose from that even Claire was struggling for choice. They had everything from short sexy dresses that didn't leave much to the imagination, long slinky dresses made from the most exotic of materials, through to the traditional style of ball gowns with lots of frilly petticoats underneath. We spent a wonderful afternoon just trying on dress after dress in all of the different styles available, doing a little fashion parade for each other. Eventually, Claire made her choice, which was an ankle length cocktail dress made from the softest and shiniest of gold satin material. It had slits up each side that showed off her long sexy legs as she walked. It also had a snug-fitting bodice with halter neck straps and plunging neckline that highlighted her flat stomach and cleavage. The dress material was cut so it fell away from her boobs as it wrapped around her sides and pulled tightly around her lower back, hips and flat stomach. She looked sensational.


I eventually chose a three quarter length dress made from soft pink and white chiffon and taffeta silks. The bodice was made from white embroidered satin that was cut low across my boobs, showing off my NOW ample cleavage and fitted tightly around my slender waist. The dress didn't have any shoulder straps but did have small sleeves attached at the top of the bodice that just hung loosely around my upper arms. The dress zipped up at the rear and held me tight at the top showing exposed skin all the way up from my breast line, but the lower skirt material hung loosely so as it swished around as I walked and danced. I felt like a princess when I wore it, and Claire thought I looked so good that she hadn't wanted me to take it off! At the end of that day, we returned to our ski cabin and started to plan excitedly for the event. 


The week of the ball soon came around and we returned back to the city again, booking into a luxurious hotel and planning on a few shopping trips whilst we were there. We had a beautiful penthouse suite with a small-secluded sun terrace overlooking the sea. We spent the first day relaxing on our terrace, just drinking wine and catching some sun after the cold winter air at the ski cabin.


The next morning we dressed for shopping. I chose a jacket and mini skirt suit made from shiny red PVC. 


The skirt was quite short and just covered the lacy tops of my sheer nylon stockings when I walked, but I had to be careful when I sat as it slid up my legs a little, revealing a tantalizing glimpse of stocking top and bare leg. I chose a shimmery vest made from soft white crepe-de-chine. I had a pair of matching red sandals with sexy 6-inch heels. I was wearing my long blonde hair down that day, and I had brushed it into a simple natural look so it cascaded down over my shoulders and back. I have my long blonde hair highlighted at least once a month to give it the sun-kissed look that Claire likes. Claire always has her hair done at the same time to top up the luscious deep red mahogany color. I always love doing Claire's hair for her as it has such a soft and silky feel to it.


Claire thought I looked gorgeous, but she was every bit as striking, dressed in a yellow figure-hugging translucent blouse that glistened in the light and showed her black bra underneath. She had picked a short thigh length flared skirt made from matching soft yellow chiffon. It fit snugly around her waist and stomach, but flared out over her butt and hips, floating around her legs as she walked. She had chosen a pair of glossy natural color stockings and white sandals with a 6-inch heel, which was similar to my red ones. Her hair was brushed into the shoulder length feathered bob style that we both preferred, the deep mahogany color gleaming in the sunlight. We stood side by side, hand in hand in front of the large full-length mirror to gaze at each other. 


"We look so fine!" remarked Claire truthfully.


"We certainly do" I agreed "Its difficult to believe that only a year ago I was a guy".


"Yes, but what a difference NOW," said Claire "I could just stand and stare at you all day dressed like that, you look so beautiful!"


"Why thank you," I said blushing slightly and kissing her gently on the cheek, "shall we go then?"


We left our room to take the elevator down to the lobby. A young teenage guy joined us whilst we were waiting. He was about 17 and his eyes nearly popped out of his head as he saw us both standing there. 


While we were in the elevator Claire had a devilish twinkle in her eye and I guessed she was going to tease him a little. 


"Erica darling, can you see my stocking tops when I'm wearing this skirt?" asked Claire quietly to me, but loud enough so he could hear. She moved into the center of the elevator gave a little twirl, then bent down slowly to adjust her shoe strap. Her skirt swirled around then rode up at the back revealing her long legs encased in sheer nylon, her broad stocking tops and a glimpse of her tight butt encased in smooth black satin panties. 


"Oh Claire, you can," I said in a voice of mock disappointment. "But what about mine," I said as I joined in and also bent forward to also adjust my shoe strap. I could feel my tight skirt ride up to reveal even more of my long nylon-clad legs and lacy stocking tops. 


We were now both bending forward showing this young guy our long sexy legs and tight butts at the same time.


"Why Erica, you tease, yes you can!" she said as she stood up and looked over at me.


The young guy was trying not to look, but we could see that he had beads of sweat breaking out on his forehead as he was trying desperately to hide the bulge in the front of his pants.


"What do you think," she asked him directly "Do we look OK, or do you think we should change?"


"No, don't change, you look fine" was all he could mumble, trying to hide his embarrassment. We giggled as the elevator finally reached the ground floor and we all walked out. He scampered off straight to the men's Washroom.


"What do you think he's going to do?" asked Claire wickedly.


"Wank himself sore probably" I chuckled.


"One of these days we'll get ourselves into trouble" laughed Claire as we walked from the hotel giggling like schoolgirls at our wickedness, although we had probably just made his day! 


We had a perfect day shopping, just ambling around town, spending a little money, and generally flaunting our bodies in front of the young guys around town. The breeze kept catching Claire's skirt and blowing it up around her waist. It certainly attracted a lot of attention and we had both young and old guys following us around most of the morning just to catch another glimpse. I had gotten used to the attention now and Claire and I played up to them, teasing them whenever we could. We stopped for lunch at a beachside bar and sat outside to have a glass of wine and a cigarette. It was pure heaven sat there in the sun with Claire, who looked stunning as she relaxed, erotically smoking her cigarette. I felt so comfortable with who I had become and felt really sexy dressed as I was. 'Life doesn't get better than this' I thought to myself.


The day of the ball soon came around. We had arranged for a limo to take us to the event and were due to meet our escorts in the hotel lounge that evening, so had all day to get ready. The hotel manicurist came to fix out nails in the morning. She showed us a book of what she could do. Claire must have been feeling a little raunchy that morning as she decided to have her nails painted in a striking black and gold tiger skin effect, to compliment her gold dress. The manicurist spent over an hour on Claire's nails, filing and polishing until they were shiny smooth, and then applying the colors to get the desired effect. The result was spectacular. Claire's nailed looked so long and sexy so I started to look through the book to pick a style that I liked.


"Erica, make yours bright red please!" she pleaded, "you know that is my favorite"


"Yes, but look at these wild styles," I said, "don't you think they would look good?"


"Yes but!!....," she pleaded coyly, giving me a sexy wink.


"Oh, Ok then." I agreed, knowing how much Claire liked my nails finished in bright red polish.


The manicurist spent a similar time on my nails, filing, polishing and applying three coats of bright red nail polish to get the depth of color. She then applied a top coat of clear gloss. Once they were dry my nails were so shiny and smooth that you could see your face in them. After she left Claire and I just spent the rest of the morning fooling around in the hotel suite and out on the terrace.


We started to get ready late in the afternoon, and as a treat we each agreed to do the others makeup and hair. I always enjoy it when we do that, and tonight was going to be extra special. We had showered together and Claire went to sit in the bedroom to wait for me, I joined her shortly after and first turned my attention to her wet hair. I spent thirty minutes with a dryer, brushes, and tongs, styling it until I thought it was just right. When I was finished Claire checked it out and said that it was perfect. I was so pleased that she liked it.


Next, I took her lingerie off the dressing table. Her silk and lace lingerie had been chosen to match her long gold satin cocktail dress. I asked Claire to stand and then slid off her robe. She trembled slightly as the satin material slithered quickly down her body. Claire then stood there naked in front of me and I couldn't resist leaning down slightly and licking her nipples. She sighed as they instantly became hard in my mouth. 


Claire reached out to me, pulling my robe apart and cupped her hands around my breasts. Since I have had the breast implants they had become so sensitive and the feeling of her soft hands gently massaging them caused my cock to grow hard. Claire took hold of it straight away and started to rub it slowly with both hands using long gently strokes. 


Before we went too far I backed off and picked up Claire's stockings, which were the sheerest of white nylon with reinforced heels and seams up the back. I slid each stocking up her leg, taking care to make sure that the seams were straight. I rubbed my hands up her legs and the smooth feel of her sheer nylon clad legs was thrilling as my hands slid slowly further up towards her love box. Her legs parted and she started to groan slightly as my hands got higher up. I then stood up and took her lacy gold corset, wrapping it around her slim body. Claire did not normally need to wear such a thing but with the tight fitting dress, she had chosen it was perfect. The corset cupped her beautiful breasts, and as I fastened the hooks at the back it pulled tightly in around her waist, making her already slim figure even thinner. This corset was designed to reduce her waist to around 22 inches. In doing so her boobs were pushed up and out as the soft material forced her flesh up. When it was fastened she had a very petite hourglass figure, with a large cleavage and the narrowest of waists. 


I knelt behind her and fastened her stockings to the suspender clips hanging down from the corset. Her small creamy butt was right in front of my face and I couldn't resist leaning forward and planting a kiss on each cheek. Claire felt this and started to groan a little louder, pushing her butt back into my face. I pulled her butt cheeks gently apart until I could see her tight puckered bum hole, and then pushed my face into the gap letting my tongue slowly slide its way in. She pushed back even harder to get my tongue to make contact. I have found that this is one of her weak spots and I knew it drove her crazy when I did that. My tongue flicked around her hole and I started to push gently at it, allowing my tongue to penetrate slightly. Her legs started to shake as she groaned and pushed back even harder, enjoying the experience.


I pulled away again and picked up her gold satin panties. I asked Claire to stand into them and then slid them slowly and erotically up her legs. She was now shivering with delight and anticipation and I could tell she was highly aroused. 


"Oh Erica, You are such a tease today," she whimpered as I pulled the panties slowly to her knees, blowing gently into her moistening slit "I don't know if I can take any more of this!"


"Just enjoy it," I said, slowly pushing my face between her legs and nuzzling my face up to her slit.


"Ooh" she gasped as my tongue flicked out and found her now very moist slit. I positioned my head directly under her and started lapping up her juices, which were now dribbling out by the cup full. She started to push her hips forward into my face as she groaned and started to pant even louder. I could tell she was nearing an orgasm so started to tongue fuck her slit as hard as I could. She quickly reached orgasm, her body trembling with delight as she rode wave after wave. I kept my mouth firmly planted on her love box to make sure that I swallowed all of her love juices, not wanting to mess her lingerie or stockings.


"That was just so good" she sobbed, trying to catch her breath as I slid her panties into place.


I stood up and kissed her passionately on the lips, allowing her to taste her musky love juices on my lips. I then picked up her dress and asked her to climb into it. It molded itself perfectly around her as I zipped up the rear and it pulled snugly around her small waist. The splits at the side showed off her long sexy legs but stopped short of showing her stocking tops, just demure enough for an official function. I adjusted her shoulder straps and then picked up her new shoes, bought especially for this evening. They were finished in a matching opaque gold satin with satin bows on the toe and heel, and elegant 4-inch heels. I slipped each shoe onto her foot, gently caressing her smooth slim ankles as I did it. Claire was almost ready; the only thing left was her makeup.


She followed me over to the dressing table and sat, glowing in her post-orgasm state, as I applied her makeup. I gently pinned back her hair to apply some base foundation, rubbing it gently all over her face and neck. Her eyebrows were already fashioned into a perfectly feminine shape so only needed highlighting with an eyebrow pencil. Claire looked up at me with her dark soulful eyes. She has the most beautiful eyes I have ever seen and I always get mesmerized when I gaze into them. I leaned forward to kiss her and my long blonde her fell on her face and I had to gently push it to one side to find her lips. After a minute or so I had to tear myself away to finish the job. I picked up a dark eyeliner pencil and began using it around the rims of her eyelids. Next, using shades of brown and gold I applied eyeshadow to her lids. I then applied black mascara to her lashes, allowing each coat to dry before applying a second and third, resulting in long dark wispy lashes. I applied a little powder rouge to her cheeks and then a light powder all over her face. I then carefully outlined Claire's lips with a deep red lip liner pencil and filled in her luscious lips with a deep red lipstick. I removed the excess by having her blot her lips on a tissue. Finally, I applied a thick coat of shiny lip-gloss over her lips to make them shine. She now had the most kissable lips in the universe.


I gave Claire a spray of her favorite perfume, ('Tommy Girl') whilst she picked her jewelry. I helped her fasten her large dangly diamond earrings and her matching necklace and bracelet set. I brushed her hair back into place whilst she put on her rings, applying a little lacquer, and she was finally ready.


"Oh Erica!" she exclaimed, standing and looking at herself in the mirror, "what a wonderful job you have done, I look so beautiful. You are an expert at this makeover business now!"


"I've had the best teacher," I said, cuddling into her.


"Well, we've got to get you ready now," she said excitedly.


Claire asked me to sit whilst she gathered together my lingerie. I had also chosen a matching lingerie set made from the softest satin and lace. I let my robe slide off, enjoying the smoothness of it against my skin as it slithered down my arms and back, and sat there naked in eager anticipation. Claire, first of all, fastened my strapless bra around me. She tucked in my boobs and adjusted it to make sure they were pushed up and were nice and pert, giving each nipple a playful tweak in the process. This had them standing hard against the smooth satin, resulting in a prominent bump in the material. Claire then took my stockings from the packaging. They were the glossiest silver ones that we could find. They shimmered in her hands before she put them on my legs, but as she slid them slowly up my smooth legs and were pulled tight they caught the light and twinkled like little stars. Claire then gathered up my suspender belt and panties. She expertly clipped the belt around me, fastening my stockings at the front and rear, then bent down to slide my panties up my legs. By this time my cock had grown hard and was pointing straight at her face.


"Hmm, is that for me?" she asked wickedly.


"You and only you," I said.


She took my cock gently into her mouth as she slid my panties up my legs. The feeling of the smooth satin gliding against my nylon clad legs at the same time as her hot wet mouth slid around my cock was so sensual. She lifted her head from my shaft and I could see she had left a rim of deep red lipstick halfway down it. The sight of this had my cum boiling in my balls. She left my panties hanging just under my groin level.


"I think I need to finish this off first," she remarked, looking at my throbbing cock. 


She knelt in front of me and bent her head towards my cock saying;


"I don't want to spoil the wonderful job you've done on my face so I better be careful!" 


She slipped her mouth over the end and started to give me a slow wet blowjob. I could hear and feel her sucking and licking as her head slowly bobbed up and down my shaft. Her hands were caressing my balls as she slowly and seductively sucked my cock. She slid one of her hands behind me and started to tickle my butt hole and at the same time started her little humming trick. That did it and I felt myself starting to cum. 


I groaned as I squirted my cum into her mouth, filling it so many times that she had to swallow mouthful after mouthful. She had been very thorough and did not let one drop go to waste, although her lipstick was now smudged on my cock rather than her lips! 


She stood up in front of me and gently leaned forward to kiss me. I could smell and taste my cum on her breath and her lips as we kissed. This was something I had got very used to this last year and I found it very erotic.


"Hmm," she said pulling away "that was nice!"


"Oh yes," I gasped, not being able to disagree with her.


She then took a tissue and wiped her lipstick from my softening cock, before tucking it inside my panties and asking me to stand up to slip my dress on. The small delicate sleeves slid up my arms and just hung loosely there as she slid the main body material around me and zipped the back to pull the material tight around my boobs and stomach. The soft rustle of the silks and taffetas felt erotic as they swished against my legs.


Claire then turned her attention to my face and hair. She applied a darker than usual foundation. When she had finished my face looked beautifully tanned and smooth. She then penciled in my eyebrows with an eyebrow pencil and started to apply some eye color. She used darker colors than normal to deepen my eyes, creating a very sultry look. Claire then applied black mascara to my lashes. She applied three coats this evening that made my long lashes look even longer than normal, giving me the sexiest of long and dark feathery lashes that felt quite heavy as I blinked. 


She rubbed a little blush across my cheekbones and then dusted my face with a light powder. Claire then outlined my lips with a lip pencil and then using a bright red lipstick, filled my lips with bright red cosmetic. She applied two coats before she was happy with the look, then applied lip-gloss over the top. With my face finished she started on my hair. It is now over eighteen inches long and I usually wear it down, with my long sun-kissed blonde tresses falling across my shoulders and down my back.


"I think we will give your hair a really glamorous look, how about wearing it up tonight?" she asked.


"Yeah, sounds good to me" I replied.


She spent thirty minutes with tongs and brushes, teasing my hair until it was styled in a "Pamela Anderson" tangled look. She had managed to clip the majority of my hair on top but had left wisps and curls dangling down all around to create a sort of disheveled, tangled style. It looked really sexy.


"Claire, that's really good!" I said to her "It looks so sexy!"


"It sure does," she said, "you're going to be my little Barbie Doll princess tonight!"


With my hair teased up like this and my face made up to a look quite dark and sultry, I looked very sexy and glamorous, not in a Barbie doll way, but more in a Porn Star sort of way! 


Claire dabbed on my favorite perfume ('Allure') and finally helped me into my jewelry. I was wearing large dangly earrings just like Claire's but had chosen a set made from elegant colored pearls which had a matching necklace and bracelet. Claire finally slipped on my 4-inch heeled silver pumps and I was ready.


"Wow," I said as I stood to admire her work, "that's the first time I've had this look, but I like it, it's very sexy!"


"Yeah" she moaned "Now I've seen you like that I wish we could stay in together!"


"Just wait till we get home later!" I replied.


Claire had fixed her lipstick and we stood in front of the mirror together just gazed at our reflections. We were both truly stunning. "Wow" was all we could both say.


We got our bags ready for the evening, grabbed our wraps, and were finally ready to go and meet our escorts for the evening. I had a whole swarm of butterflies flitting around in my stomach as we went down to the lounge. I had now lived totally as a female for 12 months but did not really find guys attractive although I did enjoy flirting with them as Claire and I did quite often. Claire felt exactly the same way, so together we are the perfect couple. I knew that night was certainly going to be a test for me.


The feeling of nylon stockings swishing together still excites me, even after 12 months of constantly wearing them. The sound and feel of that, plus my beautiful dress rustling against my legs set my blood pumping even more in both fear and excitement as we entered the lounge and spotted our escorts. They were both tall guys, well over six-foot with athletic builds. We froze on the spot. Were we doing the right thing?


"Oh No," said Claire, "I think they've spotted us" 


The guys were looking in our direction, and upon seeing us started to walk over.


"Claire, who's going to partner with whom? We haven't decided have we!" I said panicking.


"That slipped my mind completely," said Claire "Which one do you prefer?"


"Neither," I said, "I just want you"


"Yeah, likewise," said Claire "but hurry up and decide, they'll be over soon!"


"Ok, I'll take the blonde one" was all I could say.


I had been watching them both walk over and for some reason, my eyes kept being pulled to the blonde guy.


"Ok, I'll take the other one," she said, "but don't forget who's taking you home tonight!"


I had no intention of forgetting that, but then the guys were upon us.


"Hi I'm Abe," said the blonde one "and I'm Spencer," said the other.


Claire took the lead, offering her hand to Spencer and said,


"Hi, I'm Claire and this is my sister, Erica"


Spencer took Claire's hand and raised it to his lips kissing it gently and saying, 


"Enchante‚' Mademoiselle, so pleased to meet you, Claire, I must say you two ladies look stunning, so beautiful!"


"Thank you," I said offering my hand to Abe. 


He took it and also raised it to his lips, gently kissing the back of it. Even though Claire and I were wearing six-inch heels the guys were still a good few inches taller than we were and I had to look up to him.


"This is going to be one terrific evening," said Abe "I can honestly say that we have never had the opportunity to escort such beautiful pair of ladies before, this evening will be pure pleasure for us." 


He was looking straight down into my eyes as he spoke and I could feel myself blushing under his gaze. I fluttered my eyelashes and quickly looked away. Claire and Spencer lead the way and Abe offered his arm for me to link into. We walked through the hotel lobby to our limo waiting outside. Abe strode along with strong steps and I found that I had to take quick dainty steps to keep up with him. Both Claire and my heels were clicking on the marble floor as we struggled to keep up with the guys.


Abe held the limo door open for us and Claire slid in first, sitting in the large leather rear seat and indicated that I should sit next to her. I slid down onto the seat, sitting as close as possible to Claire. The guys sat opposite and poured us all a glass of champagne from the limo's minibar, and immediately started to chat and make small talk with us.


When we arrived at the function hall we climbed from the car and the guys offered their arms to escort us in. Claire went first and she and Spencer walked off in front of us. They looked so elegant but I was really jealous, as I wanted to walk in with her. "Come on Erica," said Abe, "They'll leave us behind if we don't go now!"


"Sorry, I'm coming," I said, taking his arm so we could follow. 


As we approached the main entrance I could see our reflections in the glass windows. We all looked so elegant. Both of us girls were dressed to perfection and looked stunning, the guys were also dressed in very smart Tux's and looked very handsome. Although I'm sure if Abe had really known whom he was escorting he may have had second thoughts! As we walked up to the entrance my dress and stockings were swishing around, and as usual, the sensual feeling started to arouse me. Thankfully my dress hid my embarrassment and nobody could tell that I had a hard eight-inch cock underneath all of my fineries.


We went to the champagne reception area where we were greeted by the management. We each took a glass of champagne and joined all of the other guests on the outside terrace. It was a warm balmy evening and I was starting to feel more nervous. Abe had been flirting and paying me compliments but I wasn't sure how to handle it on a one-to-one basis. I could see that Claire was having a similar problem, although she looked a lot more comfortable as I knew she could handle herself in this type of situation.


"Powder room break?" asked Claire.


"Oh Yes" I quickly replied, 


We skipped off to the ladies washroom and went inside.


It was very busy in there, with lots of the elegantly dressed ladies attending to their makeup and dresses to ensure they looked good. I pulled Claire into one of the corners so we could get close and talk. We both pulled out cosmetics to make a show of freshening up whilst we chatted.


"Claire, I'm not really enjoying this" I hissed "Abe is a nice guy, but it's so obvious he wants to get inside my panties, I'm really having to play it cool"


"Me too," said Claire "Spencer is just as bad. We'll just have to remind them that they are our escorts for the evening and not our dates. Is that Ok with you?"


I was relieved to hear this so said,


"Perfect, I don't want a guy, just you. I wish we could go and really be together somewhere."


Claire gave me one of he sexy smiles and said, "Wait till later, the night is ours once we have finished here!"


Claire then put her arm around me and started to rub my butt through my dress. It felt so good to have her hands on me again and my cock responded by getting even harder than it already was.


"Are you hard?" she asked, "I can't tell when you have that dress on"


"Why don't you have a feel?" I said mischievously.


"OK," she said, walking around till she stood in front of me and making sure nobody could see what she was up to. She reached down with her hand and pushed her way through the material of my dress till she found my hard cock.


"Ooh," she exclaimed as her long fingers found it "that feels good, I wish you could stick it in me now!"


We both looked around for somewhere, but the powder room was far too busy.


"Later," I said sultrily, looking her straight in the eye.


"Tease," she said removing her hand as we started to walk back to join our escorts.


We joined the guys on the terrace again.


"You girls are the most dazzling here," said Abe as he held out his hand for me to join him.


"Don't forget that you're just our escorts this evening," warned Claire as she sat next to Spencer "we don't want you getting any wrong ideas."


I could see that this knocked them back a bit as they were certainly expecting a little more. At that, they decided to go and get another drink and left together.


"I hope that slows them down a little," I said hopefully.


"Me too Erica," said Claire winking at me in her slow sultry way.


The guys came back with two full bottles of champagne rather than glasses this time, one for each couple, and immediately returned to their charming ways. Spencer sat right next to Claire, and I could see him lean in close to her and start to chat quietly. Abe did the same with me and I could feel his strong body and smell his aftershave as he got closer. He started paying me even more compliments and we talked for about 30 minutes or so, with the guys keeping our glasses topped up all the time. I kept trying to gently rebuff Abe, but as the champagne went down and time went by my guard dropped and I soon started to relax and enjoy the attention I was getting. I looked over at Claire and she was also starting to loosen up a bit with Spencer, talking back to him and allowing him to sit a little closer.


The meal was not due to start for another hour so after we had finished the full bottle the guys decided we needed some more drinks. Claire moved straight across and sat next to me.


"Are you Ok?" she asked


"Yes," I said, "Abe's not that bad, I feel a lot more relaxed now"


"Yeah, me too" giggled Claire "but I think that's because of all of the champagne we've guzzled!"


"Probably" I giggled back.


The guys returned with another two bottles of champagne and Claire went to sit back on the other side of the table with Spencer. Spencer took out a packet of cigarettes and asked if either of us girls smoked.


"We both do occasionally," said Claire, taking one of the cigarettes offered to her. I did the same and accepted a light from Abe.


I gazed across as Claire inhaled on her cigarette and then blew the smoke out seductively. It never failed to arouse me watching Claire smoke, and my already hard cock was throbbing now. I inhaled on my cigarette and glanced at Claire across the table. She was looking at me, and slowly winked as we both exhaled together, knowing the effect it was now having on both of us.


By the time we had finished these extra bottles of champagne, I was feeling quite tipsy. I looked over at Claire and Spencer and noticed that he had his hand on Claire's thigh as they sat close together chatting.


'Wow, they're getting on well now' I thought, then looked down and realized that Abe also had his hand on my thigh. I hadn't noticed before and after thinking about it, his hand must have been there for quite a while, his fingers were gently caressing my thigh and rubbing with the catch holding up my stockings. My cock was still hard, and I was worried that he would find it, so picked up his hand to move it away. He held onto my hand as I gently moved him away. My hand felt small compared to his and when I looked down I could see my delicate hand, with elegant rings and very feminine long red nails, gently being held by his. It looked so natural that I didn't resist and let him continue to hold my hand.


I looked up into his eyes and saw for the first time that they were deep blue. A funny sensation came over me and I quickly looked away, trying to catch Claire's attention.


"Powder room break?" I asked Claire.


"Sure," she said and stood up saying, "excuse us, gentlemen, we won't be long"


We swayed off in the direction of the ladies washroom, talking as we went.


"Erica, I'm a little tipsy" slurred Claire,


"Me too" I slurred back "that champagne is really good!"


"How are you getting on with Abe?" asked Claire.


"Ok," I said, "I think it's going a lot better than earlier"


"Good," she said as we went in and split up to have a pee.


I could hear Claire relieving herself in the next cubicle. Her flow of pee was splashing away as she emptied her bowel. I struggled since my cock was still hard. It took ages, but eventually, I managed and joined Claire to freshen up. 


"Usual problem?" she asked with a twinkle in her eye, looking down at my crotch.


"How'd you guess!" I replied


"Oh Erica, I wish I could suck it dry for you, right here, right now" she whimpered, looking sexily into my eyes.


"You and me both" I replied as I applied some more bright red lipstick.


As we walked back the dinner-gong was sounded, so we met up with the guys and found our table.


Claire and I were sat opposite each other and we constantly rubbed legs under the table. The feeling of our nylon-clad legs swishing together excited us both. The meal went well, and we had a lovely time. The guys were just as attentive although, with the seating plan, they couldn't get too close. We did manage to finish off another bottle of champagne between us all during the meal. 


As the meal ended we all adjourned to the ballroom for the dancing, the guys went to get some more drinks and Claire and I went outside for some much-needed fresh air. By this time both Claire and I were starting to feel more than a little drunk and as usual, as horny as hell. We sneaked behind a wall to a really private alcove on the terrace and fell into each other's arms, kissing passionately, our lips sliding together as our lipstick covered lips met. She tasted wonderful as my tongue probed her mouth and her mine. 


Her hands went straight down to my cock and she broke the kiss saying,


"Oh Erica, I've got to taste you now!"


She slid down and lifted my dress and moved her head underneath it. I felt her quickly prise my hard cock from my panties and start to eagerly suck on it. She had her hands on my butt cheeks, massaging quite hard as she bobbed her head up and down my shaft. I knew she wanted it so did not hold back and my orgasm hit me quickly like a tidal wave. I had been building up to it all evening and the relief was huge. I sent spurt after spurt into her pretty little mouth and could feel her gulping and sucking for all she was worth. As I continued to spurt I heard her start to groan gently and start to shake as she orgasmed herself. When I had finished she tucked my cock back inside my panties and stood up to face me. I could see traces of my cum on her lips and eagerly kissed her, lapping up what she had missed, the smell and taste of my cum still on her breath.


"Oh Erica, I needed that so much" she gasped "I wanted to go under the table and do that during the meal but thought we might get thrown out!"


"I wouldn't have cared," I said to her "I'm yours anytime!"


She looked really disheveled now in her post-orgasm state. Her hair was ruffled and both of our lipsticks smudged all over our faces. We sat and tidied up each other than shared a cigarette.


"Erica?" said Claire "are you enjoying yourself with Abe?"


"Its ok" I slurred "but I prefer being with you."


"Yeah, I know" she slurred drunkenly "but he's a nice guy, don't you fancy him a little? After all, you are really a beautiful girl"


I thought about that for a minute and said,


"I did feel sort of funny earlier on, but I don't know what it was? Anyway why do you ask, do you like Spencer?"


"No, not really," she said, "you know I love you, but you've never felt a real cock inside you and we have two nice guys tonight who could give you that pleasure, would you like to do it tonight?"


"What do you mean" I stammered, "sleep with Abe!"


"No, not just Abe," she giggled "all of us together, I bet it would be fun to try a group orgy for just one night. I'm sure the guys would be up for it!"


"Aren't you forgetting something?" I asked pointing down between my legs.


"No, once we get them worked up, most guys will screw anything. In any case, if they don't we haven't lost anything have we?"


"No, I suppose not" I heard myself say, "Ok then, if you want to, it could be fun, but if I don't like it can we stop straight away?"


"Of course we can," said Claire "but don't forget that you're my girl. I don't want you running off with a new boyfriend!"


"Likewise for you," I said, "I don't want to lose you either"


"Agreed," said Claire "It's one big experiment then, Ok?"


"Ok" I agreed. I couldn't believe what I had just agreed to. I was going to get screwed by a real guy, what was I thinking! We staggered off, giggling on our way back to join the guys.


"What have you two been up to?" grinned Spencer wickedly.


"Oh nothing" I lied, smiling and playing up to him "why have you missed us?"


"You bet," said Spencer as he grabbed Claire's hand and led her to the dance floor, Abe and I followed close behind. It was a quickstep and I quickly fell into step following Abe's lead. Claire had taught me how to dance like a lady and I felt at ease in Abe's strong arms.


Now that Claire and I had agreed to screw these guys tonight I felt that I needed to flirt and tease him a little. 


As we swirled around on the dance floor I could feel his strong muscles through his jacket. As I looked up into his eyes that feeling came over me again and I trembled slightly. I made sure that my leg was pushing tight against his groin and could feel his cock start to harden.


The music changed to a slow smooch and Abe pulled me closer. I could see Claire and Spencer just near us and smiled across at her as she let herself be pulled in towards Spencer. She gave me one of her most sensual and smoldering smiles as we started across into each other eyes.


"Are you Ok?" I heard Abe ask.


"Fine, I said a little surprised, "I'm having a wonderful time"


With that Abe pulled me in closer and I could feel his hard cock in his pants pushing through my dress against my leg. 


'He's ready for it' I thought to myself. I kept my groin area away from Abe as much as I could, as I knew he would do a runner if he found my cock and didn't want to spoil our planned fun.


We all danced and chatted together, enjoying each other's company for the next half-hour.


"Erica, do you want to join me for a cigarette?" asked Claire a little later on.


"I'll come," said Spencer, jumping up before I could answer.


"Oh, Ok then," said Claire, a little surprised.


Abe and I danced again as we waited for Claire and Spencer to come back.


Within a minute Claire wriggled back into the hall and pointed excitedly towards the powder room. I excused myself and followed Claire down to the washroom. I was about ten feet behind her as she walked down the corridor. Her sexy butt was wiggling from side to side and her seamed nylon clad legs looked stunning as I kept getting glimpses of them through the split in her dress. 


I joined Claire in the ladies washroom and she was all excited.


"What's happened?" I asked


"Spencer knows about us two" she blurted out. "He sort of guessed"


"How?" I gasped, not believing we had been found out.


"Well, you know earlier, when we were out on the terrace?" 


"Yes"


"Well, he came out to find us, and saw me doing it to you!"


"Oh my god!" I said, "what are we going to do now!"


"Well, as it turns out," she said "they're both completely up for it. I mentioned our plans to Spencer and he said they would be definitely up for it and that we should all leave now. He was going to speak with Abe, but said that it wouldn't be a problem and that we should get ready to go!"


My heart skipped a beat at this. When we discussed it I had sort of hoped that the guys would do a runner when they found out, but now I was completely committed. We fixed our faces and returned to the ballroom.


I saw Abe look over as we walked in. He gave me the biggest smile of the evening and held out my seat for me to sit down.


"Well Erica," he said "I hear you're hiding a little secret from me" He placed his hand straight into my groin and found my hard cock. 


"Woah," he laughed "although it's not that little!"


We all laughed together as Claire said, "You'd better believe it!"


"One last dance?" said Abe pulling me to the floor.


It was a slow smooch and Abe pulled me in close to him as we danced together. This time I let my groin push into his and I felt our cocks rub together as we moved.


"Oh Abe" I gasped "that feels so good"


"Just wait till we get back to the hotel," he said as I looked up at him. He moved his lips down onto mine and before I knew what was happening I felt for the first time ever what it was like to kiss a man. I felt his manly stubble against my silky smooth skin as we very gently kissed. His tongue was starting to explore my mouth and gently trace lines around my lips. It was nowhere near as good as a kiss from Claire although it wasn't too unpleasant. 


"What are you two up to!" I heard Claire say as she and Spencer danced closer to us, "don't forget she's my girl"


"I just want to share her with you for the evening," said Abe seductively.


"That's Ok then" whispered Claire as she gazed straight into my eyes.


I couldn't believe that they were talking about me like that, but loved it anyway. By now all of my inhibitions had gone and I was putty in their hands.


We left the ball in our limo for the return journey to the hotel. The drive took about 30 minutes so I sat with 


Abe and Claire sat with Spencer. I cuddled into Abe's strong chest and could see Claire look up and seductively kiss Spencer. Her hand slid down to his cock and started to massage it through his pants. I glanced down and saw that Abe's cock was bulging against his zipper. I had never touched another man's cock before but let my hand slide down till it was hovering over it. My fingers looked really feminine as my long red nails gently caressed his cock through his pants. Abe started to groan and push his groin out harder. I lifted my head to his and let him kiss me again, his tongue immediately invading my mouth. I broke away and looked across at Claire. She had stopped kissing Spencer and was also gently caressing his cock. She gave me a sensual smile and said, "Go girl" as she started to unzip Spencer's zipper. She pulled out his cock and slowly started to rub it. She lowered her head and started to kiss and lick the large bulbous end. I could see her lipstick traces around the shaft as she slowly pumped her head up and down on it. She then sucked it all in until she had all six inches of it in her mouth. Spencer was groaning at this and had his head tilted back and eyes closed. It was fascinating watching Claire give head, but I was feeling a little jealous at this stage.


Claire lifted her head and looked over at me. 


"Well then Erica," she said, pointing at Abe "what about Abe, aren't you going to blow him?"


I looked down and unzipped Abe's pants, reaching in to pull out his cock. He had quite a big cock, probably around seven-inches, and it felt so smooth to touch. As it sprang free from his pants I could see it pointing straight up at me. I wrapped my hand around it and slowly started to wank him. I moved my head closer until the tip was just inches from my face. I carried on slowly wanking him and could see a small drop of pre-cum starting to form and glisten on the shiny red end. 


"Erica, What are you waiting for?" asked Claire as she looked over and saw me staring down at Abe's cock.


'It's now or never' I thought to myself. I lowered my face right down to the tip and slowly licked it like a lollipop, tasting another guy's pre-cum for the first time in my life. Abe's groaning told me that he was enjoying this, so I licked my lips and lowered my mouth slowly down onto it. It slid in very slowly until I could feel the tip touch the back of my throat. This was just like the games that Claire and I played with her special dildo, so I pulled back up then started to slowly bob up and down, holding his cock tight between my lips and slurping and sucking as hard as I could. My bright red lipstick was starting to smudge up and down the length of his shaft as I sucked greedily on it.


"That's it, girl, suck him dry" whispered Claire as she turned and started to do the same to Spencer again.


Sucking Abe's cock was different to the dildo that Claire and I played with. His cock was hot in my mouth and I could feel him throbbing as I sucked harder and harder. I looked across at Claire and saw that she was already looking over at me. We never took our eyes off each other as we both sat there in the back of the limo sucking on the guy's cocks. I could taste more pre-cum in my mouth as Abe started to groan louder, so 


I guessed he was getting near and started to bob my head up and down faster and harder. Claire started to do the same to Spencer so I guess he was close too. I put my hand on the base of Abe's cock and started to wank him whilst sucking greedily on the top half of his manhood. Abe's cock started to throb and twitch as he ground his cock deeper into my mouth trying to push it down my throat. I knew he was about to cum so started to gently massage his balls at the same time as wanking and sucking him. Claire and I were still staring into each other's eyes as both guys started to spurt their cum into our eager mouths at the same time. 


My mouth was flooded with spurt after spurt of Abe's hot cum. I swallowed hard, trying not to waste any. 


As I looked over at Claire I could see she was struggling too. She frowned slightly and her eyes glazed over as her mouth was filled with spurt after spurt of Spencer's hot slimy cum. We both carried on swallowing until the guys were empty and then, letting their cocks slip from our mouths, Claire and I met for a deep passionate kiss. I could taste both Abe and Spencer's cum as Claire and I swapped what was left between us. We kissed and cum swapped for ages as the guys watched. 


"How did you enjoy giving your first proper blowjob?" whispered Claire, nibbling sexily at my ear.


"Good," I said. "Although it tastes different to mine, and a lot hotter straight from the source!"


"It all tastes different" whispered Claire "but like I've said before, yours is the sweetest I've ever tasted"


"I didn't know it was going to be so hot, and as I swallowed it was a little lumpy" I whispered.


"Well not everyone can have perfect balls!" she sniggered.


Spencer interrupted us by saying, "If that was just the warm-up I can't wait for the real event" 


"Erica, where did you learn to blow like that?" asked Abe.


"Oh, I had the best teacher in the world," I said smiling at Claire, who was now sitting back next to Spencer.


When we got back to the hotel the guys followed us into the lobby and to the elevators. We went in a pressed the button for the top floor. Claire came over to me and we started to kiss passionately as Claire's hands massaged my hard cock through my dress. The guys were just staring at us, probably not believing their luck this evening. We went into our suite and told the guys we were going to slip into something a little more comfortable. I followed Claire into the bedroom and we collapsed on the bed together, hands all over each other.


"Let's give the guys something to remember," she said as she stood up and slipped off her dress and panties. 


I climbed out of my dress but also took off my panties and bra so I was just stood there in my stockings and shoes. Claire went to the closet and picked out two beautiful pure white negligees. We slipped them on and, leaving our shoes on, walked back into the room to see the guys. By now they had both stripped down to their briefs and stood nearly naked before us. 


"Wow," they both remarked together as they saw us emerge. We could see the bulges in their briefs grow at the sight of us walking out together, hand in hand.


I tottered over to Spencer in my high heels and Claire went to Abe. I pulled his head down to mine, kissing him hard on his lips and letting my hand find his hard cock.


"Right boys," said Claire unashamedly "Erica here is a virgin, she's just tasted her first real cock but needs more. Isn't that right girlfriend?"


"Yes, I want to be screwed!" I said wickedly.


"A pretty girl shouldn't have to ask twice," said Spencer as he scooped me up in his arms and carried me over to the sofa.


He put me down and I sat in eager anticipation. Claire knelt in front of me and opened my negligee to reveal my hard eight-inch cock.


"Jeez, that is a big one!" said Abe


"Yeah, and it's all mine, so don't get any ideas!" said Claire as she started to suck on it again.


I was like putty in their hands as all three of them kissed licked and felt me all over. I didn't know what to do as I felt myself being lifted up. Abe sat back on the sofa and his big hard cock was sticking up in front of him.


"This is just for you sweetheart, come and sit on it!" he said wickedly, pointing at his cock.


I walked over to him, straddling his legs as I sat on his groin. I could feel his hard cock pressing against my butt cheeks as he started to gently massage my breasts. The feeling was amazing as his hot hard cock pulsated between my cheeks. 


"Are you ready for this?" asked Abe


"Yes," I gasped.


"Not quite yet," said Claire as she and Spencer lifted me up again. I could feel somebody's face bury itself in my butt, his or her tongue licking furiously at my bum hole. I looked back and saw that it was Claire. She started to fuck my butt with her tongue, loosening up my muscles ready to accept the large cock. She continued to lick and fuck me with her tongue until my butt was relaxed and covered in her saliva.


"There, that's got you ready" she slurred wickedly.


I slid back a little and wriggled about until Abe's cock was positioned once again between my butt cheeks and pushing right up against my hole. I could feel Abe's shaft start to penetrate me as I lowered myself slowly down onto it. It slipped inside me and I could feel my muscles being stretched further as it penetrated me further and further until he was fully inside me. I was now impaled on Abe's hard cock and could still feel it pulsing through the walls of my butt. I felt so full like I was going to be split in two.


"Oh, that's wonderful, harder!" I gasped as Abe started to slowly pump his cock back and forth into me. 


I lifted myself slightly so Abe could have a bit more room for his thrusts. He was now banging his cock hard into my bum hole. It felt so good to be getting screwed like this, and by a real cock. I bent my head down to Abe and started to kiss him hard, playing tongue hockey as he continued to fuck my butt harder and harder.


"Come on you two, we want to join in," said Claire excitedly.


With that Spencer and Claire lifted me completely off Abe's cock and told me to kneel on the floor.


Abe went behind me and lifted my negligee up to insert his cock in my butt again. He pushed it in slowly but firmly. I felt my muscles relax to accept him. He then started to fuck me hard again and my boobs were swinging freely back and forth as he rammed his cock repeatedly into my butt. It felt so good that I almost came on the spot.


Spencer sat on the sofa in front of me and offered me his cock to suck. I greedily took it in my mouth. As Abe screwed my butt my head was being forced back and forth onto Spencer's hard cock. I looked up at Claire who gave me a huge sexy wink as she slid under me and took my hard cock in her mouth to suck me again.


I was in pure ecstasy as I got a sexy blowjob from my girlfriend at the same time as having both of my available holes filled. I started to groan as my orgasm built up. The guys started to pump harder as they also neared their orgasm. I was being pleasured so much that I couldn't hold back anymore and started to cum in Claire's sweet mouth, filling it with my slimy cum. More or less straight away the guys also started to orgasm, Abe first, and I could feel his cock throb violently as his hot cum flooding deep into my butt. At the same time, Spencer's cock started to twitch, then fill my mouth with his hot cum. I swallowed greedily not wanting to spill a drop. We all collapsed in a sticky, sweaty heap and lay there panting. My senses were running riot. I had been pleasured so much that I didn't know what to do. My butt was throbbing from being screwed so hard and I could feel Abe's cum squishing around inside it. My own cock was still semi-hard and sensitive after Claire's blow job, and my mouth and lips were still coated in Spencer's cum.


We laid there for a couple of minutes, while the guys stood up and went over to the sofa to have a smoke. Claire and I just lay there in each other's arms. We both had dribbles of cum on our faces and I could feel Abe's cum starting to trickle from my butt hole. We gently kissed and licked each other's faces, never being too exhausted to clean each other off. 


After a couple of minutes, we girls stood up and walked over to the guys. My negligee was open now and my soft cock hanging out for all to see. I looked at Claire and realized that she hadn't been screwed yet. I turned to face her and opened her negligee to reveal her exquisite body. I knelt in front of her and pushed my face into her slit. She had so much pent up juice in there that it flooded out in gushes all over my face and hair and started to run down the inside of her legs. I licked at it eagerly until it was all gone. I started to tongue fuck her and she groaned and pushed her hips towards me.


"Jeez, you two look so sexy," said Abe "If I hadn't seen that cock for myself I could swear that you were both girls putting on a show for us"


"That's exactly what we are" cooed Claire "It's just that my girlfriend here has a cock rather than a slit!"


I stood up, my face and hair all slimy from Claire and Spencer's juices, and kissed her. We swapped her juices until they were all gone then I sat down on the sofa with my now hard cock sticking up. Claire looked down then came over to me and straddled me, our nylon stockings were swishing together as she slid forward and slowly lowered herself down until she had completely impaled herself, groaning as she took it all inside her. The guys had not taken their eyes of us, and at this sight, they could take no more. They walked over to us with their now hard cocks sticking out again.


Spencer approached from behind and pushed his cock slowly into Claire's tight butt. I could feel his hard cock slide in through the walls of her love box as her butt stretched to accept it. Claire's had a mixed look of pain and pure ecstasy on her face as he penetrated her. He then started to screw her slowly, long and hard. Claire was now being screwed by two cocks at the same time. Her boobs were swinging back and forth as she lowered her face to mine. We kissed passionately and hard as our hard cocks pummelled her in both holes. 


Claire's eyes rolled as her first orgasm hit her. She started to shudder, shake and groan as she rode the wave, pushing her tongue deep into my mouth as she came.


Abe was stood over us and slowly wanking his hard cock. 


"Hey, what about this one girls?" he said as he pushed it between our faces. His cock slid across our cheeks and forced itself between our lips. Claire was getting a really hard screwing in the butt now and our stocking clad legs slithered together and she was pushed forward hard into my face with every thrust from Spencer. 


Claire started to lick and suck the end of the cock between our lips so I moved down to the base, sucking and licking around his balls. Abe appreciated this double blowjob as he immediately started to groan and thrust his cock back and forth between our lips. Claire looked across at me with her deep dark eyes and I could see a smile spread across her face as we both started to lick and suck the end of Abe's cock together, our lips and tongues met as we did it. Spencer started to grunt louder as he thrust his cock deep into her butt and was nearing his orgasm. I had been right on the verge of mine so I let myself go and started to pump her slit full of cum. I could feel Spencer's cock start to throb as he slid in and out of her butt, and he started to cum too, filling her tight butt with his cum. As this was happening the cock between our lips started to pulse and swell, delivering spurt after spurt of slimy goo onto our faces and into our waiting mouths, covering our lips and cheeks as Claire and I tried to catch it all. A large splash hit Claire in the eye as Abe delivered spurt after spurt at us. Another shot landed in my hair as we drained him completely. Claire lowered her head so I could clean the cum from her eye with my tongue. I lapped at it till she was clean, then started to lick the rest off her face, not wanting to waste any. Claire pulled my hair to her mouth and started to suck at the lump of cum that was dribbling down in it. When I had finished her face she returned the compliment and licked my face clean.


"Is that all of it?" she asked the guys in desperation.


"That's it!" they both gasped, as they sat back exhausted.


"I want more!" cried Claire, still riding high from all of the drink and sex.


"There is no more," said Abe "we're done in"


"Yes there is!" she said as she stood up allowing my soft cock to slip out of her slit. 


She quickly slid up my body till her cum filled slit was over my mouth. She reached down with her hands and pulled herself open. My cum trickled out of her hot slit, dribbling into my open and willing mouth. She squatted down onto me so I could get as much out as possible. When I had a mouthful we quickly fell into a cum swapping kiss again, playing with it between our mouths until it was all gone.


By NOW the guys were dog-tired and just sat watching us. As usual during our cum swapping kisses, my soft cock started to get hard again. Claire felt it and sat up and impaled herself on it, slowly grinding her slit muscles back and forth while keeping as much of it buried in there as she could. We girls sat kissing and fondling each other for ages, whilst Claire gently rode my cock. 


"You two girls are insatiable!" we heard Spencer say as he watched us get lost in each other.


Claire and I screwed, cuddled and kissed for ages and must have eventually fallen asleep together as the next thing we both knew it was early morning. We were both laid together on the sofa in various states of undress. Claire stirred and looked into my eyes 


"Good morning lover" she whispered huskily to me, brushing my long blonde hair from my face.


"Hi, how do you feel?" I asked groggily.


"Like shit," she said, "my head is throbbing, I have such a major hangover"


"Me too," I said, "I think I need a shower and a new head!"


We looked around for the guys but they had gone. We found a note on the table, which read;


"Thanks for a truly wonderful evening, we had the best time but thought we should leave when you two sleeping beauties became wrapped up in each other and fell asleep in each other's arms."


They had left us their personal phone numbers and asked us to call if we were ever in town again and fancied another wild party.


"Erica?" said Claire as we lay together for a little longer "Did you enjoy last night?"


"Yes," I said "but I was getting jealous of the attention you were receiving from Spencer and Abe. I wanted you all to myself, just like at the end of the evening."


"Oh, I'm so pleased," she gushed "because I felt the same. It was very erotic to watch you being screwed by the guys, but I was very jealous too, I sometimes wish I had a cock too so that I could screw you that way!"


"Wouldn't that be fun" I agreed "but I think I like your juicy love box more!"


We giggled and both came to the same decision, that the episode was fun but that we would not make a habit of it, having both felt jealous and not wanting to spoil our perfect relationship. Although I NOW knew from this experience that I was now really more female than male!


We spent that day just gently nursing our hangovers and laying in the warm sun on the terrace. The next day we returned to our ski cabin before the winter season drew to a close. We had already made plans to spend spring and summer traveling in Europe, but that's another story!
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