

I guess you can say I’m a bit of a party girl. I’m not too basic though or some shit like that. I don’t have money like that. I don’t have some trust fund to back up some opulent lifestyle of nonstop fun like some of the girls I know. But then I wouldn’t really want to be all that much like them anyway. They’re a bit dull. I think without some real struggle, you just end up sort of dull. A bit too much of a surface and not much else beneath. But I always find a way to get on by. To allow myself some time to really let loose. I think having some fun is real important. But spending your parents' money to do it just kind of makes you trashy in a wealthy way. Maybe I only feel like this because my parents didn’t have much money. Oh well, I can’t help it.

When you’re a pretty college student, sometimes all you gotta do is show up to a party and men will be more than willing to throw what you want at you. Just for the shot at believing you might get with them if you do. I don’t know, that disgusts me too, makes me feel cheap. I much rather get my own, than have some desperate guy supply me cause he wants my pussy. Besides, I think that’s a dangerous road to go down, it’s best to steer clear from that.

Regardless of all that nonsense, what mattered was that I wanted to have some fun tonight. On my own or maybe with some good friends if they were down. But before any of that I had to get supplied. A party is only as good as the party favors. The semester ended and I did well enough to deserve a little something. All those endless nights of studying didn’t really pay off the next day. I wanted to feel good now. Maybe I shouldn’t let that drive me, but hey I’m still young.

My good friend told me about this woman who sold out of her house. I’ve never met her before. And usually I’m not too keen on strangers but if my friend trusted her I knew I could too. I suppose I don’t mind going to meet up with a woman alone. If it was a guy that would be a whole other story. Real big skeeves some of them. Like because you’re loose enough to get high then they think you’ll want to fuck them too. They think their some hot shit because they sell out of their grandma’s house or whatever. I’m sure a lot of girls fall for that kind of thing. But not me. That’s just pathetic. I don’t let just any guy stick it in me, because he has a bit of money now. He ain’t putting that shit into a 401k and he’s two broken condoms away from indentured servitude. No fucking thanks.

I pulled up to the house. Not exactly in the nicest neighborhood, but also not the kind I had to worry about getting shot or something. Still, I wouldn’t want to hang around here for too long. From what I was told she also went to our university, studying to be a biologist. So she wasn’t some brick I knew I’d hate having to hear speak about some dull nonsense. I got out of my car, it was a nice day. Real clear. I felt clear. Only one thing can make a good day even better. Okay two things. But my boyfriend went back home to visit family. So only one thing. I knocked on the door and waited. I heard the lock click. The door opened. I tried looking through the storm door to make out who it was but couldn’t really tell. I waved at the shadowed figure all the same.

She opened the storm door, standing before me. She was pretty good looking. But dressed sort of like a slut. I know I shouldn’t say that but I don’t know how else to describe it. I don’t mean it in any bad way. She had on a tight crop top, that shaped her tits really well. And showed of her lean tummy. And a pair of jean shorts, I knew as soon as she turned around I’d get a full view of her ass hanging out a bit. Not that I was thinking of that kind of thing. But when you see someone looking real sexy it’s hard not to notice, even if you don’t exactly want to.

“Hey, you must be Nat,” I said.

“Yeah, Brooke told me you would be stopping by, come in,” said Nat.

I followed her in and I was dead right. Her jeans were cut just above the ass, enough to show a little cheek. I had to admit she did have a tight ass.

I guess her house was sort of what I expected. Not terrible, it wasn’t trashed or anything. But not exactly well kempt either. Walking in you knew someone lived here. I liked that though. It wasn’t like some people’s houses where you walk in and it’s like you stepped into an ikea catalogue. I hate that, I think those people probably have more to hide than Nat does. A blanket laid on the floor, a bit balled up. An empty beer bottle sat on the coffee table next to a pipe. I mean you saw how she lived. I liked that. There was a certain kind of honesty to it that you don’t get to see from other people.

“Make yourself comfortable,” said Nat.

I did just that. I hopped on her couch and sunk into the cushions. See, when someone who lives in a house like this says get comfortable you know you can get comfortable. You don’t gotta worry about whether or not they want you to put your foot up on the coffee table.

Nat left into another room. I waited for her to return, just sort of taking it all in. Thinking about how I was going to spend the day after I got out of here. I didn’t really have much of a plan. Maybe head back to my place for a bit. Make a few calls. Nat returned and placed a bag of weed on the table.

“How much?” I asked.

“Whatevers clever,” said Nat, plopping herself down on the couch next to me.

“That’s a terrible business plan.”

Nat shrugged her shoulders, “I’m graduating and I’m gonna be moving soon. Just kind of need to get rid of it.”

I guess it really was my lucky day. I didn’t want to take advantage of her kindness though, I reached into my pocket and took out some bills. I figured I’d pay her a fair amount but still keep enough to get myself a nice lunch or something later. I handed her the money and she pocketed it. I don't know how she fit anything into those tight pockets.

“So you’re finally out of here then huh?”

“It looks like it. I can’t wait. But I can’t complain. I did well for myself here. But selling was just something to do for the time being. I know it’s a risk.”

“I get that, how do you feel about starting life, I mean for real?”

“Shit, if we're gonna get all personal, we should at least roll one up first. How about it?”

I didn’t plan on staying and chatting. I kind of wanted to do my own thing. But then I didn’t really have any plans. And to be fair, I didn’t mind talking to her. She was easy to talk to.

“Alright, sounds good,” I said.

“Sweet. I’ll get some from the top shelf.”

I watched her nimble fingers roll up a joint. Such dexterity, delicate, real smooth. She must have done it often. If I tried that, it would look like a twisted up tree branch.

“I like your nails, by the way,” I said.

She put the joint up to her lips, “Thanks,” she lit it and inhaled, the smoke wisping around her mouth.

She passed to me, placing her hand over mine. She had such smooth hands. Nat put her feet up on the coffee table and reclined into the couch. See that’s what I was talking about. Real relaxed. I loved it. I inhaled, started to feel light, starting to feel right.

“You got any music,” I said.

“Oh, yeah,” Nat lifted her legs off the coffee table. She leaned her body over me, reaching for the set up on the end table to my left. Her breasts brushed against mine. Her back arched a bit as she turned on a playlist. She had a fine body. Nice curves. She placed her hand on my thigh, for balance of course. Stopping on her way back, turning to face me, flashing me an inviting smile. I couldn’t help but smile back. I was feeling good. Real good. She sat back down, her legs crossed, body angled toward me.

I didn’t want to think much of it. Of her touch. That was probably just the way she was. She seemed like the type, just a flirt in general. I’m sure it didn’t mean anything, just a friendly touchy person. I’m not like that so it caught me off guard is all.

She placed her hand back on my leg, “so tell me about yourself,” she said.

“There’s not much to tell,” I said.

“There’s always something to tell.”

“I’m just trying to be here, just enjoy being here, I don’t wanna think about much of anything. Especially not who I am.”

“Damn you don’t have to get that heavy about it,” she laughed, her fingers sliding down my leg.

I kind of eyed her hands a bit suspiciously. Enough for her to notice.

She pulled back, “Sorry, I get a little...uh..excited when I smoke.”

“It’s fine,” I said. I mean it wasn’t so bad. It’s nice to be touched. Especially since my boyfriend went back home, I haven’t had so much as a hug. “I don’t mind it, you can touch me if you like.”

“Really?” she said a bit excited, she scooted over, cuddling herself next to me. It definetly felt good to be close to someone, and she seemed friendly enough.

“Yeah, I haven’t seen my boyfriend in weeks. I can’t remember the last time someone cuddled me.”

“That’s a real shame,” she said, her fingers walking across my shoulders, “I’m right here, if you need any help with that.”

There was no denying it now. She was definetly flirting with me. I can’t say it didn’t feel good, to have her attention. To have her touch me. She was sweet. And she’s smart. I’ve never been with a girl before. Never really thought of them in that way. She is pretty though. Very pretty. When her legs stretched out on the table, so long, so smooth. I know most my age experimented with that kind of thing. Kissing another woman, maybe taking it farther. But I don’t know if I had it in me. Maybe I just didn’t have the right oppurtunity though. Always so stressed over classes or work. I didn’t have to worry about any of that now. I was feeling relaxed.

Nat had her arms wrapped around me, her head resting on my shoulder. Her breasts pressed against me. It felt nice to have anothers warmth resting on me. I can’t deny that.

“That’s very sweet,” I said “But…” I didn’t quite know what to say, I didn’t really know what I wanted to say…”I mean, I like dick...it’s nothing personal.”

“Is that so…” said Nat, her voice trailing off, “can I show you something?”

I nodded, not sure what she was talking about.

She took my hand in hers, guiding it between her legs, stopping before she got too close, “Is this okay?” Asked Nat, not wanting to push me to something I wasn’t comfortable with. Something about what she said, the way she looked at me, it piqued my interest. I wanted to know what she had in store. What had her so excited.

“Yeah, go on,” I said.

She placed my hand on her crotch. I could feel a buldge, an excited twitch.

“You….”

“...Have a dick,” Nat finished my sentence, laughing, “what do you think?”

“I think this could work,” I said, giving her a squeeze.

I leaned in, my hand rubbing her crotch. My lips searching for hers, waiting for her to make the next move. Nat wrapped an arm around me and pulled me in. Her lips embracing mine. Her tongue, her lips, uniting with mine.

I certainly wasn’t expecting this either today. I’ve never been with a women, let alone one like her. But now I was dying to know what it was like, I hungered and ached for it. This whole time I saw nothing that hinted at this little secret. So well hidden, but now divulged to me, or perhaps for me. I wanted to know more, I just had to know more about this little secret of hers, a secret that didn’t feel so little from what I could feel. But I had to find out for sure. I unbuttoned her shorts and slid them down her smooth milky white legs. A pair of red panties now remained the only thing between me and knowing all of her. I rubbed over her panties, my other hand sneaking up her shirt. Her cock stiffened as I stimulated the different parts of her body. Her lips with my lips. Her breasts with my hand, her cock with my fingers. All working together to excite her as she unhooked my bra.

I pulled her cock out, big and hard in my hand. Yet smooth and delicate, a woman’s cock.

“You have a very pretty cock,” I said.

“Would you like to taste her,” said Nat.

I brought my lips away from hers and lowered them down to the tip of her cock. My tongue teasing the head. She let out a satisfied moan. I wrapped my lips around the tip, taking the shaft into my mouth, the spit drooling down. I took the rest of my clothes off as I sucked on her. I held her cock in one hand, and pressed my pussy against it. Sliding up and down her cock, wet from my spit. Using her to caress my clit.

“Can I put it in?” My pussy soaked itself, nice and wet, ready to have a cock inside it, “Please give it to me, put it in,” I begged.”

She grabbed onto my ass, giving my cheeks a squeeze, helping me guide her cock into my tight hole. Slowly lowering me down on her thick shaft, until I had it all in. I bent forward, my hands on her breasts, gripping her. I rocked my hips, rising and falling on her cock. My ass slapping against her.

“How does she feel,” said Nat.

“Amazing...Big…” I moaned.

She bucked her hips into the air, fucking me back. I don’t know if fucking other women felt this great but fucking Nat sure did. A woman’s body, perky tits, and throbbing cock to fill my pussy. I had the best of both worlds. The absolute best.

Nat lifted up her torso, tossing me down on my back. Lifting my legs up onto her shoulders. Taking my pussy for herself, fucking me harder. I was all hers, all hers to take and enjoy.

“Don’t stop..please don’t stop, give it to me, fuck me.”

She had me folded in on myself, pounding down from on top of me. She placed a hand on my face, caressing my cheek. Her thumb in my mouth. I sucked on it, pacifying myself, overwhelmed with ecstacy.
“Fuck you’re tight.”

I pulled at her hips, wanting her to get deeper. Helping her to hit me right where I needed. I was getting close to the edge. And by the way her cock throbbed and jumped inside my pussy I knew she was almost there to.

“I want your cum,” I cried, encouraging her. Encouraging her to thrust faster and harder, “Fuck me baby, give me that cum.”

I shook and moaned, my pussy tightening until it pushed her out. Nat took her cock in her hand and gave it a few stokes. Warm cum shooting from the tip onto my stomach. Nat dove on my lips. Her tongue licking me up. Our breasts against each others, our bodies slick from the sweat.

“You know, I still don’t leave for another two months,” said Nat. Her body pressed into mine, her cock resting against my stomach.

“I’m sure I can make a few visits before then,” I said.

There was no doubt I would make a few visits before she left. I knew I had to see her again. I had to have that cock inside me. I’ve never had dick like that. And there was so much more I wanted to try out with her. I knew this was only a taste of what we could do together. There was a lot more for me to explore. More of her body, and even more of my own. Next time I can come prepared. Come prepared to cum, and cum more than once.

“You know I’m in no rush to leave,” I said, playing with her hair, “How about we go take a shower.”

“Let’s go,” said Nat getting up.

A shower would be nice. A little time to explore that body more. I wanted to play with her butt, so tight. Feel her tits a bit. Clean her from head to toe. Soapy water dripping off her cock. Yeah a shower sounded perfect.

“And if you want we can go get something to eat after,” I said. I worked up a bit of an appetite. I figured I could treat her to a meal. It was the least I could do for all she’s given me today.

“Good, I’m starving,” said Nat, rubbing her stomach.

I followed behind her into the bathroom, giving her ass a slapped.

“You better watch it, I’m gonna have to get you back for that.”

“Do it.”

Nat smiled, the bathroom filling with steam. Steam from the warm water and from the heat generated between our bodies.

The Happy Hucow

It's about time I got my life back together. I was worried about finding a new job. I didn't expect to get employed at a farm. A city girl like me is rather naïve when it comes to all that. I will have much to learn.

Thankfully my new employer is an alpha male who is used to working with his hands and can show me the ropes. The milk here is always the freshest and hopefully with my help it will be all the more creamier. I've got a body made for producing and he can see that. It's about time someone noticed what I can be used for.

Don't Stop Swapping: 5 Book Bundle (Transgender, Gender Swap, Hucow, Fertile, Milking)

A collection of stories featuring all sorts of unique and wonderful tales of Gender Swaps

A new pill that causes transformations and there's an Alpha Doctor that needs seducing.

A Dominant Transgender Space Queen looks for fertile women to join her crew.

Taken by his best friend after the Hucow witch's milk changes his body.

And a Vampire with more than just a bite.

Transgender Vampire Transformations 6 Book Bundle (Vampires, Shemale, Futa, M2F On Female, Gender Swap, BUNDLE)

Take some time and enjoy what's inside; Vampires and women with a surprise between the thighs, male to female Gender Swap and First Time Feminization.

Vampires love to suck and these ones suck a lot.

Also Best Friends discovering each others secrets.

Lesbian Fervor (3 Story Bundle, FF, Sorority, Interracial)

Finding a friend to share in your first time isn't easy but when it happens its worth it.

Whether its starting at university or at a new job it, having an extra pair of hands to work with is always the way to go.

And go and go and go until you get there.

Because these ladies won't stop until they're satisfied.
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