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THE SUMMER BETWEEN MY FRESHMAN AND SOPHOMORE years of college was when things really turned for me. My mom’s friend Cathy came to live with us after a house fire destroyed her condo. Cathy was a very successful, intelligent, and HOT self-made woman – and single. I lived alone with mom ever since I was five, because my dad just “up and left us high and dry,” according to mom. I haven’t seen or heard from my dad ever since. Cathy was mom’s best friend, and she treated me like a nephew. To me, Cathy was like the sister my mom never had. She liked to spoil me rotten, just as a favorite aunt might do. Up until she came to stay with us I never saw her as anything but a favorite aunt . . .

_______________________________

______________

I’d been home from Sickle’s State University for three days, and on Monday morning I was looking at the local neighborhood online newsletter for a job possibilities for the summer. Nothing really caught my eye. Besides, I had no experience except as a supermarket cashier which I did part time in high school. I wanted something more for the summer because I was bored. However, since I had no real experience doing anything else, my choices were limited. Mom came down to the kitchen for breakfast to find me diligently plowing through my laptop.

“Good morning Cliff, did you find anything yet?” mom asked with concern.

“No mom, not yet,” I replied, my head down looking at the screen as she talked to me.

She nodded, and pursing her lips she said, “You know Cliff, I think I may have some good news for you. Aunt Cathy called last night after you went to sleep.”

“Oh really? How is Aunt Cathy?”

“Well, she’s had a tough break.”

At that, I looked up at mom, concerned. “Oh? She’s okay, right? Nothing serious I hope.”

“Yes she’s fine. She’s lucky in fact. It seems that when she left her condo for work last Thursday, the dryer caught fire from a clogged lint filter, and destroyed everything. If she had been home, it could have been a different story altogether.”

“Wow! Damn – that’s a tough break! Wait . . . you call that good news mom?”

Mom laughed, conscious of how she phrased that. “Well, just listen to me. The poor thing lost everything she had and has had to stay in a motel for the last few days. Her whole life was lost in the fire.”

“Shit – I can’t even imagine that.” I was stunned at that news. Of course she was lucky. Life can be so random. You just never know what can happen day to day.

“Yes, well anyway, I can’t let Cathy stay in a motel. Her insurance would pay for it of course, but she lives so close to us, and since we have the space, I asked her to stay with us until the repairs could be made to her condo. They practically have to build it from scratch according to her.”

“Of course. I’m sure she would do the same for us.”

“Besides, it will be nice having some company. It will be like a full house with you home for the summer too Cliff.”

It just struck me then how lonely mom really was since I went away to school. “Oh sure mom. We have to help Aunt Cathy.”

“I knew you’d see it that way Cliff. You’re a good boy with a kind heart.”

She was practically family. What else could I think? “So when is she coming?”

“This afternoon as a matter of fact. Will you be home? We’ll probably go out to dinner. I thought that would be nice.”

“Yes! I haven’t found a job yet, so why not? Sounds like a great idea.”

Then mom said something that sort of surprised me. “We may just have a solution to your job problem too.”

“Really? And what might that be?” I couldn’t imagine what mom had in mind.

“Let’s wait for Cathy to get settled first.”

Now I should point out here that “Aunt Cathy” wasn’t really an aunt – she was mom’s best friend and roommate from college. Ever since I was a baby she was a close friend of the family and treated me as if I was a nephew to be spoiled, and spoil me she did. Cathy had lots of money as a successful entrepreneur, and lavished gifts on me since I was small. After my dad left us high and dry, Cathy made sure we didn’t lack for anything – even after mom got her own job as a medical office secretary, then manager. Also, it was nice that Cathy lived close to us.

_____________________________

____________

Later that afternoon I was outside in the front doing some weeding when I saw a midnight blue Mercedes Sedan pull up in front of the house. I put down my tools and went over to the driver side of her car to greet her. She got out of the car, and with a troubled expression on her face gave me a big hug.

“Oh Cliff, I’ve had a rough week.”

“I can only imagine Aunt Cathy,” I said as she kissed me on the cheek.

“As you can see, I don’t have any bags” she said, her voice starting to break. I felt terrible.

“Mom told me everything. I’m so sorry.”

“Well I’m very thankful to have you two in my life. To me, you’re family.”

“I know. Come on inside and have some lunch with us.”

“Yes, I’d like that very much.” She looked me over. “I haven’t seen you since winter break Cliff. You look like you’ve filled out nicely.”

That was a surprising thing for her to say. I was somewhat embarrassed. “Yeah well, maybe it’s the food they serve us on campus.” She laughed.

“I suppose so. I mean, look at you,” she said as she squeezed my upper arm.

We went inside and mom and Cathy hugged each other and talked. We made our way into the kitchen where mom had coffee and sandwiches.

“So I guess I’ll have to go to the mall and buy some clothes. Unlike other homeless people . . .” those words hurt her and her eyes misted over. “At least I have money to start over again.”

Mom and I looked at each other. “At least you still have your business Cathy,” mom said.

“Yes Lois, I’m grateful for that.” After she said that her face brightened up. “Cliff, speaking of which, have you found a job for the summer yet?”

“No Aunt Cathy, I haven’t.”

“So how would you like to work for me then? I was talking to your mom earlier. It’s the least I can do to pay you guys back for your hospitality.”

Mom looked at me and nodded her approval. “Oh that would be terrific Aunt Cathy. What would I be doing exactly?” Aunt Cathy was a businesswoman and over my spring semester I knew she had started a new venture in town. What it was exactly I didn’t know.

“I’ll tell you. I’ve opened a bridal boutique called “Here Comes The Bride.” I need a cashier and someone to do some stock work as well. Your mom told me you’ve worked a register in high school when you had a supermarket job after school, right?”

“Yes I did. Sure . . . it sounds GREAT Aunt Cathy. When would I start?”

“How about this Saturday? Come to my store at eight thirty, okay? Oh! What was I thinking? I’m living here now, so we can drive in together. This way your mom will have the car for the day.”

“It’s a deal,” I said smiling, as I stuck out my hand for an appreciative shake. And that was to start my new adventure. Working in a bridal boutique was something I wouldn’t want my friends in school to learn about, so I swallowed my pride for the sake of making some money.
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THE BELL OVERHEAD TINKLED as we made our way into the store. The display window was done up tastefully and Cathy noticed me looking at it. “I see you like the window Cliff. That will be one of your jobs, or maybe not for now. You see, I plan on making seasonal changes to it, featuring different outfits of course. Since you’re here for the summer, you may not be involved in that aspect, but we’ll see.”

“Sure Aunt Cathy, I get it.”

She pointed to the register. “This will be your primary responsibility, but first let me take you on the grand tour.”

So she took me on a walking tour of the different sections of dresses for the bride, bridesmaids, mothers, etc. Then we went into the back through the door that said, “Employees Only.” In the back was a table with a sewing machine, a tape measure, shears, swatches of fabric and other materials. “Of course I have a tailor who comes in three days a week. In the meantime, my girls are trained to measure sizes. I made sure to only hire experienced women.” I saw racks of clothing that were waiting to be put back into stock. Cathy pointed to the racks. “When it’s slow outside, I’ll have you put the dresses back outside. Denise will show you how to do that. She’ll be in, (Cathy looked at the clock) in about thirty minutes.”

Maybe it was my imagination, but Cathy was looking me over, like she was inspecting me for something. I heard the bell on top of the front door ring and a tall, shapely brunette came in. “Oh Denise, could you come over here please? I’d like you to meet our new hire.”

“Sure Cathy.”

Denise came over with a confident gait and a big smile. Cathy did the introductions. “Denise, this is Cliff. Cliff, Denise.”

“Hi, nice to meet you,” I said.

“Likewise Cliff. It’s cool having a guy work here – especially a tall handsome guy like you.” I turned three different shades of red. It sounded like she was buttering me up for something, but what exactly, I wasn’t sure.

“Cliff, Denise will take you in the back room now. There is something she needs to discuss with you about your duties.”

“Sure Aunt Cathy.’ Denise smiled and crooked her finger at me, motioning for me to follow her into the back. So I followed. My eyes were glued to Denise’s backside, and I liked what I saw very much – a tight ass which nicely filled out the designer jeans. My heart started beating very fast because something was not quite right, but I couldn’t put my finger on it.

Denise traced a long, red-painted fingernail along the side of a table upon which lay several swatches of material. When she got to the end, she turned around and faced me, smiling. “Cliff, Cathy wants me to train you for a new role, and after meeting you I can see why she’d want you to do this.”

I was confused. “What role exactly . . .”

“Oh! I see she didn’t give you a hint what it’s all about eh?”

“No, no she didn’t.”

Denise laughed. “Now don’t take this the wrong way Cliff. You are a very handsome guy. This makes you, shall I say ‘versatile’ for a few things. You have very smooth skin,” Denise said as she cupped my chin between the fingers of her right hand, and turned my face in different directions. “Also, your build is very slender – not too much muscle that would make you unsuitable.”

I had an idea what was coming but part of me didn’t want to believe it. Denise came closer to me and was breathing on my cheek and looking fixed into my eyes. At the same time I felt my cock come stiffly to attention. Without saying another word, Denise leaned into me and kissed me hard on the lips, while her hand started rubbing my cock through my jeans. She moaned as she felt it get stiff. She pulled off me just enough and smiled at me. “You’re nice and big Cliff. I’ll bet that cock has pleased lots of girls, or maybe just a special girl, am I right?”

“Uhhhh . . . not exactly. I never had a girlfriend before.”

She said with not a small amount of surprise: “You’re kidding me right? I mean, you’re a virgin??”

Now I was truly embarrassed. “Yes that’s right; I’m a virgin. I just haven’t found anyone that I liked.” That was partly true. I did like a few girls on campus, but I could never muster up the courage to date any of them. Denise would be the first time I kissed a girl since high school, and even that was on a dare.

“Well, we’ll just have to do something about that.” I wondered if Cathy knew about this part. Then she resumed kissing me, her tongue exploring around the inside of my mouth, going deep inside me. She pressed her waist against mine and rubbed from side to side until I felt a drop of pre cum leak into my boxers.

“I’m gonna fix this now!” she said and pulled away and with fire in her eyes she began to unzip my jeans and pull them down until they dropped around my ankles.

Staring me in the face, she next pulled my boxers down as well. With a warm, smooth hand she began rubbing my cock gently, and when a small drop of pre cum leaked out, she made a show of it and brought her hand up to her face and licked it clean. Now my heart was galloping. I would finally see what all the guys were talking about when they spoke of getting blow jobs. Denise dropped down on her knees in front of me, and took my cock in her fingers, and bent it down, placing just my head in her mouth. Chills ran through my body as her tongue licked a circle around the head, and her lips made a tight seal.

Then I thought of the door to the back room. What would happen if Cathy were to suddenly come in and see what was going on in here? I didn’t have to wait long for that to happen. Denise had just started taking my entire cock into her mouth when I heard the door open! I opened my eyes and saw Cathy standing there and looking at us both. She said nothing, but was grinning at me. After what seemed like an hour, but was only a minute of horror, she left the room. Denise must’ve heard the door open too, but she said nothing and continued sucking me off. The way she skillfully used her tongue sent electric shocks running through me. Her mouth was very wet. It made me think how lame masturbation was compared to what I was getting now.

Denise was going faster and faster now, and I felt a fire well up inside me. I let out a long moan and shot a cannonball’s amount of thick, warm cum into her mouth. She sucked it up like a pro, not even letting a drop escape her mouth. I shot at least two more times, and each time she swallowed all of it. Now she was licking my cock with her tongue until it was clean. She finally came off me with a slurping sound and looked up at me. Her eyes were misted over, and her hand was rubbing her crotch as well.

“You taste terrific Cliff,” she said in a dreamlike state.

“I’m so glad I could be of service,” I said, equally euphoric.

She stood up and said to me with a firmer voice. “Now, here’s what Cathy wants me to do with you.”

I was all ears. If it was anything like what just happened, then I was all in.

“Cathy is short in one particular area of the business.”

“Oh, and what might that be?”

“Well, we showcase dresses for transgender weddings, and we haven’t been able to find any suitable models for that yet.” My eyes grew three times as big.

“Hold on! You, I mean Cathy wants me to model wedding gowns for your trans customers???”

“Exactly Cliff!” Denise said smiling. “I knew you were a smart boy.”

Well I thought after a moment’s consideration. “So I would just have to try on dresses and what, walk down a runway?”

“Yes, something like that. You know you would be paid even more than I get at this place.” She let that sink in, and when she saw that I was almost there she said, “I told you that you had the correct build and all. And another thing,” she said placing her finger on the tip of my nose, “You’ll have me anytime you want, for anything.”

Well, now this sounded too good to pass up. I wasn’t sure that I would want my mother to know. I would have to make sure Cathy didn’t tell her. I repeated to myself: Just try on dresses . . .

“Okay Denise, deal.”

She clapped her hands together. “Wow that’s great Cliff. Cathy will be so happy! Now there’s just one other thing.”

I knew there would be a catch. “What’s that?” I asked, the wariness coming back to my voice.

Denise pulled back from me and smiled, biting her bottom lip. She raised her sweater over her head and pulled her arms out. I stood mesmerized as she shook her long hair, and next dropped her jeans and stood looking at me, clad only in her pink colored lace bra and a like colored G-String. Her cleavage was everything I thought it would be – and more.

Then she hooked her thumb into the front of her thong, slipping it under the laced top, playfully moving it from side to side. Nothing could have prepared me for what I saw next – From the top of the thong popped the largest cock I had ever seen!

“DENISE!! WHAT THE FUCK?!!” I said with more than a little horror and shock.
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“WHAT’S THE MATTER CLIFF, you’ve never seen a cock before?” she said laughing.

“Of course I’ve seen a cock before, just never on a girl!”

“Well, I assume you’ve heard of transgender women, or as I like to refer to myself – a shemale?”

Now my head was spinning. Of course Aunt Cathy was in on this – she had to be. That meant that she was expecting me to go along with this whole thing that Denise was planning. I suspected that it had much more to do with than just dressing. But was I ready for whatever it was? I knew I wanted Denise – even now. Was that right or wrong? I had no idea, but I trusted my feelings. The expression don’t analyze, utilize came to mind.

“Uh, yeah. I’ve heard of transgender women, but why would you need a transgender model for the store? Couldn’t a regular female do the job – no offense?”

“Because Cathy is a stickler for authenticity, and since word got out that we do this here – it’s been a big boost for her business. Oh! You know we have an upstairs salon too, right?”

“Yes I’ve seen the upstairs – I didn’t know what it was for. Cathy didn’t tell me. But it’s only my first day.”

“Fair enough, so I’ll tell you.”

“Cathy intends to host bridal showers upstairs, and she does same-sex weddings, so she wants the hostesses to be trans women.”

She was beginning to make sense, from a business perspective anyway. “Okay, I can see that.”

“Good, then you should feel honored to be chosen Cliff. I know that Cathy has known you for a long time. So maybe this unfortunate business with her house fire will turn out good for all of us,” Denise said, positively beaming at me. Then she pulled her G-String down farther and began stroking her massive cock with her hand, and closing her eyes and rolling her tongue around her lips. I have to admit the sight of it “did something” to me, and filled me with desire. In other words, my freshly sucked cock got very big again in such a short time. Cathy saw my cock spring to life and a wicked smile appeared.

“It seems to me Cliff that you like what you see, am I right?”

There seemed no point in being dishonest. “Yes, I find it . . . interesting.”

“That’s so sweet! Just wait here – hold that thought.” With that, Denise left the room and went out front. I had nothing to do but stroke myself again, and being left alone with my thoughts, I wondered how far I would go. I didn’t have long to process things when Denise came back inside carrying her big, black leather bag.

“Cathy is absolutely delighted that your training is coming along so nicely and that you’re taking to it so well.”

“Uh, thanks Denise.”

Denise opened her bag and pulled out a leather cigarette case and took out a long, all white 120mm cigarette and a slim silver butane lighter. “I don’t know what it is about smoking Cliff, but it makes me feel sooooo sexy!” To tell the truth, since I was in high school, I always had somewhat of a fetish for girls who smoked those “girly cigarettes.” It made my cock even stiffer, and it was bobbing up and down. Denise saw and just smiled as she did a seductive light up and a French inhale. She caught on to my interest right away.

“And now for the ultimate test Cliff,” she said as she slowly walked towards me, placing her hands on my shoulders. Her massive appendage was pointed upwards and hit my groin above my pubic hair. Getting jabbed by a cock for the first time was a very interesting experience to say the least. It actually turned me on!

Then Denise pressed down on my shoulders, and I was kneeling in front of her. Her cock then found its way on top of my lips, bobbing up and down, pressing against me over and over again and again. My tongue came out and rubbed my lips, making them nice and wet. Denise took that as a cue and pressed harder against my lips, and I parted them slightly and made a tight seal as the head of her cock entered my mouth. I used my tongue as a paint brush and went around and around it.

“Wow Cliff, you really seem to know what you’re doing. Are you sure that you’ve never sucked a cock before?”

“Swear to God, you’re the first one,” I said as I gripped it between my fingers, wondering how that thing would fit inside my mouth. I went back to sucking, pushing more and more of it inside me. Now my mouth was nice and wet, and my slick saliva covered it all.

Denise moaned and took a couple more deep drags, flicking the ashes on the floor. Now she began to meet my thrusts with her own, pushing deeper and deeper into my mouth. I tasted a sweet/salty mix escape her. It was her pre cum, and I found it delightful. What the hell was happening to me?

She went faster and faster, the girth of her cock taking up the entire inside of my mouth, stretching my cheeks as wide as they would go. I was being choked and had to breathe hard through my nose. I felt Denise stiffen, issue a loud long moan, and then a gush of warm, sticky cum filled my mouth. I kept on sucking and it was so effusive that some of it actually started dripping down the sides of my lips onto my cheeks and chin.

I was drawn to devouring her cock and I licked it until it was clean, and I had swallowed all her cum. Then she grabbed me by the shoulders and stood me up facing her. “Wow Cliff, I’ll say it again; you really suck a mean cock! I’m very impressed. Your ‘Aunt Cathy’ will be very impressed with you. She never expected you to come this far on your first day - and neither did I!”

“I’m glad I impressed you both,” I said, feeling very warm and slightly dizzy. Part of me felt like a dirty slut, and part of me enjoyed it and said there was nothing unusual about it. A voice inside me said trust your instincts Cliff.

“Now Cliff I want you to come over to the side here and take your clothes off. This is the fun part,” she said giggling. So I followed her over to the side of the room, alongside another long table and stripped ‘till I was as naked as a blue jay. I noticed that there was a large bathroom against the wall near us, with a large vanity mirror. On the table was a wedding gown and lingerie items. Denise looked at me and took in my expression of surprise when I saw the clothing arrayed on the table.

“Okay now Cliff, start putting these on,” she said, handing me a bridal white G-String. She watched me closely as I held it between my fingers, sniffing it and then rubbing it against my cheek. I was enchanted by the silky, soft feel of the fabric, and wondered . . . how it would feel against my cock. I was past the point of no return.

I stepped into the cool, white fabric and loved the way it felt as I slid it up against my legs. I had chills all over and a giddiness overcame me, like I was doing something really naughty. Next I pulled it all the way up and centered it over my cock. Denise watched me closely as I rubbed it around my stiff hard cock. She smiled when she saw how pleased I was. Next she handed me a matching white laced bra with a semirigid cup. It was tight as I pulled it over my chest and it gave my flabby chest the illusion of cleavage. Now I knew what the two of them meant when they thought I was ideal for this position. Then there was the white garter belt and the hooks. They went with the sheer white nylon pantyhose with the ruffled top. Finally Denise stepped in and put the wedding gown on me, snapping it closed.

“Okay Cliff, I must say you look stunning! Now for a few finishing touches and the makeup.” Denise grabbed a hatbox from the table and opened it. Inside was a redheaded, longhaired wig with a cap. She placed both on top of me. The hair fell down the middle of my chest, tickling my skin.

“Okay love let’s do the makeup! Follow me.” I walked behind her into the large bathroom and had a seat over by the vanity table. “Here Cliff, turn to the side. I don’t want you see yourself until we’re done with the makeup.”

“Okay Denise, you’re the boss.”

“Good girl you are.”

She was an expert and applied everything from the foundation to the eyeliner. I had green eyeshadow which went nicely with my red hair. I didn’t even think my own mother would recognize me. Just then Denise said, as if she could read my mind: “I don’t think that Cathy would even recognize you Cliff.” Then  when she was done she turned the chair around, so I was facing the mirror. I could not believe who it was who was looking back at me.

“Oh my God! Is that me Denise?”

“Uh yeah, I think it is. Aren’t you beautiful??”

“I think I am!” I said proudly.

“Good then here,” she said and reached for her pack of cigarettes and offered me one. “We must complete the image of the total slut you know.”

She lit me up and I took the first few drags like I’d been doing this for years already. “My you do take to this rather nicely. Wait here, I want Cathy to see you.”

I looked at the clock, and it was only eleven. After Cathy came in she stood in front of me squinting, not sure who I really was. She did a double take and addressed Denise. “Wow Denise, I knew you were great with makeup, and I believe I’ve seen your best work – up until now that is. This is fantastic. So how does it feel Cliff. Denise said you’ve been exemplary!”

“Yes Aunt Cathy, I’m looking forward to being your new model. Anything to help your new business along.”

“Awww Cliff, you’re so sweet. Now of course we won’t tell Lois any of this right? It’ll be our secret, okay?”

“Sure Aunt Cathy.”

“I meant we won’t tell her everything.”

I just shrugged wondering what else she could mean. Then Cathy took out a cigarette from Denise’s pack and noticed my smoking. “Oh wonderful! I see you’re becoming quite the little sissy slut! I’m sooo happy Cliff!” She laughed. “I wonder what Lois will think when she finds out that you’re hooked!” I didn’t answer. I had never thought of that before.

Cathy was staring at me with a mix of admiration and wonder. She came closer to me and kissed me on the cheek. Then she stepped back and she did the unthinkable! She started to unbutton her designer jeans and pulled off the camisole top she had on. Her large tits were dying to come out. I had fantasized about those tits since I started to grow pubic hair. She dropped her jeans around her ankles and stood there for a full minute waiting for some kind of a reaction from me.

“Admit it Cliff. You’ve wanted to see me like this for some time now, am I right? I’ll bet you’ve pictured me every time you’ve jerked off, right? . . . Come on now. Now is not the time to be shy.” I was choked up with fear, but more so with desire. No, pure lust.

“Yes Aunt Cathy, you’re right. I have for some time now.”

“I thought so Cliff. But did you ever imagine you would actually be able to have me???”

“No, of course not,” I said, wondering where this game was going. Then the unthinkable happened. Just like Denise before her, Cathy hooked her thumb inside her G-String and pulled it down slowly, giving me the second shock of this still early day. The LARGEST COCK I had ever seen in my life popped out of her thong. I thought Denise’s was large, but this was the supermax size!

I gasped in shock. “Cathy, does mom know about you, er, this??”

She laughed. “Of course Lois knows silly boy. I mean we were college roommates for cryin’ out loud. What did you think, that I could hide this aspect of myself? Oh I’ll admit it wasn’t so in vogue then, and I delayed telling your mom, but when the truth finally came out, we were already close friends. So you see, nothing romantic transpired between us, and here we are.”

“I see” I said. I was still in shock. She could have told me that she was Marie Antoinette, and I would have believed her.

“Now we can complete the last part of your transition. You see my clients always like a little something extra.” Denise was standing off to the side and Cathy came next to me, and we walked out of the bathroom and over to the now empty dressing table.

“Now I want you to bend over the table Cliff and I promise you that you’ll enjoy this very much. Here, (she grabbed a pillow from the end of the table and placed it in front of me) lie down on this.” I bent over like she said. “Now spread your legs apart please dear.”

“Be careful not to ruin the dress Cathy,” Denise said laughing.

“Oh that’s right. Don’t worry, I’ll be careful. She makes her debut tomorrow after all for the McKeon party.”

“That’s a HUGE account Cliff, better do a nice job,” Denise said to me.

I barely took it in when I felt the dress go up over the small of my back, and my G-String backstrap get pulled over a butt cheek. “Now I know you’re a virgin Cliff; you’ve been a good girl up until now, so I’ll be easy on you. At first this will feel slightly uncomfortable, but I promise you, you’ll love it!”

Now I could see why my mother would not know a thing about my new job. As far as she was concerned, I was just a cashier making money for college over the summer.

I felt a cool wet sensation go over my backside and inside my ass crack. Cathy stuck a gelled finger inside me and moved it around, stretching me and causing me to shout out in pain. “Come on honey,” Cathy said soothingly. “Every girl has her first time.”

“Hey Cathy,” Denise called out. “What are we going to call Cliff here?”

“You know, I was thinking of that.” As Cathy was talking she was now bumping her gelled cock up and down against my cherry asshole. “I was thinking of ‘Crystal.’ How does that sound Cliff. Do you like it?”

“Yes Cathy, Crystal sounds great!”

Then Denise chimed in. “It’s wonderful, I love it!”

“There you see Crystal?” You’re a hit! Now let’s see how much I can improve you honey.” Denise laughed.

I felt something fleshy, hard, and big press up against my ass hole, and after it entered me just by a small amount, I knew it was Cathy’s huge “surprise cock.” Believe me, in all my teenage fantasies, I never imagined it would be like this. Life has a funny way of making things happen. Now it got serious. She pressed up and down, in and out; each time going in deeper and deeper inside what I was to learn later was called my “boy pussy,” or “bussy.”

Cathy had the cigarette dangling out of her mouth as she kept pounding me. Gradually the pain became a mix of pain and exquisite pleasure. I felt drunk or high. Cathy was grunting as she enlarged me. It must have felt great for her. I could not believe that something so forbidden could be so good.

Now my ass was bucking up on back of her, and we got into a smooth rhythm. Then from out of nowhere I screamed out in pleasure. Without even touching myself I shot a giant load, and had the most intense orgasm of my life. I was beginning to crave dick, and as time went by the craving became insatiable.

Now Cathy screamed out and her nails dug into the sides of my buttocks as she came inside of me. It was a delightful feeling of wet warmth. She pulled out completely and went in again and again. The cum was rolling down my backside.

“Here comes the bride!” Denise called out, making the three of us laugh.

After Cathy had her turn, Denise got on top of me and rode me the same way. It was much easier this second time. I was after all, already broken in. After she was done, I got up off the table, and my back was a bit stiff. I was a hot mess!

Cathy came over to me, and we embraced and kissed for the first time. I knew we had something special happen between us. Something delicious and secret, to be shared with no one except Denise.

Her hot breath on me, Cathy said, “Just think Crystal, I’ll be staying at your house for a few months now. Of course you’ll go back to school, but until then, you’re mine – all mine.”

The possibilities were too delicious to contemplate. “Yes Cathy it sounds great. Could you visit me in school?”

She laughed. “Now wouldn’t that be great? Of course sweetheart.”

The next day was the McKeon show and I learned my duties. After modelling dresses for some very select parties, I would be passed around like the transgender slut that Cathy and Denise made me. The three of us became close and that fall semester they both came up to visit me at school. You should have seen my friend’s faces when TWO hot women showed up at school for me. Of course, whenever I came home from school I was always able to pick up some spare change at “Here Comes The Bride.”


More Stories for You!

Dear Reader,

(Follow me on AMAZON to get instant updates every time I publish a new story). I would love to hear what you like to read about! Just shoot me an email and let me know. I’ll even name a character for you and send you a free book!

Jdicey120@yahoo.com

This is my AMAZON Author Page where you can see and purchase all of my other short erotica. If the links don’t work, just copy, and paste to your browser.

https://www.amazon.com/author/jaclyn_dicey120_erotica

Thank you for taking time out of your day to allow me to entertain you (get you off!) with my craft. ❤️JD
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TEST DRIVE

NO RETURN
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IT STARTED OUT SO INNOCENT

THE SMOKY MILF SEDUCTION SERIES RETURNS

F'ING AWESOME!

FEMBOY CURTAIN CALL

MARRIED TO THE OFFICE BIMBO

SMOKED INTO TRANSITION

HER ODD SISSY

RAVAGED BY THE BABYSITTER

THE FEMBOY PLOT

HOT T-GURLS 10 STORY COLLECTION

CAUTION - SLIPPERY WHEN WET!

ALL GURLS - 3 BOOK BUNDLE

GROUP LUST
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Jaclyn Dicey

Author of Transgender, 1st time feminization erotica, fetishes, and crossdressing.

I am a thirty-something author of erotica and sexual fantasies which come from real-life experiences as seen through my writer’s eye and lewd, naughty imagination! I have a huge smoking fetish, am an absolute genius with makeup, which, with a willing partner, - my husband Marc, has added a great amount of pleasure to my sex life. Sharing a cigarette before, during, and of course, after sex, is a sinful pleasure we enjoy. I love a whole host of “naughty” taboos and fetishes.

After all, “variety is the spice of life.” Through my books, I hope to share these pleasures with you, as best as the written word can do. I enjoy being bad (in a good way!), and most of my writing comes from “been there, done that.”

Originally from PA, I live in New York City and received a bachelor’s degree in Fine Arts, and a master’s degree in Journalism from NYU. After working as a reporter for a fashion magazine for several years, and as a news reporter, I decided to let the storyteller in me get some time to “run around.” My books are the result of that. They absolutely thrill me, and my love of writing gives me much pleasure and is a real aphrodisiac! I sincerely hope you enjoy them, Dear Reader, and add them to your “naughty indulgences.” Who knows – they may spice up your own sex life! Happy reading!

You can reach me on my TWITTER acct @jdicey120, and my jdicey120@yahoo.com Please keep checking my AMAZON author page:

https://www.amazon.com/author/jaclyn_dicey120_erotica

(please copy and paste in your browser)

for new titles as they come out.!

❤️JD
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