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		To my readers, always

		

	
		CHAPTER 1

		

		Doug

		

		I stepped into the shower after a long workout, feeling refreshed the second the cool water hit my skin. I always started my showers cold after a workout before turning up the temperature. I heard somewhere that cold showers kept the skin tight, especially after a sweaty workout, and I swore it worked. My skin was flawless, especially once I rubbed lotion into it. It also probably had something to do with the fact that I was only twenty-three years old, but I liked to think that my cold showers and creams helped.

		

		The water turned from cold to hot as I adjusted the knobs. The warm water relaxed me after the shock of the cold. I massaged a foamy shampoo into my hair, which hung past my shoulders. I added conditioner when I finished rinsing out the shampoo and twirled my long hair into a loose bun at the top of my head. I washed myself with soap next, using a loofah I’d brought along with me to the country club, lathering my skin with foamy bubbles, working gently down my body until I got to my feet.

		

		Did I mention my entire body was smooth everywhere except the top of my head?

		

		Soap suds ran down my hairless skin, leaving me clean and glistening. I stood under the rush of hot water and let my long hair hang as the water washed the conditioner from it. I felt refreshed as I reached to turn off the water and grab the towel that I’d left hanging from a hook on the shower stall’s door.

		

		Steam billowed off my body as I stepped out of the shower stall and went over to my locker. My long hair was wet and sent droplets of water running down my back, and I loved it. I’d started growing out my hair during my freshman year of college and never looked back, especially now that it was long enough to make me feel girly without makeup or anything else.

		

		Sure, I’d love to wear makeup and dresses and heels, but I couldn’t get away with it. Not when everyone at the law school that I attended knew my dad, including the professors. My father Johnnie was one of the richest businessmen in the city and had a background in law himself, but more than that, he was my father and liked to exert his control over me.

		

		I sat on the bench in front of my locker with a bottle of my favorite lotion. My father could be a monster at times, but at least he gave me a credit card that he hardly monitored. I wasn’t even sure that he paid the bill. Perhaps his assistant Edith sent the checks. I didn’t know and didn’t really care if it meant I could buy the expensive moisturizers that I needed.

		

		I’d thought about buying dresses and heels and other stuff with the credit card more times than I could count, but dad sent maids over to my apartment, which he paid for as well, and I knew for a fact that they were going through my things and reporting back to him about anything they found. He revealed as much when he asked me about a few joints that I’d bought from the dispensary. I accused him of snooping. He denied the accusations, but what good lawyer wouldn’t? I stopped trusting him that day and hadn’t trusted him since.

		

		Despite everything, I still had a growing collection of panties. If my father ever asked about them, I could say that they were trophies from my various conquests. I had a few pairs stashed away at the back of my underwear drawer that time the maid found my joints, so I figured if dad didn’t ask about the lingerie then, he never would.

		

		I undid my towel and let it fall to the floor before quickly grabbing a black lace thong from my locker and stepping into it. The thong was one of my favorites. It was incredibly comfortable, even though it was tight around the crotch. The thong somehow felt like air against my skin when I wore it beneath a pair of jeans or shorts.

		

		Today I was going to wear a boring pair of straight-leg jeans, but I had to head to campus when I left the country club, so I pulled the jeans up my legs and tightened my belt before pulling on a simple T-shirt and tennis shoes. It wasn’t my dream outfit, not by a long shot, but I had to study for an upcoming exam and work on a few papers that I had due, so the thong would have to suffice.

		

		“Hey there,” a man said as he turned the corner.

		

		I about jumped out of my skin at the sound of the man’s voice. The locker room was usually pretty quiet, but I recognized the man speaking to me. I couldn’t recall his name, but he was around the country club a lot. He was probably in his late thirties. He had a muscular body, dirty blonde hair that was cut short, and a smooth face. He was handsome by all accounts, but I wasn’t gay, and I didn’t really love the way he was looking up and down my body like he wanted a piece of it.

		

		“Hey,” I said and closed my locker after grabbing my backpack. “Did you need something?”

		

		The man shook his head. “Just the stuff from my locker.” He opened a locker a few feet from mine, glancing over at me every few seconds like he wanted to say something, and then he did. “Aren’t you Johnnie’s boy?”

		

		I sighed. “Yes, Johnnie Doran is my father. If you’re looking for a favor, I can’t really help with that. You’d honestly be better off calling his secretary.” People came up to me left and right at the country club with different business ideas. My father was currently out of town for the next couple months on business, but he spent a lot of time at the country club when he was in town, yet everyone came up to me with their brilliant ideas instead of going to him.

		

		“No.” The man chuckled. “I’m not after your father’s business. Got plenty of my own. My name is Kenneth, by the way.”

		

		“Cool,” I said and grunted. “I gotta get going, if you don’t mind.”

		

		Kenneth chuckled again and grabbed my shoulder to stop me from passing him. “Aren’t you going to tell me your name?”

		

		“Wasn’t planning on it, but since you’re insisting… I’m Doug,” I said and held out my hand for a shake. “Doug Doran.”

		

		“Kenneth Bourne,” he said and gripped my hand. It was tight but not too tight, and I hated the way that he stared into my eyes like he was searching for my soul, like he wanted to know me inside and out even though we’d only just met. Plus, I didn’t like dudes, so he would have to keep looking for someone who did.

		

		“Right, well, if you don’t mind. I gotta go.”

		

		“Where are you going?”

		

		Like it’s any of your business. It was rude, but I hated small talk, and I didn’t really want this guy that was looking at me with hungry eyes to know anything other than the fact that I was Johnnie’s kid, which everyone in the damn country club knew.

		

		“Class.”

		

		“What do you study?” Kenneth asked before I could move an inch. “That backpack looks awfully heavy.”

		

		“I’m in law school.”

		

		“Ah,” he said. “Prepping to take over the family business?”

		

		“Nope, I want to be a public defender,” I said and pushed past Kenneth before he could say another word, slamming my shoulder into his as I passed, except I made the mistake of looking back at him before I turned the corner. The look Kenneth was giving me sent a shiver down my spine and stayed with me for the rest of the day.

		

	
		CHAPTER 2

		

		Kenneth

		

		Doug.

		

		I couldn’t get that fucking boy off my mind, and I wasn’t even gay. Maybe a little bisexual, but I only went after twinks and sissies and boys that were more than a little in touch with their feminine side. I couldn’t help the fact that I loved shoving my dick into a tight little taint, and I found that sissies gave it up like none other, and it’d been a long time since I had one.

		

		I saw Doug slide on that black thong.

		

		He didn’t notice me, but I was watching the entire time he got dressed. I nearly turned the corner a second too soon, thinking that he was just going to slide on a pair of boxers or briefs like any other guy, but it was his smooth body that stopped me. From behind, he almost looked like a chick. He was so smooth and had long hair, but then he took out that fucking thong, and I was done.

		

		Done.

		

		My dick instantly got hard when I saw Doug pull that black thong up his smooth legs. I rubbed my cock through my pants the entire time I watched him, and then he put on those ugly jeans. Where was his hosiery? His heels? I was so disappointed when Doug only put on that black thong, but then I thought for a second, and the boy had potential. He had endless potential, and I wanted to make him mine whether he liked it or not.

		

		“Good afternoon, sir. Could I help you?” a sales attendant asked as I entered a lingerie store.

		

		“Hey! Yeah, I’m looking to buy my girlfriend a sexy gift.”

		

		“Ooh, what girl doesn’t love some sexy lingerie from her boyfriend? What did you have in mind?”

		

		“Maybe some stockings and a thong,” I said.

		

		“Color?”

		

		“How about we get her a few options?”

		

		“Lucky girl!”

		

		“We’ll see if she likes them.”

		

		“Oh, I’m sure she will,” the sales attendant said and raced across the store to grab a few options after I gave her Doug’s estimated size. She came back with stockings, thongs, garter belts, fishnets, and sexy bras in an assortment of colors, and I honestly didn’t care how much they cost. Doug was going to wear them all. I was sure of it.

		

		“Anything else you’d suggest?” I asked as we walked to the register with everything the girl had picked out for Doug. I couldn’t wait to see his face when I surprised him with the lingerie.

		

		“You’re going all out! I gotta say, I’m a little jealous,” the girl said with a laugh. “You could also get her perfume. Some of my favorites are just over there if you want to smell them.”

		

		“Good idea,” I said and tested out the perfumes until I found one that I thought would smell incredible against Doug’s skin. It was citrusy and sweet and everything I wanted him to be. Everything I knew that he wanted to be himself if that black thong was any indication of his desires. “I’ll take this one.”

		

		“Sure! Do you want to open a loyalty card? You’ll get a lot of points for your purchases today.”

		

		“Okay. Why not?” I said and gave the girl my information to join the loyalty program. If I got lucky, I’d be back here buying Doug some more sexy lingerie.

		

		“That’s what I say to everyone! You never know when you might want to use the points, and they never expire!”

		

		I smiled at the girl as she finished ringing up the items, but I was too lost in my thoughts of Doug’s gorgeous body to chat. I kept picturing each different item on his smooth body and how hot my cock would look sliding in and out of his bussy. Fuck, I had to think of something else before I got hard in the store.

		

		“Thanks, have a good one!” I said and rushed out of the store once the girl finished, eager to get away before my cock got even more erect than it already was.

		

	
		CHAPTER 3

		

		Kenneth

		

		He was here!

		

		Doug was here! I hadn’t seen him around the country club for the past couple days, but he was finally here, hanging out in one of the lounges with his textbooks. It was a quiet weekday afternoon and the perfect time to give Doug the present that I’d been keeping in my locker for him. I went to the locker room to grab it before returning to the lounge where Doug was working.

		

		“Knock, knock,” I said and slowly stepped into the room. “Studying?”

		

		“Yeah,” Doug said in a rough voice like he didn’t want to be disturbed. He was so adorable when he got flustered, but I didn’t care about his law degree or his textbooks. I was only thinking about the gift that I held in my hands and whatever panties he might be wearing beneath his pants today.

		

		“Do you have a second?”

		

		“Not really.”

		

		“Seriously, I just need a second, and then I’ll leave you alone.”

		

		“I told you to call my father’s secretary if you want to pitch your business ideas. He doesn’t listen to a word I say.”

		

		“That’s too bad,” I said in a sad voice. “Except I told you last time that I don’t want your father’s business. I got something… for you.”

		

		Doug softened a touch and glanced over his shoulder to meet my eyes. His blue eyes sparkled as he looked at me, so innocent and adorable. He had no idea that I’d seen him in that little black thong and that I was here to collect on that knowledge. Poor boy. Poor, sweet, ignorant boy.

		

		“Here,” I said and sat in front of Doug, sliding the gift across the table. “This is for you.”

		

		Doug looked at the tiny, wrapped box suspiciously. I didn’t blame him. It wasn’t like we knew each other well. If someone I’d only spoken to once in the locker room got me a gift, I would probably get up and walk away, but Doug didn’t assume the worst in people like me. Innocence was clear in his eyes. Nothing like his father, who was a terrible, terrible man by all accounts. My few interactions with him had been less than pleasant, but I only wanted his son.

		

		“Why did you get me a gift?”

		

		“Open it. I have a feeling you’ll like it.”

		

		Doug lifted an eyebrow before ripping the first piece of wrapping paper from the box. Ripped paper littered the table as Doug hesitated to open the lid.

		

		“What’s in here?”

		

		“You won’t find out unless you look inside the box.”

		

		Doug swallowed as he slowly lifted the lid from the box. I watched his face the entire time, anxious to see his reaction when he realized that there was a pink lace thong inside the box, and the first thing that Doug did was smile! His face quickly fell into an angry frown, but I saw that smile! I saw it!

		

		“What the fuck is this, dude?”

		

		“Isn’t it sexy? Don’t you want to wear it?”

		

		“Why the fuck would I want to wear panties?”

		

		“It’s actually a thong, but I suspect you know that already.”

		

		Doug looked into my eyes for the first time since opening his gift. I stared at him until the realization crossed his face that I’d probably seen him slide on that black thong in the locker room, but the boy was in law school. He could spend all day denying the truth.

		

		“Aren’t you going to say thank you?”

		

		“No,” Doug said and dropped the pink thong back into the box like it was on fire. He’d been holding it for a good two minutes, rubbing the soft fabric between his fingers, but now he was acting like he couldn’t be bothered to touch the thong. “I don’t want this.”

		

		“You sure about that?” I asked, the open box sitting between us. We were the only two people in the lounge at the moment, but somebody could walk in to join us at any second. “Why don’t you put the thong away in your backpack and come over to my place when you finish studying to get the rest of the stuff I got you?”

		

		“You got me more stuff?” Doug asked in a breath.

		

		“An entire collection… if you want it.”

		

		“I don’t,” Doug said and crossed his arms over his chest. He was such a good actor. I wasn’t usually attracted to men, but I was already picturing Doug all dolled up and ready to serve me like I knew he would. “Leave me alone. I need to study,” Doug said and pushed the thong closer to me.

		

		“You sure about that?”

		

		“Positive,” he said.

		

		“That’s too bad. I was hoping to make an honest girl out of you.”

		

		Doug chuckled, slowly shaking his head as he met my eyes. “You’ve lost your mind, haven’t you? Do I need to press charges for harassment?”

		

		“Please, nobody’s harassing you. We both know what I saw in the locker room.”

		

		“I don’t know what you’re talking about, but even if I did, it wouldn’t matter. I’m not gay.”

		

		“What would be gay about it once I turned you into my girl?”

		

		“Everything,” Doug grunted.

		

		Then he lifted his eyes for the briefest of seconds. It was only a look. A glance. It wasn’t much of anything, yet somehow I knew that I had him. Doug was mine. He only had to come to his senses, but I was patient.

		

		“Fine,” I said and placed the thong back into the box. I closed the lid on the box and gathered the discarded wrapping paper. “If you don’t want your gifts, I’ll give them to my next girlfriend. I was hoping to have a little fun since I’m currently single, but I misjudged. My bad.”

		

		“Yeah, your bad.”

		

		I started to walk away, hopefully making Doug panic a little. I knew that he wouldn’t stop me, but I wanted him to see me leave. Or at least pretend to leave. I took a step back before I got too far and pulled a card out of my pocket. “Give me your pen.” Doug did as I told him, and I wrote my address on the blank side of the business card. “Just in case you change your mind. I won’t be up to anything tonight.”

		

		“I’ll be studying,” Doug said without touching the card at the edge of the table.

		

		“That’s fine if you are, but you know where to find me if you decide to take a break.”

		

		“Doubtful.”

		

		I leaned down to whisper into Doug’s ear. “Like I said, it’s fine if you don’t come over, but I have an entire collection of sexy lingerie for you if you do decide to pass by my place.”

		

		“Bye, Kenneth.”

		

		I stood and chuckled and walked out of the door.

		

	
		CHAPTER 4

		

		Doug

		

		Thanks to my father, I had a gorgeous one-bedroom apartment that was decked out with all the latest tech and gadgets. I had a luxurious kitchen that would make cooking stars jealous, and I hardly used it. I had everything that I could ever want, but I still felt like there was a hole in my heart. I longed for more freedom. I wanted the time and space to feminize myself and wear more than panties beneath my jeans.

		

		It killed me to feel sorry for myself when there was so much suffering in the world, but people didn’t understand how much pressure I carried on my shoulders from being Johnnie Doran’s son. The big fish. Everyone in our city’s business community knew his name, and everyone at my school knew that I was his kid. Everywhere I went, people judged me without knowing me.

		

		Everyone except Kenneth.

		

		He was different. I could feel it when he looked at me. He wasn’t thinking about my father at all, and it was so refreshing, but the thong he gifted me? If people at the country club found out that I wore lingerie and it got back to my father, well, I wasn’t sure what he would do, but I had a feeling it wouldn’t be pretty. I’d seen him lose his temper on people before, and I didn’t want to be on the receiving end of that drama.

		

		My plan was to get through law school and move across the country with my law degree. Make a name for myself in a city where nobody knew my father’s name. Live a life for myself in a place where his influence and control had much less hold over me.

		

		It was a fantasy, really.

		

		My father would never let me escape.

		

		He talked constantly about how much he would love it if I took over the family business. I teased him by telling people I wanted to become a public defender, which maybe in another life I would, but my father would never let me. He planned on hiring me at the family business the second I got my law degree and passed the bar. My fate was sealed. My life was planned. I was destined to wear nothing more feminine than a pair of panties, and then Kenneth happened.

		

		There was something about him that made me want to go to him, like a moth to a flame. I wasn’t even attracted to men, not really, but I wanted him. I wanted him to dress me in lingerie and skirts and heels and anything else he thought I needed. I wanted him to make me his girl and give me the fantasy life I never thought I could have.

		

		I sat on the couch with my legs crossed as I stared at the business card Kenneth had given me. The pink lace thong he’d gifted me was cute. It had little cuts in the fabric on the hips and would look sexy around my dick, but could I jump off this cliff? Could I take a chance with Kenneth?

		

		Kenneth wasn’t part of my dad’s country-club crew, but everyone knew everyone at the club, even if they weren’t the closest of friends. Could I trust Kenneth to keep my secret? I had a few more months of law school left, and there was no way that I could afford it without my father paying my tuition.

		

		I flipped the card over and over in my hand, wondering what to do. I had finished with my schoolwork for the day, and it wasn’t that late yet. I could go over to Kenneth’s house just to see what he got me. I didn’t have to wear any of it or admit to anything. Yeah, that was what I would do. I would just see what he got me. Live in my fantasy life for the briefest of seconds.

		

		I pulled out my phone to see how far Kenneth’s place was from mine, and I was shocked to see that he only lived a few miles from me! It was less than a five-minute drive, and the house looked rather cute from what I could tell on the street view. No surprise that he lived in a nice place if he was a member of the country club.

		

		I didn’t know what it was, but the thought of having a little piece of Kenneth in my life was sounding better and better by the second. I closed the map app and debated about what to do, like I actually had a choice over my raging desires.

		

	
		CHAPTER 5

		

		Doug

		

		I was a nervous wreck as I stood in front of Kenneth’s door. My knees were literally knocking they were shaking so hard. If I took this leap into madness with Kenneth, it was admitting something about myself that I’d buried deep, deep within me to live a simpler life. I was risking everything by standing on Kenneth’s front porch, but I couldn’t resist the urge to see if he could give me what I wanted.

		

		“I thought you might come,” Kenneth said when he opened the door before I could knock. “Don’t worry. I got an alert that someone was on my porch.”

		

		I relaxed a touch when Kenneth pointed to the camera obscured slightly by a tree. “I… uh… don’t know why I came here.”

		

		“Sure you do,” Kenneth said with a laugh. “Come inside.”

		

		My body stirred with an unfamiliar sensation as I stepped through the doorway into Kenneth’s home. It was a single-story home with lots of trees and bushes in the yard and rather masculine on the inside. Wood and leather and warm lighting. A few paintings hung on the wall but otherwise the house had a simple aesthetic.

		

		“Would you like anything to drink? I was about to crack open a bottle of red wine.”

		

		“I’ll have a glass. Thank you.”

		

		“Take a seat,” Kenneth said and gestured at his sofa in the open living room. The back of the sofa faced a large window that looked out to the woody area behind his house. “Did you finish studying?”

		

		“Yeah, I did enough.”

		

		“Excellent. I wouldn’t want you worried about school while we’re trying to relax.”

		

		“No need. I’m all finished for the day,” I said in a huff and rubbed my hands together. Sitting in Kenneth’s living room while he poured us glasses of wine was surreal. I had no idea why I’d come here, but it had to have been a mistake. I had no business wearing lingerie or sleeping with a man, but I felt more like stone every time I told myself to leave.

		

		“Here you go,” Kenneth said and passed me a glass. He set his on the table. “Why don’t I get you your gift?”

		

		I grunted, truly not sure what to say. This all seemed like a terrible idea now that I was sitting here. What if Kenneth was just trying to blackmail me? Yeah, that was what he wanted. To extort me for my father’s money. Fuck that. He was crazy if he thought…

		

		“Where are you going?” Kenneth asked as he walked back into the living room with a bag from my favorite lingerie store in his hand. I went once to buy panties and was overwhelmed by the selection. I would prefer to order lingerie online, but I didn’t want a paper trail, so I swallowed my fear and occasionally went to stores to pay in cash.

		

		“I…”

		

		“Don’t you want to see what I got you?”

		

		I shook my head and tried to step past Kenneth, but he wouldn’t let me. Kenneth held me by my shoulders. He stared at me. I dropped my eyes to avoid his, but I couldn’t stare at the floor forever, and when I finally looked up at him, I knew. I knew that I couldn’t leave. I knew that I would fall into the abyss with him.

		

		“Are you gay?”

		

		“Not by the standard definition,” Kenneth said with a laugh. “I actually just broke up with a girl a couple months ago. We’d dated for over a year, but I guess she got tired of me.”

		

		“Why are you doing this then? Why are you confusing me?” I asked franticly, desperate for an answer to these feelings that’d overtaken my mind and body. I had no idea why I wanted Kenneth so badly, but I wanted him to make me his. I wanted him to dress me up in lingerie and turn me into his little sissy slut. It was one of my deepest, darkest desires to become someone’s sissy slut, but it was a desire I’d buried under a mountain of stone. It was one that was never, ever supposed to see the light of day, yet here I was.

		

		Confused and anxious.

		

		“Are you truly confused, or are you being difficult?” Kenneth asked as he stepped forward to cup the side of my face. “I saw you smile when you opened that box today in the lounge. You want that pink thong. Tell me you do.”

		

		“I want it,” I said in a breath.

		

		Kenneth undid my ponytail, and my hair fell to my shoulders. He pushed his fingers into my hair and pulled on it slightly, extracting a gasp from my lips. My cock throbbed in the lavender-colored cotton panties I was wearing, but I would take them off in a heartbeat to put on that sexy pink thong Kenneth bought me.

		

		“Tell me what else you want,” Kenneth said against my neck as he held me by my hair. I couldn’t talk as he ran his tongue up the side of my neck and nibbled on my ear. “Tell me, girl.”

		

		“I want my presents,” I said in a pained whisper. “Please.”

		

		“That’s right you do.”

		

		I moaned deeply as Kenneth pulled me against his body and squeezed my ass with a firm grip. His touch was everything that I’d been wanting. It was everything that I needed. I had sex with a few girls in my life, but it was all vanilla and boring, and I wore boring, ugly boxers before all of those dates.

		

		Kenneth didn’t want that.

		

		He saw the real me.

		

		“What are you wearing today?”

		

		“Lavender panties,” I said in a breath as Kenneth continued kissing my neck, torturing me with pleasure. “Do you want to see them?”

		

		“More than anything,” Kenneth said and unbuttoned my jeans. He yanked down the zipper and pushed my pants to my ankles, revealing the bulge of my hard cock. I couldn’t help myself around him. He brought out the side of me that I tried to hide. The part of me that nobody seemed to notice except Kenneth. “Mmm, even better than I was picturing in my head.”

		

		“Really?”

		

		Kenneth reached down and brushed his fingertips against my thighs, sending a jolt through my body as he moved his hand closer and closer to my crotch. He caressed my balls and nibbled on my ear.

		

		“So smooth. So girly.”

		

		“Yes,” I said in a breath and wrapped my arms around the back of Kenneth’s neck as he continued kissing me. “Don’t you want to put me in that pink thong you got me?”

		

		“Fuck yes I do.”

		

		I gasped as Kenneth squeezed my ass with both his hands, humping me through the panties, but it felt so good. I was his in this moment, and he could literally do anything he wanted with me. I would surrender myself to him in a heartbeat. His pleasure was my pleasure.

		

		“You want me to fuck you, girl?”

		

		“Please,” I said softly as I clung to Kenneth. “I need it.”

		

		Kenneth growled and squeezed my ass, rubbing his crotch against me. My panties were wet with the precum leaking from the tip of my hard cock. I gasped as Kenneth pulled on my hair and kissed me like a wild man, claiming every inch of my body.

		

		“I love that you have long hair. It’ll be so easy to turn you into my pretty girl.”

		

		“Please,” I said, even though becoming Kenneth's girl meant risking everything. I no longer cared, though. I never had someone claim me the way Kenneth was claiming me now, and I’d never felt more alive. I was having the time of my life in his arms, ready for him to turn me into his willing, obedient sissy.

		

		“Wait right here.”

		

		“I’m not going anywhere.”

		

		“Good,” Kenneth said before slowly pulling away from me, looking pained that he had to leave, but we both needed that pink thong. My lavender panties were cute, but that pink thong was sexy, and I wanted to be sexy for my man. “It came with a bra,” Kenneth said as he walked back into the living room carrying the lingerie.

		

		“A bra!” I said excitedly. “Gimme! Gimme!”

		

		“Let me help you,” Kenneth said and stepped behind me to pull the shirt off my body. He tossed it to the side, and I felt like I was made of diamonds as I pulled the pink lace bra up my arms. Kenneth gently pulled my hair out of the way before latching the bra in place. “It looks gorgeous on you.”

		

		“Thanks,” I said.

		

		“Don’t forget about the thong.”

		

		“How could I?”

		

		Kenneth did all the work. He slowly pushed my lavender panties down my smooth, moisturized legs. I gasped and grabbed my cock as it jumped from Kenneth’s electric touch.

		

		“Step into the thong, beautiful.”

		

		I glanced down to step into the thong, warming all over as Kenneth pulled it slowly up my legs, but he stopped when the thong got to my balls. He came around to my front side, still down on his knees, and looked up at me with lustful eyes.

		

		“I love how you keep your cock smooth.”

		

		“Yeah?”

		

		Kenneth nodded as he pulled the thong up the rest of the way before sliding my cock out the side of the fabric. I gasped as he wrapped his hand around my base. He opened his mouth at the same moment he closed his eyes, and then I was off dancing in wonderland. Kenneth moaned as he bobbed his head along my shaft, coating me in his slick warmth, giving me everything I knew I needed yet tried to suppress.

		

		What a silly boy I’d been!

		

		This was incredible!

		

		My pink bra! My pink thong! Kenneth’s lips on my dick and his hands on my ass. I kept my eyes closed as I enjoyed every second. Every touch. Kenneth caught me by surprise when he swirled his tongue around the head of my dick. I put my hands on the top of his head to steady myself, but he used the leverage to swallow my entire length, which sent me tumbling over the edge. I’d never felt anything as good as the back of Kenneth’s throat.

		

		“Fuck!” I cursed as I tried to pull out of Kenneth’s mouth, but he didn’t let me and swallowed every drop of my cum.

		

		“You taste so good, girl.”

		

		“Yeah?” I asked in a broken whisper as I took a stumbling step away from Kenneth. Droplets of cum leaked from the tip of my cock and fell to the floor. I grabbed my girly dick and tried to steady it as Kenneth stared at me.

		

		“Best milk I’ve ever had.”

		

		“Shut up!” I said and chuckled.

		

		“I’m serious, but I hope you’re ready to give me more. I’m not finished with you yet.”

		

		“You’re not?”

		

		“Not even close,” Kenneth said and stood. He pulled me into his arms so quickly I barely even knew what was happening, and then he was carrying me to his bedroom and tossing me onto his bed, but I was ready for him.

		

	
		CHAPTER 6

		

		Kenneth

		

		I stripped naked in seconds. How could I not when Doug was looking like a perfect sissy angel on my bed? He was on his hands and knees, his girly cock hanging between his spread legs, just waiting for me, and I was ready to have him.

		

		“So beautiful,” I said and kissed Doug’s back, extracting little whimpers each time my lips touched his skin. “You’re going to be my sissy, you hear me, girl?”

		

		“Yes! Please make me yours!”

		

		“What should I call you?”

		

		“I don’t know!” Doug said loudly as I ran my fingers up the inside of his thighs. He gasped as I played with his smooth balls. He was still sensitive from cumming down my throat, but I was going to make him cum again and again if he would let me.

		

		“Can I give you a name?” I asked and brushed my fingers against his smooth hole.

		

		“Call me whatever you want, Kenneth! I’m yours!”

		

		“Mmm, that’s what I like to hear,” I said and pushed one of my fingers into Doug’s accepting opening. He gasped loudly as I sunk my finger deep, but I could tell that he loved being penetrated. He loved having me inside of him, and my cock was begging to be there. “What if I call you Maria?”

		

		“No, I don’t like that. Call me something sexy.”

		

		“What sounds sexy to you, beautiful?”

		

		“Mmm, fuck,” Doug gasped as I slid my finger in and out of his hole to get him ready for my dick that I was about to feed him. I got close to cumming when I was sucking his girly cock and rubbing my manhood, but I’d held out and couldn’t wait to paint his bussy walls with my cum. “I don’t know. Diamond?”

		

		“No,” I said and added a second finger to the first, making my sissy moan loudly. “What about Pearl? It’s classier than Diamond.”

		

		“Ooh, I love that,” Pearl said as I added a third finger. She was taking my fingers like a champ. She loved being stretched and couldn’t deny it if she tried. Her cock was rock hard when I reached between her thighs to touch it.

		

		“So hot, Pearl.”

		

		“Give me your dick, Kenneth!”

		

		I pulled my fingers out of Pearl to go over to the side table and grab a small bottle of lube that I kept there. I returned to my knees behind Pearl on the bed and ran my fingers up her legs as I stroked my cock with a lubed hand. I grabbed the bottle of lube and poured the clear liquid all over Pearl’s hole as I slid into her with my fingers, stretching her out as I pushed deeper into her opening.

		

		“Give me that cock! Please!”

		

		I pulled my fingers out of Pearl and slapped her hole with my heavy dick, sliding my tip up and down her split, teasing her as she moaned deeply. I reached between her legs to get her dick wet with my slick hand, making her gasp loudly.

		

		“You’re going to make me cum!” Pearl screamed and grabbed my wrist.

		

		“Cum all you want, baby.”

		

		“Not before you fuck me.”

		

		“Mmm, I’ve made you wait long enough,” I said and thrusted my cock into Pearl before she could say another word. I stripped her of all sound except the ear-shattering moans that left her mouth. She cried my name as I slid my lubed cock in and out of her bussy, holding the pink thong as I fucked her with every inch of my cock. Her long hair spread across her back, slightly covering the bra, and she looked so fucking sexy. It was overwhelming, but I stayed in the moment. I watched my cock slide in and out of her tight hole.

		

		“You feel so good inside of me, Kenneth!”

		

		“Who’s my sissy slut?”

		

		“I am! Please let me be your girl!”

		

		“You already are, baby,” I said and pushed deep into Pearl. I reached down to wrap my arm around her chest and pulled her up against my body. I stuck my hand into her bra to play with her hard nipples as I slid in and out of her, and then I moved my other hand down to her dick, touching her everywhere that I could as I got closer to orgasm. “I love having you here, Pearl. You have no idea.”

		

		“I love being here,” Pearl said and wrapped her arm around the back of my neck as she leaned her head back to kiss me.

		

		I smashed my lips against hers as I pushed my dick deep, unable to hold my load any longer. I had to release. I had to fill Pearl with every drop of my seed and claim her as mine.

		

		“Mine,” I said in a breath as my cock unleashed its load. “Mine.”

		

		Pearl cursed and dropped to the bed, breaking our kiss, but the sensation of her walls squeezing every last drop of my cum out of me was otherworldly. They were life. Better than any money I’d ever made in business, and I never wanted to lose Pearl after having her.

		

		I was hooked.

		

		“I’m cumming!” Pearl screamed in a high-pitched voice as she beat her cock, and then I felt her bussy clenching my dick as she painted the sheets beneath her. Pearl cursed as her ass slowly relaxed, letting me slide out of her.

		

		“That good, huh?”

		

		“Hush,” Pearl said and looked up at me from the bed with a twinkle in her eye. Her wet cock hung out the side of her pink thong. Her hair was messy and spread out beneath her. I’d never seen anything more beautiful in my life. “Come hold me.”

		

		“Your wish is my command,” I said and fell to the bed to pull Pearl into my arms.

		

	
		CHAPTER 7

		

		Kenneth

		

		Pearl was my everything, and buying her cute clothes was a treat. I walked to my car with shopping bags swinging by my side. I couldn’t wait for Doug to see what I got him to transform him into Pearl. He was nervous about his father finding out since I went to the same country club as them, but I already promised Doug that I wouldn’t say a word to anyone and that he could keep all his girl clothes at my house. I didn’t care as long as I could have my girly, sissy slut

		

		Pearl was a beast in the bedroom. She had all this bottled-up energy and passion, and I was the lucky recipient of her naughty desires. Pearl gave me blowjobs, rode my dick, and screamed to the heavens when I wrapped my mouth around her sissy cock. She was coming over later this evening, but I had a feeling I would have to jack off once or twice before she arrived just to keep a lid on my sanity.

		

		I got home and set out everything that I’d bought for my girl on the living room floor. I had a few boxes in the basement that I could use to wrap her gifts, so I went to grab them and some wrapping paper that wasn’t themed for any specific holiday. My wrapping skills weren’t the best, but I loved watching Pearl open a present.

		

		The day couldn’t pass fast enough, so I passed the time by pleasuring myself before a long, hot shower. I changed into something fresh and ordered food to the house so that Pearl and I would have something to eat. I would hate to see my girl go hungry.

		

		The food eventually arrived, and then Pearl knocked on the door about twenty minutes after that. I raced to answer it, so excited to see my girl.

		

		“Doug, you’re finally here!”

		

		“I’m here,” he said and gave me a hug. I held him and sucked in the scent of the citrusy perfume that he was wearing. “Is that the perfume that I bought for you?”

		

		“The very same,” Doug said with a laugh as he stepped past me into the house. “It smells good in here. Did you cook?”

		

		“I ordered dinner for us.”

		

		“That was sweet of you.”

		

		I went up behind Doug and wrapped my arms around his body as I held his back against my front side. I rubbed my hand over his chest, feeling something like fabric beneath his shirt. “Is that a bra?” I asked and nibbled on Doug’s earlobe, making him writhe, but I loved how his ass felt grinding against my crotch.

		

		“Yes,” Doug said in a breath. “I’m wearing the lingerie you got me.”

		

		“The pink lace set?”

		

		Doug nodded and moaned as I continued sucking on his earlobe, so turned on that he would wear the lingerie that I got him beneath his clothes. I moved my hand down his front side until it was over his crotch, his hard cock jumping beneath the fabric, begging to break free.

		

		“I got you another present.”

		

		“You did?”

		

		“Yes, if you want it.”

		

		“Is it this?” Doug asked in a slutty whisper as he slowly rubbed his hand against the outline of my stiff cock. I would bury it in his bussy in a second, but my cock wasn’t the present, so I shook my head and whispered into his ear. “Nope. Not that.”

		

		“What did you get me?”

		

		“Do you want the present before we eat?”

		

		“Yes! Please!”

		

		“Wait right here,” I said and smacked Doug on the ass to grab the wrapped gifts from my bedroom. I snuck a peek at his shoe size the last time he was over at my house, so I was confident that the heels I got him would fit. I didn’t care which outfit he picked, but I wanted him to change into one of them before I fucked his bussy.

		

		Doug smiled brightly when I walked into the room with the gifts in hand. He held out his arms to take them, thanking me as he dropped to the center of the living room floor. His eyes widened with delight as he ripped the paper from the boxes. He lifted the lid from the first box and screamed when he saw what was inside.

		

		“You got me an entire outfit?” Doug squealed as he pulled out the pleated black miniskirt, black lingerie, and a simple black camisole. He kept going and found the pink contour dress that would look perfect with the other gifts that I got him.

		

		“There’s more, beautiful.”

		

		Doug ripped open the next box and hopped to his feet when he saw the breast forms inside. “You didn’t!”

		

		“I did,” I said with a laugh. “They’re supposed to feel real. What do you think?”

		

		Doug pulled the silicone forms from the box and squeezed them, huffing and puffing as he did. He was overly excited, so I went over to wrap my arms around him. He relaxed in my arms, looking up at me as he caught his breath, still holding the breast forms in his hands.

		

		“I can’t believe you got me all this stuff.”

		

		“You still have one box to go, but I hope you know that I’ll spoil you as long as you’re willing to have me. I wasn’t expecting to like you as much as I do, but I’m crazy about you, Doug. Pearl. It doesn’t matter to me who you are as long as you’re mine.”

		

		“I’m yours,” Doug said in a breath as he held his hand against my chest. “I love how you can accept me for who I am.”

		

		“I love that you’re willing to be yourself.”

		

		“It wouldn’t be possible without you.”

		

		“You’re strong enough that I’m sure that you could find a way, but I’m happy to be along for the ride. I’m happy to help you however I can,” I said.

		

		“That’s what I like about you.”

		

		I petted the side of Doug’s face as we stared at each other. I knew that he wanted everything I wanted. He wanted to lose control. He wanted to surrender himself to me and let me make him into my girl, and that was what I was here to do.

		

		“Why don’t you open the last box?”

		

		Doug nodded and grabbed the last box from the floor. We went to the couch together. He screamed when he opened the box and found two new pairs of heels inside. One pair was black. The other was pink.

		

		“To start your collection.”

		

		“You’re the best, Kenneth!”

		

		Doug hugged me, and I couldn’t resist the temptation to pull him onto my lap. I loved how it felt when he was straddling my legs. Doug freed his ponytail and shook his head, letting his long hair hang down past his shoulders. I pushed my hands into his luscious brown hair and pulled his lips to mine.

		

		“I’ll spoil you forever if you let me,” I said and kissed Doug deeply. I pulled lightly on his long hair, and he let one of those sexy gasps fly. I stripped him down to the pink thong as I touched him everywhere that I could. “So sexy,” I whispered between kisses.

		

		“Spoil me, daddy.”

		

		I squeezed Doug’s ass. “What did you call me, girl?”

		

		“Daddy! What should I wear, daddy?”

		

		“Put on the black skirt and heels with the matching lingerie.”

		

		“Do you want to watch me get dressed?”

		

		I groaned as Doug whispered into my ear in that sexy, feminine sissy voice he used when he got in the mood. My cock lost all control when he talked to me like that, and the only thing I could think about was how good it felt when I was stuffing his tight bussy. Doug moved me to the couch as I remained lost in my daydream.

		

		“Watch me, daddy!” Doug pouted and stomped his foot.

		

		“Sorry, baby. I’m watching.”

		

		Doug unhooked his bra and pulled it down his arms. He tossed it to the side as he moved his hips in a circle and turned his backside to me. He bent over seductively as he ran his fingertips up his smooth legs before hooking his fingers into the waistline of his pink thong. He pushed the thong down his legs, revealing his delicious bussy.

		

		“Mmm, baby. Daddy needs that hole,” I said and fished my dick out of my pants, no longer able to resist the urge to touch myself. I pumped my hard cock as I watched Doug skip across my living room naked. He bent over and grabbed the black thong and bra from the box and moved his body seductively as he put on the lingerie.

		

		“Yeah? You want this ass?”

		

		“Please, girl. Give it to me.”

		

		“Not yet, daddy.”

		

		Doug got the breast forms and slipped them into his bra. He put on the camisole next, and he was already looking super girly as his gorgeous brown hair hung on his shoulders, nearly touching his boobs. It turned me on to no end watching him transform from boy to girl. He slipped on the skirt and heels next, staring at me as I mindlessly touched my dick.

		

		“What do you think, daddy?”

		

		“You look amazing, Pearl. I actually have one more gift for you.”

		

		“Kenneth! You spoil me too much!”

		

		“There’s no such thing. Why don’t you check my bedroom? Your present is sitting on my dresser.”

		

		Pearl put her hands on her hips, shaking her head, but I was serious when I told her that I would forever spoil her if she let me. I was obsessed with Pearl and everything that she gave me. I felt complete when I was with her, and that was what I longed for more than anything. Completeness. Acceptance. True love.

		

		“Kenneth! Are you kidding me?” Pearl hollered from the bedroom in a thrilled voice. Her heels clicked against the hardwood floors as she raced back to the living room, the gold necklace I got her bouncing on her chest. She was transformed from head to toe, and I fucking needed her. I hopped up from the couch and pulled her into my arms, nearly falling over myself as my pants dropped halfway down my legs.

		

		“You’re stunning, girl.”

		

		“Daddy! You’re going to get my skirt dirty!” Pearl screamed and pulled away from me. My cock was leaking at the tip and brushing against her thighs, but I couldn’t help the fact that she made me rock hard. I wanted every inch of her, especially when she looked this sexy, but I had to control myself. Somehow, someway I managed to slip my dick back into my pants and pull up the zipper.

		

		“Sorry, you just look so good,” I said and brushed the back of my hands against Pearl’s hair. “Did you want to eat before I have you for dessert?”

		

		Pearl nodded slowly and opened her arms to hug me, her breasts soft against my firm chest. I couldn’t keep my hands out of her hair as she hugged me, breathing in deeply to inhale the amazing scent swimming off her skin.

		

		“Why don’t we eat outside on the back porch?”

		

		“Are there a lot of bugs?”

		

		“Not too many, and I have a candle that’ll keep them away.”

		

		“Okay,” Pearl said softly. “How can I help?”

		

		“Why don’t you fix us a couple glasses of water?”

		

		“Whatever you need,” Pearl said and followed me to the kitchen. I tried to stay focused on plating our food, but her beauty was blinding. She distracted me every time she moved her body. The best part of all, though, was that she was mine. Pearl would let me have her however I wanted in the bedroom, and I hoped that what we’d started would never end. I’d never take her for granted. I would give her whatever she needed and do my best to make her dreams come true.

		

		“Got the waters!” Pearl hollered a few minutes later.

		

		“I’m almost done,” I said and finished up with the plates before following Pearl outside to the back porch.

		

	
		CHAPTER 8

		

		Doug

		

		“This food is amazing! Where’s it from?”

		

		“I’m glad you like it. It’s from a hole-in-the-wall Mexican restaurant down the street. This is their fajita mix with melted cheese.”

		

		“I love it,” I said and ate as daintily as I could, but the food was simply too scrumptious, and I was hungry. It was a bad combo that made me look less than ladylike. “Excuse me.”

		

		“What?” Kenneth asked as he stared at me with his handsome eyes. He was ten years older than me and had a confident air about him that attracted attention. I saw women and men stare in his direction everywhere we went, yet it seemed like Kenneth only had eyes for me, like he didn’t see anyone else when we went out together.

		

		“I’m eating like an animal.”

		

		“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Kenneth said and winked. “You look beautiful no matter how you eat.”

		

		“Right,” I said with a laugh and picked up one of the paper napkins to wipe my lips. They felt greasy from the food, but it was simply delicious, and I couldn’t stop myself from going back for more.

		

		“I got us real dessert too. Not just the sexy kind.”

		

		“Mmm, what did they have?”

		

		“A dark-chocolate cake that tastes divine.”

		

		“Do you have anything we can drink with it?” I asked before taking another big bite of my fajita mix with a bit of rice and sour cream. I covered my mouth when I lifted my eyes to find Kenneth staring at me, blanketing me with embarrassment.

		

		“Still beautiful.”

		

		“Shut up!” I screamed at him once I’d chewed and swallowed. “Please don’t watch me eat.”

		

		“Would you rather have liquor or wine with your cake?” Kenneth asked, ignoring my comment.

		

		“Liquor.”

		

		“Naughty girl.”

		

		I shrugged. “Isn’t that what you like about me?”

		

		“It is,” he said and stood from the table to grab the chocolate cake from the fridge. He came back with two glasses of brandy on the rocks to go with the cake. “Can you take the glasses, please?”

		

		“Thank you,” I said and lifted the glasses from Kenneth’s hand to set them on the table.

		

		“Wait until you try this cake,” Kenneth said and pushed a fork into the cake before guiding the bite to my lips. I opened my mouth and moaned as the moist, chocolatey goodness melted against my tongue. Kenneth was smiling when I met his eyes. “Good, right?”

		

		I nodded and swallowed the cake. “I can’t believe I’ve never gone to that Mexican restaurant. It’s so delicious!”

		

		“It’s not housed in the most savory building.”

		

		“No, it’s not, but still!”

		

		“Open up for another bite,” Kenneth said and guided another morsel of the cake to my open mouth. I closed my lips around the fork and slowly pulled them off the prongs as I stared into Kenneth’s eyes, daring him to take me. “Fuck, you’re gorgeous.”

		

		“I’m yours,” I reminded him.

		

		“You’re mine.”

		

		“What are you going to do about it?”

		

		Kenneth put his hand on my thigh and slowly moved it up my leg. Kenneth could probably see my thick, hard bulge if it weren’t so dark since the skirt I was wearing was so short, but that didn’t stop him from touching it. I gasped as Kenneth rubbed his fingertips against the outline of my stiff girly cock.

		

		“You want to see what I’m going to do about it?” Kenneth asked as he moved his hands down past my balls and to the tight entrance of my bussy. “I came prepared, so you better watch what you say.”

		

		“Came prepared?”

		

		Kenneth nodded and pulled a tiny bottle of lube out from his pocket and set it on his side table. Seeing the lube there on the table made me hornier than ever. I moved without thought, falling to my knees in front of Kenneth. He pushed his fingers into my long brown hair as I worked to undo his pants and pull down his zipper to free his cock. It looked so fucking good when he was stroking it in the living room.

		

		Kenneth lifted his hips and let me slide his jeans and underwear down his legs. His thick cock stood tall and was leaking precum at the tip. I needed it in my mouth and didn’t hesitate to open my lips and wrap them around Kenneth’s manhood as he continued playing with my hair. I loved how he couldn’t get enough of it. I loved how he could really make me feel like a girl, inside and out, using me like the submissive sissy slut I always longed to be.

		

		“Open that throat, girl!” Kenneth said and pushed on the back of my head. I was choking on his dick as he yelled at me to take it, but it felt so fucking good. My cock throbbed like crazy in my black thong, but I ignored it to focus all my attention on Kenneth, sucking his dick out in the fresh air and loving every second of it. “I said open your throat, girl! Breathe through your nose and take it!”

		

		Kenneth shoved his cock deeper and deeper into the back of my throat as tears ran down my cheeks, but I was doing everything to take his dick. I breathed through my nose. I concentrated my entire being on serving Kenneth, and then suddenly, I relaxed. Kenneth groaned as his cock sank deep into my throat, but I didn’t gag. I took it like the good girl I was training to become.

		

		“Holy fuck, baby! That feels so good!”

		

		I held Kenneth’s legs as he used my mouth and throat for his pleasure, loving how his heavy cock felt. He pulled his dick out of my mouth a few minutes later. I gasped for air, but it only took a second to catch my breath. I was hungry for more, for whatever daddy would give me.

		

		“Bend over the rail.”

		

		I smirked as I slowly stood and walked over to the edge of the deck and put my hands on the rail, sticking my ass out in the air. I was still wearing the skirt and thong and heels.

		

		“Just like that,” Kenneth said as he took a few heavy steps in my direction. He pushed up my short skirt and slapped my ass. I squealed as my cheeks tingled from the sting, but Kenneth squatted behind me to kiss my ass. He whispered sweet nothings against my cheeks as he slowly moved the thin string of my black thong to the side. “I can’t wait to fuck this tight little bussy,” Kenneth said, so close I could feel his breath against my hole.

		

		“Please fuck me.”

		

		“Right here?”

		

		“Yes!” I screamed. Nobody could see us on his deck. Kenneth had a private backyard, and I wanted to take full advantage. I wanted him to keep me bent over this rail and fuck my bussy hard. “Give it to me, daddy!”

		

		Kenneth licked my hole and sent a shiver across my body. I gripped the railing more tightly as Kenneth spread my cheeks wide to flatten his tongue against my hole. I gasped as my cock throbbed, but Kenneth didn’t stop until my hole was dripping with his saliva. He stood slowly behind me and kissed my neck as he pushed his hard cock up against my wet hole. He thrusted his hips gently, pushing the head of his cock into me, making my girly cock thump with delight at the sensation of his penetration.

		

		“Yes, keep going!”

		

		Kenneth pushed his cock a little further until I couldn’t handle it and was screaming for him to grab the lube, but it only took him a second to get his cock wet and ready for my hole before he was pushing back into me and making me howl toward the moon.

		

		“Quiet, girl! You’ll wake the neighbors,” Kenneth said playfully and covered my mouth, but I loved having his hand over my mouth. I screamed into it and lost all control as he used my bussy. My cock was throbbing but still covered from the front side of the thong, so I didn’t dare touch it. I let Kenneth use my hole for his pleasure as he sent me shooting toward the stars with each of his thrusts.

		

		“Cum with me, Pearl!” Kenneth hollered as he pushed deep. He dropped his hand from my mouth to reach under my skirt and pull my cock out the side of my panties. “Cum with me!”

		

		I moved Kenneth’s hand out of the way to grab my cock. He held the sides of my hips and fucked me hard as I stroked my dick and whimpered, trapped in a pool of pleasure from which I never wanted to escape. Kenneth pushed deep, and then I felt him dumping his load in me, so I beat my cock just the right way until I was cumming with my man, showering the deck with my seed, but Kenneth didn’t seem to mind.

		

		He held me and kissed me as we came down from the highs of our orgasms, and he didn’t let me escape him for the rest of the night as we sipped brandy and rummaged for snacks in the cabinets when we weren’t too busy making love.

		

	
		CHAPTER 9

		

		Doug

		

		“Where are we going?” I asked as Kenneth drove us to an undisclosed location. He hadn’t even given me a hint! I dropped to my knees and begged for him to tell me, but it was worthless. He used his big arms to pull me to my feet and push me out of the door. “Please tell me! I hate surprises!”

		

		“You seemed to like that outfit I got you, and it was a surprise.”

		

		“That’s not fair! This is fashion,” I said and gestured to the black one-shoulder dress that stopped halfway down my thighs. It was boxy and modern and looked incredible with the black pumps Kenneth got me to wear with it. He was spoiling me so rotten I could hear the flies buzzing around me, but I loved it. I’d never had anyone pay attention to me the way Kenneth did, and I hoped what we had was real.

		

		“You can’t have it both ways, Pearl. Either you like surprises or you don’t. Which is it?”

		

		I grunted and crossed my arms. “Whatever,” I said and pulled down the visor mirror. I hadn’t worn makeup the first time that Kenneth feminized me, but I put some on tonight and was feeling more than a little cute. I pulled a tube of red lipstick from my purse and applied it to my lips as I stared at myself through the visor mirror. Kenneth convinced me to curl the ends of my hair, and I was glad that he did. That simple touch had really transformed my face. I’d never felt more beautiful in my life.

		

		“We’re almost there.”

		

		I looked around, but we were still just driving down the street. There were stores and gas stations and stuff, but I was already dressed and didn’t feel like shopping. Kenneth had already gotten me more than enough. Unless he was taking me to buy jewelry. I could make an exception for a cute pair of earrings and imagined myself wearing them as I stared at myself in the mirror, closing it before I got too caught up by the idea.

		

		“Where are we going?” I asked again.

		

		“Can’t you wait to find out?”

		

		“Nope,” I said and crossed my arms. “I want to know now!”

		

		“You’re such a little brat. We’re only four or five minutes away.”

		

		“Fine.” I huffed and glanced out the window, but Kenneth was smiling when I looked over my shoulder at him. I curled my hair around one finger, intrigued when we finally pulled off the main road. We went up a steep hill, and then we were in an abandoned parking lot. “What is this place?” I asked.

		

		“A lookout. It’s my favorite place to watch the sunset. I thought we could eat some chocolate while we did.”

		

		“Yes! A million times yes!”

		

		“Good! I brought everything we’ll need. It’s in the trunk.”

		

		“I never should have doubted you!”

		

		“That’s what I was trying to tell you, Pearl.”

		

		“Whatever,” I said and opened the car door. I moaned as I stretched my arms above my head. My heels clicked against the pavement as I walked around to the trunk to help Kenneth grab the things. He had two chairs and a cooler stuffed with sparkling grape juice, cups, and chocolate to share. “I can’t believe you did all this for us.”

		

		“I’ve been waiting to find a girl like you.”

		

		“You mean… a girl with a cock?”

		

		“No,” Kenneth said and stepped forward to pull me into his arms. “I’m talking about a girl who can be herself around me. A girl who isn’t afraid to give me her heart.”

		

		“Maybe I’m a little afraid.”

		

		“You won’t be. Not forever.”

		

		“How can you be so sure?” I asked.

		

		“You trust me. I see it in your eyes every time you look at me, and I trust you too. I want what we have to be more than a fling.”

		

		“Me too.”

		

		“Good,” Kenneth said and kissed me on the head before slowly moving away to sit in his foldout chair. I sat in mine and reached into the cooler to grab the bottle of sparkling grape juice. Kenneth got the cups. I popped off the top, and we laughed as we sipped on the bubbly treat. “Cheers to us.”

		

		“To us!” I said and clinked my cup against Kenneth’s. I popped another square of chocolate into my mouth and moaned a little as it melted on my tongue, so rich and delicious.

		

		“Pearl, there’s something I’ve been wanting to ask you,” Kenneth said in a serious tone during a lull in conversation. The sun was sinking in the horizon, filling the sky with hues of pink and orange. It was stunning.

		

		“You can ask me anything, Kenneth. You know that.”

		

		“I hope you’ve been having as much fun as me.”

		

		“I have. Why would you think otherwise?”

		

		“I kind of forced the clothes on you. If you—”

		

		“Stop right there, Kenneth. I want this as much as you do.”

		

		Kenneth nodded and placed his hand over mine, lacing our fingers together. “I believe you.”

		

		“Good… is that what you’ve been wanting to ask me? If I like the clothes and stuff?”

		

		“No,” Kenneth said with a shake of the head. “I actually wanted to know if you have any fantasies. Any that I could help you make come true.”

		

		“Oh,” I said, surprised. I had some fantasies swirling around in the back of my mind, but Kenneth had done more than enough. I was happy just having him, so I shook my head. “No, there’s nothing.”

		

		“You’re lying.”

		

		“What?” I screeched. “I’m not lying! How dare you accuse me of—”

		

		“Pearl, please. I saw it in your eyes that there’s something you want. Tell me what your fantasy is.”

		

		“It’s silly,” I said and scooted forward in my chair to turn my body toward Kenneth’s. The sun was falling quickly from the sky, but I couldn’t focus on the sunset when Kenneth was staring at me so intently, like he needed to make my dreams come true. “It’s not even worth mentioning.”

		

		I tried to brush the topic under the rug again, but Kenneth wasn’t having it. He picked up his chair and moved it closer to mine until our knees were touching when he sat. He stared at me with an intense gaze, not letting me get away with not giving him an answer.

		

		“I… really it’s stupid.”

		

		“Tell me, Pearl. Stop playing games.”

		

		“Fine, but I warned you!”

		

		“Try me,” Kenneth said and rubbed my thigh with a heavy hand. I glanced down at where his fingers touched my bare skin, only centimeters from the edge of my dress. I tossed my curled hair over my shoulder as a light moan escaped my mouth. I grabbed Kenneth’s encroaching hand to steady myself, but it was no use. Naughty thoughts clouded my mind. “Tell me what you want, Pearl. Let me make you a happy girl.”

		

		“I want to be shared.”

		

		The words escaped before I could stop them. I covered my mouth, but it was too late. Kenneth heard what I said loud and clear, and the devilish smirk that crossed his face gave me no comfort.

		

		“Is that so?” Kenneth asked as his hand moved south toward his crotch. “You want me and my buddies to use your bussy?”

		

		“No! Forget I said anything. It’d only cause trouble.”

		

		“I don’t think so,” Kenneth said and grabbed my hand, forcing me to look into his eyes. “If that’s truly what you want, I can ask my golf buddies to see if we could make it happen.”

		

		“Guys from the country club? Are you crazy?” I asked in a high voice. The last thing I wanted was to get shared by guys at the country club, but just seeing Kenneth so open to the idea made me hot with desire. “That could never work!”

		

		“It just might be the best place. You can slip into the bathroom while we’re playing golf, and then I can send them in one at a time when we get back to the locker room. I’ll keep guard or something while you have your fun.”

		

		“You’d do that for me?”

		

		“In a heartbeat. As long as you let me be the fourth.”

		

		“The fourth?” I asked in a breath. “You think three of your buddies would be willing to do it?”

		

		“I have a feeling they wouldn’t mind getting their dicks wet,” Kenneth said with a laugh. “Why don’t we get you a cute mask to wear? Would you like that?”

		

		“Yeah,” I said. “Not a bad idea. Everyone at the club knows me.”

		

		“They don’t know Pearl.”

		

		“Not yet.”

		

		“Not yet,” Kenneth said with a laugh and grabbed my hand. We held hands as we watched the rest of the sunlight slowly dissipate from the sky, and as nervous as I was, I also felt excited.

		

	
		CHAPTER 10

		

		Doug

		

		Kenneth got me an adorable violet mask along with matching lingerie. He dressed me in a pair of purple stockings with a garter belt and a matching bra. No panties. I stood in the shower stall as I waited for Kenneth and his three friends. Their names were Victor, William, and Stephen. Kenneth showed me pictures of the guys, and I couldn’t wait for them to use my bussy, which was currently stuffed with a butt plug. Kenneth had put a cage on my dick too and wouldn’t let me out of it until I finished serving his friends.

		

		My body radiated with a yearning so intense I swore I could power an entire subdivision with the energy coursing through my body as I anxiously waited for the secret knock on the door. I didn’t know how long had passed before I finally heard the knock, but time had ceased to matter.

		

		“You ready?” Kenneth asked as he slipped into the shower stall and pulled me into his arms. “My buddies are excited.”

		

		“Really?” I asked in a breath.

		

		“Yeah, they can’t wait. I told you they’d want to use this sexy ass of yours,” Kenneth said and gripped my cheek with a firm hand. I collapsed against him as he moved his fingers to the split along my bussy to play with the base of the plug that stuffed my ass. “So, Pearl, are you ready? We can’t start without your permission.”

		

		“I’m ready,” I said softly, gasping when Kenneth pulled the plug from my ass. I dug my nails into his chest. Kenneth grabbed me by my hair and pulled until my chin was pointing toward the ceiling. He ran his tongue up my neck and made my cock loathe the cage holding it hostage. “Daddy! Please fuck me!”

		

		“Not until you take my friends. Will you be a good girl for daddy’s friends?”

		

		“I’ll be the best girl, daddy.”

		

		“Good. Keep your word, and I’ll let you out of your cage,” Kenneth said and released my hair before stepping out of the shower stall.

		

		I faced ahead as I waited, wondering who would come in first to fuck me. When I glanced over my shoulder, I noticed that Kenneth had left a bottle of lube on the floor for his friends to use.

		

		The door to the shower stall opened a moment later. I turned away before the man who stepped inside looked into my eyes. I noticed he was wearing nothing more than a towel, though, and he dropped it to the floor the second he locked the shower stall.

		

		“So glad I get to be first,” the man said and stepped behind me. His voice was deeper than Kenneth’s. His hands were rougher. He kissed my neck, and I couldn’t stop the moans from leaving my lips as this stranger touched my body everywhere he could, sliding his fingers between my split. “Tell me you want it, girl.”

		

		“I want it,” I said in a slutty whisper, sticking my ass higher in the air. Getting shared by these men inside the country club was so naughty, but the riskiness of the situation turned me on. “Give me that dick,” I said and reached my hand behind my back to grab the man’s cock. “Stick it in my bussy.”

		

		“Fuck, Kenneth told me you were a naughty girl, but I wasn’t expecting you to be this incredible.”

		

		I chuckled as the man pressed his lathered cock against my entrance. I moaned deeply as he pushed his dick head into me, sinking deeper into my hole. I was stretched and ready for him from the plug that Kenneth had stuffed in my ass, so the man got straight to pounding my hole. He wasn’t very big, but his dick was curved and hitting my spot with each of his thrusts, and it felt fucking incredible.

		

		“Yes! Yes!”

		

		“Take this dick.”

		

		“Fill me!”

		

		The man grunted and moaned, and then he dumped his cum into my hole. I clenched my ass around his dick, desperate to touch my own, but it was locked in a cage, and Kenneth was the only one with a key, so I held the man’s cock for as long as I could to enjoy the sensation of his dick throbbing within me. The man pulled his cock out of me a second later, and then he was gone.

		

		It was a moment before another man walked into the shower stall. He complimented my lingerie as he grabbed the bottle of lube. His voice was higher, and he had a stockier build than the last guy, but what I was not prepared for was the size of his dick. It was huge! I gasped when he pushed his hard cock up against my hole, screaming into my folded lips as he sank a few inches into me.

		

		“You’re so big!”

		

		“That’s what they usually say.” The man chuckled and sank his cock deeper into my hole. I gripped the shower walls as he held my hips and thrusted more quickly, blinding me each time his thick dick stuffed me completely, but it was incredible. So different from the first! From the way he touched me, fucked me, and played with my caged cock. He had me on edge, wishing that I could touch myself, but he was touching me plenty as he continued pumping his hips and giving me that good dick.

		

		“You like this dick?”

		

		“I love it!”

		

		“I’m going to paint your walls, girl!”

		

		“Paint them! Please!”

		

		The man held my hips and pounded my ass, grunting and moaning as he worked himself closer and closer to an orgasm. I flattened my hands against the wall and took every inch of his cock that he was giving me, loving it. Reveling in it.

		

		“Here I go, girl!”

		

		“Yes!” I gasped and squeezed my walls around the husky man’s cock as he dumped his load inside of me. Droplets of his seed ran down my leg when he pulled out. It got caught on the edge of my purple stockings, but I was too weak to do anything about the mess.

		

		“You’re even sexier than Kenneth said,” the third man said when he stepped into the shower stall. His voice was deep. His hands were soft. He smelled of money. “I love the mask and lingerie. Feel how hard you got me already?” he asked and grabbed my hand to place it on his crotch. He wasn’t as long as the last guy, but his cock felt thick, like soda-can thick.

		

		“Use me.”

		

		It was all I could say.

		

		The man took off his boxers and grabbed the lube to get his cock slick for my hole, but he probably didn’t even need it my hole was so wet with cum. I held the wall as the man pushed the first few inches of his thick cock into me, so happy that he’d used lube. He was so thick I dropped my head back and screamed, but he didn’t stop what he was doing. He pushed deeper into me and stretched me wide with his big dick.

		

		“Yes! It’s so good!”

		

		“Take this cock, girl!”

		

		“Give me everything! I want it all!”

		

		The man groaned as he fucked me slowly with his big dick, sliding in and out of my ass, pushing deep and stretching me more than I ever thought possible, but I loved every thrust of his hips. I didn’t want this sharing experience to end, but I had a feeling daddy would indulge me again.

		

		“I’m cumming!”

		

		“Yes! Give me that cum!”

		

		The man pushed his thick cock deep inside of me as he dumped his load, and it felt incredible. I gasped when he finally pulled out of me, letting all that hot, sticky cum run down my leg. The stranger kissed my neck and thanked me, and then he was out of the door.

		

	
		CHAPTER 11

		

		Kenneth

		

		It was my turn.

		

		All the guys had gone to other shower stalls to rinse off and were headed home. I told them there was no need to wait for me since I would be busy making love to my woman. I also didn’t want to worry about them figuring out Pearl’s true identity, so they promised me that they would head home after having their fun.

		

		Pearl had never looked sexier than when I stepped into that shower stall to find her with her hands against the walls, cum running down her legs. I stepped behind her and wiped a bit of cum that had leaked from her hole to stuff it back inside of her as I kissed her on the neck.

		

		“How did my friends treat you?”

		

		“It was incredible,” Pearl said as I continued kissing her neck. She pushed her ass out, telling me that she wanted more. “It’s your turn, daddy.”

		

		“Were you a good girl?”

		

		“Yes,” she said in a breath.

		

		“Should I unlock you from your cage?”

		

		“Please, daddy!”

		

		I laughed and pulled the chain from my neck that held the key. I reached around Pearl’s body and placed the key into the lock to free my girl. She gasped as the cage slowly slid off her cock, freeing her dick for play. She got hard seconds after the cage fell to the floor in front of her, and I couldn’t help but play with her girly dick.

		

		“Daddy! You’re going to make me cum!”

		

		“Your cock feels like you already came once or twice,” I said with her wet, sticky cock between my fingers. “Did you cum in your cage, baby?”

		

		“I don’t know! Maybe! I was so lost in the moment.”

		

		“That’s what I like to hear,” I said and kissed Pearl’s neck as pushed my cock against her wet bussy. “Tell me you want daddy’s cock.”

		

		“I need your cock! Thank you for sharing me with your friends, but your cock will always be my favorite!”

		

		“That’s right,” I said and lathered my cock with a bit of lube before shoving it deep into her bussy. She was loose and wet, and fucking her felt so hot with all the fresh cum that was still deep inside her hole. “Damn, Pearl, your hole feels so good.”

		

		“It’s yours!”

		

		“That’s right it’s mine! If you want to be shared, I pick who gets to be inside of you. You got it, baby?”

		

		“Yes, Kenneth! Only you get to choose!”

		

		Finding Pearl wearing a thong in the locker room all those weeks ago somehow led to this moment of us being back in the locker room, but we were so much closer this time. Pearl trusted me. She needed me. I would never stop loving Pearl, and I would never take what she gave me for granted. I was nothing without her.

		

		“Squeeze my cock, baby.”

		

		“Like this?”

		

		“Yes! Just like that! I’m close!” I screamed and worked my fingers into Pearl’s hair, gripping it tightly as I fucked her ass and got closer to orgasm. Pearl squeezed and released her walls around my dick, and it felt so amazing as I pounded her wet hole. “Take my load!”

		

		“Give it to me!”

		

		“Cum with me, Pearl!”

		

		“I’m cumming, daddy! I’m cumming!”

		

		I roared as Pearl’s ass milked my cock while she painted the shower floor with her cum. I pushed deep and released my load inside of her, adding it to what my buddies had already given my girl, and I could tell that she had enjoyed every second of her fucking. She was gasping and moaning and nearly fell to the floor, but I caught her before she could.

		

		“Careful, baby.”

		

		“Sorry. I’m a little weak after all that.”

		

		“Don’t apologize. What you did was incredible.”

		

		“Thank you for arranging it with guys we could trust.”

		

		I pushed my hands into Pearl’s gorgeous hair, staring into the eyes of the girl I’d come to love. I hoped that she never grew tired of me and would do everything in my power to make sure that she didn’t.

		

		“All you have to do is ask.”

		

		“I know,” she said softly.

		

		“Why don’t you rinse off while I shower in the stall next door, and then we can grab lunch somewhere?”

		

		“I’d like that. Are your friends gone?”

		

		“Yep, they are. You don’t need to worry.”

		

		“Thanks.”

		

		“Anything for you, Pearl.”

		

		Pearl stood on her toes to kiss me softly on the lips, and then I left her so that we could get ready for lunch. She would change out of her soiled lingerie and take out the breast forms and pull her hair up into a tight bun, but she would be my girl no matter how she was dressed.

		

	
		CHAPTER 12

		

		One Year Later

		

		Doug

		

		“Wait for me!” I screamed in my girl voice. I’d done a lot of practicing over the past year to become a more convincing Pearl, but Kenneth loved me even if my voice cracked. “I’m not any good on skates!”

		

		“You have to try harder!” Kenneth hollered as he skated ahead. We were at the roller rink, a place I hadn’t been in ages, and I couldn’t keep my footing no matter how hard I tried. “Come on, Pearl! You can do it!”

		

		Kenneth was always so sweet and encouraging, but I wasn’t any good at skating. I tried to keep up with him, but he did an entire lap and came up to me from behind, making me squeal loudly when he wrapped his arms around me.

		

		“You’re going to make me fall, Kenneth!”

		

		“You won’t fall with me here.”

		

		“How can you be so sure?”

		

		“Because,” Kenneth said and moved my hair out of the way to kiss me on my neck as we slowly skated toward the wall. I didn’t know how he did it, but I felt in control of my roller skates when I was in his arms. “Do you want to grab a snack?”

		

		“I could go for a drink.”

		

		Kenneth grabbed my hand. We skated over to the concession stand to buy a pretzel and a soda. I held Kenneth’s hand all the way to the table, afraid I’d fall on my face if I didn’t. I tucked my skirt under my bottom as I tried my best to sit without having the skates fly out from under me, letting out a deep breath when my butt was finally on the seat.

		

		“You can’t be so afraid of the skates,” Kenneth teased.

		

		“Easy for you to say!”

		

		“Eat the pretzel.”

		

		I lifted an eyebrow at the long, dangling piece of pretzel in front of me before slowly parting my painted lips. Kenneth blushed as he stared at me from across the table, but he knew that I was a naughty girl, and one of my favorite things was having Kenneth’s cock in my mouth. Or his friends’ cocks. They were pretty tasty too.

		

		“Mmm, it’s delicious.”

		

		“Bad girl,” Kenneth said in a hushed whisper.

		

		“Don’t act like you don’t like it.”

		

		“I do. You know I love everything about you, Pearl.”

		

		“Not everything.”

		

		“Everyone has their flaws, including me, but I don’t want to keep hiding. We’ve been going steady for over a year, and it’s about time that we told your father about us. We can’t hide this forever. I’ll go crazy if we do.”

		

		I reached out my hand. Kenneth frowned as he laced his fingers with mine, but I wasn’t upset by his suggestion. Not like I would have been when we first started dating.

		

		“Believe it or not, but I’ve been thinking the same thing. It’s time we tell him the truth if we want to live together. Better he finds out from us than some private detective he hires.”

		

		“I’m glad we’re on the same page,” Kenneth said and kissed my hand. “Ready to get back out there and skate?”

		

		“Not yet! We have to finish the pretzel!” I said and picked up a piece to feed Kenneth. He took the entire bit of pretzel into his mouth and sucked on my finger a little as I pulled it away, getting me hot all over, but I couldn’t get hard. Not with the cage Kenneth had put around my cock for the day. He’d take it off later, but only when he was ready, and only if I’d been a good girl.

		

		Was my life amazing or what?
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