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Jerry’s boss rewards him with a surprise trip to Thailand with all expenses paid. It’s an offer too good to be true, so naturally there’s a hook. His boss needs Jerry to travel with him because Jerry is needed to entertain his boss’s girlfriend’s friend. Apparently, his girlfriend can’t be happy unless her special friend is happy too. As his boss explains it, a happy girlfriend is a good girlfriend, so he needs to find this friend a man to date for the length of the vacation.

It seems to be a small price to pay for an all-expense paid vacation, so Jerry agrees to a blind date. After all, what could go wrong with a blind date? Unfortunately, things get complicated when Jerry also ends up meeting the girl of his dreams on this vacation as well. Can Jerry balance keeping his boss happy by blindly dating someone else while his newfound love life blossoms? Maybe, but once he discovers his new girlfriend isn’t all she seemed and his blind date likes Jerry better dressed in her panties, it becomes clear Jerry just might discover more than true love on this vacation.


Chapter 1

“Ah Jerry, I’ve heard you’ve been unlucky in life when it comes to love,” said Ron.

It was hard for Jerry to know what to say in response to that. Not that Jerry didn’t discuss his love life with his closest friends. It’s just that, Ron wasn’t one of his closest friends. Indeed, he wasn’t a friend at all. Ron was his boss first and foremost. Jerry had only been with the company eight months now so it’s not like he had formed a personal relationship with Ron. It was only once or twice a month Ron even asked him into his office to discuss a matter, and they had never discussed a personal matter before. No, they had always talked about the company’s software business before today so it felt a little odd for Ron to just come out of the blue with that statement.

It was a true statement, though. Jerry was indeed unlucky at love. He was on the market yet again. His latest love of the moment had dumped him after just three dates. Jerry hadn’t even gotten to first base on one of those dates. Jerry, being small of frame and younger in appearance than even his youthful twenty-two years of age, had come to expect quick in and out dating without much to show for it. It felt like that form of dating just came with the tech industry. No one around here was looking for long term relationships. They were too busy pounding long hours, pounding drinks, or pounding the pavement to drum up a new job that would move them up the corporate ladder. Online chat ups and speed dates were about the max relationship anyone was willing to commit to around these parts. All of that meant, his lack of a steady love life was hardly a matter that should rise to the attention of his boss.

Jerry sheepishly replied, “You know how it is.”

“Indeed, I do. I was your age once. You got some vacation time coming, don’t you?” asked Ron.

“I suppose,” replied Jerry.

“Good, how about you coming on vacation with me?” asked Ron.

Vacation? That suggestion came in from out of the blue. How did one reply to that? It was tempting to just blurt out yes! Jerry was as career minded as the next person at the company and the boss wanting to socialize with you meant good things about your future. Still Ron was mid-forties and made in a month was Jerry did all year. The cost of any vacation Ron was likely taking would break Jerry’s fragile bank account. Of course, you had to spend money to make money in life. If Jerry said no thanks to his boss, he’d blow a golden opportunity to get to know the boss. The two extremes weighed heavily in his mind, so Jerry decided to play it middle of the road. He’d inquire for more information before he’d fully commit one way or the other.

Jerry asked, “I’d love to get away, Sir, since I haven’t taken a vacation since I joined up with the company out of college. What did you have in mind?”

Ron came out from behind his desk. He was a solid foot taller than Jerry. He put his strong arm around Jerry and pulled him in closer. He replied, “Sir, that sounds so silly. Call me Ron. All my friends call me Ron. Jerry, my lad, have you ever been to Thailand before?”

Oh great, foreign travel. That sounded too costly. Jerry replied, “No, I’ve never been able to afford it.”

“What’s to afford? I go to Chiang Mai for two weeks once every quarter. You know, to get away from it all. You’d like to get away from it all too, don’t you? I got two standing hotel rooms at a four-star hotel there. Jerry let me tell you, the best way to cure a touch of bad luck in love is to go someplace fresh. I’ve found Thailand cleanses the senses. The meditation, the massages, the girls ... Oh, Jerry let me tell you that those girls there, why they’re unreal. Quite a few have stolen my heart at one time or the other. I got a steady girl there right now just waiting for me to return. She’s got a friend itching to meet someone. I had it all set up, but it just so happens my travel partner couldn’t go with me this time. He backed out on me at the last minute. I’m in a bad spot. I promised my girl a potential guy for her best friend, I can’t let her down.  My girl, she’s not the kind you’d want to let down. She’s incredible, Jerry. The most beautiful girl I’ve ever dated. That enters you, Jerry, into the conversation. I asked around, everyone says you’d be good company. You’re a good quality person. What do you say? It won’t cost a thing. If you don’t like the girl, no pressure. Just humor her a bit for my girl’s sake. That is all I’m asking. It isn’t too much, right?”

“Did they really say that about me, I mean that I’m a good person?”

“Of course, you sound surprised. You’re a very popular guy around here. You’re a valuable asset to this company. I got a feeling big things are headed your way Jerry. Big things.”

Well, that was that. The cost would be minimum, and no one would care if Jerry took the time off. In fact, the boss was begging him to do it. Granted he was going thousands of miles to a likely blind date that would be a disappoint in every category, but all he had to do was humor this friend of the girlfriend for two weeks and he’d be in solid with the boss. The best thing about it was that even the downside was saying hell yes do it. The plus side to saying yes, given the boss’s bank account, that this girl of his must be smoking hot. Just maybe the friend was too. A foreign trip and falling in love, it did happen, right?

Jerry didn’t play too eager. He replied, “I’ll have to check my schedule before I can say yes. There is that big release coming up.”

“Forget about it, Jerry.” Ron played with Jerry’s hair and slapped him on the ass. He said, “You’re with me. You got a passport, right?”

“Ah, yeah?”

“Good, we leave tonight so head home and pack.”

“Tonight?”


Chapter 2 

Jerry couldn’t sleep. It wasn’t the comfort level of the plane’s seat keeping him awake because he was flying in first class. No, it was the fact he’d never been further than Canada before. He glanced over at the seat next to him. Ron had his seat fully reclined and was sleeping like a baby. If it felt crazy to ask someone you barely knew to fly overseas with you, Ron certainly didn’t show it. All Jerry could think was, lucky for him.

Jerry tapped on the flat screen on the seat back in front of him to call up the in-flight entertainment. They’d been cruising at altitude for five hours now. The in-flight screen said it was four am back home. That meant there were countless hours still ahead of him to travel. He should really get some sleep, or it would feel like eternity.

He rubbed his eyes and then unbuckled his belt. He headed for the first-class passenger area behind the front curtain and next to the bathroom. He was hoping to find a flight attendant there so he could order a drink. A little warm milk might put him to sleep. Unfortunately, there wasn’t one behind the curtain to be had. They must all be in the crew area sleeping too.

Luckily, he could just help himself. The area was setup to do just that. He took a glass and poured some milk into it. It was cold. That was no good for sleeping. He searched for the microwave to warm it up.

The curtain opened as he searched. Oh good, he thought, some help here at last. Only he turned out to be wrong on that idea. It wasn’t a flight attendant that had come in but another passenger. She was Thai, but tall for a Thai girl. She was nearly 5 foot seven. That was just about Jerry’s height. She was probably pretty young too, but it was hard to know for sure. To Jerry, Thai women all appeared to be ageless. That was especially true if they were in good physical shape like this one. She was wearing a one-piece light orange dress on her petite frame that showed plenty of leg. She also wore thigh high tube socks and platform high heels. Her hair seemed endlessly long and tied back in a sweeping ponytail. She was just about the cutest thing Jerry had seen in ages. Maybe sleep was overrated. It sure felt worth it to try and stay awake so as to get to know this girl better.

Jerry asked, “You need something?” She nodded her head. Jerry said, “No help up here at the moment, but I think we’re allowed to help ourselves.”

“I love helping myself,” she replied. She took one giant step right up to him and kissed him. It wasn’t a peck on the cheek either. Her lips lingered on his. Her tongue was probing, forcing its way into his mouth. He was so shocked that he let her have her way with him. Then he felt the relief of pressure around his hips. She’d undone his pants button while she continued to kiss him.

Her hand fished into his pants. She ran her nails gently over his balls. She rolled her palm over his shaft. He wasn’t the largest man in the world, but right now he felt like it. His cock was bursting out of his jockey shorts.

He was into the moment now. The initial shock of her rapid advance was over. He ran his hands over her delicate hips. He slid her skirt up to expose her panties. She stopped kissing and pushed him away. Damn it, Jerry, you moved too fast. You’ve ruined the moment and scared her off. He panicked that he was losing her.

That panic was needless. It wasn’t true that she was pushing him away. Apparently, she just had other plans. She went down on her knees. Her face was at cock level. She didn’t hesitate for a moment. Her plush ruby red lips went around his dick. She didn’t swallow it all. No, she played around with his head with her tongue as she sucked. Her hot sticky saliva oozed down his shaft. She worked the saliva in with her left hand as she stroked the base of his shaft.

Her almond eyes were looking up straight into Jerry’s eyes as she blew him. She had long black lashes. She gave him a wink with her left eye and then sped up the pace. All Jerry could think off was, damn it, the flight attendants better not come in here and spoil this moment. No one did come in. They were alone for now. Jerry reached down and grabbed her ponytail. He stroked her silken hair. She was soft. Those eyes of hers penetrated deep into him. If love hit at a moment’s notice like Cupid’s arrow then this was one of those moments. Those eyes enchanted him. They begged him to love her. He wanted her. Suddenly he could feel the moment arriving. He said, “I’m going to cum.”

That did nothing to slow her pace. Instead for the first time she devoured his whole cock. She made several deep up and down sucks before Jerry exploded into her mouth. Even that didn’t scare her off. She worked his rod to get every drop out.

Once she was satisfied that he was drained, she stood up. She leaned in to embrace him. She squeezed them together and she forcibly kissed him. Once again, she forced his mouth open and then drooled Jerry’s own orgasm back into his mouth. The mixture of his cum and her sticky saliva slid down Jerry’s throat. He gagged almost immediately.

As he gagged, she pulled away from him and poured a glass of milk. She handed it over to him. She said, “The first taste is always the hardest to get down.” Jerry didn’t disagree. He was too busy coughing. She was one crazy bitch to turn his own spew on him. She was crazy hot looking so he forgave her instantly. He took the milk and downed it.

As he drank, she said, “I’m Niew. It means bee. If you’re lucky then maybe, I’ll sting you some time again.”

Jerry finished drinking. He put the glass down and corrected her. He replied, “You mean  if I’m lucky then you won’t sting me.”

She laughed. She had a pleasant laugh. She asked, “Where are you staying at once we land?”

Jerry bragged, “The hotel Shangri la. It’s a five-star hotel with a resort, spa, and huge pool.” He didn’t mention that he wasn’t paying for it because he wanted to impress her.

“It sounds nice. I’m staying elsewhere, so sorry.” She turned and bolted through the curtain. Jerry was thrown off guard by her sudden retreat. He paused to zip up his pants. Then he darted to the curtain. The delay was costly. By the time he was through it, she had already slipped through the next curtain and was heading into coach. Jerry thought of chasing after her, but hesitated. He was here to date the boss’s girlfriend’s friend. There wouldn’t be time to work in another romance with Niew as well. If only she was staying at the same hotel then maybe there’d be time. Sigh, unlucky at love again so it seemed. Niew was just not meant to be.

He moved down the aisle back toward his seat. Ron was still sleeping like a baby. Man, what would he say if he knew what he was missing. Then again maybe he did know. It might be why he traveled this way every three months. Jerry relaxed and eased into a long sleep. This vacation seemed better and better all the time.


Chapter 3

The first day in Thailand had been anything but stressful which was the way a vacation should be. Jerry had spent the better part of the day lounging around the hotel’s pool. He’d read that direct sunlight was the best way to adjust your internal clock. If his efforts had worked, he’d know tomorrow morning when he woke up. He had his suspicions, however, that it wasn’t working at all because he had clearly fallen asleep in his lounge chair. By the time his eyes opened again the daylight was starting to fail. That meant it was almost time for his blind date with the friend of a friend.

Jerry fished his watch out from his shoe. It confirmed that it was nearing dinner time. He was supposed to catch up with Ron and meet this blind date for dinner. Jerry turned to survey the poolside one last time. He sighed. Jerry was reluctant to pack up and leave the pool. Partly because the temperature outside was refreshingly perfect and partly because there was a little Thai number in a blue one piece that kept dipping in and out of the pool. She was quite the beauty. Indeed, just about every Thai woman at the hotel was attractive. That fact alone was giving Jerry rather high hopes for his blind date. Well, there was only one way to find out for sure and that was to go meet her.

He picked up the passion fruit smoothie, which long ago had all its ice melt while Jerry napped, from the glass table by his chair side and he finished it off. Then he gathered up his belongings and headed for the changing rooms. As he walked to his changing room, he started wondering what exactly happened to Ron.  He hadn’t seen Ron since right after breakfast. Ron had planned to head out for a massage. That was at least five drinks, lunch, and a solid nap ago. It must have been some massage or more likely, Ron had fallen asleep just like Jerry had.

The changing rooms were located next to the pool inside a building called the massage center. Jerry went through the front door and headed over to his assigned changing room, room number two. He took out the key to the room and opened it up. He took off his bathing suit and tossed it in the hotel’s dirty pile. He’d forgotten to get in the pool today, but that didn’t matter. He tossed his pool towel into the dirty bin as well. He had his regular clothes inside a locker. He was a little worried his regular outfit wasn’t exactly expensive looking. Ron did everything first class. This friend of a friend was going to see Jerry wasn’t in Ron’s league just with one glance. Well, there wasn’t much Jerry could do about that. He put on his logo T-shirt and blue jeans. He checked his hair in the room’s mirror. He was as ready as he’d ever be. Now he just needed to find Ron.

Jerry slipped out of room number two. A woman was coming out of room one at the same time. Jerry came face to face with a striking Thai woman dressed in an orange bikini. Her black hair was free and flowing effortlessly in abundance all over her shoulders. She was beautiful, but Jerry skipped examining her body head to toe. Instead, he was transfixed by her almond eyes. They were familiar eyes.

He said to her, “Niew, is that you?”

Niew batted her long eyelashes back at him. She replied, “Of course, I am me.”

“But … but you said you weren’t staying here!”

“Plans change, even mine.” She leaned over and kissed him. He placed his hands on the bare skin of her waist as they kissed. She was so soft and smooth. Her petite frame seemed so delicate he was afraid to grab on to her and break her. It was silly of course. She was as solid as they come.

A voice called out, “Niew, is there a Niew here. We have an opening in a massage room for a Niew.”

Niew said, “Sorry, my massage room is ready. I have to go.”

“But …”

She pressed her delicate finger to his lips. She said softly, “My dear, meet me tomorrow morning in front of the hotel. We’ll say nine. Be there or it shall never be true love between us ever again and how sad that would be.” She then darted off toward the massage rooms.

Jerry turned to follow her but saw Ron coming his way. He wanted nothing to do with Ron right now. His heart was taken by a thousand and one thoughts of Niew. Who was she, and why did she seem so eager for him? She was so perfect, she could have anyone, and he was … well, he was simply no one.

Ron called out, “Jerry, my boy, there you are. Looking good, looking good.” Ron took one giant step to the side. A woman was behind him. She was Thai. She was wearing a flower print dress that made her seem very ordinary. She appeared to be older than Jerry, perhaps thirty, maybe forty even. There was actually nothing much wrong with her, but she just wasn’t Niew. Really, Jerry felt bad for this friend of a friend. Probably at any normal time Jerry would be happy to have met her. Today, though, his mind was clouded.

Ron said, “This is Mai. She’s really been looking forward to seeing you.” Ron added a game show host wink and a nod to that.

Mai said, “I’ve arranged a little outside dinner by candlelight on the patio.”

Jerry replied to Mai, “I’m Jerry.”

Mai laughed. She said, “I know who you are already. Ron’s told me all about you.”

“Oh, of course. Sorry, I’m running a touch slow today. I think it’s the time change. My mind appears to be dazed.” Jerry was a little worried about the description of Jerry Ron had told to Mai. It seemed unlikely Ron could tell her all about him because Ron barely knew Jerry himself. Of course, he couldn’t confess that to Mai.

Ron came over and put his arm around Jerry. He said, “It’s only natural, Jerry. I’m a little out of sorts as well. Mai will take care of everything. She’s super, you’re going to love her.” After describing her the way a used car salesman describes a lemon, Ron waved Mai over to Jerry. He placed Jerry’s hand into hers. “You two lovers have fun.”

Jerry was a little embarrassed. He felt like Ron was his chaperone. Mai didn’t seem to mind. She tugged Jerry along as she led the way. She said, “Come along now.”

She guided him back behind the pool area where an open-air buffet was set up. It was all you can eat but limited to Thai dishes. Not that Jerry minded. Thai food was all right by him. Jerry’s stomach was as out of sync as the rest of him, but by now it was hungry. Mai sat them in a quiet corner table lit by candlelight.

While Jerry mostly ate, Mai mostly talked. She was a gabber, that’s for sure. She was into business. She specialized in furniture and fashion salons. Apparently, there was a lot of furniture for sale here. She picked out whole room designs and shipped them to overseas clients in China, Australia, and the US. There was probably more to it than that, but Jerry wasn’t interested. His apartment was fully furnished in furniture you bought online and assembled with the tools shipped with it. He kept that information to himself. If Mai noticed she was boring the crap out of him, she must be good at hiding it because she talked for nearly two hours about furniture and cosmetics. After a while, Jerry gave up even making interesting responses like huh-huh and go on. Mai didn’t need them. She’d talk through a hail of bullets if she had to. Luckily the food was good, so Jerry didn’t suffer too much.

Jerry yawned in the middle of a story about an end table she sold for twice what it was worth. Mai for the first time in hours seemed to notice Jerry at all. She said, “The jetlag must be catching up with you. Well, no worries we got twelve more nights together … if you wish.”

If you wish! Damn, she was probing him for his true desire after just one date. One boring waste of time date at that. The thing was, he had a date with Niew tomorrow morning. He worried about turning Mai down flat right now, though. Would Ron allow that? Probably not. Jerry was here to fake it for the full measure. Blowing off Mai now meant possibly missing out on a chance at Niew. It was too risky. He faked a smile. He offered up a white lie, “I think that I wish.”

Mai got up from the table. She said, “Excellent, then we shall have an even better time tomorrow night when your jetlag is over. Now let’s get you back to your room.”

Walking back through the pool area in the dark proved tricky. Mai accidentally caught her foot on the low leg of a lounge chair. Jerry was quick on his feet and steadied her.

She said, “Such quick reactions, it means you’re a fast mover. I can’t wait until you’re at full speed.” Jerry was only half listening. He had caught a glance at Mai from a different angle. He stared straight into her eyes for the first time. Perhaps it was a trick of the moonlight but up-close Mai’s eyes were nearly identical to Niew’s. Those almond eyes enticed him. He held Mai firmly in his arms. Unlike Niew she didn’t pull away. No, she tugged at him, pulling him in closer. All the time those eyes seemed to call out to him. Those eyes wanted him, and he wanted who was behind those eyes.

Mai leaned back and pulled Jerry into a lounge chair. He willingly went. He kissed her and she responded. Soon his hands were all over her body, as his body settled in place, resting firmly between her two legs. Her hands were free and working his pants button as he explored her body with his own hands.

She whispered in her ear, “Give me that big American dick.”

The voice broke the mood. Jerry came to his senses. They were out in the open going at it. Sure, it was dark, but someone might come along and see. Oh, if Niew found out, there went the love of his life. His raging hard on, though, it had other ideas. It wanted to be in Niew last night on the plane. Now she’d twice denied him the chance before that could happen. Here was a woman that wanted it, though. And her eyes were nearly identical to Niew’s.

Jerry sat up. He reached his hands under her dress. He pulled down her panties. They were a pair of those flesh-colored kind. Jerry never cared for them. He liked women in panties that popped with color. In the dark, though, what did it matter? This was crazy, but his mind gave in to his desires. He needed pussy, he needed it now, not later. It was that tease Niew’s fault.

He rested his body on top of Mai again. He ran his hands up her body riding her dress up until it came over her breasts. With a little gentle force, he popped a boob out of her bra. Jerry was always a colored panty and boob man. He started sucking away much to her obvious delight.

He probed with his dick until he found home. Mai was clearly turned on as much as Jerry was. Although, she probably wasn’t turned on because some mystery nymph had made her horny earlier. There was a sense of satisfaction as Jerry penetrated Mai. He needed to feel the warmth insides of a wet pussy since that blow job on the plane. The pressure had been building in him and now it was released.

Mai said, “Give me that big American dick. Pound me, pound me. It’s so big and I’m so in love.”

Jerry wasn’t really listening. His eyes focused on Mai’s almond eyes. He imagined from the nose down Mai was Niew. He started grunting. He felt an animal lust. He didn’t know what really got into him. Sex on the first date, in the public by a pool, it was all so not like Jerry . He didn’t mind, though. He loved it. He was pounding Mai harder than he’d ever pounded anyone. His explosion into Mai came as a surprise since he’d been so focused on the motion.

He was breathing heavy as he released his weight from the top of her. He was coated in a layer of his own sweat. He rolled off her and tucked his cock away. The urge was over for now.

For her part Mai pushed her dress back down and slid her breasts back into place. She didn’t seem to mind taking a load. There seemed to be glow about her. The glow of love, perhaps. Crap, thought Jerry. He’d satisfied the wrong woman tonight. This was going to be trouble.

Mai said, “I’ll see you tomorrow my gifted American stud.” She then walked away.

Jerry notice Mai’s panties on the ground. He picked them up and called out. “Don’t forget these.”

She shouted back, “Keep them to remind yourself of me until tomorrow night.”

Like he needed reminding. Her taint coated his dick. He slid her panties into his pocket. They were still damp. There was an odd feeling as he rubbed those panties into his pocket. He pulled the panties out and sniffed them. There was something about the touch of a pair of panties. He couldn’t place it. He shook off the thought and stored them away. He needed to get some sleep so as to be fresh for Niew tomorrow.


Chapter 4

Niew waved to him from the back of a red tuk-tuk. Jerry climbed aboard. The driver gave Jerry a strange look as soon as Jerry sat down. He was probably jealous. Niew was dress in an orange stretch t-shirt and Thai fisherman pants that many of the local girls wore. She said to him, “You’re looking very chipper this morning. I bet you had a great night’s sleep.”

He felt instantly guilty. He had slept like a log last night and it was all because he’d gotten a load off into Mai. He didn’t ever want Niew to know about that. He said, “The air here agrees with me.”

“Glad to hear it. Get prepared for a little thinner air.”

“Why?”

“We’re going up the tall mountain.”

Jerry asked, “What’s up there?”

“A famous Buddhist temple. We’re basically known for our Wats in this city. I thought you’d want to see our best.”

“Can’t wait,” replied Jerry. He was so happy to be in a moving vehicle where she couldn’t run from him that he’d go anywhere with Niew. The longer the drive the better.

The tuk-tuk drove up a twisting incline. The Wat was located on top of the highest point around. The sides of the road were covered in vegetation. It was almost jungle like around here. He should have been studying his surroundings more, but his eyes focused only on Niew.

He stretched and placed his arm around her back. She responded to his touch. She said, “Look around us from this mountain road. Below is my city. Isn’t it beautiful?”

Jerry pretended to study the countryside below them. In reality, the only beauty he cared to study was right here in the tuk-tuk with him. Jerry replied, “Just beautiful.”

“I prefer a view from the bottom, but with you I have the courage to be on top. You, however, I know like the view from the top. I hope I can teach you to enjoy the bottom too.”

There was something lost in translation when speaking with Niew. He simply nodded along to her suggestion. Whatever she was saying must be something philosophical. He could see trees and rooftops any place he went, so he didn’t need to look at them here. Anyone traveling with a woman as seductive as Niew that preferred any other view, no matter the angle, was surely crazy.

Their ride didn’t leave them at the top of the mountain. Niew paid the driver to wait for them below the foot of a high stone staircase. The driver gave Jerry another long stare before Jerry got out. Yup, the driver was jealous.

Niew brought Jerry to the foot of the long staircase leading up to the peak. Many tourists were climbing up them. Jerry was hoping not to be one of them. He wanted to save his leg strength for more important activities. Jerry said, “It seems like a long climb.”

“No worries, the stairs aren’t the only way up.”

Niew led Jerry by the hand to a small elevator. It was ten bucks to ride to the top. Jerry offered to pay. Niew didn’t let him. There was something sexy about a girl that pays. The attendant opened the elevator and they climbed aboard.

As they rode up, Niew took out a long white dress from her purse. She started to put it on. She said, “One must look humble when talking to Ardhanarishvara.”

“Who’s that?” asked Jerry.

“My preferred representation of Shiva. Part man, part woman some say. But really, she and he are one and the same. There are no parts, only the one. The way a true love should be.”

“One man, one woman, equals one relationship then,” said Jerry.

“Something like that, but better,” she added.

That was Niew for you. She was always part riddle. Jerry was a little confused, sure, but that was normal around her. Still, he wanted one thing settled. He asked, “I thought this was a Buddhist temple, so where’s Shiva fit in.”

“In her place, in his place.”

Well, that cleared that up. Jerry gave up asking more. He wasn’t terribly into religion, but if Niew was, he didn’t mind. The elevator stopped and Niew led him again by the hand. They ended up in a short line. It moved toward a temple entrance. Jerry took the opportunity to try and get to know his mystery girl more. She’d blown his dick and he really knew nothing about her. He asked Niew, “What do you do for a living?”

“I brighten lives.”

“Does it pay well?”

“To the right someone, I imagine it’s worth all the gold in the world.”

Jerry gave up on that idea. He instead decided to introduce himself. Maybe that would loosen Niew up. Jerry said, “I’m a computer engineer. I write code.”

“I know.”

Jerry laughed. He said, “How can you know that?”

“She told me.”

“Who Shiva?” asked Jerry.

She didn’t reply. Instead, she kicked off her shoes. There was a pile of them in front of the temple entrance. She said to Jerry, “No shoes are allowed.”

Jerry kicked his shoes off and they went inside. Inside there was a lot of incense burning on punks. There were other religious things inside that Jerry didn’t understand. Most of it was covered in gold leaf. Niew led him to the back of the temple. He came face to face with a ten-foot statue of a woman or man … a statue at any rate, he got that much out of looking at it. It was made of jade with gold leaf. It must be worth, well, more than Jerry had in his pockets. Niew paid a monk dressed in orange a little cash and took from him two punks. She then took an unlit punk, lit it on an eternal flame, and placed it in the sand bath in front of the statue.

She said, “Jerry now you lit the other.”

Jerry did. When it was all done, Niew nodded for him to leave. It seemed harmless as religious activities went. After he got out, Niew asked him, “Did you hear, did Shiva speak to you?”

The answer to that was no. Jerry could see the excitement on her face. No was not going to cut it as an answer. Jerry decided to humor her. He said, “Of course she … he did. Shiva said that I am in love with you.” It never hurt to tell a woman that if you wanted to score.

She squeezed his hand and replied, “I’d kiss you, but not here in the Wat. It would offend and bring bad luck.”

“I take it Shiva said the same thing to you?”

She smiled. “Shiva told me you would be my girlfriend. Today, tomorrow, forever. Would you, could you?”

“Boyfriend,” corrected Jerry.

“Yes, whatever you wish. I want to kiss you Jerry, so let’s leave here and head back to my place.”


Chapter 5

The tuk-tuk crossed the river and the buildings around it started to appear more upscale. They stopped in front of a modern glass structure. It felt out of place in this city of religious temples. Still people with money looked out of place everywhere. If Niew lived here, then Niew came from money that was clear. It was interesting news. She kept getting better and better as a prospective girlfriend. Why’d a rich girl want him? It didn’t matter so long as she did.

Niew said, “This is my home. Please, come up and join me inside.”

She bounded out of the vehicle and headed for the door. Jerry gave the tuk-tuk driver the once over. The driver offered Jerry one last look of disapproval. Jerry wanted to knock the guy over the head but fuck it. Let him wallow in his prejudice. In a minute he’d be in Niew’s bed, and that driver would be parked in a street ally jerking off to Internet porn. Jerry tossed the driver a twenty and headed off after Niew.

Jerry burst through Niew’s door in a mood full of excitement. The inside of Niew’s place didn’t disappoint. There were electronic gadgets everywhere, from a fridge with a built-in screen displaying the weather to an electric toilet that no doubt warmed plenty of hot buns in its good time. Particularly if it warmed Niew’s hot buns. It was all very inviting to Jerry. He could feel right at home in a place like this even if he didn’t make nearly enough to buy a place like this himself.

It was then that Jerry noticed a sudden lack of Niew. Damn it, she had run off again. Jerry called out, “Niew where are you?”

“Up here, in the master bedroom,” she replied. There was a playful tone in her voice. Yes, Jerry had been wanting this moment ever since the meeting on the plane.

A metallic central staircase led up to a loft. Jerry found the master bedroom up those stairs. Niew was laying on her side in bed. Well, not exactly in the bed as on top of the silk sheets. She’d stripped off her street clothes and was now wearing a white nightie. It didn’t appear she was wearing much else. She looked good enough to eat and Jerry felt plenty hungry. Jerry moved toward her with the intention to fill his desires.

She yelled out, “Stop!”

Jerry halted. Man, this girl blew hot and cold. He asked, “What gives?”

“This is the master bedroom and in here I’m the master. You agree or disagree?”

Jerry was fighting off an erection so hard it made math seem like Barbies easiest subject. He nodded his head. What was he going to do, say fucking no?

Niew commanded, “You will now strip down for me. I want to see you naked before me. Obey your master!”

Okay, this was a touch more freak than he expected. Jerry hesitated. Granted she’d seen his dick already, but he was nearly fully clothed at the time. There’s something intimidating about a luscious woman demanding to see you totally nude during the broad daylight. She’d see that physically Jerry was less than perfect. His chest was bare. His muscles underdeveloped. He was always self-conscious about his appearance.

She added, “Come on, take off the shirt first.”

Clearly Niew had no doubts as to her desire. If she wanted it, then he’d obey. He pulled his shirt off.

“So good so far. The pants now.”

He undid his pants. Niew watched him with a penetrating stare that did nothing to ease Jerry’s worry. She looked almost disinterested. She seemed to be just another boss barking out orders. However, looks must be deceiving in this case because once his pants hit the ground so did Niew. She circled around him. She was holding something red in her hand. She stood behind him, reached her arm over his shoulder, and waved it in front of his face. It took a moment to register what she had in her hand.

He asked, “Are those panties?”

“You will wear them for me,” she said.

“It’s really not my thing,” replied Jerry.

“We all have our turn ons. This is mine. Agree or leave.” Jerry swallowed hard. It’s not like anyone else would know. And she was really hot. He slowly nodded his head. Niew grabbed him by the hair and force him to bend down. She said with a firm voice in his ear, “It is now your thing. You are mine. I’m your master. You will obey me. Gods have willed us together. Male and female joined as one. You will not deny our fate. You will accept it or forever feel regret.”

Jerry took those panties from her. Honestly, so it was a bit kinky. If the rest of what was about to happen was kinky too, it felt okay by him. If it took a pair of red panties to get into Niew’s panties at long last, then it was a price well worth paying.

The red panties were a tad snug, they were so much softer than men’s underwear. He was admiring his firm bulge caused by his erection inside his panty casing as Niew reached around his chest.

Jerry asked, “What’s this.”

“A girl needs a matching bra for her cute little panties.” She hooked the red lace bra on him. As he tugged at the uncomfortable bra on his chest, he could feel her hands probing his bottom. Fuck it, go with it, he thought. He started to turn to kiss her, but she held him firm with her hands around his waist. Damn it, she was driving him crazy.

She added, “No, stay facing the bed. You won’t ruin it for me. I love seeing your cute bottom. It’s perfect. Oh, Jerry, you’re going to be such a beautiful bottom for me.”

“Bottom?” he replied. Maybe it meant something different in Thailand than it did in America. Since his dick was solid wood right now, he’d agree to anything she said no matter what it meant. The thing was that he was more than ready to tell her, let’s skip this kink and get to the sex. He couldn't get hornier than he was right now.

He asked her, “When can I kiss you?”

“When it’s over.”

“When what is over?”

“Me turning you right out,” she replied. Niew shoved him hard. The strength of her push made Jerry bumped into the bed. His shins barked out, but she wasn’t done pushing. She ordered, “Face first, you will lay on my bed, but keep those sexy legs of yours off the edge of the bed. A cute bottom puts their ass in the air, and their face down for their lover.”

Jerry said, “You mean, you want me to bend over like this?” Jerry bent over face first on the bed. He felt more like he was about to get frisked by the police than make love. “This I can do, but it’d going to be hard to fuck you bent like this.”

She didn’t reply. Instead, she ran her tongue right over his right ass cheek. It moved to the space between his cheeks. It was probing up and down the outside of his panty line. He was feeling turned on, but he was already turned on. He wanted to nail her, not get another blow job. Her tongue went under the panties. Oh crap, forget all that negativity. She was giving him a rim job. He’d never even dreamed a girl would go there on him. It was hot. He wanted to jerk himself as she licked, but he settled for swaying his hips as she lapped up his anal rim. His dick pressed against his panties. Those silky-smooth panties rubbing on his dick felt so soothing.

He felt a sudden pressure in his anus. That was no tongue. Her fingers were stroking his full balls as her thumb plunged down into his asshole. It went deeper and deeper. He felt pressure on his balls. Her tongue continued to work. It darted around her thumb lapping on lubing it up so it would sink deeper and deep. He felt her knuckles on his bottom, and he knew they’d go no deeper. Why did this feel so good.

He said, “Damn, I’ve got to admit this is hot.”

She pulled out. He could feel the air rush into the gaped anus. She asked, “You will be in it for more, yes?”

“Yeah, yeah just keep rubbing my balls. I’m so close. That thumb thing … never had someone do that before.”

Her tongue went in now. It slithered in and out of him. Her touch on his balls didn’t return, though. She was toying with him. He anticipated her thumb perpetrating him again once he was properly lathered up. He got that and more. For the first time he winced. She went in him all right, but with more than a thumb.

Jerry asked, “What was that, a dildo?”

She didn’t reply. He could feel his prostate for the first time as it compressed on her down stroke. Soon he loosened up and he could feel the tool massaging his prostate. She worked him for about a minute before the tingle in his prostate overcame his erection. He could feel his warm ooze work its way through the compressed prostate before bursting out his penis and drenching his panties in a sticky mess.

Jerry cried, “Oh, I’m cumming.”

“You little, bitch,” Niew said.

Shit, she was right. She’d dildoed him to climax just like a bitch. He’d liked it too. It was so different. He wanted it again, only he felt spent right now. All the buildup had left him so turned on he’d blown a huge load. The thing was, though, she didn’t stop working his bottom. She kept pounding on his bottom. It felt a little pointless. He was ready to hold her in the afterglow or at least finger bang her and then snuggle.

Jerry said, “I don’t think I’ll cum again. Do you want me too …”

“No!” Niew shouted.

Jerry guessed she just got off on this stuff. She must have a strap-on instead of a dildo. He could feel her thighs slap against his bare ass. He was trying to come to grips with being the bottom for his girl. It wasn’t too bad before he came. Now it was getting awkward, but only because his mind had time to really think about it.

Niew let out a shriek. Then Jerry felt a warming sensation ooze into his rectum.  What the fuck, she must have some kind of squirting dildo. Only that was stupid. The alternative was unthinkable, though. She must have a dick!

Niew pulled out. She sprawled over the bed. Jerry looked over to her. She had a glow about her. The glow of ecstasy brought on by love.  She reached over and played with his hair as her seed started to seep from his gaping asshole. Jerry examined her. She was completely nude. She was incredibly good-looking head to toe. It didn’t seem real that someone like Niew would waste her time with him. His eyes moved to her waistline. He stared at her member. The tip was still dripping wet. She was as big as he was. Maybe bigger. It seemed impossible. She was so beautiful; how could she be a man? Only she wasn’t really a man. She was … Oh Jerry, he was confused. He looked back up at her almond eyes. No, she was no man. She was a woman. More than that, he could tell that she was his woman if he claimed her. Yes, she was in love with him. It was more than just that too. He was in love with her. He couldn’t resist the feeling. He couldn’t fight it. She was lovely and so he loved her. To feel any other way would be to feel regret at what might have been. Yes, man, woman, one, perfection, the old religion of the temple had it right.

He leaned over to her and kissed her. He needed love. Slowly he melted down into her arms.


Chapter 6

Jerry woke up alone in his own hotel bed. He felt an instant loneliness without Niew being there to wake up next too. Well, he wasn’t here in Thailand for Niew. No, he was here to entertain Mai. After their afternoon fling, he’d torn himself away from Niew, found his way back to the hotel, and then had a quick nap. He needed all his strength to deal with Mai tonight. He had an arrangement set up to meet Niew tomorrow afternoon, so things felt bright and cheerful. All he had to do was survive the evening. It was going to be tough to wait until tomorrow to fill the longing for her love that cemented itself inside him.

He checked his watch on the nightstand. It was eight. Mai would soon be here. He rolled out of bed and took in a deep breath. There was no doubting he still smelled of Niew. He needed to shower off or Mai would suspect he was seeing other women. Indeed, he was doing a lot more than seeing them so there was a lot to cover for.

He headed for the bathroom. He preferred a hot shower to a bath. As he washed off, he thought of Niew. Really the whole situation he was in was totally crazy. He somehow got involved with a rich woman and fallen hopelessly in love with her. The worst part of that was that she was living across an ocean from him. No that wasn’t true. The worst part was that he hadn’t even come here to meet her at all. Shit, Jerry only you could be stuck cheating on the girl of your dreams with another girl who while super willing to put out like Mai was, just wasn’t his thing. Mai particularly wasn’t his thing now. Not after that gender bending session this afternoon. But the alternative of bailing on Ron’s arrangement with Mai was also grim. Now more than ever he needed to please Ron, if only so he’d bring him back for another trip. If Ron didn’t bring Jerry back here again, he might never see Niew again. That felt unbearable. Just two weeks with her, it wasn’t going to be enough. He needed to come back. Thus, he’d have to keep the boss happy and that meant most likely fucking Mai again tonight. He hoped his cock was up to the task.

Jerry stepped out of the shower. He began to towel off. He picked up his blue jeans from the bathroom floor. They were his pants from last night and not this afternoon. There was an odd bulge in the front pocket. He reached in and pulled out a pair of panties. He remembered now that he’d ended up with Mai’s panties after that fling in the pool chair last night. He tried to toss them to the side but found he couldn’t release them. There was an urge building inside him. He was breaking out in a cold sweat. Shit, he had panty fever after that kink session with Niew. She’d like him wearing panties. What had Niew awaken inside him? She wanted him to be hers and Jerry wanted more than ever to be hers. He quietly slid the panties on. His dick instantly got erect beneath them. Whatever was awoken, it was a monster.

Jerry forgot about dressing. He moved over to his bed and laid down. He started stroking his dick. He made sure to keep it tucked away inside the panties thus he used the panties surface to stroke it. He was Niew’s bitch now. It was clear, she’d turn him on to panties and he loved her more for it. Shit, she was so right on that part. He liked being her bitch this afternoon. Most women never got off from Jerry’s dick. They’d go through the motions, fake an orgasm, and then leave Jerry unfulfilled. Niew was different. She blew her orgasms hot and steamy so Jerry knew there’d never be any fraud between them. The honesty of her love making was so refreshing. It was so much more satisfying than being with just any old cis-girl. He thought of Niew fucking him as he stroked off. That fantasy caused him to burst into his panties. It was another panty pair soiled by Jerry on this vacation.

There was a knock on the hotel room door. Oh, crap he couldn’t answer the door, not like this. He thought fast and yanked a hotel robe from the closet. Then he headed for the door. His worst nightmare was confirmed when he answered the door. Mai was here and he’d just jerk off in her soiled panties and not had time to clean up and change.

Jerry said, “Mai it’s super nice to see you, but I’m feeling a little under the weather tonight. Perhaps tomorrow …”

Mai brushed him aside and went into his room. She said, “Oh no, my big American dick is sick. Come here and let mommy Mai take care of you.”

She grabbed Jerry by the hand and lead him over to the bed. She dialed up room service as he made protests of needing to be alone to rest. Mai brushed off his protests. After ordering a lot of pricy stuff Jerry couldn’t pay for, she explained, “If we can’t go out then we shall stay in and let you recover.”

Jerry said, “That’s very kind, but a quiet night might be all I need.”

“Nonsense. Mai knows what you need. You need a solid Thai foot massage.” She shoved him onto his bed. As he fell over on the bed, she pulled the cord on his robe. He was lying on the bed with her soiled panties he was wearing exposed. His face went beat red. Shit, Ron would hear about this now and he’d be so screwed. What woman wants a man in panties? He would be the laughingstock of the company.

However, Mai didn’t seem put off. She said, “Jerry, I didn’t know you were into kink. I love kink. Ron should have told me. Last night would have been so much better.”

“I’m not really into it,” he protested.

The soiled panties spoke against him, though. Mai dug into her purse and tossed out a strap-on dildo. Jerry began to quiver at the sight of it. Mai dropped the skirt she had been wearing. Then she started to put on her strap-on.

“This might be a little too weird for me.”

“Honey, I’ve seen it all here in Thailand. I own a furniture shop, five salons, and three parlors. I’m a self-made woman. I am what you call a rich bitch so to speak. I got wealthy by knowing how to order people around. You will do as I say, Jerry.”

“I don’t know . . .”

She grabbed him by the hand. She guided him over to a chair. He went. He let her boss him around. She ordered him, “Take those soiled things off, towel off, and then sit down here.”

“Why?”

Mai explained, “You’re in no position to ask me anything. Your fate is in my hands. Just do as I say.”

He felt powerless to disobey. If he objected, she’d tell Ron and then there would go his vacation. She opened her handbag and went to work on his face. She said, “I still have a passion for makeovers. Haven’t done a sexy man like you in a while. I love a good makeover. Just relax and I’ll make you look like a real sexy slut bitch.”

“Is that a good thing to look like?”

“It turns me on. If you want that big American dick inside me, you will learn to obey.”

“If I objected?”

“I tell your boss what a bad boyfriend you are.”

Well, that confirmed his worse fears. He wanted to be with Niew, so he’d do a touch more kink for Mai. No one would know, he reminded himself.

Jerry sat still as Mai went to work. He debated explaining to Mai how his heart belonged to someone else. It’ just possible she believed in true love. He just couldn’t do it, though. Mostly because Mai didn’t give off the I believe in true love vibe. It occurred to him that Mai probably thought he wanted her so bad the presence of her panties had enslaved him. If he told her the truth about this afternoon with Niew … well, he couldn’t do that. He was truly fucked in this situation. He’d just have to let her have her kinky thing.

Mai worked on him a solid hour. Finally, she declared, “All done. Come look at yourself in my mirror.” She held up a large hand mirror. Jerry stared into it. He expected to see a tragic mess looking back. He instead saw a hot woman. He tugged at the long hair of the new wig Mai put on him. He twirled a strand of hair in front of his face and then laughed.

Well, if you were going to kink, it paid to at least look sexy while doing it. He said, “Fuck it. I’m so hot looking.”

“You sound surprised. I told you I own five salons. I know how to do a makeover right. Half the transgender girls in this town come to my places because we treat them right. The other half go about town appearing sad and going completely dateless.”

She laughed. Then her hands went to his crotch. She pulled on his trouser beast. Obviously, she’d made him up and now she was looking for her big reward. Jerry didn’t fight her off. She stroked him to life.

Jerry said, “Forget the suck. I’m ready now for your hot box.”

“Oh Jerry, you Americans do get so randy.”

He’d not got inside Niew’s box this afternoon. In fact, Niew didn’t have a hot box to get inside of. Niew got him so randy treating him as her bitch, but his dick wanted pussy now. Yes, he hated to admit it, but he needed for Mai to sit on him and grind one out. He was secretly afraid all this sissy stuff might be bad for him. The only cure for being a sissy was to fuck or at least it felt that way.

There was a problem with that thought. She was wearing that dildo, and it didn’t appear to be coming off. She straddled him. Clearly all this sissy stuff had a positive effect on Mai. She said, “Big American dicks are so yummy.”

“Get aboard, I’m ready,” he boasted.

“You don’t order me, I order you,” she said. She tugged him until he nearly fell off the chair. Her body stopped him from falling. She held him up as his legs wrapped around her shoulders. Then she moved in. He felt her plastic love stick press against his forbidden hot box. “My, you’re stretched out already. You must like this kinky stuff.”

“About that . . .”

He couldn’t finish because she went all in. She nearly folded him in half. Her plastic stick wasn’t as lovely as Niew’s real one. But it felt just as good. Why do I love this so much?

She rammed him. As she did, he focused on her eyes. From the eyes up, she looked exactly like Niew. Oh, but from the eyes down what a difference. Dick or no dick Niew was ten times the woman Mai was. It was sort of ironic, Jerry guessed. He was riding her hard now. He’d clearly be putting this filly to bed wet.

She sighed. Then she started to grind one out on him. He was pretty sure she climaxed. Niew was so much better because with a girl like that you knew everything. She started jerking him with her hands as she ground on his bottom.

She started circling her hips. There was no way he’d hold out. He didn’t even try. He busted a nut.

There was no time to enjoy the afterglow because there came a knock on the door. Mai said, “Shit! There’s always something ruining my fun.”

Just like that she climbed off him. It wasn’t satisfying. Mai had none of the post sex glow that Niew did. In addition, Jerry knew how much Niew liked the experience by the load she left in his ass.

Mai bolted over to the hotel door and opened it. It happened so fast Jerry didn’t have time to get decent. The busboy got a good look at his makeover. Mai took the tray of food from them and slammed the door. Jerry could see the look of amusement on the busboy’s face. Mai either didn’t notice or didn’t care.

Mai said to Jerry, “Let’s eat up and then fuck some more, my little bitch.”

More! Jerry was running out of jam right about now. Still, he felt helpless. He liked what Mai had just done to him. He reminded himself that this kinky business was only for less than two weeks and when would he get this much sex thrown his way again? He’d return home and be a normal straight man again. But did he want his old normal self back. No! He liked himself this way. Yes, it wasn’t half bad. Okay, he could do without the makeover. But this type of sex, it turned him on like nothing he felt before. Oh, don’t think about it, Jerry, he thought.

Jerry picked up a pair of chopsticks and started to eat. He had a feeling his dick wasn’t done for the night and so he needed his strength.


Chapter 7

The alarm by the side of the bed sounded. Jerry reluctantly opened his eyes. He’d hit the snooze button twice already. If he dawdled anymore then he’d miss his afternoon date with Niew. That was something he’d never allow himself to do.

He got out of bed and headed for the shower. His legs were still weary from his late-night activities with Mai. Dating Mai took a lot of energy out of a man. Worse after spending the better part of the night with her, he looked like your standard tramp did when making her 3am walk of shame home. That Mai could really suck, fuck, and run amok. Too bad Jerry really didn’t care for her the same way she seemed to for him. Although her fetish for men dressed in panties and makeup was a tad odd there were worse ways to amuse your boss’s girlfriend’s friend.

Jerry was running late by the time his bathroom routine ended. It turns out makeup not only took forever to apply, but it also just about took as long to get off. He hadn’t appreciated that fact until now. Mostly because he’d never worn it before last night. He got most of it off in the end, dressed, and rushed to the hotel lobby.

Niew was nowhere to be seen. He checked outside. There was no tuk-tuk waiting for him. Damn, maybe his loving and leaving her to get back in time for Mai had pissed her off yesterday. He planned to make it up to her today if she showed.

Just as Jerry was working himself into a panic over where Niew was, a tuk-tuk blew it’s horn. It attracted his attention.  A tuk-tuk was pulling into the hotel parking. Oh good, she wasn’t mad at him and had arrived. Only it was the wrong she. What was Mai doing here this afternoon? He clearly told her they’d go out tonight. Jerry went over to the tuk-tuk to find out. He was trying to think of a lie to get Mai to go away from here, far away from here and quick. The last thing he wanted was for Mai and Niew to ever meet.

Jerry asked, “Mai why are you here? We’re not on until eight tonight. A guy needs his rest, you know?”

Mai replied, “Quite trying to be clever. You and your big American dick need to get in here.”

“I … I can’t. I got business to do.”

“You can’t lie to me Jerry. I know your wants, dreams, and desires.”

“Come on, you can’t know all that?”

Mau replied, “You want, desire, and dream about my sister Niew. Right?”

“Your sister!” he exclaimed.

She flashed a wicked smile toward him. Then ordered, “Get in and I’ll help you land her long term. She loves you, Jerry, but love is not enough. You need to be a real man for her or she’ll drift away. I know her, I know the men she falls in love with. It’s only a passing thing. This time it’s different. She needs to settle down.”

Jerry didn’t know what to say. The revelation hit him hard. He stammered, “You two are sisters, but how?”

“The normal way.”

“But she’s . . .”

“Wild about you. And if you do as Mai orders, that will be a permanent thing.”

“How are you going to do that?”

“There’s no time to properly explain it all to you.  It was supposed to be fun and games for us. We like fucking the same man over and toying with their sexuality. We do it to all the young men Ron brings us. Only I think she’s actually fallen for you this time. She was crying in her sleep and calling out your name when I got home. She knew what we were doing together last night, and she hated the thought of it. I hurt her, unintentionally, but now I need to make it right. I need to make you the man of her dreams.”

Jerry replied, “I don’t know what to say.”

“You’ll say nothing and climb aboard if you really love her too.”

She had Jerry by the heart strings. He loved Niew. He couldn’t protest. He climbed aboard. They drove to a local shopping center in silence. Jerry wanted a better explanation, but he couldn’t get too defensive or else risk driving Mai and Niew both away. No, he’d save his anger for Ron. The dope that set him up with two women instead of one.

Mai paid the driver and got out. Jerry followed. It was a high-end shopping complex. Mai was oblivious to the prices. Which was nice since she appeared to the one buying. She barked out orders to the salesclerks. She wanted two of these, three of those, etc… Jerry was having a hard time following the dizzying display of wares being offered. A clerk came up to him with a measuring tape. The clerk push and pulled at him as they measured his vitals.

Jerry was guided to a dressing room. The female clerks didn’t giggle or point. They simply went through the motions. One of them ordered Jerry to strip. After that he was left alone in the dressing stall. Jerry stripped down to his underwear. He was just about done taking off his clothes when Mai came in. Her arms were filled with clothing. Mai exclaimed, “Jerry where are the pretty panties I gave?”

“In the trash at the hotel.”

“Jerry that will never do. I told you, Niew and I are into fun and games. You must be up to a little fun to land her for good.”

Jerry said, “By backside is a touch sore from all the fun and games.”

She wasn’t listening. “Yes, love hurts. Now try this combo shirt and pants on. I picked them out specially for tonight. Oh, but wait here I’ll need to buy new panties for you.”

Jerry asked, “If Niew is a girl, then why isn’t she into boys that wear normal underwear.”

“Jerry, she likes the top and the bottom. You’ve been the bottom, just wait until you get to be the top. Male, female, they are one being. Perfection. Because you get it, Niew is in love with you. She’s had plenty of men, but never perfection before.”

Jerry replied, “But I’m feeling uncomfortable about all this. Love is love, but this stuff . . .”

“Your feelings no longer matter. Male and female, joined together as one. The fears of the he won’t be tolerated by the she. Now wait here while I get you some proper panties.”

“If I have to.”

She laughed. “Jerry, Jerry in a few hours you won’t be protesting but begging for more.”

She left him alone. He sort of doubted Mai. Sure, he had a case of panty fever last night. But it wasn’t a full-time thing. Besides, panties were one thing, this whole let’s see who can peg Jerry last thing wasn’t right, right?


Chapter 8

Jerry found himself inside Niew’s pad yet again. Mai was working on him. It turns out he’d fallen for not exactly a rich transgender girl, but a transgender girl whose sister was wealthy. It was clearly Mai that paid the family bills. She was nearly done doing his nails. It was only a last few touches here and there and then she took a step back from her salon chair that she’d placed Jerry in. She bemoaned, “I wish Ron looked half as good as you. You really clean up good when properly manicured. All Ron has is money, but not your class.”

Jerry replied, “I take it you and Ron are a thing.”

“Oh, I suppose so. He likes the idea of my sister and I kinking out his workers. And, he’s not too bad in bed. Other than the kink, we’re not exactly an item.”

She moved Jerry over to her closet doors that doubled as full-length mirrors. He was taken back. He hated to admit it, but head to toe he had a better body than he thought he ever could. Perhaps, it was just his youth, but clearly right now he had it and rocked it. He said, “I feel like a million bucks.”

“It’s the class inside you that’s been dying to come out.”

Mai was right. He felt it too. He didn’t feel like a young man working a dead-end job. He felt like he belonged. He had a sinking feeling this kink stuff wasn’t going to end when he flew back home. Nope, this was more than two weeks of madness. He was hooked on it. Everyone was going to know about it eventually because he’d never stop. Particularly if he and Niew were a couple which is what this was all about.

Jerry said, “I hope she likes me this way.”

“Trust me, I know what he likes.”

“She likes,” corrected Jerry.

“Oh, Jerry there’s more than my sister at play today.”

“But…”

Mai laughed. She said, “Jerry, I got another confession to make. You see I’ve not been completely honest with you. It was naughty of me, but as you know I like being naughty. Particularly with young cute men like you. The truth is, I once, several years ago, went to a bar with my sister Niew just for shits and giggles. While there I got picked up by a man. He thought I was just like my sister. I think I was the first straight girl he ever had. We fell in love and eventually got married. Big mistake on my part. The thing is, once a tranny lover, always a tranny lover. He started fucking trans-girls on the side when we’re apart. I was getting so jealous. Then I thought of a plan. Why not beg him to bring me my own playthings and let him do as he please. When he’s in town he can fuck as he likes and I can fulfill my sexual desires with the guys he brings me. Mostly young office guys like you, who are trying hard to please the boss. After a while my sister got in on it too and we’d see how much we could turn out the little office boys he brought to me.”

Jerry took it all in. There seemed one awful conclusion to draw from this. He asked, “I hate to ask this, but who’s your husband?”

“Ron, of course.”

Jerry knew the answer already. It was all a setup from the start. But why him unless…

The doorbell rang. Mai said, “That will be him now.”

“But why bring him here?”

“Silly boy. My sister is in love with you and, to tell the truth, I’m jealous. I realize that I’ve let my life become a lie. I need to cleanse myself of Ron. My sister has agreed to help me get rid of Ron once and for all. In exchange I’ll help you two start a life together. Jerry, I’m rich in money, but poor in spirit. Save me.”

She went off to fetch Ron. Jerry eyed his options of making an alternative exit. Shit, what was he going to do, though? He was so pissed off right about now and one thing was certain, he wasn’t going to fuck the boss. He darted down the back stairs headed for the back door. He’d head straight to the hotel, grab his stuff, and then the airport.

He opened the back door. Niew was standing there. She took one look at Jerry and burst into his arms. She said, “Jerry you look incredible!” She stood next to him dressed in a school girl uniform. She added, “My sister sure can pick them. She told me to prepare for love when we started these games as a joke, but I honestly never thought I’d fall into it. There were so many office boys before you, but only one has Shiva ever spoke to me about. You’re the one. It’s time for us to free my sister of Ron. He’s turned my sister and I into people we don’t like. Help us Jerry. Jerry, we were meant for each other, and you know it. You’re my type of man. Come on, let’s go fuck Ron together.”

“No!” exclaimed Jerry.

“What’s wrong? Don’t you love me?”

“Niew, it’s not that. Can’t you see that your sister and Ron are using us for their own sick games?”

Niew replied, “Do I look like I’m a gal that gets used? No, not me Jerry and not you. Trust me Jerry and everything will work out fine.”

“How does fucking Ron do anything positive?”

“He’s a pig, but I’ve never responded to his grunts toward me before. Today I told him I was ready to yield to his advances. If my sister caught him in bed with me … us. You understand that he’s been allowed to cheat, but not with his wife’s sister.”

“How do I know this isn’t just another lie?”

“Love, Jerry, love. With love comes the truth.”

Fuck, she had him by the balls. Jerry started to give in. She took him firmly by the hand and forced him back upstairs to the bedroom. Jerry tried to resist, but her will was stronger than his. Anyway, he loved her, and trust was the purest form of love.

They found only Ron waiting for them upstairs. Ron said, “Niew what’s with bringing Jerry. I thought it was just us.”

Niew replied, “I knew how long you’ve waited for this moment but isn’t two always better than one.”

Ron took one look at the two of them dressed up and licked his lips. Jerry was disgusted by the pervert. Niew on the other hand wasn’t the least bit taken back. She danced and twirled about just to make sure Ron got a good look at her long legs and panties. She was reeling him in like a fish on the hook.

Ron said, “Niew, I should have married you and not your sister.”

“I don’t love you,” she replied.

He grabbed her by the arm and tried to force her to come to him. Jerry was ready to stand up for her, but there was no need. Niew broke free of him. She danced over to Jerry. She put her arms around him. Then she unzipped his pants. He pants hit the floor. She ordered, “Bend over and let Ron get a good look at your panty covered ass.”

Jerry wasn’t keen to the idea but did as he was told. He placed his hands on the bed and assumed the position. She said to Ron, “So nice, so smooth. I tapped this ass just like you want too, you need to.”

“Shit Jerry, I didn’t know you were that gay,” said Ron. Ron dropped his trousers. He started to fish out his dick. He replied, “Just like I’m going too.”

Niew cover Jerry’s ass back up. She shook her head. “No, I think not.” Niew playfully danced over to Ron. She fished his cock out for him. She gently stroked it.

She said to Ron, “You never loved my sister, did you?”

“No.”

“You just liked her money. You’re a whore, Ron.”

“You’re the whore,” replied Ron. “You live off my wife and think you got the better of me. I’ll have you know…” Ron burst out in pain.

Niew had him by the balls. She twisted them. She replied, “A good little bitch only says yes. You’re my bitch now, you’re my whore. Repeat it.”

Ron didn’t say anything. He tried to hold it in, but eventually gave in. He repeated, “I’m your bitch.”

“I never doubted you, Ron. You play all tough, but you’ve been my sister and my bitch for years,” said Niew.

Ron scooped her up in his powerful arms. “Fuck it, you win. You dirty talking bitches. I can’t fight it. I need to fuck you. Your sister will never know.”

Niew added, “No never. You being my bitch will be our dirty secret.”

Jerry heard the sound of a shuffle after that remark. He relaxed from being bent over and turned to watch. He turned to see that Ron had torn open Niew’s shirt. He then lifted up Niew. He pressed her up against the wall. He buried his head in her bare breasts. There was no kissing, just brute animal behavior. Jerry could see Ron prying her ass cheeks apart with his powerful hands. His dick was probing her bottom now looking for a way under her panties. His cock was large. Obviously, it was what must have drawn Mai to Ron given her fondness for big American cock. Final there was success and Ron eased his monster cock into her bottom. All Jerry could do was gawk in envy. That asshole Ron was fucking his girlfriend. Jerry couldn’t hate him more.

Ron held her firmly with one ass cheek in each hand, her back pressed against the wall, and his face firmly attached to a nipple. He started forcing her hips up and down on his thick shaft, her feet lifting high into the air. Each downward motion drove his member deeper into Niew. He ground on her like a horny dog on his master’s leg. Indeed, although Ron did all the work it was Niew that seemed in charge of the situation. Jerry could see that now. When face to face with a girl like Niew Ron was all bluster. In reality he needed to tap her ass way more than she needed his dick and money.

Suddenly Niew slapped Ron hard across the face. Ron let Niew down to the ground. He rubbed his cheek and grunted, “How’d you like it, bitch. Was I too much for you?”

“Nope merely, adequate.”

Ron got red in the face again. “You …”

“Ron, shut up,” she ordered. “You’re here only to please me, remember.” Ron turned his gaze in Jerry’s direction.

Ron asked, “What about the sad sack you and your sister turned out, as usual, why’s he here watching?”

Niew asked, “Want him?”

Ron sneered. He replied, “Yeah.”

Niew said, “On my word, you may.”

“Wait what?” asked Jerry.

“Go!”

Ron was on Jerry fast. His rough hands went straight for Jerry’s panties. He pulled them so hard they tore apart. Ron stroked Jerry’s member. Ron said, “Little college bitch just out of school. Tempting me, teasing me. You bitches at the office are all the same. Pretending not to know you’re really just one experience away from being a turned-out whore. I’ll teach you Jerry. I’ll teach you good. All you bitches like the gender bending. Mai couldn’t turn a guy out better than I can.”

It felt pathetic to listen to the man with obvious T-girl fever. What could Ron teach him? Nothing. It was Mai and Niew that taught him everything about love and life. Ron was merely a penis with a wife’s bank account.

He shoved Jerry to the bed. Jerry sat down. Ron inhaled Jerry’s dick. His sucks were powerful. Jerry couldn’t care less. Ron could excite Jerry’s dick, but he had nothing for his heart. Ron wasn’t allowed down on Jerry long, though. Niew pulled Ron off him. She forced Ron onto his back. He was sprawled on the bed. She said to Jerry, “Ride him.”

“How is that going to . . .”

“You obey!” she ordered.

Jerry straddled Ron. He inched his butt toward that huge member. He didn’t want it, but he’d do it for Niew. He started riding Ron cowgirl style. No lube, it hurt. Jerry watched Niew sit on Ron’s face. Ron fucked and sucked at the same time. Jerry watched Niew ride Ron’s face. He was entranced. There was something seductive about Niew. You could enjoy her just by watching. She was a gift in and of herself. What Jerry wanted most in all the world right now was to exchange places with Ron.

Just then Niew pulled out of Ron’s mouth. A sticky load erupted from her and planted itself all over Ron’s face.

Niew yelled out, “Done!”

Mai burst into the room. Ron was so surprised to see his wife that he tossed Jerry to the side like a ragdoll.

Ron said, “Mai! It’s … it’s not like it seems.”

Mai started to cry. “You mean I didn’t just catch you fucking a guy while my own sister ejaculated on your wanting face. My own sister, how could you?”

“She seduced me,” he said.

Mai replied, “I want a divorce.”

Ron said, “Nothing doing. You cheat on me too, remember.”

Mai said, “I start to file tomorrow.”

Ron replied, “And I’ll take you to the cleaners. You’ve been cheating for years too.”

It was now Niew that spoke. She said, “Poor Ron. Where’s your proof. This room is fully equipped with video surveillance. How’s it going to look in court for you when the past fifteen minutes is shown to the judge? You in your wife’s sister together fucking in bed. Particularly seeing the part where you’re fucking Jerry while wearing my cum as a mustache? I can’t wait until everyone back in your office sees that part.”

“I ... I’ve been set up. You bitches!”

“Fun and games, Ron. You used to like them,” scolded Mai.

Ron puffed his chest out in pride. Jerry did his best to suppress a giggle. Ron then picked up his pants. He barked out, “Jerry you’re fired.” He then left.

Mai and Niew danced together.

Niew said, “Finally we’re rid of that asshole.”

“Oh, sister I should have done that to him years ago,” Mai added.

Niew replied, “No, that’s not true. I would never have met Jerry if you had.”

Mai hugged her. She turned to Jerry. She said, “Yes, everything happens at its right time. Jerry, treat my sister well and don’t worry about your job, we’re rich!”

Jerry said, “I, ah . . . don’t have to keep wearing makeup and stuff, do I?”

“You’ll do whatever my sister wants,” said Mai. “Now I must call my lawyer.”

She left. It was just Jerry and Niew. They were both a little used up. Niew yawned. She said, “A good working over leaves me drained even one given by Ron.”

She curled up into her bed. Jerry climbed onto the bed. He laid next to her. He reached his arm across her and pulled her closer. They spooned together. Her bare bottom rubbed against his erect cock. No words needed to be spoken between them. Jerry eased his dick between her ass cheeks. There came just the sound of a sigh from her as Jerry entered her. Her bottom was warm and inviting. He knew his dick would never need another home. Niew was his master, his teacher, and his lover. They were one.
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