
        
            
                
            
        

    
Meeting Caroline

Jenni Ambrose


My name is John, and I live a fairly normal life. I rent an apartment in the city, it's not the biggest but it's close to work and the people in my building are all friendly. My bedroom overlooks the park behind, and Monday to Friday, nine to five I work at an architecture firm. I've been there a couple of years, and it's a really good fit for me. At the weekends I'll go out for a few drinks with some guys from work, and when all is said and done I really like the life I have for myself.

Across the hall from me lives Caroline. She moved in about a year ago, and we've always been friendly enough with each other when we bump into one another in the corridor, but we've never really had much of a conversation. She's about five foot four, medium length blonde hair, big, luscious lips, and legs truly made by God himself. They're the perfect shape, well toned but not overly muscular, topped by a tight round ass that she seems to love to show off. Despite all that, she's quite shy and quiet, and is always hurrying into or out of her apartment when I see her. We exchange glances and smiles a lot, and I would love to get to know her more, but I've never worked up the nerve to even invite her in for coffee.

It was a Saturday just like any other when things finally happened. I'd just been out at a bar with a couple of guys form the office, it was about two in the morning, and I had walked the half hour back from the city since it was such a warm night. I was the perfect mixture of tipsy, refreshed from the walk, and sleepy, and I was looking forward to sliding into bed. I just didn't know yet what bed that was going to be.

At last I reached my door, the whole building was perfectly quiet at this time of night, and I could only hear my own footsteps as I meandered along the corridor. I put my key in the lock and tried to open my door, and of course, it was playing up again. Just my luck. The last time this happened, the deadbolt was broken and I had to call a locksmith to take the whole lock apart. Good luck trying to find one at this time of night though. Still, I gave it my best shot, using the most persuasive jiggling and pleading under my breath that I could muster.

“Come on you piece of shit, don't lock me out in the middle of the night. Just work this one time and I'll replace you first thing after work on Monday. Come on, I don't want to sleep out here tonight,” I jiggled and key harder in the lock and stopped caring about the noise I was making, I just wanted to go to bed, “open...the...fucking...lock!”

Exasperated, I let out one last curse before giving up and just staring at the door, when a sweet voice came from behind me, “Having trouble, neighbor?” It was Caroline, leaning against the frame of her open door, a gentle light flowing out from behind her. She looked at me with a cheeky smile, and bit the end of her finger as she teased me, filling my mind with thoughts of ripping her clothes off and fucking her right there on the floor. Thankfully, I kept some self control. I looked her up and down, admiring her outfit. She was wearing an oversized t-shirt with the neck draped over one shoulder, showing off her lacy pink bra strap, the rest of which was just visible through the thin material of the shirt. Below that, she was wearing skin tight leggings, outlining the perfect contours of her incredible legs, and a pair of fluffy pink slippers on her feet.

“Well don't just stare, come in! I can't let you sit out here waking the neighbors and verbally abusing that poor door all night!”

I didn't think twice, and forgot all about my door dilemma. I didn't care if I was locked out for tonight, I was going to spend the next while with Caroline, in her apartment, and I was just drunk enough to think I might have a chance at taking things to the bedroom. If I knew what was to come, I would probably have cum on the spot. 

“Have a seat John, I'll just go get us a couple of drinks. You do drink don't you?” still teasing me, she winked and skipped off into the kitchen, clattering glasses while I slumped into her huge, amazingly comfy brown leather sofa. I was almost asleep when she came back, melodious voice ringing through the air and rousing me again.

“Here we are! Two vodka martinis with a twist of lemon! A bit old fashioned, but it's my favorite drink.” She handed me a glass, clinked hers against mine, and we took a sip while staring into each others' eyes. The more I looked, the more I realised just how stunningly beautiful she was. I had never seen her without makeup, but she was really enchanting, and I couldn't take my eyes off her.  I was getting more and more turned on as we talked about anything and everything, and at one point she definitely noted the huge hard-on I was trying to hide. She just raised her eyebrows and smiled, and kept glancing back at it every few minutes. She became more flushed as she drank more, and she was definitely starting to get turned on as the conversation came to sex. I had never seen her with anyone since she moved in, and she told me that she had been single for a while, and wasn't one for one night stands. I was the same, and now that we were talking sex, the flirting reached ridiculous levels.

We were in stitches laughing at something stupid, both of us at the stage of being drunk that everything was hilarious. Slumped down into the sofa, as our laughing subsided our eyes met, and the sexual tension in the air was palpable, we both knew what the other was thinking. We paused for a moment, staring into each others' eyes intensely, savoring the anticipation of what was about to happen. We lunged at each other, our tongues meeting and exploring each others' mouths roughly, hungrily kissing each other like this was the last kiss either of us would have. My hands wandered over her incredible body, her smooth, tanned skin felt like silk. I pulled her in close and pressed her against me as she squeezed my muscles, quickly moving her hands down to the bulge in my pants, gripping it through my jeans, making me feel like I was about to explode. As she pawed at my crotch, waves of mini-orgasms flew over my body, and I couldn't wait any longer.

I turned her round so her body faced me, her legs now either side of my body. I pulled her body into mine, kissing her deeply, and stood up, lifting her with me. Her arms were wrapped around my neck, her hands buried in my hair as she moaned, biting my lip hard and pushing her tongue into my eager mouth repeatedly. I'd never experienced anything as hot as this, and I couldn't wait to fill her up with my cum, I needed to see her small body writhe with ecstasy around my cock. I looked around, and she knew what I was searching for. She pointed to the bedroom without saying a word, and a carried her in effortlessly, the adrenaline of being so horny making her feel weightless in my arms.

I threw her down  on her bed, the dim light from the hall gently illuminating the room and I stood at the foot of the bed, drinking in her beauty, my cock straining against my jeans, screaming to be set free and thrust inside Caroline.

She got on her knees and shuffled to the end of the bed, kissing me again, ripping my shirt off as she did so, running her hands over my chest. She was obviously getting more and more turned on, and she let out a soft moan as I grabbed her little round ass, pulling her body towards mine and grinding my hard dick against her. A coy smile spread across her face and she stared deep into my eyes as her hands found my belt, opening the buckle and unzipping the fly of my jeans. She opened the button with one hand, and slowly slid them down my legs, her face right in front of the cock, tenting my boxers, dying to be free. She hooked her fingers into the waist of them and very slowly eased them down, teasing me as she stared mesmerised at my shaft slowly inch out of the top of my underwear. Finally, the head of my cock was released, and my dick bounced into the air, almost hitting Caroline's face. 

She giggled, licking her lips. There was already some precum on the tip of my cock, and I could see Caroline wanted to taste it. She tentatively grabbed my cock with one hand, slowly stroking it, the sensation of pleasure already blowing my mind. She lowered her face until her mouth was right at my dick, opened her mouth a little and gently licked the tip of my cock, tasting my precum. I almost came then and there, a huge bolt of pleasure shooting up my spine, making me groan loudly and shudder. My legs became weak, and I almost lost my footing when she opened her mouth more and plunged my dick deep into her mouth, gagging a little when I hit the back of her throat, then pushing forwards more, taking my full length into her throat. 

I was breathing hard, and my hands unconsciously went to the back of her head, bobbing it forward and back on my dick, feeling the cum building in my balls and getting ready to shoot out, deep into my sexy neighbor's stomach. She knew I was getting close, and she slowly took her mouth off my glistening cock, sitting up to face me and licking her lips, then kissing me passionately once more.

“I don't want you to cum yet, big boy. I want to feel that huge cock inside me...I want you to fill my tight little hole with your cum, I've been dying to feel you inside me for so long!”

She began to undress hastily, and the sight of her small breasts in the soft light threw a switch in my brain. I shoved her back hard onto the bed and ripped her leggings off her legs, grabbing the waist of her panties and getting ready to fuck her senseless.

“Wait...I have to tell you something,” she looked suddenly shy as she spoke, unable to hold my gaze, I wondered what she was about to tell me. Did she have a boyfriend? Maybe she was a virgin? I couldn't think what the problem could be, but it quickly became clear.

“I'm...not a normal girl. I have...something...extra,” even in this dim light I could see her blushing a deep red, and I absent-mindedly let my eyes wander over her amazing body while I listened. I paused at her panties, my mind only able to think of fucking her now, and leaned forwards, grabbing her panties once more and slowly pulling them down, my dick demanding that I fuck this girl without waiting any longer.

I watched as her smooth skin was revealed, when suddenly a bulge started to come into view. As I took her panties down further, instead of seeing the parting mound of a woman's lips showing, a huge cock that she had tucked underneath her body sprang up flopped backwards onto her stomach, a large pair of smooth, hairless balls hanging below her long, thick shaft. All I could do was stare, mouth open, at the sight of the massive rod on this petite girl. Now I understood what she meant by “something extra”.

“I should have told you earlier, but you make me so hot, and I've wanted you to fuck me for so long...I just couldn't help myself, I hope you're not angry with me.”

I stared at her, mouth still open. I couldn't believe what was going on. If she had told me earlier, there was no way I would have let things get this far. Now, though, I was half drunk, and more turned on than I've ever been in my life after that incredible blowjob. Maybe she had got me this horny deliberately, so I would stay and fuck her brains out regardless. If that was her plan, it definitely worked.

I lowered my body onto hers, plunging my tongue deep into her mouth, our bodies grinding together, our dicks rubbing against each other, her precum mixing with mine as our heads slipped back and forth over each other. Grinding her hips into me, she rubbed her bulging cock against mine, moaning gently as her fantasy grew closer.

I grabbed her hair roughly with one hand, bending her head back and biting her neck hard. She drew her breath in sharply, moaning as she exhaled, shocks of pleasure running over her body each time I bit her. I worked my way down, rubbing her smooth, pale skin with my hand, taking in every inch of her beautiful form. I licked her small pert breasts, my tongue teasing around her nipple before I took each one in turn into my mouth, feeling them harden under my tongue when I flicked them with it. 

I rubbed her breasts with both my hands, loving their softness that filled my palms perfectly, her hard nipples pressing into me while I worked lower still onto her toned abdomen which rose and fell with her quick, shallow breaths. Just a little lower, I came to the head of her cock, a small pool of precum around its tip. I pulled my head back slightly, looking at her member resting gently against her body. She had it perfectly shaved, and it looked so smooth and inviting. I had never thought I would look at another cock, much less want it in my mouth so badly.

Looking up her face, I saw her looking back at me. Her face was flushed, her eyes silently begging me to end her anticipation and suck her dick, her beautiful feminine body confusing my brain, turning me on still more, making my own cock drip precum onto her bed. I looked down again, and slowly lowered my face towards her dick.

I paused just above it, my warm breath on her shaft obviously teasing her, as she shivered and gripped her bedsheets tightly in her hands, writhing beneath me, waiting for me to finally give her what she needed so badly.

I tentatively stuck my tongue out and tasted her. She shook as my tongue gently probed at the underside of her head. Her precum tasted salty...and I liked it. I started lapping it off her cock, making it twitch and pulsate while she struggled not to cum already. I started to get more into it, and lifted her dick off her stomach, pointing it straight at my face. I paused for just a moment, contemplating the step I was about to take. 

I opened my mouth wide so I could accommodate her thick cock, and plunged it deep into my mouth, feeling every inch slide over my tongue until her head was against the back of my throat. Caroline ran her fingers through my hair and grabbed a handful, pressing my head harder down on to her dick, making me take the entire length into my throat, making me gag around it. She lifted my face up, letting me catch my breath again before plunging her rod deep into my mouth again. My own dick was rock hard, loving the sensation of her member in my throat, knowing that I was giving her so much pleasure. Her breaths were sharp and she shuddered each time she penetrated my mouth. I could tell she was getting ready to cum, and I wanted to taste her creamy load.

I never thought I would have these kinds of thoughts, but here I was, pumping my sexy neighbor's shemale cock in and out of my mouth, doing my best to deepthroat it, eagerly awaiting her orgasm, dying to make her cum down my throat so I could taste her juices. This was the beginning of an incredible change in my life, and I already knew I was addicted to her cock. I knew I would have to have it again and again, and part of me wanted her to fuck my virgin ass, but that would be for another time. Tonight, I was going to swallow her load, and it wouldn't be long before that would happen.

My hands explored her tanned, smooth body. Her legs felt like silk, her thighs so soft under my touch, her abdomen tensing and relaxing as I pleasured her dick, and breasts rising and falling with her quick breathing, her nipples rock hard, As I pinched and flicked her nipples, she would gasp in ecstasy, moving ever closer to climax. She grabbed the back of my head again, moaning my name and grinding her dick deep inside my throat while I played with her sensitive breasts.

Her thighs came up either side of my head as her whole body began to tense, her dick starting to twitch involuntarily as her gasping reached its peak, her back arching as her orgasm finally began to explode throughout her body. Her breathing suddenly stopped as her chest tightened, and she pulled my head down until her dick was completely in my throat, my nose pressed hard into her stomach. Her smooth thighs gripped my head firmly, holding me in place while I struggled not to gag around the massive cock shoved inside me. I could feel it twitch again in my throat, then the powerful, rhythmic pulses began. She shot load after load of thick, creamy cum straight down my throat, and I swallowed over and over, making sure to take all of it inside me. I didn't want to waste even a drop of her delicious jizz.

She let out a huge, high pitched bestial groan, as she finally started to come down from her orgasm, her cum now filling my stomach, the taste of it in my mouth making me hornier than I think I've ever been. Her cock was still at last, and I slowly withdrew it from my throat, sucking the last drops of cum from it and licking the tip clean as I took it out of my mouth and let it lie back onto her stomach as it became soft. I looked deep into her eyes, a look of exquisite satisfaction filling them, her face still flushed a deep red from her huge release. She let out a sigh and smiled and I crawled up the bed over her again, kissing her once more and sharing the taste of her cum with her. 

She was exhausted from the orgasm that had racked her body, but I was only getting started. I pressed my body into hers, kissing her again, her tongue delving deep into my mouth, licking up the remains of her salty juices, and I felt her cock start to harden between our bodies. I knew she was ready for more. It was time to have another first: I was going to fuck my tranny neighbor in the ass and fill her with my cum. Just the thought of it almost sent me over the edge. I didn't want this moment to end, the mixture of satisfaction and anticipation was absolutely perfect. I had to make this a regular thing, and I knew she was thinking the same thing. Now all that was left was for me to fill her with my cum...


I hope you enjoyed Meeting Caroline, have a look at the sequels! 

Here's an excerpt from another of my short stories, Sissy Boyfriend, that you can find at:

http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00889O5AQ/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1344888363&sr=8-1&keywords=jenni+ambrose  (Parts 1-3)

http://www.amazon.com/Sissy-Boyfriend-Collection-Parts-ebook/dp/B00898JAA6/ref=sr_1_3?ie=UTF8&qid=1344888363&sr=8-3&keywords=jenni+ambrose  (Parts 4-6)

Note - language not censored in actual book


Beth confidently strode over to Michael, still half in shock, handcuffed to the wall, trying to make sense of the whole situation. Suddenly he had the massive strap-on shoved right in front of his face, “Now, Michelle, it's time for you to suck your first ****. Don't be shy, I know you want to. Just make sure you open your throat for me when I start face ******* you, or it's going to get uncomfortable,” jutting her hips forward as she finished, the tip of her dildo rested firmly against Michael's slightly parted lips.
Opening his mouth further, he accepted the phallic invader, which Beth advanced faster than he had anticipated. It was already at the back of his throat, and he was struggling not to gag. Even with his entire mouth full of her ****, there was still half the dildo sitting in front of his face. If he was to truly satisfy her desires, he really would have to deepthroat this beast.


***


“Good girl, I see you're learning well,” Beth purred, repeating this facial penetration several times before holding Michael's head against her crotch, grinding her **** down his throat and shivering with ecstasy when she felt Michael's tongue instinctively flick over her ****. Her juices ran down her leg as she approached her climax, but she wanted to prolong the anticipation. Withdrawing her dildo from her boyfriend, she panted, “Oh my God, you really are an amazing **** sucker...oh dear! Didn't I tell you not to mess up your makeup! Here you've gone and smudged that eyeliner! This just won't do, I was going to let you enjoy taking my **** into your mouth, but I think I'm just going to have to fuck your pussy instead. Now turn around so I can take you from behind like they ****** dog you are!”


Michael immediately complied, his dress sitting mid-thigh as he faced away from Beth on his hands and knees. Looking down, he noticed for the first time how striking his pink nails were, and the feminine feeling this gave him started his own juices flowing. Feeling the ****** start to ooze from his flaccid **** in its cage made him hornier than ever, “Please mistress, **** my virgin hole,” Michael could not believe what he was saying. What part of him had put that thought into his head? He immediately felt embarrassed and felt himself blush over his entire body.


***


Beth's voice cut clearly through the air, “Suck, sissy!”


Michael opened his mouth, awaiting the usual warm-up of the large strap-on invading his throat. He felt his mouth quickly fill, but this was distinctly different from before. He was used to the hard, insensitive plastic of Beth's strap-on dildo...the feeling in his mouth had a subtle softness to it, and it was warm... “Holy ****,” thought Michael, unable to talk with the **** in his mouth, “This is a real **** in my mouth...there's a guy standing in front of me and I'm sucking his ****!”


Beth saw the moment of realisation on Michael's blindfolded face, and quickly grabbed the back of his head, making sure he couldn't pull away, sharply commanding him, “Keep sucking you little ****. Yes, it is a real penis, and you know you wanted this from the beginning, so don't try to act like you want to stop. You're going to deepthroat this **** just like you did with me, and you're going to swallow the *** that gets shot straight into your throat.” 

***

Slowly undoing Ryan's belt, Michael drew out the experience of giving a blowjob in public so he could savour the moment. Unbuttoning his jeans, he gently pulled down on the legs, slowly revealing a tight pair of grey boxer shorts, tenting forwards as the constricting jeans were pulled off. Repeating the process with his underwear, Michael watched as the waistband slowly, agonisingly pulled on the head, pointing the huge rod further and further down. The shaft of Ryan's cock became more and more into view, at first showing a shortly trimmed patch of pubic hair, then a thick, smooth shaft that inched out of the top of his underwear, Michael stopping briefly as just the head was held by the elastic, eventually giving one last pull. Ryan's hard, veiny member sprang upwards, almost hitting Michael in the face as it was freed, looking intimidating yet arousing as it pointed majestically into the cool air.


Slowly moving his head forward, Michael gently parted his pink, sparkling lips, hungrily licking them before placing them against the head of Ryan's dick, darting his tongue out, teasing around Ryan's head, focusing on the sensitive area under the head.


***


Michael knew what to do, and stood bent over, legs straddled so his ass was at the height of the hole behind him, carefully position it so the men using that cubicle could fuck him hard, pressing his body against the wall to keep himself in place. Looking up again, there was yet another new cock in his face, which he took into his throat and pressed his face against the wall, forming a seal around the hole as a man behind him easily entered his loose asshole, plugging him from both ends, making him feel like a used whore. Being in this position made him so horny, and his cock started to ooze precum constantly as he felt two cocks piston in and out of his fuck-holes. 


***


“Let me tell you how this evening will work. I have a customer lined up, and you are his for an hour.” She reached into her pocket, pulling out the key to his chastity belt, unlocking it as she spoke, “I know that's not very long, but he's paying well so I expect you to really show him a good time. Oh, also, part of the reason he's paying well is I've told him there are no limits with you, so anything could happen. The only proviso is that he can't cause any permanent harm, so expect it to be rough. I know you like that though, you filthy slut. I bought a few toys,” Beth emptied the large bag on her shoulder onto the table. Dildoes, nipple clamps, handcuffs, rope, paddles, whips, gags, butt plugs, everything Michael could have imagined came pouring out, “This was an investment into your new career. Hopefully this is enough to keep your client entertained. Anyway, I'll go and get him, he was sitting in the lobby when we came in. I made sure he got a good look at you, and he seemed to like what he saw. I'll be back with him in a minute, get yourself ready, Michelle.” She kissed him once more, embracing him tightly as her bond with him grew ever stronger, seeing him take to his new life with such passion, before turning and walking out the door to fetch the man from the lobby.


Michael sat nervously on the bed, waiting for his master to arrive and use his feminized body in whatever way he wanted. He fidgeted with his fingernails, looking at the clock and wondering what was taking so long, when he heard a card slide into the reader on the door, and the lock automatically open. The door swung wide open, and in strode Beth, followed by a man in a perfectly fitted suit, black hair slicked to the side, stubble carefully groomed and exuding a general air of dominance.


“This is Michelle, she's all ready for you. Michelle, this is James. Have fun you two!” she chimed as she bounced out the door, closing it behind her and skipping off down the corridor to wait in the lobby until the hour was up.


“Don't speak sissy. Take of your clothes and get on all fours.” 
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