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Nick had never suspected he would love to feel a hard cock in his mouth, especially first thing in the morning. But the astounding events of the past few days had given him an entirely new perspective on his sexuality.

Here he was lying in bed, happily trying to take his new lover as deep as he could into his throat while he moaned beneath him. Or rather… beneath her.

The full, gorgeous breasts of his new lover hung over him while Olivia straddled his face crooning, “God, that fucking sexy mouth of yours feels so good, Nicki.” The thick and very real cock she sported was sliding between his lips, tasting glorious on his tongue, and making his breath come in short gasps. 

He was becoming accustomed to the way it stretched out his cheeks and lips, and he mightily enjoyed pleasing her.

Since graduating high school and beginning college, he had always felt like the atypical self-sufficient student. But then he had been laid off and had needed to move in with his generous uncle and his uncle’s new girlfriend.

It had been a real blow to his ego at first, but his Uncle Ross was more like an elder brother than an uncle, thanks to the mentoring relationship he had developed with Nick ever since Nick had been a kid.

Nick also quickly discovered his new home was comfortable, and when he met Olivia for the first time, he was astounded by how gorgeous she was.

Thinking she must be a typical hot older woman, he reacted like any other hot-blooded male would. He’d long been masturbating to fantasies about women who looked very much like her, and since he was beginning to interact with her every day, it was natural for him to move her face and what he imagined her body might look like to the top of his nighttime roster.

He would normally never have interfered with his uncle’s romantic relationship, and he also would never have thought an older woman could rock his world so completely.

But then his uncle went away on business, and that very evening she had revealed that she and his uncle had a special arrangement they described as ‘don’t ask, don’t tell’… or what amounted to an open relationship. 

And even better, she expressed a keen interest in exploring certain activities that Nick shouldn’t ever tell his uncle about; and no worries, he wouldn’t ever ask about them.

What was even more intriguing was what Nick knew was concealed underneath Olivia’s clothes. The first night he’d been there, he had surreptitiously witnessed his uncle Ross eagerly sucking on Olivia’s massive cock.

It turned out this gorgeous woman with the husky voice was transgendered, and his uncle had serviced her only remaining vestige of masculinity with great eagerness, the couple unaware of Nick watching them cautiously from the top of the basement stairs.

But he had been. Which awakened a large collection of new feelings and desires inside him he’d never expected was there. Once he got over his initial shock, he found himself intensely curious about her. And about himself as well.

Just the tip of the iceberg of his subsequent musings was the question of whether or not he was gay. He was greatly relieved to realize upon reflection that no, he was not. He was attracted to women, for sure. But Olivia was undoubtedly a woman, she just happened to be one with a gorgeous thick penis.

And it had long been in the back of Nick’s mind that he might enjoy something different from the ordinary. Something like, he soon realized, sucking a hot woman’s hard dick.

It had now been a week since his first experiments with Olivia. Their first sexy night together had handed Nick another major surprise… he learned that he loved to be submissive, just like his uncle Ross did. 

Olivia had taken charge, had treated him with gentle care, and together they had experienced everything two normal people could experience sexually together.

Except there was even more to experience than normal people, given that each of them had a penis. And he discovered that being a bottom was one of the best experiences of his life. 

Pleasing Olivia was the most incredible experience he’d ever had, and she gave him every inch of herself without hesitation.

Sucking her delicious thick cock was now constantly on his mind, and whenever she fucked him in the ass, he never failed to enjoy it. 

True, their enjoyment of each other was only possible when his uncle was out of town, but thankfully that happened rather frequently. It seemed her appetite was insatiable, so whenever Ross was away, Nick took his place in her bed.

That first night, Olivia had confessed to Nick she was allowed to take on other lovers while his uncle was travelling. And Nick had heard from his uncle that he enjoyed liaisons with other people while he was away.

However, neither Olivia nor Nick knew how his Uncle Ross would react to his live-in girlfriend seducing his own nephew, so they decided to keep it a secret between the two of them, not a problem due to the existing agreement.

So for right now, Nick was happy they had woken up naked together, and she had already been hard when they opened their eyes. Her soft skin rubbed against his naked hips, and her full ass cheeks caressed him into hardness while the two gradually awakened together.

Before long she was reaching for him and pushing his head down toward her hips, where he found her cock hard and throbbing, ready for his lips.

He found he loved servicing her. Hearing her hot moans while feeling her thickness in his mouth, had him hard as a rock as well.  

While he was sucking her, she guided his torso around, and grabbed his own throbbing erection. She always made him rock hard with no difficulty. And the orgasms she wrung out of him with her hands, never failed to send him into another level of ecstasy.

Whether it was with her ass, mouth or hands, the explosions she created in his body – once he had finished servicing her, for she must always come first – never failed to make him lightheaded. It was one way he knew that being with a woman who possessed a cock was definitely for him. No woman had ever done anything to him in bed like she could.

Turning her body around, she leaned down to engulf his cock with her mouth while he continued sucking hers. It was a sixty-nine unlike any he’d ever experienced before. 

Normally he’d be feasting on a juicy pussy, but instead, a big thick dick was sliding past his lips and he was struggling to breathe around it. Not that he was complaining… he loved it.

Since they had become more comfortable with each other as lovers, he’d spent more than one long morning remaining in bed with this sexy trans woman who lived under the same roof as he did.

She had opened his eyes to the pleasures of sucking cock, and of taking one inside his tight ass, and of ensuring Olivia was taken care of in every way, not only sexually. That was the role of a full service submissive, something Nick had never suspected he would enjoy being so much.

So here he was, sucking on her sexy erection while she moaned and stroked his. “That’s it, baby. Your hot mouth feels so good. Take that cock deep into your throat for me.”

There was something glorious about feeling and listening to her body. She was completely a woman. Sexy, voluptuous and totally seductive. She also happened to sport a massive cock.

“God… I can’t wait. Give me that sexy ass of yours,” she moaned, pushing his hips away from her mouth. By now, Nick had fully embraced the idea of serving as her submissive whenever they were alone together. 

His uncle served the same role whenever he was home, and both men were happy at all times to have Olivia tell them what to do. He rolled over and exposed his backside, spreading his legs eagerly.

“Mmm… Nicki. You’re so fucking hot.” She ran her hand over his butt cheeks and slid it between them, tickling his pucker.

Her nickname for him of Nicki felt appropriate to them both. He was her submissive lover after all, if only part time, and the nickname had a feminine twang to it he found himself enjoying. Physical characteristics aside, when they were alone together, it was very much as if she was the man and he the woman. Go figure.

He got onto his knees obediently, and spread them wide. The first penetration of a session was always exhilarating for him, especially first thing in the morning. He listened to Olivia squirt some lube onto herself, and then felt her fingers rubbing the sticky liquid into his ass.

She slid her hand further between his legs and tickled his balls slightly, making his cock twitch. Often she would jack him off while she was fucking him, taking him to orgasm immediately after she had enjoyed hers. She was a generous lover, even if she always came first.

Finally he felt her cock head pressing against his tight hole, and she slowly pushed forward with a sigh. His ass was used to it now, and she slid into him against hardly any resistance, the orifice easily spreading wide to receive her thickness. 

A bolt of pleasure slid through his body, feeling the fullness and tension as she eased herself into his ass inch by inch. He bent forward some more, to allow her better entry.

“Uh…” he groaned. The sensation was amazing. Until meeting Olivia, Nick had no idea he would ever enjoy getting his ass stretched out, especially by a big cock attached to a gorgeous woman. As the lube did its job, Olivia started to pump into him, caressing his ass cheeks and his back affectionately.

“Mmm… Nicki… your ass is so sweet,” she sighed. He loved the way she treated him. She was assertive, yet affectionate. 

From Day One he had seen his uncle Ross receiving the same kind of treatment, so he had known from the start Olivia preferred to be the dominant one, the leader of the pair. It was rare for either of them to be allowed to assert themselves with her in the same fashion, although neither of them often wanted to.

Stroking his hair from behind, she continued her assault on his posterior, both of them moaning in unison. With a hard yank, she pulled his head back suddenly. “You’re my little bitch, aren’t you Nicki? Such a fucking sweet little ass you have.”

He knew she required a response, and he eagerly told her what he craved. “Yes… Mistress Olivia, I’m all yours. I want you to cum inside my ass. Please fill my sissy ass with your hot cum.”

With a loud gasp, she released his head and gripped his hips. Her thrusting sped up, and he could feel the hot searing friction of her cock resulting in equivalent friction inside his body, swelling his own cock fuller and harder. He couldn’t resist and grabbed himself, stroking his erection while she fucked him.

There was a sharp pain on his ass cheek as she spanked him. “No! Nicki, I didn’t say you could touch yourself.”

Reluctantly letting go, he almost begged her to allow him his release, but she was in charge and he needed to obey. Even though the erection swaying between his legs while she fucked him was throbbing painfully.

“Ah… ah… yes…” This was the sign she was about to unleash her load inside him. The first time it had ever happened, he was amazed by how good it felt to have hot cum spurting inside his ass, and so much of it that it flowed out around her cock, and dripped down his thighs. This imminent orgasm was no exception, even though she had drained herself just the night before when they went to bed. Olivia was truly insatiable.

With a high-pitched gasp she pushed all the way into him, and he felt her erupt with heat into his tight hole, a massive spurt that immediately coated his insides, and then it made her cock slick as she slowed her thrusting. “Mmm… God, Nicki, your ass always makes me so happy.”

He lay there unmoving, feeling the wonderful fullness of her still inside him. Then her hand reached between his legs. “You’ve been a very good boy; now it’s your turn.”

Once she grabbed his erection he almost went off like a rocket, but not quite. Her hand was soft, and she knew just how to use her fingers on his shaft to drive him to the brink right away. Gasping for breath, he thrilled to her touch as she whispered into his ear.

“My sexy little twink… you love cumming for me, don’t you?”

“Ah… yes… I do…” he gasped, and she squeezed his shaft harder. “Please… I need it.”

With increased movements, she began to slide her hand perfectly up and down his shaft. The tension built inside him to the point where he had to turn his head and almost scream in a low voice to the heavens while his cock flexed, and then erupted with a massive load of cum all over the bedsheets below his hips.

Spurt after spurt ejected from his loins, and Oliva ensured he was thoroughly drained, squeezing his shaft for a bit before releasing it.

She kissed him lightly on the back, then pulled herself out. “You deserved that treat, Nicki. I hope you enjoyed it.”

Their power dynamic was part of his addiction. The night before she had denied him an orgasm while he sucked her to completion, promising him if he was good, he would be rewarded in the morning. And this morning she had been true to her word.  

Once they had finished their morning sex, the routine was always domestic. Nick knew how she liked her coffee, and he enjoyed brushing her hair for her each morning.

Since he was an online student he wasn’t on any kind of strict schedule, so he had plenty of time to tend to Olivia before she left for work as a real estate agent. And at first he had been surprised at how much he enjoyed tending to all of her needs, according to what she required of him.

She would leave the house, and then he would go about his day, quite content to do his courses, and to address the domestic needs of the house. Even his Uncle Ross commented on how clean the house was being kept since his nephew’s arrival. 

There was something about keeping a clean and tidy home, and seeing Olivia happy with him when she came home, that gave Nick great satisfaction. He was learning to be a good cook, as well.

Back to the present day, once Nick had prepared Olivia’s morning protein shake and she had drunk it down, they were idling over coffee. Olivia inquired about his schedule. His uncle was away for an entire week this time, even including the upcoming weekend, which was rare.

“Are you free tomorrow night? I have a friend who wants to meet you. I think you’ll particularly like her.”

Her? Nick immediately wondered whether Olivia’s friend was another gorgeous transgendered woman; but whether or not, he was interested. “I’d love to meet her. Is she coming over here?”

“Actually, I thought we’d go to her place. I have an idea for a fun evening I think you’ll really enjoy. Lauren has a place downtown that’s always very entertaining. And I have some great ideas on how we can have some special fun tomorrow evening, just the three of us.”

Of course what popped into Nick’s head immediately was the possibility of a threesome with two women. Even if one or two of them had a cock. Thinking about being the servant to two women made his pants stir.

“What kind of evening are you contemplating?” Nick probed again. It wasn’t like Olivia to keep anything hidden from him, but he could tell she was enjoying his unsatisfied desire to know more.

Olivia simply took another sip and smiled at him cryptically. “Like I said, I think you’ll really like it.”

Nick decided to let it go, but he was still curious. He logged onto his social media after Olivia had left for work, and he found her friend Lauren tagged in a couple of Instagram posts. 

She was just as stunning as Olivia, but she seemed to have more of a party lifestyle. He wondered if she was as beautifully equipped as Olivia was.

Her profile was all about fashion, since it appeared she owned a boutique where she provided the latest styles for women, all of which looked sophisticated and sexy. She modeled many of the dresses and more elaborate outfits herself, and her body, while slightly different from Olivia’s, was athletic and gorgeous. 

Nick could find no indications at all of her gender, but also no hint of her being anything but a woman. But that was what he had thought about Olivia’s gender at first sight, as well.

The following day was spent more or less as usual. Waking up didn’t include any sexual fun this time, in fact Olivia seemed to be avoiding anything physical altogether. Nick hoped that might be her way of keeping them both primed for whatever she was planning for the evening ahead. 

When she arrived home from work, he was studying in the living room.

She swept in, looking as stunning as usual, in a pencil skirt and cream-coloured blouse. 

Her body was full and large breasted as always, with a curvy ass that completely concealed the fact that hidden underneath her clothing was a wonderful eight-inch cock.

“We have about an hour before we need to leave; you should start getting ready.”

“It doesn’t take me long to dress,” Nick replied. “Should I go for casual or dressy?”

“Tonight is a bit different. There’s something special I want you to do for me.” The smile on her face looked like a Cheshire Cat’s.

“Which is?”

“I want you to shave yourself. Totally. Everything but your head. Chest, legs, pubes, everything.” She opened her bag and retrieved a package of disposable razors and some shaving cream. 

“It might take you a while, but I have some plans for us tonight you’ll enjoy. In fact I think you’ll really enjoy them. Go climb into the shower, and take care of it.”

As usual, he accepted what she wanted him to do without hesitation. The request was strange, but Nick had no reason to doubt that Olivia had something sexy planned for them. 

In the shower, it took a while and a lot of shaving cream, but he spent the time effectively, making sure to do exactly as Olivia had asked.

He stepped out of the shower and examined himself in the mirror. His body was completely bare, the white skin exposed fully. His cock hung down without any pubic hair on or around it.

His leg muscles appeared more defined, and his chest was broad and clean. He found it surprising how enjoyable it was to view his body this way and to feel his ultra-smooth skin. 

And unless the evening became adventurous, nobody would ever know that underneath his clothes he was shaved completely bare. Except for Olivia, of course. And perhaps Lauren.

Walking out of the bathroom still naked, he found Olivia standing in the hallway in a stunning violet-coloured dress. The plunging neckline hugged her perfectly round breasts, and the asymmetric hem swirled lightly over her hips.

Her hair was brushed and curled into waves over her shoulders, and her makeup was done perfectly. She had obviously been primping while he showered.

She looked his hairless body up and down. “Ooh… Nicki, you look amazing! So smooth.”

Stepping forward, she ran her hands down his chest and stomach, coming to rest on his cock, which was rapidly stiffening. “Amazing!”

Nick sighed at her touch while feeling himself getting hard. Once it was ready for action, she gave him a few quick strokes, but then let him go: a deliberate tease. 

And when he leaned in to kiss her, she stepped away in yet another cock tease. “Nuh uh…we don’t have time for that, Nicki. Get dressed, and let’s get out of here.”

“What’s going on?” 

“Don’t worry. Like I’ve already told you more than once, you’ll have a great time. Which is all you need to know for now.” She then gave him a wink. Nick still had no idea what she had in mind, which was frustrating, but so far everything he had ever done with Olivia had turned out to be an amazing experience.

And if she was involving another woman, trans or not, tonight’s events might be even more erotic. He had never been with two women before, and his hope was that Olivia might have decided to change that.

“What should I wear?”

“Regular stuff. Imagine we’re going out for dinner, so just dress casual.”

“Are we going out for dinner?”

“I hope so, but we’ll see.” With that, she flounced away, the sexy dress swirling around her perfectly round ass. 

If he hadn’t known she was packing a massive cock beneath that dress, he would never suspect she was anything beyond a stunning middle-aged woman.

All of her responses about tonight were cryptic, and so he had no idea what to expect. He dutifully got dressed in decent pants and a nice collared shirt, as if they were going out for dinner. 

They had never been out in public together, and he often wondered how being out with Olivia might make him feel.

When she was out with his uncle, they likely passed as a couple, so it shouldn’t be much different when he was with her, except she was obviously quite a bit older, so perhaps she would be seen as his mother unless they began kissing each other, which might be quite the shock to someone.

And she was all woman. If anyone even noticed her slightly masculine features, or her deeper voice, likely they would be so distracted by her sex appeal no man would even care. Nick certainly didn’t.

What he had experienced with her so far tipped the scales towards his wanting to be with her all the time. Even as a subservient man to her sexy woman in charge.

The drive downtown was fairly quick, and Olivia parked her coupe in the back alley of a line of stores. She exited the car, and led him to a metal door that she opened by entering code into a keypad, and into a storage area. 

There were many clothing boxes scattered around the large space. Leading him through the room, she opened a curtain into what must be the shoppe’s main salon.

They walked into a beautiful boutique with bright colours everywhere. It was definitely a high end establishment, with stunning dresses draped over mannequins in the windows, and platforms piled high with folded clothing scattered through the store.

Nick felt out of place; this was the kind of shop he would have totally avoided if he was out with a girlfriend. Except that Olivia kind of was his girlfriend, and here they were.

“LIV!” He heard a high-pitched voice sing out, as a stunning woman hastened across the floor. Her hair was black as night, and it waved across her shoulders. 

Her stylish and sexy dress was obviously from the boutique, and it framed her hips and torso perfectly, showing just a hint of small breasts underneath. It was obviously Lauren. Her heels were also top tier, as they clicked across the floor. “Is this the one you were telling me about?”

Olivia embraced the other woman then introduced, “Lauren, this is Nicki. Yes, he’s the one I was telling you about.”

Lauren turned to him, and Nick was again stunned by how gorgeous she was. The two women together could have stepped out of a fantasy movie. 

“Liv has told me all about your uncle, and I can’t wait to meet him. But she also told me you two are here tonight for something… special?”

Olivia laughed. “You’ve locked up the store, right? Nicki has no idea what we’re talking about, but I want him to receive the full girl experience.” Full girl experience? What on earth does that mean?

Lauren laughed. “Sign is on the door, ‘Closed for private party.’ So we’re all alone. Liv, are you planning what I think you are?” She laughed and looked at Nick again. “And you were right, he’s gorgeous.”

Olivia turned to Nick. “So Lauren here is going to help us with something.”

“And what’s that?” Nick felt nervous for the first time ever with her. He had already adapted to some very monumental surprises over the past while. 

Part of him hoped he was simply going to be required to service both women. That would be a real treat, since they were both gorgeous. Already just from taking in the two of them, he was hard beneath his jeans.

“I want you to try on some sexy dresses for us. Your uncle will never get into trying on women’s clothing, but I think your body and your nature are perfect for it.”

Nick paused. He’d already experienced far more than he’d ever dreamed of by surrendering to Olivia as his first transsexual lover. And he enjoyed her a lot. He wanted to do lots more with her. But dressing up like a girl? In a dress?

“Don’t worry, Nicki. It will be our little secret; yours, mine and Lauren’s. Nobody will ever find out. And Lauren and I would be very, very grateful if you dressed up for us.”

Her voice was so sultry it instantly crumbled any resistance. “Okay. Just so long as there’s no way anyone will ever find out, not even Uncle Ross.”

“Yay!” she squealed, kissing him on the cheek. “I promise! And once we’re finished with you, you won’t recognize yourself!” 

Still rather bewildered, Nick smiled vaguely at her and then at Lauren, while the two women began browsing through the store, going not at all methodically through the various hangers and shelves.

Lauren looked him up and down from time to time, obviously sizing him up.

“Here we go.” Olivia held up a bright blue dress. “This will be a good start, I think; you’ll look super cute in this.” She handed it to Nick. “Go try it on.”

“Good choice, Liv.” Lauren said. “Nicki, you can go back there to change.” She pointed towards several changing rooms, each located behind a thick curtain.  

Nick examined the delicate dress in his hand. This was something he definitely hadn’t expected, but contemplating how the dress might look on him stirred something inside his pants.

The fabric was slightly translucent and delicate, and its texture felt fantastic in his hands. He wondered how it would feel against his bare skin. Especially now that he was shaved clean of all his body hair.  

Once he was in the change room, he stripped off his clothes and checked himself out in the mirror. His body wasn’t anything massive, but it was athletic and fairly slender, so it would suit wearing a dress fairly well. He held up the bright blue colour, almost laughing at the idea of wearing it.

But when the filmy material touched his cock, he felt it stir even more. It was impossible not to rub it against his erection, and to feel it caressing the skin like a very light hand drifting across its surface. 

The dress slid easily over his head, and the thin straps fell onto his wide shoulders. It looked peculiar with his short hair. Although his legs looked okay, now they were shaved bare. 

Looking at himself in the mirror, he liked the way the lightweight fabric felt rubbing against his body. It was kind of hot. Is this how women feel when they wear light dresses?

He felt himself starting to get harder, and it became impossible to hide that he was erect beneath the dress. 

There were two gorgeous women waiting for him outside the change room, and he still had no idea where this was going to go, but Olivia seemed to really want him to have a good experience.

Dressing him like a woman might just be a kink of hers, but the possibility of this leading to a threesome, made his cock stir even more.

But then there was Lauren. Was she a transsexual as well? And if so, what kind of threesome could they have together? 

Was he about to experience two women for the first time – but also with two impressive dicks sharing his body?

“Come out whenever you’re ready!” he heard Lauren sing out.

Emerging from the dressing room, he felt slightly awkward. Olivia and Lauren looked him over with appraising eyes, and both women immediately frowned, with Olivia saying, “Nope. It’s good, but not great. Plus, we definitely need more pieces.” Whatever pieces are.

Lauren took another dress from a display and handed it to him. “You can just change right here, baby. It’s just us chickens in the store.” Olivia nodded reassuringly.

Okay. You could do far worse than stripping down in front of two hot women! Nick raised the dress over his head, and saw both women smile and look at each other. 

His cock wasn’t all that hard anymore, but it hung perfectly in front of him, long and full. Lauren bit her lip suggestively. “Liv, he’s so perfect for this. His body is like… wow. And that cute dick? Mmm…”

“I told you.” Olivia replied. “Just wait for the entire package, and then we’ll be able to show him off.” Show me off?

Nick slid the next dress over his head, and it grabbed his hips better than the prior one had. However he felt his cock pressing against the material again, so there was a noticeable bulge in front. 

Lauren nodded. “That’s much better. Now we just need to complete the package.”

“Here, Nicki.” Olivia handed him a pair of black panties that looked sexy, but also like heavy duty elastic. “Slip these on and tuck yourself into them. They’ll contain you nicely, so nobody will see what you’re packing underneath them. It’s what I usually wear.”

Obediently he stepped into the panties and slid them up his hips. The elastic material was doubled up, and it felt very tight. 

It felt completely different from his usual boxer briefs, and the severe tightness encased his mostly hard cock perfectly, squeezing it snug against his body, so it was hardly noticeable.

And he realized that once his cock was softer, it would be perfectly hidden, except for a tiny bulge that nobody would be able to detect beneath the dress.

“Now put these on.” Lauren handed him a pair of stockings. He paused when he felt them in his hands. “Don’t worry baby, nobody else is around. And they’ll feel really good on your legs, trust me.”

Once he had slowly rolled the stockings up his legs, Nick had to admit the sheer material felt amazing against his skin. 

He wondered where this game was going. Were they going to dress him up and then fuck him?

His penis seemed to be in a constant state of confusion, getting hard and then relaxing. The uncertainty was driving him wild, and he was watching the two gorgeous women as they evaluated him, hoping that soon he would be able to relieve some of the pressure building up inside him.

“Okay, we need to take care of his up top,” Lauren said as she walked back into the room holding a bra. “Pull the bodice down, and I’ll fit this onto you.”

Nick obeyed her, sliding the straps off his shoulders, leaving his chest bare. Then she stepped close to him and she wrapped the bra around his chest. 

The twin cups pressed into his body, and he realized it had inserts to provide the illusion of his having two B cup breasts. Not over the top ones like Olivia’s extravagant boobs, but unmistakably feminine. After she did up the bra, she ran her hands down his back, making him shiver.

Pulling the dress up, she drew the straps back over his shoulders, and he could see he now had far better curves up top. There was no way to tell they were false, unless you grabbed them.

The second item Oliva handed him was a wig. It was when he took that into his hand that he realized what their end game must be. “Are you… making me into a woman?”

“Well, not a real woman like we are, but yes, costumed like one. You’ll be gorgeous!” Olivia sidled closer to him, and he could smell her perfume. The cock he had tucked away so carefully suddenly twitched, threatening to break through the firm elastic holding it in place. 

Her intoxicating perfume filled his nose, and he had to resist begging her to touch him.

He tried to imagine where the evening might go if he simply obeyed these two beauties in everything but his imagination came up short. So he still decided simply to go with it, and do whatever he was told to by either of his companions.

Again, Olivia had never steered him wrong before. And his immediate future looked especially rosy, if Lauren was to be involved as well. 

He had no idea whether she was a trans woman like Olivia, but either way, she was stunning.

“Close your eyes.” He felt Lauren slide a tight skullcap over his hair, and then the wig itself rested on top of it. She tucked in the sides. “Don’t open them until I say.”

All he could think about was the delicate fabric encasing his bare skin, the stockings on his legs, and the strong elastic wrangling his eager cock. And how two gorgeous women were dressing him for their own purposes, which were unstated, but they appeared highly promising.

It was impossible for him not to be trembling with anticipation, if only because of the wild possibilities he could imagine and the intriguing mystery about what actually would happen. 

Once the wig was in place, Olivia whispered in his ear, her breath hot on his skin. “Okay, Nicki. Open your eyes and turn around.”

When he turned and faced a full-length mirror, the sight took his breath away. He was a woman! The long wig draped itself appealingly over his shoulders. 

The dress could have used a bit more bosom, but even so it looked feminine, and his shaved legs looked quite decent encased in his stockings. Olivia and Lauren both smiled and clapped with excitement.

“You look so good!” Olivia gushed. “How do you feel?”

He felt like he was speaking with someone else’s voice. “I feel… good.” Nick said. “And I think I look really good.”

Lauren came up behind him and squeezed his ass, making him jump. 

She then used her right hand to take control of his, and placed it against her own elastic-restrained package, very much like his, deliberately demonstrating she was indeed trans. “Very hot. I think you’ll definitely pass.”

“Pass? What do you mean?” Nick asked.

“Oh sweetie, we can’t doll you up like this and then fail to take you out to show you off. We’re going out to dinner and then dancing!” Nick felt a cold chill roll across his skin. “But first you need a bit of makeup!”

It was like he was a doll, only there for their pleasure. 

While he was used to that role with Olivia in the bedroom, having someone additional participating, and the idea of allowing them both essentially to play with him however they chose with him having absolutely no free will of his own, was both enticing and intimidating at the same time. And women’s makeup?

“Sit here.” Lauren had grabbed a small kit. “We just need to make sure your features are disguised.” Obediently Nick sat in a swivel chair facing away from the mirror, and he allowed Lauren to begin using various pencils and brushes to apply his makeup. As she did, Olivia stood watching, biting her lip. He knew she only did that when she was horny, so it was a promising sign.

It only took a few minutes. The final touch was lipstick, which Lauren applied for him. It felt slick on his lips, but the sensation aroused him. The whole experience of being dressed up like this had him trembling with anticipation, especially since he still had absolutely no idea where the night would be leading. Would it just be one long tease? Or did the women have some sort of happy ending in mind for him? 

“There you go.” She turned the chair around, and Nick barely recognized himself. Long, flowing hair cascading over his shoulders, smallish round breasts under his sexy dress, and his legs enhanced with sheer hosiery. And the makeup was perfectly applied to make his features appear softly feminine.

“Oh my God…” Olivia walked forward and clapped her hands. “Nicki! You look amazing!”

A warm flush went through his body, loving that she was so happy with him. She leaned in and gave him a light kiss on the lips. “I can’t wait to go for dinner.”

Suddenly his flush was gone. “Wait, I thought Lauren was kidding! We actually are going out like this?”

“Of course we are! Three sexy girls hitting the town! It’s all part of your new exploration,” Olivia laughed. “Plus…I really do want to have a couple of drinks, and to go dancing. To show you off a bit.”

“But what if…” Thoughts raced through his mind What if I see someone who knows me?

She seemed to read his mind. “Nicki, nobody will recognize you, no way. Just speak in a slightly different voice if you run into someone you know, and pretend not to recognize them. Trust me, the first time out is always so much fun, once you give yourself over to it.”

He supposed both women had been through this very same thing. Going out in public as women for the first time when they had been born as men.

Nick wondered if it would feel like freedom in some way, like he was inhabiting a side of himself he hadn’t before known existed. 

But like it or not, neither of his companions were giving him a choice, so he needed just to make the best of it.

Standing up, he smoothed his dress down. He had to admit he looked hot. Lauren grabbed her cell phone. “Selfie time!”

Immediately nervous again, Nick nevertheless allowed her to corral him between the other two women, if that thought made sense. 

In the mirror, they certainly did look like a trio of gorgeous babes about to hit the town, and he would have loved to see a picture of them on Instagram. Except he was one of those women.

She captioned the picture Night Out With the Girls! And before he knew it there he was, dressed as a woman on social media. Except he wasn’t Nick. He was Nicki, another sexy member of this hot trio about to enjoy a night out.

“Okay, let’s go!” Lauren said. Olivia grabbed her purse, and Nick suddenly felt a fresh wave of apprehension. Seeing himself in the mirror was fine. Walking down a public street was something else entirely. In the heels he was wearing, he didn’t even know if he could walk properly.

Olivia read his mind again. “I know the heels are tough, but I’ll hang on to you.” She slid her arm into the crook of his, and then she softly kissed him on the neck. 

It made him shiver. But he trusted her, and Lauren already had the door open, waiting expectantly with her keys so she could lock up.

They walked out into the evening’s dimness, and Nick took a deep breath. Lauren locked the door behind them and then took his other arm, the three of them heading for their intended destination, a public restaurant. Too public, to Nick’s nervous mind.

As they walked together, Olivia and Lauren chatted away. Nick was too busy to take part, watching for people’s reactions to them. 

Could anyone tell he was actually a man? From the smiles and nods that they were given by pretty much every man walking by, he realized they had no idea. He simply looked the part.

The confidence inside him started to grow. He let go of the women’s arms, and started trying to walk on his own. 

Wearing tall heels definitely felt awkward and strange, but after a few broken strides and stumbles, he got the hang of it. Heel, toe. Heel, toe. Someone once said if I’m going upstairs, it should be Toe, heel. Toe, heel. But maybe there won’t be any stairs, so no worries.

His skin rubbed airily against the delicate fabric of the dress, and he could feel his smooth stockings rubbing against each other. It was sort of… erotic, just to be walking down the street.

Finally Lauren opened the door of a restaurant, and the three women met the hostess, who smiled and led them to Lauren’s reserved table. 

As they sat down, Nick noticed that more than one man sitting at the bar had turned their heads and stared at them as they sauntered across the floor. All of us!

He had to gather his skirt in order to sit down properly. Acting like a woman in public settings took a bit more than he expected. 

It was also hard not to cross his legs like a man. As the waiter approached, Nick suddenly got nervous that he would be spotted.

But his fears were unfounded. The man didn’t even blink except to smile at all of them and ask some questions about their night. 

He looked directly at Nick and gave no indication at all that he was anything but another girl on a girls’ night out. Once he was gone a deep breath released from him.

Olivia grabbed his hand. “See? No problem. You look amazing.” She squeezed his hand to reassure him.

The waiter approached again, this time holding a bottle of wine. 

“This wine is courtesy of that man at the bar.” The waiter pointed out an older man, who raised a glass to the table. Olivia giggled.

“That’s so nice! Give him a wave, Nicki.” Lauren said. “Maybe we should even send you over to say hi.” His body stiffened at the idea, but he still lifted a hand and tried to offer the man a gracious, feminine smile. 

The man nodded back with a fresh smile, and then returned to his drink, as the waiter opened the gift.

“One of the perks of being a sexy lady.” Olivia said, as she took a sip.

Nick took a sip as well, and realized he had a captive audience with him. With Olivia he had never taken the time to really ask about her situation and what had led her to decide she was a woman, after being born as a man. 

Now he had the perfect opportunity.

“May I ask you girls a question?”

“Of course.”

“Anything.”

“When did you… decide you were actually women?”

The two women looked at each other, Olivia nodded, so then Lauren began. “Nicki, I’d always felt strange about my gender, and I’d always preferred hanging out with girls when I was young. But then somewhere around puberty, I became convinced I’d been born into the wrong kind of body. It wasn’t anything specific that led me there, just a panoply of subtle feelings, all  of them uncomfortable.

“Once I embraced that notion and began to accept that my true self, my soul if you like, was a woman, it became much easier for me to live with myself, by making what I considered appropriate choices. But this was all very difficult to explain to other people, especially once I began my medical transitioning. My family didn’t understand it at all. They still kind of don’t, although they’re no longer openly critical like they were at the very beginning.”

Olivia nodded. “Same for me pretty much, although I knew who I was a lot earlier. I even fooled around with some boys in high school before I began actually transitioning. They considered themselves gay, but I didn’t, regardless of the biological reality.”

“So do you also know about… men who just like dressing up like women?” Like me?

Nick so far was incredibly happy with the way he felt and looked. It was very liberating. 

But he also wondered how he would feel if he was presented with an actual man. The whole situation just created more questions.

“Of course. It’s really whatever makes you happy, Nicki. If you like both men and women, that’s great. If you enjoy dressing up like you are tonight, great. You can literally be whomever you want to be. Just don’t allow yourself to be shamed by anyone for being true to yourself, be whoever you are, and be proud of it,” Lauren advised. “Way too many people fail to listen to their own hearts instead of to other people’s, and they live their lives in misery.”

Nick nodded. She was absolutely right. There was no way he could have ever known how much he loved being with someone like Olivia, until he just gave in to his innermost desires. 

And now, hurray! he was experiencing a whole different side of his own being. Something refreshing, new and exciting.

Olivia lifted her glass. “To being true to yourself.” They all cheered loudly, and everyone else in the restaurant wondered why. And they didn’t care; they were who they were!

Once the meal was finished, Nick assumed they would head back to the shop. 

He was anticipating what might happen next between the three of them, but his two Mistresses obviously had a different agenda.

“Okay, let’s head over to the club.” Lauren said.

“Club?” Nick felt another surge of nervousness. Being in a restaurant sitting at their own table apart from other people was fine, the closest person to him would be a waiter. But entering a crowded nightclub?

“Of course, silly. We need to dance off some of those carbs, and the wine,” Olivia laughed. 

“Don’t worry, Nicki. It’s dark in there, and nobody will question who you are… although you might get picked up if you aren’t careful.”

They walked out of the restaurant and down the sidewalk again. Now it was more crowded, groups of people out for the night, passing them by. 

That meant receiving even more stares, and they were even catcalled once. Nick was getting the hang of the heels now, and he started to feel more confident in them.

There was a lineup outside the club, but shifting her fully confident stature into gear, Olivia paraded them to the front. The bouncer took a single look at her and at her two companions, and he smiled widely.

He pulled the velvet rope aside, and Nick couldn’t help but laugh as they sauntered into the club ahead of the massive line remaining outside. Another one of the perks of being a gorgeous girl, I guess.

The lounge was dark, and it was also crowded enough that Nick accepted they would have no difficulties in passing. 

Well, his companions never would, but tonight, he wouldn’t either. Recorded music was pumping out of a giant collection of speakers, and there was a very active dance floor.

The bar stretched across one long wall of the room. Olivia and Lauren led the way towards it, while Nick trailed behind. He saw heads turning as groups of men spotted them, sharks grinning toothily at a concentration of fresh chum.

He was quick to realize the stares were also directed at him. More than one man flashed him a smile and raised his glass towards him, and he even had one wink at him, and a couple of them tried to grab his ass as he wiggled by, hamming it up. 

It was incredibly empowering to know an entire bar full of men had no idea he wasn’t truly the sexy woman he appeared to be.

Lauren turned to him and Olivia carrying shot glasses in her hands, and the three of them cheered each other. 

When asked, Nick ordered a beer without thinking, so Olivia elbowed him playfully and laughed, “Might want to pick something a little more girly… Nicki!” Nick couldn’t stifle his laugh in return. He decided to order the girliest thing he could think of: a Cosmopolitan.

Immediately a small crowd of men surrounded them, flirting and peppering them with questions. They were all questions Nick would have asked a girl he was trying to pick up of course, and he found he was enjoying inhabiting his new persona of a woman. 

He was Nicki, a law student who had only been in town for a few weeks. All of which was true of course, except for his feminized name.

Soon Lauren and Olivia took a couple guys by the hands and headed off to the dance floor. Nick hung back, enjoying the novel experience of guys checking him out while they walked by. It didn’t take long before one of them was bold enough to come on to him.

Standing at the bar alone, Nick had to stifle a laugh when a very attractive giant of a man walked up to him saying, “Hey there, sexy. Can I buy you a drink?” 

Then he realized that under the dim lights, he probably looked just like any other woman. Before answering, he realized he had to change his voice slightly. And actually to flirt a bit.

“I’d love that,” he decided to respond. It was unfamiliar being on the opposite side of the pickup equation.

“I’ve been watching the three of you since you walked in. But you’re definitely the hottest of your girlfriends; I just had to meet you. I’m Shawn.”

Nick paused. Was it finally time to fully embrace his other persona? “I’m… Nicki.” 

He pictured the name ending in an I, even though it was the playful name Olivia had given him. “And thank you.” He looked up at Shawn, and saw nothing but rugged man.

He stood well over Nick’s height, even with the heels he was wearing, and was broad shouldered. His forearms were covered in tattoos, and his hair was slicked perfectly over to the side of his dark eyes. 

Suddenly nervous, Nick realized he was being handed the chance to experience what it felt like to be a woman spending time at a bar with a super hot guy.

“Here you go.” Shawn handed him a fresh drink, and they clinked glasses. Nick found himself engaged in a surreal conversation. He talked about being a student, but as if he were a woman. 

They talked about dating, and Shawn skillfully steered the focus of the conversation towards flirting.

Nick enjoyed the attention, and he noticed Olivia and Lauren were engaged with their guys on the dance floor, but were also watching him intently, looking out for their inexperienced girl. However, they were surrounded by men.

There was no question what his suitor was looking for, he wasn’t coy about looking for a hookup. Shawn’s hands quickly started touching Nick in all the right places. 

He was moving closer, and Nick had to be careful his false breasts didn’t get squished and detected. But it was fun to be flirted with. He felt the urge to see what would happen if he allowed this flirtation to proceed to another level.

He didn’t have to wait long before Shawn asked, “Why don’t we go and chat somewhere we can be alone?” Nick could feel his breath hot in his ear, and could see the man had an erection. Am I seriously doing this? Do I actually want to let this happen?

Olivia and Lauren were distracted by their groups of men, and the impulse was far too irresistible. 

Nick allowed Shawn to take him by the hand, and lead him through the bar. He headed straight for the bathroom, which Nick knew was a common place for recently met couples to enjoy each other. Inwardly, Nick laughed. What a classy guy!  

Shawn led him rapidly into a stall and latched the door behind them. 

As soon as they were inside, he grabbed Nick and turned him so they were facing each other. Nick could smell the alcohol on his breath.

“I’ve been dying to kiss that sexy mouth.” As soon as Nick was turned to face him, he felt Shawn kissing him hard. 

Having a soft woman like Olivia to make out with was one thing, but this was a legitimate man, and his aggression and stabbing tongue in his mouth, along with the hands wandering down his body, were all completely different from anything he had ever experienced with a woman. Shawn squeezed his ass and moaned into his mouth.

He realized he needed to think of a way Shawn’s hands wouldn’t wander too far otherwise his unfeminine equipment might be discovered, and he had no idea how this macho guy would respond to encountering a cock under his dress. 

Or if his hands detected the false breasts, he would definitely know something was up. There was only one way he could think of to guarantee none of that would happen.

Pushing Shawn back, he reached for his fly, and the other man happily unzipped himself. “Yeah, that’s what I’m talking about! Get those sexy lips all over my dick.”

He reached in and pulled out a moderately-sized erection.

Nick was reeling with the idea he was about to suck off his first real man. Olivia was one thing, because although she had the equipment he craved, she was unmistakably a woman, including her mannerisms. 

This was an entirely different experience; the guy was entirely masculine, and Nick was curious to see how good he could make this stranger feel with his mouth.

Olivia had frequently told him he was excellent at sucking cock, and now it was time to find out if that was true with someone totally unbiased.

He sat down on the toilet seat, and Shawn turned his body to present his erection. Nick slid his lips over the head, tasting sweat and a deep musky smell, along with curly pubic hair tickling his lips and nose. 

Sucking hard, he swirled his tongue around the head, feeling it throb in his mouth. Adrenaline rushed through his body.

“Fuck yeah, baby. God, that sexy mouth feels good,” Shawn gasped. Nick could hear people coming in and out of the bathroom, no doubt able to hear every word. 

It felt so dirty to be in this situation, and his own cock was straining at his heavy duty panties. He was so turned on knowing he was pleasuring a hot cock with his mouth, more or less in public.

Before long Shawn began to moan and grunt, and Nick knew he was close. The only thing he could think to do was to swallow it. Bud, if you only knew you’re about to cum down a guy’s throat! 

He felt Shawn grip his hair, and he had to bat the hand away before the other man pulled at his wig and revealed his disguise.

Pulling his mouth off, he finally commanded his prey in his high-pitched voice to let loose. “Come on big boy, keep your hands to yourself and concentrate on giving me what I want, so I can swallow it down.”

Shawn grunted and smiled down at Nick, saying, “If that’s what you want sexy, you got it!” then he pushed his cock back between Nick’s lips. 

Following a few more thrusts, he pressed his hands against the sides of the stall, and Nick felt a massive pulse of hot thick cream burst out of his cock head and fill his mouth. 

The volume almost made him choke. The taste was salty, and slightly sour.

All he could do was swallow hard, as he felt the thick, viscous heat slide down his throat. “Holy FUCK…” Shawn groaned. “That was fucking amazing!”

Nick simply stood up and wiped off his mouth. “Glad you liked it. But I have to get back to my friends.” And before Shawn could stop him from leaving, he had the stall door open and was stumbling out of the bathroom.

Checking his image in the mirror confirmed that he looked exactly like a hot woman with her makeup slightly smeared. 

Several men in the bathroom who had obviously overheard everything, laughed boisterously as he staggered out in his heels.  

Nick pushed back out into the crowded club, still breathing hard. Holy shit, what did I just do? He had never suspected he would enjoy randomly hooking up – with a guy, even – but it was just another thrilling part of this new adventure of dressing and acting like a woman.

As he approached Lauren and Olivia who were standing just off the dance floor, Lauren frowned at him. 

“Hey. What happened to you? Last we saw you, that guy at the bar was all over you.”

Olivia joined in. “Yeah, we thought you’d ditched us.”

“And what’s wrong with your lipstick? Did you just…” Lauren looked shocked. “Oh my God, Liv! He just fooled around with that guy!”

Olivia opened her eyes wide. “Did you make out with him?”

Nick blushed, unable to look anywhere but at the floor. Lauren grasped his chin to look him in the eye and gasped, “You did more? Did you suck him off?” 

His shy but naughty grin was unpreventable, as if he was sharing a secret between three girlfriends. Which he supposed he was doing.

“You did!” Olivia gasped. “Nicki! You’re such a bad girl!”

Both women broke into peals of laughter, and Lauren handed Nick her drink. “Better wash that down, sweetie. I’m assuming you swallowed,” she laughed.

“Hey, no more extracurricular fooling around,” Olivia was laughing as well. “You’re all ours for the rest of the night.”

Lauren slid her hand up his dress and cupped his cock, encased in the tight strap. “That’s right, all ours. And our adorable little sissy is going to service us both later on as much as we want.” 

Nick felt his cock stir. He wondered what it might look like if he got hard under the dress, but the secure way he was bound, made that almost impossible.

They took his hand and led him to the dance floor, beginning a sexy bump and grind under the lights with Nick in the middle. 

Various men came up and tried to cut in but whenever they did, Nick’s women brushed them away. Nick felt four hands exploring his body for the first time. 

The two women pressed their breasts against his chest and back, which he loved, and he also loved the feel of their hips grinding against his.

Whenever Lauren was behind him, she squeezed his ass cheeks. “I can’t wait to get a piece of this,” she cooed into his ear. He felt his cock getting hard under the dress, and wondered what would happen if an erection did become visible. 

Large tantalizing portions of Olivia’s breasts were on display right in front of him as well. He needed to keep himself under control.

He watched as Shawn drifted by, hardly giving him a glance this time, already setting his sights on another girl. His having had an anonymous hookup was thrilling. 

Something he had never suspected he would ever enjoy, never mind want to do again. He could see now why some women enjoyed the power they had over men. None of them had paid for a single drink all night.  

Finally Olivia grabbed his hand and indicated they were going to leave. Nick’s head was spinning. He was having one of the best nights of his life. And with two gorgeous women clinging to him, he was certain it was about to get even better.

As they strolled out of the bar, Lauren invited them both to walk back with her. “Let’s head back to my store. I want some private fun with our little sissy.”

Nick felt his cock stir. He had a good idea of the kind of fun these two women would enjoy, and he couldn’t wait to take part. 

All night he’d been watching their sexy bodies gyrating, secretly knowing each of them had a sexy cock hidden beneath her dress. And now he was almost certainly going to have some serious fun with them both at the same time.

They walked down the sidewalk as the sounds of raucous partying flowed around them. More than one group of men tried to stop them and flirt. 

Nick almost laughed every time it happened, because the men had no idea these three hot women were all sporting cocks under their dresses.

Before he knew it they were back at the store, Lauren unlocking it quickly. She ushered them inside, then locked the door behind them. 

The window curtains were already down, and the room was quiet as the three women clicked in their heels across the wooden floor.

“You did such a good job, Nicki. How did it feel to be a woman for the first time?” Olivia asked. She grabbed his hand and squeezed it.

Now Nick could feel every inch of his erection. He was finally alone with these two sexy women, and even after all he had already experienced this night, he still had never wanted anything more than to please them both. 

The elastic of his panties was straining almost to the breaking point, as soon as Olivia touched him.

Lauren walked up to them. “Okay, everything is closed up. No interruptions possible.” She grabbed Olivia’s hand, and led them over to a sitting area with some plush couches and tables, obviously used for people waiting for their friends or family to finish trying things on. 

They stood as a group, and Nick felt himself trembling.

He knew what to expect from Oliva, she always took charge. But having another woman with them brought in a whole different element; an unknown element. Would he be able to please them both? 

Nick was certainly more than eager to try, but specifically what would Lauren want from him? Would she tell him her requirements like Olivia always did, or would she expect him already to know… whatever?

“Mmm… God, I’m so fucking horny, Liv.” Lauren sighed. She pulled Olivia towards her and kissed her deeply. 

Nick watched as their tongues disappeared into each other’s mouths, and the two women’s hands began to roam. He realized he was staring, but they obviously didn’t mind, and when they broke the kiss, Lauren eased his concerns by unmistakably beckoning him over.

Once he was close enough, Lauren pulled him into an embrace, and he felt her unfamiliar lips on his. She was an excellent kisser, and she sucked on his tongue while gently biting his lip. 

Then he turned to Olivia and she kissed him hard as well, her hand reaching up under his dress finally, to touch the cock encased under his tight panties, aching to be released.

Olivia turned him back towards Lauren, and as he kissed her again, she joined them in an intense three-way battle of tongues and lips. 

Both women were moaning with pleasure, and Nick couldn’t help adding his own moans into the mix.

Finally he knew he had to release himself from his confinement, or he would explode. But when he reached his hand beneath his dress, Lauren beat him to it. “Nuh uh… not yet, baby. We’re going to have some different fun first.”

“That’s right, now that you’ve kissed both of our mouths, there’s something else of ours you need to kiss,” Olivia added. 

She slid her dress over her head, and her incredible body was revealed in a sexy blue lace bra and panty set, her silky hair flowing down her shoulders. And between her legs was the bulge he had learned to love so much. She reached down and pulled out her cock for him.

Nick knew exactly what she wanted, and he eagerly dropped to his knees. “Ooh… look at that, he’s so obedient. Is that all you have to do to get what you want? Nothing verbal?” Lauren laughed.

Olivia stepped forward and stroked Nick’s hair. “He already knows exactly what to do for me. He’s such a good little sissy.” He opened his lips and slid her thick cock head into his mouth. 

The scent of her womanly perfume along with the musk of her skin was intoxicating. He slid his tongue around her thick shaft and then took her deeper, savouring the sensation of his cheeks being stretched.

“Fuck yes…” Olivia moaned. “Take it deep, baby.” Nick wanted nothing more than to comply. He took a deep breath and slid another inch of her inside his mouth, almost able to take her in completely. 

With quick, rapid sucks, he felt her swell even harder inside his mouth. The heat of her shaft pulsed into his tongue.

He felt a tap on his shoulder. “My turn now.”

Olivia pulled out of his mouth with a giggle, and Nick turned to see Lauren standing next to him, stroking an equally impressive cock. 

It wasn’t as thick as Olivia’s, but it was gorgeous and long, and her slender body made it look even bigger, protruding from her crotch. She held it up for him. Her body was athletic and defined.

Just as he had done with Olivia, Nick took her in his mouth and tasted the salty flavour of her skin, teased the veiny hardness of her shaft, and felt the way her spongy head slid across his wet tongue. 

Nick could feel his own erection trying to burst out of his panties. It was incredible to feel a different hard cock inside his mouth, and to be enjoying it so much.

“Fuck, Liv… he’s amazing.” Lauren sighed. Nick heard the two women kissing, their lips smacking, and their moaning into each other’s mouths. Olivia’s cock poked against the side of his neck, and he turned towards her again, taking her in once more.

Sucking her only a few times, he next began swapping back and forth between them, as the two women stroked his hair and touched each other. 

Olivia had unhooked her bra, and her bountiful breasts were freed for Lauren to suck.

Nick’s head was swimming. Only a few hours earlier he had watched himself being perfectly dressed and coiffed like a sexy woman, and now here he was, sucking off two gorgeous trans women at the same time. 

After doing the same to a random stranger in a stinky bathroom and liking it. It had felt so naughty and thrilling! And now as he swapped back and forth, both women continued to kiss and play with each other.

Lauren had unzipped and lowered her dress, and her small breasts were exposed. They were slightly larger than a handful, and obviously the product of hormones rather than surgery. 

But they still looked delicious. She was the epitome of a sexy, athletically framed woman, with definition in her stomach, and smooth, pale skin.

“Let’s see if he can take both of us at once.” Lauren grabbed her cock and edged sideways, until her thighs were pressing against Olivia’s. Suddenly instead of two separate items for his mouth, their cocks were pushed together.

The two thick rods with gorgeous veiny skin pushed between his lips, and he felt them stretch him wider than he would think possible. The women filled his mouth to the point of his having to hold his breath.

“Jesus, that’s so fucking hot…” Olivia sighed, turning to her friend, and Nick heard them renew their erotic kissing. 

He would have liked to see that, but he was too focussed on trying to keep both cocks in his mouth, and on using his tongue on each in turn, as they gently pumped inside his overcrowded lips. Finally he needed to withdraw, with a huge gasp.

“Good boy, Nicki.” Olivia sighed.

Lauren pulled him to his feet. “Let’s step up our fun with our newest little girl. I want to see that sexy ass again.” 

She turned Nick around and raised his dress from behind. Her hand slid down his pantied ass cheek, and squeezed it. “Mmm… feels good… looks good.”

Now that Nick knew their agenda, it was easy to slip into the mindset of being submissive to both women. He was very accustomed to Olivia calling the shots, so the only difference was that Lauren was doing it as well, which was wonderful, because she continually made it very clear what she wanted. 

And she seemed to be a bit more aggressive than Olivia. That was confirmed when she unexpectedly spanked him. The crack of her hand across his ass cheek actually made him yelp!

“I think he needs some different panties. What do you think, Liv?”

The other woman nodded.

Lauren grabbed the sides of the elastic panties he was wearing, and slid them down. When his cock popped free, it was already almost fully erect, meaning among other things, that the panties had been doing a very effective job. 

He wanted to beg one of his de facto Mistresses to touch it, but he knew such a request would likely result in his being denied for even longer.

“Take the dress off, Nicki.” That was Olivia. Obediently, he slid the straps down his shoulders, and let the dress drop to the floor. 

Now he was naked except for the false bra they had put on him, and Oliva moved quickly to take it off, leaving him completely bare, except for stockings and the wig. His lipstick was now completely smeared from the dual blowjob he had just given them. 

It presented almost a comical look when he saw himself in the mirror, the perfect dichotomy between a gorgeous slutty woman and a fully erect man.

Lauren handed him a pair of panties, these ones black lace and very filmy. There was hardly anything to them. “I bet your ass will look great in these.”

Nick slid the panties up his legs past the stockings, and then over his cock and balls. The material felt exhilarating against his skin, even though it was impossible to tuck himself inside.

Instead his cock was contained, but it was trapped sideways, with the lace rubbing against his shaft, creating a scintillating friction that sent shivers up and down his body. Jesus…I think I like wearing panties. This feels amazing!

Lauren caressed his ass again. These panties were a thong, so the narrow strap slid between his cheeks. 

“Much better. Do you like these panties, Nicki? How they feel? I think maybe you should wear panties all the time.”

He was almost ashamed to tell them how good they felt. But if he could admit how nice the material felt to anyone, it was safe to admit it to these two women who were taking such attentive care of him. 

“They feel great, and you may be right about my wanting to wear them all the time.”

Olivia moved in front of him and slid her hand over the lace covering his erection. The sensation made him twitch and grow even harder. 

She squeezed his shaft lightly. “Mmm, Nicki. That feels so good under those sexy panties. You’re a very sexy girl.”

Her lips met his, and Nick eagerly kissed her, sucking on her tongue; it was familiar and sexy. His hands went to her large breasts, and she sighed as he massaged them. “Suck my nipples, Nicki. It always feels so good when you do that.”

Bending forward, he took a large protruding nub into his mouth and slid his tongue back and forth across it while she stroked his hair. He realized the hair she was stroking wasn’t even his, but it felt just as good. 

The long waves of his wig fell across her chest as he moved his mouth to her other breast and sucked eagerly. “Yeah, baby… let your sexy hair stroke my chest.”

Obeying her request, Nick swayed his head from side to side, wafting his new hair across her breasts while he kissed each mound in turn. 

Olivia continued to stroke his cock, and he could feel her own erection now pressing against his hip. “That’s so fucking hot, Nicki…”

“My turn to have some fun.” Lauren’s hand slapped his ass again, much harder and sharper even than the first time; so he yelped louder. 

Nick turned and saw her holding a riding crop she must have retrieved while he was distracted with Olivia. “I believe my sexy new friend wants his ass spanked. Right, Nicki?”

Olivia added, “Mmm…that’s a great idea. A reward for being such a good girl for us tonight.” She trailed her hand down Nick’s naked back to his thong-covered ass. She squeezed the cheek Lauren had spanked, and he felt the skin there was particularly sensitive to her touch.

“Okay, sissy. Bend that sexy ass over for me,” Lauren ordered, holding the lash in her hand. Nick could feel the thong pull up into his ass cheeks, as he bent way over the closest table. 

She twitched her hand, and a line of shocking pain made him gasp as it flicked across his ass cheek. “Look at this little bitch,” she chuckled. “He’s ready for us both to fuck his sexy ass.”

Olivia laughed from above him as well. She took charge of the switch, and slowly traced a line all the way down Nick’s back, which didn’t hurt at all, just tickled a bit. 

Her hand then repeated Lauren’s sharp movement, grazing the other ass cheek, which suddenly felt it had burst into flame!

But spurred on by the pain, he could feel his cock throbbing inside its fragile restraint, eager to emerge. The near agony these two women were subjecting him to was evoking feelings in him he had never before experienced. 

Half of him wanted to beg them to stop. The other half craved even more of it. Bending forward further, he spread his legs.

“Do you want more, Nicki?” Lauren asked in a firm tone.

“Yes… please, Mistress. I want more,” he begged, emulating the Oliver Twist tone he frequently pleased Olivia with. 

Surrendering himself to their mutual pleasure was just as easy as surrendering himself to his one woman. It just meant he had two bodies utilising his, instead of just one. Which was even more satisfying.

The whip lashed down again on each cheek. He could feel furrows appearing on each of them, the sting becoming stronger, but just as pleasurable.

“Turn around.” Olivia growled. Nick turned, and Olivia traced the keeper of the whip across the panties, that were straining not to be ripped apart by his desperately throbbing cock. 

“Such a good girl,” she sighed. The slight sensation of the leather tip on his cock head… oh, so gently this time… almost made him cum right away.

He decided to see if he could offer himself to Lauren and let her enjoy him. He grabbed his panties and slid them completely down his legs, stepped out of them, then turned around again and bent over. “Please, mistress. I want to please you.”

“Such a good little bitch you are,” Lauren said. “Liv, there’s some lube in that lowest drawer behind the counter.”

Olivia walked back for it, while Lauren began massaging Nick’s ass cheeks with her hands, spreading them to soothe the painful welts, and teasing his balls. He felt her run her cock down his ass crack, and he shivered. 

Once his principal lover returned, he looked behind himself and watched as Lauren dripped drops of lube onto her erection and rubbed it across her long shaft. She also massaged some of it into his ass cheeks, which felt even more soothing. And then it was time.

“This is so hot.” Olivia sighed. “I’m watching your ass get fucked by someone else, Nicki, and I love it!” Nick glanced over and saw her stroking her own thick member, her sexy body glowing in the dim lights.

Lauren moved closer and pressed the head of her cock against his tight pucker, and slowly she pushed inside. 

Nick gasped at her initial entry, but the sensation of pressure was soon replaced by an incredible feeling of fullness.

“Yeah… if feels so good getting into that sexy ass, Nicki,” Lauren sighed. As she continued to press forward, her hand stroked his bare back, and then slid around to cup his balls and squeeze them. Extremely gently now, the time for pain had passed.

While Lauren had her cock buried firmly in his ass, Oliva offered hers to his mouth. Sucking in her head and savouring the taste of his own ass on her shaft, he emitted a moan with each hard thrust Lauren gave him. She gripped his hips and grunted in eager tones.

Her cock felt different than Olivia’s… longer, but not as thick. 

She was penetrating him deeply, almost painfully inside his ass, but the exhilaration of these two overwhelming women using him negated any possible wishes for their stopping.

Olivia grabbed his chin and began truly fucking his eager mouth, sliding her thicker cock against his throat forcefully, almost making him choke. His eyes watered, but he certainly didn’t want her to stop.

Slight choking sounds came from his throat as she fucked into it, and he could hear the slap of Lauren’s balls against his thighs while she slid into him from behind. 

Her hands rhythmically squeezed his ass, and she was emitting small cries of enjoyment. The room was filled with the sounds and scents of three people thrilling to each other’s bodies without any restraint.

“I want our sissy’s ass now. On his back.” Olivia pulled out of his mouth, and Lauren withdrew from his ass with an audible pop. Without needing to be guided, Nick knew from experience what he was supposed to do.

He turned himself around and lay down on his back, pulling his knees tightly against his chest to give Olivia a suitable angle to enter him. His ass was already lubed perfectly, and she leaned forward to penetrate him. 

Holding onto the backs of his legs, he was spread wide, and his ass was already gaped perfectly. She pushed forward, and slid deeply into him with one hard thrust.

“Fuck yes… Nicki, your ass feels so good,” she sighed.

Lauren massaged his chest as Olivia began riding his ass with quick movements, contented sighs coming from her mouth. “Fuck that sexy ass…” Lauren sighed. “God damn, that looks so good!”

Nick felt her erection hovering close to his head, so he wrapped his hand around it. Lauren adjusted herself, allowing him to begin stroking her slick erection, and she reached down to tease his as well. Her hand squeezed his shaft, and he moaned.

He had never before been so hard or felt so ready to erupt. This entire night had been spent building up his anticipation of an orgasm, but as close as he was, he still felt even more strongly that he first needed to please his two lovers.

Soon the room was filled again with high pitched sighs and moans. The furniture beneath his body creaked while Olivia fucked his ass slowly and Lauren played with his chest and he stroked her shaft. 

The two women embraced over his body and kissed. It was the most erotic thing Nick had ever seen.

Leaning forward with her cock still buried deep in his ass, Olivia kissed Nick as well, her tongue eagerly seeking his. 

Pulling away, Lauren took her place and kissed him too. Then the two of them embraced mere inches from his mouth, and they all swapped tongues as a threesome.

“I can’t wait to cum all over you, Nicki.” Olivia sighed. “Lauren, you need to cum on him, too. He loves being my little cum slut, and I know he longs to be yours as well; isn’t that right, Nicki?”

Nick could only nod eagerly. His entire body was possessed by these two sexy women using it. 

He stroked Lauren’s slick cock faster, and he tried to squeeze Olivia harder, hoping he was about to make them both explode.

“Tell us you want our cum, Nicki. To be our sexy little girl, taking all of it.”

Nick was overwhelmed by how much he wanted them both to erupt all over his body. He’d become not only their slave, their sissy, but also their boundless slut, eager to feel all their sticky cum both in and on his naked body.

“I want it… all of it… more than anything… please, please give me your cum, dear Mistresses!”

“Come on then, sissy. Take all our cum on that sexy face.” Lauren took her cock in her hand, stroking it while Olivia stepped up beside her. 

The two women jerked off furiously together, as they kissed each other with hungry moans. Nick knew exactly what they wanted. Which was what he wanted, too.

Kneeling in front of them, he closed his eyes and made sure both cocks were pointing at his makeup-smeared face. Lauren grunted first, and then her cock erupted with a thick stream of hot cum, splattering onto his cheeks and eyes.

Olivia wasn’t long behind, and she added her own massive spurts of heat onto his mouth and chin. His face felt sticky, hot, and was coated with their cum. It was glorious… rapturous!

“Goddamn.” Lauren exclaimed. “Look at that sexy face covered in our cum. Liv, he’s amazing! Such a good boy.” She reached out with her fingers and smeared the sticky cum across Nick’s cheeks, then slid them into his mouth while he sucked it off eagerly. 

It was amazing how incredibly hot he felt from having submitted totally to these two women, without receiving any tangible satisfaction himself.

“Now clean us off properly,” Lauren ordered. Nick moved into position, and she slid her cock into his mouth again. It tasted slightly salty, and he recalled this same cock had been firmly buried in his ass only a few moments before.

But he didn’t even care; it only meant he was servicing his lovers adequately. Once she was bathed properly, he turned to Olivia, who offered him her softening cock as well.

He also cleaned her thoroughly, and then the two women standing above him kissed each other again, their hands roaming sensually down each other’s naked bodies. Finally they broke apart.

“Okay, now it’s your turn, Nicki.” Olivia took his cock in her hand, still throbbing and eager to be touched. 

With delicate, slow movements, she brought him to the edge, and then squeezed the base of his cock, teasing him. It was painful for him, and Nick heard himself whimper.

“Please… please…” he begged. Lauren laughed, and began to tease his balls with her perfectly manicured fingernails.

“I think we’ve tortured him enough, Liv. Plus, I want to see what this cute sissy has bottled up inside him.”

“Okay. Hear that, Nicki? You can cum now. Ready?” but Olivia’s hand didn’t move. Nick whimpered again and nodded, silently begging with his eyes, desperate for her to stimulate him enough to relieve the massive pressure in his cock. 

She squeezed him tighter, but still didn’t stroke him at all, until he could feel his entire body tensing almost to the point of spasming.

Finally she began moving her hand slowly and deliberately, taking him back to the edge. 

His body finally did spasm, and he cried out as he felt himself tip over the edge, his cock pulsing.

A massive stream of white spurted from him, arcing up in the air and onto Olivia’s hand, wrist and arm. She gasped at the volume, but continued stroking him, pumping another massive wave from his cock.

Nick felt his head swimming, and his pounding heart almost made him curl up into a ball. It was the most powerful orgasm he could remember. 

The orgasm resulting from being endlessly teased and used by these two women, each and every part of him used to their utmost satisfaction. He continued gasping as Olivia drained him completely, and then wiped off her hand.

“God…” Lauren sighed. “Liv, this was such a great idea; we definitely need to do it again. We can call it Girls’ Night!”

 Olivia laughed, and even Nick had to smile at the idea. He had loved being dressed up as a sexy woman and shown off to the world, and he knew he would love to do it again.

Did that make him gay? That really didn’t matter to him anymore, it was just a meaningless label. But his being able to embrace his sexuality and explore new pleasures wherever they led him, was the best thing he had ever known. 

He was grateful to Olivia for allowing him to experience becoming the person he knew he was meant to be.

They all got dressed. Nick retrieved the clothing he had worn to the boutique, but placed it in a bag. 

When it came time to leave, he slid the dress Lauren had given him over his head. It felt so comfortable to be wearing it. “May I please wear this home?”

“Yes, you certainly may; keep the dress as a gift.” Lauren said. “Maybe you two will enjoy it again.”

“Oh, we will for sure.” Olivia said. “I have lots of plans for our little sissy once we’re home alone.” She gave him a wink.

“Really?” Nick asked. He was excited about finding opportunities to dress up for Olivia at home. And maybe even to go out in public again, dolled up like a sexy woman.

“Of course. And if you want a couple more, just come back and let me know. In fact, here.” Lauren took another one off a rack and handed it to him. “And now we know your size!” she giggled.

Nick held the proffered dress in his hand, his inner conflict still present, but it was much easier to push it down and accept his penchant for wearing women’s clothing. It made him feel sexy, and even powerful.

The drive back home was mostly in silence. Nick was processing a lot of emotions, not the least of which was that he had done things tonight that only weeks before he hadn’t thought he would ever do. And he had enjoyed it all.

A thrill of a random hookup, the fact that nobody he had met that night could tell he was actually a man. 

The feeling of these two hot women thoroughly enjoying his body, and his leaving them completely satisfied.

“Did you have fun tonight?” Olivia asked, as she pulled into the garage.

Nick nodded. He could still feel his ass throbbing from its whipping, but it wasn’t unpleasant. She took his hand and kissed him gently. 

Her lips felt welcome and comfortable on his, and even though he had been completely spent, he felt his body responding to hers again.

“Time for us to climb into bed, Nicki. But first… follow me.” Olivia led him towards the bedroom. 

As much fun as he’d had with the two women earlier, Nick was still horny, and he wanted a chance to please her again. They walked in, and Olivia went into her closet.

She pulled out a filmy chemise and handed it to him. “Strip and put this on. And we’ll try a different wig this time, I think. I’ve also ordered you a sexy maid’s costume, as a surprise. You can wear it around the house whenever you’re cleaning.”

Nick smiled. He was thrilled she wanted to dress him up again, at the moment in some sexy sheer lingerie. 

He wondered if maybe she would even take some pictures of him this time. And if she posted them online… well, maybe his life would get a lot more interesting.

Right now he was eager to slide the lingerie over his head and luxuriate in the satin against his bare skin. When it touched his cock, he felt it twitch and begin getting hard again.

He was also eager to see what wig Olivia would choose for him, and what he would look like this time. Whatever his Mistress wanted from him, he would be sure to try to please her the best that he possibly could.

Nick wondered idly if his Uncle Ross would be weirded out by seeing his nephew dressed up like a girl. 

That ‘don’t ask, don’t tell’ agreement was just that, an agreement, and if his Mistress decided to out him to his uncle, he certainly wouldn’t object. 

The thought of enjoying the freedom of some nice lacy panties constantly enveloping his cock was also enticing. 

There was a lot more enjoyment still to be had with his new adventure into being more like a woman. And he knew Olivia was the best guide and lover he could possibly have to help him learn everything there was to know about enjoying this new world.

THE END
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