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Preface

Taking a huge step forward, sexually stunted, and frustrated MILF Gina, hires a live-in housekeeper and tutor for her two teenage daughters. What she doesn’t tell her cuckolded husband, or her lover Rick, is that this tutor is a shemale from Thailand, thoroughly “schooled” in erotic seduction. Gina finds out first-hand just how “educational” this shemale experience can be!

In the last episode, Gina carried Rick across the threshold of no return into becoming a smoking, crossdressing submissive, fulfilling his secret smoking and crossdressing fetish, subservient to her sexual wants and most intimate desires. Rick is only too happy to oblige Gina, grateful to her for allowing him to finally express his suppressed and powerful desires, which have been stifled by his long marriage to a non-smoking, prudish, religious fanatic.

Now, by adding a HOT shemale to the mix, Gina believes that the possibilities are endless - for both her and her new crossdressing toy, Rick.


Chapter 1

Six young girls in their twenties came to Gina’s house on Halloween Saturday to be interviewed.

For the most part they were boring, non-smokers and “plain Janes.” Two were from the UK, one was French and the other three were Midwesterners. During the interviews, Frank came down just once to say “Hello” and then went back upstairs to finish packing for his weekend extravaganza upstate.

His plan was to return Sunday night or Monday, then leave on Election Day for a full month and a half. Several times the interviews were interrupted by “Trick-or-Treaters,” but by four o’clock all six were done. Gina had no intention of picking any of them.

She was scheduled to pick up the Thai Lady Boy at JFK at 10:00 am Sunday morning. She had already Zoomed with her several times before; even had the necessary background checks done - about a month before Frank even brought up the subject of a live-in.

Gina took the concept of a “housekeeper” one step further. The school system was getting somewhat shitty, and Gina and Frank both thought that home-schooling would be good for the girls, eventually.

Now the girls were both fourteen and sixteen - perfect ages for home-schooling. Socially, they still had their friends, so why not? The situation would greatly benefit both them and Gina.

The Thai Ladyboy Gina Zoomed with was highly educated and had even taught high school before on a US Military base in Bangkok - beautiful! Gina’s impression of her was that she was “stunning” - a BIG plus, intelligent, and easily conversant in English.

She had worked the entertainment circuit in Bangkok hotels for side money, and now was looking to come to the USA to start a new life. As a live-in housekeeper and tutor, it was the easiest way to save up money for a place of her own.

Gina decided after the last Zoom session that she would be the one! As an added bonus, she would also satisfy Gina’s smoking fetish as well.

Gina LOVED masturbating with a long, Virginia Slims 120 Menthol in her mouth, watching the smoke curl out of her mouth painted with red lipstick. The thought of doing it with another woman - or “sort of woman” made her pussy wet and her nipples stand on end. Just look at how Rick dressed up made me feel, she thought.

At Rick’s house it was a typical Saturday. He had to go shopping with Dorothy for some household essentials, and it was usually COSTCO. They stocked up on what was left of the Halloween candy, and the other usual shit - for Dorothy and the kids - Rick was left to do his own shopping at Wise Owl.

That was just one of the strange arrangements of their marriage. Rick’s mind was elsewhere. Dorothy didn’t even bother to question him about where he was last night, or even mention when he got home since they didn’t sleep together.

Rick stayed on his recliner in the den because he argued it was better for his back. An injury during his tour in Iraq in 2004-2005 made it impossible for him to sleep lying flat on his back.

As soon as Rick got home last night, he stashed the nylon gym bag with the clothes that Gina had given him in the tool shed behind a trampoline, in a bag, underneath some clean tarps. For anyone to find them they would really have to dig.

The downside of this was that it took Rick more time to get everything out when he wanted to use it, therefore less time to play, and then work to put it away again. Gina came up with a solution which she made a mental note to tell Rick about.

*****


Chapter 2

Sunday morning Gina arrived at JFK at 10:40 am to pick up the Thai Lady Boy. She was very easy to spot at the customs gate as she went through because she was simply the most stunning “woman” Gina had ever laid eyes on.

She wore jeans with three-inch black high heels and a T-Shirt that said “Colorado Rockies” on it. She had, like her Zoom image, long, shiny thick, black hair, almond-shaped eyes - deep blue, rounded face, a nice smile, perfect lips, diamond earrings and a shade of cherry-red lipstick. When you first laid eyes on her, you couldn’t help but smile.

She was pulling a large suitcase on rollers that she seemed to be struggling with. Amusedly, Gina watched as no less than three big men offered to help her pull it! One of them got the job and after an amiable and brief thank you, Gina waved her hand as the Lady Boy nodded her head, smiled, and rolled over to Gina.

She stopped in front of Gina, smiling, and the two briefly embraced, parted, and Gina said: “Welcome to America!” Gina had read up on Thai customs and shaking hands was frowned upon, as well as touching someone else’s head. The last one Gina understood, since rarely did anyone do that here, either.

“Thank you, Mrs. Schroeder, it is so very exciting to be here!I enjoyed our speaking on Zoom, but you are much lovelier in person!”

“Why thank you dear, but please,”

Gina quickly said. “Call me Gina. Your name is so lovely, I’ve never heard anything like it, but then I’m not at all familiar with your native language.”

“Everybody seems to fall in love with the names of my native language,” she said with a bit of national pride.

Gina handed her a red, fall/winter North Face jacket. “Here,” she said. “Our weather in New York is a bit colder than Bangkok.” Both laughed, as she graciously accepted the coat and put it on her long, shapely frame.

She stood at exactly 6’0” and had somewhat broad shoulders upon very close inspection. She’s almost Rick’s height, but not quite; and even more stunning than she looked on Zoom, she thought. She was quite impressed. I think this is going to work out just fine, she thought to herself with a bit of mischief.

*****

Gina had parked across the terminal walkway in the short-term parking area and used a credit card to pay for the meter. Gina and Suay Juu both struggled a bit to put Suay’s luggage into the trunk of the Durango.

Once they were belted in, Gina started the engine. She reached into her big leather bag and pulled out her blue cigarette case. She noticed Suay staring at it. But she wasn’t just staring at it, she had both her eyes wide open and was shifting her body uncomfortably. Very turned on by this Gina said, “Oh I remember you telling me that you smoked. Would you care for a cigarette? How rude of me!”

Suay had a look of pleading and replied, “Oh yes please, I would love one - I haven’t had any the whole flight which was almost twenty-seven hours with the stop-over in Dubai!” Gina smiled and said “Of course, I should have offered you one. You must be dying, poor dear.”

Gina took out her pack of Virginia Slims 120 Menthols and ceremoniously handed her one while taking one out for herself. Gina first lit herself up, then watched fascinated as Suay hungrily moved to the open flame of Gina’s lighter.

She closed her eyes and took a deep drag, inhaling deeply and blowing out a smooth jet of smoke towards the roof of the car, her enchanting black hair and long, red fingernails with sparkles glistening in the sun. Gina felt herself getting wet. Suay held the cigarette very effeminately and just smiled a thanks at Gina.

“That’s better, ready to go?” Gina said. Very sweetly, Suay replied “In a moment.” Their eyes were locked onto each other. Almost simultaneously, the two of them moved closer to one another, undoing their seatbelts. Before Gina realized what was happening, Suay’s lips were gently touching hers, just moving around in small circles.

Gina, totally shocked, responded by placing the tip of her tongue through Suay’s partly closed lips, almost a tease. Suay responded by ever so gently probing and touching the tip of her tongue to Gina’s. Suay broke contact briefly to hungrily take a drag, and then brought her lips to Gina’s and exhaled directly into Gina’s mouth, holding Gina’s shoulders, the cigarette in her right-hand fingers.

Gina inhaled the smoke and got very wet, exhaling through her nose onto Suay’s face. The smell of Suay’s breath only increased the force of Gina’s kisses.

Now their tongues were entwined with one another, and the intensity of their kisses just got hotter and hotter. Gina forgot she was with a woman, or was she? Is a Lady Boy a woman or a man? Gina didn’t care, she just knew she loved what they were doing.

*****


Chapter 3

The kissing continued unabated for another ten minutes, each of them becoming more and more comfortable and releasing any anxiety over the situation. The only breaks they took were to smoke and flick the ashes. Gina was very turned on by Suay’s smoking, and as Suay took another one from Gina’s bag and lit herself up, she offered one to Gina too, as Gina happily lit up.

Suay dangled her cigarette from her lips, not taking her eyes off Gina and then reached over and undid the buckle of Gina’s PVC belt and opened her fabric skirt. Then Gina, dangling her cigarette as well, undid the belt and zipper of Suay’s jeans. They were both breathing heavily and resumed kissing.

Gina started kissing Suay’s neck and made soft cooing noises, and Suay, giving a little shiver, undid the buttons of Gina’s cotton blouse and started playing with Gina’s breasts. To Suay’s surprise, Gina wasn’t wearing a bra.

She wondered if this was an American custom. Did American women only wear bras when they went out to elegant hotels or restaurants like back home in Thailand? No matter, it was very pleasurable.

The rubbing continued when Suay broke contact, put the cigarette between the fingers of her right hand, and resumed touching Gina’s nipples directly, causing Gina to twitch with excitement. Next, Suay swooped in and continued kissing Gina on the mouth - very deeply, tongues entwined.

Gina was busy with Suay’s zipper and reached inside her panties - she struck the “mother lode” - the largest, hardest cock she ever felt in her life! If she hadn’t known about ladyboys, or that she was with one now, she would have screamed and ran out of the car. Instead, she started stroking

Suay’s lady-cock up and down with the tips of her fingernails. Suay started to moan, and her fingers dug into Gina’s panties and found her pussy. It was very wet, and Suay found her clit easily. They were both moaning and rubbing each other with pleasure.

However, after about thirty minutes of this play, Gina realized they were in an airport parking lot - a busy airport parking lot. Panting and out of breath, Gina said sweetly: “Suay honey, I know where we can go and be much more comfortable, ok?”

“Yes Mistress Gina, where are we going - your house?” Suay said, equally excited and out of breath.

“Not just yet dear,” Gina replied with a wicked grin.

Gina had gotten her own storage place about a year ago. It was in one of those long-term storage facilities with steel gates that pulled down like a garage door. It was in Queens, just a short drive away. As far as storage units went it was massive - about the size of a regular suburban basement. Gina paid to have the walls broken down and two units made into one. Money was, of course, no object.

Gina drove with one hand periodically going to Suay’s elephant trunk of a cock. Suay just sat back in her seat with her eyes closed, smiling. “Soon we’ll be there darling; do you want anything to eat or drink?” Gina offered.

“Yes, please Mistress Gina, if it’s okay, I would like some water.”

“Of course, sweetheart. I need to stop for gas anyway.” Gina pulled into a gas station with a mini-mart, and after she filled her tank, she came out with two bottles of water, two sandwiches, and a carton of Virginia Slims 120 Menthols. Handing the carton to Suay, Gina smiled and said, “Here dear this is for you.”

Suay gave her a quick kiss on the lips and said, “Thank you Mistress Gina, that’s very kind of you!”

“Of course, sweetheart. I think you’re going to like it here very much!” Suay just smiled.

The storage place was in an industrial park, and since it was Sunday, there was hardly anyone there at all. Gina pulled up to her own parking space  and they got out of the Durango. Suay Juu opened her suitcase and brought out a nylon gym bag which she brought inside with her.

They took the elevator up to the top floor, the fourth floor, and Gina and her walked down the long hallway and stopped in front of room 435-437. Gina smiled at Suay and unlocked the padlock, then pulled open the steel gate. Suay Juu whistled and said, “Mistress Gina, this room is bigger than most people’s homes in my country!” Gina just smiled and said, “Just wait my dear, you haven’t seen anything yet.” Looking around, Gina said, “Please make yourself at home.”

*****


Chapter 4

It was truly like an apartment. For one thing, there was a bathroom with a shower stall, a large comfy couch, a brass bed with an air mattress, carpeting, and a small kitchen area with a vent going outside. Suay Juu just stood there with her mouth opened wide.

There was also a pool table, a  small kitchen table, and they both took seats, ate their sandwiches and drinks. “Mr. Schroeder doesn’t know about this place, and I would appreciate it if you told no one about it, ok honey?” Gina said.

“Yes, Mistress Gina.” Gina tried correcting her a few times about calling her “Mistress Gina,” but after a few times, she decided that she liked the sound of it, and stopped correcting her. After all, Gina loved being the alpha in all her relationships, but this one . . . was a bit “different.”

Suay got up from the table abruptly and tore open the carton of Virginia Slims that were on the couch. Quickly opening a pack and smiling, she handed a cigarette to Gina. Gina gracefully accepted and took a seat on the couch next to Suay Juu.

Suay clicked her lighter, lighting both cigarettes, and Gina leaned into the flame. The two of them just looked at each other, giggling and smiling. “Excuse me Mistress Gina, I’m going to the bathroom to change - I’ll be right out.”

“Okay dear, I’ll be right here,” a very aroused Gina said.

In a few minutes, Gina was blown away by what she saw come out of the bathroom.

In front of her stood the most beautiful and sexiest woman, (forgetting the large dick for a moment) she had ever seen.

Suay had done up her makeup like she had been doing it for celebrities for a lifetime - aquamarine eye shadow, thick mascara accenting her naturally long lashes, a fresh coat of the cherry lipstick she had on, and gold hoop-earrings, the same as Gina’s.

She wore six-inch black high heels, but they were more like sandals with leather straps around her ankles and up the lower part of her leg. She had on a leather-buckled bodice like Gina’s, with her tits very seductively exposed, a leather miniskirt, and black, sheer pantyhose that ended with a lace trim mid-thigh, her bulging panties below the skirt.

Gina was blown away and thought she was watching a model perform at an expensive Bangkok nightclub. But what was Suay holding in her right hand? Also, what looked like a long cat’s tail with a bulge at the end came out of the back of Suay Juu’s bodice.

She was holding onto a leather cat-face mask with cat ears and openings for her eyes, surrounded by diamond studs. Very slowly and seductively, she walked up to Gina and pulled the mask down over her face, imitating a cat by sticking out and licking her tongue and making it curve high above her upper lip.

Gina heard stories but had never seen anyone who could do that. Suay made purring noises and sat crosswise on Gina’s lap, placing her left arm around Gina’s shoulders. Suay leaned over and kissed Gina on her lips very softly. In a whisper she said, “Mistress Gina, is it okay if I light a cigarette?” “Yes Suay, you may do so; and please light one for me.”

“Thank you, Mistress Gina,” and with that the Suay-cat creature pulled out two Virginia Slims 120 Menthols from the couch and placed Gina’s slowly and teasingly in her lips, giggling. Next was her own, and she lit them both up.

Gina was already getting moist from watching every one of Suay’s movements - she was a professional. Suay did a quick snap-inhale and placed her lips on Gina’s and again exhaled smoke into Gina’s mouth, never breaking contact as Gina exhaled, obscuring both of their faces in smoke.

Their kiss lingered, exciting Gina, and frustrating her at the same time. Several times Suay pulled her face maybe an inch away, and when Gina leaned to meet her lips, Suay pulled back a bit, playing with her and giggled more. This was new for Gina - she was the one who should be in control.

Their kisses became more intense, and in between very sensual drags on her cigarette, Suay’s tongue drifted over Gina’s face, kissing, and licking her ears, her eyelids, the bottom of her chin. Gina’s eyes were closed, and she was moaning with delight.

Suay whispered in Gina’s ears, “You are my Mistress Gina, I serve only to please you and give my body freely for you to use . . .” This sent Gina over the top - Suay setting the boundaries of the relationship between them - at least in theory.

Suay stood up, linked arms with Gina, and strutted them both over to the pool table. Gina took a drag from her Virginia Slim and blew the smoke in Suay’s face and she loved it - trying to inhale all of it - hungry for any morsel - of anything that Her Mistress Gina would give her. It just turned Gina on even more.

“My dear,” Gina asked, “Where did you learn to be so, so beautiful, and sexy??” Gina regretted asking it because it sounded silly to her. It was like Suay was a drug and Gina was getting high on her and not making any sense.

“It is just me being me Mistress Gina. Now I want you to relax, ok, and we will have much fun.” Suay made a show of smoking in front of Gina. “I see Mistress that you enjoy watching me smoke. Does it - how to say in English - she muttered some words in Thai, and then said, “Ah! I know. Does it turn you on?” (She emphasized each word carefully). “Yes Suay, it does very much,”

Gina said with a wicked grin. “This is very good Mistress,” and Suay took a deep hollow-cheeked drag and pulled Gina by the blouse into her face and again exhaled into Gina’s mouth.

Everything Suay did was slow, sometimes agonizingly slow. She enjoyed being kissed and played with slowly, but her pussy was throbbing for some action, and if what they did in the car at the airport was any indication of this girl’s skills, then Gina was very happy. Right now though, her frustration level was getting very high! What Suay said next surprised the hell out of Gina and even scared her a bit.

“I am going to let you pick a word to say, a word of ‘safety’ that you will tell me if you want me to stop,” Suay said, surprisingly matter-of-factly. Gina just thought for a second and said immediately “Rick.” “Rick,” Suay repeated. “Okay, then that is what it shall be Mistress.

Now I want you to lay back on the pool table with your legs hanging off,” Suay said while looking at the bed. As Gina lied back, Suay quickly strutted over to the brass bed and brought back a pillow and placed it under Gina’s head. This was new, and it only served to make her pussy throb and ache and crave more for the python that was coiled up in Suay’s panties.

Suay leaned over Gina and slowly undid the buttons of Gina’s blouse and took it off her. She could not help but admire Gina’s bare tits, free of any obstructions. After that, she leaned over and the two kissed again, with even more fury than before; Suay’s tongue very skillfully exploring all of Gina’s mouth, almost making her gag, or was it a moan?

At the same time her hands gently played with Gina’s breasts, caressing, her fingers skillfully playing with Gina’s nipples. She kissed Gina’s face all over and then stuck her tongue in Gina’s ears, slowly, and delicately, driving Gina wild. Gina stuck her right-hand underneath Suay’s miniskirt and reached for the coiled snake in her panties.

Almost immediately, Suay obliged and pulled off her panties down to her thighs. The tip of Suay’s hard, throbbing gurl-cock reached to Gina’s belly button, shocking the hell out of her, but only making Suay smile. Gina grabbed it, her fingers barely covering its girth, sliding her fingers up and down its massive length.

“I think you are hungry Mistress Gina . . .,” Suay said in a dreamy moan, and with that she pulled Gina’s legs ever so gently, but with alarming strength down the side of the pool table. Before Gina realized what was happening, the tip of Suay’s monster cock was in her mouth, Gina’s tongue instinctively rubbing around the tip, causing Suay to moan “more, more . . . Please Mistress.”

Suay moved up a bit and now her gurl-cock reached almost to the back of Gina’s throat. Her mouth and lips were very moist, and she began an up and down sucking motion that sent Suay into spasms. Gina’s pussy was practically in pain, throbbing, waiting for some action and very jealous of her mouth which was getting the attention of that massive cock.

Their lips parted and Suay started sucking and licking Gina’s breasts, left, then right. She pulled her gurl-cock out of Gina’s mouth and started rubbing it on Gina’s nipples, its moistness arousing her even more. Suay, looking down at Gina just smiled.

Suay continued, biting her lower lip – Gina wasn’t the only one dying with anticipation. She moved up, placing her nipples which sat on top of the bodice into Gina’s willing mouth. Now it was Gina’s turn to suck and move her wet tongue around Suay’s nipples and breasts. Suay threw her head back and moaned with pleasure.

After about fifteen minutes of this agonizing play, Suay broke contact and looked Gina right in the eyes. “I think I need to have cigarette to continue Mistress Gina, if ok with you.”

*****


Chapter 5

Sure honey, I’ll take one too,” Gina said. Arousing Gina, Suay pulled out two Virginia Slims 120s and laughed as she teasingly placed one in between Gina’s lips, and then took her own. She made a show of opening her almond-shaped blue eyes wide as she lit up Gina, and then herself.

Suay stood there, making a French inhale, and placing her left hand on her hip, almost oblivious of Gina. All it did was make Gina’s pussy throb more and ache with complete desire.

Watching Suay smoke, Gina instinctively reached down and started massaging her clit and dipping her fingers into her wet pussy, rubbing furiously as one would repay a long overdue debt – and this debt was LONG overdue.

Suay, staring at Gina, slowly placed the cigarette in the corner of her mouth and dangled it, leaning close to Gina and said in a whisper: “Just think Mistress; you get to take me home to play with as much as you want to!”

This sent Gina, already rubbing her pussy furiously into a total electric spasm, making her toes curl and body stiffen, then relax. Gina let out a wordless sigh, mumbling nonsensical pleasure as Suay reached into her gym bag and took out a large jar of orange-scented cocoa butter, and some strange-looking contraption.

“Mistress Gina, let us finish our cigarettes, and then I would like you to turn over onto your tummy,” Suay said with all the air of a professional. ‘Entertainment business,’ eh? Gina thought to herself. Suay, continuing to dangle her cigarette in her mouth grabbed her hair and used it to tickle Gina’s face, mouth and breasts, a grin breaking out on her face.

As she did so, Gina grabbed Suay’s Python-cock, which was still outside, and it immediately became hard again. Gina took a drag and then, putting the gurl-cock into her mouth, exhaled her smoke onto it, moistening her lips, sucking hard and as deep down as she could go and sucking it faster and faster. Suay moaned with pleasure. She abruptly pulled Gina’s head off her cock, killed her cigarette and then Gina’s.

She grabbed Gina by the shoulders and kissed her hard on the lips again, tongues entwined. “Okay Mistress, now turn around slowly and lay on your belly, then curl up into a ball . . .” Suay, looking concerned then said, “Are you comfortable, Mistress?”

“Yes, quite comfortable,” Gina said, somewhere from dreamland. “Good, good,” Suay replied. Suay reached into her gym bag and pulled out a contraption, soft and made of a pliable silicone that was a cock-ring with a curved platform and a butt-plug at the end.

Suay dipped her fingers into the cocoa butter and rubbed it on the inside of the cock-ring and the end of the curved butt-plug. Expertly, she pressed a button near the bottom of the butt-plug, making it vibrate with a low humm, and slid the ring down the base of her erect cock and pushing the long butt-plug in her ass, shivering slightly as she did so.

*****

Next, Suay dipped her fingers again in the orange cocoa butter and stuck two fingers in Gina’s ass, rubbing from side to side. Gina gasped – this had never happened to her before, but she was in no mood to resist.

Then Suay reached down and holding her “tail” in her hands, slowly inserted the oval-shaped silicone tip into Gina’s ass and pressed a button towards the end of the tail. Gina gasped: “Whaaaaaaat are you dooooing???” Gina knew but it was too pleasurable to investigate.

The tail was vibrating, giving Gina a new sensation of pleasure she had only read about in magazine stories. Next, Suay bent over Gina and caressed her breasts with her fingers which were scented with orange.

The smells of orange cocoa butter, Suay’s perfume and smoke were driving Gina crazy. Her pussy was leaking like a broken radiator, so when Suay took her massive cock-ringed she-cock and shoved it into Gina’s buzzing vagina, she could only gasp. Now Suay went from slow-motion to full on thrusting, her thighs slapping Gina’s bottom. Both were moaning.

Suay’s hips were doing all the motion, penetrating Gina’s pussy and withdrawing like a piston. Without any warning, Suay started smacking Gina’s backsides with her hands, left, then right. This, and the combination of the vibrating tail in her ass and Suay’s gurl-cock in her pussy left Gina speechless and her mouth was open in a frozen “O.”

Now Suay grabbed hold of Gina’s hair from the back and started licking the back of her neck violently with great passion.

Gina was sobbing now, real tears – with the most intense pleasure she had ever experienced in her life. “MORE, MUH MUH MORE, PLEASE SUAYYYY!!!” Clearly in charge, Suay continued thrusting so hard, Gina thought a layer of skin would come off.

Then, suddenly Suay stiffened and let out a cry of pleasure: “Aaaaaaaahhh!” – shooting her ladyboy -jizz all inside of Gina. This eruption lasted a full minute, at least. Suay’s cock remaining hard even after. She was mumbling something in Thai, and then leaned forward, sweetly kissing Gina’s shoulders and the back of her neck.

Gina was still sobbing like a tyke whose candy was suddenly ripped away – “Suay . . . PLEASE, PLEASE, MMMMORRRRRE!!” Maintaining her massive erection, Suay continued her thrusting and pounding of Gina’s pussy until Gina spasmed and stiffened, reaching a height of climax she never, ever had before.

Suay continued the thrusting and the spanking until Gina let out a guttural and primitive cry of pleasure - “SUAAAAAYYY   JUUUUU- FUCCCCCK   YEAHHHH,” then just mumbled unintelligibly.

The combination of the vibrating cat tail and the immense ladyboy cock was too much for this “uninitiated American woman.” She spasmed again, her fingernails gripping the pillow and tears of joy running down her cheeks. When she relaxed, her face lay on the pillow, and she was whimpering.

*****


Chapter 6

Very gently, Suay pulled out her “tail” from Gina’s ass, and then her magnum gurl-cock from her pussy. She kissed Gina’s neck and stuck her tongue in her ears, whispering as she did so: “Mistress Gina, turn over and stand next to the table please.”

Gina, weak-kneed, did as she was told, and Suay handed her a tissue to wipe the tears from her face. After this, Gina just melted into Suay’s arms and hugged her tightly, her skirt down to her knees; Suay’s jizz dripping down Gina’s inner thighs.

Breathing hard, Gina softly moaned “Oh my God Suay, you are so wonderful. I’ve never felt anything like this in my life! No one has made love to me like this, ever . . .” Now her thoughts turned to Rick. Not just Rick, but the newly created “Rick/DEENA.”

With a wicked smile Gina thought to herself, now how am I going to introduce Suay to Rick . . . hummm.” She had a couple of delicious ideas that all THREE of them were sure to enjoy!

“Let’s go sit on the couch, Mistress; I think we need to relax a bit.” Gina looked shocked. Turning to Suay, she blurted “ - We’re not done yet, are we???? It’s too soon to be done!!! We can’t be.” Gina’s air of desperation was not lost on Suay. Evidently, she had been in situations like this before.

“No, no Mistress, not unless you want to be.”

“Of course, I don’t want us to be done yet!” Gina quickly responded.

“Mistress Gina, do you have any wine or champagne here?” Suay asked.

“Yes Suay, we do. I believe a glass of some red wine would be delightful now.” Gina pulled up her skirt and went over to the cabinet above the little sink next to the small kitchen table and brought out a bottle of California red table wine, and two crystal wine glasses. She poured a glass for both of them and brought them over to the small table in front of the couch.

Feeling a little bit more relaxed, Gina raised her glass looking at Suay and said, “To the beginning of a wonderful friendship - may it satisfy ALL of our desires!” and both giggled and smiled. “I really need a cigarette now after all that. You must want one too Suay,” Gina said. “Oooh please Mistress Gina, yes, yes - I need one very much.”

“Sure honey,” Gina said. Suay lifted her cat-face mask off and placed it at the top of her head. “Now that was very cute Suay - I mean your whole outfit - and WHAT a surprise!” (Gina rolled her eyes and to and pointed to Suay’s “tail” which Suay had placed on the couch between them).

Suay just smiled. “When we spoke on the Zoom and we discussed our expectations and things like that, I wasn’t sure exactly what to bring, so I decided to bring all of my clothes and sex toys with me.”

“Now that was very good thinking on your part,” Gina said, nodding her head. Gina reached into her bag and pulled out two Virginia Slims 120s, placing one between Suay’s lips, and then one between hers. Next Gina lit them both up, together, and sat back on the couch with her arm around Suay’s shoulders, feeling the silky softness of her hair, and taking in her exotic scents and new feelings that were running through her mind.

It was like she struck gold. She had never expected that such wonderful sex could exist, especially with a transgendered person. Gina never considered herself a lesbian, but if those experiences were all as pleasant as todays, then - why the hell not. Might as well go for it. As for Rick, Gina thought, the timing couldn’t be more perfect.

Suay was silently smoking, like she was off dreaming somewhere, and Gina asked her “Suay, is something wrong?” “Oh no Mistress Gina, everything fine,” she took a big drag and let it out quickly.

“I’m just asking because you seem distant; did I do something wrong?” Suay took another drag and suddenly leaned over to Gina, kissed her hard on the lips and exhaled the smoke again into Gina’s mouth, arousing her again. By this time, both had two glasses of the wine, and Suay was busy stroking her gurl-cock.

“No, you do nothing wrong Mistress,” Suay said just above a whisper. Almost ashamed, she broke contact and looked at Gina with puppy dog eyes and said, “I’m very horny to have more with you too Mistress - please????”

“Of course, darling! Gina said, fully recharged.” Very innocently, Suay asked, “Would you like to taste me some more, Mistress?” Before Gina could respond, Suay picked her up and carried her over to the pool table and lied her on her back, her knees bent.

*****


Chapter 7

Then Suay bent over Gina, pulled her skirt and panties down again, and they tongue kissed very deeply for several minutes, while Suay had her fingers going in and out of Gina’s already aroused pussy. Gina moaned through closed lips. She loved the feel of Suay’s silky hair falling on her exposed breasts and tummy.

Suay grabbed another pillow from the bed and placed it under Gina’s lower back. She then hopped onto the pool table and straddled across Gina, bending over, licking her face, and kissing her deeply. Her mouth then moved to Gina’s breasts, licking and biting, maybe a bit too passionately because Gina let out a gasp - “Ohhhh myyyy Godddd!”

Suay ignored this and instead reached for her “tail/vibrator,” put some more orange cocoa butter on the tip and gently re-inserted it in Gina’s ass. She gasped when Suay pressed the button a bit distal from the long tip.

Suay moved further up on Gina and placed the tip of her humongous -ringed gurl-cock in between Gina’s lips. Gina moaned and strained to take more in her mouth and Suay very gently moved forward to make it easier.

Now Gina began with a slow sucking motion, taking her in as far as she would go. She tasted Suay’s she-jizz from before with delight, and pure desperate hunger. One-third of her cock was left exposed, the rest at the back of Gina’s throat.

Before, she gagged a little, perhaps the alcohol in the wine stopped it this time.

Either way, Gina’s pussy was dripping with anticipation as she moved her mouth faster and faster. The “tail” from Suay’s outfit just made her wetter, and the sucking on her cock made her crazy with desire.

Suay had the most amazing self-control she ever saw in a “man.” Today, her idea of a “man” was expanded by light-years. She had her cat mask over her face again, only adding to the fun and the mystery.

Gina in “cock-choke” speak said “peeeze enta me!!”It became a pleading, a begging she never, EVER did before - not even with Rick.

Suay had compassion for her lover and slowly took her erect steel girder of a cock out of Gina’s mouth, her vibrator/cock-ring toy buzzing away any flaccidity that would dare interrupt this exquisite pleasure.

Suay took time to reach over on the side of the pool table for a Virginia Slim 120 and lit it quickly, smoke billowing out of her nose. S

he straddled Gina, silently smoking and arousing Gina more. Suay, sensing Gina’s desire held the filter to her lips and Gina took a welcome drag, exhaling into Suay’s mouth which came with perfect timing, turning Gina on even more.

Now Suay took her massive gurl-cock and gently entered Gina’s buzzing vagina, exciting her to the end of the Solar System. She started a slow, circular in-out motion, which made her crazy. It was so pleasurable that Gina started weeping again: “please, please, Suay . . . more! Faster please!”

Suay quickly obliged, then she did something new: She withdrew her cock, momentarily leaving Gina stunned as Suay’s tongue very expertly licked Gina’s clit, sending spasms through Gina’s body.

Gina’s nails were digging into her new Thai housekeeper’s back with total desire, as she kept moaning, in another world. Her tongue entered Gina’s pussy; it was just so long.

Suay re-inserted her gurl-cock and began the fervent in-out motion, making Gina scream with pleasure. Then, Suay started to moan loudly as her gurl-cum squirted out all through Gina’s throbbing pussy.

Suay quivered and spasmed with pleasure, keeping time with Gina’s expression of ecstasy. It took a full minute for Suay to be completely drained of jizz.

My God, thought Gina, how much does she have? Then, they blissfully collapsed on each other, Suay on top, gently playing with Gina’s breasts and nipples, causing Gina to quietly moan.

It was five-thirty in the afternoon. Suay extinguished her burning cigarette and gently lifted Gina from the pool table and carried her to the couch, where they each lit cigarettes and just held each other quietly smoking for a few minutes.

Gina said, not without a tremendous sense of reluctance, “I think it’s time I take you to my home and introduce you to my girls and my husband. She rolled her eyes at the last word.

“This coming week, my dear, you’re going to meet a new friend of mine who’s going through an ‘identity crisis” which I think both of us can help him with.” Suay replied “Would this be the man you named your ‘safe word’ after, Rick?”

“The one and the same,” Gina answered, admiring Suay’s “cat-like” intuition. Now to Rick, I will say that I am home-schooling my daughters, and in addition to a housekeeper, you will be their tutor.

This was true since Suay had completed a teaching degree at the Sorbonne in Paris. Her parents had money and were able to lavish such an education on her. Besides, the public schools were becoming horrible - even on The Gold Coast.

Frank would do whatever Gina said, so this was not a problem. Suay would certainly get along with her girls. “Oh, one very important thing, Suay. Under no circumstances are you to EVER mention “Mr. Rick” to my daughters or to Frank, OK?”

“Do not worry Mistress Gina, I will say nothing.” She looked up at Gina and she smiled.

“Good, good. Now we can get dressed and ride back to my house, and I will set you up in your room, Ok? “I look forward to meeting your girls!” Suay said with enthusiasm.

They stood up from the couch and kissed and embraced. Gina whispered in Suay’s ear: “You are wonderful sweetie. I think we will become the very best of friends!” After a few more minutes of kissing, they both got dressed, Gina cleaned up the storage room a bit, washed up, and they headed back home to Gina’s house. As soon as Gina got back into her car, her cell phone rang.

*****
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Sneak Peek at Book 8!!!! - Sissy Slut, Ladyboy, & MILF SEXCAPADE

*****

She gave Rick two gold hooped-earrings, a new black-laced bra, but first shaving off the “fuzz” of new chest hairs and remarked, “We should think about getting your chest waxed. I know a place. But for now, we’ll make do with the razor.” Rick remained silent. Gina next got a freshly pressed new white blouse from her closet and placed it on Rick. Immediately, Rick got a humongous boner which wasn’t lost on Gina.

She grabbed it through his trousers, clearly excited and said, “take those off and put your skirt-panties on!” “Yes Gina,” Rick replied. “NO!” Gina barked. “From now on its ‘MISTRESS GINA!’ Got it??”

“Yes, Mistress Gina, sorry,” Rick answered. Gina turned to her bag and took out two cigarettes and lit them both up. Giving one to Rick, she said, “I’m going to get dressed. Put your panties, blouse, and your wig on and stroke your cock - but don’t you dare cum! Okay Deena?”

Rick obliged and looked at himself in the mirror, his excitement clearly evident, watching himself smoke a long Virginia Slim and dressed like a cunty, but unfinished bitch. He played with puffing very effeminately, practicing partly closing his eyes, and thinking like a slut.

From the bedroom Gina called out, “While you’re stroking your cock, I want you to fantasize about having a HUGE cock in your mouth! With every drag of your cigarette, I want you to associate it with sucking cock, OK?”

Rick was puzzled by this last statement, but obediently replied, “Yes Mistress Gina.” “Good Deena!” she answered back.

“Someday,” she said, “we’re going to have fun turning guys on who watch you smoke!” From inside the bedroom, Rick could hear Bad Girls playing from Gina’s stereo, along with the blow dryer. After about fifteen minutes, what walked into the bathroom almost made Deena cum on sight.

She wore black stiletto laced shoes with six-inch heels, black sheer pantyhose up to mid-thigh with a laced top, straps holding them up to her favorite - black skirt-panties. She wore a black leather skirt with a gold chain belt, and a leather underbust, laced up the front, tits fully exposed and accenting her gorgeous figure.

She was heavily made up with long black fake eye lashes, black eyeliner, eyebrow pencil, and aquamarine eye shadow, closely matching her eye color. By this time, Deena had finished “hur” cigarette, and Gina was quick to reach into her blue leather case and draw out two more cigarettes, lighting them both up again.

She made up Deena’s face identical to hers; fake, long eyelashes and all, and at a quick glance, you would think they were twins. Instead of the fabric skirt she gave Rick, Gina pulled out a short black leather skirt like she wore, but with a wide black PVC belt and gold buckle. Rick slipped them on.

Now Deena looked like a very hot, tempting office secretary. “From this moment on,” Gina pronounced like a magistrate, “you will ONLY be referred to as ‘Deena,’ no more Rick - got it, my little pet?” “Absolutely, Mistress Gina,” Deena replied, most obediently. “Good.” Finished, Gina turned the chair around to the mirror to finish up with lipstick liner and the cherry red lipstick. “Now,” she said, with a triumphant victory tone, “How do you like yourself?”

Deena almost jizzed on the spot. Noticing the huge boner and smiling, Gina said smirking, “Plenty of time for that!” “Oh!” Gina said. “I almost forgot. I know you’ve been practicing with your heels. But for now, I have these black pumps for you,” producing the shoes. Deena slipped them on.

“How are they?” Gina asked admiring her work.

“Very nice Mistress Gina.” Gina just laughed.

“That’s good dear; now stand up.” Not unsteady at all from practicing, Deena was comfortable in the soft leather and faced Gina. She grabbed him close and deeply tongue kissed the newly born Deena. “She” responded likewise.

Gina pulled away. “We forgot these,” she said holding out fake long nails, painted cherry red to match Deena’s lipstick. It took a few minutes for Gina to finish up gluing on the fake nails for her new creation.

“Now what do you think?” Deena (née Rick) liked the way he looked holding the long, white cigarette between his fingers with the painted nails. It made his cock move slowly around the panties, giving him a thrill. Gina then grabbed his cock and his balls underneath the skirt and panties and started kissing him deeply on the mouth, tongue going all around.

Gina was more turned on than she expected to be. She had the same feeling the other night in Rick’s friend’s house - being with a crossdressing man. Come to think of it, she also had a similar thrill being with Suay Juu. Could I possibly be a lesbian? She wondered. The thought didn’t bother her per se, she just enjoyed the feelings, and became very wet.

*****

Gina gently pulled Deena out of the chair, and they stood facing each other. She leaned into him kissing him deeply, and gently stroking his cock with one hand. Deena was moaning softly, all thoughts of guilt gone, helped along by the trust he had in Gina, this “magician” of his transformation.

Then Gina broke contact and Deena looked at her quizzically, like what’s going on? She just smiled her wicked little smile at him and said, “Excuse me for just a moment Deena. I’d like you to be a good slut and turn around and look out the picture window until I tell you, you can turn around.”

“Yes, Mistress Gina,” Deena replied, trying to please Gina in his new submissive role.

“Oooh, I like that Deena - you’re learning very nicely. If you slip up, trust me,” she said with a wicked grin, “You don’t want to ever disappoint me; I OWN YOU NOW, SLUT!”

Deena was happy to comply and stood looking out the window as he heard Gina leave the bedroom. She was gone for about ten minutes and wondered where she could have gone. Looking out the window, he admired himself in the reflection of the glass. Would anyone be able to recognize me?

He wondered. Everything Gina did to him seemed perfect, the makeup, clothes, wig. He marveled at the sight. He heard a knocking at the door, and Gina’s voice in a commanding tone: “Don’t turn around until I tell you to, Deena.” A moment of silence went by, then Gina again. “I didn’t hear you!!!” she said in a sing-song voice. Deena responded, “Yes my Mistress Gina.”

“Good, much better - remember what I said. You came very close to going home for disobeying me.” A moment of actual panic seized Deena. “Please NO! I promise you, Mistress Gina, it will never happen again.” The thought of going home now - and would she even bother to take the makeup and the clothes off, was too terrifying to contemplate. She had him now.

He heard soft footsteps come into the room, and then the door close. “Okay,” Gina said, “You can turn around now Deena.” Rick couldn’t believe his eyes. About ten feet in front of him stood two of the hottest women he had ever seen.

Gina and what appeared to be . . . Suay Juu? The kid’s tutor from downstairs, wearing what appeared to be a “cat-like” seductress outfit? It had to be Suay Juu, but she was wearing a “cat mask;” black leather with diamond studs around the eyes, leather cat-ears, and long, shimmering black hair down to mid-waist, like Gina’s.

She had on a leather underbust like Gina’s with one exception - there was a long cattail with an enlarged end on it almost touching the floor. She had on a black leather miniskirt, and black-laced stiletto heels like Gina’s too. He could tell it was definitely Suay Juu from the eyes.

Then Gina spoke to an open-mouthed and staring Deena. “Deena,” Gina said, “I’d like you to meet for the second time (both were giggling) Suay Juu. You are to obey her and do as she tells you as well, but you may call her by her name.” A stunned Deena replied, “Yes, Mistress Gina.” Both of them were smoking newly lit Virginia Slims 120s and holding their cigarettes in an effeminate manner.

Something else: The two of them looked and acted as if they shared some deep secret. It took the amazed Deena a second to figure it out; it was intimacy . . . “Well,” Gina said, “Do you want to come over and join us, or would you rather stand there and jerk-off to the two of us making out and smoking?”

Without another word, Gina and Suay Juu (like it was rehearsed) each took a drag from their cigarettes and locked lips and faces, clouds of smoke coming out from the two of them, kissing deeply. Something else: Gina had her hands under Suay Juu’s skirt and was rubbing Suay’s “pussy.”

*****

Gina moaned as Suay did likewise, her fingers coming out with the slick wetness of Gina’s pussy juice on them. Deena watched mesmerized as his cock did a little dance inside his panties. After a minute or so of this play, Gina killed her half-smoked cigarette and said very seductively to Deena: “Why don’t you take out your handbag, place it on the bed and take out three cigarettes from your new case and light up, then come over and join us dear.” The timing couldn’t have been more perfect because Deena was dying for a cigarette at this point. So he did as he was told.

The two of them were watching him and giggling. “Don’t light it Deena, come over here and let Suay light it for you.”

He did as he was told, giving Suay Juu and Gina a cigarette too. A bit unsteady, but much better than the other night, Deena walked over to both of them and Suay produced a lighter and lit Deena up. Deena took a deep drag and immediately, Suay locked her mouth on his and started deeply tongue kissing, the smoke billowing out of both their mouths.

Gina had one hand under Suay’s skirt and placing her cigarette in her mouth, used her other hand to pleasure Deena in the same way.

Gina, in “cig-cock-choke-speak,” said, “Deena, I hope you rike thiss.” Deena could only moan, “yesss, I love it . . .”

“That’s good darling,” Gina replied. The three of them separated and stood there seductively smoking. Gina was sopping wet, very turned on by the thought of playing with two huge cocks tonight and getting off on watching Deena suck the first cock of his life. She had her usual salacious smirk going.

They each killed their cigarettes in the ashtray on the night table. Turning to Deena, she said, “Get on the bed on your tummy - NOW!” she barked.” “Yes, Mistress Gina,” he answered meekly.

Gina straddled Deena, and as Suay Juu watched, she picked up a leather strap from the floor next to the bed, and flipping Deena’s skirt and panties up, struck Deena on the buttocks with a hard smack.

“GINA!! WHAT THE FUCK!?”

Gina struck him again saying “I didn’t hear you say, ‘Mistress Gina,’ what the fuck.”

A shocked Deena repeated “Mistress Gina, what the fuck!?”

“That’s much better,” Gina replied. “Those little smacks were to remind you that you must do anything I tell you to do tonight,” she said and turned to wink at Suay Juu who just smiled.

“Okay, Mistress Gina,” he replied, both horrified and very turned on by what was happening.  “Now,” she said sweetly, (the good cop), “turn over on your back.”

Deena had to admit, the night was certainly getting off to an interesting start. “Suay Juu,” Gina commanded, “cigarettes please.”

“Yes, Mistress Gina.” That was the first time that Gina heard Suay Juu speak all night. Suay reached into Gina’s bag, handed out two cigarettes, taking one for herself, and lit all three with the same flick of the lighter.

All three were very turned on by that action. Gina, keeping her cigarette in her mouth, pulled off her leather skirt and straddled Deena. She leaned forward, took a drag, and kissed Deena deeply on the mouth, exhaling smoke at the same time and used her tongue to explore his mouth, pulling apart and resuming - playing with him. Then, she moved down to suck Deena’s dick from underneath his panties, giving him a billowing, smoky blowjob.

Suay Juu straddled Gina further down her legs and Deena caught the action, unbelievingly at first from the corner of his eye; Suay was bending over Gina and playing with her tits while she had his cock in her mouth.

Gina stopped every so often and nonchalantly took a drag from her cigarette and blew the smoke over Deena’s cock, making him insane. Meanwhile, Gina’s pussy was throbbing and sopping wet from Suay Juu’s skilled fingertips and sucking off Deena; but she knew that keeping Deena happy was the key to her eventual orgasm.

To help things a bit, Gina was grinding her cunt on Deena’s thigh, her own skirt pulled up. She had shaved her pussy to make the experience more pleasurable. Gina came off Deena to take a leisurely drag off her cigarette - she wasn’t ready to let Deena cum yet and turned her head to Suay Juu. Immediately, Suay stopped playing with Gina’s tits and pulled Deena down so his feet were touching the floor at the foot of the bed.

*****
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