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Preface

Rick and Gina, both forty-something, and stuck in lifeless, sexless marriages, begin a wild, sex-fueled fling, after Gina makes an advance and seduces Rick at his pharmacy job. Living with a stifled, smoking fetish his whole life, he is finally free to express it openly, encouraged by Gina, a woman with a ravenous sexual appetite who is also turned on by a smoking sex partner. Denied freedom of decisions and control through her whole married life, she is fulfilled by Rick, who is only too eager to be dominated by an aggressive sex partner. Rick is at first reluctant to tell Gina his secret desire to cross-dress while he is with a cigarette smoking MILF. Gina eventually catches onto Rick’s fetish and is only too happy to enable him, being excited by the same thing. Things take on a crazy form that neither of them expects, when Gina invites a sexually savvy Thai Ladyboy into her home, who plays a key role in helping Rick become what he was meant to be, - a raunchy, smoky, crossdressing slut. Gina too, asks herself why do I find sex with a “woman” so exciting? . . .Getting there is only half the fun!


Chapter 1

Gina and the HOT, Thai shemale, Suay Juu, had just gotten into Gina’s car for the ride home to Gina’s estate in Upper Brookville when her cell phone rang. It was Rick. Gina and Suay Juu just had the most mind-blowing sexual experience of Gina’s life. She felt like she had been drugged, but in a great way.

“Hello baby, how are you?” Gina said.

“Well, I’m horny as fuck and all alone today. What are you up to?”

“I just picked up my new housekeeper slash tutor for the girls at JFK, and we’re headed home,” Gina said.

“Sounds good - where is she from?”

“Thailand. She will fit in very well, I think. The girls will like her too. They can’t wait to start their home schooling.”

“Sounds very nice . . . and interesting. What does she look like?”

“Oh, you’ll meet her soon enough Rick.” At the mention of Rick’s name, Gina turned to Suay Juu in the car and gave a little wink.

“I can’t wait! So, when is your husband leaving?”

“I think I mentioned it – He first told me he’s leaving Wednesday morning for a month in Holland, or wherever the fuck he goes; but this morning before he went to play golf, he left me a note that said he’s leaving tonight. I don’t really care, and it has no bearing on us,” Gina said emphatically.

“So, when do I get to see you? My balls are tuning blue and there is only so much jerking off I can do!”

“You dirty little slut you! I hope you’ve been playing with your new wardrobe . . . have you?”

“As a matter of fact, I did. Last night, or early this morning I suppose, around midnight, I went outside in the trench coat you gave me along with my new wig and panties, and I put on some lipstick from that cock-shaped lipstick tube you got for me. Then, I smoked a couple of Virginia Slim 120s and jerked myself off fantasizing about you at the same place in my backyard.”

“Ooooh, sounds so inviting. Maybe one night we’ll rendezvous there again - both of us dressed as the smoky sluts we are. How does that sound?”

“STOP Gina - you’re giving me a boner already, and I have no place now on a Sunday afternoon to take care of it!”

“Well, I’m sure you’ll think of something. I’ll send you some more pics to jerk-off to until we see each other.”

“Yes, yes Gina, when will that be?”

“You’re off on Wednesday, right? How about Wednesday evening about seven o’clock? Sound good?”

“Sounds great, fantastic, in fact. What about the tutor and the girls?”

“Well, since the girls are being home-schooled now, they will be in Westchester with my sister and her kids from Wednesday afternoon until Sunday night. That’s one advantage of home-schooling; lots more freedom - for them and for me!”

“Gina?”

“Yesssssss?”

“Will I get to speak to you before Wednesday?”

“Ummmm . . . we’ll see. Maybe I’ll torture you a bit, and then reward you Wednesday if you’re a good little slut.”

“I can’t wait!”

“Bye honey,” Gina said.

“Okay, bye for now.”

Gina turned to Suay Juu and said “Suay Juu, that little boy toy Rick has NO IDEA what he’s in for on Wednesday!” Both of them just giggled, kissed some more, and drove off.

She was confident the girls would like her, and the tutoring would begin the end of next week.

*****


Chapter 2

Gina pulled her car into her large circular driveway and placed it under the car port on the right side of the house. Suay Juu’s mouth just hung wide open as if she was entering Buckingham Palace. “Mistress Gina,” Suay said, gawking, “This is like a place in the movie, so tremendous!”

She pointed to the wide white marble steps leading up to the front door, with two large bronze lions, like the NY Public Library, at the bottom of the steps next to the circular driveway.

There was also a portico over the front entrance with two Doric columns on each side of the large doorway. It was an imposing mansion, and reeked of money, influence, power, and mystery.

Gina was unpretentious and very matter of fact when she answered Suay’s amazement. “Oh, this house is over one hundred years old, and it was purchased with my husband’s money.” Suay just nodded her head.

“My husband’s car is here, you will get to meet him,” Gina said with an air of disappointment. “I hope he and your daughters will like me Mistress,” Suay said, in a cute, shy sort of way which contrasted greatly from the Suay that greeted Gina at the airport, and then later at the storage facility.

“Suay darling,” Gina said. “Would you feel better if we had a nice cigarette before we went into the house?”

“Oh yes, Mistress, I would like that very much!” Gina was getting moist just from the way that Suay answered her. So, Gina made an elegant show of taking out her leather case and silver butane lighter from her elegant leather bag.

“Here Suay darling, let me light you up,” Gina said with barely hidden sexual excitement, tempered by the reality that they weren’t going to fuck just yet, but meet fat Frank first, and the girls.

When Gina’s lighter flickered to life and Suay hungrily dragged on the fresh Virginia Slim 120 Menthol cigarette, Gina was so turned on watching Suay Juu smoke that she couldn’t wait to get undressed in her massive bedroom, lie on the bed, and take care of herself with her vibrating dildo, or perhaps Suay’s vibrating cat tail. Instead, Gina just contented herself by holding Suay’s hand and smoking next to her.

After a couple of silent drags, Suay said softly to her new Mistress, “Mistress Gina, I really want to thank you for this wonderful opportunity in America,” and she leaned into Gina’s face. Gina was expecting a kiss on the cheek, since they were in the car port, outside on Gina’s property.

She parked right behind Frank’s fire engine red 2019 Lamborghini. Instead, with great passion, Suay again kissed Gina on the lips, smoke flowing out of her nose and mouth, sticking her tongue deep into Gina’s mouth and throat.

Gina was dying by this point, wanting Suay’s she-cock inside her again with great urgency. In fact, she was practically seeping pussy juice and “shemen” from before into her nice panties.

Gina’s nipples were standing on end through her white, braless, cotton blouse. Her mouth met Suay’s every move, her tongue roping around Suay’s. Suddenly, Suay broke contact and took a big drag from her cigarette.

“Mistress Gina,” Suay said with pure desire, exhaling smoke into Gina’s face; “Is there some way that we can lie together and do the sexy thing tonight???? Please Mistress, I BEG YOU!” Suay said with a pleading that was like a begging for a release from torture, eyes wide open.

Gina looked at Suay and squinted in her cunty, controlling, usual way, but equally full of desire and said, “Of course dear. Mr. Schroeder and I haven’t slept in the same room in years. Now he’s leaving tonight before bedtime instead of Wednesday like I thought at first, so you won’t have to sneak around. By “sexy thing,” we call it FUCKING here in America.”

“Oh yes, please forgive me - I mean will we have the fucky thing tonight???” “Of course, my ANGEL,” Gina said, pleased that she found an appropriate term of endearment for her new pet.

“We most certainly WILL be able to do “the fucky thing” tonight,” and Gina laughed. She was on her second cigarette by now, and just lost in thoughts of exquisite pleasure.

Gina opened the door, and she walked in first followed by Suay. “Hello? Anybody home,” Gina’s voice echoed and boomed in the large entrance hall. Suay gawked wide-eyed and took stock of her surroundings with a sense of pure amazement and awe.

There were Greco-Roman statues on pedestals throughout the expansive living room, old paintings on the wall that Frank had purchased at overseas auctions and expensive colonial-style furniture that looked like they were museum pieces.

She had been in mansions like this in Singapore when she was younger and being run by a sex trade gang, infamous in the Far East. Only now, she was to live here, she thought, really feeling good about herself for the first time in a long time.

She was grateful that she had found Gina. What she had been forced to give up under very unpleasant circumstances in houses like this one, she could now give freely and happily to someone who was a friend, and real lover. Her amazed face was instantly replaced by a smile of comfort, of “at last.”

*****


Chapter 3

Gina repeated, “Christine? Marisol? Frank?” Just then she heard running towards the hall. Both girls appeared. They had been in the kitchen. “Hi mommy!” Christine said. “Hi mom,” Marisol said. Both girls had chestnut hair, Marisol the oldest one at sixteen-years-of-age, had her hair long, like an imitation of her mother, and Christine’s was done in a shorter style. Both wore jeans and sweatshirts and were staring and smiling at Suay Juu.

“Girls, please welcome Suay Juu to our home. She just flew all the way from Thailand to come live with us and be your new home-school teacher!” “Cool!” Christine said, very enthusiastically. Both girls were taken by Suay’s beauty. Marisol couldn’t take her eyes off her. “Mom she’s soooo pretty!” “Yes dear, isn’t she?” Gina said, approvingly looking at Suay Juu, who just blushed.

“Welcome to our home!” Christine said.

“I am very happy to meet you young ladies. I have heard so many good things about you. Your mother tells me that you both play the piano very well. I played in my home country for many years. I learned to play when I was seven.” I can even teach you more. When I was eleven years old, I played for the Royal Thai Orchestra.”

Christine said, “Oh WOW mom, did you hear that?”

“Yes, I did dear. Suay Juu, why don’t you tell the girls where you went to college.” “Of course, Mistress Gina. Girls, I studied teaching and fine arts at the Sorbonne University in Paris. I started college at twenty-five because my family did not have money.” Of course, the real reason, which Suay did not want to tell the girls, or Gina yet for that matter, was that she was a prisoner of the illegal sex trade in Bangkok for seven long years of misery.

“That is super cool, Suay Juu!” Marisol said, beaming with happiness at her new teacher/friend.

“Please girls, you may call me ‘Suay’ - you say it like this (and she spelled it out for them) ‘Soo-ay.’”

“Mom,” said Christine. “Can Suay stay in my room??? Please??” Gina laughed. “No, honey, I’m sorry, but we have a nice room for Suay upstairs on the second floor. You can come visit her anytime you like. Isn’t that so, Suay Juu?”

“Absolutely mistress. I think the girls and I are going to become the best of friends!” The three of them made small talk and laughed. Gina’s expression suddenly changed, and she asked her younger daughter, “Where’s Daddy, Christine?” 

“He’s upstairs packing again to go away on his next business trip mommy,” Christine said, with a small amount of sadness in her voice. “Mom, why does dad have to go away so often? Is whatever he makes worth it spending all that time away from his family.” Christine, despite her fourteen years was the most insightful teenager Gina ever knew, and she knew many.

“In daddy’s line of work dear,” addressing Marisol, Christine, and now Suay Juu; “it frequently takes him out of the country because he has to do things that no one else can do.” Marisol then asked, her tone of voice different, “Is that why dad sometimes has two or three bodyguards around and carries a pistol himself?”

Gina shot Marisol an annoyed look. “Marisol, there are some things about family business that we don’t discuss with strangers (embarrassed, and looking apologetically at Suay Juu), I mean new friends, ok honey?”

Dejected, Marisol put her head down, a bit embarrassed in front of Suay Juu, “Okay mom, I should have known better, I’m sorry.” “That’s okay dear. Besides, I think Suay Juu has more important concerns to be involved with.” The girls didn’t catch her wink at Suay Juu.

“Yes,” Suay answered. “Mom told me about your trip to see your cousins for a few days. When you come back, we’ll start your lessons. Until then, I will prepare your studies, okay?’ Suay said smiling. The girls just smiled back without replying.

Gina went to the foot of the stairs and looked up. “FRANK, CAN YOU COME DOWN HERE PLEASE????” After about two minutes, Gina heard a door slam and heavy footsteps coming down the long, spiral staircase. Everyone went quiet. Frank appeared, wearing a black suit and a very dark tie, and had a tired look on his face, red eyes, and a double chin. Gina was guessing, correctly as it turned out - hangover.

“Well, well, well,” Frank said with a salacious grin on his face. “Who do we have here? Looking at Suay Juu through squinty eyes he said, “Is this the new housekeeper?” “Yes, Frank. Let me introduce you to ‘Soo-Ay Juu,’ the new housekeeper and homeschool teacher for the girls.” Frank eyed her up and down and said incredulously, “You mean this little cutie” is gonna mop floors, vacuum, prepare meals and do the work of six people??”

“Not exactly Frank. Suay Juu has much experience, and she will closely supervise the crew that comes to clean from Mayfield (the cleaning agency they had been using until now). In his crude, but harmless way Frank just said, looking Suay Juu in the eyes, “Yeah, I’ll bet she has lots of experience,” then smiled his sick smile.

Gina, ignoring the last stupid remark, said to Frank, “So when are you leaving?” “My flight leaves for Amsterdam at eight o’clock this evening, so I’ll have the car service pick me up at five.”

Christine asked, “Daddy, will you be home for Christmas?” Frank answered in the most paternal way he knew how, which wasn’t much; “Sure honey, I should be home before then, and I’ll call you girls and bring lots of presents from Holland and Geneva.”

“Geneva?” Gina asked. Then she remembered that Frank dealt in finance. Frank shot her a don’t be a wiseass look. “Yeah, Geneva too - you know, where all the banks are??”

“Asshole!” Gina muttered under her breath.

*****


Chapter 4

In the next few days that followed, Rick just worked, came home, and went about his routine, which had changed somewhat since that incredible Friday night at Tansby’s house. On the Sunday that Frank left, after everyone had gone to sleep, Rick became Deena, his new crossdresser persona. He never went out to his backyard earlier than midnight, and he always had a large boner as he did so.

He was just following Gina’s instructions, to become comfortable with his new clothing “accessories.” He didn’t tell Gina, but he was sort of “experimenting,” like trying out the whole crossdresser thing. He wasn’t quite ready . . . just yet, to commit to this new phase of his existence.

Of course, Gina filled out her part of the bargain by sending Rick some HOT jerk-off pictures of herself, to satisfy him until Wednesday, when he was due to come over to Gina’s house. Gina made no mention of who Suay Juu really was or what her part was in this relationship. She just knew that Rick, aka “Deena” would be shocked, at first, then very, very happy – hopefully!

Rick took his Virginia Slims 120s outside to his backyard and went to his tool shed. Behind the trampoline, which stood up against a wall, was the large gym bag that Gina had given him.

Ignoring the early November chill, Rick slipped into the satin panties, blouse, sheer black nylon hosiery with the garter top, and long brunette wig. There was no time to fuss over makeup, so he applied a coat of lipstick in his den in front of the mirror. He practiced walking in the black high heels Gina had given him too.

Earlier in the day, Gina had sent him a particularly intriguing and hot photo of herself; a closeup of her face, lit Virginia Slim dangling out of the corner of her mouth, exhaling, with smoke curling up her face making her eyes squint.

As an added turn-on, Gina had a short, bob style silver wig on with a black turtleneck sweater. Of course, she wore her usual eye makeup, hoop earrings he loved so much, and horn-rimmed “librarian glasses.” This new look was a “total jizz-maker” for Rick, and it was an instant boner!

Lastly, Rick, newly dressed as his alter ego “Deena,” put on his new belted trench coat with the cool polyester liner rubbing his cock which he pulled out from the top of the skirt panties. The black skirt itself, he left in the gym bag, saving that for Wednesday.

He cursed under his breath, unlit cigarette in his mouth “fucking Gina,” smiled, and lit himself up. He was in heaven, strutting around the backyard in his high heels, taking feminine puffs from the Virginia Slim ,and loved looking at his fingers with the long, fake, red nails holding the cigarette.

He put his cell phone on a windowsill, set the timer, and did a short video for Gina of himself prancing around the backyard, just being Deena. He sent the video.

Gina LOVED it and texted back Rick: “I’m sooooo proud of you honey - you look like such a sissy-slut; I love it!!! And looks like you’re doing great with the heels! (-;” What Rick didn’t know was that lying next to Gina in her bed was Suay Juu, sweetly sleeping on Gina’s bare chest, after a pleasant, but exhausting night of pure sexual release.

Meanwhile Rick/Deena, was sitting on the bench with his legs spread apart and rubbing his cock with the polyester lining from the trench coat. After he smoked two cigarettes, Rick lit the third one.

He couldn’t take it anymore, and with a new fourth one tightly clenched in his lips and fantasizing, Rick shot a full load into a bunch of tissues he had. Satisfied, he hid his clothing back in the tool shed and went inside and went to sleep, dreaming of what was to come next. This next Wednesday was do or die for him.

*****


Chapter 5

As far as his wife Dorothy was concerned, he used his usual and fool-proof excuse that he was meeting his AA sponsor for dinner and then going to a meeting. Of course, Dorothy had no idea that Rick’s sponsor was their new psychotherapist and Rick’s good friend, Russ Tansby. So much the better. On Wednesday, after a quick meal of fast food at Wendy’s, Rick began the fifteen-minute drive to Gina’s house.

He was horny as hell and got a terrific hard-on as he lit up a Virginia Slim 120 Menthol cigarette in the car. He had not seen Gina since last Friday at Tansby’s house and couldn’t wait for the pleasures that awaited him - if he only knew! He parked his car in the back, admiring the expansive property of his mistress.

There was a sign on the sliding glass door in the backyard that said: “Deena, please ring doorbell.” There was a smiley face next to the writing. “Gina.”

Rick just laughed to himself. He rang the bell to the tune of Von Schiller’s Ode to Joy, and soon Gina appeared dressed in a bathrobe, and punched the code into the keypad.

“Well hello Ricky, or should I say ‘Deena?’” Gina said and laughed a hearty victory laugh. Rick, clearly embarrassed, just shrugged and said “Tonight, I’ll be ‘Deena.’”

“Good then.” Looking down at the nylon bag she had given him, she said, “I’m glad to see you’ve brought your stuff! Oh! Before we go upstairs, there’s someone I’d like you to meet.”

Then, without missing a beat, Gina called out “SUAY, PLEASE COME DOWN . . . SAY HELLO TO RICK!” She was silent on the stairs and soon appeared in the kitchen where Rick and Gina were seated at a small table.

Suay was dressed in a modest gray skirt, black pumps, and a pink blouse -business casual. Her long, chestnut hair was up in a bun, and she wore owl-rimmed glasses - total schoolteacher, reminiscent of Gina’s glasses. She was attractive to Rick, but nothing special.

“Well, you must be the new tutor for my friend Gina’s children,” Rick said rather politely. He didn’t think Gina had mentioned him and was rather surprised when she called her to introduce them. Extending her hand and smiling, Suay Juu said “It is nice to meet you Mr. Rick. Mistress Gina has told me much about you.”

Rick just nodded, assuming partly correct that Gina told her that he was her family’s pharmacist. “Likewise, Soo-ay, is it? That’s a lovely name. How do you like the US so far?” Suay smiled and said, “Oh it is very nice here, everyone very friendly!” At that last remark, Gina just smirked, and nodded at Suay Juu, who took some papers off of a counter and turned to go back upstairs.

“Suay is preparing lessons for the girls for when they come back from my sister’s house next week,” she told Rick. “They love Suay very much and are looking forward to being homeschooled.”

“Very nice,” Rick said.

After Suay left, Gina poured some soft drinks for them, and eyed Rick hungrily as they made small talk. Then, businesslike, Gina said, “Well, ‘Deena,’ are you ready to go upstairs?”

Rick took a deep breath, grabbed hold of his nylon bag, and said rather excitedly, “Lead the way!” As an afterthought, Rick said, “Are you sure we’ll be okay, I mean, with Suay being upstairs and all?”

Gina gave her usual evil smirk and said, “Oh, I think we’ll be just fine - nothing to worry about. Suay can be very discreet!” Rick seemed puzzled by that last remark, but just went along with it. “Well, OK then,” and they both went up the winding staircase to the second floor with the bedrooms and the study.

Like all the other rooms in Gina’s house, the bedroom was very lavish; the familiar brass bed from the photos, the famous nightstand, and the huge picture window and balcony overlooking the pool, tennis courts and golf course. Rick could only gawk. Gina noticed and said “RICK! The ‘action’ is here in the bedroom - not outside. (She smirked again.) Maybe some other time.”

Rick grinned sheepishly, and Gina continued, sounding like a parent: “Okay, now take your bag, and follow me into the bathroom - I will make you up again, Deena.” Rick said nothing, just followed her.

Gina was already getting very excited, her pussy throbbing for what was sure to come. She looked inside Rick’s bag and pulled out the brunette wig. “Humm . . . I think we’ll stay with brunette again.”

The wig was tussled up, and Gina remarked “I see you’ve been busy, right?” Rick just grinned. As they stepped inside the bathroom, the chair was already set-up in front of a wall-sized mirror. Suddenly, Rick grabbed Gina and kissed her deeply, his tongue entwining itself with hers, and both his hands grabbing her ass, sending shockwaves through her body.

*****

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 it’s ‘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 Virginia Slims, 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.

The finishing touch was 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. Deena 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 Virginia Slims 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.

*****


Chapter 6

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.” Deena 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 got behind 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 Gina 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 now 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.

Now Suay Juu got back on the bed behind Deena, her leather miniskirt touching the back of Deena’s head, her hands gently massaging his face. What the fuck! Deena thought again, but soon Gina was back in action, this time straddling and facing him, easily gliding his erect and slippery cock into her shaved pussy. She gasped with pleasure at the size and strength of Deena’s massive boner filling her pleasure cave and sending electric shocks through her body.

Suay Juu moved from behind Deena’s head and straddled his chest, facing him, and saying very sweetly, “Now it is time to really enjoy yourself Deena, and you will make Mistress Gina and I very, very happy.” Deena was just half-listening, enjoying Gina’s ride on his cock and thinking of little else. The smells of leather, perfume and smoke coming from Suay Juu were just adding to his intense excitement.

Suay Juu took a final drag from her cigarette and crushed it out, then reached over to the night table and lit a new one, dangling it, looking down at Deena. She took her cigarette out of her mouth, the filter red and wet from her lipstick, and she held it for Deena to take a drag off it, which Deena hungrily did.

Suay bent over Deena, letting her silky black hair tickle Deena’s chest, neck, and face. Gina, as if on cue, slowed her pace of deep-fucking Deena’s massive boner, pulling out completely and slowly a few times. She could feel a bit of pre-cum leaking from Deena’s tip. Suay Juu opened her skirt, straddling Deena’s face and kept on her black satin skirt-panties.

From his position on the bed, looking up at the ceiling, Deena thought he saw an optical illusion - a bulge in Suay Juu’s panties. He stared for a couple of minutes, and with a smile and a quick motion, Suay Juu flipped up her panties and shocked, no horrified, Deena saw the biggest cock of his life, at least ten inches of it, like a snake, emerge from between Suay Juu’s legs, right over his face!

Before he could react, or even think, the tip of this . . . this . . . cock-thing was pressing against Deena’s lips. At the same time, Gina resumed her up and down rhythm on his cock, which was aching to cum. The different pleasure sensations overwhelmed him, and before he knew it, he had another man’s cock in his mouth!

“THAT’S RIGHT DEENA, YOU SISSY CUM-SLUT! TAKE THE LADYBOY’S COCK DEEP INTO YOUR MOUTH,” Gina ordered, gasping with pleasure herself.

The absolute truth being undeniable, Deena actually enjoyed it, was really hungry for this thing, and slowly began turning his tongue around the massive shaft, sucking on it as if possessed. Suay Juu started quivering, took a drag off her half-smoked Virginia Slim and pulled her cock out for a second to give Deena a drag.

Immediately, Suay’s cock went back into Deena’s mouth, the smoke billowing out around it, making Suay Juu even more excited.

Unable to help himself, Deena finally shot a massive, warm load of jizz deep inside Gina’s pussy. It was like watering a starving plant. Gina just moaned and even quickened her humping, cum dripping down the side of Deena’s boner, and Gina’s leg. Suay was moaning and shoving her she-cock deeper into Deena’s mouth, Deena doing all he could not to gag on the massive appendage.

He tasted a strange, salty sensation - Suay’s pre-cum. To his shock, he actually enjoyed it. Images of the MILFs of his teenage years, of the cunty bitch Evelyn came to mind. He wondered if she sucked cock like he just did. He was just like them, he thought happily.

Then, suddenly, Suay Juu erupted with a loud, high-pitched moan as she shot her massive waterfall of a load into Deena’s mouth. Instinctively knowing what to do, he just lapped up the thick, salty goodness in his mouth, but not before Suay withdrew just a bit and covered Deena’s face with her jizz, making Deena’s mascara run.

Suay and Gina got off Deena and switched places, Gina greedily licking Suay Juu’s cum off of Deena’s face. Meanwhile, Suay Juu skillfully inserted her very talented tongue around Gina’s ass and into Gina’s leaking pussy, sopping up Deena’s jizz which was leaking down the sides of Gina’s legs, making her moan with exquisite pleasure.

*****


Chapter 7

Looking down at Deena, Gina had a satisfied smirk on her face, saying, “There now, my new little sissy, cum-slut, how did you enjoy that?” He could only be truthful, much as it still shocked him a bit. “I think I liked it very much, Mistress Gina!”

“Well that’s just great, because my darling, Suay Juu and I have lots more planned for this evening! By then, your transformation to the ‘new you’ will be most complete I would think.”

Suay stood up and left the room saying, “I will be right back, Mistress Gina.” “Of course, my darling,” Gina replied, feeling the sense of power, finally, that she had been denied all throughout the years of her rotten marriage to Frank.

She got close to Deena, in full bitch mode. Laughing, she said, “How does it feel to be ‘complete,’ my little sissy cum-slut?” Deena looked her square in the eyes and said, “This was my secret fantasy since I was a teen - to be a slutty whore like the smoky bitches I used to jerk-off to over watching them smoke and flirt with guys.”

“There now,” Gina said. “I’m doing right by you, Deena darling. I think I’ve finally figured you out.” Suay Juu came back into the room with a small nylon bag - the same one that Gina saw in her storage room near the airport in Queens.

Gina let her take over. Suay lit herself a cigarette and gave one to Gina and Deena. Dangling it from her lips, she said, “Deena, please put your knees on bed and bend over for me.”

After doing as he was told, Suay took out the jar of orange-mango scented cocoa butter and put a nice amount on her fingers and put them in Deena’s ass, spreading it around. Deena was quiet, slowly acquiescing into his “cum-slut, slave role.”

Suay took a drag from her cigarette and blew a jet of smoke over Deena’s head. Gina and Suay both watched delightedly as Deena immediately became fully erect again. They turned and smiled at each other.

“Now, Mr. Rick, (Suay immediately corrected herself) I mean Deena - sorry, I am putting something slowly around your cock and into your asshole, that once you are used to it, you will enjoy, okay?”

“Whatever you say Suay Juu,” the new cum-slut obediently said. It was a silicone butt-plug with an attached cock-ring, similar to the one Suay used herself, but a bit narrower. After all, Deena was a “newbie” at this play, and Suay was an expert.

Placing some cocoa butter in the inside of the ring, and more on the plug, Suay said, “Okay, you may feel like it stretch a bit, but no worry.”

With that, Suay expertly placed the ring over the tip of Deena’s already massive boner, and then very slowly inserted the royal blue plug into Deena’s ass, which made him wince at first, and clinch his teeth.

Then, slowly, after a weird fullness sensation, a pleasurable sensation added to his erection, increasing his desire to cum.

Gina interjected: “You see Deena, Suay is prepping you for the future. You never know what you will be used for down the line. Think of the pleasure you can get from sucking cocks all night!” Suay and Gina both laughed. “Now, Deena,” Gina said in full mistress mode, “I think that Suay wants you to fuck her, don’t you Suay?” “Oh yes, Mistress Gina, very much!” “You heard the lady,” Gina said to Deena.

Deena turned around and moved down the bed while Gina stood to the side and watched, fascinated, and pulled up a padded chair next to the side of the bed. She was smoking and fingering her slippery cunt. Suay Juu squatted over Deena, “facing south,” and she placed her ass right over the tip of Deena’s ringed and very stiff, enormous cock.

Even Suay was impressed. It slid in easily and felt so great, so tight inside of her. Cautiously, at first, Deena began the in-out rhythm just like with Gina. Suay Juu just moaned with pleasure, marveling at the girth of Deena’s boner, smoking at the same time. Deena’s wig was laying over his shoulders and chest, and he was enjoying the silky smoothness, and the feeling of the makeup on his face.

As if she could read his mind, Gina pulled out a fresh cigarette from her pack and lit Deena up, who just closed his eyes, and dreamily puffed on it while going faster and faster inside Suay Juu’s ladyboy pussy with quick, hard pelvic thrusts that made Suay moan.

In his mind, Deena was saying over and over again, I am Gina’s slutty, sissy, cum-slut. A real smoky whore . . . Gina was watching intently and fingering her still shimmering, wet cunt, running her nailed fingers up and down the length of her vagina, stopping to snap her clit a bit, which sent shockwaves through her. In a matter-of-fact way she spoke to Deena.

“I hope the little plug feels good because it’s just an exercise. We’re getting you ready to take (Gina was laughing) a huge cock up your ass one day soon!” Deena didn’t answer, just kept pumping Suay Juu who was also going up and down on her own ladyboy cock with one wet hand. She had her cigarette dangling from her lips like a Thai gangster, squinting her eyes.

This made Gina hotter and soon Gina moved to the foot of the bed and hungrily looked Suay Juu in the eyes. Kneeling at the foot of the bed, she quickly replaced Suay Juu’s hand with her mouth, taking that hard, enormous, wet length of she-cock all the way to the back of her throat.

With a loud, wordless sigh, Deena exploded into Suay Juu’s ass, and Suay shot her load a second time deep into Gina’s mouth. Gina made herself cum as well, thinking of what she and her new lover Suay Juu could do tonight after Deena left, because Deena was not yet free to stay as Gina would have liked.

Gina was the woman who had everything: A gorgeous Thai Ladyboy at her beck and call, and a hot, sexy, crossdressing fuck toy - Deena, of her own creation!

Meanwhile, Deena, née Rick, finally found someone, quite unexpectedly in Gina, with whom he could finally be himself, and express his new-found sexuality.

As time went on, after this evening’s play was over, the three of them became (excuse the expression) very tight. Deena, still Rick in the “real world,” was able to tolerate his wife’s insanity better because he had a full, gratifying relief in his two new friends, and also, he was able to come clean and talk about it with his understanding daughter Sam. Since Gina was “the mastermind” of this trio, there was no limit to all the fun they would have in the future.

*****


More from Jaclyn!

I hope you enjoyed Book 8 of The Smoky MILF Seduction Series: - Sissy Slut, Ladyboy, and MILF SEXCAPADE. Please leave a review or a “like” on the Kindle page where my books can be found.

DON’T FORGET! “BOOK 9” IS A compilation of ALL 8 books in the series! Now available!

Check out my blog at Http/www. JACLYNDICEY.BLOGSPOT.COM

for extras and other juicy details.

You can also visit my AMAZON author page for my complete catalog, and please feel free

to email me at JACLYNDICEY120@GMAIL.COM any time with suggestions, comments, etc. I ❤️ hearing from my readers!!!

I am also on TWITTER @JDicey, and my FACEBOOK Page: Jaclyn Dicey. I will soon have a mailing list, where once a month there will be giveaways, contests, and more! The audiobook version of the series is also due out soon for your listening pleasure on AMAZON AUDIBLE. Just be careful if you listen while driving, because “cumming and going don’t mix!”
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