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My mom’s friend Nadine was HOT AS FUCK for as long as I could remember. So imagine my excitement when my mom told me that Nadine would be staying with us for a few months. I lived alone with my mom – my dad skipped town with no forwarding address when I was three years old. Nadine lived over in Culver City, and the last flood overran the city and destroyed her house in the process. Nadine and mom had been college roommates way back when, and they were still close, so it was a no-brainer for her to stay with us.

Since I was a teenager and my hormones started flowing, I really discovered Nadine; a shapely, sexy, middle aged beauty, with stunning looks. Now I was a junior in college, and I was home for the summer, working in a retail department store chain.

One weekday morning in the middle of June, my mother called me down for breakfast. I was in a hurry to eat because I was gonna be late for my job.

“Whoa Jason, slow down.”

“Mom, I’m gonna be late.”

“That’s what you get for staying up late playing video games,” she said rather astutely. “By the way, I got some interesting news last night.”

“Really, like what?” I said, thinking in advance it would be nothing important to me – directly that is.

“Nadine is coming to live with us for a while!” Now this made me put my forkful of eggs down very fast, and my mom had my full attention. She noticed and smiled. Now I was getting embarrassed.

“Oh really? And why is that mom?”

“Because the Culver City flood destroyed her house, and I couldn’t let Nadine go homeless while her house is being rebuilt.”

“Oh, that makes sense. So when is she coming here?” I was trying very hard to hide my excitement, in more ways than one – if you catch my drift. “I feel bad for her.”

“Tomorrow afternoon. Can you come with me to the store tonight and get some groceries?”

“Sure mom, no problem.”

She raised an eyebrow at me and said, “I didn’t think there would be.”

The next day I got home from work at about six thirty, and I saw Nadine’s familiar red Corvette in front of our house and my heart started beating fast and my dick got rock hard. I came into the house and saw Nadine and my mom seated at the kitchen table talking.

It was Nadine who spoke first. “Well hi there Jason! What’s it been – three weeks?” she said laughing.

“Yeah I guess so. Hey, I’m sorry to hear about your house. Tough break.”

“Yes it is, but I’m very grateful to your mom and you that I have such good friends to rely on.”

My mother spoke. “Come on Nadine. I know you’d do the same for Jason and me if the shoe was on the other foot.” Nadine shook her head in agreement.

“Umm. No doubt.”

“Well I’m ready for dinner. Jason, would you like to grill some chicken, and I’ll make salad?”

“Sure mom.” So I went upstairs to my room, changed and came downstairs in my shorts and a t-shirt. I went outside, fired up the grill and Nadine joined me a few minutes later. She was wearing a white tennis skirt that revealed her long, shapely legs. I was grilling and she came up alongside me, hands on her hips, watching me cook.

“So Jason, I guess you’re settled in for the summer and working. That’s good. Tell me, do you have any dating prospects?”

I was surprised by her directness and line of questioning. Usually she didn’t pry into my private stuff, but this was different. “No, not really. I guess this year I didn’t really luck out.”

“That’s too bad Jason. Maybe your luck will change soon.” That wasn’t what I expected to hear; the way she said it I mean. “You know you’re a grownup now Jason. You’ve really become quite a man.”

I was totally caught off guard and didn’t know what to think. “Why thanks Nadine.”

“Don’t you see that about yourself Jason? You see, I don’t look at a man who’s a hunk and think that he’s the sexiest man on God’s green earth. Oh no. I like a man who has nice, quiet features like yours and such a handsome face, and nice wavy hair.” Her hand then went up to my hair and tousled it a bit. I was turning beet red and my heart was galloping. My shorts couldn’t hide my incredible hard on. Her smile caught me off guard. She really IS sincere I thought to myself. I wondered where she was going with this. I mean the plan was for her to stay here for several months until her house could be made habitable again; and if her intent was to seduce me, she was making that clear right out of the starting gate.

“Jason, I don’t have to tell you not to mention this to your mom. I don’t think Tricia could handle this, what with her strict Christian faith and all, right?”

She was right about that. My mom was a very strict, and religious Christian and wouldn’t look too kindly on her best friend engaging in sexual activities with her son under her own roof – not to mention the fact that neither me nor Nadine were married.

So now I guessed that “this” was a thing – at least in Nadine’s mind, and if she was cool with something happening between the two of us, then I suppose I was too.

“Oh of course you’re right! There would be fire and brimstone coming out of her ears; that’s for sure.”

She smiled at me and placed her index finger on the tip of my nose. “Then we’ll just have to be discreet now won’t we?” I could hardly believe my luck.

_________________________

____________

Nadine was staying in the guest room down the hall from my room upstairs. My mom had the spacious bedroom downstairs. That

first night I fell asleep right away, only to be awakened sometime in the middle of the night. I opened my eyes and pressed my phone – it was just after two o’clock. I felt a pressure, like someone sitting on my bed and then fingernails gently stroking the insides of my legs. At first I thought it was a dream, but then I remembered my conversation with Nadine while I was making dinner. Now I was fully awake, and I knew that Nadine wasn’t talking bullshit.

I was on my back, and I felt Nadine moving up me, and she was buck naked. Her cool, smooth skin was sliding up my thighs and my belly, until her face was on top of mine. It was pitch black in my room, save for a sliver of moonlight, but I could make out the outlines of her face, and her long hair was brushing over my chest and my neck. Then her warm, moist glossed lips were pressing against mine and rubbing around in a circle. My cock was throbbing, and Nadine held it in a vice grip; rubbing it up and down.

Her tongue slipped out from between her lips and pushed its way between mine; entering my mouth slowly at first, playing, and then went all the way inside. She wrapped her tongue around mine, and was breathing heavy; rubbing her pubic hair against my stiff dick – toying with me. I felt her pussy dripping on me, and I was dying for her to mount me from the front. Pre cum dripped from the tip of my cock.

“I think you want yourself inside of me badly; don’t you Jason?” she said in a throaty, smoky voice.

“Yeah,” I gasped. I think you want me inside of you just as much.”

She laughed and contented herself, by raising herself up on her elbows, bending her legs, and placing her pussy right over my cock, and sliding it over me. The slick, tight wetness enveloped me, and slowly she began sliding up and down on top of me. I had been laid before, but it was a quick shack job; nothing like this slow, easy, seduction. My eyes were rolling and I was incapable of speaking or having a rational thought for that matter.

She gyrated on top of me and it didn’t take long for me to cry out and shoot my full load inside of her, not once, but three times until I was completely drained. Then she stiffened and gasped with her mouth frozen open, as she moved around my cock like a mixing stick in a bowl.

Then she came off of me and lie on my bed next to me, curled up in my arms. “So tell me the truth Jason. How long have you wanted me like this?”

“Wanting you and really having you Nadine, are two different things. I’ve wanted you as long as I can remember, and I never imagined I’d really have you – not like this.”

“I don’t know what came over me this time Jason, but you know we absolutely cannot let your mom suspect anything!”

She was entirely correct. We lie quietly for a while, and then Nadine began stroking my cock again, making it as hard as before. Only this time, she slid down me and placed my cock inside of her mouth.

Holy Fuck! The things she could do with that tongue were amazing. It coiled itself around my shaft like a snake. I could see the outline of my massive appendage as it stretched out the skin of her cheeks. She went faster and faster on me until finally I could take it no longer. I blew another load – this time inside of her mouth. She sucked me clean and dry of all my jizz.

This time, she said not a word; just kissed me on the lips and left my room. I fell asleep after lying there and thinking for about half an hour. I wondered if the rest of her stay would be like this – I had no reason not to believe otherwise.
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THE NEXT FEW NIGHTS the same thing happened – the nightly visitations with the happy endings. Only each time it got a bit more noisy and even wilder; with the bed thumping and her trying very hard not to let loose with loud abandon.

One thing I didn’t know about Nadine. I knew that she had some sort of a position in marketing, which was about as vague a term as you could get. Usually she left our house late in the day and didn’t return until about nine or ten o’clock. What she did, she never mentioned to me, or to mom. Or maybe she did tell mom, and mom didn’t have any reason to let me in on it. But now, since I was regularly banging mom’s best friend, I became curious as to where she actually went each evening.

It was a Tuesday evening, and Nadine was in my room about two am. She had been coming to me now for the last month, and I was becoming more and more attached to her. We had just finished a particularly wild session that left me in a sweat despite the AC being on high. I decided to ask her what she did and where she went every evening. In a way I felt I had a right to. Could I have been getting a bit possessive maybe? Whatever, I saw no harm in asking.

She was lying on top of my chest, and I was playing with her long hair. “Nadine. Can I ask you something?”

“Sure Jason, what?”

“Where do you go six nights a week? It’s just that you never talk about it, and mom doesn’t even mention anything to me.” A silence ensued. “I don’t mean to pry, but I’m just curious is all.”

She sighed and answered in a way that seemed as if she was choosing her words carefully. “I am sort of a talent agent for a big modelling agency in Culver City. It’s opposite the river side of town so it wasn’t affected by the flood that destroyed my home. What I do is I audition new talent and also look for fresh talent from the outside.”

“Oh, okay. What’s the name of the agency and what kind of models do you look for?” A fair question I thought.

She lie on top of my chest with her fingers interlocked below her chin looking up at me, and smiling.

“Well, we’re not an agency that deals with modelling products, like clothing or anything that’s material . . .” Now she had me guessing. “We feature people.”

“What do you mean ‘people?’ Like you train people for something like a job or a, a . . . task?”

She let out a small laugh and looked me in the eyes, about to reveal something. “Yeah, something like that.” I looked at her expecting her to revel something more. “Just a second Jason. Don’t go anywhere,” she said in a soft whisper. “I’ll be back with something you may like.”

“Okay, sure.

I watched her perfect body slink out of the room with her silhouette glowing in the moonlight streaming through my window. Just before she exited, she turned to me and said, “You never know Jason, this could be lifechanging.”

I wondered what it could be; as if making love repeatedly to the object of all my fantasies wasn’t lifechanging enough. It was about five minutes when I saw my door opening slowly again, and Nadine entered carrying what looked like clothing over her arm. She closed the door behind her and then spread out what looked like a bath towel underneath the door to seal out like. When she finally did turn on the light switch, she looked at me and smiled. I was about to say something, and she placed a finger up to her lips to quiet me. She then spoke; preempting me.

“You have a choice Jason. You can refuse what I’m about to ask you, or you can accept. I think if you accept, it may take you places you never thought possible.” She looked at me with an expression that suggested a devilish idea.

“You trust me Jason, don’t you?”

“Sure I do – but – . . .”

“Shush! Now listen. JUST FOR FUN . . . I want you to try these things on, okay? It will be a little game just between us. You want to please me don’t you Jason?”

“Sure, but . . .”

In her fingers she held an emerald green satin thong, with a lace top band. What the fuck was she thinking??? The idea was INSANE – totally insane, but it held a certain amount of intrigue for me, as if it was an exhilarating, forbidden delight. Plus, this was happening in the privacy of my own bedroom; no one would ever know. It would just be between Nadine and myself. Then she held it towards my face and rubbed the soft, silky fabric over my face and cheeks, preempting any further words from me. I liked it . . . and rubbed my cheeks against it too. I even took it from her hand and held it myself against my face. That was when she began to smile at me and bite her bottom lip.

“Ooooh, Jason. I see I found something that you like, didn’t I?”

“This is very naughty Nadine.” My erect hard missile of a cock would tend to agree with that.

Speaking of which; her other hand grabbed a hold of my shaft and began stroking it up and down. “Yes, I can see that. Why don’t you stand up and try them on for me?”

I was on autopilot, and to this day I never knew what possessed me to do it. I was standing by the side of the bed, and I stripped out of my shorts. I took the thong and placed it on the carpeting, and carefully put one foot, and then the other one inside of it. I slowly pulled it up over my hairless legs, savoring the silky, smooth feel. When it was over my waist, Nadine took hold of it and centered it around my junk. She gently squeezed me and smiled; rubbing the material around the tip of my cock.

She moved in closer to me and kissed me hard on the lips. What a feeling!!! My cock was pressing up against her through the satin G-String. Pre cum started to leak out. I was actually enjoying this more than I ever thought possible.

Then Nadine broke off me and picked up a matching color stretch bra, and with a grin placed it over my head. “If I didn’t know better Jason, I’d say that you like being turned into a femboy, am I right??”

I had to be truthful – my body was answering her. “Yes Nadine. As long as it’s you doing this to me, I love it.”

Laying in a heap on my bed was an auburn colored, longhaired wig. She picked it up and placed it on my head. I loved the way the hair felt wrapping around my neck and shoulders. It sent a chill through my body.

“Well Jason, I might as well tell you now. My agency models femboys – you know, transgender women to different clients. Some are used for advertising, and some are used for . . . well let’s just say for ‘entertainment purposes.’”

“If I may ask Nadine; how much do these people pay for models?”

She threw her head back and laughed. “Let’s just say that you can make more money than you’ll ever make with that useless college degree you’ll be getting at the end of next year.”

Now I was really into this. “Is that so? Well then, I think I may just like this.” I was about sixty per cent certain.

She had a tube of lipstick in her hand and pressed it against my moist lips, moving it slowly back and forth on the top and bottom, coating me thoroughly.

“Now Jason, how does that feel?”

“It feels . . . actually, kind of liberating. I don’t know why, but I really enjoy this. And you say I could make MONEY doing this??”

“That’s right – you can. Now wait right there, and I’ll be back.”

“But Nadine . . .” Before she could answer me she left the room again and returned five minutes later carrying a small bag. She had a big grin on her face.

“Now Jason, this is a little test to see if you’re really suited to make the big money I said you can make. Are you ready?”

Not knowing what else to say, I just nodded my head. It was about three AM.

Now mind you, if I hadn’t been so much in love with Nadine – yes, in LOVE . . . then I wouldn’t even consider doing what I was about to do. She stood in front of me by the foot of the bed and took out a large fleshy silicone dildo from her bag with a belt attached to it. I stared at her as she attached it to her waist. There was another end to it – a silicone plug that would go in and out of her pussy when she was thrusting.

“Okay Jason honey,” she said in a harsh whisper. “Turn over on the bed and get on your knees just like a real bitch!” She was really excited about what she was about to do; and the excitement was infectious. I felt it too.

After the belt was in place, she hopped up on the bed and took her position behind me. She pulled out a tube of lubricating jelly and rubbed it over the engorged, veiny appendage. Then I felt a cool, wet sensation as she rubbed the gel into my ass crack. Her finger went right into my hole and rubbed it and stretched it from the inside. I hissed with discomfort, but Nadine quickly reassured me. “Now come on Jason, this will only hurt for a little while, you have to trust me. Soon you feel nothing but pleasure.”

“Okay Nadine . . . sure . . .” I said as I still winced.

Before I knew what was happening, I felt the wet silicone tip of that enormous dildo press up against the opening of what I was to learn later on was called my “boy pussy.” Nadine carefully went in slowly, with just the head at first, and I hissed. She shushed me and entered me again. This time a little more forcefully and deeper than before.

I could process neither pain or pleasure, as she went in and out again and again. It was the speed and the stretching that caused me the most feeling. I had never felt anything like it before. The hard rocking motion was causing her to cry out in pleasure as well.

My cock was inside the satin pouch of the G-String, and it was aching and throbbing. I felt intense pleasure building inside of me and before I knew what was happening I cried out as I shot a huge load right into the pouch. At the same time Nadine cried out and shuddered as she orgasmed too. Her fingernails were digging into my buttocks, drawing blood. Slowly, she stopped thrusting and pulled out.

“So Jason,” she said breathlessly, “How did that feel? Was it better than you ever could have possibly thought??”

“Damn! Was it! I never could have consented to anything like this without you Nadine.” And by “this,” I meant the G-String, bra and wig – and dildo. I was on my way to something I never thought possible before, and Nadine was guiding me along.
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THE NEXT DAY MY MOTHER LEFT TO GO on a Christian retreat for the week, and I would be alone with Nadine. At breakfast Nadine looked at me with those deep green eyes of hers and chewed her food slowly, conveying a message of delights to come for the next several days. I could hardly wait. After my mother left for the airport Nadine told me that I would be going with her this evening to her modelling agency. “Now tonight Jason, I’ll introduce you around and we’ll show the others what you’ve got!” I was amazed at what I was becoming and tonight I would see it through.

After dinner we got into Nadine’s Corvette and drove into her agency on the “dry side” of Culver City. The building was just a nondescript office building, and we took the elevator up to the fourteenth floor. In the corridor we saw people running around with phones up to their heads, some with what looked like paper scripts, and several with digital cameras. When Nadine and I made our way down the hallway, several girls bumped into me; at least one of whom gave me a sly glance, as if I was some new kind of attraction. Nadine noticed it and looked back at me and smiled. Several people including the girls all said hello to Nadine. I got the feeling pretty quickly that she was a bigshot at this place.

“This sure is a busy place Nadine.”

“Yes it is Jason, and I think you’ll play a very big role in the future of this agency. I’m a talent agent, remember??” She said firmly and with no embellishment.

I shrugged as we walked. “I guess so.”

We finally came to a room that had a plaque on the door that simply said “casting” on it. “This is it Jason. Come on in. I can’t wait to introduce you to Florence, or just ‘Flo’ as we like to call her.”

“Who is she?”

Nadine laughed. “You’ll find out soon.”

I didn’t have to wait very long. We stepped inside the room and there were leather couches on the side and a buffet table with an inexhaustible supply of food on it. Young pretty boys with red waiter’s vests and bowties kept the coffee going and the trays full. Girls in revealing outfits, and bulky handsome guys were milling about.

“Come on Jason – grab something to eat. We’ll be here for a while.” I didn’t argue and filled up a plate and took a seat on the couch. “I’ll be right back; don’t go anywhere,” Nadine said and kissed me hard on the mouth – sending her tongue down my throat.

In a little while, Nadine came back with a hot redhead, with green eyes, and long hair that fell down to her chest, between her open cleavage. She made the introductions. “Flo, this is Jason. Jason – Flo.”

“How do you do?” I said sheepishly.

Flo laughed. “He’s a shy one; isn’t he?”

‘Yeah, but look at him Flo. He’s got it, doesn’t he?”

It took a second for Flo to give me the once over, and she took my chin in her hand, and turned my head from side to side. “Not bad Nadine. Not bad at all. I think he has potential. And how did you say you knew him?”

“I didn’t. His mother and me were college roommates, and I’m staying at their house until my house can be salvaged from the flood.”

“Oh, I see,” Flo said with sincere sympathy. Then Flo got a wicked smile. “So is it safe to assume that you’ve been fucking this little boy toy??”

Nadine laughed. “Yes, as a matter of fact I am, and you know what? He’s now my main fuck toy to play with as I see fit.”

“Oooh, I like it! Flo said. “So mommy doesn’t know and you’re fucking him secretly in his room or your room at night huh?”

“Yeah, that’s about it,” Nadine said. Then Flo turned to me.

“Hey Jason – You know if Nadine is fucking you regularly, then that means she wants you as a sissy, right? She loves fucking pretty boys and turning them into sissy sluts. Has she dressed you yet? Are you okay with that?” I had to answer truthfully. I was totally under Nadine’s spell. I was hers, and there was nothing I could do about it. I didn’t want to do anything else either.

“Yes I am.”

“That’s good. So she told you about all the money you can make with us, right?”

“Yes, but she didn’t tell me exactly what I’d be doing for this company.”

Both Flo and Nadine exchanged glances and laughed. “Don’t worry Jason. We’ll take care of that now,” Flo said.

“Yes Jason. You didn’t think I’d take you this far to just drop you, now did I? I want you to know that the way I dressed you last night was a very BIG turn on for me . . .”

Just as I finished what was on my plate, Flo grabbed me through my arm and pulled me up off the couch, then turning to Nadine she said, “Nadine, you don’t mind if I borrow Jason here, now do you?”

“No of course not honey – Just bring him back fucking hot!”

“You bet I will.”

She took me out of the room and down the hall to what was a large bedroom, with a big light stand facing the bed, which was on a raised, carpeted platform – like a stage of some kind. Then she scurried across the room to a closet. “So Jason, Nadine tells me that she drilled you pretty good with her little silicone toy, is that right? How’d you like it? She said it made you crazy!!”

Just thinking about that most unexpected pleasure made my cock really hard again, and pulsing. My ass was tingling as well. “Yes Flo, it was unlike anything I had ever experienced.”

She came out of the walk-in closet with a cherry red G-String, stretch bra and a fuchsia one-piece satin dress.

“Okay Jason, stand up now for me, facing away from the bed.” I did as I was told and she put some techno music on that heightened the excitement in the room. “Come on – QUICKLY! Take off your clothes.” I hurried out of my jeans and polo shirt, and then stepped out of my boxers, kicking them over to the side.

“Oooh, Jason – I’m loving what I see so far!” And with that she stepped over to me and kissed me hard on the lips and stuck her tongue through my lips into my mouth. Once inside, she began exploring and sucking on my face hard. Her right hand was down below my waist and playing with my naked cock. Her had was soft and cool, and she began stroking me with a rhythm. A bit of pre cum leaked out onto her hand and she stopped. “We don’t want you to have any spills too soon Jason, now do we?”

“I guess not Flo.” I had to admit, giving myself totally to Flo was a huge turn-on. I felt that I was the luckiest guy in the world now – having a gorgeous woman cradling my junk in her hand, palm up.

She threw the G-String onto the floor and her eyes lit up as if she had just stumbled upon a rare treat. “Come on, step into them and pull them up!”

As I did so, I lingered over the soft, silky feel – the same as last night. But this was different because Nadine wasn’t here to guide me and I was no longer a beginner just having a fling – this was all me. Then I slipped the stretch bra with the semi-rigid cups up over my head.

She helped me on with the dress – a one-piece strapless black dress with ribs going up the sides. The best part of all was the wig. It was a very long and thick black wig with a small part just up in front. I loved the way it cascaded down my front and in between my cleavage. Flo was getting off on watching me dress. She dragged me into the bathroom on the side and made me sit at the vanity table as she proceeded to make me up. There’s something very sensuous about makeup. The way it aroused me and made my cock so fucking hard. I loved it; unapologetically, and totally.

Then Flo did something which awakened another feeling in me – a hidden fetish you could call it. It was something I was ashamed of all my teenage years and tried to hide. I really thought I was sick with some sort of mental disease until I did some searching online and discovered that other guys – and trans women were into it as well. I had a BIG smoking fetish, and Flo played right into it and got my cock pulsating.

She reached into her big black leather handbag and took out a long, all white, sissy cigarette – you know, the 120mm kind. The way she dangled it out of the corner of her lip was incredibly erotic for me to look at. Then she asked me if I wanted one. I thought she never would! I guess she saw me staring at it.

She squinted her eyes and looked at me with the freshly lit cigarette glowing. “You look like you want one Jason. Do you??”

“Yes, as a matter of fact dear Flo,” (I said rather dramatically), “I would love one.”

“Well that’s good you see, because a lot of the gentlemen clientele that use our agency prefer smoking T-gurls.”

Now the whole thing made sense. “T-gurls?? You mean as in transgender?”

“Duhhh Jason. You really catch on quickly, don’t you?” she said laughing. “You see dear, right now you’re just a sissy crossdresser. But after what Nadine told me . . . I think you may be a bit more.”

I didn’t answer her, but when she put it like that, I knew what she was getting at. She slowly produced a cigarette from her long leather cigarette case and lit me up. I did a nice French inhale, and subconsciously I held the cigarette effeminately between my index and pointer finger, low down on the filter. Flo approved with a wide smile. “I think you have the makings of a perfect sissy slut Jason. Now, just one thing is missing.” I couldn’t imagine what that would be.

“What’s that Flo?”

“We need a girl’s name for you. Any suggestions?”

“Uhh, no. I never really had a reason to think of one before.”

“Well I was thinking of Janine. Matter of fact, Nadine likes that too.”

“Okay,” I said shrugging. Janine it is then.”

I looked at myself in the long mirror back inside the small bedroom, admiring myself and what I had become. I had a ladies physique, and it showed. I was hot as fuck! Hell, I’d even want to do myself. Now I belonged to Flo, and she wanted to use me any way that she could.

She came up behind me and placed her long arms around my chest and started nibbling my neck and my ears, sending chills up and down my body. I lifted up my head and took a long drag from my cigarette. I turned around to her and exhaled right into her mouth, pressing my waist up against her. I knew she felt my hard cock because she reached her hand down to rub it through my dress. I was leaking – that’s how hot I was.

We stood kissing for what seemed like an eternity; wrapped up in each other’s bodies and scents. The chemistry was instant, although my first love was Nadine.

“Let’s get down to business Janine,” she said in a throaty whisper against my ear.

She threw me down on the foot of the bed and backed up about five feet in front of me. She looked at me seductively with the cigarette dangling out of the corner of her lips. She shimmed out of her green satin dress and kicked it over to the side. Flo undid her garter strap and pulled the garter off, revealing the G-String. She did a little sexy dance around the front. Her long legs covered in the sheer black nylons was an incredible site.

Then she hooked her thumb under the front of her G-String and moved it from side to side, pulling it down just a bit so I could see her pubic hair. She pulled it ever so slightly lower and lower and she suddenly stopped – looking at me and licking her bottom lip with her tongue. I was rubbing my cock on top of the black dress.

Suddenly she pulled the G-String down around her thighs revealing what looked like a VERY LARGE COCK!!! WTF I thought. My mouth just hung open – but I wasn’t repulsed – far from it. I like it; wanted it even. But still my surprise came out.

“Flo!! You didn’t tell me! Nadine didn’t tell me!”

“So what Janine? You’re finding out now. So what do you think, huh? Are you attracted to shemales?” Shemale . . . I had never heard that term before and I was silent.

“Is that like trans-gender?”

“Some would call it that, but I prefer the word ‘shemale.’ You see in Thailand, ladyboys, or shemales are a highly respected group of people. Some are naturally born with a feminine body, and others transition. I have the former, and I did HRT about ten years ago to give me what you see now. You never would have guessed, would you?”

“No, no I wouldn’t.”

“Answer my question Janine. What do you think, huh?”

“I love it. In fact, I don’t know what’s come over me, but I’m attracted to you like crazy.”

She smiled and came over to me and sat in my lap facing me. “Then prove it Janine. Suck my cock!”

So Flo stood up and stepped back a little and shimmied out of her G-String. Then she moved forward and placed the palm of both her hands on top of my long black wig. The tip of her cock bounced against my lips. She put just enough pressure on them to make them open. I used my tongue to add to the glossy moisture. Then I made a tight seal around the tip of her cock as she moved it slowly in and out.

She picked up speed and pressed my head down onto her massive eight inch shaft. It was so wide I thought my lips were stretched to the breaking point. I tried everything not to choke on that magnificent appendage. Then her moaning became staccato-like and she stiffened, shooting a tsunami of cum into my mouth. I tried to contain it, but some dribbled down from the corner of my lips and onto my chin. I kept bobbing, and Flo kept her hands on top of my head.

She didn’t stop until I sucked her clean. Then her hands came off the top of my head, and she pulled me up so that I was facing her. She kissed me and got a full mouth of her own cum, which she delighted in. This was the first time that I had a cock in my mouth and I loved it totally. In fact, it was to become a new and fast obsession.

We lit cigarettes and smoked in silence for a while. Then Flo handled me a bit playfully rough and placed me on top of the bed facing down with my knees bent.

“That’s right Janine, keep those knees bent and your ass up nice and high. I still need some relief. Oh, by the way – you really suck a good cock!”

Janine reached into her leather bag and produced a tube of lube. From Nadine’s training in my bedroom I knew exactly what to expect. I loved the cool, wet feel of the gel going up and down my taint. It made my cock rock hard. I especially liked it when Flo stretched the sides of my boy pussy out some more.

Then Flo mounted me and pressed the tip of her cock right against my bussy, and went in slowly, stretching me and causing me to cry out. Flo playfully imitated my voice and laughed. To drive home the point she smacked my ass two or three times and called out – “Who’s my good little sissy cum slut, huh?? Is it YOU?? Is it YOU?” each time thrusting inside me deeper and deeper. Then I felt a tingling deep inside me like an impending volcanic eruption. She hit my G-Spot back and forth until I could take it no longer. Without even touching myself, I erupted a volcanic amount of cum into my G-String pouch. This was my first actual “sissygasm,” and I loved it. It even felt better than Nadine’s dildo.

Flo kept thrusting and thrusting. Within a few short minutes I came again. When she finally pulled out of me, she pulled me up slowly and kissed me hard on the mouth. I still tasted of her cum.

“You were incredible Janine. Wait until I tell Nadine about you. As a matter of fact, let’s go see her now.”


_______________________

__________

WE LEFT THE ROOM and walked out into the corridor. I did my best walk of shame and I wasn’t kidding. I was really sore after Flo’s pounding. Sure enough we ran into Nadine coming out of a production room. They were filming two shemales going at it. I suspected that’s what I would be doing, and I was fine with it.

“Hey guys. So Flo, how did my love Janine here do??”

“Nadine, I think we have a real money maker here! She sucks cock like nobody’s business and is the best fuck I’ve had in a long time!

“Wow, I’s so glad to hear that Flo. See Janine, what did I tell you? You can get out of that college of yours. You’ll make more money here than you ever dreamed of! We’ll have you doing fuck videos all day and even get you dates with guys who love trans women.”

“But Nadine,” I said a bit downcast. “What about us?”

“What about us, honey? Nothing has changed. We’ll still fuck all night in your room for the time I’m staying at your house, and then I can visit you at that school of yours – until you drop out that is.”

“But what will we tell my mom, the religious freak?”

Nadine laughed. “You leave Tricia to me, honey. I’ll just tell her that I’ve offered you an opportunity too good to pass up.”

And that’s how it was. I went all the way with HRT, and never looked back once!
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