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Chapter I

“Inside every man with a smoking fetish there is a crossdresser dying to come out”

Saturday night Sonia came home to find Gina in the living room watching TV. “Hi Gina, how did everything go with “the new gardener today?” Sonia said with a chuckle.

“How do you think it went mom? Actually, it went better than we expected it to go. Of course he was receptive to me coming onto him in the shower, and he was even more receptive when I put the lipstick and eye makeup on him! Can you imagine? I was like, WOW! We struck gold here!”

“See Gina, what did I tell you? A boy with a smoking fetish like that is just dying to become a crossdresser. Now the only unknown is how far we can take him with it, and where,” Sonia said with a calculating stare and a smile. “Give me a cigarette, honey,” Sonia said to her daughter. Gina handed the open pack on the living room table to her mother, and she said, “I think our little group of friends will be very happy that we picked up a new member of our club, what do you think?”

“I think you’re right honey. I know that Charisse, Joe, and Bob will be very happy with our new acquisition.

“Okay mom, so the next step is we have to have Bryan, I named him ‘Brianna,’ come over for some lessons.”

Sonia nodded her head. “Yes, Brianna is a very good name choice for him. He’s got the right build to pass for a girl; his beard is not even a beard yet, and while his legs are strong, his upper body isn’t really too masculine. Once we dress him properly, he should pass with ease, what do you think?”

Gina lit her own cigarette and blew perfect smoke rings up at the ceiling and said, “The good thing is that he’s already a smoker. At least we don’t have to go through the trouble of training this one!”

Sonia answered, “Actually, I was kind of hoping we would have needed to train him, It’s always fun to watch them get hooked, especially when they’re resistant to smoking, themselves. Remember the one last year, what was his name? Dean? Dennis?”

“Dean, mom. Yeah, he was a tough one. Now that one was a pure case of denial. Bryan just went with it all the way because he knows what he is. He just needs two determined women to bring it out of him.”

Sonia asked, “So how was the sex with him? Did you enjoy yourself? Did he?

“Of course he did! I mean, it’s hard to believe that Bryan was just a virgin last week when you picked him up at the supermarket. Thanks for breaking him in for me!” The two of them laughed.

“I actually had a good time with him too, Gina. Now we have to get a couple of nice, jaw-dropping outfits for him.”

“Yes mom, I already told him we would.”

“Oh? And what was his reaction?”

“He said that he was looking forward to it!” Both women were laughing. “Gina, please be a dear and pour me some wine; we need to celebrate!”

❤️❤️❤️

It was a Wednesday night, and in the privacy of his bedroom, Bryan/Brianna was on his computer and looking at a social group for crossdressers which met in a private home about fifteen miles from where he lived. He saw pictures of really good-looking crossdressers in various states of undress, sitting around a table, or on a couch, sucking dick with each other and smoking. Immediately, he got a HUGE boner. Amidst a host of new learning experiences he was going through, thanks to Sonia and Gina, he found himself getting really turned on by what he saw and jealous too, wishing he could be like them. He was thinking, I know this is what I want for myself, and he was excited at the prospect of his new neighbors buying clothes for him and “training him.” I have to stop looking and go jerk myself off - the images are so powerful. The next time I see Sonia and Gina, I will ask them about this place, he thought.

So he went back to YOUTUBE and messaged the creator of the “smoke fetish/crossdresser” group. It took all of his courage to do so. Wait till Sonia and Gina hear about it, he thought. They will be so happy! Rather than sit around and wait any longer, I think I’ll go next door and talk to them about it tonight. Bryan looked out his bedroom window and saw their cars were in the driveway. There were also a bunch of strange cars parked all along the street. He walked over the short distance between their houses and the lights in the front of the house were out, but he could hear laughter and many voices coming from the backyard. He heard splashing coming from the heated pool.

Their backyard was very private; tall evergreens blocked the view for anyone wanting to see what was going on back there, so he went up to the gate and peeked inside. What he saw shocked him! There were at least fifteen women in various states of undress. Patio furniture was brought out which wasn’t there before, including a fairly large gazebo with a wooden deck. They must have brought that thing in and built it when I was in class, he thought to himself. Things like that just don’t appear overnight. Who were these people, and where did all this money come from to do all this? But being hard as a steel pipe, he did what he knew he had to do; open the gate and step inside.

❤️❤️❤️

As soon as Brianna walked through the gate, he drew attention to himself. There was nobody there that was dressed as a male, although he could swear, he heard male voices when he was outside the gate. What the heck was going on here? Gina and Sonia saw him immediately, stopped the conversations they were engaged in and walked up to Brianna, both with smiles brimming. They had also lit new cigarettes which got him aroused immediately. With the shorts he was wearing, and the massive-sized cock he had, Sonia and Gina weren’t the only ones who noticed him.

Charisse, a thirty-something brunette with shoulder-length hair, small but noticeable breasts, and wearing a T-shirt and Jeans said with a rather masculine-sounding voice, and laughing, “Sonia, you never told me you had such a sexy-looking friend. Are you keeping secrets from us??”

“Everybody!” Sonia called out: “This is Bryan, my next-door neighbor.” I was glad she didn’t call me “Brianna,” at least not yet, and in a yard full of strangers. I was still somewhat embarrassed over “the new me,” or whatever it was I was up to. There was a chorus of “Hi Bryans” coming from around the yard. There was a couple, a man and a woman in the pool who only seemed interested in themselves, as they were locked in a close embrace. The man’s cock was out and in the hands of his partner.

Gina sauntered up to me, tons of makeup, and wearing the same tight denim blouse around her top. She too, was smoking a freshly lit Virginia Slims. “Here Brianna, take one,” she said as she held out her pack to me. After this surprise, a smoke was very welcome, indeed. She flicked her lighter and I bent into the blue flame; inhaling deeply. After looking around the yard, it occurred to me that most of the people in Sonia’s yard were either biological women, or male transvestites, or transitioning males. As for me, I knew I was a transvestite. I was not too comfortable with the word yet, I was more comfortable with “crossdresser,” to be honest with myself; and honesty to oneself is the most important thing above all. It also occurred to me that this group, except for overtly sexual acts being performed on the lounges and couches set up, was similar to the groups on the YOUTUBE videos I saw, or perhaps the group I was interested in contacting, the one about fifteen miles from my house.

“C’mon Brianna, let me introduce you around to everyone.” She stopped and turned towards me, asking, “What brings you over tonight? Were we too loud for you and your mom?”

“No, not at all. I just had a couple of questions I wanted to run by you and your mom.”

“What kinds of questions?” she asked grinning playfully. “Nothing that can’t wait. So, introduce me,” I said. All thoughts of the YOUTUBE group had passed now that I was looking at one for real, and next door to boot! As we walked away, I couldn’t resist the urge to put the palm of my hand on Gina’s very tight ass. “You bad GURL, BRIANNA!” She answered me. “Plenty of time for that later, if you’re good.” I resolved right then and there to be on my BEST behavior.

Sonia quickly came up to Gina and me, very excited, saying, “Gina, let’s take Brianna upstairs and do up his makeup nicely and put him in one of the sexier outfits I purchased for him. This is exactly what I wanted, and I was glad I had Sonia and Gina to help me. Every new crossdresser should be so lucky. We went upstairs to the bathroom right next door to Sonia’s bedroom where I took the shower last week. There was already an array of makeup items on the table. Gina brought in a chair from her room. “Okay, Brianna, let’s get you made-up properly,” Sonia said excitedly.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter II

Mom, I put lipstick, liner, eye shadow and mascara on him last week. He came out real nice,” Gina said proudly. “Well now, he gets to see how a ‘professional’ does it,” Sonia said. For my part, I was just going along for the ride. I was glad I didn’t know any of the people downstairs, or else I think I would have been too embarrassed to go through with it tonight.

Sonia started with my face the same way that Gina did, beginning with the foundation, and as soon as the lipstick touched me, I got as hard as a rock, and it didn’t go unnoticed. Gina and Sonia noticed my bulge and they both started laughing. “Brianna,” Sonia said, “Wait till you see the nice wig we bought you. It’s red hair and goes nicely with your eye color.”

“Sounds good,” I said. I asked Gina for a cigarette, because I was really getting off with the combo of dressing and smoking, and I was also nervous. Next came the clothing, and Sonia walked into the bathroom carrying a short black leather skirt, with a slit up the side and a black PVC belt with a silver buckle. They put the wig on me, and the blouse they had chosen was white silk and long-sleeved. The shoes were black slip-ons with a low, platform heel. I needed training before I could wear the really sexy high heels.

For me, the best part were the undergarments; the pantyhose with straps to the silk panties, and the black-laced bra with a rigid cup and a strap that would give the illusion of cleavage. I also took Gina’s advice (direction, actually), and shaved off all of the hair on my body, my balls, my pubic area, and chest. It’s funny; one part of me was EXTREMELY TURNED ON by the whole thing, and other part was a little voice saying what are you doing, Bryan? The comforting thing was knowing that I enjoyed sex after being a virgin all of my life, and the sex was so much more of a kick when I was cross-dressed. I wanted to really “cunt out,” and become the object of all my smoke fetish fantasies.

Sonia had me stand up and come into her bedroom where I could see myself in her full-length mirror. I was very happy with what I saw, and I was hard as a rock. I lit up a Virginia Slims 120, and felt my boner rubbing on the inside of my silk panties and it felt really, really, great! “Now, Brianna,” Sonia said, “Come downstairs with me and we’ll meet all my guests. They are part of a sort of ‘club’ that Gina and I belong to, ok?” I nodded, and said, “Lead the way.”

We came out onto the patio on the other side of the sliding doors and Sonia, with her hand on my shoulder announced: “Everybody, listen up! This is the newest member of our club, BRIANNA.” Laughing, she said, “You may have just heard me introduce him as ‘Bryan,’ earlier.”

There were hoots and whistles of approval, and clapping. I just stood there, totally embarrassed because I’m shy, not because I didn’t want this. However, for that night, my shyness was soon to become a non-issue. Gina took me by the hand and walked me over to the poolside, but not before lighting a Virginia Slims with me. The long, white cigarette, I don’t know, it just made me so much hornier, which was a good thing. “Brianna, I’d like you to meet Cathy.” Cathy (who I couldn’t tell if she was a biological male or not) came over to me and gave me a hug.

“Hi Brianna, welcome to our club. We aim to please. Sonia throws these little parties, and everyone has a good time.” Cathy had short, auburn hair, like a “bob-style,” brown eyes, and stood about five feet, eight inches tall, and was wearing a long black skirt, nice white blouse, long, red nails, and four-inch heels, and gold hoop earrings. She was smoking an EVE MENTHOL 120 long, white cigarette. I felt an immediate attraction. She seemed to be in her late thirties, or early forties. Her voice was warm, not loud, but seductive, and she spoke kind of fast. While we hugged, my already hard cock rubbed up against my silk panties, and I was positive that she felt my erection too. We each held our cigarettes very effeminately.

All of a sudden, she broke apart from our hug and looked me in the eyes. She took a nice drag from her EVE, and kissed me hard, her tongue going right into my mouth. Gina and Sonia looked at each other and smiled approvingly. We wrapped our tongues together and Cathy made soft cooing noises, holding her cigarette with her left hand and her right arm wrapped around my shoulders. She broke contact and said quickly and softly, her smoky breath maintaining my hard-on, which by now was aching for relief. “I think we’d be much better off on the couch; meaning the couch inside the gazebo, which was now vacated by the previous occupants.

Once on the couch, Cathy wasted no time and grabbed my cock sticking up like a tent pole through my skirt. She rubbed it and resumed kissing me deeply on my mouth. This was certainly an evening of firsts, as I discovered when she took my right hand; the left hand still held my Virginia Slims, and placed it over her long skirt. I was at first shocked when I felt a similar “tent pole” sticking up from her skirt. She pulled off her mouth from me for a second and gave me a wicked little gaze as I made this discovery. I told myself that I wasn’t gay because Cathy was dressed in women’s clothes like me, but it didn’t matter. I quickly came to realize that what the fuck? I liked cock. So what? I certainly liked pussy too. I could tell that she had silk panties on as well, and was thoroughly enjoying our little session of mutual masturbation - I didn’t know what else to call it. The top three buttons of her blouse were open, and I could see that she had cleavage, real cleavage, not false, silicone tits that some of the “gurls” wore.

Cathy finished her cigarette, and pulled me close again and exhaled into my mouth, then both of us hooked together in a bluish cloud, the exhale obscuring our faces. She reached for the silver buckle of my leather skirt and then pulled my skirt down just past my knees. She rubbed my cock through the silk panties, and I could feel a bit of precum leaking from the tip of my cock. I was salivating for what I was sure would come next. Cathy bent over and put my cock in her mouth, first gently kissing the tip, then placing her lips around it and gently going up and down, her tongue licking around it. Then her tongue licked my whole shaft, and she stopped for a moment, and with that sexy voice said, “Brianna, your cock is so thick, I may have trouble fitting it into my mouth.” This just increased my arousal, and I gently pushed her head down onto it. Now she was in full out sucking mode, sliding her moist lips up and down the shaft, groans of pleasure coming from her.

I reached under her skirt through the slit in the side and placed my hand underneath her panties and grabbed her she-cock with my fingertips, playfully digging my nails into the sides of it. Then I made an “O” with my thumb and forefinger, sliding it up and down her erect shaft, increasing speed. I was nearing orgasm myself because my actions only made her quicken her pace of sucking and licking. I removed my fingers for a second and licked them to get them nice and moist. Then, I placed them back on her cock, now glistening with moisture. She kept rubbing her butt on the couch and my free fingers were rubbing her balls. This, she really loved.

I couldn’t take it anymore, and I muttered, “I’m gonna’ cum . . .” Cathy said, “Yes, I want you to cum inside my mouth Brianna, I want to drink in all of you.” The next thing I knew I erupted inside her mouth, the warmth of my jizz in her mouth surrounding me. She was sucking and gulping; sounds of exquisite pleasure leaving her. She stayed on me for what seemed like minutes until I was all “cummed out,” yet still erect. Then she picked her head up, my fingers still rubbing her cock and she kissed me, full on the mouth, and I could taste the warm saltiness of my spunk from her mouth. It was delicious, unlike anything I had experienced before, quickly remembering that just a week and a half ago I was still a horny virgin. My fingers that were massaging her balls went a little farther south, and I felt a silicone plate; and it was then I knew she had some sort of contraption up her ass which would explain her grinding her butt into the couch.

“Oh, that’s just my butt-plug. I’ll teach you all about that dear. It will really rock your world, when you have sex and a plug in your “gurl cunt.” I had just learned a new term for my asshole. Cathy flicked her skirt up and pulled her panties down, just below her knees, exposing what I had been playing with for the last thirty minutes. I almost felt guilty that I had forgotten about her pleasure, but if she thought so, she didn’t say anything. She gently put her hand on the back of my head and pushed her cock against my lips, opening them slightly. I opened my mouth as I took a cock in mouth for the first time in my life. I didn’t feel any guilt or embarrassment; I realized this was just good courtesy for her making me cum.

❤️❤️❤️

She said very quietly, “I’m guessing this is the first time you’ve tasted cock? I’m just glad it was me.” My mouth was slick from my own saliva and her jizz, which just made it possible for me to go faster and faster up and down her shaft. My tongue was also licking the bottom of her cock, causing her to moan. She lifted off the couch a little bit and stuck her hand onto the top of the butt plug moving it in and out a few times, moaning with pleasure. She slipped her bra off and took my left hand and put it on top of her left breast. I almost forgot that her tits were real.

My speed increased and soon, after a loud moan from Cathy and her making a “sizzling” sound, she came full force into my mouth. If I didn’t know any better, I’d swear she never came once in her life. It was a full load and I gulped and let it slide down my throat. I didn’t even gag, it was that pleasurable. The whole event, from first putting my lips on her cock tip until she came was like a game, a game of intense pleasure with a “happy ending.” Just as she had, I continued licking and swallowing until her she-cock was as clean as a whistle.

She pulled my head up from her lap and kissed me again with ferocious intensity, muttering, “Brianna, you’re simply the best; I think I may keep you.” I didn’t understand what that meant. Did that mean I wouldn’t have Sonia or Gina anymore?? “I think we both need a cigarette and perhaps a glass of wine, would you like that?”

“Sure Cathy, of course.” She quickly had an EVE 120 dangling from her moist lips, and she stuck one in my mouth as well. She flicked the lighter and touched it to my cigarette first, and then hers, the both of us smiling and looking at each other, inhaling hungrily; like two junkies having a fix together. “Brianna, don’t you just love a nice cigarette after amazing sex honey?”

“Yes, it’s wonderful.”

“Good, now let’s have a glass of wine and sit back and enjoy it together.” She studied me for a minute and said, “Brianna, I think you’re beautiful. I absolutely MUST HAVE YOU! I think I’ll have you sleep over at my house, would you like that?”

“Sure,” I said. “It would be lovely.”

“Good, because after the next part, I think you’ll really want to.” I couldn’t imagine what the next part would be. My eyes were glazed with pleasure and my arm was around Cathy’s shoulders, hear head resting on mine, taking it off a few times to take a drag and exhale into my mouth, grabbing for my cock as she did so.

Sonia walked over. “My, my Brianna. It seems you and Cathy have really hit it off together,” she said smiling at the both of us.

“Sonia, you, and Gina did a wonderful job with Brianna. I told her I may keep her as my own, and you know how possessive and jealous I can be.”

“You better be careful, Brianna; Cathy usually gets what she wants, and she has a lot of money to pamper you with, right Cathy?”

“That’s exactly right, Sonia.” Then, looking at me, she said, “Brianna, I hope you have your passport honey. In August, the south of France is an absolute wonder to behold.”

“Well, I suppose I’ll have to get one then.”

“You see Brianna, Sonia said, “our little group here loves to travel. We have a couple of CEOs in our group and even federal judges too.” She pointed at a couple in the opposite corner of the patio in a state of semi-dress. “Now, as of tonight, you are officially a member. The only ones that Cathy gives permission to share her girls with are Gina and me; right Cathy?”

“Absolutely, Sonia. Brianna belongs to the three of us.”

“In case you were wondering Brianna, Cathy is a “Shemale.” She’s partially transitioned. She took hormones and had breast implants, but as you very well know, she packs an awesome cock!”

“Now Brianna,” Cathy said, “I only want you smoking EVES like me, and I’d like you to give serious thought to dressing full time. You don’t have to dress always just yet . . . but I think you’ll want to, because there is nothing that I can’t offer you. Is that good with you, my pet?”

Without fully realizing it at this point, I just got a new ‘owner.’ “Yes, Cathy, sounds fine with me.”

“Now if you’ll excuse me girls, I must go and attend to my other guests,” Sonia said and walked towards a brunette sitting on a bench near the patio.

“Let’s finish our wine, Brianna; Sonia told me we can use her bedroom. We can still have more pleasure ‘on the program’ for this evening.”


Chapter III

I was just as hard as if I never had sex this evening with anyone. Cathy led me by the hand through the backyard through the sliding doors and into Sonia’s kitchen. I remembered almost two weeks ago, coming back from the shopping center with Sonia and bringing the groceries into the house. It seemed like ages ago, compared to the way things were going now. We made our way up the long staircase to Sonia’s bedroom. Immediately Cathy found an ashtray, took out two EVES, and lit me up first, and then herself. Her eyes were slightly closed, and she smiled at me. My cock was aching for more, and I think by this point Cathy knew that she had me.

In that warm and seductive voice Cathy said, “I told you that you would be surprised Brianna; well here goes.” She reached into her big black handbag and pulled out a blue silicone contraption that had a ring on one side, and a small cock-like sort of extension on the other end, with a flat piece of silicone in between. “This my dear,” Cathy said, “Is a combination butt-plug and a cock-ring; purchased of course, on AMAZON. The butt-plug is self-lubricating. You just squeeze it, and lubricating gel comes out that you can refill when it goes empty. The cock-ring slips, of course, on your cock, and will keep you hard,” she said with a little laugh. Then, picking up my chin with her hand she said, “But by the looks of things, I don’t think that will be much of a problem tonight. Still, I want you to get used to this.”

“Okay, you have to guide me. I’ve never had anything up my ass except for a doctor’s finger and a fever thermometer you know.” Cathy burst out laughing. “Well my little pet (she liked that term for me), things are going to change in a hurry.” With that said, she unbuckled my skirt for the second time tonight, and slowly slipped the ring over my cock. “Now I have to tell you, your first time, you may feel full like you have to go to the bathroom, and this here is a small size for beginners. Later on you’ll get used to bigger ones. I didn’t want to show you mine just yet; you only felt the safety end. If you saw the full size of it, I think you would run screaming from the room!” she said, laughing again.

“Are you okay Brianna?”

“Yeah, I’m fine, just taking all this in.” I realized how that may have sounded and said, quickly correcting myself - “I’m just learning, is what I meant to say.” The joke wasn’t lost on Cathy, and she started laughing.

“Brianna, get on the bed and bend your knees up to your tummy.” As soon as I did so, I felt her turning the ring around, so the butt-plug slipped slowly inside my ass. It was just as she said. In a little while, I found myself hard again and ready to go. It was quite pleasurable. I turned and saw she was in front of me on the bed with her butt cheeks spread wide. “And now my dear,” she said, “I want you to fuck the living shit out of my gurl cunt! I want you to be my little cum-slut, ok?” She had already rubbed some lube around and inside her ass so when I put my hard, throbbing cock inside it was indescribable.

“I’m ready to go,” I said in a staccato tone.

“Good, ahhhhh, yes I feel you - harder, DEEPER BRIANNA!” Little by little I fucked her. It was, as I said, unlike anything I had ever felt before. Much tighter and better than either Sonia or Gina. I increased my speed and went harder, faster. Cathy grabbed a cigarette from her pack of EVES. “I have to smoke during sex, Brianna; here take this,” she said offering me her cigarette, after taking a big drag herself. “Keep it in your mouth while you fuck me like a good, sexy slut, it really turns me on!

So I fucked her with the freshly lit EVE dangling from my lips. It only increased my arousal even more, and was heavenly. My thighs were banging her ass, just like with Gina and Sonia, except the location was a bit different this time. My speed increased to a feverish pitch. In a short while I was not able to hold back any longer, and I came really hard in her ass. I felt the warm, stickiness of my jizz around my encased cock, and I was still rock hard! Amazing. I was still thrusting, and then Cathy came herself, shooting a load onto the bath towel she had spread onto the sheets. After I came out, she turned around to me and took the cigarette from me. By now, it was down to the end, so she lit us both fresh ones; this time placing both of them between her lips and lit them at the same time.

We were just lying next to each other, smoking and she kissed me all over my face and neck. “You wear me out Brianna,” she said quietly, purring. “How old are you?”

“Twenty-one, I answered. “Umm, yes, Sonia has a good eye. I assume you’ve fucked Gina and Sonia, am I right?”

“Yes, I have. They were great.” Cathy started laughing.

“Yes, Sonia told me the story of how you two met, and then the dinner the next night at your house. That must have really been something, eh? Trying to keep your little secret from your mother.”

“It was a bit scary to tell you the truth. I really didn’t know what I would do if she’d found out.”

“Well, you’re going to be spending a lot of time with me now Brianna. Mom will have to get used to it. Oh!” she said. “I have a surprise for you that should make mom and you happy. You just have to tell her you have a rich girlfriend.”

“Really?” I said. “And what might that surprise be?” I asked. “Well,” Cathy said, “Sonia told me about how you lost your father five years ago, and how you and your mom are struggling to make ends meet, am I right?”

“Yeah, that about sums it up.”

“Well, Brianna, you have nothing to worry about anymore. Since you’re such a sweet girl, I’ve decided that I will pay off your home mortgage for you and your mom, and also pay off your student loans so you can get your degree. All this in exchange for you being my sweet little cum slut, and Sonia’s and Gina’s. Now how does that sound?” She really hit me hard there. I was speechless, in shock, actually, I didn’t know what to say; so I just leaned over and kissed Cathy hard on the lips.

Cathy got on top of me. “I thought you would be in shock, so now I’ll return the favor. This might be a little uncomfortable at first, but we have a long time to adjust. I still had the cock-ring on me, and Cathy said “Okay Brianna, take your cock-ring off. Put your sweet little ass in the air - now it’s my turn to fuck you!” I did as she said; quite willingly, and truly happy for the first time in my life.

❤️❤️❤️
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Book I of “The First Time” Series.

Bryan, a 20 y/o virgin with an intense smoking fetish, strikes gold when a gorgeous, blonde, smoking MILF - AND her daughter move in next door. He doesn’t stay a virgin for long!
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Book II of the “First Time” Series. Bryan discovers his neighbor’s daughter. She realizes his need to cross-dress, and gets him started on the path.
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A TOP SELLER:! ❤️❤️❤️

Book 3 of The “Goth Girl’s Sorority Series”

A hot tale of a “Peeping Tom’s” transformation to a crossdressing sissy, which he learns to enjoy!
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“ALL OF YOU - GIVE IT TO ME HARD!”

The wealthiest woman in the world, needs to escape her “cage” where she can have

anonymous sex with a complete stranger.

When she opens her door - she gets more than the sexy stranger she met earlier. She

gets introduced to “swinging” with another couple, and is introduced to hot Lesbian Sex
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About The Author

Jaclyn Dicey

I am a thirty-something author of erotica and sexual fantasies which come from real-life experiences as seen through my writer’s eye and lewd, naughty imagination! I have a huge smoking fetish, am an absolute genius with makeup, which, with a willing partner, - my husband Marc, has added a great amount of pleasure to my sex life. Sharing a cigarette before, during, and of course, after sex, is a sinful pleasure we enjoy. I love a whole host of “naughty” taboos and fetishes.

After all, “variety is the spice of life.” Through my books, I hope to share these pleasures with you, as best as the written word can do. I enjoy being bad (in a good way!), and most of my writing comes from “been there, done that.”

Originally from PA, I live in New York City and received a bachelor’s degree in Fine Arts, and a master’s degree in Journalism from NYU. After working as a reporter for a fashion magazine for several years, and as a news reporter, I decided to let the storyteller in me get some time to “run around.” My books are the result of that. They absolutely thrill me, and my love of writing gives me much pleasure and is a real aphrodisiac! I sincerely hope you enjoy them, Dear Reader, and add them to your “naughty indulgences.” Who knows – they may spice up your own sex life! Happy reading!

You can reach me on my blog: JaclynDicey.blogspot.com, my TWITTER acct @jdicey120, and my email which is jdicey120@yahoo.com Please keep checking my blog and my

AMAZON author page:

Amazon.Com/author/jaclyn_dicey120_erotica (please copy and paste in your browser)

for new titles as they come out.!

Happy Reading!!! 

XXOO

JD ❤️
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