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Chapter One

Rap music blared out of Dave’s speakers. The music was so loud it was making my head vibrate. I slammed my textbook shut and thought this is it. This is the moment I snap and murder him. The owner of said speakers sat on a bed opposite mine, rolling up overpriced joints that he was planning on selling to freshmen later today.

College dorm rooms were claustrophobically small so it’s important to get along with your roommate. That was in the brochure I’d read when I was thinking of applying here. Well, everything except the small part. They let that be a nice surprise for your first day of college.

Despite my medium efforts, my roommate Dave and I never got along. We had nothing in common and his first words to me were if I wanted to buy some drugs. Needless to say, things never improved from there.

I shoved my books into a backpack. Dave watched me with mild amusement.

“You know someone is going to complain about the noise eventually,” I said.

Dave shrugged and went back to rolling joints.

I resisted the urge to throw his speakers out the window and just left. Luckily, my best friend Alex lived down the hall. I knocked on his door but it opened on it’s own. My best friend, a tall skinny guy in a hoodie that was too big for him, sat on a bed checking his phone.

He looked up at me and grinned. “Roommate troubles?”

I rolled my eyes. “Yeah. You mind if I hideout here for a bit?”

“Of course. I mean I can’t say I relate but you have my sympathies.”

This was sadly true. Alex’s roommate was seldom there. Most of the time he lived with his girlfriend. I think he was just using the dorm room for storage. Alex had moved all of his stuff into a corner so that he’d have the rest of the place to himself. Which still wasn’t much but it was more than what I had.

“You know what I miss the most since coming to college?” I asked.

“The silence.”

“The silence, exactly. There was a time where I could to a place like my room and it was quiet. I could study or think. It was so peaceful there.”

“If you want quiet why not just use the library?”

“It’s so far away though,” I groaned. “It’s all the way on the other side of campus.”

“Look just forget about Dave. How about we play a couple of rounds of Sword Eternal?”

It was our favorite game. We’d spend hours dueling each other in it. Alex held out a controller like it was a glass of water in the desert.

I shook my head. “I can’t, I have to study for this upcoming test.”

“To which I say again. Library”

“Come on. Just let me chill here for a bit. I’ll study and then we can play.”

“How about we play first. You’re in a bad mood with the whole Dave situation. You can’t study like that.”

He did make a compelling point. My hands grabbed the controller and we were sat in front of the TV before I could say another word.

“Fine but just a couple of games. I’m really behind on my work.”

Those were the famous last words. We went on to play for hours. One of us would beat the other and then the loser would want a rematch. Eventually, this had started to grow stale so I came up with the idea of stakes.

“It’s getting late. We should order some food. I’m thinking pizza?”

“Sure but I don’t know if I want to pay for pizza.”

“I’ll play you for it. How about the loser pays for the pizza?”

“You’re on.”

I played harder than I ever had before. Using every trick I knew to try and beat him. Alex knew them all and the round was getting close. Both of our characters had only five points of health left. Our characters squared up to each other. This was it. The last moment of the fight. I struck first with a sliding kick. Alex launched his character into the air, dodging my attack. He landed behind me and was about to press forward when there was a loud knock at the door. Startled, he dropped the controller and I seized the moment with a simple punch to the face. His character hit the ground and the words ‘game over’ appeared on the screen.

“That’s cheating” Alex murmured as he went to the door.

“Environmental factors aren’t cheating” I replied.

There was more furious banging at the door. Annoyed, Alex shouted “what!” as he opened it.

Two police officers stood there, glowering at us.

“Are you Max Jenkins?” One of the cops asked.

“Uh, I’m Max Jenkins,” I said raising my hand.

“We need you to come with us.”

I nodded and followed them out into the hall. My RA, Patrick, was there. He avoided eye contact with me and followed us. One of the officers walked in front of me and the other was behind me.

A million thoughts ran through my head. Am I getting arrested? For what though? I haven’t done anything. Wait is that true? My mind furiously scanned my memories but there was nothing that crossed the line into illegal. Okay there was that one time in the middle of the night when I was drunk and I peed in the bushes but no one saw that. Oh god, what’s going happen to me? What am I going to tell my parents?

The officers walked me to the Dean’s office. One of them knocked on the office door. The door opened and out walks Dave looking nonchalant. He sits down in a chair outside the office. The cop ushers me into the office before I could say anything.

Dean Parker wasn’t someone I’d ever met before. So I had no idea what to expect when I walked into his office.

There were two empty chairs in front of his desk. The Dean gestured for me to sit down. As I did so I was surprised to see Patrick sit in the other chair. I just noticed that one of the police officers hadn’t followed us into the office. Keeping an eye Dave perhaps?

The Dean cleared his throat and asked “Do you know why you’re here Max?”

“No sir I don’t.”

“If we searched your room would we find anything?”

“No Sir.”

“Would you consent to a drug test?”

“Absolutely,” I said.

He turned to Patrick. “What do you think?”

“Max has always been a model student. Dave on the other hand has gotten several complaints.”

The Dean pondered this for a moment. “Did either of you know that Dave was selling drugs on campus?”

We both shook our heads.

The Dean leaned back in his chair and thought for a moment. “Well considering your records I’m inclined to believe you. Okay, you two can go.”

He turned to the cop. “Send Dave back in.”

As we left I tried to look calm. Dave’s eyes widened and he leaped out of his chair, snarling “a fucking noise complaint!”

The cop blocked him before he could get to me.

I ignored him and kept walking until I got outside where I took a big breath of fresh air.


Chapter Two

Having my own place was everything I thought it would be. All of Dave’s things were taken out of the room by Patrick. I never saw or heard from Dave again which is probably a good thing since it sounded like he blamed for what had happened. Honestly, it was just a matter of time until somebody complained. I just never thought he’d be dumb enough to get exposed for dealing.

The last class of the day has just ended. Everyone filed out of the auditorium. Alex stood by the door waiting for me to catch up.

“So?” He asked.

“It’s awesome. I wish I’d thought of complaining about Dave. It could have saved me months of trouble. He was always an angry guy who was a little too scary. Such a pain to tiptoe around. Now he’s somebody else's problem.”

“Yeah well, I’d be careful anyway. The rumor going around is that you turned him in.”

“That’s absurd. Like I said if it was going to be me, I’d have done it ages ago.”

“The important thing is that Dave believes it.”

“You don’t think he’ll come back though? He’d be crazy to.”

Alex shrugged. “His parents will probably cover his bail so he won’t be in jail long. Plus the campus is a pretty big place. He could come back without being noticed.”

“All of his stuff is gone. Him coming back for revenge is only going to make things worse for himself. He might be an asshole but he’s not that stupid. Besides, half the hall could hear his music when it was playing. I’m not going to be paranoid about this and you are not going to ruin my new oasis.”

Alex huffed. “I’m sure you’ll find something new to complain about.”

I shook my head. “Not this time. Having a roommate made me appreciate having my own space.”

We walked back to our dorms.

“So can I enter the sanctuary later for a few rounds of Sword Eternal?” asked Alex.

“Sure. I’ll see you in a few” I said.

We parted ways and I turned a corner to where my room was. The sight stopped me cold. My door was wide open. Boxes lay on the floor next to it. Oh god. It can’t be Dave. There’s no way he got out of trouble that fast. It hasn’t even been a day.

Patrick, the RA, stepped out of my room.

“Hey what’s going on?” I asked.

Patrick smiled. “Your new roommate is moving in.”

Fuck.

“Do I know them?” I asked.

Patrick consulted his clipboard. “Hmm. It’s a transfer student from another college. His name is Joe Daniels.”

“Don’t know them” I said dully.

“Well you’ll have plenty of time to over the year,” he said.

“Sure.”

I turned around and went to Alex’s.

“That was fast,” he said as he opened the door.

“They fucked me. Not even twenty-four hours and they already have a replacement lined up ready to go. You know the other bed creaks. Every night I’d have to listen as Dave tossed and turned. Now they’ve got some new guy called Joe, moving in right now.”

“Maybe it won’t be so bad. This Joe guy might be fun. You should go over there and help him unpack. Start things off with a good first impression” he said moving me towards the door.

“Are you pushing me out?”

“I’m nudging. You’re not the only one with stuff to do.”

“Okay fine. But come over with the game console later in case I need saving.”

“Sure whatever,” he said closing the door.

Alex was right. The guy might be cool. We might have a lot in common. This is part of the college experience. I’ll have plenty of time to myself after I graduate.

My room door was still open. I sighed. Might as well get this over with. Please don’t be a loud messy drug dealer I thought as I approached the door. There was one box left sitting outside. I decided to pick it up. One good first impression coming right up.

Inside stood a tall blonde girl rifling through several boxes. She wore skin-tight jeans shorts and a white blouse that clung to her curvaceous figure.

“Uh hey…”

I didn’t get any further. When she saw me, her eyes lit up and she gave me a warm smile that made all the blood rush to my head. I forgot how to speak. My eyes just took her in. From her ruby red lips to her cute button nose and bright blue eyes.

“I can take it from here,” she said holding out her hands for the box.

Inside my mind, I was screaming. Talk you fool! This is your moment. But what if she’s Joe’s girlfriend? How’s it going to look if I flirt with her? One voice asked. Another said what if she’s his sister? You might never get this opportunity again.

“It’s no problem,” I said finally. “So, how do you know Joe?”

She frowned. “What do you mean?”

“He’s my new roommate. I’m assuming that’s his stuff. Wait you’re not stealing from him, are you?”

She chuckled “and what if I am?”

“Well since I’ve never met Joe before I don’t know what kind of person he is but I should err on the side of decency and assume he’s a good person until proven otherwise.”

“But what if he’s a liar?”

“Then I guess it would depend on the lie. My name’s Max by the way.”

She struck out her hand. “I’m Josephine. Your new roommate but you can call me Jo.”

“My…what?”

“Yeah apparently there was some error in the system plus all the girl’s dorms are full so I got sent here. That’s not going to a problem is it?”

“No. Not at all. Do you want some help unpacking?”

“So you can handle all of my underwear?” She accused.

“What? No!”

She laughed. “Relax, I was just kidding. I think I’ve got most of it sorted out. Thanks for the offer though.”

“No problem. I’ll get out of your way while you finish up.”

Once I’d left, I ran down to Alex’s room and pounded on the door.

“What?!” He rolled his eyes. “Oh come on there’s no way he’s that bad.”

“Dude, the oasis. It just got ten times better. Come on you have to see my new roommate.”

Alex protested that he had studying to do but I wouldn’t budge until he agreed to come with me. I had to practically drag him down the hall. It was completely worth it for the look on his face when he met Jo.

He stuttered his way through a greeting about as well as I did. It was weird being on outside of the interaction this time. Did I look that nervous and flustered when I’d talked to her?

Alex mumbled his way through a brief conversation before he said his goodbyes. Once he was gone Jo turned to me and said “so you thought I was a guy huh?”

“The RA said your name was Jo. I just assumed.”

“Are you disappointed?”

“No. Are you? I can understand if this wasn’t exactly your first choice.”

“I think we’re going to get along great.”

“Agreed. To great roommates.”

“Great roommates.”


Chapter Three

“She’s the worst roommate ever,” I said.

Alex pretended to sympathize and nodded along while eating his sandwich. We were sitting in the lunch hall. Jo had only been living with me for a week and I already felt like I was going to snap at any moment.

“There’s no way she’s worse than Dave” Alex pointed out.

“Okay, that’s true. Dave did set the bar high for the worst roommate of all time. But that doesn’t excuse everything Jo’s done.”

“What has she done that’s so bad?”

“Where to start. She’s an even worse sleeper than Dave. Always moving around and making a ton of noise.”

“That one doesn’t sound like it's her fault though. I mean you did say the bed squeaks a lot.”

“Fine, I’ll give you that one. She leaves the bathroom in a mess. All kinds of hair and makeup products everywhere. When she’s done taking a shower do you know where she puts the towel? On the floor. She just dumps it there and forgets about it or leaves it to me to clean up.”

“But I mean you’ve seen her… you know” he gestured.

I shook my head. “She always changes in the bathroom.”

“What about in bed?”

“Nah she wears these baggy pajamas with pandas on them. Adorable yes. Sexy no.”

Alex thought for a second. “What about friends? Hot girls like Jo always attract more hot girls. She must have hot friends?”

“Not that I’ve seen so far. She hasn’t brought anyone back to the dorm. Plus she just moved here. It’s not like she knows anybody yet.”

“She knows you. Maybe you can use that. I mean are you really telling me wet towels and creaky beds are a dealbreaker for you with someone as attractive as Jo?”

I stared off into space for a moment before the idea hit me. “I’ve got it!”

“You’re going to take Jo out on a date?”

“No, what we’ll do is play Sword Eternal in front of her. Draw her into the game and then we make a bet. I’ll beat her and she’ll be forced to have to clean up all of her stuff.”

“Man you haven’t heard a word I’ve said today.”

“I know. Sometimes my brilliance even surprises myself. So I need you to swing by at say seven. Jo usually comes back around seven-thirty. We can play a few warm-up games while we wait.”

“Or you know, actually have fun playing the game” he muttered.

I stood excited. “Remember come by at seven,” I said.

Alex sighed and went back to his textbook. “Just don’t come crying to me when it blows up in your face.”


Chapter Four

Jo had stopped by briefly to drop off her textbooks before leaving again. I purposefully avoided cleaning up after her so that there would be something to point to later. Alex came over with the game at seven as planned. We played a few matches and I took every one of them seriously. Usually, we’d mess around a little here and there but not this time. I could tell Alex was losing his patience when he left and came back with some beers.

I folded my arms and scowled. Alex just wore a bemused look on his face and wouldn’t say anything. Fine I’ll say something.

“What is it? Come on take this seriously. I don’t want to practice against drunk you.”

“First of all. You’re way too tense. She’ll know something is up if you don’t relax and take it easy. Secondly, I doubt she’s ever even heard of this game before, let alone played it. You could probably beat her with one hand. And thirdly, it’s a couple of beers. I don’t think you're going to blackout.”

“Fine,” I sighed taking a beer.

“Now pick the turtle character for the next game,” he said.

“What? That’s the dumbest character.”

“Exactly. You need to relax.”

I selected the turtle character. Maybe he’s right. I’ve been a little too crazy over this whole roommate thing. It’s just that after Dave, I felt hypersensitive to it. We played some more and drank a few beers between us.

In the last game, my turtle character tumbled off the edge of a cliff. I laughed and said “You were right. I gotta use the turtle more often.”

I was laughing just as Jo opened the door. She stopped. “Oh, I thought the place would be empty right now. Should we come back?”

“No. Not at all. Come in.”

Right behind Jo was a gorgeous brunette that was half a foot shorter trying to peer around her.

“This is my friend Lily.”

“Hi,” she said with a wave.

Alex stood up and made some room for them. “Hey come in. We’re just having a few drinks.”

They sat down on Jo’s bed while Alex grabbed two beers from the mini-fridge.

“So what were you guys doing?” asked Lily, breaking the ice.

“Oh, it’s this game called Sword Eternal. Max is obsessed with it” said Alex as he handed each of them a drink.

“I’m not obsessed. I just like it.”

“Why’s that?” asked Lily.

Alex sighed. “Now you’ve gone and done it.”

“Because I’m the best at it” I replied.

“Alright show us how it works.”

Alex and I took our positions. I selected my second favorite character which was a young judo guy. Alex picked his best character. It looks like he wants to make this interesting. As the first round started, Alex came at me hard and heavy. He was more aggressive than I’d ever seen him. My character backpedaled blocking as fast he could. Then, without warning, Alex round housed kicked my character off the map.

“The best huh?” Asked Jo.

“He’s second-best,” I mumbled as we went to the character select screen.

This time I picked my best character. Each game was a best of three. Alex only needed to win one more round. I had to put everything into this round. My favorite character was an old kung fu master that used throwing stars.

The second round began. Immediately I threw three stars at him before leaping into the air. Alex was forced to stand there and block the stars. As he did, I came crashing down to dropkick him. It broke his guard and before he could recover, I launched my own flurry of punches that took his health to zero.

“Woo!” Lily cheered.

“It’s getting tense now. Who’s going to come out on top?” Jo asked the room.

“I think Alex might win,” said Lily.

Alex tried to avoid reacting but his face flushed. With his back to the girls, nobody noticed but me. He has a crush on Lily. That’s why he’s been going so hard.

An idea comes to me then. I know what I have to do.

The final round starts. I don’t give my best effort but I make it look good. After Alex won, he glanced at me. He knew what I’d done. We’ve played together too often. He knew I’d thrown the round.

“Looks like somebody else is second best,” said Jo.

“Yep looks like it. Hey Lily do you want a turn?” I offered her my controller and we swapped seats.

Alex spent some time just showing her the different buttons on the controller. Then they played a game where Lily got lost and accidentally walked off a cliff. In the third game, she managed to fight and even land a couple of hits on Alex’s character.

“So you guys play this a lot?” asked Jo quietly.

I shrugged. “Sometimes.”

“Doesn’t it get boring?”

I smiled. “Sometimes. When it does, we usually start betting.”

“What do you bet?”

“All kinds of things. Sometimes it’s who pays for the pizza or the loser has to do the others homework assignment.”

“That sounds interesting.”

We watched them finish a game and then it was our turn. I was about to pick a character when Jo turned to me and said “why don’t we make this more interesting?”

Perfect.

“Okay, how about if I win then you have to clean up the wet towels you leave in the bathroom.”

Alex and Lily both laughed.

“Alright, but if I win then you have to clean up after me instead, deal?”

I agreed and we selected our characters. Each round lasted less than thirty seconds. We didn’t even get to a third round. I demolished her character. When it was over she sighed but didn’t seem too down about it.

“I guess you did say you were pretty good,” she said reluctantly.

“Maybe you’ll get me next time,” I said.

“Maybe. Come on Lily don’t we have that thing to get to.”

Lily pouted but left with her.

Alex looked impressed.

“Okay, we’re only playing in your room now. Did you see her friend? Plus you did it. You got her to agree to clean up after herself.”

I did, didn’t I? But my mind couldn’t help but wander further. What else could I get her to agree to? Maybe she could take us to a party or get Lily to go on a date with one of us. The possibilities swirled in my head for the rest of the night.


Chapter Five

True to her word, from then on, the bathroom remained spotless. But the games continued. Alex insisted that we only use my room to play. Probably in the hopes of seeing Lily again.

A week had passed and she hadn’t been seen since. That didn’t stop Jo from becoming our official third player of the team. She played with us every night since, even when one of us didn’t particularly want to. Jo would insist.

The betting didn’t stop either. Jo now owed Alex one pizza a week for the next month and she had to get me coffee every morning from the cafeteria for the next week. It was heaven and I said as much to Alex as we went back to the dorms.

“Don’t you think this is getting out of hand?” He asked me.

“She doesn’t have to play if she doesn’t want to and she doesn’t have to bet either. You coming over tonight?”

“Can’t. I’m way overdue to work on this paper. Try not to rob her blind while I’m gone.”

“No promises.”

I got back to the dorm and found Jo already there, setting up the game. She was bent over, hooking a cable up to the TV. Man, sometimes I forget just how hot she is. I’m going to take the betting to the next level.

When she was finished, she handed me a controller. “No Alex tonight?” she asked.

“Too busy he said.”

“What could be more important than Sword Eternal?”

A girl after my own heart.

“You’re really getting into this game.”

“Is that a problem? You worried that I’m getting too good?”

“No. I just thought maybe we should make another bet.”

“I owe you and Alex about a million pizzas. The dorm room and bathroom are spotless. What is there even left to bet?”

“If you lose then you convince Lily to go on a date with Alex.”

Jo seemed taken aback at first. She pondered it for a few moments and then shook her head. “I can’t guarantee something like that. Lily is her own person. That being said, they did seem to hit it off last time we all hung out together. I’ll suggest it to her for free.”

“So you don’t want to bet?”

“I didn’t say that. Let’s keep the betting between us. How about if every time you win I take off a piece of clothing.”

“Like strip poker?”

“Sort of. But the loser has to replace the clothing with the winners. The winner gets to choose too.”

“So if I win a bunch then you’ll be wearing my clothes? I don’t get it.”

“The winner also decides how many rounds to play and what to wear. If you won a bunch you could have me wear nothing or everything.”

“But it works both ways. So I could be wearing a bunch of girly clothes too.”

“Only if you lose to me,” she said and winked.

We shook hands and chose our characters. I took the turtle character first. I didn’t want her to get discouraged too quickly. Jo selected a tall busty blonde character who wore all white clothes.

The game began and she jumped behind me. Her characters hammered mine until the game over screen appeared.

She clapped her hands together excitedly. “I win.” She said looking me up and down.

I was wearing a black t-shirt, basketball shorts, boxer briefs, and some white socks. It wasn’t a lot. It wouldn’t take many losses to leave me naked.

Jo went to her drawers and pulled out a pair of thigh-high white and pink striped socks. They were the girliest thing I’d ever seen. As she handed them to me, she bent over giving me an eyeful of her cleavage.

Get your head in the game, Max. It was just luck. Jo is going to be naked in no time.

Reluctantly I took off my socks and slipped on the thigh highs.

“Ready to keep going?” she asked.

I nodded and we chose our characters. There was no fooling around this time. I picked my best character, the old kung fu master. If she wanted to go hard then that was fine by me.

The second round started. It was a much closer match but she still beat me. This doesn’t make any sense. Just yesterday, I had crushed her at the game. How did she get so good all of a sudden?

Jo made me take off my t-shirt next and handed me a pink bra with these fake breast inserts that would make it look like I had real breasts. My fingers fumbled around with the hooks until Jo get tired of waiting and told me to turn around.

She secured the bra and helped me put in the fake boobs.

“You’re starting to look more like a Maxine” she whispered in my ear.

Her words sent a shiver down my body and I could feel my cock twitch. We’d never been this close before and Jo seemed to be enjoying herself. Maybe dressing up like this was my way in?

She suggested another round and I happily agreed. Her character blurred across the screen, moving at a lightning pace. I tried to concentrate but I kept getting distracted by my boobs. They looked so realistic. I wanted to touch them and have Jo grab them. Of course, she beat me easily. It seemed that the more we played the better she got.

She didn’t even wait for the game over screen before dancing over to her drawer to select the pink panties that she wanted me to wear. Jo held them out to me to take but I refused. Hiding my big throbbing erection in boxer briefs was hard enough. There would be no hiding it in those tiny panties.

Jo wasn’t willing to take no for an answer. Before I could say more, she kissed me. Her tongue found mine and it felt like the whole world melted away. The scent of jasmine from her perfume filled my dizzy head and made me feel like falling away but her warm lips stayed locked to me. The kiss only lasted seconds but I thought it would never end. When she pulled away, I almost followed her, hungry for more.

Jo looked more vulnerable and nervous than I’d ever seen her. “Please put them on. I’m so wet, Maxine. Will you be my girl?” She asked.

My hands trembled as I took the tiny pink fabric. Her eyes fixated on my cock as I took off my boxer briefs. She didn’t move or make a sound when I started to put the panties on. It was such a small feminine piece of fabric but an electric thrill ran down through me as I put them on. I caught my reflection in the mirror. God, I love the way the panties frame my ass. They make it look so round and feminine. I don’t have much body hair. I bet if I shaved then I could look like a girl from behind.

Jo was suddenly behind me in her underwear. She’d gotten undressed and I hadn’t even noticed. As my eyes roamed over her body, I couldn’t help but stop at the bulge in her panties.

She smiled, understanding my look. “I know what it’s like. My name used to be Joseph. But then I discovered how much more fun and exciting it is to be a girl. And I think you’re starting to feel it too.”

She wrapped her arms around me and pulled me close for another kiss. This could feel our hard girly cocks rub against each other. Together we made our way to her bed, where she got on top of me.

Jo’s bra came off next, releasing her juicy double D’s that I’d thought about since the first day we’d met. I grabbed them and gently squeezed them as she grinded her cock against mine.

“Tell me you want my cock” she moaned.

“I…want your cock” I said.

She finally frees it from her panties. It’s huge. I can’t believe she was able to hide such a big juicy cock. It looks so inviting that I can feel my mouth water.

“Real slutty girls love sucking cock. Show me how much you love it” she said getting off the bed and standing up.

Jo told me to get on my knees. “That’s it. You’re such a sissy girl.”

Her cock looked even bigger up close. It must be nine inches. Precum was already leaking out of the tip. I didn’t hesitate. I opened wide and took her thick meaty cock in my mouth. Jo tried to push deeper but I gagged and had to ease up, only taking half of her.

“We’ll work on your gag reflex sissy,” she said and patted me on the head as my mouth moved up and down on her cock.

The more she moaned and sighed, the more aroused I became. The more aroused I became the harder I sucked. It felt so good. My whole body was thrumming with pleasure. Without warning, she came. Thick loads of cum shot down my throat. I kept sucking and swallowing. I wanted every drop. After all, I’d earned it.

When I finally let go of her cock, I realized that I’d cum in panties. Huh, I’d never orgasmed without touching my dick before. It had felt incredible. I stared up at Jo in confusion and wonder over how she was making me feel.

She looked down at me and smiled. “You’ll never go back after you suck your first cock sissy.”


Chapter Six

I fell asleep in her arms still wearing the girly underwear, only to wake up in the morning to find her gone. Maybe she had an early class? I thought as I wandered to the bathroom.

As I shaved my face, a thought from last night lingered. ‘I bet I’d look even better shaved.’ My cock sprang back to life, clearly excited by the idea plus I bet Jo would love it too. The next hour was spent meticulously shaving my entire body.

The experience wasn’t what I expected. My boy clothes felt different when I put them on because my skin was more sensitive. All the material rubbing against my smooth body took some getting used to.

Classes were hard to sit through as well. I couldn’t stop thinking about last night and how exciting it was when she’d call me a sissy or her girl. I’d sent her a message about meeting up for lunch but she never responded back.

I held myself back from sending more messages. I didn’t want to come off desperate or obsessed. We’ve only been together for one night. I need to relax and take things slow. Alex waited for me in the quad, ready to grab something from the cafeteria. Just me sticking to the usual routine.

When we met up Alex gave me a weird look. “Are you feeling okay?” he asked.

“Yeah. Why wouldn’t I be?”

“You just look different. More upbeat maybe?”

Do I tell him about Jo and if I did how much do I say? Plus how much does Jo even want to tell people? She obviously doesn’t want everyone knowing about her past as Joseph.

I shrugged. “Just woke up on the right side of the bed, I guess.”

As we turned a corner, we spotted Lily and Jo walking the other way.

“Oh shit. Play it cool” said Alex.

Yeah, you really don’t have to tell me that.

Lily smiled warmly at us while Jo looked more impish when she saw me.

“Fancy running into you guys,” said Alex.

“Well we all go here,” said Jo. “Unless you’re stalking us. Have you been following us this whole time?”

“What? No” said Alex.

“I’m just messing with you. Surprised you’re willing to show your face though, especially after what happened last night.”

Oh god. Is she going to tell everyone? Does Lily know? Why would she reveal something private like that?

“Oooh what happened last night?” asked Lily.

“Yeah spill,” said Alex.

Jo turned to me. “You’re not going to say?”

My face turned bright red and while my brain desperately searched for anything resembling human language. It came up entirely empty.

“I didn’t just beat him at Sword Eternal. I crushed him.”

Alex mock gasped and turned to me with his eyes wide. “Is this true? Has the champion truly fallen?”

“It’s true” I replied.

“Huh weird. I figured you’d be sulking about it. He’s been in a good mood all day” Alex explained to the girls.

“Interesting,” said Jo staring at me.

My heart was still racing over what she’d almost revealed plus the three of them staring at me tripled my anxiety.

“She…was… very magnanimous after winning” I stuttered.

“That’s right. I still haven’t figured out what I want you to do” she said.

My eyes snapped to her. “What?!” I choked.

“Come on, let’s head back to our dorm. I’ll think of something on the way.”

I followed them in a daze back to the dorm. She had me. If I wanted to refuse her then I’d have to tell Lily and Alex about the dressing up. So now she can force another action out of me. At least I know it won’t be too weird with the others present.

When we got back to the room Alex and I set up the game with the girls talked. Alex leaned close and in a quiet voice asked “did she beat you or did you let her win?”

“Both I think. The first few rounds she crushed me and after that, I think I stopped trying.”

Alex grinned, “I’d like to see this for myself.”

“Go ahead. I’m done with betting.”

I heard Lily giggle behind me and turned to see what the fuss was all about.

“You’re so cruel,” said Lily.

“Cruel?” asked Alex.

“For beating Max here I’ve decided that I’m going to paint his nails pink in the bathroom.”

I looked at them desperate for support. Jo was enthusiastically excited; Lily was trying to hide a smirk and Alex straight up laughed when I looked to him for help.

“Hey, a bets a bet,” he said.

Jo took my hand and led me to the bathroom. Once inside I moved to kiss her but she stopped me.

“I’m only attracted to Maxine. Is she going to come out when the others leave?”

I nodded and she got started on my nails. Jo talked about how great the color will be and how it will match so many girly outfits she had planned for me. I got hard thinking about how feminine I would look and how happy Jo would be.

When my nails were finished, Jo insisted we wait in the bathroom for them to dry. A thought occurred to me.

“Did you have another motive for doing it in here? You could have painted my nails in the other room” I said.

“I want to give Lily and Alex some alone time. You were right, maybe they would be good together.”

Suddenly there was a knock on the door and Alex’s voice followed. “Hey, we’re going to go grab something to eat. We’ll see you guys later.”

“Sure thing” replied Jo.

“That was fast,” I said once they were gone.

“Well, I might have talked up Alex a bit to Lily.”

“But I didn’t even win that bet.”

“No, but you wanted to help a friend and so do I. Now take off those clothes. Maxine has much better taste than this.”

As I got undressed, Jo clapped her hands together. “Oh, you’ve shaved. You have been busy. It looks like you’re ready for more.”

“Ready for more?”

“Of course. Bringing your inner girl to life takes more than just some underwear. After your dressed, we’ll get started on your makeup. It might seem confusing at first but I’ll take it slow with introducing you to everything.”

This time she handed me a matching set of a black bra and panties, along with the breasts that I attached to my chest. They were a pair of double D’s that looked suspiciously like the exact same size as Jo’s real ones. I asked her about it when I was getting changed.

“Well all the clothes are mine and the fake boobs are from my crossdressing days before I decided that I wanted to be a girl all the time.”

“And you just thought you’d take them to college with you?”

“Let’s just say I was hoping to find someone like you. Though I never expected they’d be my roommate.”

“I can’t say I was expecting to room with a girl or that she would want to turn me into one either.”

“But it’s fun though right?”

“Yeah,” I said sheepishly as I strutted out in my girly underwear.

“God you look so hot,” she said.

“Yeah?”

Jo nodded. “Now sit down and let me transform you into a beautiful girl.”

I did as she asked. For the next forty minutes, I sat there trying to learn about foundation, eyeliner, lipstick, and so on. All the different shades and colors that Jo had with her. Occasionally she’d ask for my input on which shade of lipstick would suit me best but I wasn’t sure and so just defaulted to her preference.

There were no mirrors in front of me, so when she said she was done I just had to take her word for it. There was a mirror in the bathroom but Jo wouldn’t let me go just yet.

“Not until the final detail,” she said and went to one of her drawers.

She pulled out a long blonde wig and my heart fluttered as she put it on me. I now had long silky golden hair and I couldn’t have been happier.

“Now you can look,” she said.

I danced over to the mirror. The woman looking back at me was stunning. She had delicate soft features and big brown eyes. I was amazed at how good of a job Jo had done. There was no trace of Max at all in the mirror. This was Maxine. A busty blonde college student that loves taking dick.

I turned side to side in the mirror and made a sexy pout face. It felt so surreal how this person, this goddess was also me. Had she been inside me all along?

Jo watched me flirt with myself in the mirror some more before asking “so what do you think?”

“I think this feels incredible and your makeup skills are amazing.”

“I’ve had a lot of practice. But don’t worry I’ll teach you how to do it too. That way, you can be Maxine whenever you want. If you’d like that of course.”

“I would like that,” I said earnestly.

“So what do you want to do now?”

“Well, I doubt we’ll see Alex or Lily again tonight. How about another game of Sword Eternal?” I asked.

Jo’s eyebrows rose. “I figured you’d lost interest after I’ve beaten you.”

“You don’t know everything about the game. Besides the game is what put us together and helped me discover another side of myself. I’m not going to abandon my favorite game over a couple of losses. Plus, Alex has beaten me before and I always get over it.”

“All right let’s set it up.”

I was about to sit down when I realized that I was still just in my girly underwear. Jo saw my predicament and handed me a pair of skinny jeans that looked too small. She told me to trust her. The jeans were a struggle to put on, especially when it came to my ass but eventually, I squeezed into them. I wanted to complain to Jo that they were too tight. Looking in the mirror again I changed my mind as they really emphasized my butt.

“If you’re done flirting with yourself. Here” she said offering me a black blouse with shoulder straps. It also looked too small but I realized that was the point as it stretched over my new big boobs and left my flat tummy exposed.

I joined Jo on the bed and picked up a controller.

“So how many games do you want to play?”

“Let’s say one round. Winner takes all. If I win then we go out together to get something to eat.”

“Out? But we spent so long working on my makeup. It would be a waste to wash it all off now and get changed.”

She simply stared until understanding dawned on me.

“You want me to go out as a girl? Are you crazy?”

“It’s dark outside and it’s a Tuesday night. The whole campus will be pretty quiet besides you’ve trusted me this far. Give me your hand and I’ll take you so far outside your comfort zone that you’ll be amazed at what you can discover.”

“Fine if I win, they we stay inside for the night.”

“Kind of a boring bet on your side but fine, I accept.”

We selected our characters. Jo picked her blonde character from before. I chose the same character as hers except it put my character into black clothes while hers remained white.

As soon as the game began, I immediately launched throwing stars at her. Jo was too slow to block and they took a quarter of her health. I pressed my attack, jumping toward her with a kick. This time, she ducked and swept her leg out with a kick of her own. Jo’s kick landed and broke my character's defenses. She pushed forward and unleashed several rapid punches that led to yet another game over screen.

Jo leaped to her feet in triumph and yelled “looks like we’re going out!”


Chapter Seven

I refused to budge from my dorm room until Jo told me the hallway was empty. Once it was, I speed-walked through the building in a pair of boots, Jo had loaned me. With her long legs, she was able to keep up with ease but I refused to say anything until we were outside.

I may look like a girl but I certainly didn’t sound like one and the thought of someone finding that out terrified me. Jo was more bemused than understanding and continued trying to talk to me.

Once outside she asked, “so where do you want to eat?”

“I know a good pizza place,” I said.

“Oh so now you’re talking.”

“Come on. I don’t want any negative attention with my voice.”

“You’re voice? It takes practice but you don’t need hormones or special surgeries to sound like a girl. There are plenty of people that have done it. Here we’ll practice on our walk through campus to this pizza place. I won’t even fight you on it. If you say the place is good then we’ll go there.”

“Alright.”

Jo proceeded to have me tighten my vocal cords to try and push my voice to speak at a higher registry. The walk over to the restaurant passed by in the blink of an eye and Jo assured me that I had mastered the basics for a girly voice.

“You’re a natural,” she said. “It took me hours of practice when I first started.”

“Do I sound like a girl?” I asked in a higher pitch.

“You do. Tell you what, when we get back. You can record your voice and play it back.”

“But I hate the sound of my own voice.”

“Well, maybe you’ll like Maxine’s more. Anyway, we’re here and I’m starving. How about we head inside.”

I agreed and we went in.

Eddie’s pizza was situated right outside campus. It was both a large restaurant that also delivered. Being so close to college had made it an instant success and after thirty years it was practically an institution itself.

The place was quiet. Four jock looking guys were sat in the corner laughing at a joke one of them had said and at the opposite end was a couple on a date. Before Jo could say anything, I selected a table in the middle of the room as far away from the other patrons as possible. Despite Jo’s assurances, my heart was racing and the heat rising throughout my body was making me paranoid that the sweat would ruin my makeup.

After we sat down, Jo reached across the table and took my hand.

“Hey, it’s okay. You’re doing great” she said.

I wanted to believe her. At that moment I made the mistake of looking past her to the four guys sat in the corner.

One of them saw us and yelled out “gay!” The others at the table chuckled.

“Just ignore them,” Jo said.

Their mocking laughter continued and all I wanted was to disappear into the floor. The one who shouted ‘gay’ stood up and swaggered over to us. He was six foot six and built like a linebacker with short brown hair.

“Evening ladies, my name is Nate. Mind if I join you?” He asked.

Jo glared at him and said “yes. Now fuck off” loud enough for his friends at the back to hear.

His friends burst out in laughter, this time at Nate who clenched his fists and asked “do you know who I ammm?”

With the slur in his speech, it was clear that he and his friends had been drinking. I didn’t want to turn this into a bigger thing than it already was. Jo looked about ready to punch him in the face. Instead, I quietly cleared my throat and then in my best girl’s voice said “you’re Nate Henson, running back for the football team. I’ve seen you play.”

I hadn’t but it sounded like something that would soothe his wounded pride. Unfortunately, Nate took this as an invitation and pulled up a chair to join us.

“So what did you think of me on the field?” He asked.

I racked my brain for every piece of football-related knowledge that I remembered overhearing and then tried to cobble it together into a series of compliments about his athletic skills. I could barely understand what I was saying but he seemed pleased by it and didn’t even realize when his friends were by the door waiting for him.

“Nate, come on. Let’s go.” One of them shouted.

“Alright,” Nate yelled back.

“I’ll see you around cutie,” he said before leaving.

Once they’d left, Jo said “congratulations you just flirted with your first guy to deescalate things.”

“You sound pleased. I thought you’d be upset.”

“Actually, watching you use your feminine charm on him was turning me on.”

“So you weren’t even the tiniest bit jealous?”

“Of him? No. Hell will freeze over before I let myself become jealous of someone like that. But why so interested? Do you want to fuck him?”

“Me? No, he’s a guy.”

“And you’re a girl. Besides I’ve heard he’s got a massive dick.”

“I like women. Okay?”

“Fine. You’re flirting was convincing then. I thought you were about to leave with him.”

“Can we just change the subject?”

“Sure. Lily’s parents are out of town this weekend and she’s throwing a house party. I was wondering if you wanted to go with me?”

A house party with tons of people. Alex would probably be there. What do I say to him or Lily?

“I don’t know if I’m ready for that.”

“No one will stare except the guys and girls that want to sleep with you. Maxine, look at me.”

I looked up and saw how serious she was.

“You look incredible. A few more minutes and that Nate guy would have tried to kiss you.”

I waved it off. “He was drunk. It’s not the same.”

“Okay fine then. Come with me” she said grabbing my hand.

Jo pulled me toward the couple sitting at the other end of the restaurant. I’d only glanced at them briefly in passing. The jocks had been the focus on all my anxiety. As we got closer, I could see that the girl was Lily.

Oh no.

The guy with his back to me must be Alex.

I tried to pull away from Jo. She must be stronger than she looks because but she held me in an iron grip all the way to their table.

Lily looked up and smiled when she saw us. Did she know? Has Jo told her?

“Hey Jo, who’s your friend?” asked Lily.

Alex turned to look and his eyes widened as he looked me up and down.

“This is my old friend Maxine” Jo replied.

“Nice to meet you. I’m Alex” he said earnestly.

Was he being sincere? Does he not recognize me?

“Hi. You’re Lily right?” I asked her. She nodded. “Jo’s told me about you. She said you were hosting a party soon.”

“That’s right. You’re welcome to come. Any friend of Jo’s is welcome.”

“Say where’s Max? You didn’t beat him at that game again and leave him moping in his dorm room did you?” Alex asked.

Jo gave me a look and then said “oh no he won this time. Afterward, he went out to do something. We have to get going. I’ll see you guys around.”

“Don’t be a stranger Maxine” said Alex as we walked away.

Jo leaned in and whispered, “you know he’s staring at your ass.”

My face flushed crimson. “Stop it” I muttered as we went outside.

When we got back to the room. I curled up next to Jo and slept in my girly underwear.


Chapter Eight

The next few days fly by. Every evening Jo and I would excitedly sit down and practice my makeup. She would encourage me to keep practicing and read through women’s magazines to find the best style that I’d like.

All of our private conversations were now in my girly voice, even when I wasn’t fully dressed as Maxine. After the night at the restaurant, I woke up to find all my boxer briefs had been replaced by women’s underwear in a range of bright colors. I didn’t complain. If anything it was a turn on, sitting in classes, knowing that no one else knew what I had on underneath.

The one downside was that I was too scared to tell Alex any of it. Anytime he’d come by looking to game or hangout I would blow him off by saying I had too much studying to do.

On the night of the party, Jo had to leave early to help Lily set some stuff up. So I was left alone to choose my look. It wasn’t too difficult. I’d been thinking about it since I decided I was going to the party.

It was a pair of silk red bra and panties that I’d gotten from Victoria’s secret when Jo wasn’t around, along with a short matching red dress with a slit running down the side to show off my legs. She had no idea what was about to hit her.

I took my time getting ready and doing my makeup. Tonight was going to be perfect as I stepped into a pair of heels.

After a few uncertain steps, I got the hang of it and went to leave. As I opened the door, Alex walked up ready to knock.

“Oh hey, Maxine. Have you seen Max?”

I shook my head. Not trusting my voice.

He stepped past me into the room and his eyes roamed over my body in appreciation. The way he looked at me gave me butterflies. We stared at each other for a moment in silence.

Alex frowned. “I feel like we’ve met before somewhere.”

I shrugged.

“Do you want to head over to the party together? I heard Jo is already over there with Lily.”

I nodded and grabbed a small black purse that Jo was loaning me. I turned to leave when Alex picked up the controller.

“Hey fancy a quick game before we go?”

I didn’t want to be rude. So I nodded again and sat on the edge of the bed. He loaded up the game and selected the turtle character. Probably just wanted to mess around instead of winning. I picked a character at random which happened to be a ninja. I’d never played that character much so it would look like I was new to the game.

We started the first round and I held up well but let Alex ultimately win.

Feeling more comfortable around him I said in my girly voice “come on we should go to the party.”

Alex refused. “Come on just one more game. It’s not often I play against someone so beautiful.”

To my surprise, I blushed and had to look away.

He moved closer and I felt his hand on my thigh. My cock stirred in my panties. His hand slid up my leg and I stopped him before he got too far. I had to tell him the truth.

“Alex, it’s me, Max.”

His eyes widened and he yanked his hand away.

“What? How? Why?”

“I and Jo were playing that game and making bets. She bet me to dress like a girl if she won. I lost and one thing led to another. But you know what I’m glad that it happened. Being a girl has been so much fun and excitement. I’m not going to be embarrassed about it anymore.”

“So you’re going to the party as a girl?”

“A beautiful girl” I reminded him.

Now Alex was the one to get embarrassed and look away.

“This doesn’t have to change anything,” I said.

“Really? Because you sucked at that last game” he joked.

“Yeah well, I was distracted and worried about how you’d react when you found out.”

Alex laughed. “And to think I was about to kiss you as well. Good thing you stopped me.”

I giggled and leaned closer to him. “Oh yeah? Was it my boobs or my ass that you were staring at earlier that convinced you?”

We were just inches apart. Suddenly Alex pressed forward and kissed me. His tongue found mine as he pushed me onto the bed. I could feel his hands caressing my hips and our hard cocks straining to get free of our clothes. His tongue continued to dance with mine in a way that gave me a delightful sensual thrill that I’d never known when I was a man.

Alex wanted to go further and take off my dress but I denied him. I hadn’t worked so hard on my outfit for nothing. Instead, I got down on my knees and unbuckled his pants. A hunger was raging inside me. A hunger to fill my mouth with his thick meaty cock. I pulled out and gasped at the size of it. It was the biggest dick I’d ever seen and I smiled because for the next few minutes it was all mine.

I ran my tongue along the tip and down the shaft, tasting his delicious precum. Alex groaned and pushed his cock forward. He was hungry for my mouth too. I could sense it.

My mouth encircled the tip and thrust his cock deeper into my mouth. Both of us locked eyes in understanding. Alex grabbed my head and began fucking my mouth. I sat on my knees and let him use my body like a slut.

It felt so good to just be submissive. To let him take and use my body, knowing how much pleasure we were both getting out of it. I was his little whore. A sissy slut to be used and my mouth for fucking.

Alex stopped thrusting and came. He moved to pull out but my hands grabbed his shaft to drink all of him. I held on and sucked until there was nothing left. Only when I was sure there was nothing left did I let go.

He laid back on the bed to catch his breath. I went to the bathroom to check my makeup and make sure my panties were clean.

They were but I was still horny as hell. I needed more. I’ve got to get to that party. To Jo.

I walked out of the bathroom and turned to Alex.

“I’m still going to the party. You coming?”

“Sure,” he said and began composing himself.  I smiled, thinking about all the future fun in front of me as Maxine.


Chapter Nine

The party had already started by the time we’d got there. Clusters of people stood outside the big suburban house openly drinking. Booming music was emanating from the house.

Alex and I got out of the car without speaking. After an awkward car ride, we both wanted some space from one another.

When we left the dorm room together it quickly became clear that Alex wanted something more from me than I was willing to give. I told him about my feelings for Jo and our relationship. He looked crestfallen when I’d told him but that quickly turned into a sullen silence. I tried to tell him to go after Lily and that she probably likes him but it felt like that just made things worse.

As soon as we entered the house, he went left and I went right.

Moving through the crowded house, I felt self-conscious as multiple guys kept staring at me. It took me a minute to realize they weren’t staring because something was wrong. They were staring because they wanted me.

I kept moving until I found Jo. She was in the living room dancing with Lily.

They hadn’t noticed me. The longer I watched them the more it became clear that they hadn’t noticed anyone. They were in their own world. Jo’s hands found their way onto Lily’s hips. A flare of jealousy surged through me. I walked away, looking for something to drink.  

In the kitchen, a tall broad-shouldered guy was rooting around in the cupboards. He reached up high and I admired how his tight shirt outlined his muscular back.

“Found it,” he said, pulling out a bottle of whiskey.

“Mind if I have some?” I asked.

He turned around. It was Nate from the restaurant that other night. Weirdly looking more sober now at a party than he did at the restaurant.

Nate frowned. “Have we met before?”

I mock pouted and asked, “are you saying you don’t remember me?”

He stared at me in confusion.

“It’s fine, you were a little intoxicated at the time. How about that drink?”

Nate’s eyes rose from my chest and a slow smile crept onto his face. He grabbed two glasses and poured us each two doubles and handed me one. I gulped down half of it in one go and felt the familiar comforting burn in the back of my throat.

Nate found this encouraging and moved closer.

“So what’s your name?” He asked.

“Aww, so you really don’t remember? That’s too bad” I said turning to walk away.

“Wait! I’ll get it. Just give me a sec.”

I decided to stop playing with him even if I couldn’t help but enjoy it. Jocks like him always gave me a hard time as Max. It felt good to be the one with the power. I could tell by how he looked at me that he’d do anything for a chance to sleep with me.

“It’s Maxine.”

“Oh, the girl from the pizza place,” he said to his credit.

“That’s right. Now come on. I feel like dancing. Let’s go” I said taking one of his big hands and pulling him towards the room I’d seen Lily and Jo in.

“I… don’t really dance” he mumbled.

I stopped and let Nate bump into me. I grabbed his sides and shimmied my hips seductively. His hands found my swaying hips and he eagerly followed me onto the dance floor.

Eight other couples including Lily and Jo were there dancing. With their backs turned, they hadn’t noticed me yet. That was fine. I could have some fun with Nate in the meantime.

We danced together through several songs. He was a little stiff but his enthusiasm meant that it never became awkward.

A slow song came on next. Nate took the lead, pulling me close. One hand was on the small of my back and the other grabbed my ass. I felt a tingle down below as his big muscular frame enveloped me. Wait am I getting turned on by this?

No, Nate is just here to make Jo jealous. I’m not attracted to men. I’ve never been attracted to men.

We moved left and I felt his groin press up against me and I could feel the outline of his cock. Oh my god, it feels so big. I looked around to make sure no one was paying attention before running my hand over his cock.

My little dick, while still tucked away, was throbbing and desperate to come out. I don’t think I can hold back for much longer.

I was about to ask him if he wanted to go somewhere more private when another delicate hand reached around Nate and rested on mine. Jo smiled at me from behind him and continued dancing with Nate in between us. As I looked past them I saw Lily dancing with Alex, off in their own world.

When the song ended, Jo said “Lily has a spare room she said we could use.”

Nate looked about ready to burst with two hot blondes grinding on him. It took no convincing to get him upstairs. Once he was inside I closed the door and stopped Jo from following. We had to talk.

“You’re not upset about this?” I asked gesturing at the door.

“Of course not. It’s college. Besides you’re still figuring some stuff out.”

“So you don’t care?”

“I care. I want to be with you but I don’t mind sharing you either. Besides its not like you’re going to run off and be Nate’s girlfriend. I have met the man before you know.”

I couldn’t help but giggle. “Yeah, he’s not much for conversation. That body of his though” I said blushing at the thought.

“Ready to have some fun?”

“Absolutely.”

The room was dim with the only light source being some Christmas lights on the wall that flashed from red to green. A large king-size bed sat in the middle of the room. Nate lay on it, wearing nothing but his underwear, eagerly waiting for us.

Jo let me take lead as we approached the bed. I went for his underwear and so Jo went towards his mouth. They began to makeout and his massive cock sprang back to life. It strained against his underwear. I licked my lips and pulled it out.

God, I’m such a slut.

My mouth-watering at the sight of it. I didn’t know if I’d even be able to take all of him but I didn’t care. I opened wide and took as much of it as I could which was just over half. My head moving up and down, working his cock, got me so excited that my own sprang free. The pleasure was building inside of me as I heard him grunt and groan.

Precum started to leak and I knew I was getting close. I was lost in my own world. Just me and his delicious cock. It took Jo putting a hand on my shoulder to shake me out of it.

Reluctantly, I took his member out of my mouth.

“What?”

“Get on the edge of the bed,” she said and then turned to Nate. “I want you to fuck my girlfriend like the good slut that she is.”

Nate nodded and got off the bed. Jo took his place and we kissed. I moaned. I’d missed her sweet soft touch so much. Almost as much as I was craving, Nate’s strong masculine touch.

I felt his big strong hands hike up my dress and caress my juicy round ass. I bit my lip as I felt the tip of his cock tease my panty covered hole. There was no going back from this. Having a huge man put his cock inside of me and fuck me like the girly sissy slut I am was the last barrier to losing my virginity as Maxine.

He pulled my pretty pink panties aside and pushed the tip of him inside me. I gasped. It was everything I wanted and more. My body was so hungry for it that I blurted out “mhmm, please. I need more. Fuck me.”

I cried out and as he pushed deeper. He was well endowed that I was filled completely.

Jo pulled my other half closer. I shivered in ecstasy as she planted kissed on my neck while Nate worked my ass, thrusting in and out slowly. As my ass pussy stretched to accept him, he picked up speed.

“Oh fuck. Yes, daddy” I cried.

Jo grabbed my dick in her hands and held it. As Nate kept pumping, I could feel myself getting closer and closer to the edge. The orgasm was building. Little waves of pleasure hit me one after the other.

“Yes. Just like that” I moaned.

My body shook and quivered as the big one hit. I cried out and came harder than ever before. I also finally understood why Jo was holding my cock. Load after load shot onto her tits and face.

My eyes rolled back into my head. It was almost too much bliss. And then Nate grunted and I felt his massive meat cum. His juices filling me up inside. I came again for the second time.

When it was over, we invited Nate to come to bed with us. I could tell by the way Jo was eyeing his cock that she was keen to try it out for herself. He put his muscular arms around both of us and I lay there thinking about how great it was to lose my virginity as a girl. I couldn’t wait to do it all again tomorrow and find new cocks to share with Jo.


Chapter Ten

Jo lay on her dorm room bed watching me throw the last of my boy clothes into a trash bag.

“Are you sure you’re ready for this? After all, it is a big step,” she said.

“I’m ready. There’s nothing from that part of my life that I miss.”

Jo picked up a game controller. “Really? There’s nothing you’ll miss?”

I rolled my eyes. “Okay, almost nothing. Hey, you never told me but how did you get so good at the game?”

“Oh, that should be obvious. After you kept beating me, I bought my own copy of the game and practiced for hours at a friend’s house. Once I’d gotten good enough, I devised a way to mess with you using my old clothes. Most guys would have been uncomfortable with it. I guess that I’m lucky it led to me finding my girlfriend, hiding in plain sight this whole time.”

I gave my side of the room a final look over and had to suppress a sigh. With all of Max's clothes gone, my side now looked barren. The only clothes I had were the few pieces Jo was willing to part with. She’d made it clear that moving forward I had to start buying my own. Which was fair but comparing her side with mine, meant I had a lot of ground to cover.

We were about to leave when an angry man strode into the room shouting “where is he?”

It took me a second to recognize him. He had grown a beard and his hair was longer than last time I’d seen him.

Dave’s eyes flicked from me to Jo. Knowing his temper, I had to diffuse the situation quickly.

“He’s not here anymore,” I said. “Max is gone.”

He gnashed his teeth and looked around the room for any sign of Max. I held my breath when he looked at the game console but he passed it without saying anything. Finally, he tried but failed to calm himself down.

“If you see him, tell him that Dave is looking for him. He’ll know what it’s about.”

I agree and watched him go. Once he was out of earshot, Jo came over and hugged me. I hadn’t realized until that moment that my hands were shaking. I explained to her that he was my old roommate and what a complete nightmare he’d been to live with.

“Considering he didn’t know who you used to be I’d say you don’t have to worry about him anymore.”

She took my hand and we left together to go to the mall. Jo promised me we wouldn’t rest until I had an entire wardrobe bursting with girly clothes.

The End
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TURNED SISSY: 8 BOOK MEGA BUNDLE

This anthology collection is over 90,000 words long and details 8 journeys into first time crossdressing, sissification and feminization.


BOOKS INCLUDED:


Stripped Bare
Captured in Lace
Caught with Consequences
Turning Femme
Hypno Girl
Captured
Sissy Trainer
The Sissy Ring 


[image: ]

THE TRAP BOSS: Transgender, First Time

A nervous young man wants to please his sexy well-endowed boss at all costs.


I knew two things when I walked into her office. 


First, I would do anything to keep my job. 


Second, she wanted me to be more than just her employee.


But I should have known a third thing. 


The extra hard equipment hiding under her skirt that hungered to be inside me. 


About the Author

Paris Skye is a young writer who’s been obsessed with storytelling since childhood. They spent every waking moment of their free time devouring books, especially romance and fantasy. As Paris got older, they developed an interest in more erotic fiction. With an overactive imagination, reading about it was no longer enough. Paris decided to begin writing and sharing their fantasies with the world.
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