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Chapter I

Foreplay

On Monday morning, Jeff took his tray, found the guys, and walked over to where they were sitting and talking. He noticed a difference in their moods because they were too excited for a clinic day. Jeff knew what it was they were all excited about, and was going to enjoy this.

“There he is!,” Dan said. “How was your Saturday night Jeff? Did you have a date?” The three of them laughed, mockingly.

“No I didn’t,” Jeff answered, appearing crestfallen. “I studied the surgical slides for this week’s lectures.”

“Too bad,” Eddie chimed in, all smiles. “You’ll never guess who we ran into Saturday night at the “Mustang Inn.”

“Isn’t that the country-western bar out in Suffolk?” Jeff asked, of course feigning ignorance.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Eddie said. “So guess who we ran into?”

“I give up guys, who?” Jeff answered.

Eddie cleared his throat and the three of them were all leering at Jeff with that expression of pity he detested so. “Why, Dr. Donna Marie Parsons! - your ‘hot date’ from the other week.” They snickered.

“No shit,” Jeff replied.

“Yeah, and that’s not all. She brought a HOT girlfriend with her; and if I tell you she was hot, oh man, she was unbelievable!”

Ron chuckled. “Romeo here got lucky with that girl in the ladies room!!!”

“I think we’ll call you “Sleazy Eddie,” from now on!” Dan laughed.

Jeff just grinned at his little ‘secret.’ “So what happened exactly? And by the way, how come I wasn’t invited?”

“C’mon Jeff, you never go out to places like that. In fact, I don’t think you’ve ever mentioned a date to us,” Eddie said.

“Well, maybe if you had asked me, I would have come.

“Okay stud,” Ron broke in. “Maybe next time we will ask you. But we already know what the answer will be.” They all laughed.

“So Eddie, tell me the juicy details,” Jeff said.

“Well, the girl’s name was Joy, and she was stunning, dude. She had green eyes, a figure to die for, long, raven hair, and . . . she wasn’t that great in the breast department, but she was okay.” At that, Jeff winced a little. I must do something about that eventually, if I’m gonna take this all the way, he thought. And I will! “So she asked me, no, she pulled me up to the dance floor, and it was a slow country number, you know. Before I knew what was happening, she put her arm around my waist and pulled me in and started tongue-kissing me.”

“He’s right, Jeff,” Dan said. “We all saw it.”

“And what did you two guys do?” Jeff asked.

“Dr. Parsons took the two of us out to the dance floor and danced with us,” Ron said. “But I tell you, every guy’s eye in that place was looking at Eddie, and Donna’s girlfriend Joy.”

Eddie continued. “So then, I was as hard as a rock, and Joy was digging her snatch right up against my crotch; I mean grinding! Then she tells me, something like, “I want to suck your cock in the ladies’ room!”

“WOW! What a slut!” Ron said.

“Yeah, that’s where we went. Guys, I’ve never had a blowjob like that before!”

“Sounds too good to be true, Eddie,” Jeff said.

Then, with a fake sympathetic look, Eddie said to Jeff, “Well, maybe someday, you’ll get lucky like that. I mean, this woman was all over me man! She even asked me for my phone number, and something about a party at Donna Marie’s house next weekend!

Maybe if you’re lucky Jeff, Donna will ask you; but from what you told us, your date the other week was a dud!” The three of them laughed. “Poor Jeff,” Dan said, and the others laughed. “Hey wait a second! What about US???” Ron asked; obviously jealous of Eddie.

❤️❤️❤️

Jeff wanted to make his friends sweat a little bit. Donna Marie found the story of his encounter with his friends amusing.

Monday night, Donna called Jeff. “So, ‘Joy’,” Donna asked, referring to the female version of Jeff that she had created. “They really think you’re a hardcore slut, huh? How does that make you feel.”

“I actually like it. I’ve never done something sexual that felt so natural before.”

“I’m very glad to hear that Joy. So what’s the plan now?”

“I think I’d like to ask Eddie out, and show him ‘the real me,’ she-cock and all, and hook him, and reel him in.”

Donna was laughing. “Good for you Joy! Would you be comfortable asking Eddie over to my house?”

“Sure, I can’t very well take him back to my place, and he shares an apartment in Long Island City with Dan and Ron.”

“Okay honey, that’s fine. So we’ll do my house on Saturday night. We can ‘double team’ him.”

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter II

Tuesday evening, “Joy” called up Eddie on his cell phone. He got a burner phone just for that purpose because he couldn’t use Donna’s phone or his own phone which would come up “Jeff” on the caller ID.

Since last Saturday, Joy was able to practice her female voice even more with some coaching from Donna and a few YOUTUBE videos. On Tuesday night, with Donna sitting next to him, sharing a cigarette and a bottle of wine at her house, Joy called Eddie.

“Hi stud, how’s it going?

“Oh hi Joy!” It sounded like Joy caught Eddie by surprise. No doubt he’d probably jerk-off after the phone call! Joy thought.

“I’m so glad you called me. What’s up?”

“You mean, aside from your cock?” Joy was laughing, and she put the call on speaker, so Donna could listen in. She was smiling while stroking Joy’s cock.

“Uh, yeah. So will I see you this weekend?”

“Well that depends, Eddie. Do you want to see me Saturday night?”

“Of course I do!”

“Well, I think Donna is having a few friends over at her house; sort of an intimate little gathering, and I thought I’d invite you over.”

“What about Dan and Ron . . . and my other friend, Jeff?”

“Oh, you mean the guy you said was a loser. No, I definitely don’t want him coming, or your other two friends - just you.” Donna held her hand over her mouth to stop from laughing.

“Sure, that sounds great. Give me the address, and I’ll come over.” So Joy texted Eddie the address, and they made the date for eight o’clock on Saturday evening.

“Oh Eddie - one more thing.”

“What?”

“Get ready to fuck your ass off!” Joy thought she heard the phone drop. Eddie’s response was unintelligible, and that was that.

“My, my,” Donna said. “Look who’s become so popular all of a sudden! How does it feel Joy - to be a real slut, I mean?

“Unbelievable.”

❤️❤️❤️

Donna Marie put on her “killer outfit” Saturday evening. She had a really short black leather skirt on, with a black vinyl belt and shiny gold buckle on it. The skirt had a nice, high, slit up the slide, and she wore fishnet stockings up to her thigh with a lace top, with straps that hooked up to black satin skirt panties, with, of course, her black thong with the gaff in front to hide her massive cock. She wore black, four-inch-high heels with straps around her ankles. Her blouse was a low-cut white satin that showed her ample cleavage with black-laced bra underneath. She had a long, straight black-hair wig, with thick black eyeliner, black lipstick and deep purple eye shadow which matched the purple highlights in her wig.

She noticed Joy’s boner sticking through his khaki slacks, and said, touching it with her black painted fingernails, “I think we’ll wait for Eddie to take care of this, as much as I’d like to. Now, let’s get you dressed and made-up!” This time around, Donna picked out a nice Goth outfit and makeup for Joy to compliment hers. After all, they were like sisters in a way.

- Joy -

This time, I wore the same black-laced bra but with a black leather under bust, laced up the front which showed some nice “fake cleavage;” same as the night before. Of course, since last weekend, I needed another shaving, so I spent a good hour doing that with Donna Marie checking out my work. I wore black fishnet stockings and black combat boots. My makeup was black lipstick, heavy black eyeliner, and this time, she got me a black wig with purple highlights, instead of the auburn, the same as she wore. The contacts I wore were the same green ones.

We had about an hour to kill until Eddie showed up, so Donna pulled me over to the couch in her living room. “Let’s do some work on your cock-sucking skills Joy.”

“Why, didn’t you like them the last time?” I asked, a bit hurt by that.

She looked at me. “C’mon now, don’t be disappointed honey. You know I love you to death, but I just want you to be the best slut you can be.”

When I heard that, I felt my cock come to life, smothered in the gaff and thong. I knew then that giving as well as receiving could be just as much as a turn on for me.

She pulled me close, and we kissed, her tongue wrapping itself around mine, and I was past the breaking point, my cock fighting to burst free of its confines. Donna broke off to get us both cigarettes.

The smoky exhales were the best, and being dressed they were even more of a turn on for me. The both of us wore perfume - not too much, just enough to excite ourselves. Donna leaned in close to me and whispered, “I think you’re going to spend the night here with me, because I’m going to want you for myself, Joy.”

After some more kissing, Donna pulled her leather skirt up, slipped out of her gaff, and I could see her huge, thick, she-cock pointed right at me; it’s fleshy tip glistening with a bit of pre-cum at the tip. “Okay Joy, try to be ‘creative’ this time. Go with the flow; whatever you think a guy would love and what pleases you the most.”

Just like a duck taking to water, my lips placed themselves on the fleshy head of her steel appendage. My tongue traced around the head, and I placed its tip right at the slit in the middle of her she-cock. I could taste the saltiness of her pre-cum, and it aroused me further; made me hungry for more. I took all of her in my mouth, just the tip at first; and she started to moan. “That’s it Joy, keep doing that, my sweet.” My tongue circled the head, and then the sensitive part on her she-cock’s underside.

I couldn’t wait to get Eddie’s in my mouth - period. Now I was going up and down, all along her length and I found she enjoyed it the most when I kept my lips wrapped as tight as I could around it. In that respect, I imagined that oral could be just as pleasurable as anal. I had zero experience with vaginal sex at this point. Donna’s hands were pressing my head down into her lap and she was running her fingers through my hair, digging with her nails.

Just as I was enjoying the feeling of her taking charge, she exploded inside my mouth; streams of warm, ropy cum squirting in my mouth. I swallowed it whole, the salty taste lingering in my mouth as I licked her clean. I felt her hands relax around my head, and she let out a large moan. I pulled out and she grabbed me around my temples with her palms and drew me close to her, kissing me, sucking my mouth, her tongue exploring the inside of my mouth for every taste of her cum.

“That’s it Joy,” she said softly, “you’ve really got the hang of this now. You, my dear, are a full-fledged salty cum slut!” I loved it. “Okay, let’s get you cleaned up before Eddie arrives.”

“Yes, I wouldn’t want him to think that we spoiled his ‘special’ evening with Joy!” We both laughed at that.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter III

HI Eddie,” Joy said as she opened Donna’s front door. He walked in, looking around at the expansive downstairs of Donna’s house. “Hi yourself,” Eddie beamed, his usual cocky, lady-killer smile. Joy grabbed him around the shoulders and kissed him deeply on the mouth, her tongue going straight for his. Joy could feel Eddie’s erection go from zero to sixty in about three seconds. She pulled away and he took a step back, and said, “wow, you look . . . (fumbling for words) stunning tonight!”

“Why I’m so glad you think so. You look so handsome tonight,” Joy said as she held Eddie’s hands in hers. “The reason we’re here at Donna’s tonight is that I have two roommates who can really be a pain in the ass when it comes to privacy. I had more of that when I used to live with my parents growing up,” Joy said, laughing.

“Yeah, I got you. So, how long have you known Dr. P - I mean Donna,” he said, correcting himself.

Practicing the rehearsed story, Joy said: “Donna Marie and I met each other while I was working as a nurse at Columbia about five years ago, before she started teaching at the college. We hit it off right away, and I spend lots of time here.”

“Oh, okay. So who else is coming tonight?” Eddie asked. “No one else - except Donna will be here.” Eddie was taken aback but he thought to himself, this could be fun! I’ve never had two beautiful women at the same time.

“Well, that makes it interesting.”

“Yes, it kind of makes it ‘special’ Eddie, don’t you think?” Joy said while looking right into Eddie’s eyes.

“Oh, where are my manners?” Joy said. “Let’s go into the kitchen and have something to drink. Would you like a beer?”

“Sure I would,” Eddie said. Just then Donna came into the kitchen. “Hi Eddie, how’s it going? Donna asked. Eddie couldn’t take his eyes off Donna Marie; especially her hair, which was now black instead of auburn. She took out a cigarette, handed one to Joy, and lit them both up.

Eddie felt privileged; that of all his friends at school, he was the one chosen to be invited over to the house of the hottest professor in the school, who was maybe ten years older than he was, and who also happened to be the friend of a gorgeous woman who seduced him in a bar of all places! He now had both of them under the same roof.

“You look a bit tense Eddie,” Donna said. Let me give you a shoulder massage, and release some of that tension that’s inside of you. Eddie thought that’s not the only part of me that needs a release from tension.

With more than just a bit of amusement, Joy noticed that as Donna was standing in back of Eddie and giving him a shoulder rub, Eddie’s eyes were glued on her. He couldn’t take his eyes off of the beautiful trans woman Jeff had become, or was on the way to fully becoming.

“Joy, why don’t you help Eddie to relax a bit further. I’m sure you know what to do, right?”

“Of course Donna, anything for Eddie,” Joy said in the most seductive voice that she could. So as Eddie was in dreamland, slowly relaxing from Donna’s ministrations, Joy leaned over, and did a smoky exhale right in Eddie’s face. She could see the little “pup tent” rising in his slacks. “Ooooh, it looks like someone wants to come out to play,” she said in the sultriest voice she could muster. Then Joy started kissing Eddie full on the mouth, not breaking contact, but opening her lips a bit to let her tongue slide through and go into his mouth. His tongue was willing, found hers, and they rubbed them together as they continued their deep kiss.

Joy’s fingers, with their long, black-painted nails, touched his erect cock through his pants, and he started shifting a bit. “Does Eddie want a release for his trapped little friend?” she asked just above a whisper.

“Uh huh,” he said through his closed lips. Donna and Joy made eye contact, and it was she who spoke next.

“What do you say we continue this upstairs, in a more comfortable place; say, my bedroom?”

Joy broke contact from Eddie and said, “I’ll go along with that.” She didn’t wait for Eddie to reply; she pulled him up by his arms, and they stood, facing each other. “Come on now stud, let’s go,” she said, moving her hand and pulling him towards her by his belt buckle.

Joy led the way, facing Eddie and going up the stairway backwards, him being pulled by her hand under his belt, and Donna right behind them. They passed her housemates’ room, the two lovers, Rebecca, and Sarah, and went straight to Donna’s bedroom down the hall. Once inside, Joy sat Eddie down on the bed and took off his shoes, socks, opened his belt and slipped his pants off, and could see the large cock she remembered from a week ago, sticking up through his boxers. She was getting hard, and remembered how good it felt to suck a guy’s cock; Eddie’s cock, for the first time. She was so fucking horny; she could take it no longer. She pulled Eddie’s boxer’s down to his ankles and got on her knees in front of him, just like last week; but this time Eddie got a bit of a welcome surprise:

Donna moved from behind Eddie, and both she and Joy moved Eddie’s legs along the length of the bed. Joy spread Eddie’s legs apart and Donna lied down next to him, turning his face towards her and she started kissing him; a squeal of surprise escaping from his lips. Donna and Joy were “double-teaming” him. (They would laugh about his shock much later.)

A small drop of precum was glistening at the squinting tip of his cock. Joy started sucking it, in a slow, nonchalant, teasing way; kissing the tip of his cock slowly, and licking the tip and the sides of his “helmet” with her wet, slippery tongue. She pulled her mouth off slowly, and then put it on again, this time taking all eight, thick inches of him into her mouth. Her carnal desire was what held her gag reflex at bay, and she sucked and licked. Joy was proud of herself; the way she had mastered the art, taking tips from Donna, who already had her countless times, and vice-versa.

Donna was kissing him deeply and rubbing his hairy chest after having opened the buttons of his cotton shirt. He was moaning from the action he was getting from both ends, and his moans were getting louder, and Joy felt his body tense up on her. She didn’t think Eddie expected any of this at all, and she was amused to think of his ignorance that two transgender women were doing him at the same time!

Joy was going hard and fast on Eddie’s shaft when he let out a loud moan. At the same time, her tongue was coated with a ropy, thick shot of his pent-up cum, flooding her mouth with its saltiness and warmth. She loved the feeling, the taste. In that respect at least, she felt like a full-on slut, the object of all her teenage fantasies come to life. She kept on sucking him, till he was licked clean. Joy looked at Donna Marie, and it was a signal. They switched positions, and now it was Joy who was lying next to Eddie and kissing him, and Donna taking his semi-erect cock in her mouth; which didn’t stay that way for long. In another instant, Eddie was hard again.

Eddie said nothing about tasting his cum on Joy’s lips, he kept kissing her, his tongue roping itself around hers like before. Donna had herself a nice, slippery cock to work with, courtesy of Joy.

She took her mouth off of it and stuck her black-polished fingernails into the sensitive underside of Eddie’s eight-inch monster, and he made a hissing sound through his occupied mouth. This was where pleasure and pain mixed; the two feelings like opposite sides of the same coin. She teased him like this for a while, then resumed sucking on it like a piece of candy in a child’s hands.

While Joy was kissing and tonguing Eddie, she dug her fingernails into his chest and scratched his chest up and down, eliciting moans from him again. As Donna was busy suckling his cock, and Joy was kissing him, Joy put her hand over his balls, rubbing them, and scratching them with her fingertips. He sighed with pleasure, and tensed up again.

When he began to cum, Donna grabbed his shaft and pumped it, her mouth open, taking Eddie’s squirting jizz into her open mouth and on her face. She enjoyed that - covering her face with cum. We switched places again, Donna’s face up against Eddie, and he didn’t need to be told what to do. He enjoyed licking his own cum off of Donna’s face. It was fascinating for her to watch, and she was getting jealous. She wanted to be licking her cum off of Donna’s face. All in due time, for the night was still young.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter IV

- Joy -

We heard the front door opening. Donna rose from the bed with a smile. “It looks like my two housemates are home. I expected them tomorrow, but they told me yesterday they might get an earlier flight! This is so exciting. I can’t wait for you to meet them. Now, the party can really get started!” Donna jumped down off the bed and quickly got herself together and ran downstairs to greet her roomies.

I turned to a mostly satisfied and surprised Eddie. “Donna, you heard her say, has two roommates, Rebecca, and Sarah, who were away on vacation. Both of them are lovers, but I believe they are also bisexual, so it looks like you hit the jackpot tonight Eddie! Excited?”

“Shit yeah, I am!” This really sounds like fun.” I looked at Eddie, with suppressed glee.

“Eddie, you have no idea what fun is!” I should say that at this point, Donna knew beforehand that Rebecca and Sarah would arrive, and they were in fact bisexual; the three of them often sharing the same bed, and gladly taking turns snuggled and fucked by Donna Marie’s she-cock. Donna also told them about me, and so they would play along with Donna’s ruse about us all being old friends. Unbeknownst to him, Eddie was the center of attention (and my revenge?) for the evening for his history of insulting behavior to my male alter ego.

They came upstairs with their bags and were both striking black women. Both had voluptuous figures, straight hair, and Rebecca was more on the Mulatto side. They had just arrived from a vacation in Costa Rica. Rebecca had striking green eyes, and Sarah’s were brown. About the same height, five-feet-eight-inches tall, they made a gorgeous couple. I got an instant boner, which wasn’t surprising since my cock had yet to make its debut this evening, and my pipes were getting backed up.

They were both dressed in tight-fitting jeans and tank tops, ample cleavage quite visible. By the time they got upstairs, Eddie had pulled his boxers and pants up, but his shirt was still open.

“My, my,” Rebecca said. “Who’s the stud with the hairy chest?”

Donna jumped in. “Please forgive my manners, but this is our friend, Eddie.” He’s actually a student of mine.”

“Oh I see. A doctor too!” Rebecca said, a look of admiration on her face as she was scoping Eddie out.

Playing along, Sarah said, “I missed you Joy! How have you been? Were you taking good care of Donna Marie?”

“Oh yes,” I answered. “I certainly was, am,” I said, quickly correcting myself.

“Why don’t you two get settled, and we’ll meet downstairs for some drinks. You must be exhausted from your flight,” Donna said.

“Sounds good,” Sarah said. “We’ll see you in a bit,” and they carried their bags across the hall into their bedroom, and the three of us went downstairs.

“So Eddie,” what do you think of my two beautiful housemates? I think they like you. Have you had enough for the night, or would you like to stick around,” Donna said, shooting me a wink.

“Oh, of course I’m staying!” Eddie said, with a grin from ear to ear. Now, I was never a hunter, but I loved our little game and couldn’t wait to see Eddie’s reaction of surprise when he saw Donna Marie and I for who we truly were. The trap was soon to be sprung!

Rebecca and Sarah came downstairs, and both were dressed casually with the clothes they came in with. They could have worn rags, and both would have looked stunning. We were seated in the living room and Donna Marie said, “Why doesn’t everybody help themselves to the bar. I have beer, wine, hard liquor, soda, whatever you prefer.”

“Well, Rebecca and I had a couple of drinks on the plane, so we’ll stick with Diet Coke,” Sarah said.

Rebecca had almost golden hair that was long and braided. She wasn’t wearing a bra and her nipples were showing through her cotton tank top as sharp as pencil points. It didn’t escape anyone’s notice, especially Eddie, who was our ‘guest of honor’ tonight. She and Sarah were seated on a larger couch opposite the one I was seated on with Eddie and Donna Marie. Both were folding beds and Donna dimmed the lights in the room and unfolded the couches; sheets already on them.

Music was playing from speakers scattered around the room. It was mellow jazz, that set the mood and really no one could object to. Donna, Rebecca, Sarah, and I had discussed a “playbook” as to how the evening would play out. The two roommates had their arms around each other, as Sarah swooped in and began kissing Rebecca. Eddie looked just a tad uncomfortable, and Donna and I shot each other little smiles.

The two of them were giggling and Rebecca ran her fingers tenderly along Sarah’s beautifully sculpted face. I was getting hard watching the two of them, and Donna helped things along by touching my emerging cock through my leather skirt. She was seated between Eddie and me. He was transfixed by what Sarah and Rebecca were doing, (by now, both had their tops off and were squeezing and touching each other’s breasts through their kisses) and he didn’t see Donna Marie touching me. I felt that Eddie needed a little distraction, so I reached over and started stroking his cock through his pants, and digging the tips of my nails into his trousers. When he turned towards me I started kissing him, a deep, hungry kiss, which sent a signal that I wanted more.

Donna reached for the table in front of the sofa bed we were on and grabbed a remote which dimmed the lights in the living room. I was leading Eddie to the edge where he either expected me to let him fuck me or let me give him a blowjob. Donna Marie wanted to have some fun with him first. She got up and got down on her knees in front of Eddie. “How would you like to make it with the teacher, Eddie?” she said in a sweet, innocent voice.

“I’d like that very much,” he said, sounding a bit shy.

“I think he’s shy Donna. C’mon Eddie, you weren’t shy with me last weekend were you???”

“He needs some prompting is all, Joy,” Donna said as though she had just solved a puzzle.

“So let’s give him some,” I said.

❤️❤️❤️

Donna and I stood up in front of the sofa bed and Eddie, and we began kissing. I left Eddie a little disappointed, but horny, which is just what I planned to do. She had a way with me that turned me on beyond anything I even thought was possible. We were locked in an embrace, and I removed Donna’s white satin blouse exposing her large breasts, with her beautiful nipples which were pointed straight at me. I caressed and kissed her breasts, squeezing her nipples, eliciting small coos of pleasure from her.

Eddie’s attention was divided between watching Rebecca and Sarah, and then Donna and me. Donna broke off from me briefly and lit cigarettes for both me and her. She took a large hollow cheek drag and exhaled into Eddie’s face which caused him to stir and start touching himself. Donna and I looked at each other and smiled. We resumed kissing and exhaling smoke into each other’s mouths, bringing Eddie’s obvious smoke fetish to life.

“Eddie,” I said, “You look a little uncomfortable. Would you like a cigarette too??”

“Uh . . . sure, why not?” Donna smirked at my skill in turning him on. She was proud of me, her ‘creation.’ So I leaned over and gave Eddie a cigarette and lit him up. He coughed a bit when he inhaled, causing Donna and me to laugh. His fetish overcame his body’s resistance to nicotine, and soon he was puffing along nicely, but turning green also, which made us laugh even harder.

❤️❤️❤️

The Reveal

Donna and I thought that by revealing her true self to Eddie first would smooth the way for me. It would be less of a shock when I turned myself loose on him; so we thought. So, I pulled Donna closer to me, and then, looking at Eddie, I opened Donna’s belt and reached in through the open zipper of her skirt. This caught Eddie’s full attention. He assumed naturally that I was stroking her pussy, just like Rebecca and Sarah were doing on the opposite sofa bed. Speaking of which, Rebecca and Sarah were now in total states of undress and in a classic “69” position and thoroughly lost in each other.

Donna’s skirt was now in a bundle on the floor around her ankles. Her thong and gaff were visible to Eddie, but he said nothing because it covered Donna’s ‘package’ very well. I wondered how Eddie would react. Would he get dressed and run out of the house in terror, or would it turn him on? Would he wait for the coup de grace, and see my package? I was about to find out.

I gave Eddie a sly glance as I slowly moved Donna’s thong down. Her snake sprang free of its confines, all eight, thick inches of it, proudly on display for everyone to see.

“Hey Donna sweetie, leave some for us!” Sarah yelled out, laughing, and looking at Eddie. Eddie was a kaleidoscope of color, from green from the cigarette, which was almost finished, to canvas board white. His eyes were wide open, and he made no move to run out of the house. He was transfixed on what was happening in front of him; his mouth making an “O.” I heard a small holy shit . . . wtf come out of his mouth.

I greedily took Donna’s she-cock in my mouth and didn’t care about Eddie - he would get his turn. Maybe I’ll let him taste Donna first, I thought, wondering what that would be like for him. So I hesitated, but not for long. I played with her tip; caressing it gently with my tongue, licking all around the ‘helmet.’ Donna pulled me down to the bed and her hands were pressing my head, not giving me any space to move, except for my mouth and tongue. Her pressure was like a signal, mixed in with her moans for me to ‘deep throat’ her and take all of her in my mouth. She threw her head back as I closed my lips tightly around her and very gently put my teeth around it, making her hiss and moan. I increased my speed and tasted the saltiness of her precum.

My tongue was licking the underside of that huge she-cock, and I felt her stiffen and grab my head harder, her nails digging into my scalp through the wig and the cap. Soon, the pleasant and familiar sensation of Donna’s explosion filled the inside of my mouth and throat. I pulled my lips off and grabbed her cock with my hand, jerking it and letting the rest of the torrent of cum spray my face and my eyes. I turned to Eddie to let him see my coated face, but only for a second because Donna pulled me up, facing her, and kissing me and licking the rest of her cum off of me.

My lips now moved to her breasts, and I made them slick and shiny with the wetness of my own spit and her cum, polishing her nipples, making her weak in the knees; so much so that I had to support her. A final long kiss and I sat her down at the far end of the sofa bed from where Eddie was. Eddie wasn’t moving, still transfixed on Donna and what was just revealed to him.

❤️❤️❤️


Chapter V

I gingerly moved next to Eddie, my face shiny, and my eye makeup running from Donna’s jizz and licking. He looked at me in amazement and asked me in shock, “How long have you known about her?”

Playing innocent, I wanted him to say it. “Known about what?” He got a little choked up and I was enjoying every moment of it, just watching him.

“I mean, (he cleared his throat) knowing that she was a transgender woman,” he said.

“Oh, just after we started dating. I’m bisexual, and I had no trouble accepting the fact she had a cock.” And with that, I leaned over and started kissing Eddie full on the mouth, my tongue expecting to find him a bit hesitant, but he wasn’t. I felt him getting aroused after I placed my fingertips over his cock. The tent was being pitched, and the stage was set.

“Eddie,” I said. “I don’t want you to feel funny about anything. Donna and I have a completely open relationship. I mean, she’s with Rebecca and Sarah, and she’s also with me. How would you like to join us.” To me, this was an offer that no man could refuse. I made no expectations that Eddie was looking to become trans. In fact that was the fun of this whole evening - just to see what his reaction might be.

My fingertips skillfully unbuttoned Eddie’s shirt and I opened his belt, pulled his fly down and went to work on his cock. He wasn’t going anywhere, at least not yet. He was still in shock from seeing Donna Marie. My mouth was still wet and slippery from Donna’s she-cock, and it gave Eddie much pleasure, especially when I closed my lips tightly around his massive appendage. Donna moved behind Eddie, distracting him, and kissing his neck, and flowing her hair over his face. Next, she turned his head sideways and kissed him full on the mouth.

Eddie’s head was turned towards Donna’s, and he couldn’t see me unfastening my skirt. I stopped doing my up and down motion, but he was still twisting tongue with Donna, so he didn’t see me reach for the tube of K-Y Jelly in the drawer under the sofa bed. I squeezed a bit out, just enough to coat my fingertips, and spread it over my asshole - my ‘he cunt.’ With a quick motion, I pulled off that choking gaff I was wearing, and Donna broke contact with Eddie and softly said, “look Eddie, Joy is all ready for you.” He may have known what was coming - a good fucking - but I’m quite sure it wasn’t what he expected at all. His cock was still throbbing with arousal from the skillful use of my tongue.

When he turned around he gasped. All eight inches of me was on full display for our little gathering to see. Rebecca and Sarah on the opposite sofa bed started giggling at watching Eddie’s reaction. “Don’t worry Eddie,” I said in the sweetest voice I could muster. “I’m not going to fuck you just yet; but you’re going to fuck me!”

“Whaaaaaat??? You, you’re kidding me, right?”

“No Eddie, I’m not.” I grabbed him on both shoulders. “Just think of my ass as a very tight, juicy pussy! Believe me, you have never had such pleasure in your life. After all, I’m still a beautiful woman who wants you; (I shrugged) it’s just that I happen to have a cock.” It took a while for the thought to register with him. I could sense his confusion between what he grew up with, and the lust that was building inside of him now. Of course I understood it. After all, it was me who was faced with the same dilemma a few weeks ago; and I haven’t looked back since.

I kissed him deeply and his erection was pressed up against me. I took some of the jelly and slathered it on his cock, rubbing the underside of it with my fingers. Before he could cum I stopped what I was doing and turned my backside towards him. Almost instantly, I felt a fleshy knob exploring my cherry, the tip rubbing itself around me, slick from the KY.

In the sweetest voice I could muster, I said, “c’mon Eddie, let’s see what that huge cock of yours can do! I didn’t even wince like the first time Donna Marie penetrated me. Eddie was making sounds of pleasure because his baser instincts took over faster than his mind could process what was going on, and I felt the head enter me, and slowly, the rest of his. “Oh God, oh God, this is sooooo good,” was what I heard him say over and over again.

“C’mon Eddie, faster, harder,” I said. At the same time, Donna was over on the bed with Rebecca and Sarah. Sarah was on her knees, butt pointed up to the ceiling, and Donna’s big she-cock was fucking her from behind, and Rebecca was behind Donna, licking around her ass and playing with her ball sack. I watched from the side, and Donna and I made eye-contact; her smiling at me like we had scored a victory of sorts tonight.

Eddie was good at taking directions, although he didn’t need any. I supposed the psychological part of the exercise would take place later. This was only the beginning. His grunting and thrusting increased. Out of nowhere, he started slapping my butt cheeks, one after the other - really hard! but I loved it, the exquisite mixture of pain and pleasure. Tears of pleasure ran down my cheeks.

My cock was as hard as a rock, which only reinforced for me the idea that I would never (or hardly ever) want to have sex with a biological woman again; well, maybe Sarah and Rebecca.

Then I felt a warmth and wetness of Eddie’s jizz deep inside me as he grunted out sounds of pleasure. This triggered me, and I came like a flood all over the sheets on the sofa-bed. On the other side, Donna Marie was still going with Sarah, Rebecca fingering herself rubbing her shiny wetness all over as she played with Donna’s balls.

Eddie finally pulled out of me, and I turned to him and asked, “How do you feel stud?”

“Wow Joy, you are . . . are simply incredible. I have to admit, I never thought that could be so pleasurable.”

❤️❤️❤️

I stood up from the sofa-bed, and told Eddie that I had to go and clean myself up a bit. Before I left, I lit a cigarette and exhaled into Eddie’s face. His wet cock was getting hard again. I looked back as I gingerly made my way to the bathroom next to the kitchen, and I could feel Eddie’s eyes checking me out as I made my way. What happened next, I don’t think Eddie could have prepared for in a million years.

In the bathroom, I took my wig and cap off, and my emerald contacts. Now I was Jeff, if you considered the skirt and the leather underbust I was wearing to be Jeff. When I came back into the living room, Donna, Sarah, and Rebecca were smiling at me, and Eddie . . . well, let’s just say that his look was like he was in a science fiction movie and watched someone turn into a werewolf or a bat! His eyeballs were practically sticking out of his head, his mouth was open, and he was speaking without moving his lips.

No way . . . NO FUCKING WAYYYYY! JEFF?????” As I walked towards him, he backed up on the sofa-bed, trying to get away from me.

“What’s the matter Eddie? You act as if you’ve never plowed one of your classmates in the ass before - especially the classmate you thought wasn’t sexual at all! The classmate you made jokes about behind my back to Dan and Ron about? The classmate who sucked you off in the ladies room of a country-western bar.” Eddie was speechless. “I have no problem with my sexuality Eddie; I’m a trans-female, so is Donna Marie, as you very well know. But what are you Eddie?”

Eddie looked like he was trying to diagnose himself. I tried not to be too hard on him, remembering how terrified I was at first, when Donna Marie revealed herself to me. But I knew that I was a trans-female just waiting for the right teacher to come along. Actually, that’s why Donna Marie was attracted to me. She knew what I wanted, and what a beautiful woman I would make with her help.

Eddie was fumbling for the right words; Donna and the girls were laughing. “I am a male, I am not a homosexual, (he didn’t sound too sure of himself) but, I enjoyed fucking you Joy, I mean Jeff, I mean . . . I don’t know what I mean,” and his voice trailed off. It was hard not to pity him - after all, he’d been duped, and I have to admit it was fun!

“Forget about ‘the identity thing’ Eddie,” I said. “Let’s get some things straight.” I enjoy sucking you off, and being fucked by you. I never thought I would say this, but you’re really very sweet.” I was laughing. “You try so hard to be such a stud, and you can certainly continue to fuck me. In school and the hospital I will be Jeff, like always, but when we go out at night, I’ll be Joy - got it? And should you decide to tell anyone about our little arrangement, or try to embarrass me or harass me in front of our friends again, Dr. Parsons and I will make sure you can never show your face anywhere until you graduate. Got it?”

Eddie could only shake his head yes. I picked up his chin with my fingertips. “You know Eddie, ‘membership’ has its privileges.” I looked over at Donna, Rebecca, and Sarah. “I’m sure these ladies would love to have you come over anytime and party with us, am I right girls?”

Donna spoke up. “Of course Eddie, you’re welcome any time. You know Joy here is going to fully transition; well, all except for the cock surgery that is. Isn’t that right Joy?”

“Yes Eddie,” I said. “I’ll be doing HRT, and get much nicer curves on my body than I have now, have lovely breasts, my face will have some ‘cosmetic surgery’ done, and I will definitely keep my cock, because I love using it too much.” The girls were laughing. “Now how does all that sound. You just have to be a good boy!”

“Let me get Eddie a drink,” Donna said. He looks like he could use one, or maybe two? What kind of a hostess would I be if I didn’t offer? What will you have Eddie?”

“A scotch and soda would be nice – make it a double, please. All of us laughed; it was just too funny.

“Plenty of that; I’ll be right back.”

“You know what Eddie dear,” I said.

“No Jeff, er, I mean no Joy.”

“I’m going back to the powder room, and become Joy again for you, a very sexy Joy. You see, you’ve made me very horny with our little discussion here, and I want to take your ass and fuck the hell out of it! Now how does that sound?”

“But I’ve never . . . “ I put my finger to his lips. “Shhhhush. I’ll make you nice and slippery. All you have to do is relax and enjoy, ok?”

“Okay, it sounds okay – like it might be fun.” His voice trailed off.

“Trust me Eddie – you’ll love it, and oh! I won’t tell. You see, it goes both ways.”

Donna came back and handed Eddie his drink. He downed it all in one shot.

“It’s like your re-birthday Eddie!” Sarah said, laughing.

I came back from the bathroom, and I was Joy again – my true self again, and walking towards Eddie. Donna grabbed me, turned me towards her and kissed me deeply.

I didn’t have to tell Eddie what to do. I don’t know if he was horny or just curious, but he got on all fours on the bed with his ass high in the air pointed towards me. I took the tube of KY Jelly and smeared the cold gel on his ass and my she-cock, and I was nice and hard.

“Okay Eddie, prepare yourself for the ride of your life.”I played with the outside of his tight little hole, rubbing my fingers around the opening, and inserting two fingers gently, going slow and easy, stretching it, and it closed around me. Eddie was mumbling, and he said, “It feels . . . different, almost nice.”

“Just you wait, sweetheart,” I said in the tenderest way I could. I wanted to think he would enjoy it, and a part of me also felt like I wanted revenge for all the teasing, and the mean things he said about me. This was to be a “victory fucking.”

Now it was the tip of my hard she-cock that played with his little cherry, nice and slick. The head went in meeting little resistance. By the way, Donna and the girls were watching intently, shouting encouragement to Eddie, fucking with his head. It was actually funny, and I was laughing.

Lust took over and I rammed my full eight inches inside, making him squeal, and I felt his muscles tighten around me. Donna felt different, much more accommodating, as I must have felt to her, from all of our “practice.”

I went in and out faster and faster; it felt so damn good, and I wondered what pussy fucking would feel like. Something told me that later tonight, Rebecca and Sarah would show me.

I spanked Eddie’s butt with my palm, and when Donna saw, she pulled a wooden paddle out from that locked cabinet of wonders of hers, and handed it to me. I didn’t say anything to Eddie who stopped squealing and settled into an acceptance.

It changed when I spanked him with the paddle. He shouted out a cry of pain, but he didn’t tell me to stop. Quite the contrary, he got a boner of his own. “C’mon Eddie, play with yourself! You’ll cum faster.

I was right. I was going faster and faster, when I exploded inside of him, shooting my jizz so that some of my creamy, thick soup leaked down his ass and onto my balls.

His shrieks of pain gave way to cries of absolute ecstasy; and with his cock gripped tightly by his fingers, he shot his load onto the bed.

“How was that Eddie?”

“Different,” he said with a subdued voice.

“You were great Eddie,” and I turned him to face me, and I kissed him like I always had. I wondered if he thought he was kissing Joy or my soon-to-be gone male alter ego, Jeff.

Donna said, “You know Eddie, you can come over here anytime you want – your ‘secret’ is safe with us, and you can ‘taste’ Rebecca and Sarah too! Isn’t that right ladies?”

“Oh sure Donna. I think I may want this White boy all to myself – that is if Joy has no objection,” Rebecca said.

“No, I’m fine with it.” I looked over at Eddie who still looked like a deer caught in the headlights, especially when he realized this ‘party’ tonight was all for his sake.

As for me, things had definitely changed for the better. Donna stood me up and kissed me and told me, “You’re moving in here with us as soon as you can.” I felt so good, like I was home. She kissed me again. “I love you Joy.”

❤️❤️❤️
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