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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Lizbeth’s lips were popping. She’d just put on some lavender lip gloss to match her light purple dress and clear platform heels. Warm, beachy air was blowing in through the door of her hotel balcony, and her girly cock was tingling a little at the thought of going out tonight. She couldn’t wait to throw her arms in the air while she danced. She wanted to twirl and twirl and have all the boys watch her, hoping she would be lucky enough to take one home for the night. Lizbeth rolled her lips and popped them as she stared at herself in the mirror, spinning away to step over to the bathroom where her best friend Naomi was getting ready.

“That dress is so hot on you,” Lizbeth said of the bright yellow minidress that Naomi had decided on for the party. She’d pair it with sapphire jewelry and a dark lip to contrast against the brightness of her dress. Her heels were white and popped just as much as her dress, making her look fabulous from head to toe.

“Promise you’re not lying to me?” Naomi said and turned away from the mirror to put a hand on her hip and look Lizbeth in the eye. “Don’t have me looking like a fool out there, girl!”

“I swear! You look gorgeous!” Lizbeth said and fell against her friend, pulling her into her arms as they both turned to look at themselves in the mirror, sisters for life.

They both lived in Queens, New York and worked as waitresses and had been in desperate need of a vacation, so they jumped on the chance to fly down to Tulum for a few days when they found cheap tickets online. They shared an apartment with two other trans girls in Queens. Sometimes it could be a lot having four divas under one roof, but they found a way to make it work. Naomi and Lizbeth were the closest of the four as they’d known each other the longest, but Naomi roomed with Alexandra and Lizbeth roomed with Rosalie. Even if there was a bit of drama in the apartment, the four of them still found a way to get along and pay their bills.

“How do I look?” Lizbeth asked after they’d stared at each other for a few moments. “Is this dress too short?”

“Too short? It’s too long!” Naomi said playfully. 

Lizbeth smirked and shook her head, knowing that her dress was much closer to being too short than too long. It barely went past her naughty bits, but that was how she liked her dresses when she was going to a party where there would be cute boys in attendance.

“I hope this party isn’t a dud,” Lizbeth said as she reached past Naomi to grab her mascara and add a little more length to her already long lashes. She stepped back to admire her work after she’d applied a bit of the mascara, ready to have a drink in her hands. She and Naomi had spent a lovely day at the beach, but now her skin was sun-kissed, and she was ready to meet some guys!

“You and me both, girl! I say there’s a fifty-fifty chance since we found the party online.”

“Yeah,” Lizbeth said in a long voice. They’d gotten in yesterday evening and ended up at a fairly lame event that they’d found online, but they made the best of their night by going to the convenience store to buy a little booze and drink it while they walked along the beach and enjoyed the warmth, which was a welcome relief after the harsh winter they were experiencing back home.

“Tonight will be better! We have to stay positive!” Lizbeth said as she fluffed her hair. “Say it with me, Naomi! We’re going to meet some cute boys tonight!”

Naomi shot her friend a look like she’d lost her mind, but damn did Naomi want a handsome guy in her life. She was so tired of being alone, especially during the cold winter months when she would love nothing more than to have a man to pull her into his arms, but the men back home were too busy or too broke or both. Naomi preferred a man who had his own place to give her an escape from the hectic life she lived with the girls. Not that she didn’t love her roommates, but they could be a lot, and they had a rule not to bring boys back to the house when others were home.

“They better have their own rooms,” Naomi said.

“Duh! We can’t have sex here. Just like back home,” Lizbeth said, but her tone wasn’t very convincing. “Right?”

“I’d prefer that! I’m not trying to have you lock me out all night!”

“I’d never do that,” Lizbeth said quickly. “Would you do that to me?”

“No… that’s why there’ll be no sex at the hotel… no matter what happens,” Naomi said, hoping that she wasn’t locking herself into a position that she would regret, but the thought of getting stuck outside the hotel while Lizbeth got some was even worse. “Pinkie promise?”

“Fine,” Lizbeth said with a laugh and held out her pinkie to hook it with Naomi’s. “No sex in the hotel tonight. Only boys with their own rooms.”

“Unless they’re trying to share you, but that’s your business.”

Lizbeth scoffed. “Excuse me, but are you trying to say something about me?”

“No,” Naomi said quickly. “Nothing that I wouldn’t say about myself.”

The girls fell into a fit of laughter when Naomi winked at Lizbeth. Naomi snatched the mascara from Lizbeth’s hand once they’d calmed down a bit and used it to lengthen her lashes. They stepped out of the bathroom and went over to the bar area to pull out the bottle of dark rum they’d been sharing the night before during their walk along the beach.

“Shots?”

“Yes!” Lizbeth hollered and threw her arms into the air, her big breasts bouncing on her chest as she did. “I need to loosen up a bit before we go to this party! Can’t be arriving there with bad energy!”

“Heck no we can’t, girl!”

Naomi poured them each a shot before passing Lizbeth her plastic cup. They clinked their cups together and threw back the alcohol before pouring two more shots. Music was playing in the background, and they took a moment to rock their hips along to the beat as the alcohol slowly hit their systems.

“You feeling it, girl?” Naomi asked as she danced.

“Yes! Let’s get to that party!”

“Are you ready?”

Lizbeth cursed as she stopped dancing to run over to her purse and check that it had everything she would need for the night. Naomi already had her purse hanging on her shoulder and was ready to go, but Lizbeth needed a few more minutes, so Naomi danced and sang along to the pop songs playing on their TV until Lizbeth was ready to go.

“Got everything you need?” Naomi asked Lizbeth several minutes later.

“I think so,” Lizbeth said brightly with a big smile on her face. “Except maybe another shot?”

“Yes! Pour me one!”

Lizbeth grabbed the bottle of dark rum to fix them two shots. Lizbeth and Naomi liked to have fun, but they were still balling on a budget, so they had to be careful about how many drinks they bought down at the bar. They threw back their shots and smacked their lips as the alcohol burned their mouths.

“Let’s go, girl!”

“I’ll follow you,” Lizbeth said, and then they were out the door.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Lizbeth and Naomi held hands as they stepped past security to enter the pool party, both much more nervous than they ever expected to be. They went out clubbing in New York all the time, but everyone was usually dressed from head to toe in the city. It was entirely different by the beach. Everyone was walking around in the tiniest amount of clothing possible, and the vast majority of the people in attendance were young and sexy, and it was all very overwhelming, even though Lizbeth and Naomi were as pretty as could be.

“What is this place?” Naomi whispered to her friend.

“Paradise,” Lizbeth said in a breath as she touched her chest and looked around the pool at all the hot guys with chiseled abs and short shorts that showed off their thick legs. “Should we head to the bar?” Lizbeth asked without taking her eyes off the many men, entranced by the sight of them, like a centerfold spread out before her very eyes.

Naomi snapped in her face. “Girl, don’t let your drool hit the floor! Compose yourself!”

“Sorry,” Lizbeth said and sucked in a sharp breath. “Bar?”

“Yeah, let’s go.”

Lizbeth and Naomi held their shoulders high as they walked across the party to the bar on the other side of the pool and ordered mojitos. They wanted something light and breezy and to stick with rum since they’d started with it, but that could always change if someone offered to buy them drinks.

“I love how they have parties where most people don’t even get in the pool.”

“Why would people swim after spending hours on their hair?” Naomi asked and touched her freshly pressed hair. It was long and feathered at the tips. “Do you know how bad I would look if this got wet?”

“You’d still look great!” Lizbeth insisted as the bartender mixed their drinks. Lizbeth paid for them before Naomi could protest. “Stop it! This trip was your idea, and we never would have gotten those cheap tickets if you hadn’t been searching for them day and night.”

“I guess that’s true, but you’re the one who brought up how pretty the beaches are in Mexico, and I never would have looked for tickets if you hadn’t been bragging about the beaches.”

“Either way, let’s make sure these are the only drinks we have to buy ourselves tonight.”

“Deal!” Naomi said and raised her arm in the air to snap her finger. “This is it! Let’s do a lap to see if we catch any eyes.”

Lizbeth didn’t have to go far.

She saw a dark pair of eyes focused on her from across the room the second she turned around. The man was giving her a look so intense that she had to drop her gaze to the ground and pretend like she hadn’t noticed, but he was still looking at her when she lifted her eyes a few moments later, so she dropped her eyes again. She grabbed Naomi to steady herself as she tried to stay calm, trying to act like it was no big deal that a stud was looking at her like he wanted to have her for breakfast, lunch, and dinner.

“Are you okay? You’re leaning on me like you’re about to hit the ground.”

“It’s nothing,” Lizbeth said quickly as she tried to get control of herself, but her girly dick was tingly like wild beneath her tiny white thong. She wanted that man to do nasty, nasty things to her body, but she couldn’t let him know that the first second that he glanced at her. She couldn’t let herself come undone completely just by one look, but if she was being honest with herself, she was already nothing more than a soupy puddle on the floor.

 “Are you sure, girl? You’re acting weird.”

Lizbeth straightened her shoulders and cleared her throat as she put the mojito to her lips and sipped her drink. Naomi gave her a strange look as they continued their lap around the pool. Lizbeth glanced at every guy except that sexy drop of chocolate that had his eyes locked on her, completely surprised when he grabbed her by the arm and pulled her close.

“I know you can feel me looking at you,” the man whispered into Lizbeth’s ear, sending a fresh jolt of desire across her body. “Don’t tell me you didn’t feel that.”

“Feel what?” Lizbeth asked like she hadn’t felt that spark when their eyes met, like she didn’t want this handsome man to take her into his arms to carry her back to his hotel room.

“Get your hand off my girl, you freak!” Naomi said and slapped the man’s arm, but he didn’t stop staring into Lizbeth’s eyes, daring her to tell Naomi that this wasn’t exactly what she wanted. “Lizbeth! Tell him to get off!”

Lizbeth opened her mouth, but her entire body was tingling with this man’s strong hand on her skin. She wanted him to show her what he could do between the sheets, and if his smooth voice was any indication… Lizbeth was shaking inside with anticipation.

“Lizbeth?”

“Why don’t you leave your friend with me for a minute?” the man asked Naomi in that smooth voice of his. “Would that be okay with you?”

Lizbeth nodded without even looking over at her friend. Naomi scoffed and waved her hand in the air and kept walking to find someone who would pay attention to her because it was clear that Lizbeth had become preoccupied.

“My name is Floyd. What’s yours?”

“Lizbeth,” she said.

“Would you like to sit by the pool with me?”

Lizbeth nodded and let Floyd lead her over to the pool, his cologne filling the space between them with a delicious, manly scent. Lizbeth wanted it all over her as he fucked her from behind, but she was trying to stay on her best behavior.

“What do you do besides look beautiful?” Floyd asked once they had their feet in the water. Lizbeth never planned on taking her heels off at the party, but she had to make an exception for Floyd. He was so sexy and confident and made her body light up with desire every time his eyes landed on her.

“I’m a waitress,” she said with a laugh. “You?”

“I used to play football, but now I’m a finance guy. Where do you wait tables?”

“New York. Where do you do finance?”

“New York City.”

Lizbeth felt her eyes light up when she realized that she and Floyd lived in the same area. How they’d met so far from where they lived was beyond her, but she wasn’t complaining.

“Guess we’re neighbors then.”

“Guess we are,” Floyd agreed and smiled before slowly moving his hand toward hers to cover it gently. “If I would have known that such a beautiful woman was living in the city, I would have come looking for you.”

Lizbeth chuckled. “Is that what you say to all the girls?”

Floyd shrugged. “Maybe. Would that be so bad?”

“Depends on how many girls you got back home,” Lizbeth said, letting her Queens accent fly. When she looked up, she noticed that Naomi had found a man of her own. Some sexy white guy who had her pressed up against his body.

“Isn’t that your girl?” Floyd asked and pointed across the pool.

“Yeah, that’s her. Looks like she found a guy.”

“Yeah, she found my friend,” Floyd said with a laugh. “Guess we both know how to choose ‘em, huh?”

Lizbeth blushed, feeling all gushy and warm, but then she remembered that she had a dick between her legs, which usually wasn’t a problem, but she hated the anxiety she felt before telling a guy she liked. She wasn’t one to hide her dick because she needed to touch it when she fucked, but not every guy wanted to see that, and she prayed that Floyd was one of the guys that didn’t mind. She needed him to be one of those guys.

“Guess you do,” Lizbeth said after a flash of anxiety passed through her mind. “There’s something you should know, though…”

“What’s that?” Floyd asked lightly. “You got a man back home?”

“No, it’s not that.”

“Good, I didn’t want to have to go hunting.”

Lizbeth chuckled and shook her head, wishing that she never had to have this conversation, but it was part of the life she lived. Nobody saw her as trans. They just thought she was a girl, which she absolutely loved, but she never wanted to surprise a man when she got to the bedroom. She never wanted to put herself in that vulnerable of a position.

“I’m not like other girls.”

“What is that supposed to mean?”

Lizbeth breathed deeply before speaking. “I’m trans. My friend is too.”

Floyd lifted his eyebrows, clearly surprised, but he didn’t scream or shout or do anything to humiliate Lizbeth, which was something other men had done to her in the past, and the most pathetic thing of all was that some of those men had the nerve to call her again after completely humiliating her, like they actually deserved her, like she would even consider giving them the time of day after what they’d done, but Floyd wasn’t one of those guys.

“So… do you have…?” Floyd said and glanced at Lizbeth’s crotch.

She bit her lip and nodded. “I keep it pretty and smooth, but yeah, I do.”

“Shit,” he said and chuckled. “I never thought… I mean… gotta try everything once, right?”

“Yes,” she said quickly to agree. “You gotta try everything at least once.”

“You think your girl has told Daniel yet?”

“I don’t know, but she will. How do you think he’ll take the news?”

“I have no idea,” Floyd said honestly. “I doubt he’ll care, though. When it comes down to it, we’re all just here to have fun, right?”

“That we are,” Lizbeth said as she stared into Floyd’s eyes. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?”

Floyd smirked and nodded as he moved his feet out of the pool. He held out his hand once he was standing to help Lizbeth to her feet, and then they were on their way back to his room, waving at their friends from across the pool.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Naomi: Girl, where did you go?

Lizbeth: Back to Floyd’s room. You’re actually with his friend! Daniel! I already told Floyd that we’re trans, so you better get on it, girl!

Lizbeth lay in Floyd’s bed. He was staying in a fabulous hotel room with views of the ocean and gorgeous decor. He said that Daniel was staying in a room down the hall when they arrived at the hotel, and Lizbeth was now waiting for Floyd to come back with ice and drinks from the bar downstairs, more than a little excited to dirty up the bed once he returned.

Naomi: No you didn’t! Shit, I’ll tell him now!

Lizbeth: Sorry, girl! It just slipped!

Lizbeth couldn’t worry about her friend a second longer now that Floyd was opening the door. He stepped into the room with the drinks and ice in his hands. Lizbeth hopped up from the bed to help Floyd with the things he was carrying, smiling at him when their eyes met.

“I can’t get over how sexy you are,” Floyd said and pulled Lizbeth into his arms once his hands were free. She squealed when he pressed his lips against her neck, but Lizbeth loved the touch. “Do you know how much I’m going to spoil you when we get back to New York?”

“How much?” she asked.

“So much you’ll get sick of me,” Floyd said and lifted her into his arms, unable to resist the urges passing through him. He had to see what she looked like beneath this skimpy purple dress, no longer caring about the drinks he’d gotten from the bar now that he had Lizbeth alone in his hotel room.

“What about the drinks?” Lizbeth asked through a giggle as Floyd touched her body everywhere that he could.

“In a second,” Floyd said dismissively as he continued touching and kissing Lizbeth’s body. She gasped when he squeezed her breasts with a firm hand, whispering dirty words beneath his breath, telling Lizbeth that he was going to have her every which way that he desired, and fuck she wanted it.

She needed it.

Lizbeth couldn’t remember the last time that she’d had good sex and was in desperate need of some dick. She gasped and lifted herself from the bed when Floyd grabbed the zipper at the back of her dress and yanked it down, never feeling a sensation more freeing in her life. She moaned deeply when Floyd pulled the tight dress down her body and revealed her lacy white lingerie.

“So fucking sexy,” Floyd said as he touched her body, her hard nipples and bulge on full display, but Lizbeth didn’t care. Floyd thought she was the sexiest woman he’d ever seen, and she could feel how he felt by the way he looked at her. “You want that drink, princess?”

“Sure,” she said in a breath.

Floyd yanked off his shirt and tossed it to the side before grabbing the drinks from the table in the corner and sitting next to Lizbeth on the bed. She smiled at him before taking a sip, but now that they’d been looking at each other, now that they’d had a little taste of what was possible, Lizbeth needed more. She set her drink to the side as she slid off the bed between Floyd’s spread legs. The sight of him shirtless had Lizbeth hornier than she’d been in a long time, and the fact that she was a little tipsy and on vacation only intensified her desire.

Floyd said nothing as Lizbeth reached her hands up to unbutton his jeans. He stared into her eyes as she slowly pulled down his zipper, growing harder and harder as she did, ready to feed his girl every inch of his thick cock.

“I love your blue boxer briefs,” Lizbeth said in a seductive voice once Floyd’s jeans were at his ankles. She helped him out of them before pressing her hand against the outline of his big cock. It was already wet at the tip and staining the fabric, but it wasn’t long before Lizbeth hooked her fingers into the waistline of his boxer briefs to pull them down his legs. “Fuck, it’s so big.”

“You like it like that?”

“Yes,” Lizbeth said as Floyd’s cock grew hard and stood tall in front of her face. She parted her lips and swallowed it, eager to have every inch of him inside of her, but she couldn’t possibly fit all of his cock in her mouth. He was too big. Her throat was too small.

That didn’t stop Floyd from trying, though.

Floyd held the back of Lizbeth’s head and pushed his dick deep until she was choking on his cock. Floyd’s cock pushing against the back of her throat had her moaning and leaking in her tiny white thong, but she needed this. She rubbed her cock through the thong as she bobbed her head, trying to take more and more of Floyd’s cock every time she went deep, but fuck it was difficult.

“Keep going! You can do it!”

Floyd’s encouraging words gave Lizbeth a bit more push, but it was still a challenge to take his entire length into her mouth. As much as Lizbeth wished she could, she couldn’t swallow Floyd’s fat cock in her throat, but she knew where it could fit.

Lizbeth pulled her lips off Floyd’s cock and stared into his eyes, her hole twitching with an intense yearning, ready to be stretched by his fat dick. “You wanna fuck my bussy?”

Floyd moaned at the same second his dick jumped in Lizbeth’s hand. They chuckled as they continued staring at each other, both turned on and hungry for the other, ready to give as much pleasure as humanly possible.

“Thought you would never ask.”

Lizbeth moaned as she climbed to her feet, not able to hide the erection beneath her thong, but Floyd wanted to see it. He grabbed Lizbeth by her waist and pulled her between his legs. Her body twisted when Floyd reached into her thong and wrapped a hand around her smooth cock.

“Mmm, I never knew a dick could look this good.”

“Really?” Lizbeth said in a breath.

Floyd bit his lip and nodded before pushing down her thong to reveal her stiff cock. He pulled her down to the bed and pushed her to her back as he took her cock into his hand.

“It’s gorgeous just like the rest of you,” Floyd said and parted his lips to take her cock into his mouth, moving his lips all the way down to her smooth base. Floyd had never sucked a dick in his life but knew at that moment that he would suck Lizbeth’s girly cock many, many more times into the future.

Lizbeth gasped as Floyd swallowed her entire cock. The pleasure was intense. It was insane, but Lizbeth loved it. She’d been looking for a man like Floyd to come along and claim her. She threw her arms above her head and did her best not to cum while Floyd bobbed his head, gasping with relief when he finally pulled his lips off her rod a few minutes later.

“Turn over,” Floyd commanded.

Lizbeth did as Floyd said and got to her hands and knees, glancing over her shoulder at Floyd as she scooted her bussy closer to his dick, desperate for him to be inside of her. It’d been too long since someone fucked her, and she couldn’t remember the last time she wanted someone to fuck her as badly as she wanted Floyd to ravish her right now.

“Damn, Lizbeth! I’ve never seen anything so beautiful,” Floyd said before pressing his lips against Lizbeth’s smooth hole, licking until it was dripping with his spit. “I’m going to fuck you so hard, and you better not think of running when we get back to the city because I will find you if you do.”

“Never,” Lizbeth said in a breath as Floyd grabbed a small bottle of lube from his suitcase and lathered up his dick.

“Say it again,” Floyd said as he pushed his lubed tip against her entrance, teasing her with his dick, making her more desperate each time he applied pressure to her hole.

“I’ll never run,” Lizbeth said in a breath.

“That’s right you won’t!”

Lizbeth gasped when he pushed his cock into her, stretching her wide open with his big dick, but she loved having him there. She gripped the sheets beneath her and moaned with each pump of his hips, screaming to the stars they couldn’t see.

“You’re so tight,” Floyd said as he pounded her bussy, loving how it sounded each time his balls slapped against hers, so grateful to her for letting him use every inch of his big dick. “So fucking tight,” Floyd cried as she squeezed her walls around his dick.

“Yes! Give it to me!”

Floyd cursed as he reached around to grab his girl by her tits and pull her up against his body as he continued fucking her hard, moaning each time he glanced down at the sight of his dick sliding in and out of her tight bussy. He wasn’t ever going to let Lizbeth out of his sight again. Not after tonight. This bussy was too damn good.

“I’m going to cum deep in your bussy, girl!”

“Cream my walls!” Lizbeth said as drool fell from her lips to the sheets beneath her, Floyd fucking her hard. “Cum in me!”

Floyd cursed as he pushed his cock deep, trying his best not to cum, but Lizbeth’s hole was so warm and soft and everything that he needed to push him over the edge.

“I want to see you cum!” Floyd said as he dangled at the edge of his orgasm by a thread.

Lizbeth moaned and pulled her hole off Floyd’s dick to turn over to her back and throw her legs into the air, gasping when Floyd pushed his cock into her, filling her with his big dick.

“Yes!” she screamed.

“Cum with me!”

Lizbeth grabbed her dick and stroked it as Floyd continued fucking her hard, using every inch of his big dick, and it was hitting her spot every time he went deep. She was trying to wait for Floyd to cum, but he hit her spot one too many times.

“Fuck!” Lizbeth hollered and arched her back as cum sprayed from her tip, getting all the way to her big boobs.

Floyd cursed as Lizbeth’s walls hugged his dick, staring down as his gorgeous girl came. Floyd held her smooth legs tightly as he released his load deep in her hole, filling her with every drop of his seed until he couldn’t stand another second of the intense pleasure.

“I’ll never let you run,” Floyd said when he was holding Lizbeth later in the evening, a movie playing on the TV that they were barely watching.

“Never,” she echoed.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Naomi slid her phone into her purse as Daniel returned from the bar with their drinks, cursing her friend in her head for spilling the truth to Daniel’s friend before she was ready, but Daniel wasn’t acting like Floyd had told him anything.

“Cheers,” Daniel said and held up his glass.

“Cheers,” Naomi said and clinked her glass with his.

“Did you want to dance some more?” he asked.

“I do, but…”

“What?”

“You know that girl that was with your friend?” she asked.

“Yeah, what did you say her name was?”

“Lizbeth, but it’s not about her. Not really.”

Daniel looked at Naomi with a confused expression on his face. People had stopped realizing she was trans right away years ago, and she and her roommates never stopped pushing each other to become more and more feminine, but there was always the awkward moment where she had to tell guys that she had a dick.

“It’s about me.”

“What about you?” Daniel said slowly, hoping that Naomi didn’t say anything that would ruin their evening, like her having another guy. Girls always said that to Daniel. Sometimes he wondered if there was something wrong with him and if girls simply lied to get out of a date. He wasn’t at all expecting what Naomi had to say.

“I’m trans.”

“Oh,” Daniel said.

“If it’s a problem, just tell me, and—”

“No, it’s not a problem. It’s actually…” Daniel began to say but stopped himself. He didn’t want to fetishize Naomi, but he’d always wanted to be with a trans girl. He watched trans-girl porn and fantasized about trans girls when he masturbated. There was just something so sexy about chicks who had dicks to him. He didn’t know what it was, but he could spend hours scrolling through pictures and videos of sexy trans girls, and now he had one. One who wanted him!

“What?”

“I’ve kind of always wanted to be with a trans girl.”

“Really?”

“Yeah!”

Naomi grinned and scooted a little closer to Daniel, now feeling safe in his orbit. She put her hand on his thigh, both moaning a little as an electric shock ran through them.

“If you want to go somewhere quieter…”

“Going there already?” Naomi asked with a laugh. “You must really want a girl like me.”

“No! I didn’t mean… we can stay here,” Daniel said as his cheeks reddened, growling seconds later when he realized that Naomi was only kidding, but he still felt bad. “I wasn’t trying to suggest. It’s just… we’re on vacation and all.”

“I want what you want,” she said and touched his muscular, bare thigh, letting her hand travel north toward the shadows of his short shorts. “What have you wanted to do with a trans girl?”

“Wouldn’t it be better if I showed you?”

Naomi moaned softly as Daniel reached out to cup the side of her face, making her girly dick tingle with desire, her entire being exploding with an intense bliss as Daniel pressed his lips against hers. He kissed her deeply as he held the side of her face, her hand still on his leg. The world disappeared around them as their kiss endured.

“Should we take this to my room?”

Naomi stared into Daniel’s bright blue eyes and nodded, so excited to find out what his fantasies were.

***

“I love how you did your hair,” Daniel said as he kissed Naomi’s neck back in his hotel room, touching her a little more freely now that they weren’t surrounded by a bunch of random people. Her breasts were so soft through her dress. He couldn’t stop squeezing them, but Naomi grabbed his hand and slowly moved it down her body.

Daniel shook inside as his hand got closer and closer to her girly cock. He’d always dreamed of the day that he could have a girly cock to play with and now that dream was finally coming true. He gasped loudly once his hand was finally on her dick.

“So hot,” he said in a breath.

“Yeah? You like my cock?”

Daniel moaned and nodded as he kissed Naomi’s neck a bit more, but he couldn’t resist the urge to see her dick. Feeling it was one thing, but he wanted to admire it up close. He wanted to hold it in his hands and feel it between his lips.

“More than you know,” Daniel said as he sank to his knees between Naomi’s spread legs. He pushed up her bright yellow dress, revealing a lacy black thong. He grabbed it and pulled it down her smooth, glistening legs, mesmerized when he’d finally revealed Naomi’s delicious cock.

“It’s so smooth and girly,” he said as he wrapped his hand around her length, completely entranced by the sight.

Naomi watched Daniel admire her cock, loving how lost he looked. She’d seen guys give her dick that look before, and she always loved it when they did, but none of the guys in her past had ever looked quite as eager as Daniel.

“It’s okay, baby. Put it in your mouth. It won’t bite.”

Daniel hesitated for a moment. He’d never put a penis in his mouth before, but Naomi’s cock wasn’t like other cocks. It smelled of perfume and had a perfectly trimmed bush and her balls were smooth, and she was all woman. Daniel closed his eyes as he held Naomi’s dick in his hand and slowly moved his lips down her shaft, in love with her cock from the moment he had his mouth on it, completely lost in another world, knowing that he would worship this cock for as long as Naomi let him.

“Mmm, yeah. Suck that dick, boy,” she moaned and held her hand on the back of Daniel’s head as he bobbed it up and down her shaft. “Is sucking it the only thing you want to do with my dick?”

Daniel’s hole twitched at the question, but he silenced the desire as soon as it arose. He’d always wondered what it would be like to get fucked, but to actually do it? To actually cross that line and let someone else break that barrier? Daniel shook away the thought and kept sucking Naomi’s dick, but as hard as he tried, he couldn’t silence his desire.

Her question rang in his mind.

“It’s okay. Tell mama what you want,” Naomi purred as she massaged her tits, so turned on from watching her boy on his knees beneath her. “Don’t be afraid.”

“You can’t tell anyone,” Daniel said when he looked up at her.

“Your secret is safe with me,” Naomi said with a smirk.

Daniel cursed, but he would never be able to forgive himself if he let the night pass without riding Naomi’s dick. He pushed her to her back before stripping naked. With a bottle of lube in his hand, he climbed onto the bed, Naomi now wearing nothing except her bra, and Daniel wasn’t sure he’d ever seen anything as beautiful.

“Kiss me,” she said.

He couldn’t argue with her command, bending over to kiss her deeply as she held his dick in her hand, pumping it until he couldn’t stand the sensation for another second. He had to ride Naomi’s dick before he came all over her and lost his will, so he broke the kiss and lathered her cock with lube.

“Take me,” she said.

“Fuck,” Daniel cursed as he pushed Naomi’s tip up against his tight hole. He screamed and sank his ass all the way to Naomi’s base, cursing as she stuffed him, but it was exactly how he wanted to be. He dropped his head back and moaned deeply once the pain morphed to pleasure.

Naomi held Daniel’s dick in her hand and moaned, stroking it gently. “Yeah,” she said. “Ride my girly dick.”

“Yes!” Daniel said and bounced his ass. He dropped his hands down to Naomi’s chest and squeezed her breasts. “So good!”

“Am I making your dreams come true?”

Daniel looked down at Naomi with his bright blue eyes, telling her everything that he couldn’t currently say with words. He was too lost in wonderland, only able to close his eyes and enjoy the fact that he finally had the girly did he’d always wanted.

“So good,” Daniel said again as he moved his hole up and down Naomi’s slick cock, using every inch of her for his pleasure. “I love this dick!”

“Yes! Keep going! I’m getting close!” Naomi said with her eyes closed, enjoying every time Daniel moved his tight hole up and down her dick.

“Fill me! Please!”

Naomi held Daniel’s dick in her slick hand as he bounced his ass on her cock. Up and down. Up and down. Naomi was trying to last for Daniel, but his ass felt too fucking good. Lucky for her, he was just as close as she was.

Daniel would never tell Naomi to stop stroking his cock, but it felt too good. It had him on the edge. He wished he could ride her dick all night, but he had to cum now. He couldn’t hold his load a second longer, and his walls squeezed Naomi’s cock in the most glorious of ways as he sprayed all over her tummy.

“Mmm,” Naomi moaned as she pushed her dick deeper and unloaded into Daniel’s warm hole.

They gasped and moaned as they came down from the stars together. Daniel cursed as he pulled his soiled hole off Naomi’s girly dick, already excited for the next time he would be able to ride her cock, but for now he needed sleep. Lots and lots of sleep, and Naomi was happy to be there holding him while he slept.

***

“Girl, you will not believe the night that I had!” Naomi hollered at Lizbeth the following morning. The four of them had plans to get lunch later and then they would probably break back off into the couple pairings they formed last night.

“You won’t believe the night I had either!” Lizbeth yelled right back at her friend. “Tell each other everything over mimosas?”

“Yes, please!” Naomi agreed.

Lizbeth laughed and grabbed everything they needed from the fridge, and they went right up to lunchtime telling each other about everything that had transpired the night before, but they were far from finished with their boys.
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