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CHAPTER 1:

I'd been trying to get my girlfriend Sarah to give me head for ages. Sometimes subtly, sometimes more overtly. She seemed to be very reluctant and offered a variety of excuses. It was "gross" to put someone's penis in your mouth. She was afraid that she would gag. It was embarrassing to put yourself in such a submissive situation. It was "sexist" because it was purely for the pleasure of the man and she wouldn't get anything out of it.

I tried to point out that I went down on her all of the time and it wasn't gross and it was more for her pleasure than for mine but something about the thought of sucking cock seemed to be a total deal breaker. I hated to keep pushing for it, but I assumed that she would relent eventually. We'd been going together, off and on, for about seven months and it seemed like we could use a little spice. Finally she gave me a rather surprising challenge.

"Look, if you do it first, and it's not a totally miserable experience, then I'll do it," she proposed.

"Hey, I'm not gay. You can't seriously expect me to suck some guy's dick to prove a point," I replied.

"Well you wouldn't be gay when you were doing it. There are these pills you can take that temporarily turn you into a girl. If you think it's such a great idea prove it."

"That's crazy," I shot back.

"Why? You're always telling me how great it is to put a dick in your mouth. I think you're just afraid that I'm right and that it would be completely horrible. I'm willing to try it but you first."

It did kind of make sense the way she put it. Obviously I had no desire to suck somebody's cock, and I was asking her to do something that she wasn't totally comfortable with. This whole thing was kind of childish, of course, like a stupid dare. She was calling my bluff and making it almost impossible to not agree to her suggestion if I ever wanted to bring the subject of getting a BJ up again.

"Even if this pill turns me into a woman physically it's still going to seem gay to me to touch another man," I suggested.

"That's because you're thinking like a man now. Once you're a woman who knows what you'll think? You keep telling me how perfectly natural it is for a woman to blow a man so why should it be any different with you?" she retorted rather logically.

"Well I'm sure as hell not going to ask any of my friends to be the test subject. I'd never live that down."

"Fine, I'll find the guy. Some total stranger you don't know. He won't know who you really are, or that you're secretly a guy on a sex change pill. You'll never have to see him again."

"And even if I did agree to do it how would you know what the experience was like for me? You'd have to take my word for it and I could tell you anything."

"Obviously I'll be there with you watching. I'll judge for myself how it goes," she said casually.

"Like my humiliation wouldn't be bad enough already? You seriously want to be there to twist the knife?"

"I have to be there. Believe me, it's no treat to think of having to watch you, or anyone for that matter, doing something that disgusting, but it's the only way to settle this once and for all. I'm guessing you'll chicken out before it gets too far anyway," Sarah sort of smirked.

"Fine. What the hell do I care? If I'm going to embarrass myself I might as well do it with an audience.

And that is how it came to be that I was planning to change into a woman for a night so that I could suck a strange man's cock and convince my girlfriend that it was the most awesome thing in the world to do.


CHAPTER 2:

I don't know that I really wanted a BJ from Sarah so badly that I was willing to do anything to get it but the whole thing kind of took on a life of its own. It was a dare, and once someone throws down the gauntlet you have to pick it up or lose face. And I didn't care for the kind of smug way that Sarah made this all about winning or losing an argument. She was so sure that I would be too repulsed by the act and would run off in terror and then she would forever have proven her point. I had to make sure that if I was going to do this thing that I had to win the bet.

I sincerely hoped that she was right about one thing. Once I was in a female body I would hopefully think and feel more like a woman. Most women don't seem to mind having sex with men because that's the normal way of things. The less I thought of myself as a man and the more I thought of myself as a woman the better, but there was no way to know how I would really feel until I actually took the pill.

What I could do was practice. Not on a real man, obviously, but I could get a dildo and watch some porn videos and try to emulate what I saw on the screen. Whatever I did I had to make it look convincing. Sarah needed to think that I was having the greatest time of my life, otherwise this whole adventure was ridiculous. Doing it and failing was completely out of the question. I was going to win the bet and collect a BJ as my reward. Hopefully it would be the first of many.

I bought a dildo that looked as realistic as I could get. I wanted to prepare myself for the shock of having a cock-like object so close to my face. I needed to feel comfortable stroking it and sucking it. The videos were there to reinforce that sensation and to provide me with some ideas on how to give head and make it look enjoyable.

With sex toy in hand I sat myself down in front of my computer and began to study Blowjob 101. If the girl on screen licked the guy's shaft I licked my dildo the same way. If she put the dick in her mouth I tried to put the same length in mine. I noticed that some girls didn't really take all that much of a guy's cock down their throat, only bobbing on an inch or two, or stuffing some of it in their cheek. It made sense since most of the sensitivity in a prick is around the point where the head meets the shaft so it wasn't really necessary to deep throat a guy all the way to his balls. Even so Sarah had always mentioned gagging so I tried to see how far I could actually swallow the thing before I started to gag.

With a little practice I found that I could get quite a bit of it down before I kind of panicked. That was good to know. Even if I avoided going deep most of the time I knew I could demonstrate the technique, up to a point, and that would probably be enough to convince her.

Although I definitely didn't embark on this quest with any personal gratification in mind, other than collecting my reward if I succeeded, it was hard not to get a tiny bit aroused from all this pornography watching and BJ practice. It was all very dirty and kinky and a blowjob is a blowjob, and when you see one on a video it's supposed to turn you on. Now normally I would be turned on by the thought of the girl in the video sucking my cock, not the thought of being her, but it was the same video either way and it was impossible to watch such things with complete dispassionate detachment.

It took some time for Sarah to come up with the pills and recruit the male participant so by the time the sordid affair arrived I was as ready as I could be. The gentlemen in question, a guy named Brent, was to arrive at Sarah's place at 8 PM. I arrived much earlier so that I could take the pill and sort of get my bearings straight if the thing actually worked and turned me into a woman. It would also give me time to back out, which I think Sarah was probably banking on.

The pill was rather tiny and easy to swallow. After a little dizziness caused me to sit on the bed the process kicked in and worked quite quickly. I felt the changes happening but they happened too fast to really think about. Then it was done and I realized that I had actually been transformed into a woman.

"Hey, you're pretty cute. Brent's going to love you," said Sarah.

"That's not exactly the point of this exercise, now is it?" I replied a little testily, although my new voice kind of squeaked as I wasn't sure how to control it yet.

"Let's get you out of those clothes and into something more appropriate," she suggested.

"Why?"

"You can't very well look like that," she pointed out. "You're dressed like a guy and those clothes don't fit."

"Oh, yeah...I hadn't thought of that," I said a little sheepishly.

I had undressed in front of Sarah a million times but now it felt kind of funny to be doing so, even though we were technically both females. I took off my shirt first and looked down at my new boobs. They had a nice shape, as far as I could tell. Not too round and not too pointy. Not too big and not too small. They certainly seemed firm and perky too.

Taking off my pants was a little more disturbing because no man wants to find that his dick is gone, but of course I wasn't a man at the moment so it didn't bother me as much as it would have had I stayed male but lost my prick in the process. I couldn't see much down below but I certainly felt the absence of my usual package.

Sarah rummaged around in her closet a while before producing a very short nightgown thing that kind of flared out at the bottom but barely covered my ass. I had seen her wearing it before and knew that it was terribly sexy.

"Why that?" I asked.

"Well, Brent's coming here to have sex with you so there's no point in beating around the bush. You might as well greet him in something appropriately sexy. Unless you want to get dressed up and go out on a date with him first," she said impatiently.

"No, this will be fine," I said as I took the flimsy little garment from her hand and slipped it on.

The material was so soft and slinky that it felt marvelous against my bare skin. My breasts really made the thing stand up on top and I could clearly see the outline of my nipples showing through the somewhat sheer fabric.

"Maybe I should wear something under this," I suggested as I looked down on my protruding nipples.

"You can't wear anything under that, and what's the difference? If you want to get this over with quickly you should probably look as hot as you can. Now let's do something about your face and hair."

This was another aspect of the arrangement I hadn't contemplated but I wasn't going to argue. She was probably right that it would help to look as attractive as possible. I didn't have time to win him over with my personality and charm, not that I wanted to.

Sarah did some of her magical girly cosmetic stuff that I never understood, but she knew what she was doing, and in no time she had me looking quite pretty. I didn't look facially as different as I thought I would, but with the makeup and my longer hair I certainly didn't look masculine at all. I probably looked something like my sister would look, if I had a sister.

"That should do the trick," Sarah announced once she had finished my makeover. "Nothing to do now but wait until he arrives. You can wait here and I'll greet him at the door and bring him in."

"So tell me again what this Brent guy thinks he's doing here?" I inquired.

"He thinks you're a shy friend of mine who wants to try oral sex before doing it with her boyfriend," Sarah replied. "I actually did you a favor because he knows it's your first time and I told him to be gentle."

"Thanks," I said a little sarcastically.

At 8 PM promptly the doorbell rang and Sarah went to answer it. I looked around the room and decided to just sit on the foot of the bed. That seemed appropriately suggestive. I heard them talking and laughing a bit as they got closer to the room and then the door swung open and I felt like I couldn't breathe. How in the hell had I gotten myself into this crazy mess? That's what happens I guess when you let your cock do all the thinking for you.


CHAPTER 3:

"Brent this is my friend...Frankie. Frankie this is Brent," said Sarah.

My name was Frank, and nobody ever called me Frankie, but it was probably as good a name as any as I wouldn't become confused hearing some strange made up name. It was another detail I had totally neglected to think about. I wondered how many more of those might be lurking around the corner.

"My goodness. I find it hard to believe anyone so attractive would have any reason to be shy," said Brent, trying to be gallant I suppose. "You're a knockout."

"Thank you," I replied softly.

"So how is this going to work exactly?" Brent asked. "I mean, where do you want to do it?"

"Why don't you take off your clothes and lie on the bed. That would seem to be the most comfortable for everybody," Sarah suggested.

"And you're going to watch?" Brent said a little suspiciously as he looked at Sarah.

"Just to provide moral support," said Sarah cheerfully.

"Fine by me," said Brent with a grin just before he peeled off his shirt.

I had to admit that he was a fine-looking man with a nicely toned upper body. He was tall too and had thick brown hair and piercingly blue eyes. I wondered where Sarah knew him from or how well she knew him. They certainly seemed to sound pretty friendly on their way from the door. And she must know him well enough to ask him to participate in such a strange enterprise. I tried not to feel jealous but I was a little curious.

When he took off his pants, and then his shorts, I saw that he was rather well hung. I shot a glance at Sarah but she sort of gave me this sly look like she knew it all the time and was rubbing salt in the wound. She probably thought that would scare me off, but I had been practicing with a very large dildo so his meat was not going to intimidate me.

Brent came over to the bed and flopped down on his back with his head resting on the pillows. I went over and got on my knees beside him. Suddenly he grabbed me and pulled me down on top of him.

"Come here, you," he said with a huge smile. "We ought to get to know each other first, don't you think?"

He put his rather strong arms around me and pulled me in for a kiss. This was not just a detail I had overlooked, it was a whole new page of the playbook I had not been prepared for. It was sort of like walking into a classroom ready to ace your history test and then finding that it was a science test instead.

I wondered whether Sarah had planned this or suggested it to Brent. It made sense, of course. I wasn't supposed to be a prostitute I was supposed to be a shy girl and it was only logical to at least break the ice before getting down to business since we weren't going to have cocktails or any other formalities first.

It felt strange to be kissed by a man, but not in a bad way. I wondered what Sarah was thinking as she saw us making out right in front of her in her own bed.

"Why don't we take this off honey so I can get a better look at you?" Brent suggested.

Actually it wasn't so much a suggestion as a statement of intent because he was already tugging at my gown as he said the words. I sat upright on my knees so that he could pull it off of me and then he just sat staring at my naked body with a hungry look on his face.

"Oh, baby...you are really something," he said, practically smacking his lips, although that might have been my imagination. "You've got a fantastic body."

"So do you," I replied without thinking.

"This should be fun," he grinned as he swung me over his body so that I was kind of straddling his torso.

He sat up a bit and began to fondle my breasts. I liked to play with a girl's boobs as much as the next guy but I never knew what they were feeling while I was doing it. Now I knew and I knew that I liked it. When he started sucking on my nipples I leaned forward a bit and rested my head against his as I moaned very softly.

What the fuck, Sarah, I thought. This was supposed to be a quickie BJ and a farewell handshake. Did she really enjoy seeing me emasculated like this or was she horrified? I mean I guess there wasn't really anything she could do since I was going along with whatever Brent wanted, but it was hard not think about the fact that she was standing somewhere quite close by, even if I couldn't see her at the moment.

As we continued to fool around I could feel his now erect cock kind of bouncing up against my backside occasionally. Maybe this was really more for his benefit so that he could get aroused I thought. Well, it was arousing me too, as much as I hate to admit it. It appeared that the female body had brought along at least some element of a female brain as well. The touching and kissing, the bare skin, it was all just so erotic. I hadn't even noticed but I was sort of grinding my pelvis on his torso, like a dog dry humping someone's leg.

"Do you think you're ready to touch my cock?" Brent asked rather sweetly.

I just nodded yes and climbed off his stomach. When I turned around I saw his boner sticking straight up in the air and I wasn't frightened at all by how big it was, but I was a little nervous about how alive it was. The thing I had been practicing with was lifeless and cold and not attached to another human. As I reached out and touched his cock I felt how warm it was and how it pulsated in my hand. I was really doing this. I was stroking a man's dick. I noticed that I thought of it as a man's dick, and not another man's dick, and that seemed like a good sign.

"That's nice, sweetie. You're doing great. Now come back over here for a good luck kiss," Brent instructed.

I let go off his prick and crawled back up so that I was close enough to kiss him. I was fascinated by the way this was all playing out. I was nothing like I had expected.

"Close your eyes and open your mouth," said Brent.

I did and a moment later I felt his thumb pressing on my tongue. He kind of rubbed it around a bit before he told me to suck it. I did as I was told and found it to be surprisingly stimulating.

"Now just do the same thing down there and you'll be just fine," Brent said encouragingly.

"What about my good luck kiss?" I sort of pouted.

"Of course, sweetie, how could I forget?" he said as he grabbed the back of my head and aggressively stuck in his tongue in my mouth.

"Now off you go," he said when he finally released me from our lip lock.

He sounded sort of like a parent sending a child off to their first day of school. Well I was definitely learning a lot of things tonight, that was for sure. I got myself back in position and started stroking him again. Then I just leaned over more and started licking his shaft.

I felt a shiver of excitement run down my spine and realized that I was getting wet between the legs. This was so much easier than I anticipated. With the taste of his flesh on my tongue and his musky scent filling my nostrils I was starting to really crave his crock.

I gently cupped his balls in my hand and I heard him moan, much like I had done when he started sucking on my nipples. I knew it was time so I opened my mouth and let my head go down on his big throbbing cock.


CHAPTER 4:

Once I had Brent's cock in my mouth all my training just kicked in like a soldier going into combat for the first time. It felt like second nature. After I had been going at it for some time I felt the bed kind of sag and realized that Sarah had climbed up behind me. She put her arms around my waist and leaned over my back.

"Look at you sucking that big fat cock like a crazed slut," she whispered in my ear.

I didn't know whether she was mocking me or encouraging me but I didn't worry about it too much one way or the other. I was enthralled by what I was doing and I wasn't going to let her rattle me.

"You seem to really be enjoying yourself," she said.

I managed to nod yes without taking Brent's dick from my mouth. A moment later I felt one of her hands sliding off of my waist and moving down between my legs.

"I guess you really are," Sarah whispered as she stuck a finger in my moist gash and started to play with my pussy.

That sent me into a state of excitement that I can't accurately put into words. My BJ challenge had suddenly turned into sort of a threesome. Then she took her hands off of me and I was a little disappointed. It was very kinky having her participate. When she touched me again a few moments later, and I felt her bare breasts on my back, I knew she had just taken her top off, which got me even more excited than before.

Was it the sight of me enthusiastically sucking cock that got her all hot and horny or was it the sight of Brent's manly body? Maybe a combination of both. There was enough sexual energy in that room to light a small town for a month.

I just kept going to town on Brent's pole as Sarah resumed finger banging me. Like a kettle coming to a boil I felt my insides churning and bubbling and the most wonderful sensations of warmth and energy flowing from my head to the tips of my toes. Then she got off the bed entirely.

What had gotten into her? What was she doing taking off her shirt in front of this guy? Sure, I was nude, but I didn't really exist and he was a total stranger to me. Sarah obviously knew him from somewhere and she didn't seem bashful at all about exposing her tits to him.

While I was contemplating all of this I noticed that she had come around to the other side of the bed and climbed back up so that she was crouching directly opposite me. I also noticed that she was now wearing only her panties.

"That looks so good I want to try it," she said boldly and shamelessly for all to hear.

My jaw was getting a little tired and the sight of my girlfriend's almost naked body was pretty thrilling so I passed the baton to her and watched in amazement as she began to go down on Brent's throbbing prick. She looked good with a dick in her mouth, I thought. I wondered if I looked good with a dick in mine.

I sort of draped myself across Brent's legs and got my hand in Sarah's panties, which were quite damp. When I felt how wet her pussy was I wasn't at all surprised. Sarah responded the moment I touched her gash and I was perplexed again. Sarah had never even hinted at the slightest interest in lesbian sex, and believe me, I had asked her about it. I think most guys are kind of turned on by the idea of their girlfriend making out in college with a hot roommate or something, and naturally I was always thinking about a three-way with her. Now it was happening but not at all the way I had pictured it.

Maybe she didn't think of it as lesbian sex since she knew I was really her boyfriend, but if that was the case then she was brazenly sucking another man's cock right in front of me. Was she calling my bluff again, trying to get me flustered so that I would get angry and storm out or something? Well she had already lost the bet, as far as I was concerned, and the fact that she voluntarily jumped in to join the fun pretty much solidified that, if there was any doubt before.

"Oh my God! Oh my God! Fuck," Sarah cried and I realized that I had gotten her off with my fingers. "You'll have to take over."

I was happy to comply with that request and hungry for Brent's cock. As I resumed blowing him Sarah was lost in her own little world, masturbating furiously and moaning away. I always loved hearing her sex noises, although she didn't usually make much sound unless she was really turned on, so this definitely tossed another log on the fire for me.

"You girls are incredible," said Brent. "I don't know how much longer I can last."

I took that as a major compliment and soon discovered that he wasn't kidding. His dick was already a little wet from the pre-cum seeping out and I could tell that the dam was about to burst. I thought about seeing if Sarah wanted to share in the spoils of victory but I selfishly decided to hog it all to myself.

"Oh, yeah baby...fuck yeah," I heard Brent groan as his pulsating rod began to send spurts of his warm sticky stuff into my mouth.

I took it all down without flinching. This was another moment I hadn't really prepared for but in the mood I was in there was no way I wasn't going to get the whole blowjob experience. I didn't do it to impress Sarah so that she would want to swallow my cum, I did it because I wanted to taste Brent and finish the job properly. I wanted him to be happy and to be pleased with me for some reason, even though I didn't know this guy from Adam.

"Get up here girls," Brent said happily once I had drained him completely.

Sarah and I both scampered up to lie next to him in his arms and we took turns kissing him and each other.

"Your boyfriend is a very lucky guy Frankie," said Brent as he stroked my hair, which made me feel like a million bucks. "He's going to love the way you give head. I can't believe it's your first time."

It was such a warm and cozy feeling being pressed up against Brent's hard body while Sarah was doing the same. In a weird sort of way sharing this man's cock had been the most intimate thing we had ever done together.

"And you, pussycat, thanks for letting me join your little party. Let me know if you ever need me to be a test subject again," said Brent as he got up and started to get dressed.

Pussycat? What the hell did that mean? Just how well did she know this man? Maybe it was something he said all the time, like calling a girl babe or honey. Still the way he said it sounded very familiar to me.

When Brent was dressed he kissed me goodnight and Sarah escorted him to the door. I noticed that she didn't bother getting dressed herself and just slipped a robe on so I just lay on the bed naked and waited for her to return.

"Pussycat?" I asked accusingly once she was back in the bedroom.

"I can explain," she replied with a nervous smile as she climbed back onto the bed and lay next to me.


CHAPTER 5:

"I used to date Brent, back in high school," Sarah began. "It was nothing too serious, just a schoolgirl crush kind of thing. You know how high school is. You go out with all kinds of people and think you're hopelessly in love with all of them for two weeks. I hadn't seen him for years when I just ran into him one day. I almost didn't recognize him because his body had filled out so much and he had gotten a lot bigger. He actually recognized me first."

"Did you used to fuck him?" I asked.

"A few times, but it was kind of awkward and fumbling, like high school sex often is. He was my first, actually, and he had been very kind and gentle with me so when this plan came up I thought he might be the perfect guy for the job," said Sarah.

"You had me blow your ex-boyfriend?" I said in dismay.

"It had to be someone I knew, and it's not the easiest thing in the world to bring up in a conversation you know. You didn't want to ask any of your friends and I couldn't very well ask a total stranger," Sarah protested mildly. "And he wasn't really a boyfriend, exactly, just a guy I went out with for a while."

"Who fucked you and took your virginity," I reminded her.

"I know. Maybe I should have told you. I guess I didn't want to freak you out. But it all worked out all right, didn't it? He was very nice and you seemed totally relaxed and into what you were doing."

"So did you."

"Yeah, I guess I got a little carried away. You have no idea how hot it was to see you like that. You were so pretty and sexy and enthusiastic. I was swept up in the moment," Sarah said with a shrug and a guilty smile.

"That's okay. It got me really hot when you jumped in," I confessed. "So you'd never sucked that guy's dick before?"

"Never. I'd never sucked anyone's dick before, you know that."

"You looked so convincing," I said suspiciously.

"So did you," she replied, which caused us both to laugh.

Sex could be so many things. Savage and uninhibited. Slow and passionate. A declaration of love or a pure physical act of pleasure. It could also be kind of funny, and this was one of those times. Absurdly funny, really, because I was lying naked on my girlfriend's bed, temporarily transformed into a woman, discussing the fact that we both seemed to really enjoy sucking her ex-boyfriend's cock.

"Well, you were definitely right. It wasn't at all what I thought it would be like, and you were incredibly brave to do what you did. You certainly proved your point and earned a blowjob. Do you want to turn back into a man and take it now or do you want to stay like this a little longer and see what sort of fun we might have together as two girls?" asked Sarah as she opened her robe and let me see her firm titties.

"I think I'll take a rain check on the BJ," I replied as I reached for her breasts.

Soon we were both rolling around on the bed kissing and caressing each other. She pulled off her robe and I pulled off her panties. For some reason I was in no hurry to go back to being male. Having a little girl-on-girl action with Sarah seemed more interesting at the moment.

We ended up spending the night together like that and did just about everything that two ladies can do to one another, as far as I knew with my limited experience with the subject. Sarah seemed so passionate and willing. I don't know that I'd ever seen her quite this horny before.

It was kind of reassuring, in a strange way. Discovering that Brent was her ex was sort of jarring, especially since he was so damn good-looking. My mind had raced to all kinds of jealous thoughts about the two of them together, but she obviously was in no hurry to slip off and meet him secretly. She was very happy to share her bed with me and the fact that we had both sucked Brent's cock just made me feel even closer to her than ever.

I was actually a little reluctant about turning back in the morning but I had things to do. Sarah offered to blow me the minute I was male again but I didn't jump at the offer. My head was still swimming from the experiences of last night, and I did have errands to run, so I politely put it on hold again.

It was pretty ironic that I had gone from being so anxious to have my girlfriend suck my cock that I was willing to suck another man's cock to prove that it wasn't a horrible experience to turning down her offer to give me head twice.

My mind was in a really strange place. I had totally gotten off on fooling around with Sarah's ex. And I had totally gotten off on watching her fool around with him. And I had totally gotten off on fooling around with Sarah as a girl. And Brent had just...gotten off and gone home. I should have envied him for being such a lucky son of a bitch to just waltz in the door and have two hot chicks blow him with no strings attached, but I really felt like I got the better end of the deal. I got to suck his big cock and I got to spend the night as a woman with my girlfriend.

Both of those experiences were like nothing I had ever known before. The feeling of being a little vixen, totally obsessed with pleasing a man, had been very intoxicating, but so had the girl play afterwards. It was all so kinky, for lack of a better word. One of those situations where your head tells you that what you're doing is oh, so wrong but your body tells you it's oh, so enjoyable.

It took me several days to kind of calm down from the excitement, but the memory didn't go away that easily. Instead of feeling guilt or shame or revulsion for what I had done I found that every time I thought about it I got a raging hard on.

Eventually I finally collected my BJ from Sarah. She seemed almost more eager than I was. I had lobbied long and hard for that moment but even while she was blowing me I found my mind drifting off to that night and the way we shared Brent's cock. Sarah did a terrific job and even swallowed my cum but I still felt a little dissatisfied. It seemed like her sex drive was increasing while mine was diminishing.

"How come we never try anal?" I said one evening when we were in bed together, trying to make it sound like a casual comment.

"Why would we want to do that?" Sarah asked.

"You know, just to try it. We've done everything else. It might be fun to give it a go."

"Fun for you maybe. Who wants something stuck up their butt?"

"Lots of people, from what I understand. It's just another way of doing it," I pointed out.

"You first."

"What do you mean?" I asked innocently, knowing exactly what she meant.

"You take it up the ass and show me how much you love it and then I'll let you do it to me," she said firmly.

I didn't fight her at all because this was exactly what I was hoping she would suggest.


CHAPTER 6:

Once again I practiced. I got a number of anal devices and started using them as much as I could. I even had a small butt plug that I walked around the house with. I knew that whatever I shoved up there had to be well-lubricated and had to be designed so that it couldn't get stuck inside me.

I started with just a lubed finger and worked my way up. It was a strange feeling, but it got easier each time I did it. Eventually I felt like I could accommodate just about anything up there, which was good because Brent was coming back and I knew how big he was.

I felt a little guilty about manipulating Sarah into thinking that this was all about me wanting to ass fuck her when really it was way more about me wanting to be ass fucked. Well, that's not entirely true either. I wasn't really all that crazy about the idea of getting boned in the butt, what I really wanted was to be female again and fool around with Brent some more. The anal part was just the only way I could think of to make that happen again.

The drill was the same as before. I would arrive before Brent and make myself pretty then the stud would enter and my ass would be his.

This time Sarah broke out this wicked looking outfit that consisted of stockings, a garter belt with no panties and a corset that wrapped around my torso but left my bust completely exposed.

"I haven't seen this before?" I commented as I began to put the pieces on.

"I just got it. I thought you'd look really cute in it," Sarah replied.

"You got it for me? Just for tonight?"

"Well, we're about the same size. I'm sure I could wear it later. Or you might want to wear it again sometime."

That seemed like a really weird thing to say but I was too cranked up on the thought of what was going to happen soon to really let it sink in. After she did my hair and makeup she grabbed her phone and took a couple of pictures of me. I might have been too embarrassed the first time around but this time I struck a pose and tried to look sexy.

I struck a bit of a pose again as Sarah went to the door to greet Brent. I wanted to really impress him when he came in and I think I succeeded.

"Holy cow, you look even better than I remembered," he said as he came over and put his arm around my waist. "Are you sure your boyfriend won't mind us being together again?"

"Oh, he doesn't know about it," I lied quickly. "But it's all for the greater good, isn't it?"

"If you say so," Brent grinned. "Believe me, I'm not complaining."

"I really appreciate what you're doing for us, I mean me," I said.

"Anytime. Now up on the bed princess and let's see this ass I'm supposed to be fucking," said Brent as he gave me a swat on my rear end.

I quickly got up on the bed and presented my bottom to him, resting on my knees and my elbows.

"What about you pussycat? Aren't you joining us this time?" he asked Sarah.

"No, I just kind of lost my mind last time. I'll just sit quietly in the corner here and watch," Sarah replied.

"Too bad," said Brent as he got up on the bed behind me.

I was absolutely tingling with excitement as he began to fondle my butt. I was so incredibly exposed with all my parts accessible. The fact that I couldn't see what he was doing make it even more exciting in a way. I was just putty in his hands and he was doing plenty of molding back there.

"You've got a terrific booty princess," Brent said admiringly.

"Thank you," I replied.

It looked like princess was my new pet name. I had a pet name! That was awesome. I was princess and Sarah was pussycat. It seemed adorable that the same man had pet names for both of us.

Brent didn't go straight for the fucking and buried his face in my muff instead. In between licking my pussy he'd stick a finger in my ass. I was already well-lubed so his finger slid in with ease.

"Looks like somebody's ready to get her little hole drilled," Brent chuckled.

"Oh, I am, I absolutely am," I insisted.

All Brent had to do was grease his pole and then it was time to mount me. I felt him kind of squatting over my backside as the tip of his dick poked at my anus. I tried to remember to relax but my heart was pounding with anticipation. I knew I could handle this but I got the jitters for a moment as I felt him slowly beginning to enter that very dark mine shaft.

"Oh...oh...oh wow," I muttered very softly.

"Are you okay?" he asked as he stopped pushing into me.

"Yes, absolutely. It's just such a...unique feeling," I told him.

Brent couldn't have been more gentle, at least at first. Even with all the practice and the lubrication it was quite a feeling to have a big cock in my asshole.

"Try putting your head down on the mattress," Brent suggested.

I did and it seemed to make it easier for him to penetrate me. I guess it was the angle or something. In any case he was soon gliding back and forth inside me quite comfortably. Suddenly I felt a hand reaching between my legs and I knew it wasn't Brent's since both of his were firmly gripping my hips. It looked like Sarah was caught up in the moment again and was helping me out by playing with my pussy while Brent rocked my ass. It was a delightful combination.

"So you did want to get in on the fun," Brent said with a chuckle.

"It was just hard to sit there and watch," Sarah replied.

"Why don't you strip down and join your pal," said Brent.

Sarah removed her hand from my snatch, and herself from the bed, and I assumed she was stripping down as Brent had suggested. I simply reached back and started rubbing my own pussy in her absence.

When she got back on the bed next to me she was very naked. She quickly positioned herself the same as I and we just looked into each other's eyes with our heads on the mattress and our asses in the air.

Brent pulled out of me and shifted over to get behind Sarah. It was sort of history repeating itself. She had refused to give me head until I did it to someone else, but then she jumped in and blew Brent before blowing me. Now she was taking it up the ass from Brent before giving me first crack at it. I honestly didn't mind at all, although it did seem kind of strange. I really just hoped that she knew what she was doing. I had been practicing but I had no idea whether Sarah had ever tried putting anything up her butt, let alone a big cock like Brent's.

Fortunately she had lubed up before getting on the bed and Brent seemed to be able to enter her without too much trouble so maybe she had been practicing like I had. It was pretty wild to see her facial expressions as Brent began to give her more and more of his rod. I just kept masturbating and staring at her until we both managed to get our heads in a position where we could kiss each other.

"I love you baby," I whispered in between kisses.

"I love you too," Sarah replied.

And I think we both loved Brent humping our tight little assholes as we whimpered and moaned and clutched at each other for dear life.


CHAPTER 7:

Technically Brent was here to fuck me so I got his cum again. It might not have been fair but it did make sense. I don't know why having somebody pump a sticky bodily fluid into you should seem like such a treat but it honestly was. The act of ejaculation was such a strong statement and a powerful image. I had only received a man's sperm twice, but both times felt very emotionally satisfying.

Once again Sarah and I got next to Brent and cuddled with him after he had climaxed. And once again it was a warm and wonderful feeling. Brent was really laid back and easy going but he was definitely the rooster in this henhouse. I wondered why he and Sarah hadn't lasted longer as a couple, but that was high school, and high school romances tend to be brief.

"Hey, maybe we should go on a double date sometime," Brent suggested. "Maybe go somewhere for the weekend."

"Double date?" I asked.

"Sure, why not? We could get a two bedroom suite and pussycat and I could take one and you and your boyfriend the other. And if we all got along really well who knows what might happen?" Brent said with a wicked grin.

It appeared that "pussycat" had either failed to mention that she had a boyfriend, or Brent just assumed that it didn't matter since she willingly jumped in every time he flashed his dick. He obviously didn't know that I was Sarah's boyfriend so I couldn't blame the guy for making the suggestion but I wondered what Sarah was thinking.

I didn't have a chance to ask her as we were still in the middle of making out with Brent before he went home but once he had departed I naturally broached the subject.

"No, I didn't tell him I had a boyfriend," Sarah admitted. "I didn't tell him I didn't have a boyfriend either. It just didn't come up and I didn't think it mattered. I was just trying to find a dick for you to suck and he seemed like the best candidate."

"That's cool, I'm not mad or anything, I was just curious as to why he would think that you were up for dating him."

"I don't know, that came out of the blue, I swear it. I really don't think I've done anything to lead him on," Sarah insisted.

"I'm kind of surprised that a stud like that doesn't have a girlfriend?" I said.

"Who says he doesn't? That didn't come up in the conversation either. You know how men are. I mean what guy wouldn't agree to a sure thing BJ?"

"That's kind of a tricky question, under the circumstances," I said with a laugh. "If I agree with you then I'm basically saying that I'd do the same thing in his place."

"I'm sorry, baby, I just don't think of you as a man when you're like this."

"That's okay, I don't either."

We let the subject drop because we were both anxious to get on with some pussy licking and boob squeezing but it still kind of rattled around in the back of my mind. The crazy part of it was that I wasn't jealous of the fact that Sarah hadn't told Brent she had a boyfriend, I was jealous over the thought that he would be sharing a bed with her instead of me. Of course from his perspective it made total sense. I supposedly had a boyfriend that I was "training" to satisfy better, and Sarah and Brent had once been lovers. Even so it kind of hurt my feelings that he might choose her over me.

I suppose that's when I started hatching my next ridiculous scheme. Sarah had run out of holes that I could bargain for by agreeing to go first, but I had no desire to stop being Frankie just yet. She might agree to go along with that sometimes since we were having so much fun being a couple of lesbians, but I was getting pretty hooked on cock, especially Brent's, and I needed to find an excuse to make that happen.

It sounded like Brent was suggesting that there might be some couple swapping involved on this hypothetical weekend getaway, and that was a very appealing concept to me. Since I obviously didn't have a boyfriend I would have to come up with someone who would be willing to play the part, and if things went the way I hoped they would that would mean that at some point he would have to fuck Sarah. Oddly that didn't bother me the way it should have. If I had to hook my girlfriend up with some other guy in order to be with Brent that seemed like a price worth paying.

When I was Frankie it didn't upset me to see her with another man for some reason. If anything it kind of turned me on. Presumably I'd have the same feeling with whoever I recruited to pretend to be my mythical boyfriend. The big question was who would that be and how would I ever approach anyone about that? Of course it was possible that Sarah would be completely against the idea but I sort of had a hunch that she wouldn't mind shacking up with Brent for a whole weekend, especially if I was giving my blessing.

Sarah had done a great job of coming up with Brent, and maybe she had some other old flame rattling around who might be willing to stand in as my supposed boyfriend but he might just take a fancy to me and not want to switch. It seemed like the best course of action was for me to choose the guy and explain what I had in mind.

I needed a man who was hot for Sarah who could rival Brent in the looks department so that she wouldn't mind swapping partners when the suggestion came up, which he would make if no one else did first. That way he could be flirtatious and pave the way for the switch right from the start. Fortunately I knew such a man.

His name was Todd Fuller, and he had quite a reputation as a ladies' man. He was also handsome and really well-built, although I couldn't vouch for the size of his dick. Given his dating track record I imagined that he wasn't lacking downstairs, or if he was he obviously made it up for it with charm or something. I knew he liked Sarah, and knowing what I knew about him I tended to keep him away from her, but whenever they were together he wasn't too subtle about his interest. That made him the perfect candidate, as far as I could see.

Of course I would have to let him in on my secret, and explain that my goal was to end up with Brent at some point, and that wasn't an easy thing to do, but I was pretty excited by this plan and figured that I could probably make it happen, even if it meant sharing some information with a friend that I never wanted to share with anyone.

I don't know why I was so obsessed with this idea but I just couldn't shake it no matter how much I tried. I didn't know whether to run it by Sarah first, without telling her about my desire for the partner swapping bit, or see if Todd was game for the plan, but it seemed better to broach it with Sarah first. If she was totally opposed to the idea there was no need for me to expose my dirty little secret double life to anyone.


CHAPTER 8:

"I don't get it. What's in it for you?" asked Sarah skeptically when I finally worked up the nerve to suggest that we might take Brent up on his offer of a double date vacation.

"Well...I'd get to be Frankie again, and since the three of us seem to have a really good time hanging out together I just thought it might be kind of fun to do it some more," I explained rather weakly.

"You're forgetting that there would be four of us as you'd be expected to bring along your boyfriend," Sarah pointed out.

"Yes, I know, but I was thinking that I could ask one of my friends to go along and pretend to be my boyfriend."

"But...but you know that I'd be sleeping in Brent's room," Sarah stammered.

"I know, but isn't that what you secretly want?"

"What?"

"I mean, come one. He was your first, and he's obviously gorgeous and well-hung and a terrific lover. It seems like you can't wait to take off your clothes and get in bed with him. I know you want to fuck him. Isn't that true?" I said.

"Even if it was, I mean just purely for the sex, wouldn't that bother you?" she replied.

"Standing here as your boyfriend I would say yes, but when I'm a girl it doesn't seem to bother me. It's kind of arousing actually. I don't know why it is that way but you've seen it for yourself. We share his cock quite happily and our relationship is the better for it. I'm giving you a free pass to do whatever you like for a weekend."

"Well wouldn't that mean that you'd be fucking your pretend boyfriend?" asked Sarah.

"No, I would bring one of my friends along just as a cover story. You know I have no interest in having sex with any of my friends. We'd have to hold hands or something to make it look convincing, but we'd just hang out, like we'd do if we were two guys spending some time together. It just sounds like fun, and Brent has been so nice by helping us out with our unusual requests, it just seems like kind of a polite way to thank him."

"Just who were you thinking of inviting along?"

"I don't know...Todd Fuller maybe," I said with a shrug.

"Why Todd Fuller?"

"Why not? We've been friends for a long time I'm sure we could hang out together for a weekend without too much trouble," I replied as casually as possible.

"He's awfully attractive...and kind of aggressive. How do you know you won't be tempted to fool around with him if he makes a move on you?"

"That's not very likely. He'll know who I really am. I imagine that would discourage him as much as anything else," I said, trying to make it sound logical.

"Well, if you're sure you don't mind. I mean we don't have to go anywhere or be with anybody else for you to be female you know. If you like it that much we could just do it here anytime we wanted," Sarah suggested.

"And that's a great idea. I'm sure we will," I said enthusiastically. "But I think I'd like to see what it's like being a woman outside of a bedroom. Who knows? It might terrify me to go out in public that way but at least it would get it all out of my system."

I hated to lie to my girlfriend like that, but I was desperate. I couldn't stop thinking about Brent and his beautiful body. I even dreamed about him sometimes. And Todd was no slouch either so it wasn't like I was trying to pawn her off on some dork. Hopefully we'd both have a fun and sexy weekend and get our brains fucked out.

When I approached Todd I started with an email explaining pretty much everything that happened and why it had happened. It was embarrassing as hell to admit that I enjoyed getting laid as a woman and that I was lusting after one of Sarah's ex-boyfriends, but it was easier to put it in writing. I sent him one of the pictures Sarah had taken of me posing in sexy lingerie so he would know what I looked like as a girl. I figured it wouldn't hurt to get him a little turned on by the idea, even if he wouldn't actually be sleeping with me. At least he wouldn't have to feel embarrassed pretending to be my boyfriend.

To my delight he accepted my invitation. Now all that remained was to work out the logistics of where and when we would go. The wheels were in motion and I felt rather clever about the way I had managed to manipulate events.

Somewhere inside of me I must have known that this was a very dangerous game to be playing with my relationship with Sarah. I was practically pushing her into the arms of a former lover, and then I planned to flip things around and have her bed down with a man I had tried to keep her away from. If I were thinking clearly with my male brain I would run from this situation as fast as possible but I wasn't thinking clearly at all. I was just thinking about Brent's big cock and how I couldn't wait to feel it sliding up inside my pussy for the first time.


CHAPTER 9:

"Pretty fancy," said Todd as we checked into our two bedroom suite.

"And the ocean is right outside our window," Sarah pointed out.

It was pretty fancy, and a bit expensive, but I was hoping for a dream weekend so cost was of little concern. The place was right on the beach, which seemed suitably romantic, and gave me the opportunity to strut around in the new bikini I had bought for the occasion. Sarah and I had gone shopping, while I was transformed into Frankie obviously, and I had a whole new wardrobe for the trip. I was a little worried about doing my own makeup, but she had given me some tips, and she would be there to make sure that I didn't totally fuck up and end up looking like a clown or something.

Todd and Brent seemed to hit it off well enough, but they were both kind of alpha males and you could feel the testosterone pumping. I had a feeling that they would both be going out of their way to demonstrate their manliness any chance they got, which was fine by me. If they wanted to arm wrestle or something I wasn't going to object.

It was actually weirder to see my girlfriend being so cozy with another man in totally normal situations than it had been to see her sucking his cock. Those crazy sex stunts were totally surreal to begin with, and by the time Sarah jumped in I was already in the middle of a sexual frenzy and it didn't seem as personal as seeing him standing with his arm around her waist at the front desk. The mind can be such a strange thing.

Of course I was standing there with Todd's arm around my waist, which was a pretty weird thought too, but we had to make it look good. Todd didn't seem to have any trouble at all holding my hand, or giving me a little kiss. He was actually playing his part to perfection.

Once we had finished checking out the room we all decided to go out to the beach. Brent and Sarah took their bags into their room and Todd and I went to ours, which was basically part of the living room but separated by kind of a divider. Todd tossed his suitcase on the bed and pulled out a pair of swim trunks. Then to my surprise he just casually began to strip out of his clothes.

"What are you doing?" I asked.

"Changing into my bathing suit, what does it look like?" he replied.

"Shouldn't you do that in the bathroom or something?"

"That would seem kind of weird, wouldn't it? I mean, we're supposed to be a couple on a romantic weekend getaway. Why the hell would I change clothes in the bathroom?"

"Yeah, I suppose you're right. Just don't get any ideas," I warned him as I started to take my clothes off as well.

I had turned my back to him but I could see him pretty well in the mirror and when he took his pants off I couldn't help but peek over my shoulder. Although he wasn't erect I could see that he was sporting some serious wood, as I sort of suspected he might be.

"It's okay to look, honey, you don't have to pretend like you're not curious," he said when he caught me staring at his penis.

"I'm not looking...and don't call me honey. At least not when there's no one around," I protested.

"Of course you're looking, and I don't mind at all," he said as he walked over and stood right behind me. "I know what this is really all about and I think it's fine. I'm flattered actually."

I had stripped down to the point where I was just wearing my panties and I felt Todd reach around me and take my bare breasts in his hands. I wanted to pull them away but I didn't. I just stood there and let him fondle my boobs while he kissed my neck. Then he turned me around and held me very firmly up against his body.

"It's okay baby. You don't have to pretend with me. I know you want it. And I want it to. You're so beautiful, you know that?" said Todd just before he started kissing me on the lips.

"Jeez," I thought you wanted to go to the beach," I heard Sarah saying with a laugh. "If that was just an excuse to get us out of here you should have said so."

"We're coming," I said in a panic as I broke away from Todd and covered my tits with my hands.

"Take your time sweetie," Sarah said with a wink. "The ocean's not going anywhere."

With that Sarah and Brent went out to the patio area that led to the beach and I fumbled though my suitcase looking for my bikini. Todd interrupted me and put his hands around my waist again.

"What's the rush, baby? We're supposed to be a couple, right? Why shouldn't we act like a couple?" he said.

"Because we're not. You're supposed to be helping me get in the sack with Brent, not pawing me like I'm a side of beef," I replied.

"Now what can this Brent guy do for you that I can't?" asked Todd as he rubbed his big dick against my leg.

At the moment I honestly couldn't think of a good answer. I suddenly didn't feel quite so proud of my brilliant planning. I did seem to have a problem of only seeing the big picture without working through all of the details. Todd was just my buddy Todd to me, but to him I was this hot new girl he was sharing a bed with.

"Don't you want to fuck Sarah?" I asked, feeling somewhat like a pimp.

"Well, sure, I wouldn't mind. I've always thought she was a total babe. But so are you, honey, and since nobody's brought up the subject of swapping partners yet it looks like we're paid up for the moment."

"We just got here. And you're supposed to be looking for opportunities to impress Sarah, not me," I reminded him.

"Well, she just got a good look at the merchandise. If that doesn't impress her I don't know what would," Todd said with a chuckle.

He was probably right about that. I obviously knew that Todd was well-built but I had never seen him naked before and had no idea that he was so well-hung or had such a cute butt. I imagine those were details that didn't escape Sarah's attention.

"Look, let's put on our bathing suits and go to the beach. It'll give Sarah a better chance to check you out and hopefully she'll like what she sees," I said.

"What about you, baby? Do you like what you see?"

"Yes, okay, you're a hot looking stud, all right? That's why I chose you. Just go be hot and studly for her benefit," I said with some degree of exasperation.

"Sure thing," said Todd as he pulled on his trunks. "But there's really no need to put on an act. I know what's what."


CHAPTER 10:

What the fuck did he mean? What was what, I wondered. I had assumed he would be as anxious to get busy with Sarah as I was with Brent, and I certainly didn't expect him to come on to me so fast. I could understand it more if the trip was wearing on and nobody had gotten around to switching partners yet, but we literally hadn't even unpacked and already he was feeling me up and rubbing his cock all over me.

Naturally I glanced at him when he was getting undressed because I wanted to be sure that he would be a reasonable substitute for Brent that Sarah would appreciate when the time came to swap, which he most certainly appeared to be. Looking and touching are two different things.

Then I remembered something that he had said about being flattered and knowing what this was really all about, or something. Had he gotten some crazy idea in his head that the reason I invited him on this trip was because I secretly wanted him to fuck me? That didn't seem likely. I had been quite clear about the fact that there would be no physical contact between us other than what was absolutely necessary to appear to be boyfriend and girlfriend when around other people. I suppose that male ego of his was just too much to control. He thought every woman in the world was dying to drop their panties for him, so seeing me as a female his instincts probably kicked in and he was just doing his usual player thing.

In any case he got me so flustered that I didn't even think about the fact that I was walking around a beach wearing something that was far skimpier than even my underwear. I had been in so much of a hurry to get dressed and get out of the room that I didn't really notice how exposed I was until I was actually out on the sand and realized how guys were giving me the eye.

Sarah and Brent were kind of messing around in the surf, laughing and playing as the waves came in and crashed over them. They looked like a couple of kids I thought. It must be kind of strange to hook up with an ex you hadn't seen for years. It sure seemed like they were picking up right where they left off.

Todd took my hand and we started walking down the beach in the other direction from Brent and Sarah. I didn't see how this was helping my cause any but it was a lovely setting and at least I didn't have to worry about men staring at me too much.

"This is a very romantic location," Todd commented. "Did you choose it?"

"Well, mostly. Sarah and I kind of talked it over and this was the best place," I explained.

"Good choice. There's nothing like the sound of the surf and the feeling of sand between your toes and the sun on your back."

"That's not the sun on my back it's your hand," I pointed out.

"Don't fight it Frankie. Let yourself go and enjoy yourself."

A moment later he had me tightly in his arms again and we were kissing. We were too far away from Brent and Sarah for them to see us so this wasn't doing me any good, as far as our cover story went, but it did feel nice so I kissed him right back.

"You're so damn beautiful. I haven't been able to stop thinking about you since I saw that picture," said Todd.

So maybe that was it. By sending a sexy photo of myself Todd jumped to the conclusion that I wanted him to fuck me. That made sense. I really only wanted him to see what I looked like as a woman, and the only pictures I had were in sexy lingerie that didn't cover very much. I just didn't want him to think that he would be stuck escorting a drag queen around. Maybe I had gone too far.

"Look Todd, I'm sure you didn't come on this trip because you wanted me. You know who I am underneath all this. I may look totally different but you still know it's me. You came because you wanted Sarah, and the only way that you're going to be with her is if we can convince them to switch partners, hopefully sooner rather than later," I said.

"But you don't look totally different and you're still beautiful. That's the funny part of it all. I know who you are but I don't care. I thought you looked great in that picture but you look even better in real life. Why wouldn't I want you?" he replied as he looked deeply into my eyes and I felt my stomach get a little fizzy. "And why do you want me to be with Sarah so much? Are you trying to break up with her?"

"No, of course not! What are you talking about," I said indignantly.

"Well it's kind of odd that you set this thing up so that I could sleep with your girlfriend. And even if I don't she's still sleeping with another man. A man that you claim you want to sleep with. I mean everybody's got their kinks, but this whole arrangement seems kind of screwy, if you ask me."

He was right about that. I wondered if he was right about me wanting to break up with Sarah. I didn't think so. Things had been going great between us, but usually more so when I was female. I had "won" the right to fuck her in the ass but I still hadn't gotten around to doing it. We were having sex less and less as a male female couple, but great sex on those few occasions we were both women.

Suddenly I realized that Todd had pulled part of my bikini top down so that one of my boobs was sticking out.

"What are you doing?" I sort of hissed.

"Looking at your tits," he replied calmly as he pulled the other one out.

"Are you crazy? Right out here in public," I said.

"There's no one close enough to see what we're doing," he replied as he started to squeeze my breasts. "Those are terrific knockers. They seem so real."

"They are real," I said defensively. "I mean, all of me is real in a sense. It's not like a costume you know."

"I know, I'm just fucking with you," he said before he bent over and began sucking on one of my exposed nipples.

"Fuck dude, what is your problem?"

Todd didn't answer. He just kept sucking on my nipples and playing with my tits. I found myself kind of grabbing the back of his head and holding it tightly. I felt like all of my plans were going up in smoke, but it felt so hot to be fooling around like this on a public beach.

"No, no, no," I finally said when I found the strength to break away and stuff my boobs back in my bikini.

"Later then," said Todd. "When we're back in the room and you can feel more relaxed. I'll put my big hard cock inside you and make you feel things you've never felt before."

That wouldn't be too hard to do since nobody had ever put their cock in my pussy before so I'd definitely be feeling something new but I wasn't so sure that I wanted Todd to be the guy to do it. Brent had been my first with oral and anal sex, and I assumed that he would be first to take my vaginal virginity. Funny, but Brent had been Sarah's first with all three of those acts. If he popped my cherry then she and I would have something rather unique in common. But if I wasn't careful Todd would beat Brent to the punch.


CHAPTER 11:

When we got back to the room Brent and Sarah were already there. At least they were in the suite but they had gone in their bedroom and closed the door. It wasn't hard to guess what they were doing in there. We were all going to go to dinner later but that was several hours away.

Brent casually pulled off his swim trunks and tossed them on a chair. I was going to get some clothes and go change in the bathroom but I hesitated when I saw him standing there buck naked again. God, he really was good looking I thought. And that dick. I was very curious to know what it would look like erect.

"Are you just going to stand there staring again or are you going to come over here and do something?" he asked rather smugly.

"Like what?" I replied, trying to sound a bit snarky.

"Like suck my dick," he said as he began to stroke himself rather slowly.

I felt like there was a powerful magnet in his penis pulling me closer and closer. He looked so fucking yummy standing there all ripped and masculine and confident. I didn't really want to give him the satisfaction of seeing me yield to his will, but I also really wanted to yield to it.

Slowly I walked over to him and got on my knees. He stopped stroking himself and started to rub his partially erect cock all over my face. I was getting pretty horny and I knew I couldn't resist for much longer. If I wanted to I could have that big manly flesh in my mouth. I reached down and pushed my bikini bottom aside and began to finger myself.

"You want to suck my cock so bad right now," he said softly.

"You don't know what I want," I shot back.

"Then why did you come over here and get on your knees?"

"I don't know. Maybe I was tired of standing up," I said rather lamely.

"You want to suck it so bad you're practically drooling," he said as he rubbed the tip of his dick all over my lips.

"Jesus, dude, what do you want from me?"

"I want you to tell me what you want baby," he said as he reached down and grabbed the back of my head.

"I want to suck your cock," I said softly as I stared up at him with very wide eyes.

"Good girl. Now start sucking."

I grabbed his shaft and began to stroke him rather feverishly. He was almost completely hard now and I could see what a fine specimen of manhood he possessed. I fingered myself even faster and couldn't wait to taste his meat. I figured that I could give him a BJ and that would hopefully shut him up for a while. That way my virginal pussy would still be intact for Brent later on.

I had been on a bed turned kind of sideways when I blew Brent so I couldn't really make eye contact with him all that much but I found myself staring up at Todd whenever I wasn't staring at his cock. His hand was still on my head, which I found kind of exciting. Brent had been very easy going and made me feel comfortable and at ease, but Todd made me feel like a dirty little slut. It was hard to say which approach I liked better.

"Oh, girl, that's so fine. Where did you learn to suck like that?" said Todd.

I was going to tell him from Brent, but that wasn't really true. I had taught myself how to give head and Brent had merely been my final examine. Now, as I was sucking Todd, I realized that I probably had done a pretty good job of self-teaching. No one would have reason to suspect that this was only my second blowjob ever.

I had no practical reason for trying so hard to impress Todd with my oral skills but once I got started I couldn't help myself. I wanted him to enjoy it, and I wanted him to see how much I enjoyed it too. This was not the plan but maybe it wasn't so bad after all. It would have been pretty boring just sitting here for the next couple of hours waiting for dinner while my girlfriend was in the next room getting fucked senseless.

It kind of freaked me out that Todd said I didn't look totally different as a woman yet he still thought of me as beautiful and didn't care that he knew who I really was. That kind of shot down my theory that he forgot all about the male me and just saw a fresh piece of ass. Did that actually make it better for him? Was this some kind of power trip thing? Force a man to his knees and make him suck your cock while he's pleasantly disguised in a hot female body?

Of course he didn't "force" me to do anything. There wasn't really a magnet in his penis. He was aggressive, and touched me and fondled me without asking permission, but when I said no he stopped. When I finally told him I wanted to suck his cock it wasn't out of fear for my safety, it was because at that moment in time I really did want to suck his cock. And now that I was doing it I was really glad that I had made that choice, whatever my motivation might have been.

The truth was I liked this. I liked being on my knees with a man's dick in my mouth and his hand on the back of my head. I liked that he was direct and blunt and just said how he felt and what he wanted, and I liked being praised for doing it well. And I had always liked Todd as a friend, although I had obviously never seen this side of his personality before. I knew he banged a lot of chicks but I never pressed him for details.

"Fuck, baby, fuck...you're absolutely awesome at this," Todd grunted.

It was good timing because I was just beginning to cum and his words pushed me right over the brink. It was a little hard to concentrate on his cock with an orgasm shooting through me so I pulled his dick out and stared up at him with deep conviction.

"I want you to cum in my mouth baby. I want you to fill me with your hot sticky jizz," I practically spat at him.

"Oh, yes baby, yes. I'm going to shoot so much cum in your slutty little mouth," he fired back with equal intensity.

"Do it stud. I want to drain your fucking balls."

Then it was on. He wasn't just holding my head anymore he was pushing it down on his throbbing member. I had my hand on his shaft so he couldn't push more than I wanted him to but I got off on the rush of his passion. This was new and dirty and I don't know where I came up with those lines but I felt like they had bubbled up from my secret soul or something.

"Oh...fuck yes! Fuck yes! Fuck yes!" Todd cried as he began to erupt.

They probably could hear him in the next room, I thought, but big deal. We probably weren't doing anything that they weren't doing too.

Things got kind of sloppy. I swallowed some of his cum but there was some spilling over my lips and even running down my chin. When he finished at last I just kept going, sucking him some more and licking his dick all over.

When I finally calmed down enough to leave his poor pecker alone he picked me up in his powerful arms and carried me into the bathroom. Then he turned on the shower to warm up the water and removed my bikini while we waited for it to get hot.

As soon as we were under the shower head my arms were around his neck and my lips were glued to his. I was getting fairly hungry for dinner by that point but I was also in no hurry to get the taste of him completely out of my mouth. For some reason I wasn't thinking at all about Brent at the moment and couldn't wait for later when Todd would put his cock in my pussy at last.


CHAPTER 12:

"So...how was your day?" Sarah asked with a giggle as we stood in the ladies room at the restaurant touching up our makeup.

"How was yours?" I replied.

"Fan-fucking-tastic," she giggled again.

"Mine too," I said casually.

"It sure sounded like it," said Sarah playfully shoving me. "So you guys are really hitting it off."

"Oh, I don't know that I'd go that far," I replied.

"Come on, you can tell me. You guys have been all over each other from the moment you got here."

"Well what about you and Brent? You haven't exactly been shy around each other."

"Of course not. It's going just the way you planned it. And my plan seems to be working too."

"What plan?" I asked.

"I have a little confession to make. I know you did this for me, and I adore you for it, but I couldn't stand the thought of you just sitting there watching TV all day while I was right next door getting drilled the whole weekend. So I got in touch with Todd and sort of suggested that I thought you might have a little crush on him and that if he pressed the issue you'd probably go along with it."

"You did what?" I stammered in disbelief.

"Don't be mad at me, I was just trying to repay your generosity. I know you said that you'd be fine just hanging out with Todd as buddies, but why should you? He's a gorgeous man with a terrific body, and you're a gorgeous girl with a terrific body, and we're here at this incredibly romantic location with nothing to do but have sex. You can go fishing with the guy anytime you want, but how many chances to you get to make love to him?"

"Holy fuck," I said as I felt the floor kind of slipping out from under me.

"Did I do the wrong thing?" Sarah asked worriedly.

"No, I mean I don't know...I guess not," I replied in a bit of a daze.

"Look...you gave me this wonderful gift and I just wanted to do the same for you. Enjoy yourself sweetie. It's just sex. I'd feel so much better if I knew you were having as good a time as I was."

Now things began to make sense. If Todd thought that I had the hots for him and Sarah had encouraged him to bring that out in me of course he would take advantage of the situation and press me. Presumably he thought this whole business of wanting to fuck Brent was just an excuse to get him to come along and fuck me. That was what was what in his mind.

Jesus, Todd must think I was the biggest queer of all time. Of course I did tell him that I wanted to turn into a woman to fuck my girlfriend's ex-boyfriend so that probably didn't do anything to dispel that image. And it really didn't take a whole lot of urging to get me to suck his cock. Hell, I even begged him to cum in my mouth. Maybe I was the biggest queer of all time.

I wanted to be mad at Sarah but how could I? This was all my doing. I had blatantly deceived her into thinking that all I wanted was to spend a couple of days in the sun as Frankie while Brent fucked the living daylights out of her when the whole thing was all about me getting my shot at being fucked by Brent. The fact that Sarah would end up being fucked by Todd was just the price I was willing to pay to get what I craved. I totally deserved this punishment and then some.

But was it really a punishment? Before I walked into this bathroom all I could think about was how anxious I was to get back to bed and have Todd slam his big prick into me. Was that all ruined now? Maybe it wasn't. Maybe it was actually for the best in some ways.

Once I told Todd about my secret there was no way he was ever going to think of me exactly the same again. How could he? That was kind of a bombshell to drop on someone. And once I sucked his cock it was going to be impossible for things to ever completely go back to the way they were before so whatever damage there might be to our friendship was already done. Whether he thought I had been lusting after him for a long time or not didn't seem to matter much anymore. I was obviously lusting after him now.

The fact that Todd knew who I was might even be for the best in the long run. He would know that nothing serious could ever happen between us and that this was probably just a one shot thing. Brent didn't know, and if we hooked up in this romantic setting he might want more. Even with Todd as a smokescreen boyfriend there was nothing to say that Brent wouldn't try to woo me away from him or something.

Maybe I'd never be able to face Todd again as a man, but since that ship had already sailed there was no point in worrying about it now. I might as well do as Sarah suggested and just have a good time. When it came right down to it I didn't know Brent at all. He was just a good-looking guy that I had practiced sex with. Todd was a friend, and an equally good-looking guy that I obviously could enjoy fooling around with. My obsession with Brent was kind of foolish, I realized now. There were probably all kinds of men in the world I could enjoy hitting the sheets with.

"You didn't do anything wrong at all," I said to Sarah confidently as I gave her a big hug. "I'm glad you told Todd what you told him. It would have been silly for me to just sit around wasting the whole weekend when there were so many better things to do. Thank you pussycat."

"And thank you princess," said Sarah with a grin as she gave me a big kiss on the lips. "Now go get 'em tiger."


CHAPTER 13:

Sex was obviously on everybody's minds so Brent and Sarah disappeared into their room almost as soon as we got back from dinner. Todd sat on the foot of the bed while I kind of fidgeted with stuff in the room, picking up a glass and setting it down for no reason, or poking around in my suitcase.

"Come here," said Todd.

I walked over and stood next to him. He pulled me down so that I was sitting on his lap sideways and I put my arms around his shoulders.

"I guess this girl stuff if still pretty new to you," said Todd.

"Yeah. Very new, actually," I told him.

"When did you know?"

"Know what?"

"That this was what you wanted."

"I told you how it started. I got myself into a dumb situation where I agreed to give head to some guy in order to get Sarah to do it to me. The rest is history, as they say," I chuckled.

"Wow, you must have really wanted that BJ."

"I did. But once I found out what it was like to give them I sort of started losing interest in receiving them," I admitted softly.

"Well you give them very well."

"Do I really?" I asked hopefully.

"Yes, I wouldn't bullshit you about that. You do it with so much passion and fire."

"Look, I don't know what Sarah told you exactly..." I started.

"Don't worry about that," said Todd, cutting me off. "I knew I wanted you the moment I saw that picture. Sarah didn't have to say anything. I'm right where I want to be and doing what I want to do."

"Me too," I said as I closed my eyes and began to kiss Todd.

As we kissed Todd unzipped my dress. I could feel my pulse speeding up and knew I was about to be deflowered. Even though I wasn't a real woman it still got to me and I felt like this was a very special moment in my life. I had brought some sexy lingerie to wear for the occasion but it didn't look like I was going to get the chance to put it on now. Instead I stood up and wiggled my dress to the floor. Then I unhooked my bra and let it fall away as well. I just stood there in my panties, shaking ever so slightly, as Todd looked me over.

Then Todd took his shirt off and reached out his hand to me. I took it and he pulled me back to the bed. I got back on his lap, but this time I was facing him with my knees kind of resting on the bed and my arms around his back. We kissed some more and I liked feeling my bare boobs pressed against his firm chest.

"I've never had a cock in my pussy," I whispered to him.

"Well take care of that," he replied.

He stood up, with me still latched to his torso, and walked over to the side of the bed. Then he bent over slightly and let me fall on the mattress. I pulled off my panties while he finished getting undressed. Next I spread my legs and waited for him to come over and get between them.

"You've really never had a cock in your pussy?" he said as he lined his prick up with my slit.

"No, never," I assured him.

"But you've given head and been fucked in the ass."

"That's right. Weird isn't it?" I said with a smile.

"Well it's high time someone does something about that," said Todd as he pressed his dick into my gash and I felt a surge of adrenaline pumping me up.

"Oh, wow...Todd...that feels so freaking good," I whispered.

It's interesting how different your friends look when they're fucking you. I suppose I could have seen Todd in this position if we had been wrestling, but we didn't wrestle, so it was strange to see him hovering over me like this.

It wasn't like my pussy had never gotten any attention before. It had been rubbed, and poked, and licked but man was it ever good to be fucked. Similar to having a dick in my ass, but totally different on a lot of levels. I felt the fullness of being penetrated anally, but there was  obviously so much more sexual wiring in my cunt. It felt like there were electrodes in there sparking away as Todd plumbed my depths.

I found myself whimpering, which was kind of strange because I wasn't unhappy or in distress in the least. It just came out of me from somewhere. I guess the emotions I was feeling were so strong I had to vocalize somehow, like letting the steam out of a kettle.

"You look so beautiful right now," Todd said.

"Really? Don't my boobs look kind of flat lying here like this?" I replied.

"No, they look firm and pert and luscious."

I knew he was probably lying, but I didn't care. I liked to think of my boobs as firm and pert and luscious.

As for Todd I could see that he was really working it. I knew what he was feeling. It's like you're getting ready to do pushups that never start. Your arms get really tired from the strain, especially if you last a long time, which I didn't always do. Todd had been going at it for a while now and showed no sign of slowing down. I always kind of liked having the girl on top because it looked great watching her tits bounce up and down and I could just relax.

I'd spent most of my life thinking that getting my dick inside a girl's pussy was the ultimate high but now that I was the one with the pussy I realized that everything before had just been a mild buzz. This was some serious intense shit going on here.

"Have you ever had a virgin before?" I suddenly asked.

"A couple of times. But it's usually not all that exciting. This I'm going to remember for a long time," he replied.

"So will I. And I'm glad that it's you, Todd. I really can't think of anyone I'd rather lose my virginity to," I said sincerely.

And I meant it. Why not Todd? I liked him, and he obviously liked me, even as a girl, and he was handsome and a good lover. He made me feel like a woman. I quickly reached over for my phone, which was on the nightstand next to the bed, and started shooting video of Todd fucking me from my point of view.

"What are you doing?" he laughed.

"Capturing the moment for posterity. It's not every day that a girl gets her cherry popped," I replied.

After I shot him for a while he took the camera and pointed it at me. I was so impressed that he could support himself with one arm while he used the other one to hold the phone. Then he shut it off and tossed it aside as he started to fuck me with even more ferocity.

"Oh, Todd...yes...yes...YEEEEESSSSSS!" I wailed.

Suddenly he grunted rather loudly as he began to cum inside me.

"Baby, yes...baby, yes...give it to me...give it to me," I chanted in response to his ejaculations.

Then he collapsed in a heap and I smothered him with kisses.

"Thank you so much for that. I'll remember this forever," I whispered.

"That was just the first of many times, baby. I don't think you're going to get much rest on this trip," he said with a smile.

That was fine with me. I hadn't come here for rest. I had come here to fuck.


CHAPTER 14:

"Come on," said Todd as he reached for my hand.

"Let me get a robe or something," I replied.

"No. Come outside naked."

We had been cuddling for a while after completing the first actual pussy fuck of my life. Now Todd was dragging me towards the sliding glass door that led to the patio area. I felt sort of like a kid at camp sneaking off to skinny dip in a lake.

It was dark outside but there was a pretty bright moon that lit up the beach. The air was warm but a slight breeze made it very comfortable.

"What do you suppose they're doing in there right now?" Todd asked with a nod of his head in the direction of the other bedroom.

"Sleeping?" I giggled.

"Not very likely," Todd replied. "So you really don't mind that some dude is in there slipping the dick to your girlfriend?"

"No, why should I? I've got some dude slipping the dick to me after all."

"Have you and Sarah ever done it when you were a girl?"

"Yeah, we have," I said as I walked over and leaned back against the railing, trying to seem very sexy and sophisticated.

"I don't suppose you have any video of that," Todd said with a wicked grin.

"No, unfortunately not. Does the thought of me being with another woman make you hot?" I asked.

"You and Sarah? Of course it does. It would make you hot too if you still had a penis."

"It makes me hot even without a penis so you're probably right," I joked. "Man, it's really beautiful out here."

"And you're really beautiful everywhere," said Todd as he came over and put his hands on my hips.

I thought we were going to kiss but instead he turned me around and bent me over so that I was leaning forward, gripping the railing with my hands.

"You aren't seriously planning to do it out here?" I said over my shoulder.

"Why not? What's the point of coming to a scenic place like this if you don't enjoy the scenery?"

"What if somebody comes by? Maybe they have a security guard or something who patrols the beach."

"Technically this patio is part of our room, isn't it?"

"The legality of the issue wasn't my primary concern."

"Well, just try not to make too much noise," he suggested as he grabbed my hips and got ready to stick it in me.

"I make no promises."

Then he was inside me again and before long I didn't care at all who might come by or what they might think. It was truly awesome to be outside fucking in the open with the ocean glittering with moonlight.

"Oh, fuck me...fuck me baby...I want your cock so bad," I growled.

"That's my girl. You love being a dirty little bitch, don't you? This is the real you. This is what you've always wanted," Todd growled right back.

"This is what I want right now. This is what I need."

Suddenly I heard the sound of the glass door sliding open.

"Oops!"

I looked over my shoulder and there was Sarah and Brent, both naked as the day they were born, standing on the patio grinning at us.

"Dirty minds think alike I guess," said Brent with a shrug.

"Come on over and join us. There's plenty of room along the rail," said Todd pleasantly.

"Sounds like a fine idea," said Sarah as she walked over and kissed me before taking her place next to me along the patio fence.

I watched with fascination as Brent calmly sauntered over and started humping Sarah. Todd resumed fucking me and the four of us just stood there screwing as we looked out at the beach.

"Lovely night," Sarah commented.

"Yes it is," I replied.

"I was going to work on my tan but the day sort of slipped away from me," Sarah added.

"I know what you mean," I said.

We tried to carry on the pretense of a casual conversation a little longer but it was hopeless. I had a head start on getting aroused but it didn't take Sarah long to catch up. Soon we were both breathing hard and making little chirps and moans of delight as our men banged our booties in the night air.

There was Brent right next to me in all his naked glory but I didn't feel the same as I did when I concocted this scheme. He was still gorgeous, but I was having a wonderful time with Todd, especially now that I knew what real fucking felt like. And watching Sarah getting nailed was just as exciting as ever. She looked so happy and content and I imagined I probably looked much the same.

I thought about when Todd asked me if I wanted to break up with Sarah. I didn't really, but I did wonder how much longer we could last as a male/female couple. She was really coming out of her shell sexually and I was in full retreat as a man. I still loved her dearly, but I felt closer to her in situations like this where we were sharing the same female experience together. I think I actually enjoyed watching her get fucked by another man more than I enjoyed fucking her as a man, and that was a hard thing to wrap my head around.

"Hey, I thought I told you to keep it down," said Todd as he playfully slapped my bottom.

"I can't help it," I whined.

"Maybe I'll have to put my cock in your mouth to keep you quiet," he suggested.

"Now you're just making me moan even louder," I said.

After a little more screwing Todd suddenly stopped and I panicked. Had someone seen us? Did they call the cops? I looked around but didn't see anybody. When Todd pulled out I was even more confused but a moment later Brent stood behind me and simply picked up where Todd had left off. I looked next to me and saw that Todd was now banging Sarah and realized that somehow the guys must have signaled each other to switch.

"Hey, we didn't get a vote in this," Sarah scolded.

"Do you object?" asked Todd.

"No...I vote yes," Sarah sort of grunted.

"Me too," I chimed in.

I put my hand on top of Sarah's on the rail and we both hung on tightly as our new partners began to seriously pound our pussies. Lovely Brent was completing the hat trick, sticking his cock in all three of my holes. It was the moment I had been waiting for, that the whole trip had been built around, and I enjoyed feeling him inside me, but it wasn't quite the thrill I had hoped for. I could have stayed with Todd quite happily, but I knew he always wanted to fuck my girlfriend and now he was getting his chance, with my blessing.

Brent grabbed my titties and I started really pushing my ass hard to meet his every thrust. Every time I glanced beside me I got the rush of seeing Sarah bent over like I was, but even when I looked away, or closed my eyes, I could still hear her. And I could hear the steady thumping of Todd and Brent's cocks banging up behind us. And I could hear the gentle sounds of the waves on the beach. I could even hear the feint sound of a TV in some other room nearby. And I could hear the voice in my head saying this is who you are now woman. Deal with it.


CHAPTER 15:

Todd had ejaculated in Sarah before Brent finished in me, but in fairness to Todd he had been going at it a bit before Brent got started. We had all gone inside shortly after that and enjoyed a drink together in the living room area. It was a very pleasant feeling, sitting around naked, enjoying the company of people I really liked.

"So who's sleeping in which bed?" Brent asked.

"I think I'll stick with my man for tonight," I said as I got up and went over and kissed both Brent and Sarah on the lips. "Who knows about tomorrow?"

I took Todd by the hand and we went back behind the partition that designated our bedroom. A moment or two later we heard the door to the other bedroom close and Todd pulled me down on the bed with him.

"So how did you arrange that swap?" I asked.

"Oh, Brent just kind of looked at me and then nodded to Sarah's ass. I got the idea pretty quickly," Todd explained.

"So it was Brent's idea. I wonder if he's telling Sarah it was your idea," I teased.

"No, it really was, I promise. I was perfectly happy to be right where I was."

"But you didn't put up much of a fight when you had the chance to jump Sarah," I pointed out.

"Should I have? I thought you were the one who wanted us to swap so that you could get fucked by Brent," Todd reminded me.

"Yeah, I did want that...at first. But I didn't know you were so awesome in the sack. Anyway, you got to bang Sarah at last."

"Who said I hadn't banged her before?"

I suddenly sat upright and stared at him. He couldn't hold a straight face for long and started laughing.

"I'm kidding, I'm kidding, I'm just messing with your head," Todd insisted as I began to pummel him with the nearest pillow.

When I hit him too hard he started chasing me around the room, finally tackling me on the bed when I tried to go over it. I struggled a bit to get away but it was hopeless. He had me pinned down tight and there was nothing I could do.

"I swear. I have never fucked your girlfriend before tonight," he said solemnly.

"Okay," I panted. "But it's okay if you did. What woman wouldn't want you to fuck them?"

"Oh, there have been any number of those I assure you."

"Dumb bitches. Didn't know what they were missing. Oh, well...more cock for me."

"Is that all you ever think about?" Todd joked.

"I think about how cute your butt is. And I think about how beautiful your eyes are."

"Is that so?" he said as he sat on my torso resting his dick in my cleavage while he continued to keep my arms pinned to the mattress. "What are you thinking about now?"

"Breathing," I replied with a laugh.

"So you really like my cock?" he said as he began to slowly rub it between my boobs.

"Love it."

"That's nice to know," he said.

The tip of his dick was so tantalizingly close but I couldn't quite reach each no matter how much I bent my neck. I did love his cock, but I think I sort of loved cock in general, at least the two that I had felt inside me so far. And I loved looking at pictures and videos of nice cocks. It was funny that I used to think of cocks as kind of ugly and lumpy but now they seemed really beautiful. I couldn't imagine why I ever didn't think so.

"I'm glad you chose to be with me tonight," said Todd.

"I was too until you started crushing my chest and torturing me. I think I'm just going to get up and go sleep with Sarah and Brent."

"You think I'd let you go that easily?"

"Well you obviously don't want to do anything except rub your dick between my tits," I replied, sounding as bitchy as I could manage.

Suddenly he pushed himself up on his knees so that he moved forward a bit and was straddling my boobs instead of sitting on my torso. My hands were still restrained but my mouth now had a clear shot as his prick and I didn't hesitate to get that bad boy between my lips.

"Look ma, no hands," I giggled for a moment and then resumed my fervent fellating.

"How did you ever get to be such a dirty girl anyway?" asked Todd.

That was a really good question but I didn't want to take his dick out of my mouth again to talk about it so it was left unanswered. It did seem odd to me that my forays into the world of womanhood were virtually always sexually motivated. A man might be tempted to try a temporary gender changing drug as sort of a sociological experiment to see what it's like to be treated like a woman in day-to-day life. Or they might want to indulge in the fly on the wall fantasy of being able to walk into a girl's locker room or something.

I took the pill the first time, more or less on a dare, to convince my girlfriend that it would be cool to give me head. The second time to do the same with anal sex, supposedly. This time there wasn't any way to hide the fact that I was doing it to get boned. That was mighty strange behavior for a guy who always fancied himself as a straight man.

It was getting incredibly hard for me to think of myself that way anymore. You can will yourself into almost anything, and I probably did just that the first time I sucked a man's cock, but after that experience I needed no prodding to do it again. As Todd sat poking his pecker into my mouth I was savoring every lick, slurp, and gulp. I had taken to sex as a woman like a duck to water.

When I was on this pill there were no traces of my heterosexual male self anywhere to be found. I appeared to be a bi-sexual female with a voracious appetite for the pleasures of the flesh. And I appeared to be quite happy being this way. If there were any voices in my head protesting the ease with which I yielded my body to men they were being drowned out by the yelps and moans of pleasure I was making whenever a man put his cock in my body.

Even the humiliation and shame I feared in sharing my secret with one of my male friends had failed to materialize. I had been about as emasculated as you could get and didn't seem to mind in the slightest.

It was a pretty rough and tumble BJ, with my hands pinned down and Todd more or less throat fucking me, but I was up for it. I assumed he'd cum in my mouth but at the last moment he pulled out and just let it fly all over my face.

"Fuck you! It's in my eye," I whined.

"Sorry, no control with my hands occupied elsewhere," he replied.

Then he released me and I just lay there staring at him, cum dripping all over my face. I didn't know whether to laugh or cry or punch him.

"You pig, you know I would have swallowed your cum," I said.

"I know, but I wanted to mark my territory now that you're my girl," he said casually.

"Oh," I said with surprise as I felt a lump rise in my throat.


CHAPTER 16:

I didn't know what he meant exactly by calling me his girl, but it hit me a lot harder than I expected. I hadn't done anything other than choose to spend the night with him instead of Brent, but it had been kind of a symbolic decision. I had actually gotten that ball rolling by calling Todd my man first, but that was because he was there pretending to be my boyfriend. Now it sounded like we weren't pretending anymore.

But that couldn't be. I was a man, and I was already in a relationship with a woman I loved. This was just a crazy once-in-a-lifetime thing. Or was it? From that very first time I had been changed from Frank to Frankie and sucked Brent's big dick I had felt myself being irresistibly drawn towards something I couldn't describe. I had assumed that it was because Brent was so darn sexy that I couldn't help myself in wanting to be with him again. Now I was beginning to think that it wasn't Brent that I craved as much as it was being Frankie again.

Todd was supposed to just be my "beard" for the weekend, making it seem as though I was on a date with a pre-existing boyfriend, but even when I had the chance to jump in bed with Brent for the whole night I chose to be with Todd. I don't know who would win in a sexiest man contest between Brent and Todd but Todd was my buddy, and plenty sexy enough for me.

We already had chemistry and the gender change thing just sort of expanded on that. It wasn't like starting over with a stranger and having to learn everything about them. And best of all I didn't have to invent a bunch of stuff to seem like I had always been female. Todd knew everything and he still wanted to stick his dick in me. Or cum all over my face, which I know he did to mess with me. That was Todd.

It was weird but I felt like I had gained some kind of power over Todd by giving up my physical power almost entirely. He could hold me down and fuck my face if I let him but the fact that he wanted to do it so bad put the ball in my court. He obviously liked me and found me attractive and enjoyed the things we were doing together sexually. And he certainly could see that I had other options if I wanted them. I had what he wanted but once I gave it to him I was perfectly happy to let him become dominant and in control. It seemed like a perfect arrangement to me.

After I cleaned up my face and came to bed Todd was watching a sports wrap up show on TV and we just watched it together like we might have done any other time, except that we were both naked and I was lying next to him with my head on his shoulder. The highlights were the same, and the scores didn't change, but I had to admit that I was enjoying the program more this way.

"You like me because I'm an easy lay, don't you?" I said.

"Are you kidding? I had to chase you all over the room and pin you down to keep you from running into the next room and sucking some other guy's cock," Todd replied.

"Do you think I'd make a good girlfriend, I mean if I really was a girl?" I asked.

"Of course, but aren't you really a girl?"

"Well, I am this weekend."

"Isn't this like your coming out, or whatever you call it?"

"Damn, dude, I hadn't thought of it that way," I protested.

"Well turning into a girl and getting fucked by two different men in the same day seems like kind of a strange hobby, if there's nothing more going on underneath it," Todd pointed out.

"I see your point," I admitted.

"I think it's great if you want to be a woman. I mean, fuck it, who cares? It's your life you should live it the way you want."

"Is that what you want me to do?" I asked.

"That would be awesome, but don't do it on my account. I don't want you getting all bitchy and throwing it back in my face. Oh, I gave up my dick for you. You're the reason I have periods," he said in a fake female voice.

"I would never do that," I said as I punched him in the arm. "And I don't whine like that either."

"You will, trust me," he said with a laugh.

"Periods...that sounds nasty."

"Hell, I don't even know if you could have periods. I'm just saying if you seriously consider going girly full time don't do it for me, or the guy in the next room, or anybody in particular except yourself. But if you do remember that I've already claimed you."

"Yes master," I said sarcastically, but it did please me to think of being "claimed" by Todd as his woman.

So much had happened so fast on this trip. Was this really just the first day? My God, my whole life seemed to be changing right in front of me. I didn't know whether there was some way to make this change permanent but I was pretty interested in finding out now. Of course things probably seemed pretty rosy being in bed with a stud of a man in this romantic setting and once I got home, and back to reality, I'd probably come to my senses and realize that this was all really just a sort of dream.

But the idea of actually becoming female forever was throbbing in my head. I hadn't wanted to admit that it was such a temptation but Todd had opened the door and laid it all out there. I could think about it seriously and even talk about it openly now. I didn't need to hide my true feelings and desires. I didn't have to constantly make up excuses for being a woman. I could just say that I was doing it because I wanted to.

We watched TV a while longer and then I started to stroke his dick, which got hard again very quickly. Once he was erect I climbed on top of him and let myself down on his manhood. No conversation. No real foreplay, other than the hand warm up. I just wanted him inside me, and that's where he obviously wanted to be as well.

"Tell the truth," I said as I rode him slowly up and down, "wouldn't it turn you on to know that I gave up being a man so that I could be your woman?"

"Sure, that's a pretty powerful ego boost but it would also put a lot of pressure on me. What if you changed your mind and found out that you couldn't go back to being a man? I don't want to be blamed for ruining your life."

"I promise I won't blame you for ruining my life, but I think you're already ruining me for other men. It's like your cock was custom designed for my pussy," I said with a grin.

"Maybe it was honey and we just never knew it until now."


CHAPTER 17:

Despite fucking all night I woke up pretty early and was surprised to find Sarah out on the porch gazing out at the ocean. She had a robe on so I grabbed one too and went out to join her.

"Moring," she said as she kissed me on the cheek. "I'd ask if you slept well but I know you didn't sleep much at all."

"Was I that loud?" I said with a bit of embarrassment.

"Let's just say the walls here aren't as thick as they might be," Sarah said with a laugh.

"How was your night?" I asked.

"Fantastic. I wouldn't tell you that but I know you were having as much fun as I did."

"So I guess you and Brent are really clicking."

"Like you and Todd?" she asked, looking at me very closely.

"Yeah. Like me and Todd," I replied. "I think I'm developing a crush on him."

"That sounds serious."

"I didn't say I wanted to marry him or anything," I protested mildly.

"I mean it sounds like you're seriously thinking about making this female change a permanent thing."

"Really? You think so too?"

"I think it's a marvelous idea," said Sarah. "I mean you obviously love being a woman, and you're obviously attracted to Todd. It just makes sense that you'd want to be able to have a real relationship with him."

"But what about us?"

"Well I think you know that I'm very fond of Brent, and being here with him this weekend has just made us all the closer. But that was your plan, wasn't it? To see if Brent and I still had the old flame burning, and for you to take your friendship with Todd to another level? It's all working out so perfectly. We break up as a couple but we remain the best of friends. I end up with Brent and you end up with Todd and we can double date and everyone is happy. I've got to say it was very clever of you to make this all happen," said Sarah as she gave me a big hug.

I was beginning to wonder whether this was really what I had wanted all along. Everyone else seemed to assume it. It did make sense, when you spelled it all out. My male sex drive was waning at the same time Sarah's sex drive was climbing so we were bound to run into some trouble sooner or later, even though we didn't fight or have any other signs of being a relationship in decline. Staying friends, especially as two women, seemed like the perfect solution all around. And the fact that we would both step right into new relationships meant that there wouldn't be the loneliness of starting over from scratch, looking for new lovers.

"Will I like being a woman?" I asked softly. "I mean, there must be some down side, some things that aren't so great."

"Plenty of things, but you'll deal with them. Women are strong and resilient by nature. We just act weak and helpless around men because it makes them feel manly. And it'll take some time to get used to it, but in the end I think you'll be proud to be a woman, just like I am," said Sarah reassuringly.

"I still love you, you know," I said as I looked into Sarah's eyes.

"And I love you too, princess," she replied as she kissed me.

"Hey, are you two going at it already?" asked Brent, catching us in the middle of a rather long kiss.

I turned around and saw Brent standing by the doorway, naked as a jaybird, and as hot as ever. It felt funny being "caught" kissing my own girlfriend, but Brent had no clue about that.

"Never mind what we're doing, and don't you think you should put some clothes on if you're going to stand out here in broad daylight?" Sarah playfully scolded him.

"Not if the action is just getting started," Brent replied with a grin.

"Down boy, there's plenty of time for that later. Right now I'm starving and I want breakfast so go get dressed," Sarah instructed.

Brent just stretched and walked back into the room.

"You've just got to know how to keep men in line," Sarah said with a grin.

"Like you did with me?" I replied.

"Exactly. Now go get your man's lazy ass out of bed and let's go eat."


CHAPTER 18:

I took the decision to become female very seriously and did as much studying and soul searching as I could before taking that giant leap into the unknown. Apparently the drug I had been taking would last indefinitely, but was reversible, as long as I didn't get pregnant, so I had sort of an escape clause if I really decided to back out. At least I would as long as I didn't get knocked up first. That just meant being really diligent about taking birth control pills on schedule until I reached the point in my life where I was ready for a baby, which looked like it might not be that far away as Todd and I were getting pretty serious.

Brent and Sarah tied the knot first, and I was thrilled to be her bride's maid. She looked so beautiful, as bride's always do, and I kind of got bridal fever from the whole thing. Todd was a hard man to tie down, given his long history or chasing skirts, but I kept him in line, like Sarah suggested, and I had a feeling that he'd pop the question sooner or later.

It was hard to believe that I had become a woman because I was so desperate for Sarah to give me head that I agreed to suck another man's cock first. Who knows what might have happened if she had just given in and blown me? Thank goodness she didn't because I definitely was the one who wanted to do the cock sucking now.

And I never did collect on that anal sex I had earned from Sarah. I guess that should have been a clue that I had moved on in my desires. It's okay. Todd gives me all the ass fucking I could ever want, and then some. In fact Todd gives me pretty much everything that I could desire so I'm not going to complain about some missed opportunity from back in the day. It's much nicer to appreciate all of the things I might have missed out on had life not taken that very strange but delightful turn.


AUTHOR'S NOTES:

This is one of those stories that just sort of came out of nowhere. I guess I just liked the idea that a girl who was reluctant to try new things sexually might agree to do them if her boyfriend tried them first. It just kind of took off from there. I know that people sometimes do use sex as a bargaining chip in a relationship so it didn't seem totally farfetched to think that under the right circumstances a gender change might actually be negotiated for if the stakes seemed worth it.
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