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Chocolate Layer
Cake- Dani’s Secret part 2

 


Adiva glanced over her shoulder. There he
was, sitting in the back of class like he usually did. She liked
him, he was a good-looking guy. And she knew of his secret, and it
was a secret she was dying to share with Dani.

The buzzer sounded, indicating the end of
class. Adiva hurried to try and catch him. As she bounded up the
stairs of the amphitheater-like classroom, her ample, dark-skinned
breasts jiggled in her bra. She brushed aside her black bangs and
tried to straighten herself up as she ran the course of stairs.

Her sights were set on the guy trying to make
a discreet exit. He was of average height, fairly dark skinned,
black hair, and had beautiful dark brown eyes. Not your average
every day African-American, he was part east Indian as well.

“Ranjit?” Adiva called.

He stopped and turned. “Huh?”

“Uh, hey, can I talk to you?” She caught his
stride as he left the room and headed down the hall.

He checked his watch. “You got five minutes;
I have a class to make.”

“This won’t take long.” She looked around as
they walked; ever mindful of ears hearing things she’d rather not
be heard in public. “Do you know my roommate, Dani?”

“I’ve seen you with her…She’s quite
beautiful.”

“Well, she’s in the market for some, uh,
company.”

Ranjit stopped. “Why doesn’t she just ask
me?”

“She’s totally chicken.”

“And you know I do swing both ways?”

Adiva guided Ranjit over to a corner.
“Perfect.”

He raised an eyebrow. “Perfect? Uh, Adiva,
I’m bi, you know what that means.”

“Yes, I’m well aware of what it means. This
was actually my idea.”

“Your idea? What the hell are you talking
about?”

She leaned even closer to Ranjit. “Promise me
you can keep a secret? A BIG secret?”

“Sure. What?”

“Dani is rather special. She wants to share
time with a guy, but she’s afraid.”

“I kind of got that already…So what’s the
deal?”

Adiva swallowed hard. “Dani, uh, she’s, uh,
transgender.”

Ranjit raised not only his eyebrows, but his
head as well. “Oh.”

“Shhhhh!”

“I won’t say a thing, I promise.” He looked
around. “So you’re telling me Dani has a—”

“Yes, and something else.”

“Oh, my.”

“That’s why I thought of you. You’re
comfortable either way.”

He rubbed his chin. “Intriguing.”

Adiva took a short step back. “So, will
you?”

Ranjit slid his hand down the front of his
jeans and gave his cock a discreet caress. “Oh, yes,
definitely.”

“Good. Her birthday is tomorrow and I was
planning on having a dinner at our apartment.”

“Ah, shall I bring some wine?”

“Sure, that might be a good idea. Dani likes
red.”


The doorbell rang and Adiva went to answer.
She looked through the peephole and saw it was Ranjit. He held up a
bottle of wine. “Hey, Adiva.”

She opened the door. “Hey, glad you could
make it.”

He leaned very close to her. “With the
prospect of what might be happening, I wouldn’t have missed it for
the world.” Patting his pocket, “I got lots of protection.”

“Good. And I have some too.”

“Does Dani know?”

“Yeah.”

“How is she?”

Adiva took the bottle and set it on the
table. “Nervous.”

Ranjit looked around. “Where is she?”

“Oh, just ran down to the market, we were out
of green beans.”

“It’s her birthday and you made her run the
errand?”

Adiva sat on the sofa. “She wanted to.”

He joined her. “Ah…So, I’ve heard through the
grapevine that you’re lesbian.”

“Yeah.” She took a chip from a bowl and
munched on it. “I tried guys once, didn’t do it for me…Then Dani
came out of her closet, and oh my God, it was totally different
sex.”

“Hmm, I look forward to this.” He stood and
walked around. “What does she want from me, exactly?”

“Well, she’s got a cock, a pretty good-sized
one at that…But, she’s also got a pussy, and that part of her wants
to feel cock.”

“So why me?”

Adiva took another chip. “I figured since you
were bi that a cock wouldn’t make you feel uncomfortable.”

He licked his lips. “On the contrary, I love
cock.” Taking his seat again, he grabbed a chip. “And I like pussy
and breasts as well…Wow, to have it all on one person,
amazing.”

“Yes, well, Dani has been keeping it secret
all her life. She’s afraid that everyone will think of her as a
freak.”

“I don’t. In fact the only freak I can think
of is some seriously freaky, kinky sex.”

“Take it slow, will you?” Adiva noticed
Ranjit was fondling his cock through the fabric of his jeans.

“I will. I’ll let her take the lead.”

“She may not want to; she doesn’t know what
to do.”

“All right.”

The door opened and Dani came in carrying a
large shopping bag. Ranjit jumped up to help. “I hear you’re the
birthday girl,” he said cheerfully, taking the bag from her hands
and setting it on the kitchen counter.

Dani shot Adiva an angry glare. “Did you tell
him?”

“Well, yes.”

“Everything?”

“Yes.”

“’Diva!”

Ranjit put up his hands. “Look, Dani…Yes, she
told me about, uh, you, and I’m totally and absolutely fine with
that.” He bowed his head slightly and gave her a rather seductive
glance. “In fact I find it very exciting.”

Dani put her hands on her hips. “You like the
idea that there’s a dick swinging between my legs?”

He stepped nearer, putting his hands on her
arms. “Yes, I do.” Drawing her in closer, he gently touched his
lips to hers. “I find it highly stimulating.” He pressed his body
against hers, letting her feel the fullness of his cock.

Ranjit wanted her in the worst way. Dinner
was going to be pure torture; dessert was what he was looking
forward to. He wanted to suckle Dani’s breasts, lick her cock up
and down its length, and hopefully dive head-first into her
delicious pussy. He wondered if Adiva would join in the evening’s
entertainment. A threesome would be the icing on the cake.

“Oh,” Dani said, backing away slightly. She
could feel her own arousal and was trying to fight it. Ranjit was
very sexy. And being the result of a mixed marriage, he had some of
the most beautiful attributes of both races. Dani could feel her
cock rising. She knew there was nothing wrong with her emotions, no
need to fight them or hold back what wanted to spring forth. It
seemed like he was excited to see what was between her legs. Dani
found that a little unnerving.


As dinner ended, Ranjit helped Adiva clear
the dishes. They were in the kitchen; Dani took a seat on the sofa
in the living room.

“So, is there cake?” he asked.

“I have a small one I bought. Chocolate,
Dani’s favorite.”

“Mmm, chocolate.”

She studied him. “You’d rather skip dessert,
huh?”

He took her hand and placed it against his
crotch where Adiva could feel his rather substantial hard on.
“Yes.”

She smiled and gave him a firm caressing.
“I’ll make the pieces small.”

Ranjit laughed. “And will you be joining
us?”

“I want Dani to fuck me.”

“So do I…I guess we’ll be taking turns.”

Adiva took the cake from the box and sliced
up small pieces. “Sex is no fun on a full stomach either.” She
handed one plate to Ranjit and then picked up two more plates along
with forks and headed to the living room. Presenting one to Dani,
she sat down. “Do we have to sing Happy Birthday to
you?”

“No, this is fine.” She took a fork and got a
piece. “Looks good.”

Ranjit sat down on the other side of her.
“Yes, it does.”

Dani looked at him. “Was that remark directed
at me?”

“Yes.”

“So you really want me, huh?”

“My cock’s been hard the whole time I’ve been
here.”


“Oh?” She set the plate down and caressed
him, feeling that he wasn’t bluffing.

“Told you.”

“I see.”

He put his plate down and stood. “I’m sure
you’d like to see more.”

Dani held up her hand. “Uh, not here.”

Adiva dropped her plate on the coffee table.
“My room, I got the biggest bed.”

“Are you joining us?” Dani said as she
stood.

“Fuck yeah. I want you in me.”

“What about him?”

“He’s for you.” Adiva led the way to her
bedroom. Once they were all in, she closed the door, dimmed the
light, and grabbed a lighter to light some candles. “I may be a
lesbian, but that doesn’t mean I’m not completely freaked out by a
guy being in the room.” She finished lighting candles and tossed
the lighter onto the dresser. “And I like cock too.”

Ranjit folded his arms. “Wouldn’t that make
you bi?”

“I only like Dani’s cock.” She went to Dani
and put one hand on her shoulder, pulling her close into a kiss.
The other hand worked to get Dani’s jeans undone. Ranjit sat down
on the bed, enjoying the spectacle. He pulled out his stash of
condoms and left them on the pillow.

After some kissing, and no luck getting
Dani’s jeans down, Adiva had to use both hands. As the jeans and
panties hit the floor, Adiva could hear Ranjit gasp. She ignored
him in favor of kneeling and taking Dani’s cock into her mouth.

“Oh, my God,” he said, desperately trying to
get out of his own jeans. The sight of another cock had him aroused
to near discomfort. He kicked off his shoes and made short work of
getting naked. Lying on the bed, he stroked his cock while he
watched Adiva and Dani.

Here and there, bits of clothing fell to the
floor. Dani and Adiva were eventually naked and locked in a heavy
embrace. The noise from Ranjit got Dani’s attention. She glanced
over and saw him jerking his cock hard and fast. Evidently their
little show had him seriously turned on.

Slipping from Adiva’s arms, Dani crawled onto
the bed
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