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Chapter 12


I woke up next to Michelle’s warm soft body.
I drew closer to her, feeling her full breasts with my hand as she
slowly came awake. I didn’t hesitate at all to let my hand wander
down her body, over her smooth stomach, to explore her crotch.

Michael’s cock was gone. All that was there
was her slit and her entrance and her clit.

She let me do as I wished to her.

We kissed. Her lips were so soft and
inviting.

Even though I now wanted it, waking up next
to a woman after falling asleep next to a man was still
strange.

That didn’t stop me from having sex with
Michelle.

I rolled on top of her and
kissed her with every ounce of my soul. She kissed back. She
encouraged me when I started moving down her body. I paused at her
breasts, sucking the nipples into my mouth to just feel them harden
under my tongue. I loved the way she gasped when I pinched them
just the way she liked.

But her tits were only a distraction. I kept
moving down her body. I wanted her pussy.

I laved my tongue over the sparse blonde
curls until I found the top of her slit. Her musky scent filled my
nostrils and while I wasn’t exactly inflamed with desire, I wanted
her more because of it.

There’s nothing unnatural about oral sex or
even two women having sex. Maybe what was unnatural was me having
sex with a person who could switch back and forth between man and
woman.

I didn’t care. I was in love with Michael
and I was in love with Michelle. To me they were just two sides of
the same person.

I loved being able to make a woman cum. I
loved licking and sucking Michelle’s clit. I loved putting my
fingers inside her. It made me wish I had a cock to put inside her.
For the moment, I settled for using fingers and tongue to penetrate
her.

Michelle didn’t complain.

When I made her cum with a cry so loud I was
certain that Creepy Richard at the security desk heard her, I knew
that everything I had done was right.

“What’s gotten into you this morning?”
Michelle asked me after she pulled me up from between her legs and
kissed me. I knew she could taste her pussy on my lips. That was
nothing for Michelle. I knew she’d eaten plenty of pussy in her
life, not just as Michael but as Michelle as well.

“I’m just horny,” I replied breezily, happy
that I was in bed with my lover where I belonged.

“I think it’s more than that…”

I kissed her again, feeling her soft breasts
against mine. I loved that feeling. “It’s just that I’m in bed with
my lover and I’m in love with her and nothing more could make me
happy.”

Michelle gave me an inscrutable look. “You
know you’re treading on dangerous ground, don’t you?”

I lifted my chin and kissed her forehead. “I
do and I don’t care. Do you want to make love or have breakfast or
go out on the town so everyone can see me with you?”

“Why not all three?” she asked, flipping me
over on my back. Her hand went between my legs and found my pussy.
It was easy for her to do that because she was much stronger than
me.

I sighed. “Oh...please…”

“Please what?”

She had already begun her descent down my
body. Her teeth bit at my nipples which were still sore from the
clamps of last night. I inhaled sharply.

“Please make me cum.”

Michelle laughed and licked at my belly
button. “Giving a girl like you orgasms is too easy.”

She went on to prove it.

Her tongue was everywhere.
As were her fingers. And her lips. And the whole of
her mouth. It was all too much to take.

While she didn't exactly leave me as a
puddle, I certainly left a puddle on the bed when she was done with
me.

“Ready to get up and have breakfast?”
Michelle asked me with an incorrigible grin on her face.

“I’m too exhausted. I need sleep,” I
mumbled. I didn’t really need sleep. I just needed to rest and let
the adrenaline burn off.

“I’m going to shower,” she said, levering
herself off the bed. “Then I’m going to get dressed and make some
breakfast. You can join me or…”

I laid in the bed and listened to Michelle
shower. I wondered what it would have been like to join her, but I
wasn’t ready for more sex just yet.

After she came back into the bedroom to
dress, I managed to haul myself vertical. I noted she went to a
different, smaller dresser than I had seen Michael use before. From
these drawers she pulled out female appropriate clothing.

It made me wonder what it was like having to
own two sets of clothing. Michelle and Michael’s bodies were
roughly the same size and shape, but clothing was such a marker and
indicator that while lots of stuff was unisex, the really important
stuff wasn’t.

I watched her slide on a pair of black satin
panties that screamed more “ready for sex” than “a day out
shopping”. She didn’t notice my staring, not until she pulled out a
matching bra and put it on. I was impressed with the skill with
which she managed that. I still had trouble with my bra on more
days than not. Not that I wore a bra every day and my tits
certainly didn’t need it, but still...I felt a touch of jealousy at
how skilled she was at putting it on.

Maybe Michelle was a hell of a lot more than
I gave her credit for.

Turning around she noticed me watching her.
I smiled.

“Get showered and get dressed or you aren’t
getting breakfast.”

I managed to haul myself out of bed and
stumble to the bathroom, but not before imagining what Michael’s
cock would look like under her pretty panties.

By the time I managed to finish showering,
dressing, sneaking a peak at Michelle’s other clothing (all of
which was the wrong size for me, which completely destroyed my
fantasy of doubling my wardrobe by having a lesbian lover), and
stumbling out to the kitchen, Michelle had created a wonderful
breakfast for us.

It was like we were avoiding the big issue.
Which we were. We talked about everything of no consequence. We
ate. We pretended we were best friends having a pleasant day
together.

Best friends who apparently liked to
fuck.

“You need prettier clothing if you’re going
to be seen in public with me on the regular,” Michelle said,
deciding that we were going shopping.

For me.

I was excited.

It was a date.

Of sorts.

She took my hand as we traveled down the
elevator. I couldn’t help myself. I kissed her in the elevator.

We kissed way more than we should have.

Naturally Creepy Richard was there at the
security desk when the elevator doors opened. I knew he recognized
me. I wondered if he could tell that Michelle was sometimes
Michael. Did he know everything about Michael? Did he care
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