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 Chapter
8

 


We woke up to the horrible screeching of the
alarm on Michael’s phone. I was only mildly surprised to find him
as a man still. I sort of wished he had woken up as a woman.

“Fuck it’s early,” I complained.

“Yeah. Had to set the alarm early. I’ve got
to get back to my place to shower and change.”

He struggled out of bed. I didn’t even make
an effort to untangle from the sheets.

“We learned something important last night,”
I said.

Michael was in the middle of pulling on his
clothes but he paused to look up at me. “What?” There was a
panicked expression on his face.

“That you need to cum in your partner to
change to Michelle.”

“Oh. Right. Yeah. I’ve pretty much figured
that out on my own. But last night confirmed it.”

“What about if you’re Michelle? Do you need
to cum from a cock?”

He nodded as he sat down on the floor to tie
his shoes. “Yeah.”

“It’s a good thing you aren’t anorgasmic as
a woman.”

He smirked at me. “Yeah. That’s not a
problem for Michelle.”

“Were you worried that I was going to ask you about being
bi?”

He blushed. I love an adult man that
blushes. “No. Not really.”

“Have you sucked many cocks as a man?”

Michael had to look away from me. He didn’t
answer.

“I’m going to find out,” I told him.

“A few,” he admitted as he shrugged into his
jacket.

“That’s...so fucking hot. I can’t wait to
see you do it in person.”

“Who said that’s going to happen?”

I smiled. “I did. Do you do anal as well?
Giving or receiving or both?”

“I’m not going to answer that.”

“But it’ll keep me hot and bothered all
day…”

“No,” he said firmly.

“Want to fuck me before you go?”

“I’ll text you later today.”

“You don’t know what you’re missing…” I sang
to him as he left.

 


While it had been hot sending Michael off to
work in panties, it didn’t do everything for me that I had hoped.
What I really needed was to see him with another man. I loved
watching gay porn and getting to see that up close and personal
would be great.

Especially if it was with the guy who I was
starting to think of as my boyfriend.

Even if he had reacted badly when I had used
that word.

I wonder what his reaction would have been
if I had said the words “I love you” to him.

I was more intrigued by his little
revelation that he was bi. I mean, he had to be bi, right? Michael
switched back and forth between Michael and Michelle. I’ve seen her
suck cocks as Michelle and I’ve seen Micheel eat my pussy. I’ve had
Michael fuck me, it wouldn’t be that much of a stretch to imagine
him sucking a man’s cock.

My thoughts were getting me wet.

I didn’t want to masturbate. I wasn’t
against masturbation. I loved it, but I was saving myself.
Certainly not for marriage. I was saving myself for Michael
tonight.

Maybe more than just Michael tonight. I
decided to send a text to Loren.

 


True to his word, Michael texted me on and
off throughout the day. It was hard to have a conversation with
him, but by the end of the day we had worked everything out. The
hard part was coordinating with Loren.

Loren lived in that rarified world where he
didn’t care what anyone thought of him. He did what and who he
pleased. He was bi, so he was perfect for what I had in mind for me
and Michael.

While not a direct member of the arts
community, Loren described himself as a manager of talent. That was
somewhat true. He was an arts dealer of sorts. And a talent agent.
And a hanger-on of minor celebrities. I cringed when he claimed he
wasn’t bisexual, but he was trisexual. “I’ll try anything once.
Maybe more than once.”

Still, Loren was a nice guy. I had briefly
dated him. He wasn’t worth the trouble but he was fun in bed. See
above.

It was Michael who texted me first.

 


Do you want to come over tonight?

 


YES! I can’t wait to get your big cock
inside me again!

 


I don’t think that’s going to happen.

I have to be Michael at work tomorrow.

Maybe Friday.

 


What if you fuck me in the ass?

 


There was a long pause in our conversation
at that point. I wasn’t sure if that was because he was busy or if
he was considering his answer.

 


Is that really a good idea?

 


Why not?

I love anal sex

 


I think you’re lying about that.

 


Fuck my ass tonight and find out

 


There was another pause and I couldn’t wait
for him to answer so I followed that up with:

 


Maybe I’ll bring a friend

A male friend

What do you think of that?

 


I think you’re taunting me.

 


I want to watch while you fuck Loren

 


That sounds like a girl’s name.

 


He’s a man

He’s all man

His cock is bigger than yours

 


Now you’re just taunting me.

 


Maybe…

I’d love to watch him suck your cock

I’d love to watch you fuck him

Or would you prefer him to fuck you?

 


Stop teasing.

 


I’m not teasing

I really want to see it

I’ll make it happen

 


You’re just playing around.

 


Watch and wait

I’ll be at your place at six

 


This lame conversation took all day. My
conversation with Loren was much quicker. As always, Loren got
right to the point and was always agreeable.

 


“I’ve been here before,” Loren said as I met
him outside Michael’s building. He greeted me with a kiss, the sort
of kiss you’d give a cousin you haven’t seen in a year.

I’d fucked Loren not less than six months
ago.

“Really? When? Did you bed a handsome man
named Michael who is incredible at eating pussy?”

“Ah. No. Maybe a couple of months ago. It
was a party. I remember getting my dick sucked by a couple of
girls.”

“Please tell me you mean women.”

“A couple of women,” he amended. “While
their husbands or boyfriends watched. The party was pretty good.
Lots of good booze and sexy people.”

“I don’t want to know any more.”

We started into the lobby. I grabbed Loren’s
hand and pretended he was my boyfriend. Richard the doorman was at
the desk. Instead of using the building’s system to contact
Michael, I just pulled out my phone.

Outdated technology anyway.

We’re here and we’re ready to party, I
texted him.

I was grateful that his response was
immediate.

Come on up.

A second later the elevator dinged.

Richard, the creepy doorman, said, “You’re
free to visit the building resident.”

I ignored him.

Loren gave him a wink as we went into the
elevator.

“Do you think they have cameras in here?” he
asked as the doors closed.

“In the building or in the elevator?” I
asked as I looked at the numbers















cover.jpg
Tiresias 3:
Michael
Michelle

An Erotic Tale of Gender Swapping

ELLIOT SILVESTRI






