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Michael hummed as he applied the eyeliner to his eyes. The song was a pop track that he had heard so often on the radio but he had no idea what the name of the song was or who the artist was. He carefully finished with the eyeliner and looked at himself in the mirror. He smiled as he liked what he saw. The pink lipstick glistened on his lips and made him look even more beautiful.

On his head was a brown wig that he had purchased a few weeks ago and he was in love with it as it was so perfect. It was curly and had the softest hair he had ever felt. He ran his fingers through his hair and then stood up to grab the lace bra and panties that was lying on his bed. Michael was completely; he was thin with a flat chest but a nice bubble ass. His cock was so very tiny with tiny balls too.

He grabbed the lace panties and went back to the mirror and slowly put them on. He giggled as he saw how tiny his cock looked in them, it was like a clit! He turned around and smiled as he saw how great the back of the panties made his ass look. He wondered how many guys were going to stare at him as he walked the mall in a few especially black guys which Michael was extremely attracted to.

Michael then put on the bra and then grabbed the blue booty shorts and put them on. His ass cheeks were poking out from the bottom of them. He giggled again and then put on the light blue blouse. He looked at himself in the mirror and felt a rush of excitement as he knew that he looked so sexy.

He slipped into the black sandals which showed off his light blue toenails. He then grabbed his purse and walked out the door. It was a hot Summer day and Michael was eager to go to the mall to pick up a man to fuck him. All week, he had been thinking about sucking and fucking a huge black cock. His tiny cock which he called his “clitty” had been so very wet and his asshole would wink with anticipation of having a cock deep inside of it. Michael especially thought about sucking a black cock as he wanted to worship it like the godly appendage that it was. He spent so many days imagining a black cock in his mouth and he sucking and licking on it until warm semen spurted out. He desperately wanted to swallow a nice thick load of it!

During the weekdays, Michael was the thin beautiful twink that he was but on the weekends, he was a beautiful and sexy sissy named Michelle. Michelle sucked and fucked black men to her heart’s delight as she made them have intense orgasms. Michelle had gotten so many compliments from the men she hooked up with as they would tell her how they had never came so hard before until they fucked her. Michelle loved the compliment and wanted to please any black man that wanted her to complete satisfaction.

Michelle got into her car and drove to the mall. It was a few miles away and it was booming with so many people who were going to either shop or to get out of the heat for a while inside the air-conditioned building. She parked her car and then walked into the mall. As she walked, so many men looked at Michelle with interest and desire. Hispanic, white, and so many black men checked her out. Even men who were walking with their girlfriends looked at her with open lust. It made Michelle’s clitty tingle with excitement.

She looked at many of them with a smile and strutted about. The mall was crowded with so many people, there were a lot of couples but also single men. So many eyes were on Michelle as she walked. She saw a lot of black men who were so very hot but Michelle did not approach any man, they approached her. Michelle wanted a confident black man to come up to her.

She walked toward the food court where there was usually a lot of single black men who would be eating at the tables or at the couch areas. She walked with a small sway of her hips which she knew made her bubbly ass cheeks jiggle. She entered the food court and a lot of men glanced up from their food to look at her. There were even some women who were with them who looked at her with either jealousy or anger.

She walked to the couch and comfy chairs area where there were a mix of couples and single men. Her eyes lighted upon a very handsome black man who was tall and muscular. He had a short fade haircut and was clean shaven. A small silver hoop earring was in both lobes of his ears. He was dressed in a polo shirt, slacks, and loafers. Michelle guessed that he had to be in his early 30s. He looked like a business professional which turned her on even more.

Michelle sat down on the end of a couch and took out her cellphone and pretended like she was looking at it. She could feel the man’s eyes on her which made her smile. Out of the corner of her eye, she could see that he got up from the couch where he was sitting and chatting on the cellphone. She clicked on the Instagram app and pretended like she was scrolling through it with interest.

“Hi, mind if I sit here?”

Michelle looked up and stared at the handsome man. Her heart fluttered in her chest as he was even more handsome so close to her. His eyes were hazel and they looked at her with so much warmth and desire in them. Her clitty tingled a little and she felt herself getting wet.

“No, not at all. Please do.”

He sat down with his eyes on her. Michelle could smell the light cologne that he was wearing and it smelled so good. She went back to pretending like she was on her phone while her body radiated with excitement.

“So, are you here by yourself?”

Michelle turned and looked at him. He was smiling at her while sitting so comfortably in the couch. He had one leg over the over and his arm stretched out on the back of the couch. He just oozed confidence which made Michelle’s clitty tingle even more.

“Yes, I just came in because it is so hot out today,” She purred.

He smiled. “Yeah, it’s been so hot lately! I think it’s supposed to go up to 95 tomorrow. Might be a heatwave.”

“I hope not. A girl doesn’t like to be so sweaty,” Michelle said coyly.

“Oh, but sweaty from other things, right?”

Michelle saw him grin and she laughed. “Yeah, getting sweaty from other things is so much better.”

“What’s your name, beautiful?” He suddenly said.

Michelle tingled all over from the way he said her name. It was so light and charming. “Michelle. What’s yours?”

“Ryan. Do you have a boyfriend, Michelle?”

Michelle shook her head as she looked at him. Her clitty was now hard as its three inches was fully erect. “No. What about you? Do you have a wife? Girlfriend?”

Ryan shook his head. “No. Would you like to come closer to me, Michelle?”

He asked this in such a confident and almost commanding tone which made Michelle’s clitty squirt out some of its juices. “Yes.” She got up and sat down next to him.

“Now, that’s much better,” Ryan said. “You smell so good, Michelle. I like the perfume that you are wearing.”

“Thank you.” She could feel her body radiating next to his. She was so horny for him.

“You know as soon as I saw you, I knew I had to come over here and get you,” Ryan said. “I want you, Michelle.”

Michelle’s heart fluttered so much from his words. She turned and looked at him. “I want you too.”

“Why don’t we get out of here, Michelle?” Ryan said. “We can get hot and sweaty somewhere else.”

Michelle giggled as Ryan laughed. She liked how cheesy his line was. “Sure! Let’s go.”

Ryan stood and reached out his hand to hers. Michelle took it as he helped her to her feet. His hand was strong in her soft one. He held her hand as they walked out of the mall to the parking lot.

“Did you drive here, Michelle?”

“Yes, I am parked down there.” She pointed to where her car was.

“Okay. We can’t have your car staying here overnight,” Ryan said. “I want you to follow me.”

“Overnight?” Michelle grinned. “So, I will be staying at your place tonight?”

Ryan looked at her and she could see the lust in his eyes. “I want you all night, Michelle.”

Her clitty tingled so hard from his desire for her. “I would love that.”

“Great. My place is a short drive from here.”

“Okay.”

They both got into their cars and Michelle followed behind him. The entire time her clitty kept tingling with desire and excitement. She could feel her juices coating the front of her panties. She was so eager to see his cock and to worship it.

They arrived at his place which was a two-story home with an immaculate front lawn. He pulled into the large driveway and Michelle pulled in beside him. Ryan got out of the car and then walked toward her car door and opened it. She took his hand again as he helped her out of the car.

“You are such a gentleman, Ryan,” Michelle smiled.

“I always am especially to such a pretty lady as yourself,” He smiled.

Michelle followed him to the door where he unlocked it and they stepped inside. Her jaw dropped as she saw all of the expensive and exquisite items all over the foyer and in the living room.

“Wow! you have a nice home!” Michelle said as she looked around. There were so many art pieces on the walls, sculptures, and fine furniture. “What do you do, Ryan? Oh sorry, that must be so rude
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