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I can’t describe all the filthy things
we did that night, mostly because I forgot half of them and we
didn’t get to use half the toys that I brought along.

There wasn’t any discussion about me
spending the night. I just did.

And just like the first
time we had sex, instead of waking up as Michael,
my lover woke up as Michelle.

I had always loved waking up next to
my lovers, feeling their warm body and firm muscles. Call me kooky,
but I liked feeling the hair on a man’s body.

Waking up next to Michelle, there were
no hard muscles and there was a distinct lack of hair on her
chest.

What I did feel was her smooth skin
and warm body and full mounds of her breasts.

“So smooth,” I mumbled as I woke up. I
ran my hand over her chest, avoiding her nipples, feeling how
smooth she was, just like me.

It was disorienting waking up next to
a woman when I had gone to bed with a man, but it was the same
pleasant sort of disorientation that came with alcohol or other
mind-altering substances.

“What’s smooth?” Michelle asked. Her
voice was thick and rough because she had been sleeping, but an
octave higher than Michael’s.

“You. Your skin. Where does the hair
go when you change?”

She sat up and shrugged, pulling the
sheet to cover her breasts. “I don’t know. It just disappears. My
cock turns into my pussy and I grow breasts. I’ve been doing this
for years and I haven’t figured it out yet.”

I pulled her back down and
snuggled closer to her. I didn’t exactly wake up
horny, but I wanted to have sex. I couldn’t help myself and I
kissed the side of her neck.

She smiled.

I moved upward and took an earlobe in
my mouth.

Michelle purred like a
kitten.

I turned her head with my hand and we
kissed. Pushing my tongue into her mouth, I wondered if I should
take the lead or what. I had only had lesbian sex with Michelle,
and only the once. I was already grading myself against my previous
performance.

“Are we going to…?” I heard myself
asking and I hated myself for saying the words.

“Have sex?” she asked. “I sure hope
so.”

I laughed and kissed her again. I
kissed her lips and then her cheek and moved back to her neck and
up to her ear.

Only then did I note she had pierced
ears.

“What happens if you’re wearing
earrings when you change?” I asked her. I searched my memory and
tried to recall if Michael had pierced ears. Either one or
both.

I couldn’t remember.

“They’re still there when I wake up in
the morning,” she said, flopping an arm over her eyes, trying to
block out the light that was starting to peek through the blinds. I
wondered what time it was, but didn’t care to expend the energy to
find out. I noted that she had smooth armpits. Shaven. I couldn’t
remember if Michael had shaved his armpits.

“Do you have any scars or tattoos?” My
curiosity was piqued. I hadn’t noticed any obvious scars on her
body or Michael’s. I should have noticed any obvious tattoos, but
sometimes I don’t think before I ask a question.

“What? Why?”

“Because I want to know if you keep
them when you change from Michael to Michelle.”

“Is that really any of your business?”
she asked me.

I shrugged. “Not really.
I’m just curious. And I’m the girl who is fucking you right
now, so it’s
sort of my business.”

“You’re not the only one I’m fucking
right now,” Michelle replied.

“Who are the other lucky boys and
girls?” I asked.

She smirked at me and pushed down the
covers, exposing her legs and everything else. Pointing to her
right knee she indicated a circular scar, slightly larger than a
quarter. It was pink and slightly raised. I hadn’t noticed it
before, but I hadn’t been spending a lot of time staring at Michael
or Michelle’s knees.

Legs are fine, but I’m more into
asses.

“Got it when I fell off my bike when I
was ten. Scraped the hell out of my knees. This one got slightly
infected and I’m left with it. Mostly it’s faded but when I shave
my legs as Michelle, I need to be careful not to accidentally slice
it.”

I kissed her little scar. “Hot. Want
to fuck now?”

She pulled my face up to hers for a
kiss. I loved her kisses.

“Sure. Let’s fuck. But I’m telling you
right now, I’m going to fuck a guy later today. I spend most of my
time as Michael and I need a cock to change me back.”

That blunt admission made me
blink.

“Really?”

“Yeah, but I’m going to fuck you right
here and right now.”

And she proceeded to do just that. I
liked how aggressive she was once she was awake. I didn’t always
wake up horny, but when I did, I really wanted to fuck. I wasn’t
sure if Michelle’s sex drive was impacted by Michael’s but she was
incredibly eager to get down with me.

Her hand was between my legs, rubbing
my pussy, penetrating me, fingering my little clit, really getting
me wet.

Sex with a woman was pleasant and a
nice change from what I’d been doing with all my male partners, but
it was definitely missing something.

That something was a thick penetration
of my pussy.

Still, she got up and running in no
time and before I knew it, she was moving down my body, pushing her
face to my pussy.

I opened up for her. A good pussy
licking is always welcome and Michelle knew exactly what she was
doing. She used her fingers and her tongue, she licked and sucked,
she played and demanded.

I came when she wanted me to cum. She
demanded it of me.

At first I felt a little bit bad about
squeezing her head between my thighs, but that’s the risk one takes
when going down on me.

“My turn,” she said after I released
her and she crawled up my body. I tasted my pussy on her lips and
it made me shiver.

“You want me to go down on you?” I
asked doubtfully.

“Uh-huh. You’ve done it
before.”

“Well...yeah...before. Before I
came.”

“How about I make you go down on
me?”

That perked me up. I was more than
willing to go down on her again. I wanted to, but I wanted to play
games too.

“Okay!” I eagerly agreed.

I expected her to get some ties or
maybe she had some professional grade sex restraints hidden under
the bed. But no. Instead, she pulled me lower on the bed, centering
me, and then she re-positioned herself.

After a second I realized what she was
doing and I got a little worried and a little scared. I started
struggling back against her.

“What’s the matter?”

“You’re going to sit on my
face!”

It was obvious. She was already in the
position and her legs had my arms trapped against my
sides.

“Yes
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