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  1
Twice In A Lifetime


They had made their final wish, going to bed expecting the best but also wondering what life would bring em other than the prospect of death. 
When he woke, he was sixteen and sixteen was the age of consent. He looked at his body and it was the body of a teen girl, that is if she had a ton of plastic surgery done. 
She, as I will now call em, grabbed her fake tits and squished em, feeling the liquid of her implants. She threw the covers off her bed and she saw her smooth, waxed legs and crotch and pits. 
She stood in front of the full length mirror and her eyes went from her feminine face to her feminine body to her long dick dangling like a Christmas ornament. 
She touched it and she felt a spark of excitement. 
When she showered that morning, she enjoyed her body, masturbating. Her fantastic cock exploded and shot a string of shiny whiteness against the shower stall. Intrigued, she bent and licked it off. It tasted good, she thought. 
When she went to school, she hung out with her usual friends, the natural girls giving her dirty looks. 
A teen boy hugged her and kissed her and this was her boyfriend of several months. She had memories of their nights together. 
She enjoyed him more than he enjoyed her and she preferred it that way. She hated fucking him but she knew he liked it and so she let him dine on her sexual parts. 
When she went to gym, she played with the boys as the girls didn’t want anything to do with her. This put her in vaccinate of the people she wanted the most. 
When she was alone and in the alley, she’d take out her cock and it was half mast and she’d stroke it and the fantasy was always the same: the gym bros using her without caring about getting her off and when they were done, she’d be covered with come. Some of it seeped from her asshole and some more was down her throat and in her belly by now. She exploded against the brick wall, taking her time to recover and looking at the intimate mess she made. 
When she told her boyfriend, he wasn’t surprised as she told him this before. 
When they gathered at a friend’s place and there were only men, she sat on the couch and closed her eyes, a lit-candle cake brought out and held in front of her. She stared at it with an open mouth and white eyes and wondered if it was truly for her. 
Her boyfriend said, Everything we do today will be because of you. 
Everything, she said. 
Everything. 
And he kissed and she kissed him and when he Brooke the kiss, he nodded towards the cake which was still being held in front of her. 
She paused, wished, then blew out the candles. It took her three times, but there wasn’t aflame lit. 
She wondered what her boyfriend had got her and he wanted her to guess and she didn’t know what to say so he rattled off a series of items and said, Nope. Not that. 
When she had enough, she wondered, What then. 
And he finally said, We’re not the gym bros but we’re here to fuck you. 
She looked around the room and at the men who were nothing more than average but some hid something wonderful and others were just the way you’d expect em to be. 
She raised a fist and said, Great! Let’s get started! 
And the thirteen men took off their clothes and so did she and then they were wearing nothing more than the expectant faces of men and a woman who were going to enjoy themselves, and enjoy themselves with her. 
They fucked her in what groups they could muster, a small collection of men at first. And when they came on her face or in her throat, they gathered their things and sat and enjoyed the show, other men going to town on her and enjoying her south territory, coming and the white stuff splashing onto the fake hardwood floor. 
And when she had fucked the last one, she was covered and filled and dripping, but more importantly, she was fulfilled. 
She looked at her boyfriend who was looking at her and he grabbed her come wet face and he wondered if she liked her present and she spoke. 
Yes. 
Had a great time. 
The best. Thank you. 
She then kissed him and he kissed and his lips were drenched with come and he told her to get clean and so she danced into the shower and cleaned herself under the stream of warm water. 
She couldn’t believe something like this actually happened. When she was a man, she wondered if sexual fantasies like these were kept for porn and literature and nothing more. On sites, she saw women exploring their sexuality and she wondered if she’d ever be one of em. 
When she stepped into the main room of her friend’s place, she noticed a man hanging around. He was talking with her boyfriend. 
Yes, she said. Anything else. 
The man turned to his victim and said, I was just telling your boyfriend here about my company. 
Your company. 
Mmm hmmm. It’s right up your alley, too. 
Is it now. 
If you’re interested. 
And her boyfriend said, And you will be. 
Will I now. And what is it exactly. 
He reached into his wallet and took out a white card and he held it like a gentleman and she looked at it and the sleek black letters. 
You take it, he said. 
Go on, her boyfriend told her. 
She grabbed the card and looked it over. It was nothing special, but very discreet. 
The man who lagged behind said, Call me. 
What for. 
I run a studio. 
A studio. 
For adults. 
She looked at her boyfriend who looked from her to the card. 
I’ll leave you to it. 
The man then walked out of the friend’s place, the boyfriend closing the door. 
He turned and he looked at her, her nipples still erect and shown for all to see. 
He wondered, Interested. 
In what. 
Becoming a performer. 
A performer. 
He liked it when she played dumb, but the question was, was she. 
An adult performer. 
He walked up and grabbed her, speaking. 
Put your body online. Men jerking off to you. 
He kissed her. She kissed him. He ket speaking. 
The money. 
Is that all you can think of. 
I can think of a lot more, no. 
He stepped back and looked at her, speaking. 
No. Is this something you don’t wanna do. 
She looked at him. 
Never gave it much of a thought. 
All your fantasies—
I know. 
—will come true. Just think of the men. 
I’d rather think of you. 
That’s kind. But we both know I don’t have what satisfies. 
She looked at him, kindly. 
You fine. 
I’m average. The definition of. This can be your dream come true. Did you not like what just happened to you. 
Can I think about it. 
The offer or what happened to you. 
The offer. 
Alright. Did you like your present. 
Very. 
And the guy who gave you the card—did you like him. 
Sure. 
Sure. 
She looked at him. She didn’t like being mocked. 
She blinked and she looked at the card. 
He spoke. 
Think really hard about it. Something like this doesn’t come around twice in a lifetime. 
When they laid in bed and her boyfriend was beside her, she turned to him and poked him and wondered if he was up. 
And he spoke, which meant he was. 
I was thinking…about the offer. 
What about it. 
She had peaked his interest. 
I’m going to do it. 
Really. 
Mmmm hmmm. 
Got to use this body for the good it can do, no. 
Knew you would. 
Really. 
Mmm hmmm. You’re someone who doesn’t disappoint me. Never have, never will. 
She laid on the bed and wondered what he life, from her on, would be like. 






  
  2
Death Like Me Comes For Us All


She stepped off the elevator and walked down and into the office of the pornographic studio. She stopped at the receptionist’s desk, the receptionist speaking. 
Yes. Can I help you. 
She gave the receptionist her name and the time of the appointment. 
Can I see some ID. 
Sure. 
She reached into her purse and she took out her wallet and from her wallet, she brought out her ID, handing it to the woman behind the desk. 
The woman examined it and her and said, Thank you. 
She handed the ID card to the shemale. Who took it and placed it back into her wallet, the wallet into her purse. 
The receptionist spoke. 
Could you wait. He’ll see you when he can. 
Sure. 
She walked to a chair and sat and crossed her legs and her panties barely held her massive member. 
When it comes to see him, the receptionist told her, He’ll see you now. 
The door to his office opened and she stood when he stepped into the outer office and he guided her into his office. He thanked her for coming and she spoke. 
Sure. Anytime. 
They went over what would be expected of her. First, she’d be a cam girl, sitting in a chair and chatting with the men on the other end and jerking off and keeping herself hard for about an hour and then coming into her mouth. 
He spoke. 
You can do that, no. 
Yes. I can self suck. 
Do you like to. 
Suck myself. 
Mmmm. 
Sure. 
You like how you taste. 
I’ve enjoyed it so far. 
When would you like to start. 
She said, Anytime. The sooner, the better. 
Like that attitude. 
They signed a contract and she went her merry way. 
When she was with her boyfriend, she told him the good news. He wondered if it would have an effect on their sex life. 
You think this’ll effect us, she wondered. 
I don’t know. Doesn’t everything effect us. 
I guess. 
You guess. 
Don’t do this, please. 
Sure. 
I’m still going to be fucking you. 
But you’d rather it be the other way around, no. 
Of course. A woman jerks off the man, not the other way around. 
Some women would disagree with you. 
You think I’m not a woman. 
He leaned towards her. 
You’re the best kinda woman there is. 
He kissed her, she kissed him. 
What’re you going to do. 
She told him. 
He spoke. 
That’s it. 
That’s it. 
Not much, huh. 
For starters, I guess. 
For starters. 
If I get popular, he says I can get offers. 
To do more. 
Mmmm hmmm.
There was a moment of silence. 
She spoke. 
Is that a problem. 
I guess we’ll face it when we face it. 
Fair enough. 
She sat on her chair and in front of her computer and she logged onto the site as she was told to do. Her camera came on and she saw the screen and the names and the things they were saying. She was already naked, but she wasn’t hard. 
She tugged herself and elongated her dick. And an hour of fun, she came and slide her fingernails along her white wet body and she tasted herself and the men on the other end wondered how she tasted and she said, Like Heaven. 
And the comment went well with those who were on the other end. 
She logged out and turned off her computer and walked out of her room and was standing in her boyfriend’s kitchen and she was still naked but she was soft and dripping and she told him that she was finished and he spoke. 
Are you finished with me. 
She wondered if he wanted to break up with her. 
Getting me hard—
She then got the worth of his statement. 
—you can’t just leave me like this. 
They kissed and they fucked and she swallowed what he pumped down her throat and she wondered if this was something of a new routine—she perform for the crowd and then perform for him. 
When her mother stepped into her bedroom, she wondered if they could talk, and the daughter saying, sure, and the mother saying, In the kitchen. 
And the women were in the kitchen and sitting at the table and the mother took her time getting to the issue. She didn’t like what her daughter was doing. 
The daughter spoke. 
And what am I doing. 
Performing. Don’t make me say it. 
You have a problem—
With what you’re doing—
With what I’m doing—
Yes—I do. 
How. 
How. 
It’s my body, no. 
Don’t do this. 
Do what. Make myself happy. 
You’re better than this. 
But this fulfills me. 
No. 
No. 
You think it does. Getting off is a good thing, but when it’s the only thing people want from you… 
My boyfriend is fine with it. 
Of course he’s fine with it. He can show people the video and they can see what he’s worth. 
You don’t think he’s worth me. 
I think you can do better. 
If only life agreed with you. 
Have you searched. 
You don’t search when you’re a woman. You’d agree with that, no. 
The mother was at a loss for words. After a brief moment, the mother spoke. 
I don’t want you doing this. 
You can’t stop me. 
I’m not going to live a life where my daughter entertains the sick minds of paying men. 
I made a lot of money. 
Of course you did. 
Money makes the world go round. 
The mother sighed, disgusted. The daughter spoke. 
Don’t you agree. 
Of course I agree. But what’re you going to do when you age out of it. 
Age out of what. 
This. Hun, prostitution. 
I’m not—
How aren’t you. Men are paying for sex. 
But we’re not—
You’re getting em off, no. 
Yes. 
Then. She waited. Then. Then how can you say I’m not being—that I’m lying to you. You think I’m not being serious. 
The daughter blinked and looked down. 
I’m looking out for you. 
I know you are. 
Think about your future. 
The daughter looked at the mother looking at her. 
The transexual got a letter and it foretold her mother’s death. It said if she could get someone to pick up where she left off, her mother would still be around. She thought it was stupid and tore up the letter and let it be. 
Her phone rang. 
A voice on the other end wondered if they were talking with the right person. They gave a name. 
And the transexual said, Yes, I’m her. 
They then gave her the bad news. Her mother had died in a horrific car accident. 
When she spoke with the cops, the cops told her about the accident. 
She was driving and the car ahead swerved. The driver suffered a heart attack and thanks to the speed of both cars and the other cars too, there was no helping your mother. She was one of several people who died, many more injured. We’re really sorry for your loss. 
When she told her boyfriend, she wondered if she needed someone to talk to. 
Like a therapist. 
Mmmm. 
No. I just need sometime. 
Sometime, then, hmmm. 
Mmmm. 
When she got in front of her computer, she spoke of her tragedy and the men on the other end were nothing more than sympathetic, telling stories of losing their mothers and their fathers and other people who were related to em. She felt closer to these men than she did people in her life. 
She thanked and apologized that this wasn’t a typical appointment and they said, we understand, and everything was left at that. 
When she stepped into the kitchen, she wanted to fuck her boyfriend and to fuck him hard. He lowered his pants and she went to town on him, spreading his cheeks and eating his ass, then placing her tip against the hole and entering. When she was done, she leaned over him and breathed heavily, sliding out and her come came with her. She looked at his white dripping ass and she knelt and licked it of her white matter. She stood and spoke. 
Wanna go to town on me.  
Sure. I almost came just from you. 
Aren’t I almost special. 






