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Beatrice (The Shemale) Part 1

Have you ever had a secret that you never wanted to reveal? I had one not so long ago until my best friends found out. At first, I was mortified that they’d discovered my secret, and then pleasantly surprised when they accepted it.

It all started for me at birth, so I had no say in it. I was named Beatrice, and I’ve hated that name ever since. However, I’ve always been fond of my nickname, Bee. What was the secret? I was born a female, but I also had male genitals. My mother asked the doctor when I was born if it could be removed. The doctor advised that she’d leave it alone and allow me to decide what to do with it when I grew up.

During my growing years, I accepted it as normal because I didn’t know any better. It was in school in my early teens that I started to get conscious of it and even hated it. However, it was manageable up until my thirteenth birthday. Then I started the natural growth process, and by the time I was sixteen I was over six feet tall. Unfortunately, my penis grew as well and started to become harder to hide away.

I was caught several times with a bulge in my pants or tight skirt, and had to come up with a believable reason why. I told friends that I had an unnatural pubic bone growth, and that it couldn’t be operated on. I was fortunate that I had friends who believed that explanation and was able to live a pretty normal life. That was until I was almost nineteen. Then something bad happened. My cock began to grow even longer all on its own. 

The doctor told me that I had an abnormal growth occurring and gave me drugs to counteract it. I’ve often wondered what the odds were of actually experiencing an abnormal growth. Unfortunately, the damage was done. It was after this happened that I discovered something. Up until that time, I couldn’t get an erection. So, it wasn’t a fully functional penis. After the extra growth, that all changed, and I found that if I thought of erotic things, my cock would get erect. I’d never imagined what life would be like if I had a functioning cock. Until then, it was simply a piece of meat hanging between my legs.

It was because the penis had no life in it that I never touched it in a sexual way before. So, you can imagine my surprise when I could not only arouse myself to make it grow, I could also feel how sensitive it was to stroke. I’ll always remember my parents going out for the night and deciding to experiment. Normally, I tucked my cock down and strapped it just enough to stay down. Now I sat on the bed and started a porn movie on my computer.

I just sat there stroking it as I watched this movie, and within seconds, it was growing. Then, when it was completely hard, I lay back with my head on three pillows so that I could see the sex on the computer screen. I stroked its full length and began to enjoy the sensations, especially when I rubbed the ridge. It was during this event that I realized I’d never been this hard before, and it looked abnormally large to me. It made me curious, so curious that I quickly got off the bed and grabbed a tape measure. I then got back on the bed, and when I thought it was as big as it was going to get, I measured it from the base below my stomach to the tip.

“Oh my god, I know some guys who would kill for this thing,” I said aloud as I read eleven inches out to myself.

I put the tape measure down and then carried on stroking it. The scene on the computer had gotten to the part where two men were taking one woman, which was always a fantasy for me. The more I stroked at this point the more pleasure I felt, until finally I could feel something about to give and a pain shot through the length of my cock. I stopped stroking it and looked down to see a few drops of blood and realized that I’d broken myself in. It felt too tender to touch after that, so I stopped.

However, two hours later I just had to try it again, so I watched the movie for a second time and began to stroke myself. When I eventually got to the same point as before, I could feel a burning sensation but no pain, and suddenly I ejaculated. I wasn’t ready for what happened next. I knew that I’d probably cum, just like those men in the movie, but I didn’t envisage this. As I started to experience a male orgasm, it exploded from the tip and shot straight up into the air. I lay back, still stroking, and another string of seed, equally as powerful, shot out the end. 

I then kept stroking it after enjoying an amazing tingling sensation, and large gobs of white semen were running over my hand. After about two minutes, I stopped stroking it and cleaned myself up, as I had cum all over my stomach and breasts. That’s when I realized how wet my pussy beneath my cock was. I now started to have a different outlook on this thing between my legs, and even wondered if anyone out there would come anywhere near a freak like me. I also couldn’t help wondering what it would be like to fuck another woman.

The fact was though I was too scared to tell anyone. I even kept this latest revelation to myself, and didn’t even talk to my mother about it. That brings me back to the start of this tale, the day that my best friends found out. We’d all gone to a party at a friend’s house, but the friend’s parents were quite strict and ended the gathering at eleven in the evening. However, we didn’t want it to finish that early, so we ended up at Virginia’s house as her parents had gone on vacation. We had a whole case of beer, and the five of us decided to play some games and enjoy the night in comfort in Virginia’s bedroom. I always wore a loose skirt when I got together with the girls as it hid my embarrassment away nicely. I also used sticky tape to hold my cock flat against my body, and this night was no exception.

However, what I’m about to reveal next, will forever be burned into my memory as the greatest night of my life. I suppose I’d better tell you a little bit about my friends first and their names. Virginia was my very best friend and the sort of person you could rely on if you were in trouble. She was sexy with large breasts and as tall as me, and had no trouble getting a man. Jenny was outgoing and just as friendly as Virginia was, but she was starting to get a really bad reputation. If you asked her how many men she’d been with, she probably couldn’t tell you, it’s that many.

Julie was by far the sexiest female I knew; in fact, whenever I played with my cock, she always seemed to end up in my fantasy. Anne was the comedian of the group, and we never went anywhere without her. She was always smiling and had a figure to die for. I had the largest breasts of us all, and they often teased me about them.

Anyway, we were having another beer and talking girl talk. Anne was making everyone laugh, and Jenny was telling us all about her latest man meat, which is what she called it. I was sitting on the only armchair in the bedroom relaxing and enjoying their company, when Virginia suddenly turned her TV on.

“Oh my god, I just remembered this, you guys have got to see this,” said Virginia.

We all sat in our various spots watching the TV flicker until Virginia activated the DVD, and suddenly, this chick was giving head to the biggest cock I’d ever seen, except for my own. Anne was the first to comment.

“How the fuck is she getting that monster into her throat like that. I can barely get six inches into mine?” she said.

“It’s easier than you think,” replied Jenny to no one’s surprise.

I was laughing with them, but I couldn’t seem to take my eyes off the screen, and then horror of horrors, I realized all too late that I was getting overly excited. I knew why – it was because I was imagining the cock on the screen was mine, and some chick was doing that to me. What was worse was that I could feel the sticky tape as it peeled away from my skin, and I knew that if I stood up now my cock would just stand out like a flag pole.

“Oh my god...oh god, guys,” screamed Jenny as she got to her feet and started to pace the room like some crazy woman.

“What, what the fuck is wrong with you?” said Anne.

“Look, look under Bee’s skirt,” she shouted.

It was then that I realized where she’d been sitting. She’d been opposite me on the floor, so she must have seen my cock under my skirt. Needless to say, I was mortified as all eyes were on me. I had my head down and was holding my skirt down over my legs.

“Why, what do you think is under Bee’s skirt?” said Julie.

“I swear, guys, I saw a cock. I shit you not, I saw a god damn cock – a big one,” replied Jenny.

At that point, I started to cry. I’d gone all this time without being discovered, and it took my best friend Virginia to uncover my secret. Of course, she wasn’t to know what would happen when she played the DVD and how it would excite me, but what to do now, that was the question.

“Ah sweetie, what’s wrong? We know you have an abnormal growth and not one of us cares about it,” said Virginia as she comforted me.

“I’m telling you, she has a fucking cock!” stated Jenny.

“Oh give it a rest, Jenny, she hasn’t got a cock,” shouted Virginia.

They were raising their voices, trying to shout over one another, and although I hated the fact that Jenny had blurted it out, I couldn’t let them argue over something that was true.

“Please, don’t argue; the fact is Jenny is right – she did see a cock,” I said.

You could’ve heard a pin drop when I said that, as the room went deathly quiet. I then told them my life story up until that day, and by the end, the tears were rolling down my face. I apologized for keeping it a secret and stood up, ready to leave. Yet, as I tried to walk towards the door, they all stopped me. Anne was the first to say something.

“Bee, you have always treated me well, and I’ve come to know you as a good friend. I personally couldn’t give a rat’s ass if you have a cock or not, it won’t change the way I feel about you,” she said.

Then everyone agreed with her, and we ended up sitting back down and talking about it. They wanted to know how I’d managed to hide it for all these years, so I told them all the tricks I’d used, like the abnormal growth thing.

“Bee, I’m sorry; I wish now that I hadn’t acted like such an idiot. I’ve always liked you as well, you’re the first person I ask advice from because you have a level head,” said Jenny.

“Plus enormous knockers,” added Anne, to which everyone laughed.

“I have to ask this Bee, can we see it?” said Julie.

I didn’t know what to say to that request as I wasn’t expecting it.

“Yeah, I’d love to see it too,” added Jenny.

“I think I could if it was hard again, but I’m reluctant to show it while it’s deflated as it seems ugly to me just dangling between my legs,” I replied.

“Well, what made you hard just a few minutes ago?” said Anne.

“It was the DVD that Virginia was showing us. I imagined that was me, and before I realized it, I was getting hard.”

“Put the DVD on again,” suggested Anne.

“No wait, I have something better,” said Virginia and suddenly left the room.

When she came back, she had a pill and a glass of water in her hands.

“Take this, and in no time at all you’ll be rock-hard,” she said as she handed them to me.

“What is it?” I asked.

“It’s one of dad’s Viagra’s, and don’t worry, it won’t do you any harm. You have a strong and healthy body, so all it’ll do is make you hard, which is what it’s designed for,” replied Virginia.

I looked at it and with all of them egging me on, put it into my mouth and took a gulp of water before swallowing it.

“It should take about twenty minutes or so and then we can all see for ourselves,” said Virginia.

We all sat talking about it, and I was grateful that I had such friends. Then, about twenty minutes later, I could feel my cock beginning to move. I knew that the pill was working, and suddenly my cock began to move my skirt upwards. The strangest thing about all of this though was that my clit felt erect as well. I wondered if they were connected in some way, but I didn’t say anything. When it came time for me to raise my skirt for everyone to see, I was feeling incredibly hot. I quickly removed my panties and flipped my skirt up to show them.

“Oh my god...fucking hell that’s a monster,” said Anne.

“Oh shit girl, I’ve been with more men than I can count, and I’ve never seen one that big before,” added Jenny.

Julie didn’t say anything, but I could tell that she was engrossed because she suddenly reached forward and grasped it with her right hand. She then began to stroke it from top to bottom. Everyone else was watching her intently.

“I could fuck this,” she said suddenly as she looked up at me while still stroking it.

I swallowed hard, imagining my cock penetrating her perfect body and the end of my cock pulsated. Everyone else was spellbound by Julie’s hand as it continued to stroke the huge cock in front of them.

“I wonder what it feels like to suck?” said Jenny. 

“No doubt you’ll find out by the end of the night,” replied Anne, making everyone laugh again.

Then, Julie took hold of it with her other hand and started to stroke it with both. Her small hands weren’t even covering it, and when she stopped, she let go and sat back to admire it.

“Bee, I’ve got to know what that fucking monster feels like inside me, can I fuck you?” she said.

It was as if no one else was in the room, because Julie didn’t seem to care who heard her. All the others seemed to be waiting for my reply. I looked down at Julie as she knelt in front of me with that perfect body of hers, and I just caved. I’d dreamt about fucking some chick with it before, and now I was going to get the chance. I wasn’t about to blow it, and I also saw an opportunity here.

“I will only let you on one condition,” I replied.

“Name it,” she said.

“That everyone else allows me to fuck them,” I said making the other girls gasp in shock.

“Oh yes, I’m in,” said Virginia.

“Me as well,” added Anne.

Jenny was the last, and we all looked at her.

“I want to give you head, does that count?” she finally said.

They all turned back to me.

“Yes, that counts,” I replied.

Then Julie wasted no time. She quickly unzipped my skirt and pulled it off as my cock stood erect. She then began to unbutton my blouse, and everyone was watching her. My breasts are a size 40, and when they came into view, everyone could see that the bra which supported them was struggling to do so. Once my blouse was removed, she reached around and unclipped my bra, allowing my breasts to fall free and wobble in place from the sudden unrestrained release of pressure that kept them contained. My nipples felt hard, both from what was happening and by the amount of eyes that were staring at me. Julie then stood in front of me and started to strip. As I’ve said before, Julie has a perfect body. She allowed her skirt to pool around her feet and quickly removed her top. Her breasts were slightly smaller than mine, but when she removed the bra that was holding them, they looked perfectly rounded and made me want to reach up and touch them. I never knew that Julie could be so forward, although I did know that when she wanted something, she usually got it.

The first thing she did after that was to climb onto the chair and crouch above my cock. She then reached around the back to grab it and position it against her pussy. Then she started to swing her hips back and forth, and I could feel the tip of my cock sliding between her pussy lips. I noticed at that point that all the girls were removing their clothes as they watched every move we made intently. Then I felt Julie testing the waters, so to speak, by pushing down on my cock. The end suddenly slipped in past the tight ring of muscles at her entrance and Julie let out a groan, before allowing some more in. She felt incredibly tight as she pushed down, and seemed to be content with just the first couple of inches.

Then I realized what she was doing, she was waiting until her juices were flowing more and making her wetter. To this end, she came back up ever so slightly and then eased back down again. After doing that for a minute, I started to feel my cock slide into her easier. She then grabbed the sides of the chair and began to move down further.

“Oh my god, that feels incredible,” she said, “Oh shit that’s good,” she added and groaned as half of it entered her body.

I could feel her getting wetter and wetter, and suddenly it was all inside her, and she was lifting up and then dropping down again.

“Holy shit girl, every fucking inch of that monster is going inside you,” shouted Virginia.

“I know, and it’s fucking awesome,” replied a panting Julie as she moved faster.

I could feel the ends of my nipples tingling they were so hard, and with each drop of her pussy onto my waiting cock, I felt hotter and hotter. Then, after several minutes of this, she started to scream out that she was coming. She moved faster in those last few seconds until I could feel her getting tighter around my shaft and knew that she was experiencing an orgasm. Shortly after that she began to slow down, until finally she stopped and collapsed on top of me. When she looked up again, she was direct.

“Will you be my new boy/girlfriend?” she said.

“I will,” I replied and then watched her stand up.

“Oh, I’m next. I want to see if I can take that monster in my throat. If I can take that one, I can take them all,” said Jenny as if this were a challenge.

“Okay, where do you want me?” I replied, only then realizing that I hadn’t cum yet.

When I stood up, they all gasped again. My cock stood up in front of me like a large metal pole, and they were awestruck. Jenny got onto the raised bed and suddenly lay on her back with her head over the edge.

“Okay girls, you could learn something from this. This is the best way to give deep throat, as there is direct access to the back of your throat in this position,” said Jenny as she watched me walking over to her.

The bed was just the right height. In fact, it was as if it were made for this very moment. Jenny opened her mouth as I drew nearer, and then surrounded the end of my cock with her lips. Just before I entered, she told me to take it slowly. I slid it inside her mouth and heard her say more. So, I pushed a bit more in and the other girls started to cheer her on. Then I held the sides of her head and began to slide even more in, and suddenly felt the back of her throat with the tip of my cock.

She gagged momentarily and readjusted her position. I could hear her mumble the words fuck me. I slid the rest in and then drew it out again before sliding it back. I was holding her head steady, and each time I moved forward, it was going all the way into the back of her throat.

“How the fuck is she doing that?” I heard Virginia say.

“Extremely well by the looks of it,” replied Anne.

“Okay guys, how about helping her out; she could use some stimulation as I doubt that she’ll climax from just giving me head,” I said as I started to pick up speed.

It seemed a surreal sight as I continued to fuck her mouth, and then Julie was suddenly on the other side of the bed and spreading Jenny’s legs apart. She then got down and started to lick Jenny’s pussy. This didn’t surprise anyone as we all knew that Julie was bisexual. Jenny groaned with pleasure, and then Anne climbed on the bed and began to suck Jenny’s nipples one at a time, while she squeezed Jenny’s breasts with both hands. 

I’d all but forgotten Virginia, when I suddenly felt something hard between my legs. I turned my head and looked down to see that Virginia had a double-sided, hardened rubber dildo. She had one end inserted into her womanhood while the other, bigger end, she pushed against my wet pussy. I felt it rub against my excited clit as it slid past my lower lips and enter my womanhood. I let out a loud moan of approval as it sank deep into my wetness. As I carried on fucking Jenny’s mouth, I found myself going faster, and each time I pulled out Virginia would push in. Within three minutes of this, I could feel my cock pulsating and realized that I was going to cum. I moaned aloud as it got nearer, and then pulled my cock free of Jenny’s mouth as I felt the seed exploding from the end.

Anne watched as a large string of my semen shot over Jenny’s body, hitting her stomach, and as I came for the second time, Jenny began to climax from both the sight of what was happening and from Julie’s tongue as it was flicking her clit like crazy. My second load of seed hit her breasts and neck and was running down her shoulders. Jenny reached up and took hold of my still-hard cock to taste the drops of semen that were still coming out, and Virginia was now slamming her hardened rubber dildo into me. I began to orgasm and felt the ripples of pleasure surge to my clit; it was making my nipples ache as Virginia carried on pounding me. I had to lean forward onto the bed as she gripped my ass and let me have it for those last few strokes. She only stopped when I screamed that I was coming. Soon after that everyone stopped what they were doing to catch their breath.
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