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By

Jennifer Lynne

“HEY GUYS,” KIMBER GREETED us. She climbed up onto the bed to deliver a nice warm, wet tongue kiss to both Rowan and I. My heart thumped wildly in my chest, as one would expect having just been French-kissed by the second single biggest TS porn actress in the world – Darlene really had pulled everything out of the hat for our movie! 

“Hi,” I said, the breath catching in my throat at being in such close proximity to the shemale I’d watched getting fucked in every conceivable orifice and position hundreds of times on screen – her thigh rested against mine and her famous breasts had actually brushed against mine as we’d kissed. To say the least, I was somewhat star-struck to be in the presence on not one, but two red-hot transsexual porn stars!

“Okay, people, time for scene three,” Darlene announced. “Places please!”

At this, Kimber clambered from the bed and stood behind Darlene to keep out of the shot. Charlene took her place on the bed between Rowan and me, all three of us as gloriously naked as the day we were born. 

“And – action!”  Darlene called and pointed her camera directly between my slightly parted legs. I fought the natural urge to clamp my thighs tight shut and hide my most intimate bits from the camera’s prying eye, and instead opened them a little more to give Darlene and her lens a clearer view of my neatly trimmed landing strip and moist, pouting inner pussy lips. 

“I want to introduce you both to my special friend, Kimber,” Charlene said. And right on cue, Kimber strode into shot, her naturally perky titties jiggling seductively. 

“Hi,” Kimber shook our hands and climbed into the bed. “Charlene tells me that you have both been very naughty,” she purred, her eyes wandering unashamedly all over my nude body. “So I decided to come along and help her to punish the two of you.” She gave the camera a salacious smile and moistened her plump lips with her long, pink tongue. “You should turn over and take your spanking like grown-ups,” she commanded and Rowan and I had little choice but to comply. 

We lay there, faces squashed into the bed, whilst Charlene and Kimber positioned themselves between our spread legs – Charlene between Rowan’s, Kimber between mine. My body ached with anticipation, and I felt the glowing sheen of sex-sweat break out over every inch of my skin and my pussy twinged and throbbed with absolute wanton lust; I was about to be spanked by the hot shemale porn star Kimber Foxx – and get to watch my beloved husband receive the same from Charlene Mia! 

The wildly expensive hotel bedroom then came alive with the sounds of spanking – Kimber rained down slap upon slap upon my bare behind, smacking my naked skin for all it was worth whilst Charlene spanked my husband who lay beside me, the sounds of skin on glowing skin like some sweet, erotic symphony. I turned my head to watch Rowan, his face a picture of pained bliss, his ass bright red from his spanking, as I knew mine must look by now – for Kimber was doing a particularly thorough job of ‘punishing’ me for the delectation of Darlene’s camera. 

The radiating glow from my well-spanked buttocks seemed to spread all across my naked body, prickling at my oozing, juicy pussy, tormenting my aching clitoris and tweaking at my stiff, jutting nipples like invisible fingers. I wanted nothing more in the world right then than to roll over and masturbate furiously whilst the whole room – and especially the incredibly sexy trans girls – watched; to rub frantically at my love button and tug at my taut nipples until I collapsed into a screaming, orgasmic heap. 

But no, there were plans – a script – to adhere to, and whilst the addition of the beautiful Kimber was a most welcome, if unexpected, surprise, I could hardly wait to see how my hot husband played out his part in our sexy movie. 

I felt Kimber’s firm hands on my hips, my backside taking a welcome respite from her relentless spankings. I realized too that Charlene had quit slapping Rowan’s ass and figured that the time had come for us to move onto the next scene. I allowed Kimber to roll me over and laid there under her admiring gaze whilst staring up at her gorgeous little tits, firm, taut tummy and long, naked she-cock. I looked across at Rowan and saw that Charlene had rolled him over and his stiff cock was pointing straight up in the air, aiming teasingly at Charlene’s smiling, flushed face. 
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FROM THE MOMENT THE incredibly talented transsexual adult movie writer/director Darlene Young shouted ‘action’ my heart began to race. This was it, mine and Rowan’s very own sexy movie had begun production in earnest, and before too long we would both be getting ourselves completely naked and fucking with abandon in front of the shemale’s expert camera, her sound guy and the sexy young t-girl who was there to serve as a fluffer should my husband or me fail to rise to the occasion come crunch time. I kinda hoped that I would actually struggle to get my pussy wet because the petite transgender gal was as cute as hell and just the thought of her slim fingers at my clitty was such an incredible turn on. However, it did seemed unlikely I’d need her assistance since I was already somewhat moist down below at the mere thought of the transsexual adult movie adventure Rowan and I had planned with Darlene and her small team for the night. 

I sat on the tall stool at the plush hotel bar Darlene had hired out for a few hours so we could get our opening shots. My already far too short, red halter dress clung way up high on my firm, smooth thighs – the dress was a bright scarlet color and was cut out at the back, sides and middle – the latter being a cute heart shape that showed off my gym-toned tummy, adorable belly button and the curved undersides of my firm, braless boobs. The dress had caused quite a stir when earlier I’d walked through the hotel foyer to the bar, with everyone staring at my barely-clad figure as I sashayed by them; men and women alike gawped at my hot body, long, shapely bare legs and freely bouncing tits and although some shook their heads and clucked their tongues, I knew full well that a goodly proportion of both would have given anything for even just a quick taste of my hot, damp pussy. 

My sexy husband, Rowan sat next to me. He looked incredibly hot in his obscenely expensive dark blue business suit (fresh from his bespoke tailor in London’s Savile Row, no less), and he’d turned a few heads himself as he’d walked in by my side - being both incredibly handsome and wealthy will have that effect on people. “Can I buy you another drink, darling?” he purred, his eyes sparkling in the subdued lighting of the bar. 

“Of course,” I replied with a sexy smile. “But then you must tell me what my surprise is.” I pushed my glass across the bar and gave the barkeep a nod to refill when he had a minute. 

“I can tell you that right now,” Rowan said with a salacious smile, managing to keep to his character’s smooth, mysterious air, “if you’re ready to be blown away, that is.”

I nodded enthusiastically, my tits jiggling within the confines of the flimsy material of my hooker dress. “I was born ready,” I said, keeping my character’s voice firmly in my head. 

Rowan nodded across to someone over my bare shoulder and before I could turn around there was a soft, warm hand resting on my arm. 

“Pleased to meet you,” a smooth, sexy voice drawled and our guest appeared as if by magic between us. 

“Emma, meet Charlene,” Rowan introduced us with a grin. “Charlene, meet my lovely, hot wife, Emma.” 

I shook hands with the one and only Charlene Mia, the hottest shemale porn star working in the industry – famed for her stamina as much as she was for her enormous she-cock. This was our first time of meeting, at Darlene’s suggestion – she’d wanted the awestruck look on my face to be genuine. 

“Good to meet you,” I said, my eyes immediately soaking up the transgender porn star’s trim, curvaceous, tanned body which was clad in a tight, white mini dress and impossibly vertiginous  stiletto heels. My eyes wandered downwards, across the firm peaks of her tea cup breasts and then in the direction of Charlene’s world famous cock which, whilst flaccid, appeared bulge out the front part of the flimsy dress. 

“Likewise,” Charlene reciprocated and leaned in to give me a gentle kiss on the lips. Sadly, before I could slip the sex-on-legs transsexual my tongue, she was leaning in to similarly greet my husband. I felt just the tiniest pang of jealousy as Charlene buried her hand in Rowan’s thick hair and gave my husband a full-on, tongue-wrestling French kiss right then and there in front of me. I watched intently, at least able to enjoy the butterflies in my tummy and the faint tingle down in my wet, stiffening clitty. 
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