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“Let us be grateful to the people who make us happy; 

they are the charming gardeners who make our souls blossom.”

– Marcel Proust

BEST FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS

It’s their last week of summer and Dan has a secret to share, his new identity as Daniella, a gorgeous crossdressing sissy slut. Unable to hide his attraction, James crosses the line with his closest friend, exploring a kinky new taboo world of pleasure. James quickly realizes that one weekend of decadence and passion won’t be enough for him, as he starts to catch feelings for the irresistible lover he’s only just met!

Explore a world of crossdressing, first time, feminization, and romance in BEST FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS from best-selling erotica author Dani Phoenix.
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​CHAPTER ONE
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It was the end of summer after high school graduation that I discovered my feelings for my best bud. What we did together those long nights will live with me forever and ever. It was the start of a new phase in my life, a self-discovery that would lead to a new place of happiness I never imagined possible.

To think, I hesitated at first, unsure of how things would change between us if I gave in and hooked up with my best friend. I cannot even imagine what life would be like now had I not!

My closest pal Dan had been staying over three nights a week since I’d turned eighteen in late June. His folks stopped keeping tabs on him since midway through our senior year when Dan had become a legal adult and moved into their unattached garage.

We’d spent some wild nights in that free-standing structure, drinking, talking about girls we wanted to fuck, beating off to porn on his big screen television. Dan always wanted to watch gang bang stuff. I get why now.

We both knew it was a special time, that things would be changing for us both sooner than we realized. By the time September rolled around I’d be off to work for my old man and Dan had plans to head to any major city. I wasn’t so sure he’d come back for holidays, even if he promised he would.

The thought of losing my closest friend, the one person who knew the most about me, was inconceivable. It hurt to consider. I tried to be supportive when Dan went on and on about the dream he had of living in New York City or Los Angeles, but the truth was it hurt too much to really think about.

But just because I didn’t talk about it, didn’t mean it went away. It was always there, between us, this sense that at any moment we would be torn away from each other. It gave things a heightened sense between us, electrifying what we said and did. We began to stretch out the time we spent alone together, the yearning growing to an unbearable state.

The last weekend of summer my parents took their yearly pilgrimage to Miami, taking both my sisters with them and leaving us on our own. Mom made me promise not to overdose or do anything else stupid. I assured her we had other plans, and that we wouldn’t trash the place. 

Dan and I spent the first day of freedom getting drunk and watching movies. We went through a couple comedies then he suggested we switch to porn. We’d done it a million times before. I had no reason to think things would be different this time, but oh how they were!

“Sure,” I said, happy to be with my favorite person in the world. 

Dan switched to the web browser on the television app and entered an address I’d never seen before. There were some amazingly hot chicks, girls I didn’t recognize, which was odd. I’ve always loved porn. I tend to know who is who, even if they’ve only been around a while. Between the tube sites and industry gossip sites, it’s not all that hard to stay informed. But now I was faced with a flock of sexy new females and no clue who they were. It was baffling! 

Who the fuck are these chicks, I wondered, thinking there were way too many for me not to know. Before I could wonder my pal had already selected a scene and was playing it.

A blonde with long straight hair in white stockings and white heels slipped her hot pink tongue into the mouth of a sultry tattooed Asian model, who met it with a muffled moaned of pleasure. They made out on screen, feeling up their partners small breasts. 

“Lesbians? Fuck yeah!”

“Not quite,” Dan laughed, a knowing smile crossing his face. “Just wait and see.”

The beautiful blonde leaned down and began rubbing her face in the other girl’s panties. That’s when I spotted the big bulge. A guilty lump formed in my throat as I realized they weren’t just girls. They were transsexuals!

“Is that...what’s going on?” I asked, feeling confused by still aroused.

“Wait for it,” Dan mischievously laughed.

The blonde pulled the Asian girl’s panties aside. A rigid erection slapped her in the face, causing her to gasp. She wrapped her manicured nails around it and sucked it into her pretty, painted face, her free hand slipping into her own panties to reveal her own stiffy!

Oh my God, I thought with a guilty lump in my throat, my heart pounding at the realization, I’m watching two guys dressed up like chicks fuck!

“Is this some kind of joke?” I asked, trying to keep my voice from quivering.

“Not at all,” Dan said, locking eyes with me. “I think it’s totally hot. So do you, judging from the tent in your shorts right now.”

“That’s because I thought they were girls,” I said, my face flushing red as I turned to see the blonde transsexual deep throating her lover’s saliva slick cock. 

I felt a tightening in my groin as my mouth hung open.

Oh my God, I thought in terror. Does this make me gay?

“Liar,” he laughed, calling my bluff. “It’s totally okay, you know. I won’t tell anyone. Your secret is safe with me. In fact, if it will set your mind at ease, I’ll share my biggest secret with you right here and now.”

Dan and I locked eyes waiting for me to say something, but I just stared back unsure of where he was headed. Before I could ask what was happening, he began to strip. I admired his slim body as he pulled his shirt over his head, his smooth, soft, rounded shoulders, hairless chest, small and what could surely be called ‘girlish’ hips, and his taut tummy with that irresistible trail of peach fuzz that plunged into his jeans. 

He unbuttoned them to reveal he was wearing pink g-string panties under his clothes, with frilly hot pink lace at the edges. My cock gave a hard leap against my underwear as my mouth fell open in shock. 

What’s come over me? I wondered. Am I really fantasizing about fucking my male best friend like he’s a girl just because he is in women’s underwear?

I did my best to shake it off but no matter what I did I could not take my eyes off him. Dan knew exactly what he was doing too. He sensually wiggled his hips as he shimmied out of his jeans, giving me a backstage pass to what was clearly intended as a private show. 

“There are some fancy panties,” I giggled, unable to deal with what I was feeling. 

“They feel amazing,” Dan said confidently. “How do I look?”

He turned around so I could see his sweet bulge stretched the sexy fabric. Dan softly stroked himself over the silky material, all the while making sure I was watching every moment. 

“Do you like what you see, James?” he asked in his best girl voice. “Do you wish you could bend me over and bury that throbbing cock deep in me? Make me scream while you pound my ass?”

My face went numb. A strange fear raced through me, but behind it was something like I’d never felt in my entire life. I was suddenly harder than I’d ever been, so hard it hurt, and all I could do was stare. 

I kept waiting for him to tell me that he was kidding, to make fun of me, but the words never came. Instead he seemed to be leaning into the moment, swinging his hips alluring at me, urging me to cross a line with him that could never be uncrossed.

“Right,” I scoffed. “Maybe if you put on one of my mom’s wigs and a face full of makeup.”

I forced a laugh, feeling the blood pounding in my face. Dan didn’t hesitate.

“I thought you’d never ask,” he said, skipping merrily off to the master bedroom. 

Part of me was in shock. Another kept waiting to be on some secret reality television prank show. I just sat there, fighting the hard on menacing me. I knew if I went into that room with my cock as hard as it was it was all over.

Anxiety shot through me but along with it came an unexpected excitement. It was wrong, on so many levels. We were best friends! But it was also totally hot, at least in theory I told myself. It dawned on me that I wanted it as much as Dan did. I’d just been calling it something else, disguising it as friendship. 

It’s just the beer, I told myself. You’re just horny. That’s normal. Take it easy.

I began to relax. It was all just good fun between two close friends. Nothing more. No one was going to know. What harm was there in playing along?

“Come and see,” Dan called out. 

“Be right there, angel,” I called back with a smirk.

I shifted my erection as I stood up and regained my composure. By the time I was halfway down the hall I was back in charge. I giggled about how serious I’d been just moments before.

“No lie you had me good there,” I laughed as I turned and entered my parent’s bedroom. 

I’d been planning on finishing that up with something else, but the words died on my lips as I saw Dan. My mouth fell open and I gaped at him like beast.

Dan had put on the long blonde wig. He had on pink blush and eyeliner, fake lashes, foundation, and bright cherry red lipstick that looked wet and made my weak in the knees. He’d slipped on a silk robe and a pair of white heels with ankle straps. 

He rolled over seductively and wiggled his panty clad cheeks at me. My cock leapt in my jeans and I let out a low moan of approval.

The guys from school would have lost their minds if they saw him. The girls we knew didn’t dress like this. Only porn stars dressed like this. It was like a wet dream come to life. He’d gone from Dan to someone else. 

“Is it really you, Dan?”

In all the time I’d known him, I’d never seen him look so pleased with himself. He was like the cat that ate the canary. There was no hiding or denying it. I was out of my mind attracted to him. 

It was the best of both worlds, my best friend in the world and a super hot chick who kept begging for you to fuck her brains out. Could this be real?

“Call me Daniella,” she said in a sexy bedroom voice. The sound of her voice left me dizzy and desperate for more. 

“You win,” I managed to say at last. “You win a million percent. You look unbelievably hot as a girl. Fuck. This is crazy.”

My heart pounded in my chest as I spoke. My mouth went dry.

Fuck it, I thought. He, I mean she started it. What else was I supposed to do? I was standing there with a painful erection throbbing in my pants. 

Daniella’s eyes locked with mine. I felt her pulling me in with that irresistible stare. 

“Thank you,” she blushed, breaking eye contact and looking down. 

I knew the fact that I was so genuinely aroused was the greatest compliment I could give her. 

“How did you do the makeup so fast?” 

I couldn’t help but ask. It seemed to take no time at all.

“Can I tell you another secret?” Daniella asked. Just the sound of her voice made me tingle with sexual excitement. 

“I’m not sure I can handle it,” I said without thinking. 

I thought she might get upset, but instead she giggled.

“You’re too cute,” she laughed. “I may have been practicing the last year after I found these sissy hypnosis videos online.”

“Sissy hypnosis?” I asked.

“I don’t know what it is,” she blushed, “but they really turned me on. The more I watched, the more I wanted to be like the girls in the videos. Little by little, I sort of have.”
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