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‘Hold still,’ said Jackie, who was contouring Brian's face.

‘Why does this take so long,’ asked Brian.

‘You look beautiful. Now you know what we go through every day.’

‘I will never complain about you being late again.’

‘Hahaha, now be quiet Brian or should I say Betty so that I can finish your makeup. The first prize pays for our vacation.’

Jackie slid the panties up Brian’s legs and he never saw that the back of the panties had the word slut written in big letters across the back. 

On the other side of town, Kristy just finished shaving Chris' legs and had him hop in the shower while she figured out the right makeup for tonight. 

Chris, or rather Candy, would be wearing black stockings, heels, a red micro skirt, and tight red top with fake breasts.

When Chris stepped out, he started to dress putting on the stockings first and then his panties before Kristy corrected him. The garter needed to be put on first before the panties. Kristy explained that this was to look sexy. Girls always put the panties on last so that they can tease boys and leave the garter and stockings on while they have sex.

Chris was hard and Kristy frowned pulling out an ice cube to rub across his cock. When it softened, she put it inside of a cock cage, secured it, and gave him a proper tuck as she slid the panties up his legs. Kristy was going to win this contest tonight. She had been going back and forth with Jackie for some time now and they had a bet as to which boyfriend would win.

Lucy had Larry all dressed and they were practicing Larry's (Tara) walk in heels. They needed the cash to help pay off their student loan debts so that they could buy a house later this year.

Tara was dressed in a neon green bra and panties set with a black fishnet dress that clung to her body. For stockings, Tara had black stocking with neon fishnets over the top and black patent heels. A black wig topped off the outfit and Tara was looking like a club slut.

‘You look wonderful! I am getting moist just watching you walk.’

‘Thanks, the ten grand will really help. Everything looks great.’

‘Practice bending over again just to be sure.’

Tara leaned over placing both hands on her knees and looked over her shoulder to the applause of Lucy. She took a picture and showed it to Tara. They both agreed that it was the perfect slut pose which would win them a lot of applause on stage. 

They went over the second part which was lifting the back of her dress up and squeezing the neon panties into a thong. It went perfectly and they were hopeful that it would be enough. 

Lucy's panties got moist and she pulled down her mini skirt to hide any dampness that may show through. Win or lose, they were going to have incredible sex tonight after the contest. 

‘Now what is your name again,’ asked Lucy.

‘Trap, I mean Tara, Tara the trap.’

‘Perfect, let's go.’

The event was being sponsored by a local radio station and held at a small concert venue that held about a thousand people. The first prize for the prettiest gurl was $10,000 and a lot of girls signed up their boyfriends for the event. 

Everyone stood in line to register with Lucy and Tara sizing up the competition. Most of the competitors were standing in line waiting and Lucy noticed Kristy and what looked to be Chris on the other side of the room heading off to the back.

‘We had better beat that bitch,’ muttered Lucy.

‘You really do not like her, do you,’ quipped Tara.

‘You don't know the half of it yet. She tried to steal a couple of my former boyfriends before I met you. Anyone that does that makes my skin curl.’

‘Don't worry darling, I will slut it up on stage.’

‘Thanks and thank you for being such a great sport.’

As soon as Kristy and Candy got to the back they were arguing.

‘My feet hurt from the heels.’

‘Oh quiet, we have to wear them every day and I wear them for you when we have sex.’

‘I think they are a size too small.’

Sometimes you have to squeeze your foot into them if they look great. It is part of being a woman.’

‘Other guys are wearing sneakers or flats.’

‘Stop your complaining. Did you hear me complain when you had my legs up over my head with my heels on last week?’

‘You didn't wear heels on our date. You changed into them when we got home.’

‘Oh, stop complaining, just focus on beating Jackie and Betty.’

The two continued bickering backstage much to the delight of the other contestants who could not stand Kristy. More than a few of them would love to see her get her comeuppance.

Kristy and Candy headed to the back after checking sitting down at one of the long tables so that Kristy could touch up Candy's make up one final time. 

‘Stop fussing Candy.’

‘Chris.’

‘Here have a quick drink to relax your nerves. Use the straw so that you do not smear the lipstick.’

‘Thanks, I feel better now.’

‘I hope you appreciate us girls and all of the work we go through now.’

‘Yeah, I do.’

‘Ok, let's go over your routine one final time.’

Jackie and Betty were seated on the other side of the room going over their routine. They looked to be composed, but Jackie could not stop shooting dirty eyes at Kristy, who was seated across the room. 

Lucy and Tara sat down to go over their routine one more time and size up the competition. Most of the girls did a poor job of transforming their girlfriends and it looked as though there would be only five or six real competitors out of the twenty or so couples that signed up.

A local drag queen, Foxxy Bigtail, was the MC and she entered the room explaining the rules for all of the contestants. They would be assigned numbers and introduced from one to twenty-one. The gurls would then sashay out from behind the curtain and down the ramp where they would turn and walk back like the sluts that they were. 

Foxy walked around the room, surveying the new girls. She checked her clipboard and jotted some notes down before handing out numbers. 

Kristy and Candy received number seventeen nodding silently to one another. Jackie and Betty received number twenty with Foxxy winking at Betty, who blushed under her makeup. Lucy and Tara received number twenty-one causing each one to smile.

Lucy and Tara whispered to one another with smiles on their faces. They had the final number and had to up their game if they hoped to win. Going last gave them the perfect opportunity to slut up the stage and make a great final impression in the judges' minds.

The competition started and one by one the guys started parading up on stage. By the fifth contestant, the guys were trying to slut it up by poorly twerking and thrusting their crotches at the audience. Once it was Candy's turn, she strutted out on stage and squatted down a couple of feet from the edge of the ramp. Once her squat was complete, she spread and closed her legs a couple of times waving to the crowd. They were howling and every time she spread her legs, they howled even louder.
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