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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Gail was sitting at her desk working on a drawing for her series of children’s books when she saw her handsome neighbor appear in the window across the breezeway. She had no idea what his name was, but they'd been making eyes at each other for weeks.

But this time, he didn’t just glance. He stared. Direct. Intentional. Like he’d finally decided to break whatever invisible line had kept them apart. Gail’s breath caught, her pencil slipping across the page in a jagged line. Her heart raced from the heat that passed through her body.

She stood, breaking free from the intense moment. She went to her bedroom to pace back and forth, wondering why he’d decided to stare at her today of all days. When she peeked back in the living room, he was still standing at the window like he hadn’t moved an inch. Gail emerged slowly, feeling her cheeks redden from the attention.

He waved.

Her breath caught, but she managed to lift a hand and wave back at him. He pointed towards the ground like he wanted her to meet him on the street, but she wasn’t sure she was up for that. Staring at her neighbor from the window was one thing, but she wasn’t sure about meeting him in person. She’d seen him in their neighborhood a few times but did her best to avoid him.

He frowned when Gail stood motionless, pointing towards the ground yet again. After a few moments of nothing, he pulled out his phone and typed on the screen in huge letters: MEET ME IN FIVE?

Despite her better judgment, Gail agreed.

The man smiled and disappeared from the window, leaving Gail to wonder what in the world she’d agreed to, but she couldn’t let this moment pass without finding out what the man from across the way was all about. She only wondered how he would react when he discovered that she was trans. Gail loved herself and had no problems with who she was, but the world wasn’t always so forgiving.

She went to her bedroom to change quickly. She stepped into her closet, completely at a loss for what to wear. She didn’t want something that would be too sexy. That would make her look like she was trying too hard, but at the same time, she definitely couldn’t go downstairs in her sweatpants. She pushed her hands into her long, curly brown hair and pulled on it.

What in the world was she going to do?

She flipped through her dresses and skirts. It was a warm September night, so she decided on a pair of short shorts with frayed denim and a light pink sweater. She put on pink sneakers as well and pulled her hair back into a bun with a black mini scrunchy that disappeared into the curls. She hadn’t bothered with makeup that day but took a few minutes to fix herself up in the mirror.

By the time she grabbed her purse on the table by the door, over ten minutes had passed, so she ran over to the window to make sure that her handsome stranger was still waiting for her on the street. When she glanced out the window, his eyes met hers. He looked like he didn’t have a care in the world.

She sighed a breath of relief and made her way to the elevator. Her heart began to pound the closer she got to the lobby, but it was honestly a fantasy of hers to meet a man from a window. It was like something out of a movie.

She only hoped that hers had a happy ending.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Gail made eye contact with the handsome stranger through the glass door, waving goodbye to the guard who worked at the front desk. She waved at the man when she stepped outside into the warm, early September air.

“Wait for me,” the man called and stood at the edge of the sidewalk for traffic to clear. He looked like an athlete on the track field when he raced across the street. “Hey,” he said once he was standing in front of her. “So glad we can finally meet. I’m William,” he said and stuck out his hand.

“Gail,” she said and shook his hand, getting a better look at the man. He was tall, lean, and had sandy brown hair that darkened in the evening light. He was wearing a fitted shirt with the sleeves rolled up past his elbows and scuffed leather shoes.

“I figured I would invite you out since we keep looking at each other through the window. Please tell me your single.”

“I am,” she said with a smile, wondering in the back of her mind how William would react when she told him that she was trans. “Thank you for inviting me down. I never would’ve had the courage to initiate things.”

“Thank you for accepting my invitation. I was going crazy over there wondering how I should ask you out and decided to be bold.”

“Bold is good,” said Gail. “So, what would you like to do?”

William gave her a look that told her exactly what he would like to do, but she couldn’t just go up to his apartment with him, could she? How would she ever be able to look out of her window again if things went poorly? “I thought we could get a drink at Luna & Sage.”

“As long as you’re buying,” Gail said with a teasing laugh, but William agreed. They made their way down the street to the rooftop garden café and bar. It was filled during the day with professionals and college students alike trying to get their work done, but it turned into a hip lounge at night with a resident DJ. Soothing and sensual electronic music filled the air when they arrived.

“Wherever you’d like to sit,” William said to Gail and gestured at the sea of tables. It wasn’t a busy night at Luna & Sage, which wasn’t a surprise considering it was a weekday evening.

“How about this table?” Gail said and pointed at one near the edge of the rooftop with views of the city.

“Of course,” William said and sat down with her. A server came over to drop off menus and two pieces of toasted baguette with olive tapenade. “I always forget how much I love this place,” William said and picked up the tapa to stuff into his mouth.

Gail ripped hers in half and ate it as daintily as she could. She’d always had feminine mannerisms but turned them up to the tenth degree after her transition. She didn’t want anyone to question her and acted accordingly.

“It’s a nice place,” she agreed. “I used to come a lot when I first moved to the neighborhood.”

“How long have you lived over here?”

“A few years. You?”

“Almost ten, but I just moved into the building across from you last year. I lived a few blocks that way before the move,” he said and pointed in the opposite direction of their buildings. “I like my new place a lot better.” His words were innocent, but his tone and gaze were anything but. “There’s a much better view.”

Gail picked up her cocktail and took a sip. She was feeling a little tingle between her thighs, but how would William act when he found out that she had a snake instead of a cave? Plenty of men liked her the way she was, but none of those guys made her feel like she was living in a movie.

“Tell me about yourself, William. What do you do for work?”

“I’m an urban planner,” he said. “I work for the city.”

“Wow,” Gail exclaimed, truly impressed. “How long have you been doing that?”

“I had an apprenticeship in New York City after I graduated from college, and then I came here to do my master’s degree and got hired by the city as soon as I graduated.”

“That’s incredible, William. No wonder we have such amazing spaces to enjoy.”

He smiled at her. “I’m pretty sure a lot of that work was done before I arrived, but we’ve been working on making things more sustainable for the future. That’s mostly what I’m in charge of, actually.”

“Very cool,” she said and picked up her drink. She was truly impressed by the man sitting across from her. He was calm, handsome, and confident. Everything a woman could want in a man.

“What do you do?” he asked.

“I write children’s books.”

“No way! That’s how you make all your money?”

She chuckled. “Yes, it is. Maybe you’ve heard of my books. Gail’s Garden Adventures.”

“Ah, yes! Haven’t they made spinoffs of those? Didn’t she go to the moon or something?”

“That’s right,” she said, feeling famous. “I’m surprised you’ve heard of them.”

“My niece loves your books. I’ve had to read them to her on more than one occasion.”

“What’s her name? I’d love to send her a signed copy.”

“No way! She’d love that! Her name is Helen,” William said as a smile spread across his lips. He clearly had a soft spot in his heart for the girl. “I don’t want to get ahead of myself, but she lives here in the city. Maybe we could all get together sometime.”

“That sounds lovely,” Gail said. She picked up her drink and took a long sip, knowing that she had to tell William the truth before the night went any further. It was so exhausting having to tell people that she was trans, but waiting until they were halfway naked wasn’t the better option. She’d tried a few times to mixed results, and the last thing she wanted was to get rejected when she was naked and erect.

“Do you do anything besides write?”

“I have hobbies,” she said with a sly smile.

“What are they?”

“I love romantic movies from the 1950s.”

“Do you have a favorite?”

“Hmm…” Gail licked her lips as she thought. “If I had to choose one, I guess it would be An Affair to Remember. I also love anything with Audrey Hepburn or Marilyn Monroe. They’re both so gorgeous.”

“They are popular ladies,” William said with a light laugh. “I have to admit that old movies aren’t my favorite.”

“That’s fine,” she said. “What do you like to do when you aren’t fixing up our city?”

“You’ll make fun of me if I tell you what I do on the weekend.”

“I’d never!”

William narrowed his eyes, debating whether he should tell her the truth, but he couldn’t resist her gorgeous face. He’d been dreaming of sitting across from her for weeks. He never thought he would work up the courage to talk to her, but he was going crazy just sitting in his apartment watching her from the corner of his eye. It took so much work not to just sit there and stare at her every minute of every day when she was sitting at her desk.

“I go to open houses on the weekends.”

“No way! I love open houses!”

“Really?” William asked, surprised.

“There’s nothing better than seeing how other people live.”

“I agree. Plus, the architecture.”

“Absolutely,” Gail agreed, letting their conversation fall into a lull. This was her chance to tell William the truth, but they were having such a good time, and the last thing she wanted to do was ruin it. She just wished her life could be free of worry, but she knew plenty of cis girls that got rejected for stupid reasons. “There’s something I need to tell you.”

“Uh oh. You don’t like me, do you?”

Gail chuckled. “You’re a nice guy, but…” Gail stared into William’s eyes, loving how he was looking at her. She captured the moment and took a deep breath. “I’m trans.”

“Oh, no worries,” he said smoothly. “Thank you for sharing that, but it makes no difference to me.”

“Really?” asked Gail. She’d never had a man react so calmly to the news. “Have you been with a trans girl before?”

He shook his head. “There’s a first time for everything.”

Gail smiled at him, feeling so much more at ease. Her dick was growing hard in her pretty pink panties now that she’d spoken the truth. She was picturing herself rolling around in bed with William, and she quite liked the mental images flashing in her mind.

“Do you have a lot of girlfriends?” she asked.

William shook his head. “Not really?”

“Just girls to call and fuck?”

He shrugged. “What do you want me to tell you?”

“Whatever you want to,” she said and picked up her drink, finishing it off. “Should we get another one?”

“Yeah, I could go for another,” William said and raised his hand to call over the server. They ordered two more drinks and talked more loosely about their lives as the alcohol made them tipsy. They ordered a couple appetizers to soak up the booze.

“Mmm, I forgot how delicious the food is here.”

“We should come more often,” he said with a wink. “None of those girls make me feel the way you do.”

Gail blushed. “Oh, yeah? How is that when you barely even know me?”

“You’re the girl from my window, and you’re even better in person than I thought you would be. If you aren’t careful, I’ll become obsessed.”

“Hmm, a boy being obsessed over me wouldn’t be the worst thing in the world,” Gail said and picked up her drink, enjoying the sweet cocktail as the tension built up between them.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

William and Gail fell into the elevator of his building. He pulled her into his arms, causing her cock to grow even stiffer. She gasped when he pushed her up against the wall and pressed his lips against her neck. They held hands on the entire walk back from Luna & Sage, both of them knowing what would happen the second they got behind closed doors.

“Yes,” Gail gasped loudly as William moved his lips from her neck to her chin and then to her lips. He moaned against her mouth as their kiss deepened. Her body shook when his hand grazed her hard cock. He continued past her crotch to grab her ass, making her entire body explode with wonderful sensations.

The elevator doors opened, breaking their kiss. William grabbed her hand to pull her to his apartment. He struggled to get the key into the lock, hard and horny and frustrated. He kicked open the door once he finally got it unlocked and pulled her inside. He slammed the door shut and pushed her up against it.

“You’re so fucking sexy,” he said and continued kissing her everywhere he could. Her cock was throbbing against her pink panties, making a bulge in her short shorts. William cupped her crotch as he kissed her, making her throb with desire. “Your cock is fucking bigger than mine!”

“Mmm,” she purred. “Let me see yours. I’ll make it feel good.”

He cursed under his breath as he took a step away to get a better look at her bulge. It was thick, and he had to see it. He unbuttoned her shorts and yanked down the zipper. She gasped as he pushed his hand into her shorts and pressed it against her pink panties.

“Damn, girl. That’s a nice cock.”

“Thank you,” she said in a breath. “I could never get rid of it.”

“I don’t blame you,” William said and dropped to his knees in front of her, pulling the shorts down along the way. He left her pink panties on, mesmerized by the sight before him. The panties were translucent, revealing faint hints of her caramel cock. “Your cock is gorgeous. It would be a travesty to change it to a pussy.”

Gail moaned as he rubbed her cock through the thin pink fabric. Her balls were small and tight against her body. She was desperate for his touch. His mouth. “Make me feel good,” she said in a breath. “Please.”

“Your wish is my command,” he said and pulled down her panties ever so slowly to reveal her cock. It flopped out of the pink thong. Her thick eight inches dangled in William’s face. When he told her to meet him on the street, he never would have imagined that this monster was hiding between her legs. “Damn, girl. It’s so big!”

Gail blushed. “Do you like it?”

“More than I ever thought I could,” William said and wrapped his hand around her stiff rod. She moaned deeply as he began stroking it, staring into her eyes. “I don’t even know where to begin.”

“Why don’t you start by opening your mouth?”

William wished to please Gail. She was every bit of the woman he wanted, but he’d never had a cock in his mouth. It was something he had to wrap his head around, but Gail didn’t give him much time.

“I told you to open your mouth,” she said and pushed her tip against his lips. He gasped as she pushed a little harder, forcing his lips to part. “That’s right, slut! Take my girly dick.”

William’s eyes widened as she shoved her cock to the back of his throat, making him choke, but she didn’t pull out. She pushed him harder. “Breathe through your nose, slut! This ladyboy is going to teach you a thing or two,” Gail said and pushed her fingers into his sandy brown hair to hold it with a tight grip. 

He moaned on her cock as she held him by his hair and fucked his mouth. He’d never been dominated like this in his life, but it was strangely sexy. His cock was rock hard beneath his jeans, but Gail didn’t seem at all concerned about his dick now that she was fucking his mouth. She picked up speed, pushing into the back of his throat repeatedly.

“Fuck, yeah! That mouth feels so good!” Gail dropped her head back and let out an ear-shattering moan as she pushed her eight inches as far as they would go. She pulled out a minute later, gasping and falling with her back against the door. “We better switch before I cum all over you.”

“Yes, please,” William said excitedly and hopped to his feet to unbutton his pants. He stripped naked within seconds, revealing his cute six-inch cock. It didn’t look nearly as impressive as Gail’s massive size, but she thought it was perfect. She dropped to her knees in front of William and wrapped her manicured fingers around his shaft.

“Your cock is so sexy, handsome boy,” she said and parted her lips. William moaned when her hot mouth closed around his six inches, swallowing it all the way down to his base. Her mouth was so warm and wet and exactly what William had been hoping for when he invited her out for a drink.

“Fuck yes!” William said and pushed his fingers into her long brown curls. He held her with a tight grip and picked up speed, using every inch of his dick to fuck her mouth hard. “Fuck! Take this dick!”

Gail moaned on his cock, stroking her own dick while she bobbed her head. She loved serving a hot man, and William was most certainly hot. She held his balls with her other hand as she worked his cock with her mouth, making him fill the air with gasps and moans. She lost herself in the motions, surprised when streams of cum started hitting the back of her throat.

“Fuck!” William cursed and held the top of Gail’s head as he came in her mouth. “Fuck, I’m sorry. That mouth.”

Gail locked her lips tightly around his shaft and swallowed every drop he gave. She pulled her mouth off his dick eventually, smacking her lips with the salty taste of his cum on her tongue.

“I hope you can keep going,” she said with a sparkle in her eyes. “I’m not done with you yet.”

“Fuck, Gail,” he said and grabbed his throbbing cock. Droplets of cum were still falling from his tip. “With you, I can go all night.”

“Good,” she said. “Do you have lube?”

He nodded and raced off to his bedroom to grab a bottle. Gail was waiting for him on the sofa with her ass high in the air, her hole on full display. William stopped cold at the gorgeous sight in front of him. He’d never seen anything so beautiful, so exquisite. He dropped to his knees behind her and spread her cheeks wide to lick her smooth, tight hole.

“Yes!” Gail reached behind her to grab the top of William’s head and push him more firmly against her hole. “Lick it good, sexy boy.”

He moaned against her entrance, licking it with everything he had. It was also a new experience for him but one he could see himself repeating many times into the future. He smacked her ass between licks, pulling away to press a finger against her wet hole.

“You want this dick inside you?” 

“Give me that big dick!” she said, shaking her ass in the air. “I need it!”

William growled and reached between her legs to grab her monster cock. He pulled it towards him and sucked it, driving his girl absolutely wild. She twisted and turned as he worked his cock in her mouth, giving her more pleasure than she thought possible. She gripped the edge of the sofa, mesmerized. Entranced.

“Fuck, William! You’re going to make me cum!”

He let her cock fall out of his mouth at those words. He needed to fuck her and didn’t waste another second. He grabbed the lube, covered his cock with the clear liquid, and pushed his tip against her accepting hole. Gail moaned loudly as his tip slid into her bussy.

“Take it, Gail! Give me that sweet hole!”

She took a deep breath to steady herself while William stretched her hole. She wanted his cock, but it’d been a long time since she last got fucked and needed a few seconds to catch her breath. He really started to pick up speed once she was nice and stretched to the size of his dick. He held her hips while he pounded her bussy.

Her tits bounced around while she held the back of the couch, serving up her relaxed hole to William. He slid in and out of her so easily, causing ripples of pleasure to move over her body.

“Yes!” she cried. “So fucking good!”

“Tell me about it,” he said and pulled her up against his body. He moved his hand down to her cock and stroked it before she could push him away, and that simple touch was all she needed to start cumming. Her seed sprayed all over, and she did her best to catch it, but some fell onto the sofa. At least it was vinyl and easy to clean.

The tightening and releasing of her hole pushed William over the edge. He pushed his cock deep, shooting his second load into her bussy. She reached back to place her hand over William’s, both of them panting as they caught their breath.

They cursed when they pulled apart, coming right back together to kiss and cuddle. “Guess you can add another girl to your list,” Gail said playfully as she rubbed her hand back and forth across William’s chest.

“If there’s a list, you’re at the top of it now.”

“Good,” she said and gave him one last gentle kiss.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Two Days Later

Gail was sitting at her desk working on her latest story when William appeared in the window across the breezeway, but everything was different now. She couldn’t look at him without seeing his lips wrapped tightly around her cock. They hadn’t hooked up since, but it’d only been a couple days. 

Her phone buzzed.

William: What are you doing?

She looked out the window. He smirked. She shook her head.

Gail: Working. What does it look like I’m doing?

When she glanced out the window, he was already typing something else on his phone.

William: It looks like you have too many clothes on and need a break.

Gail’s cock twitched when she read the message, but who was she kidding? She wouldn’t be able to concentrate on her work after seeing William.

Gail: I’ll take a break on one condition.

William: What’s that?

Gail: It’s your turn to get stretched.

William laughed and smiled at her through the window. He turned around and stuck his ass up against the glass.

William: I was hoping you would say that.

Gail: In that case, I’ll be right over. 

Her cock wouldn’t go down until she shot her load into William’s tight virgin hole.
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