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To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

The restaurant wasn’t very busy since it was that lull between lunch and dinner, so I grabbed one of the tables in the back near the kitchen, which was where I normally spent my afternoons. The office felt so stuffy sometimes, and I preferred to be upstairs by my people. They were technically my hired staff, but they felt like family. I wouldn’t be half the success I was without them. If only they could find me a girlfriend who didn’t go running for the exits when she found out that I also went by Georgina.

I sighed and shook away the thought as I opened up my computer to check reports the managers had submitted. I tried to look busy, but nowadays I spent most of my time browsing through pretty clothes online. I used to spend a lot of time browsing through profiles of eligible women too but could no longer find the energy. One too many breakups had me believing that I might stay single forever, but would that really be so bad?

Chicks nagged all the time and always wanted me to read their minds, but none of them I’d met were even willing to think about accepting the fact that I was also Georgina. That sometimes I loved to put on a blonde wig with a cute A-line dress and some heels and an apron just to clean up the house or cook a quick meal. Nothing was better than those times that I got to lose myself in a pretty outfit and sing along to a few songs in a falsetto that wasn’t any good, but I didn’t care how bad I sounded. I only liked to express myself and have a little fun.

According to the ladies I’d dated, that wasn’t right. They all treated me like a monster the second they found out the truth, and it hurt every time. Each rejection chipped a bit at my soul, but I was strong. Aside from my horrendous love life, I was thriving. I had a successful Italian restaurant, a fabulous house, and a collection of clothes that made me a little wet each time I saw it.

I closed out the reports after my eyes began glazing over. The truth was, I only paid enough attention so that my managers knew that I would notice if they tried to steal from me, but otherwise, most of the hard work was already done. Gino’s, my Italian restaurant, was a local favorite. Everyone gushed about how I’d studied in Italy after the local paper did an expo on me. I also told people all about my stint in the gorgeous country when I did rounds on busy shifts. I loved mingling with the customers and had met more than a few pretty women that way. Not that any of them lasted, but we still had lots of fun.

“Boss,” a server said as he slid up next to the booth where I was sitting. “There’s someone at the host stand for you.”

“Really? Who?”

He shrugged. “Don’t know. She didn’t say.”

I nodded, and then he disappeared to get back to work as I made my way to the front, cursing under my breath when I saw who was standing by the host stand.

Ana Castillo.

She and I had a crazy three-week romance where we were getting dinner every night and fucking every morning. We were also fucking a lot at night too. It was insane, but she left me the second I told her the truth about Georgina. The second I opened my heart to her, she stomped on it like my feelings were nothing more than a gross bug. I was mostly over her now, but I once thought we had something special. I thought that she wouldn’t dump me when I told her about Georgina, but I had yet to be right about the women in my life, so it wasn’t much of a surprise.

“Ana,” I said smoothly.

“Greg,” she said and took a step forward but stopped when I stiffened. “Can we talk? Please?”

“Talk about what? I have nothing to say to you.”

The host folded her lips and clicked the mouse a few times to look busy. We couldn’t have this conversation in front of her. I couldn’t have Ana bring up Georgina and then have my entire staff find out the truth about me, so I grabbed Ana’s arm and led her to the booth near the back.

“You should have called me,” I hissed. “You have no right dropping in here unannounced.”

“I know, but this is important.”

I gestured toward the booth, looking around to make sure that nobody was listening. The last thing I needed was my secret spreading around the restaurant like wildfire. I didn’t care much if my staff knew about Georgina, but I just felt it was easiest if they didn’t. Georgina was like my favorite hobby, and hobbies were best left done outside of work.

“Why did you come here, Ana?”

“Could you get me a glass of water?”

“Sure,” I said as my jaw tightened. It was wrong of me not to offer her a drink when she got here, but I wasn’t exactly thrilled to see her. Ana left me high and dry, and I didn’t want her thinking that she could just drop back into my life. I wasn’t some punk. I hadn’t gotten as far as I did by letting people walk all over me and being weak.

“Here’s you water,” I said when I got back to the table. “Now tell me why you came here.”

“You hate me, don’t you?”

“I don’t hate you, but I’m not happy to see you.”

“That’s fair,” Ana said with a sigh as she pushed a hand into her hair. She looked truly stressed, but I had no idea why a woman who looked as good as her would be stressed. She had beautiful plump lips, sparkling hazel eyes, and luscious brown hair that had natural tints of red. She always kept her hair and nails done and looked fabulous every single time I saw her.

“Trust me when I tell you that I didn’t want to come here,” she said.

“Then why are you here?”

Ana closed her eyes and picked up the glass of water. She was beginning to drive me crazy with her silence and evasive behavior. I didn’t have all day for her to figure out how to string a few words together, and I wasn’t about to take her back, so she was really just wasting both of our time.

“If you aren’t going to say anything, you should just leave.”

“I’m pregnant,” she said.

“Pregnant?” I asked in a high voice. “What?”

“Yes,” she said smoothly. “I’m pregnant, and the baby is yours.”

“No, that’s impossible!”

“How is that impossible? We were fucking like rabbits for over two weeks, or do you not remember?”

“Yes, but—” My voice trailed off as I thought back to all the times that Ana and I had fooled around without protection. I never even bothered to ask if she was on the pill. I only assumed she was since she was letting me fuck her bare. “Weren’t you on birth control?”

“No, I got it taken out when it started giving me issues.”

“Why didn’t you say something?” I screeched.

“Why didn’t you ask?” she said, mocking my voice. “Maybe I should have said something, but my doctor once told me that my chances of getting pregnant were low.”

“Well, can’t you get an abortion or something?”

“No! I want to keep it!”

“You want to keep it?” My voice cracked when I asked the question, and I felt like I was about to pass out. How could Ana just come to my place of business and drop this bomb on me? “I didn’t even know that you could get pregnant!”

“I am a woman!”

I about cried I felt so powerless. I never wanted kids. My restaurant was my baby, and that was more than enough. Taking care of another human being seemed like such a challenge, and it was one I’d rather skip, but here Ana was telling me that I was about to become a father.

A father!

“Shit,” I said and hopped up from the booth as I stuck my hands into my hair and pulled on it. “A baby! My God!”

“It’ll be okay. We can get through this together.”

I whipped around at her with a blaze of fury in my eyes. How could she say that so breezily? How could she act like everything was all right when it most certainly was not? I marched over to the table and pointed a finger in her face, scorching red with anger, but the calmness on Ana’s face had the same effect as a bucket of cold water being tossed over my head.

“It’s not fair,” I groaned and sat back in the booth. “I’m not meant to become a father, Ana!”

“I never thought I would be a mother, but here we are.”

“How far along are you?”

“Almost three months. I’ll probably start showing a lot soon.”

“Is that why you’re wearing the loose shirt?”

“That, and this shirt is super cute.”

“It is,” I said, admiring her loose, one-shoulder blouse that swept down across her chest. I quickly found myself lost in the memories of her boobs in my hands, so soft and full and perfect.

“There’s a reason I came all the way down here, though.”

“Yeah? What’s that?”

“I want to apologize for how I acted about Georgina,” she said. “I also wanted to ask you out on another date. We had a really good time together, and now that we’re having a baby, I thought it wouldn’t be a bad idea to give things another try.”

I didn’t know what to say. On the one hand, I wanted Ana to get up and never speak to me again unless it had to do with our kid, but on the other hand, we did have a really amazing time together.

“What did you have in mind?”

“I thought that maybe we could have dinner at your place. Maybe Georgina can cook or at least come out to play.”

“Hmm, maybe we could do that. You know, for the baby.”

“Right, for the baby.”

“This is crazy,” I said after a few moments of silence.

“You don’t have to tell me, but I want this baby, and I want you to be a part of their life.”

“Me too,” I said. “Now that the shock has faded, I want you to keep it. We’ll be fine parents no matter what happens to us.”

“I agree. So, should I text you?”

“I’ll be on the lookout for your message.”

“Okay,” Ana said as she grabbed her purse and slid out of the booth. She walked over to my side of the table and gave me a gentle kiss on the cheek before turning to walk to the door, and I couldn’t fucking believe it, but I was about to be a dad and I had a date!


CHAPTER 2

I paced my living room as I waited for Ana to arrive. It was a few days after she’d surprised me at the restaurant, and we had plans to have dinner at my house. She told me to dress up as Georgina, but I wasn’t feeling comfortable enough to go through with it. I shaved and moisturized, but then I stopped there. I didn’t even have the courage to put on a thong, and I always wore thongs.

Fuck.

Then I kept thinking about how I was going to be a father soon, like in six months, which really wasn’t much time at all. We were already planning how we’d change the menu at the restaurant in six months, so I was kind of freaking out about everything.

Then she knocked on the door.

“Ana?”

“It’s me!”

I swallowed a breath and told myself to grow a pair before walking over to the door. I stood in front of it with my hand hovering above the knob, but I couldn’t just let her stand outside all night. I took a deep breath and opened the door.

“What are you wearing?” Ana asked as she stepped into my house. “I thought you were going to wear something girly! Where should I put the food?”

Ana seemed bright and chipper, but I couldn’t help trying to decide if it was an act or not. She snapped her fingers and held the bag higher in the air. “Hello? Where should I put the food?”

“Uh, on the dining table is fine.”

“Was that so hard to say?” Ana laughed as she put the bag of food on the dining table. “You don’t have to be nervous around me. You act like I haven’t been here before!”

“It’s been a minute.”

“Yeah,” she said with a sigh. “So, why didn’t you bring out Georgina? I was trying to be accepting, but you won’t even give me a chance!”

“Sorry, but I wasn’t feeling comfortable.”

“Why not?” she asked. “Is it because of how I acted last time?”

“I don’t want to blame anything on you.”

Ana stepped in front of me and grabbed my hand to lace her fingers with mine as she stared at me with a loving expression. “You can blame it on me. I wasn’t happy when I found out about Georgina, but that doesn’t mean I should have left you how I did. Even before I found out about the baby, I wanted to reach out to you but thought you might not respond. I was nervous about talking to you.”

“Really?”

“Yes! We had so much fun together. You know, going to the park to fly kites and going to the countryside to pan for gold. All those dinner dates. The laughs. The sex! You were the best boyfriend that I ever had, and I just threw it all away.”

I squeezed Ana’s hand and pulled her closer, needing to close the space between us. “Well, I’m not perfect. I can promise you that.”

“Nobody’s perfect! Which was part of the reason that I wanted to apologize earlier, but I never worked up the nerve to call you or send you a message. I’m sorry that I didn’t reach out sooner.”

“It’s okay. You’re here now.”

“Can you forgive me?”

“If our chemistry is still there, I don’t see what there is to forgive.”

“Are you willing to dress as Georgina for me?”

“Is that what you really want?” I asked. “If you’re not sure about it, I don’t want to do anything that’ll scare you off…”

“It’d take a lot for you to scare me off now. We’re having a kid together!”

“Yeah,” I said with a heavy sigh. It was still hard to believe that I was going to be a father, but at least it would be with a wonderful woman like Ana. Any kid would be lucky to have her as a mother, and I couldn’t wait to spoil the little rugrat that we welcomed into the world. We had a long journey ahead of us, and if we were to succeed, I had to be willing to trust her.

“Do you want to eat or get dressed first?”

“You’re really sure about this?” I asked again.

“Yes! Go change! I’ll fix us some plates.”

“Okay! Okay!”

I slowly walked away from the kitchen, glancing over my shoulder when I got to the edge of the hall. Ana picked up a dish towel and tossed it at me.

“Go!”

“I’m going!” I hollered and threw my arms into the air. I was still struggling with how to wrap my head around the fact that Ana was in my kitchen with my baby in her tummy and that she was sending me off to my bedroom to put on something pretty, but I had to believe it. I had to accept it. This was my life now, and I was going to enjoy it.


CHAPTER 3

I could hear Ana putting the food on plates from my bedroom and didn’t want to take too long to get back out there with her. I’d gotten us a bottle of nonalcoholic wine to share, and Ana agreed she’d get the food. I’d planned on cooking for us but had a plumbing emergency at the restaurant that left me with little time for anything except to get dressed as Georgina, but I’d also failed to do that.

My nerves were shot as I stood there in my bedroom, but I had to get moving, so I went over to my secret underwear drawer at the back of my closet that was stuffed full of thongs and panties and stockings and everything else that made me feel sexy as Georgina. As I stared at the treasures, I decided that if I was going to do this, then I was going to do it all the way.

I picked out a pair of white thigh highs with a lace trim along with a matching bra and a matching thong. I put them on quickly before grabbing C-cup breast forms to stuff into the bra. The fake boobs made me feel so sexy and complete I had to stand there for a few moments with my hands on my hips just to admire the melons on my chest. Once I got over that, I went to grab a cute dress.

I picked a pink halter dress that hugged my thighs and barely went down past my thong, but it wasn’t so tight that it showed off my naughty bits. I grabbed my favorite blonde wig that was long and wavy and fabulous. I stepped in front of the mirror that I had standing in the corner of my room to fluff out my hair and smile at myself. I wasn’t even wearing makeup yet, but I already felt so wonderful.

Mmm.

I made a noise of satisfaction before going to my closet to grab a pair of pale pink pumps that looked so sexy with the darker pink dress. I took out my makeup bag once I had my shoes on and did a quick once over on my face, making sure that my skin looked smooth and fresh and that my lips were popping with the light pink gloss that I’d applied. My lips looked a little dry, though, so I grabbed the tube of lip gloss from my desk and applied a little more, rolling my lips as I stared at myself in the mirror.

My reflection was stunning, but was it something that Ana could accept? She was probably finished making our plates, waiting for me on the other side of my bedroom door, but was Georgina honestly someone she could have in her life? I ran my fingers through my hair as I stared at the doubtful expression on my face, worried the past would repeat itself. Ana could say one thing but was free to do another. How could I ever truly stop her?

“Are you almost ready in there?”

“Yeah!” I hollered back. “Almost!”

“Can you talk like a girl too? Or do you only dress like a girl?”

I chewed my lip, wondering how far I should go with this. Ana and I were going to have a baby together. A baby! I had to think about the next eighteen or nineteen years. I squeezed my fists as my makeup and hair was too cute to touch, but nothing could stifle my anxiety except walking back out into the living room to show Ana my true self. To show her that Georgina was part of my soul.

“Did you hear my question?”

“Yes!”

“Okay, so can you talk like a girl?”

“Yes!” I said in my practiced Georgina voice.

“Oh my gosh! Get out here! I have to see you!”

Ana sounded excited, but Greg had left the building. I was Georgina now. I wasn’t sure what would happen when I left this bedroom, but I couldn’t hide forever. I slowly shook my head before taking a deep breath and walking out of the door.


CHAPTER 4

“Close your eyes!” I hollered before turning the corner. “Close your eyes before I come out there!”

“Your girly voice is so good!”

“Thanks,” I said and touched my chest, really starting to feel like Georgina. It always took a minute for me to fully become her after getting dressed, even though she was always in my heart, but now I was ready. No more hiding. “Now close your eyes!”

“Fine! They’re closed.”

“Promise? Don’t lie to me!”

“I’m not lying, Georgina! Come out here and let me see what you look like!”

I glanced down at my body as I tugged on the hem of my pink dress. It had a plunging neckline that showed some of the lace from my bra. I’d also put a few clips in my hair to give it volume on top, so I was dressed to impress, but would I impress Ana was the question.

“Your eyes are closed?”

“Yes!”

“I’m just making sure!” I said before turning the corner slowly. Ana had her hand over her eyes, but I couldn’t be sure they were closed. I walked to the middle of the living room and told Ana to look at me. “Be nice!”

“Georgina! You look amazing!”

“Do you mean it?”

“Yes! Absolutely fabulous!” I stood still as Ana approached. She reached out her hand to run her fingers through my hair. “Gorgeous. Is that wig made of real human hair?”

“Yes, it’s one of my favorites.”

“It feels incredible.”

“What do you think of my dress?”

“Do a quick spin for me,” Ana said and gestured at me to twirl, so I did as she asked. “Marvelous! Stunning!”

“Stop it! You’re going to make me blush!”

Ana walked over to me and grabbed my hand, staring at me with that loving gaze. She cupped the side of my face and used her other hand to push a bit of hair behind my ear. “I want you to be yourself around me, Georgina. I didn’t understand before. I acted out of ignorance, and I’m sorry. You’re fabulous, Georgina. Tell me you are!”

“I’m fabulous,” I said in my girly voice.

“If you say it, you can believe it!”

“I’m fabulous!”

“Spin for me, girl!”

I stepped back and threw out my arms to give Ana a spin. She laughed, but it was out of love. We’d come a long way, and that chemistry was definitely still there, whether I was Greg or Georgina… it truly didn’t matter.

“This food is delicious,” I said as we ate a few minutes later.

“This wine is even better.”

“I’m glad you like the wine with no alcohol.”

“It’s basically effervescent grape juice, but it’s still good,” she said.

“If you weren’t pregnant, would you drink regular wine?”

“I like wine, but I’m not a huge drinker. Honestly, I only drink it if I’m doing something social where wine is available. What about you?”

“I don’t mind wine, but yeah, I guess I’m a social drinker too,” I said. “If I’ve had a rough day, I usually go for something stronger to take the edge off.”

“Do you have a problem I should be worried about?” Ana asked in a low whisper, but I could tell that she was joking. “You’re really beautiful, Georgina,” she said after a few moments of silence. “How often do you come out to play?”

“Whenever I have time. At least once a week.”

“You don’t want to be Georgina full time?”

“I’ve thought about it, but I don’t think so.”

“It suits you more than I thought it would,” she said.

I grinned and picked up my glass of fake wine to take a sip, trying my best not to blush, but I felt recognized. Finally acknowledged by a woman that I had a future with whether I liked it or not.

“How is Georgina different than Greg?”

“She’s confident and bubbly and not so serious about business.”

“Sounds like a good time,” Ana said and scooted a little closer to touch my thigh beneath the table. “Do you like girls or boys?”

“Girls,” I said quickly.

“No interest in boys?”

My cheeks reddened. When I was Georgina, sometimes I thought about what it might be like to have a man, to have one see me as the woman I was in my heart. I never explored that fantasy, but I would be lying if I said it hadn’t passed through my mind.

“Ooh, is that a yes?”

“No!”

“C’mon! We’re girls now! You can tell me if you like boys.”

I bit my glossy lip, worried where I would land if we started tumbling down this hill. I was maybe more interested in getting a cock when I was Georgina than actually being with a man, but something about the idea of getting dominated always made me a little hard in my panties. “Maybe I’m a little interested, but I like you more than I’ll ever like any boys!”

“I like to hear that,” she said and laced her fingers with mine. “You’re my girl first and foremost, right?”

“That’s right.”

“You want some dick, though?”

“Ana! Stop it!”

“C’mon, you can tell me! You know how horny I’ve been for some dick?”

I shook my head.

“I’m going crazy, girl!”

“Me too,” I said as I relaxed a bit. “I’ve been so horny recently.”

“Wanna see what I brought with me?”

“What did you bring?”

Ana smirked as she stood from the table. We were done eating, so I went ahead and cleared the plates while she grabbed her purse. She was waiting for me at the dining table after I put the dishes in the dishwasher, and the look on her face unnerved me.

“What?” I asked.

“Sit down, Georgina.”

“Do you have a gun in there?”

“No! Why would you ask that?”

“Why do you look like that?” I asked as I sat down across from her. “What’s in your purse?”

Ana’s smirk grew as she slowly pulled a bright pink dildo out of her purse. “I brought this just in case you wanted to have some fun.”

“Oh,” I said as my cock grew hard in an instant. “I could be down for some fun.”


CHAPTER 5

Ana held the dildo in her hand as she slowly stood from her seat to walk over to my side of the table. I scooted out my chair as she approached, about to get up when she sat on my lap.

“Ooh! Feels like someone’s already excited!”

My cheeks burned as I turned my gaze toward the floor, but Ana grabbed my chin to turn me in her direction, scolding me for looking away. “Open those pretty lips,” she said and lifted the dildo to my mouth.

I shook my head and kept my lips sealed.

“No? Don’t you want this?” Ana asked and grabbed my hand to place it against her wet panties. I moaned as my fingers brushed against the folds of her womanhood through the fabric. “Tell me you don’t want this.”

I stared at her with pleading eyes, too afraid to part my lips with that dildo hovering only a few centimeters from my mouth, but I was only lying to myself. I wanted Ana to feed me that cock, but what would I look like if I played easy? Would she judge me? Dump me? It was hard to let go of my past and accept that Ana wanted to indulge me. Georgina.

“Open up, baby. Let me see how you suck dick.” My cock throbbed as I closed my eyes and slowly parted my lips, both of us moaning when the fake cock hit my tongue. “Oh, yeah. So sexy, Georgina. Take this dick deep. Open that throat.”

I didn’t know what came over me, but I did exactly as Ana said and opened my throat wide for her to push the cock deep. I moaned each time she pulled the cock out to the tip and thrusted it back toward my throat. I lost myself in the motions, mesmerized by how amazing that heavy dildo felt on my tongue.

“Fuck, Georgina. You really love sucking dick, don’t you?”

I pulled my lips off the dildo and gasped, slightly embarrassed that I’d lost myself so completely, but Ana was smiling down at me when I opened my eyes. She placed her thumb at the edge of my lip to wipe away the saliva that’d gathered there, and then she bent over to kiss me, our glossy lips pressed together.

I pushed my hands into Ana’s hair and deepened the kiss. She dropped the dildo to the ground to grab the back of my head, getting just as much into the kiss as me, suffocating me with her desire, but I didn’t want to breathe. Ana was giving me life. She was making my dreams come true, and I only wanted to show her how much she meant to me, so I lifted her into my arms.

“What are you doing?” she screeched.

“I’m taking you to my bed.”

“Yes!”

I switched across the room in my heels with Ana in my arms, staring down at her like the prize that she was. I kicked open my bedroom door and walked her over to the bed, sitting her down gently on its edge. I yanked off her clothes until she was down to her sexy lingerie. Her bra and thong were a light blue color that looked incredible against her olive skin. I dropped to my knees in front of her and spread her legs, wanting to tease her a little before I took off her thong, so I pressed my mouth against the outline of her wet folds.

“You smell incredible.”

“Stop it!” Ana said and slapped the top of my head with a soft touch. “Don’t talk about how I smell.”

“How could I not when you smell like heaven?”

“Shut up!”

I moaned when Ana squeezed my cheeks with her legs. I wouldn’t say anything else about how her pussy was like a field of flowers for my nose. Not when I could make her forget about whatever embarrassment she might feel with a flick of my tongue. I held her thighs and kissed them gently as I moved my mouth closer and closer to her mound.

“Tell me what you want,” I said in my femme voice.

“You! I want you, Georgina!”

“Yeah?” I asked as my mouth hovered above her pussy. She thrashed as I held her by the thighs, making sounds that had my dick throbbing. Her thong was so wet, and the outline of her slippery pussy lips was teasing me to no end, but I wanted to make my girl scream before I filled her with my girly dick. “You want me to make you feel good?”

“Yes! Please!”

Ana was off in another world judging by the look on her face, and I only wanted to help her stay there, so I pulled her thong down her legs and put my mouth on her swollen pussy. She squeezed my cheeks with her thighs, but I never stopped licking. She pushed her fingers into my long, blonde hair, telling me to suck her clit, and I did. I fucking lost myself as Ana’s seductive voice reached a high that could shatter windows, but she could scream as much as she needed. I wouldn’t stop licking and sucking and kissing until she was cumming all over my face.

“Georgina! What are you doing to me?”

I lifted my lips slightly to slap her pussy, and Ana lost all control. I went between licking and slapping until she grabbed the back of my head and shoved my face against her pussy. I gasped as she held me in place and came all over me. “Yes!” I screamed against her pussy as more and more of her nectar covered my lips. She was cumming so much it started running down my chin, but I would take every drop that I could get.

“Fuck, Georgina! That was so good.”

“Yeah?”

“I fucking missed that, girl. Your lips are so good.”

There was nothing in the world that I loved more than eating pussy, and I loved how Ana wasn’t afraid to let loose. She’d ridden my face more times than I could count, and I couldn’t wait for her to do it again, but she had something else in mind for now.

“Grab the dildo from the dining room.”

“What?” I gasped in my girly voice. “The dildo? Why?”

“Don’t play dumb, Georgina! I think we both know what I plan to do.”

My asshole twitched as I stared up at Ana. She was propping herself up now that she’d come back down to reality after her orgasm, but could I really let her do more with that dildo than slide it to the back of my throat? Could I really let her stick it up my butt?

“What are you going to do?” I asked innocently.

“Don’t play dumb, Georgina.”

“What? I really don’t know.”

Ana sighed, but her expression was still playful. “Go grab the dildo, and then I’ll show you what I plan to do.”

I swallowed, not wanting to oblige. I’d never stuck something up my ass before, and I wasn’t sure that I wanted to, even though my body was craving it. My hole was twitching, but my mind was battling against the desire. It had me paralyzed on my knees in front of her.

“Don’t make me say it again, Georgina.”

“Fine,” I grunted and got to my feet.

“You can’t even pretend like you don’t want it.”

I turned before Ana could grab my dick, which was rock hard and very much visible beneath my dress. I turned and walked out of the bedroom, taking my sweet time picking the dildo up off the floor. I stared down at it for several seconds before Ana was yelling at me to get back into the bedroom.

My cock only got stiffer when I walked into the bedroom to find Ana waiting for me on her knees. She’d taken off her bra and looked like a goddess. She even had the tiniest baby bump, reminding me that we were bonded for life. Ana was my woman, and she was willing to indulge my fantasies.

“Come over here and get on your hands and knees.”

“Can I get lube first?”

Ana snapped her fingers, which sent me racing to my closet to grab my lube. I stopped cold a few inches from the bed, remembering what climbing onto my hands and knees meant. I worried that having my ass stretched would hurt. I worried that I wouldn’t be able to handle it, but then I saw Ana’s encouraging face, and I knew that everything would be okay.

“You can do it, Georgina. Come on.”

I took Ana’s hand and climbed onto the bed, getting to my hands and knees in front of her. She pushed up my dress and yanked down my panties. I gasped as she spread my cheeks and pressed her tongue against my puckered hole, my cock pulsating like it was going to rocket off my body with each flick of her tongue.

“Fuck, Ana!”

She lifted her head slightly and slapped my ass. “Who’s my girl?”

“I am!”

“Who wants some dick?”

“I do!” I said as my voice shattered. It was true. I wanted a cock deep in my ass. My bussy. I wanted it to stretch me wide and truly make me feel like a woman, but I’d never had the courage to do it to myself nor have I had a willing partner. Those days were now over. “Stretch me, Ana! Please!”

“You look so sexy in this dress, Georgina. Especially with those matching heels… and this big dick.”

I gasped when Ana wrapped her hand around my cock and stroked it. I had to yell at her to stop before I sprayed my load all over the bed. I was desperate for her to stretch me before I busted my load, before I could lie to myself that a cock wasn’t what I wanted. That it wasn’t what I needed.

“Fuck me. Please, Ana!”

“Mmm, you want this dick?”

I screamed out when Ana pressed the tip of the dildo against my entrance. I was dying for her to stretch me with that dick. I needed it more than the air coming into my lungs, and I loved the fact that I could still taste Ana’s pussy on my lips. Every sensation electrified the next, and I was a little feminine ball of desire as Ana pressed the lubed tip a little more firmly against my hole.

“Take a deep breath.”

I inhaled and exhaled. My eyes bulged when Ana pushed the tip of the dildo into me. I clenched the sheets and my bussy, but Ana smacked my ass and told me to relax.

“It’s so big!”

“Take it like a girl!”

There was nothing I wanted more than to get fucked my Ana, but the dildo felt so big! I wasn’t sure that I could handle it, but Ana coached me. She talked me through a few deep breaths until the dildo was halfway up my bussy and starting to feel so fucking good.

“Yeah, that’s right, Georgina! Show me how much you love this dick!”

My bussy loosened up for Georgina until she was sliding the dildo in and out of my ass with a lot more ease. I was still tight as hell, but it felt amazing. Each thrust hit my spot. I closed my eyes after a minute and just enjoyed the gentle rocking of the fake tits on my chest and how my hard dick was swinging between my legs. I wasn’t even touching myself, and it felt like I could cum if Ana just hit my spot a few more times.

“Right there. Keep fucking me right there,” I said in my broken girly voice.

“Yeah? You like having your bussy fucked?”

“So much!”

Ana smacked my ass as she fucked me a little harder with the dildo. My hole was so wet and loose now that the dildo was sliding around inside of me with ease. Every ounce of pain had vanished long ago. I rocked my hips slightly as Ana pushed me to my edge. I couldn’t believe it, but she was about to make me cum when I hadn’t even touched myself.

“Yes! Oh my!” I cried as a tear slid down my cheek and cum started shooting from my dick. Ana gasped when she saw what was happening and pushed the dick deep, which only had me cumming harder. “Yes! Yes! Yes!”

“Cum for me, girl!”

I came all over the bed and didn’t even care about the mess. It felt too good. I cursed and grabbed my cock to pull out the last drops of cum, and then my bussy pushed out the dildo once I’d had enough. I collapsed onto the bed, shocked about what’d just happened to me and by how much I loved it.

“How was that, Georgina?” Ana asked as she curled up by my side. We were far enough away from the pool of cum that I’d left on the bed we needn’t worry. “Did you enjoy it?”

“I loved it.”

“It was so hot stretching your bussy.”

“Yeah? You liked it too?” I asked.

“Mhm. More than I thought I would.”

“Thanks for coming back to me.”

“I wish I’d never left.”

“It’s okay,” I said and pushed my hands into her hair as she rested her head on my chest. “That’s all in the past. We have a wonderful life ahead of us. I can feel it.”

“Me too,” she said and sighed softly. She grabbed my hand and moved it down to her belly. “That’s yours.”

“It’s crazy to believe, but I can’t wait to be a dad.”

“You’ll be a good one,” she said in a sleepy voice before drifting off to dreamland. I smiled and looked at the ceiling as I counted my blessings and relished how Ana had just rocked my world.


CHAPTER 6

“Need anything else before I go?” I asked the manager on duty at Gino’s.

“Don’t think so, boss. Surprised you aren’t staying around for the dinner rush.”

“Can’t tonight.”

Helen lifted an eyebrow and gave me a knowing look. “Does that mean someone will be busy?”

“I’m not sure what you’re trying to insinuate, but there’ll be nothing of the sorts. I just want to watch a few movies and relax.”

“Must be nice,” she snorted.

“Don’t I give you enough time off?”

“What’s enough time off?” Helen asked sarcastically, and then we laughed. “I’ll see you in the morning. Enjoy your movies.”

I left the managers’ office shaking my head. My car was in a garage across the street. I was smiling the entire way. Somewhat because of Helen’s accusation but also because it was the first time that I would get to see Ana since that amazing night we’d spent together. I ended up fucking her after she woke up in my arms thirty minutes or so after passing out, and then we took a shower together and slept for the rest of the night. We got an early breakfast the next morning, but we’d both been busy working ever since.

Ana: Can’t wait to see you tonight. Don’t forget to wear something cute. I’ll bring dinner.

I replied to Ana that I was excited to see her as well, racing across town to get home as quickly as I could. Ana got off work around the time I left, but I still needed to shave and put on some makeup and my wig and everything else. It was going to take me at least two hours to get ready, so I didn’t waste any time when I got home.

The shower was just what I needed after a long week at the office. One of our head cooks quit, so I actually spent a good amount of time in the kitchen. I hadn’t worked shifts like that in ages, but it was a lot of fun getting back into the rhythm, remembering what it was like when I first opened the business. I used to work so many long hours. Usually from open until close every day of the week.

I shook away the thoughts of work as I lathered my legs and sat on the bench that I had in my shower. I still had the small house that I first got once Gino’s had turned a profit, but I recently got it completely renovated. I now had a fabulous bathroom attached to the primary bedroom, and the bench in the shower was by far my favorite part from the renovation.

It wasn’t long before my body was completely smooth. I stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around my chest, already feeling womanly as I walked on my tiptoes around the bathroom to gather the things that I needed. I applied a light layer of women’s deodorant and then I moisturized my entire body, making sure that my skin was soft and luxurious.

Once I was positive that I hadn’t missed any spots while shaving, I stepped out of the bathroom and went to grab some cute lingerie. I had already picked out a skirt and blouse combo to wear. The skirt was short and a sparkly silver color. It had a bubbly hemline that gave me so much life when I wore it. I was going to pair the silver skirt with a blue and white top and wear a bunch of silver jewelry. The outfit was going to look fabulous with these sparkly navy heels I had.

It wasn’t long before my bra was stuffed, my outfit was on, and my long blonde hair was hanging past my shoulders. I felt fucking fabulous. I put a hand on my hip and strutted around the house in my navy heels, but then I got a look at the clock and knew I didn’t have long to get ready. I raced back to my bedroom to grab my makeup bag and went to the bathroom to get my face together.

I kept things simple with a quick layer of foundation and a little darkness around the eyes. I didn’t want my makeup to distract from my gorgeous outfit, so I used a clear gloss on my lips, and then I was ready for Ana to arrive. It only took me one hour and forty-five minutes to get ready, which was a win in my book.

I turned off the light as I strutted out of my bedroom, silver jewelry dangling from my wrists. I also had rings and a necklace and honestly couldn’t wait for Ana to see me. I was feeling myself, and nothing could get me down.

The doorbell rang a few minutes later, making me jump, but I was excited to see Ana. The tinge of fear that’d raced through me quickly vanished as I walked over to the door, opening it to find Ana on the other side.

“Georgina! That outfit!”

“You like it?”

“I love it!” she said.

“Come here, girl!”

Ana fell into my arms, and I kissed her right there, so grateful that she’d found her way back into my life. So thankful for the fact that she could finally accept who I was, which had me only seeing brightness for our future.

“What did you get us to eat tonight?” I asked as I held her hand and walked with her toward the kitchen.

“I got us some wraps and chips.”

“Wraps and chips?”

“Yes! We’re on a diet!”

“You can’t be on a diet with a baby in your stomach! It’s not healthy! You need to eat as much as you can.”

“That’s not true, Georgina! Actually, you’re going with me to my next appointment.”

“When’s that?”

“Next month. You better be ready,” she said.

“I will be, but seriously, shouldn’t we eat more than wraps?”

“No! Not if we’re going to go through with my plans for the evening.”

“What plans are those exactly?” I asked. “I thought we were going to watch a movie.”

“We can watch a movie… maybe… if we’re not exhausted.”

“Not exhausted?” I asked seductively and leaned a little closer to place my hand on her thigh beneath the table. “Are you saying what I think you’re saying?”

“I don’t know… what do you think I’m saying, Georgina?”

“Did you bring another toy for us to play with?” She bit her lip and shook her head, which left me feeling confused. If she didn’t want to stretch my bussy, then what was the big deal? I was always down to fuck her whenever she wanted my dick, whether I was Georgina or Greg. Didn’t matter to me. “What then?”

Ana giggled and covered her mouth. “I can’t say it.”

“You better say it! You’re scaring me!”

“What if we invited over a third party?”

“Another chick?”

“No! I’m the only girl for you, Georgina, and you better not forget that!”

I threw up my arms. “Fine, I’m sorry. Does that mean…? No, Ana! We can’t invite over a dude.” I was saying no about the idea of fooling around with a guy as Georgina, but a sensation in my body was saying something entirely different.

“And why not? I thought you wanted some dick?”

“Yeah, but I was talking about the toys… not the real thing.”

“Really?” Ana asked in a disappointed voice. “Are you sure?”

I bit my lip, knowing that I could end this nonsense right now. This was my chance, but part of me could feel that I would regret it. How hot would it be to share a man with Ana? How hot would it be to get dominated together? My cock was already getting hard in my skimpy little thong, and that was when I knew that I couldn’t deny the truth. Even if it only happened once, we had to try.

“What if I don’t like it?”

“Then we’ll never do it again, but I thought we could at least try before I get all big and super pregnant.”

“How would we do it? Do you know someone?”

“No, but how hard could it be for us to find a willing participant?”

I shrugged, still a bit in shock that I was even walking down this path, that I was even considering letting a man stick his dick in my ass. It felt so wrong on so many levels, but I wanted it badly. My dick wouldn’t go down at this point even if I put it in a glass of ice water. I needed to share this moment with Ana while we still could.

“Let’s set up a profile online!”

“Right now? Can’t we eat first?”

“You’re right. You want to watch something?”

“Sure.”

I was feeling a little shaky as we walked over to the couch to eat our wraps and chips. She’d even gotten us unsweetened iced tea to drink. It had a bit of caffeine and no calories, which made it a perfect drink for a night of fun.

“What kind of guys do you like?” Ana asked.

“I don’t know! I like girls.”

“You can like both. I won’t judge.”

It was at that moment that it hit me. That perhaps I was a touch bisexual. I never spent my time checking out guys or watching gay porn, but I never failed to notice when a man was attractive. I also liked it when they had big muscles and looked extra manly, not that I was very manly myself. My arms weren’t huge. I’d never tried to make muscle gains. Maybe my subconscious had been leading me to this very moment, where the woman of my dreams and I could share a man together. It was crazy, but it felt right.

“How would we find someone?”

“We could set up a dating profile and just put it all out there. No surprises. Tell the guy exactly what we want. His dick!”

“Isn’t that wrong?”

“Why is it wrong? We want to have a little fun, and the right guy will want exactly that too.”

“This is crazy,” I said.

“It’s what we want. Say it.”

“I know it is, but still.”

“Finish your wrap, and then we can take some pictures.”

Nerves filled me as I reached to grab my wrap, but there was no running. There was no turning back now that I’d agreed to Ana’s wild plan. If we could find a man, we were going to share him, and I had a feeling that things were going to get dirty.


CHAPTER 7

“Grab your dick,” Ana said and snapped her fingers. She had her phone in her hand with the camera pointed at me, and the only thing I could think was that I wished I weren’t rock hard. I wished that there was a way for me to hide, but where could I run? Ana wanted to find a hunky guy to fuck us, and we weren’t going to hide anything. Not even the thick cock between my legs.

“C’mon, Georgina! Don’t be shy!”

“Are you sure this is a good idea?”

“Yes! Show the world how sexy you are!”

I bit my lip and slowly lifted my skirt, too nervous to pull down my panties, so Ana walked over and did it for me. She grabbed the hem of my thong and yanked it down until it was over my cock.

“Now grab that girly dick.”

I did as Ana commanded of me, even though I was shaking down to my bones. This picture was about to be up on the internet, but I’d already come this far, and every hint of my masculinity was well hidden. I eased a little when Ana smiled from behind the camera, encouraging me to do the same, but I wanted to look like a sexy bitch, so I put a hand into my hair and gave the camera a nasty look.

“Ooh, yes! That’s hot!” I shook my long dick as I relaxed a bit more. “Turn around and show me how tight that bussy is!”

My cock throbbed at Ana’s words, but my masculine mind was still battling against what I wanted most. It took me a moment to weaken the doubts and insecurities. This was what I wanted. This was who I was, and the only thing I could do was love myself.

“How’s this?” I asked with my ass turned toward the camera. “Can you see my hole?”

“Fuck, yes! So smooth and tight!” Ana said and pressed a finger against my hole. She snapped a few pictures like that, and I was about to cum all over the floor her touch felt so good. “We’re going to find a sexy man to stretch you wide, aren’t we?”

“Yes!” I gasped. “Please!”

“Who’s my slutty girl?”

“I am!”

“Who wants a big dick?”

“I do!”

“Fuck, girl, you make me so wet. Take a few pictures of me so we can hurry up and find someone to fuck us.”

I grabbed Ana’s phone and turned the camera toward her. She’d climbed onto the bed and looked so incredible with her legs spread wide and her pussy on full display. Whoever didn’t want to fuck that was a madman. I even got a picture with my tongue up against her pussy hole, and then we were ready to surf through the guys on the app we downloaded.

The first few guys were not it. We got excited about the fourth guy, but he passed when he found out about my dick. We kept going, and it wasn’t until the eighth guy that we hit the jackpot.

His name was Andre. He was half black and half Latino and had the most beautiful hair. He also had a huge uncut dick that had both Ana and me salivating. We traded pictures back and forth with Andre. It wasn’t long before we were telling him to come over. We both screamed when he said that he was already hard and down to fuck. We sent him my address, and then we raced around the house to make sure that everything was ready. The energy in the air was electric as we waited for Andre to arrive.


CHAPTER 8

What I was not expecting was for Andre to look even better in person than he did in his photos. He was so big and tall and every bit of a hunk when he walked through the door, pretty much taking up the entire living room. He smirked when Ana and I shared a look, and the vibe was instantly sexual.

“Can I get you a drink?” I asked.

“Damn, you girls look good.”

“Yeah?” Ana asked in a breath. I reached over and clung to her. Hearing a man say that I looked good as Georgina was such a rush, especially when it came from a man who looked like a god sent down from the heavens.

“Yes,” he said with a confidence I could never muster no matter how hard I tried. Andre crossed the room toward us with big strides. He stood in front of us and touched both our chins at the same time. “You’re both extraordinarily beautiful. I thought I was dreaming when I saw your photos, but I’m glad I wasn’t.”

We both moaned. I glanced down and noticed a thick erection beneath Andre’s loose pants. He noticed me looking, which made him smirk. “Don’t be afraid to touch it, baby. It doesn’t bite.”

A strange noise left my mouth as I slowly reached out to touch the outline of his cock. He covered my hand and pushed it more firmly against his cock.

“Don’t act shy, girl. You ever touch a real dick before?”

I shook my head as he held my hand against his shaft. It was jumping in my grip, and my entire body felt so alive. Ana was watching us with wide, lustful eyes, and when I glanced down, she had a hand on her pussy.

“She’s a virgin, but you’re going to change that, aren’t you?”

“Yeah, I’m going to fuck her good. Don’t you worry baby girl,” Andre said and kissed Ana on the lips as he held her face in his hand. My cock was so hard in my tiny thong, but Andre didn’t pay it any attention. He pushed me to my knees after kissing Ana and whipped out his cock. It was so long and thick and smelled like he’d just gotten out of the shower before coming over here. “Show me what you can do with that sexy mouth.”

I nodded and wrapped my hand around his base as I slowly parted my glossy lips. His dick was so long, I worried that he would tear a hole in the back of my throat. I couldn’t even begin to think about how it would feel when he fucked my bussy. I just had to take this one thing at a time, but everything stopped when I heard Ana squeal.

I looked over and Andre had one hand on her ass and another on her pussy, but when he noticed me watching them instead of sucking his dick, he slapped my cheek with his tip.

“Put my dick in your mouth, girl. We both need to do our part getting our girl ready for her fucking. Isn’t that right?”

Ana moaned loudly as he cupped her pussy. “Yes! Suck his dick, Georgina! Show Andre what you can do!”

I stroked his cock as I worked up the nerve to part my lips. I closed my eyes as I closed my mouth around his cock, loving how warm it felt against my tongue once it was there. I could feel it pulsating in my mouth. It was so alive. The dildo was hot, but this was something else entirely. I listened to Ana moaning, telling myself that I was doing this for her, that I was sucking this alpha man’s dick so that he could fuck her good. I lost myself in the motions once I’d accepted what I was doing.

“Damn, girl! You really know how to suck dick!” Andre cursed as he put his fingers in my blonde hair and pushed on the back of my head. “Take that cock! Choke on it!”

I gasped as he shoved his dick into the back of my throat. It was way too big to fit in my mouth, but I breathed through my nose and tried to take as much of him as I could. He was so manly and dominant and everything that Ana and I were looking for when we set up that profile. I let him fuck my mouth like I was nothing more than a ragdoll until Ana was begging for his dick.

“You want this big dick?”

“I need it!” Ana screamed. His hand had never left her pussy. She was a wet mess when I looked over at her, and it was so hot to watch how his fingers slid in and out of her slick folds.

“You heard her, Georgina. She needs the dick.”

I nodded and stood, following Andre and Ana to the bedroom. He pushed her down onto the bed and climbed between her legs after stripping off his clothes, and it only took him a minute to get her naked too. I watched in awe as he dove between her legs and licked her wet pussy, making her scream his name as she played with his beautiful hair.

“Get me a condom and lube, girl!” Andre said and snapped at me. “I’m about to fuck our Ana like she’s never experienced before. Get on your hands and knees by her side. I want to look at that bussy while I’m fucking her.”

Ana writhed as I climbed on the bed by her side. Andre was playing with her pussy as he ripped open the condom with his teeth and rolled it over his dick like he’d done it a million times before. He lathered his cock with lube, even though Ana was already a dripping mess. I watched them as I waited in doggy style by Ana’s side.

She screamed out when Andre pushed into her, so I bent down to give her a kiss on the lips and to tell her that it would be okay. That this was what she wanted. What we wanted. She grabbed my head and held it as Andre sank his cock deep in her.

“Fuck, you two are so sexy.”

I gasped when Andre placed his lubed fingers on my hole. He slipped one into me, and my cock jumped as he started finger fucking me while he fucked Ana with his dick. We kissed each other more deeply as he used our bodies for his pleasure.

“So good,” Ana said against my lips when our kiss broke. “Thank you for doing this.”

I kissed her gently one more time before moving away to let Andre fuck her pussy good. He pulled his fingers out of my bussy and threw Ana’s legs into the air as he started pounding her pussy hard. High-pitch noises left her mouth with each thrust of Andre’s hips, and I’d never seen anything so sexy as watching him fuck her right there before my very eyes.

“You like how I fuck our girl, Georgina?”

“Yes! It’s so hot!”

“Touch your bussy. Give me a show.”

I cursed under my breath, loving that he gave me a command. Loving how he wasn’t afraid to tell me what to do. I reached between my legs and pressed my fingers against my hole. He moaned and smacked my ass. I loved how I was still wearing everything except my thong too. It made me feel so girly and sexy to have on the skirt and heels and wig and everything else.

Ana had her arms above her head as Andre kept fucking her. I never stopped rubbing my bussy for Andre. I wouldn’t until he told me to, but I couldn’t stop watching Ana. I loved how her tits swayed on her chest. I loved how lost she looked, like nothing else in the world mattered except Andre’s dick.

“Touch her clit. Make our girl cum.”

“Yes!” Ana begged with her eyes closed. “Touch my clit, baby!”

I reached to rub Ana’s clit, mesmerized by how her body reacted, how sexy she looked getting stretched by Andre’s big dick. Ana grabbed my wrist to steady herself, but she didn’t stop me. She bit her lip as I played with her button, letting me please her. Andre and I shared a look, both of us knowing that she wouldn’t be able to last much longer, and we were right.

Ana’s lower back bent in as a high-pitched scream left her lips, and then she started creaming all over Andre’s dick. He moaned deeply and rocked his hips, giving her a little of his dick but not too much, and that made her lose more control.

Ana cursed as Andre slowly pulled out of her. “Now, it’s your turn. Get over here.” Andre stepped back, and I got to the edge of the bed and between Ana’s legs. She smelled so aroused that I couldn’t stop myself from going in for a taste, completely lost in Ana’s pussy as Andre thrusted his dick into my bussy.

I screamed against Ana’s pussy lips, but they were exactly what I needed to steady myself as Andre pushed his cock deep inside me. I licked and licked as Andre thrusted his slippery cock. It was so big I thought my eyes were going to pop out of my head, but this was what I’d wanted all along. A big, fat cock deep in my bussy to show me how amazing it could feel to be a girl.

“Damn, this bussy feels good, girl. You’re going to make me cum.”

“Me too, Georgina! Don’t stop,” Ana said in a broken voice.

I reached my hand up her body to play with her boob as Andre held my hips and picked up speed. I wasn’t even touching myself, but my cock was full and stiff like I could cum at any second. It was like when Ana put that dildo in me all over again, except this time was even better. Andre was giving me what I never thought I could have, and it was all thanks to Ana.

I lifted my mouth from her pussy. She opened her eyes to look down at me and smile, telling me everything that I needed to know without having to say a single word. We were meant to be together, and we were meant to be right here, sharing this experience with our hunky Andre. I kissed Ana’s stomach as he fucked me, and then I went right back to eating her pussy, doing everything I could to make her cum a second time while Andre pushed me closer to my own orgasm with each thrust of his hips.

Andre fucked me harder and harder. He had me moaning against Ana’s pussy, barely able to concentrate on what I was doing, but she didn’t even care. She had her fingers on her clit and was moaning like wild as I tried my best to eat her pussy, but Andre’s big dick felt too fucking good.

I lifted my head after a moment and looked over my shoulder at him. He thrusted deep and hit my spot, making me drop back down to the bed, and then he thrusted one more time, and that was when I couldn’t take it anymore. I gasped and shook and shot my seed all over the bed beneath me.

Ana grabbed my head and put my mouth back on her pussy as she worked herself to an orgasm, and Andre kept fucking me until he pulled out a minute later and ripped off the condom to spray his load all over my ass. His load was heavy and thick and running down my balls and my softening dick. I collapsed onto the bed next to Ana as Andre stood above us, looking so strong and manly. His cock was still hard and slick and dripping cum at the tip.

“Want to clean me off?”

I moaned and got to my knees to crawl to the edge of the bed, loving how Andre tasted in my mouth as I licked him clean.

“Fuck, I’m going to need to see you girls again, but I gotta get going for now.”

We pouted and told him to stay, but it was okay that he was leaving. He was only a guest in our life. A very welcome guest, but the only people who truly mattered to me were Ana and our baby that was growing in her stomach.

“You guys got my number, right?” Andre asked as he slipped on his pants and underwear. “We have to do this again.”

“Yeah,” I said with a light giggle. “We have your info.”

“Damn, I don’t want to leave, but I gotta work early tomorrow.”

“What time?” asked Ana.

“Five in the morning.”

“Five?” we hollered at the same time.

Andre chuckled. “That’s right. Otherwise, I’d wait until you beauties were ready for more and fuck you until my cock runs dry.”

We snickered and looked at each other as Andre pulled on his shirt. He gave us each a hug and a kiss on the cheek before he grabbed his keys and made his way to the door. Ana and I didn’t move from the bed, looking at each other when we heard his car pull out of the driveway.

“Bubble bath?” she asked.

“Bubble bath!” I agreed enthusiastically.


CHAPTER 9

“The water feels so nice,” I said and pulled some of the bubbles up to my shoulder. My hole still felt loose and used, but it was a wonderful feeling, especially having shared the moment with Ana. She was my life now.

“It really does,” she said and relaxed against the back of the tub. I’d put a nice one in the guest bathroom since my contractor told me every house needed a bathtub for resale purposes. Now that I was sitting here with Ana I had to agree. I also had my amazing shower in the primary bedroom, which was technically an addition to the house. “I had a lot of fun with Andre.”

“Me too.”

“Promise? I don’t want you getting jealous, Georgina.”

“I don’t want you getting jealous either!”

“No jealousy?” Ana asked and held out her pinkie.

“None,” I agreed and wrapped my pinkie around hers.

“Good, but I’m not even sure that I could handle Andre’s dick again anytime soon. He was so big.”

“So big!”

“I won’t need anything except this dick until long after the baby is born,” she said and pressed her foot against my cock. “I still can’t believe we have a baby on the way.”

“Me either. I’ve been thinking about it, though, and you should move in here. It’s only a two-bedroom house, but at least there are two bathrooms, and we can use the basement for storage. We can also buy a bigger house once our kid gets a bit older.”

“Really?” Ana said and scooted closer. “You want me to move in with you?”

“Yeah,” I said. “There’s no point in paying for two places if we could be putting that money toward a college fund or something else. Especially not if we’re… you know… messing around.”

Ana grinned and threw her arms around me, getting so close that our noses were touching, but I loved her being right there. “I can’t wait to live here with you. We can turn the second bedroom into a nursery and turn this house into our home.”

“Let’s make a home together,” I said and kissed her on the lips before pulling her into my arms to give her a big hug.


CHAPTER 10

One Year Later

“Can you bring me Mark’s bottle please?”

“Coming,” I called from the kitchen. I was testing the temperature of the milk after microwaving it for a few seconds. It felt fine, so I took it to Ana who was sitting on the couch with our son. We named him Mark Taylor. I wanted to give him an Italian name. Ana argued against it. She got what she wanted in the end, but I would love our child no matter what his name was.

“Thank you,” Ana said as she took the bottle. “I can’t believe he’s already six months old.”

“It’s hard to believe, isn’t it?” I asked and gently brushed my finger against Mark’s cheek. “Think he’ll start walking soon?”

“Maybe,” Ana said with a shrug. “I only hope he stays healthy.”

“Me too.”

Ana and I spent the next few moments staring at our beautiful baby, and all I could hope for was that life could stay this perfect. Ana and I were secure in our relationship, the restaurant was more successful than ever, and we had our beautiful child to cherish. I tried not to be pessimistic, but sometimes life simply felt too perfect, like if I didn’t worry a meteor might come falling out of the sky to strike me for being so happy.

I still wore pretty clothes and my favorite blonde wig and let Ana play with my backside when she was in the mood, and we’d even had Andre swing by our place last month after leaving Mark with Ana’s mom for the night. That was a lot of fun, but nothing was better than this family we’d created. Nothing was better than the fact that Ana had accepted me for who I was and that we’d found a way to make this relationship work for both of us.

I didn’t know exactly what the future held, but sitting there on the couch next to Ana, I had a feeling that we had many wonderful days ahead.


FIND ME ON PATREON

Thank you for reading Baby Fever! If you enjoyed it, please consider subscribing to my Patreon page where you will discover exclusive crossdressing and feminization stories that you won’t find anywhere else! In addition to the Patreon-exclusive stories, which have copies available for download, I’ll give away some free books too! The more my page grows, the more goodies you’ll get.

Everything listed above is available for one low price! You can also join for free and find some exclusive Patreon content that is available to everyone for no cost at all. Plus, you can always subscribe or unsubscribe for paid content whenever you’d like, so what’s there to lose? Your support would mean a lot and help tremendously with the sustainability of my writing endeavors!

Clover Cox Patreon Page

Stories you’ll find on my Patreon include:

Casual Encounter

Lost Boy

Panty Thief

Auctioned

Wallflower

plus many more…


STAY CONNECTED

Thank you again for reading Baby Fever. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you enjoyed this story. Explore my website to find everything you need to know about my sweet and steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they are available. You can also find some new books of mine for free on Booksprout before they are released in exchange for a review.

I cherish you for reading ♥
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