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This story is dedicated to the kind souls who are there for you when you life is at the lowest ebb..


Prologue

I was a bundle of nerves as I waited for my date to arrive. This night had been something that I’d been working on for several weeks, but now the stakes seemed even higher.

It was Sonya, my girlfriend’s, 21st birthday and we were meeting in a resort hotel lobby where we were going to celebrate for the entire three-day Fourth of July weekend. This plan had been hatched by her friend Crystal and she assured me that Sonya, who everybody just called Sonny, would really like it. So here I am, a guy named Kurt, but this weekend I would be Kayla. I was dressed for the occasion with long extensions in my hair, professional makeup and wearing a beautiful red satin dress with matching pumps. Crystal had taken many hours teaching me feminine manners, how to walk, to talk, to gesture and even how to tuck my male bits away so they wouldn’t wreck the line of my tight dress. The suitcase beside me held enough woman’s clothes for the entire weekend. It was something that Sonny had told Crystal she always wanted to do, and I loved Sonny enough that I was willing to do anything to please her.

I see her walk into the lobby in a beautiful black dress and wearing black patent-leather pumps. She rolled her bag behind her, stopping to sweep her long brown hair behind her ear and look around. I gave her a wave and she approached me, looked at me perplexed, then her expression turned to confusion, then something that I couldn’t quite put my finger on.

“Kurt, is that you?!?”

“Hi Sonya,” I said in my practiced female voice. “Happy Birthday. I’m Kayla and I look forward to spending the weekend with you.”

“That scheming little bitch. I’m going to kill her!”


Chapter 1

Thursday, Five weeks earlier

Fresh out of school for the summer, I looked forward to some time away from classes before heading back in the fall for my senior year at college. I received my grades the week before and everything was looking good. I was on track to get my Electrical Engineering degree next year. Job prospects looked good and my social life was holding up as well. My name is Kurt Reynolds and will be turning twenty-two in August.

My girlfriend is also my high-school sweetheart. Her name is Sonya, but everybody calls her Sonny. We’ve lived in the same neighborhood of Springfield Illinois for our entire lives, and even though we’ve had some breakups in the past, right now we are together and getting along great.

It was just before noon and I was waiting for Sonny in a local coffee shop where we were going to visit for a little bit before she went shopping with her best friend Crystal. I was working on a filter coffee as I waited for her and thought about my day. After our coffees, I was headed to work at an auto-parts store where I would be from one O’clock to close at seven. I wasn’t much of a gearhead, but I could help people find the right air filter for their 2018 Toyota or find the right spark plug for their lawn mower.

As I worked on my coffee, I saw Sonny enter. She wore black slacks and a rose-colored top with black ballet flats. Her makeup was light, but with her clear complexion she usually didn’t need anything too dramatic. Her highlighted brown hair fell to her shoulders, but she had a thick black elastic around her wrist which she would use to pull back her hair after she sat. She went to the barista and ordered her usual, a Cappuccino and a lemon bar, then joined me at the table.

“Hi Kurt, how’s things?” she asked brightly as she sat across from me.

“Same as usual. Headed off to work in a bit but I’m glad I got a chance to see you. Are you still getting together with Crystal?”

“She should be here in a bit. She’s planning something big for my birthday and says I need to do some preparations.”

“Your birthday isn’t for over a month. I’ve got that right, don’t I?”

“Yes, July 5th, same as always. This year it falls over a long Fourth of July weekend, so she is planning something big. She won’t tell me what it is but says I need to glam up.”

“I’m sure it will be fun.”

About that time, Crystal walked in and went to the counter to order a coffee. Where Sonny always ordered the same thing, Crystal would normally get something different every time. Today it looked like an iced coffee and a couple of cookies.

As usual, every male eye would track Crystal as she walked across the shop, mine included. She was tall, probably five foot nine or so, with long blonde hair that right now was pulled back in a gold clip. She wore tan slacks with a dark red blouse that gapped in the front to show a good bit of her ample cleavage. As she sat between us, she regarded me with her deep blue eyes, gave me a smile then turned to Sonny.

“Hi there. Are you ready to do some shopping? Need to get you ready for your big twenty-first birthday,” Crystal said, giving her a big smile.

“This birthday is no bigger than any other,” she responded.

“You’ll be able to buy your own booze. You won’t need Kurt or I to get it for you anymore.”

“I don’t drink that much anyway, but I guess it will be something different. I don’t get carded that much as it is.”

“I get carded all the time,” I whined. “I guess when you are only five foot seven, they don’t think you look old enough.”

“Yeah, but you have such beautiful brown eyes and you are so cute,” Sonny said. “You just don’t look like some mouth-breathing jock is all. I like you just like you are.” She continued, reaching over to squeeze my hand.

“Awwww, you two are sweet,” Crystal chuckled.

“So, what is this big surprise for Sonny’s birthday?” I asked.

“If I told you, it wouldn’t be much of a surprise, would it? You’ll find out soon enough.” Crystal continued mysteriously.

“I still don’t think it is worth this much trouble. Fourth of July is usually either blisteringly hot or thunderstorms. Sometimes both in the same day,” Sonny whined.

“This year the weather will be beautiful, guaranteed. Even if it isn’t, you won’t mind because you will be inside with a great view of the fireworks over the marina.”

It wasn’t much use trying to get any more details from Crystal about the plans for Sonny’s birthday, so we finished up our drinks and went our separate ways.

—————

Work was about the same as usual with me trying to find the right size fan belt, brake pads and wiper blades for a whole range of different customers. I got pretty good at working all the details from the customers about what their car was and to find the right part. Sometimes it was more guesswork than anything, but I didn’t end up with a lot of exchanges so I must be doing something right.

After work, I flopped down on the bed in my room. I still lived at home, officially, but my parents had fixed up a room in the basement where I had my own space, a private entrance, and they did a good job of giving me some privacy. It was just me and the parents at home now. My older brother and sister had moved out so that made things a lot less chaotic than what it had been in the past. I think my parents appreciated the quiet, which is probably why they were willing to let me live in the basement hassle free. I pay for my own car, fuel and insurance, which took a good bit of the money I made at work. My folks helped with tuition, room and board, but I was expected to keep my grades up. I went to college at Urbana-Champaign since they didn’t have an engineering college here in Springfield. It was only about an hour and a half away, so it wasn’t too bad. I could keep in touch with Sonny and drive back for college breaks and of course stay home for the summer. Sonny was a senior in Psychology here in Springfield.

I switched on some music and my phone buzzed with an incoming text.

“Hi Kurt, it’s Crystal”

“Hi, did you have a good time shopping?”

“Got ‘S’ all kind of nice things. I want to meet and discuss something.”

“Sure, I work 1-7 tomorrow.”

“Can you come to my apartment after you get off?”

“Sure, see you tomorrow.”

“See ya.”

That’s interesting. Must be something about the birthday surprise. Maybe I’m going to be part of it. That would be cool.

—————

After work the next evening, I grabbed some beer and a bag of chips and headed over to Crystal’s apartment. I didn’t see Sonny’s car, so I assume this was just the two of us and probably something about birthday preparations. I knocked on her door and she greeted me with a big smile.

“Come in, Kurt.”

“I brought some refreshments.”

“Great,” she said, taking the six-pack and the bag of corn chips from me and heading for the kitchen. “Have a seat and I’ll get us a couple of glasses.”

I looked around and decided to sit on the chair in the living area. The space was compact with a sofa, chair, TV and stereo on one side and a dinette table near the door to the kitchen. The walls were a light green with the furniture and carpet a darker green color that coordinated perfectly. There were some end tables beside the sofa that each held a ceramic-based lamp with a beige lampshade.

She returned carrying a tray with two glasses of beer as well as a bowl with some of the chips. She set the tray on one of the end tables and handed me my beer.

“To an interesting discussion,” she toasted.

“To Sonny’s birthday,” I offered hesitantly.

“That’s something that I want to talk to you about. I plan to get Sonny a nice room at one of the resorts over by the lake for her birthday weekend. They were running a special promotion for that weekend and I was able to get a nice room with a view of the marina where they will be having the fireworks.”

“Wow, that sounds cool. Do you want me to chip in for the expenses?” I asked, not sure where I fit into this arrangement.

“I figure it should be you that stays with her for the weekend, but we need to discuss the details.”

“Okay.”

“Look, I know that you and Sonny have been friends for a long time, and I even know a lot of her, and your, secrets. She has been pretty open with some things.”

She is right. Sonny and I have been friends for a long time, since sixth grade actually. With her being an only child and both of my siblings being older and wanting nothing to do with a little brother, we had a lot of time to do things together.

“She told me about your dress-up games when you were younger.”

I was shocked with what she was saying.

“That was years ago,” I said. “I’m amazed she even remembers it.”

“Really?!? She said she wishes you’d be willing to do something like that again. It would really turn her on and she thought you would like it as well.”

“I wouldn’t even know how to get started,” I protested. That was a giant lie. I had secretly cross-dressed for years, borrowing things from my sister and my mother and hoping I wouldn’t get caught. As I sat here, my legs, chest and underarms were completely shaved, and I had very little fuzz around my middle section. I had a drawer with some panties, a bra and pantyhose in my room and whenever I could, I’d enjoy the sensation of wearing the soft clothing.

“According to Sonny you are completely hairless even now. She assumes that you still enjoy some private time in bra and panties. She never said anything because she didn’t want to embarrass you, but she wishes there could be some girl time together like when you were younger.”

I was speechless as she continued, “Not a tea-party like back then, but I was thinking maybe a nice dinner and watching the fireworks from the balcony of your hotel room over her birthday weekend.”

I was stunned, but I did have to admit the idea intrigued me.

“I don’t have much in the way of clothes, and I certainly couldn’t go out in public without getting clocked,” I said.

“So, would you even consider it?” she probed.

“It just wouldn’t work.”

“If I helped it would be just fine. You are not too tall, are thin and not all muscled up. You don’t have a mannish face and your hair is long and full. If me and some of my buddies help, you would be beautiful and it would be an amazing birthday surprise for Sonny.”

“You haven’t mentioned this to her, have you?”

“And spoil everything?!?”

“No, I guess not.”

“So, will you do it?!?” she asked, excitedly.

“Look, I need to think about this.”

“What’s to think about?”

“I’d need to arrange for some clothes, some underwear, makeup, everything.”

“I have a friend that works at a used clothing store and she puts stuff aside for me. She has some nice stuff come in. She could certainly find you enough outfits for a weekend, and maybe some others for when you are out and about.”

“Out and about?!?”

“Are you in?” she asked again, a bit more forcefully.

“It would be a dream come true for me, but I’d be a nervous wreck.”

“By the time we were done, you would be a natural, I can assure you. Think about it overnight and come back tomorrow after work. By that time, I’ll have some more details worked out.”

“Crystal, I don’t know. I’ll think about it, okay?”

“You’re not going to let me down?” she pouted.

“I’ll let you know,” I said, draining the rest of my beer and heading for the door. I certainly had a lot to consider.


Chapter 2

Friday

I struggled last night trying to sleep. I thought I knew everything about Sonny, but it shocked me that she still thought about our dress-up times when we were younger.

When we were quite young, she would sometimes dress me up in her clothing. She would have me try on her dresses, do makeup, curl my hair, and just do other silly stuff. My hair was always quite long and full; something that was a continual battle with my father who always wanted me to get my hair cut.

Sonny and I were young enough it wasn’t about sex; it was just playing a game. We would sometimes do role-play with her teddy bear collection or do a pretend tea party. There would always be girl talk where we would share secrets with one-another.

I can’t even remember what brought it on, but it was something we did for several years. Once she started to develop, started wearing a bra and becoming more of a woman, her parents discouraged our being together with the door closed. There were a couple of instances when I was able to do a makeover complete with dress, shoes, hose, makeup and hair. I was in heaven and Sonny was excited about having a best girlfriend to hang around with. After almost getting caught by her parents, we stopped the makeovers. Sonny would occasionally gift me with bras and panties that she would buy for me, telling me that they matched ones she bought for herself.

As we entered high school, we had a fight and broke up for quite a while. The fight had nothing to do with the crossdressing, but more with my being a boy and pushing her to do things she wasn’t ready for yet. I always regretted my attempts to force her and it was several years before she would trust me again. Once trust is lost, it’s brittle and there were a couple of other breakups along the way.

When we entered college, we started to see each other again and had both matured where we could have a relationship that included sex. Neither of us were virgins when we finally got back together, but we weren’t experts either. There was some initial awkwardness and some near misses with the condoms but so far we managed to be safe.

What Crystal is suggesting would be incredible, provided I could trust her to not make me look like a tramp. My relationship with her has been rocky at times with her always taking Sonny’s side in any disagreement. I knew that Crystal could sometimes push Sonny into things that she was uncomfortable with. They had a couple of double-dates that went seriously wrong, and one of those was the reason that Sonny was no longer a virgin when we finally got together. Sometimes Crystal’s desire for adventure could get her in over her head, but despite everything, they were still best friends and would do anything for one another.

I tried to think of a reason not to go along with Crystal’s suggestion. I could maybe get some information on how this would work and decide from there. I might try to probe Sonny how she felt about the crossdressing thing just to make sure Crystal was being straight with me.

With my mind made up, I was finally able to drift off to sleep.

—————

Today was pretty much a repeat of going to work and going over to see Crystal after I got home. I picked up a bottle of wine and some cheese and crackers on the way to see her.

I knocked on her door and she opened it with a big smile.

“Wine this time,” she said, giving me a kiss on the cheek. “Come in.”

I entered and sat on the chair as she went off to the kitchen, returning in a few minutes with a tray with glasses and some plates of cheese and crackers. She had me open the wine and pour.

“To a great adventure,” she toasted.

“Hear, hear,” I responded. Apparently she already guessed what my answer was going to be.

“I talked to Gloria at the clothing store. She’ll be watching for some things in your size,” Crystal started, talking a mile a minute. “She’ll also be on the lookout for some shoes. You are going to need some underwear, plus some shapewear. We’ll probably have to buy those new. I know someone who can set us up with some breast forms.”

“I guess you’ve decided we’re going to do this,” I huffed.

“You aren’t going to bag this are you? After I’ve already done so much work.” she shot back.

“No, I’m in. I just hoped we could take this slow so I could get used to the idea is all.”

“This is going to take a lot of coordination and also you need time to practice.”

“Practice?”

“Practice being a girl.”

“Oh.”

“When is the last time you talked to Sonny?” she asked.

“It’s been a couple of days.”

“Did she tell you that she was going out of town with her folks at the end of June?”

“Really?!? No, I hadn’t heard that.”

“This will be a perfect time to practice. We need everything put together before then so we can take advantage of the time.”

“How long is she going to be away?”

“Ten days. This will work out great. What days of the week to you usually work?”

“Tuesday through Saturday, usually one to seven.”

“Are you able to get the weekend of July 4th off.”

“Shouldn’t be a problem.”

“Great. Do you have any women’s clothes?”

“Just some hose, a bra and some panties. I also have a denim skirt and a couple of blouses.”

“Any shoes?”

“Some sandals.”

“Ok, next time you come over, bring everything so we can see what else we need. Any makeup?”

“Some mascara and eye makeup. I also have some foundation.”

“Bring it along and we’ll see what we can use. I plan to take you to the makeup counter at the mall. I have a friend that works there that says she can help. What I use would be all wrong for you so we’ll get you something to work with your coloring. You’ll look great, I know it!”

I was dazed at the thought that we would go to the mall and get me a makeover.

“Your hair is long and in good shape, but we’ll probably want some extensions to fill it in. You pull your hair back at work, right?”

“Yes.”

“Please start using a volumizing shampoo and a conditioner to get your hair a little fuller and shinier. I have some stuff I’ll give you to get you started. I’ll also take you over to see Clarissa, my hairstylist, and she might be able to give you something better. Since it’s summer, she suggested tape extensions since a wig would be so hot and uncomfortable.”

“Wow…”

“You’ll look great. Sonny is going to flip out.”

Sonny flipping out was something I was worried about, but Crystal was being so positive that I thought I could at least give it a try. It was like a dream come true for me, and it sounded like I was going to get a lot of help to do it right.

We continued to sip on our wine and munch on cheese and crackers until I needed to head home. Crystal gave me a hug and a brief kiss as I left.


Chapter 3

Saturday

Since today was Saturday and I had to go to work at one, I slept in. As I zoned, I got a text from Sonny wondering if we could meet at the coffee shop about ten. Inwardly I groaned, but I told her I would meet her then, jumping from the bed to get ready.

I was working on my coffee when she came in, looking very nice. She had dress slacks and a beautiful turquoise blouse and silver jewelry. Her hair was pulled back in a clip and her makeup was a little more dramatic than usual.

“You look nice. What’s up?” I asked.

“I was headed over to the mall. I thought I might try on some things.”

“I’ve got some time before I need to leave for work. Can I go with you?”

She gave me a shocked expression, then a broad smile crossed her face. “Sure. You can help me pick out some underwear,” she said with a mischievous smile.

“Can I go in the dressing room with you?”

“No!!!”

“Okay. I’ll just sit in one of those uncomfortable chairs they have outside the fitting room and look bored.”

“Sorry. Maybe I’ll show them to you later,” she said with a smirk as they called out her name for her usual Cappuccino and lemon bar.

—————

After our coffees, I followed her to the mall and walked toward one of the chain department stores.

While we were drinking our coffees, she told me about her parents wanting her to come on vacation with them. They would be flying to Cancun and staying at a resort for ten days. Her dad was attending a conference for five days, but afterwards there would be some time to relax and explore. She needed some summer clothes and a bathing suit. She also teased me about needing some new underthings. That gave me an idea about how I could find out if she was still interested in my crossdressing.

Rather than doing the normal guy thing of standing around looking bored while she shopped, I found out her size and what she was interested in and started looking through the racks. I pulled out some light summer dresses and put them aside so she could look at them.

“These look great. Let me try them on.”

“Do you want me to hold your purse?” I asked.

“That would be great,” she said, giving me a curious look. Rather than holding it like it was a poisonous snake, I put it on my lap as I sat in the side chair. I gave her a big smile.

“If that salmon colored one fits, I’d like to see it,” I said sweetly.

I figured she might give me a hard time, but she said okay and headed toward the changing room.

It took quite a bit of time in the changing room, so I hung her purse over my shoulder and headed over toward the rack and started looking at shorts and skirts. I pulled out some white shorts in her size, and a pale lemon colored skirt and a white top with a light-yellow vertical stripe and trim. I hung them on the rack outside the changing room.

She came out wearing the salmon colored dress, but even though it fit, we agreed that the style didn’t suit her. I showed her the other items that I had picked out and she took them in to try.

She appeared a short time later with the skirt and top and she asked me what I thought.

“I think that looks great. It has a resort look and I think the style and length suits you. Does it fit okay?” I asked.

“Yes, it’s perfect. Thanks for finding them for me,” she said as she headed back into the changing room.

—————

Our shopping yielded two dresses, two pairs of shorts, and the skirt and blouse set, plus a belt.

“Thanks for your help,” she said.

“What about shoes?” I asked.

“How are you for time?”

I told her I still had plenty of time and we headed for the shoe department and started looking around.

I showed her some sandals. They had a cork heel about three inches and with three-quarters inch of platform. They were open toe with an ankle strap. I told her they would work well with all her outfits. She was a bit concerned with the heel, but when she tried them, they worked great and gave her a little more height. She set them aside and started looking at some other shoes, but after a while she came back and bought them.

“What about undies?” I whispered, “You promised.”

I knew that I was running short of time before I had to go to work so I would have to hurry if my plan was to work.

“Let’s take a look,” she said with a grin.

We went to the intimates section and she started to look through some satin and lace panties.

“Those are nice,” I said, pointing at an ivory set with beautiful lace trim. They were a high-cut brief that were very elegant.

“Can you get one in your size, and one in size five for me?” I whispered. “That way our underwear can match.”

She gave me a shocked look, but she picked up two size six and one size five.

“Do we need matching bras?” she asked quietly.

“That would be nice.”

She grabbed a cloth tape and measured me around my chest.

“That’s lucky, 32, same as me,” she said as she picked up three matching bras in 32-C.

“Anything else?”

“Nothing today. I really need to take off and go to work,” I said, pulling out $40 and giving it to her to cover the cost of the items. “Can I get you to buy them for me?”

“Sure. I’ll look around for anything else you might need so we’ll match,” she said with a grin, giving me a hug and kiss. “Thanks for all the help.”

“No problem, I really enjoyed it.”

My little trick at least let me know that Sonny was not put off by our wearing matching underwear. Maybe Crystal was right about her liking the idea of my crossdressing. At least I felt better about the birthday plans now than I had.

—————

Work was the same mind-numbing routine, and I got home tired, ate some leftover cold pizza with potato chips, and settled down with a beer in front of the television. My phone chimed with an incoming text from Sonny.

“Thanks for the help today.”

“You got some pretty stuff. You’ll look great at the beach.”

“That reminds me, I still need a swimsuit.”

“I’m off until Tues.”

There was a short delay, then she responded, “You owe me another $8, but I got us matching short nighties.”

“What color,” I asked.

“Rose, with a matching bra and panties.”

“Can’t wait to see.”

“BRB”

There was a delay, then another text came through.

“Crystal wants me to call. Will I see you tomorrow?”

“Let me know when to meet. Later and say Hello to Crystal.”

“Bye.”

I was excited about the thought of a nightgown. It may be possible to wear matching outfits to bed while she is in Cancun. It would help us feel closer while she is away.

—————

I had turned off the television and was zoning and listening to music when Crystal called.

“Hi, Crystal,” I answered when I saw her name pop up.

“Hello. Great job helping Sonny do her shopping. That is one way to expand your underwear collection.”

“She told you about that?”

“Yes. You were very smooth the way you handled it. Are you convinced now that Sonny still wants to play dress-up games with you?”

Crystal must have suspected what I was doing. So much for subtilty. “I didn’t spoil the surprise, did I?”

“No, everything’s cool. Sonny said you were going to get together tomorrow. After you get free, can you come over and we’ll go over some things and look at your stuff?”

“Sure. I’ll text when I leave her place.”

“She will probably text you early, then she wants to find a swimsuit. After that I think she wants to get together so you can try on your new underwear. You should probably give everything a close shave.”

Yikes. I had no idea that they shared that many details about us.

“Sounds like I have a full day in front of me,” I joked.

“Sonny and her mother are going to be busy on Monday; some legal matter. Can we get together and go see Gloria? She has some dresses put back.”

“Sure, I have the whole day free. Text me the address and I’ll meet you there.”

“Sounds good. I need to get going. Have fun with Sonny tomorrow and I’ll see you tomorrow evening.”

“See you then.”


Chapter 4

Sunday

I woke up early and per Crystal’s suggestion, I took a shower and shaved everything. I usually kept things clear of hair, but today I was a bit more diligent to make sure I was smooth everywhere.

I had been using the shampoo and conditioner I got from Crystal and it helped bulk up my hair. It looked shiny and less fly-away. I’d been brushing it before going to bed which helped with the texture and shine. I pulled it back in a thick elastic and was pleased how good it looked.

Rather than my normal jeans that I wore to work, I dressed in some chinos and a cotton button-down shirt and looked pretty sharp.

I packed all my girl things in a suitcase to put in the back of my car. I didn’t know whether I could come back here before getting together with Crystal, so this way I’d have everything I needed. I would also have my new underwear and nightgown that I would get from Sonny.

As I ate my breakfast, I got a text.

“Can we meet in front of the Mall at 10?”

“Sure, see you then.”

“LYLC” which was her shorthand for Love You Like Crazy.

Crystal was right about getting an early start. Luckily I was about ready to go.

—————

As I walked toward the door of the mall, I saw her on a bench playing with her phone. She was wearing one of the dresses she bought yesterday. She wore sheer hose and her new white shoes with the cork heel. Her hair was pulled back in a clip and she had a silver necklace and matching drop earrings. She looked fantastic.

“Look at you, beautiful.”

“Thanks, you’re not bad yourself,” she said, although I was no where near as dressed up as she was.

“More shopping?”

“Yes. I need a few more things, and I’ve got to find a swimsuit.”

“I can help you find something. I have superior taste in what will look good on you.”

“I’ll test that theory,” she said, giving me a quick kiss.

We walked toward a couple of specialty stores and started looking through the options.

“Bikini or One-Piece?” I asked.

“I’m not sure right now but open to suggestions. I might need one of each.”

We started looking through the offerings and since she was looking at bikinis, I looked at one-piece suits. I found a royal-blue one with waist cutouts that looked terrific. I also found one in a geometric pattern with mesh cutouts with high cut legs and a deep cut front. It wouldn’t be any more revealing than the bikinis she was looking at but looked very exotic. I looked at some additional suits and pulled them together for her to look at.

She had several as well, and we looked over what we had.

“I really like these one-piece ones, Kurt. Great suggestions. I think I’ll try them on.”

“I’ll hold your purse and wait here,” I said, sitting in the chair beside the dressing room.

After a few minutes, I heard this psssst noise and looked toward the curtain. She stood there in the geometric patterned one and gave me a big smile.

“I really like this!” she said. She had the suit on over her pantyhose and was wearing her cork sandals. She looked amazing.

“That is stunning. If you don’t get that, you’re crazy. Does it fit okay?”

“It fits great.”

“Wait just a minute,” I said, crossing to a rack and grabbing a coverup that I saw that would go great with the suit. “Here, try this.”

She put it on and walked out to look in the mirror.

“That’s perfect. I’m going to try on some of the other ones. Don’t go away,” she said, giving me a wink and ducking back into the dressing room. It looks like I might get a fashion show.

A few minutes later she reappeared with one of the bikinis which looked fantastic. Apparently her hose were all-sheer because they didn’t show with the high-cut legs. I went over and grabbed a couple other coverups that would coordinate with the color of the suit and had her try them on. She took the one she liked best and said she’s decided what to get. I was sad that I wasn’t going to be able to spend time on the beach with her. She’s going to look great.

—————

We had lunch at the food court, then she wanted to look at some more things for the upcoming trip. She was unhurried and we spent a lot of time holding hands and looking at different things for Cancun.

“My folks are out of the house today. Would you like to come over? I have something to give you,” she said.

“That sounds great.”

We arranged that I would drive back to my house and leave my car there, then walk the two blocks over to her house. That way if her parents came home they wouldn’t park me in the driveway.

About thirty minutes later, I knocked on her door and she met me with a big smile. I was happy to see she was still wearing her new dress, but she had changed her makeup and was wearing a deeper color lipstick. She looked radiant.

“Come in. I’ll get you a cola and we can sit on the patio. The weather doesn’t get much better than this.”

I walked to the patio and sat on the glider. There was also a couple of other chairs and another bench, plus a center glass table. The area was bright, and the screens kept out the bugs. I always liked spending time here.

She showed up with a couple of glasses of cola and a bag of chips. She looked at the different seating options, and I was happy that she chose to sit beside me on the glider.

“Are you looking forward to your trip?” I asked.

“It sounds like fun. I’ve never been to Cancun before, but everyone I’ve talked to says I will love it.”

“I’ve been there. It’s fantastic. The weather and the beaches will be great this time of year. It is likely to be less crowded than in the spring. Are you planning to do any sightseeing?”

“My parents are planning some stuff.”

“There are a lot of tours, plus there is always snorkeling and swimming.”

“I’m going to miss being here with you,” she said, reaching out to hold my hand. I moved closer to her, looked into her eyes and leaned forward to give her a kiss. Her perfume was fantastic and the taste of the lipstick was exciting. She guided my hand to her leg and I explored the softness of her nylons. We kissed a little more as I continued to investigate her leg and the edge of her panties, then she leaned back.

“Let’s go to my room,” she said, using her thumb to wipe the lipstick from my lips.

—————

She took me by the hand and led me up the stairs to her bedroom. The room was a beautiful lavender shade with white furnishings and a beautiful queen bed. She pushed the door closed and locked it, then turned to me with a smile.

“Do you like my new dress?” she asked, beginning the task of unbuttoning my shirt.

“Yes I do. It is so pretty and you look fantastic in it.”

“I was happy to have your help picking it out. I bet you’ll like the underwear as well.”

“Have I seen them before?” I asked.

“You helped me pick them out.”

By now, she had my shirt unbuttoned and pulled the shirt-tail out of my chinos. She helped me remove it, as well as my tee-shirt. She stroked the skin on my chest.

“You are nice and smooth. I like that. Are you smooth everywhere?” she asked, opening the button on my fly and dropping the zipper. She pushed the pants down and stroked the skin on my legs.

“Yes, I’m smooth everywhere,” I whispered as I nuzzled her neck.

“Everywhere, huh. I need to investigate this further.”

She pushed down my boxers and helped me step out of my pants and underwear. I leaned down to pick up my clothes and put them on the end of her bed.

She rubbed my waist and butt and found nothing but softness there as well.

“Nice job with the shaving. Would you like to try on your bra and panties so our underwear will match?”

“That sounds nice.”

She crossed to her dresser and brought out a bright pink bag, then pulled the panties and bra out of it. She helped me step into the panties, then I turned around and she hooked the bra around me and adjusted the straps.

“Let’s give you a little shape,” she said, putting some rolled up nylons in the cups and forming them into something simulating breasts.

“Sit here,” she said, indicating the chair next to her makeup table, then she took the elastic out of my hair and worked a brush through it with long strokes. She took a purple elastic headband out of her dresser drawer and dropped it over my neck, then brought it up under my hair and around the top of my head. She pulled a little hair from both sides and let it drop in front of the band. It really looked cute. She then put the same shade of lipstick she wore on my lips, had me pucker and blot the excess on a tissue.

“Sexy,” she said, giving me a brief kiss.

I looked at myself in the mirror and smiled broadly. I wasn’t a babe, but I wasn’t bad.

“Would you like to try on one of my other new dresses?”

“Could I?” I asked, amazed at my good fortune.

She crossed to the dresser and held up a floral print dress that I remember from yesterday. “How about this one?”

“I love it.”

She helped me put it on and pulled up the zip. I modeled it in front of the mirror and asked her how I looked.

“You look so cool.” She crossed to her closet and got out some white slide shoes with a velcro closure. “Here, try these.”

I sat on the bed and carefully put on the shoes and adjusted the closure. They were just a bit tight, but with the adjustment I could still get them fastened.

“You did a good job of not flashing your panties,” she said with a grin.

“I really like the dress. If I look this good in it, you are going to look spectacular.”

“Let’s go back out on the patio and finish our drinks and maybe take some selfies in the back yard. It’s fenced so no one will see us.”

“Love it.”

Where I should have been concerned, I was so thrilled by this opportunity I just ignored how many things could go wrong. The dress was so light and pretty, and I loved what she did with my hair.

I walked to the patio and Sonny went to the kitchen to get some ice for our drinks and some more chips. I practiced walking in the shoes and sitting on the glider and the different chairs and adjusting my dress beneath me. I was trying to keep down my excitement so I didn’t get a boner and spoil the line of the dress. Sonny caught me twirling around in front of a mirror and gave me a broad smile.

“It’s been so long since I’ve had my special girlfriend around. Are you okay with this?”

“It has been a long time and I’m so happy that we could do this again.”

“We only have a couple of hours before my parents get back, but how about we explore the back yard.”

“Fantastic.”

She grabbed her phone and took my hand and led me out the door. The sun on my face, the breeze on my bare legs, the tickle of the grass against my feet through the open areas of the sandals was magic. We stood in front of a flowering bush and she took a series of selfies. We walked around the yard hand-in-hand for quite a while, then started back toward the enclosed patio.

I sat on the glider, carefully tucking my dress under me, and I stuck my legs out in front.

“We need to get you some pantyhose,” Sonny said.

“I’d like that. Does our underwear really match?” I asked.

“Silly little girl. You’re not wanting me to show you my panties, are you?”

“Maybe just a peak.”

With that, she turned toward me and folded back the top of her dress and I could see the panties that matched mine through her sheer hose.

“That’s so cool,” I said as she smoothed her dress back down.

She gave me a sweet smile.

“Did you really buy me a nightgown to match yours?”

“Yes I did. I know you will love it.”

“I will wear it to bed while you are away in Mexico. That way I’ll feel close to you when you are so far away.”

“How romantic. Let’s do it. I may need to get you another one so you can wash one and wear the other.”

“I imagine it will have to be hand-washed because I don’t think mom would understand if it ended up in the laundry.”

“That and we’ll have to coordinate on what we are wearing.”

We held hands and talked for a while, then she said we should probably get changed before her parents got home.

We went back to her bedroom, removed the shoes, lipstick and took the headband from my hair and replaced it with my elastic band. I then removed the bra and panties and dressed in my own clothes again. I put the bra and panties in the pink bag, and she gave me another purple bag that was taped closed.

“That’s your nightie,” she said.

“I’ll keep it sealed. That way it will be a surprise for me.”

“That’s sweet. I’ll try to find us another set that matches.”

“I’d better head off before your parents get back. Thanks for letting me be your girlfriend today.”

“I enjoyed it too,” she said, giving me a passionate kiss before I started walking back home.


Chapter 5

I texted Crystal telling her I had just left Sonny’s and asked when she wanted me to come over. I was just about home when a text came in saying she was on the phone, but she would let me know when they were done talking. I wondered how much she would share about our afternoon girlfriend time.

I sat on my sofa, started some music then thought back to our afternoon together. I couldn’t believe that Sonny would want to revisit our long-ago dress up and girlfriend times. I was curious what brought it to mind. I know she had discussed some things with Crystal, but my crossdressing was never a recent discussion between Sonny and me. I wonder if this was because I wanted her to buy me a pair of panties. She was the one that suggested adding the bra, then going forward to buying me a nightie. Maybe it was something we wanted equally.

It occurred to me that other than handholding, there was nothing sexual when I was in girlfriend mode. It was like when we were back in sixth grade. When I was feeling her up on the patio and she suggested we go to her room, I assumed we were going to have some boy-girl action. Not that I was disappointed, but it turned into girl time with no boy-girl component at all. The closest to anything sexual was her showing me her panties. Wow, I just realized she kept her clothes on the entire time. It wasn’t sexual at all, but it was fulfilling to me in a completely different way and I’m certainly happy it happened. She said something about getting me some pantyhose. I wonder if this is something that might happen again.

—————

I went to the kitchen to get a beer when I got a text from Crystal.

“Ha. You dog.”

“What?!?”

“Sonny told me about your afternoon. Do you want to come over?”

“Sure, be there in a bit. See ‘ya.”

“SYS”

It only took a few minutes to get to Crystal’s apartment and she met me at the door with a big smile.

“Hello there,” she said, brightly, “Sounds like you had an interesting day.”

“She told you about that, huh,” I said as I brought in my suitcase and put it on the floor.

“Yes. I got a full rundown. You triggered a bunch of Sonny’s fantasies this afternoon. Go you! Is that your stuff?” she said, pointing to my suitcase.

“Everything but my new night gown. I wanted to keep that sealed for right now.”

“Sonny told me. That is so romantic. You realize her insides turned to goo when you told her that.”

“I thought it sounded like fun. I don’t know about the turned to goo part.”

“Believe me, total goo. Do you want something to eat? I can make us some sandwiches.”

“Sounds great.”

“Okay, some food first, then let’s look at your stuff and I’ll show you what I found.”

We ate some sandwiches and chips with a soft drink and talked about stuff non-birthday related. When we were done, she had me come with her into the bedroom.

It was the first time I had been in here and the room was beautiful. It had pink walls with an ivory bedroom set and a queen bed with a pink spread. The room radiated femininity.

I put my suitcase on the floor, opened it and arranged the contents on her bed. I put my new panties and bra together, then I put out my other clothes.

“Do these fit alright?” Crystal asked.

“The skirt is okay, but the blouses are a little tight.”

“They’re petite. They would be the wrong style for you. We’ll find you some things that will work better tomorrow.” She folded the blouses and put them in a pile on one end of the bed. She looked at my new bra and panties and gave me a big smile.

“Are these the ones that match Sonny’s?”

“Yes.”

“They’re beautiful. Are they the right size?”

“The bra fits good, it’s just that I don’t have anything to fill them out.”

“We’re going to fix that.”

She looked through my other panties and bras, folded them and put them with the blouses. I don’t think they are going to make the cut. She looked through my panty hose collection and checked the sizes.

“These will work, although these are probably the wrong color for your denim skirt.” She balled them up and put them with the other reject items. “Ah, sheer and nude, perfect!” she said as she found a couple Hanes still in the package.

“So look what I found,” she said, putting a sack in the center of the bed. She pulled out a pair of silicone breast forms and handed them to me. They felt so soft and natural.

“These are yours,” she told me. “I got them from a friend of a friend who used them until they got implants. They are between a B and C so they should work well for you. Do you want to try them?”

I was blown away. These would be really expensive and I always wanted something like this.

“Try them with your new bra,” she said as she started unbuttoning my shirt. After I was nude from the waist up, she had me fasten the bra and put the forms in the cups. They were a symmetrical triangular shape and fit the cups of the bra very well. The weight and feel of the forms were magical.

“You like them?” she asked.

“Amazing.”

“I have some adhesive for when you want to wear them for longer periods. We’ll try that later. Can we go over early tomorrow to see Gloria?”

“How is that going to work?”

“We can use the work-room at the store and have you try stuff on in private. She says Monday’s aren’t very busy.”

“Okay, not sure how I feel about going outside dressed up.”

“That will come. Don’t worry. We’ll take it slow.”

“Thanks. I’m trying to wrap my head around this.”

“By the time we are done, you will be beautiful. I’ve talked to one of my friends and showed her a picture of you. She wants us to come over next weekend to get you some good makeup.”

“I will be off Sunday and Monday like usual.”

“In the meantime, I got you some stuff at the drugstore that’s not perfect, but inexpensive enough that you can do some experimenting. I’m also going to loan you my makeup mirror that is lighted. It flips around for some magnification so you can practice on your eye and lip color.”

“You are going to help, right?”

“Sure, but you need to practice on your own as well. While Sonny is in Mexico, I hoped we could spend some time getting you comfortable.”

“You mean, like going out?!””

“Yes. You will be out the whole weekend of Sonny’s birthday. You’ll be ready, trust me.”

“I hope so.”

“So now, sit over here and let’s try some makeup,” she said, pointing to a chair in front of her makeup table.

“I’ll just do a little bit tonight with the cheap makeup so you’ll get the hang of it. Then once we get with Debbie and get the good stuff, you’ll be practiced putting it on. You’ll also be able to tell the difference with pro-level products.”

“Sounds like a plan,” I said, still a bit nervous about being out in public.

“Start with astringent cleaner, then some moisturizer. Remind me and I’ll give you a cleanser for you to use before bedtime to soften your skin.”

She did the moisturizer which made my face feel soft and shiny.

“Before we do the foundation, we are going to put on a little orange color around your mouth to disguise some of the areas that are blue because of your facial hair.”

She used what looked like orange lipstick and brushed it all around my mouth, then worked it in with the brush and finished with a sponge.

“Next we’ll do some foundation. You really don’t have any big issue with your skin, so this just will give us a good base for the rest of our colors.”

She put the foundation on with a brush, then followed with concealer around my eyes that hid the dark circles.

“Next, a little powder to soften the look and get rid of the shine from your skin. You will want to carry a mirrored compact with powder in your purse so if you have any problem with shiny skin, you can soften it with the powder. This is normally a problem on the forehead and the nose.”

She swept across my face with a broad brush, adding the powder, then blending it until it was even.

“For a casual look, we’ll just use a little darker color under your jaw, around your forehead and under the cheekbones. We’ll put some on the sides of your nose as well to make it seem narrower.”

She used a pencil and added just a little bit of the dark color, then blended it in with a brush.

“Next, the eyes. To start out, we’ll go simple with just some browns in the crease of your eyelid and the lid itself, pulling the color to the edge of your eyes to make them seem larger.”

With a smaller brush, she put some of the light powder on my eyelids, then followed it with a color that had a little glow. I was amazed with how expressive my eyes looked.

“We’ll use a little eyeliner and finally some mascara to make your lashes look bigger. You’ll love it.”

The eyeliner looked a little severe, but after she applied it, she softened it with a brush and it looked great. After that she did several coats of mascara, and she also used a dark pencil on my eyebrows.

“Last thing, lipstick. I use a pencil to outline the lips, then a brush to apply the lipstick inside the outlined area.”

The lipliner was like a dark red pencil that she used to outline my lips, enlarging them just slightly by going above my natural lip-line. Then with a small brush, she would pick up the lipstick from the end of the tube and brush it onto my lips to give an even coverage. I looked in the mirror and there was a pretty girl sitting there looking back at me.

“What do you think?” Crystal asked.

“It’s unbelievable. I look great.”

“I told you. You’ll have no problem once we get you something to wear that fits. Now, I’m going to show you how to take this off, and then I would like to have you try.”

—————

Crystal had me completely remove and re-apply the makeup twice more before we were satisfied I could do it by myself without missing any steps. Even on my second try I didn’t look as good as when she did it, but she complemented me anyway.

She brought out a pink vinyl makeup case and put my makeup stuff in it, then she gave me a box that contained a lighted makeup mirror.

“I’d like you to continue to practice whenever you have some time. When you feel confident, go out and watch some videos and you’ll pick up ideas on other things you can try.”

“I have plenty of time before and after work.”

“That’s a good idea. Do it both in daylight and at night and see the differences in how you will look in natural and artificial light.”

I continued to stare at myself in the mirror and Crystal smiled brightly.

“Do you like how you look?”

“Oh, yes. This is so cool.”

“Let’s work on your hair a little. Sonny said she used a hairband yesterday and it looked cute. Let’s see what I have.” She crossed to her closet and started to look for something. She came back with a beautiful elastic hairband in a dark maroon with a starburst pattern. Like yesterday, she put it over my head and pulled my hair out of the elastic, then over the band. She pulled it up from the front with the band just above my ears. She pulled some hair out of both sides and let it fall to the side of my face. It looked fantastic.

She went to her jewelry case and came back with a necklace and some earrings.

“I don’t have much that aren’t for pierced ears, but let’s try these.”

She clipped the earrings to my earlobes and fastened the necklace around my neck. She grabbed a maroon robe that matched my hairband and had me rise and put it on.

“I’d like to introduce you to Sonny’s girlfriend,” she announced. “Does she have a name?” she asked.

“When we were young, we used the name Kayla.”

“I love it. That’s perfect. A beautiful name for a beautiful girl. Can I have your phone so I can take some pictures of you? I’ll take some closeup and some farther back so you’ll be able to study them when you are by yourself.”

“That would be great.”

After our photo session, she had me accompany her to the living room and we turned on the TV and watched some girl shows. She got us some chips and some wine and would point out interesting things that girls would say and do, and we paid close attention to the commercials that included beauty products. She had me sit in front of a large mirror, and it was incredible looking at my bust, my hair and my makeup. The gown felt so soft and silky and I was swimming in a dozen sensations as we watched the girl antics on the television. Crystal would often look over at me and smile or point out something happening in the show. She always referred to me as Kayla.

—————

It was getting late and I mentioned to Crystal that I should be getting back.

“Kayla, would you like to stay here? This sofa opens into a bed and you could use it for the night. I think I have a nightshirt that might fit.”

“Do you think it would be alright?”

“Sure. We need to get an early start tomorrow to go over and see Gloria. Would you need to tell your folks?”

“I could send a text and tell them I’m staying at a friend’s house.”

“Do it. I’ll get you a pillow and blanket for when you are ready to go to bed.”

While Crystal went to her bedroom, I sent a text to my folks to tell them I was away for the night. I got a response right back thanking me for letting them know.

Crystal and I watched TV and sipped wine until close to eleven O’clock.


Chapter 6

Monday

I awoke in unfamiliar surroundings and I took some time to review what happened.

Yesterday had been a time for playing dress-up with both Sonny and Crystal. I thought about some of the makeup tips I had learned from Crystal and was excited to follow her recommendation, watch some videos and experiment.

We watched a bunch of coming-of-age shows on TV and I focused on how the actresses looked and moved, and how they related to the male characters. I was able to pick up how the dynamic changed when there were only female characters together on the screen.

Crystal mentioned we were going to a secondhand store today where one of her friend’s worked. This could get interesting. She assured me that we would take things slow but given the crash-course in makeup that I had last night, going slow was a foreign concept for her.

I reached up to my head and I touched the hair-wrap. Before I went to bed, Crystal put on nighttime treatment and wrapped my head in a silk scarf. She assured me I would look fantastic this morning. The softness of the wrap and the fragrant treatment was a wonderful sensation first thing in the morning.

I sat up in the sofa bed and felt the soft sleepshirt that Crystal had loaned me. It was a lilac color and must have been rayon or something because it was so soft and sensual. Below the shirt I wore the ivory panties that Sonny bought for me. I stroked my legs and was enchanted by how smooth and soft they were. I usually kept them shaved, but Crystal gave me a moisturizer last night that was so silky and fragrant.

Of course, with all these sensations my tool started to firm up. I would need to do some maintenance so it wouldn’t be a problem for me today. A little time in the shower with the bath gel should take away some of the stiffness.

About that time, I heard her door open and she ducked into the bath. The shower started to run, so I removed the bedding, folded everything and closed the sofa bed. I replaced the cushions and took some time to practice sitting and crossing my legs while keeping the sleepshirt down. Crystal was teaching me how to move, sit and walk and encouraged me to practice whenever I had the chance.

The shower stopped and I went out to her kitchen to start some coffee. After a little searching, I had a pot on to brew and it filled the apartment with the aroma of fresh coffee.

A few minutes later, Crystal came to the kitchen following the scent. I made her a cup and had her sit at the table.

She wore her hair wrapped in a towel-turban and looked radiant. She wore a long pink satin nightgown with a robe that was tied at her waist. She looked at me and gave me a big smile.

“Good morning, Kayla. Did you sleep okay?”

“I was very comfortable, thank you.”

“So, after we finish our coffee, I’ll let you help me with my makeup. After that, you can take a shower.”

“That sounds great!” The idea of watching her put on makeup intrigued me.

“Maybe you can help me dry and brush my hair,” she said, giving me a crooked smile.

“I’d like that.”

She had beautiful long blonde hair and the thought of being able to run a brush through it was exciting.

“And then I get to do yours.”

—————

After our coffee and watching her makeup application, I took my shower and attended to that increasingly problematic issue. It became especially bothersome while I was tending her long hair.

I washed out the hair treatment, then lathered again and conditioned twice. My hair looked fabulous. I hoped I would be able to disguise it tomorrow when I went to work. I wrapped it in a turban using a light towel, then looked over some things that she had laid out.

There was a pair of my white panties, a matching bra and the forms. She also left me a roll of athletic tape. She mentioned that I should tape back my boy bits since we were going to be trying on a lot of clothes today. It is something that I had done several times, but never with tape anywhere this good. After I was done, I was pleased with the appearance of my panties.

I put on a robe and joined Crystal in her bedroom. She had dressed in a blue cotton skirt with a blue and white striped short-sleeve blouse. She wore white walking shoes and looked very comfortable.

I noticed my package of pantyhose, my denim skirt and a large short-sleeve tee with a round collar on her bed. There was also a pony-tail extension that was about eighteen inches long. It was brown with highlights and it knocked my eyes out it was so pretty.

“Surprise,” she said as I stared at the extension. “Do you like it?”

“Oh yes.”

“Sit down and put on your makeup, we’ll dry and comb your hair and then try the extension.”

It occurred to me that we might be going shopping with me dressed, but I wanted so bad to try on what she laid out I didn’t care anymore. I’m sure she wouldn’t take me out if I looked like a dog so I decided to go for it.

“Let’s polish your toenails so they can dry while we work on your makeup,” she said, shaking a bottle of pink polish.

She clipped and filed my toenails and applied a coat of the beautiful polish.

“I’ll let you have this bottle. You don’t wear sandals at work, right?”

“No, usually heavy shoes, or steel toes if I’m working in the shop.”

After the polish, I did my makeup as she watched, with her only making a few suggestions as we went. I was feeling more confident with the prep and foundation, but the contouring and especially the eyeliner still scared me.

“You look great,” she said. “Here, let’s work on your hair.”

After turning on her curling iron and removing the turban, she complimented me on how good my hair looked as she blew it dry. It felt great as she brushed my hair in long strokes. Her presence and the soft fragrance of her perfume was delightful as she gently pulled the brush through my shiny hair.

She pulled my hair into a high ponytail, then pulled just a few strands of hair free before securing the rest with a black elastic band. She took the extension and clipped it to the elastic, then wrapped the velcro strap and attached it. She twisted a long tuft of hair around the velcro and secured it with several bobby pins. She curled the free strands of hair, as well as the ends of the extension, and I gasped as she draped the pony tail over my shoulder.

“I think you look like a girl. What do you think?”

“It’s magical. Thank you so much,” I said, turning my body and checking myself out in the mirror.

“We need to attach your forms, then I’ll let you get dressed, okay?”

“Sure,” I said, continuing to stare at the two girls I saw in the mirror. I was in heaven.

—————

She cleaned my chest with alcohol and after letting it dry, marked the bottoms of my forms with a makeup pencil. She then had me take them out of the cups and fold my bra down. After spraying adhesive on the back of the forms, she lined them up on the marks on my chest and pressed them in place. She pulled them back off, leaving some of the adhesive on my skin, applying more of the glue to the form.

“I’ll set the alarm on my phone for five minutes to allow the adhesive to set up, then we’ll give you a boob-job,” she chuckled.

When the timer went off, she attached the forms, pressed the seams flat and removed any excess glue. I pulled my bra back into place and we adjusted the straps.

“I hope I have some solvent. Those are stuck on pretty tight,” she teased as I adjusted to the new weight on my chest.

“I’ll let you get dressed, then we’ll figure out something for breakfast,” she said while leaving the room. I continued to stare at myself for several minutes, unable to believe what I saw.

I dressed in the clothes that she had left for me and put on my white sandals. I adjusted the seam at the foot of my hose so it didn’t show in the open toe of my shoes. The pink polish looked incredible, then I regarded my hands with a frown. I filed them and did polish on my fingernails as well, letting them dry before heading out to find Crystal.

—————

“You look beautiful, Kayla,” she said as I gave her a slow turn.

“Let’s go out and get breakfast. I know this great place,” she said.

“Do you think it will be alright,” I said with alarm as I thought about going out in public dressed as a girl.

“Take a look in that mirror over there. You tell me,” she said flatly.

I walked to the mirror, pulled the ponytail over my shoulder and turned from side to side. She was right. There was nothing but girl there.

“You’re right. Let’s go.”

“Attagirl. I’ll get you a purse and we’re off.”

—————

Crystal drove to her favorite breakfast spot and we got seated right away.

She continued to coach me on my movements and had me practice talking with my voice a little higher pitch. I sounded like a woman that was a smoker, but at least I didn’t sound like a guy. My voice isn’t that deep anyway, so it wasn’t too much of a problem. A lot of it was the words I used and the way I phrased things, and Crystal was helping me with that.

After a light breakfast and some coffee, we stopped by the ladies’ room and she gave me a quick rundown on how I needed to conduct myself.

“Sit, use a little tissue to dry off, then come out and wash your hands and check your makeup. There is nothing scary in there like in the men’s room.”

I gave a quick laugh and thought about all the scary things that I had seen in men’s rooms and understood what she was saying.

—————

From there it was a quick drive to the second-hand store. We found a space to park about a block away and Crystal used the opportunity to critique my walking. By the time we were done, I was moving with a bit more grace and didn’t walk like King Kong. I still couldn’t believe I was doing this, but nobody has said anything to me yet so I guess it was going okay.

As we walked into the shop, there was a loud chime and a half-dozen people turned to look at us. A Black lady with a medium build and a beautiful geometric patterned dress waved at us.

“Be there in a minute, dearie,” she said to Crystal as everybody again turned to look at the clothes racks.

After a minute, the lady came over.

“Gloria, this is Kayla,” Crystal said, introducing us.

“Hello, honey,” Gloria said with a beaming smile.

“Hi Gloria, nice to meet you.”

“Let’s go back. I have some pretty clothes laid out for you. You look like a ten or a twelve, Kayla. I found some nice things.”

Women’s dress sizes were a mystery to me. It seemed like every time I tried to figure them out, I failed. I would measure myself and look in the catalogs, but nothing ever seemed to match. I guess that’s why women always need to try things on.

As we walked toward the back, Gloria called across the room, “I’ll be right back, Betty. I’m helping Crystal with something.”

Betty returned a thumbs up as we walked through the curtain behind the counter.

Gloria turned on an overhead light and led us over to a rack of clothes.

“These just came in. There are some really nice things that should be in your size Kayla. You can try them on over there behind the curtain,” Gloria said, pointing to an area with a beige colored curtain.

“There is a box of things here you might look through, Crystal. Every now and then we will get a bunch of clothing that includes some under garments that we really can’t sell. Mostly we just throw them out, but these are very nice and there might be something you can wash up and use.”

“That’s great, Gloria,” Crystal said.

“I need to get out front, but if you need anything, give a shout.”

“We’ll look around and see what we can use. Thanks a million,” Crystal said as Gloria walked toward the front of the store.

—————

Crystal lifted a couple of the boxes of underwear onto the worktable.

“Let’s see what we have for foundations first, Kayla, then start trying on clothes.”

“Okay.” I said, looking at the huge boxes of girdles, briefers, panties and bras.

“Do you have any problem with trying on used underwear?” she asked.

“Not really. This all looks clean and a lot of it looks new.”

“Women are funny about sharing underwear, which is why Gloria said she couldn’t sell it. For what we are doing, I think it will work great,” Crystal said. “I can run it through my washer on a gentle cycle if we find something you like.”

There was an amazing assortment of camisoles, slips, half-slips, and briefers in here. We even found a padded brief that would give me some shape in the hips. She had me try on several things that we put on a pile, but I kept the padded briefs on. Next we started going through the dresses, skirts and tops.

“Ooooo, look at this!” she exclaimed. “A leather skirt. If it fits it will be incredible.”

She piled a bunch of clothes up and we took them behind the curtain to try them on. She went with me, so it looked like we would be trying some things on together. She also had some things in a pile for her, and when we got behind the curtain, we both took our skirts and tops off and started going through the stuff.

We were a couple of hours going through the stack, and Crystal found several things that she liked, and we found a lot of things for me as well. We were in luck that the leather skirt fit. It was a tan leather, just above knee length, and in like-new condition.

“Here, try this, “Crystal said, handing me a longline bra.

It took some sucking in of my tummy, but the combination of the tight tummy section plus the underwire bra pushed my forms up quite nicely. I kept wearing it as we went through some of the other dresses in our stack. We found six dresses, four skirts and six tops that we decided to get for me, plus several things for Crystal. I also had a couple of briefers in both nude and black, plus some bras, both regular and longline, and several chemises and camisoles. I also found a nightgown with a matching robe. There were some sports bras and some shorts and shoes that we added to our haul. I was assembling quite a wardrobe and I wondered how much this was all going to cost.

“Don’t worry. Gloria is very reasonable,” Crystal assured me.

—————

Crystal was right. It was just over a hundred dollars for everything we got, including the things for her. I even got a couple pairs of pumps, one black and one red, with about a three-inch heel. They made my legs look great.

By the time we were done, we were getting hungry and stopped by a chain restaurant for lunch. I got a chef’s salad and Crystal had a sandwich, and I managed to steal some of her French-fries.

We continued to talk about ourselves, and she confided in me that she was an only child.

“I always wanted a little sister. Does Kayla want to be my sister so I can teach her all kinds of girl things?” she asked sweetly.

“Kayla would love being your little sister. As long as you promise you won’t get me in trouble.”

“Who, me?!?” she asked, mocking surprise.

“Your middle name is trouble.”

“Actually, it’s Jean, but never mention that. It’s our secret.”

“I promise,” I said, holding out my little finger for a pinkie-swear.

—————

After lunch, we were headed back to her place when she pulled into the local park.

“Let’s walk around for a bit and enjoy the nice day,” she said.

We walked over by the pond and put some money into a machine to get some food for the ducks. We ran out of quarters long before we ran out of ducks, that’s for sure. We laughed at their antics, but they left as soon as we ran out of food.

We held hands as we walked along the path around the lake. At every bench, she would have me sit and adjust my skirt, making me practice sitting like a proper lady. She used my phone to take a bunch of selfies so I could study them and compare how I looked compared to her. I got pretty good at crossing my legs at the ankle, then she had me try crossing at the knee. That was a little trickier with those bits of me between my legs being held up with the tape, but after a while I got the hang of it. It was great being in the park with my big sister. We even had a couple of guys hitting on us, but Crystal was able to impress on them that we weren’t looking for any company.

As it started toward evening and we headed back to her place, we made another stop at a local drug store. We went into the makeup section and got me a couple different colors of makeup, a different eyebrow pencil, and an eyelash curler. She warned me that I needed to practice next week when I was at home.

After the drug store, we went back to her place and watched some television.

“Would you be able to stay tonight again?” she asked.

“I think so. I don’t need to be to work until one.”

“We’ll do some more makeup practice in the morning, and I’ll make sure you’ll be to work on time.”


Chapter 7

Tuesday

I awoke in Crystal’s bed the next morning. She convinced me that since I was now her sister there would be no reason that I would have to sleep on the sofa. I was having trouble following her logic, but it worked for me as I woke with her head on my shoulder and her leg across me. It was nice feeling her warmth, her fragrance, her hair spilling across my chest, and the softness of her skin next to mine. I wore the nightgown that I bought yesterday and she wore a beautiful lilac lace short nightie with matching panties. With her blonde hair it looked stunning.

Since I still had the forms glued on, I was forced to sleep on my back. I was still taped, making any episodes of excitement somewhat uncomfortable. I guess the tape and the boobs made her confident that there would be no funny boy-girl business and that it would just be two girls sleeping together. It felt nice being a girl.

Before going to bed, she helped me take off my makeup and we used a different hair treatment, so my head was again wrapped in a silk scarf. Her long hair hung loose, draped across her pillow and partially across my body as well. It was an incredibly sensuous experience that I was having a hard time getting my mind around.

It didn’t feel like cheating on Sonny. There was no intimacy, just two girls, sisters, sharing a bed together. Crystal was very aware of my and Sonny’s relationship and I didn’t think that anything she was doing was for the purpose of breaking us up. On the contrary, she was trying to create an amazing birthday present for her. I needed to put my reptilian male mind aside and accept it for what it was, just spending the night sleeping next to my sister.

She awoke and hugged me tightly.

“Good morning, Sis.”

“Good morning, Crystal. How did you sleep?”

“Great. I was warm and felt safe. How about you?”

“Exactly the same.”

She kissed me on the forehead. “I’ll let you take a shower and then we’ll do your hair and makeup. We’ll go out to breakfast, then come back here and get you ready for work.”

“I’ll probably need to go home and change clothes and shoes,” I told her, “As long as I leave before noon, I’ll have plenty of time.”

I went into the bath, shaved everything and washed and conditioned my hair.

When I was finished, I put on my bra and panties, then the robe and went back to her bedroom.

She’d put on her makeup and had on a blue summer dress with one similar laid out on the bed.

“This way we will look like sisters,” she said with a giggle as she directed me to sit in her makeup chair and start on my face.

I was getting faster with my makeup and hair and in no time I was ready to get dressed. I put on my hose, the dress, and started looking for shoes.

“Do you want to try the pumps?” she asked. “If you wear them, I’ll wear these.” She said, displaying a pair of white pumps with a high heel and a little platform.

I tried both the red and the black pumps, and we settled on the red as it matched the flowers on my dress. It was going to take some effort to get used to walking in the shoes, but at least there won’t be far to walk just going to breakfast.

—————

We drove to her favorite breakfast place, but she parked a couple blocks away, telling me that I needed to break in my shoes. I’m not sure whether I was breaking in the shoes or if they were breaking me in. By the time we arrived at the restaurant, and with quite a bit of coaching from Crystal, I was moving quite well in the shoes. I wasn’t looking forward to the walk back to the car and being on my feet all afternoon at work. The pain in my toes was only part of it as my calves also ached like crazy. It felt like I spent the day mountain climbing.

“Good morning again, ladies,” the manager said as we walked in. He grabbed a couple of menus and showed us to a table along the windows.

“Your server will be right with you,” he said, putting the menus in front of us and filling our water glasses.

We had a nice breakfast, then stopped at the ladies’ room on the way out before taking the long walk back to the car. By the time I got settled in the front seat, my feet had stopped hurting. Either I’d got used to the shoes or my feet had gone numb, I wasn’t sure which.

It was about ten-thirty when we got back to her apartment, and we walked into the bath together to start turning me back into a guy.

“I’m going to miss my sister. I hope you can come over again soon,” she said.

“I’d like that, Crystal. I really would. I’ve enjoyed our girl time together.”

She smiled broadly as I took off my dress and slip. She looked at the forms closely and tried to get a finger under the seam.

“Looks like it is time for the solvent,” she said, going to the bedroom and returning with a spray bottle. A few sprays along the upper seam caused the form to release, then we continued to work it off giving a few more sprays. Finally the first one was off, and she used the solvent to clean my skin and the back of the form.

“One more,” she said, repeating the process on the other form.

Before long we had them both off and we started removing my makeup and the ponytail extension.

“Be right back,” she said, going to her bedroom and bringing back my boy clothes and putting them on the vanity. She also reached in a cabinet and brought out a green bar of soap and a bottle of shampoo.

“These are both unscented so you won’t smell too funny at work. Keep using your other shampoo and conditioner at home because your hair is looking great.”

She left and pulled the door closed behind her and I took a shower and dressed in my plain guy clothes. I’m going to miss being Kayla.

—————

My day at work was the normal being bombarded with requests that were supposed to be easy, but usually required me to ask endless questions to tease out all the information I needed to find the right part for the customer’s car. I was always amazed when a customer would approach me and ask me for a belt for their 2019 Chevy. There are a dizzying number of belts on the complete line of vehicles, so it often took a lot of probing to find the right part. Year, make, model, trim, engine, transmission, accessories; you needed to know everything to find the right part. Most customers were appreciative, but some were jerks and they usually ended up demanding to talk to the manager. That was never pretty because Jake really didn’t like dealing with jerks any more than I did. He would spend a lot of time running them over the coals and getting the mountain of information needed, look up the part and write down the information. He would give me the part number and have me write up the order and finish the sale so I got the commission. The commission wasn’t much, but everything helped. He was always a good guy about it, even with the most pain-in-the-ass customer.

After I got home, I ate a light supper, and following Crystal’s instructions, washed then hung my bra and panties up to dry. She suggested that I leave most of my clothes at her place, but to keep the items Sonny bought for me in case I needed them during the week. I also took a shower and shampooed and conditioned my hair to keep it in good condition.

She suggested that I work up some story about what I did on my day off. She was thinking that Sonny would probably ask so I needed to have something cooked up so I didn’t say anything to spoil the surprise. Probably telling her I went to a clothing store with Crystal would be the wrong answer, so I would need to lie. I would tell her that I spent the day online gaming, which was not too far from what I did most of my days off. My gaming bored her so she would usually not want many details.

I put on some music and sat back thinking about all the cool clothes I got yesterday. I didn’t really understand why I needed all that stuff for one weekend, but Crystal was insistent so I went along.

—————

Sonny called later and we talked for a little while. As expected, she asked what I had done yesterday and I used the gaming story. She was happy to drop it and not ask for a lot of details.

She and her mother had gone to see a lawyer to get things in place to get ready to go to Mexico.

“You don’t need a visa or anything for Cancun,” I said.

“No, this is some estate stuff. Mom just wanted to have it done before we left in case something happened.”

“You’re not going on safari. Not likely you will be kidnapped and sold into slavery around Cancun.”

“Mother just worries about things,” she explained.

Nothing was said about the birthday or our earlier girl time, but there was no awkwardness either. We talked for a bit more then hung up with a bunch of air-kisses.

—————

For the rest of the week, my days were uneventful with more experimenting with makeup, daily washing of my hair with the shampoo and conditioner and watching videos where some of the influencers demonstrated different looks for makeup and hair. I secretly wished that I hadn’t left all my clothes at Crystal’s so I could dress up.


Chapter 8

Thursday

After work I got a text from Crystal asking if I wanted to come over. She wanted to see her sister. I wonder if she anticipated my desire to get dressed and this was her way of making that happen.

“When?” I responded.

“What about right now?”

“On my way.”

I packed up my clean underwear, my makeup plus some other items that I’d picked up this week and headed out the door. I assumed with it being this late that I would be staying, so I texted my parents and told them I’d be away for the night. I also stopped at the neighborhood grocery and picked up a bottle of white wine and some cheese and crackers.

A few minutes later I knocked on Crystal’s door and she let me in with a smile. She was dressed in a red suede skirt and a black and white top and looked great.

“I have all your stuff in the bathroom. Let me know if you need any help.”

“Thank you!”

I went into the bath and found one of the bra and pantie sets we got from Gloria, plus my forms and the tape on the counter. The adhesive was also there, so I assumed she wanted me to attach them.

I took a shower and used the new shampoo and conditioner that I’d bought, then wrapped it up in a turban. I put on the tape, did some cleanup of my eyebrows, and put on my makeup. I did a quick application of some pink polish on my fingernails.

There was a robe on a hook behind the door, so I put that on and headed for the bedroom. My sister had put out the leather skirt and a red blouse on the bed, along with my pantyhose and ponytail extension. I eagerly dressed and it was so amazing to look around and see Kayla in the mirror. I glanced toward the door and Crystal was watching me with a bright smile.

“Sis, can I have you help me with my hair?” I asked.

“Sure sweetheart.”

She removed my towel and used the blow-dryer on my hair. It felt so good to have her brush me out.

“Let’s try something a little different,” she said, pulling my hair back in a low ponytail before securing it with the elastic. She attached the extension, secured it, then wrapped it in a scrunchie that matched my top. She pulled my hair over my shoulder and I stared at myself in the mirror, falling in love with the look.

“Thank you so much, sis. This looks great.”

I went to where my clothes were stored in her closet and got out my red pumps.

“Sis, you look incredible. How do you feel?”

“Beautiful.”

We went into the kitchen and she had me open the wine as she made us a plate of snacks.

“I’ve missed Kayla,” Crystal said with a pout.

“I’ve missed her too. I’m glad I could come over,” I said as I moved my ponytail over my shoulder. I felt so girly.

We went to the living room and chatted while we sipped our wine and nibbled on our snacks. I watched how she ate and I tried to duplicate what she was doing. She would break the crackers and take them into her mouth with her teeth and tongue rather than her lips. That would make the lipstick last longer and not smudge.

I had been practicing sitting, but I even experimented with crossing my legs at the knee and allowing my shoe to come off my heel. I got a big grin from my sister when she saw that.

While we sat talking, Crystal got a call, looked at the caller ID and whispered ‘Sonny’. She picked up the call and was saying “Hi, Sonny” as she walked into her bedroom and closed the door.

After about twenty minutes she came back out and sat on the sofa.

“Kurt is probably about to get a text,” she announced with a smile.

She was right, a text came in from Sonny about fifteen seconds later.

“Hi, are you busy tomorrow after work?” Sonny asked.

“No, do you want to do something?”

“I thought we could go to a movie. There is something I want to see.”

“Great, sounds like fun. I’ll come over after work.”

“Tomorrow, Love ya.”

“So, sister. Do you know what movie I am going to see?” I asked.

“Kayla will love it. She asked me if I wanted to go and I said I was busy. I convinced her that you would go with her. It’s romantic, just like you.”

She told me about the movie and it sounded like a lot of fun. Not the type of thing that we would usually see together, but it will work for my softer side.

She disappeared for a little bit, then came back with her hairbrush, a comb and a beautiful clip.

“Would you like to brush my hair?” she asked sweetly.

“I love my sister’s hair. Sit here,” I said, scooting over to make a space beside me for her to sit. I turned to the side and crossed my legs as she sat facing away from me and gently brushed her hair.

“You have such beautiful hair. I just love it,” I said as she leaned her head back. She was enjoying the attention and if she were a cat she would be purring. I thought about doing something like this for Sonny. Although her hair isn’t quite as long as Crystal’s, it would still be something nice to do together, especially if we were being girlfriends. I counted the strokes and started counting aloud as we got close to one hundred. At a hundred, I fastened the clip in her hair, gave her a big hug then kissed the top of her head.

“There you are, all beautiful,” I said as she looked over her shoulder.

“Thank you so much. Do you want me to do yours?”

“That sounds wonderful,” I said, turning away from her and putting my knee over my ankle and adjusting my skirt. She turned toward me, I handed her the brush and she started on the extension. I leaned my head forward as she pulled the brush through the long hair. After she was satisfied, she took off the extension and began to brush my natural hair.

“You have been doing a good job with your hair-care,” she told me.

“My sister gets mad if I let my hair get nasty,” I teased.

She lightly thumped the top of my head with the brush. “And don’t forget it.”

She continued to brush my hair, then I felt her kiss the top of my head. She took her comb and started to comb through my hair, separating it and starting to braid. My hair wasn’t that long, but she did manage to get a short braid, then twisted the elastic band around the end.

“Don’t you look cute,” she snickered as I looked at myself in the mirror.

“It’s getting late. We probably should get to bed. Can we do breakfast out tomorrow morning?” she asked.

“Sure,” I said with no hesitation.

“I’ll let you take the bathroom first, then me. Remember your nighttime moisturizer.”

“Always!”


Chapter 9

Friday

We did the breakfast thing at the restaurant again. The manager remembered us and knew where we liked to sit and always treated us respectfully. The food and service is always good and it was an enjoyable experience even though my sister made a point of parking a long way away.

We did the sister look again today, with me in a blue dress and the black pumps this time. My movements were a bit more fluid and my feet and legs didn’t hurt quite as bad. Crystal was very rigorous about my posture and gestures. We talked about a lot of different topics so I could practice my voice and inflections. I was afraid some of this was going to leak through when I went to work, but so far I hadn’t embarrassed myself.

Crystal worried me a bit with the amount of very personal things she knew about Sonny and myself. She hinted that my girlfriend had some fairly exotic fantasies that she wanted to play out with Kayla, but Crystal wouldn’t tell me about them yet. She said we would discuss more details as I got farther into my girl training and we got closer to the big birthday event. She assured me that I shouldn’t worry as I’ll be ready.

—————

I hurried home from work that evening, changed my clothes and sent a text to Sonny telling her I’d be right over.

As always, I met her at the door so her parents could say hello and remind me she had to be home by midnight.

“Oh, dad…” she whined.

“Okay, one O’clock, but we’ll be waiting up.”

Even though Sonny was almost twenty-one, her parents still pretended that she had a curfew. Actually, they were pretty good about everything as long as she didn’t smell like booze or dope when she got home. We’ll be home before one with no problem.

She looked really nice with a jeans skirt and a white blouse with a blue leaf pattern. She carried a sweater that I assumed she would use if she got cold in the theatre. I took her by the hand and opened the car door for her, checking out her legs as she got in and I secured the door. I’m sure she noticed because she gave me a cute smile.

I jumped in the other side and fired up the car.

“Which theatre are we going to?” I asked.

“Oh, the multiplex over on State avenue. The movie starts at eight forty-five.”

“Do I want to know what movie we are going to?”

“It’s a surprise.”

“What’s this with all the mystery in my life suddenly? Okay, as long as I’m with you, anything works for me.”

She gave me a broad smile as we headed toward the theatre.

—————

The movie was a very cute romance and I got to do a lot of holding hands and some exploring of her soft, nylon-covered leg. She put the sweater on her lap so no one could see what my hand was doing under her skirt. I didn’t push it and turn it into some heavy-petting session. I was happy to just feel her softness.

She leaned against me and several times turned her head so I could kiss her lightly. She tasted so nice and I was happy to be with her watching the sappy movie. Crystal was right, the Kayla part of me loved the movie, but Kurt had standards.

We got out of the movie about eleven, so we went over to an ice-cream shop and shared a milkshake. It was a nice night and we were able to sit outside on the patio and trade the cool milkshake between us. We talked about school and what she planned to do for the rest of the summer.

“I’m thinking about getting a summer job,” she announced.

“What would you do?”

“I really don’t want to do anything like waitressing or working in a nursing home. My dad wants me to help him in the office at the hardware store, but I’m not sure yet.”

“How many people are in the office?”

“He has three people, but some want time off in the summer so he thinks I could fill in for vacations.”

“It would be good experience, and it would be air conditioned,” I teased.

“Yeah, but I would be the boss’s daughter.”

“You’d get along just fine. I’m excited for you.”

We finished our milkshake and it was still before midnight so I stopped by the city park to do some kissing and maybe talking. It was too dangerous to do much as the cops were always coming through and shining a spotlight on you, so clothes had to stay on.

I pulled up by one of the lighted fountains, but the split front seat made sitting next to each other kind of difficult. I leaned over and gave her a kiss. I felt a little tongue at my lips and was enjoying it when a set of headlights swept across us—probably cops. I wiped the lipstick off my mouth and we both busted out laughing. Stolen kisses in the city park.

“I’m going shopping tomorrow to get a few more things for Mexico.”

“When do you leave for Cancun?” I asked.

“We leave next Friday, late in the afternoon.”

“Damn, I have to work and won’t be able to see you off.”

She was silent for a moment as she looked away.

“What’s your favorite color?” she asked. “I need to get you another gown.”

“With matching bra and panties?” I joked.

“No, those will be separate.”

“Make sure the bag is sealed so it will be a surprise.”

“So what color, silly.”

“I think your favorite color is blue, and that’s mine also.”

“Okay, a blue nightgown. What color for the bra and panties?”

“I’m not sure. What would you suggest?”

“I think black. I have an outfit that you would look great in that would work well with black.”

“I love you doing this for me. It makes me feel so close to you when we are girlfriends.”

“I like it too,” she said, giving me a kiss.

It was about twelve-thirty, so I started the car and drove her home. The house was dark. So much for her dad waiting up for us.

“I really enjoyed the movie, Sonny. Thanks for thinking of me.”

“I didn’t know you would want to go, but Crystal thought you would.”

“Whatever you like, I like,” I told her as I got out of the car and came around the get the door for her.

As we walked to the door, the motion sensor light came on. I wrapped her in a big hug.

“Can I see you before you leave?” I asked.

“I think my parents will be gone Sunday afternoon. Can you come over?”

“I’d love it.”

“Come over hungry. You can help me make lunch.”

I gave her another hug and kiss, and she pulled her keys out of her purse.

“I love you Sonny.”

“I love you more,” she said, letting herself in the front door.


Chapter 10

Sunday

I woke up early thinking about yesterday and my crummy day at work. Since there weren’t many walk-in customers, I got sent to the shop. Work there is generally hot, messy and noisy, and since I didn’t have the skills to do a lot of the machine work, I usually end up just cleaning. I would brush the chips off the machines, hang up tools, and generally look for anything that was dirty and make it clean again. Kevin, one of the machinists, did show me how to turn down some rotors so maybe in the future I might be able to do something other than cleaning while I was back there. When I got home Saturday evening, I was sore, dirty and smelly so first thing I took a shower and washed my hair. I then spent time drying it, brushing it out and then on a whim, I looked at a video on how to braid. After I had finished, I put on a fragrant body lotion and went to bed early.

I reached back and felt the braid still in my hair and the Kayla part of me started to surface. Since it was warm anyway, I went to bed naked. As I rubbed my hands across my body, I felt nothing but soft skin, with the sensation marred by the course cotton sheets on my bed. I need to get some soft sheets like Crystal has—they’re marvelous. I wonder if my mother would notice.

As I zoned, my phone buzzed with a text from Crystal.

“Hey, Kayla. What’s your day look like?” I got a kick out of her using my girl name.

“Good morning, Sis. I’m going over to see S this afternoon. After that, nothing.”

“Can you come over later and spend the night?”

“Sounds great.”

“If you’re hungry when you get here, we’ll go for pizza and beer. See you then.”

“Later, Sis. XXXXX”

I received another text with a bunch of hearts, making me think about just how interesting my summer has become.

I figure the pizza run was going to be as Kayla, but I was becoming more comfortable with that. Crystal did a good job disguising my male traits and although I receive some long glances, I was usually able to deflect them by staring back with a smile. Crystal was drilling me with feminine behaviors and once I was dressed, the uber-girly Kayla was released into the world. It was fun feeling the switch-over from Kurt to Kayla.

I finally got out of bed and dressed in my guy clothes. I put on some things that made me look nice, but it was looking nice as a boy. I felt a wave of disappointment.

After breakfast and cleaning up the apartment, I got a text from Sonny.

“Hey, can you come over about noon?” she asked.

“Sure. I’ll walk over unless you think we’ll need my car.”

“Don’t need the car.”

“See you at noon. Love you.”

“Love you, too.”

—————

Just before noon I arrived at Sonny’s house and rang the bell. She met me with a big smile and invited me in with a kiss.

“It’s great to see you, Kurt.”

“You look so pretty,” I said. She was wearing a black skirt with a red and green print blouse that I hadn’t seen before.

“I keep buying stuff for this trip. I’ve got enough clothes for six months in Mexico rather than ten days.”

“You are going to look stunning. As long as you don’t meet any dark Latin guys that steal you away from me.”

“With my dad around, not much chance of that,” she said as we both laughed.

Sonny’s dad still treated her like she was fifteen rather than about to turn twenty-one. I think a lot of it is theatre, but I wouldn’t want to get on the wrong side of him. He’s big and strong enough and with his military background, he would know a lot of different ways to hurt you.

She took my hand and started walking toward her room.

“My folks are gone for several hours. I hoped we might spend some time together,” she said as we walked.

This seemed like a win-win for me. We could either spend boy-girl time or girl-girl time. I didn’t see any bad options here.

She pulled me into her room, shut the door and locked it. She walked up to me and looked me in the eyes with a smoldering stare.

“I thought I might spend some time with Kurt, then I was hoping to have lunch with my girlfriend,” she cooed as she started opening my shirt.

I took the opportunity to start unbuttoning her blouse as well. The blouse was sheer and she wore a black camisole beneath it.

I skipped the tee-shirt today and as she exposed my chest, she began to caress my smooth skin, then gave my nipples a little pinch causing them to harden. I hoped to be able to do that to hers soon as well. We helped each other off with our respective tops.

After I took off my shoes, she opened the button on my slacks and slid the zipper down, causing them to puddle at my feet and I stepped out of them. She rubbed the soft skin of my legs, then pushed my boxers to the floor. After she removed her shoes, I unbuttoned her skirt and it soon joined my clothes on the floor, leaving her wearing the beautiful camisole, her pantyhose, and her bra and panties. The bra and panties were black lace and I hoped to soon own a pair just like them. I removed her camisole, then dropped to the floor to pick up our clothing and put it on the chair beside her makeup table.

I removed the clip from her hair and combed my fingers through it. I hadn’t realized that I still had my hair in a braid, so she did the same with mine. I must have braided it while it was still wet or something because my hair was now all wavy.

“I like the wavy hair,” she said between kisses, “And it is so soft.”

“Yours is nice too. I love that you are letting it grow out.”

The kisses got a bit more urgent as I removed her black bra and put it with the rest of our clothes. I took one of her breasts in my hand and stroked the nipple with my thumb, causing it to harden.

“Can I kiss it?” I asked.

“Yes, please,” she purred as she continued to run her fingers through my hair and direct me toward her soft breast.

I kissed her breast and licked the nipple, causing her to gasp with excitement. I began to suckle her as she pulled my head closer. I stood and began to kiss her neck as I hooked my fingers in the waistband of her lacy black panties and pushed them down her legs. I used my hand to caress the ample curly brown hair at her middle as she walked backward toward the bed. She reached in the drawer in her nightstand and gave me a foil pouch. I opened the envelope and after a bit of awkwardness with having it inside-out, I drew it over my hard tool. She guided me toward her and asked me to go slow, and I tried. The condom was supposed to be lubricated, but she was still a little dry. I tried to take things slow and after a while she was able to take all of me. I doubted that I would last long, but she began to whimper as I felt my body stiffen. I huffed as I came inside of her, and while I pumped away, she cried out with an orgasm of her own.

We cuddled for a few minutes, then I went to the bathroom to discard the condom and clean myself up.

When I came back, she had wrapped herself in a robe and was laying some clothes on the bed. I noticed the clothes she had worn earlier, plus another royal blue dress that I had seen her wear before. There was also a black bra and panties which I assumed was mine.

“Since you said you liked the outfit I had on earlier, I thought you might like to try it,” she said mischievously.

“That would be great. Are these mine?” I said, pointing at the black lace set.

“Yes, I hope you like them.”

“I really liked them on you!”

She blushed as she helped me put on the panties, then the bra. She stuffed the bra cups with some socks, then had me slip on the camisole. It was delightful.

“I got these for you,” she said, giving me a new pair of nude pantyhose.

I thanked her profusely and dropped to the bed and removed them from the package. I bunched them up over my fingers and pulled the one leg above the knee before doing the same with the other leg. I then rose and pulled them the rest of the way to my waist, smoothing them as I pulled them up.

“You are quite good at that,” she said with a snicker.

“Ah, well, ah. I’ve seen you do it enough times,” I said, feeling the heat of embarrassment radiate across my face.

“Uh huh. I also notice you painted your toenails.”

I’d completely forgot about that.

“Oh, that. I was just messing around.”

“I have a color pretty close to that. We’ll do your fingernails too.”

She had me stand and put on the camisole and blouse. It was so sheer and soft and I loved it. I then stepped into the skirt and pulled it up, buttoning it and adjusting the zip.

She had me sit at her dressing table and put on some foundation, some powder, and lipstick. She was skillful, but I was accustomed to doing quite a bit more as far as contouring and blush. It was adequate, but Kayla would do more.

She brushed out my hair and used a hairband that matched my blouse. With the waviness of my hair it looked quite cute, but I missed my ponytail extension.

She found some black sandals with a bit of heel and we were able to loosen the straps enough that I could wear them. I looked at the mirror, twirled and asked in my Kayla voice how I looked.

“You move pretty good in those heels, and what’s that voice,” she said suspiciously.

Oops, busted.

“Oh, It’s nothing. Just messing around.”

“Well, girlfriend, let’s go down and make some lunch.”

“You said something about polishing my fingernails,” I whimpered.

“Okay, we can do that. Let me get the polish.”

—————

We polished my nails and then started toward the kitchen to make lunch. She gave me an apron and I tied it around myself. She pulled some veggies out of the refrigerator and said that we were going to eat healthy.

I peeled some apples and sliced up some cauliflower and broccoli and dished out some ranch dressing into a small bowl. She made us turkey sandwiches and put just a few corn chips on the plate. I put some ice in a couple of glasses and filled them with cola, then we took everything to the table.

When I sat, I crossed my legs at the knee and adjusted my skirt like I had been practicing. I realized what I was doing and noticed her give me a curious stare. I was so used to switching over to Kayla mode that I was having a hard time not doing everything ultra-feminine. I needed to disarm this.

“Sonny. I’m trying to look more like you when I’m dressed this way. Can I have you point out to me if I do something that looks too mannish?”

“Oh, sure. You look pretty good if you ask me.”

“Gaak. I think I move like Kurt that works down at the auto-parts store. I want to be pretty and sexy like my girlfriend.”

Over the next few minutes, I deliberately said and did some things that were mannish and she corrected me. It became a game for us as we continued with our lunch and the clean-up after.

We had a couple of hours before her parents were due home, so we sat in the living room and watched television. I told her she could choose what we watched, and she chose things that delighted Kayla.

We also discussed her new job. Her dad was having her come to the office of the hardware store a couple days a week to work with one of the employees that would be taking vacation in July. Sonny was going to be taking her place while she was away.

About half an hour before her parents were to return, we went back to her room and got me changed back into Kurt mode. The only tricky thing was removing the fingernail polish, but that went quickly. Once I was back in my boy clothes, I went back to my mannish mannerisms and dropped the girl voice. I think we were both shocked at how I could transition between my boy and girl selves. She gave me a bag with my new bra and panties, and a separate gold-colored bag that was sealed which I assumed was my new nightie.

I was a little worried how she would react after today, but when I went to leave, I got a big kiss and we both said how much fun it was.


Chapter 11

By the time I got back to my apartment, it was almost five O’clock. I sent a text to Crystal saying that I was back home and received a reply a couple minutes later. She was on the phone with Sonny and would call when she was done.

Wow, that was quick.

About forty minutes later I got a text saying she was free if I wanted to come over.

In a few minutes I knocked on her door and she let me in. She gave me a serious look and I knew something was wrong.

“Before my sister comes over, I need to talk to Kurt for a bit,” she said, pointing for me to sit on the sofa as she settled into an adjoining chair.

“This is kind of a tricky conversation to have, so work with me. Sonny told me some things and I thought I should try to help you with your technique.”

“Okay.”

“Look, Kurt. I know that neither you or Sonny have a lot of experience sexually.”

“Wait a minute,” I said, fluffing up to her.

“Cool it. I know a lot about you. You’ve been with, like, two other girls besides Sonny.”

“About that, yeah.”

“Any of them more than a couple of times each?”

“Look, where are you going with this?” I spat back angrily.

“Do you want my help or not?”

“What kind of help?”

“The kind of help that makes it so when you have sex with Sonny, you don’t end up hurting her.”

I was quiet for a minute as my anger melted away.

“I never want to hurt her,” I whimpered.

“I know you didn’t, but it happened. I can help you—give you some pointers.”

“This is really embarrassing…”

“It’s no picnic for me either, and I really don’t know how to approach it. Can I talk to you about this without it getting weird?”

“I’ll try. I want to do whatever I can to help.”

“What we are talking about is foreplay. Do you know what that is?”

“Ah, basically.”

“And do you think you can have a sexual encounter in less than five minutes without one party being so uncomfortable that they have to fake an orgasm?!?”

“I guess not.”

“Well, don’t guess, and the answer is you can’t!”

I fell silent again and stared at the floor.

“Look, I’m trying to make it so the time you guys spend together is the best it can be. Since you’re sexually active, a big part of that is knowing how to satisfy each other.”

My silence continued.

“You’re still with me, aren’t you?”

“I just don’t know what to do.”

“I said I was willing to help, but this could get awkward. First of all, do you want my help?”

“Yes,” I whispered.

“Then I want you to open up to me. Don’t go all quiet and get embarrassed. This is stuff somebody should have told you about, your mom or dad, your big brother or even your sister. I’ll try to help, but I don’t want it getting creepy or I quit. Got that.”

“Got it,” I said, my heart racing in my chest.

“So, tell me what you know about foreplay.”

—————

We had a rather far-reaching discussion about foreplay, and she used her tablet to show me some pictures of what a woman looks like down there.

“Sonny has quite a bit more hair,” I mentioned.

“Is that a problem? Have you ever asked her to trim it?”

“Ah, no.”

“If she were to trim it, would you consider going down on her?”

I went back to my stunned silence.

“This isn’t going to work if you keep zoning out on me. Geez.”

“It’s kind of embarrassing,” I said.

“I told you it would be, but it’s not a reason we shouldn’t talk about it. You get why it is important for her to be ready before you get together, don’t you? And please get some better rubbers.”

“What do you mean?”

“Thin, lubricated, and maybe a separate tube of flavored lube so you can both feel comfortable with some oral sex. It is the best type of foreplay to make sure you’re ready when you get together.”

“Okay,” I said as she went to a website and showed me some different types of condoms and lube.

“And I want you to practice taking longer to get off,” she said flatly.

“What!!! Practice how?”

“Don’t give me that. You bring yourself off at least a couple of times a week if not more. I want you to practice making it take longer. Set a timer on your phone. Start at 5 to 10 minutes, then get yourself up to at least a half an hour.”

“How do I make it last that long?!?”

“Kurt, I don’t even have one of those things and I know more about them than you do,” she huffed. “Go slow, and when you feel it start to pulse, stop and let the sensation pass, then start again. Understand what your body is telling you. Sonny can have a dozen orgasms, but you are one and done, so you need to make it count.”

—————

She found some more links and had me save them on my phone and she said we were done discussing this for tonight.

“Let’s watch television for a bit, then you can tell me if my sister wants to come over. I’ll understand if you don’t want to. But we’re done talking about boy stuff for right now.”

“Give me a bit. I’m a little confused right now,” I said.

“I understand, honey. I really do.”

I watched television for a while, then went into the bathroom. All of Kayla’s stuff was out, and as I did my bio-break, I tried to figure out what to do. I looked at the white bra and panties, the hose and the breast forms. The adhesive was there, so if I decided to become Kayla, it would probably be until I went to work on Tuesday. I promised myself if I was in Kayla mode that I wouldn’t need to think about how to do foreplay. I grabbed the bra and put it on.

—————

After about half an hour, I went into the bedroom to find my jeans skirt and a red blouse on the bed. On the floor were my red pumps and I quickly dressed and attached my ponytail extension in my hair. I was amazed that my hair was still wavy from when I braided it and I left some loose on the sides. I loved the look. I sprayed myself with perfume and rushed out to find my sister who greeted me with a smile.

I sat beside her on the sofa, looked at her lovingly and in my Kayla voice said, “You promised me pizza and beer.”

Give me a minute and we’ll be off.

A few minutes later she came out with an outfit similar to mine, our purses, and we headed for the door.

—————

Our pizza dinner was a nice change from our earlier discussion. There was a bit of drama when the waitress needed to see ID, but I showed her my Kurt one. She gave me a long look and said I looked amazing. She would get a big tip.

Crystal and I talked about food and fashion and she surprised me that she knew something about computer games. The ones she was familiar with were more puzzle games than the D&D types that Kurt would play, but it was an area where we shared an interest.

After pizza, it was getting late and we headed back to her apartment. We changed into our nightgowns and watched the news on television, then one of the nighttime comedies.

Discussion flowed easily with us as we talked about the types of clothing some of the guests wore, the music and we laughed at the jokes. I felt much better than I did earlier and I thanked Crystal for the nice evening together as we turned off the TV and headed for her bedroom.


Chapter 12

Monday

I promised myself that I wouldn’t think about guy things while I was in Kayla mode, but I couldn’t help myself. I was in Crystal’s bed in my nightgown, my bits taped between my legs and my hair in a braid, but I couldn’t get the thought that I hurt Sonny out of my mind.

I know things went quickly and she asked me to please go slow, but apparently it wasn’t slow enough. I would take to heart some of the things that Crystal said, even though the thought of oral sex seemed a bit strange. She recommended that I start watching some porn, not hard-core stuff, but more romantic if I could find it. She suggested maybe doing some reading of romance novels as a lot of sex was mental. She told me I should talk to Sonny more, make love to her with my voice, with my tongue, and my hands as well as my boy-bits. She said she would also show me some sex-toys and that might help me feel a little less embarrassed about everything. I’m not sure exactly how that would help, but I told her I would give it a try.

Crystal started to stir beside me and I gave her a hug.

“Good morning, Sis. How did you sleep?” I asked.

“I slept great. Thanks for being here.”

“My pleasure,” I said, kissing her on the forehead.

“If you want the bathroom, I’ll make us some coffee. Then let’s go out for breakfast. Afterwards we have some shopping to do.”

“Shopping?” I asked.

“Yes. Gloria called and she had some more nice stuff come in, then we need to go over to the porn shop and get you some things.”

“Porn Shop!!!” I said with alarm.

“Don’t freak out. I’ll go with you and help you get what you need.”

I figured this must be the condoms and lube and such. I would be embarrassed down to my toes.

“Okay,” I said, hesitantly.

“I can’t believe you have never been to a porn shop.”

“Never.”

“Then today is your lucky day,” she said, pushing me toward the bathroom.

—————

She had my stuff in the bathroom, as well as a pink bra and panty set. I washed and conditioned my hair, dried off, taped and put on my bra and panties. I made myself up and went back to the bedroom, calling to Crystal that the bath was free.

When I went in the bedroom, there was a very cute pink dress on the bed along with my ponytail extension. I also noticed her hair drier and curling iron on the dresser. I dried my hair and plugged in the curling iron to warm up so I could put in a bit of curl. I put in the extension and curled some of the hair on the side of my face to give me some tendrils. I loved the look. I sprayed myself with perfume then went to the kitchen to pour a cup of coffee.

As I listened to the shower run, I moved around the living room, practicing sitting and crossing my legs. I did some singing in my Kayla voice just to get into girl mode and to try to forget our upcoming visit to the porn store.

While I was practicing, Crystal arrived in a flirty white dress that was short sleeved and came just above her knees. Her blonde hair hung loose over her shoulders and she looked great.

“You look beautiful, Sis,” I told her.

“You’re not bad yourself. I love the hair.”

I blushed and said thanks, she gave me my purse and we headed off to breakfast.

—————

The manager seated us at our favorite table, filled our water glasses, and the server arrived just a bit later with a carafe of coffee. We placed our orders and I looked at Crystal with a smile.

“So, what are we needing from Gloria?” I asked.

“She says she has some really cute summer things. Some culottes, capris, and shorts, plus some really nice tops.”

“How many clothes do I need?”

“You’re not telling me you have too many clothes already, are you?”

“No.”

“Besides, you and Sonny are about the same size. You can share.”

“I guess…”

We ate our breakfast, settled up and gave the server a nice tip, then headed to Gloria’s shop.

“Hi ladies,” Betty said as we entered. “Gloria is in the back room. Go on back.”

We ducked through the curtain and found Gloria working on an incoming box of clothes.

“Hi girls,” Gloria said. “Look at some of the nice things that I had come in.”

We went through the rack and found a lot of casual clothes, plus some nice shoes that would broaden my collection. There were a pair of camel-colored pumps, some white sandals, plus some ballet flats in both white and black. We were in heaven and spent most of the morning trying stuff on.

After Crystal and me racking up another sixty dollar charge on my credit card, we headed for lunch. We went to a nice sit-down place and had an unhurried and delicious meal. We talked about our childhoods and family, and I felt like I was finally getting to know her.

After lunch, we got in her car and she drove to an out-of-the-way strip mall. I saw the shop right away. It was called Vixxxen and there was no doubt what it was. The front windows were mirrored which was an odd sensation as we walked toward the store as we could see our reflections all the way across the parking lot.

“Are you ready for this?” she asked with a smirk.

“Not really, but I’m game.”

“Good girl,” she said as she held the door open for me.

I’d never seen anything quite like this. There were all kinds of lubes, sex toys, magazines, books, and videos, plus some things that I didn’t even recognize. My eyes moved toward the leather and chain stuff and for a minute I thought they also sold police supplies. No, not quite. Crystal approached a lady who stood behind a tall counter and asked her something. The attendant was heavily made up and had tattoos everywhere on her body you could see. Her lips flashed in the bright lights when she spoke, and I later figured out it was from her lip piercings. It made me wonder just what else on her was pierced, and I erased the rather uncomfortable thought.

She pointed Crystal at a shelf and we started walking in that direction. She looked at something that looked like a black cocktail shaker, but when you took the top off, it looked like a woman’s, ahem, region, putting it tactfully. She studied several different models, poked her finger in one, then looked at the price.

“This will work,” she whispered. “Do you want to see?” she said, taking the top off and showing me. It looked like some of the photos that I had seen on the internet, and I could see the lips, the clit, and the opening that Crystal had put her finger in earlier.

“That looks pretty realistic,” I said, thinking about the best way to describe it.

“I think it will do quite well. Let’s get it,” she said, replacing the cap. She picked up one still sealed in the package, then started toward a wall full of bottles.

“I’m going to get you some lube to use with your new girlfriend here, and something different for when you get together with Sonny.”

She picked up a large container of a clear water-based lube, then found another one in a tube that said it was strawberry flavored.

“You like strawberries, don’t you?” she asked, matter-of-factly. “They also have watermelon.”

“Strawberry would be better,” I whispered.

She picked up two tubes of that, then went over to a display with all different types of condoms. She looked through several different types, ribbed, unlubricated, lubricated, colored, ultra-thin, and some that even looked like a spaceship. I was happy to see she was concentrating on smooth ultra-thin lubricated and she picked up a box of those. She looked some more and got two boxes of unlubricated, one regular and one that said snug fit. She added a small box of ribbed that she said might be nice for a little adventure. In total she held more than thirty-five rubbers. It looked like I was going to be busy.

We finally checked out and did some more violence to my credit card, but at least the charges were still going through. I noticed the name of the store was Vicky’s Bakery which might be good if my mother ever got nosy about my credit card statement. Not sure how I would explain spending that much money at a bakery.

We made another stop at the grocery and got some pasta, cheese, sauce and French bread for dinner to eat at her place. We also picked up some breakfast cereal that we both liked so we didn’t have to keep going out for breakfast.

—————

After we ate dinner, we relaxed in front of the TV and watched some mindless shows. At the end of a show, she turned off the television and looked at me hesitantly.

“I wanted to ask a question. Kayla likes girls, right? I mean, like sexually.”

“Yes.”

“So, if I got that artificial vagina thing we bought today, you would be okay with experimenting with it.”

“I think so.”

With that, she reached beside the sofa into a sack and drew out the package and one of the tubes of the lube.

“So if Kayla had a girlfriend that she wanted to satisfy sexually, one of the best ways would be to use your mouth and tongue. You can use your fingers, but that area is a little sensitive and your mouth is a better choice. Do you see what I’m saying?”

“Yes,”

“Before you get to that point, it is always best to do a lot of kissing, of course on the lips, but also the neck, ears, breasts, stomach, thighs, just about everywhere. A woman is one giant erogenous zone, if you know what I mean.”

“I never thought about that.”

“Once you do a lot of kissing, give a little brush of her panties with your hand to see if they are getting moist and she is getting warm in that area. Be subtle and romantic about it and continue kissing her while you brush lightly back and forth over her panties. Also notice her breathing. If she is starting to breathe in gasps, or she starts to quiver, she’s getting excited and you can continue to the next step.”

I shook my head in understanding.

“You will start getting excited, but you need to concentrate on bringing her pleasure first. Continue talking to her, tell her where you are kissing her and where you will kiss her next. Tell her how good she tastes and feels. Moisten her skin then blow across the area which will cause it to cool. This is particularly good to do on her breasts and nipples. Tell her you love her fragrance and continue to explore her body with you kisses, tongue and fingertips.”

“Wow.”

“Occasionally you can rake her lightly with your nails, but not any sensitive areas. Use your nails on her back and butt. You can also run your fingers through her hair as it can be quite stimulating for her to have you do this. You can scrape a fingernail across her breast and nipple, but not too hard, and always ask her afterward if it was okay. Let her tell you what she likes and pay attention if she says there is anything that doesn’t feel good. Understand?”

I shook my head yes.

“She is going to get pretty hot, but don’t let her rush you. Make her slow down. Tell her you are in charge and you are going to make her feel wonderful, but it is going to take a long time before you are ready. The key is to concentrate on her and not think about yourself. Take your mind away from your own excitement so you can focus on hers. This is the reason you need to practice holding yourself off.”

I thought about needing to practice taking longer to come. I guess no more quickies in the shower, but that I would need to make some time during my jack-off sessions. I finally realized what my fake pussy was for. I felt really dumb that it took me this long to figure this out.

She opened the top of my new toy and I watched as she took some of the flavored lube on a finger and put it deep inside the device, and then put a small amount on the nub on the front end, then gave it to me.

“Once you have her ready, ask her if you can take off her panties because you want to taste her. By this time, she will be so turned-on she will certainly tell you yes or indicate her agreement in other ways. Everything you do should be romantic, so as seductively as possible remove her panties. She may want to help, but make sure you take your time with this. If she starts to undress too quickly, tell her to let you do it. Every motion should be slow, deliberate, and sexy. She is about to give you the most amazing gift, so treat it as such. Tell her how beautiful she is and how much you look forward to giving her pleasure. Kiss her deeply, then start a trail of kisses down her body until you get to her center. The pocket pussy you have in your hand looks very much like her, so take a good look.”

I removed the cap and looked at the business end; embarrassed that I hadn’t until now seen a woman’s pussy in this detail. I stroked the lips with my finger and it was quite soft. I stroked across the clit on top and put my finger down inside and could feel a series of ribs which I had only felt with my cock before.

“If you did to a real woman what you just did with your plastic girlfriend, she would be running for the door screaming. These areas are very sensitive, and you need to be very careful, especially if she is the least bit turned on. Please remember that.”

“I will,” I said, again feeling stupid not knowing anything more about women than what I did.

“Why don’t you explore your toy again, but this time do it with your tongue.”

I looked at her with shock, and she told me it would be okay and that she would help.

I brought the fake pussy to my mouth and stuck out my tongue, licking along the soft lips. I noticed the taste of the strawberry lube, which explained why Crystal had put some on there.

“What would you be doing now?” she asked.

“Ah, ah…”

“You would be telling her how beautiful she is, how good she tastes, how soft she is, how warm, how moist. Make love to her with your voice at the same time. While you are doing this, you can also gently stroke her legs, her hips, her butt, even her breasts if you can. She may put her hands on your head, or if she doesn’t, you can take her hand and place it there. Allow her to guide you to what gives her pleasure. Here, sit on the floor in front of me,” she said, taking the pussy from me and gripping it between her knees. I settled on the floor and looked up at her.

“Pretend I am your girlfriend and tell me what you are doing,” she said.

I looked at the plastic pussy and whispered, “You are so beautiful.”

I began to lick the lips again in long strokes and looked up at her.

“Oh, sweetie, that’s great, but keep your lips wrapped over your teeth”

I did as she suggested and felt her put her hands on my head and direct me toward the clit of my artificial girlfriend.

“You taste wonderful, is this what you like?” I asked in a quiet voice.

“Oh that feels wonderful, can you go faster?” she asked.

I remembered what she said and figured it was a trap.

“Oh, no. I’m in no hurry.”

I continued to slowly lick the artificial clit as I felt her hands on the side of my head, directing me forward.

Crystal spoke quietly. “About this time, your girlfriend’s clit may start to swell and it’s possible you can put your lips around it and suck it gently. Try it.”

I did as she suggested and found that I could take the nub between my lips and suck it gently. I was even able to tease the end with my tongue. I felt her hands move my head back from the fake pussy.

“Did you like that?” I asked, trying to create the illusion I was with Sonny.

“That’s wonderful,” she said, stroking her fingers through my hair. She directed me toward the opening, and I wrapped my teeth with my lips and entered my new girlfriend with my tongue. I continued to drive my tongue deeper inside, searching for the strawberry lube that I knew was there. I drove my tongue deeper and deeper inside until I tasted strawberry.

She loosened the grip on my head and I pulled back, only to have her pull me back into the fake pussy. I drove my tongue deep inside until I felt her release my head again. This happened a couple more times before she allowed me to lean back.

“That was just right,” she told me. “To let you know, every time you drove your tongue in deep like that, she is going to orgasm. You can keep that up as long as you like, but she will get overwhelmed because the sensations will be too intense. She will be wet as a river, and that is when you should consider entering her. She will be more than ready for you and you will be able to have a very satisfying session, probably resulting in a simultaneous orgasm. Do you have any questions?”

“What if she wants to touch me?”

“That probably won’t happen while you are doing that to her because she will be too focused on herself. When you take a break, don’t be surprised if she reaches for you. She might stroke you, or even take you in her mouth. Talk to her, tell her what you like, and by all means tell her if you are getting too close. You don’t want to explode after you have got her to this level of excitement. It would be cruel.”

“So, this is why I need to practice holding off, right?”

“Exactly. Know your body and the signals you get and be aware of how close you are. Stop or slow down when you need to and let your partner help you keep control. It can be incredibly erotic for her to hold you on the edge of coming, and it will be fantastic for you also. It’s called edging and you can, and should, do the same thing to her. Think of it like climbing a mountain where you go up for a while, then get to a plateau and rest, then start up again. The important thing is for your brain to decide when to come, not your dick. You have to take control of your body and not the other way around.”

“I have a lot to think about. Thank you, Crystal.”

“I just want Kurt and Sonny to be able to have the best sex possible. Here, let’s go clean up your new toy and then we should get ready for bed.”


Chapter 13

Tuesday

I awoke with Crystal cuddled up next to me, but my mind was still fixated on last evening. I was amazed at what I learned and was eager to practice my control, but also anxious to try what I learned with Sonny. She would be leaving for Cancun next week, so our chances to get together were limited. I’m hoping maybe to see her over the weekend, and maybe by that time I’ll be able to have a bit more control over my orgasms. I wonder how long that will take? If I get myself off this week, will I be ready if I get a chance to be with Sonny. Does that mean that I need to try to get myself off without getting myself off? Would that work?

Crystal stirred beside me and I gave her a big hug.

“Good morning, Sis,” I said.

“Hi there. How did you sleep?”

“I struggled a little bit. My sister told me a lot of things that I needed to think about.”

“Are you going to be okay?”

“Sure. My sister is really smart, do you know that?”

“I hope you still think like that after Sonny’s birthday surprise.”

“I know I will.”

—————

Since we were eating breakfast in, we decided to stay in our nightgowns but we did put on a little makeup.

Crystal looked beautiful in her turquoise gown, and my body was having a reaction to being this close to her in the sheer outfit. I could see the outline of her nipples in the top, and it was short enough where I had a fabulous view of her long legs and the occasional flash of her panties. I visualized what she looked like inside the panties and I tried to control those thoughts. This was my pretend sister, after all. Should I be thinking like that? I was looking forward to getting home after work and trying out my new plastic pussy, but that wouldn’t be as simple as usual.

Our discussion was mostly about my work, her family, and Sonny’s new job and we kept things pretty light.

—————

After our breakfast, it was about ten O’clock and she asked me if I could get changed as she wanted to talk to Kurt for a little bit. I assumed it was going to be related to my training so I went to the bath, removed everything and dressed in my boy clothes.

I returned to the living room and she had changed into jeans and a tee-shirt. She had my pocket pussy out, as well as some of the lubes and a selection of the different condoms.

“I wanted to talk to you for a bit about how to practice and see if you had any questions.”

“Sure.”

“These are the types of condoms that I think you should use when you go over to see Sonny,” she said, showing me the smooth ultra-thin ones. “They have a good lubricant, but you shouldn’t rely on that alone to avoid dryness. You should try some of the things that I mentioned last night to make sure there is plenty of moisture.”

I nodded my head in agreement.

“I think you should experiment with one of these with your pocket pussy to get an idea of how they feel, but they are kind of expensive so you should use the unlubricated ones and the water-based lube for your normal practice. After you get a sense of how things feel, you might want to try one of the ribbed ones to see how different they are. Understand you will not feel much, but it will be amazing for Sonny.”

I swallowed hard and said okay.

“As we discussed, set a timer on your phone and try to hold off your orgasm as long as you can. Listen to your body so you can tell how close you are. If you start to come, just stop stimulating and wait for the sensation to go away, then start again. If you plan to be with Sonny this week, you should probably try to hold off coming as it will spoil your time together.”

“Should I always use a condom?” I asked.

“I think you should. Firstly, you always use a condom with Sonny, right?”

“Yes.”

“Then if you didn’t use a condom while you were practicing, it would feel completely different.

“I get it.”

“And secondly, it will make it a lot easier to clean up. After you’re done, you need to clean it. If it is all full of cum it will be kind of messy, don’t you think?”

“Yes, I see.”

“Put some of the lube on you, put the condom on, then use plenty more in the fake pussy. It should be really wet, the same way that Sonny is going to be really wet after you get done with your foreplay.”

“I think I understand.”

“Give me a call in a couple of days, or better yet, plan to come over after work and we’ll talk about any problems that you have. How does that sound?”

“Thank you, Crystal. I’ll try this.”

“You’ll do fine.”

“I better be going, but I’ll keep in touch. Deal?”

“Deal!”

She put my supplies in a bag, keeping the one box of snug-fit condoms for herself, and gave me a big hug and kiss.

I walked to my car totally overwhelmed with the experience that I had over the last two days. Now I had to get in the mood to go to work rather than going home and playing with my new toy.

—————

After being horny all day at work, I finally got home and ate a light supper.

I called Sonny and she caught me up on her new job. It was accounting type stuff, but there was a lot of detail in reviewing all the invoices that came in from the distributors, and also managing the accounts that owed the store money. If something got missed it would likely cost the store, so what she did was pretty important.

After our talk, I pulled out my new toy and thought about what I needed to do. Crystal suggested that I play with it with my tongue to get myself in the mood before I used it with my cock, just like foreplay with Sonny. She also suggested that I use a timer and start at five minutes and keep increasing the time until I could do fifteen minutes. It seemed like a long time, and even though it may not take that long, I should prepare myself. Sonny would let me know if she was still enjoying it or if it was too much. I needed to be ready either way.

I put a pillow on top of my bed, covered it with a towel, put a little flavored lube on the toy, and positioned it on top of the pillow. I dropped down and started licking it, and even though I felt stupid doing it, I whispered how beautiful it was, how I loved how it tasted, and how much it was turning me on. It took a level of concentration to not start rubbing myself, but control was what I was practicing.

My tongue and jaw were getting tired when the timer expired, but I felt good that I was able to keep going that long.

I used some of the lube on my cock, then covered it with one of the unlubricated condoms, then put more lube over the top. I mounted the toy, remembering what I was supposed to do. I began by entering it just a little, then pulling back, then pushing in a little further. I tried to keep track, but I think it was eight or ten partial insertions before I pushed in all the way. I looked over at my phone and I had forgotten to set the alarm, so I reached over and started the timer for five minutes. It was going to be tough because even getting this far had me gasping and starting to feel like I needed to come.

“I am in control,” I said aloud as I started to stroke slowly back and forth. It felt fantastic sliding in and out of the slick vessel. When I started to get overly excited, I slowed down a little to cool off. I was just a little over one minute. Damn this thing felt good.

I started to stroke again, listening to the slurping sounds as I moved in and out. I found myself going faster and faster and as I felt my excitement build, I stopped and let the crisis pass. I started again, only to have my body want to thrust harder and deeper, but I kept control. I let myself explore my limits, but soon I felt the oncoming orgasm, so I tried going really slow to let the feeling subside. I started talking to my plastic girlfriend, asking her if everything felt good and saying how good it felt for me. I was already panting and sweating but it was only a little over three minutes. Next time I would cover my phone so I couldn’t see the countdown.

When I had control again, I took some deep and rapid strokes, followed by several slow and shallow, then fast and deep again. I closed my eyes so I didn’t get distracted by the phone, but the image of Crystal sitting across from me at breakfast in her skimpy nightgown came into my mind.

I saw her firm nipples push out from the fabric of the gown, visualized her beautiful long legs and the edges of her panties. I wondered what the hair on her pussy looked like; if it was curly and blonde, or if she shaved everything close. I lost focus and started to pump into the fake pussy, failing to slow down as an orgasm started to wash over me. I lost myself in the slurp-slurp-slurp as I stroked in and out of the slick opening, the pace becoming frantic. I tried to hold off, but my body took over and slammed my cock into my plastic girlfriend again and again, spurting my load into the condom until I was panting, dripping with sweat and completely spent.

“Damn, this is going to be difficult,” I said to myself, then collapsed onto the bed. As I tried to catch my breath, the timer on my phone started to chime.

“Shit!”


Chapter 14

Thursday

Work today had been the same boring routine, but at least I was in the front of the store where it was air conditioned rather than the shop. I came home, made a sandwich and some soup, and thought about the week.

I had been up late the night before researching the internet about orgasm control. Luckily, I started my VPN before surfing or my Social Media feeds would be a mess today. As it was, there were a lot of rather embarrassing ads already because of some other surfing I had done.

I found information about Tantric sex, Kegel exercises, breathing control, and the start-stop method that Crystal told me about.

When I thought back to my first attempt, the thing that really broke my concentration was thinking about Crystal in her robe. When I was concentrating on myself, focusing on my body and the sensations I felt, I was able to keep control. It occurred to me that if I did as Crystal recommended, to concentrate on Sonny and her pleasure and not go into my fantasy world as I generally would, I could make things last. Couple that with some of the other exercises and I might have a chance to get past the rather embarrassing five-minute mark.

After my giant cum last Tuesday, I wasn’t interested in any training last night but I thought I might do something tonight. I was assembling my materials when a text came in from Crystal.

“Hey Kurt, would you like to come over?”

I assume she wanted an update on my practice sessions.

“Sure, do you want me to bring anything?”

“Bring your toys, and maybe a bottle of wine.”

“Sounds good, be there in a bit.”

—————

After a brief stop at the store, I knocked at her door. She answered and looked absolutely amazing.

“Hi Kurt. Thanks for coming over.”

She took the bottle of wine and headed for the kitchen. I stared a hole in her as she walked across the room. She had on a short leather skirt and a red top that was almost see-through. She wore a red lace camisole that showed through her blouse, nude hose and black ballet flats. I was struggling to keep myself from panting as I watched her.

She came back from the kitchen with a couple glasses of wine and some cheese.

“I hope I look okay?” she said, giving me a slow turn.

“Honey, you look magnificent. What’s the occasion?”

“Oh, nothing. I just thought I would dress up.”

We both sat on the sofa and toasted love and life, then took a couple of sips from the wine.

“So, how goes the practice?” she asked, causing me to almost choke on the cheese.

“It’s been kind of difficult.”

“Anything past five minutes yet?”

“Nope.”

“I thought we might work together and see if I could help.”

“Ah, I, uh, well…” I stammered.

“Kurt, I’ve seen a naked man before. I’m just going to help you be a better lover. We aren’t going to do anything to cheat on Sonny. I’ll be your personal trainer helping to improve your fitness.”

“I guess we could try it,” I croaked.

“Attaboy. First thing, let’s try some more of your tongue exercises.”

She grabbed the bag with my toy, brought it out and put some of the flavored lube on the nub, then put some deep inside. She held the pocket pussy between her knees and I dropped to the floor in front of her.

I felt my rod stiffen up in my pants and I looked up her short skirt and saw the outline of her red panties. I directed my eyes to hers to try to maintain a bit more control and stop looking up her dress. I knew now why she had dressed like this.

I started to lick the lips, pulling back and whispering how beautiful she was. Crystal smiled, then mentioned that I could touch her.

I stroked her nylon covered legs with one hand and used the thumb of my other hand to lightly brush against the clit as I drove my tongue deep inside. She started to pant and moan, which I assume was to make me feel like this was the real thing. I drove my tongue deep inside in search of some strawberry and she let out a gasp and a moan, faking the sounds of an orgasm. It was incredible and my boner was sticking out like a pipe.

I slowed down, asking if this felt good, and she assured me that it did and to not stop. I felt her put her hand on my head and direct me to go deeper. She wasn’t going to make this easy on me. I concentrated on her and not the feel of my hardon raging in my pants.

I continued until I thought my jaw was going to cramp when she faked a noisy orgasm that I’m sure neighbors could hear.

“That was wonderful,” she said to me in a soft voice.

“It was fantastic for me also,” I responded.

She pushed against my hard cock with her black shoe and told me to take down my pants and underwear. I was too hot to think about how awkward this could get as she went to the kitchen. I heard her run the microwave for a bit, then return carrying a coffee cup.

“Take one of your good lubricated condoms and put it on,” she said.

The condom was very thin and the lubrication was amazing. I rolled it on my stiff member enjoying the sensual feel of the thin sheath.

She took the contents of the cup and put it in my toy when I finally realized what it was. She had warmed up some of the lube.

She picked up her phone and started a timer, put it screen down beside her, then put the fake pussy between her knees.

“Be very careful, honey. This is going to feel fantastic, but I don’t want you to come tonight and spoil yourself for Sonny.”

I was stunned with what I was doing, but I was horny as hell and wanted to feel this in the worst way.

“Put your penis here, on the clit, and rub back and forth gently before you enter, okay,” she whispered.

I did as she asked, sensing the warmth of the lube. She was right, it was incredible.

“Talk to me babe, this is not for you, it’s for her.”

“That feels marvelous, you are so warm and moist. I can’t believe how beautiful you are.”

I started to enter the pussy, slowly and a little bit at a time.

“How does that feel?” I asked.

“That is incredible,” she said in a pant. “Faster.”

“Oh no, I’m in no hurry. We have all night.”

She smiled brightly. I was looking at Crystal, but imagined that I was seeing Sonny.”

“You have the most beautiful pussy, Sonny. I can’t get enough of it. Is this too deep?”

“Oh no,” she whispered. “It feels fantastic.”

I started to pump a little faster, but I felt myself losing control.

“Be careful, honey,” she whispered, as I slowed my pace, feeling myself coming back from the edge.”

“You just excite me so much, Sonny, I can’t help myself.”

I rubbed my hands on her soft legs as I sensed the warmth of the slick pussy, teasing my tool slowly in and out. I felt the air move in and out of my chest, noticed the sweat as it prickled on my forehead. I listened to the sound of my cock as it moved in and out of the opening.

I continued the start-stop as I concentrated on maintaining control. I wondered how long she had set the timer for. I changed up the pace, driving myself in and out for several strokes, then slowing when I felt the tension as my body prepared to explode.

“I can’t believe how good this feels, Sonny. Is it good for you?”

“It’s wonderful, please just a little longer. I’m here with you,” she purred.

I tried another series of deep thrusts, then slowed again as I heard the timer on her phone.

I drove in deeply then went still, remembering what Crystal said about my wanting to save myself for Sonny. My whole body tingled, my forehead was covered with beads of sweat, and my cock was alive with a thousand sensations that I didn’t have the capacity to process.

I looked up at Crystal and she gave me a big smile.

“You did it, honey. That was seven minutes.”

“I don’t think I dare move, Crystal. I’m right on the edge.”

“Take your time, sweetie. Don’t mess up now. It will pass and you will have an amazing present for Sonny when you get together.”

I gently stroked her soft legs as I concentrated on not blowing my load into the warm and soft cavity that surrounded me. She brushed her hands in my hair and whispered how wonderful that was and how amazing it was going to be for Sonny when we finally got together.

After a while, I felt myself soften a little, and pulled myself out of the delightful place. My brain was back to processing rational thoughts and I considered exactly what had just happened. I was here with my cock between my girlfriend’s best friend’s legs and had been fucking a plastic pussy. I stiffened again contemplating what just happened and if I would ever be able to face Crystal again after this embarrassing incident.

She left the room and came back with a warm washcloth, a towel and a plastic sandwich bag.

“Here, honey,” she said as I took the items and started to clean myself up. I used the washcloth to remove the excess lube from the condom and from my toy. I noticed some clear fluid in the receptacle end of the thin sheath, but there was no white cum. I was proud that I was able to hold it back. I tied it and put it in the bag.

“Crystal, are we going to be okay?” I asked, hesitantly.

“Why not, Kurt. We were practicing what you can do to make your girlfriend feel wonderful. To make her feel like she’s the most beautiful and desirable woman in the world. What’s wrong with that?”

“It just seems so sleazy, just something that shouldn’t have happened.”

“So, are you going to get all fundamentalist on me? We are working on a magnificent present for your girlfriend’s twenty-first birthday. You tell me she is the most important person in your life. Would you feel guilty like this if I was teaching you to dance?”

“But this is different,” I said in a huff.

“Why? These are things that someone should have taught you. I can’t believe that you never learned any of this stuff. If you don’t want me to help, just say so.”

I was shocked to the core. What a shitty thing for me to say. She was right, I didn’t know the first thing about being with a woman. I thought making love was sticking my thing in her and moving back and forth until I exploded. It was something that a robot would do, not a loving partner.

“Crystal, I’m so sorry I said that. Yes, I need your help. Please tell me you will be there for me; please.”

“Kurt, you need to understand that I’m not doing this for you, but for Sonny. We’re clear on that, right? There is no relationship between us. I do like you, but we’re not fuck-buddies. You understand that, right?”

“I just got confused. That was kind of intense for me. I’m better now.”

“Good. You probably better go wash off your girlfriend before that lube gets sticky,” she warned, giving me a bright smile.

“Thanks. Thank you for everything.”


Chapter 15

Saturday

After my practice session with Crystal, I was totally blown away with what an intense experience that was. I tried it again last night, but even though it was not as mind-blowing, I managed to keep myself from exploding. I only made it six minutes before I had to stop, but I felt pretty good about the progress. I think if I had a partner, I’d be able to keep myself from going into one of my jack-off fantasies.

After getting myself whipped up like that a couple of days in a row, I was getting totally horny and hoped I could get together with Sonny over the weekend and practice what I had learned. I’m sure she would be pleased.

I was cleaning up breakfast dishes when I heard a text from Sonny.

“Good morning, beautiful,” I responded.

“Beautiful, huh. What if I’m in ripped jeans and a smelly sweatshirt?”

“You would still be beautiful.”

“You dog. Would you like to come over?”

My heart jumped around in my chest. “Sure!”

“My folks are out for a little bit.”

“See you in a few. Love you.”

This was going to present a dilemma. It was going on ten AM and I needed to be at work at one. It was too short a time for the session I wanted to have with Sonny, so I would have to hold off on the sex. Maybe we could just play around and I would exercise some orgasm control. I could come over to her place tomorrow on my day off, or she could come over here. I could clean the place up, use some soft lights, get some flowers and maybe a scented candle and we could have a romantic time. She’s been here before so it wouldn’t be a big deal. My parents wouldn’t say anything if they were here, but they usually golf on Sunday. Perfect.

—————

It was about ten-thirty when I got to her house. She let me in with a huge smile and she looked radiant. She had casual makeup, but she had done something extra to her eyes and they had me captivated. She wore a short blue skirt with a white eyelet blouse with a square neck and elbow-length sleeves.

“Hello Sonny. You look great.”

“Thanks, it’s great to see you. Sorry we don’t have more time.”

“Any time I can spend with you is special.” I’m starting to become a romantic. I leaned forward to give her a hug and a light kiss, but I figured I shouldn’t do too much here on the porch so the neighbors didn’t tell her folks.

“Come in, would you like something to drink?”

“Whatever you’re having. Then you can tell me about your new job.”

“Sure, then I have a surprise for you.”

“Ooooo, can’t wait.”

She got me a cola and we went to the patio and sat on the glider. She filled me in on her new job, and more details on the trip to Mexico. She was excited about going to Cancun, but not overly so. Her parents got her a separate room and her mother was really sexing up her wardrobe, so she figured they were treating it as a second honeymoon. While we talked, I held her and she encouraged me to put my hand on her leg and her front. She was being quite bold.

“So what’s this surprise?” I asked.

“Come to my room and I’ll show you.”

“More clothes?” I teased.

“No, something else,” she responded mysteriously.

She took me by the hand and led me to her bedroom, shut and locked the door and looked me over closely.

“Sonny, I really want you, but we don’t have enough time. Last time we were kind of rushed and I hated it.”

“Don’t you want to see my surprise?”

“Of course I do,” I replied as she unbuttoned her skirt and dropped it to the floor. She had on a pair of sheer panties and I could see where she was now completely shaved.

“You are beautiful. Can I touch you?” I asked, moving close and kissing her neck.

“Mmmmmm, if you want to.”

“Oh, I want to,” I said as I placed my hand over the panties and started to gently move from front to back. As Crystal had mentioned to me, I started to feel her warmth and a sense of moistness as I gently stroked her sensitive area.

“Can I see it?” I asked, hooking my thumbs into the waistband of her beautiful sheer blue panties.

“Okay,” she said as she started to lower them.

“Let me please. I want to enjoy this.” I slowly lowered the panties, feeling the softness of her bare legs as I drew them toward the floor and helped her step out of them.

“You are so pretty. Can I kiss it?”

“If you want.”

“I want more than anything,” I continued, using my hands to hold her ass-cheeks as I moved my lips to her shaved middle. It was a new fragrance, a musky scent mixed with that of her perfume. It smelled wonderful as I kissed her and felt her quiver at the sensation of my touch.

I rose, kissed her deeply, then took her hands and directed her to sit on the edge of the bed. I dropped to my knees in front of her and started rubbing her beautiful legs, encouraging her to open them to me, which she did.

“You are so beautiful, Sonny. Can I kiss it some more?”

“Okay.”

I lightly touched my tongue to her nub and she gave a sharp intake of breath. She was still sitting up, but her head was held back. I took one of her hands and placed it on my head.

“Let me know what feels good,” I said as I gently tasted her pussy. I entered her with my tongue and tasted mint. She must have been hoping for something like this.

She began to pant, and as Crystal had told me, her body shook and she gave a brief moan. I just brought her off with my tongue! Amazing.

“Was that alright?”

“That was spectacular!”

She was looking at the ceiling, panting and her pussy was wet as a puddle. I didn’t want to go any farther, so I let her calm down. I stroked her legs and told her how fantastic it was that I could give her this pleasure. She rubbed my raging hardon with her foot.

“Can I do something for you?”

“No, sweetie. I would feel rushed and the next time I’m with you, I want to take my time.”

I cleaned my mouth with one of her makeup wipes, then started kissing her neck.

“I really enjoyed that,” I said. “I like doing things that make you feel good.”

“Oh that definitely felt good.”

“Just wait. Next time I have some time with you, I’ll show you what it is like to make love.”

She hugged me close and we started kissing, but a look at the clock told us we were about out of time.

“Can you come over to my place tomorrow, Sonny?” I asked.

“I think so, what time.”

“Plan to spend the afternoon, then maybe we’ll go out later.”

—————

I got back to my apartment shortly after noon, and a few minutes later I got a text from Crystal.

“Call me.”

I smiled inwardly. Apparently she must have already talked to Sonny.

I gave her a call and she answered right away.

“Hello, Kurt. I just got off the phone with Sonny. She was blown away.”

“Things went pretty well then.”

“Oh, I would say so. She didn’t give me a lot of detail, but she loved how things turned out.”

“I loved how things turned out too. Thanks for all the help.”

“She said you asked her over to your apartment tomorrow. Is that going to be a special time?”

“I hope it is, yes.”

“Okay, can I come over after you get home from work? I want to bring you some things.”

“Things?”

“Maybe like some soft sheets, a bedspread, you know; things.”

“Okay…”

“What color is your room.”

“Relo cream. My parents weren’t very creative.”

“Can you send me a photo?”

I stepped into the hall and took a photo and sent it in a text.

“Queen bed, not much in the way of lighting, dark wood bedroom set. Dresser, chest and side table. We can work with this.”

“What are you doing?”

“Turning this man-cave into a romantic environment.”

I laughed. “I’ll trust you. I’ll let you know when I get home.”

“See you later.”

I headed off to work shaking my head. What have I gotten myself into?


Chapter 16

Sunday

After I got back from work last night, Crystal came over with a bunch of stuff to class up my bedroom. She got me a nice set of sheets, a beautiful brown and beige bedspread, and a really cool dimmable lamp. She also had a bunch of scented candles in some more manly scents such as vanilla, forest, and berry. Nothing flowers, just more neutral scents.

She recommended that I have some lights on when I was seducing Sonny. There is nothing romantic about thrashing around in the dark, but you don’t want too bright of light either. Since my apartment was in the basement, there wasn’t a lot of natural light, so a lamp was needed.

She worked with me stripping my bed and putting on some really soft sheets that were a tan colored. They looked nice against the beige bedspread and much better than the black and white bedspread I had previously. By the time we were done, everything looked great and she was really pleased.

We went to the living room and I pulled out a couple of beers for us. She frowned when I brought her the longneck, so I went back and found us glasses.

“To romance,” we toasted.

—————

I ran around on Sunday morning cleaning my apartment, then going to the store to get some snacks plus something light I could make for lunch. I also picked up some fresh flowers. I wanted to make this a totally romantic time together and everything to be just so.

I programmed a playlist on my phone to give us some nice music for when we were together. Also, Crystal suggested that I put out some fresh towels as well as a fragrant soap and wipes if Sonny wanted to freshen up after she used the bathroom. I had never thought about that, but she would probably want to be fresh, and perhaps I should be concerned also. Crystal mentioned that I should be ready in the event Sonny wanted to do some oral sex for me. That would be a first for both of us.

I was cutting up some fruit for a summer fruit salad when she sent me a text telling me she was out front.

I walked to the door, looked out and smiled. She wore a beautiful blue dress with a lace collar and short sleeves. She had nude hose, white shoes with kitten heels and looked amazing.

“Come in, beautiful. I love that dress.”

“Thanks, you look nice too.”

I wore a dark blue shirt and some dressy black slacks and black loafers. I was comfortable but still looked sharp. I had my hair pulled back in a low ponytail, but it was freshly washed so it looked very thick.

I had her sit on the sofa and got us some soft drinks and chips, as well as some sandwiches that I cut up into small pieces. I put our snack on the coffee table and sat beside her on the sofa.

I was trying to make everything seem special, and the look in her eyes let me know that I was succeeding.

We talked and ate for a while, then when I couldn’t help myself anymore, pulled her close to start nibbling on her ear. She had a light perfume that was driving me wild, but I kept myself in check because I wanted this to last all afternoon.

“You taste so good, Sonny. Did you miss me?” I teased.

“Yesterday afternoon was tough,” she joked back. “I loved our time together.”

“I’ve been thinking about how much I will miss you when you are in Mexico, so I want our time together to be special,” I told her as I kissed her forehead.

“Give me just a minute,” I said, going to the bathroom to brush my teeth and use some mouthwash. I left everything out for her, as well as a new toothbrush; pink of course.

I came back and she said she would like to use the bath, and I cleaned up the few dishes that were on the coffee table. I replaced our soft drink glasses with ice water, and made sure the door to the apartment was locked. I put my phone on do-not-disturb and started the music playing through my stereo.

When she came back, I took a quick sip of the cold water, then kissed her with my cold lips.

“I like that,” she cooed, placing my hand on her leg. I continued to kiss her lips, her neck, her ears, and she responded in kind. I stroked her leg through the soft pantyhose and felt her start to quiver. I pulled the elastic from my hair and allowed my hair to fall free. She began to run her hands through it and mewed softly.

“Could we go to my bedroom?” I asked, offering her my hand.

She wordlessly followed me as I entered, closed the door and locked it.

“I want to make sure we’re not disturbed,” I told her with a smile, then walked to her and took her in my arms.

The room glowed with the soft light of the lamp and the flicker of several of the vanilla-scented candles. It was quite soft and romantic, exactly what I was going for. I sat her on the side of the bed and opened the buttons on the front of her dress. She duplicated my actions by undoing the buttons on my shirt, then helping me take it off. She caressed her hands on my smooth chest, then I dropped to my knees in front of her. I lifted her leg and removed her shoes, spending time tracing my hands up and down her leg. I stood, removed her dress, then slid her panty hose to her knees, having her sit on the bed. I slowly and carefully removed her hose, stroking her legs while I worked the delicate nylons down past her calves and off her feet. I stared at her, now only wearing a beautiful pair of white panties and a matching bra. I kissed her on the lips as I reached behind to undo her bra, causing it to fall down her arms. I helped her remove it, a told her how beautiful she was.

“I enjoy looking at you. I hope you aren’t in a hurry to get anywhere because this is probably going to take a long time.”

“I’m in no hurry,” she said, opening the fly on my slacks and allowing them to fall to the floor. I kicked off my shoes and stepped out of my pants, then folded our clothes and put them aside.

I slid my finger across her soft breast and she smiled sweetly.

“I hope you don’t mind, but I intend to explore every inch of your delightful body,” I warned.

“I’m sure I won’t mind.”

I turned down the bedclothes, guided her to lay on her back and started a kiss attack across every inch of her. She started an equally complete exploration of my body as well. I tried the trick of moistening her nipples with my tongue, then blowing my breath across the moistness causing them to chill. They grew hard as stone before I sucked on them to warm them again. Occasionally I would brush my hand over her panties and feel the heat and moistness there. She was definitely turned on.

I finally dropped my lips to her panties and started to lick her hairless pussy through the sheer fabric. Her breath was coming in quick gasps when I finally pulled her panties down, her raising her hips to allow me to remove them. I dropped to her molten pussy and slowly brought her to a series of delightful orgasms as she used her hand to direct my attentions.

After some time, she had me roll onto my back and helped me remove my boxers. She stroked me gently, then she dropped her head to my penis.

“I have something you may like,” I told her as I reached under my pillow and brought out the tube of lubricant. She took it and put some on my tool, then I felt her take me into her mouth. It was nice, but it didn’t feel particularly good for me, so I asked her if I could feel her.

I rolled her onto her back, retrieved one of the thin condoms from under my pillow, and had her help me put it on.

“Can I feel you, Sonny?” I asked.

“Please.”

I remembered to start out by rubbing myself over her nub, and I could tell she was still very warm and wet. I then entered her just a bit, then pulled back out, watching her carefully to see if she was okay. I felt her put her hands on my hips.

I entered her a little deeper, then repeated several times until I felt myself slide in effortlessly.

“Does that feel okay, sweetie?” I asked.

“Oh, yes. That’s wonderful.”

“You are so beautiful, and I love being this close to you,” I said as I drove fully into her and held myself there for a time. I slowly started to move back and forth, concentrating on her responses to keep myself from getting overheated.

I dropped my head down to kiss her. She filled my mouth with her tongue and I sucked on it as I drove in and out of her amazing pussy. It felt so warm and wet and wonderful to be inside her.

I still had good control, so I broke the kiss and put my forehead against hers.

“I love you so much, Sonny. I hope you know that,” I told her as I make several rapid strokes that drove against her amazing softness. I felt her have an orgasm and cry out as I drove myself against her. I felt myself getting close, so I slowed and kissed her ear and whispered how wonderful she was.

Her body was again shaking, so I drove into her firmly and I felt her clench my cock as she orgasmed again.

Things were getting pretty critical for me and I didn’t think I could wait much longer.

“Sonny, you turn me on so much I don’t think I will be able to hold off any longer. Are you ready for me?” I whispered, kissing the side of her face.

“Oh, yes Kurt, please come for me.”

I drove into her with increased intensity and I felt her start to tense up. Her pussy gripped my cock like a vice and my body seized, signaling an upcoming explosion.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” I cried as she continued to grasp onto me. My ability to hold it off was gone as I felt myself lose control, driving into her like a machine. She cried out as we had a euphoric simultaneous orgasm that seemed to go on forever.

When I could no longer hold myself upright, I collapsed onto the bed and pulled the soft sheets over us, cuddling next to her in an amazing afterglow.

“That was okay, wasn’t it?” I joked.

“That was amazing,” she replied, clutching my arms that encircled her. We laid there for many minutes with me trying to force myself to not fall to sleep. I felt very proud of my accomplishment.

“Hello there Sonny. Are you still there?”

“Oh yes. That was magnificent, thank you.”

“Oh, it was only half me. Thank you as well,” I told her. “Do you want the bathroom?”

“Yes, please,” she said, grabbing her bra and panties and heading for the bath.

I checked the clock on the nightstand. “Close to four O’clock. That was an hour and a quarter; shit,” I said to myself, amazed.

—————

We redressed and went back to the living room to hang out for a while, then I planned to take her to dinner. We checked around the bedroom, re-made the bed, cleaned up some of the litter, and blew out the candles. I took ahold of her and hugged her tightly saying how wonderful she was, and she returned the sentiment with a light kiss.

I offered Sonny a small glass of white wine and some cheese and crackers and we sat next to one another and talked. She was all smiles and I enjoyed myself stealing light kisses, brushing my hand across her cheek and feeling her leg. We were both quite clingy.

After we finished our wine, I suggested we go to a local restaurant for dinner and she agreed. I turned off the music and took my phone off DND, noticing a text from Crystal wishing me a good afternoon. She doesn’t know the half of it!

Sonny and I went to a small and cozy restaurant that we both loved, and we shared a delightful meal. Since she couldn’t have any alcohol, we both ordered tonic water with a lemon slice. I had chicken and she had a breaded fish that looked fantastic. We continued to talk about our plans for the summer, and the hours she expected to work after she got back from Mexico. It sounded like only a couple days a week but switching to full time to cover vacations.

After our dinner, it was early evening so we went to the park and walked in the fading daylight. We laughed, held hands and enjoyed one another’s closeness, but we were aware that the times to be together before she left for Mexico were limited.

I was still euphoric about the time we had spent together earlier. It seemed so real, so intense and so intimate. Having her that close had been a wonderful sensation, and I hoped all our time together could be like that.

As the sun fell below the horizon, I kissed her deeply and said that I should probably take her home. She was quiet on the drive home, seeming to try to find the words to express a deep emotion.

As I pulled up in front of her house, she took my hand and looked deeply into my eyes.

“Kurt, thank you so much for today. Everything was wonderful.”

“It was equally wonderful for me.”

“Ah, we won’t have much time together this week, but if I can get it worked out, I wish my girlfriend could come over to see me. Could we do that?”

“Oh, honey. That would be fantastic. Please let me know if we can have some time together as girlfriends.”

She kissed me, and I exited the car, went around and held the door for her, and walked with her to the house. The motion-sensing light came on, drenching us in illumination as I gave her a hug and kiss at the door.

“See you soon,” I said. “I love you.”

“I love you too, Kurt,” she responded, disappearing behind the front door.


Chapter 17

I wanted to talk to Crystal about how things went, so I gave her a call as I drove home. It went to voicemail, I guess she was on the phone with Sonny. I sent her a text.

“Day went fantastic,” I reported.

“On call with Sonny, Come over?”

“OK”

I stopped at my place to pick up my toys and to let my folks know I might not be home, then headed over to Crystal’s.

I walked to her door and it was ajar with a note taped above the doorknob.

“STILL ON PHONE”

I removed the note, entered without knocking, and closed and locked the door behind me. I could hear the mumble of a conversation from her bedroom through the closed door, but I couldn’t tell what was being said. I saw a full glass of wine on the coffee table next to her half-empty one, along with some chips. I sat on the sofa and sipped the wine and crunched on some of the chips, thinking about how the day went.

I was thrilled about how I was able to go from the disastrous episode between me and Sonny last Sunday to the fantastic time we had today. I credit the things I learned from Crystal and will always appreciate how she got me through this awkward situation. She could have just said ‘screw it’ but she didn’t—she was right there with me and I don’t have enough words to thank her for all she’d done.

The only thing that disturbed me about this afternoon was when Sonny tried to give me oral sex. It wasn’t comfortable and I wasn’t enjoying it. I think Sonny wanted to do it for me but it just wasn’t working. Shit, that sounds a lot like my time with Sonny last week when I didn’t know what I was doing and ended up not being able to please her. Was it that Sonny didn’t know how to give head or that I didn’t know how to enjoy it?!? Maybe she would discuss it with Crystal and we could figure out how to fix this.

—————

I sat there for a long time thinking about what happened when Crystal came out. She was dressed casually in a tee-shirt, yoga pants and canvas shoes.

“Hi, Tiger,” she said.

“I think she liked it,” I replied.

“Oh, you can bet she did. She was so amazed that you took that time with her, to make her feel safe, and loved, and important. She is still quite nervous about what she is doing, but you did a great job making her both feel special and in control.”

“She is so beautiful and I loved exploring her body and enjoyed our time together.”

“I like how you said that; not that you enjoyed what you were doing, but what you were doing together. She felt the same way.”

“Thank you for all the help. It went perfect.”

“Well, you need to keep practicing and not falling back to your old habits. Make sure when you start something you have time to finish it.”

“There is no rushing perfection.”

“Exactly. She said there was something that felt a little awkward. Can you tell me about that?”

“I think it was something I wasn’t ready for.”

“Something you weren’t expecting, or it was just different than you hoped.”

“Different. She started to give me oral sex and it didn’t go right.”

“So, have you ever had a blow job before.”

“No.”

“And I’m quite sure that she has never given one. You just need practice is all. Just like you practiced with your toy giving her oral sex.”

“But how can I get practice?” I whined.

“Well, I’m NOT going to give you a blow job if that’s what you’re asking,” she hissed.

“That’s not what I meant. Can you talk to her?”

“And tell her what?!? You’re the one with a penis, not me. Why wouldn’t you be the one to tell her what feels good? You are impossible!”

She was right, of course. I can’t believe Sonny and I have known one another since we’ve been kids yet I still feel uncomfortable talking to her. How is she going to know what feels good for me unless I tell her? I really need to get it together.

“I have an idea; another sex toy, but it might be a little embarrassing,” she said.

“Do you think it would help?”

“Let’s try it,” she said, heading for her bedroom.

She came back a few minutes later with a realistic-looking dildo that was about the same size as me but had a bulb-shaped thing on the other end. At first I thought the bulb were like balls, but they didn’t look right.

“This is a double-dildo. We might be able to use this for demonstration.”

“What’s a double-dildo?”

She blushed red. “Something that two women, or a man and a woman, can use to pleasure each other.” She took out her tablet and brought up an internet site that had a drawing how it fit inside. She pointed to the bulb. “The woman puts this inside of her, and then she can pretend she has her own penis.”

I looked at the thing and tried to imagine how that might work.

“See these ridges here…” she said, pointing to a rough area on the underside of the bulb, “This stimulates her clit as she gives her partner pleasure. We really don’t need to worry about that right now. We’ll concentrate on the other end.”

It took me a bit to figure out how it was used, and then I noticed one of the pictures and I finally figured it out.

“How much experience does Sonny have with giving you a hand job? Has she ever brought you off like that?”

I shrugged.

“Really?!? So, before she tries giving you a blow job, she should probably start there.”

She handed me the dildo and some lube. I gave her a confused look.

“Show me how you would normally do yourself.”

I considered this for a minute, then grabbed the one end and started pumping it as I usually would.

“Don’t you use lube?”

“Sometimes.”

“Try it with this,” she said, handing me the bottle of the clear lubrication. I squirted some on the dildo and started stroking.

“And, doing it like that, how long would you usually last?” she asked.

“Ah, not long.”

“Exactly. If Sonny were to do that for you, it would be better to take it slow and let you enjoy it. Especially if it was part of foreplay and getting ready to have sex.”

“Would this be before I went down on her?”

“Usually.”

I started to stroke slower, and she showed me how to give my hand a slight twist going over the head. I alternated between fast and slow strokes, and ones with a twist on the head and she had me stop.

“Continuing to stroke like that, you’ll never last. She needs to start and stop like you do with your toy so you don’t come until you are both ready.”

She showed me where the frenulum was and said there was a bunch of nerves there that could be stimulated with the finger to produce an incredible sensation without stroking. She had me press that area on the dildo lightly using just my fingertip. She mentioned the reason for doing the twist at the end of the stroke was to stimulate this area. To hold you off, keep stimulation away from there and allow you to cool down. That coupled with using a lighter grip would allow me to last a lot longer.

“Remember when we talked about edging?” she asked. “Sonny and you working together can keep you on the brink of an orgasm for a long time using her hand. The sensation can be incredible, but you need to communicate and let her know what you are feeling.”

I gulped thinking how great something like that would feel.

“Rather than stroking, she can use her hand to grip the head of your cock. Put the four fingers over the top of the head, put the thumb on the frenulum and slide it back and forth like she was putting a tiny stocking cap over the head of your cock.”

“Wow.”

“One more thing and we are done talking about boy stuff. Here, let me hold that,” she said, taking the bulb in her hand.

“Try gripping around the base with your left hand, and slowly stroke the length with your right. Once you are aroused, the grip can be quite hard and it won’t hurt. It will actually feel really good.”

I experimented with the two-handed technique until I got the hang of it.

“Try those things on yourself. It will be difficult but hold off and don’t come. You are trying to give yourself enjoyment and to edge yourself to a state of excitement. When Sonny and you finally couple together, you are in the zone where you can maintain control of your orgasm until you both decide it’s time.”

I shook my head in understanding.

“Remember, once you come you are done for the evening and Sonny is left frustrated. It will be difficult, but you have to hold back and communicate with her if you get close.”

“I’ll practice.”

“When you are with Sonny, you can show her some of these things. You should probably stay away from blowjobs until she gets the hang of this. The process is quite similar, just some other details that you will need to practice.”

“I think I understand.”

“So, can my sister come over?” she asked.


Chapter 18

Monday

In my new normal Monday routine, I awake in Crystal’s bed, her lying beside me cuddled up on my shoulder. I feel her breath on my skin, her hair on my face and shoulder, her warmth and fragrance making me thrilled to be alive.

I’m sleeping on my back as my C-cup breasts are adhered to my chest. My boy bits are taped tightly into my body, my hair was tied in a tight braid and I’m dressed in a delightful lace nightgown.

There is no sexual aspect to this situation, only sisterly affection, or at least that is how we have bargained this with one another. I do feel a closeness with her and it’s something more than I’d ever experienced with my flesh and blood sister. Crystal and I have an emotional attachment, but it is the mutual fondness for Sonny.

After our boy-girl talk last night where she tried to rectify my cluelessness about my own sexuality, I was eager to transition to my safe Kayla mode where I didn’t need to concern myself with sex. But what about that? Crystal had asked and I assured her that Kayla liked girls. I liked Sonny, but that was as Kurt, not Kayla. It made my brain hurt to think about the possibilities.

Crystal stirred beside me and I hugged her tightly. She looked at me with her clear blue eyes and smiled.

“Good morning, Sis. How did you sleep?” she asked.

“I slept great. But waking up next to you is better yet.”

“That’s sweet. Go brush your hair and I’ll make us some coffee.”

I went into the bath, took care of things and put the ponytail extension in my hair. I loved the waviness that the braid left and it made the extension even more striking. I put on my daytime makeup and went back to the bedroom to see what she had left for me.

I detected the aroma of coffee as I walked to the bedroom to find my leather skirt and a red pullover blouse on the bed. My hose were there along with a pair of tan sandals with a low cork heel. I slipped the new shoes on and was pleased with the fit and they were a perfect complement with the outfit. I put on my perfume and smiled at the cute girl in the mirror; throwing her a kiss.

Crystal sat at the dinette table with her cup of coffee and sweeping through information on her tablet. I poured myself some coffee and joined her.

She was dressed similar to me with light makeup and hair pulled back in a beautiful leather cuff held with a bamboo stick.

“What do you want to do today?” I asked.

“I thought we’d go out for breakfast, then go to the mall and try to pick up some boys.”

I glared at her and I must have looked like I was having a heart attack. She doubled over laughing at my reaction.

“Not ready for the pickup scene yet, huh Sis? Well maybe we could do some looking around and you could work on your girl moves.”

“That sounds better.”

“Then after lunch we could go to a museum or something like that. Think about what you might want to do.”

“How about a movie?” I asked.

“So you can sit in the dark and not be seen. Don’t think so. I want to show off my sister.”

We went to our favorite breakfast place and were seated at our usual table and treated like celebrities. Must be something about us always leaving a generous tip and not being a hassle to deal with.

While we were eating, I got a text from Sonny telling me how much she appreciated my hospitality yesterday. A big smile crossed my face and I showed the text to Crystal before answering and telling her it was a genuine pleasure for me as well.

“That was sweet,” Crystal said. “You really did make her day and all she could talk about is how romantic you made everything for her.”

I blushed and told her how natural everything felt once I focused my attention on her rather than everything being for myself.

“She is really excited about trying some more things with you,” she said, then continued quietly, “Maybe some rather kinky things. I’m sure you will love it.”

“I don’t know many kinky things, Crystal,” I whispered.

“You’ll be ready. Don’t worry.”

—————

After a shopping trip to a mall the next town over, we ended up in a quiet diner for lunch.

Shopping was interesting and we both tried a lot of things on but didn’t end up buying much. It made me appreciate the prices that I could get at Gloria’s shop compared to full retail. I did find a wallet and a purse that I liked and some inexpensive jewelry. I also bought a bracelet as a gift for Crystal and picked up a necklace and matching earrings for Sonny.

As we ate our lunch, there were a couple of guys at a nearby table that gave us some long stares. I thought we might get hit on, but one of them got a phone call and they hurried off.

“One of those guys really liked you. I thought I was going to have to throw a net over him,” she smirked.

“Don’t be silly. They were looking at you. Probably wondering why you hung around with such an ugly friend.”

“You’re not ugly. I think you’re cute,” she said, grabbing my hand and stroking it for a bit.

“Do you want to go to the botanical center?” she asked.

“Sounds great!”

—————

The botanical center was pretty and blissfully quiet. There was a nice rose-garden behind the building that we decided to check out later. Crystal continued to coach me how to walk, brush back my hair, swing my arms and shimmy my hips until the motions became almost automatic. There was more practice sitting, turning, looking cute, looking sexy, and looking bored in order to drive away would-be boyfriends. It was fun but tiring and I was happy when we finally headed back to her place.

We stopped at a shop on the way back and picked up some sub sandwiches and drinks for a light supper. I am shocked at how natural it seems for me to walk around pretending to be a girl, and everybody going along with it. I know there are times people suspect something is not quite right, but I follow up doing something completely girly and they assume they are mistaken. Whenever it happens, Crystal gives me a wink and we both laugh. I really like being a girl. It is a lot more fun than being Kurt that works at the auto store.

After eating, we cleaned up and headed for the living room to watch television. There was a movie that we both wanted to watch and we settled in next to one-another.

“Are you going to be able to see Sonny before she goes to Mexico?” Crystal asked.

“I’ve talked to Doug and we are going to trade shifts on Thursday so I should be home right at one.”

“That’s cool. I know she wants to see you.”

I hesitated a bit. “Crystal, she also says she wants to spend some time with her girlfriend. Did she mention that?”

“She didn’t say, but do you want to take an outfit home with you just in case? I think all of your clothes are here.”

“That might be good. We’ll have most of the day so we’d have plenty of time.”

“What about the outfit you have on? That looks nice.”

“I like it. Great idea.”

We were up until late watching television, then went to bed knowing that I would be headed to work tomorrow afternoon at one.


Chapter 19

Thursday

I had gotten up early in order to get the apartment cleaned up and get ready for work at seven-thirty AM. That would get me home at one so I could spend some time with Sonny.

I had washed out the new sheets, thoroughly cleaned and dusted the place over the last few days so I didn’t have much to do. I had plenty of refreshments and snacks, plus some food that we could make for dinner. If things worked out as I planned, we would probably be staying in.

I wore my good clothes to work, thankfully not having to work in the shop, and took all kinds of shit from the guys I worked with. I told them the girlfriend was leaving town for a couple weeks and finally made them understand why I wanted some time with her.

I arrived home, brushed my teeth, combed my hair and was holding my phone when she texted she was outside. I met her at the door and she looked absolutely beautiful. She wore a light floral dress with white pumps with her hair falling to her shoulders in gentle curls. She smiled brightly as I invited her in.

“How was work?” she asked after I got her seated and went to get her a drink.

“It seemed to drag on forever,” I answered honestly, sitting beside her and offering her a cola. “I was anxious to see you.”

“Do you like my dress? It’s new.”

“Yes, I like everything about you,” I said, brushing a quick kiss on her lips. She tasted like the cola.

“I might let you try it on later,” she said with a smirk.

“I have something that might fit you,” I said, mysteriously.

“Deal,” she said, pressing against me and kissing me deeply.

The kissing went on for a while and I dropped my hand to her soft leg. As we kissed, I moved my hand higher and felt the welt of her thigh-highs. Those are new.

We continued kissing and I felt her tentatively place her hand on the front of my pants, cautiously press against my hardening tool. I considered my options and I thought it might be interesting to do a little warmup here, then go back to my bedroom for a little more romance.

As we kissed, my hand traveled a little higher until I brushed the front of her panties. As I expected there was some warmth and moisture, and I moved my hand over her as I explored her mouth with my tongue.

I felt the front of my slacks loosen as her fingers moved the zipper open. I regretted not going commando, but she had no problem moving my hardness through the fly of my boxers. We continued to kiss as she lightly stroked me, then she broke the kiss and started to move down toward my hard stem. I had worked out how to avoid any problems like this, so I stopped her.

“Sonny, you are so beautiful and exciting and I’m afraid I’m going to lose control if you do that. Can we try with just your hand?”

“Okay,” she said as I opened my belt and the button on my slacks and moved them down to my knees.

“I can show you what will feel good,” I said, then took her hand and showed her some of the strokes that I had been practicing all week that felt particularly nice. She stroked for a while and when I got too close, I asked her to slow down. After a short time, she could sense when I was getting close and adjusted her speed and grip to keep me in check. She skillfully added some of the twists around my cock head, and when I got near, she would stop and rub the pre-cum around the head. It was magical.

“Can we take your dress off?” I asked, urging her to stand then I helped her slip the beautiful dress over her head. I folded the dress and put it on the end of the sofa, then looked deeply into her eyes. I kissed her neck and shoulders as I unhooked her bra. She removed it and put it on top of the dress while I dropped my head and delicately licked her breast. It smelled of her perfume as she gave a quick intake of breath and I took a nipple in my lips. After licking and sucking for a while, I drew a line of kisses across her stomach to her panties, kissing and licking the front of them. They were now getting quite moist and she had a delightfully musky scent. I looked up at her.

“Can I kiss you there?” I asked.

“Yes,” she panted as I lowered her panties and helped her step out of them. I indicated for her to sit and stroked her beautiful nylon-covered legs, teasing the skin above the stocking tops. She spread her legs for me and I dropped my head to lick her thighs, the lips, then finally her clit. Her breath came in sharp gasps as I rubbed her legs, her hips and her butt while I ran my tongue over her molten core. Her clit had swelled and I carefully took it between my lips and sucked it, causing her to cry out in delight. I then dipped my tongue deeply into her and was treated to the first of many orgasms I intended to gift her with today. As she lay against the back of the sofa, I lifted her legs over my shoulders, diving my tongue deeply into her, causing her to cry out in delight again and again.

I finally allowed her to catch her breath, then I whispered to her, “I need you.”

I offered her my hand, guiding her back to my bedroom and to an amazing session of raucous lovemaking.

—————

She was curled up beside me, my limp dick between her lower cheeks and my hand caressing her soft breast. Our time together seemed like a dance choreographed where every motion resulted in the sense of pleasure for us both. It was not frenzied, but more a loving union where at times we remained still, my hardness deep within her soft body, pausing to enjoy how our bodies felt coupled as one. When release came, it shook us both to our cores.

I allowed her to take the bathroom as I made the bed. Dressed in my robe, I gathered our hastily removed clothes and put Sonny’s dress, panties and bra on the bed and putting my clothes in my closet. I pulled out one of my bra and pantie sets, a pair of hose, the leather skirt and the red pullover top. That outfit would look stunning on her. She walked up behind me wearing only her thigh-high stockings, then put her arms around me.

“I like the leather skirt,” she said, “Is that for me?”

“It should fit if you would like to try it.”

She picked up my pair of panties and checked the size.

“They may be a little tight,” I told her. She sat and slid them up her legs and was able to get them on.

“They’ll work.”

I helped her put on the bra. She has far more experience putting a bra on than I have, but I enjoyed the opportunity to grope her a bit more as I adjusted her softness in the cups. I assisted her with the lace red camisole, then the red pullover blouse. Everything fit good and I helped her step into the leather skirt and pulled it to her waist. She stroked the soft leather.

“This is nice. I may want to borrow this,” she said with a smile.

I had her sit, stooped and helped her put on her white pumps, allowing myself to stroke her legs as I placed the shoes on her feet. She looked amazing.

“Is my girlfriend coming over?” she asked, biting her lip.

“Yes. Your girlfriend is looking forward to trying on your dress. Can you make us some coffee while she gets ready?”

“Sure. I’ll be waiting.”

I went to the bath and cleaned up a bit, then did the best I could to wash off the aftershave. I did some very light makeup, brushed out my hair and attached the ponytail extension. I looked in the mirror and decided it was time to get dressed.

My forms were still at Crystal’s so I put on the bra and stuffed it with some socks. I put on the hose, some perfume then slipped on the dress. It felt great and I loved how the light fabric moved. I put on my white sandals and went to the kitchen to find Sonny.

—————

“Hi girlfriend,” I said in my Kayla voice.

“Hi there. I have coffee,” she said.

“What do you think?” I asked, twirling in the beautiful dress. “I don’t look as good in it as you, but not bad.”

“That looks spectacular. Nice hair.”

“It grows out really quick in the summer,” I said, causing her to laugh.

“Where did you get this leather skirt?”

“Oh, there is a used clothing shop that I go to. They have some really nice stuff. Do you want to borrow it for Mexico?”

“Could I?”

“Sure.”

We drank some coffee and I put on an apron to keep her beautiful dress clean and made us some sandwiches with chips and soda.

“Since I made lunch, does my girlfriend want to make us dinner?” I asked.

“Sure. What do you have?”

“I have some hamburger, some pork and some chicken. I have plenty of fresh veggies and also some dessert.”

“All of those sound good. How about just hamburgers because it would be easy?”

“Great. What would you like to do? Watch TV, play video games, share girl secrets,” I asked.

“Just how many girl secrets do you know?”

“Not many,” I admitted.

“Thought so. Maybe we can watch some TV and share secrets during the breaks.”

“Deal.”

—————

We watched television until we got bored and I got out the game console and we played some video games. She is a rather ruthless player and it was a challenge to just keep a tie score with her. We laughed a lot and as it got toward dinner we put down the controllers and headed toward the kitchen.

She prepared us a nice dinner and I set the table and opened a bottle of white wine. We talked a bit about her trip to Mexico, and I told her how much I was going to miss her. She kissed my cheek and said she was going to miss me as well.

“Don’t forget to text me which nightgown you are wearing so I can wear one to match,” I told her.

“I won’t forget. I promise.”

We ate and talked and sipped the wine until almost seven, then I mentioned that we should probably have her put the dress back on to avoid an awkward situation with her parents. I had her give me a minute and I went to the bathroom and changed back into Kurt mode. I put her dress and underwear on the bed and came back out to find her. She was on the sofa staring into space and I sat next to her, holding her closely.

“Nice outfit,” I said with a smile.

“It belongs to my girlfriend. She said I could borrow it.”

“You must have a pretty special girlfriend.”

“Yes I do,” she said, giving me a passionate kiss. “My girlfriend is the best!”

She rose and wordlessly walked to the bedroom to change.

Sonny appeared a short time later in her dress and carrying the skirt and the top. I got her a bag for her to carry them in.

We kissed some more and I told her how much I was going to miss her before walking her to her car. A brief kiss through the window then she drove off into the darkness. I missed her already.


Chapter 20

Saturday

It was good that the last couple of days were busy because I didn’t miss Sonny quite as much. We did talk, and as promised she sent a text to her girlfriend saying that she was going to wear the blue nightgown that night.

The blue one was the second one she got me, and I tore open the package and found a beautiful lace nightgown, along with a matching bra and two pairs of panties. The panties were hi-rise sheer lace in my size. I had shaved close that morning and I taped before pulling them into place. I didn’t want to spoil the line.

I had gotten home from work earlier and waiting for a call or message from Sonny when a call came in from Crystal.

“Hi, Sis,” I answered.

“Hi Kayla, are you getting lonely?”

“A little. Hoping to hear from Sonny, but her folks have been keeping her running.”

“Hey, you have tomorrow and Monday off, right? Don’t have to go to work until Tuesday afternoon.”

“Yes, same schedule as usual.”

“Would you like to come over, spend some time so you don’t get bored.”

“We could do that, thanks. I’ll text my folks and let them know.”

“Sonny said you loaned her your leather skirt and top. She wore it all day today. She wanted to be close to her girlfriend.”

“That’s so cool. Thanks for letting me know. We have been wearing matching nightgowns.”

“When you come over, don’t forget to bring them. I’d like to see.”

“Sure, I’ll be over in a bit.”

I put together my makeup, what clothes I still had here, my toys and my nightgowns and put them in a suitcase. I put the fresh chicken, pork, and the remaining raw hamburger in the freezer and looked around for anything else I would need. I assume that I wouldn’t be back until Tuesday morning.

—————

When I got to Crystal’s, she greeted me with a big smile and had me go to the bathroom because she was excited to see her sister.

When I got to the bath, all Kayla’s stuff was out. I fixed myself up, attached the hair extension and secured it with a black and white hair tie that she had left. She had a black briefer set out, and after gluing on my breasts, I pulled the briefer on and adjusted the straps. It looked so elegant.

When I got to her bedroom, she had a beautiful Little Black Dress laid out for me as well as ultra-sheer hose and my black pumps.

It was going on nine when I approached the living room and gave a spin to show her my look.

“Kayla, that looks great.”

“Thanks. You look pretty good yourself.” She wore an outfit similar to mine, but her dress was a deep cranberry color and she had matching pumps.

She handed me my purse.

“There is a poetry open-mic at the coffee-shop and one of my friends is reading. Do you feel like going out?”

“Sure, might as well since we look this nice.”

We exited into the warm evening air and she locked the door behind us.


Chapter 21

Sunday

I awoke resting on my back in Crystal’s bed and sensed her presence as she cuddled up beside me. Feeling her close was always welcome when I awoke. My wish is that I could experience this with Sonny, and I hope this will finally happen during the birthday weekend.

We had a good time at the poetry reading, although that was a new thing for Kayla. Kurt was the nerd scientist and engineer type so he had never done anything like that. Crystal was attempting to fashion Kayla to be more open and introspective, more inquisitive and worldly. I did notice a subtle shift as Crystal began to fill Kayla in on more of Sonny’s fantasies and how both Kurt and Kayla might be able to make them a reality.

Crystal complimented me on how Kurt had been able to satisfy some of Sonny’s desires. The emphasis on romance and sharing between Sonny and Kurt was something that was missing. I was successful bringing more of that into the relationship.

There were some other fantasies out there that were going to be a bit more of a challenge. She said for me not to be too concerned, but Sonny might want to experiment with a more dominant role; it would be a turn-on for her. I had never sensed she was interested in that, but I told Crystal I was willing to try. She was working on a way to practice this, but for me not to worry about it. We might try something this weekend.

On Monday I had an appointment with her friend who worked at a makeup counter at the mall. Her name was Debbie, had been friends with Crystal forever and she was looking forward to getting Kayla a new look. I figured this new look was going to do real damage to my credit card.

—————

I stroked the satin nightgown that I wore and smiled. Before we went to bed, I got a text from Sonny with a picture of the one she planned to wear. I opened my sealed package and found the rose-colored gown with a matching bra and two panties. Crystal gasped when she saw it. It was short, barely covering my butt, and the satin fabric was so cool and soft. I loved it and sent back a message with a bunch of hearts. It made me feel close to Sonny and I admit that I tried to pretend the warm and feminine woman beside me was her rather than Crystal.

I had been struggling with something, and I asked Crystal if Sonny and Kayla would ever have a romantic relationship. She gave me a big smile and assured me that Sonny was definitely attracted to Kayla. She was hung up with the puritan male-female programming imposed on her by society, but she felt an urge to experiment. I wondered if this was driving some of the domination interests and the idea excited me.

I felt Crystal’s arms circle around me and hug me tightly as she whispered a good morning.

“Good morning, Sis,” I responded. “Do you want the bathroom first?”

“Yes,” she replied. “Then I’ll lay out something pretty for you.”

A few minutes later she said the bathroom was free and I went in there while she got dressed. I took a shower and washed and conditioned my hair, wrapping it up in a turban after I was done.

On the vanity was a white long-line bra and my padded briefs along with a pair of nude hose. I put them on and did my makeup. I went a little more dramatic because I felt kind of flirty today. I figured we would probably go out for breakfast, so I wanted to look nice.

I dried and combed my hair then attached my extension. I loved what I saw in the mirror.

I went to the bedroom and Crystal had left a blue-checked blouse and my jeans skirt on the bed, along with a beige camisole. My white sandals were on the floor beside the bed. It was a cute outfit that was feminine to the max. I got dressed, put on some perfume and went out to find Crystal. She was dressed rather casually with blue jeans, a pink tee-shirt and flats. Her blonde hair fell loose to her shoulders with just a little curl.

“Hi sweetie,” she said.

“I really like this outfit. Thanks Sis.”

“You’re quite welcome. How about breakfast out?”

“I’ll get my purse.”

We went to our favorite place and were again treated like rock stars. As we ate our breakfast, we made small talk, then I asked what we were planning to do today.

“I thought we would stay close to the apartment and work on some girl things, then maybe order in a pizza later and you can flirt with the delivery driver.”

“I don’t flirt!”

“Well, then you need the practice.”

I felt my face get red and she gave me a big smile.

“I love how you blush. It’s adorable.”

“And you’re a big meanie,” I pouted.

“Oh, just you wait.”

—————

After breakfast we went back to her apartment and sat on the sofa. She was quiet for a bit, then gave me a long look.

“I want to know if you would be serious about doing a bit of power exchange with Sonny?” she asked.

“Ah, I’m not sure I know what that is?”

“It is a less hard-core way of talking about allowing Sonny to take control of one of your sessions. I don’t think she wants anything rough, just a chance to see how it feels to be in charge.”

“Like, permanently?” I asked with a bit of panic in my voice.

“No, nothing like that. The term for this is a scene, and it means a time with a defined duration or until either of you decide you are ready to stop. It’s important to understand that up front. When you are doing this, you are two separate people, something like we do with Kurt and Kayla. During the scene you pretend to be a passive partner and she will be more assertive.”

“Is this like a sexual thing?”

“It can be, or it can just be a control thing. What is happening is for Sonny to decide. You would have the option of either saying ‘Yes’ or ‘No,’ but not trying to tweak what she requests you do. She would call the shots.”

“I don’t see how that is much different than what we do now.”

“Oh, honey, it really is. Men get so used to asking for women to do things and just expect them to say ‘yes’ or ‘no’ that you don’t even realize you are doing it. And take it from me, responding ‘no’ will usually have a lot of guilt associated with it.”

“It might be interesting as long as it didn’t spoil our normal relationship.”

“It is nothing that needs to impact the relationship. There are a lot of times that you take on different personalities and you don’t even realize it.”

“I do?!?”

“Think about it. When you are alone with Sonny, you might kiss her, hug her, whisper to her how beautiful and exciting she is, right?”

“Uh huh.”

“But you don’t do that when you are eating Christmas dinner with her parents, do you?”

I laughed out loud.

“So, a power-exchange scene is just like that. Something that has an appropriate time,” she continued.

I thought about that for a while with my mind whirling about what it all meant.

“Do you want to play a little power-exchange game?” she asked.

“I think so.”

“I’ll be right back. I need to get a couple of things,” she said, walking back to the bedroom and closing the door.

—————

She returned a while later and sat next to me on the sofa. She had a copper bracelet in her hand, and I noticed that the front of her jeans had a bulge. She had changed out of her pink tee-shirt and into a dark blue sweatshirt. She’d removed her lipstick and pulled her hair back, securing it with hairpins and giving her kind of a mannish look.

“It sometimes works well to have some symbol that you are engaged in a scene so you both know what the rules are. I will put this on your wrist as a symbol that you are temporarily my property to do with what I wish. If you decide things are going too far or get uncomfortable, take the bracelet off and it will let me know you want to stop.”

My heart started to pound in my chest as I presented my hand to her.

She put the bracelet on my wrist and allowed me to look at it. This was a new experience for me.

“You may call me Milady, and I will call you whatever I want. For right now, I’ll call you cutie. Is that okay?” she asked.

“Yes,” I responded, then remembered what she said about saying ‘yes’ or saying ‘no’ and feeling guilty about it.

“Can I kiss you?” she asked.

“Yes,” I whispered to her. I leaned back and closed my eyes and felt her give me a kiss on the lips. It felt unusual to be in a more submissive role, but it was also quite liberating.

We separated and she looked me in the eyes.

“You are a good kisser, cutie. Did you like that?”

“Yes, Milady.”

“I’d like to kiss you again.”

“Please Milady,” I responded, closing my eyes and waiting for another kiss. I felt her lips on mine again, then felt her tongue request permission to enter. I opened my lips and allowed her to fill my mouth with her tongue. She probed my mouth for a bit and then pulled back, smiling.

“Thank you, cutie. That was nice.”

“You’re welcome, Milady.”

“Can I touch your breast?” she asked.

“Yes, please.”

She rubbed my fake breasts as she nibbled on my neck and my ears. I didn’t really have a sensation of her touching me, but it was such an intimate act that mentally it was quite exciting.

“Oh, my cutie, you are making me so excited. Would you like to see?”

“Yes, Milady.”

She took my hand and placed it on her lap. I could feel a lump there and assumed it was her dildo. I was in such a state of excitement that I started stroking it through her jeans. She whispered in my ear how good it felt to have me touch it. I thought about what that meant. She had the dildo in her jeans, and the bulb was inside of her. That was the reason it felt good, and it was an interesting situation where I could bring her pleasure by stroking her dildo.

“Would you like to see it?” she asked.

“Please.”

She took my hand and helped me open the button on her jeans and pull down the zip. I freed the dildo from her pants and began to stroke it the way she showed me. I knew the reactions that she felt would be different than mine, but since in the scene she was pretending to be a guy, I would treat her like a guy.

I stroked it quickly for several strokes, using a very firm grip that would cause the ridges on the toy to rake across her clit. I then slowed for several strokes with a light grip, thinking about how eager she would be to have me go fast again. She reacted to my stroking with a quiet moan as her breath quickened. It encouraged me and I continued to tease her and keep her on the edge. I used the twist around the head and cupping my palm over the end between the long, hard strokes. I kept up the assault, making the fast phases go longer and longer until I felt her tense, figuring that I had just given her an orgasm.

“You are very talented at that, cutie. Thank you.”

“You are welcome, Milady.”

“I think you’ve had enough practice for now. I think we should stop,” she said, putting the dildo back in her pants and pulling up the zipper.

“Yes, Milady. I’m sorry that I made you so excited. I’m glad I could make you feel better.”

“Oh, yes. My cutie made me feel much better. I’m going to release you now, is that alright.

“Oh, yes Milady,” I said, holding out my wrist for her to remove the bracelet.


Chapter 22

We were both quiet for a bit and I thought back to the hot scene that I had just had with Crystal. While I thought about stroking her cock, she took a tissue and fixed my lipstick, then gave me a big hug.

“Was there anything about our power-exchange scene that bothered you, Kayla? I hope it wasn’t awkward. I didn’t want it to be.”

“Oh, no. I was able to treat it like the school plays we did in high school. I could detach myself and become the character that I was playing. I became Cutie and you were Milady and that helped me not get hung up about anything.”

“That’s perfect. During a scene you are stepping out of your normal role to become someone else. I’m sure Sonny will be pleased, but we should probably do more practice later.”

“I’d like that.”

We watched some television and listened to music until lunch when we shared some sandwiches and chips.

“Are you excited about your makeover tomorrow?” she asked.

“I think so, but maybe a little scared. Debbie is a professional and I don’t know what she is going to think about me.

“You don’t have to worry about that. She helps people get a new look all the time, and quite a few of them are guys so it’s no big deal if that’s what you’re worried about.”

“I guess so. What will she do?”

“She’ll help you select some good colors for your skin and hair, show you how to treat and hydrate your skin, help you find the right foundation and colors for your blush, highlighting and your eyes. You’ll be amazed how you’ll look once she is done.”

“That sounds like fun.”

—————

After our lunch, we watched some television, then finally a movie. I couldn’t help but look at the lump in her jeans. She had gone to the bathroom earlier, but she must have kept the dildo in place. It made me think we would probably do another scene later and I was curiously excited about that.

As the movie credits rolled, I again found myself staring at the front of her pants and thinking about her dildo. She caught me and gave me a big smile.

“Would you like me to get you your bracelet?” she asked.

“Could we do that?”

“Sure. Give me just a second to get some things and I’ll be right back.”

She walked toward her bedroom and left me thinking about what I had just asked of her. I wanted to be her cutie and have her be my Lady. I wanted to imagine it was Sonny with the fake penis in her jeans and allowing me to give her pleasure. I wanted to learn how to do this, to let Sonny lead in the relationship. To be liberated from thinking what I could do to please her and allow her to take pleasure from me.

When she returned, she carried the copper bracelet and the tube of lube. I smiled at her as she approached, then presented her with my hand and she encircled it with the copper bracelet.

“You are such a cutie; don’t you think so?”

“I’m your cutie, Milady,” I answered, unconsciously looking at the lump in the front of her jeans.

She sat on the sofa beside me and gave me a kiss, then another more passionate, then another with a lot of tongue.

“Do you like kissing me, my little cutie?”

“Oh, yes Milady.”

“You are such a good kisser that you have gotten me all excited again. Do you want to touch me?”

“Yes, please,” I said, undoing her jeans and pulling the dildo out. I rubbed her like I did earlier and after several starts and stops, she had another orgasm.

“That feels so good, cutie. Would you like to kiss it?”

I hesitated for a bit, continuing to hold the dildo still and wondering what I wanted to do.

“If you don’t want to, just take off your bracelet.”

I stood and considered if I wanted to stop, but instead dropped to my knees and gave the dildo a kiss, then several more after that. She smiled and picked up the flavored lube and put some along her shaft.

“I bet this would taste good. Would you like to try it?”

“Yes, Milady,” I said, stroking my tongue along her long rod and enjoying the taste of strawberry. She placed her hand on my head and directed my mouth to the dildo. I covered her with my mouth and moved back and forth.

“Oh, honey, no teeth. Lips only,” she said. It then occurred to me what was uncomfortable when Sonny did this; I could feel her teeth. I rolled my lips over and tried again.

“Yes, yes, my cutie, that’s much better, thank you. That’s wonderful.”

I continued to stroke her long dildo with my lips and tongue, eliciting her soft moans. I gripped the base and lightly pulled it forward and back as I ran my lips along it. Crystal began to quiver as I must be getting close to giving her another orgasm.

I continued to stroke her fake penis with my mouth and push it slightly in and out with my hand, knowing the effect that was having on her clit. She continued to offer me encouragement telling me how good that felt, then I felt her body stiffen and she cried out.

I slowed my movements and looked up at her, lips still encircling her penis. With her hand she reached down to stroke my hair and tell me how wonderful that was.

I released my lips from her. “I’m so happy I could make you feel good, Milady.”

“Oh, yes. That felt wonderful, but we probably better stop for now. Is that okay?”

“Yes, Milady,” I said, using a tissue to clean her dildo, then zipping it back into her pants. I then offered her my hand so she could remove the bracelet.

“I better use the bathroom to fix my lipstick,” I said.

“I’ll call and get a pizza delivered,” she announced as I headed for the bathroom.

—————

I fixed my makeup and hair and thought about what had just happened. I was shocked with my reaction, but not bothered. I was surprised how effortlessly I submitted to her requests. It didn’t feel gay, which puzzled me. It was a consensual thing between a man and a woman, but with me taking on the role of the woman and her the man. I think I finally understood the power-exchange; we took on the opposite role in order to fully understand how the other feels. There is no escaping the fact that I am somewhat submissive; I enjoy crossdressing after all. I like feeling feminine, so isn’t this the logical next step. The fact that I was enjoying this with a woman allowed me to skip the whole gay-straight thing. It was a heterosexual act with me playing the part of a girl and hopefully soon that Sonny would be playing the part of the guy. I could finally feel like Sonny’s girlfriend completely and I so looked forward to doing this with her.

When I went back to the living room, Crystal had changed into a dress, had let her hair back down and refreshed her makeup. She was back to being all girl. I liked her this way, but I did feel an attraction seeing her in the Levi’s this afternoon with the bulge in front.


Chapter 23

Monday

When our pizza arrived yesterday evening, Crystal made me pay the delivery driver. She was disappointed that I didn’t get to practice flirting since the driver was an older lady. She promised she would give me some good lines to use with the delivery drivers but I’m not sure if she was messing with me or not.

After pizza, we went to the coffee shop as they had a musical duet, a man and a woman, and they were quite good. They did a wide range of music and it was a fun show.

Last night’s nightgown was the blue one again. I got a text from Sonny right before we went to bed. She promised she would call tonight so we could talk.

—————

The day started early with my heading to the bathroom first to get ready while Crystal put out some clothes for me. Today it was a black and white patterned dress with my nude hose and black pumps. She helped me with a matching hair tie and I really liked the outfit.

After a breakfast at the apartment and making sure I had everything I needed in my purse, we headed to the mall for my makeover.

Debbie, the makeup artist, was a beautiful lady just a little older than Crystal and me. She was a little taller than I with dark hair and beautiful dark brown eyes. She wore a pretty green dress that was covered with her white smock. She smiled at me broadly.

“Crystal says you have a special event coming up and need a new look.”

“Yes, a friend is having a birthday and I want to look pretty.”

“Well, we can do that.”

With that she removed my makeup and started with cleaning my face and adding moisturizer.

“I will write down all the products I use. Your skin is quite clear so we’ll be able to use a fairly sheer foundation. I’ll show you how to disguise some of the bluish coloration around your mouth and under your eyes.”

She used an orange colored cream to cover the beard shadow and touched up some of the discoloration under my eyes. The foundation she used was quite sheer and she applied it first with a brush, then feathered it with a sponge. She showed me how to blend it on my neck to avoid a line.

“We’ll use a bit of powder to set the foundation, then put on some blush and contouring.”

She used something that looked like a crayon to put a dark brown color on my cheeks, the side of my nose, around my chin, and a couple places on my forehead. It looked like warpaint until she blended it in with the sponge.

After that, she put on some blush, then added more powder. The blush was a container with four different colors that she swirled the brush around then added it to my cheek bones.

“I’m going to do your eyes next, but I want to do some shaping of your brows. Don’t be concerned because I won’t make them so dramatic that you’ll have trouble at work. I’ll show you how to use an eyebrow pencil to fem them up a bit.”

She pulled a few hairs out of my brows but left plenty that it would look ok in boy mode. She then demonstrated using the eyebrow pencil to give them an arch that looked quite a bit more feminine.

“Next, we’ll do your pretty eyes. We’ll stick with earth colors to go along with your brown eyes. We’ll use a brown/black liner and a black mascara to give you a very dramatic look.”

She took a long time with several different colors on my eyelid, the crease and my brow-bone. She then did the liner, which she said was a gel that took a little time getting used to. When she put on the liner, it looked quite severe, then she smudged it with a cotton bud and it looked great. The eye makeup really made my eyes look large and expressive.

She finished up doing my lips with a brick color she said would go with my complexion and would be classic and not quite so bold as a bright red.

When she was done, she had me look in the mirror. I was stunned at how much better I looked with the professional products.

Debbie took a piece of paper with a face drawn on it, then started marking where each of the products were used, and the brand names and colors. I gave her my phone so she could take some photos for me. She recommended which items that I needed and listed the prices. It was going to be an expensive day.

“Were you thinking about a fragrance? I have several popular ones here. Since you won’t use much, I can give you a sample to get you going.”

She had me try several different ones, and after a while my nose just stopped working. I selected one of the first ones that we tried because it was really nice. She dropped a couple of the free samples in with the rest of my purchases.

She ran my credit card as I looked around for Crystal. I noticed her sitting across the mall in the food court. I grabbed my purse and the bag of makeup, gave Debbie a big hug and practiced a sexy walk to go show Crystal.

—————

“You look fantastic, Sis. I love the new look,” she said as I sat in a chair beside her.

“Thanks. Debbie is a pro. I just hope I’ll be able to do as well.”

“It will take some practice, but you’ll do fine. You have some really professional products now and you’ll be surprised at how much better they will work compared to what you’ve been using.”

I asked if she would like something to drink, and she said she might like a soda. I went to one of the stands and got us each a cola, as well as a package of M&Ms to nibble on. As I walked back to the table, I noticed that I was attracting some attention.

“It looks like you have some fans,” she said with a grin.

“Well, I’m not quite as ugly as usual.”

“You’re not ugly at all.”

—————

After we finished our snack, we went shopping. It was mostly just looking because I didn’t really need to buy anything. She did talk me into buying some light-brown fishnet thigh-hi stockings.

“Those will go great with your leather skirt layered over sheer pantyhose,” she told me. “That’s provided you can ever get it back from Sonny. She really likes it!”

We were walking past a kiosk and she stopped me.

“How about getting your ears pierced?”

“You think?”

“It would be great. You’ll love the options you have with earrings when you have pierced ears. Plus, a lot of guys have them.”

“I guess it would be alright,” I said, hesitantly.

She pushed me toward the attendant and a few minutes later I had gold studs in my ears. This might be interesting to explain to the guys at work.

Afterwards, I finally persuaded her to go to a movie. We found one that interested both of us, and with matinee prices, it was quite reasonable. The theatre was mostly empty.

Part way through the movie, I pushed up the arm rest and gently tapped the back of Crystal’s hand. She took my hand and we linked our fingers for the rest of the show. It was a nice sister-like thing and I enjoyed the closeness and the warmth of her touch.

After our show, we were a little hungry, so we found a quiet place to get a light dinner. We talked about some of the things Debbie showed me, and she finally started to tell me a little about herself. I knew she was in the business program at State, but I didn’t know much more than that.

She told me her folks lived in a big house in Chicago and both her mom and dad worked in banking. Her school and housing were being paid for by a trust fund from her grandparents, so that’s the reason she didn’t need to work. She was thinking about getting a job, maybe at the coffee shop that we normally went to, just to keep herself busy. I asked her about boyfriends, but she didn’t have anybody right now and she seemed to be a little anxious talking about it. I let the subject drop after telling her she would find someone.

After dinner we went back to her apartment and Crystal opened a bottle of wine. We watched television for a while, but inwardly I was sad that I was going to have to go back to being Kurt tomorrow. I loved my new makeup, the fragrance, and especially the lipstick. It was great how long-lasting it was, and how it felt on my lips.

I was quiet for a while, then at the end of one of the shows, Crystal looked at me and stroked my cheek with her finger.

“I’d love to see my little cutie. Would that be okay with you?” she asked.

My heart jumped as I considered what she was asking. Did I really want that?

“Yes, Milady.”

“Give me a minute and I’ll be back,” she said, kissing my cheek and walking back to the bedroom.

—————

She returned a few minutes later wearing her blue jeans and a plaid flannel shirt. Her hair was pulled back and she had removed her makeup. I couldn’t see due to the tails on her shirt, but I assumed there would be a lump in the front of her jeans. When she sat next to me on the sofa and the shirttail separated; the bulge was there.

I extended my hand and she circled my wrist with the bracelet and I felt that rush of excitement knowing I was offering myself to her.

She smiled at me, “I love your new look, cutie. You are so pretty and exciting. I’m having a hard time controlling myself.”

“You don’t need to control yourself, Milady. I’m at your command.”

She kissed me and started rubbing my fake breasts. I felt her take command of me, to guide and direct me, to dominate me without my feeling out of control. I wanted that feeling of submitting to her, knowing that any time I could make it stop by removing the bracelet. But I didn’t want it to stop, I wanted more.

I rubbed the hardness through her jeans, smiling at her.

“I think I have made Milady excited again,” I teased.

“Yes you have, you pretty little devil.”

I continued to rub the bulge in her pants, knowing it would cause the bulb buried in her pussy to dance at my touch. I sensed a quickening of her breath.

I nudged her zipper down and unfastened the button containing her rigid shaft. I took it in my palm and stroked it, causing her to quiver to my touch. I started the quick, slow, start, stop that I knew that I would like, and I felt her tense and moan audibly. She sought my mouth with hers and initiated a deep kiss as I continued to stroke her fake penis.

“Would you like me to put on some of the lube?” she asked.

“Yes, Milady. I want to taste you.”

She coated her silicone hardness with some of the lube as I dropped to my knees. I relished the taste of the lube as I slid my mouth forward and back along the hard shaft. I gripped the root with my left hand, pulling the dildo in and out as I sucked. She again tensed and cried out, and I followed that with another.

“My cutie,” she said. “You have made me so incredibly horny, would it be okay if I fucked you?”

I stopped, but kept my mouth around her cock and moved my eyes up to look at her. I didn’t know what to think. I’m pretty sure I wanted that, but I wasn’t certain. I replaced my mouth with my hand and continued gently stroking as I thought about what this would mean.

“I don’t know,” I answered.

“You don’t have to. If the answer is no, you can take off your bracelet and I won’t ask again.”

“But I want to, Milady, I just don’t know how.”

“My little cutie, don’t worry. I’ll help you. Would you like that?” she said, caressing my cheek with her fingertips.

“Yes.”


Chapter 24

Tuesday

I thought about last night and the mind-blowing experience I had. Crystal led me to her bedroom, stood by the side of the bed and lowered her jeans. Her dildo was held in place with a black nylon harness which covered her pussy and held her penis securely in place. I allowed her to remove my dress and dropped to the bed to take off my shoes, hose and panties, leaving my beige slip in place. While I sat, she walked in front of me, bringing her erect cock to my face and I sucked it eagerly. She pulled back, kissed my lips, then wiped off her cock, rolled a condom over the length and smeared it with lubricant. She laid on her back, had me straddle her and she guided me to slowly lower my virgin bud over the slick dildo. It was uncomfortable at first, but she had me go very slowly until everything loosened, then I moved effortlessly inside and a wonderful feeling of fullness washed over me.

I pumped myself on her until I felt her orgasm, then felt it again, and again. I even felt a bit of release from myself as the area around my taped man-bits became wet. We slowed and I lay on top of her, kissing her neck as she whispered to me how wonderful that was. I agreed, it was perfect and quite different than what I had imagined. I held still for some time savoring the feeling of having her inside me.

We finally separated, she thanked me for trusting her and she kissed me before removing my bracelet. I had been granted my freedom, but I felt a connection to Crystal like I had never felt with anyone before; not even Sonny.

Afterwards, we cleaned up, dressed in our nightgowns and went out to watch television. Crystal added some makeup, lipstick and fragrance and while we sat, she had me curl up beside her, wrapping me in her arms. I wore the blue nightgown so when Sonny called, I could tell her which one to wear so we would match.

Sonny called me late and said she had been busy all day, but she wanted to say ‘Hi’ and that things in Mexico were quite nice.

“My dad has been hanging around with one of the other hardware guys at the conference. He brought his family with him so mom and I will probably be hanging out with them while the dads are at the conference.”

“Wear sunscreen,” I reminded her, “And think blue. I know I am.”

“Ah, blue…Oh I get it. Are you getting ready for bed?”

“Pretty soon. I work tomorrow.”

“I’ll let you go, good night.”

—————

As usual, Tuesday’s are a bit of a bummer for me since I need to go back to being Kurt.

I still had a couple of hours before I needed to go home, so I dressed in a white skirt and a pink top and did some experimentation with my new makeup. Crystal was right, the quality really made a difference.

She made me a nice breakfast, then we went to the living room to talk for a bit before going back home to get ready for work. She looked at me nervously.

“Is everything still okay, honey,” she asked.

“Oh, yes. I had a lot of new experiences this weekend and it will take me some time to process it all, but there is nothing that I regret.”

“I’m so happy to hear that. I felt you really made a lot of progress and there are only a couple of other things that we may experiment with and you will be ready for when Sonny gets back. She will be so pleased with everything and it should really open up your relationship and take things to the next level.”

The next level. I needed to think about that.

—————

Things were pretty average at work today. Same questions about wiper blades, oil filters and battery chargers. I did make quite a few sales today that would boost my commission check a bit.

After a light dinner, I put on some music and pulled out my tablet to do some surfing. I started my VPN and searched power exchange and what other things that Crystal thinks that we might need to work on.

Some of what I looked at was pretty gross and I didn’t think it sounded very romantic. I thought back to some of what Crystal and I did this weekend. Maybe if I had seen that last week I might have thought it was gross, but I didn’t think so now. The way we explored it, where I always had the option to say no, but I never wanted to stop. I don’t think I would ever want my dick pierced or have Slave tattooed on my ass. I resolved to give Sonny the chance to feel in charge, to call the shots, to guide our lovemaking and pretend to be the aggressive male while I took a passive role and sought to serve her pleasure. I did not want to lose who I was.

I finally found a site that presented some information that was not hardcore D/s and I went through it carefully. I liked the notion of a relationship that was normally balanced, then to participate in a scene that pushed the boundaries a little off center. I realized what Crystal was saying. Normally I was about 60 percent dominant to Sonny’s 40 percent submissive. She would go along with most things that I asked of her, but past some point she would say no. If I pushed her, it would result in a breakup and I’ve learned that in the past and I didn’t want that again.

I was about ready to go to bed when I got a text from Sonny saying she was thinking about roses and wondering if she could call.

“Sure,” I responded and a minute later a call came through.

“How’s the sun?” I asked when she came on the line.

“It’s pretty hot. Good thing there are beach umbrellas and cabanas everywhere.”

“Sounds pretty good. It’s hot here, too. Just no water to splash around in.”

“We did a little exploring around some Mayan sites today. Mom, I and the Carters went together.”

“Are the Carters the friends of your father?”

“Yeah, they’re pretty cool.”

We talked for a bit more but beside a travelogue on Mayan culture, there wasn’t much to talk about. I didn’t want to say what I did this weekend so I just said I did some gaming and went to a movie, which wasn’t too much of a lie.

“Well, I’m going to go slip into something pretty and head to bed. I’ll be thinking about you,” I told her.

“That sounds good, I miss you a lot.”

“I miss you too, Sonny. Goodnight.”


Chapter 25

Thursday

The temperature was hot this week and I was glad I wasn’t working in the shop. Today I worked the morning shift since Doug needed the morning off so he asked if I would switch with him. I didn’t have anything going on so I told him sure, mentioning that I would need to switch shifts with him on July 3rd. He said that would work out for him fine.

This week I had short talks or a message exchange with Sonny every night as we coordinated on our nightwear, but things seemed a bit distant. She’d gotten a sunburn and I figured she was a little sore from that so I tried not to worry.

Yesterday was the end of the conference, so her father would be joining them on the tours today.

She mentioned they would continue to hang with the Carters. I found out they also lived in Springfield which is why her dad knew them. She avoided any details except to say they were cool.

She would be home next Sunday afternoon and would like to see me on Monday. I told her that sounded great.

—————

I finished up my lunch and was cleaning up and I started thinking about Crystal. We had sent a couple of texts during the week, but I thought maybe we might want to get together. I picked up my phone and sent her a text.

‘Hi Sis. I worked early so I have the afternoon off.’

A minute later I got a response. ‘Cool, can you come over?’

‘If you’re free…’

‘See you in a bit’

I stopped by the store and picked up some wine, cheese and crackers and headed for Crystal’s apartment. When I arrived, she gave me a big smile and grabbed the wine.

“Nice to see you, but is Kayla coming over?”

“Could we do that?”

“Sure. I’ve missed my sister. Let’s go raid your closet and see what you have to wear, then I’ll change.”

She was dressed casually in blue yoga pants and a loose light blue top, but still looked nice. We went to the bedroom and looked through my clothes.

“It’s warm out, what about this,” she asked, showing me a light floral short-sleeve dress.

“I love it!”

“It’s pretty sheer so you’ll probably need a slip. Try this one,” she said, handing me a white slip, along with a white bra and panties.

“Go get ready and maybe we’ll go over to the park and wander around. There’s some sunscreen on the vanity you can use under your foundation.”

I went to the bath and my stuff was laid out, including the breast forms and the adhesive. This probably means I’ll be staying the night. I had hoped that was the case and had brought along my toys and the nightgowns.

I put on my makeup, brushed out my hair and attached the extension. I was amazed how good I looked.

I walked back to the bedroom and Crystal had stripped down to her bra and panties and was looking in her closet. Up until now I had never seen her without a slip. She had an incredible figure and it took me a minute to take it all in.

“What do you think of this one?” she asked, holding up a summer dress with a blue geometric pattern.

“I think you’ll look great in that.”

“So, hose and heels or barelegged and flats,” she asked.

“Hose and heels. I wear flats all the time and I want my Kayla time to be special.”

“Okay, you named it,” she said, tossing me a package of summer-sheer thigh-hi’s.

“Perfect,” I said, dropping to the bed and pulling the sheer hose on my legs. They looked great.

I put on my dress over my slip and put on my white pumps. I spun around in the light dress, causing it to flare out.

“This is fun, Crystal. Thank you.”

“You look beautiful, Sis.”

She put on her hose, her slip, then her dress. She slipped on a pair of white sandals with a three-inch heel and struck a pose.

“What about this?”

“You’re beautiful.”

“Can I have you brush my hair and maybe put in a braid?”

“Sure, sounds like fun,” I said, having her sit on her makeup chair and picking up a heavy wooden brush. Right beside the brush on the dresser was the copper bracelet. Seeing it made my heart race.

I brushed her hair in long strokes, slowly and sensually. I really like doing this and hoped I could do this for Sonny when she got back. I separated the hair and began to braid, amazed at how soft and shiny her hair was. When I got to the bottom, she gave me an elastic band, then I wrapped it with a hair-tie that went with her dress. She smiled broadly.

“Thank you, babe. That looks fantastic. Are you ready to go?”

“Let me grab a purse,” I said, anxious to go out and practice being a girl.

—————

We went to the park and fed the ducks, enjoying the warm afternoon. There was a nice breeze that kept it from being too hot, and it was fun because occasionally a gust would come and catch our dresses. Fortunately there weren’t a lot of others to see our slips peaking out when our dresses wafted up.

We stopped at the kiosk and got a dish of soft serve for each of us. Hers was caramel and mine strawberry.

“You really like strawberry, don’t you,” she teased, causing my mind to race elsewhere.

“I certainly do,” I told her, grabbing her hand and linking our fingers together for a minute, enjoying our time together.

I let go of her hand so she could eat her ice cream before it melted.

“It sounds like Sonny has been having fun in Cancun,” she said.

“Yes. In between times at the beach, they have been going around to a lot of the tourist places.”

“Do you know much about the Carters,” she inquired.

“Just that Mr. Carter was going to the same conference as Sonny’s dad.”

“It sounds like the rest of the family has been hanging with Sonny and her mom while the guys are at the meetings. Sonny has been talking a lot about Marty, one of the kids.”

“She hasn’t mentioned her,” I said, digging the last of my ice cream out of the cup.

“I think Marty is a guy. I thought she might have mentioned him.”

“Nope, not a word,” I huffed.

“Well, it probably won’t amount to much anyway. Once they leave Cancun, they’ll probably never see one another again.”

Apparently Sonny hadn’t mentioned the Carters lived here in Springfield. I’m not sure what to think of this news. Is Sonny spending time with this guy while they hung around in Mexico? I’m sure I’ll find out soon enough.

—————

On our way back to her place, we stopped and got some chicken take-out, veggies and some drinks. It sounded good to have a no-hassle dinner with a quick clean-up.

It was still early evening when we settled on her sofa. I was still reeling about Sonny and this Marty Carter in Cancun. I guess Crystal sensed my anxiety.

“What’s the matter, Kayla. You look sad.”

“I’m just thinking about Sonny and this Carter guy.

“It’s nothing. They are spending a lot of time together. You don’t have to worry about that. He won’t replace Kurt.”

“I hope you’re right.”

She was quiet for a little then said, “I know something that might get your mind off this. Would you like to be my cutie for a little bit?”

“Yes, Milady. I’d like that.”

She rose and walked to the bedroom, leaving me to think about what might happen. I picked at the hem of my skirt and thought about the last couple of times I wore Milady’s bracelet. I felt relieved, worry free and liberated. I didn’t have to try to manage what was going on, I was just presented with a ‘yes’ or ‘no’ option, with my never wanting to say ‘no’ because agreeing was always so exciting.

I figured I had a couple of minutes, so I picked up my phone and searched for Marty Carter in Springfield on Social Media. There were several options, but only one looked like a match. This Marty Carter had a sister that was a year younger named Ella and he looked to be about my age. His profile picture had his face slightly obscured by his hat, but he was tall and well built. His interests were sports and rugby along with cars. Oh shit, I know him! He comes into the store all the time and is one of the guys who thinks he knows everything. Not a prick like some, just full of confidence until you talk to him for a bit and find out he doesn’t know shit. Well, next time I see him I’ll ask how he liked Cancun.

I was staring at his picture on my phone when Crystal returned. She looked at me puzzled and I showed her the profile of Marty Carter.

“Kayla, you don’t have to worry about him. I told you to forget about him, remember? She put the bag she carried beside the sofa and took my hand, putting the bracelet on my wrist.

“Stand up for your Lady, my cutie. I want to give you a hug and let you know how much I care for you, but your lady has responsibilities.”

Her statement confused me, but I stood. She gave me a big hug and kissed my neck, my ears, my cheek, finally giving me a passionate kiss on the lips. I felt the dildo in her pants press against the front of my dress and tried to forget about Sonny and Marty Carter. I was now the property of Milady and had no duty to anyone else.

“I want my cutie to know that I am very unhappy about you searching this Carter guy. I remember telling you he meant nothing. Do you remember that?”

“Yes, Milady, I’m sorry,” I said, staring at the ground irate at myself for making Milady unhappy.

“Something will need to be done to make sure when your Lady tells you something, that you remember.”

“I’ll remember,” I said.

“You didn’t remember this time. I’m going to remove your bracelet, but I’m not releasing you yet. I’m going to have you hold it in your hand, and if you want to stop, drop it to the floor. Do you understand?”

“Yes, Milady.”

After placing the bracelet in my palm, she wrapped my fingers around it. She then reached into the bag and pulled out a length of soft blue rope, quickly wrapping it around my wrists and lashing them together. She fastened several knots and soon I was quite secure. She put her hand into the bag again and pulled out the same hairbrush that I had used on her hair earlier.

“Lay across my lap, cutie. you need to know what happens when you disobey your Lady.”

She sat on a chair and I positioned myself over her lap. She pulled up my dress and locked my legs between hers. She caressed the back of my panties with her hand, then I felt a sharp strike with the hairbrush.

“Please help me count.”

“One,” I said.

After several seconds, I felt another sharp strike. It was not painful, but there was a definite sting.

“Two.”

After a short delay, I felt another.

“Three,” I said as she caressed my butt again.

Another followed.

“Four.”

Yet another, a little harder this time.

“Five.”

She started caressing my butt again, then she whispered.

“Are you going to remember to obey your lady from now on?”

“Yes, Milady. I will remember.”

“And you aren’t going to think about this Carter guy anymore. That’s right isn’t it?”

“Yes. He is not going to steal my Sonny.”

“Good girl.”

She continued to rub my backside, whispering soothing words to me as I tightly gripped the bracelet. I didn’t want to drop it—I didn’t want to break the bond between us.

—————

After some time, she had me stand and straddle her lap to sit facing her. I felt the lump in the front of her jeans as I pressed up against her.

“I’d like to kiss you to let you know I’m no longer angry. Is that alright.”

“Please kiss me, Milady,” I said as I placed my bound hands over her head. I moved forward and touched her lips, then she pulled me close and spread my lips with her tongue. I gave myself to her as I felt the sting of my lower cheeks where they rested on her pantlegs. I pressed myself against the stiffness in her jeans and mewed as she continued her deep kiss. My head was spinning with all the sensations I was feeling; the bondage, the spanking, the deep kiss, the feel of my feminine clothing and the lump in her pants. I kept my eyes tightly closed until I felt her remove her tongue from my mouth and break the kiss.

“Oh, cutie, that was a wonderful kiss. Did you like it?”

“Yes. Everything I do with milady is wonderful.”

“Your rubbing up against me like that is making me very excited,” she said as she ground her hardness into me.

“Please let me help, Milady.”

I raised my hands over her head and sat on the floor facing her. My hands being bound and holding the bracelet made it difficult, but I released the fake penis from her jeans and began rubbing. She immediately responded, her breath quickened and there was a little quiver as I stroked her. I felt the unmistakable sensations of her orgasm as she gave a soft cry in ecstasy. I dropped my lips to her cock, and even without the strawberry I enjoyed the ability to fulfill this fantasy for her, to bring her to one orgasm after another.

“Oh my cutie. That was magnificent, but I think I should release you now. I don’t think I can take any more of your delightful devotion.”

I presented my bound hands to her and she untied the knots. I handed her the bracelet and realized that I had been clutching it so hard my hand started to cramp.

“I’d like to go fix my lipstick, put on my nightgown, then come sit with you and be close; okay?”

“That sounds wonderful, Kayla.”


Chapter 26

Friday

The scene last night was still fresh in my mind along with the rather intense feelings that I started to have for Crystal. We’d talked afterward and she was sure I would be able to fulfill Sonny’s fantasies completely.

I’d fixed my makeup and put on the rose nightgown then went to the living room to find Crystal. She’d put on her nightgown as well and I curled up next to her on the sofa. She put her arm around me and I cuddled her closely. I stroked her arm with my finger, played with her hair or held her hand, just wanting to be close. She asked me if everything was still alright between us and I assured her that they were. She was concerned that she might become a problem between Sonny and me, but I assured her that she was just Kayla’s best girlfriend.

Before we went to bed, I got a text from Sonny telling me she had been out all day on a tour and was too tired to talk tonight. She didn’t tell me what color of nightgown she would wear, and I forgot to ask. I was puzzled that we both forgot.

—————

Crystal and I had awoken about the same time and I kissed her cheek and told her that I hope she slept well.

“Oh I did, thank you. Why don’t we go out for breakfast? We probably better make some plans for next week.”

I let her have the bathroom first as I looked for something to wear. I decided to go with white capri pants and a cranberry-colored pullover that would be comfortable in the warm weather. Today, since I would be on my feet all day at work, I opted for my black flats.

We were seated at our favorite breakfast spot and ordered the special with coffee. As we waited for the food to arrive, Crystal wanted to make some plans to prepare for Sonny’s coming home on Sunday, and for her upcoming birthday weekend.

“So, she will probably be tired when she gets back, but I bet she will want to see you on Monday,” Crystal said.

“I’m excited to see her and find out more about what she saw in Mexico. She hasn’t said much about that.”

“I don’t imagine she will be interested in a whole lot of talking,” she said with a wink.

I blushed, and we both laughed knowing that was probably the case.

“For her birthday weekend, I have a reservation from Friday evening and checking out on Tuesday morning. That should give you guys four days to be together.”

“What will we do?”

“You really have to ask?!?” she said with a smile. “This is a holiday package that includes meals and evening drinks, there will be music and dancing, plus fireworks for a couple of nights around July fourth. The suite has a big area that you can use for sunbathing, plus you are right along the lake. You could rent a canoe and paddle around. Remember your sunscreen!”

“That all sounds great.”

“Can you get next Friday off?”

“I’ve already talked to Doug and we are going to switch. I’ll be off at one.”

“That will work. We need to go have Clarissa, my hairstylist, work on your hair. While you’re there, we’ll have them do your nails as well.”

“Okay…”

“Then we’ll have Debbie do your makeup so you’ll look extra nice.”

I gulped thinking about all of this, nodding my head yes.

“Then about five I’ll take you to the resort and get you checked in. We’ll take your stuff to the room and I’ll tell Sonny you will meet her in the lobby at six. I’ll leave before she gets there.”

“That all sounds good.”

“There will probably be some running around on Tuesday morning getting your nails and extensions removed, but I’ll make appointments for you and you’ll be able to get to work on time. You guys are going to have a great time!”

—————

After our breakfast, I returned home and got ready for work.

I was busy enough at work that I didn’t have much time to think about things, but when I got home I started to frazzle. Next week at this time I was going to spend the weekend with Sonny at a resort, just the two of us. It was a dream come true and being able to spend more than just a few hours together is something that we’d been looking forward to for years.

Whenever I thought about Martin Carter, I remembered feeling the sting on my backside. It took me a little while, but I realized that Marty was just a pretext that Crystal used to give me a spanking. She had the rope and the brush with her, so I figured that she would be looking for something I did that was worthy of punishment.

It was a hot scene and I smiled about how effortlessly she pulled that off. It excited me to have her take command like that and was intrigued about doing something like that with Sonny. It was out of character for Sonny, but I hope she would get into it. I did take the assurances to heart when Crystal said that Marty was not going to be a problem between me and Sonny.

I thought about a swimsuit for the weekend since Crystal had mentioned sunbathing. I knew Sonny’s size and that would probably be the same for me, so it wouldn’t be too bad to pick something up. I didn’t see anything like that at Gloria’s shop, so I would probably need to go to the mall. I remember a suit that I liked when I was with Sonny getting her swimsuit. It was one-piece with wide straps and wasn’t so low-cut on the top like the one she got. She said it’s called a swimdress because it had a short skirt that covered the panty section. That would probably be a better choice for me. I’ll drop by the mall before work tomorrow and see if it’s still there, and maybe pick up a coverup as well. While I’m at the mall, I might look around to see if there is anything else that I might need for the weekend.


Chapter 27

Monday

I had a short call from a very tired Sonny last night. We talked about her trip and I made up stuff about what I did with an emphasis on a lot of work and gaming. I did tell her I went to the park and had some ice cream but didn’t mention Crystal was with me.

There was no mention of the Carters, so I assumed that hadn’t amounted to much. I was surprised that she didn’t mention anything about the people that she had spent more than a week in Mexico with. I remembered that I promised Crystal that I wouldn’t worry about that, but I don’t think Sonny ever told her the Carters lived here in town.

Sonny told me she wanted to spend some time with me on Monday, so we arranged for her to come over at noon and I would make her some lunch and we could plan what we wanted to do from there.

—————

It was just before she was due to arrive and I was anxious to see her.

I was on the sofa staring at my phone when the display lit up, announcing that Sonny was outside. I met her at the door and my jaw dropped at how good she looked.

“Look at that tan,” I said, admiring the deep tan on her face and arms. Her hair had a sun-bleached and highlighted look, and she’d added a little curl. It looked fantastic.

“And here you are. Same old pasty stay inside gamer look,” she teased.

“I’ve got plans to change that,” I said mysteriously, thinking of next weekend and the sundeck that Crystal promised the room offered.

I had her come in and asked her if she would like anything to drink.

“Just a soda or something like that,” she replied, handing me a plastic sack. I looked inside and it was my leather skirt and the top.

“Oh, thanks. I hope you enjoyed it.”

“I wore it traveling and some evenings at the resort. Thanks for loaning it to me. It was really special.”

I put the bag on my bed and got us a couple of colas. We talked for a bit and she asked if I had seen Crystal.

“Oh, we’ve talked quite a bit. She is arranging a big deal for your birthday weekend.”

“I told her not to go to a big effort. It’s just another birthday,” she said.

“It’s going to be epic. It is a milestone and I know you are going to have a great time.”

“So, what is this all about?” she asked.

“I can’t say or she would kill me. It’s a surprise.”

“That’s what I’m afraid of.”

Wanting to change the subject, I complimented her on her outfit. She wore an orange skirt with a white blouse with orange trim and white shoes. She was barelegged and her legs were as beautifully tanned as the rest of her. I sat closer to her and she turned slightly to face me, placing my hand on her bare knee. I leaned forward and gave her a light kiss on the lips.

“I really missed you,” I said, sincerely.

“And I missed you too. At least I had your leather skirt and our matching nightgowns so I could feel close to you.”

“I liked that as well.”

I leaned forward to kiss her again and she pulled the elastic band out of my hair and ran her fingers through it. It was so nice to have her close. She parted my lips with her tongue and I took it, savoring the scent of her perfume and the taste of her lipstick. I moved my hand on her soft leg, gently exploring under her orange skirt. I felt my rod firm up in my Chinos, proof of how excited I was to be with her.

We finally broke the kiss and I attacked her neck with kisses. She prepared an attack of her own as she dropped my zipper and moved my wood out of the confining pants. I had planned ahead and gone commando.

She stroked me softly as I kissed her again, moving my hand up to the lace of her panties and sensing a warmth and dampness in that region.

“I’ve really missed being with you like this,” she whispered as I broke our passionate kiss.

“Oh, Sonny. I’ve longed to feel you,” I said as I used my finger to caress her through the panties.

She rose, took my hand and led me toward my bedroom, my rod bouncing comically in front of me. I closed and locked the door and lit some candles and dimmed the lights. She was radiant in the soft light. I took her in my arms and kissed her, sensing her unbuttoning the front of my pants and pushing them downward to puddle around my ankles. She gripped my rod and stroked my balls while we kissed. I was hard as steel.

I dropped the zipper on her skirt and helped her remove it, admiring the ivory bra and panty set she wore. They were my favorites. I put the skirt and blouse over the back of my desk chair.

Her bra came off next due to my skillful unhooking, and she let go of me long enough to drop it on the chair. I dropped down and took off my shoes followed by my pants, pushing them out of the way so I could attend to important business. I moved up to her beautiful breasts and began to touch, lick and suck them. She gave a sharp intake of breath as I tasted her, while brushing the back of my fingers over her molten middle. She kicked off her shoes as I helped her lower her panties, allowing her to step out of them before exploring her pussy with my mouth. It was smooth and sexy, with just a bit of tan line. I noticed an absence of a tan line around her bra so she must have looked pretty good while sunbathing. She quivered as I ran my tongue across her sensitive parts.

I was quite happy my parents weren’t home as a very passionate and noisy session followed.

—————

After an enthusiastic session of lovemaking, we were curled up naked next to each other. My spent penis hung against my leg as I stroked her soft breast and deposited light kisses on her cheeks, forehead and nose. She smiled brightly and told me how wonderful it felt to be together again.

I offered for her to use the bathroom first and she grabbed her bra and panties and headed naked to the bath. I was admiring her all-over tan and thought what a good investment that high-rise bikini was. Her lower cheeks looked very nice.

When she returned from the bath, I was sitting on the side of the bed naked. I went to my dresser and grabbed some boxers from my drawer and she gave me a frown.

“Those aren’t’ going to look very good with your leather skirt,” she admonished. “My girlfriend said she was going to make us lunch and for some reason I’m a little hungry.”

“Well, let’s see what else I have. What about these?” I said, showing her the set that matched hers.

“I like those much better,” she smirked as I grabbed what I needed and walked to the bath.

I washed up, did a little taping, put on the bra and panties and did some makeup. I used my drug-store makeup, but I spent some time on my eyes and also used some eyeliner and mascara. I didn’t want to go too far like I would with Crystal, but I still wanted to look nice. I wish I had a curling iron so I could put some curl in my hair. I pulled my hair back and added the ponytail extension and put on some perfume. Before I went to the bedroom to dress, I stuffed some socks in my bra and tried to arrange them to give me some shape. Off to put on my leather skirt and find a blouse.

I had a cream blouse that I thought would go nice with the leather skirt and my tan huaraches. I also wanted to try layering the fishnets over some pantyhose like Crystal had suggested.

When I was satisfied, I headed out to the living room to find Sonny. She was texting when I arrived but stopped, locked her phone, and give me a long look.

“Oh my, girlfriend. You look great!”

I gave her a slow spin and told her how much I had missed being with my girlfriend. I asked her for a hug and she rose and we hugged tightly.

“I’ll make you some lunch,” I told her as I walked to the kitchen and she went back to her phone.

I was working on our lunch and I looked around and she was staring at me.

“I can’t believe how good you look,” she said. “Is that eyeliner?”

“I’ve had some time to practice since my girlfriend has been out of town.”

“I’m amazed. Fishnets?”

“Do you like? I saw a girl do this in a video and I thought it would look good with the leather skirt. Some of us don’t have a killer tan and can’t go barelegged.”

She helped me take our lunch to the table and we ate quietly. She kept checking her phone but didn’t mention who she was texting with.

—————

We cleaned up the dishes from our lunch and we sat on the sofa.

“What would you like to do?” I asked.

“What are you thinking?”

“How about going down to the park and feeding the ducks? I’ll buy you an ice cream.”

She was quiet for a minute, then said she didn’t think it would be a good idea.

“Don’t you like ice cream?” I teased.

“Would you really feel okay going out dressed as a girl?”

“Don’t you think I look alright?”

“Sweetie, you look fine. It’s just something that I had never thought about. What would your parents say if they saw us?”

“They’re gone until late tonight. Nobody will see us walking to the car. We can stay here if you’re more comfortable.”

“Let me think about it,” she said, and I grabbed the stereo remote and put on some music.

We talked about some movies that she might want to see, a concert coming up, and some other stuff, then finally she stopped and looked at me with a smile.

“You know, a little ice cream does sound good.”

“Let me get my purse,” I said, without thinking.

“You have a purse?!?”

“Sure,” I told her with a smile. “What would I put my stuff in.”

I took a couple of minutes putting my ID, phone and some money in my purse, added lipstick, some tissues and a powder compact, then told her I was ready.

“I should probably drive,” she said.

“That would be great.”

—————

We were enjoying our ice cream under an umbrella near the kiosk and looking around the beautiful park. The weather was warm, but there was a slight breeze that kept it from feeling hot. We had put some quarters in the machine to get some grain for the ducks, and they appreciated the treat. There were several other couples in the park, and some families with small children, but we were pretty much on our own.

“So, is my girlfriend enjoying being back home, or are you still thinking about Mexico.”

“Mexico was nice, but my father was like a madman wanting to see everything. It was exhausting.”

“Are you all caught up on Mayan culture?”

“I think so, but I get the sense that nobody really knows much about the Mayans’ and they are just making a bunch of the stuff up.”

I laughed. “Spoken like a true cynic. When do you go back to work?”

“On Wednesday I start training again, then next week I will be filling in for one of the people going on vacation for a couple of weeks. I’ll be working every day.”

“Do you enjoy the work?” I asked.

“It’s okay. A lot of numbers and work on the computer. I think I’m pretty good at it, at least my dad is pleased.”

She received a text and she said that we should probably be heading back.

“Would it be okay if I dropped you off at your place,” she asked. “I’ve had something come up.”

“That would be fine. I’ve had a great day with you.”

“Yes, it’s been fun,” she said as she stopped to drop me off. She didn’t offer to walk me to the door, leaving me a bit confused about what was happening.


Chapter 28

Friday

Today is the big day. I’m sitting on my sofa staring at the wall and waiting for Crystal to come by and pick me up to go to the mall.

It had been a rather strange week with my work schedule not meshing well with Sonny’s. We talked a couple of times, but always just a short discussion.

I’d come home from work at one, put on some casual makeup, fixed my hair and got dressed. Crystal suggested jeans and a blouse for going to the mall, then we would put on my dress when I got to the hotel. I also very carefully attached my breast forms securely using the adhesive, making sure I had the solvent with me.

I’d spent the whole week packing the things I would need for the weekend. I’d washed out both nightgowns, plus everything I planned to wear. There were my clothes, swimsuit, shoes, hose, and all my underthings so the suitcase was getting full. I’d also bought a curling iron and made sure that was with me.

I was getting anxious about the weekend since Sonny had been acting a bit strange, but I just put it down to my nerves. I asked Crystal and she said that Sonny had just been a little stressed about the new job but being able to relax over the weekend is just what she needed.

A text came in from Crystal, and I took the suitcase to her car and put it in the trunk, then slid in the passenger seat.

“Are you ready?” she asked.

“I think so.”

“Good girl.”

While we were headed toward the mall, there were some things she wanted to tell me.

“I want you guys to be pretty much on your own so you can enjoy your time together. I won’t be sending or responding to any calls or messages, so if something comes up and you really need to talk to me, put 9-1-1 in a text and I’ll call back.”

I started to worry about this a little, but when I thought about it; what could really go wrong. Sonny had told Crystal she had always wanted this. It would be fine and I’d make sure she had a great birthday.

—————

We parked at a salon not far from the mall. Crystal said that they would be putting in tape-extensions; essentially they would be attaching a bunch of long tufts of hair to my natural hair with tape. It would be as strong as my normal hair and I could wash it, being a little more careful, plus it was best not to dry with a towel. Allowing it to air dry or using a hairdryer is fine.

When we got to the salon, Crystal introduced me to Clarissa, the hair stylist, and she gave me a big smile.

“This is going to be so much fun. You are going to be stunning after we’re done, not saying you’re not pretty already. I am also going to have April work on your nails. We’ll talk about color in a little bit.”

“Did Crystal tell you about our special weekend?” I asked.

“Yes, she did. This is so cool of you to do this.”

Clarissa started in on my hair as Crystal left the shop for a bit. I was a little nervous because it looked like what she was doing was going to be a bit more permanent than the ponytail, but she assured me when I came back on Tuesday morning she could remove them and not damage my natural hair. She would also replace the tape so I could use them again.

“Kayla, I’ll have you look in the mirror to see how these are attached, then if you want to do it in the future, either you can do it yourself, or maybe Crystal could help.”

She cut the extensions so they were a little more than an inch wide, brushed my hair forward and held it in a clip. She started at the bottom attaching them to my hair. When she had one set in, she released the clip, and brushed my hair down, separated off another bit of hair and repeated the process several times. When she was done, she did a bit of trimming and after about an hour I had a very full head of hair with just a bit of highlight. I was amazed.

April started on my nails and said she was going to do gel nails in a career length. We talked about color and we settled on a dark red she referred to as blood red as it would be dramatic without being gaudy like a bright red. She worked on my fingers, added a tip, then trimmed and filed them to a uniform length. Next came a primer, a clear gel layer, then the dark red. They looked so feminine and dramatic. She then had me cure them under a UV light and they dried in just a few minutes. She then had me take off my shoes and did the same to my toes, but without the tips. I see why Crystal suggested that I wear trouser socks and not pantyhose. By the time she was done, my nails looked fantastic.

Crystal paid for the services and we checked the time. We had to hurry to see Debbie to fix my makeup. I gave Clarissa and April a big hug, and we hurried off.

As I walked, I felt the length of my hair sweeping across my face and neck. I was entranced every time I walked by a mirror at how great my hair and makeup looked. This is going to be amazing for Sonny. I looked so feminine and when I walked by guys, young or old, I could see them checking me out. At the same time I felt both powerful and vulnerable.

—————

Debbie complemented me on my skin care, removed the makeup that I wore, and started fresh. She quickly toned my face, applied foundation and powder, contouring and did my eyes and lips. By the time she was done, I was amazed at the feminine image I presented. I hoped to stop Sonny’s heart. Crystal looked at me and winked.

“You’re beautiful, Kayla. Just marvelous.”

We checked the time and we needed to head to the resort to get checked in. Crystal said the room was in my name, but that I should get two keycards. There should also be resort packages for both Sonny and I for all the events over the weekend. They would give me a listing of everything when we checked in, and it should be a pretty extensive list of activities.

When we arrived, I got my suitcase and makeup kit from the trunk, and Crystal grabbed a large wrapped box that she said was a birthday present for Sonny.

As we approached the counter, Crystal passed me a prepaid cash card that I could use during the check-in. It would cover any incidentals that weren’t covered in the package. I checked in using my ID and I asked the receptionist to use the name K. Reynolds on the account, which she gladly did. I got the two keycards and the resort books then she pointed us to the elevator to catch for the first floor; room 123.

I checked both the cards in the door, then walked into the beautiful room. It definitely had a resort feel with light coral-colored walls with cream furnishings. It featured a magnificent sitting area, and a separate bedroom with a King-sized bed, plus an amazing balcony. Crystal helped me take my clothes out of the suitcase and hang them in the ample closet. Fortunately there were a lot of hangers.

With the suitcase empty, I put it out of the way on the top shelf of the closet and pulled out the dress I was going to wear this evening. The dress was red satin with balloon sleeves that were just above elbow length. It was A-line and fell about knee length and was so soft to the touch. I had only worn it to try on and I fell in love with it immediately. I removed my jeans and top and put them away. I retrieved a red bra and panty, but the dress would need some shape so I put on my padded briefer.

I dropped to the bed and pulled on some nude ultra-sheer pantyhose and adjusted them over my waist. Over my foundations I slipped on a red slip, then put on the dress. I was so pleased with the fit, and with the help of the briefer, it even looked like I had some hips. I put on a pair of red heels with a slight platform and about a four-inch heel and gaped at myself in the mirror. I added a gold necklace and matching drop earrings in my new piercings. I turned this way and that, then finally gave a twirl causing the skirt to flare out seductively.

“Oh honey, you just look so beautiful, I can’t get over it.”

“Crystal, I feel beautiful. I can’t thank you enough for all you’ve done.”

“Well, I need to get going. You’ll need to be in the lobby in about fifteen minutes to meet Sonny. I just know you guys will have a great time.”

“Then, you’ll pick me up Tuesday morning?” I asked.

“Yes, you will both need to be up early. Sonny needs to go to work and we need to take you over to get your extensions and nails removed. I’ll see you then.”

I gave her a big hug and kissed her on the cheek.

“See you Tuesday.”

—————

I was a little early getting to the lobby and tried to sit, but my nervousness wouldn’t allow me to stay still. I stood and walked around the beautiful space and checked out the marble walls, the broadleaved plants, and the elegant yet functional furnishings. The receptionist that checked me in smiled and waved between checking in guests. I walked to the fountain and gazed at several Koi swimming lazily in the clear water. This was a stunning atmosphere and I couldn’t wait to share it with Sonny.

I saw my reflection in a mirror on one of the room pillars. I smiled as I pushed a section of my long hair behind my ears. It looked so natural and compared to a wig it was very cool and comfortable.

I looked toward the door and saw Sonny approach the building, the doorman holding the door for her as she made her way in, dragging her suitcase behind her.

She looked fantastic in her black body-con dress with sleeves just above her elbows. Despite her tan, she wore sheer hose with black patent-leather pumps with about a three-inch heel. She looked amazing.

She looked around, sweeping a lock of her brown hair behind an ear, when her eyes fell on me. I waved and she approached me slowly, looking me over carefully.

“Kurt, is that you?!?”

“Hi Sonya,” I said. “Happy Birthday. I’m Kayla and I look forward to spending the weekend with you.”

“That scheming little bitch. I’m going to kill her!”


Chapter 29

I was a little taken aback by her reaction, but this was supposed to be a surprise so I guess it worked.

“Did you have any problem finding the place? I hope traffic wasn’t too bad,” I started, trying to get her to talk to me.

“No, no problem.”

“Would you like to see our room?” I asked.

“Sure, then I think we should talk.”

“Let’s do that. I have so much I need to tell you about our weekend here. You’ll love it.”

I indicated for the bellman to take Sonny’s bag, and he hurried over. I gave him one of the keycards.

“Room 123,” I said.

“Follow me, ladies,” he said, heading in the direction of the elevator.

He directed us to the room, opened the door and allowed us to walk in first. He put Sonny’s suitcase on the luggage stand and adjusted the curtains to allow some of the afternoon sun to enter the room. He showed us around the room, checking the bath to make sure everything was up to standards, and directed us to the balcony saying it will be a great weekend to enjoy the view of the lake.

I followed him as he made his way to the door, offering me the room key.

“Will there be anything else, ladies?”

“No, everything is fine. Thank you,” I said, trading the room key for a generous tip.

“Have a wonderful weekend, and if you need anything, just give us a call at reception.”

He let himself out, leaving just Sonny and I in the room with her long birthday weekend ahead of us.

“Would you like to sit on the balcony and look at the lake?” I asked.

“No, let’s sit in here for a bit and talk.” She took a seat in a chair and I sat on the sofa, adjusting my dress under me, crossing my legs at the ankles and turning to face her.

“You look pretty amazing,” I said. “I love that dress.”

She was quiet for a bit, and said, “You look amazing yourself. Is that a wig?”

“No, extensions.”

“And the nails?”

“Gel tips.”

“Unbelievable! Ok, what about the breasts.”

“Silicone breast forms.”

“Wow. And you did all this as a surprise for me?”

“Yes. We thought you would like it.”

“We?”

“Crystal and me. She said that you always wanted to do something like this.”

“I see. Well, this is a bit of a shock and it will take some time to adapt.”

“We have all weekend. Let me show you what’s included in our resort package.”

I showed her the list of activities and made note of the happy-hour that was happening in half an hour. Then at seven there would be a duet of live music suitable for dancing. Later this evening there would be a stand-up comic and then at midnight there was a buffet. This was like a cruise without the threat of a shipwreck.

“Happy-hour is coming up,” I said.

“Do we need to change clothes?” Sonny asked.

“I think we both look good, don’t you?”

She was quiet for a bit then said she needed to make a call, walking into the bedroom and closing the door.

She was gone for a bit, then returned.

“I called Crystal but she didn’t pick up. I noticed she was online and sent her a message, but she hasn’t responded.”

I now know why Crystal told me about her not responding this weekend.

“I’m sure she’ll get back. Is anything wrong?”

“Kurt, I checked your closet and all you have is woman’s clothes!”

“There is no Kurt this weekend; only Kayla. That was the surprise.”

“It’s been a surprise alright.”

“Are you okay? Please come over and sit with me,” I said, patting the sofa beside me.

She hesitated for a while, then sat and I took her hand.

“Please, I want you to know that we have done all of this for you. I thought you would be pleased.”

“I’m shocked, Kurt…Kayla.”

I started to get the sense that maybe Crystal had made some stuff up and Sonny wasn’t as into this as she had let on.

“Why don’t we go down and get something to drink. Grab your purse and let’s get a wine or something.”

“Are you going to…” she started, then stopped. She checked her phone again.

“I’ll get our purses,” I said as she wrote out another text.

—————

The bar area was large, but cozy with mostly tables for four. There was only one where a bunch of small tables were pushed together to form a large one. There was a group of about ten people there, but they were talking quietly. When we arrived, I showed the host our resort booklets and he directed us to a table off by ourselves. The bar area had a bamboo theme with real plants decorating pots separating the tables into cozy spaces. The host seated us and said the server would be over to help us.

We’d sat there for only a minute before a server came over and put some napkins on the table in front of us, and a tent-card with the drink specials. She was a young lady wearing a short black leather skirt and a top that carried across the bamboo theme. She smiled at us and welcomed us to the resort.

“What can I get for you?” she asked, sweetly.

I looked at Sonny and she remained quiet, so I said, “A white wine for me.”

The server looked at Sonny and she said the same and the server hurried away. I was happy no one needed an ID.

“So, how’s things at work,” I asked.

“About the same, but it’s kind of weird working there; Boss’s daughter and all that. You don’t know if they are being nice to be nice or for fear of getting fired.”

“I’m sure they are genuinely nice. How many people work there?”

“There are three people in the office and probably a dozen that work in the store, plus some part-time weekend help.”

We continued to chat for a bit until our wine arrived.

I raised my glass and proposed a toast.

“To somebody’s birthday!”

“To birthday surprises,” she responded, giving me a little smirk.

The mood started to lighten a bit as she got a little more used to me being Kayla. There was still a distance that didn’t match what Crystal said this weekend would be like. I didn’t get the sense that Sonny was looking at Kayla as a lover, but right now it was even more awkward than when we did girlfriend things in the past. It made me wonder if I should try ordering tea from room service and we could do a tea party like we did when we were little.

When we finished our wine, we walked out into the lobby and I noticed the long shadows of the evening light.

“Would you like to walk along the lake?” I asked.

“That sounds nice.”

There was a beautiful boardwalk behind the resort that followed the lake, with occasional benches for relaxing. We walked for a bit, and we sat on one of the benches to enjoy the sunset across the water. I sat on the edge of the bench, crossed my legs at the knee, adjusted my dress beneath me and allowed my red high heel to drop from my toe.

“You are amazing,” Sonny said.

I turned to face her and told her she was pretty amazing herself.

“No, seriously. When I look at you, I see a girl.”

“You’re supposed to. I’ve worked really hard to be able to be your girlfriend this weekend.”

“How far can this go?” she asked, her voice on edge.

“I don’t know what you mean. I’m prepared to go as far as you want, short of slicing something off that won’t grow back.”

“But I don’t think I’m a lesbian.”

“What about this makes you a lesbian? I’m still a guy. I’m just a guy in a very pretty package, or at least I think I am.”

“You’re beautiful, K…Kayla. Maybe that’s part of the problem.”

“So, we’re both beautiful, but I’m still a guy and you’re still a girl. We’re in a heterosexual relationship. I love you and want to do this to please you, so let me try.

“Okay.”

“Let’s go back inside. I think the music is about to start.”


Chapter 30

We went in and found the singers performing in another part of the resort. This area was more of a series of leather sofas and chairs with a bit of a dance floor in front of the performers. There was a woman and a man, and he played guitar and sang backup while she sang lead and did some percussion with a tambourine. It was a very relaxed atmosphere and I finally got Sonny to accompany me to the dance floor.

I had a couple of gin and tonics to drink, and she stayed with white wine. During one of the breaks, she said she needed to head off for the restroom, and I said I could stay here with the purses. She did take her phone, so I assume there would be another call to Crystal that she would ignore.

When she came back, I asked her if she wanted anything else, and she shook her head no.

“Do you want to stay for the comedian?” I asked.

“No, I think I’d rather go back to the room.”

“Let’s grab a couple of colas out of the machine on the way and go out on the balcony,” I suggested.

“That sounds good.”

—————

When we got back to the room, I took the bucket to get some ice and found us a couple of glasses for our soda. Sonny went into the bedroom and I assume she was making another call. I heard her talking to someone this time, but I couldn’t tell who it was.

I put some ice in our glasses, filled them with soda and arranged them on the patio table. She showed up a few minutes later. I indicated for her to sit next to me on the glider and she did. We both looked out across the lake at the setting sun for a few minutes, and finally she spoke.

“I looked at the present Crystal left for me. I don’t even know what some of that stuff is. It looks like a bunch of sex toys.”

I figured that’s what the box was, but her reaction puzzled me. “Isn’t that something you were interested in?”

“We’ve talked about a lot of things, but I don’t remember anything about that.”

“Sonya. Crystal told me that you wanted to shake things up, to experiment and to do something out of the ordinary.”

“Yeah, but this,” she said, sweeping her hand in front of me. “You have to admit, this is a little wild.”

“We’ve done this for years, Sonny. I thought maybe I was holding you back and you wanted to do more. Well, I’m ready to do more…I would love to do more, and I want to do it with you.”

“I don’t know where to start.”

“We’ve done tea parties, I’ve cooked dinner for you, we’ve played video games, watched television, walked in the park and fed the ducks. Those have all been wonderful experiences for me,” I told her sincerely.

“But sex?!?”

“We’ve both had sex before, and we’ve even had sex together. I’ve had some of the best sex in my entire life with you as a matter of fact.”

“I wish Crystal would call me.”

“What do you need to talk to her about?”

“These things were secrets between Crystal and me. I want to know why she told you. I feel so betrayed.”

My heart fell to the floor. I’m starting to see where I’ve been completely duped. Crystal told me Sonny wanted this, always wanted this, and now she is telling me something completely different. I was quiet for a while thinking about what to do.

“I think I should go,” she announced.

I was silent as a feeling of dread come over me.

“And, there’s something else,” she continued. “I was going to wait until next week, but I probably should say this now. I’ve been going out with another guy and I’m thinking we probably shouldn’t see each other anymore. I’m really sorry.”

“Did this happen in Mexico?”

“Yes.”

“I wondered. Well, I guess you’re right. Maybe you better go.”

“I’m sorry, Kurt.”

“So am I. Accept my apologies for not walking you to your car. I think I’ll just stay here and cry.”

She went to the bedroom, grabbed her suitcase, headed for the door, then wordlessly left the room.

—————

I sat on the balcony until well after sunset and until the mosquitoes started to bite. I was thinking about this, about what to do, and how this went so far wrong. Maybe Crystal lied, or had Sonny lied to her, or maybe this was just a giant mix-up. One thing that was not mixed up was Sonny was going off to be with Martin Carter. How had that come about? Carter was all wrong for her, or so I’d led myself to believe. He was brash, self-centered and kind of a loser. He was also a player, and maybe he was playing Sonny the way that she’d played me. I thought I knew her; hell, we’ve known each other our whole lives. Now I don’t know what to think anymore. I need to talk to somebody, try to make sense out of this.

I went back in the room, picked up my phone and texted, ‘Call me 9-1-1’ then put my head in my hands to wait.

My phone rang less than a minute later.

“What’s the matter, Kayla,” a shaken Crystal asked.

“Sonny is gone. She left a while ago.”

“WHAT. Oh, I’m sorry honey, what can I do. Do you want me to call her?”

“No, she’s broken up with me. She’s been going out with Martin Carter and she was going to tell me next week, but she decided to drop the bomb tonight instead.”

She was quiet for a bit. “Do you want me to come over?”

“I think I want to go home.” I said with a sniff.

“That will be kind of tricky. Why don’t I put some things in a suitcase and come over and stay with you?”

“I need to talk to you Crystal. I’m not sure if I’m mad at you or not.”

“Look, Kayla, we’ll get through this. You have a great place for the weekend and you can’t go back to being Kurt until next week. Nobody will be open on July 4th to take out your extensions or remove the nails. Can I come over and stay with you?

I was quiet for a little while, then said, “Please come stay with me, Crystal. I need someone.”

—————

About forty-five minutes later I heard a knock. I looked through the peephole to see it was Crystal and opened the door. She looked at me, visibly shaken.

“Oh, sweetie. I’m so sorry. Can I come in?”

I didn’t realize that I had just been standing like a statue looking at her. She was dressed in jeans and a tee-shirt with her hair pulled back and rolling a suitcase behind her. I stepped back and she crossed the room to the sofa as I closed and locked the door.

I settled down on the sofa beside her.

“Can I get you a glass of water or something?” I asked, needing something to think about other than my shit life.

“That sounds good, then you need to tell me what happened.”

I caught her up on the events this evening; our time at the happy hour, listening to music, enjoying the time on the balcony, then finally her deciding she needed to run away.

“The way she talked, it sounded like her interest in Kayla and wanting to push boundaries was your idea. She used the words scheming bitch and betrayal. Do you know what is going on here? Should I be pissed off at you for all this?”

She stood and walked to the sliding door and looked across the lake. She was quiet for a long time, then she turned to face me.

“I may be at fault here…” she started, “but please don’t hate me. Maybe I wanted for Sonny what I wanted for myself. I projected my desires onto her.”

“So the scheming bitch might be accurate, is that what you’re saying?” I said, my voice on edge.

“Maybe…”

She was quiet for a while, then she continued. “When Sonny told me about your crossdressing adventures together when you were young, for some reason it excited me.”

I stared at her in disbelief, then she came over and sat on the sofa beside me.

“I asked her for details, but it was difficult for her to talk about it. I asked if she ever considered Kayla to be more than a girlfriend, and she admitted that she had, but she had never acted on it. I think she was hung up on the girl-girl thing.”

“I get that. Tonight she was all hung up about sex, as if there was some big problem.”

“You understand that when she looks at Kayla, she has to unwind years of conditioning by society telling her that being a lesbian is wrong.”

“That’s the thing, it’s still heterosexual. She wouldn’t think anything about it if I were all dressed up in a suit and tie, or even a kilt. But put on makeup and some extensions in my hair and she starts thinking it’s sinful. It’s just clothes. She told me I looked amazing. It makes me crazy.”

“I don’t think the problem is the way you’re dressed. I think this Carter guy has her twisted around. She said she was breaking up with you because of him, though, right?” she asked.

“She told me she was going to tell me next week but decided to do it tonight. I think she might have called him earlier. She was talking to someone.”

She picked up the resort schedule and looked at it.

“Kayla, I’ll go change and we can go down, listen to some music and maybe go to the midnight buffet.”

I considered that for a bit and said sure.

“I didn’t have dinner so I’m actually kind of hungry,” I said.

“Me too, let’s do it,” she said, wheeling her suitcase into the bedroom.

—————

She came out some time later and had changed into a beautiful blue dress, short sleeved and about knee length. She looked amazing. She let her hair down and it looked like she added a bit of curl. She’d refreshed her makeup to a bit more evening look.

“Do you need help with your makeup?” she asked.

“Yes, please.”

She followed me into the bathroom in front of the big mirror and started to amp up my look. By the time she was done, I felt beautiful again.

We went to the lounge and chose a table on the edge of the dance floor and we had a couple glasses of white wine.

I looked around at the pleasant surroundings and noticed most of the people here were couples or groups of women. There was one pair of gentlemen, but except for giving us a long look, it didn’t look like they were on the prowl.

We danced a couple of songs and otherwise just had a good time being girlfriends. Once while we sat, I reached over to take her hand and she linked her fingers through mine, squeezing and giving me a broad smile. It felt nice to be with her.

At midnight, they set out some food, and since we were both hungry, we went over and got a couple of big plates full of stuff. They also had some delicious looking desserts and we shared a piece of cheesecake trying not to overeat.

After we finished eating, we were both getting tired, but we were so full that we didn’t think we could sleep, so we took a walk around the lake. We held hands then found a bench to sit on. I looked at her in the dim light. She looked beautiful.

“Thanks for coming over and rescuing me. Does that make you my knight or something?” I asked.

“Something like that. We may pursue more of that fantasy later,” she replied, giving me an evil grin.

“Can I kiss you,” I asked, surprising both her and myself.

“Well, just a little one so you don’t mess up my lipstick.”

“Okay, I promise. Just a little one,” then I gave her a brief kiss on the lips.

She put her arm around me and we looked out on the still water before heading back to the room.

—————

When we arrived at the room, we were both getting tired and we decided we should turn in. I was a little nervous how to approach our being together, and she must have understood my concern.

“Kayla, I want you to know that I am really attracted to you and would like to do things together.”

“Crystal, you should know that the feeling is mutual.”

“So, let’s just be together this weekend and do what feels right. Okay?”

“Sounds good.”

With that she had me turn around and unzipped the back of my dress, helping me take it off. I stepped out of my shoes, reached under my slip and pulled my briefer and pantyhose down from my hips and over my thighs. I sat down on the edge of the bed and bent over to complete the removal.

“Here, let me help,” she offered, dropping in front of me, first pulling off the padded briefer, then carefully sliding the hose from my legs. After they were removed, she slid her hands up and down my calves, complementing me on how soft I am and that I have such beautiful legs. My heart started to pound in my chest. She picked up the clothing and hung the dress in the wardrobe, then put the briefer and hose in a drawer.

She returned, stood with her back to me, and I rose and pulled down the zipper. I guided the dress over her head and hung it in the closet next to mine. She wore a beautiful black slip, with thigh-hi stockings. I dropped down to remove her shoes and stockings, taking my time and enjoying the softness of her skin.

I rose, put out my hand and helped her up, then wrapped my arms over her shoulders. I stared at her briefly, then closed my eyes. I felt her move forward and give me a passionate kiss on the lips, then I felt her move away.

“That was nice,” I purred, keeping my eyes closed and feeling her move forward again for another kiss. I felt her tongue on my lips, and I opened my mouth to allow her to explore. My head spun with the feeling of her closeness, her softness, and her strength. She broke the kiss and I opened my eyes to look at her.

“You taste marvelous,” I said.

“You are marvelous,” she responded. After another deep kiss, we went into the bathroom to remove our makeup and get ready for bed.

—————

With our makeup removed, we came back to the bedroom wearing only our slips and underwear. I stopped her and ran my fingers through her hair.

“I have my hairbrush in the box of toys,” she said. “Would you like to brush my hair?”

“Yes, I’d love that,” I said, looking through the box and finding the wooden brush on the bottom. We both sat on the edge of the bed and she turned so I could brush her hair. I whispered how beautiful her hair was as I stroked until I reached one hundred.

“There you are, beautiful,” I said.

“Thank you, Kayla. We don’t dare brush yours because of the extensions, but I have a wide-tooth comb and then we can put your hair in a braid. How about it?”

“Sounds great.”

She went into the bathroom and returned just a bit later with the comb. I noticed that she had also removed her bra and she put it in a drawer. She had a wide elastic wrapped around her wrist and sat on the bed behind me and started carefully working the comb through my hair. It felt so nice to have her work with my hair, gently combing out any tangles, then separating it into thirds so she could braid it.

I thought about this situation, being in this romantic place with Crystal, feeling her soft lips on mine, the passion of her kisses, the softness of her skin, the gentle tug as she braided my hair. This felt so right, so real, so natural, and I was happy. I had sensed that Sonny was drifting away for the past couple of weeks. Whereas she was always so open and sharing, when she got back from Cancun, it felt distant and forced when we spoke. She enjoyed sex with me, but there was some distance between us that I hadn’t sensed before she went to Cancun.

My being with Crystal didn’t feel like a rebound. It felt like both Sonny and I were ready to move on, and this weekend finally convinced us both to act on it.

Crystal secured my long braid with the elastic, then I felt her kiss the back of my neck.

“I’ll give you a couple of hours to stop that,” I hummed.

“You like that, do you. What if I tried to kiss somewhere else?”

“Oh, I’d probably make you stop,” I warned.

“I think I’ll take a chance.”

I turned my head and she kissed my cheek.

“Oh, you are a sneaky little thing. I don’t think you are very trustworthy.”

With that, she wrestled me to the bed and straddled me, dropping her head to run a line of kisses across my neck. I felt her nipples harden as she pressed herself against me. I brought my hands up, but she caught them by the wrist and pinned them to the bed.

“I have you right where I want you,” she said. “You’re not going anywhere.”

She covered my lips with hers, and I felt the heat from her body against mine. She finally let go of my wrists, allowing me to hug her tightly as we kissed. The feel of her body pressed against me was intoxicating.

“So, do you still want me to stop?” she asked, a mischievous look on her face.

“No,” I replied, breathlessly.

“Well, we probably better go to sleep. We have a big day tomorrow.”

I reached up to tickle her nipple.

“You better stop that!” She warned.

“You are just so pretty. I can’t help myself.”

“Oh, is that right.”

I ran my finger across her breast again slowly and she grabbed my wrist.

“You little scamp. Well, I guess I need to teach you a lesson.” She reached into the box, took out the length of blue rope and deftly tied my hands in front of me.

“There, that should keep you from getting into any more trouble and maybe I can get some sleep.” She stood up, took off the black slip, leaving her dressed only in her panties. I drank in the sight of her as I had never seen her like this before. She was a marvelous sight with perfectly formed breasts and a magnificent body. She had me stand up, pulled back the bedclothes then pushed me onto my back in the center of the king bed. She tied the ends of the rope over my head onto the brass headboard, then turned out the light. I heard her remove her panties then press herself against me, feeling her nakedness, then covering us with the blankets.

“Good night, Kayla. Be good.”

I settled into the bed, and despite my hands being tied to the headboard, fell instantly to sleep.


Chapter 31

Saturday, July 4th

I awoke with Crystal pressed tightly against me, her hand gripping my fake breast and her legs draped over mine. I tried to move, but remembered my hands were lashed to the headboard. I could probably get myself untied, but it felt exciting to be Crystal’s captive. I wasn’t in a hurry for it to end.

I thought about our evening together, and the hot session we shared before going to bed. She seemed to be in no hurry to advance to a sexual encounter, and I was quite willing to allow her to play the tease, knowing that when we finally did get together, it would be epic.

I hoped our getting together was going to happen this weekend and there was every indication that it would. I no longer felt guilty about Sonny. She wanted to break it off after all and run off with Marty. I had formed a rather unique relationship with Crystal, going from friend, to sister, to student, and now to a budding romance. I liked being with her, kissing her, stroking her soft skin, brushing her beautiful hair, and waking up with her snuggled next to me. I was excited to see where we might go next.

I felt her stir, tighten her grip on my breast form, and push her middle into my hip.

“How’s my little prisoner?” she asked.

“I’m excited about spending the day with you. Are you going to feed me?”

“Maybe I’m just going to keep you here and make you live on kisses,” she said, giving me a closed mouth kiss on the lips.

“That sounds good, but the buffet breakfast is supposed to be amazing.”

“Okay, you stay here and I’ll get cleaned up and take you to breakfast.”

“I’ll be here waiting,” I said, looking at my wrists knotted to the bed.

She slid out from between the covers and pulled out her suitcase and selected a beige bra and panty. I stared at her naked body and my breath turned ragged. Her breasts were firm and proud and her mons were covered with just a bit of curly blonde hair.

“You like?” she said, giving me a pose as I stared at her nude body.

“Oh my, you are absolutely incredible,” I said, trying not to pant.

“I’m talking about these,” she teased, showing me the lace bra and panty set she held in her hand.

“Oh, those are nice too.”

“You little tease. You stay here while I get dressed. Then, if you’re good, I might let you loose.”

I settled back, enjoying the little game we were playing, but hoping that she would be quick because my bladder was signaling that I needed to get into the bathroom.

—————

She was quick in the bathroom, and since I was good as promised, she unknotted the ropes and let me free. I gave her a hug and a kiss on the cheek before grabbing my underwear and hurrying to the bathroom to take care of urgent matters.

“Use sunscreen,” Crystal yelled as I ducked into the bath.

I took a quick shower using the shower cap so I didn’t get my hair wet, replaced tape and spread the sunscreen on my arms, body and legs.

I allowed the sunscreen to soak in while I put on my moisturizer and foundation followed by my makeup. I was getting quicker, and since it was for day, there wasn’t quite as much contouring and eye makeup needed. I released the braid and was pleased with the waviness of my hair. I’m glad I didn’t wash it. I put on the bra and panties and headed for the bedroom to change.

Crystal had some clothes out for me. I loved the orange summer dress she had out, and I slipped on my huaraches and turned around in front of the mirror and liked what I saw. It had a back tie and I tried my best to knot it, but I would need some help.

I hurried out to where Crystal was watching the weather on the television and gave her a quick turn.

“I love this, Crystal. Thank you!”

“Oh, that looks great,” she said, tying a nice bow in back.

“You look great yourself,” I said. She wore a summer dress with a starburst print.”

I kissed her on the cheek, brushing off the spot of lipstick I left.

“Breakfast?” I asked.

“Let’s go,” she said, grabbing our purses and heading out the door.

—————

Breakfast was served on a bright patio with a view of the lake. There were already some people out with sailboats and other types of watercraft. I noticed they had some paddleboats for rent and I wondered if that was something we might try. I might be able to wear my swimdress.

We ate a fantastic buffet breakfast, including all kinds of juices and some great coffee. I went for scrambled eggs and bacon, where Crystal did a fried egg with yogurt and a lot of fruit. Everything was delicious and the service was amazing.

“What would you like to do this morning?” I asked. I secretly hoped she would say she wanted to go back to the room and get naked.

“I thought we could catch one of the boat rides. They have one that goes different places along the lake where we might be able to get out and do some looking around.”

“Sounds great.”

“Then maybe later we could change into our bathing suits and do a paddleboat or something.”

“That all sounds like fun.”

After breakfast, we went back to the room to freshen up a bit, then went out to the boat dock. We bought tickets on a catamaran that did a big circle of the lake and making stops along the way. There were some parks, a petting zoo, and some souvenir shops at the different landings, so we just stopped everywhere. We both bought straw hats from one of the vendors; mine tan and hers white. It was a trick to keep them in place while we were on the boat, but we managed. We also got a lunch of sandwiches, chips and soda from one of the kiosks, sat on a table by the lake and watched the birds. We actually got to see a bald eagle!

We stopped at one of the parks and Crystal surprised me with what she knew about the different animals that were in the petting zoo. Apparently her grandparents were farmers where my family were all from the city. She was also into horseback riding and knew a lot about horses.

We made our way back to the room mid-afternoon, both tired from our day’s adventuring. I let her have the bathroom while I got us some soda from the machine and a bucket of ice. I set our glasses, ice and colas on the balcony and opened a bag of corn chips for us to share.

She came out to find me and gave me a kiss. She’d refreshed her makeup and put on more fragrance.

“I’m a little tired after our adventure today. Would it be alright if we stayed in and watched the fireworks from here?” she asked.

“That sounds good. Let me use the bathroom and I’ll be right back.”

I hurried in and brushed my teeth, put on a little more mascara, some eyeliner, and refreshed my lipstick. I spritzed myself with some perfume and went back out to see her. She was gazing across the lake, rocking back and forth on the glider. Being with her was such a thrill.

I sat beside her, moved a lock of her hair behind her ear and looked into her eyes.

“You are so beautiful. I’m so happy that things worked out like this,” I told her, dropping a light kiss on her lips.

“Kayla. Tell me everything is going to be alright between us. I got so worried yesterday. I couldn’t figure out what went wrong. Why everything got so messed up.”

I kissed her again. “Crystal, yesterday is history. I have what I want now, I have you, at least I think I have you. Maybe I should ask to make sure.”

“Oh Yes, Kayla. We have each other.”

Our lips met again, more passionate this time, our tongues exploring each other. When we finished the kiss, we were both short of breath. The sun was starting to set, and we saw a line of boats on the lake. Preparations for the fireworks had started as we saw a line of light go across the sky in front of us, followed by a flash and a loud bang. I cuddled in next to her, pressing myself against her as she wrapped her arms around me. I slipped off my shoe and ran my foot up and down on her soft leg, relishing our closeness.

She looked at me in the soft light saying, “You are a wicked little thing.”

“What? It’s not my fault! You are irresistible. I can’t help myself.” I held my foot still and stroked my finger across her breast.

“You are making me horny and we might miss the fireworks if you’re not careful,” she whispered, kissing my neck.

“Oh, I’m being careful,” I said as I dropped my hand to her knee and started exploring her leg. Another stream of light flashed across the sky, followed by a bright light and a boom.

“I really like fireworks. Don’t you?” I taunted, continuing to explore farther under her dress.

“There’s about to be fireworks, alright,” she warned, just as the sky lit up as the display started.

“That one was pretty,” I said. “I like pretty things.” I removed my hand from her leg but started to stroke her calf with my foot again. I mused about if all this teasing might rate me a spanking. I kind of hoped so.

I alternated between kisses on her neck, stroking her leg and teasing her breast through the entire fireworks program. We kept up a running commentary about the different types of fireworks and which ones we liked best. It was a very long program and by the time it was done, Crystal’s panties were starting to get quite moist.

As the fireworks finale was going on, I was doing a finale of my own with my fingers stroking the front of her panties. She started to tremble.

“I’m sorry, sweetheart. You are starting to shiver,” I said. “Are you getting cold?”

“No, I’m not getting cold you little devil.”

As the fireworks lit up the sky behind us, she grabbed me and kissed me deeply as my hand continued caressing her wanton center.

—————

After the fireworks, she grabbed me and led me to the bedroom, telling me she was anxious to get me naked. I knew she was hot, but I wanted to take my time with her, make her want my attentions. I was going to make this just for her because I wanted to wait for myself.

I had her turn and stroked her shoulders, back and arms. I wrapped my arms around her and told her how beautiful she was, and how much I looked forward to bringing her pleasure. I slowly unzipped her dress, helping her remove it, her slip, shoes and stockings. I faced her and asked her to kiss me. She put her finger under my chin and guided my mouth to hers. We kissed deeply, then when the kiss broke, I hugged her tightly again. I brushed my finger across her bra and asked her if I could remove it. I told her I wanted to see her.

“Yes,” she whispered. “Please…”

I reached around and opened the hooks, then helped her remove the bra from her arms. I rubbed my finger across the nipple, feeling it harden to my touch.

“Can I kiss them,” I asked.

“I’d like that,” was the response as I dipped my lips to her breast and started licking the soft skin I found there. I transitioned from licking to kissing, then suckling, as my hand cupped her other breast, occasionally flicking my finger across a nipple.

I looked up at her. “I’ve waited so long to do this,” I said quietly.

“And I’ve waited so long to feel this.”

I started moving my kissing down her body, stopping briefly at her navel, her panties and down to her thighs. I moved my kisses back up to the front of her panties, feeling the heat and the moisture and the scent of her excitement. I felt her hook her thumbs in the panties and push them down, and I helped move them to the floor and she stepped out of them. I kissed the beautiful blond hair on her mons and felt her spread her legs for me. I passed my tongue across her clit and felt her draw in a quick breath. Her scent and taste were magical as I teased her nub with the tip of my tongue. I stood, directed her to sit on the edge of the bed, then dipped my head to her center and brought her to one orgasm after another.


Chapter 32

Sunday, July 5th

Last night after I brought Crystal an incredible degree of sexual pleasure, we’d cuddled for a bit, got dressed and went to the midnight buffet since we had missed dinner again.

After a full day of activity yesterday, we were both shot and went to sleep instantly. I wore my bra, panties and a full slip to bed because the only nightgowns I got were the ones from Sonny. The memory of Sonny was too raw for either of us, so I moved the nightgowns from my lingerie drawer into my suitcase, as well as the bra and panty sets that she had given me.

Another thing that was weighing on me was today was Sonny’s birthday. I wondered if she would spend it with the Carters.

Crystal suggested that after we had taken our showers, we should dress in jeans and tee-shirts. That way, after breakfast we could rent a paddleboat or a canoe and mess around on the lake. It sounded like fun.

I thought about our time together last night. Crystal was so horny after all the teasing during the fireworks program that she was wild. Her fragrance, taste and reactions were so much different than Sonny; more carnal, bold and exotic. She would grip me tightly with her legs, drive my head and mouth into her pussy, and call out Kayla’s name over and over. By the time we were done, she was limp as a rag. She wanted to do something for me, but I explained that I wanted to wait; that I wasn’t ready yet. I didn’t know just when that would be, but I would know the right time.

After breakfast, we headed down to the dock, and since I didn’t even know how to stand in a canoe, we opted for a paddleboat. We rented it for half the day, loaded up the cooler with some ice and beverages, and grabbed a couple bags of chips and some snacks.

We started around the lake at an unhurried pace, enjoying the quiet of the water and the gentle splash of the paddle moving underneath us. The sky was blue, with just a bit of overcast to keep the sun from cooking us alive. We refreshed our sunscreen frequently and was happy that we had brought along our hats.

We were paddling along and suddenly her bag started to make noise. I recognized the ringtone; Sonny.

“Bah,” she said, pulling out the phone and refusing the call.

“It’s Sonny,” she said. “I’ll send her a text and tell her it’s a bad time and that I’ll call her later. I can’t deal with her right now.”

“We maybe should talk about that,” I said, tentatively.

“I’m viewing her as an unhinged and toxic friend that I’m better off without right now, but maybe you’re right. Let’s pull over here and talk.”

We headed the boat over into the shade and pulled out some snacks. We were quiet for a while, then we both started to talk at the same time, laughing at the awkwardness of the conversation.

“You go first,” I offered.

“I am just so amazingly pissed at her right now. She is such a flake.”

“Don’t sugar coat it, Crystal. Say what you really think,” I said, causing us to both laugh out loud.

“I can’t believe we went to all that work, spent all that money and time to do something special for her birthday, and she just flames out on us and runs away like a little girl.”

“I’m going to ask something that has been bothering me. You said she wanted to do this, but she told me you had made that all up. Which is it?”

She struggled for a bit, but she said she would level with me.

“Sonny said she loved how you were so sensitive and respectful to her, and that she had sometimes thought she might want to be a bit more adventurous but didn’t want to make you uncomfortable.”

“But my being forceful was what caused her to break up with me more than once. She said she didn’t like being forced into anything and I always tried to do just the opposite from then on.”

“That’s the weird thing about her,” she continued. “She talks about having all of these kinky fantasies, but when I asked her what she was doing to make them real, she couldn’t figure out how to ask you. She said that you would never understand. Well, based on some of the things we have done together, you are every bit as kinky,” she gave me a cheeky smile.

“I wouldn’t mind a little kink, and I was definitely looking forward to doing some of that with Sonny this weekend.”

“So, I thought if I set it up so the fantasy was right there in front of her, that she would go for it. I kick myself for misjudging everything so badly. It might have worked if this asshole Martin Carter hadn’t come along.”

“Ah. I wondered.”

“I was totally wrong about him and he has Sonny so mixed up right now she doesn’t even know what planet she’s on.”

“So that means I got a spanking for nothing,” I teased.

“No, you deserved that spanking, little one, and you’ll probably get another one later because you said that,” she grinned.

“Yes, milady.”

—————

We finished up our snack and paddled around the lake a little more, then noticed that it was about time to get the boat back.

After checking the boat in, we stopped and got a sandwich and some fruit and took it back to the room. We had fun feeding pieces of fruit to each other between kisses. The taste of the fruit on her lips was so erotic and I gazed at her wantonly.

“I think my girlfriend is getting a little frisky. I may need to get your bracelet so I can get you under control,” she said, stroking her finger across my cheek.

I extended my hand to her.

“Oh no you don’t. You need to get cleaned up and put on something pretty.”

I kissed her again and told her I would be back in a bit, then headed for the bathroom.

—————

It only took a few minutes for me to refresh my lipstick, brush my teeth and put on some perfume. I dressed in a flowy pink dress with my sheer thigh-hi stockings and my white pumps. I curled my hair with the curling iron and hurried back to the living room. Milady was sitting on a chair waiting for me and I could see the blue rope, a blindfold and my bracelet beside her.

“There you are you pretty little thing. Are you ready to serve your ladyship?”

“Yes, milady,” I said, extending my hand.

She put the bracelet on my wrist and told me that she needed to get ready, and that I needed to stay here and be a good girl.

“I’ll be good, milady.”

“Oh, I’m going to make sure of that my little cutie. Stand in front of me and put your hands out.”

I did so and she tied my hands together, then put the blindfold over my eyes. She helped me sit and told me that I should think of all the things that I have done recently that deserve a spanking.

“But, Milady, I’ve been good!”

“Oh really? You think about that really hard and I’ll be right back. At least this way you won’t be searching things on your phone that might get you in even more trouble.”

She kissed me and I heard her walk down the hallway while my mind tried to come up with all the things I might get punished for.

—————

Some time later I heard her come back in the living room and felt her take off the blindfold. It took my eyes a moment to focus, but she stood in front of me dressed in her jeans and a flannel shirt, she held the hairbrush in her left hand. I noticed the lump in the front of her jeans where the tails of her shirt parted.

“So, have you been a good girl. There was no surfing on your phone or anything like that, is that correct.”

“Yes, Milady.”

“Would you like to stand so your Lady can kiss you?”

“I’d like that,” I said as she helped me rise to my feet. She moved toward me and kissed me, turning my brain to mush.

“Have you thought about what I asked you?”

“Yes Milady.”

“And…” she probed.

“I think I might have been mean to you yesterday while we watched the fireworks.”

“Maybe a little, but you made up for it later. What about today?”

“Ah…”

“When we were in bed this morning, you were staring at my body while I was asking you to help me select my underwear. Do you remember that?”

“Yes, Milady. But you were so beautiful. I couldn’t help myself.”

“And when I got in the boat today. Did you think I didn’t notice you staring at my butt? You remember that, don’t you?”

“Milady has a fantastic butt.”

“Oh, these things are my fault. Is that what you’re saying?”

“No Milady, I mean, ah…”

“Did you say ‘no’ to your lady. That’s not very respectful.”

I was in a trap, no matter what I said I was doomed, so I stayed silent.

“It wouldn’t be right to punish you for thinking your ladyship is beautiful, do we agree?”

“Yes, Milady. I can’t help being in love with you because you are so beautiful.”

“But we can’t have you being disrespectful. I need to do something about that.”

I hesitated and cautiously answered.

“Yes, I deserve a punishment for being disrespectful.”

“I agree.” She pulled up a chair and sat. “Over my lap my little pet and get ready to count. I hope you don’t lose track.”

She locked me across her lap, pulled down my panties and gave me five swats with the brush, which I counted carefully.

Where my brain says I should be completely humiliated by this, I didn’t feel that way. It was a game, kind of like when I did RPGs on the Internet. But it was more than that. I felt a sense of excitement and exhilaration at being able to turn over part of myself to Crystal and let her feel a sense of power and authority. Once the bracelet came off, neither one was dominant or submissive. We were partners. It was a sensation of deep trust and commitment that I had never experienced before. I resolved how I would finally take her fully; she would be wearing the bracelet.

She rubbed my rear tenderly and whispered how much she loved her little cutie and how she was so proud that I wanted to be a better subject for her ladyship.

I wanted to kiss her so I rose and straddled her lap, staring deeply into her eyes. I was smoldering with desire for her, but I waited for her to grant me permission.

“It looks like my cutie would like a kiss, is that right?”

“Please let me kiss you Milady. I want to feel your lips so bad.”

“I want you too, my pet,” she said, directing my bound hands over her shoulders and dropping a passionate kiss on my lips. We kissed for several minutes, the heat of our passion growing greater with every second. She finally broke the kiss and she rubbed the hardness in her jeans against me.

“Your kisses have made me very excited.”

“May I touch you, Milady?”

“I would like that,” she said as I moved to the floor and pulled down the zipper of her jeans, releasing her fake penis. I pulled her jeans to her knees, then stroked her hardness using all the techniques she had shown me.

“I have a surprise for my little cutie, but to enjoy it, I will need to untie your hands. Do you think you can be good?”

“Oh yes, Milady.”

She untied my hands and directed me to push a button located on the back of her dildo. It started to vibrate. I used one hand on the root and the other stroking the length and felt the strong vibration. I did a stop/start, making sure I directed the vibrating ribs across her delicate clit and she started to quiver. She dropped her head back, her eyes closed and her breathing faltered. She cried out as I increased the speed of my strokes, bringing her to orgasm again and again. When I didn’t think she could take any more, I slowed and switched the vibrator off.

“Did that feel good for Milady?” I asked, suspecting what the answer would be.

It took a moment for her to come back to earth, then she grabbed for me and pulled me into her lap for a massive kiss. I felt her hardness between my legs and wondered what the vibrator would feel like if she fucked me.

“Oh my cutie, that was wonderful, thank you,” she said.

“At your service, Milady.”

“I’m going to release you and go change my clothes. Then maybe we should give Sonny a call and go find some dinner.”

She gave me another long kiss, said thank you and removed the bracelet from my wrist.


Chapter 33

“I’m not looking forward to this,” Crystal announced, picking up her phone. “I’m going to use my ear-buds and give one to you so you can hear what she says. Please don’t say anything. I don’t want her to know you’re on the line.”

“Do you want to talk to her yourself?” I asked.

“I want us both to hear what she says. I’m getting tired of being played by her.”

“Me too.”

She picked up the phone, selected Sonny’s name on her contact list and hit the Call icon. Sonny answered after two rings.

“Crystal, thanks for calling back. I don’t know what to do.”

“Do about what?” Crystal said, somewhat defiantly.

“I’ve screwed everything up. Where are you?”

“Where do you think I am? I’m at a resort enjoying the beautiful room I reserved you for the entire weekend.

“Oh. Is Kurt there?”

“Kurt’s not here. You might say he’s a bit messed up after you dumped his ass for your Mexican Jumping Bean.”

I noticed that she didn’t say that Kayla was here. Shading the truth a little bit.

“I just didn’t think he would ever do that,” Sonny whispered.

“Didn’t think who would do what?”

“Crystal, I’m so confused.”

“Okay, why don’t we do this. Why don’t you get your shit together and call back? I’m getting tired of this conversation.”

Crystal is dishing out a little tough love. It never occurred to me that Sonny was this intimidated by her.

“I need to talk!”

“Then talk, but try saying something coherent for a change. Why did you tell Kurt that you didn’t want to see him dressed like a woman?”

“I didn’t say that!”

“Then why did you grab your suitcase and run off like you’d seen a roach? He worked his ass off making sure everything was just perfect and you treated him like a creeper.”

“He started talking about sex.”

“Did he bring up sex, or was it you?”

“Well, I saw that box full of stuff.”

“So it was you that brought up sex, not him.”

“Well…I didn’t think about that. Was I supposed to have sex with him dressed as a woman?”

“He’s had sex with you dressed as a woman, what’s the difference? I know you guys had sex before, and pretty epic sex from what you told me.”

“It was a shock.”

“You idiot! It was a surprise. It was the fantasy you said you always had. For you to be the aggressor, to take charge, to be on top. Kurt was going to make that happen and you proceed to fuck it all up. You’ve done some pretty stupid things in the past, but this is off the charts.”

“I always wanted something like that, but I got confused. It was kind of a shock.”

“You didn’t even give it a chance. Everything was right there for you, just the way you said you wanted it, and you pissed it all away. I can’t believe you can be that dumb.”

“How do I fix it?”

“You stupid cow, you don’t fix it with Kurt. I think you should go talk to your Cancun Stud and tell him to get on his knees and eat your pussy. Let’s see how that will work for you. You might be lucky and find another once-in-a-lifetime guy, but I doubt it.”

“You’re not helping.”

“You put yourself in this situation. Live with it.”

“I’m going to call Kurt.”

“You do that, but you better have a pretty good story to tell. He’s not going to buy some bunch of bullshit.”

“Maybe I’ll send him a text.”

“Do what you think is best. Or maybe you should go over to the Carters’ and curl up with Marty and watch some rugby. Maybe he’ll tell you about doing the oil change on his Mustang.”

“I’m going to see Marty later. He’s taking me out for my birthday.”

“Well, isn’t that special. At least you are going to get something out of your birthday weekend. Look, I need to get going. Happy hour starts in a little bit and I may get lucky with someone at the bar.”

“Ah, okay, thanks for nothing, see ‘ya.”

Crystal disconnected the phone and dropped it to the sofa, letting out a long sigh.

“Do you think she’ll call me?” I asked.

“If things go sideways with Marty, yes.”

That conversation told me all I needed to know. I was betrayed, but it was Sonny, not Crystal, that did it. I picked up my phone and blocked her number.

I looked over at Crystal and she was still fuming. I curled up next to her and kissed her cheek.

“Would you accuse me of doing a rebound relationship if I said I wanted to hang out with you?”

She laughed. “Oh, Kayla. I’ve just called my best friend an idiot and a stupid cow. That was kind of harsh and I may have wrecked a friendship. I may need a rebound new best friend.”

“She was good for the idiot. Stupid cow was pretty severe.” I snickered, then started stroking the skin on her arm and her mood lightened.

“Can I be your rebound new best friend?” I asked.

“That might be nice.”

“Was someone talking about happy-hour?” I reminded her.

“I’ll get our purses.”

—————

We headed to the bar and looked around for a place to sit. I pointed to a table in a secluded spot, we got seated and the server came over and gave us a card with the drink specials. I pointed to a tall, fruity drink that was probably all juice and very little alcohol. Crystal opted for a gin and tonic.

“So, I need to warn you…” I whispered, “since you are now my official rebound girlfriend hottie, I’m going to be checking out your butt a lot. Just putting that out there.”

She leaned over and bit my ear, then whispered, “And me and my hairbrush are hoping you do just that.” She slid off one of her shoes and started tracing her foot up and down my stocking-covered leg. My head was spinning even before I started on my fruity drink.

We each had a couple of drinks, and I was surprised how much booze was in mine. Between the alcohol and having Crystal run her hand up under my skirt, I was having trouble focusing. She seemed to enjoy keeping me entertained with her roaming digits. My tape was getting a real workout.

When the music started, we went over to listen, but she continued to mess with me and keep me excited. My new rebound girlfriend was a definite hottie and I was trying to work out just how I was going to carry this off. I was definitely enjoying the attention.

The band took a break and I kissed the end of my finger and placed it on her lips.

“There’s more of that in the room if you’re interested,” I whispered, running my hand up her leg.

“I don’t know,” she said. “Wouldn’t you rather sit here and stare at an empty stage?”

“No! There’s something that I want to look at that’s much more interesting.”

I settled up with the server, took her by the hand, dragged her to our room and pulled her out on the balcony. I took her in my arms and kissed her, feeling the warm evening air surround us. I explored her exposed skin with my lips, and the rest of her with my fingernails. She was yielding to my advances and I thought it was time for me to act. I gave her my hand and she obediently followed me into the room, sitting on the sofa as I closed the door and pulled the shades.

“I want you to sit here and be a good girl while I go change clothes,” I told her, removing the belt from my dress and tying her hands in front of her. “Can you be a good girl?”

She shook her head yes as I turned and walked toward the bathroom.

—————

I removed my lipstick and dressed in my jeans and a blue pullover top. I pulled my hair back in a low ponytail, grabbed the copper bracelet and walked toward the living room.

“Look at this. My sweet girlfriend is waiting for me. Have you been good?”

“Oh, yes. I’ve been really good.”

“Look at this,” I said, showing her the bracelet. “Would my girlfriend like to wear my bracelet?”

“Please, Milord. Let me wear your bracelet!”

“Your Lordship may be quite demanding. Are you sure?”

“Oh yes, I’m quite sure,” she said, extending her bound hands to me. I untied her and put the bracelet on her wrist.

“I sat beside her and put my finger under her chin, raising her eyes to meet mine.”

“Humm, I wonder how I should refer to you. Oh, I know, you are so soft and sweet. I think you will be my kitten. Do you like your new name, Kitten?”

“Oh yes, Milord.”

“Would Kitten like her Lord to kiss her?”

“Yes. Please kiss me Milord.”

I dropped my lips to hers, starting with light kisses, then moving to ones much more demanding. She responded to my kisses, pushing herself against me to increase the intensity of our embrace.

“My Kitten is so beautiful,” I whispered in her ear as I moved my finger to her breast. “May I touch you there?”

“Yes Milord.”

I continued to lightly stroke her breast, then started to slowly unbutton her blouse. She kissed my neck as I finished undoing the buttons on her top and pulled the tails from her skirt.

“I know my Kitten has a very a beautiful bra. Can I remove her top so I can get a better look at it?”

She nodded her head in agreement as she leaned forward and allowed me to remove her arms from the sleeves. I remember her beautiful lacy beige bra from this morning. It was sheer and I could see her firm nipples through the delicate fabric. I stroked the nipples and they grew even harder. I teased the skin above her bra, dipping my fingers inside.

“I can see your beautiful breasts through your bra, but I would really like to kiss them. Can I remove your bra?”

“Please.”

I reached around and undid the hooks and helped her remove the straps from her arms. I dropped my lips to her breasts and ran my tongue across a hard nipple. She took a sharp intake of breath.

“Does that feel nice, Kitten?”

“Yes. That feels fantastic Milord.”

I suckled one nipple and used a thumb and forefinger to stroke the other. Her breathing was irregular and she would occasionally shiver to my touch.

I dropped my other hand to her lap and rubbed the front of her skirt.

“Would my Kitten like help removing her skirt?”

“Yes, please,” she responded as I helped her to her feet on wobbly legs.

I wrapped my arms around her and kissed her as I opened the button and lowered the zipper on the back of her skirt. It fell to the floor in front of me. I placed my hand on the front of her panties and they were warm and moist.

“Can I see you?” I asked, putting my thumbs on the band of her panties. She assisted me in pushing them to the floor, kicked off her shoes and stepped out of the pile of clothing. I stooped to pick them up and lay them over the arm of the sofa.

“Would it feel good if I kissed you here,” I asked, stroking my finger over her soft fur.

“That would feel wonderful.”

I dropped in front of her and ran my tongue across her warm center as I gripped her lower cheeks with my fingernails. She quivered as I tasted her excitement, and I helped her sit back down on the sofa before I started once more. She gasped for air, shook then cried out as I drove my tongue deep into her center. She wrapped her legs around me, frantically pulling me closer until she experienced an incredibly noisy orgasm.

I allowed her to rest for a bit while I pulled out a tissue and wiped her juices from my mouth. I sat beside her, fully clothed with her being completely naked beside me, clinging to me and kissing my neck.

“Kitten, you are so beautiful and have made your Lordship very excited.” I directed her hand to the raging hardon inside my jeans. She firmly stroked the length of my hardness and a smile crossed her face.

“I’d like to make my Lordship feel better,” she said as she carefully opened the zipper of my jeans, unbuttoned the fly and I rose enough to allow her to push my jeans to my knees. She skillfully stroked my turgid cock, using just enough pressure to keep me on the edge. I enjoyed her ministrations as we kissed, then she stopped stroking and looked at me.

“Would you like to kiss me there?” I asked.

“Oh, yes Milord,” she said, dropping her head to my lap and first kissing, then licking, then enveloping me with her soft mouth. She gripped the root of my cock as she moved her mouth forward and back on my swollen rod. She would sense my excitement and occasionally grip me tightly with her hand as she passed her tongue over the head, making sure I didn’t crumble. What she was doing felt incredible and she made my excitement build until my control was about gone.

“I must have you, my Kitten.”

“I’m ready, Milord.”

We went to the bedroom, I removed her bracelet, and we made sweet love until it was time to go to the midnight buffet.


Chapter 34

Monday

I awoke to Crystal playing with my hair and stroking her finger across my ear.

“Good morning Kayla. Did you sleep well?”

I pulled her to me and hugged her closely. “I slept next to the most incredible woman in the world. This rebound girlfriend thing is working out well for me.”

“I’m kind of happy about it myself. What would you like to do today?” she asked with a glint in her eye.

“I may need to rest up a bit. How about a little sunbathing? I will make sure every bit of you is covered by sunscreen.”

“You may have to help me select the suit I wear. I’m afraid I only brought bikinis. I hope that will be okay.”

“Oh, I’m sure I’ll manage.”

“One of them is string-tie and I sometimes have a problem keeping them secured.”

“You are just wicked. Do you want the bathroom first?”

“Sounds good.”

While she showered, I thought back to last night and the incredible sexual energy she brought to our lovemaking. Where Sonny was somewhat timid when she made love, Crystal was a dynamo and I had to use all my strength to keep myself from finishing too fast. By the time we were both ready, I exploded into her like a geyser and she orgasmed in sync with me. The condom got a big workout, but thankfully it held firm. It was a magical experience as we both settled into the bed, linked by our arms and legs and rested from the passionate encounter.

As I reflected on things, her purse started buzzing and I assumed she had an incoming call or text. Odds are it was Sonny, so we are probably going to do some breakup management during breakfast.

Crystal came back into the bedroom nude with her hair up in a turban. She smiled seductively as she leaned over in the dresser going through her underwear.

“What do you think of these?” she said, showing me a pair of pale pink panties and a matching bra.

“You are just cruel, you know that?”

She walked over to me and leaned down to give me a light kiss. “I thought you were settled.”

“Hardly. I’m not dead.”

“Well, little girl. You better go take your shower while they’re still serving breakfast. Oh, and be sure to wear something slutty, because I am.”

“You’re impossible,” I told her, grabbing some underwear out of the drawer and running toward the bath.

—————

She was right about wearing something slutty. I walked out of the bath in my bra and panties covered by my light robe, as she was finishing her makeup. She wore a turquoise-colored short dress and had her hair down to her shoulders. I was itching to brush it for her.

“Would you like me to brush your hair, beautiful.”

“Yes, that’s sweet,” she said, handing me her brush. “Don’t lose this, I may need it later.”

I stepped behind her and started brushing her hair in long strokes. The softness of her hair and her fragrance was intoxicating. I was afraid we were going to miss breakfast.

“Sonny sent me a text a bit ago. She was concerned because she couldn’t reach you.”

“Oh, really. Apparently that block on her number worked.”

“She wants to talk to me, but I told her I was going down to breakfast and that I’d call later.”

She passed me a gold clip that I used to fasten her hair, I kissed the top of her head and started looking through my closet.

“Slutty, huh.” I said, pulling out a rose-colored short dress. “This might work.”

—————

The buffet breakfast was always fresh and tasty and they had some of the best coffee ever. Our server was friendly and efficient and before long we were heading back to the room. Just before we got to the elevator lobby, I grabbed her hand and said I wanted to go out by the lake and take some selfies so I could remember this fantastic weekend. She eagerly agreed and before long we were out doing silly selfies around the lake, the boardwalk, and the balcony outside the building.

We were walking back to the resort when Crystal’s phone started ringing. She looked at the display, gave a sour face, and took the call.

“What’s up, Sonny,” she said in way of an answer.

She listened for a bit and mimed her hands to indicate talking, then held out the phone so I could hear.

“…it sounds like you’re outside,” Sonny said.

“I am outside. It’s a resort. There is a lot of outside around here. Sucks that you missed it.”

“I can’t reach Kurt. I can’t even leave a voicemail.”

“That happens when someone blocks your calls, Sonny.”

“He wouldn’t do that.”

“Oh, really!”

“I’m worried about him.”

“Believe me. There’s nothing to worry about. He’s fine,” she said, giving me a smile.

“How would you know?”

“We’ve talked.”

“What about?”

“Why would you care? Is this conversation going somewhere? I’m going upstairs to do some sunbathing.”

“Can I come over? I need to talk to you.”

“No you can’t come over. There’s someone here with me.”

“Who?”

“Someone I had a drink with last night. Things are going great provided I can get off the effing phone.”

“I really need to talk to you.”

“So talk.”

“Not like this.”

“Look, Sonny. I’m not sure about this little drama you have going on, but it’s nothing to do with me. What’s that noise?”

“I’m at work. I’m in the bathroom.”

“You’re shitting me! You told me you had today off!”

“Plans changed.”

“I’ll say. Go back to work and let me get to my sunbathing. I need to check out tomorrow.”

“Call me later?” she pleaded.

“Maybe tomorrow. Get back to work and don’t mess things up with your dad. That would suck to screw things up with him too.”

“Yeah, okay, bye.”

Crystal ended the call and gave me a sad look.

“She’s hopeless. Tell me, has she always been like this?” she asked.

“She can be a little ditzy, but this is new. Things must have gone really wrong with Marty.”

She was quiet for a bit, then looked at me. “I think I’m going to go put on my swimsuit. With as tiny as it is, I’ll probably need a lot of sunscreen.”

She took my hand and we rushed toward the elevator.

—————

She was right about the swimsuit. It was tiny and required a lot of sunscreen. She even got sunscreen on some of the little skin the swimsuit did cover, just to be sure. It was a rather stimulating experience by the time we were done.

I really liked my swimdress and it did a good job of covering my forms and the fact that I had very little in the way of hips. I pushed the straps off my shoulders to avoid a tan line.

We tanned for a long time and I started to get a little warm, so I went into the room to get us something cool to drink. I started to get anxious about my life and was regretting that tomorrow morning I would go back to being boring old Kurt. I took our glasses of ice water to the deck and noticed Crystal watching me.

“What is it, honey?” she asked.

“I’m kind of sad thinking about next week. Is everything going to work out for us?”

“Oh, Kayla. That’s a difficult question to answer. I really like being with you.”

“But Crystal. I think you just like being with Kayla. What do you think about Kurt?”

She was quiet for a long time and my eyes threatened to fill with tears.

“Crystal, I lost Sonny because I dressed up as a woman. I don’t want to lose you because I go back to being a guy,” I said, followed by a sniff.

“Kayla, Sonny broke up with you because she’s a dope. It’s nothing to do with you.”

She put out her hand to me and had me sit next to her. She hugged me close and kissed my forehead. I drank in the softness of her skin and the fragrance of the sunscreen and waited for her to speak.

“There is a lot to talk about here and is going to force me to make a rather uncomfortable confession.”

I snuggled against her, wanting to be as close as I could but fearful that my life was about to be wrecked for the second time this weekend.

“Before I talk about us, I need to talk about me. I have done quite a bit of dating and met all kinds of different guys, but there was always something wrong. All the macho posturing and subtle misogyny offended me. I thought for a while that I might prefer girls, but that never worked out for me either.”

I caressed my finger across her shoulder and asked her to go on.

“When Sonny mentioned how you guys used to play dress-up games and you pretended to be her girlfriend, I was enchanted. This would be perfect for me; someone who could be soft and sensitive and at the same time be manly when I needed it.”

“So, all the work that you did with me; teaching me how to dress, how to move, how to sit, and even how to please a woman. Was that all just for you?”

“When it started, it was for you and Sonny. She was so shy and clueless she couldn’t talk to you and to tell you what she needed. I wanted to do something to help and see if I could get you both in sync. Somewhere along the way, it changed. It was my intention to make the perfect partner for her, but ended up with a perfect partner for me.”

“So, this weekend might have been more your fantasy than Sonny’s.”

“I think so. Are you going to hate me?”

“I don’t hate you, you silly thing,” I said, hugging her tightly. “I just don’t know where to go from here.”

“Does it have to be something we plan? Can we let it go off script? I don’t think either of us planned this weekend to go like it did, but I’m sure happy where we ended up. I trust us to find a way.”

“Okay, I’m game,” I said, excitedly.

“Can we continue to have you come over on your days off. Be my girlfriend with benefits?” she asked with a devilish smile.

“Then during the week, can we go out and be boy-girl. Go to dinner or a movie…”

“And do other things,” she snickered.

“Yes. Other things,” I laughed, “You are insatiable.”

“Kurt better rest up. I kind of like what he can do for me,” she said, dipping her finger into the front of her bikini bottom, then bringing it to my mouth. I sucked it with delight.

“Okay, sunbathing time is over! Time for a nap,” I said.

She raised her arms in a fake yawn. “Yes, a nap…and other things.”

The End
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