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***

"Hi, Mom," I said softly.

"Nate, what happened to you?" She asked.

"Actually Mom, it's Natalie now," I said.

"When did this happen? How did this..." She asked, still shocked.

I said, "It's a long story, Mom."

"And... who's this little guy?" She asked, pointing at the stroller.

"His name is Nate," I replied, and then after a second of hesitation, I added, "He's your... Grandson Mom."

She stared at me with her mouth wide open and all she could get out was, "But why?"

"Let's not talk here," I said, "Would you like to grab lunch with me?"

"Yes," she said, "And I really need to know what's happened to you."

***

We sat down and ordered lunch. I hadn't seen my Mother in more than a year and I was really uncomfortable, it was awkward. I am comfortable as Natalie, but just not yet in front of her. I could tell Nate was getting hungry, and I pulled out a bottle.

"Do you mind if I feed him?" my mom asked, I could see the glint in her eyes.

"Yeah," I said as I handed Nate to her and she smiled…

It was nice to see she was happy. Then it quickly turned and she said, "You’ve got a lot of explaining to do Mister! Or I guess it's Miss now."

"What do you want me to explain?! You guys just abandoned me!" I replied in mild annoyance.

"So?! Your answer was to turn yourself into a beautiful woman instead?" She asked.

And without even knowing when my annoyance went away, I was surprised and happy in a second "You think I'm beautiful?" I asked.

"Yes, indeed," she said, "But that's not the point; I can't believe my only son is a beautiful woman."

"I can't believe you disowned your only son because you didn't like the girl he was going to marry!" I said.

"Oh… look at that huge diamond ring! You're married?! To a man?" She asked.

"Yes!" I replied, smiling

"We thought you married that awful girl you were engaged to and that's why you haven't been in touch. We had no clue you decided to do this," she said. "I need to know what exactly happened. What am I even going to tell your father?!"

"If you're going to be angry and act like this, I'm happy to take my son and we'll never see you again," I said knowing why I was starting to get annoyed a minute ago.

"I'm sorry," she said looking down at Nate in her hands, "I'll calm down. Can you tell me your story while I enjoy holding my grandson?"

I took a deep breath and said, "Ok, here goes. The craziest part of the story is you were right about Amy. She was just using me to look good to her parents. After I picked her over you guys, she came clean and said she never loved me. I was homeless and unemployed."

"Why didn't you call us?" She asked.

"How could I Mom? You made it pretty clear you didn't want anything to do with me and, I frankly was embarrassed," I told her.

"Aw, honey, Your Dad and I would have understood. You didn't have to turn your life upside down like this," she said.

"My life is better now than it ever was Mom," I said.

"How could it be? Look at yourself!" She exclaimed.

"This is your last chance Mom or we're getting out of here," I said in a raised tone.

"Sorry, I interrupted. I promise I'll be good. Please continue," she said.

"I was completely broke with nowhere to live, so I called my only real friend Sean to see if I could stay with him while I figured things out," I said.

"Sean?! The Sean, that you've known since you were nine? The Sean, that you had sleepovers with? That's who you're married to?" She asked.

"Yes," I said, "Do you want to hear the story or not?!"

"I'm sorry," she said, "Please, Go ahead!"

And I continued, "I was going to live with Sean like two best buds. He was lonely and had trouble meeting the right girl. He had all the money in the world but he wasn't happy. He joked that it was too bad I wasn't a woman because he would love to spend the rest of his life with his best friend. We were drinking and I joked back. I was depressed and had absolutely no idea what to do with my life. It seemed like such a simple answer, become a woman and marry him. I don't think either of us was really that serious about it, but here I am, married and with a son."

"This is a lot to take in," she said.

I reached over to hold her hand and said, "I was serious when I said my life is better now and I'm the happiest than I’ve ever been Mom. Is there anything you want to ask me?"

"Sooo many things," she said.

"Shoot, I’ll tell you anything you want," I said.

She pointed at my chest and asked, "Are those real?"

"Not totally real," I said, "But yes, they're a part of me."

"Why did you get them so big?" She asked.

"That's what he wanted," I said.

"What about your...?" She said and pointed down.

"It's still there, although it doesn't get much use anymore," I said.

"So you two do what married couples do together?" She asked.

"Yes, we do the husband and wife stuff," I said.

"Have you always been gay?" She asked.

"No!" I said, "And I don't think I am now. I'm a woman and he's a man."

"But he puts his… in your…?" She asked.

"Yes Mom! he puts his cock in me," I whispered, not wanting to cause a scene.

"Oh my, I never thought I'd hear my son say that," she said, surprised.

"Mom, I think you need to start referring to me as your daughter," I said.

"Sorry, this is going to take some getting used to," she said. "He's not blackmailing you or anything, right?

"No Mom, this was entirely my decision, and everything I do with him, I do it willingly," I said, "Anything else you need to know?"

"Ok, so you two are married, but neither of you have what it takes to give birth to a child. So how is this little bundle of joy my Grandson? You adopted him?" She asked.

"It's another long story, but biologically, I'm his father," I said.

"And who's the mother?!" She asked with her eyebrow raised.

"Amy!" I said, "But she wanted nothing to do with him and she renounced her parental rights. Sean and I are his legal parents."

"Honey, This story keeps getting stranger," she said.

"You can say that again," I said, "I think this is the first time I’ve told the whole story out loud.

"So the dresses, the breasts, and the things a woman does in the bedroom, you're okay with all of this, right?!" She asked, her voice did show concern as did her eyes.

"Yes, and don't forget about the sexy lingerie!" I said, chuckling and winking.

She spit out her water and started laughing. She said, "I can't believe you said that to your mother!"

"For the first time today I made you laugh like the old times," I said.

"And you're positive this is what you want?"

"Yes Mom," I said with a smile.

"Then honey I'm happy for you. So what do we do from here?" She asked. "I'd love to have a relationship with my grandson and I'm sure your father would too."

"Why don't you talk to Dad and if he seems to be okay with this, you guys should come over for dinner," I said.

"You’re sure?" She asked.

"Yes, but only if he's going to be cool. I don't want to fight with him. You need to work on him really good before you come over," I said, "If he wants to be a Grandpa, he needs to be happy for me like you are."

"Okay, I can do that," she said, then just staring at me for a few seconds.

"What? What is it" I asked.

"I can't get over how beautiful you are. I can still see the old you in there which is why I recognized you, but maybe you really were meant to be Natalie instead of Nate," she said.

"I've thought that at times too," I said, "Hopefully you can convince Dad of the same thing."

We finished our lunch and I gave her my new phone number. We kissed each other goodbye and she kissed Nate too. We walked to our cars and I immediately called Nate.

"Babe, I know you're busy, but can I come to your office?" I asked him.

"Everything alright?" He asked.

"No, I mean yes, it's not like anyone's hurt, but I need to talk to you," I said.

"Come on over babe," he said.

***

It was a short drive to Sean's office. I had only been there a handful of times, but everyone knew me as his wife Natalie. I brought Nate's carrier and bag in and we were greeted by his secretary Ashley.

"Hi Natalie," Ashley said, "Sean's been expecting you."

"Hi Ashley, nice to see you," I said.

She looked at Nate and said, "He's so cute. I've only seen pictures. Do you mind if I hold him?"

I handed him to her and said, "Of course."

"And look at you!" She said, "Are you sure you just had a baby? Your body looks spectacular!"

"You're too sweet," I said, playing along. I guess Sean hadn't told everyone the whole story and that was fine with me.

"He's really adorable, I could hold him all day," she said.

"Actually, do you mind keeping an eye on him for a little bit while I talk to Sean?" I asked.

"Take as much time as you need, we'll be here," she said.

"Thanks, Ashley, and in case he gets fussy there are some toys in his bag," I said.

I walked into Sean's office and he was on the phone. He held up a finger to give him a minute. I sat down on his couch and waited for him. He hung up and came over to sit next to me. He kissed me on the lips, lingering there for a second.

"What's up, Baby?" He asked.

"I just had a crazy morning and had to talk to you," I said.

"Where's Nate? Is he alright?" He asked.

"He's fine, he's with Ashley," I said.

"So tell me what happened?" He asked.

"My Mom spotted me at the store," I said.

"Oh!" he said, "How did it go?"

"Very emotional," I said, "She caught me by surprise and obviously she was even more surprised to see me as Natalie."

"How did she take it?" He asked.

"She seemed upset at first, but I didn't want her to make a scene in front of the whole store, so we ended up at a booth at the diner to talk," I said.

"You told her about me?!" He asked.

"Yeah, she saw my ring and Nate, so I pretty much had to tell her everything," I replied.

"Honey, are you okay?" He asked.

"Yeah, it was a little weird telling her the whole story. She actually thought I married Amy, but she was really surprised to hear I married you instead," I replied.

"And she knows…?" He asked.

"Yes, she asked me about that. I didn't go into too much detail of course, but she knows your cock has been inside of me," I said giggling.

"Did you really say that?" He asked surprised.

"Yeah, I actually used those words. I had to get her to loosen up a bit," I said.

"You're really unbelievable," he said, giggling.

I reached over to rub his crotch and said, "Speaking of where your cock has been… now, how quiet can you be?"

"In here?!" He asked.

"Yeah, for some reason I want your tasty big cock right now!" I said.

He was starting to get hard and said, "Just to be safe, what does my wife think about kneeling under my desk and blowing me?"

"I think I'll race you there!" I said.

I ran to his desk, at least I walked quickly. He had a big office, but not big enough to run. I sank to my knees and crawled under his wooden desk, careful not to hit my head. He stood behind his desk and I could see his bugle through his suit pants. I unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants and boxers to the floor, exposing his meaty cock in its full hardness. He sat down and his cock was right in front of my pink-painted lips. I knew I had to be fast. He was busy and Ashley was watching the baby.

I kissed his glistening head and he let out a moan. I told him to be quiet and I took him all the way into my throat. I was deepthroating him and he was holding onto my shoulders. I held him as deep as possible while swirling my tongue around his girth. I knew I was doing a good job because he quickly started to swell. I pulled back and bobbed my head as fast as I could, trying to get him to cum. He didn't last much longer and I took him into my throat again so he could shoot deep inside me.

"That was awesome Baby," he said breathing hard.

"Sorry it was so quick," I said.

"Are you kidding me? I love what you do to me with your mouth. Fast or slow, it's always the best!" He said.

"As long as you're happy," I said.

"What would your mother think about what you just did? Or more importantly, your dad?" He asked, jokingly.

I punched his arm and kiddingly said, "Jerk. I think we should leave those details out when they come over."

"They're coming over?" He asked.

"Oh, did I forget to tell you that?" I said. "I told her to explain everything to him and if he agreed to be nice and accepting, they could come over and have dinner with us and their grandson."

"That was nice of you," he said.

"Yeah, I didn't want to deprive Nate of his grandparents," I said.

"So you're really ok with all this?" He asked.

"I think so," I said.

"I'm certainly relaxed. There are days I could really use one of those to relieve some stress," he said smiling.

"That can be arranged," I said, "Except right now I'm horny for more."

"Don't you have Stef waiting for you at home?" He asked.

"She was at her lawyer's, but she should be back by now," I said.

"Why don't you relieve some stress with her? Q2 Results day in Nikkei, I might be here late again tonight," He said.

"That's a good idea," I said.

"You know where the key is, you have my blessing to go nuts with her, or more literally in her," he said laughing.

"Really?" I asked.

"Yeah! Go home fuck that hotties brain out baby!" He said.

I kissed him on the lips and he opened his mouth to put his tongue inside mine, not caring that his cock came in there just a few minutes earlier. We made out for a few seconds and then he really had to get back to work. I walked over to the mirror and did a quick hair and lipstick check. I didn't want Ashley to think anything had happened in here. I popped a mint into my mouth and said goodbye to Sean.

I opened the door to see Ashley holding Nate and making funny faces. He was giggling and I smiled. She said he had been a perfect little boy and was sad that I was taking him home. I told her I would try to bring him by more often. I don't think she knew I gave Sean a blowjob, but if she did, she didn't act like it. I put Nate back in his carrier and headed home.

***

When I got home Martha was back but Stef wasn't. I brought Nate to Martha and they were happy to see each other. She said it was time for his nap and she was probably going to take one too.

I went into my room to change. As I sat on my bed I got a text from Stef saying she was on her way home. I told her to get settled and to meet me in my room. I opened my drawer to select a naughty lingerie. I was already horny and having the green light from Sean made me even more so. I spotted a set that I hadn't gotten a chance to wear yet. It had a pink pushup bra and crotchless g-string. I opened Sean's nightstand drawer and found the key. I pulled my dress over my head and took off my underwear.

I walked into the bathroom to do another check. I really am beautiful! Other than my Mom, I don't think anyone could ever mistake me for being a man. My breasts look amazing and the only trace is this tiny pink contraption between my legs. I unlocked it and put it on the counter. As usual, when I'm unlocked, my clit looks bright red and just hangs there limply. I put on the bra and it made my boobs look even more big. I pulled up the panties, settling the string in my crack and putting my clit through the crotchless hole in front. I thought about what I was going to do to Stef and I sprang into a raging erection quickly.

I was touching up my makeup when I heard a knock at my door. "Stef?!" I asked.

"Yeah, I just got settled and you said to come see you," she said.

"Gimme just a sec," I said. I walked back towards the bed in full sight of the doorway. I put my hands on my hips, posing like a Barbie, in my pink lingerie, with my huge tits on display and my rock-hard clitty ready to surprise her. "Come in," I yelled.

She opened the door and said, "Whoa!"

I walked up to her and pushed the door closed. I shoved my tongue down her throat and we were making out. I stopped kissing her for a minute to pull her dress over her head, exposing her cute lacy bra and panties. I kissed her again and my clit was rubbing against her thong-covered pussy.

She stopped the kiss this time and said, "What's gotten into you today?"

"I had a rough morning," I said, "But if you're interested, Sean said it was okay if I got into you!"

She reached behind her to unclasp her bra and I pulled her panties down. Totally naked now, I pushed her onto our bed. I climbed on top of her, lined up, and plunged myself into her in one smooth thrust. I was buried to my balls in her and as she started to scream, I kissed her to muffle it. I was fucking her hard in missionary as we were making out. This was the first time it was just the two of us with me inside her and she really was an amazing fuck. I still didn't have much experience on this side, but she was definitely the best I've ever had. I was so excited to be unlocked and her pussy felt too good that I blew my load faster than I wanted to. I tried to keep fucking her so she could cum too, but I softened too quickly and slid out of her.

"That was amazing," she said.

"Yeah, it was, but I'm sorry you didn't get to cum," I said.

"That's ok, I know a way to fix that," she said.

She pushed me on my back and straddled my face. She lowered her wet freshly fucked pussy over my mouth and I went to town. I started licking her clit as my cum leaked out of her almost red wet pussy lips onto my lips. I gave her pussy a long lick and stuck my tongue inside. She was soaked! I didn't realize I had cum that much, but I was determined to suck it all out and give her a massive orgasm. I was doing something right because she was wildly gyrating against me. She was breathing heavily and I saw her pick up a pillow to cover her mouth so she wouldn't scream and wake up the whole neighborhood. I was doing my best to swallow everything that came out of her. It was another first for me, eating my first creampie that I left inside a woman.

I was really enjoying giving her pleasure and my clit was enjoying it too, I was starting to get hard again. I reached down with my left hand to rub myself, but not realizing what I was doing, Stef grabbed my hand and put it on her breast. I took that as a sign and grabbed her other breast with my right hand. I was massaging both of her perfect tits and nipples while eating her pussy. This got her over the line and she froze for a second. Then she started to shake and I could feel her nipples getting even harder. She picked up the pillow again and screamed into it while she soaked my face even more.

Once her orgasm calmed down, she slid herself down so she was sitting on my stomach. "Sweetie, that was even more amazing!" She said.

"Yeah," I said, "I can't believe I shot so much inside of you and then ate it out of you until you came. I really needed this."

"So what happened today?" She asked.

"It's a long story, just give me a second to catch my breath," I chuckled

.

She scooted back a bit more and noticed I was hard once again. She quickly said, "Oooh, is someone ready for more?"

"I guess she's excited to be free for a while," I said, giggling.

"Then why don't we take advantage while we can? But first I need to take off that beautiful pink bra so I can suck on your beautiful titties!" She said.

I leaned up and undid my bra, throwing it on the floor. She leaned down and began to suck on my already hard nipples. I threw my head back and if it was even possible, my clit got even more harder. A minute or two went by and she sat up. She put her hands on my shoulders to lift herself up. She positioned herself and took one hand and wrapped it around my clit. She stroked me a few times and surprised me when she pressed the tip against her asshole.

She winced a bit as she lowered herself, but she was a pro at anal and was able to take my average-sized clitty all the way in. She leaned down and we made out as she was riding me. My clit was pounding her ass and she loved it. I did too, because it felt like her muscles were squeezing me. My second orgasm usually takes longer than the first, but not this time. She was so beautiful and all the stimulation was so hot that I came quickly again. I definitely didn't shoot as much as I did the first time, but I had chills run up and down my body and my clitty was throbbing even after cumming.

My softening clit slipped out of her after a few seconds and she laid down next to me, breathing heavily. "You good now?" She asked.

"Yeah," I said, breathing deeply.

"Thank you," she said.

"For what?" I asked, "I was using you to relax myself!" I laughed.

"Ha," she said, "If that's what you were doing, you can use me anytime. Your cock… I mean clit is amazing. You use it so much better than Luke did, and you are so much bigger. Promise me we can do that more often."

"I'd have to check with Sean, but I have a feeling that won't be an issue," I said.

She turned and kissed me again. Then she started laughing and said, "I think we both need a shower."

"Yeah, and I think I need to change these sheets before Sean comes home!" I said, laughing too.

"Wanna shower together?" She asked.

"Oooh, that could be fun, we've never done that before," I said.

"You have that big tile bench in there right? Why don't we enjoy the steam from the shower and you can tell me what got you so stressed out today," she said.

"Sounds good to me," I said.

While taking a shower with Stef, I finally revealed everything. She was the typical best friend. I told her certain things about my past that she was unaware of and she allowed me to explain everything. She's really an amazing woman, what an idiot Luke is. I finished my story and we washed each other. My clit calmed down as we dried off, and then she noticed the pink cage on the counter. She offered to put it back on and made me promise again I would unlock myself more in the future so we could have more days like today.

***

A week had gone by and it was time for the big night. I was nervous. I hadn't seen my father in almost two years, and my Mom had assured me he would be understanding. We told Stef and Martha to go out so it would just be Sean, Nate, and I with my parents.

I was getting stressed out, looking through my closet for the perfect outfit. When we got together Sean decided that Natalie would never wear pants again, so all I had were dresses, short, low-cut dresses. I was rifling through hanger after hanger and couldn't make a decision.

Sean walked up behind me and kissed my neck. "Babe, you need to calm down," he said.

"How can I calm down?" I said. "They'll be here in two hours and I can't look like a bimbo in front of my Dad for the first time!"

He kept kissing my neck and said, "I think I have a way to help you relax, and then we'll pick out the perfect dress together."

I turned around and kissed him on the lips. He pulled my robe off my shoulders to reveal my naked body. Kissing me, he walked me over to the bathroom counter. He turned me around, standing behind me with his hands on my waist, as we both looked in the mirror.

"Look how beautiful you are Natalie, you could never look like a bimbo," he chuckled, "If your parents don't like you the way you are, fuck'em, throw them out like they did to you!"

"You know, you're always right," I said back giggling.

"Now speaking of that relaxation…" He said.

He dropped his boxers and placed his head against my pussy. He held still and didn't go inside. "What are you waiting for?!" I said, excitedly.

"Just enjoying the view of my hot wife in the mirror," he said, chuckling.

"Well if you're not going to take advantage of me, I guess I'll have to do it myself!" I said.

I moved my hips back and thrust my ass against his throbbing boner. It started to open my pussy and I pushed back until he was all the way inside of me. "Aughhhh," I gasped, my eyes rolling back.

"Feel better honey?!" He asked.

"I'd feel a lot better if you stopped making me do all the work and fucked me already!" I said.

He pulled back so just his tip was inside of me and said, "Challenge Accepted!"

He plunged all the way inside of me and I screamed. Then he started to fuck me hard while I was bent over the vanity. It was cool to watch both of our faces in the mirror as I felt like he was destroying my pussy. He fucked me without a gap through my first orgasm and then slowed down. I kept enticing him to go harder and deeper and he came inside of me as I had my second orgasm.

That mind-blowing sex session did the trick and definitely calmed me down. My only concern was that I had a pussy full of cum now. I started to clean up, but then I decided to be a little naughty. I took a tampon from the drawer and pushed it inside of me. It would be my little secret that I was holding my husband's cum inside of me while I introduced my parents to Natalie.

I put my robe back on and Sean helped me pick out an outfit. I didn't want to be too flashy, so I wanted either black or white. In the back of my closet, we were able to find a modest white dress. It had basic shoulder straps and looked long enough that it would just cover my knees. It had a black satin strip around the waist and a flowing skirt. It was definitely more cute than hot and it was perfect! All of my panties were thongs or g-strings, but I wouldn't have to worry about my parents seeing those. It took a minute to find a bra that didn't enhance my already huge tits, but I was able to find a perfect matching set in black.

I did my makeup in a classic style, not wanting to be too exotic. I did put my signature false eyelashes on though. I put on my dress and a short pair of black heels. Sean said I looked beautiful. I checked myself out and agreed.

***

It was just about time for them to show up and my nerves started to creep up again. Then I remembered what Sean had told me earlier. If they don't accept me for who I am, fuck'em! I had Martha dress Nate up in a cute outfit with a collared shirt and shorts. The doorbell rang and we walked to the door as a family. I was holding Nate and Sean opened the door.

"Hi Mom and Dad," I said, "Welcome to our home."

My Dad just stared at me while my Mom said, "Hi sweetie."

"Please come in," Sean said and led everyone to the living room couch.

My Dad still hadn't spoken and my Mom said, "You have a beautiful home here Natalie."

"Thank You!," Sean said, "It's so nice to see you two, I haven't seen you since I was a kid."

My Mom looked at me, then motioned to Nate and asked, "Can I?!"

I got up and handed him to her and said, "Anyone want a drink? Beer, Wine, Soda?"

My Dad finally spoke and said, "I’ll take a Beer, please."

Yay, he spoke, I thought to myself. "I'll have some wine," my Mom said.

I walked into the kitchen with my heels clicking on the hardwood floor. I remembered what beer my Dad liked and I came back with a tray of drinks. I poured his beer into a glass and wine for the three of us.

I handed the beer to my Dad and he said, "Thanks, Nate. I mean Natalie."

"You're welcome," I said, smiling.

I handed my Mom and Sean their wine and said "Cheers!"

We all clinked glasses and took a sip. Then there was silence. The tension made it feel like nobody had spoken in hours, but it was probably only a few seconds.

My Dad looked at my Mom and said, "Can I hold my Grandson?"

She handed him to my Dad and he said to me, "Nate, huh."

"Yeah, I figured you would like the name," I said, trying to keep it light.

"He's so cute. He has your eyes," my Dad said.

"Thanks, Dad," I said.

The two of them were focused on the baby and I gave Sean a look. I didn't know what to do next, but my darling husband did like he always has. "We have some appetizers in the kitchen. Why don't I go get those started and the three of you can talk," he said.

He walked into the kitchen and my Dad was just staring at me. "Yes, Dad?" I asked.

He handed the baby back to my Mom and said, "I just can't believe my son is this beautiful woman in front of me."

"If that's a compliment, I shall take it," I said, smiling.

"It is, but I'd like you to explain why you did this to yourself," he said. "The last time we saw you, you had a great job, a nice apartment, and a fiancée who was a girl. Then a week ago your Mother told me you're a woman, married to a man, and you have a baby."

"Didn't she tell you how everything fell apart with Amy?" I asked.

"Yes," he said, "People end engagements all the time. They don't make an extreme life-changing decision after it."

"At the time I was so depressed and didn't know what would happen with my life," I said.

"Why didn't you call us?" He asked.

"Like I told Mom, you said you didn't want anything to do with me and frankly I was embarrassed that you were right about Amy," I said.

"So instead you got breast implants and started taking it up the ass?!" He asked.

"Francis!" My mother screamed, "You promised you'd behave and be considerate."

"I'm sorry Nate… Natalie," he said, "I'm doing my best to understand, but this is a lot to take in."

"It is what it is, Dad," I said, "If you don't want to accept me as Natalie, that's fine. We went almost two years without seeing each other..."

"Don't say that sweetheart," my Mom said, "We want to be part of your lives and we want to spoil our Grandson."

"She's right," he said, "I am sorry if I raised my voice."

"That's ok, this is hard for me too," I said.

"What I really want to know is if you're happier as Natalie than you were as Nate," he said.

"I really am," I said.

"And you don't miss girls at all? I figured you and Amy were fucking like two bunnies," he said.

"Francis! Language!" My Mom said.

"It's alright, Mom," I said, "If you really want to know, Amy wouldn't let me touch her. She said she was saving herself for marriage. The only time I had sex with her was after I became Natalie and we made that sweet little boy."

"Wow, I had no idea," he said. "So you still have your...?"

"Yes, Dad," I said.

"But in your relationship, you're the girl and Sean...?" He started to ask and paused.

We were deep in conversation I didn't hear Sean open the door and start to walk in with the food. I was focusing on my Dad and took a deep breath. I figured screw it and said, "Since it seems like you really want to know, yes, Sean sticks his cock up my ass, which we call my pussy. Oh, and he also puts it in my mouth!"

"Natalie! Too much information!" My Mom screamed.

"Looks like I came back just in time. Appetizers are served," Sean said.

We each took some food and there was silence again. My Mom spoke up first and said, "Everything is delicious."

"Thank You," Sean said, "I didn't hear much, but it sounded like the three of you were trying to work things out."

"It's gonna take me a little more time I think," my Dad said. "Can I ask you why, Sean? You were Best Friends with our son. You were always such a nice boy and turned into a handsome man. Why did you trick your best friend into becoming a woman?"

"Dad!" I exclaimed. "No one tricked anyone here."

"It's okay Baby," Sean said to me, rubbing my hand to calm me down. "I'd be happy to tell you," he said to my Dad.

"Please," my Mom said to Sean. "And Francis cut it out!"

"I don't know if you remember, but my parents died when I was in college," Sean said.

"Oh no, we didn't know, we're so sorry to hear that Sean," my Mom said.

"Thanks," he said, "So anyway, they left me a good amount of money and I also won a lotto jackpot by knowing the markets well. I knew I would be bored doing nothing, so I finished business school and became an investor. My biggest problem was meeting women. They were all gold diggers and loved my bills more than me. Your son was my oldest friend and the person I spent the most time with."

"So you decided to transform him into, I guess, well, your wife?!" My Dad asked.

"Dad, let him finish," I intercepted.

"I understand this is weird for everyone," Sean said, "When Nate came to me I told him he could stay as long as he wanted. One night we were drinking and I made a joke that if Nate was a woman, I would marry him without a second thought. He joked back and before we knew it, we decided to try. Two best friends who have all the same interests, who can do all the things guys do, but as a married couple."

"And you're both happy with this arrangement?" My Dad asked.

Sean and I held hands and said, "Yes!"

"And it sounds like we're Baby Nate's only Grandparents," my Mom said.

"That's right," I said.

"Now that I'm seeing him again, I already know I love him," she said.

"Actually we're planning on having more in the future," Sean said.

"It certainly helps to be financially secure," my Dad said.

"That's right," I said, "It sounds like you're coming along."

"It may take me a couple more times to see you, but yeah, the most important thing is that you're happy, and I can tell you are," he smiled.

"Thank you, Dad," I said.

"You're welcome, Natalie," he said, "Hey, I got it right!" We all laughed.

Sean excused himself to put dinner on the grill and Mom helped me in the kitchen while Dad watched some TV. We had a nice dinner and there wasn't any more arguing. Everyone was pleasant and my Dad even referred to Sean as his son-in-law. Martha had come back and she took Nate upstairs to go to sleep. I told Stef I would text her when it was ok to come home, I didn't want to have that conversation with my parents yet.

After dinner, we said our goodbyes and made plans to see each other again. Sean invited my Dad to play golf at his Club, which I thought was a nice gesture. My Mom was already obsessed with her Grandson so we made plans for the three of us to spend time together while the guys played golf.

Stef took a cab home. She had met a few people at a bar and she was a little drunk. She said she was going to go right to sleep and we would talk in the morning.

***

Sean and I went into our room to get undressed.

"That was a nice evening," he said.

"Yeah, it started out a little tense, but once everything settled down, it was fun," I said.

"I can't believe you told your Dad that I stick my cock in you!" He said, laughing.

"He must have known anyway, and he was acting so nasty that I figured screw it," I said, laughing too.

"Speaking of that, how about I make slow sweet love to my beautiful wife until we fall asleep?" He offered.

"Mmhmm, that sounds so hot! I wouldn't want to let my Dad down!" I said, laughing.

I pulled off my dress and took off my lingerie. Sean was undressing too and by the time he was ready, I was already lying in bed naked. He climbed on top of me and kissed me. He reached down to position himself and felt some resistance.

Seeing my tampon he asked, "What's this? You had this inside of you all night?"

"Yup, it was holding your cum inside me," I said, "I wanted to feel extra girly in front of my parents."

"That's so hot!" He said.

He grabbed the tampon string and pulled it out. I had a sudden feeling of emptiness, but it wouldn't last long. My pussy was wide open and his earlier deposit was starting to leak out. He pushed in slowly, inch by inch until I felt his balls press against me. He pulled out slowly and repeated. I urged him to fuck me harder, but he reminded me we were making love. I lost track of time, but we fucked for over an hour. It's the longest he's ever lasted. I came four times that I can remember, because after the fourth one I either passed out or fell asleep. I didn't remember him cumming inside of me, but I'm sure he did.

When I woke up in the morning I was alone in bed. I reached for my phone and there was a text from Sean:

"Good Morning, Baby. You looked so peaceful sleeping that I didn't want to wake you up. I had to run into the office. I shouldn't be home too late. Hope you're doing ok after dinner, seems like everything will work out with them. Love you!"

Then there was a second text:

"Oh, and you were amazing last night. I can't believe how many times you came. I am so lucky you're my wife! xoxo!"

***

A few thousand miles away, While the Summer Arizona Sun shimmers from the skies…

I'm heading to my best friend Adam's house on a Friday afternoon. I typically got off from work early on Fridays and he wanted me to come over. His live-in girlfriend Ariel had just broken up with him and moved out abruptly. She was hot, but we never really got along. He was depressed and invited me over for some Chinese, movies, and to help drink his sorrows away. We had been best friends since high school and he always seemed to be the luckier one of us two. He was taller than me, had a fitter body, made more money than me, owned his own home, and always did better with the ladies - I imagined the Italian Suits and a big black boner got him that. I pulled into his driveway and walked up to his door. The door was ajar and I let myself in.

Closing the door behind me I said, "Hey, Bro, where are you?"

"Over here man!" He yelled from his TV Room.

I must’ve been in his house at least a thousand times. It was always clean and perfect. Not this time though. There were pizza boxes and takeout containers all over the floor and the sink was piled up with dishes. I walked into the TV Room and saw Adam sitting on the couch nursing a beer. His hair was all messed up and he looked like hadn't shaved or showered in days. He was wearing an old basketball T-shirt and shorts. This was not the Adam I knew. Even though it was just me coming over, he would at least make himself look presentable. He was taking this one hard.

"Bro, what the fuck?!" I said.

"Don't mess with me today, Alex, I didn't invite you over to break my balls," he said,

"This place is a mess and you look awful," I said.

"Thanks gee," he said sarcastically. "Ariel used to keep the house clean."

"I get that, but you look like a lunatic," I said.

"Fuck you, man," he said laughing. "Next time I'll maybe put on a tux when you come over. Now grab a beer and take a seat," he said.

I walked back to the kitchen and took a beer from the fridge. I opened it and crashed next to him on the couch.

"So you want to talk about it?" I asked.

"Nah bro, Not really," he said.

"She just picked up and left?" I asked.

"Yup, didn't even take all her stuff," he said.

"What did she say?" I asked.

"I thought I said I didn't want to talk about it," he said.

"Come on bro, at least give me the highlights," I said.

"Alright," he began. "I noticed a few weeks ago that she had been going out with her 'friends' a lot. I didn't mind as we had been seeing each other for over a year and were living together. I went out with my friends, why shouldn't she be able to go out with hers? Then she was never in the mood for sex. She was happy to sit on my face, but she wouldn't blow me anymore. Anytime I tried to fuck her, she would say she was too tired. Over the last few weeks, she got off with my tongue and I had to go jerk off in the bathroom after."

"Damn Bro, that’s rough," I said, "And then what happened?"

"Then a couple of weeks ago she spent the whole night out, didn't call, didn't text," he said. "When she finally got back home she said she was too drunk to drive home and spent the night at her friend's house. I was mad, but then she said something like, 'You didn't want me to drive drunk and hurt myself or someone else did you?' She always had her way of convincing me of things, and I let it go."

"She was really cheating, right?" I asked.

"Yeah, but I was too dumb to realize," he said. "Four days ago it happened again. She stayed out all night and when I confronted her she came clean. She had been fucking some rando for the last one month behind my back. We had a huge fight and she wasn't even sorry for it man. The guy was moving out East and she wanted to go with him. I was really pissed and told her to get the fuck out of the house. She said fine and that I could throw out all of her stuff. She was going to start a new life on the East Coast and leave her old one behind. She walked out the door and I haven't heard from her since."

"Sorry man, that sucks," I said.

"Yeah, I thought she was the one," he said.

"Wait, you don't think she..." I started to ask and then paused.

"What?" he asked.

"You don't think she came home after fucking the guy and made you eat her out do you?" I asked.

"What? No! Gross," he said. "Although..."

"You think?" I asked.

"I did indeed notice she was extra wet and tasted a little funny lately," he said.

"Holy shit," I said, "You ate her lover's cum out of her pussy?!"

He took a big swig from his beer.

"I don't think that’s going to wash it out," I said laughing.

He punched me on the arm and said, "Fuck you, this ain’t funny bro."

Continuing to break his balls I said, "How many 'the one' is that now?"

"Dick," he said, jokingly.

"Let me think," I said, "Ariel, Amy, Abigail?"

"Fuck off bro," he said, "How about you? I don't see you ever having any action."

"I do ok for myself," I said. I was lying, and he knew it. Trying to deflect I said, "What is it with you and chicks and the letter A anyway?"

"I guess it's just a coincidence," he said, "Or maybe I just like to be with people whose name starts with the letter A, right Alex?"

"Now who's being the Dick?" I asked.

"It would be easier, wouldn't it?" He asked.

"What?" I asked.

"Giving up pussy and being with your best friend," he said.

"What?" I said with my eyebrows raised, "I think all that cum you ate out of your ex has gone to your brain man."

"Screw you," he said jokingly, "But seriously, you never get any pussy anyway. What would be the difference?"

"I get plenty," I said.

"Name three girls you've fucked," he said.

I hesitated. He knew there was only one back in college. I stuttered and said "I…"

"Yeah, that's exactly what I thought," he said. "There was only that chick Julia who was so drunk that she was basically topping you on the couch. If I'm wrong, name another one."

"There was..." I paused, not being able to lie and come up with other names.

"That's what I thought," he said, "Just the one, barely..."

"Thanks Asshole," I said

"I bet you'd look cute as a girl," he said.

"Bro, what are you even talking about," I said, "You ain’t that drunk are you?"

"No, but if we were drunk, would it be something you'd think about? It seems like the only time you get lucky is when the other person is drunk," he said.

"Listen, Dumbo, she wasn't that drunk and she said she enjoyed it. The next day we decided we were better off as friends. As for this bullshit you're breaking my balls over, you need to cut it out!" I said.

He started laughing hysterically and said, "Thanks Bro, I just smiled for the first time in days."

I started to laugh too and he dropped the topic. We continued to drink beers and ordered food. I helped clean the kitchen and picked up the garbage while we waited for the food. I knew he wasn't going to do it. After we ate we streamed an action film.

As the movie was ending there was a moment of awkwardness. He put his hand on my thigh and rubbed it a bit. He said, "Thanks for coming over and helping me clean up. It's nice to have someone around the house again."

I didn't react to where his hand was and said, "Happy to do it, bro."

We made plans to go out to eat the next night and he walked me to the door and gave me a bro handshake.

Driving home I had the radio on, but my brain was racing with thoughts. What was that with him rubbing my leg? What was that nonsense that I'd look cute as a girl? Would it be easier to settle down with my best friend instead of constantly chasing after pussy that's not interested in me? Then I snapped out of it and decided I was thinking crazy. I blasted the radio and focused on the rest of my drive home without knowing how much my life was actually about to change over the course of this upcoming week.

~

End of Part 5.

Part 6 dropping next week…
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