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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Hector was staring at his computer screen trying his best to ignore the clock in the corner, but he’d already missed his boxing lesson, and he wouldn’t be able to find a decent dinner if he didn’t do something soon. He nearly jumped out of his skin when his coworker Cheryl came up behind him and tapped him on the shoulder.

“You hungry?” She laughed after noticing she’d frightened Hector. “Sorry to scare you. I wanted to get something before the restaurants closed. Looks like we’re going to be here late… again.”

Hector swiveled around to face Cheryl, smiling at her. “Why in the world did we decide to become lawyers?”

“I wish I knew the answer to that question,” she said while maintaining eye contact. He swore she could make him feel crazy things, even though he was strictly against the idea of dating coworkers, but Cheryl kept him up at night. He thought about her when they were apart. She had gorgeous brown hair that hung far down her back along with an ambitious personality that attracted everyone she met, including Hector. “So, what do you want to eat?”

“Whatever you’re having is fine.”

“I got Chinese last night, so I was thinking about having something different tonight.”

“Like what?”

“Sushi or Italian. Your choice.”

Hector basked in the smile spread across Cheryl’s face. She lit up every room she occupied, and he already knew it wouldn’t feel the same in their office without her.

“Why don’t you order, and I’ll go pick up the food? No sense in having a beautiful young woman walking around alone at these hours of night.”

Cheryl narrowed her eyes at Hector. “I don’t know whether I should be flattered or offended.”

“You tell me, and that’ll let me know what I should do next,” Hector said with a sly smile. He’d never been ashamed of his feelings for Cheryl. She was a catch by any definition of the word.

“I don’t know what I should say,” Cheryl said as she wondered whether she should tell Hector how she truly felt about him. They’d been making eyes at each other for months, and she didn’t have any other men in her life, but her father would kill her for doing anything with a coworker. He was a high-powered attorney in the city and had an image to uphold and expected his daughter to follow in his footsteps.

“Why don’t you think about an answer while I go pick up our food?”

“You never said what you wanted.”

“Italian,” he said. “I’ll have the shrimp scampi. What are you going to get?”

“Hmm,” she tapped a finger against her chin. “I’m not sure.”

“We don’t have much time before they close!”

“I know! Don’t rush me. I’m trying to pull up their menu now,” Cheryl said as she stared at her cell phone screen. She eventually decided on the ravioli special. They put in their order on the app and charged it to Hector’s credit card.

“Better go get it before they close.”

“Yes, please! Thank you,” Cheryl said and gave Hector a big hug he wasn’t expecting, enveloping him with the scent of his perfume. She was gone and back at her desk before he finally snapped back to attention. He cleared his throat, grabbed his keys, and left.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Hector was walking back to the office with the Italian food hot on his hands. They already had his order waiting for him when he arrived. Everyone in the room was clearly ready to leave, and he didn’t blame them. He told them that he would be locked in his office all night working on a case to make them feel better, but they didn’t seem very amused. It probably had something to do with the fact that they knew the people at his firm, and they weren’t the easiest bunch of people, but what did they expect from lawyers?

“Ooh, you’re back already?” Cheryl said loudly when Hector walked into the room. “That didn’t take you very long at all!”

“Nope,” he said with a shake of the head. “I have a feeling that everyone there was ready to leave.”

Cheryl laughed. “Do you blame them? I was a waitress during law school and absolutely hated it.”

Hector chuckled. He’d worked at a retail store while he was in law school before landing a job in a law firm as a legal assistant. It didn’t pay that much, but the connections he made during that time were priceless.

“I can’t believe how long this case is taking us,” Hector said with a heavy sigh as he sat back in front of his computer. They were pouring over all the documents they’d been given working for any new angles they could, but it was looking more and more like a losing case, which would be his fifth loss in a row. The partners were already giving him the side eye. He didn’t know how much more they were willing to tolerate.

“It seemed like an open-and-shut case when we got it, but clients aren’t the best about being honest.”

Hector sighed. Their client had failed to mention the time they got audited and had some issues arise. They were some of the least honest clients he’d ever dealt with, but still, they’d been wronged. Their products had been damaged before they got them, and everyone from the manufacturer to the shipping company was denying fault.

“Do you think we’re going to lose? I’m not sure I can afford another loss. You’ve seen how the partners are looking at me.”

Cheryl put down her plate and swiveled to face him. They were a few desks away, but she might as well have been sitting on the desk in front of him he was so turned on by her. He could still smell the faintest hints of her perfume in the air. Between being in her presence near midnight and the thought of losing another case, he was going absolutely crazy.

“Do you think they’ll fire me?”

“I wish I could say no, but you know how they are. They only care about money, and losing cases doesn’t necessarily bring in good money.”

“What should I do?”

“Keep digging until we find something to help the case. Surely Perry can’t be on the hook for all the losses. Sometimes you look for big wins when it’s better to get what we can.”

“Like breaking even?”

Cheryl shrugged. She was also on the case with Hector, but this would be her first loss in months. She’d been on fire. Hector felt bad for dragging her down with his bad luck, or bad skill, but what could they do? She’d been the one to hop on the case.

“Why did you join this case? Couldn’t you have found something better?”

Cheryl stared off into space for a few moments. She didn’t have the heart to tell Hector the truth, but he wouldn’t let go of the subject.

“Fine! I wanted to help you score a win. I felt bad for you.”

Hector’s heart dropped. Was he really so pathetic that he needed saving? He wondered what the people around the office thought of him and knew that they would think even less of him if they discovered what he liked to wear beneath his pants.

He wasn’t like most other guys. He didn’t usually wear boxers or briefs. He often wore sexy lacy lingerie and absolutely loved how silk felt against his naughty bits. It was like wearing his sheets all day and night, and there was nothing better. If only women enjoyed it more, which was why he only broke out his boring boy underwear when he was trying to get a girl into bed. Any other time, it was panties and thongs all the way. When he got stressed, like he was now, he only wanted to get home to his treasure trove of lingerie. Nothing made him feel better than to stare at all of his beautiful pieces.

“Say something, Hector.”

“I never should have gone to law school.”

“Don’t say that!”

“Why shouldn’t I? I’m a pathetic lawyer who has no business standing before judges. I can’t believe I ever thought it would be a good idea.”

“What other ideas did you have?”

He shrugged. “When I decided to become a lawyer, I thought I would be helping people in more meaningful ways.”

Cheryl sighed. “You’re not the only one. I never would have taken this job if it weren’t for my father.”

“Isn’t he some famous lawyer?”

“Half of my family practices law.”

“Do you regret it?”

Cheryl shook her head. “My day for helping people will come. I have to have faith. Until then, we need to find something to help you win this case.”

Hector nodded and got back to work digging through the files on his computer while he finished off the rest of his shrimp scampi. Each buttery bite was absolutely delicious, but he could hardly savor the flavors as he dug and dug. His eyes were burning as the minutes turned into hours. It was nearly two in the morning when Cheryl screamed.

“I found it!”

“What?”

“It’s the warehouse that the shipping company uses. They’ve had lots of problems with people coming in and stealing pieces off finished products in the warehouse but have been able to stay out of court for the most part.”

“Where did you find this information? I haven’t seen anything about that.”

“Buried article from a local news station. I swear local news is the best. It’s not guaranteed to win us the case, but at least we can ask some questions.”

“Thank you, Cheryl. I never would have found that.”

“I told you we’re going to get you a win,” Cheryl said brightly as she stood from her chair. “Let’s follow up with this in the morning. If it’s nothing, we’re probably screwed since our client has lied so much, but we can only hope.” Cheryl crossed her fingers. “You ready to go?”

“Yeah, let me walk you out,” Hector said and turned off his computer. He still felt like he was sinking in quicksand, but at least Cheryl was giving him a chance to survive.

“What the heck?” Cheryl said when she ran into a locked door. She turned to look for the building’s guard, but there was a note on his desk that he had an emergency and had to leave, locking them inside. “You have got to be kidding me!”

“Seriously,” Hector said with a heavy sigh. “I need my bed!”

“You and me both! What are we supposed to do?”

“The note says he called his replacement, but they didn’t answer. Do you know anyone else with a building key?” she asked.

Hector shook his head. “That’s definitely not my department. “Should we call Lois and Freddy?” Hector asked, referring to the owners of the law firm.

“You try Lois, and I’ll call Freddy.”

“Good idea. She doesn’t hate me nearly as much as him.”

“I’ve noticed,” Cheryl said softly. They pulled out their phones and got to calling, but it was no use. Both calls went straight to voicemail. “What the fuck! I’m charging them for this,” Cheryl said in an exasperated voice as she pushed against every door, but none of them budged. “I swear!”

“There are some cots in the office.”

Cheryl whipped around, giving him evil eyes. “I am not sleeping on one of those filthy cots. I know for a fact that people have fucked on them!”

Hector’s eyes widened at the mention of sex. At this hour, it was almost impossible not to feel a little horny, especially when he was standing next to such a gorgeous woman.

“Whatever you’re thinking, wipe it from your mind.” Cheryl sounded firm, but she was smiling when his eyes met hers.

This was too perfect, like fate had locked that door for them to take a leap of faith. He stepped forward and wrapped his hand around the back of her neck before placing a heavy kiss on her lips.



 

CHAPTER 3

 

Cheryl accepted the kiss, moving her tongue in tune with Hector’s. He pushed her up against the locked doors as their kiss intensified. Cheryl was just as passionate as him, but then she snapped. She pushed his chest, screeching.

“What are you doing? We can’t!”

“It’s not our fault we’re locked in here. We might as well make the most of it.”

Cheryl shook her head. She couldn’t. “No,” she said forcefully. “You know it wouldn’t be right.”

“What wouldn’t be right about it?” Hector asked in a breath, pushing himself up against Cheryl. She moaned lightly as he brushed her neck with his lips. She wanted to give in, but the thought of losing her job was too intense to bear.

“I can’t lose this job, Hector. It’s a stepping stone.”

Hector’s dick was hard, and he was growing more frustrated by the second. He didn’t give two fucks about his job now that he had Cheryl in his arms, but he could understand her hesitation. He took a deep breath as he stepped away from her.

“Tell me what I can do to have you,” he said. “What if I told you a secret to hold over my head?” He’d planned on making an excuse to go to the bathroom before Cheryl got his pants off to hide the fact that he wore panties, but he would do anything to have her, and she had a lot more to lose in the law world than him.

“It’d have to be a mighty big secret.”

Hector took a deep breath before unfastening his belt, making Cheryl screech.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“Showing you my secret.”

“No,” she said with a shake of the head. “I’ve changed my mind. This is a bad idea. I don’t want to see.”

“Calm down,” he said and unzipped his slacks to reveal the pink lacy thong he was wearing beneath them.

Cheryl gasped.

Hector’s cheeks flamed. He couldn’t believe he’d actually shown her. She would have to give him the goods now.

“I wasn’t going to show you, but this is my secret.”

“You’re a crossdresser?”

“I’ve never gone that far, but I have drawers full of gorgeous lingerie.”

“Wow, well I definitely wasn’t expecting that.”

“So… does that mean you trust me to keep a secret? The entire building is ours, and you can’t tell me you aren’t interested after that kiss.”

Cheryl’s face flushed. “I mean… of course I find you attractive and have ever since you started at the firm, but we’re coworkers. We can’t mix business with pleasure. I’m sorry,” Cheryl shook her head as she pushed past Hector. He watched her go with agony in his eyes, wishing he could think of something to stop her, but what? She was right that they shouldn’t mix business with pleasure… but that kiss. He would never be able to stop thinking about it.

“Cheryl, wait!”

She started running when he moved. Her heels clicked on the floor. He gasped and ran to catch up with her, but she slipped into the elevator before he could get to her, their eyes meeting briefly just as the doors closed. The conflicted desire in her eyes only made Hector want her more. He didn’t care if it ruined his career. He wasn’t cut out for law anyway.

He watched the elevator’s display and used the stairs when he saw it’d stopped on the second floor. He burst out of the stairwell and shouted Cheryl’s name, looking left and right everywhere he could for her, but she was nowhere to be found and wasn’t making a sound.

“Cheryl! Don’t hide from me!”

“Leave me alone!” Her voice was close. They weren’t in their office. It was a common area where people in the building hosted parties. There were tons of chairs and tables, and Hector had a feeling that Cheryl was hiding under one of the tables. “We just need to let this pass until morning.”

“Come on, Cheryl! I won’t tell anyone.”

“It could slip, and then I would be ruined.”

“I’ll start looking for a new job tomorrow if you give me this chance. I’m tired of working here, anyway. I’d much rather have you.”

Cheryl was silent for several seconds before emerging from beneath a table. She tucked her hair behind her ear as she met Hector’s gaze. Her eyes were brown, big, and curious. The most gorgeous ones he’d ever seen. “You’d do that for me?”

“We keep looking at each other every damn day. Why don’t we do something about it?”

Cheryl touched her lips, reminiscing in the kiss they’d shared at the locked door downstairs. She honestly didn’t give two fucks that Hector wore lingerie. She loved when a man wasn’t afraid to be in touch with his feminine side. If she had heels in his size, she would make him put them on and give her a little show, and that was when a lightbulb went off in her head.

“I’ll do the unspeakable on two conditions,” she said.

“Name them,” he said.

“You start looking for a new job tomorrow.”

“Done,” he said without hesitation.

Cheryl put up her finger. “Two, you need to wear my spare clothes and let me take pictures of you. Maybe even put a little makeup on you.”

Hector chuckled. He couldn’t help but smirk. It was the perfect way to keep him silent. He’d been dreaming of wearing beautiful women’s clothing, even though he didn’t want other people to know if he did. He relented. It was a small price to pay to have Cheryl.

“Deal,” he said and held out his hand. “You drive a hard bargain.”

“I didn’t become a lawyer for nothing,” she said and took his hand. They smiled as their eyes met, and a sensual heat ran through both their bodies. It was intense, suffocating. It was everything they’d been trying to ignore coming to fruition.

“You’re much better at it than me.”

Cheryl shook her head. “You’re just doing the wrong type of law, but we can save that conversation for another time. Ready or not, I’m about to make you a girl,” Cheryl shrieked with laughter as she walked out of the room to head to their office. He moved to follow her, but she turned around and barked at him to stay. “I’ll be back in a second. We are not doing anything in that office. We’ll just have to do it here.”

Hector nodded, his cock already growing rock hard in his pink lacy thong.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

“I’m going to ruin your outfit! There’s no way I’ll fit!”

“We’ll leave it unzipped.”

Hector cheeks burned as he looked down at the skirt hanging down to his knees. He quite liked how it felt on his body, but his bulge was more evident than a blinking tower at midnight. He hadn’t gone soft since Cheryl left the room, and his boner only got worse when she returned to undress him and put him into one of her favorite suits. It was pink and fabulous. If only he had a matching pair of heels to go on his feet. He would feel like an absolute diva from head to toe.

“Let’s do your makeup, and then I’ll get a picture. How do you feel?”

“Like I shouldn’t put on the jacket. What if I bust the shoulders? I know this suit wasn’t cheap.”

Cheryl glanced at her jacket, a hint of concern crossing her face, but she shrugged. “I’ll just tell my dad to buy me suits for my birthday, but how about we don’t put it on until after the makeup just in case?”

Hector smiled. “Good idea.”

She grabbed the makeup bag she’d brought down from the office and sat across from Hector to give him a light dusting of makeup. His five o’clock shadow from being at the office all day was a bit unfortunate, but Cheryl saw bright things for them ahead as she lengthened his lashes with mascara and made his ocean blue eyes pop with eyeliner. “Amazing,” Cheryl said as she leaned back to take a better look at her work. “You look pretty good as a girl. We’re just missing lipstick.”

“Sure you’re not putting lipstick on a pig?”

“I mean, you’d look better with a shave, but you’re honestly looking pretty good with the eyeliner and mascara. Let’s see what the lipstick does.”

Cheryl held her hand steady as she moved the lipstick over his lips. Her heart was racing as she painted Hector’s lips red, worried it would look terrible, but it honestly didn’t look half bad when she assessed. She thought it needed a bit more drama to distract from the black beads of facial hair, so she added lipliner, and it was honestly doing something for her.

“Take a look,” she said and held up a small mirror to Hector’s face.

His eyes widened when he saw himself. He couldn’t believe the transformation. If he squinted, he saw a woman looking back at him, and he felt something deep inside unlock, like he’d always been meant to make it to this point.

“Thank you,” he said simply, unable to think of any other words to describe how he felt in this moment. He was womanly and beautiful.

Cheryl placed her hand on his leg. “Let’s put you in that jacket and snap a few pictures.”

Hector nodded. He was terrified when he pulled the jacket up his arms, but somehow it fit, and he felt absolutely fabulous as he held the lapels and smiled for the camera. Cheryl coached him through the photo shoot. He raced over to grab her phone when she finished, surprised by how well the photos had turned out. He was smiling to his eyes.

“You have to send some of those to me.”

“Consider it done, but I need to get you out of that suit before you ruin it… and for some other things,” Cheryl said with a glint in her eyes.

Hector grinned as she stepped forward to pull the jacket back down his arms. She folded it over the nearest chair, and then she pulled down his skirt, leaving him in nothing except that cute pink thong. She bit her lip as she took in the sight of his sexy body with that hint of femininity, and she had to admit that it was pretty hot.

“Like what you see?” Hector asked, trying to remain confident under her withering gaze.

“Very much so,” she said and stepped forward to place her fingers on the outline of his cock. He let out a deep breath as she stroked his dick slowly. “Your cock looks so big in this thong.”

“Fuck yeah,” he said as his cock jumped. “Don’t stop.”

Cheryl chuckled and dropped her hand. “You’re taking care of me before I take care of you. I don’t sleep with men who don’t know how to give head.” She lifted an eyebrow like she was daring him to challenge her.

He didn’t.

He stepped forward and undressed her how she’d done him. She was wearing a gorgeous black and white Chanel suit. He took it off slowly, kissing her body everywhere he could as he did. Her soft moans filled the air, and there was nothing better than the taste of her perfume on his lips. His cock throbbed in his thong as she sat in a chair, wearing nothing except black lingerie.

“I’ve been waiting for you,” she said, spreading her legs. He could already smell her desire, and it only made his cock throb harder. He’d been dying for this pussy, and his moment had finally arrived. He pressed his mouth against her wet panties, making her scream at the top of her lungs. He wrapped his arms around her thighs and ate her out through the black lingerie, teasing her with his tongue until she couldn’t stand it.

He yanked down her panties as she begged him for more and plunged two fingers deep into her accepting hole. She was tight but willing, the perfect combination. He moved his fingers a little more quickly as they stared at each other.

“You want me to fuck this tight hole?” he asked as he thrusted his fingers.

“Yes! Give me that dick!”

Hector pulled Cheryl up from the chair, turned her around, and bent her over. He moved his thong to the side to pull out his hard cock and thrusted it into her dripping pussy. She squelched as he pushed deep into her, screaming out his name.

“That’s right, girl! Take this dick!”

Cheryl’s legs shook as Hector pushed his thick cock deeper inside of her. She gripped the chair. Her knuckles turned white as Hector stretched her hole with his thick dick, but it felt so fucking good, she wasn’t about to tell him to stop. She breathed deeply until she was stretched and ready to take Hector with ease.

“Fuck,” he groaned when her body relaxed fully, sinking down to his base. Her wet pussy drenched his thong, but he considered it a trophy and would probably spend his days smelling his soiled thong until her smells faded.

He pounded her pussy harder. Juices ran down her thighs, making her looser and looser for his thick dick. She screamed when he placed his hands on her breasts and pulled her up against his body. She bent her head back, a breath escaping her lips. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the sensation of Hector sliding in and out of her pussy, loving how good his dick felt now that she was nice and stretched. She moaned softly as Hector’s left hand moved down her body from her breast, screaming when his fingers landed on her clit.

Her eyes shot open. “Fuck, Hector!”

“Cum with me,” he said into her ear. His voice was so deep and sinister it unraveled her completely. “Yes, that’s right,” he said when her pussy tightened around his dick. “Let go.”

Cheryl gasped as her body shook from head to toe. A voice she didn’t recognize left her lips as she came all over Hector’s dick. She cried and gasped for breath during wave after wave of an orgasm more intense than any she’d had before.

Hector held her in his arms as she came, unloading deep inside of her while she creamed all over his dick, but she just kept cumming. Her pussy felt otherworldly on his dick. He could hardly stand the pleasure but held on until Cheryl finally pulled off his cock and collapsed to the floor.

He reached to catch her but wasn’t fast enough. He worried she would be angry, but she was all smiles when their eyes met. They laughed and held each other on the floor, losing themselves in a deep kiss. Hector didn’t care if he was unemployed for the rest of his life. He would walk the streets begging for money from strangers if it meant he got to have Cheryl in his life.

“Promise to keep my secret?” he asked her a few minutes later.

“As long as you keep ours.”

“Always.”


 

CHAPTER 5

 

One Year Later

“How was work today?” Cheryl asked and gave Hector a kiss on the cheek. They were having dinner around the corner from the office where they’d worked together. Cheryl was still working there but got a huge raise when she threatened to quit since she didn’t hate the job, but Hector had stayed true to his promise and quit the old firm after a month of searching for a new job. He eventually landed a gig as a public defender and found the work rather rewarding. The pay was shit, and the clients were sometimes horrid, but he’d helped a lot of (mostly) innocent people avoid the heavy hand of the law.

“I won a case,” Hector said brightly.

“You’re on a streak!”

“Hopefully it keeps going,” he said gently as he took a seat at the table. He felt the tightness of the new white thong Cheryl had gifted him around his cock as he stared into her eyes. He couldn’t believe after a year that just one look at her made his cock jump, but she was the woman of his dreams. The woman he hoped to marry… when the time was right.

“What about you? How was your day?”

Cheryl shrugged. “Another day in the office. One of us has to bring home the bacon,” she said playfully, but she was fully supportive of Hector’s new job as a public defender. She could see how much happier he was defending people from jail, but she could never. The stories he told her made her eyes pop.

“To us,” she said and held up a glass of champagne, grinning when Hector’s eyes widened.

“What is this?”

“I added a little something to your glass.” He stared with wide eyes at the wedding band. “You don’t have to wear it yet, but I want to put a ring on you, boy. What do you say?”

“Yes!” he hollered and ran over to her to pull her into his arms. Everyone turned to look when he spun her in circles and gave her a big kiss. He noticed everyone looking when he pulled away, so he made an announcement. “My girlfriend just proposed, and I said yes!”

The restaurant erupted in a roar of amused applauses, and Hector felt like the luckiest man in the world to have this girl in his arms.
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