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Am I married to my childhood friend?

As Thomas entered the kitchen, he was blessed with a sight that would make many people happy.

There was a beautiful blond girl cooking breakfast for him. Her long hair tied in a ponytail swayed slightly as she hummed and prepared the food.

I know what you might be thinking, Thomas thought. I should consider myself the luckiest guy on earth for having such a beauty cooking for me, right?

But that’s not a girl. It’s my male childhood friend. Yes. Male. His name is Lineu, but since he’s so girly, everyone calls him Lin, even his family. Even now, when he dressed in a plain t-shirt and short shorts, it’s hard to see him as a guy…

When Thomas pulled the chair, Lin turned around and beamed at his childhood friend.

“Morning,” he greeted in a delightful voice.

“Morning,” Thomas said with a yawn.

“Breakfast will be done in a few minutes.”

“Thanks,” he said, forcing a smile to the blond beauty who handed him a mug with steaming coffee.

Despite his façade, on the inside, his heart was thumping louder.

Did he really have to expose his legs that much…? They’re so slim and delicate… he could be a model… and why they look so smooth? Why he shaves them?

He’s my oldest and closest friend, but how did I end up with this married life even though I’m single. And with a guy too…

A few weeks ago, Lin came to the capital and was looking for both a job and a place. Since Thomas’s roommate had just moved out, he invited his childhood friend right away.

I thought it’d be awesome… when we were kids, we talked about living together like this, but…

At first, it was just two childhood best friends living together. But one day, out of nowhere, Thomas entered the kitchen and saw Lin cooking breakfast. He said nothing, since he liked the meals. But then the blond girly boy began cooking every meal and also cleaning the place.

I told he didn’t have to, but he insisted, saying he liked keeping himself busy since he hadn’t found a job. But now he has a part-time job and is still cooking for me…

Thomas only smiled as Lin set the food on the table. But I shouldn’t complain. I get these delicious meals and a clean house… It’s just that… it feels like we’re married, minus the sex. We even go out to movies and parties from time to time…

We’re just hanging out as friends, like we used to. But then we come back to the same house… Ah, speaking of that.

“Hey, are the clothes ready for tomorrow?” Thomas asked as he waited for his childhood friend to sit so they could eat together.

“I think so. The dry cleaners said it should be ready today,” Lin said as he took off the apron and sat. Then he widened his eyes. “Ah, shoot. I can’t pick it up today because of the event at work. And it’s closed tomorrow…”

“I can pick it up on the way back from work.”

“Really? Wait, isn’t out of your way?”

“Yeah, but it’s no problem.”

“Thanks.” Lin beamed at him.

Dude, stop giving me that cute smile. I’m gonna have even more confused feelings, Thomas thought, focusing on his food.

“H-how’s the work with those brats?” he asked to change the subject. “I bet it’s tiresome dealing with so many snotty brats during summer vacation.”

“Don’t call them snotty…”

Thomas rolled his eyes, smiling. How many times did he complain about that?

“And the kids are too energetic… we still have trouble dealing with their extra energy… but it’s fun…”

Lin’s eyes lost the color for a second as he looked down at his plate with a strained smile.

“What’s wrong?”

“It’s just that… some of the kids… and the parents too…” He blushed and played with his food. “They keep staring at me too much. Some thought that I was a girl who walked around and swam with my non-existing breasts exposed…”

Lin let out a dry and empty laugh.

Thomas said nothing, not meeting his friend’s eyes. There’s no way I can blame them… I remember when I started becoming interested in girls, I got awkward around you too, he thought, then he laughed nervously and sipped his coffee to mask his red cheeks.

“Who’d think you’re a girl?”

“I know, right? My boss keeps asking me to at least wear a girl’s swimsuit… she even brought a few of her old bikinis for me the other day…”

“I bet it’d look good on you,” Thomas said without thinking. When he realized what he had said, he blushed and focused on the rest of his food.

Lin pressed his lips. “You know I stopped cross-dressing…”

“After that night…?”

Lin’s face became a wild shade of red.

“Shut up! Stop reminding of that night! It was your fault anyway!”

“How was that my fault?”

“You said that you wanted to go to your cousin’s fifteen years old party with a date and begged me to cross-dress. It was one of the most embarrassing moments in my life. Wearing that dress, make-up and those heels… and then we even…” He pressed his lips, unable to finish the sentence.

Thomas averted his gaze, his face as red as Lin’s.

“It was one of the best times in my life,” he said before he could stop himself. “That was my first time…”

Oi, you Idiot! Why are you bringing that up? It’s only gonna make things even more awkward!

“So it was mine…”

They ate the rest of the food in silence, both men red and not meeting each other’s eyes.

“I’m off to work,” Thomas said after he finished the meal and brushed his teeth. He watched as his friend washed the dishes. He’s still mad that I mentioned our first kiss incident… “Do you wanna ride to work?”

“It’s out of your way,” Lin said bluntly.

“I don’t mind…”

Lin’s cheek went a shade of pink.

“Thanks,” the blond girly boy mumbled and went to brush his teeth.

That was awkward… but not as much as I imagined, Thomas thought after he left Lin at the club.

We should be just two childhood best friends who happen to live together… I don’t know why we have this married couple situation… not that’s bad… with my last roommate, we were barely friends. Only two people who lived under the same roof to save money.

But with the history between us… if not for that night, things wouldn’t be like this…

Shaking his head, Thomas tried to concentrate on his job. But programming wasn’t so easy when Lin kept popping into his mind. Along with the memory of the time they went to the party together…

***

Thomas stretched his fingers after the long workday was over. Time to go home… to my male wife, he thought, the smile forcing itself on his lips. Oh, yeah. Speaking of him, I promised I’d pick our clothes after work.

After he passed by the dried cleaner, he headed back the apartment.

“Lin, I’m home,” he said, closing the door.

“Tom!” a high-pitched voice came from the living room. “You’re home early!”

“Yeah. There was no traffic today and…” Before Thomas could say anything else, there was a loud thump.

“Ouch!”

“Are you okay?” He raced to the living room.

Lin was on the floor holding his leg with both hands.

From what Thomas could figure out, his friend had hit the shin on the coffee table and fell. Next to him was a bag opened and with his work clothes spread on the floor.

But Thomas barely registered any of that. He only had eyes for what his childhood friend was wearing. He couldn’t help but blush.

“W-why…” he had trouble asking why his friend was wearing a bikini.

Lin’s face became an alarming shade of red as he tried to cover his body as best he could. But it made no difference.

Thomas could still gawk at the two-piece frilly red string bikini. Fuck… he looks so cute… even sexier than when he was younger… how can he get even sexier as he gets older…?

“This isn’t what you think…” Lin pressed his lips, his eyes watery. The next second, he dropped his shoulders in defeat. “A lot happened at work today…”

Divided between his urge to help his childhood friend and use the cute sight for other purposes he would never tell anyone, Thomas offered his hand. As he helped, he made sure he looked at anywhere but the bikini.

Lin stood up, his face even redder as he tried to hide the bikini. One arm covered his chest and the other hand rested on top of his crotch.

Fuck… even the bulge looks cute, Thomas couldn’t help but think.

How the fuck did you end wearing that sexy bikini? He wanted to ask. “D-do tell me what happened,” Thomas said instead, trying his best not to blush.

“When we asked what the kids wanted as the free activity. They chose painting today,” Lin explained, the embarrassment in his voice all the time. He couldn’t look his childhood friend in the eyes. “Everyone was having fun. Even we joined in… then things went great until one kid went to bring some paint for his friend and tripped…”

“I can see where this is going,” Thomas said, tried his best to hold the smile. But failed miserably.

Despite his red cheeks, Lin flashed a tiny smile.

“Yeah… I got an unexpected shower…”

“But how did you end up in that sexy bikini?”

“The guy in charge of the pool today call in sick. And only people with lifeguard training can do that…” Lin let out a hollow laugh. “But that’s not all. To add to my amazing bad luck, there was no men’s swimsuit at the shop…”

For his childhood friend, Thomas tried his best to hold his urge to laugh. But he failed.

“Don’t laugh! It’s not funny! Do you have any idea how embarrassing was to wear this all day?” Lin got madder and madder as Thomas bent his knees and had trouble to breathe due to his laugh.

“You’ve always had a bad luck… But to think it was this much…”

“Shut up! One of the single dads even asked me out when he came to pick up his kid!”

Thomas couldn’t keep standing and fell on the couch. “Stop… you’re… killing me,” he managed to say between laughs.

It took a while for him to finally stop laughing.

Lin’s cheeks were back to normal by that time. All the cross-dressing man did was stared at his friend with his face mortified. “Are you satisfied now?”

“Yeah… thanks for the laugh,” Thomas said, cleaning the tears on the corner of his eyes. “I just can’t believe how much bad luck you have… it’s like, ever since we were kids, some force of the universe made you cross-dress.”

“Don’t mention…” Lin dropped his shoulders and lied with his face down on the couch, his feet on his childhood friend. Then he glared at Thomas. “One of those forces is you!”

“Me?”

“Yeah, you. Remember that carnival?”

Thomas stopped to think for a moment.

“Y-yeah, but that wasn’t my fault. In fact—”

“And the pool party?” Lin interrupted him, standing up.

“Wait a second. There’s no way you can blame me for that! It was you who brought the wrong swimsuit!”

“Oh, yes, I can. If you hadn’t rushed me, I’d never grabbed my sister’s swimsuit.”

“You didn’t have to wear it!”

“I wanted to swim with everyone!” Lin shouted. “How about my outfit for the school play?”

“It was your fault! I messed up the measurements because you kept talking to me the whole time!”

“Thanks to you getting the sizes wrong,” Lin made air quotes, “I ended up playing the princess! In front of the whole school! And you even said I should wear panties that day!”

“And everyone praised your performance,” Thomas said defensively. “The art teacher even asked you to take more girl roles!”

“Why are you making it sound like it was a good thing?”

“It wasn’t?” Thomas asked with an innocent voice. “Then why did you accept all those roles?”

Lin closed his fists and took a deep breath. Then he exhaled slowly. The next moment, he flashed his angry smile.

“The force of the universe who keeps making me cross-dress is you. Let’s just settle at that.” He got out of the couch and took the clothes. “Let me put these away. I don’t wanna them creasing for tomorrow.”

Lin was almost out of the living room. But he halted in the hallway, staring at the clothes. “Thomas?”

“What?”

“Did you by, any chance, check the receipt of the dry cleaners?” Lin asked in a strangely strained voice, as if holding back his rage.

“Of course not,” Thomas said. Then he remembered. Oh crap…

Lin walked towards him with the angry smile Thomas feared ever since he could remember.

“Then why did you bring me a dress?” he shouted, waving a short dark blue dress at his friend’s face.

“Oh, crap! But I… I did check the number… only my,” he added in a low voice, averting his eyes.

Despite Lin’s rage, once again Thomas was overtaken by the urge to laugh off the situation.

Once again he failed.

The man in the bikini punched him in the arm. “Don’t laugh, you idiot! What am I supposed to do with this dress?”

“I’m sorry! How about if I go there tomorrow and get your suit?”

“They’re closed tomorrow. That’s why we had to pick up today,” Lin said through gritted teeth.

“Oh yeah… you mentioned that,” Thomas said, scratching his cheek. “That’s a problem…”

“For me! So stop smiling and do something!”

“Okay, okay.” Thomas pulled his phone from the pocket and got his car keys. “I’ll call the dry cleaners and see if your suit is still there.”

Under Lin’s intense glare, Thomas turned around and made the call. He’s so mad… but he’d look great in that dress…but it’s best if I don’t tell him that.

The dry cleaners picked up almost right away. As he explained the situation, he couldn’t help but murmur and nod.

“I see… Okay, thanks,” he said before hanging up.

“Well?” Lin came to his side, looking at him with his eyes full of hope.

Thomas had trouble meeting those eyes.

“Well… the good news is that I did pick the right number,” he announced with a huge smile, pointing his finger at Lin. “So it wasn’t my fault, it was the dry cleaners who screwed up. You can’t say I’m the force behind you cross-dressing this time.”

“I don’t wanna hear that now!” Lin grabbed the finger. “How about my damned suit?”

“Ah, about that… well… you see… they mixed the tags of the dress and your suit… the dry cleaners realized the mistake after I picked the dress, so they call the guy who picked up your suit but he said he didn’t want the dress anymore. Something about his cheating wife walking around naked. So he said whoever got her dress could keep it.”

Lin stared at Thomas in disbelief.

“Aren’t we lucky? That dress is more expensive than your suit. We get to keep both,” he joked to break the tense mood, but it had the opposite effect. It was the same as lighting up a fuse.

“Lucky my ass!” Lin shouted “I don’t wanna keep the dress. I want my suit!”

“Ah, about that… well… you see… the owner of the dress said he’ll drop the suit at the dry cleaners on Monday…”

“That doesn’t help me for tomorrow…” Lin groaned, messing his long beautiful blond hair.

Thomas kept quiet, struggling to suggest the most obvious, and the best option for him. He might flip when I say this, he thought, discreetly putting some distance between them.

“You know… You could wear the dress,” he suggested in a low voice.

Lin narrowed glared at him.

“See? The force of nature who keeps pushing me into girl’s clothes is you!” he said, pointing a slender finger at Thomas, not holding back his anger this time.

“Oh, c’mon. Don’t look at me like that. What’s done is done. And you can’t blame me this time,” he said, holding his urge to laugh. Laughing isn’t gonna put him in that dress… and I really wanna see that… “Let’s focus on the more pressing matter, like the party tomorrow. Or you don’t wanna go anymore?”

Lin took a deep breath and then sighed loudly, sinking his face on both hands.

“Of course I wanna go… Actually, I have to go… there’s no way my family would let me skip my niece’s fifteen years old party because I don’t have a suit… and my niece’s been talking about this party ever since she turned fourteen…”

“So… we’re still going…” Thomas risked.

“But I don’t wanna go to this kind of party wearing a dress… not again…”

“I-if you wanna go, we should. It’s not like people aren’t used to seeing you dressed a girl,” he mumbled, averting his eyes. In fact, I’m the one most affected by this. That bikini you’re wearing right now is too much… stimulant, he thought, shifting his hard dick a little.

“Hearing that doesn’t make me happy,” Lin mumbled. Then he twirled a lock of his hair with a finger, his cheeks red. “And I don’t even have shoes or makeup or anything!”

Fuck, dude! You’re not allowed to act this cute wearing that!

“I’ll ask my sister. You’re about the same size… I think…”

Lin took a deep breath and then turned to the dress on the coffee table. “I don’t think this dress fits me.”

Thomas gulped. Yes… now we’re talking.

“W-why don’t you try it on… right now,” he stuttered, his face getting warmer. Wait, why am I trying to make him cross-dress? I already have enough mixed feelings as it is!

Lin stared at his childhood friend for a while. Then at the dress. Finally he took the clothes and went to the bathroom.

Thomas stood where he was, pressing his lips. Is he wearing or not…? And why isn’t he changing in front of me? How many times did I see him change?

Wait, why do I wanna see it that badly? It’s not like I haven’t seen him in a dress… in fact, one of the best memory in my life is with Lin wearing a dress…

Almost ten years ago, when the girls not so kindly refused his invite for the first fifteen years old party their class would have, Thomas turned to his friend. After a lot of convincing, Lin accepted. With his mother approval, I might add, he thought, remembering how the woman was thrilled to dress up one of her kids. Lin’s sisters weren’t interested in such things.

Then, at that party, Thomas had his first kiss. After they shared a dance, they decided to drink alcohol for the first time. After a few more dances and drink, they kissed. And not only that. Despite the awkwardness, they kissed a lot.

And then we went home before everybody… when we found the house empty, we continued what we had left, Thomas remembered, his face much warmer and his dick much harder.

Lin opened the door only enough for his head.

“I-I’m back…”

Thomas couldn’t tell if his friend was wearing the dress or not.

“H-hey… and the d-dress…?” he asked, trying to keep casual.

Lin blushed and averted his eyes. “It looks a little weird,” he mumbled.

“L-let me see…” Stop stuttering, you idiot!

Pressing his lips, which made him look even cuter, Lin opened the rest of the door.

The dark blue short dress looked amazing on him.

With the folds near the chest area, it hid the fact that he had nothing there. The hem was above the knee, with no worry about showing anything that normally shouldn’t be there. And the bareback was too erotic with Lin’s slightly dark skin.

With his long legs, the girly boy looked like a gorgeous model that any guy would dream to fuck at least once in their lives.

Thomas gulped, his face becoming an alarming shade of red. “I-it looks good,” he said in a high pitched voice.

Lin flashed a shy smile as he straightened his hair. “Thanks…”

“D-don’t you think you’re lucky? I mean, you already shaved your legs… you won’t have trouble wearing this…”

“Yeah… I’m so lucky right now I’m gonna bet on the lotto…”

“Oh, c’mon, don’t be like that. You look great.”

“Then why aren’t you looking at me?”

“What are you talking? I am looking at you…believe me…”

Lin shortened the distance between them. “Look me in the eyes,” he said in a firmer voice.

Fuck… even though he hasn’t showered yet, he smells nice… Thomas forced himself to look the guy he shared his first kiss and other firsts. Why did I have to remember that day today?

“Y-you look great… so great it makes me feel weird,” he admitted, his dick throbbing. “Just like that night…”

Lin averted his eyes. But a second later, he was glancing back at his best friend through the corner of his eyes.

Thomas felt his heart thumping louder. Ah, crap… it’s just like that time when we kissed… there’s was a mood like this and then… I don’t even remember who initiated… we both sort of leaned at the same time when we realized what the other was doing…

He kept looking at Lin. He couldn’t take his eyes off his girly childhood friend even if he wanted. Ah, damn it… If I don’t do something, I’m gonna end up losing control of myself, Thomas knew. But despite what was in his mind, he never tried to do something.

The next second, Lin’s face was getting closer. Wait, what’s he doing? Wait! What am I doing?

Lin wasn’t the one who was leaning forward. It was him. But then the cross-dressing boy did the same. Dude! Do you wanna kiss me? Do something!

And Lin did.

He closed his eyes.

Not that! If you do that, I’m…

With that cute, blushing, and alluring face inches away from his, Thomas couldn’t think of a reason to refuse.

And then their lips met, just like ten years ago.

But unlike that time, they were both more experience.

Before he knew it, Thomas had his arms around Lin, kissing the cross-dressing boy with such passion he never knew he had.

And he wasn’t the only one.

Lin put a hand on Thomas’s back and grabbed the shirt, as if he wanted to rip those annoying clothes that were keeping him apart from his best friend’s bare skin.

Thomas’s mind couldn’t think of anything. There was only Lin, the kiss, and their pent-up sexual tension that was bottled up for ten years.

He brought his childhood friend wearing a dress to the couch without stopping their kiss. He didn’t want to part their lips unless to use their mouths for something else. But before Thomas could lie on top, Lin pushed him and sat on top instead.

With wild eyes, the cross-dressing boy ripped the shirt, the buttons flying everywhere.

He looked at that chest and at that belly he had seen so many times. And just like ten years ago, he kissed and licked it.

As his tongue moved, without warning, Lin bit Thomas.

“Ouch,” the man said, but it made no difference. Lin had lost his mind too. And this time without the booze.

But to Thomas’s surprise, as he was nibbled and bitten here and there, he felt his dick throbbing more than ever. Am I a masochist?

… And Lin’s a sadist, he thought when he felt a bulge pressing against him. That’s a new side of him I never imagined…

Overtaken by the excitement, Thomas grabbed Lin by the shoulders and pushed him. He looked into his best friend’s eyes and pulled him for a passionate kiss.

When they were about to part their lips, Lin didn’t want and kept biting Thomas’s lower lip delicately.

Then Lin moved back to Thomas’s chest. He licked and moved down until he unbuckled the belt and pulled down the pants, freeing the hard dick.

The thought crossed Thomas’s mind and he flinched, covering his cock out of reflex. “Wait! Don’t bite my dick!”

Lin showed a wicked and sly smile, one that Thomas had never seen. Since when he could make that face? I never knew!

“Don’t worry. I won’t… if you behave…”

Thomas said nothing as Lin put his dick in the mouth.

Just like ten years ago, the cross-dressing boy sucked the manhood as if it would satisfy his longing. Thomas’s eyes lost its focus.

Holy… shit… It’s not the first time he sucks my dick… but it feels totally different from back then!

Before he knew it, Thomas grabbed the back to Lin’s head. “Yes… yes!” he shouted, completely lost in the blowjob.

Thomas felt the inside of his friend’s mouth with his dick for the second time in his life. He could feel the creases; he could feel the back of the throat. Holy shit… this is too fucking good!

Why the fuck didn’t we keep doing this since the first time?

Despite his anger for wasting years without this kind of BJ, he was reaching his limit. No, damn it! I need to… I need to think of something else!

But all he could think was Lin. Their first kiss. The first time they pretended to be a couple at a party. When Lin was forced to be a flower girl in a wedding and they shared a dance for the first time. When they lost their virginity with each other. How they made each other better whenever one was feeling down.

Fuck… I’m totally in love with him, Thomas realized as he let his load inside his friend’s mouth.

Ah, crap!

“Sorry for not warning,” he said, his face red from shame. “I was too into…”

Lin didn’t seem angry as the semen filled his mouth.

He stared at Thomas and opened his mouth, showing the white fluid. He brought his hand closer and smeared two fingers with the seed.

Under the incredulous expression of Thomas, Lin brought the dripping fingers to his ass and shoved them inside his butt without hesitating

The girly boy’s face became red as he massaged his own butt. But even so, he never stopped looking at Thomas, who was completely frozen, except for the dick.

After a few moments, Lin took his fingers from his ass with a wet sound, drank the left-over semen and sat on Thomas’s once again hard dick.

Slowly, the tip entered. His cock pushed the muscles apart and then the rest of the member was inside the cross-dressing boy’s ass.

It’s tight, Thomas thought. And that was the only thing he could think.

Suddenly Lin took off the dress.

He was wearing the bikini underneath it?

But that wasn’t all the surprises. There was a growing bulge between Lin’s legs. As he began to move up and down slowly, his dick became too big for the bikini.

Thomas wasn’t repulsed by it at all. He had seen that cock so many times it was rather cute now.

But he had no time to think of anything when Lin began moving his body a bit faster.

Thomas couldn’t stop wincing. He could feel the insides of his childhood friend’s ass. Whenever Lin moved, he felt the muscles pressing against his cock. As if it was trying to swallow his dick. And the sensation was amazing.

I never knew sex could be this good!

With his mind blank, Thomas moved his hips to match Lin’s.

That only added to their pleasure.

Lin’s face was red and completely indulged in the pleasure of the dick inside his ass.

His breathing was irregular. He sweated so much it soaked his bikini. Even so, he didn’t stop moving up and down.

Fuck! I’m on my limit again, Thomas thought, biting his lips and smashing his closed fists on the couch.

But he could do nothing to stop his pleasure, filling Lin’s ass with his seed.

And he wasn’t the only one. Lin’s semen poured out of his dick, seaming the bikini and Thomas’s belly.

But he didn’t dislike that. Fuck… I’m more perverted than I thought… Despite what was on his mind, he couldn’t stop smiling.

Lin panted. He looked at Thomas with unfocused eyes. But he too was smiling.

As Thomas looked at that face he had known almost his entire life, he realized.

“Marry me,” he proposed, completely serious.

Lin looked at him with a puzzled expression, as if he didn’t understand the words he just heard.

It took a while, but the comprehension finally hit him.

“A-are you drunk just like last time?”

“No. My mind’s never been this clear. I know you my whole life. I don’t want to even think about spending the rest without you,” he said, staring Lin in the eyes. “I wanna be your husband. I wanna be with you for the rest of my life.”

Lin’s face became an alarming shade of red. But it wasn’t the same from when he lost control of himself to the pleasure.

It was an embarrassed red.

Lin covered his face with both hands.

A moment later, he looked at Thomas through the gap of his fingers.

“Yes,” he mumbled.

Thomas smiled and pulled Lin to hug his childhood friend and future wife.

Then he managed to switch places with his lover, making sure the cross-dressing fiancé was on his sides.

Thomas put Lin’s legs in a 90-degree angle.

When he looked at that hole dripping with his seed, his dick hardened.

With a lewd inviting face from his future wife, Thomas put his dick inside that pleasure hole again.

As he thrust hard and fast, Lin’s head bumped against the arm of the couch. But instead of complaining, he just showed a lewd and sexy expression.

Holy crap! How many more expressions is he keeping from me?

The idea of wanting to see them all only drove Thomas to thrust harder.

When they lost their virginity together, he could only do it once. It didn’t help that the booze wore off.

But now I’m gonna make up for that. I’m gonna show Lin how much I’ve improved. Just like he showed me things I never knew about him, I’ll show him too!

Even after cumming for the third time, Thomas wanted more.

Lin was the same.

But their bodies were too exhausted for that.

“No need to rush.” The cross-dressing fiancé pulled Thomas for a kiss. “We got the rest of our lives to fuck,” Lin said with a huge smile.

Thomas felt his heart thumping louder.

“I love you.”

“I love you too.”


Childhood friend wins

We do this so much it’s normal now, the girly boy thought as his childhood friend thrust the dick into his ass.

“Don’t hold back… do as hard as you want… as usual,” Kali said in a panted voice, pressing his lips.

Instants after he spoke, he felt Igor moving faster, the dick going in and out of his pleasure hole. It’s like he’s an animal in heat…

Kali could feel the warm and sweaty body rubbing against his back, their balls touching with each thrust. It’s like he’s trying to thrust his dick through my body…

The next moment, he felt the cock that filled his ass throbbing and knew; Igor was about to cum.

I told this idiot not to cum in my ass. It’s a pain to clean everything later… But he never listens, Kali complained in his head. If he at least used a condom… but no, his dick is too sensitive for that. And yet he has no problem using my ass as cum toilet…

Fuck, there it goes, the girly boy thought as the load filled his pleasure hole.

Igor stopped moving after he came. Then he fell on top of Kali, both men panting. When he recovered enough strength, he pulled his dick out of his childhood friend’s ass, turned the girly boy around and kissed him.

He always does this after sex… I get that he likes fucking my ass, but kissing a guy isn’t too gay? We sort agreed to the sex, but kissing feels weird…

Despite what was in his head, Kali didn’t push his childhood friend away. I’m doing this for him anyway… ever since that day…

It was a normal and boring day. Kali had nothing better to do and went to Igor’s house to kill some time. But what he found was his childhood friend desolated. When the girly boy looked into those red and swollen eyes, he knew at once. His girlfriend broke up with him…

Kali said nothing. All he did was sit next to his friend and let him cry until there were no more tears.

After a long time, Igor didn’t feel so crappy and explained the situation. His girlfriend hadn’t just broken up with him; she had cheated with two guys. At the same time. The worse was that he had caught them on bed.

Kali already disliked her; now he hated her.

Is there a way I can cheer him up…?

The girly childhood friend knew the usual stuff they did were no good. Playing games, watching movies, reading manga, or just hang out… Nowhere near good enough to make him forget that bitch even for a little while…

He thought and thought as his childhood friend cried. The best solution is to make him laugh… And I just know how… Kali blushed.

With a lot of insistence, the girly boy managed to convince Igor to get out of that room. He dragged his childhood friend to his house and made him wait in the bedroom.

Can’t believe I’m gonna do this, the girly boy thought, standing on the other side of the door. Thank goodness no one’s home right now. I’d die of embarrassment if anyone other than Igor saw me like this… Actually, I don’t want even him to see me like this…

After preparing his heart, he straightened his skirt, fixed the pantie that was digging into his ass and took a deep breath. Then he opened the door to his own room.

Igor was lying on the bed burying his face on the pillow.

The girly boy got close and poked him. “Hey.”

It took a couple more pokes, but Igor finally looked at him. His eyes were desolated again. But a second later, his face lit with a smile. Then he was laughing and crying at the same time.

“What the hell are you wearing?” he managed to ask before laughing even louder.

The girly boy pressed his lips as Igor laughed. I’m doing this for him… I’m wearing this humiliating outfit again for him, he told himself to withstand the embarrassment.

Kali was dressed as a cheerleader. A pleated red mini skirt, black pantyhose, a skimpy top that pretty much only covered his non-existing chest and pompons. His hair was tied in a ponytail at the back of his head, which was Igor’s favorite hairstyle.

The first time the girly boy wore that outfit was during carnival. They went with their friends and everybody cross-dressed. The problem was that, while Igor and the others looked ridiculous, what you would expect from most cross-dressing men, Kali looked too cute.

Everyone blushed and made things more embarrassing. Only Igor laughed his ass off when he saw, saying even though Kali looked feminine enough, he never expected the girly boy to look better than most women around them.

It took a long while, but Igor finally stopped laughing. He cleaned the tears on the corner of his eyes as his breathing returned to normal.

“Thanks for this, man. I needed a good laugh,” he said, flashing a true smile.

Despite his embarrassment and mixed feeling, Kali was satisfied with the results.

“You’re welcome,” he said in a strained voice. What he didn’t expect was the way Igor kept glancing at him. Unconsciously, he covered his exposed belly button and his crotch with the pompons. “W-what…?”

“It’s just that, now that I look at you dressed in that again, I realize that you’re really cute,” Igor said, not bothered by his own comment.

Kali couldn’t help but blush.

“Hearing that I look cute in this doesn’t make me happy,” he lied, not meeting his childhood friend’s eyes.

“I’m just telling the truth.” Igor shrugged.

“Yeah, well… shut up. This is already embarrassing enough. Especially…” Kali raised his skirt, revealing the erotic black pantie he wore. “It was the only one that fitted me… my sister’s gonna kill me…”

For the first time, Igor blushed. He raised both hands to block the sight. At the same time, he closed his eyes and turned his head away. “Dude! What are you showing me?”

Despite his words, in the next second, he was looking at the girly boy’s panties through the gap between his fingers. Then he shut his eyes again.

It took a moment for Kali to realize. Then he flashed a sly smile.

“It’s just some underwear, man. You shouldn’t be embarrassed. There’s a dick underneath.”

Even so, Igor refused to look again.

That only made Kali’s smile grow. Oh, crap… this is too much fun…

“Look,” he said in a more commanding voice.

Igor hesitated but obeyed. He opened his eyes slowly, glancing at the bulge hesitantly.

“See? It’s just a dick covered in an erotic pantie and a pantyhose. A dick you’ve seen before when we were kids.”

“Don’t remind me…”

Despite his amusement, Kali noticed the bulge on Igor’s pants. Now way… for real? He got a boner after seeing me in lingerie?

“Why? Because of this?” The girly boy stepped on the bulge between his childhood friend’s legs.

Igor winced and had no reaction.

“Holy crap… it’s already this hard… because of me…”  Before Kali could stop the impulse, he began rubbing the dick with his foot.

Igor pressed his lips and looked down.

What the hell am I doing…?

Even so, Kali didn’t stop the impulse. In fact, he let it take over.

The next moment, the girly boy freed the dick from those annoying clothes and rubbed the tip with the fabric of the black pantyhose between the toes.

The cock twitched and trembled. The tip oozed with pre-cum.

Igor groaned, but Kali didn’t stop. Crap… look at his face… this is too funny!

The hard dick began throbbing. A few seconds later, Igor came. His face stopped wincing, but his cheeks were too red. He didn’t look up at his girly childhood friend.

Kali, on the other hand, was focused on the white sticky cum dripping from his toe.

“So much…” When he realized the reason, all his amusement went away. “You were saving yourself for today, weren’t you?” he asked in a serious and low voice.

Igor nodded, completely dejected.

Oh shit… it’d be his first time… How much bad luck he has to walk on his girlfriend cheating on him with two guys on the day he hoped to lose his virginity?

And here I am teasing him and his unused dick…

“Do you wanna do it with me?” Kali offered after a while.

Igor stared at him, his face filled with disbelief.

“Dude… what the hell are you saying…?”

“I just wanna help you. I don’t like seeing you depressed like this…” Kali shrugged. “It really bums be too… more than I expected…”

“Dude… you’re offering to have sex with me…” Then the light of comprehension filled his face. “So you are gay… everyone always said that you were because of your girly looks…”

“Fuck you, dude. I’m not gay. And I don’t think having sex with another guy just once makes someone gay. Just think of a bro helping his childhood bro.”

“You’re crazy… offering your ass to me…” Igor shook his head. “Or do you actually wanna fuck my ass?”

Kali wasn’t paying attention to his friend’s rambles anymore. His eyes were focused a bit lower, on his friend’s limp dick.

Watching the cock’s reaction, the girly boy suddenly raised his skirt again, giving Igor another full panty shot.

It was so fast the childhood friend had no reaction. Due to the shock, he stared at the bulge intently, his face an alarming shade of red.

And his dick reacted.

“You say I’m gay for offering to help you lose that persistent virginity of yours, but you’re the one who’s getting a boner for a cute guy wearing panty and pantyhose.”

With great effort, Igor raised his neck to stare Kali in the eyes.

The girly boy stared back with his skirt still raised, a sly smile on his lips.

What’s he gonna do?

Before Kali could react, Igor placed his feet between the girly boy’s legs and struck the back of the knees at the same time.

When Kali lost his balance and fell on top of him, the childhood friend kissed him.

The cross-dressing boy kissed him back, using his tongue to increase the pleasure.

When they parted their lips, Kali flashed the sly smile again.

“I only said I’d let you fuck my ass,” he said in an entertained voice, placing his arms around Igor’s neck. “I never said anything about kissing.”

“Shut up,” he mumbled, kissing him again.

As they kissed, Igor pushed his friend against the bed and pulled something from his pocket.

“Why do you have lube?” Kali asked, mildly surprised.

Igor blushed and averted his eyes. “I thought my ex would be interested…”

“You’re a virgin, and yet was already planning to have anal sex…” Kali chuckled as he shook his head.

“Turns out, she was interested in anal sex… but not with me…”

Kali showed a sad smiled as he stared at the face that got more dejected by the seconds.

“Well, at least this won’t go to waste now,” he said, climbing on the bed and lifting his hips.

Igor said nothing for a while.

Even without seeing, the girly boy could tell his friend was too nervous.

But even so, despite the trembling hands, Igor pulled down the pantyhose and the black silk pantie.

I bet his face looks like a tomato, Kali thought, holding back a laugh.

But when a foreign thin, long, and slippery something entered his ass, the urge to smile vanished at once.

I offered to take his virginity out of pity, but I didn’t think this through…

Igor’s gonna put his dick into my ass… Igor’s gonna cum in my ass…

Even with the mixed feelings for his sudden and spontaneous offer, Kali never thought of taking his words back.

Because I’m a man and real men keep their words. I’ll take Igor’s virginity like I offered! My ass can take a dick once!

Despite his determination, he winced and blushed as the second finger went in his ass, massaging and spreading the lube everywhere.

The second finger went in so easily… It’s not so bad… but it’s weird… especially when he spread his fingers apart like that…I can feel a cold breeze inside my asshole…

I know he’s not doing but it feels like he’s blowing into my ass…

The thought only made Kali blush even more.

But that wasn’t the only reaction. His dick began to twitch and grow.

Wait… for real? Am I getting a boner because of an anal massage?

But before he could be sure, sooner than he wished, Igor pulled his fingers with a wet sound.

Oh, crap…

A moment later, Igor placed both hands on Kali’s hips.

Oh, crap… oh, crap…

Even so, the girly boy raised the hips a little more to make it easier for his friend to thrust his dick in the ass.

Kali made sure to close his eyes as he braced himself.

But it was a mistake. His dick only twitched more.

With my eyes closed, everything seems so erotic… he could be doing anything back there… putting anything he wanted into my ass…

I’d never know the difference since I’m an ass virgin…

The idea and the anticipation only made his ass throb.

Oh, fuck… hurry up and fuck me, Igor… I can’t stand anymore… let’s get this over already…

Take my ass virginity and let’s get it over already.

The next moment, he felt something pressing against the entrance of his ass.

That’s just the tip… Kali felt his knees shaking.

Just hurry up…

The next moment, Igor thrust his hips a little and the dick entered the pleasure and virgin hole.

It’s so thick… and warm… and throbbing…

I know he put lube, but even so, his cock’s going in so easy…

Igor pulled the dick out. Then he pushed it back in. Then out. And in.

For a virgin, he’s not so bad… or maybe I don’t know enough about anal sex… I’ve never done it like this…

Kali squirmed and bit the pillow as the dick went in deeper and deeper in his tight ass.

Fuck… it’s not so bad… it hurts, but not as much as I thought…

Even with the pain, the pleasure was better. His hard dick was proof of that.

I’m getting hard with his cock in my ass…

But I’m not gay… I mean, it’s normal to get a boner with this… something about hitting the prostate or something…

Yeah, I’m not gay just because I’m enjoying a dick in my ass.

And neither is Igor…

We’re just two childhood friends having sex. That’s all.

But as he reasoned out with himself, everything changed.

Igor began losing his mind, thrusting harder and faster. His cock was going so deep it was touching Kali’s pleasure spot.

Fuck!

Why does a virgin like him has a cock this good?? If I had something that big and thick, I’d fuck so many girls…

Kali bit the pillow harder to avoid the moan that was begging to escape his red and delicate lips.

If I moan, it makes this gay.

“I’m cumming!” Igor shouted after a while.

“Nhm… hold it… I’m almost there too…” Kali said in a strained voice. What the hell am I saying…? Should I want this to end as fast as possible?

“I can’t! Your ass is too tight! It’s squeezing all the cum out of my dick!”

The next moment, Kali felt the load filling his ass. Then Igor stopped moving.

“Damn it, man… at least pull it out first… and I didn’t even cum… It’s not polite to cum before your partner, you know?”

After the dick was out, the semen leaked out of the ass.

“Sorry… and thanks… Kali,” the ex-virgin said, lying next to the girly boy completely exhausted.

Kali wanted to be mad. He offered his ass and didn’t even cum. But when he saw his friend’s satisfied face, he couldn’t feel anger.

“Yeah… whenever you’re having girl trouble, you can count on me!” he said with a smile.

“It was just this once… I’m not gay,” Igor said, panting and smiling.

Despite those words, the girly boy never expected his ass would have a dick trashing inside so many times.

At first, Igor said nothing, even though he clearly wanted to have sex again. But at least he tried to come up with an excuse, however lame it was.

“You asked a girl out and she laughed at you?” Kali couldn’t hide his surprise when his friend told him while they were playing games.

Igor nodded, looking dejected, dropping the controller. Then he glanced hopefully at his childhood friend.

The girly boy took one look at that sad face and sighed.

“Wait here.”

Kali went to the bathroom. He came back wearing yoga pants, a sports bra and his hair tied in short twin tails.

“Where did you get that?” Igor asked, his mouth hanging open as he stared at his cross-dressing friend.

“Do you wanna ask questions or you wanna feel better?”

Igor said nothing, taking off his clothes.

The next moment, he pulled the flask from his pocket and was lubing up his childhood friend’s ass. Then he pushed the girly boy against the desk and fucked that tight and not-so-virgin-anymore ass.

It’s only the second time we fuck, but he’s getting better… or better yet, he’s not letting his anxiety make him rush.

But just like their first time, Kali didn’t cum.

Guess it’s alright… I mean, I’m not gay… I’m just letting him use my ass to forget his troubles with girls… I shouldn’t enjoy…

As time passed, Igor’s excuse became more and more half-assed.

“You’re watching a porn and couldn’t cum no matter how much you masturbated?”

“Yeah… And now I’m stuck with this boner,” he said, showing his bulge. “My balls are blue…”

Kali sighed, shook his head, got on his knees, and sucked Igor’s throbbing cock.

Wonder how many straight guys can say they’re good at sucking dicks…? Or know the taste of cum…?

He stopped wondering as his mouth filled with semen.

But Igor didn’t seem satisfied with cumming once.

“Fine… I got some time before class…”

Kali didn’t even cross-dress. He just put on a skirt and took off his underwear.

Even so, it was enough for Igor to fuck him so much the girly boy’s legs were too weak for him to go to class.

By the tenth time, Igor stopped coming up with an excuse.

“You just wanna have sex?” They were playing video game Friday night when Igor said out of the blue. “Only if you beat me.”

Igor won and the console was still warm when Kali put on a pink laced panty the childhood friend had bought and spread his legs to receive the now familiar dick.

When did he buy this underwear? He’s becoming gay… guess my ass is too good, he thought as Igor thrust harder. But I’m not good either… I’m letting have his way with my ass… if this goes on, my butthole’s gonna have the shape of his dick…

Their strange situation as childhood friends with benefits went on for weeks. But everything became more intense when Kali told he hadn’t cum once all that time.

Igor seemed to take the news as a personal offense and a challenge to his manhood.

The same night Kali had told him about that, Igor came to his room.

“What…? You were studying anal sex…?” the girly boy asked, having a hard trouble believing his friend.

“I have… Let’s have sex now. I’m gonna make you cum!” he announced filled with confidence.

Kali felt strange. But above that, he felt intrigued. I’ve never seen him so determined…

“Fine. Let’s see what you got. But you’re a slow learner ever since you’re a kid. I doubt you can make me cum with one lesson.”

Kali changed into a one-piece swimsuit and came back to the room. Before he had time to lean over the desk, Igor pulled him closer for a kiss.

He got better at this too, the girly boy thought as slipped the tongue inside his childhood friend’s mouth.

Then, without parting their lips, Igor slipped a hand inside Kali’s swimsuit. The next moment, his finger slid inside the now familiar ass.

The girly boy smiled in his head. I knew he couldn’t resist going for my ass. He said he studied, but it’s the same thing.

Igor led Kali to the bed. When the ass was all lubed up and ready for his cock, he pulled his fingers and stroked the dick.

“Wait…!” Kali shouted in surprise. He’s never touched my dick! And his slippery hand feels good!

Igor ignored him, stroking the dick even faster.

Without stopping his hand, he kissed Kali’s neck. Then moved down the chest and the belly.

Then, for the first time, Igor put Kali’s cock in his mouth.

The girly boy widened his eyes, his face an alarming shade of red.

And his embarrassment only grew as his dick became bigger inside his childhood friend’s mouth.

Despite the tongue movement and how one hand rubbed the shaft and the other played with his balls, the girly boy didn’t feel close to cumming.

My dick’s hard, but there’s something missing…

When he realized he couldn’t make it ejaculate with his mouth alone, Igor took the dick out.

Kali was about to turn around, but his childhood friend didn’t let him.

“Let’s do it face to face!” he said with a wild look

“What…? But we’ve never done it facing each other… it makes this even gayer…”

“I wanna see your face as we fuck for the last time.”

“What? Last time…?”

“A girl confessed to me today,” Igor explained in a serious face. “I’m gonna say yes to her. So today’s the last time we’re gonna fuck.”

Kali felt a pang in his heart.

“For real…?”

“Why do you sound so disappointed? I thought you hated letting me fuck your ass.”

“I do… but it’s so sudden… and you’re talking like it’s not your fault…”

“That’s why I’m gonna make you cum as a present for taking my virginity.”

The girly boy said nothing as he averted his gaze and opened his legs.

He didn’t know why, but he was on the verge of crying.

He’s a jerk… I can’t believe a girl confessed to him… and he’s still gonna fuck me…

With his face determined, Igor thrust his cock into that ass.

Kali never felt so self-conscious about the dick and the man attached to it.

As the dick went in and out of his ass, the girly boy felt his heart in pain.

He’s never been this rough… look at this face…

I’m not gonna see that face again…?

I know we’re gonna still be friends, but it’s gonna feel like something is missing…

Then Kali knew what it would be.

His cock… I’m gonna miss his cock now that my ass has its shape…

As Igor thrust the dick deeper into that ass, Kali felt angry.

I’m not letting a random girl he met steals him from me!

For the first time since he lost his ass virginity, the girly boy took action.

He began moving his body.

The added movement enhanced his pleasure tenfold.

I can feel the dick deep in my ass!

Like he’s thrusting through me!

Fuck!

This feels so much better!

Igor’s face showed his surprise. But he didn’t stop.

Kali wrapped his legs around his childhood friend’s waist.

“I’m not letting some random bitch steal you from me,” he said in a low and jealous voice. “I’m gonna make you addicted to my ass. No pussy will ever feel as good as me!”

Igor gulped, but never stopped moving his body.

His throbbing cock hit against the girly boy’s prostate.

Yes! Oh, fuck yes!

This is it!

His own dick oozed with pre-cum.

Igor realized and grabbed it, stroking the cock.

The added pleasure was too much.

For the first time ever since he took Igor’s virginity, Kali came.

As the seed poured out of that dick and smeared the childhood friend’s belly, Igor gave one last powerful thrust and let his load fill the girly boy’s ass.

Both men panted and stopped moving at the same time.

Even so, Kali didn’t unwrap his legs. He made sure Igor couldn’t pull the limping dick out of his ass.

The childhood friend licked his hand smeared with semen.

“I don’t wanna waste a single drop,” he said with a strange voice.

Kali blushed. “I don’t mind. You’re gonna be drinking that every night anyway.”

Igor’s face became blank. Then he smiled.

“Yes, I will,” he said before kissing the girly boy.

Despite the kiss taste like cum, Kali never loved a kiss so much.

It was their first kiss as lovers.


My family ships me with my sissy childhood friend

This isn’t normal, Mateus thought as he saw was his childhood friend and his mom cooking together. It’s definitely strange… right? I can’t be the only one who thinks this… right?

For most people, it might be nothing to be concerned about. It was just two people who knew each other for a long time cooking together.

That would be the case, if not for the fact that his best and oldest friend was wearing a skirt and a pink apron that his mother had bought especially for him.

And I can’t tell him to take those clothes off because he looks too good, Mateus had to admit, though reluctantly.

Why doesn’t mom care at all that the cute boy she saw growing up with her son is suddenly cross-dressing and acting like this? He’s wearing a miniskirt! I can see his panty, for God’s sake! When we joked about cross-dressing during carnival, she almost flipped. But now… it’s like she’s completely forgotten that he’s a guy!

“Hey, Mateus. Taste this,” the girly boy said, walking towards his friend with a ladle. Without waiting for an answer, Lui forced his friend to taste the sauce.

“Hot!”

Mateus breathed through his mouth until the liquid had cool down a little. Then he drank it. After a second, he licked his lips for the aftertaste.

“It’s good,” he said, averting his gaze but still watching his girly childhood friend through the corner of the eyes. Did he help cook this? He was so bad at it a few weeks ago…

“Really? That’s great!” Lui beamed, his cheeks a shade of pink.

That sight made Mateus blush and his heart thump louder.

Damn… I always knew he was cute… people mistook him for a girl all the time… but now that he’s wearing a skirt, it’s easy to forget that he has a dick down there just like me… right?

Mateus sat on the chair and placed his elbows on the kitchen table. Then he watched as his girlish friend went back to the stove. The cross-dressing boy’s smile only grew when he told Mateus’ mom the was approved.

“What are you two making, anyway?” he asked, more to say something and take his eyes off Lui then out of curiosity.

“Beef stew,” Lui announced.

“M-my favorite…?”

“Yep. I’m teaching Lu how to cook all your favorite meals. It’s good for him to learn. You know, for the… future,” his mom said in a voice full of meaning.

With a smile of someone hiding a secret, she turned back to the stove. Then she and the childhood cross-dressing best friend exchanged glanced and giggled together.

Lu? His name is Lui, mother. Don’t give him a girly and cute nickname. He doesn’t need that… And why are you two giggling like that? And for the future? What does that mean?

But deep down, Mateus had an idea. Even though he refused to admit, it was obvious. My mom ships me and my male childhood friend…

And it all started that day…

Just like any other day during their college break, Lui had come to play video games. On that day in particular, however, they were eating the rest of the chocolate topping of the cake Mateus’ mom was helping his sister cook. And by helping, she was doing most of the work.

Mateus made a sarcastic comment, which made Lui laugh. The childhood friend ended up getting his shirt all messed up with the chocolate.

To avoid ruining his white shirt, he took it off and grabbed one of his friend’s clothes right away without even asking.

Mateus couldn’t help but laugh at the sight. The shirt was too big for the petite boy. It made Lui look as if he was wearing nothing but the shirt.

“If you go out like that, mom’s gonna think we just had sex,” he jested, still laughing. “It looks just like the boyfriend shirt!”

“Shut up. There’s nothing I can do. You don’t have clothes my size and I can’t wear mine. I don’t wanna ruin this shirt.” Lui blushed and averted his eyes.

Before Mateus made another joke, he got out of the room to get the shirt cleaned. But when he came back, he had a strange look on his face.

“What’s wrong?” Mateus asked without pausing the game.

“You’re really just like your mother,” Lui said in a strained voice. He looked as if he wasn’t sure if he wanted to cry or laugh.

“Why?”

“She… she said the same thing you did when she saw me wearing your shirt…”

“What? No way… for real?” Mateus laughed.

“Yeah… Actually, she said she always suspected there was something between us… and she was glad it finally had happened, because she was afraid you might never find someone and end up alone,” Lui said in a listless voice, his eyes empty.

Mateus finally paused the game to look at his best friend.

“Did you just insult me?” he asked slowly.

“Hey, don’t blame me.” Lui raised his hands defensively. “Those were your mom’s words…”

“Oh, fuck… Am I so pathetic my mom prays for me to become gay and hook up with my best friend?”

“Apparently, yeah…”

Mateus sighed heavily and rubbed his eyes. “Did you at least defend our heterosexuality?”

“I tried to… But it was hard,” the boy in the shirt too big for him said with an empty smile. “She looked so happy that her suspicions became true…”

“Great…” Mateus used all the sarcasm he could muster. “Just great. Now I have to explain to my mother that I’m not fucking my best friend nor that we’re gay. It’s gonna be a fun conversation.”

“Oh, c’mon. It’s not a big deal… What will change, really?” he asked with an apologetic smile, his cheeks a shade of pink…

Fuck it… that’s what he said back then, Mateus thought, watching Lui’s back while sipping the coffee and waiting for the meal in complete silence.

But look at him now… wearing that miniskirt and that alluring black stocking… he knows I’m into that, so why is he wearing it? What’s he planning? To give me the weirdest boner ever? Well then, you have succeeded! My dick is hard thanks to you!

And I don’t want you to take care of it!

Or do I…?

No!

Arhg! Look what you’re making me think!

As Mateus brooded over his boner and the cause of it with a strained face, his sister entered the kitchen.

“Is the food ready?” she asked in a sleepy voice, yawning and rubbing her belly.

“Not yet,” Lui said with a smile.

“Okay…” The girl looked at the cross-dressing boy without saying a word. Then she turned to her older brother with a strange smug. “Hm…”

“What?” he asked in a grumpy voice, though he already knew what she would say.

“Nothing at all… I’ll just sit here and watch my future brother in law.”

“Shut up,” Mateus said in a hushed voice. “You know this is partially your fault, right?”

“Huh? How come?”

“Mom would never let this kind of thing if you were the girly daughter she always wanted,” he said in an angry whisper.

He knew he was being unfair, but he wanted someone to take out his frustration.

But his sister didn’t seem mad at all. All she did was flash her annoying smile.

“Sorry if I’m not into wearing skirts or nail polishing or stuff like that,” she said. Then she glanced at the cross-dressing boy. “Thank goodness there’s someone here who likes that in my place.”

“Likes what?” their mother overheard their conversation.

“Shopping,” his sister said before Mateus could think of something.

“Oh, speaking of shopping,” their mother said, her face lighting up with joy. “Lu and I are going to the mall this afternoon. Wanna join us?”

“No thanks.” The girl yawned. “I’ll leave that to brother’s future wife,” she whispered to Mateus.

But before he could reply, Lui set the plates on the table.

Though the girly boy hadn’t heard the conversation, he looked at the siblings with a puzzled expression. But since neither Mateus or his sister said anything, he simply smiled.

That expression once again made Mateus blush and avert his eyes, his heart thumping louder. It’s not fair… not only he’s too cute, this idiot little sister was also saying some weird stuff … of course I’m gonna blush, and my heart thump louder…

Mateus’ father came into the kitchen. He glanced at the boy wearing a miniskirt and then sat in his usual seat at the head of the table. Without saying a word, he began reading the newspaper.

Hey, dad. Aren’t you gonna say anything about seeing your son’s best friend dressed like a girl? You’ve known him ever since he was learning to walk. Don’t you think that despite being cute, it’s a little strange for him to wear a miniskirt? Mateus wanted to say but kept his silence instead.

It wasn’t the first time the head of the family saw his son’s closest friend dressed as a girl. In the beginning, he hesitated, not sure how to act regarding the cross-dressing boy. But by now, the old man was used to it and was pretty much treating Lui like a girl.

Actually, he treats him almost like his own daughter… in law, Mateus admitted reluctantly. Does he ship us too…? Are he and mom in on this together…?

The lunch was delicious, something Mateus had to admit aloud when his best friend asked him directly. That answer made the girly boy so happy that he couldn’t look at Lui’s smile without blushing. What’s happening to me…?

After the meal was done, he and his sister cleared the plates and washed the dishes.

“Aren’t you glad that your future wife knows how to cook?” she asked him in a low teasing voice.

“Shut up…”

“He’s cute and knows how to cook. Now all you need is to check how’s the sex,” she pressed on, her smile too sly.

“I’m not listening to you,” Mateus said in a strained whisper, trying to ignore all the pictures of Lui in sexy outfits and lewd expressions popping into his head. But he was failing, and his face betrayed him.

“If the sex between you too is good, I call dibs as the bridesmaid,” she said, almost on the verge of laughing with her brother’s reaction.

To his luck, they had finished doing the dishes. Mateus raced to the fridge to pick up a beer under his sister’s laugh.

“We’re off to the mall,” his mother said by the time he finished the alcohol.

The girl’s face lit with an idea. “Wait. I changed my mind. I’m going too,” she said, drying her hands.

The surprise was plain on both the woman’s and the cross-dressing boy’s faces. But then they smiled at the same time.

“That’s great honey. The three of us, shopping together… it’s gonna be like in the movies, us gals hitting the mall and all,” she said, not hiding how happy that made her.

Lui’s not one of the ‘gals’, mother. I haven’t watched those movies you’re talking about, but I’m pretty sure there’re no cross-dressing boys. And I doubt any of those women look as good as Lu. I  mean, Lui, Mateus thought. But he had no time to bring that up. Instead, he turned to his sister, grabbing her by the elbow.

“What are you planning?”

“What do you think? I’m tagging along ‘cause I don’t want my future sister in law wearing lame clothes,” she said in a tone suggesting it should be obvious. “Could you imagine what people would say?”

They would say a lot about me marrying a cute guy, that’s for sure. Even though he’d look good on anything, his clothes would be the last of our problems! Mateus wanted to say all that to his little sister and that teasing attitude of hers. Instead, he bit his lips and kept his silence again.

After they, his father went to his bedroom to take his afternoon nap before the football game. With nothing else to do, Mateus took another beer and went to his own bedroom to do the same.

I can’t believe my entire family ships me with my childhood friend… do they really want us to date and eventually get married? I know I’d be lucky to be with Lu, I mean, Lui, but still… he’s a guy… a really cute and fun guy… that I’d be lucky to be with…

It was the last thing he thought before his mind drifted into sleep…

“Hey, Mateus, wake up,” a gentle voice pulled him from dreamland. “Look what I bought.”

Confused, the boy blinked many times. He ran a hand over his mouth to clean the drool before looking around. It took some time for his eye to focus enough to recognize his childhood friend.

With some effort, Mateus finally realized that Lui’s large silhouette was due to all the shopping bags he was holding.

“How much did you buy?” he asked in a groggy voice, trying to sit up.

“A lot!” the girly boy exclaimed, smiling from ear to ear.

Before Mateus said anything, Lui dumbed the bags on the bed.

“Where did you get the money for all this? I thought you were broke…”

That’s why I paid for the movie tickets the other night, Mateus thought but said nothing. If I say this, it’s only gonna add to the ‘we’re together’ thing…

“My mom gave me some money for this,” the cute girlish boy said, looking through the contents of the bag.

“Your mom…?” Mateus scratched his cheek as he looked at all the bags.

“Yeah… why?” Lui asked with a puzzled expression. “Something wrong with that?”

“No, it’s just that… I mean, isn’t this a lot for something a hobby…? Actually, what’s up with this cross-dressing of yours? Why suddenly you don’t mind dressing as a girl? Didn’t you use to hate when people thought you were a girl?” Mateus finally asked all that was in his mind from the first time he saw Lui wearing the boner giving skirt.

The cross-dressing boy stared at his best friend for a long time in silence. Then he dropped his shoulders and looked down.

“I honestly don’t know. Remember the day when your mom thought we were sleeping together?”

“Yeah…” Like I could forget…

“Since then, she kinda made me cross-dress…”

“My mom did?” Mateus didn’t manage to hide his shock. I knew she was involved in this! This has her finger all over. So that’s why she didn’t flip out about Lu, I mean Lui, dressing as a girl… she was behind everything the entire time!

“Yeah… It was the day when I came here, and you weren’t home yet. She asked me to help organize some clothes your sister was donating. So your mom… well… she was really pushy about me trying on the clothes, saying it’d look good on me and everything… You know how she can be…”

“Oh, yeah,” Mateus said, nodding. “But if it was only she being pushy, how come you’re now going out to the mall and shopping?”

Lui blushed and averted his gaze. Despite his efforts to suppress his smile, the cross-dressing boy was failing.

“Well… it kinda became fun…”

“Dressing as a girl became fun…?”

“Yeah… I mean, I was only cross-dressing when your mom made me. But then I began thinking the clothes were cute and I didn’t mind trying out more. Then I started paying more attention to what the women were wearing. And then I started wanting to try all those clothes. I cross-dressed more and more, and my family didn’t mind. Neither did yours. And that’s where we are now…”

And now my family started shipping you and me… Wait, does that mean his family ships us too?

He shook his head to dismiss the idea. He wouldn’t get any answers by himself, anyway. And Mateus wasn’t sure he wanted to know.

“Are you planning to become a full-time cross-dresser? Going to college dressed as a girl and all?” he asked after a long silence. Mateus himself didn’t know how that would make him feel. More weird boners, I think.

“To be honest, I don’t mind. I mean, I’ve been mistaken for a girl my whole life. Now I’m just gonna increase that misperception.”

“Okay… But… you hated when people mistook you for a girl…”

“Yeah… but now I don’t mind now. I mean, it’s been really fun hanging out here in a skirt.”

“So… are you a trans-woman…? Do you… do you want to become a girl…?” Mateus asked, trying to be as delicate as he could.

“I thought about it… but I don’t think so,” Lu said in a low whisper. “It’s been really fun dressing and acting like a girl. But I don’t wanna become a real one. Nor I wanna abandon my guy side. I know it’s weird, but I want both… To be a cross-dressing boy… Is that bad?”

Stop looking at me with those eyes. It’s so cute it’s unfair, Mateus thought, averting his gaze.

But it was too late. His heart pounded so loud he was afraid Lu would hear him.

Despite the embarrassment, he couldn’t help but want to gaze at that cute face. And when he looked at his cross-dressing childhood friend through the corner of his eyes, Mateus couldn’t stop himself.

“It’s not bad! If you want to dress as a girl, then do it! You’re already cuter than any of them!” he shouted, his face getting warmer. “If anyone complains, then they’ll have a problem with me!”

“Thanks, Mateus!” Lu smiled as a few tears rolled down his face. The next moment, the girly boy leaned across the bed to give his childhood friend a tight hug. “You’re the best friend I could ever ask for!”

Mateus pressed his lips, his face a wild shade of red. “Don’t hug me like this while dressed like that!”

Lu broke the hug and stared at his best friend for a while. “Why? You don’t think it’s cute?” he asked, his voice brimming with innocence.

Mateus groaned. I don’t know if he’s messing with me or not. “No… you’re the cutest…” I’m so weak…

“Thanks.” Lu beamed again. Then he turned to the shopping bags. “Hey, can I… can I show you what I bought today…?” he asked, playing with his fingers

Mateus gulped. He was about to remind his girly friend that he didn’t care much about clothes, just like his sister. But under those eager eyes and that embarrassed smile, he couldn’t say no.

“Sure…” I’m really weak against him dressed as a girl… Hope it doesn’t get me into trouble in the future…

Without wasting a moment, Lu got up and was about to take his top off.

“Wait! Why are you changing here?” Mateus exclaimed, completely flushed.

Lu turned to him with a puzzled expression. “What wrong? It’s not like I’ve never changed in this room.”

“Yeah, but… but…” You didn’t wear girl’s clothes that makes me confused before! He kept that to himself. “At least… change behind the wardrobe door…”

Lu rolled his eyes. “Fine. I don’t know why though.”

It’s because I’ll get a weird boner, that’s why.

As the girly boy walked to the other side of the room with all his bags, Mateus went to the other side of the bed. There, near the head, he couldn’t see what happened behind the wardrobe door.

But for some reason, not seeing made it worse for him.

No matter how much he tried, Mateus couldn’t stop his imagination from running wild, visualizing many things.

My best friend. Someone that I’ve known since we were kids is getting naked behind that door. He took a deep breath as the image settled on his mind.

Cute… too cute, he thought as the picture of Lu in a miniskirt and black stocking pushed itself into his head. Then Mateus shook his head. No! Don’t picture it!

Once again, he failed.

Is Lu… wearing a panty and a bra? I mean, he doesn’t need a bra, but I doubt my mom would let him walk out of a store without buying one… and if he is wearing panties, wouldn’t that look strange with his balls?

Once again he couldn’t stop himself from imagining it.

Lu’s cute round and tight ass covered by a pure white panty. It looked perfect in his mind, even with the extra bulge. No… it looks good because of the bulge… sort of a forbidden scene…

Mateus couldn’t help but get hard. Then he blinked a couple times.

Wait… what the hell is wrong with me? Getting hard by imagining my friend’s ass and balls… no wonder my entire family thinks we’re gay…

“I’m done.” Lu’s happy voice came from behind the wooden door.

Mateus’ heart pounded louder and faster. Wait! At least give me some time to prepare mentally!

But he never voiced what was in his mind.

A second later, Lu stepped out from behind the door.

Mateus’s jaw dropped. His childhood and best friend was wearing a one-piece short frilly black dress. The gap between the hem of the dress and the black stocking was too irresistible. The frills around the chest hid the lack of boobs. With the high heels, he looked more than just beautiful.

“How… how do I look…?” he asked, blushing and averting his eyes as he grabbed the elbow.

Mateus struggled to find words. I always knew he looked like a girl, but to think a dress makes such a difference! If I didn’t know he was a boy, I’d be embarrassing myself in front of him and getting rejected right now!

“You look like… I… never thought… a boy could look so cute,” he managed to say, his body temperature rising.

Lui flashed an embarrassed but happy smile. “Really? You think so?”

“Y-yeah… If I said otherwise, I’d be mad…” Maybe I already am, he thought, discreetly pulling the pillow towards his lap to cover his crotch.

“Thanks. You’re the best! If you liked this, I can’t wait to show you the rest.”

“There’s more?”

“A lot more!” he exclaimed, not hiding his joy, going behind the door again

Oh, shit…I doubt my heart, or my pants can take it… He should be more aware of the effects of his figure in a dress have on me!

The next second, he heard sounds of someone undressing.

My best friend is getting naked behind that door… my best friend, who looks and now dresses like a girl, is getting naked in my bedroom… my best friend who my entire family ships me with his taking off that dress and putting on another outfit…

What will he show me next…?

Mateus had no idea how much time had passed, but he found himself anxious. He wanted to see Lu dressed in all his favorite clothes.

How much will a china dress cost? Not a real one, of course… And it’d be one of those shorts ones… where you can almost see the panties, but you can’t… that’s too sexy… and if Lu wore it…

But then, sooner than his heart wanted, Lu left the cover of the door.

The girly boy now wore a frilly mini-skirt with a tight blue tube top blouse. Those exposed shoulders of him were too lovely, but unlike before, he had a garter belt now, and it pushed Mateus to the limit.

Why, damn it? You’re doing this on purpose, aren’t you, Lu? Wearing clothes that you know I have a fetish! If your plan was to make me have a boner, you already succeeded!

“W-what do you t-think of this?” Lu asked in a shy voice.

Fuck it, dude. Don’t stutter embarrassed like that. It’s too cute!

Despite the turmoil inside his head, Mateus managed to keep his cool.

“Y-you l-look g-great…” Or so he thought.

Damn it! Why did I have to stutter so much? Am I a little boy talking to his crush?

But that didn’t seem to make a difference for Lu. “That makes me so happy,” he said, smiling and chuckling.

Thump. Thump.

Oi, oi, oi, heart. Stop pounding louder for a cute boy. Not only a cute boy, he’s my best and longest friend!

Mateus had enough. He knew he wouldn’t be able to control himself if that fashion show continued.

“H-hey, Lu. D-don’t you think it’s enough? I mean, instead of showing me all your c-cute clothes, how about if we play some game?”

The dejection crossed the girly boy’s face for an instant.

“You’re right… it’s not like you enjoy this kind of thing… I’m sorry for forcing you,” he said in a low voice, looking at the floor.

Mateus felt a pang in his heart. No… I don’t wanna see that face hurt… I wanna see him smiling all the time!

“W-wait. It’s not that I don’t like it. I just that rather play games with you. You know, like we always do,” he added in a hurry.

Why that face makes me wanna protect him?

“You’re right…”

“Ah, damn it!” Mateus scratched his head with both hands. “One more! Show me once more outfit. The one you liked the most, and then we’ll play games, okay?”

Lu’s face illuminated with a smile.

“Okay!” the cross-dressing boy said before racing back behind the wardrobe’s door.

Don’t you dare, heart! Don’t you dare do that again!

Despite his threats, his heart thumped louder as he saw that smile.

You’re an idiot, you know that? That smile belongs to Lu. I’ve seen it many times. Just because he’s dressed like a girl… an unbelievable cute girl… it doesn’t change that fact.

After this last outfit, we’ll play games like always and the only difference will be Lu wearing a skirt… that’s all… nothing to get a boner for…

Too soon for Mateus, Lu poked his head from behind the door.

“I’m ready,” he said in a low voice, his cheeks red.

Wait… if he’s blushing now… what kind of outfit is he wearing…?

Mateus froze. He had no idea what to say.

In one hand, he was afraid to find out what kind of clothes could make Lu embarrassed. Is it another one of my fetishes?

On the other hand, he wanted to know. He looks so good in girl’s clothes… he’s cuter than most girls I’ve ever seen…

I wanna see him…

Gulping and with his eyes wide open, Mateus managed to nod once despite his stiff neck.

Lu took a deep breath and stepped out from behind the door.

He wasn’t wearing a dress or a skirt anymore.

The cross-dressing boy was wearing a two-piece green bikini. The top, with the strap around his neck, had frills to trick the lack of chest. In the same way, the bottom part had frills to hide the extra parts that a boy like Lu had.

Mateus froze as he gaped his male childhood best friend dressed in that skimpy bikini.

Even if his mind stopped working, his body didn’t. The reaction that was happening between his legs was unmistakable.

Trying to be discreet as possible, he put his arms on the pillow over his lap. “You look… too cute…”

You look like the girls of my dreams…

No matter what he felt, Mateus would be honest with his best friend.

“Hehe. Thanks! I picked this one myself.” Lu smiling and laughed as he twirled around. Then he stopped and played with his fingers, his face red. “I was thinking of you the whole time…”

Mateus widened his eyes. Go ahead, heart. Just go. Even I have to admit this is too much. He gave up fighting his losing battle as his heart thumped faster.

“I-if you want, we can go to the beach… or the pool,” he mumbled, not looking at his friend directly. What am I saying?

“Really? That’s a great idea. Hehe… it’s like a date with you,” the girly boy murmured to himself, but loud enough for his friend to hear.

Damn it, man! Are you really trying to make me gay for you? It’s not like this isn’t confusing enough…

“Y-you showed me… that bikini… now let’s play video game…” Mateus said to change the subject. Before my underwear gets any wetter.

“Okay!”

Lu got behind the wardrobe’s door again.

Mateus stood still and grew quiet as he strained his ears. All in order to listen to the sound of his cross-dressing best friend getting undressed and dressed again.

“Ah, damn it… This thing is so hard to put,” Lu complained, struggling with something. After a couple more seconds of him grunting, he sighed. “Hey, Mateus, come here help me with this.”

Mateus was afraid to ask. He knew he shouldn’t. But his curiosity was bigger.

“Help… with what…?”

“With my bra,” Lu said in a nonchalant voice.

“Your what?” Mateus shouted. He didn’t even bother to hide his surprise.

“My bra,” Lui said again in the same tone. “I’m not used with the hooks yet, so I need some help.”

“Why the hell do you need a bra? You don’t have any boobs! Or did you buy some too?”

“Because I want to wear, of course. It’s cute and it matches my lingerie.”

Your lingerie…? You’re actually wearing lingerie…?

The image of Lu dressed only in a cute white laced underwear popped into his head right away. And with it, the reaction in his pants became stronger.

“And no, I don’t have any actual boobs, so there’s no need for you panic that much.” But by the way he spoke, Mateus knew the cross-dressing boy was rolling his eyes and smiling at his reaction at the same time. “Now come here and help me.”

Mateus crossed his fingers breathed slowly and deeply through his nose. But since he couldn’t find any excuse to not help his friend, he got out of the bed.

I’m gonna see Lu wearing a bra… I’m gonna see Lu wearing a bra, he thought, taking his time to cross the room, trying to hide his boner with the hem of his shirt.

Then he found himself staring at best friend’s bare back.

Mateus had no idea how to react to that sight. His skin looks so smooth…

Lu held the cute white bra on his chest with both hands, almost as if he was embarrassed to show his front.

“Please,” the girly boy said in a low voice, his cheeks a shade of red.

I’m the one who should be embarrassed, damn it…

Averting his eyes, Mateus grabbed the hook and tried to close it. But he failed. I’m not good unhooking either…

“You can’t do it without looking…”

Gulping, Mateus forced his head to turn. Lu’s small… and cute exposed back…

He couldn’t stop his eyes from lowering all the way to the firm and round butt covered by a white lace panty.

He’s wearing the white lace panty! Lu’s wearing the white lace panty just like I imagined it…

“Mateus?” Lu asked after some time, turning his head to his friend.

The boy raised his gaze at once and fastened the hook, looking away in the next instant, his face an alarming shade of red. “There. Done.”

“Thanks… but why are you still touching me…?”

Mateus looked back. Without realizing, he was still touching Lu’s back. He pulled his hands right away.

Lu blushed and showed a delicate smile.

“Your hands are so big…”

“H-hey… w-why are you saying that stuff while getting embarrassed…?” Mateus asked to take the attention away from him.

Lu chuckled. “Aren’t you the one getting embarrassed?”

“No, I’m not… and why should I? I mean, you’re still you, my best friend. Just dressed as a girl, that’s all… T-there’s nothing to get nervous about…”

“You say that I’m still me, just dressed as a girl,” Lu said in a teasing voice. Then he lowered his eyes. “Then what’s this?”

Mateus followed his best friend’s gaze. What the girly boy was looking was the bulge in his pants. He quickly covered his boner out of reflex.

Shit, I completely forgot because of the bra and the panty!

“This is nothing!”

Lu flashed a smile. But it was different than the others so far.

It was a sly smile.

“To be honest, I’m a little surprised… You keep saying that I’m the same. That I’m the same friend you’ve known pretty much your entire life. But all it takes for you to get hard is for me to dress like a girl…”

“I-it’s just a reaction… to the panty and bra… you know I’m into those,” Mateus mumbled, too embarrassed to look Lu in the eyes.

“Yes… I know you’re into white lacey underwear,” the girlish boy said in a low voice.

Then Lu took a step closer. Now he was so close it was hard for Mateus not look at him.

Fuck! He smells so nice I could get intoxicated!

Without saying anything, Lu raised his friend’s shirt and touched the chest.

Mateus felt a jolt of excitement from where he was touched.

And all that excitement concentrated between his legs.

Lu slid his hand down slowly.

The jolt only grew as the fingers made his way down.

It tickles, Mateus thought, getting more and more hornier.

Then the hand was at the bulge, making it grow even more.

“Are you still insisting it’s only the clothes?” Lu asked in the same teasing and seductive voice, his chuckle too lovely to the other boy.

Mateus gulped and remained still, saying nothing. He was afraid anything he said would betray his inner thoughts.

What… what… what’s happening?! Is this for real or some gay erotic dream?

Wait, why would I be having a gay sex dream with my best friend?

But no matter what he thought of the situation, it never crossed Mateus’ mind to take a step back nor remove Lu’s hand.

After a moment of silence from both men, Lu closed his fingers around the hard manhood, right above the dark stain.

Mateus let out a weird squeal and pressed his lips. But it was too late.

Lu had heard.

With a sly smile, he rubbed the dick over the clothes.

“You get this hard by seeing me wearing girl’s underwear… I’m so glad I remembered what you liked…”

I knew he was doing it on purpose! Wearing my fetishes!

“I-I told you… i-it’s the panty and the bra… it’s not like I’m into cross-dressing boys…”

Even close to his limit, Mateus remained stubborn. His underwear was already smeared with pre-cum. Fuck… why this feels so good…?

“Is that so?” Lu said, pulling his hand back suddenly.

“Don’t stop!” Mateus shouted. His dick was throbbing too much. If he left it like that, it would hurt. He looked into Lu’s eyes and then averted his gaze, his face completely red. “Finish what you started… at least…”

Lu flashed a smile full of joy.

“Since you asked so honestly…”

The girly boy pulled Mateus’ pants and underwear down in one go.

The dick rose up when it was free of clothes.

Lu looked at it with a wild smile and then pushed Mateus on the floor, sitting on his friend’s belly, the dick almost touching his butt.

The cross-dressing boy searched through his shopping bags and pulled a little plastic bottle. He forced on Mateus’s hand before turning around to face the hard dick.

“What’s this?” It took a moment for Mateus to realize it was a bottle of lotion for anal sex.

He opened and closed his mouth, too stunned to say anything.

Lu turned only his head, his face redder than ever. “While I take care of this boner, you prepare me…”

“Why the hell do you have lotion?” Mateus finally had found his voice. Did you buy this with my mom and sister?

“Don’t make a boy any more embarrassed… Do you really have to ask why I have that?”

Mateus gulped and said nothing as he stared the back of Lu’s head. Then his gaze lowered to the butt inches away from his face.

As he stared at the bottle of lotion in his hand and that inviting and juicy ass covered by the white panty, Lu leaned forward.

Not seeing what was happening only made it more arousing.

A few seconds later, he felt Lu grabbing his dick.

His hands are a bit cold… it feels good…

But the feeling got even better when he felt his dick entering something moist and warm.

It took too long for him to realize what was happening.

Lu had put the dick into his mouth.

My best friend is sucking my dick…

The idea was an absurd a few hours ago. And yet he didn’t care.

Oh, shit… this feels so good… I never thought…

Where did Lu learn how to suck a dick…? Has he been practicing?

Mateus’ eyes began to go in and out of focus as Lu continued the oral sex, a stupid smile crossing his lips at the same time.

I don’t care that my first time getting my dick sucked is with a dude… this is too good!

And to his surprise, he wasn’t the only one enjoying.

Before his eyes, Lu’s manhood was also hardening.

The bulge in the panties became bigger and bigger, until the dick was too big for the small panty.

No way… Dude… are you really getting hard sucking my dick?

But the answer was right before his face.

My boner should be getting away by seeing this… since I’m not into guys… but it’s not… fuck it, I don’t care!

Before he knew what he was doing, Mateus pulled the cute panty down until he could see that juicy ass in its natural state.

Then he opened the bottle of lotion and smeared the butt with the slippery liquid.

I wanna kiss it… I wanna bite it this cute ass!

And then he did.

His ass tastes delicious, Mateus thought, nibbling a bit harder.

“Ah!” Lu stopped sucking for a moment to let out a cute voice.

“Sorry… did it hurt?”

“No… it felt good…”

That voice made his boner harder.

As Lu put the dick inside his mouth again, Mateus nibbled on the butt again and slipped the index finger inside girly best friend’s ass.

“Ah…” Lu let another moan escape with the dick still in his mouth.

A moment later, he turned his head to Mateus and smiled before getting back to what he was doing.

He liked that…

Gulping, Mateus moved his finger inside his friend.

I have no idea what I’m doing, he thought as he tried to get every inch of that tight hole smeared with lotion.

In the movies, I’ve never seen the guy doing this to the girls… they just bang them in the ass…

But I can’t do that… it’ll hurt Lu… right…? I can’t have that… I don’t want that. I want him to feel good… just like he’s making me feel right now.

Mateus slipped the second finger in.

It went in much easier, he thought, spreading his index fingers apart and pushing his hand further, going as deep as his hand could.

But before he could make sure he had reached everywhere, he felt his limit coming.

And no matter how much he tried, Mateus couldn’t prolong the moment.

Fuck! I’m gonna cum!

He wanted to warn Lu as he pulled his fingers from the butt, but his voice was stuck in his throat due to the pleasure.

Lu!

A second later, he felt his load pouring inside his girly best friend’s mouth.

As Mateus tried to recover his breath, Lu leaned back with his hand covering the mouth.

“Sorry… I should’ve warned you,” Mateus said to his friend’s back.

Then he heard Lu swallowing.

Wait… no way…

Lu turned around to face him, showing a smile with his lips pressed.

“Did you just…?”

To answer the unfinished question, the girly boy opened his mouth. There was nothing.

Mateus pressed his lips and widened his eyes.

“It tastes like you,” Lu said in an alluring voice.

No way… Mateus couldn’t stop smiling.

With a satisfied expression, Lu turned his entire body around and leaned closer to his childhood friend.

“Are you still gonna say it’s only the bra and the panty?” he whispered in a seductive and teasing voice.

With his breathing shallow and fast, Mateus brought Lu even closer. Then he kissed his best friend. The boy he knew for ages.

Kissing him should be disgusting… he was just sucking my dick… he just drank my cum… and yet… and yet…

And yet Mateus couldn’t stop kissing Lu.

I don’t care anymore… I just want to see this boy happy!

He placed one hand behind Lu’s head to kiss him with more passion. With the other, he pulled the girly boy closer, feeling the warmth from that boy dressed in the cute panties and bra he liked so much.

The hand on the back slid down to the butt again. Still kissing, Mateus slipped his index and middle finger inside the tight ass again.

But it wasn’t tight. It was much looser. My dick will fit nicely… it’s like this ass was made for my dick.

As their kiss became more intense, and his fingers moved faster, Mateus felt a liquid smearing his belly. He parted their lips for a moment.

“Did you just cum…?” he asked, unsure if he was mad for that or proud for being the cause of that.

Lu blushed, nodded and averted his eyes.

“I’m just so happy that this is finally happening… I couldn’t control myself…”

It was at that moment.

At that moment, Mateus realized he had fallen in love with his girly childhood friend.

Maybe I was in love with him for a long time and only now realized.

But it made no difference.

Overtaken by his desire, Mateus pushed Lu against the floor and stripped him of the panty completely.

The surprised crossed the cross-dressing boy’s face. But then the surprise became joy as he saw Mateus’ dick hard again.

Blushing and smiling at the same time, the boy in the bra opened his legs.

With wild eyes that only wanted to make love and make Lu happy, Mateus put his dick inside the boy he knew his entire life.

Despite all his arouse and desire, he managed to restrain himself.

I need to do it gently… I can’t hurt him…

But it was hard as his dick went deeper inside his friend.

Holy…! I know I massaged and all, but it’s like the ass is gulping down my dick… it’s like this hole was made for my dick!

Keep calm and go slowly… slowly…

That was what his mind was thinking. But his body didn’t obey.

Little by little, Mateus lost control of himself and thrust his hips faster.

“Ah! Ah!” Despite pressing his lips, Lu moaned.

Fuck! Even his moans are too cute… let me hear more!

He thrust faster and harder, almost losing his mind completely. But I can’t… not yet… or I’ll hurt him…

“Hey… Mateus… you can… go as fast… as you want… I’ve prepared… for this… I’ve prepared… for you…”

Despite panting and wincing, Lu managed to say with a smile.

Mateus gulped. Fuck! Saying that in that cute face and voice is not fair! You’re gonna make me fall in love with you even more, damn it! Don’t make me gayer than you already have!

He thrust his hips as hard as fast as he could.

All that time, he watched Lu’s face.

All those expressions… I had no idea he could make them… I know him for so long, and yet…

Those expressions put him near his limit again. And Lu could tell.

Fuck… I need to last longer… until we both cum…

“Do it inside… fill me with you… with your seed… Mateus,” the girly boy said, showing an embarrassed smile. “I want you inside me!”

Saying that with that face… it’s not fair!

“Fuck it!” Mateus screamed as he poured his semen inside his childhood friend’s ass.

At the same time, the cross-dressing boy’s seed smeared their sweaty bodies.

Panting, Mateus stared at his almost naked childhood friend.

What the hell are we doing…? He wondered but he didn’t regret at all.

Lu’s cheeks were red. He too was panting. But when he noticed Mateus looking at him, he smiled.

“You just made me the happiest boy in the world,” he said in a shy voice.

Mateus blushed.

His dick was still inside his friend, getting limper by the seconds. But when he saw that smile, blood began to fill it again.

With a smile… with just a smile, he made me hard again…

Lu felt it. He widened his eyes and then his smile turned sly.

“There’s a position we can feel even better,” the boy wearing a bra said.

Before Mateus could say anything, Lu pushed him. Now he was the one sitting on top. Half afraid to move, half interested in what his girly friend would do, and he only watched.

The next second, Lu moved up and down, wincing as the dick went in and out of his pleasure hole. But despite that, the joy in his face was much bigger.

Holy shit…! Where… when did he learn to do this?

Mateus was simply lying down as his friend did all the work. And yet, he was sweating and breathing hard.

“Fuck!” he shouted, closing his eyes and smashing his fist on the floor as he tried to hold his third load back.

“You can try, but you can’t resist me,” he heard Lu’s teasing voice.

Breathing through his nose, Mateus tried to think of anything non-sexy to prolong the moment.

Football… world cup… games… playing with Lu…! Oh, fuck!

Biting his lips, he shook his head. Don’t think of him, damn it! Don’t think of him in a bra and with my dick on his ass!

C’mon, think non-sexy thoughts!

But his mind kept coming back to his girly childhood friend.

This is all because of that damn pantie and bra!

Mateus could do nothing as he came inside Lu again.

His girly best friend reached pleasure at the same time.

Completely exhausted, Lu fell forward, lying on top of his friend’s chest, his cum on Mateus.

Without knowing how he should react, the boy wrapped his arms around the cross-dressing boy.

Lu smiled and hugged him back.

Mateus felt it and did nothing to stop his own smile.

Guess this isn’t bad…

No… this is great… I could do this forever… as long as I’m with him…

As they hugged, the door of the bedroom opened.

When he looked, he felt his face losing its color.

“Mom!”

“Mateus… Lu…!” The woman looked shocked.

“I can explain this!” Mateus said, forcing his head to think.

But his mind was still hazed with pleasure and could only think of Lu and his white lace panties and bra.

The woman stared at the two men lying almost naked and hugging each other, their cum and sweat mixed around the floor. Then she smiled.

“Finally,” she said, breathing out in relief. “I thought I was gonna lose the bet.”

Mateus froze for a while as his mind tried to process the word.

“Bet…?”

“Yeah. Your father, sister, Lu’s family, and I bet on how long it’d take for you to get together. If it didn’t happen by today, your sister and I would’ve lost. Good job, Lu,” she said, giving the girly boy the thumbs up.

Lu beamed despite his red cheeks.

“Thanks for all the help, mother!”

Mateus stared between his mother and the man he just had sex with.

With his face completely red, he rested the back of his head on the floor and sighed.

Despite the new fact, he couldn’t stop smiling.

Fuck it… I was completely manipulated… but I don’t mind at all…

If I can be with Lu…


A promise between childhood friends

“Hey, Mario. It’s been a while, dude,” Leonardo said, hugging his childhood friend tightly.

“Too long. You should’ve called,” Mario said, hugging his friend back.

Leo let out an apologetic laugh.

“Yeah, my bad. Everything’s crazy busy. I knew computer science would be hard, but to think I had to sleep at college just to finish a couple of projects… and I didn’t even leave for the last minute!” he complained, his face becoming grim as he relived the memories. Then he shook his head and nudged his petite friend with the elbow. “But let’s not talk about me. How about you? Are you gay already?”

Mario let out a dry and hollow laugh. “Yeah, I am. I turned gay the moment I stepped in the classroom. Now I can’t see a dick without getting the urge to put it in my mouth,” he said, not skimping on the sarcasm as he punched his friend in the arm.

Leonardo laughed as he tried to dodge. “It’s an honest question. You can’t blame me for wondering that. I’ve known you my whole life and never heard you saying you wanted to work with fashion.”

“Yeah, me neither… But ever since that day when the vocational test said that I leaned towards fashion and design, I was researching about the career… I just fell in love with it,” the delicate boy said in a low voice, smiling.

“Good. It doesn’t matter what anyone else says. If you’re enjoying, then it’s great,” Leo said, beaming. “But since it’s a famous course for having like 99% of the class composed of girls and gays, you can’t blame me for reaching that conclusion.”

“Then can I assume you haven’t even seen a girl in a 1000 meters radius of your department?”

They stared at each other in silence. Then they both laughed at the same time.

Mario and Leonardo were childhood friends. They had been studying in the same class ever since they entered kindergarten.

Leonardo was tall and clumsy ever since he could walk on both legs. Even though he was already a college student, puberty still showed its scars on his face.

But it was much better now. According to his childhood friend, there was a time when people could read Braille on his face.

Mario was short and had girly features, something he struggled his whole life. People kept mistaking him for a girl even when he had short hair and wore baggy boy clothes.

Despite being two people that seemed to have nothing in common, when they met, they became instant friends. Only after they graduated high school they went in their separate ways.

“But seriously, man. How are the classes? Is everything okay? And your classmates? Did you make many friends?” Leonardo asked, the worry plain in his voice.

Mario smiled. He is always concerned about me… ever since we were kids… like my clumsy knight, the delicate boy thought.

“Yeah. The classes are a bit hard but fun. The teachers are cool and interesting. The girls are nice, and the guys… well… I hate to say you’re right but I’m the only straight guy,” he said, averting his eyes with a strained smile.

“Ha! I knew it!” Leonardo laughed again. “Did anyone hit on you yet?” he asked in a strangely curious voice.

Mario let out another hollow laugh. “Not at first… They thought I was a butch lesbian because of my baggy clothes. When they realized I wasn’t a girl, some guys started hitting on me…”

“Ha! I knew it! What did you do?”

“Nothing… I said I wasn’t gay, but they didn’t believe. But after a fashion show we had to organize as a class project, they stopped hitting on me…” Mario trailed off.

Leo picked up right away, narrowing his eyes. “Why did they stop?”

Damn it…I could never hide anything from him…

“W-why are you so interested in gay guys hitting on me?”

Leo stopped to think for a moment. Then he shrugged. “Don’t know. Just tell me what happened,” he urged his childhood friend, too interested.

“Urh… I don’t wanna say…” Mario blushed and averted his eyes.

“If you react like that, it only makes me more interested. C’mon, tell me. Tell me. Tell me,” Leonardo insisted, lowering his face to look at Mario at the same height, his eyes sparkling.

The girly both groaned and pushed his childhood friend’s face away with both hands.

“Fine! They stopped because during the fashion show, they saw me in a dress and make-up and started thinking was more like a girl than a guy!” Mario admitted, his voice hollow. “Are you happy now?”

Leonardo kept his face empty. Then he burst into a cackle, his voice so loud it attracted the attention of the people around them.

Damn it… this is more embarrassing than I imagined…

“Are you done?” Mario asked in a low and angry voice after he couldn’t bear to hear that laugh for another second.

Leonardo finally stopped, cleaning the tears on the corner of his eyes. “I can’t breathe! I always knew you could pull off dressing as a girl and even look better than most… but to think gay guys would think you were closer to a girl!”

Mario became redder as he looked away when his friend began laughing again.

“Ah, I feel better after that… I haven’t laughed this hard in years…”

“Last time you peed yourself,” Mario mumbled out of anger.

Leonardo’s face became empty right away.

“That was a low blow. You know people made fun of me for a whole year.”

“You deserve for laughing at my expense. Being mistaken for a girl embarrasses me.”

“Oh, c’mon. You can’t call that embarrassment. It happens so many times you should be used to it by now.”

“I don’t want to get used to people thinking I’m better as a girl!”

“Then you should at least cut your hair to avoid that. Even though it looks better like this… Why did you let it grow this much again anyway?” Leo asked, touching one of the locks of the silky brown hair.

Mario ran a hand through his hair that reached past his shoulder. His cheeks became a shade of red as he averted his eyes. “I like this way,” he mumbled, his hands making a braid before he noticed. Oh yeah… Leo likes braids…

“And what?” Leonardo knew right away there was something else his childhood friend was hiding. “C’mon, man. Spill it. You could never keep something from me.”

“When I hear the girls talking about their hair, I felt jealous. I know it’s a lot of trouble, and it makes harder for people to think that I’m a guy. But I just like long hair and taking care of it…”

“I like your hair like this much more. It fits you much more than that butch lesbian haircut.” Leo seemed satisfied. Then he beamed. The next moment, he sniffed the braid a couple times. “It smells great…”

Mario blushed and averted his eyes, but didn’t push the hand away. “Thanks,” the girly boy mumbled, his heart thumping faster.

There was a little awkward silence between them. I need to say something… But what?

“H-hey, how’s the girl situation in your class? Are there any cute girls?” Mario asked the first thing that popped in his head. Ah, shoot… I know there’s almost no girl in computer science… Why did I have to ask just that?

Leo sighed, his eyes losing its sparkle as he let out a hollow chuckle.

“Just like your course. The stereotype is true,” he said in a dejected voice. “Out of the 40 guys, there are 5 girls. Three are what you’d imagine from girls in my graduation. One has a boyfriend. And the somewhat cute one pretty much created a harem…”

Mario tried, but he couldn’t help but laugh.

“Just like my graduation’s stereotype!” he said, his laugh attracting the attention this time.

Leo waited in silence, chewing his tongue. Then his face lit.

“I’m glad that you mentioned that,” he said when Mario finish laughing.

“Why?” the girly boy asked, narrowing his eyes

“Because of our promise. I haven’t forgotten,” Leonardo said in a serious voice, staring into Mario’s eyes.

The girly boy blinked a couple times. “W-what promise…?” Did we make such a thing? I don’t remember at all…

“I can’t believe you forgot…” Leo shook his head slowly without blinking. “The promise we made when we saw your name on the approved list for the university.”

Mario shook his head as he forced his mind to remember that day.

On the day the results were posted, the girly boy went to his best friend’s house. He didn’t want to see the look on his parent’s face in the case he had failed.

They waited to access the site, which was almost impossibly slow due to the entire country accessing at the moment. As they waited, the girly boy couldn’t help but regret, saying he should have studied more, work harder. He apologized to Leo for wasting his time with all the help with math, physics, and chemistry.

After almost half an hour, they saw the list. To Mario’s utter surprise, his name was in. It was the last name, the last grade to get in.

But it didn’t matter. Because he had gotten in college and would study what he wanted.

Mario was so happy he cried and hugged Leonardo, thanking him over and over again.

Leo had gotten in too, though that was more than expected.

Then, as they cheered, he asked him something, saying it was a favor only a student of fashion and design could do.

“Ah… that… yeah…” Mario said as he remembered, pressing his lips. He averted his eyes and scratched his cheek with a finger. “To introduce you to a cute girl from my class…”

“Yes! You do remember!” Leo beamed. “Now that things have settled, I wanna do this.”

Couldn’t he have asked something easier? Like learning how to fly… “Are you sure you want me to set you up…?”

“Why not? There’s a lot of hot chicks on your class alone, right? It should be no problem for you to introduce one to me. I’m sure there’s one who’d love a geeky computer science nerd. Especially if you talk me up!”

I’m not so sure about that… In fact, from the way they talk, I’m sure none of them would want to date you, Mario thought. But I can’t say that to my best friend…

“I’m not so sure if there’s a girl like that… at least not in my class,” he said instead, trailing off.

“Oh, c’mon. It’s in to be a geek right now. You couldn’t get geekier than me! And from what you said, the girls like you. Please, man. I’m desperate here. You just need to set a blind date. That’s all.”

Mario stared into those eyes, pressing his lips. Then he dropped his shoulders

“Fine…” Damn it… I’m weak against his begging expression ever since we were kids… “I’ll find a cute girl and set a blind date with her… I’ll text you the details…”

“Thanks, dude. You’re the best!”

“It might take a while…”

“No hurry!”

Leo pulled him for another tight hug.

Don’t thank me yet… wait until I can find a girl willing to go out with you…

Mario quickly thought of all the girls in his class and all the conversations they had. The girls were too open with him about boys, even after they found out he wasn’t gay.

As he thought of all the girls, he held a groan. None of his friends would go out with someone like Leonardo.

But I can’t give up… I’m sure there’s someone… somewhere…

***

To Mario’s dread, the day of the date came.

Ugh… I just hope I look okay, the girly boy thought as he looked himself in the compact mirror. To think I’d have to resort to this… He looked down at his mini skirt and heels, and let out a sigh.

Despite giving his best, none of his classmates were interested in Leonardo. Not even when he showed the picture of the prom night, when his childhood friend looked his best.

Can’t believe the girls didn’t even pretend to be interested when I talked about his good points… They only care about his looks… it’s not like his pimples are gonna stick forever… he’s been using the cream everyday…

In the end, Mario had only two options. Pretend to be the date or cancel the whole thing and apologize to his best friend. But after everything he did for me…

So Mario was left with the only option left. He had to become the date himself.

Can’t believe I’m dressed like this… It’s so breezy in this skirt… and I even had the trouble of braiding all my hair… But this was the only option left…  There’s no way I could break a promise to him. Not after everything he’s done for me… If not for him, I wouldn’t be in college…

With one last look at his reflection, Mario, or as he called himself now, Mari, fixed his red lipstick and headed towards the meeting place.

Even among the crowd, Mari spotted Leo at once. With his cheeks a shade of red, the girly boy held his urge to wave at his friend, walking as elegant as he could on top of those heels. These are killing me… even though I spent hours training… At least now the difference in our heights isn’t so bad… we’ll look better standing next to each other, he thought when he was close enough.

But before the girly boy called his date, he stared bluntly. Can’t believe he’d show up dress like that…

The tall nerdy boy was wearing dark blue jeans and a plain white shirt with nothing on it. I’m afraid those are his best non-nerdy clothes… I suppose it’s better than if he appeared wearing that shirt with ‘I dare you to ask me to format your computer’…

But not that much… And he had the decency to shave his patchy beard…

“Mari!” Leo exclaimed when he saw the “girl” from the picture Mario had sent.

“Leo… I mean, Leonardo,” Mari corrected himself, flashing a shy smile.

“You can call me Leo. Everyone does,” he said, beaming, running a hand over his hair.

Mari’s cheek became a shade of red. You’ve never smiled at me like that… and what’s with that hand on the hair? Is that supposed to look cool?

“I’m Mari. I’m Mario’s classmate,” he said, introducing himself as girly as he could.

“I know. He told me. I thought I was being too pushy, but to think he’d introduce me to the cutest girl in his class… he’s the best. I mean, you’re the best!”

Thump…

It’s not that I’m happy he called me cute and the best at the same time… My heart just thumped ‘cause I’m surprised. That’s all. Mari decided to go with that.

And why are you calling me, I mean, ‘Mario’, the best in front of a girl? Try not to mention other guys.

“Haha… I’m not sure I deserve such compliment. There’re a lot of cute girls in our class.” And by cuter, I mean real girls, not a guy wearing a pantie and a skirt like me. Mari kept the last part to himself.

“Mario showed me a pic of his class. I can tell for sure there’s not a single person there cuter than you,” Leo said, his eyes shining in a strange way.

Uwa, you liar… I never showed you any photos of my class. And if I had, you’d notice that I’m not there… not as a girl, at least, he thought, averting his eyes.

“T-thanks, I guess,” Mari said, scratching his cheek, flashing a shy smile. “We’re going to the movies, right? Shouldn’t we get going now?”

“Y-yeah, you’re right! You’re so smart,” Leo said and flattened his shirt before walking to Mari’s side.

Uwa… that’s desperate… calling me smart just because I reminded of the movie… Guess it might’ve been a good idea to come dressed as a girl instead of asking one of my friends… they’d definitely get mad at me for setting this up…

They walked across the mall to the movie theater in silence. You’re not gonna say anything, Leo? I know it’s not fair to leave all the conversation to the guy, but since you’re the one who asked for the date, shouldn’t you try to start the conversation? It’d be a got idea to ask me, I mean the girl, about what she likes and stuff. I think most girls would love a date where they talked about themselves.

But the girly boy said nothing. He couldn’t give his childhood friend any tip as Mari. And Leo was too busy glancing down at his date to start any conversation.

I can’t believe he’s trying to sneak a peek of my boobs… If I were a girl, I’d get mad… but I guess this is more annoying than anything, since I’ve got nothing… I put on a bra and stuffed a little, but that’s just for shows. Did you realize that, Leo? There’s nothing real here! If you touch it, you hand would be sad.

“S-so, how’s computer science? It’s so different from my course I have no idea what exactly you guys study,” Mari picked a random topic when the silence became too long.

“It’s awesome. And hard. There’s a bunch of math and other stuff we need to learn, but that’s the foundation to write codes and programs,” he said, the pride in his voice growing.

“That seems cool. I could never do that. I hate math so much.” Mari let out a hollow chuckle.

Leo laughed and smiled. “You sound just like Mario.”

The boy in the skirt blushed and averted his eyes. That was slip… I need to pay attention… I can’t let my best and oldest friend find out that none of the girls in my class wanted to go out with him and I had resort to cross-dress in order to fulfill our promise… it’d be like stomping on his self-esteem.

“H-how about you? How’s the fashion and designer course?” Leo asked when the silence was back for a moment.

Nice, Leo. That’s a good way to make the date interesting. Ask the partner about them, Mari thought, nodding in his mind.

“It’s amazing, though I don’t like studying the history of fashion. I mean, it’s fun to check out the past and what people called trendy back then, but to recall all that, plus the names and dates are hard. Especially during a test.”

Leo laughed. “I totally get it. We have history of the computer too. Trying to remember dates of important breakthroughs… I’ve always been bad that. And some stuff is so old there’s no meaning in studying. I mean, floppy disk? I’ve never seen one… I think my dad used it,” he said, shaking his head.

“I think we have one of those at home. My mom uses as decoration,” Mari said when he remembered asking what that pen holder was.

Leo beamed. “Just like Mario’s mom.”

The girly boy let out an awkward chuckle as his face became hot. Am I trying to reveal that Mari is actually Mario? And stop mentioning me, Leo. You’re not supposed to talk about another person during a date.

The silence was between them again.

“H-how about those fashion shows you have to organize? Mario told me you had one recently. They sound like a lot of trouble.”

Nice again, Leo. Full marks. That’s a way to keep the date interesting. Keep the conversation back and forth without overtaking the topic.

“They are. I mean, it’s fun, but setting everything takes a lot of work. I’m still bad at sewing,” Mari said with a sad smile. “But the show itself is awesome. Wearing the clothes we made ourselves and with everyone looking at you… if feels like a professional fashion show.”

“I saw a photo. It really looked professional. Your whole class will be great designers.”

Mari pressed his lips to hold his laugh. For a complete liar, that was a nice thing to say. But I never showed you any photo.

“Mario cross-dressed, right? I wished I could see a pic. He refused to show me one of those, no matter how much I begged,” Leo said, shaking his head. “I bet he looked cute than the girls. Except you, I mean.”

The girly boy blushed and had no idea how to react to being called cuter than himself. “T-that was… I can’t say he looked bad… everyone thought he was a girl…” His eyes lost its color as his voice trailed.

“I bet… Hey, could you explain me why the fashion shows have those weird outfits? I mean, I’m not exactly a fashionista, but I’d never wear what the guys wear on those show.”

Mari laughed. How many times did I explain that to you? You just tune out.

“Fashion shows aren’t for displaying clothes per say. They’re for showing what the next trend is. Tight clothes, dark colors, huge accessories… this kind of thing. The designers make those weird clothes that no one would wear to call attention to what they believe it’ll be the trend.”

The light of comprehension crossed Leo’s face. “Now that makes sense. Because, to be honest, I think hobos dressed better than some of those clothes.”

You’ve told me that before, the girly boy thought, chuckling.

“I can’t disagree. Some of the designers go way out of line… But in the end, we’re all artists.”

“Hope you don’t become one of those designers.”

“There’s no way a gu… someone like me would ever get good enough to participate in a fashion show as a designer,” Mari said in low voice.

“Don’t say that. It might be hard. It might be an impossible dream. But everyone should aim for the top. Even if we don’t get there, we’ll be much closer than if we settle in the middle,” Leo said, serious.

Thump. Thump.

Mari blushed. Why do you only look cool in time like these? It was just like that time…

“You’re right,” the cross-dressing boy said in a low voice, not meeting his childhood friend’s eyes.

To his luck, they arrived at the movie theater.

“What movie are we gonna watch?” I’d rather see something fun, like a superhero movie. But since this is supposed to be a date with a girl, I don’t think that wouldn’t be a good choice unless the girl liked it too.

“I was thinking a romantic comedy. But what do you wanna see?”

Mari smiled. “Sure. Let’s go with that.”

Full marks again, Leo. Guess I underestimated you. Now that I think about it, this is your first date ever, right? Even though it’s with a guy in pantie, it’s amazing you’re doing this well. I bet you studied for this.

“Then I’ll go buy the tickets.”

“Wait.” Mari opened his purse but Leo shook his head.

“It’s my treat,” he said with a confident smile.

“You know girls care for these things these days, right?” Mari reminded him, raising his eyebrows. Some girls might be expecting the guy to pay, but some might think it’s off-putting if you try to act like a big shot.

“Yeah, I know. But you came all the way here for me. The least I can do is treat you.”

Mari blushed again under that smile. Nice… I never thought you’d be so good with stuff like this… what else are you hiding from me? Are you a good kisser? Guess the only way to find that out is checking myself…

The girly boy widened his eyes. What the hell am I imagining?

To hide his embarrassment, Mari dragged his date to buy popcorn and drinks, which he insisted on paying. It’s not like you’re rich, Leo. Don’t try to behave like one. After that, they went to watch the movie.

The movie isn’t that bad. But for a romantic comedy, it sure has lots of drama, Mari thought. Then he glanced down at his right hand. I’m more concerned about this over here…

After they had finished the food and drinks, Mari found himself with a strange problem; where to put his right arm. If he used the armrest, there was a chance Leo might hold his hand.

That’s expected in a date, but with a girl. Two guys holding hands… it’s not like we haven’t done it, but we were kids… and it was more like he was dragging me by the hand when he ran from that dog…

If we hold hands, it could mean he’s expecting something else… Scratch that. He’s definitely expecting something more. Whenever we went to the movies under normal circumstances, he hogged both armrests. This is the first time I see him letting me use it. Guess that’s the power of a skirt.

As the movie went on, it got more interesting. So much that Mari forgot all about the hand holding situation. Without realizing, he used the armrest between him and his childhood friend.

And then, near the end of the movie, the girly boy felt something over his fingers. When he looked down, he saw Leo resting the hand over Mari’s. When he glanced up at the pimpled boy, he realized his date forcing himself to stare at the screen, the sweat coming down his neck.

Uwa… I’ve never seen him so nervous, Mari thought, trying to suppress a smile. Not even when he tried to ask that girl out… It’s kinda cute. He’s making sure he doesn’t look at me because he’s afraid of my reaction…

With a sudden urge to tease his friend, Mari flipped his hand and entwined their fingers.

Leo held his breath loudly and jolted in his seat. He gulped, the corner of his lips twitched in a smile, and even in the dark theater, Mari saw his cheeks reddening.

Look at him, getting more and more nervous… This is so funny!

Mari felt his heart thumping louder and had trouble suppressing a sly smile. I wanna see more of his reactions. What kind of expressions he doesn’t show me because I’m a guy?

The girly boy widened his eyes and faced the big screen too. Uwa… What am I doing? What am I thinking? His reaction is too funny, but I can’t play with him like that. He needs to know that this is nothing more than one date… I can’t mislead him…

The next second, Leo turned his head towards Mari with a strange expression.

What is he thinking? Looking at me like with those eyes… Don’t you dare think what I think you’re thinking! Because I don’t think I can reject you under this circumstance. It’ll crush your self-esteem. Then we’ll be two guys kissing!

But it was exactly what the cross-dressing boy was thinking.

Leo closed his eyes and leaned down to kiss Mari.

What? Wait, Leo! It’s me, Mario! Your childhood friend! You’re gonna kiss that guy! Do you really wanna cross that line?

Mari panicked. There was no way he out for him. Not without crushing his childhood friend’s self-esteem. And he already has so little…

Uwa… what should I do? I can’t kiss him… can I? Won’t he get mad if he finds out that the cute girl he’s kissing is actually his childhood friend wearing a skirt and pantie?

Uwa… Uwa… Damn it, Leo. Don’t pucker your lips like that… If I was a girl on a real date with you, I might laugh too much…

Uwa… Uwa… Uwa… Damn it! The hell with it! Mari closed his eyes and leaned towards his childhood friend.

Their lips met. Uwa… can’t believe I’m doing this, Mari thought, moving his tongue inside Leo’s mouth. Speaking of which, he’s better than I thought… I know he hasn’t kissed a girl in a long time… was he practicing? With whom… or with what…?

Better not know…

Completely wrapped in their kiss, Mari didn’t notice when he placed a hand at the back of Leo’s neck and pulled the taller boy closer.

I can’t believe this computer science nerd knows how to kiss… damn it… If I don’t pay attention, I might let myself lose in his lips…

Then the girly boy felt it. His blood began to gather between his legs. I’m getting a boner… I’m getting a boner, he thought twice to make sure it was really happening. I can’t believe I’m getting a boner from kissing a guy. Not a guy, my best friend ever since we were kids!

Ah, damn it… No matter how much he tried to ignore, his boner only got bigger. It’s gonna make a bulge on my skirt… Leo’s gonna notice…

The next second, the taller boy stopped their kiss to breathe. He had a stupid smile on his face, but, to Mari, it looked cute.

Thump.

Uwa… can’t believe that stupid grin’s making my heart pound. It shouldn’t be happening…

But it was.

“Hey, Mari,” Leo said, his face an alarming shade of red.

The girly boy looked into those eyes. I’ve been looking at that face for almost two decades… why is it making me feel so strange now…?

“D-do you… wanna go… s-somewhere more… private…?” Leo stuttered too much but managed to finish his question.

Mari widened his eyes. Yes! I do, was his immediate answer. But he pressed his lips. He’s gonna get disappointed when he realized it’s me… especially at my friend down here…

“I… I… ah…” Mari forced his mind to think of a real excuse, even though he didn’t want. But as he looked at that face, he knew he had to tell the truth. I don’t wanna lie to Leo anymore… “I do… but there’s something… you need to know first…”

“I think I know everything,” he said in a serious face.

Mari flashed a meager smile as he lowered head. “No, you don’t…”

“Then what else do I need to know, Mario?”

The girly boy widened his eyes. As he opened and closed his mouth many times. “What… how… when…?”

“I’ve known you’re cute ever since we were kids. There’s no way I wouldn’t recognize you just because you put on makeup and skirt.”

“And I thought I was doing a good job,” Mari said with a sheepish smile. “Wait, you’ve known the whole time? And you did those things anyway?”

Leo blushed and shrugged.

“I was bummed when you sent me a pic of the girl you had set up for me. But then I realized I shouldn’t. I mean, my best friend tried and then went through all this trouble for me. But when I saw you dressed like that, I felt my heart beating faster…”

Mari widened his eyes again. He blushed and lowered his gaze. “I’m the same… as we kissed, I felt something…” In more than one place… but he doesn’t need to know that he made me hard with a kiss.

“Then…” Leo’s face was full of hope.

They looked into each other’s eyes, both their faces an alarming shade of red.

Without waiting for the credits, they raced to the men’s bathroom.

“Are you sure about this…?” Mari turned his head to ask. “I mean, it’s your first time… to be with a boy…”

The girly boy had his hands on the back of the stall and his hips raised a little. Uwa… I never thought this date would end in this…

“You’re not any boy. You’re my best and oldest friend,” Leo said in a voice full of confidence, lifting Mari’s skirt and pulling down his childhood friend’s pantie. “Cute.”

“Shut up…” Mari pressed his lips to hide his smile. I picked thinking about you, he thought, getting redder, glad Leo couldn’t see his face.

“Okay… I’m doing this,” the taller man said before getting down on his knees.

“Hm,” Mari mumbled. He was too embarrassed to speak.

Then he felt something wet and cold inside his ass. Can’t believe Leo’s tongue is in my ass right now… Can’t believe Leo’s tongue feels so good…

“Hope it’s not dirty…”

“There’s no way any part of you could be dirty,” Leo said when he pulled his tongue out for a second. “It’s delicious.”

“Shut up…” Stop saying embarrassing things! What you’re doing right now is enough!

Mari pressed his lips and squirmed. Fuck… this feels good… So good I can’t help but get hard… where did he learn to do this…?

Leo licked every inch his tongue could reach inside Mari’s ass. Then he slipped two fingers inside the cross-dressing boy’s tight pleasure hole.

As he moved the fingers, Mari’s dick got even harder. It was so big it was raising his skirt. No way… no way I’m getting this hard because my best friend is playing with my ass…

But no matter how much he denied, it didn’t change the fact that the pre-cum was oozing from the tip.

Think of something else… think of something other than the fingers…

But it made no difference. Mari knew he was about to cum. From my ass… I’m about to cum because of anal pleasure… and I thought I was the only straight guy in my class…

He closed his eyes and held his breath, trying to clear his mind.

It was a mistake. As the darkness covered his eyes, his mind could only picture Leo.

All the moments they had shared ever since he moved into the apartment next door.

All the times they got in an embarrassing situation.

All the times Leo smiled at him.

What Leo was doing right now.

Damn… I’m in love with him… I love him ever since we were kids… how could I not see that?

With that new fact, there was no way Mari could stop enjoying his childhood friend’s finger inside his ass.

Leooooo!

Mari came, the semen falling in the toilet with a little splash.

“From my fingers alone?” Leo asked, not sure if he was surprised or proud.

But even without seeing, Mari could tell he was smiling.

“Shut up… Just hurry up, okay?”

I can’t take anymore… I want his dick… I want his dick in my ass!

“But I don’t want to hurry up,” Leo said in a low voice.

Mari turned to him.

Leo was red, but he still had a determined look on his face.

“This isn’t just sex. You’re not anyone. It’s not that I’m about to lose my virginity. I love you, Mari. I realize that now,” he said, his face getting redder. “I’ve been in love with you my whole life.”

Mari’s face became an alarming shade of red. He turned around to face the wall again.

“I’m the same,” he said, barely above a whisper. “I love you too…”

His heart thumped louder than ever, so loud he was afraid Leo would hear.

Leo beamed and hugged him from behind.

It wasn’t just a hug. It was a hug filled with warmth and love.

And something was poking the girly boy on the ass.

The next moment, Mari turned and they looked into each other’s eyes.

The boy in skirt felt a lust in those dark pupils. But there was love there too.

Before he knew what he was doing, the cross-dressing boy sat on the toilet. The moment he unzipped the pants, Leo’s dick rose before his face.

It wasn’t the first time he had seen his childhood friend’s cock.

But it was the first time he wanted to lick and put it in his mouth.

It was the first time he ever thought of putting that into his ass and ride until it was raw.

Leo did nothing as Mari leaned and sucked the dick.

He was too surprised to do anything.

Hope I’m doing a good job… whenever I saw this on movies, I never imagined I’d be on the woman’s place, Mari thought, sucking the tip.

But as Leo trembled in pleasure, he knew he was.

The girly boy licked the shaft while staring Leo in the eyes. Then he put his tongue between the head and the skin, licking around.

When he felt the taste of pre-cum, Mari put the cock in and out of his mouth slowly, getting faster little by little.

Out of impulse, he used his free hand to grab Leo’s balls and play with them.

The taller man jolted and flashed the dumb smile.

Mari could tell his friend was about to cum.

How many times I caught him masturbating and saw that face? And knowing him, he’s gonna forget warning me.

And the girly boy was right.

But what he didn’t expect was that he was the same.

Wait… Did I get hard again by sucking a dick? How gay am I…?

To his surprise, for the first time, he didn’t care about that. People always thought he was gay because of his girly appearance. Only Leo never said that. Only Leo defended him.

And now, here I am… doing gay stuff with Leo, Mari thought, smiling in his mind.

He stroked the cock and they both came at the same time.

Mari didn’t like to touch his own semen. Even if he didn’t touch it, he washed his hands after he masturbated every time to make sure.

But now, he happily drank without hesitation.

“Sorry I…” Leo started apologizing, but he stopped when he heard the swallowing sound. “Did you just drink it…?”

Mari opened his mouth to prove it.

Leo showed a blank face, his mouth hanging open slightly.

“How did it taste…?” he asked in a low voice after he recovered.

Mari thought for a second.

“Like you,” he said, showing a sly smile. “Lewd and shy.”

Leo smiled too. But it was a wild smile. Of a man who wanted to fuck the cross-dressing man before him.

He didn’t have to say it out loud. His dick said it for him, getting hard again.

Without a word, Mari stood up, made Leo sit on the toilet and then sat on the dick, facing each other.

It feels weird, he thought as the cock went in further in his ass. When he was at his limit, he moved to get a better position. I never put anything in there… but a dick… it hurts a little…

But that pain didn’t stop the cross-dressing boy from moving up and down.

Leo widened his eyes with his lips forming a straight line.

Mari was satisfied with that. It was the expression his best friend made when he was trying to hide how happy he was.

I wanna break that expression…

Mari moved faster. The more he moved, the less painful the dick in his ass became. And the further it went inside.

Then the pain was completely gone.

Fuck… it feels so good! If I had known a dick in my ass would feel this good, I’d have done this much sooner.

Mari lost control of himself. He moved as fast as his body could, feeling the dick in and out of his ass.

As the thick and throbbing cock pushed his muscles, the pleasure made his mind go black.

“I’m cumming,” Leo shouted, his eyes out of focus.

“Hold it!” Mari ordered.

He wanted that moment to last as much as it allowed. It’s our first time together… the first of many.

But then even he couldn’t control anymore.

He had found the right spot. The pleasure spot.

The spot when the cock hit, it made his legs weak.

“Ah! Ah!” he moaned to his heart content.

Leo was the same.

They both came at the same time again.

Leo leaned back on the toilet seat, panting.

Mari leaned on Leo, exhausted.

The girly boy felt his seed on Leo’s belly, mixed with the sweat dripping from the stained shirt.

He could also feel Leo’s semen filling his ass. It feels weird, he thought, smiling. A good weird

As their breathing returned to normal, they looked into each other’s eyes.

Leo smiled and wrapped his arms around Mari.

“I love you.”

“Me too,” Mari said, glad all his friends had rejected the blind date.

“I’ll treat you like you deserve.”

“A princess in the streets and a slut in the sheets?” Mari flashed the sly smile.

Leo widened his eyes.

The next moment, the girly boy felt the dick hardening inside his ass.

We’ll make up for all the time we’ve wasted not fucking, he thought, gathering his strength to move up and down again.


Afterword

Thank you so much for reading.

Hope you enjoyed the latest Otokonoko, or girly boy, short story collection.

If you did, please share and leave a review. It would make my day.

As long as I’ve been watching anime and reading manga, I rarely saw the childhood friend have a good end. So for this collection, I made all about that special friend that has no much history with the main character. And if the childhood friend is a sissy boy who looks cute in a skirt, bonus.

This might have been the last collection. I’m gonna focus on the series and novellas from now on. But it doesn’t mean I’ll stop writing +18 stories.

If you don’t wanna miss anything, sign up to my newsletter.

If you want to save some money, you can buy the Complete Girly boy collection.

Also, check out Please Call Me Teacher! It’s a great, fun and super cute BL ecchi rom-com about a cosplayer teacher and his painter student.

I’d like to give a special thanks for Ysis Cobra for the cover art. It’s too cute and sexy.

Once again, thanks for reading.

See you with the next cute boys in skirt story.
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