
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: Image 1]

[image: Image 2]

 Reluctant Press  presents: Destined to Be

SAMANTHA 3

B. C. 

AN ‘ADULT TV’ E-BOOK

Copyright © 2010, Reluctant Press - All Rights Reserved

Reluctant Press TG Publishers This story is a work of fiction. Any similarity to persons living or dead is entirely coincidental. All situations and events herein presented are fictional, and intended only for the enjoyment of the reader. Neither the author nor the publisher advocate engaging in or attempting to imitate any of the activities or behaviors portrayed. 

Persons seeking gender reassignment surgery, hormone therapy or any other medical and/or body-altering process should seek the counsel of a qualified therapist who follows the Benjamin Standards of Care for Gender Identity Disorder. 

Protect Professional Fiction on the Internet! 

We need your help! We want to keep providing our readers with low cost, professional quality fiction on the Internet. We spend thousands of dollars to edit, illustrate and typeset each story. It is important, therefore, that everyone works to help keep professional fiction alive on the Net. 

This story is protected by US and International copyright law, and is owned exclusively by Reluctant Press, which retains exclusive rights to publish these materials. The civil penalties for copyright infringement can be severe, including substantial monetary damages, injunctive relief, and liability for attorneys' fees incurred in prosecuting a case. If a court determines that the infringement was committed willfully, statutory damages of up to $100,000 for each copyright infringed can be awarded. Even if not found to be acting willfully, a defendant can still be held liable for statutory damages of $500 to $20,000 for each copyright infringed. These penalties apply even if money was not charged. In addition, criminal penalties may be imposed if someone willfully infringes a copyrighted work for commercial advantage or private financial gain. This crime is punish-able by up to five years imprisonment, up to $250,000 in fines, or both. State civil damages and criminal penalties vary from state to state and country to country, but are always severe. 

The best way to keep professional illustrated fiction available on the Internet is to do YOUR part to protect the author's and publisher's copyright. You can be part of the solution. Encourage others to purchase our stories. Never share the access rights you've purchased. You make the continued availability of TG fiction on the Internet possible. Thank you for your cooperation! 

Copyright by Reluctant Press All Rights Reserved

Destined to become Samantha




Part 3

by B C


Barry said, Good, then its settled. Do you have time to stop and get a coffee and talk for awhile? You know, kind of get to know a little more about each other to make it look more realistic.

Sorry, I cant tonight, its my night to cook dinner for the family, they are counting on me. By the time I get home, Ill just have enough time to get it ready before everyone gets home, Sammy told him. 

Where do your Mom and Dad work? Barry asked. 

Well, Mom does part time volunteer work and Daddy is the manager of the insurance company where I work, she told him. 

Wait, you mean your father works in the same building as you and you have to ride the stinking bus to and from work? Why the heck cant you ride to and from work with your own father? Barry asked. 

Well, Daddys hours fluctuate a lot and � Oh hell, thats not the real reason. Im not going to go into detail, but, Ill just tell you this. My Mom and Dad were really disappointed in me lately, for things I didnt even do, and Page - 3
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felt that I needed a lesson. They wanted me to see what life is like from a different perspective, so to speak. I guess they thought I had it too easy and they wanted me to see first hand what its like to stand on my own two feet and have to earn my own keep for a while. 

They thought I was spoiled and ungrateful for my lot in life and that I needed some serious changes to get my life turned around. Its not so bad. I have to admit I was scared to death when I first started down this road but I sure have a different view about life now and Im starting to see things very differently, Sammy said. Heres my stop, I have to get off. Ill see you tomorrow. Thanks for listening and being my friend, Barry, Sammy told him. 

Damn, woman, youve got some strict parents. It does sound like they really love you and only want whats best for you, though. You must really love them too, because most people your age dont let their parents make their decisions for them. I didnt even know that you still lived at home. I thought you were old enough to be out on your own, Barry said

I have to go, Barry. I cant explain right now, there are other circum-stances. Its really complicated. Ill see you tomorrow. Thanks again for your help. Bye, Samantha said. She got off of the bus and began to walk the several blocks to her home. 

After Samantha had prepared dinner, served and cleaned up the kitchen with her sister Katies help, she changed into shorts and a simple pullover top, slipped on a pair of sandals and went into the family room. As she and Katie took turns doing each others finger and toe-nails, Mom said. Oh, Samantha honey, this came in the mail for you today, and she handed her a big envelope. 

Sammy opened it to find a new drivers license complete with a very good picture of herself on it. She had no idea how this was done, as she didnt apply for it or remember having her picture taken but the likeness in the picture was uncanny. Even stranger, in the same envelope there was also a new so-cial security card. The license was clearly marked Female and both items were made out to Samantha Jean Kent. 

Tom, how are things going at the office so far? Is Samantha doing well? Is she picking things up and fitting in well with the others in the office. Neither Page - 4
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of you has said much about since she started Is our little girl becoming a good worker and a good secretary? Mom asked. 

She sure seems to be a hit with everyone there. Alice tells me that she has picked up everything very quickly and she is doing a exceptional job for someone so young and inexperienced. Id have to say that maybe this was really her destiny after all. The only negative thing is Alice says shes so pretty and such a hot item that half the guys in the building are unable to stay away from her desk; they are all trying to get her to go out with them. Its even become a little distracting. Who would have ever dreamed our son would become such a beautiful young woman that she would drive grown men to total distraction? Dad said shaking his head. 

My my my, our little flower is really starting to bloom. Samantha Jean, my goodness! And you wanted us to believe that you were very sure that you had no interest in being a young woman. Here youve got all those poor men falling all over themselves chasing after you. Either you are sending out the wrong signals, honey, or you are just so naturally feminine that you cant help yourself from attracting these men and making them want you, Mom said. 

The next morning Sammy followed her morning ritual. It took less and less effort to make herself beautiful with each passing day. She couldnt get over how creamy smooth her face and skin was becoming. By now she was an expert at applying just the right colors and shades to highlight her best features. (which were her big dreamy eyes and her wonderful full pouty lips). 

It was almost unnerving to see how her breasts had grown in such a short period of time. It became even more apparent to her after putting on her new bra with uplifting cups, followed by a light pink cashmere sweater with rounded collar and long sleeves. The sweater hugged her upper torso and made her breasts look even bigger than they actually were. She then pulled up a short gray skirt and zipped and fastened it in the back. Next she slipped her small nyloned feet into a pair of 3-inch black pumps with an ankle strap, then inserted the hanging pearl earrings into her lower piercings and put on a single strand of pearls around her neck, before finishing with a dab here and there of her favorite perfume. 
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Downstairs, Mom said, Oh My goodness! I just cant get over it, Samantha. Honey, you look more beautiful every day. If I wasnt witnessing this transition with my own eyes, there is no way I would believe that you were born my son. You simply light up a room when you enter. Youre becoming a very lovely young lady. Your disposition and attitude are better than ever before, Mom told her and gave her a very loving hug. 

Sammy blushed and turned bright red. Mother, please! Youre embarrassing me, she said but in her heart she loved the praise. She knew that with each passing day, the hormones and testosterone blockers were changing her mentally and physically. Her mind as well as her body were becoming more and more feminine. Sammy couldnt get over the change in the texture of her skin, the feel of soft lingerie and silk against it. 

Despite her inner conflict, she was starting to really like her looks, especially with her face all made up in soft colors and shades. She liked her thin and highly ached brows, which made her eyes look bigger. The dark eyeliner on her top and bottom lids made her greenish eyes sparkle. And these lips! 

She couldnt figure out what had made them become so full and kissable but she now loved the waxy, smooth feel of the lipstick she applied often throughout the day; she loved the smell and taste of that lipstick too. 

Sammy took her morning pills, washed them down with orange juice and kissed her Mom goodbye before leaving to walk to the bus stop to start another day in her new and changing life. 

Sure enough, Barry was waiting for her on the bus. He had saved her a seat. He rose to allow her to sit down. You look absolutely amazing, Samantha. I can see why those guys are so taken with you, honey. Youre what men have dreams about. Youre beautiful in such a natural way, Barry said, taking her hand as she slipped into the seat. Samantha went beet red with embarrassment. She was still unused to receiving compliments like that. 

Barry was wearing a nice suit with a white shirt and tie. Ive never seen you in a suit before . You look really dashing and business-like, Sammy told him. 
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Thank you. Im just trying to look my best because Im taking my girlfriend out to lunch today. She is very beautiful and I wouldnt want to do anything to embarrass her. Barry smiled and stood as she sat. Then he slid in beside her on the seat. 

Barry gave her the picture they had talked about yesterday and asked her questions all the way to work about her and her family. He told her things hed made up about himself. Then he got off the bus with her and walked her up to her building. Just as they got there, he was about to turn and go when two of the girls in her office and one of the adjusters passed by. Tami Cook looked at her, smiled, said Good morning, Samantha and winked at her. 

Sammy blushed and said, Good morning, Tami! Before she saw it coming, Barry took her in his arms, kissed her on the mouth and held it for what seemed like an hour. It took her breath away. 

Barry said, Bye! Have a great day, baby. Ill pick you up for lunch at 11:45. He said this loud enough for all of them to hear this, then he winked at Sammy, gave her that big grin and walked away, leaving Sammy standing there speechless. She almost dropped her purse. Tami, smiling, held the door open for her. 

Wow, Samantha, whos the hunk? Boy, we sure had you figured all wrong. Everyone thought you were the boss stuck-up daughter. Man, were we wrong! Does your Daddy know about your gorgeous hunk of a man there? Tami asked. 

No, not really, and we are just friends! Sammy told her. 

Yah, right. Id sure like to have friends like that! Does he have a brother? With that, they entered the building. 

Sammy went to her desk and put the picture on the desk and her purse in the drawer. She hurried off to get the coffee and rolls out before everyone got to their desks. By the time she got everything ready and began to make her rounds with the morning refreshments, she noticed people looking at her and smiling. Some giving her the thumbs up, meaning that word of Sammys Guy had already made its way through the corporate grapevine. 
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As Sammy walked around to each desk she couldnt believe the looks and stares that she was getting. One of the adjusters said, All you had to do was tell us that you had a boyfriend, Samantha!

Sammy turned bright red and went back to her desk. She couldnt get that kiss out of her head. Just then, Alice was standing at her desk. See, I told you this would do the trick. Wow, is this him? Alice said, picking up the picture of Barry. What a handsome stud! You sure youre just friends? Word around the office is he really knows how to kiss a girl and make her weak in the knees! Alice said. 

Before Sammy could think to reply, Alice added Love life aside, honey, lets get to work. We have got a business to run here. Fix your lipstick when you get a minute. With that, she handed Sammy a stack of files and two let-ters to type. 

The morning flew by and none of the usual guys bothered hitting on Sammy that morning. Suddenly, Sammy looked up to see Barry standing at her desk. Hey beautiful, Barry said, handing her a bunch of red roses. 

Ready to go? he asked. 

Samantha turned as red as the flowers as she grabbed her purse out of the desk drawer. She turned to tell Alice that she was going to lunch. Then, as she turned again to step out from behind her desk, Barry had moved to hold her chair and they were nose-to-nose. Barry reached out his arms, drew her to him and kissed her passionately on the lips for the second time that morning. 

Sammy once again was stunned and speechless. She thought shed die of embarrassment when she looked over Barrys shoulder. As the two of them were in an all-out lip lock, she saw her father staring out of his office doorway at them. Suddenly, frozen and unable to even think, she felt something warm and wet tracing her full red lips. 

Thomas Kent shook his head turned and sat back down. Sammy finally got hold of her senses, which had seemingly abandoned her. She pulled away, grabbed Barrys hand and quickly walked down the hall and into the open elevator. 

Page - 8

Copyright by Reluctant Press All Rights Reserved

As the door closed, they were alone. She turned to him and was about to ask him what the hell he thought he was doing when Barry took her in his arms and brought his lips to hers before she could speak. He kissed her softly at first, then a little harder. His tongue was active again, first tracing her lips and then pushing its way in to seek her tongue. Sammy tried to pull away but Barry held her firmly and continued kissing her passionately. 

You smell fine, girl, and your lips taste so good, Yes, Barry is gonna like being your boyfriend. Howd I do, baby? You think they bought it? he asked as he kept right on kissing her soft red lips. 

Somewhere in her anger and confusion, Sammy got lost in Barrys attack on her lips. She found to her own shock and surprise that shed put both of her arms around his neck. She was standing on her toes, returning his kiss with passion of her own. Just at that moment, the doors opened and several guys and a woman on that floor were treated to the sight of the two apparent lovers in a passionate kiss and embrace, going at it hot and heavy. 

They both bolted straight up and stood blushing with hands at their side as they the others got on the elevator. Maybe you two should get a room. 

This aint no brothel, honey! Jim Saylow said, turning to his buddies, thinking hed said something funny. 

How would you like a size 11 black foot up your ass, Mr. Big Mouth? 

You got a problem with us? Barry said, standing up straight and looking down at the man a head shorter them himself. If youve got a brain in that empty head of yours, apologize to the lady! Barry said, hitting the red button on the elevators panel, causing it to suddenly stop in-between floors. 

Im sorry, I didnt mean it. Please accept my apology. Really, Im sorry. I meant no harm, Sir, Jim said, backing away from Barry as far as the wall would allow. 

Not to me. Apologize to the lady, Barry said. Her name is Miss Kent, Samantha Kent. You might have heard of her father. Hes your boss, Thomas Kent, Barry added, causing Sammy to be even more embarrassed. She really didnt want everyone in the building to know this information. 

I am really sorry, Miss Kent, please forgive my big mouth. Wont you please accept my apology? Jim said nervously. 
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Yes, I accept your apology, Mr. Saylow. Please accept mine as I never meant to put on a public display. Please everyone, could we all just leave this incident here and pretend that it never happened? Id appreciate it if you didnt share tis embarrassing incident with others in the building. She replied. Barry, can we please go now or Ill be late getting back from lunch,

she said softly, just wanting to get out of there. 

OK honey but I didnt hear any of you reply to Miss Kents request to keep this to yourselves. Ill remember every one of you. If I hear about this going around the grapevine, youll deal with me over it, Barry said, staring each of them in turn dead in the eyes. Alright honey, well go but first give Barry a kiss! he said. 

Sammy blushed again and turned even redder than she already was. 

Barry please, not in front of everyone! she pleaded. 

What, now youre embarrassed to be seen with me? he asked. 

Thats not it at all. You know Im not comfortable with being intimate in public or being a public display, Sammy said. 

Well, we are not moving until you give me a good kiss and I dont mean some kiss-your-little-brother-on-the-cheek kiss either. So get over here girl and show me how you really feel about our relationship or well spend our whole lunch right here, all of us, he warned her. 

Blushing and not knowing what to do, Samantha just wanted out of there and away from all these other people. She was mad as hell at Barry but she could see that he wasnt about to change his mind. Reluctantly, she put her arms around his neck and slowly pressed her freshly painted red lips to his. 

She held the kiss. Suddenly, she felt his wet tongue tracing her lips. Without thinking, she parted her lips slightly and felt him enter her mouth. His tongue began to dance with her own. Sammy was no longer aware of anyone else around them. Sensual feelings coursed through her body, sending hot flashes from her chest to her groin from the kiss and being held in these strong arms. Sammys knees were getting weaker by the second. 

No one said a word. As Barry continued to hold her and kiss her, he reached out and pushed the button, jerking the elevator into motion, sending Page - 10
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it heading down once more to the lobby. As they stopped and the doors opened, Barry broke the kiss. He laughed out loud as Jim Saylow ran out the door and out of the building without looking back. 

Barry took Samanthas hand and walked out of the building and down the sidewalk towards the restaurant. When she was sure that they were alone, she said, What the hell do you think you were doing. What was that all about? I thought you were my friend. That little trick was more embarrassing than being hit on in the office by those jerks who work there. 

My Dad saw you kissing me right there in front of God and everyone. I have no idea what he will say to me, she said. I didnt appreciate being embarrassed like that. I have to work with all those people, Sammy said, obviously very upset. 

Wait a minute, wasnt that the whole idea? Wasnt our plan to let people see you were in a relationship so they would back off and leave you alone? 

Well honey, Id say we accomplished our goal. Also, dont go playing Little Miss Priss with me, girl. Ive kissed a lot of girls in my life and I felt you in my arms back there. You arent going to tell me that you didnt like that kiss. 

You cant fake that kind of passion. You were on fire, your whole body and soul was in that kiss, honey. Barry said, smiling, as he took her arm and guided her into the restaurant. 

Sammy didnt feel much like eating now but Barry ordered her a salad, a cup of soup and a Diet Coke, then made her take a few bites. After a while, her anger and embarrassment eased up and she ate her lunch. After they finished, Barry walked Sammy back to her office. He walked her to her desk. 

She said goodbye and turned to walk around the desk, hoping hed just leave without another scene. Barry gently took hold of her arm and turned her to face him, then bent down to meet her lips with his again. 

She didnt fight it this time. She found her arms around his neck once again and her tongue in his mouth seeking his tongue, as if her body had a mind of its own. Barry let her go, then backed up, smiled and said, See you on the bus after work, honey girl.
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As Barry walked away, Samantha started to open her desk drawer to put her purse away. She glanced up to see her father looking at her again in total disbelief. He just shook his head again and sat down at his desk. Then she saw him pick up the phone and begin talking to someone. 

Alice walked over and said, My God, girl! I didnt mean for you to have him come in and have sex with you right here on your desk. Ill give you this, honey, if that little display was to get the other guys in the office to back off, I believe youve more than

accomplished your goal. 

It looked for all the world

like you two were really

in love. Everyone will be-

lieve you are off the mar-

ket.

Alice told Samantha to

take the files she gave her

before up to Nancy King

on the ninth floor. 

Sammy delivered them

as ordered. As she re-

turned to her desk, she

froze in her tracks as she

looked into her Fathers

office window and saw

Barry standing there talk-

ing with her Dad. He was

wearing a big smile and

shaking her Dads hand. 

Next thing she knew, 

Barry was walking right

past her, saying, See you

after work, baby.

Suddenly the intercom

on her desk buzzed. 

Samantha, please come
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into my office, Tom Kent ordered. Yes sir, she said and hurried into her Dads office. 

She knocked and entered as she heard Daddy say, Come in.

Well Samantha, you do find new ways to surprise me every single day. 

There seems to be no end to the ways you find to completely shock and amaze me! That was some display you two put on right in the middle of the office for all to witness, her Dad said, shaking his head. 

Daddy, why was Barry here, in your office, talking to you? What did he tell you? Honest, Daddy, what you saw�trust me, its not what it looked like. He was only doing me a favor to make the other guys in the office think I had a boy friend so that they would back off and leave me alone. Every single guy in the building has been hitting on me and trying to get me to go out with them. I hatched up this idea to get them to stop coming on to me, she explained. 

Samantha, stop! Damn it, girl, no more lies. Barry already told me the truth about you two. Not only do you no longer wish to be a male and my son but now you are in a gay relationship! He told me you two want to get married. Well, I give up. If thats what you truly want, then so be it. I just gave him my blessings. You two can move into the guest house together this weekend, Tom told her. Sammy turned pale as a ghost. 

Daddy�you what? Please tell me that youre kidding. You have to be! 

Daddy please, Im a boy, I cant marry a another boy. I think its illegal. I barely even know Barry let alone have any kind of romantic feelings about him. I certainly dont love him. Sammy cried out. 

Stop it, Samantha! At least have the courage and decency to admit your true feelings. That young man told me how you two feel about each other. 

For once, stand up for not only yourself but also for your man. I just gave Barry a job at our company. If he is going to become my son in-law, then I at least want to know that he will be able to support my daughter and take good care of her. Ive already called your mother and told her to go ahead and start making wedding plans for our baby girl. Tom told the shocked young girl/boy. 
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Sammys head began to whirl. Her eyes rolled back and she fainted and fell to the floor of Toms office. When she came to, she was lying on his couch. 

Youre back with the living again, I see. You obviously were quite over-whelmed with the good news. You dont have to thank me now, baby. Your Mother and I made up our minds that we wanted you to be happy. If marrying Barry is what you want, then we will be behind you 100%. Youve made it abundantly clear that you will only be happy living full-time as a woman and that you intend to spend your life as one. 

We dont understand that decision or necessarily like your choice but we intend to support you all the way to the altar. I can not deny the fact that you make a beautiful young lady. I know that you will be a beautiful bride and wife too. So youll finally have your dreams come true. You are one lucky young lady, Samantha. Your mother finally convinced me to just love you for who and what you are. So what Im saying is, we love you and support you and will help you anyway that we can to become the woman that you obviously wanted to become, Tom told his completely shocked and bewildered daughter. Samantha was sitting there unable to think clearly or fully comprehend what had just been said. 

Finally her brain kicked in. But Daddy� she started to explain. Why wont anyone listen to me? she thought, as her Dad cut her off. 

Its OK honey, you dont have to explain. You are our child. We love you no matter what. Im sorry that I didnt understand you sooner. Im sure that it would have been a lot easier on all of us. I admire your courage to stand up for what you really wanted. Youve got balls, kid. Its just a shame that you dont want balls, Dad said. He chuckled at his little joke as he walked away. 

This just cant be happening! Sammy said to himself. I just have to be dreaming all of this, Im going to wake up any minute now.

The day seemed to drag on forever but finally it was time to go home. 

Sammy shut down her computer and prepared to leave for the weekend. She got her coat and purse and headed for the elevator. She couldnt help but feel everyone was staring at her as the elevator carried them to the ground floor. 

As the doors opened up, there stood Barry, still dressed in suit and tie, looking every inch the businessman. 
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Hey baby, come see this. You aint going to believe it! With that, Barry grabbed her hand and pulled her with him, hurrying towards the door. Just as they went through the door, he stopped quickly, turned to Samantha and spoke. Sorry baby, I was so excited, I almost forgot. He pulled her to him and bent down, kissing her passionately on the lips. People were streaming out of the door like cattle through a chute. The crowd rushed past them on both sides as he continued to kiss his woman, in front of anyone caring to look their way. 

Finally, he broke off the kiss, causing Samantha to gasp for air. Come on baby, look what your Daddy gave us for a wedding present, Barry exclaimed excitedly and pulled her along. He stopped right in front of a brand new shiny red Dodge Charger. Ta Da! he said, pointing. Can you believe this? No more riding the bus for my bride-to-be. Daddy says that Im to drive you any place you go from now on. Im so excited I cant even think straight, baby girl. This whole day has been like Christmas for me. 

Your Daddy took me to pick out this car. He took me home to meet your Momma. They showed me around the guest house, which they are giving to us. Your Momma has already had people in there delivering new furniture and appliances, including a brand new King-sized bed for our bedroom. He paused to catch his breath, from all the excitement. 

Barry! Sammy said loudly, stopping him from continuing. We�we cant get married, Barry. Im�Im not a girl! Did you hear me, Barry? Im not a woman. Im a guy, the same as you., My parents have been making me dress and live as a woman, she tried to tell him. 

So? I dont care. I love you just the way you are! Youre beautiful and Im going to take good care of you, baby girl, Barry told her. 

Barry, youre not listening to me. Im a boy! Under these pretty clothes, I have a penis, just like you! Sammy said. 

Its OK, honey. I know. Well fix it or live with it, if you really want to keep it. It will all work itself out. Im bisexual. Over these past several weeks, since my Aunt set us up, Ive really come to love you, the person you are,

Barry told her. 
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Wait, what did you just say? What did you mean, your Aunt set us up?

Sammy asked, very confused. 

Nothing baby, it doesnt matter now. Barrys going to love you and take good care of you, he said, grinning. 

Barry, damn it, it does matter. Who the hell is your aunt and why did you just say that she set us up? Sammy demanded firmly. 

Alice, Alice Fry. She and my Momma are sisters. She just wanted me to watch out for you on the bus to and from work so nobody messed with you. 

She just wanted to make sure that you were safe, baby. Thats all, Barry lied. 

Well, I cant marry you, The fact is, Im still a guy beneath all of this,

Sammy said, pointing to her body and her clothing. 

Well baby, I dont mean to argue but your Daddy says we are getting married. Your Momma agrees and she is making plans for next weekend as we speak. Shes already called a lot of people and made plans for the wedding. Get in the car. Well talk on the way home. We cant stand out here in the street all night, and I know that Momma wants to tell you all about the plans when we get home, he said. 

Sammys mind was racing all the way home. Sammy reflected that Barry had become a friend much too easily now that she thought back on this whole thing. Like him just happening to be on the same bus every morning and night, his willingness to play her boyfriend so quickly and almost forcing himself on her in front of everyone including her own Dad. There were just too many coincidences. 

Just then Barry pulled the shiny red Charger into their driveway. Here we are, baby girl. Just wait until you see what Momma has done to our little nest. Youre going to flip out, Barry said, opening her door. 

They walked in and true to his word, the entire guest house had been re-decorated with all new furniture and appliances, a new bedroom outfit, complete with drapes, bed clothes, even a closet full of new clothes for Sammy. 

As Barry opened the redesigned walk-in closet, all of Samanthas wardrobe was hanging there along with many new things shed never even seen. 
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What do you think, honey? Isnt it great? Come on, Momma wants us over for dinner tonight so we cant be late, he said, taking her hand and pulling her to him. Sammy was still numb with shock over this turn of events. Barry bent down and pressed his lips to hers and hugged her firmly. 

Sammy wasnt even aware that shed put her arms around Barrys neck and was hugging him back, returning his passionate kiss. 

Come on, we dont want to keep Momma and Daddy waiting. Weve got all night for this action. Im gonna make you one happy woman tonight in our King-sized bed, Barry said, grinning. 

As they entered the main house, Sammy was still mumbling, I cant believe this is happening to me. She fully expected to wake up any minute and find that this was all a bad dream. 

Theres our girl! her mother said, hugging Sammy. Well, what did you think of your little love nest? A pretty nice surprise, right? Kathy asked Sammy who realized she wasnt dreaming and that this must really be happening. 

Have you all gone mad? You cant be serious! Men cant marry men! Its against the law. What were you thinking, mother? I dont want to marry anyone, especially not Barry or any other guy, Sammy cried out. If for no other reason, its against the law.

Not since your Daddy paid to get all new legal documents and paperwork for you. Your legal name is now Samantha Jean Kent. Here is your new Social Security number, your new drivers license, complete with picture ID, and here are credit cards and your birth certificate, all in your new name and gender. I should think youd be thrilled. Over the past year and a half, it seemed this is all you wanted. At every single opportunity, you were dressing and pretending to be a young woman. Now you wont have to pretend anymore. Daddy and I really like your boyfriend. Just think, next week, youll be Mrs. Barry Washington. Samantha Washington, that has a nice ring to it. Whod have ever thought two years ago that this could happen? Mom said. 

Barry walked up behind Sammy, wrapped both arms around her, began kissing her neck and said, Momma Kent, yes, I am one lucky guy. We both Page - 17
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thank you for everything. Dont worry, Mom, Im going to take good care of your little girl and keep her very happy, Barry told her. 

I know you will, honey. I can see how much you love Samantha, and thats all a mother can ask for, Kathy said. 

Wait a minute! Dont I get anything to say about any of this? I dont want to marry Barry, or anyone else for that matter right now. I just finished high school. Im too young to be getting married or be in a sexual relationship,

Sammy tried to tell anyone who would listen. 

Well from what weve heard, youve already experienced the intimate joys of man and wife so that ship has already sailed. No daughter of ours is going to live in sin. So get ready to become Mrs. Washington. Next Saturday, the wedding will be here at home. Its a done deal, Kathy told her. 

If all of this wasnt enough, Samantha was then made to sit and have dinner with her parents and future husband. She was forced to sit and listen to Barry and her parents discuss her upcoming marriage and honeymoon as well as her apparently planned out future. 

Thanks to the great car you bought us Dad, well be able to go to and from work together, he said. Plus, Ill be able to keep an eye on your baby girl. None of those wolves that work there can mess with my woman anymore, Barry added. 

Here, honey, take your vitamins. I picked up your booster shots from Doctor Hills office today. Ill give you your shot after dinner. I told the doctor that your body is really shaping up nicely and that weve already had to increase your bra size to a full B cup. At this rate, it wont be long until that will be too tight also, Mom told Sammy right in front of everyone. Doctor Hill said that you will only need the booster shot once a week from now on,

she added. 

Mom turned to Barry and said, Barry honey, we are asking you to refrain from sexual intercourse until after the wedding. Thats only one week from tomorrow. I understand that you are a normal healthy young man probably, with a high sex drive so Im not going to ask you to give up petting and oral stimulation We both realize that this is the age of the sexual revolution and Page - 18
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you are both healthy young adults, but, please give a mother her one request and wait on the intercourse.

Sammy was shocked out of her mind at hearing her mother say this and even more shocked when she heard Barry agree. Sure, Mom, its the least we can do, so you have my promise. Besides Sammys so good at oral sex, any man would be satisfied with that, Barry said. 

Sammy almost swallowed her tongue at hearing this last statement. You bastard! Just how in the world would you know anything about whether I am or am not good at such a thing? Sammy said. 

Its OK, Samantha, you dont have to hide the truth any more. Barry was honest enough to tell us about everything you two have been up to lately. 

You are an adult now and about to become a wife, so I know that those things are expected of you. Im just asking you to wait until the wedding for the big fireworks, Mom said with a knowing smile. 

Over the next week it was a time of bizarre adjustments for the whole family. Sammy and Barry worked all day and gathered at the big house each night for dinner and planning the upcoming wedding. Heather was shocked and upset beyond belief when she called and Sammy informed her of what was happening. She was even more upset when Sammys mom called Heather and asked her to be the Maid of Honor. This meant she was losing Sammy to someone else and there was nothing she could do about it. 

Sammys new life was a whirlwind of action. She got up earlier than ever before so shed have time to dress and apply her makeup and do her hair each morning before work. It was the weirdest thing to wake up next to another person in bed with her. Then she made coffee and prepared a quick breakfast for Barry, then they were off to the office before she could turn around twice. Barry was being groomed to work in Sales while Samantha reported to her desk right outside her Fathers office after setting up the morning coffee for the others at work. 

Tom Kent looked at his new daughter sitting there in her business suit with its short skirt and open jacket with more than a hint of cleavage show-ing. He noted her long nyloned legs and high-heeled shoes which stretched her calf muscles and made her legs look very shapely. He noticed that her makeup was done to perfection, her hair was styled very femininely, and her Page - 19

[image: Image 4]

SAMANTHA 3

BY B. C. 

Copyrighted Material

Not for Redistribution or Resale

long dangle earrings moved as she turned her head from side to side. He could see that her small hands with their bright red fingernails were busy typing away at her computer. Suddenly he realized that not only was he staring but he was becoming aroused. He felt his pants bulging in front. 

Good God, get a hold of yourself! Thats your own child out there, not to mention the fact that she used to be your son and still has some of his old parts, he told himself. 

As the day went on, 

he observed how

Sammy interacted with

others in the office and

realized just how profi-

cient shed become in

such a short time. She

was actually very good

at her job; the others

around her responded

very positively to her. 

He could see that they

respected Samantha for

the way she handled

things quickly and prop-

erly. It caused Tom to

believe that he and

Sammys mother had in-

deed made the right de-

cision. Later in the day, 

Tom went to check on

Barry and see how he

was coming along. He

checked with the train-

ing supervisor and got a

very good report. 

Hes smart, 

well-spoken, picks

things up easily and
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does not forget anything we show him. I believe youve found us a good salesman, Tom. Id hire him if it were up to me, Gary told the boss. 

Thats good because I already hired him. Hes about to become family! 

Hes marrying my oldest daughter Samantha in about a week, Tom said and watched a surprised look spread across Garys face. 

Tom, did�did you say theyre getting married? You do know that this young man is, well hes�Gary stammered. 

Yes Gary, we are aware of the fact that Barry is a black man, a very nice young black man who my daughter seems to be crazy in love with. Do you have a problem with that? Tom asked. 

No, no Sir, not at all. I was just a little surprised. I know its none of my business. Its just that this young man is related to Alice Fry. Rumor is that he is from the troubled side of her family and that he has been in trouble with the law himself quite a few times already. Thats the only reason I was surprised to hear he was involved with your daughter, Gary told Tom. 

Gary, are you sure of this, or are you making this up? These are very serious accusations, Tom said with concern in his voice. 

Tom, I wouldnt dare make something like this up. If this was my daughter, Id sure hope that you would warn me. I know you love your daughter and shes a good and decent girl as well as a beautiful young lady, Gary said

I wouldnt want to see her get hurt or taken advantage of. Just do yourself and her a big favor and check him out. If what Ive heard is right, youll save her a lot of pain. If Im wrong, Ill have my resignation on your desk the next morning! Gary told Tom. 

Tom stood and shook Garys hand and said, Thank you, Gary, Ill do that. 

Ill get someone I trust on it right away. If youre right, Ill owe you big time.

When Gary left, Tom phoned home and told Kathy to put the wedding on hold for at least two weeks. He told her it was important and he would explain everything at home tonight. He then called a close friend who was a private investigator, Bill Smart. Bill agreed to meet with Tom for a drink at Toms club in an hour. 

Page - 21

SAMANTHA 3

BY B. C. 

Copyrighted Material

Not for Redistribution or Resale

At the club, Tom gave Bill the information he had and said that he needed to get proof if the things Gary had told him were true. Bill took the envelope from Tom, shook his hand and said, Give me seventy-two hours! Tom told him to make it 48 hours and there would be a bonus. The two men had drinks. Tom told him everything he knew about the boy but as he listened to himself, he realized that he really knew very little about Barry. 

They shook hands and parted with Bill promising to get right on the case. 

At dinner that night, Tom informed the young couple that there had been a snag in the paperwork needed and the wedding would be delayed a week, two at most. Its no big deal but these papers would make everything legal and binding. In the meantime, Mrs. Kent and myself have talked it over and wed like you two to honor our wishes. We understand its old-fashioned to wait to live and sleep together before marriage but please humor us. Wed like Samantha to sleep here in the house until the wedding. Barry, you can feel free to stay in the guest house, Tom explained. Its only a week, maybe two at most. Then youll have a lifetime together, he said. 

It didnt seem that unreasonable. It didnt even make Barry suspicious that anything was up, so he readily agreed. Sammy was happy and relieved to be getting this reprieve even if it was only for a week or two. 

Bill got busy and started looking into Barrys family, his life, history and police record, which was quite lengthy. Hed been arrested for four B&Es, one armed robbery as a minor and two DUIs. He had been in and out of ju-venile homes. His mother and Alice Fry were sisters but they werent very close. On top of that Bill found that Alice Fry was actually Betty Pointer. She too had a checkered past. Bill also discovered that Barry and his family had been tried for extortion and theft of another family. Barry was supposedly engaged to their daughter. Crucial evidence mysteriously disappeared just before the trial, however, forcing an acquittal. 

Two days later, Bill brought his findings to the Kents home. It was around 8:30 PM as he drove up the huge circular drive and parked. Hed noticed another car parked in the road. At first, he thought nothing of it. As he got out of his car, he heard a noise around the side of the house, like something falling to the ground. He eased around the corner of the house and saw someone climbing down a ladder from a window on the second floor. There was also someone holding that ladder at its base. 
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Bill pulled his flashlight and quietly walked up to the person holding the ladder. He didnt say anything until the person climbing down was stepping to the ground. OK, hold it, right there. Dont move, I have a gun. Put your hands on top of your head and walk�NOW! he raised his voice, scaring the hell out of the two girls. Heather was trying to help Sammy escape and run away with her so she wouldnt have to marry Barry. 

Bill marched the two young ladies into the house. They put their hands down when Tom came into the room to meet them. He ordered them into his private study and told them to sit. After everyone was seated, Heather apologized and explained what they were doing. Bill spoke up. After what I have here for your father, Samantha, you probably wont need to run away. It would seem that our Mr. Washington isnt all that he led you all to believe he is.

Bill handed Tom the report. Heather and Sammy sat looking at each other, wondering what the hell was going on. Tom read and re-read the report. Finally he looked up into Sammys face. Samantha, Im really sorry. I almost made a really big mistake. I should have listened to you. It seems Barry almost pulled the wool over all of our eyes. I guess I was so mixed-up over your bizarre life these past several months that I lost track of the real you. I tried to overcompensate for not accepting you for who you wanted to be and almost forced you to marry a criminal. 

To be fair, even you have to admit your life has been one bizarre turn of events after the other this past year. Please try and put yourself in my shoes before you judge me too harshly. All I kept seeing was you in dresses and skirts and makeup with your hair and nails done. I believe you now, that you were in forced into this situation but what would you have thought if you were me? Tom said. 

Your would-be husband has quite a past. Im sorry, baby. Youre free to be whomever you want to be. You will not have to marry Barry or anyone else for that matter. I love you and damn it, you are the best secretary Ive ever had, The jobs yours as long as you want it. Youre smart, youre beautiful and Im proud as hell that youre my daughter. Im so sorry for not believ-ing and trusting you all this time. Please forgive me and give me the chance to get to really know you and be a good father to my beautiful daughter,

Tom said. 
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Sammy got up, ran into his arms and kissed him. Thank you, Daddy. You have no idea what a relief this is to me. Heather came here tonight to rescue me. We were in the process of running away together tonight, so I wouldnt have to marry Barry! Sammy said, hugging him tight. So where are all my boy clothes and things? I cant wait to get back to being myself, Sammy added. 

Honey, there are no boy things anymore, Ive already burned or given away everything that was in your room. I doubt any of those things would fit you now anyway. Sweetie, when I said you could be yourself and not have to worry about Barry, I meant that the wedding is off. You are free to be Samantha, the carefree, single working girl. I dont know if you are fully aware of this or not, but, you dont possess a single male characteristic or mannerism anymore. Youre more woman than most natural-born women,

Dad said to the shock of Sammy and Heather. 

Ive watched you at work and youre at your best as an executive secretary. Ive had many compliments on your work, your attitude, your personal-ity and even your appearance. Everyone there seems to just love you. You have never looked more confident in your life. I cant believe that I didnt see it before. Plus without extensive, probably painful surgery, I dont see how you could ever go back now to resembling a male. Id say your dreams of being a woman have been answered. There is no going back now, Tom told her. 

But Daddy, I love Heather. I always have, ever since we were kids. Shes the one I want to be with, to marry and spend my life with! Sammy said meekly. 

My God, Samantha, changing from a boy to a beautiful young lady wasnt enough shock and drama for you to put us through? Now you want to add being lesbian to your growing list of ways to drive your mother and me crazy? Well, Im all shocked out. You can just go and do whatever it is you want to do with your life. I give up, just make sure that you are at work tomorrow. You can marry, dont marry, be gay, dont be gay. Youll be my daughter and my secretary, youll dress appropriately and youll do your job to the best of your ability and skills. Your personal life is yours to do with as you please! Do we understand each other? Dad asked. 
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Sammy started to argue her point further when Heather elbowed Sammy hard in the side and shook her head yes at Sammy. 

Yes Daddy, youve made yourself clear and Ill do what ever you say. 

What about Barry though? Sammy asked. 

Youve nothing to worry about there, Ill take care of young Mr. Washington. I already have someone looking into that problem. Barry will be looking for a new job as of tomorrow. Bill and I are going to go back to the guest house as soon as Bills friend Jeff gets here and Ill ask him to leave. Ill give him a copy of this report on him, and tell him if he leaves peacefully and doesnt come back, I wont have his legs and arms broken and leave him in the woods to die. If he tries to see you ever again, or if he tries to spread stories about you or expose you in anyway, he wont live to see the sunrise, Dad said

If he does what I ask of him, then the car I gave him is his free and clear, no strings attached. Ill make him sign a statement to that effect. Jeff here will convince him to sign it. As for his Aunt, Alice Fry, Ill have her transferred to another branch and demoted. I know that she helped to set this whole thing up. I cant keep anyone in my office that I dont trust 100%. Now if you girls will excuse us, we have some housecleaning to take care of, Tom told the two young ladies. 

Heather got up as soon as Mr. Kent and Bill were out the door and pulled Sammy to her feet. God, Sammy, Ive missed you. Im so sorry for all youve had to go through this year, mostly because of me. I hope you know I never meant for things to go this far. I pushed too hard to win the contest and the prize money at the Club, so that we could go to the same college and maybe even room together. I also admit I got carried away when I began to see how great you looked as a hot young lady. Sammy, you truly became a hot, sexy, beautiful woman, I never considered what could happen when you looked so good, and guys went nuts over you. Can you ever forgive me for messing with your life? Heather asked. 

Yes, I have to because I love you. Didnt you just hear me proclaim in front of my Daddy that I love you and want to marry you and spend the rest of my life with you? Sammy said. 
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Heather pulled Sammy into a full embrace and held her tight. Heather pulled back just enough to look Sammy in the eyes. I love you too. Youre my best friend in the whole world, she said and pressed her lips to Sammys creamy red lips. They held the kiss until they both began to feel light-headed. 

Sammy stepped back, took Heathers hand and pulled her up the stairs and into her bedroom. She closed and locked the door behind her and embraced Heather once more in a passionate kiss, tasting Heathers sweet lips, smelling her flowery perfume, and feeling as though she was floating in air. 

What do we do now, Heather? Sammy asked. Where do we go from here? Neither of them had thought that far ahead, only an hour ago they were prepared to run away together to escape the nightmare of Sammy having to marry Barry. 

I guess now that the wedding is off, we really need to take some time and evaluate whats best. Looking at you, honey, I dont know if you can ever pass for a man again. How much of what Im looking at in your bra is really you? Heather said, reaching out to cup Sammys breasts. 

Sammy felt electricity course throughout her whole body as Heathers hands touched her breasts. All of it. What you see is what you get, as the saying goes, she said almost in a sigh. 

Oh my God, they really have done a number on you, girl. You are as big or bigger than me now. Are they super sensitive? she asked, teasing Sammys nipples between her finger and thumb. 

God yes, are they ever, very much so. I can barely stand to wear a top without a bra and cami now, thats how sensitive they are. With every move I make, they make me tingle inside.

Heather continued to tease Sammys breasts until she felt the nipples grow harder and harder. When Heather looked up, Sammys head was tipped back and her eyes were closed. Suddenly, Sammy gave out a groan and her body shuddered in a wave of pleasure. 

Honey, did they do anything to, you know, what here? Heather asked, touching Sammy between her legs, not feeling anything but a mound. 
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No, its still there but since the doctor started giving me the hormone shots and pills, its sure not acting like it used to. It doesnt seem to get as hard and its definitely not as big, Samantha said. 

Can I see it? Can you still get off like you did when we messed around before? Heather asked. 

Yes and no. It still ejaculates a little but, not as thick or as much. It doesnt even have to be erect or stimulated as before. Just now, when you were massaging my breasts, I had an orgasm, but, it was totally different than before and I did have a kind of watery discharge from my penis, Sammy said. 

Do you really want to see it, Heather? Its kind of embarrassing but I dont want to hide anything from you, so if you really want to see it, its OK,

Sammy blushed. 

Just then Dad hollered up the stairs. Samantha, please come down here,

he said. 

Both girls jumped at the sound of his voice and laughed, embarrassed at the thought of being caught playing show and tell by Sammys father. OK

Daddy, well be right down, Sammy yelled back. 

Heather pointed to Sammys lips and said, Youd better touch up your lipstick. I think I mixed a little of my color into it. Im sure mine looks the same. She took a Kleenex and wiped the smeared lipstick from Sammys chin and the area around her pretty pouty full lips. Then she went to the mirror and did the same to her own face and applied a fresh coat of lip stick and gloss. Their lips now sparkled. They gave each other a Hollywood air kiss, laughed and went downstairs. 

They entered the family room; Bill and her father were sitting and talking as they approached. Then Mom entered from the kitchen. Daddy says that he has taken care of that nasty young man that almost conned his way into our lives. Like your father, I too am sorry that I didnt listen to you, Samantha. We wont make that mistake in the future, I promise you, she said and gave Sammy a motherly hug. Heather, with all of the excitement today, we didnt plan for dinner, so I think we are going out to eat. Would you like to join us? I know that Samantha would like that, you two probably have lots to catch up on, Kathy said. 
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Yes, please, come with us, Heather, We do have lots to talk about and I want to know what youve been up to. So far all weve talked about is me,

Sammy said. 

The two girls talked and giggled all night, catching up on each others lives over the past many months. In the weeks ahead, they got together as often as possible, mostly on the weekends as Sammy was working full-time now. It became apparent after a couple of attempts to make love that Sammy would not be able to satisfy Heathers need for a hard cock between her pussy lips. 

Over time, Heather taught Sammy how to completely satisfy her lover with her lips and tongue. 

After a while, though, Heather began to feel the need for more. She never told Sammy this but as she began to long to have a man penetrate her love canal. Over the next several weeks those thoughts and memories grew stronger and stronger. 

Sammy began to notice changes in Heathers behavior as they went out to a bar or club together. She noticed that more and more Heather couldnt take her eyes off some good-looking guy shed see from across the room. Heather would point out a guy and say, Sammy, look! Isnt he a stone cold fox. 

Wouldnt you like to get him alone for about an hour?

Sammy felt hurt and let down; Heather was the only one shed ever really wanted in a romantic way. She tried to hide her hurt feelings and show Heather how she felt about her. After a while, though, she realized that Heather was pulling away more and more. Finally one night as she and Heather were having dinner alone, Sammy asked Heather point blank, 

What has happened between us? Do you not feel the same way about me as I do about you? You know I love you, Heather. I dont want anyone else. But lately I get the feeling that you want to be with other people, or at least other men, Sammy said. 

Sammy, you know that I love you. You are and always will be my closest friend in the whole world. I guess it shows, I still need the physical attention and pleasure that only a real man can give. I wont lie to you, Sammy, Ive been asked out a lot lately by guys Im going to college with, and Ive accepted a couple of dates this past month. I even slept with one of those guys and I was totally turned-on. 
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Its been a long time since Ive had sex with a guy and it was good, unbelievably good. Wonderful even. Please dont be mad, youve got your job and a full life going on right now; Im in school and were apart most of the time any more. I just think we should take this time to experience new things. After all, we just got out of high school and dont really know much about the world. Why dont we each test the waters and try dating a bit? I think it would really be good for you too. If we decide thats not what we want, well always be there for each other no matter what happens, Heather said in her best effort to sell the idea to Sammy. 

Heather, I dont know what to say. Ive loved you since we were kids. I dont want anyone else. Its not fair. You are the person who started me on the path towards who and what I am today. You helped take away my man-hood and any chance I had with any other women! I dont want to be with another guy, so that leaves me alone while you go get any man you want to love you, Sammy said with a hurting heart. 

Honey, thats not true. Sammy, you are beautiful inside and out. If youll just it a chance, youll find that you will have to turn dates away by the doz-ens. Any guy, or gal for that matter, would be happy to have you as a partner. This doesnt mean that we cant still be close. Things dont have to be all or nothing. I want us to remain best friends and be as close as weve always been. Its just that now we can see what its like to date others as well,

Heather told her. 

They parted that night with Sammy feeling empty in her heart. Over the next couple of months, Sammy was lonely and lost. She lost even more weight, which made her still changing body look even more feminine. The loss of weight made her breasts look larger compared to her smaller shoulders, arms, waist and widened hips. 

Feeling more lonely than ever, she poured herself into her work. She was now very thankful for her job as it kept her mind and body busy. Shed become a very valuable asset to her dad and the business. She had become an excellent typist and very good at every aspect of her job as executive secretary. She quickly mastered every task given to her. Her dad received so many compliments from their biggest customers that he gave her a nice raise. She became more involved with the everyday details of running the company. 

Several of their biggest customers asked for her to be included in their meet-Page - 29

SAMANTHA 3

BY B. C. 

Copyrighted Material

Not for Redistribution or Resale

ing and contracts or deals which involved some dinner meetings. Shed become quite the hit. 

One night at dinner, Mom told her, Honey, youve grown so much so fast. Youve became a lovely person as well as a beautiful young lady. You deserve a special weekend and Ive arranged one for the two of us. I have booked the weekend for you and me at a very high end spa. We are going to be pampered and spoiled for the whole weekend. 

Friday afternoon, Mom showed up at work to pick Samantha up. She whisked her away in a big limo to the Heavenly Body Spa and Resort. There they spent the whole weekend, being treated like royalty. They couldnt lift a finger for themselves. They were bathed and oiled, massaged and made over. 

They were fed the most amazing foods and served cocktails and snacks. 

There were mud baths, saunas, steam baths, oil and candle light baths, then more messages and makeovers. Sammy couldnt help but fall in love with all of this special treatment. This must be how Cleopatra was treated, she said to herself. 

While they dined on their last night there, Mom looked at her new daughter and could barely comprehend what she saw. Samantha was breathtakingly beautiful and feminine from the top of her head to the tips of her pretty red toenails. She radiated femininity. Her skin was smooth, soft and flawless, her eyes were bright and wide, her thinly arched eyebrows drew you to her eyes and the long lashes and dark eyeliner made her eyes sparkle like pools. 

Her lips were full and pouty and made you want to kiss and taste them. The loss of weight made her face look narrower and her cheek bones looked higher. 

Samanthas small upturned button nose was adorable, her long shiny au-burn hair now hung down to her shoulder blades, parted on the right side of her head. The long locks swept over her forehead, covering part of her left eye brow and the left side of her face and hung softly over her left shoulder spilling onto the top of her left breast. Her hands now looked small and dainty and her perfect nails now were long, strong ovals that were profes-sionally cared for on a regular basis. They were currently bright red to match her toenails and lips. Had Kathy not seen Sammy turn into Samantha over this past year, she would never believe it possible for a boy to become a beautiful young lady so completely, as Sammy had. 

Page - 30

Copyright by Reluctant Press All Rights Reserved

When shed watched Sammy dress for dinner earlier, she couldnt believe the size and natural shape of her new breasts; they were the perfect size, full-ness and shape. Kathy felt guilty for a moment because even though shed loved Sam, she was totally bonded with Samantha and felt closer than ever before to her first-born child. 

All good things have to end and so their special pampering weekend wound to a close. They returned to their real lives on Sunday afternoon. Dad met them as they got home. Theres my girls. Did you enjoy your weekend, ladies? I hope you relaxed and had fun.

Yes, it was wonderful, Daddy. I could get used to that lifestyle pretty easily, Ive never been so pampered and relaxed, Sammy said. 

Yes, it really was quite unbelievable, Ive never been so spoiled before in my whole life either. It was worth every penny to see how the rich and famous live, Kathy said. Plus I got to spend some really special bonding time with my beautiful daughter. That was even more special than the spa itself. 

We had a great weekend, she added. 

The following week was business as usual. On Wednesday, Mr. Kent buzzed Sammy on the intercom Samantha, will you come into my office?

Tom said. 

Yes sir, Ill be right in, Sammy said. She finished typing the proposal shed been working on for the past two hours, then knocked on the door to her Dads office before pushing it open and walking in. Yes sir? Sammy said, standing in front of Toms desk. 

I just got a request from a very large corporation. They would like to meet with us. They want us to handle all of their companys insurance needs. 

The owner and his son, who happens to be the plant manager, want to meet with us tomorrow evening for dinner and talk about their needs for total cov-erage. I want you to call the Excalibur and set up reservations for six for dinner. Make it for 7:00 PM. Plan on taking off tomorrow afternoon to get yourself ready. 

Go buy yourself a new outfit, something classy, and make yourself an appointment at the salon to get your hair done plus a makeover and manicure, or whatever it is you women do to make yourselves beautiful. Ill need you to Page - 31
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be ready to go by 5:30. You will ride with me and your mother. You should bring your iPad for notes in case they wish to discuss details, Tom told Sammy. 

When Sammy looked at her dad without saying anything, Tom said, 

Does that give you enough time to be ready, honey?

Yes, that shouldnt be a problem but wouldnt you prefer to have someone with more experience attend this meeting with you, Daddy? Sammy asked. 

No, I want you. As a matter of fact, the owner of this company, Mr. Evans, asked for you specifically. Seems the last time he was in our office to talk with me, he was very impressed with you and your professionalism, Tom told her. 

Sammy was surprised and a little nervous to hear this. On one hand, it was flattering to hear they thought she was good at her job but she was also a little anxious about the fact that this man asked for her specifically. Why would he want her to attend an important meeting like this? She wasnt one of the experienced agents and this deal could be worth several million dollars to her company. But Tom made it clear that her presence would be required and that it was not an option. 

Its kind of slow here today. Are you pretty much all caught up with your paperwork? Tom asked. 

Yes, Im all caught up. I was working on some things for next week already, Sammy replied. 

Good, then you can take off now and go shopping. Here, use my company credit card, because its a work-related business dinner, Tom told Sammy. He handed her his credit card, then surprised her by taking her in his arms and giving her a big hug. Then he kissed her on the forehead. I love you, Samantha. Im damn proud of you, honey. Youve come a long way in a really short time.

Sammy blushed, then went out to her desk. She called the Excalibur Restaurant and made reservations for the next night for six as she was asked to Page - 32

Copyright by Reluctant Press All Rights Reserved

do. Then she shut down her computer and locked up her desk. She waved at her father, then took the elevator down to the parking garage. 

Sammy couldnt help but smile as she thought over the events of the past couple of weeks. She was so happy and relieved to be out of the situation with Barry. It now looked like things were finally going to be good again between her and her parents. Other than that one pesky little detail of having to spend the rest of her life as a woman, things were looking up. She found the new shiny red Mustang Daddy had bought her after the whole Barry thing came to an end as an Im-sorry-I-didnt-listen-to-you gift, got in, put her purse on the passenger seat, buckled up and put the key in the ignition. She thrilled to the sound of the hot motor, as she pushed down on the accelerator. 

As she adjusted the rearview mirror, she looked herself over and smiled, 

Sammy, life is pretty good for you, you beautiful woman. Youre a hot young lady, good enough at your job to now have the companys biggest cli-ents asking for you personally. The future is looking pretty good right now. 

So lets go spend some of the companys money on some fabulous new clothes, shoes and accessories, she thought. 

Sammy went to one of the new upscale stores at the mall and began looking for a nice dress for tomorrow as her father had asked her to do. A very pretty young woman came over to offer Sammy her assistance. 

Im looking for a dress for a business dinner date, something modest, attractive and feminine. Its an important business customer we are meeting with. Were going to the Excalibur for dinner and drinks, Sammy explained. 

Wow, Ive heard thats quite a place. For my money, you cant go wrong with basic black. We just got in several brand new styles. Follow me if you will, please. By the way, my names Julie.

Sammy tried on several LBDs. She liked two of them very much but couldnt decide between them. Julie, which one do you think looks better on me? Sammy asked. 

I like both of them but the one you have on now is hot. I like the way it shows off your figure. The skirt isnt too short but it still shows off your wonderful legs and the plunging neck shows enough of your bosom to stimulate any man without being too obvious. A nice pair of 4-inch black pumps and a Page - 33

SAMANTHA 3

BY B. C. 

Copyrighted Material

Not for Redistribution or Resale

strand of pearls along with some pearl earrings would really top off the look. 

The necklace and earrings are on sale now too, Julie told her. 

Sammy felt and looked fabulous in the dress. She handed Julie the credit card and said, Ill take it all. As Julie was ringing up her purchases, Sammy remembered shed forgot to make an appointment at the beauty salon for tomorrow. She pulled out her cell phone and called Vicky at her salon. She was relieved when Vicky told her she had a cancellation the next day and could work Sammy in around 1:00 PM. Thats perfect, Thank you, Vicky. Ill see you at 1:00. 

The next afternoon, Sammy was looking at her reflection in her mirror in her bathroom with amazement as well as pride. Vicky had outdone herself. 

Sammy loved her hair done like this, with a few long curly tendrils hanging down in front of each ear. Her big pearl drop earrings were plainly visible and the single strand of pearls hung gracefully around her open neck. Even after all of this time wearing makeup, Sammy was surprised to see the image looking back at her from the mirror. It gave her an excited moment when she first saw the reflection, until she realized it was her own face she was seeing. 

The thin, highly arched brows, the dark eyeliner on her top and bottom lids, made the eyes look deeper and bigger and the soft shaded eyelids added color and softness to her eyes. Vicky had used a dark pink lipstick and gloss on her full pouty lips, then had the technician do her long oval finger nails to match. Sammy smiled at her reflection and said to herself in a whisper, If I have to be a woman, at least I look like someone Id really like to go out with. 

I have to admit, I like how I look!

Kathy came up and helped Sammy into her corset and got her pulled in tight. She helped her with her nylon stockings as Sammy could barely bend down to get her toes started into them. Once the stockings were attached to the garter tabs, she pulled on her silk and lace panties in shiny black to match the corset. She pulled up a short half-slip, then tugged the form-fitting little black dress over her head. It settled around her body as she smoothed it down into place. She stepped into the four-inch pumps and was now ready for the evening with the Evanses. She grabbed the small black clutch purse and put her iPad into it along with her feminine articles, then went downstairs to wait for Mom and Dad. 
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When Dad came in the house, he looked at Sammy and stopped dead in his tracks. It took several minutes before he could finally speak. Wow! 

Samantha! I �Im speechless, honey. You are beyond beautiful. I cant believe how much you look like your mother when she was your age. I thought I was seeing things for a moment. Im going to look like an ugly duckling between you two beauties tonight, Tom said. 

Just then, Kathy walked into the room, dressed almost identically to Sammy. Mother, you look beautiful! Sammy said. 

Thank you, sweetie, but not quite as beautiful as you, although its still nice to hear that. A lady never tires of getting compliments on her appearance. Youd better hurry and get ready, Tom. Im sure you dont want to be late and keep your quests waiting, Kathy said. 

They arrived at the Excalibur with 15 minutes to spare. They went into the bar and had a cocktail while they waited for their customers from Evans Manufacturing. 

Soon the Maitre d said that their table was ready and their party had arrived. They followed the lady into the restaurant just as the Evanses were arriving at the table. 

Tom said, Hello Stuart, Steven and you must be Mrs. Evans?

Hello Tom, good to see you. Please meet my wife Sara. Youve met Steven, my Son and plant manager.

Steven, Sara, nice to meet you. This is my wife Kathy and our daughter Samantha, who has become my right hand lately. I dont know how I got along without her, Tom said. 

They exchanged greetings. As they sat, Sammy looked up to see Stevens eyes locked on her. He looked away quickly as he realized shed caught him staring almost open-mouthed at her. Steven blushed deeply and was relieved when his father saved him and broke the ice. Thank you Tom for taking this time to meet with us. I hope you will save my company a lot of money by taking over and handling all of our insurance needs. From what I have seen and heard so far, I feel good about us doing business together. I hope it will be a long and successful relationship.
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Stu, Im the one who should be thanking you. We thank you for the opportunity to serve you and your companys needs. Steven, will I be dealing with you or your father? Tom asked. 

Ill want to look the plan over before we finalize, Tom but youll be dealing with Steven as he will be taking over for me someday in the not to distant future. He already runs the plant very well, so he will be your man! Stu offered before Steven could reply. I noticed on my visit to your office last week that Samantha here was quite involved with the everyday operations of your agency. I was very impressed by the way she handled everything she was involved with while we were there and so was Steven, Stu said. 

Over these past several months, Sammy has become my right hand and our best employee. She is absolutely invaluable to me and to our agency. I cant believe how quickly she has picked up and completely mastered our business. Our employees seem to just love her. I had always hoped that my child would follow in my footsteps one day but no one was more surprised than me to watch my Sammy grow into the beautiful young woman she is today, Tom told Stu, looking at Samantha with pride. 

Over the course of the dinner conversation, they learned that Steven was twenty-two years old, single and college educated. Mrs. Evens offered that she felt Steven was too shy and hoped hed find someone to settle down soon as she really wanted grandkids. This caused Steven to blush even more. Mrs. 

Kent told the Evanses that Samantha was going to be twenty in a couple of months. She told them that Samantha was all set to go to college and then decided she wanted to explore some other options. Her Daddy decided if she wasnt going to college she needed to learn a trade or occupation so that she could support herself. Since high school, shed worked for Toms agency and seemed to have really taken to being a working woman. 

She sounds like a very mature and disciplined young woman, Kathy. Ill bet she could be a wonderful influence on our Steven here. Perhaps Samantha could get him to come out of his shell? Sara said. 

Steven, I find it hard to believe that a young man as handsome as you with your background, education and breeding as well as your good looks Page - 36
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could ever be shy, Kathy said sincerely. The young man blushed yet again and looked down at his hands in his lap. 

Mother, please, you are embarrassing the poor boy. We are here tonight to get to know each other a little better and assure the Evanses that our company can handle their insurance needs. Steven, please forgive my mother. Its a mother thing, I guess. They always want to play matchmaker. Relax and enjoy your dinner. Ill protect you from our mothers attempts to marry us off,

Sammy said, laughing. 

Steven was still nervous and embarrassed and shy but Sammys little speech caused him to smile and relax a little bit. He really liked this beautiful young woman, right from the moment their eyes first met. 

After dinner, a band began to play some nice romantic music. Sara said, 

Steven honey, why dont you ask Samantha to dance?

The poor guy could hardly speak. He froze to his chair and looked at Sammy, then down at the table. Kathy, seeing this, poked Sammys knee under the table. When Sammy looked up, she saw the look in her mothers eyes that said, Go dance with him.

Sammy stood and walked around the big table. She reached down and took Stevens hand. Steven, wont you dance with me, please? she said, pulling him to his feet. As he stood, his 62 frame towered over Sammys 58 even with her 4 heels on. Sammy literally pulled Steven onto the dance floor. Once they were there, she turned him to face her. She put her left arm over his shoulder and around his neck, then took his left hand, held it in her right and pulled herself close to him. She could feel his poor legs shaking, but he finally began to slowly move to the music. 

Relax, Steven, you are a good dancer. God knows we are making both of our mothers ecstatic, this is making their day. Just look at the smiles on their faces, they are both about to jump up and cheer, Sammy whispered. Her forehead was barely touching Stevens right cheek. 

Steven couldnt hear anything she said. Her perfume was filling his senses. 

His body was tingling all over. Sammy felt him shiver; just as she looked up to see if he was OK, he looked down to her. They could feel the heat from each others lips. they were so close, you couldnt put a piece of paper be-Page - 37
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tween them. Steven closed his eyes and thought he was dreaming as he felt Sammys soft, strawberry-flavored lips on his own. Sammy too was surprised as she didnt know what had come over her. Yes, she found Steven attractive; he smelled wonderful and it felt really good in his strong arms. But dear God, she hardly knew him. This was supposed to be a business dinner. The last thing she wanted to do was insult Steven but, she had to stop this. Now. Why werent her lips pulling away? Before anyone could see them kissing, she got control of her emotions and pulled away. 

Im sorry Steven, I dont know what came over me, Sammy said. 

Please dont be sorry. Im sure not, Steven whispered barely loud enough to be heard. Just then, the song ended and Sammy pulled Steven back to their table. 

You two looked wonderful out there. It makes us all wish we were young again, Sara told them. 

Mrs. Evans, Id hardly say youre old. You are a very beautiful woman. 

Im surprised you can have a son Stevens age already. You must have been very young when you had him, Samantha said as sincerely as possible. 

I love this girl! Steven, youd better not let this beauty get away. Shes just a little angel, Sara said

The dinner was a great success and as it ended, Stu took Tom aside. Tom, Im ready to move forward. We liked your presentation at the office last week. Id like you to oversee any major issues but we like and feel very comfortable with your daughter Samantha. I would like to have her service our account. Is that agreeable with you? Stu asked. 

Well, shes not a trained agent, Stu, but she probably knows as much as anyone in the office and continues to learn very quickly. Yes, I feel Sammy can handle it just fine. Ill help or advise where she needs my input. Thank you. I know we will do a good job for you and keep you happy, Tom said. 

You already made me happy on my first visit to your office. I knew you were the agency I wanted to go with and your lovely daughter Samantha just made my wife and son very happy tonight. Shes really something special. 
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You are a lucky man, Tom. You must be proud of her. Have a good evening and well talk again soon, Stu said and they parted company. 

On the drive home, Tom told Sammy of the conversation with Stu and how shed been a big hit with all of the Evanses. Better watch out, though. I think someone has a crush on our little girl, Tom teased. 

Oh, thats just great! What am I supposed to do if Steven wants to start dating or something? Sammy asked with concern in her voice. 

Well the dating probably wouldnt hurt anything but the or something

could be a big problem but that is strictly your own business, Samantha,

Dad said. He couldnt help but laugh at his own joke. 

Its not funny, Daddy, Sammy replied. 

Im kidding, honey. Dont worry so much. I doubt if that poor young man has the nerve to ever call and ask you out over the phone. He is so shy and bashful, hed probably have a stroke trying, Dad said. 

Dad was right but what he didnt count on was Mrs. Evans. She was on a mission for her shy little baby boy. It wasnt hard to see shed made him a mommas boy. The following day, she called and asked Sammy to come for dinner at their home. The invitation caught Sammy completely off-guard. Before she could think up a valid reason why she couldnt possibly make it, she heard herself say, Id love to, Mrs. Evans. Thank you for asking. It was agreed that she would come Friday evening. 

That night at the appointed time, Steven met her at the door and shyly greeted Sammy with a soft kiss on the cheek. Sammy decided to have a little fun and take advantage of Stevens shyness and her own power over him. 

She reached up and held his face between her two hands, then stood on her toes to plant a big kiss right on Stevens lips. She then shocked him by letting her wet, warm tongue slowly trace his lips. She thought his poor legs were about to fold and let him fall to the floor, so she pulled back and said, Hi.

The dinner was almost exactly what Sammy would expected. She was seated next to Steven, who was dressed nicely. He looked very handsome and smelled great. Every time she looked up and saw him looking back at her with those puppy dog eyes, shed wink at him, causing him to blush. A cou-Page - 39
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ple of times during the meal, Sammy put her right hand under the table and squeezed Stevens hand affectionately. 

After dinner, it was all Steven could do to ask Sammy out the next night to the theater. Sara jumped in. Samantha, we already had tickets and something came up so we cant use them. I hear the show is sold out. You would be doing us a really big favor, dear. I know that Steven would be thrilled to take you.

Sammy finally gave in and accepted. She gave Steven directions to her home, then gave him a quick kiss on the lips, catching him once again completely off-guard. She thanked Mrs. Evans for dinner and left. At the front door, she winked at Steven and said, Tomorrow night then, and made a kissing motion at him to tease him even more. 

This became the pattern over the next couple of months. Sammy found all of her free weekends and even some weeknights filled with dates with Steven, almost all arranged by his dear mother, the ever-persistent Sara Evans. 

After a while Sammy started calling and asking Steven to do things with her as she started to take charge of their relationship. 

Samantha found Steven to be a very nice person. She liked the fact that she didnt have to be alone all the time; Heather now had lots of friends and dates to do things with on campus. Plus, Steven was very good for Sammys ego. Hed do anything she told him or asked him to do. It didnt hurt that he was very handsome and had a very manly body, even though he was terribly quiet and shy. He showered Sammy with gifts and compliments and couldnt be any more caring towards her. She could see that Steven had a major crush on her. Samantha felt just a twinge of guilt but she couldnt resist taking advantage of being in control of the relationship and Steven himself. It actually gave her a high. 

They did what Sammy wanted, went where Sammy wanted to go, ate where Sammy wanted to eat; she even began to tell him what to wear. He couldnt respond fast enough. Stevie, as Sammy had begun to call him, was head-over-heels in love with her. All he wanted to do was make Sammy happy. Sammy ate up all the love and attention. It was not surprising to either family that Steven and Samantha became an item, dating exclusively. 
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They spent most of their free time together. Sammy loved the fact that she could bring Stevie to the boiling point in record time with her teasing and flirting. Then one night as was bound to happen, Sammy was turned on and found herself wanting to please her partner whom shed become very fond of. Shed been feeling him up in public places when she was sure no one could see what she was doing. Shed do things like rubbing his cock under the table and watching him squirm trying to keep his composure, or pur-posely grinding up against him while slow dancing on a crowded dance floor. It amused her to watch him try to hide his bulging pants as they returned to their table where their parents were waiting for them to return. 

One evening, they were at Stevens home and had just finished dinner with his parents. Mr. and Mrs. Evans had retired to the family room to watch TV. Sammy had been teasing Stevie under the table throughout the meal. He was as hard as a rock and couldnt get up from the table. 

Samantha, Steven, wont you two join us in the family room to watch this movie? Sara called out. 

Yes, Mother. Give us a couple of minutes, please. We are discussing a few things, then well join you, Steven said. Just then, he felt Sammy pull his zipper down and undo his belt. From a kneeling position in front of him under the table, she pulled his pants and underwear down past his knees. 

Dont make it too long, honey. Well wait a little bit to start but Daddy has to be in the office early tomorrow, Sara said. 

Steven was frozen to his chair and unable to think clearly or move. Sammy leaned forward and took him in her mouth before she lost her nerve. She pulled off of his rock hard cock. Is it long enough, Stevie honey? she whispered and took him in her mouth again. 

Steven moaned, Ohhhh.

Steven, did you hear me, honey? Sara called out. 

Yes, Mother, well be right� He let out a muffled moan of pleasure as Sammy took him deep into her throat. Were just finishing our dessert, he gasped as he exploded into Sammys mouth. Steven nearly passed out from the orgasm that rocked his world. 
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Just then, they thought they heard someone walking towards the dining room. Steven jumped to his feet, pulling his pants up and putting himself back in order as fast as humanly possible. Back in her chair, Sammy looked into Stevens eyes and laughed. They saw Stevens father turn into the bathroom down the hallway without looking in their direction. Sammy blew Steven a kiss. 

Sara watched them enter the family room and noted her sons guilty look and red cheeks and assumed that they had been kissing. Sammy saw Saras face and smiled, knowing they had not been found out. It was the excitement of engaging in such risky behavior that gave her a high. The young couple sat together side-by-side on the couch and Sammy constantly distracted Stevens concentration on the movie. When she was sure she couldnt be seen, Sammy would kiss his ear and let her tongue and hot breath send chills and goose bumps down Stevens spine. She also kept her hand on his leg; every once in a while, she would move it to his crotch, which kept him hard all through the movie. When the movie was over, Steven had no idea what it was about, as his mind had been kept otherwise occupied through out the show. 

The Evanses invited the Kents to come up to their beautiful lake house for the weekend, next week. They accepted the invitation and drove north Friday, following Stus directions. This was the first the Evanses met Samanthas younger sister Katie. 

To Katies delight, Sara had invited her nephew for the weekend. Alex Connors was one year older than Katie. Katie found him to be a real hunk. 

The parents sat out on the deck overlooking the beautiful lake, talking and enjoying cocktails while the four youths went down to the boat house to look around before returning to the family room to play board games until dinner. 

They all enjoyed a wonderful dinner. Those who were of age were loos-ened up by the two bottles of wine they shared. Katie and Alex went for a long walk along the water. Sammy said she needed a couple of personal things from town, so they took the car. 

Steven drove but couldnt concentrate as Sammy moved over and kept her hand teasing his leg and privates. Her lips and tongue were busy kissing his neck, ears and lips. 
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Samantha, I cant even see to drive. You are going to make me crash!

Steven said almost apologetically. 

Then you had better find a place to pull over. I want to please you and I intend to do just that. I dont know what it is about you, Stevie honey. You make me so hot and horny, I just want to eat you up. As a matter of fact, thats a great idea. I think I will, Samantha said. She bit his right ear before pushing her hot wet tongue into it, causing Steven to pull the car immedi-ately into a lane leading down a long tree-lined path towards the lake. 

He pulled between

two huge trees and put

the car into park. It was

a warm night so Sammy

grabbed a blanket out of

the back seat and

walked over to a

well-hidden picnic table

under a pavilion. They

were completely alone. 

Sammy spread the blan-

ket and pulled the shy

young Steven onto it. 

I dont get it, Stevie

honey, youre bigger

than almost any guy Ive

ever known, yet you are

the most gentle, shy per-

son Ive ever met. I

know I turn you on and

its no secret that you re-

ally turn me on. That

surprises me because

not many people have

done that the way you

do. But youve never

made a move to touch
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me or seduce me. Why is that? Sammy asked. 

I guess I didnt know if it was OK with you or not. Samantha, you are the most beautiful girl Ive ever laid eyes on. Ive never been very good with girls. I never know what to say. You have to have noticed how shy I am. 

Mother has been trying to fix me up with girls my whole life but until you, Ive never been that interested in any of them. I get so nervous and freeze up, Steven said. 

What, do you like boys? Sammy asked. This embarrassed him even more and he blushed and turned bright red. You do! You like boys! Sammy exclaimed, grinning cruelly. 

No, thats not it at all. I like you, Samantha, you are different from any woman Ive ever known. You scare me sometimes though! But I like it when you kind of take the lead, Steve said. 

Oh, I get it, you like me to wear the pants and make the decisions and tell you what to do? You like being bossed around and controlled. Is that it?

Sammy said, rubbing the swelling lump in the front of Steves pants. 

Well, by you, I guess I kind of do. Yes, Samantha, I like making you happy. It makes me feel really good when I see that you are, he told her. 

Samantha paused for a long moment. Then she sighed and said, Im going to tell you something I never thought Id admit to you, not so soon, anyway. She leaned over to Steven and whispered in his ear. Stevens eyes became big and Samantha was frightened for a moment, thinking that she might need to get away from him before he became violent. 

Steven looked into her eyes. I love you, Samantha, he said. 

Steven, are you telling me that my having a penis doesnt bother you at all or turn you off? Would you really consider living with me and maybe even marring me some day? she asked. 

What you have between your legs doesnt change the person you are, Samantha. Yes, Id marry you this afternoon if youd have me. You are smart, youre kind, youre talented. The fact that you are the most beautiful woman Ive ever laid eyes on is the frosting on the cake. I never dreamed I could feel Page - 44
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this way about anyone. If youll let me, Ill love you like no one in this world ever could. Yes, Id give anything to spend my life with you! Steven told a surprised Samantha. 

You really mean that, dont you? Sammy said. 

Ive never been more serious in my life, Samantha. Steven replied. The look in his eyes told Sammy that he meant every word. 

I believe you, but one thing. Im pretty set in my ways. I like being in control and Im not sure that I could change my ways. Is that going to be a problem for you? she asked. 

I dont think it will be a problem at all. Im pretty easygoing and like the fact that you have been the decision maker in our relationship. I can live with that, he said. 

Then get yourself over here and kiss me, you big lug. I believe we are going to have two of the happiest mothers on the planet. They are both going to go out of their minds when they hear the news. Wait, what about children? 

You do realize that I cant bear children, dont you? she added. 

If we decide we want kids, well adopt or look into a surrogate, or possibly surgery to give you the female parts required. They are coming up with new things all the time now; nothing is impossible anymore. Samantha, are you telling me that youre interested in a long-term relationship with me? 

That youd actually marry me? Because that would make me the happiest guy in the whole world, Steven said. 

Id be lying if I said I wasnt attracted to you from the start. Lets just take a little more time to get to know each other a little better and see where it takes us, because if you make a commitment to me, it will be for life, mister! 

To answer your question, yes, I can see us as a couple. I love all the attention and love youve shown me. For the first time in a long while, I feel like there is something good to look forward to in my life, she said. 

Two months later, Steven got on his knees and proposed with the biggest diamond ring Sammy had ever seen. Samantha was truly touched and heard Page - 45
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herself say, Yes, I will marry you, Steven Evans. Yes, Ill marry you and be your wife but do you really know what you are getting into with me?

Sammy said. 

I dont have the slightest doubt, Samantha darling, but can we keep your little secret just between us? My family doesnt need to know; they are kind of old-fashioned. I just think things would be better and go a lot easier if they didnt know, Steven told her. 

So you think they wouldnt want a transgendered daughter-in-law? she asked with a frown. 

Im sorry, Samantha, but, no, Im quite sure that they wouldnt be happy. 

My Dad would probably fire me and disown me. When I was growing up, my parents thought I was gay, much to their great disappointment. So when you came along and we began dating, they were thrilled out of their minds. 

Things have been wonderful at home since weve become a couple, Steven confessed. 

OK, well do it your way, she said, feeling a little uneasy inside. 

The wedding was a huge and fancy affair. Samantha was a breathtakingly beautiful bride. Shed taken all day getting ready. Shed had a body wax, pedicure, manicure, facial, her hair was done up spectacularly, followed by a complete makeover. Then off to the church she went to dress in her amazing wedding gown. Mom, Katie and Heather were all there to help her. First she put on her special gaff, then her corset and panties, all in the softest whitest silk and lace, followed by her full slip. Her white nylons were attached to the garters of the corset before the slip was smoothed out and down. She slipped her small feet into the white patent leather open-toed pumps with 3-inch heels. Then the tiny pearl buttons were done up the back of her gown. Finally the headpiece and veil were placed upon here head. 

Samantha and Steven made a beautiful couple standing together before friends and family in front of the whole church. The two mothers sat weeping with joy and happiness. In no time at all, the ceremony was over. They were introduced by the minister as Mr. and Mrs. Steven Evans. They kissed passionately and walked back down the aisle to greet all of their guests as they exited the church. 
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And at the reception, Sammy danced with and kissed her new father-in-law several times. She smiled as she saw Sara Evans scolding her husband several times for being a little too touchy-feely with their new daughter-in-law. Youve had too much to drink. Youre making a fool of yourself, Stuart! Sammy heard her tell him. 

Samantha rejoined her new husband, gave him a big hug and kiss. As she pulled him onto the dance floor. she whispered in his ear, Steven Evans, I love you. We are going to have a great life together and make each other very happy. With that, she blew in his ear and let her tongue softly slip inside. 

And so they started their new life together. Sammy was beginning to believe that she truly was going to have a happy and rewarding life as Mrs. Steven Evans. She trusted Stevens love for her; it felt very good to be loved so completely by him. It didnt hurt to be the wife of someone of Stevens means, either. She was going to have a life style that most women only dream about. Shed be pampered with the nicest clothing, jewelry, homes and vaca-tions that money could buy. 

What a strange path her life had taken, she reflected. Not so very long ago, if someone had suggested to her that shed be the beautiful wife of another man, she would have thought they were crazy. Until several months ago, she had never even fantasized about being a girl, let along a bride. Now here she was in the arms of her husband who not only knew all about her past but loved her despite it. Stranger still, she loved him back, as any woman loves her man and was looking forward to a happy life with him. How far she had come from when she was that sad boy who was so shy with girls! 

Samantha was now completely comfortable with who shed turned out to be. She and Heather remained friends. As a matter of fact, Heather moved into the same neighborhood as the Evanses and she and Samantha became best girlfriends, doing what any girlfriends to, shopping together and talking about the men in their lives. Heather was now dating a friend of Stevens. She giggled as she confided to Sammy that she was talking to him about dressing up for an upcoming Halloween party. 


###
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