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DOLLIFICATION

College Girl Feminizes College Guy

Clover Cox


To my readers, always


1

“The retirees have been working so hard on their artwork, which is why we should focus on it more than the data,” said Leon. “I thought we discussed this.”

Barbara bit her tongue, but her thoughts were dark. She hated that her psychology professor, who was friends with an art professor, thought it would be a good idea for their classes to collaborate on projects. Barbara and Leon had both missed the class when the others formed their groups and ended up stuck together, and the partnership was becoming a waking nightmare.

“What do you think?” Leon asked.

I think you’re a fucking twat, Barbara thought.

“The art is important, but it doesn’t mean more than the psychological data we’ve gathered. Our findings are much more groundbreaking than images of some lackluster artwork.”

Leon gasped. “How could you say that? Their artwork is breathtaking! Isn’t there a way to balance both of our visions?”

Barbara was firm in her belief that they should focus on the data, but Leon was just as strident about showcasing the artwork. He didn’t want to compromise. The members of the retirement community had worked tirelessly on their artwork and deserved for the class to see their efforts.

Barbara was getting frustrated at having to repeat herself so many times. She didn’t know how else she could explain her reasoning to Leon.

“We have a maximum of ten minutes for the presentation, and I’m not letting you mess up my psychology grade because of some ugly artwork.”

Leon was holding back his dark, negative thoughts. He had it in him to tear Barbara a new one over her narrow-minded viewpoint. When Leon looked at what the retirees had done, he saw nothing ugly. He saw art.

“We’re not getting anywhere, are we?” Leon asked.

“We never do,” Barbara said in a sarcastic voice. She had better things to do than sit around and argue with Leon about the project. They’d already been debating over trivial details for an hour.

“Maybe we would if—”

“Leon, look. How about this? I’ll make a PowerPoint with all my details, and you can add whatever pictures you want to it.”

Leon cringed. There was nothing he hated more in the world than a boring PowerPoint. He already had several of the retirees agree to video interviews and was writing questions. He wanted to give a presentation his class would remember, but Barbara was intent on taking a train straight to boring town.

“Eh, I thought we’d talked about the video.”

Barbara waved her hand in the air to dismiss the idea. “It’s too much work, Leon. I already have the data we need. All we need to do is explain our hypothesis and the results we gathered and show a few pictures of the artwork. It doesn’t need to be so involved.”

Leon was tired of fighting, but he couldn’t put his name on a project that would bore his class to death and miss the heart of their studies, which was how much happier the retirees were with a bit of art in their lives. Some had been dreaming of making creations like they did for years, and Barbara just wanted to focus on the science and data.

“Fine. Send me the PowerPoint, and I’ll see what I can do with it.”

“Very well,” Barbara said and stood. She was beyond ready to leave. “Anything else?”

“Can’t think of anything,” Leon said, even though there were a million things left that he wanted to say, but Barbara was as tough as a pecan, and he was without a nutcracker.
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Barbara’s roommates, Annette and Cindy, were chatting it up in the living room as usual. They had a loving friendship. One Barbara didn’t fully understand, but sometimes she found herself a bit envious of their connection. The three of them had been living together for over a year, but Barbara never quite felt like she fit in with the other girls.

They fell silent as they noticed Barbara staring at them from the kitchen. Annette lifted her eyebrow as Cindy chuckled lightly.

“Everything okay over there?” Cindy asked Barbara.

Barbara shook her head to awaken herself from the trance. She didn’t mean to stare at the girls, but she was feeling she needed a bit of advice. Her only other girlfriends were math nerds and just as awkward as her, but Cindy and Annette were the type of girls who turned heads everywhere they went.

“Uh, yeah. Everything’s fine.” Barbara turned around toward the sink to wash a dish. Anything to pull herself away from the moment, but the struggles she’d been having with Leon invaded her mind. She put the single dish she’d washed on the drying rack before wiping her hand with a towel and turning her attention back to the girls.

They stopped talking, looking a little offended by Barbara’s intrusion, but she really didn’t know what to do with Leon, and she was losing her mind. She’d never been forced to work with someone who was so different from her. He was also annoying, and Barbara couldn’t escape him.

“Sorry, actually, everything’s not okay.”

Cindy and Annette shared a worried look, but they didn’t make up an excuse to leave the room fast enough as Barbara took a seat next to them on the daybed they had.

“Um, yeah, what’s up, Barbara?” Annette asked in an awkward voice.

“It’s this guy I’m working with on a project! He’s driving me absolutely crazy!”

Annette turned her head to Cindy and widened her eyes. Cindy folded her lips, scooting forward to take control of the conversation.

“What’s his name, Barbara?”

“Leon!” Barbara hollered. She pushed her hands up her face, against her forehead, and then she pulled on her hair. “Leon fucking White! I’m going to kill him!”

“It’s okay, girl.” Cindy reached out with timid fingers to touch Barbara’s leg. She patted it once before pulling her hand back at lightning speed. “Calm down.”

“What do I do? I’m sorry for acting like this, but you don’t understand! I’m actually going crazy! Working with him on this project is making me lose my mind, and I’m like… certain I’m about to snap.”

Annette cleared her throat to speak when Cindy looked at her with pleading eyes. “Barbara, girl, you need to take a breath. That stress will kill you.”

Barbara knew that the stress could indeed kill her, which only made her more stressed! She couldn’t be falling dead because of Leon! That would literally be the worst thing in the world to ever happen. She needed to get control of herself and the situation, but she felt like she couldn’t go a minute without wanting to pick up her phone and send him the terrible thoughts that were going through her mind.

“Yeah, Barbara. Please calm down,” Cindy said.

“Don’t you think I wish I could?” Barbara screeched.

Cindy and Annette flinched, wishing they would have left the living room when they had the chance. They both looked at each other like they were thinking about it when Barbara started washing the dishes, but they continued with their conversation instead of escaping.

What a mistake!

“Uh… how much longer do you have to work with him on the project?” Annette asked.

“Too long! We don’t turn in the project for weeks!”

“I’m sorry, Barbara. I don’t know what to say,” Annette said. She was holding her body in a flinched position. She was worried Barbara might scream again.

Cindy felt the same and didn’t want to say a word. They both kept glancing at the hallway that led to their bedrooms, trying to think up the perfect excuse to escape this awkward situation.

“What do I do? How can I make Leon listen to me?”

Annette glanced at Cindy, and they both smiled. Getting boys to do what they wanted was their wheelhouse. They had several boys on speed dial to write papers or help them study, and they didn’t even have to do anything other than dress super cute. It was incredible how easy it was to please a man.

“Oh, girl! You should have said something!” Annette said.

Cindy nodded in agreement. “Yes! We can make you irresistible, but Barbara, you’re going to have to dress a lot cuter! Plus, you should probably consider wearing a bit of makeup.”

“Wouldn’t she look so hot with some foundation and eyeliner?”

“The hottest!” Cindy said.

Barbara was blushing as her roommates pointed out what they could do to change her look, and Barbara honestly felt like she was starting to bond with the girls who’d felt like strangers for so long.
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Barbara had agreed to a makeover when her roommates offered, and they were in the final stages of her transformation. First, they went to a thrift store and bought tons of different dresses and shirts and flattering jeans, and Barbara couldn’t believe everything the girls had found in those racks of clothing.

After the thrift store, they went to a makeup store. It was one the girls loved, and they’d clearly been many times because the workers knew them well enough to wave when they walked through the door. Everyone was excited to doll up Barbara’s face, and she was amazed when she looked in the mirror for the first time.

Barbara felt like a model in a magazine. How was it that a few simple products could make her look so beautiful? Barbara moisturized in the morning, but she never used makeup, and damn, she’d been missing out. Every little bump and blemish had disappeared, and it really made a difference.

Barbara felt confident. She felt sexy. Barbara had a feeling Leon would be a lot more receptive of her ideas once he got a look at her new look, but Barbara had been having a lot of ideas ever since the girls convinced her to do a makeover.

It wasn’t that Barbara wasn’t a girly girl. She just never loved makeup enough to do the trial and error necessary to succeed. She always preferred to read a book rather than sitting in front of a mirror to beautify her face. She’d tried makeup a few times in the past and felt like she failed, so she never really tried again, but now she wanted to learn.

She wanted to turn heads wherever she went like Annette and Cindy. She wanted the boys on campus to think about her when they went home to touch themselves. The girls had even convinced her to buy some heels at the thrift store, and she was learning how to walk in them now that they were back at the apartment.

“You have to keep your shoulders high and back. Pretend you’re a fierce bitch with a meeting in ten minutes. You’re powerwalking but not running because you can’t afford to get sweaty and ruin your makeup.”

Barbara closed her eyes to envision the scenario. She would give anything to be as fabulous as she was smart. She had dreams of working at offices in New York. Maybe she could be one of those incredible women who seemed to have it all. She never thought it would be possible for a girl like her to be beautiful, but maybe she shouldn’t have been so closed off to the possibilities.

“Okay,” Barbara said and opened her eyes. She placed one hand on her left hip and let the other one swing by her side as she strutted across the living room. She gained confidence with each step she took.

Barbara switched hands as she spun in a circle, placing her right hand on her hip and letting her left arm swing. She felt like a supermodel, like she could finally get people to listen to her, like she could get people to do whatever she wanted because she was hot.

“Maybe she should lose the glasses. What do you think?” Cindy asked Annette.

“No, they look hot on her.”

Cindy tilted her head to the side, but Barbara wanted the glasses. They suited her. She was still a nerd deep down inside, and she didn’t want to hide that from the world.

“Fine, the glasses stay. Either way, you’re hot. Are you coming out dancing with us this weekend? We’ll get even more attention with you there.”

“I’d love to!” Cindy said. She threw her arms into the air and spun in a circle, excited to have all of the boys pay attention to her, finally feeling like she could stop obsessing over Leon and their project.
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Barbara was sitting in her room a few days later. She should have been working on the PowerPoint, but she couldn’t have cared less. Ever since the girls had given her a makeover, all she wanted to do was practice different makeup techniques in the mirror.

Plus, another plan was forming in Barbara’s mind. Leon was passionate about making a documentary type video, and who was Barbara to stop him? The more she thought about it, the more she wondered if it was time to make her deepest, darkest secrets come true.

Barbara hadn’t told anyone, but there was a certain type of man she liked. A kind of man she craved. She had always dreamed of having a boyfriend who was a bit more in touch with his feminine side than other men. A girly boy. Barbara knew most people didn’t understand, but luckily, there was a community for everyone on the internet.

There was a lot that Barbara could do behind her closed door. None of her friends knew it, but she had a large following of sissy subs who had been begging to see a picture of her face for ages, and she was finally ready to show them. She’d shared pictures of her dressed up in sexy lingerie with whips and accessories but never the face, no matter how much they begged.

She was finally ready to become the Queen Bitch she’d always wanted to be, and she wanted Leon to be her first subject. She planned on agreeing to the documentary that he wanted, but Leon would have to make some concessions of his own. She couldn’t wait to see the look on his face when she revealed her plan.

Barbara glanced at the door to make sure it was locked before opening her laptop. She entered her password and went to the website where she communicated with all of her fans. She replied to a few comments from her last pictures before opening a new post.

She wrote how the day was coming soon to reveal her face. Barbara thanked her fans for their patience and assured them that she was close to being ready, but they would have to cough up a little extra if they wanted her to go through with it. She added a goal to her website and told her fans they would have to fill it, or she wouldn’t reveal her face.

The post filled with comments within minutes, and the money was slowly being added to the tip jar. Barbara replied to a few more comments before closing her computer. She stood from the computer and went over to all the new dresses and heels and everything else she’d bought.

She only had a bunch of lingerie and toys for the photos that she posted to her fans, but part of her always felt like she was trying to be someone she wasn’t. She’d picked out all that lingerie online and had it sent discreetly to her doorstep. Being out shopping with Cindy and Annette reminded Barbara that she could be smart and girly.

Normally, Barbara would have done the PowerPoint by now, but she was having too much fun dolling herself up. She wasn’t surprised when a message came across her phone as she was looking at pictures of Paul Sophia, her ultimate crush.

Leon: Hey, are you working on the PowerPoint? It’s been several days, and I haven’t heard from you.

Barbara ignored the message and went back to looking at pictures of Paul Sophia. Paul Sophia was a girly boy Barbara wished she could have. She’d touched herself to his feed more times than she could count. Paul Sophia went be he/him, she/her, or they/they. Paul Sophia honestly preferred that people didn’t use pronouns at all but understood their necessity. As much as Paul Sophia wished they could, people couldn’t spend all day saying Paul Sophia’s name.

Barbara’s ultimate dream was to guide a willing boyfriend toward femininity. She knew it was as unlikely as winning the lottery, but there was still a possibility. Barbara knew there was some guy out there willing to play by her rules, but where would she find him?

Could it be Leon?

Barbara’s heart fluttered when she thought about dressing Leon up like a girl. He already had long hair and gorgeous lips. All his lips needed were a little gloss, and he could look like a girl! There was so much more Barbara could do, though! She’d been learning a lot about makeup since Cindy and Annette took her shopping, and she could use all of that knowledge to turn Leon into a girl.

How badly did he want to make a documentary?

Barbara laughed to herself as she closed out Paul Sophia’s feed to return to her messages with Leon. She wished the project were already history and that she could forget he even existed, but maybe Leon had been brought into her life for a reason. Maybe she was meant to bring out his girly desires.

Wasn’t that why he had long hair? To feel like a girl? Surely that was the reason! Barbara had to believe it was the truth if she was ever going to gather up the courage to push Leon in the right direction. She wanted to feminize him, but she would have to be careful. If she pushed too hard, he would go running for the hills.

Barbara: I’ve actually been wanting to talk about our project. Can you meet?

They only had a couple weeks left until they had to turn in the project, but Barbara honestly wasn’t concerned. She had been gathering data the entire semester and could throw together a PowerPoint in a few hours if it came down to it, but when would she ever get the chance to barter Leon’s masculinity against his desires again?

Leon: Yes, we can meet! I thought you would have sent the PowerPoint by now. We’re running out of time!

Barbara could feel Leon’s panic through the words on the screen, but she was feeling much calmer than usual. She no longer worried about when they would finish or whether their project had enough data. She was happy to make a documentary if Leon was willing to play by her rules.

Barbara: When can you meet?

Leon: ASAP!

Barbara chuckled to herself. She felt bad for Leon. He probably hated her for shutting him down and then never sending the PowerPoint, but she hadn’t expected her life to change so drastically in the past week, but she was happy it did.

Barbara felt like she could finally move from behind the computer and try out her desires with a man in the real world, even if that man had no idea what was coming his way. Barbara kept telling herself that he had long hair because part of him wanted to feel like a girl, even if it was a small part.

Maybe he loved the way his hair felt when it blew in the wind. Maybe he loved being able to whip it over his shoulder, which Barbara had seen him do once or twice.

Perhaps her frustrations were more than a simple disagreement on what type of presentation would be best. It was possible, even probable, that Barbara had been struggling with her feelings for Leon since they were put together for the project.

She’d pictured him all dressed up and feminized like her crush Paul Sophia on more than one occasion. Leon would look so cute in a short pink dress with matching eye shadow. He could even do a smokey, goth look. He had the most gorgeous olive skin and big brown eyes.

Barbara often lost herself thinking about how cute Leon really was. It was a fact that she never wanted to admit to herself, let alone anyone else. Yazmin and Trisha were her only friends, but the three of them were nerds. They only talked about famous, manly guys. The men every girl was supposed to adore. The very boys Barbara didn’t even like.

She had yet to tell Yazmin and Trisha about her crush on Paul Sophia. She worried they would judge her and stop studying with her, and she really needed them as study buddies more than anything. Being a math major was hard and talking out the problems really helped.

Cindy and Annette were opening up to Barbara, but they wouldn’t understand if she started going on about how much she wanted to reach out and push her fingers through Leon’s hair when they were together.

Barbara: Can you meet tonight? For dinner?

Not even a minute passed before Barbara’s phone vibrated. She picked it up with a huge smile on her face, feeling like Leon was right where she needed him. Somewhere between passion and hate.

Leon: Dinner? Really? Sure. Send me a place and a time. You better not be late!

Barbara: I won’t be. Don’t worry.
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Leon was walking to meet Barbara at a café she’d suggested. It was close to his apartment, which was near campus, but it probably wasn’t far enough for him to walk off the anger coursing through his veins. He had his hands balled into fists and could feel screams bubbling at the back of his throat.

The café wasn’t far enough, as Leon predicted, so he walked around the block twice before stepping through the doors. Barbara was at a table in the back corner with a view of the window. She waved and smiled at him, but Leon wondered if she’d seen him walk past the restaurant several times before coming inside.

The wash of humiliation cooled him a degree, and he felt all wobbly as he walked across the room to the booth where Barbara was sitting. She already had an iced tea with a ripped sugar packet sitting by its side.

“Leon, it’s so good to see you,” Barbara said and stood from the booth when Leon approached. She threw open her arms and wrapped them around Leon, catching him completely off guard.

“Yeah… it’s… good to see you too.”

“How have you been? We haven’t seen each other in like a week!”

“I’ve been okay, but we’re losing a lot of time, Barbara. I thought you would have sent me the PowerPoint by now. I have some pictures and videos ready, but I need to see how they’ll fit with your stuff. We can’t save this for the last second!”

Barbara took a deep breath and widened her eyes, staring at Leon with a blank expression. He noticed how pretty she looked as the seconds passed and grew a bit calmer. She’d never worn makeup when they met up before. Not that she needed it, but whatever she’d done to her face made her look angelic.

“I’m not saving anything for the last second, Leon.”

“Sorry,” Leon said and rubbed his eye. Barbara looked even more beautiful than a second ago. He was forgetting why he’d been angry in the first place. Her voice was so sweet, and she looked endlessly innocent.

“Don’t worry. I only want us to succeed, so I’ve been thinking about your idea, and I kind of like it.”

Barbara’s words completely disarmed Leon. “Really?”

“Yeah, it’s interesting, and I doubt anyone else in the class will be able to compete if we go through with it, which would basically guarantee us high marks on the project.”

“Yeah! Let’s be original!”

Barbara smiled at Leon. The server approached before she could reply, and she ordered a chicken salad sandwich. Leon got a club sandwich and a frappe to drink. Barbara pulled out her phone while he ordered and continued scrolling even after the server walked away from the table.

Leon cleared his throat to get Barbara’s attention. She kept scrolling until Leon cleared his throat a second time.

“Are you being serious about doing my idea?” Leon asked, feeling like it was too good to be true. Barbara had fought against the idea so fiercely and for such a long time. Why the change of heart? What angle was she working?

“Yeah, I’m being serious.”

“But?”

Barbara sighed, knowing she couldn’t keep her idea hidden forever, but she didn’t have to give Leon all the details. Today wasn’t the day to tell him that she wanted to turn him into a girl. He had to fall a bit more in love first.

“Let’s just say I’m hoping that if I rub your back that you’ll rub mine in return?”

Leon swallowed. “You don’t want me to do something illegal, do you?”

Barbara chuckled. “Nothing illegal. I promise.”

“Okay,” Leon said with a long draw of his voice.

“Is that a yes?”

Leon really wanted to go through with his idea for the documentary, but at what cost? He had no idea what Barbara would want from him, but she was looking at him with a devilish glare, like she wanted to do unspeakable things.

Was it sex she wanted? If that was the case, Leon was more than willing, but then he had a second thought. Was Barbara into some weird shit? Would she want to pee on him or something? Leon definitely wouldn’t want that, but what were the chances?

Leon bit his lip as he considered Barbara’s offer.

“Can’t you give me a hint of what you’ll want?”

“Not until we’re closer to finishing the project. I don’t want to mess up our grades.”

“That’s fair,” Leon said, but the unknown caused him to feel a bit panicked. Was this project really worth whatever Barbara wanted? What was so wrong with a PowerPoint anyway? “Uh…”

“What will it be?” Barbara asked with that same devilish smirk.

For whatever reason, Leon agreed to Barbara’s offer.
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The project was moving along well. Barbara and Leon had found three different retirees to agree to their video. They each showcased different findings from their studies, and Barbara was honestly loving her project the more they got into it, and she was also loving all the ideas that popped into her head about feminizing Leon’s slender body.

He had the cutest waistline and would probably pass as a girl with a little tissue in a bra on his chest. Barbara couldn’t wait to tell Leon what she wanted, but she was still waiting. They had a lot more work to do on the project before she would be ready.

She didn’t want Leon running from what she suspected he wanted and ruining her GPA. Barbara planned on graduating with honors and that came before her desires to turn Leon into her version of Paul Sophia, except one she was hoping she could date.

Now that Barbara wasn’t hating Leon, she was starting to see his redeeming qualities. He was attentive, passionate, sensitive, caring, and intelligent. He would make an incredible woman, and Barbara couldn’t wait to see how far she could push him.

“We have all the shots we need now, right?” Barbara asked as she and Leon walked to their cars in the parking lot of the retirement community.

“Yes, I believe so.”

“How much more editing do you think we have to do?”

“Probably a few hours. I can do it, though. You don’t need to worry.”

“I want to help you,” Barbara said with a soft smile. “Can we meet tomorrow to do it?”

“Yeah,” Leon said. “I’d like that.”

“Awesome, meet me at our café? Around five?”

“I’ll be there.”

“See you then.” Barbara felt excited as she waved goodbye and turned toward her car. She covered her stomach, feeling the butterflies fluttering around like crazy. She was getting close to the moment when she would have to tell Leon her true intensions. Barbara only hoped he was ready to hear them.
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Barbara was having lunch with her friends from the math department, Yazmin and Trisha. They were talking about the same boring hunk of a movie star that everyone else talked about. Sometimes they could be so basic, and it honestly killed Barbara.

“Hey, I have a question.”

Yazmin and Trisha looked at Barbara, waiting for her to continue.

Barbara cleared her throat. She’d pulled up a photo of her crush, Paul Sophia. He wasn’t the most famous person in the world, but he had a large following. Barbara hoped she wouldn’t lose her friends slash study buddies, but she had to tell them about her crush.

“Do you guys know who Paul Sophia is?”

Trisha shook her head, but Yazmin squealed and covered her mouth. “I love Paul Sophia! Why? Do you not like him or something?” Yazmin asked in a lowered voice.

“No, not at all! I love him too!”

Yazmin screamed and lifted her hand into the air. She laced her fingers with Barbara’s.

Trisha felt left out and crossed her arms. “Who is Paul Sophia?”

Barbara picked up her phone and turned the screen toward Trisha to show her a picture of Paul Sophia. She squinted and tilted her head as she stared at the photo.

“Is that a boy or a girl?”

“Technically, Paul Sophia is a boy, but he doesn’t mind being called a girl. He’s without a gender, neither male nor female,” Barbara said.

Yazmin grinned wildly. “Yeah, Trisha! He’s the queen of makeup. I love all of his makeup and fashion tutorials! Plus, the way he talks about celebrity gossip. I’ve literally peed myself laughing.”

“Me too!” Barbara said.

“Gross,” Trisha said and crossed her arms.

“What?”

“All of it. You peeing yourself and that freak. He should just choose one gender and stick with it.”

Yazmin and Barbara shared a look, both agreeing Trisha had lost her mind. Paul Sophia was fabulous. He was everything a girly boy should be, and Barbara couldn’t stop thinking what Leon would look like if she just put a little makeup on his face and dressed him in something cute. She could even shave his legs. Curl his hair. He’d make such an adorable girl!

“Oh, what? You guys are looking at me with those judgmental eyes. Can’t we agree to disagree? I just don’t like boys who dress like girls. It’s weird.”

“What about girls who dress like boys?” Yazmin asked to push Trisha’s buttons.

“Equally weird.”

“What does dressing like a boy even mean? If it’s wearing jeans and t-shirts, don’t we do that all the time?”

“Yeah, but that’s different,” Trisha said in her defense.

Barbara didn’t add much else to the conversation. She wasn’t going to hate Trisha because of her opinions of Paul Sophia, but she imagined there was a time when women got judged for wearing anything that remotely resembled men’s clothing, yet that had changed. Could the same be done for men?

Dresses and skirts were awfully comfortable and freeing, so why shouldn’t they be allowed to wear them? Barbara imagined a future where men were just as ‘girly’ as girls, and the thought put a smile on her face.

“Shouldn’t we study?” Trisha asked to change the conversation.

“Good idea,” Barbara said.

Yazmin looked at Barbara with a side eye, but all Barbara could do was shrug. Trisha was a sweetheart, even if they didn’t agree on Paul Sophia’s beauty, they could agree on the beauty of numbers, and honestly, Trisha was incredible at explaining concepts Barbara sometimes struggled to grasp, so Barbara wouldn’t kick her to the curb, but she definitely probably wouldn’t tell Trisha about her feminization fantasies.

Perhaps she could tell Yazmin, though. She wished to have a friend she could trust with her secrets. Her roommates were sweet and helpful, but she would always be the third in that trio.

Maybe it could be different with Yazmin. Maybe she had feminization fantasies of her own. Any girl who had a crush on Paul Sophia probably wanted a girly boy, at least a little bit.

Barbara waited until Trisha was walking away to run after Yazmin. She didn’t hate Trisha, but she was looking at her a bit differently, but the same was true about Yazmin, and Barbara was longing to make a connection.

“Hey, wait up!”

Yazmin stopped and turned around with a smile on her face. She waved with her arm pressed tightly against her chest.

“Hey, Barbara! What’s up?”

Barbara was never one to make friends, but the time had come. She was tired of hiding around like a hermit. She had a full life online, but why couldn’t she have something in the real world?

“I was just wondering if you wanted to hang out.”

“I would love that! I had no idea you liked Paul Sophia!”

Barbara blushed a bit and covered her mouth. She couldn’t believe what she was about to say, but the words were like ripping off a bandage. It had to be done at some point.

“He’s probably my biggest crush,” Barbara admitted in a whisper.

“Mine too!”

“That’s awesome,” Barbara said. She had her hands clasped together, still feeling nervous about having run after Yazmin, but the exchange gave her bundles of confidence. Barbara felt assured, like she didn’t have to be afraid of being herself.

“I have to get going, but text me, and we’ll set something up.”

“Okay!”

Yazmin waved and ran down the hall. Barbara watched her go, feeling like she’d made a friend, like she could do what she really wanted.

Make a boyfriend.

Barbara turned on her heel and walked in the opposite direction of Yazmin. Her thoughts were on Leon, wondering how he would react when she told him that she wanted to turn him into a girl. That she’d been searching for pretty dresses and lingerie in his size online.

He would probably hate her, but Barbara knew that hate was the opposite of love, and it was clear that Leon was falling a bit in love with her. He was happier and calmer every time they were together, and they were nearing the end of their project, so Barbara would soon have to strike.
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Barbara and Leon were working on the final aspects of their project. They were at their café not too far from campus. They had a quiet table in the corner where they could edit the videos they’d recorded.

The retirees went into a lot of detail during the interviews, which gave them plenty of footage to fill the ten allotted minutes. They’d also recorded a lot of voiceovers over the previous view nights to explain how the art increased the psychological well-being of the retirees. All the information they gathered made for an interesting documentary.

“This is going to be incredible,” Barbara said as they added some data charts to the video. “We’re going to have the best project in the class.”

“Aren’t you glad you listened to my idea?”

Barbara looked at Leon with a cross expression. She didn’t want to admit defeat, but his idea had been genius. Barbara never thought that their PowerPoint would be enough to get more than a decent grade, but the documentary they’d created together was captivating. It hit the heart in a way that a simple presentation never could.

“What? You can’t admit it, can you?” Leon chuckled.

“I can admit it! I just don’t want to.” Barbara crossed her arms over her chest.

“You’re ridiculous,” Leon said and let his body fall onto Barbara’s without thinking. She froze, and he did the same. They looked at each other as the tension bubbled over between them.

It’d gotten more intense every time they hung out to work on the project. Barbara didn’t know how much more she could take, but she had little to wait until they turned in their project, until she would be free to expose her true colors to Leon.

“What?” Barbara asked in a breath.

Leon paused, still clinging to Barbara. He felt like a fool, but he’d been feeling like a fool ever since Barbara agreed to his project idea. He couldn’t believe how angry he’d been with her. How was it even possible when she was so perfect?

“I want to kiss you,” he admitted.

Barbara couldn’t let him kiss her. She couldn’t give him the upper advantage. She had to play hard-to-get. Not too hard, but enough to have Leon feeding out of the palm of her hand.

“Leon! Please!”

Leon lifted himself off Barbara in an instant, but she reached out to comfort him before the humiliation took hold. She stared at him with those loving eyes, which confused him. Why wouldn’t she just give him a kiss? How hard was it to pucker her lips? Didn’t she want to kiss him?

“It’s not you. It’s just… I’m not very experienced.”

“Me neither!” Leon said readily.

Barbara blushed. She loved how innocent Leon was. He was an artist, but there was something untouched about his soul, like he was keeping it guarded from everyone but letting Barbara see his true colors. He was tough and wasn’t afraid to yell, but they were harmless barks. Leon wasn’t the type to bite.

“I want to kiss you, but I don’t want to complicate things until we present our project.”

Leon was disappointed, but he understood where Barbara was coming from. Grades were important to her. More so to her than they were to him, but he could respect her desire to wait. Leon was more than willing to wait for Barbara now that he’d gotten to know her. She was incredibly amazing. The woman of his dreams, even though he thought he hated her at one point.

Barbara smiled and patted Leon on the thigh, and then she turned her attention back to the computer, encouraging Leon to do the same.
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“Dude, she’s amazing. I’m telling you. I’ve never met anyone like her,” Leon said excitedly to his best friend Christopher. He’d already shown Christopher all the pictures he could find of Barbara online. He had all of them saved as screenshots.

“And this girl likes you?” Christopher asked in a doubtful voice.

“Yeah, man! Why wouldn’t she like me? What are you trying to say?”

“Nothing!”

Leon narrowed his eyes at Christopher before picking up the sandwich he’d gotten from the university’s cafeteria. They were eating lunch together between classes. They’d met in a philosophy class freshman year, as they were both philosophy minors, and had been friends since.

Christopher was a business major. Leon could never imagine reading all of those boring textbooks that Christopher had to suffer through, but they didn’t talk much about school. They loved to discuss the problems in the world.

Not that Leon was thinking about much beyond Barbara. She was consuming his thoughts.

“It’s just… you sound a bit excited. Are you sure this Barbara chick feels the same way you do?”

“Yes!”

Christopher threw up his hands. He didn’t want to argue, but he’d seen Leon get a little obsessive over a girl in the past, and it didn’t turn out well. He’d never been right since the girl he was dating freshman year broke up with him, but he was always a bit too clingy and excitable.

“Sorry, man. It’s hard for me not to think about what happened with Vanessa.”

“Don’t say her name! That’s history!”

“Right,” Christopher said.

Leon clenched his jaw. There was nothing he hated more than thinking about Vanessa. They’d dated all throughout freshman year, and he thought they really had something. Leon even pictured marrying her at one point, but then she left him for another man.

They’d fooled around a few times, but Vanessa always acted like she wasn’t in the mood. Leon used to drive himself crazy trying to read up on how to be a better man for his girlfriend, but nothing he did was enough, but then that gym rat came along, and Vanessa was spreading her legs like a slut.

Leon couldn’t blame her though. Kelvin was hot. He was the guy all the girls wanted, and he’d picked Vanessa out from the crowd. The entire ordeal still gave Leon nightmares, but he’d learned how to accept it. The pain had dulled, and now there was Barbara!

The girl who almost kissed him!

“Look, I know why you’re worried. I’ve chased away a few girls, but it was completely different this time. I wasn’t even thinking about Barbara like that until recently!”

“But now you’re obsessed, right?”

Leon chewed on the inside of his lip. He didn’t like getting called out by Christopher, but his friend was right. Leon was bordering on obsession with Barbara, and how much did he really know about her? What if she was crazy?

She still hadn’t told him exactly what it was she wanted for agreeing to the documentary, but Leon cared less and less as time passed. Had that been her plan all along? A cold rush washed over Leon as the thought crossed his mind.

Leon didn’t know what he was getting himself into with this Barbara girl, but he’d better watch himself before he ended up behind bars for robbing a bank. Leon thanked Christopher for talking some sense into him before they parted ways to head to class.
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The project went exceedingly well. The entire class complimented Barbara and Leon on their video. Several even asked for copies to be sent to them. Both were confident they’d get good grades, but there was still the problem of their lingering tension.

Barbara had yet to tell Leon about her fantasies of feminizing his slender frame, but the desires were growing too intense to ignore. She’d thought about running her plans by her roommates when they were sitting around watching TV the other day, but it didn’t feel right, so she invited Yazmin out for a walk in the park to see if she could tell her.

“How’s it been?” Yazmin asked as she sat next to Barbara on a park bench.

“Pretty well! I just turned in a killer project, and I’m hoping to get an A!” Barbara crossed her fingers as she held them by the side of her face.

“I hope you get an A too!”

“Thanks. What about you? Anything new?”

“Paul Sophia liked one of my comments!”

“That’s awesome! Which one?”

Yazmin pulled out her phone to show Barbara the comment she’d left on Paul Sophia’s page. They went back to his wall of images and scrolled through them, commenting on how sexy he looked in some of the shots. His hair was never ugly, and his makeup was always on point.

“Speaking of Paul Sophia…” Barbara said and let her voice linger.

“What?” Yazmin asked.

Barbara had been wanting to tell someone about her secret life for ages, but could she really trust Yazmin? What if she didn’t understand? What if she got jealous?

Yazmin lifted an eyebrow as she waited for Barbara to say something. “Did you hear some gossip?”

“No, it’s nothing like that.”

“What? Do you really hate him or something?”

“No! He’s still my biggest crush, or well, maybe he’s my second biggest crush.”

Yazmin screeched. “What? Dish! What have you not been telling me? Is there a boy in your life?”

“Kind of, but that’s the thing.”

Yazmin leaned her head forward when Barbara fell silent a second time. “What’s the thing, girl? You’re barely giving me breadcrumbs to follow. Spit it out!”

“The guy I like is a bit boyish for me, so I want to make him like a girl.”

“No way! That’s hot!” Yazmin waved her hand in her face. “Did he agree to it?”

Barbara licked her lips. She’d been pondering how she would tell Leon for weeks. She even ordered him some of those sexy dresses and lingerie she had bookmarked. The women’s clothing had already arrived, and all Barbara needed was to work up the courage to tell Leon that she wanted to turn him into her girl. She’d even thought up several different speeches, highlighting his excellent grooming skills and long hair. The man clearly moisturized his skin.

“You haven’t told him yet, have you?” Yazmin asked. She’d turned her body toward Barbara, completely engrossed in the conversation. It was her dream to find a girly boy to love. She had plenty of internet crushes, but Yazmin never had a boyfriend who was open to wearing skirts and lip gloss and wigs.

Barbara bit her lip and shook her head. “I don’t know how to tell him.”

“Who is this guy?”

“I’m pretty sure I complained about him once. The guy I got paired with to do a project for psychology class.”

“Yes! You told us about him!”

“He has the prettiest hair.”

“Really? Do you have a picture?”

Barbara also had screenshots of Leon on her phone. He had several photos of himself on his social media page, along with a lot of pictures of artwork. He seemed to spend a lot of time at art shows, which was something Barbara never did, but she would go to one if Leon wanted.

“He’s so hot! He could definitely pass as a girl.”

“You think?”

“Yes!”

Barbara laughed. She loved having Yazmin in her life, and she loved that she could share her true self with someone. There was no judgement in Yazmin’s voice when she spoke. She truly wanted Barbara to feminize Leon. Yazmin thought it was a good idea, which gave Barbara a bit more courage.

“When are you going to tell him?” Yazmin asked.

A breeze swept past them, lifting Barbara’s hair from her shoulder and blowing a bit into her face. She swept it behind her ear, and then she sighed. When she would tell Leon was the ultimate question, but it would have to be soon.

“The next time I see him,” Barbara said.

“Promise?”

“Yes,” she said with a laugh.

Yazmin lifted an eyebrow and gave Barbara a serious look, so Barbara reaffirmed her commitment to telling Leon. It was now or never, and Barbara knew she would forever regret it if she let the moment pass.
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Barbara had a bunch of lingerie and women’s clothing tucked away in a box at the back of her closet. She was waiting for the right moment to reveal them to Leon, but she figured she would try something a little easier first. If he rubbed her back, she would rub his in return.

“Thanks for coming over,” Barbara said as she walked over to Leon with a glass of ice water. She passed it to him before sitting next to him on the couch.

“Of course. I’m so happy we got an A on that project,” Leon said.

“Me too,” Barbara said and reached out to touch Leon’s thigh. She looked into his brown eyes, letting her gaze travel along the waves of his silky hair. It looked so soft and luscious, and Barbara was dying to touch it.

“Did you want to go out to celebrate? I’ll buy us dinner.” Leon had been wanting to ask Barbara out all week, so he was beyond delighted when she texted him to hang out, telling her that she was ready to tell him what she wanted, and Leon thought he might be willing to do anything for her.

“Maybe, but I want to tell you what I’ve been thinking first.”

Leon lifted his shoulders and scooted closer to Barbara on the couch. They’d come so far since arguing over which presentation style was best, and Leon just wanted to please Barbara.

“What is it?”

Barbara scooted a touch closer to Leon. He had to catch his breath his heart was racing so fast, and it only beat faster when Barbara pushed her hand up Leon’s thigh.

Her roommates were out of town for the night to attend a concert, so they didn’t have to worry about anyone interrupting them. They could fool around and take as long as they wanted, and Barbara planned to take full advantage, as long as Leon was willing to play by her rules.

“I was hoping we could have some fun,” Barbara said into Leon’s ear. She felt him tense beneath her touch, but that only turned her on more. She loved how much control she could have over him.

If she could get Leon past this first step, there was no telling how far he could go. The potential was intoxicating. Barbara had to steady herself before she fainted with desire.

“You might not like what I have to say.”

“Just tell me, please. I’m tired of all the waiting.”

“I was hoping you would shave.”

“I shaved this morning,” Leon said and rubbed his fingertips along his smooth chin. He didn’t grow much facial hair, but he shaved the little he got. He also only had a few hairs on his chest, so Leon was more than willing to shave those if that was what Barbara wanted. He didn’t love them as it was.

“Yes, and your face looks lovely, but I was talking about your legs.”

“My legs?”

“Your legs, armpits, and basically anywhere except your arms.”

Leon swallowed and glanced down at his crotch. “Are you talking about my … too?” Leon didn’t have the heart to say the word dick. He kept it trimmed, but he’d never shaved that area of his body once in his life, and he couldn’t imagine it bare, but that was a small price to pay to sleep with Barbara.

“Yeah. I hope that doesn’t sound weird, but I don’t like body hair.”

“No, it’s okay. Did you want me to do it now?”

Barbara bit her lip and returned her hand to Leon’s thigh. She let her hand move far north until it was just below his balls. She pressed her hand against their weight, imagining what they would look like in a pair of lacey panties once Leon shaved them clean.

“Is that too much to ask?”

“No, but I don’t have anything to do it.”

“I have everything you need. I was so worried about asking you, and you’re being such a good sport! I’ll help you if you want.”

Leon didn’t want Barbara to see him naked in the shower trying to shave his body clean. His dick would probably be all shriveled up. He would probably bend over and expose parts of himself he wasn’t quite ready for Barbara to see.

“It’s okay. Can you give me the stuff to shave?”

“Yeah!”

Barbara hopped up from the couch and tugged Leon toward the bathroom. She gave him the shaving cream and a fresh razor and told him that she would be waiting in the living room to give him a special surprise once he was all clean and bare.

Barbara was hot and a little wet when she reached into her panties to press her hand against her womanhood. She couldn’t stop staring at the bathroom door, wondering what Leon looked like as he shaved his body. She was so ready to have him, so hungry for his touch, but she would have to stay in control, so she removed her hand from her panties.

Leon couldn’t get his treat until he was exactly how Barbara wanted him and not a second before.
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It took Leon about thirty minutes to come out of the shower with the towel wrapped around his waist. Barbara stood from the couch. She’d washed her hands and was watching a sitcom, but it was hardly keeping her attention. All she could think about was her boy and how she wanted to turn him into her girl.

“How was it?” Barbara asked as she approached Leon.

“I feel so naked! I never knew I had that much hair.”

“Let me take a look,” Barbara said and touched her finger to Leon’s bare chest. She slowly moved it down his abs as she spoke. “Let me make sure you got every spot. You won’t get your treat until you’re completely bare.”

Leon swallowed as Barbara’s finger traveled further and further south. He was rock hard beneath his boxer briefs by the time Barbara undid the towel and let it fall to the floor. She bit her lip and complimented the sight she’d found, and Leon nearly came in his underwear when she cupped his dick.

“Nice and thick. I bet this would feel amazing in my pussy, wouldn’t it?”

“Yes,” Leon said in a breath.

“How badly do you want to stick your dick in my pussy?”

“So badly!”

Leon had to step away from Barbara before he came all over himself, which would be completely humiliating. He sucked in a sharp breath, nearly collapsing to the floor. He’d never had a girl touch him so sexually. When Vanessa touched him, she never used much passion. Their sex was lackluster at best.

“Let me see how you did shaving,” Barbara said and pulled down Leon’s boxer briefs before he could stop her. His hardened cock stood at attention as she slid the underwear down his smooth legs.

Leon was speechless. He didn’t know what to say, and he had to hold his breath, or he might cum. He didn’t want to jizz all over Barbara’s beautiful hair before they even had a chance to do something. Leon gasped when Barbara lifted his balls. She snickered and shook her head.

“Babe, you totally missed some spots.”

Leon paled. He still couldn’t find the words to respond, and he about lost it when Barbara wrapped her plump lips around his cock. She had them halfway down his shaft in an instant, staring up at him with the sexiest look Leon had seen in his life.

“Holy fucking shit.”

Barbara smiled with her lips wrapped around Leon’s shaved cock, and he was having to curl his toes and breathe slowly and do everything else he could think of to steady himself and not cum. He had to enjoy this moment, even if holding his load was next to impossible.

Barbara bobbed her head a few moments before pulling her lips completely off Leon’s dick. She held it in her still hand as she looked up at him, ready to get rid of the last patches of hair he missed to see how far he was willing to go. Barbara hoped the preview was enough to get what she most wanted.

“Do you want me to keep going?”

“Yeah,” Leon said in a breath.

“You’ll have to finish shaving if you want that. Got it?”

Leon nodded, glancing over his shoulder at the bathroom door. “Can you help me?”

“It would be my pleasure,” Barbara said and stood to follow Leon to the bathroom.

***

Barbara was kneeling behind Leon as he bent over the bathroom sink. She was ridding him of hair in his sensitive areas, and she’d never been so turned on in her life. She couldn’t believe that Leon was letting her do this to him, and she couldn’t wait to show Leon the gifts she’d gotten him.

“There,” Barbara said after a few minutes of shaving. “I think you’re completely bare. We just need to moisturize your skin.”

“Okay,” Leon said. He stayed there, gripping the edge of the kitchen sink. All he could think about was how amazing it’d felt to have Barbara’s lips wrapped around his dick. He just wanted to go back to that moment, so he would do whatever Barbara asked to get there.

Barbara covered Leon’s shaved skin with some of her favorite lotion. It was thin and extra hydrating and not at all greasy. Leon moaned as she rubbed the lotion into his skin, and she couldn’t stop watching how his dick was growing in the mirror.

Barbara reached around Leon’s body to wrap her hand around his member after finishing with the lotion. She couldn’t resist his cock’s pull, especially now that it was all cute and hairless and innocent looking. She just wanted to wrap a little bow around it and douse it in perfume.

“Fuck, Barbara. You’re going to make me cum.”

“Why don’t you let one out? Do you think you can get hard for me again?”

“Yes,” Leon said in a breath.

“Good,” Barbara said. She stood behind Leon’s naked body and stroked his cock, her breasts pressing up against his back. They stared at each other through the mirror as Barbara worked his cock. Their eye contact was intense, and it wasn’t even a minute before Leon was hollering out, cum flying from his tip.

“Fuck!”

“Yes, baby! Cum for me!”

Leon cursed a thousand different words as the cum kept flying from his dick, forming a puddle on the bathroom floor. He had no idea where it was all coming from, but damn, there was a lot. He dropped his head when the flood of cum finally abated.

“Damn, boy. That’s a lot of cum.”

“Yeah,” Leon said in a huff.

Barbara was all hot, squeezing her thighs together. She’d never watched a guy cum like that and it had her feeling hornier than she ever had.

“Clean it up,” Barbara said and threw him a towel.

Leon dropped to his knees and wiped up the cum, and then he was shocked to find Barbara standing behind him when he lifted his head, naked except for a pair of skimpy white panties. Her nipples were hard, and her brown hair was hanging down her chest.

Leon’s mouth opened in a delighted shock as he took in the sight of her beauty, completely speechless, already getting a little hard again, even though he’d just cum harder than he ever had in his life.

“Like what you see?”

Leon nodded vigorously.

“Want to keep going?”

“Please.”

“There are a few more things you’ll need to do.”

“Anything,” he said.

Barbara smirked. “I hope you mean that.”
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Leon was on his knees in the middle of Barbara’s bedroom, completely naked and ready for whatever Barbara was getting from her closet. He would do whatever she wanted. He just couldn’t lose this feeling because he was having the time of his life. Barbara made him feel emotions he never thought possible.

Barbara emerged from her closet with a tiny box. She stood in front of Leon, still only wearing a skimpy pair of panties, and she passed Leon the box.

“Open it,” she said.

Leon looked at the box, studying it for a second before taking a breath and removing the lid. He was confused when he saw a black thong, but he quickly put the pieces together, realizing he hadn’t shaved his body hair for nothing.

“You want me to wear these?”

Barbara nodded. “To start.”

“To start?”

“Put on the thong, Leon. It’ll look so cute on your shaved body.”

It was a little black thong with a ribbon bow below the bellybutton. There wasn’t a hair on Leon’s torso, and Barbara was dying to see how it would look. Leon already looked pretty girly with his smooth body and long hair, but the thong would put him over the edge.

Leon swallowed. He’d always held a mild curiosity about lingerie and how he would look in it. Not enough to go out and buy some, but now this gorgeous woman was handing him some to wear, so who was he to deny the moment?

Leon stood and slid the black thong up his legs, and it fit perfectly. Barbara clapped and stepped forward to grab Leon’s waist. She pulled him close and pushed their hips together.

“Don’t we look so cute?”

Leon glanced down at his panty-clad crotch and wondered what the hell he was doing, but then he saw that bright smile on Barbara’s face, and his worries melted away.

“This is between you and me, right?”

“Who would I tell?” Barbara asked, like she wouldn’t fire off a text to Yazmin the second Leon left. “Of course it’s between us!”

Leon let out a little breath. “Yeah, I guess we look pretty cute.”

“Don’t you love getting in touch with your feminine side?”

Leon didn’t know if that was a trick question, but he knew he liked it when Barbara played with his cock, so he could put on a few womanly items if that was what she really wanted.

“It’s not so bad.”

“Your hair is so pretty,” Barbara said and reached out to touch it. She’d touched it earlier, but now she was really working her hands into it, and then she was pushing Leon down to his knees.

He didn’t resist, sinking to the floor, looking up at Barbara with desire in his eyes. Barbara still had her fingers in Leon’s hair, so she gripped it and pulled it back, making him look up at her.

“Take off my panties.”

Leon swallowed. He lifted his hands slowly. Barbara loosened her grip to let Leon work. He pulled her panties down, inch by inch, completely mesmerized when he revealed her wet, glistening pussy. She wasn’t completely bare, but her tiny patch of hair was perfectly trimmed and turned Leon on to no end. He moaned deeply when Barbara snaked her fingers back into his hair.

“Eat my pussy, girl!”

Leon thought her saying girl was just a mistake. He was so lost in the wonderous scent and taste of her womanhood that he didn’t think anything of it as he worked her to a climax with his tongue.

“Yeah! Right there!”

Leon had his thumb on Barbara’s clit, running his tongue over Barbara’s wet, gushing pussy, trying to soak up every drop of her juices that he could. Barbara moved her hand to the back of Leon’s head as her moans grew in intensity. She pushed his head firmly against her womanhood, but he savored its heat.

“I’m going to cum all over you, girl!”

“Cum on me,” Leon said without missing a beat. He was rock hard in the black thong Barbara had placed him in, and he was so ready to cum a second time. All he wanted was for his girl to cum first, even if it was a little weird that she’d put him in a thong and kept calling him girl, but he honestly felt a little girly and didn’t mind it.

He kind of liked it.

Barbara held Leon’s face in place as he pressed his tongue against her pussy, moving it what little he could. Her screams kept growing louder until they bubbled over into sporadic bursts. Leon felt Barbara cumming, gushing all over him, and he was lost in a wonderland as she did.

He only had to rub his cock through the panties for a second to cum with Barbara, soiling the tiny black thong with his seed. Releasing every ounce of tension in his body as Barbara did the same.

They both cursed when Barbara finally released Leon’s head. She collapsed to the bed, and he fell to the floor. Neither really knew what they’d done, but it felt good, and they both knew that there was plenty more to come.
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It’d been a minute since Barbara told her fans that she would reveal her face, which she still planned on doing, but she’d been preoccupied with her thoughts of Leon and how she could turn him into the perfect girl. She’d sent a message to her followers that she’d found the perfect man and that she was hoping he was the one.

Leon was like her little doll, and she couldn’t get enough, but when would he challenge her desires? There was so much more Barbara wanted to do to Leon, like turning him into her sissy, but they’d only fooled around once. How fast could they move? How far could she push him? Barbara planned on finding out once they could escape her roommates.

“So, are you two like a thing now?” Annette asked.

Cindy was sitting next to her with an expecting look on her face. Leon and Barbara hadn’t really had the chance to hang out since their last romp because they were both so busy with school, and Barbara was so excited to finally have the chance to be with her boy.

“Something like that,” Barbara said and placed her hand on Leon’s thigh.

They’d had some iced coffees and were talking about their studies. Just hanging out and getting to know each other. Barbara was trying to make efforts to be less distant and awkward with the people in her life, and it was bringing endless joy, but nothing made her happier than spending time with her girly boy, so she steered the conversation to a place where she could exit the room with Leon.

“Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do!” Cindy cooed.

Barbara blushed and shook her head and pushed Leon into her room, quickly shutting the door behind her. She ignored the faint snickers of her roommates, excited to have Leon right where she wanted him.

“I’ve missed you,” Barbara said as she fell by Leon’s side. He was already on her bed, and it took every ounce of willpower Barbara had not to rip off his clothes, but she’d packed her bag and was excited to spend the afternoon at Leon’s place.

“I missed you too.”

“Have you bought any other panties?”

Leon hadn’t, but he’d been rather curious about lingerie. He’d even done some searching online and found a plethora of websites dedicated to men’s lingerie. He couldn’t believe how many comments and reviews the pieces had, and he’d almost pulled out his credit card, but shame stopped him.

He couldn’t be a guy who bought lingerie online, could he?

“Don’t be shy, Leon! You ordered some, didn’t you?”

“No!”

“Did you think about it?”

Leon said nothing, but his eyes said everything he couldn’t. He didn’t know what Barbara was doing to him, but he was definitely changing. He was opening his mind to the possibility of panties, but there was more. He couldn’t help but wonder what he would look like feminized from head to toe when he looked in the mirror.

The thoughts went from light to dark and back. He thought about cutting off all his hair before he saw what it would look like with a dolled-up face, but then he thought that maybe he’d grown out his hair for a reason. Maybe he’d been meant to work with Barbara on a project so she could bring out what Leon suspected had always been there.

“It’s okay if you thought about it,” Barbara said with her finger on Leon’s chest. He was wearing boy clothes, but she imagined him in a pretty dress, chest stuffed with tissues, and she got a little wet thinking about it. “I thought you looked so cute in that black thong. Have you worn it since?”

“I might have put it on once,” Leon said. He’d stared at himself for hours in the mirror, loving how the tiny string of black fabric disappeared between his cheeks. He’d even shaved his body all over again when Barbara suggested it.

“Good,” Barbara said.

“What are you doing to me?” Leon asked in a breath.

“Don’t you like it?”

Leon did, but he was also struggling with his ideas of masculinity. What did it mean that he was a man who liked the feeling of lingerie on his hips? Leon wasn’t hungry for a man’s touch, but maybe he wouldn’t mind a man looking at him… while he was dressed as a woman.

“Leon?”

“I like it!”

“Was that so hard to admit?” Barbara asked in a purr as she held her face above Leon’s, puckering her lips to kiss him.

Their kiss deepened, and Barbara let her hand travel south until it was resting above Leon’s hardened bulge. He moaned into her mouth as his back arched lightly, but Barbara didn’t release him. She moved her hand into Leon’s pants and wrapped her fingers around his warm flesh, loving how heavy he felt in her hand.

“You like that?” she asked.

“Yes,” Leon said in a gasp.

“Good,” Barbara said and pulled her hand from Leon’s underwear. Leon groaned as he realized Barbara was just teasing him, but what could he do? She was in control, and she’d already packed her bag, so she told Leon to get out of bed. They needed to get going.
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“You’re all shaved and smooth. It’s like you knew what I had planned for you, or do you secretly love this?”

“It’s not much of a secret, is it?” Leon asked.

They were back at his small one-bedroom apartment, and he felt like he could let his guards down a bit now that they were at his place. Leon preferred living alone to have some privacy, but he never expected privacy would mean letting his girl turn him into a girl, but damn if Leon didn’t love pulling that razor up his lathered leg. He’d even bought the same lotion Barbara had used on him the first time, which she noticed when she went to the bathroom after they got there.

“I guess it’s not much of a secret since you’ve been shaving and moisturizing, but I brought lots of other surprises with me.”

Leon brightened, and his voice got a bit higher than he liked. “Really? What did you bring?”

“Someone’s excited, huh?”

“Is that so bad?”

“Not at all,” Barbara said and placed her hand on Leon’s shoulder. “Brighten up. I’m only teasing you.”

“What did you bring?”

“Have you ever painted your nails?”

Leon shook his head. Barbara gasped and grabbed his wrist, pulling him toward the couch. She was tired of standing around in his small kitchen, and she’d left her bag on the sofa, where she had everything that she needed to turn Leon into a girl.

“I brought a few different colors,” Barbara said as she reached into her oversized purse.

Leon swallowed when he wondered what else might be hiding in that huge bag, but he was ready for whatever Barbara had to throw his way. He’d tried on that thong more than once. He’d even worn it around the house under a pair of jeans. He nearly wore the thong to class but took it off at the last second.

“What color do you want?”

There were three different bottles of polish on the coffee table. Red, pink, and blue. Leon glanced at Barbara’s nails and saw they were painted a deep purple, but the color went well with the white blouse and jeans she was wearing.

“I guess the red,” Leon said.

“That’ll go so well with the dress I brought.”

“Dress?”

Leon’s heartbeat got a bit faster as he glanced at the bag sitting by Barbara’s side. He kind of figured she would try to put him in a dress, but was this what he really wanted? Was he reaching a point of no return?

“Yeah,” Barbara said brightly. “Is that okay?”

There was so much hope on her face, like she really wanted this and would be crushed if Leon rejected her request, but he had to be certain dressing as a girl was something he wanted, but how would he even be able to answer that if he didn’t try it once?

Barbara’s hopeful face hung between them, and then she batted her lashes, and it melted Leon’s heart.

“What the hell? I can do anything once, right?”

Barbara would want Leon as a girl more than once, but this was better than nothing. All Barbara could hope was that Leon loved it when he saw his reflection for the first time once he was all dressed up as a girl. Barbara grabbed the nail polish from the coffee table before Leon lost his nerve.

“Let’s do this,” she said.

Leon took a deep breath before holding out his hand. “Let’s do it.”
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Barbara painted Leon’s nails red, and then she put him into a fresh set of white lingerie. She grabbed tissue from the bathroom and stuffed Leon’s bra, making him look even prettier than Barbara’s wildest dreams. She had a pair of white stockings for him to put on, and then she had him slip a dress over his head.

Leon had yet to see himself in the mirror, and Barbara wouldn’t let him get a peek until she finished with his makeup, which she’d only just started. She’d already gone out and bought a bunch of products that would work with his gorgeous olive skin tone.

“How do I look?”

“Incredible,” Barbara said as she blended a liquid foundation into Leon’s skin. It was the right shade, much to her relief. Leon was fidgeting, so she told him to hold still and did her best to work quickly, but she wanted to transform Leon well. She didn’t want him to be able to recognize himself when he looked in the mirror.

“Are you just saying that?”

“No, Leon. You look amazing, and I’m almost finished. Just hold still, please.”

Leon huffed, but he stopped moving, even though all he wanted was to see himself in the mirror. The makeup felt heavy on his skin, and he felt a bit ridiculous wearing a dress with a stuffed bra.

Did he actually look like a girl? Barbara had already done his hair, and now the makeup. It was all a bit much for him, but Barbara seemed endlessly happy, so maybe this was a small price to pay for that happiness.

“Only a few more minutes.”

Leon took deep breaths as Barbara did stuff to his eyes that he could only imagine made him look like a freak, but Leon was quickly proven wrong when he finally saw his reflection. Leon stood there in front of his bathroom mirror feeling like he’d switched bodies.

His curves. His face. The way the makeup made his eyes pop, making them look even browner and brighter than they normally did. Leon stepped closer to the mirror and reached up to touch his face, but Barbara swatted away his hand.

“Don’t ruin my work!”

“How did you do this?”

“Isn’t it amazing?”

“Yes, but—”

“Don’t overthink this, Leon. You’re beautiful.” Barbara stepped by Leon’s side and draped her hands on his feminized shoulders. She stared at her girl through the mirror, wanting to show her off to the world, but Barbara wouldn’t push Leon too much in a day.

Leon nodded and stared at himself for several beats, accepting the fact that the person staring at him in the mirror was indeed him. It wasn’t some illusion. He looked like a girl and could probably fool more than a few guys.

“I’m beautiful,” Leon finally admitted.

“You’re stunning!”

Leon’s face broke into a wide grin as a sense of pride and content washed over him. He didn’t care what anyone thought. Barbara, a wonderful woman, had done this to him. She had guided him and pushed him in all the right directions, and he loved her for it.

“How would you feel about chatting online with some horny guys?”

“Why does that sound like so much fun?”

“Okay, but don’t use your boy voice. Try to talk like a girl.”

Leon nodded and cleared his throat. He had to try like six different voices before he found one that they both liked. It was a touch husky, but it still had feminine qualities, like a woman who’d smoked a few too many cigarettes.

Barbara and Leon went out to his living room. He got out his laptop and placed it on the coffee table. They opened it to one of those random chat sites and turned on the camera and sound. An older, chubby guy popped up first.

“Hey,” Barbara said with a wave.

Leon said hello and waved. They were both standing on their knees, facing each other, only showing their upper bodies to the camera. Leon in his red summer dress and Barbara in the white blouse.

“Hey,” the man said. He quickly moved the camera down to his hard, throbbing cock, and he was cumming in a second! He didn’t even wait to have a little fun, so Barbara sighed and reached out to hit the button for the next person.

A nerdy looking guy with shaggy black hair and a humongous cock popped up. Barbara and Leon gasped when they saw it. The guy was completely naked and standing with his hand around his hardened manhood.

“Hey, girls!”

“Hi!” they said at the same time.

“Fuck, you two are hot. I was kind of hoping to chat with a guy, but I don’t know. What are you guys into?” the man asked as he stroked his cock, like he could go all night.

Barbara lost her breath a second wondering if this man spent all his time chatting with random strangers, stroking that big dick for the entire world to see. Barbara didn’t blame him, though. It was a nice cock.

“We like fooling around together, don’t we, babe?”

“Yes,” Leon said in his husky feminine voice. It was laced with nerves. “This is my girlfriend.”

“So, you guys are lesbians? Too bad.”

The man sighed and disappeared before another guy popped up. He was hunky, and his cock wasn’t in the frame, but his hand was definitely around it, and he looked beyond happy to see Barbara and Leon on his screen.

“Girls, girls. How are you doing?”

“Good,” Barbara purred.

Leon nodded. He was turning redder by the second, but Barbara wasn’t about to let him escape. She wanted to see how far she could push him on the internet before she took him out to the real world. Barbara didn’t care if Leon spoke, though. She only wanted him to act.

“Kiss me,” Barbara said to Leon.

Leon turned his body to Barbara and kissed her. His kiss was timid. It wasn’t as passionate as usual, so Barbara whispered at him to forget about the camera, even though that was next to impossible with the sounds coming from that stranger’s mouth. He was grunting and moaning and telling them to finger themselves.

“I’m going to show him your dick,” Barbara said in a breath.

Leon was in another world. He felt like he wasn’t in his body, like he’d surrendered it to Barbara, so all he did was nod.

“You want us to finger each other?”

“Yes! I’m getting close!”

“You better not cum if you want to play with us! You can’t cum until I tell you to, understand?”

The man nodded and threw his arms into the air. “I’ll stop touching myself. Please, just finger each other. It’d be so fucking hot.”

“There’s one problem,” Barbara said with nothing but joy in her voice. She was living her dream. Leon looked a little humiliated, but she had a feeling he would love it once it was over. Barbara was growing confident that Leon loved how she pushed him. Why else would he have let her dress him up and paint his nails and curl his hair?

“What’s that, baby girl?”

“My girlfriend has a dick,” Barbara said as she lifted up Leon’s dress and pulled down his panties.

“Fucking hell!”

“Do you want to watch me suck her dick?”

“Yes! Put it in your mouth!”

“Show me your cock first,” Barbara demanded.

The man stood and swiftly slid his table to the side. His cock was about as big as the last guy, but his body was a million times more defined. It didn’t look like he had an ounce of fat on his frame, and his hair was perfectly trimmed. He looked healthy and thick, and fuck, he was turning on both Barbara and Leon.

Barbara pushed Leon back. He propped himself up with his arms jutted out behind him as Barbara bent down to wrap her hand and lips around his girly shaft. She swallowed his entire cock whole, and the man on the video cheered her on, telling her to choke on Leon’s cock.

Barbara ignored the man’s words, but she loved his attention, and she loved knowing that she could convince Leon to do this, that he was willing to expose part of himself to the world if it meant being with her. Barbara bobbed her head along Leon’s thickened shaft, feeling like his womanhood was an extension of her own body, like it was the cock she’d always been meant to have in her mouth.

Barbara broke contact after a minute, completely forgetting about the man watching them. He’d fallen silent and was watching every second, edging himself on the other side of the screen in another part of the world.

“Eat my pussy,” Barbara said as she pushed her jeans and panties down to her knees. The man broke his silence and groaned as Barbara pushed Leon’s head to her womanhood.

“Yeah, you like this, guy?”

“You two are fucking hot!”

“You want to stick that big dick in my girl’s ass?”

Leon squeaked on Barbara’s pussy and went to move his head, but she held him in place, shoving her wet lips against his to silence him, drowning him in her girl juices. Leon relaxed, even though the man hollered out that he wanted to pound his ass.

“I’ll fuck your girl’s brains out!”

“Not before me!” Barbara said as she rubbed her pussy all over Leon’s face. She had her fingers locked in his loose curls. She was getting close to cumming and wouldn’t let Leon move until she did. “Cum with me!”

Leon and the man both grabbed their dicks to cum with Barbara as a crescendo of moans left her lips. Leon licked where he could, but Barbara’s grip was tight, and it only got tighter as her orgasm peaked. Barbara bent her head back and cursed as she came all over Leon’s face.

Leon beat his cock, not able to catch his breath, but he didn’t care. He drank Barbara’s nectar. He took all of it. He needed it. It gave him life. It reminded him why this was all worth it. Why there was a pair of tiny white panties cupping his balls, along with the white stockings running up his smooth legs.

Everyone had cum, and their bodies were calming down. Barbara finally released Leon’s head. He gasped and took a breath as he fell back, but it was the best sex he’d ever had. He already wanted more. Barbara was so commanding. So sexy. Everything Leon never knew he could have in a woman.

“Bye,” Barbara said to the man who was still watching them closely. She exited the browser and closed the computer before dropping to the floor by Leon’s side. “Come here,” she said and held out her arms as she fell gently to her back.

Leon lay by her side and stared into her eyes. He could see his reflection in her pupils, his heart filled with love. Barbara was opening Leon’s eyes to what he could have, and the more he discovered, the more he was certain this was what he wanted.

He wanted to be a girl.

At least part of the time.

They cuddled and talked and decided that Leon needed a girl name. He just didn’t know what he wanted it to be, but he would think about it. Leon was too lost in his delight of the moment to care about what people would call him tomorrow, but the name would come. He was sure of it.
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“What do you think they want?” Barbara asked Leon as they walked toward the cafeteria. Their professors had asked them to meet them there to discuss something important. They’d already received their grades, and Barbara wasn’t even about to think that they wanted to reduce her A to a B.

Leon shrugged. He was just as lost as Barbara, but he felt safe by her side. He wasn’t wearing a dress or anything, but he had put on a pair of pink panties beneath his jeans, and his hair was extra fabulous since Barbara had suggested a new conditioner and took him to get a haircut.

Their professors, Susan and Jean, were sitting at a far table with cups of coffee. They waved from across the room. Barbara and Leon went to sit with them, and they were all smiles. Barbara and Leon shared a worried glance, but their professors had nothing but good news.

“The local paper wants to run a story about your documentary. We sent them a copy of your documentary, and they’re going to upload it to their website if you agree. We have everything in this folder here. You two just need to head down to their office and talk to the manager. His name is Larry.”

“What?” Barbara gushed. “You guys submitted it?”

“Those retirees took our breath away, and we agreed we had to share it,” Jean said.

“Yes.” Susan nodded her head in agreement.

Barbara threw her arms around Leon and gave him a tight hug before running over to the other side of the table to hug her professors. Everyone got slices of cake to celebrate, but Barbara wanted to celebrate a bit more intimately with her girly boy. She wanted to buy him a new dress and take him out dancing, which she told him when they were walking away from their professors.

“Do you mean it?”

“Yeah, why don’t we go pick you out a dress?”

“Now?”

“What?” Barbara asked with a smirk. “Are you afraid of what the workers might think?”

“No,” Leon said as blush spread across his cheeks. “It’s not that.”

“Are you sure?” Barbara asked in a teasing voice, pushing on Leon’s shoulder.

He stopped and crossed his arms, looking so cute as he pouted. Barbara wrapped her arms around him and reminded him that they were being featured in the local paper! Leon’s spirits lifted.

“I told you the video was better than a PowerPoint.”

“Yeah, so what? And I told you that you would look cute in a dress.”

Leon’s eyes widened, and he looked around to make sure that nobody had heard, but did he really care? He’d already gotten all dressed up and did naughty things on camera, and now he was about to go to the store to pick out a dress for him to wear while they went dancing. Leon relaxed, telling himself that everything would be fine.

“You’re not going anywhere, right?”

“Where would I go?”

Leon shrugged.

“Stop worrying. The only thing you need to worry about is what you’ll be wearing when we go dancing.”

“Okay,” Leon said in his husky feminine voice.
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“Stand against the wall! I’m going to send Yazmin a picture,” Barbara said as she reached for her camera. They were over at Leon’s place after finding him the perfect black dress and matching lingerie. It looked so hot on his olive skin, and he was rocking some fake diamonds and heels and looked positively girly.

Leon ran over to the blank white wall. He wasn’t much for decorations, but that could change. He now knew anything was possible, and it felt like nothing could stop Leon.

“I’m Luna, bitch!” Leon shouted and threw open his arms.

Barbara snapped a picture at the perfect moment, capturing the woman within Leon. This person called Luna. This person who was Barbara’s to love, and she couldn’t have felt luckier.

“Luna?”

“Yeah,” she said with a light laugh. It was like Leon had completely disappeared, and this girl had replaced him. “Do you like it?”

“I love it!”

“Thanks.”

“You changed your voice,” Barbara said as she clung to Luna. Her lover, her life. The woman she couldn’t imagine losing.

“Yeah, I’ve been practicing. Do you like it?”

“I like everything about you, Luna. Is this what you want?”

For once, Luna knew it was. She was so happy being with Barbara. Being a girl. She had never felt freer or more alive in her life, and now she was about to go out dancing. All the boys would probably want her and Barbara, but they only wanted each other.

Barbara sent Yazmin the picture as they finished getting ready. She still needed to do her makeup and put on her heels since she’d been so busy helping Luna, but Luna looked fucking gorgeous, and she was about to turn all the heads in the club.

They’d already gone down to the newspaper’s office and signed the papers and did a quick interview with one of the journalists. It wouldn’t be a few months until the article and video went live on their website, but they were going out to celebrate tonight. How could they not after finding Luna the perfect black dress?

Yazmin: Luna looks fucking hot! I wish I were in town to go out with you guys! Have so much fun!

Barbara planned on having plenty of fun. She would reply to Yazmin in the morning. Tonight was all about Luna.

“You ready?”

“Yep,” Luna said.

“Let’s go.”

***

The deejay was playing all the best music, making their hips swing and sway, and the girls didn’t even know if guys were checking them out. They couldn’t take their eyes off each other long enough to look around the club.

“You’re so fucking sexy, Luna.”

“So are you, Barbara.”

Luna had her hand on Barbara’s hip, and Barbara had her fingers deep in Luna’s thick brown hair, wishing she were back at Luna’s place, so she could pull on it while she held Luna in place.

They both had a drink in their systems, but they didn’t need any drugs or substances to fuel their fire. They were burning so hot that neither of them really even wanted to stay at the party, even though they’d only gotten there thirty minutes before.

“Should we go?” Barbara asked.

“Yeah!”
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Luna was in the clouds from the rush she’d gotten having people see her in a dress. They were back at her place already, and they couldn’t keep their hands off each other. Luna felt like she had twice the life to live with Barbara by her side.

“You’re hard,” Barbara said when she pressed her hand against Luna’s black dress.

“What do you expect, baby? I’m crazy about you.”

Barbara moaned and rubbed the outline of Luna’s girly cock, wanting it deep in her pussy, but then she thought of her other plans. The ones she’d been dreaming of since long before she met Luna. When her fantasies entered the realm of potential reality.

“I’m crazy about you too,” Barbara said as she rubbed Luna’s girly cock tenderly. A taste wouldn’t hurt, so she sank to her knees and lifted Luna’s black dress and moved her tiny piece of lingerie to the side.

Luna’s cock popped out, all veiny and hard and deliciously smooth. Barbara wrapped her fingers around Luna’s base as she looked up into her girl’s eyes and parted her lips, moving them closer and closer to Luna’s tip.

Luna gasped as Barbara closed her lips around her dick. She moaned in a girly breath as Barbara slid her lips down Luna’s shaft, taking as much of her dick as she could. Barbara was hot between her legs, burning up, ready to catch Luna’s load, but then Luna pulled out and covered her dick.

“What’s wrong?” Barbara asked.

Luna shook her head as she caught her breath. She was on the verge of cumming, but she stopped herself because there was something she wanted more.

“Don’t be mad.”

“Why would I be mad?” Barbara asked as she got to her feet.

“I… uh, peeked in your bag when you were in the shower. I saw the strap, and I was hoping you could…” Luna paused as her cheeks reddened. She was so embarrassed to say it, but she’d been thinking about that strap the entire time they were dancing. “…make me feel like a girl.”

Barbara smirked and stepped forward. She wasn’t upset about Luna glancing in her bag. She had purposely left her bag parted in the hopes she would. Barbara reached around to Luna’s backside and pressed her fingers between Luna’s cheeks.

“You want me to fuck your bussy?”

Luna’s dick jumped. “Please!”

“Eat my pussy first.”

Luna nodded and dropped to her knees. She reached up Barbara’s dress and pulled down her panties until they were on the floor. Barbara stepped out of them, and then Luna lifted her dress to reveal her pussy lips and pressed her mouth firmly against Barbara’s hot sex.

She licked as Barbara held her hair. She wasn’t using as much force as before, but her grip was tight, and Luna was ready for it to tighten more at a moment’s notice.

Barbara released Luna and stepped away from her. She took off her dress but kept on her bra, and Luna did the same, but she left on her heels too because she loved how they looked on her feet. Barbara told Luna she was crazy, but Luna loved the heels too much to care.

Barbara grabbed the strap and some lube from her bag. She pushed Luna toward the bed until she was on her hands and knees at its edge. Barbara pushed Luna’s black panties to the side and pressed the tip of her dildo up against her puckered hole.

“Be gentle,” Luna said in a breath.

“Don’t worry, baby.”

Luna nodded, and then Barbara pushed into her bussy. Luna gasped and clenched the sheets beneath her, but she’d wanted to feel like a girl, and this was exactly what she wanted. Once her hole relaxed, it felt like fireworks were exploding across her body as Barbara sank deeper into her.

“You like my dick, girl?”

“I love it!” Luna screamed.

Barbara slapped her ass, dominating a girly boy as she always wanted. Barbara finally found someone who understood her. Who didn’t fear her. Someone who didn’t make her hide who she was. They created memories they could forever cherish when they were together, and that was the sweetest thing of all.

Luna dropped her head and took Barbara’s big dick. Her own cock was throbbing in her panties. She was afraid to touch it. She already felt like she was on the edge of an orgasm. Barbara’s dick was hitting a spot every time she pushed deep, and Luna really didn’t know how much more she could handle.

“I’m getting close,” Luna said in a broken whisper after Barbara hit her spot two more times.

Barbara looked down at her dick, where it was disappearing into Luna’s sweet ass. She’d never imagined she would be there, but fuck, it felt so good. She sketched the image into her memory as she thrusted slowly, savoring all the broken moans and whispers leaving Luna’s lips. Barbara knew they would do it again, but she wished this time could last forever.

“Last a little longer, Luna.”

Luna screamed and stretched her arms out above her. Barbara held Luna’s hips and sank deeper. Then she pulled all the way out to her tip and filled Luna again. Luna hollered out and squeezed the bedding beneath her, and fuck, she looked so good in her lingerie, her long brown hair spread out around her.

Barbara reached her hand into the strap to touch her swollen clit, and she about came, but she wanted to watch Luna take her dick just a second longer.

“I’m getting close too,” Barbara said.

“Push it deep!”

Barbara sank her cock into Luna’s accepting ass, and then Luna screamed out. Barbara reached around to touch her girl’s cock as she held her dick deep and rubbed her pussy. Luna started gushing at her touch, and feeling those pumps of hot cum soil the black panties was all Barbara needed to push her over the edge.

Barbara lifted herself and closed her eyes as she came. Luna pushed her dick out of her bussy a second later, and they both collapsed to the bed, spent and hot and sticky all over.

“That was amazing, Luna.”

Luna clung to Barbara and stared at her for a long moment. “Thank you.”

“What are you saying, girl? We’re in this together,” Barbara said and pulled Luna close.

“Good,” Luna said and let out a long breath.
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One Year Later

Luna was all dressed up and looking cute. She and Barbara had been so busy lately, and it felt so amazing to finally be out in one of the many outfits Luna had accumulated over the past year.

She was wearing a short silver dress with plenty of cleavage and long sleeves. It showed a lot of her back and hugged Luna’s body in all the right places. Luna stared at herself in the mirror, so proud of who she was and where she was going.

Barbara came up behind her with an extra glass of wine. Luna took it and smiled as Barbara stood next to her in front of the mirror. They were living in a different city since they’d graduated and were both far too busy with work, but they took time to treat themselves, like tonight.

“I hope this comedian we’re going to see is funny,”

“There’s always the bar if he isn’t,” Barbara said.

“Or we could just come back here.”

“We have to stay at the show! Promise me!”

Luna smirked at Barbara through the mirror. She was always willing to drop whatever she was doing to have a little fun between the sheets with her girl, but the comedy show had been her idea in the first place.

“I promise. Should we take a picture for your followers?”

“Yes! I’ll get the paddle!”

Barbara ran to their bedroom and grabbed a paddle from the closet. They had a bunch of different toys and were always adding to the collection. They would have to get a bigger place just to store all the clothes and toys they bought.

Luna bent over the couch, and Barbara snapped a photo of her with the paddle against Luna’s silver dress, like she was spanking her ass, which she probably would when they got back from their night out.

“Okay, let’s go! We’re going to be late for our reservation!” Barbara said after sharing the photo with her fans. They loved hearing about her sissy Luna, and Luna loved all the likes and comments they got, so she was always happy to snap a picture or two.

They grabbed their purses and ran out of the door, their heels clicking against the hardwood floors of the hallway. The taxi would only wait so long, and the girls were ready to have some fun!
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