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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“Burt! Get to my office! Now!” Ronald hung up the phone before I could even reply, but I didn’t like his tone. He was such a prick, and I was growing tired of his games. I wanted a way out but never had time to apply to other jobs. The free time I did have I spent texting Lynn, sending pictures to her, video calling with her, and doing everything I could to make sure that she never forgot about me. She promised she wouldn’t when I asked. I hoped she was telling the truth, but I felt hopeless living in a different city than her. I wondered if we would ever be able to make our relationship work long-term if one of us didn’t give up our jobs to move.

I tried not to dwell on my predicament as I made my way to Ronald’s office. I’d already told him dozens of times that I wouldn’t be working over the weekend since Lynn was coming to visit. It was the first time we would see each other in a month. I wasn’t going to let him mess that up for me.

“What can I do for you, boss?”

“It’s our Frasier account. They just got sued by a customer.”

“Can’t that wait until Monday?”

“It could if the case hadn’t gone viral on social media. I need you to stay on top of it to make sure that it doesn’t spiral out of control. We already have a meeting scheduled with the judge on Monday, but it’s not looking good right now.”

“Can’t someone else work on this, Ronald? I don’t have time this weekend. I’ve already told you that.”

Ronald looked up from his computer with venom in his eyes. “Are you questioning me? You know, we’re still looking for a new partner, and I’ve been rooting for you to take that spot.”

“I told you that I’m not interested in the job,” I reiterated, but Ronald only seemed keener on giving me the job every time I told him that I wasn’t interested in becoming a partner at his firm. He was driving me crazy, but my mortgage wouldn’t let me leave. Not until I found another job… if only I had the time to look for one. It was a doom loop that I couldn’t escape. I had to learn how to put my foot down if I was ever going to survive at this office and keep my relationship with the woman I loved. Lynn meant more to me than the legal briefs and ‘high-end’ clients. I honestly didn’t care anymore if our clients were millionaires or billionaires. I just wanted a life! “I also told you that I’m not working this weekend, so I don’t know where we go from here.”

“You’re testing my patience, Burt.”

“As are you, Ronald.”

His eyes narrowed as I stared at him, daring him to challenge me. There were at least six other lawyers in our office who were tripping over themselves to get a promotion to partner, but they weren’t as good at the job as me. They didn’t please the clients the way I could, but clients only liked me because I was willing to sell my soul for their cases. Those days were over.

“Are you really telling me that you can’t work this weekend, Burt? Is that really what you’re saying?”

I wanted to cave. I could feel the words forming in my mouth to give in to Ronald’s demands. I could feel the weakness growing within me, but then I remembered Lynn. Her shimmering blonde hair. Her high cheekbones. The way her lips looked when they were wrapped around my cock. Her loving gaze when I was dressed as Amy. The way we laughed together when we both found something funny. I felt warm all over as the thoughts of her entered my mind. I couldn’t work this weekend. I had to stand my ground.

“I’m not working this weekend, Ronald. I work nearly every weekend for you, but I have plans, so yeah. Do what you want with that, but I won’t be watching over this case. There’s nothing you can say to change my mind.”

Ronald grunted and shook his head, staring at me with a menacing expression in his eyes, but he couldn’t intimidate me. I was over this behavior. I was over the games. He constantly tried to pressure us into working more than we should. He pitted us against each other. I could only assume that Crystal left her position as partner for these reasons. They were the very reasons that my good friend Darnell implored me to find another job.

“You sure that’s your final answer, Burt?”

“Yes, Ronald! Live with it! I’m not the one who messed up. The people on the Frasier account messed up. I’m tired of spending my life cleaning up after other people!”

“Watch your tone,” Ronald hissed.

“Stop giving me bogus assignments! Stop filling my weekends with more work! You wonder why people quit left and right, but look at how you treat us, Ronald!”

“Say another word, and I’ll find a way to fire you.”

I fell silent at the threat, yet at the same time it made me realize how little Ronald thought of me. I’d been giving him my all for years, and he was willing to throw me out of the window because I wanted one weekend to myself? I never told him that my girlfriend was visiting from out of town, just that I needed a weekend, but seriously?

“Can I go now?” I asked in an exhausted voice.

“You’ll pick up work first thing Monday morning?”

“Yeah,” I said.

“Hopefully it’s not a raging fire by that point,” Ronald said in a sassy voice.

I said nothing else and returned to my office. I finished up the last of my work before I logged off my accounts and shut down my computer. Ronald glared at me as I left the office, but I honestly didn’t care what he thought anymore. After the conversation we just had, I would make time to find another job.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

“You’re here!” I hollered and threw my arms around Lynn as she stepped off the train. I couldn’t be more excited to see her. The station was downtown, which wasn’t far from my office, so it didn’t take me long to get there after logging off my computer. I was so happy to finally have Lynn in my arms I could hardly let her go. Not until she was squealing and pushing on my shoulder to release her. “Sorry,” I said as she stepped away, a beaming smile on her face.

“It’s okay. I’m happy to see you too.”

“I just told off my boss,” I confessed.

“What? No way!” The pride dripping in Lynn’s voice was undeniable. I’d complained about Ronald to her endlessly. She probably heard far too much, but the man drove me crazy. I missed more than a few calls with Lynn because of all the work that he tossed onto my lap. I deserved a weekend without the worries of my job, so that was exactly what I was going to give myself.

“Yep,” I said proudly. “I told him that I had plans and couldn’t work no matter what he said. The bastard threatened to fire me.”

“Shut up! Are you serious?”

“Yes. I don’t even care if he did, though. I’m not quite strong enough to quit and a bit too lazy to look for another job, but maybe it would be for the best if he just fired me.”

“Don’t say that,” Lynn said and fell back into my arms. “You love your job. Don’t you?”

“Sometimes I’m not sure,” I admitted.

“Everyone hates their job a little bit.”

“How has Eva been treating you?”

“The usual. Working me to my legal limits,” Lynn said with a laugh that warmed my heart. It’d been far too long since I was actually with Lynn, sharing her time and space. I was so happy that I’d stood up to Ronald when I had the chance. I nearly caved when I was standing there in his office, but I could see now how big of a mistake that would have been. Lynn was more important to me than any case he could give me. Seeing her was more important than losing my job and burning through my savings until I found another one. I didn’t care what it took for us to stay together.

There was still an elephant in the room, though. I told Lynn about my desires to get penetrated by her. It was something we hadn’t really talked about since I saw her in Minneapolis. I didn’t know where she stood on the matter, but at least she was here with me.

“Did you want to drop off your stuff at my place?”

“Yeah! I can’t wait to see your condo!”

“My view doesn’t compare to what you have in Minneapolis.”

“That doesn’t matter! I love being here in Chicago! Especially because I’m here with you,” she said and gave me a kiss.

“Let’s grab a taxi.”

“Sure, sounds good.”

We went outside to wave down a cab that took us to my place. It was in the northern part of the city, pretty far west of the shore. I wished I could afford to live closer, but I wasn’t one to stretch my budget. I liked to wear pretty clothes and shoes and wigs but was pretty conservative when it came to money. I hated spending my savings, never lived outside of my means, and took as few financial risks as humanly possible. If someone labeled me as a ‘square’, they wouldn’t be too far off.

“This is us,” I said as a taxi pulled up to our building. “Let me help you with your bag.”

“Such a gentleman, Burt,” Lynn said with a warm smile as I took her bag from the trunk and gave the driver a tip. Most people used the rideshare apps. I preferred tradition and avoided the apps whenever possible. “Anything for you,” I said as we stepped into my lobby. We walked to the elevator and took it up to my floor.

“Here we are,” I said and pushed open the door to my loft. Lynn gushed as we stepped inside. I set her suitcase to the side and watched her in awe as she looked around my condo. It was surreal having her in my home and not just staring at her through the screen. I loved that she was finally here with me after all our time apart, but I got that aching feeling again like our relationship would come to an end before it could truly blossom. I hated the idea of losing her, but how long could we actually make a long-distance love affair work?

“I love this view,” Lynn said as she stood at my window. “It’s so cosmopolitan.”

“You could say that,” I said with a laugh. “I much prefer the view at your place. The river looks lovely.”

“It’s true. I got pretty lucky finding that place, but your apartment is still awesome.”

“Thanks,” I said. “Did you want to change or anything before we go to dinner?”’

“No, but did you?” Lynn asked in a sultry voice.

“Uh…” I said with an awkward chuckle. “I hadn’t really considered changing until we got back.”

“Loosen up a bit, Burt! I want to go out with Amy! Maybe some cute guys will buy us drinks.”

“I don’t want any dudes buying me drinks!” I asserted, but the look on Lynn’s face told me that she wasn’t buying what I was selling. “Seriously! I mean it!”

Lynn’s expression became even more doubtful as she stared at me. “You’re telling me you’ve never even been the slightest bit curious about how men would react to you as Amy?”

“No!” I said quickly, but my resolve quickly diminished. I wasn’t attracted to guys. Not exactly. Penises made me curious, but I loved women. It was a confusing predicament to say the least. Maybe there was a small part of me that would be open to fooling around with a man while I was Amy, but it was a tiny part. So small as to be nearly invisible. Nonexistent. Unworthy of attention. “I just want to be with you, Lynn. You know that.”

Lynn pushed out her bottom lip as she turned away from the window and walked over to me. She grabbed me by my shirt and stared into my eyes. “Won’t you become Amy, please?”

How could I argue with those beautiful eyes and her pout lip? I was weak as she held my shirt in her hand. I couldn’t tell her no if I tried, so instead, I grabbed her hand and led her to my closet. I had all of my women’s clothing hanging up since I almost never had women over to my place, and it was out of the question now that Lynn was in my life. She was the only girl that I wanted. The only one who mattered to me. “Pick me out something cute to wear?”

Lynn hollered and ran over to the dresses and blouses and everything else beautiful that I owned. She gushed as she flipped through the clothes, telling me how much she loved the different pieces, but she ended up picking a navy dress with a sweetheart neckline and off-the-shoulder sleeves. It went down to my knees and was much tighter around the legs than the midsection. It was a dress I loved to wear, especially with a pair of strappy black heels and gold jewelry.

“Want to pick out a thong for me too? You’ll have to choose one that matches one of my strapless bras.”

Lynn clapped her hands as she dug through my lingerie drawer. She picked out a black strapless bra and a matching thong with lace fabric to cover the crotch. I had reservations about going out as Amy in Chicago, but I was willing to do whatever made my girl happy, so I took the clothes that she picked out and went to the bathroom.

“Make yourself at home while I get ready,” I said.

“Will do,” she said and walked with a skip in her step to the living room. I heard the television turn on within moments, which brought a smile to my face. I loved that Lynn wasn’t afraid to be herself at my place. I only wished that her place or my place could become ours, but our relationship was still too new to push for that, right? I didn’t know what to think as I touched up my shaving in the shower. I loved my condo. It’d been my pride and joy when I first bought it, but not even my apartment could compare to the love that I now had for Lynn.

I moisturized my skin with lotion once it was silky smooth and began getting dressed. I started with the lingerie, stuffing my bra once it was on. The dress was next. It slid onto my frame perfectly now that the steam from my quick shower had dissipated. I got to work on my face, priming it with moisturizer before I applied foundation. I had several different liquid foundations, each acting as a layer to give me a more perfect glow. I still couldn’t get over how much my face could transform with a bit of makeup. From the eyeliner to eyeshadow to lip gloss. I looked like a completely different person once I went to grab a brunette wig from my closet.

“Are you finished already?” Lynn asked from the living room.

“Almost,” I hollered. “Give me five more minutes.”

“Take as long as you need! This show is so good!”

I smiled to myself as I pulled a wig cap onto my head. I grabbed the wig next and put it on, adjusting it as I stood in front of my bedroom mirror. I was transformed. I was Amy. The girl in my heart. I loved when I had the time and headspace to become her, and I loved it even more knowing that Lynn was waiting for me in the living room. We had reservations under her name for one of the best restaurants in my neighborhood, and I couldn’t wait to go there with her.

I put on my heels and took one last look in the mirror before stepping out into the living room. “What do you think?” I asked with my hands on my hips, rocking them from side to side. “How do I look?”

“Fabulous!” she gushed. “Absolutely stunning!”

“Don’t lie to a girl,” I said as blush crossed my cheeks.

“I’m not lying at all! Are you ready to go out? I’m starving after that train ride.”

“Yes! We should get going. We’ll be late if we don’t leave soon.”

“It’s walking distance from here, right?”

I nodded as Lynn turned her attention back to the television. I nearly got caught up in the drama transpiring on the screen but stopped myself before I sat next to her on the couch. “We have to go, Lynn! Now!”

“Don’t yell at me, Amy!”

I’d switched to my girly voice and was feeling more fabulous than ever. It only got better when Lynn and I stepped out into the real world and held hands while our heels clicked against the sidewalk all the way to the restaurant.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Lynn and I skipped the entrees and ordered every appetizer on the menu. They all sounded extremely delicious, and we simply couldn’t resist temptation. We also got a bottle of sparkling rose wine to go with our meal. I was in heaven. Lynn kept brushing her foot against mine beneath the table, making my cock twitch in the tight pair of panties I was wearing.

“I wish this weekend never had to end,” I said even though our weekend had only just begun. It was impossible to shake the feeling of all those nights spent alone. All those days I worked when all I really wanted was to do exactly what we were doing now. Lynn pushed me to explore the world as Amy. She pushed me to live my dreams… if only I knew what they actually were.

I went to law school because that was what everyone told me I should do, and I enjoyed it at first. The money, the high-profile cases. It was a rush that had since faded. I could work as a lawyer, but what did my job matter when the woman of my dreams lived in a different city?

“You and me both,” she said and continued rubbing the back of my calf with her foot, making my cock harder and harder with each movement she made. “What dish is your favorite?”

“I quite like the bacon-wrapped dates.”

“Mmm, me too, but I think the tapenade is even better,” she said. 

“It is pretty yummy,” I said as we stared at each other, a candle flickering between us. “Do you want any dessert?”

“Besides what we’ll have back at your place?” Lynn asked with a devilish grin on her face. “I’m always down for a slice of cake.”

“How about a slice of the red velvet?”

“Perfect,” she purred and picked up her spoon to spread another bite of the tapenade over a crostini. We enjoyed our appetizers and talked about life while we waited for our server to return to order the slice of cake. It was already getting late, but neither of us cared. We were too lost in our conversation and the pull of each other. The cake arrived with two forks for us to share. We waited for our server to clear away the other dishes before we fed each other a bite. I’d never felt so in love in my life. “This cake is delicious,” Lynn gushed after swallowing the first bite.

“It really is,” I said.

“Not as good as what we’ll have later.”

“Yeah? What did you have in mind?”

Lynn smirked as she rubbed the back of my calf again. I crossed my legs to avoid a tent forming beneath my dress. My thong could only do so much to hold down my cock after going so long without having her. I needed to take Lynn home as soon as possible to make love to her and let out this pent-up energy.

“Remember what you told me before you left Minneapolis?”

“How could I forget?” I asked as my breath caught in my throat. “What about it? Is it a deal breaker?”

Lynn bit her lip and shook her head. “I was hoping we could do some experimenting. If you’re open to it, of course.”

“Yes! Are you messing with me?”

“No,” Lynn said with a laugh. “What do you say we get out of here so that we can finally have some fun? You don’t know how badly I’ve been wanting you, Amy.”

“I want you too,” I said and lifted my hand to get the server’s attention to bring us our bill. Our meal was delicious, but there was no better treat than my girl’s intimate touch.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

We kissed as we entered my apartment. My cock was already rock hard, and Lynn didn’t wait a second before she pressed her hand against it through my navy dress. She pushed her fingers into my long brown hair as she kissed me more deeply, our glossy lips pressed together as we touched. I gasped against her lips as she rubbed my cock more vigorously. My tip stained the thin fabric of the thong she picked out for me, and I was desperate for her to take it off more than anything, but then she whispered something naughty into my ear.

“Show me what you like,” she said before nibbling on my earlobe. “I want to see what toys you have.”

My cock felt like it was about to rocket off my body at those words. I gasped as she rubbed my cock even more vigorously. I wanted to show her my toys, but she had my back pressed up against the wall, and I wasn’t going to do anything to stop her touch. I’d been longing for it since the last time we were together.

“I hate being so far from you.”

“Me too, but we’re together now, Amy. You have to stop worrying. I promise this is what I want.” I nodded as we stared at each other. I had to believe her, even though many women before her had broken my heart. I had to believe that what we had would be different even if I didn’t have a way to see the future. “So, are you going to show me your toys?”

“Yes,” I said.

Lynn stepped away and followed me when I walked to my bedroom. She plopped down onto the edge of my bed as I went into my closet to grab my collection of dildos. I stopped once I had my fingers wrapped around the sides of the box, wondering if I could really go through with this. Once I showed Lynn what I had, there was no turning back, yet I took the box out of my closet and sat it on the bed. Her eyes lit up.

“Ooh, this is quite the collection!”

I blushed as I stared at the box. I’d never let a woman see it before, but things were different with Lynn. I trusted her with my heart and my deepest secrets. She reached out and lifted the lid from the box, gasping when she saw exactly what was inside. “Amy! Some of these are huge! Can you really take them?”

“Would you judge me if I said yes?”

“No! The thought of you taking one up your ass is sexy!”

“Yeah?”

Lynn bit her lip and nodded. “Will you show me how you do it?”

Part of me wanted to feel embarrassed, but my hard cock spoke much louder than my shame ever could. I was being presented with the chance of a lifetime to have a woman I dreamed of all my life. I reached into the box to pull out my favorite dildo with a suction on the bottom. I often attached it to the floor to ride it or onto a wall to suck it and really let out the girl within me.

“This is my favorite one.” I stroked the dildo slowly as I held it in my hand. “The suction helps a lot.”

“Mmm, do you like to ride it, Amy?”

I nodded. “I love how it feels inside of me,” I said as my cheeks grew redder. I couldn’t believe that I was admitting to these desires, but there wasn’t a hint of judgment on Lynn’s face. She reached out to grab the dildo from my hands and examined it more closely. “It would be hot to watch you ride it,” she said as she held the big cock in her hands.

“Would you help put it inside me?”

“Definitely! You should probably change out of that dress, though.”

“I know exactly what to wear,” I said excitedly and returned to my closet to grab one of my favorite pleated skirts. I shimmied out of my dress and pulled the skirt up my legs. I went back and forth about my thong and went ahead and took it off. What I wasn’t prepared for was finding Lynn stripped down to her lingerie when I stepped out of the closet. “Damn.”

“Like what you see?” Lynn asked as she spread her legs and moved her hand down her body to touch her crotch. “I’m already wet just thinking about you riding that cock.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath. Lynn nodded and used her free hand to wave me over. I walked to her in a trance and dropped to my knees between her spread legs. She pushed her fingers into my long brown hair and pulled me close to her gorgeous mound. Her panties were already wet from her nectar, and I didn’t stop her as she moved my head even closer to her snatch. I pressed my lips against it and massaged it with my mouth. It was fragrant and exactly what I needed. My cock was standing tall beneath my skirt, but I ignored it to wrap my arms around her legs and dive in deeper. She gasped loudly as I licked her cunt through the thing fabric. “So fucking delicious,” I whispered against her pussy. “I’m in love.”

“Me too. Let me feel those pretty lips, Amy.” I ripped down her thong and pressed my fingers against her sweet folds, loving the way her moans filled the air. Her back arched as I slipped two fingers into her pussy and pressed on her clit with my thumb. “Yes! Right there, Amy!” I moaned as I thrusted my fingers, sticking out my tongue to lick her pussy while I finger fucked her. “So fucking good! But I want to watch you ride that cock.”

“Yeah?” I asked between licks. “Are you going to help put it in me?”

“Yes! Let’s do it before you make me cum.” Lynn moved away to pull herself off my hand. I stuck my fingers into my mouth and licked them clean as she watched me, and then I grabbed the big dildo and suctioned it to the floor. She got to her knees by my side and lathered the thick cock with lube. She lifted my skirt once the dildo was nice and slick and pressed the bulbous tip against my entrance. “Push down on it, Amy. Put it in that tight hole.”

I hollered out and held my hard cock as I pushed down on the dildo and let it slide into my bussy. I loved how it stretched my hole, but I loved it even more that Lynn was holding the cock in place. It was something that I normally had to do myself, but now I had my girl helping me. I had a woman who accepted me and loved me even though I was sticking a thick dildo up my ass, and I couldn’t have been happier as a smile spread across my face.

“Yes! Touch my cock, Lynn!”

Lynn moaned as she reached around to wrap her hand around my cock. It was rock hard and leaking precum like crazy, but I got more lost in the moment by the second. I bounced up and down on the dick as it stuffed me fully, loving how Lynn stroked my cock and how my tits bounced while I moved my hole up and down the silky shaft.

“Mmm, your cock is so hard, Amy.”

“Yeah? You like my hard cock?”

“I want to ride it.”

“Fuck, that would be so hot.”

Lynn moved around to face me. It took a few moments of moving awkwardly for her to slide those gorgeous pussy lips down my cock, but I was in heaven when she finally did. I screamed out as she propped herself up and bounced on my hard cock while the thick dildo stuffed my ass. I loved how she was naked and on full display, staring into my eyes as she used my girly cock for her pleasure.

“Shit, Amy! This dick is so good!”

“I’m so close,” I said softly. “It’s too good.”

“For me too,” she said and moved her hips more quickly, using my cock for her pleasure like she couldn’t get enough, but I never wanted her to stop. I wished that we could last forever. I wished that this moment never had to end, but we were both far too close. It’d been so long since we last made love. Every sensation was heightened from our prolonged absence.

“I’m about to cum,” Lynn said in a strained voice as she continued riding my cock. “Your dick is hitting my spot every time.”

“I’ve been on edge since I got inside you,” I confessed.

Lynn moaned and closed her eyes to focus on her movements, using every inch of my dick as she lifted her hips and sank her pussy deep again. I cried out as she used my dick, trying everything I could to hold my load for her, but it felt too damn good.

“I… fuck, Lynn!”

She didn’t even pull off my dick as I started shooting my load into her, my bussy tightening and releasing around the dildo that was still stuffing my ass. Lynn cursed as I filled her with my cum, and then she came seconds later. She squirted her sweet nectar all over my cock as she held it deep. I cried out as her walls milked my cock and extracted every drop of cum that I had to give. 

When Lynn finally opened her eyes a few moments later, we fell into a fit of laughter and collapsed to the floor. I slid out of her, and the dildo fell out of my ass. Lynn scooted up next to me and pressed her bottom against my softening cock. I wrapped my arms around her naked body as we lay there on my bedroom floor.

“That was way hotter than I expected.”

“You want to fuck me next time?” I asked as I held her.

“I’m not opposed, but I might need to work up the courage.”

“Take as much time as you need.” I kissed her neck and shoulder and pushed my fingers into her hair. “I’m not in a rush when I already have the perfect woman.”

Lynn purred and pressed herself up against me more firmly. I hated that we only had this weekend together, but I was still proud of myself for refusing to take on more work. I got so blinded by money and ambition when I was at the office, but Lynn entering my life opened my eyes to what truly mattered. There was no way I could even think about concentrating on anyone but her now that I had her in my arms, so that was exactly what I did for the rest of the weekend.

I treated Lynn to the finest restaurants, made love to her every chance I got, and showed her my love every other way I could. The time went by far too quickly, so fast that Lynn never ended up putting on a strap to fuck me, but I was okay with that. Even when I said goodbye to her at the train station, I knew that our journey wasn’t over. I knew that I would see her again. I didn’t yet know when, but the day would come, and I wouldn’t stop fighting for her until it did.
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