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FEMME ON THE BEACH

Man Feminized by Woman

CLOVER COX


To my readers, always
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“Why are you even interviewing for this job? The company probably won’t last. Startups go under all the time,” Marcia said to her friend Ashley.

“Don’t fill me with your toxic doubts. Don’t you see this packed suitcase?” Ashely asked, pointing at her suitcase beside the table.

“You don’t have to leave. Stay here with me. We can hit the clubs.”

Ashely sighed. “We’re a bit too old for clubs.”

“How dare you,” Marcia said.

“What? We’re already on the other side of thirty-five. Forty is knocking at the door.”

“I don’t care how old we get. We’ll never be too old for clubbing.”

Ashley pushed around the lettuce on her plate, wishing she’d ordered something more substantial than a salad, but her stomach was in knots about the interview. She had a ticket to Gulf Shores, Alabama, where she was to interview for a position at an up-and-coming waste management company.

They picked St. Louis as a base for the cheap rents and central location. Ashley had ended up in St. Louis to work at the Federal Reserve, but she quit the government job to interview for this position. They weren’t willing to give Ashley the time off, so she left.

“What’s wrong?” Marcia asked. “Should I find you a cute, innocent guy to feminize?”

Ashley smiled. Marcia was one of the few people who understood Ashley’s intense desire to feminize men. They had bonded online through their mutual love of less-than-dominant men. Their friendship leaped right off the screen and into real life.

“If only I had the time,” Ashley said.

“I could look online to see if there is someone in the Gulf Shores area to meet you.”

“You’re ridiculous, Marcia.”

She shrugged. “What can I say? Sometimes all I think about is putting a handsome guy into a sexy pair of panties.”

“You and me both,” Ashley said and took a bite of her salad. The lettuce had wilted, but she hated to waste money, so she forced herself to eat as much as she could. Marcia went on about the many men in her life as Ashley ate.

Ashley had been with many men over the years. There were a couple of years there where she had a new guy every week, but lately she was hoping to find love. She was tired of dressing up curious guys in women’s clothing, only to have them never call again.

She wanted something real. Something that would last longer than a few nights.

Marcia didn’t seem to share her concerns as she went on and on about her conquests, dressing up this and that guy in thongs before plugging his bottom.

“You must really be nervous,” Marcia said after Ashley hadn’t responded to any of her stories. “You’re never this quiet.”

Ashley nodded. She was indeed nervous, and the salad wasn’t sitting well in her stomach, but she couldn’t avoid the inevitable forever. She had a plane to catch. They weren’t going to wait for her if she arrived late.

“You’ll do great,” Marcia said.

“I hope so,” Ashely admitted. “I’m sure the competition is stiff if they’re flying us all the way to Alabama for the interview.”

Marcia frowned. “You’re right, but don’t let that worry you. You’re wanted by everyone in the finance world. People love you.”

“People like to write about me because of my rags to riches story, but I’m no better than anyone else. I want to work for a company that makes the world a better place. Government work wasn’t for me.”

“Remember that drive in the interview, and you’ll do fine.”

“Girl talk when I get back?”

“You know it,” Marcia said. “Cheers to you kicking ass in the interview!”

Ashely lifted her water glass and clinked it with Marcia’s. They paid their bills and walked to the door. Ashely had a taxi waiting for her outside. Marcia gave her a hug, and then she was on the road, feeling like she could vomit, but she wasn’t about to let that happen.

She had come too far to fail now.
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Richard Hill’s heart raced as he entered the hotel where he and the others were staying for the group interview. He wanted this job more than anything. He wanted to get in with a rising star like Eco Renew Waste Management. Waste was a major problem, and they were revolutionizing the industry.

“Mr. Hill,” the receptionist said with a warm smile. “Everything has been paid already, and we have your room ready. James and Linda would like you to meet them for cocktails at six thirty in the hotel restaurant.”

“Sure,” Richard said. “No problem.”

The young man behind the counter didn’t stop smiling as he punched in a few more details, putting Richard’s card on record for any incidentals or room service orders.

“Here’s your card, and here’s the key to the room. You’ll find it by using that elevator to your right and going to the fifth floor.”

Richard nodded and pulled his suitcase behind him as he walked to the elevator. He went to his room. He took a hot shower, but it didn’t help his nerves. There was a vending machine down the hall, so he went to see what it had.

The chocolate candy bar he bought tasted delicious and calmed his nerves for a few seconds, but then he felt like a glutton for eating something so rich before he had to meet the CEOs for dinner.

Richard paced his hotel room and flipped through the channels until it was time to meet everyone downstairs. He wore a jacket and pants and leather shoes. Whatever he thought might impress the CEOs, James and Linda.

A woman caught Richard’s eye when he got downstairs. She had wavy auburn hair that flowed past her shoulders. She wore a black dress with matching heels. Simple silver jewelry. She glanced at Richard and smiled, shifting her attention, but then her eyes came back to his.

They lingered on him, making Richard feel warm and tingly inside, even though he wasn’t sure the woman felt anything toward him.

A man approached the woman. James Holloway, the CEO, who didn’t seem to notice Richard standing a few yards away.

She broke eye contact to greet James, beaming as he spoke. James placed his hand on the stranger’s shoulder, pulling her toward the restaurant. Richard thought he’d lost her, but then she glanced over her shoulder. Richard was still staring.

He couldn’t look away, and then she did the unthinkable and winked at him. Richard had to catch his breath. His mind went into overdrive, chiding himself after a few seconds. This woman was probably playing him to have a better chance at the job.

Richard steeled himself. He couldn’t forget he was at an interview. He wouldn’t. Dinner was about to start, and he couldn’t be any later than he already was, so he took a deep breath before heading to the restaurant.

Everyone was already there. James didn’t notice him until he was pulling out a chair at the table. The other CEO, Linda, smiled at him kindly.

“You must be Richard,” she said.

“Nice to meet you,” he said. “Thank you for giving me this chance.”

“You deserve to be here. I’ve only heard stellar things about your work. Please, have a seat. We hate nametags, so we’ll have everyone introduce each other now.”

Everyone went around the table, answering a few questions Linda and James had put together. They were both married, but they acted a lot closer than business partners, constantly leaning over to touch the other or laughing when one completed the other’s sentence.

Richard learned the gorgeous woman’s name was Ashley. They were also up against Hannah and Ricardo for the job. Delsie, a quiet woman, ran the HR department but said little except that she had been with Eco Renew Waste Management from the beginning.

Ashley couldn’t keep her eyes off the quiet man across the table. They kept staring at each other, but Ashley didn’t mind. She wasn’t afraid to like her competition. The alcohol also helped dampen her worries. Ashley had downed several shot bottles since arriving at the hotel. The hotel would charge her when she left, but she didn’t care.

James and Linda continued the night with several games, acting inappropriately toward each other, which Ashely didn’t love. She didn’t want them dissolving the company several years from now because whatever situation they had got too messy.

Ashely wanted to work for people who were helping to save the planet, but there was something off about James and Linda. Their energy was intense. Ashley couldn’t explain it, but they acted like cult leaders, as though the world wouldn’t be able to survive without the systems they’d created.

After what felt like forever, James and Linda dismissed the group, saying to meet them in the lobby at eight in the morning before disappearing down the hallway together.

Ashley hadn’t noticed at dinner, but Linda was wearing a swim top under her dress, casually tucked beneath the elegant fabric.

Richard rushed to the elevator. Ashely called after him. He turned, looking like he might slip into the elevator, but decided against it.

“Hey,” Richard said. “It was nice meeting you at dinner, Ashley. Riding up?” Richard pushed the elevator button again to open the other elevator’s door. Hannah and Ricardo had taken the first one while he waited for Ashley.

“Yeah, my room is upstairs, but I was hoping we could talk.”

“Why?” Richard asked. He was a little lightheaded from the bubbles they’d drunk over dinner.

Ashley thought about saying they should go to the pool, but she didn’t want to see the weird CEOs, who were clearly having an affair. Ashley wondered if their spouses knew. Did Delsie? Ashely would have to corner her and ask what she knew before accepting any job with them.

“Why not? There’s a twenty-five percent chance for each of us to get the job. I’m not the enemy.”

“You are until they hire someone,” Richard said.

Ashley frowned. Richard was adorable, and she wanted to get to know him before the trip ended. “Do you live in St. Louis?”

“Yeah, but I need some sleep. We have an early morning. Bye, Ashley.”

Richard raced to the stairs, since it would take too long to use the elevator. Ashley didn’t go after him. She sat in a chair in the lobby, texted Marcia, and scrolled through her phone for twenty minutes before deciding to take a walk on the beach. Marcia hadn’t replied. Probably too busy putting some guy in a pair of panties.

Ashely went outside and could smell the ocean in the air. It took her ten minutes walking to get to the beach, but it was worth it to listen to the waves. To take a deep breath. Richard considered her an enemy, but she hoped to make him a friend.

Ashely finally felt tired enough to sleep after a few miles of walking, so she went to her room, set an alarm, and closed her eyes.
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Richard awoke as the sun ascended into the sky. He watched the sun rise over the ocean from his window, impressed with the views he hadn’t quite appreciated the day before. He had been too nervous about dinner with the CEOs, but they were more relaxed than he’d expected.

It was almost like they were more worried about having fun than finding a CFO for their company. Richard was a man of finances, and he wanted to work for a company that would flourish. He loved the ideas Eco Renew Waste Management had conceived, but he wasn’t sure about the company’s leadership.

Richard went to the lobby fifteen minutes before eight. Delsie was there, wearing a casual outfit.

“Oh, no. You can’t wear a suit. Do you have something else? Shorts? Light pants? Something that might get wet in the ocean.”

Richard couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “Isn’t this supposed to be an interview?”

Delsie folded her lips. “James and Linda won’t be happy if you wear a suit,” she said.

Ricardo showed up in the lobby wearing a suit, and Delsie told him the same, which made Richard fell a little better as he made his way back to the room to change. Not that he’d packed anything for the beach. Richard cursed as he looked through his suitcase.

Ashley was more prepared. She wore a light dress with a bathing suit on beneath it. She had shorts, pants, and a bunch of other stuff in her oversized purse, ready for anything James and Linda might throw her way. Ashley could tell they weren’t conventional bosses.

Delsie was alone when Ashley made it downstairs, and Ashely had time to confront Delsie because she didn’t have to go back to her room to change.

“What can you tell me about James and Linda? Woman to woman?”

Delsie considered Ashley, looking her up and down. “They’re nice. They aren’t stereotypical bosses, which has its pluses and minuses, like anything else in life.”

Ashley nodded along, considering how she might ask the question burning her lips. “I see, but they’re awfully close, aren’t they?”

Delsie glanced around the room. “Let’s just say their spouses wouldn’t be happy if they knew what I did, but between you and me, I think the four of them might be swingers. You should see them all together. It’s something else.”

Linda’s laughter filled the room before Ashley could reply. Linda had her arm hooked around James’s, throwing her head back as he spoke in a soft voice near her ear. She looked at him with an intensity Ashley had seen few times in her life.

She came from a poor family. Her parents had their issues, but they had an intense love. A poisonous love. They treated each other like drugs. It was a push and pull Ashley could never understand. One she never wanted for herself.

Ashley wanted something real. Something stable. She wanted to feel secure with a man, someone she could count on to trek with her through the dangers of the world.

“Good morning, Ashley. How did you sleep?” Linda asked and unhooked her arm from James’s.

“Well,” Ashley said. “You?”

Linda glanced at James for the briefest of seconds, smiling wildly. “Better than ever.”

Ashley and Delsie shared a look, but nobody could speak before Richard and Ricardo walked into the room. Hannah followed not long after, holding a coffee in her hand. Everyone stood around as Linda and James grinned, waiting until they settled to speak.

“Linda and I are happy to have you all here. We normally wouldn’t go to such lengths, but replacing our CFO Robert is one of the hardest decisions we’ll ever have to make. Delsie manages our people, and he ran the books.” James sighed as he paused, turning his gaze to Linda.

Linda clapped her hands, stepping forward. “Robert is our retiring CFO. The person one of you lucky four will replace. Robert has decided to travel the world with his wife, even though we think he could work for decades longer. Oh, well. It’s his life. What can we do except be happy and search for his replacement?”

Linda looked at everyone, but nobody spoke.

“You all might be wondering what we have planned, but it’s a surprise. You’ll see when we get there. Make sure you all put on sunscreen before we leave. The van is waiting outside,” Linda said and waved for everyone to follow her.

They went outside, put on sunscreen, and piled into the van. It was spacious. Luxurious. They played a game Linda had introduced as they rode across town to their activity.

Richard stepped out of the van, and Ashley caught up with him, still a little upset by how he’d left her the night before.

“Why did you leave me like that last night? You should have come to walk on the beach with me. The air was lovely,” she said.

“We competitors, Ashley. We can’t be friends. Please stop being nice to me.”

Ashley could tell he wanted to go against the words he spoke. She could tell he wanted to know more about her but wouldn’t allow himself the pleasure. It upset Ashley, but she didn’t have any time to persuade him.

“Can anyone guess what we’re doing?” Linda asked.

“Something on the beach,” Hannah said.

Smells of the ocean filled the air. Salt on their skin. Linda grinned at Hannah’s answer. “Something above the ocean. Have you all ever been hang gliding before?”

Richard broke into a cold sweat. He hated heights. He had sworn to himself he would never try something as dangerous as skydiving or hang gliding, but how could he deny Linda and James their request? Hannah looked as terrified as he did when he looked at the others.

None of them had been hang gliding though, which seemed to delight Linda.

“It’s the best feeling in the world. Flying through the air, acting like a bird. You all will love it.”

Nobody spoke up against Linda, so they were getting a lesson about what to do within minutes. Then they were on their way out with instructors. Linda and James were going without an instructor, pairing up together, since they had gone so many times before. Delsie was staying behind with the stuff.

Ashley wasn’t afraid, but she couldn’t believe how Linda and James had roped them into their lovers’ vacation. She was steaming as they prepared to fly. Linda and James hadn’t even gotten to know the interviewees, as they were too busy talking about themselves and how smart they were for coming up with the solutions Eco Renew Waste Management provided.

Richard nearly pissed his pants as they dropped into the air, taking flight. He screamed, but then his fears faded as he took in everything below him. The birds floating in the water. The people swimming near the shore. Sand stretching out for miles.

Ashley loved soaring through the air, but she hated how Linda and James hadn’t warned them. They were too unpredictable. Too caught up in themselves. Ashely enjoyed her ride through the air, but she couldn’t shake the feeling that this job wasn’t a right match for her.

They finally landed and made their way to a restaurant along the beach. They sat facing the ocean, with James and Linda at the center, barely acting like they were running an interview. Delsie seemed unbothered, handling payments and scrolling through her phone, blending into the background like the few clouds on the horizon. Everyone ordered and ate and talked about ocean animals. Linda stood near the end of lunch, tapping her glass with a spoon.

“You all are the top names of finance in St. Louis, and we love having you here. I’d like you to go around and explain what you learned from hang gliding today.”

Richard told everyone he had partially overcome his fear of heights, which brought a wild smile to Linda’s face. She radiated as she declared the benefits of facing fears to reach new heights in life and in business.

“We want to save the world, but we want to make money while we’re doing it. We won’t lie. Waste collectors make money now, so we don’t see why our business model should be any different. Success can’t exist without courage. Anyone else? What did you all learn?”

Hannah went on and on about how stepping out of their comfort zones revealed their truest selves. Linda didn’t seem as impressed by her answer. Ricardo said that he hadn’t expected to hang glide, but he was happy to spend a day at the beach.

“What about you, Ashley? What did you learn?”

Ashley wanted to say how she’d learned a bit from her conversation with Delsie in the morning, but she wouldn’t throw the woman under the bus. The company needed her. She was the only sane one of the three.

“I learned that you two aren’t like other bosses.”

Linda narrowed her eyes, but she didn’t ask Ashley to expand on her statement. She thanked everyone for their participation and told them it was time for a swim if they were willing. Linda and James ran from the restaurant to the water. Hannah and Ricardo followed them. Richard stood to leave, glancing at Ashley.

“Aren’t you coming?” he asked.

“No,” she said. “Why would I want to swim with them? I just ate.”

Delsie lifted her eyes, smirking at Ashley. There was no way she was about to run to the water either, but she also wasn’t on the job interview.

“Yeah, you’re right. It wouldn’t be wise to go out now,” Richard said.

“You want to take a walk on the beach?”

Richard glanced around. “What about our stuff?”

“I can watch it,” Delsie said. “That’s why I’m here.”

“Thank you, Delsie. You’re the best,” Ashley said. She took Richard’s hand and pulled him toward the beach.

Linda waved from the water for them to come join, but Ashley couldn’t bring herself to splash around in the water like a pathetic follower, much as Hannah and Ricardo were doing.

Ashley moved her fingers to signal that she was going to take a walk, unsure if Linda could see her from where she was. “You can join them if you’d like. I’d understand,” Ashley said.

Richard looked out at the four of them in the water, almost running in their direction, but then a little voice whispered in his head not to follow the CEOs. Not if he wanted Ashley, which he did. More so by the second.

“No, it’s okay. Let’s take a walk.”

Ashley smiled, looking at Richard with an approving look. They talked about what they’d done back in St. Louis before applying for the job. Ashley explained how she’d moved to take on a position at the Federal Reserve, but now she was looking to work in the private sector.

Richard told Ashley how his father had been a wizard in the stock market but failed when he tried to open a lending bank. His money had been protected, which was the pride of his life. He always encouraged Richard to take more risks, but Richard was risk averse. He didn’t want to start his own business and fail.

“Have you ever wanted to start a business?” Richard asked Ashley.

“I have some side hustles, and I like to trade stocks. I’ve made some good bets over the years.”

“Most of my bets are rather conservative.”

Ashley smiled. “You don’t want to lose a dime, do you?”

“Not really,” he said.

They’d walked far enough away from the restaurant that they could no longer see the group. Ashley didn’t want to return. She wished she could take off on a hang glider and glide ride back to the Midwest. She wanted to sit in her backyard with a book.

“I had such high hopes for this interview, but those two are wacko.”

“Linda and James?” Richard asked.

“Yeah, there’s no way I can work for them. Not when my side jobs earn me more than enough. I’m looking for the title of CFO. Sounds good in case I want to run for office.”

“You want to get into politics?”

Ashley looked at Richard with a devilish smile. “Is that so surprising?”

“No, politics would suit you. You command a room without even trying.”

“Thank you,” Ashley said.

“I mean it. You were the only thing I saw when I came out of the elevator the first evening.”

Ashley stared at Richard for several beats. Waves crashed in the background. Wind whipped her hair. “When was the last time you had a girlfriend?”

Richard chuckled uncomfortably. “It’s been a long time.” Richard wasn’t ugly, albeit a tad antisocial. He had an unpolished quality, like he was all work and no play.

“I haven’t had anything serious in years,” Ashley said. “How do you feel about serious relationships, Richard?”

Richard couldn’t find the words to respond. He didn’t think much about relationships because most women paid him little attention. He didn’t command a room. It’d shook him to the core when Linda and James offered him the interview. He’d only sent the application on a whim; positive he’d never get a call.

“Relationships seem nice. Complicated. I’ve been alone for so long that I don’t think much about it. Nobody wants to stay with me.”

Ashley considered Richard, wondering how this meek man had come so far. She wanted to give him a haircut, buy him new clothes, and tell him to walk with his shoulders held high. Maybe she could add a pair of panties under his new jeans.

Ashley had come to Alabama hoping to find a job, but Richard seemed much more pleasing than working for James and Linda.

“Why are you so hard on yourself?” Ashley asked.

Richard shrugged. He had no answer. He had been beating himself up for years, never thinking he was good enough, which didn’t lend itself to such a cutthroat industry. It was another reason corporate jobs attracted him because he thought he could climb the ladder by hard work and concentration.

“You’re quite the man in my eyes. I’d love to get to know you better,” Ashley said. He was the perfect mix of ambitious and sensitive. Ashely couldn’t help herself.

“You would?”

“Yes, would you like to get to know me?”

Richard nodded. Ashley grinned, knowing she had Richard right where she wanted. Knowing she could pull his strings with the promise of a reward.

She glanced over her shoulder at the restaurant in the distance. “Too bad we’re on this interview, if you could call it that. I don’t even want this job anymore.”

“They seem like kind people, but they are a bit wacky.”

“I shouldn’t have to hang glide to prove myself as a chief financial officer. It’s ridiculous,” Ashley said.

Richard wouldn’t dare disagree with her. Not when she’d shown him such affectionate attention.

“They’ll probably choose Hannah. I doubt the rest of us have a chance at this point.”

“You think?” Richard asked. He didn’t love the CEOs, but he still wanted the job. He wanted to rocket to the moon with a young company. Have his name listed on documents. He was tired of working as a second-in-command.

“You might have had a chance until you came walking down here with me.”

Richard felt a mild panic creep across his skin, but he didn’t let it throw him off from the moment he was having with Ashley. He shook off the fear. “Maybe, but it was worth it.”

“Why don’t we get back to the restaurant?”

Richard nodded, and they walked down the beach to the restaurant where Delsie was sitting with their things. Linda and James and the others returned from the water minutes later, dripping all over the patio, but they weren’t the only ones.

“You all really missed out,” Linda said. She had a towel in her hand, fluffing her hair. “The water was incredible.”

“I doubt I missed much,” Ashley said. Her legs crossed. Her hand in her hair, head tilted to the side.

Richard sat upright in his chair, suddenly afraid to be associated with Ashley in front of the CEOs. They were unconventional, but he needed a fresh start.

“We had just eaten, so I thought a walk would be nice,” Richard said.

Linda’s hard face softened. “You’re right. We should have planned better. How about we all head back to the hotel, relax for a few hours, and then we can have dinner there?”

Richard exhaled, felling like he’d dodged a bullet. “Perfect,” he said. Linda, James, and Delsie all headed toward the road after Delsie confirmed she’d paid the bill. Everyone followed along after them, Ashley trailing at the back of the group.

Richard slowed his pace to walk with Ashley. “You really hate them, don’t you?”

“No, I don’t. They’re just making me rethink my career goals. Is working for some company really what I want when I could make plenty trading stocks at home? Maybe I’ll ask them if they need an investor.”

“That’s true.”

“I think I’ll skip dinner tonight. There’s a restaurant near the hotel I’ve been wanting to try since we got here. Take a walk with me on the beach after?”

“Yeah, sure. You really aren’t going to the dinner?”

“Don’t worry about me, Richard. I’ll talk to James and Linda. Give me your phone so I can give you my number.”

Richard pulled out his phone and passed it to Ashley, wondering where she’d gotten her backbone. Richard would never have the courage to act like her, but if he didn’t have to compete against her, he’d do his best to get the job.

Richard didn’t want the limelight, but he wanted his place in history. He wanted someone somewhere to know he worked his way to the highest finance position at a major corporation.

Ashley returned Richard’s phone before climbing into the luxurious van. He slid his phone into his pocket, determined to impress the CEOs with his intelligence and work ethic.
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Ashley no longer cared about the interview. She was much more focused on whatever was budding with Richard. She wondered what he was like in bed. Would he listen? Would he want to push the limits?

Ashley stood in front of her mirror, wearing an outfit made of linen. Loose pants and a partially buttoned shirt. She couldn’t wait to tell Linda and James the news before walking down the street to a restaurant she’d been dying to try.

Ashley slipped on a pair of wedges. She ran red lipstick over her lips, folding and popping them in the mirror. She adjusted the waistline of her outfit and then grabbed her phone to call Linda.

“Good afternoon, Ashley. How are you doing? You seemed a little upset at lunch. Is everything okay?”

Ashley felt her anger about the interview evaporating by the second. The more she pictured herself at the restaurant down the street, the less stressed she felt. She smiled with the phone against her ear.

“Yes, everything is fine. I was hoping we could talk before dinner. Would you have time?”

Linda spoke to James as Ashley waited for an answer. “That won’t be a problem. How about you come to my room?”

“Where is it?”

“It’s a suite upstairs, darling. Come on up.”

“Be right there,” Ashley said. She looked at herself once more before taking the elevator upstairs. There were only a few suites, and they all had ocean views. Ashley couldn’t believe how incredible it looked when Linda let her in the room. There were two bedrooms, a living room, and a huge balcony. Ashley noticed how one of the bedrooms looked unused, but she wouldn’t say a word about it.

“Have a seat,” Linda said, guiding Ashley toward the chair next to the sofa where James was sitting. “Would you like something to drink? We have beer, wine, water.”

“Water would be fine,” Ashley said. “Thank you.”

Linda gave her a bottle of water. Ashley set it on the table without opening it. She could wait until she got to the restaurant to quench her thirst, but it would have been rude to deny Linda’s request.

Linda sat next to James, placing her hands in her lap. Ashley crossed her legs and relaxed into her chair. She had other opportunities and had to listen to her gut that this wasn’t the right job for her.

“We were so worried about you after lunch, Ashley. Weren’t we?”

James nodded. “Yes, you gave us quite the scare. We would hate it if you were upset by something we did? Was it the swimming? The hang gliding?”

Ashley took a beat before leaning forward in her chair, using the most poised voice she could muster. “If I may be honest, the hang-gliding activity was unprofessional for a job interview.”

Linda frowned. “I’m so sorry you feel that way. We love hang gliding and think it brings out the best in people. Even Richard overcame a fear. Wasn’t that incredible?”

“You forced him into doing something he wouldn’t have otherwise, which is wrong. Would you like someone to force you to do something?” Ashley asked.

“No, but—”

James cut in before Linda could continue. “Ashley, you’re out of line. You didn’t have to go hang gliding if you weren’t comfortable. Nobody forced you.”

“Right,” she said. She was over the conversation. Over sucking up to James and Linda for a job she didn’t want. She wouldn’t judge Richard for going after the job. Linda and James were revolutionizing the waste industry. Ashley’s hate for them couldn’t change how they were transforming the world. Her hate couldn’t alter whatever impact they might have.

“You can believe you didn’t force anyone to do anything, but we both know that isn’t true. Regardless, I would like to formally withdraw myself from this interview process. I have decided it will be best for my future if I explore other ventures.”

Linda looked like she might explode until James placed his hand on her knee, staring into her eyes and shaking his head. She exhaled and nodded.

“Please charge me for the room. I’m sorry for wasting your time.”

James smiled. “Don’t worry, Ashley. Your spirit is respected, even if it hurts to hear what you have to say. We invited you, so please enjoy the room. Thank you for making our tough decision that much easier.”

Linda said nothing, standing to shake Ashley’s hand. Ashley felt lighter than air as she got to her feet, floating to the door after saying her goodbyes. She felt free as she walked to the elevator, and even freer when she got outside.

Ashley had spent so long chasing dollar signs. Ten years ago, she would have jumped on the chance to work for Linda and James. She would have pushed aside her worries and ignored her inner voice to chase the money. To chase the potential of working for a game-changing company. Ashley was changing faster than she had realized.

She missed her backyard. Her computers. Her local grocery store. She wanted to get back to her plants. Her friends. Eco Renew Waste Management was based in her hometown, but they clearly had plans to expand. They might relocate, and Ashley didn’t think she was willing.

Not anymore.

Ashley walked to the restaurant down the street. There was a wait when she got to the door, but she didn’t mind. She wasn’t in a rush. Richard would take a while at dinner, so she read a book on her phone while she waited in the open-air lobby for a table.

They came around twenty minutes later, and she couldn’t believe her luck. A table with ocean views. A little table in the corner, away from the madness, where the waves almost sounded stronger than the conversation.

Ashley ordered a margarita and continued reading on her phone. She got a seafood burger, and it might have been one of the most delicious things she’d ever eaten. She loved the fries. The bun. It all tasted so delicious that she asked how early they opened to know when she should show up for lunch.

Her phone buzzed as she was staring out at the waves, wondering what Richard was doing. He was supposed to text her when he finished with Linda and James. The text was from Marcia.

Marcia: How’s the beach? I’m jealous you’re there and I’m not.

Ashley typed a long message to Marcia, explaining to her how and why she quit. She added a note about Richard, which made Marcia explode with questions. They chatted until a server came by, asking Ashley as politely as he could to give up her table.

She got red in the face and told him to bring her the bill at once, exiting past anxious faces a few minutes later, feeling a tad guilty for keeping her table as long as she did.

There were several shops along the street. One caught her eye more than the others. A lingerie store.

She grinned as she thought about Richard, her conversation with Marcia fresh in her head. Marcia told Ashley about a new guy she was seeing after Ashley told her about Richard. The guy was a business type, wanting to keep everything on the down low. Those never lasted long, but Marcia loved them.

Ashley did, too, but she wanted something more meaningful this time.

The saleswoman was kind and bubbly. She asked Ashley some questions about St. Louis and told her a bunch of random facts about Gulf Shores as Ashley browsed the store to find something cute for Richard to wear.

She had gathered several options by the time she got to the register. Ashley had no idea how Richard would react to the lingerie, but she couldn’t wait to find out. She thanked the saleswoman as she grabbed the bag, telling her she would come back to visit if she had time, even though Ashley didn’t think it was likely. The store was lovely, though.

Ashley went back to the hotel, glancing at the restaurant on her way through the lobby. Everyone was there, but they didn’t see her. She went up to her room to store the lingerie and wait for Richard’s message.

It shouldn’t take too long. James and Linda couldn’t go long without touching each other, from what Ashley could tell.

She relaxed and watched TV with her windows open, enjoying the ocean’s breeze drifting into her window.
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Richard wished he could skip dinner, but he wanted the job. He couldn’t lie to himself. Eco Renew Waste Management had a ticket to the moon, and he wanted to be along for the ride. Their solutions were growing in popularity by the day.

Frankly, Richard didn’t understand why Ashley was dropping out of the race, but he still liked her and couldn’t wait to meet her for a walk after dinner.

Richard wore a more casual outfit that night, thinking James and Linda might like it if he skipped the suit. They didn’t seem like the types who would want a stiff working for them, so Richard did his best to relax, speaking whenever he had the opportunity.

Delsie raised her eyebrows at him when he made James and Linda laugh, receiving the scorn of his competitors, but he didn’t care what they thought. Richard wanted the job, and he would charm his way through the interview if that was what it took.

He left the dinner feeling like a million dollars. He pulled out his phone on the elevator ride back to his room, eager to see Ashley.

Richard: We just finished. What are you doing? Should we hit the beach?

Richard was pacing his room minutes later. No reply. He wondered if Ashley was sleeping. Had she forgotten their plans? His thoughts grew darker by the second until his phone finally vibrated. He raced to where it was setting on the bed, scooping it into his hands.

Ashley: Hey handsome. I’m reading a book in my room, but I’d love to take that walk on the beach. Meet me in the lobby in ten?

Richard: I’ll be there.

He went downstairs without waiting ten minutes, wanting to be there the second Ashley arrived. He couldn’t wait to see her.

She emerged from the elevator before the ten-minute mark and smiled when her eyes met Richard’s.

“You’re early,” she said.

“I’ve been thinking about seeing you since the moment we left the beach.”

“Have you?”

“Yes,” he said. “How was dinner? Was the restaurant everything you wanted it to be?”

“The food was delicious. They have the best seafood burger. Much better than the place here. Maybe James and Linda get a discount.”

“Maybe they want to be close to their bedroom.”

Ashley laughed, covering her mouth. “You’re terrible. Shall we? The breeze is extraordinary this time of day.”

“I’ll follow you,” Richard said.

They walked toward the door. Richard wanted to take Ashley’s hand, but he was terribly nervous. Shaking with nerves. Not that he let them show. His confidence from the dinner had lingered into his time with Ashley, but the sensation was quickly disappearing.

“How was dinner for you?” Ashley asked as they neared the beach. She was dressed in linen, which let the breeze pass through the fabric.

“Fantastic,” Richard said. “You should have seen Hannah and Ricardo. They hated me.”

“You clearly want the job more than I ever did. It’s best if we don’t compete.”

“Maybe you’re meant to start your own empire. You certainly have the authority.”

Ashley smiled, reaching out to take Richard’s hand; never afraid to take the lead. Never afraid to go after what she wanted. Ashley thought she’d wanted the job, but it was clear Richard was a far better prize to catch.

“It’d be nice to have my own company. I thought helping the environment was my calling, but maybe it isn’t. Maybe I should help poor Americans get better control of their finances. It’s so hard once you get caught in a cycle. My parents are finally coming around after years of my help. They still slip, but at least they can see themselves on the way down.”

“That’s incredible, Ashley. There are so many people who could use help.”

Ashley nodded, considering the idea. It’d been floating in the back of her head for years. She just never took the chance. Maybe she would draft a plan when she got back to St. Louis, but that was far from her present. She squeezed Richard’s hand, turning her attention to the ocean.

“It’s beautiful at night, isn’t it?”

Richard nodded, loving Ashley’s touch. They could be anywhere, and he would be happy. He wouldn’t have a problem in the world as long as they were together.

“It is,” he said.

Ashley stopped walking. The moon was rising in the sky, reflecting off the water. Ashley cupped Richard’s face. His dick instantly hardened. He didn’t know what Ashley saw in him, but he wouldn’t question it. He loved how he looked through her eyes.

“I never thought I would meet someone on this trip, but I’m happy to have met you.”

“Me too,” Richard said.

“Do you find me attractive, Richard?”

“Very much so.”

“Do you like when I touch you like this, Richard?”

“Yes,” he said with a purr in his voice. He loved nothing more than how Ashley was touching him. Her fingers were soft. Delicate. They were what Richard had been hoping to feel all day. “Your touch feels incredible.”

Ashley closed her eyes and leaned forward. Richard did the same, feeling like he was in another world. A world where he was a prince who’d found his princess because Ashley was so beautiful. So intelligent. She was better than Richard’s wildest dreams, and here she was, millimeters from pressing her lips against his.

Richard and Ashley’s lips touched. She loved how soft and pillowy Richard’s lips were, and Richard loved how Ashley tasted. He couldn’t get enough, but she broke the kiss after a few seconds, staring into his eyes beneath the moonlight.

“Why don’t we go back to my room? I bought you a surprise.”

“You did?” Richard asked. He couldn’t imagine what it was. They held hands as they walked back to the hotel, heading up to Ashley’s room.

Richard didn’t know where the night would lead him, but he couldn’t wait to find out.

Ashley stepped out of the elevator first, with her back to Richard, smirking because she knew exactly what surprise awaited him.
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Richard followed Ashley into her room. They were on different floors, but they had the same view. He sat on her bed as she made them two cups of ice water.

“I should have bought something to drink while I was out. I wasn’t even thinking.”

“It’s okay,” he said. “I could order us some food and charge it to my room.”

“You’re sweet,” Ashley said. She sat on the bed next to him and touched his face. She couldn’t stop staring at him, picturing all the ways she would transform him. How she would make him manly some nights and feminine others.

Tonight, she wanted to see what he would look like in panties. She wanted to see how he would react.

“Do you want something? Why don’t we get a bottle of wine?”

“If you insist,” she said.

Richard used the room’s phone to order a bottle of wine and some appetizers. They’d both already eaten, but what harm was there in having a little snack?

They sat on the bed talking about their experiences hang gliding until the wine and snacks arrived, which distracted them while they watched a bit of television.

After Ashley got full, she told Richard to close his eyes.

“Why? What are you going to do?”

“I’m getting your surprise, but I don’t want you to see.”

“Okay,” he said and closed his eyes. “Tell me when to open them.”

Ashley placed the bag in his lap. “You can open your eyes.”

Richard didn’t know what he was looking at when he registered the bag. He parted the top and reached inside, even more confused when he pulled out a pair of panties.

“What’s this?” he asked.

Ashley sat on the bed and took the panties from him. She held the panties in the air. They were navy blue with little pink flowers. “I want you to wear these,” Ashley said in a steady voice.

“You what?”

“It’s something I like. There have been no men in my life for a while now, but I don’t think I could get serious with a man who doesn’t let me dress him up like a girl sometimes.”

Richard couldn’t believe what he was hearing. He looked between the panties and Ashley, wondering how to respond. He’d never met a woman who’d asked him to wear lingerie, and he’d never met a woman he liked as much as Ashley.

It put him in a touch spot because he wasn’t sure he could wear the panties.

“How can you expect me to wear those?” he asked. “I’m a man.”

“You think you’d be the first man to wear a pair of panties?”

Richard frowned, trying to find the words to get him out of this situation. He liked Ashley, and he didn’t want to disappoint her, but how could she expect him to wear panties? He had on a perfectly decent pair of boxers.

“No, but that’s not the point. I don’t want to wear them.”

Ashley balled up the panties and tossed them to the side, shrugging. “Fine,” she said. “We can just be friends.”

“What? Why do you have to be like that? Now you don’t want me because I won’t wear a pair of panties?”

“I’ve been enjoying our time together, Richard, but I told you where my cards lie. You’re free to refuse the panties, and I’m free to say we should only be friends. No big deal, really.”

Richard hated how relaxed Ashley sounded. He wanted to shake her and beg for more time. He hated how the look in her eyes had changed. She’d been so excited to give him the gift, and he crushed her spirt. What was so wrong with a pair of panties? They were just underwear.

Richard glanced at the navy panties Ashley had tossed to the side. She was holding her wine and watching the TV, acting like Richard wasn’t even in the room.

“Fine, you win. Give me the panties,” he said.

Ashley squealed and clapped her hands. She passed Richard the panties, pointing at the bathroom. “Give me a show when you come out. I want to watch you strut.”

Richard reddened at her words. “Promise you won’t tell anyone?”

“It’ll be our secret,” she said.

Richard took the panties and went to the bathroom. He pulled down his pants and wished his legs weren’t so hairy, but there was nothing he could do. He’d never shaved them in his life. He’d never worn a pair of panties or briefs either. The hair around his dick looked much longer under the small bit of fabric.

Richard was embarrassed by how his legs looked in the panties. His hard dick couldn’t hide. His hair was unruly. He didn’t want to leave the bathroom, but Ashley was calling his name.

“Don’t forget to give me a show,” she said.

Richard opened the door and stepped out of the bathroom with his hands on his hips, still wearing a t-shirt. He hadn’t had the confidence to take it off, but it was short enough to expose the navy panties with pink flowers.

“Strut, girl, strut.” Ashley snapped her fingers.

Richard burned with embarrassment, but he did what she asked and strutted across the room, walking back and forth as though he were on a runway. He loosened up after the first couple of times, encouraged by Ashley’s hooting and hollering.

Ashley put out her hand. Richard took it, and she pulled him to the bed. She was still wearing her linen. His hard cock was exposed, barely hidden beneath the thin fabric of his panties. Ashley put her hand on it, impressed by his size.

“You’re bigger than I imagined,” she said. “I love how your cock feels in these panties. Doesn’t it feel so much bigger than usual?”

Richard couldn’t deny her claim. He had caught himself staring at his cock in the bathroom mirror, loving how he could see his member through the thin fabric. He wondered if he should switch from boxers to briefs because his boxers did nothing to showcase his manhood.

“Yeah, it does.” Richard moaned at Ashley’s touch, afraid he might cum too soon. Afraid her touch might push him over the edge before he had the chance to please her.

“Why don’t you take off your shirt?”

Richard glanced down at his body, a hint of panic trickling across his skin. “I’ll leave my shirt on, if you don’t mind.” He spent a lot of time at home alone without a shirt, but that was when Ashley wasn’t around. She was so gorgeous. Her body was perfect. He couldn’t pretend to compare, but what he didn’t know was that Ashley found him sexy just how he was.

“I want to see you in nothing except the panties. I didn’t buy them for nothing,” she said.

“What about you?”

“What about me?” she asked.

“Aren’t you going to take off what you’re wearing?”

“Sure.” Ashley stood from the bed, moving in front of Richard. She stripped naked and tossed her clothes to the floor with ease, unbothered by her natural form. She loved her body, so what was there to hide? “What do you think? Wanna join me?”

Richard struggled to speak. He couldn’t do anything except make an awkward sound before rushing to pull off his shirt. If Ashley was willing to strip naked for him, who was he to deny her request?

Ashley grinned. “Much better. Now I can see all of you. We’ll have to do some grooming, but I love the starting point. Turn in a circle for me, handsome.” Ashley spun her finger in the air.

Ashley returned to the bed, crossing her legs. She watched as Richard timidly placed his hands on his hips, turning in a circle. Meeting Ashely’s eyes each time he rotated. His dick was rock hard, but he did nothing to hide it. He didn’t move his hands to block it. Not when Ashley was so exposed with her gaze devouring his body.

“Fuck, you look so good in those panties. Are they growing on you?”

Richard would wear lingerie every day of his life if it brought Ashley this much pleasure, but the panties were growing on him, much to his surprise. They accentuated the best parts of his package, even though he wouldn’t mind trimming his hair a bit, as Ashley had suggested.

“They are,” he said.

“They’re darling on you. Why don’t you come over here so we can have a little fun?”

Richard dropped his hands and went over to the bed, standing in front of Ashley. Not sure how to lead. Not sure which moves to make, but he needn’t worry because Ashley pulled him to the bed and placed him on his back.

Precum leaked from his dick and stained the navy panties with tiny pink flowers. He moaned as Ashley popped his dick out the side of the fabric, not bothering to remove them.

She grabbed his dick and balls, holding them together in her hand, making them look bigger than Richard had ever seen.

“Fuck, your dick looks so perfect in these panties. Do you know how much this turns me on?”

Richard shook his head.

“I’ll show you,” Ashely said and turned her body, putting them in a sixty-nine position. She moved her pussy until it was in Richard’s face. She lowered it to his lips, covering him with her wetness. Richard could hardly believe it, closing his eyes to let her juices wash over him.

It was the best thing he’d ever tasted. A fountain of nectar pouring into his mouth. Pillowy heat rubbing against his lips.

It only got better when Ashley opened her mouth and closed it around Richard’s cock. He moaned into her pussy. He didn’t stop licking, even though Ashley's mouth bobbing along his dick felt otherworldly. The sensations had him on edge, but he didn’t want to cum without Ashley.

“Suck my clit,” Ashley commanded. “I’m close.”

She moved her pussy until her clit was right where Richard needed to wrap his lips around it. She stroked his dick as he took her to the limit. He wasn’t far behind.

Richard moaned into Ashley’s womanhood as the pleasure became too intense to bear. He needed to release. Her hand was slick and sloppy. He was struggling to hold his orgasm. Struggling not to bust all over her hand.

Ashley screamed, using her free hand to hold Richard's head against her pussy as her body shook. She panted as she lifted her womanhood from Richard’s mouth, leaving his face covered in her juices. It took her several moments to remember she’d been stroking Richard’s cock, but he was still rock hard and sticking out the side of his panties.

“Your turn,” she said and wrapped her hand around Richard’s member. She rubbed his cock, pulling the cum from it seconds later.

He had never seen so much white goo leave his cock before. It soiled the panties, but Ashley didn’t seem to mind.

“I got another pair for next time,” she said. They were cuddling moments later, both still wet and sticky from their climaxes.

“There’ll be a next time?” Richard asked, already feeling madly in love with the woman lying by his side.

“Won’t there be?” she asked.

“Yes,” he said.
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Ashley and Richard were eating breakfast in the hotel’s restaurant, spent from the night before. They had some more oral fun in the wee hours of the morning when neither of them could sleep, which had finally exhausted them enough to get a few hours of shuteye.

“I’ll miss you at the interview,” Richard said.

Ashley smiled, relieved she didn’t have to spend her time with the group. She wanted to use her day to explore the local area. Visit museums. Rent a tent by the ocean. She had expected a charge to end up on her credit card, but there was nothing. Maybe Linda and James would make good on their word by paying for the room.

“You’ll be fine without me for a few hours. Maybe it’ll do us some good to spend time apart. It’ll only make us want each other that much more when we’re together again.”

Richard took Ashley’s hand and kissed it. They were so lost in the moment that they didn’t notice Linda and James enter the dining room and walk directly to their table.

“Good morning, you two. Didn’t expect to see you guys together.”

Ashley didn’t mind telling Linda and James about their relationship, but she didn’t want to step on Richard’s toes.

“We’re just having breakfast,” Ashley said. “How are you two? Sorry again for turning down the job.”

Linda waved her hand, hardly bothered. “Don’t worry, sweetheart. James and I talked about it last night, and we love your spirit. You’re quite the firecracker.”

“Thanks,” Ashley said. “What do you all have planned for the interview today?”

Richard glanced at Ashley, not bold enough to tell her how he thought she was stealing his spotlight, but at least they were no longer competitors.

“Do you mind if we sit here?” James asked.

“Not at all,” Ashley said. She gestured to the two empty seats.

They sat at the table with Ashley and Richard, making it look like they were on a double date. None of them were dressed like they were together for business reasons. The server rushed over to take their order.

“So, what are we doing today?” Richard asked.

“We can’t ruin the surprise, can we?” Linda asked as James was speaking to the server.

“It wouldn’t be any fun,” James said after the server ran off to put in their order.

“I was the one who asked,” Ashley said. “Don’t hold it against Richard.”

“We wouldn’t dare,” Linda said. “So, what? Are you two seeing each other now?”

Ashley and Richard glanced at each other, unable to stop smiles from crossing their faces. They didn’t want their relationship to come out to the group. They were hoping to keep it secret until they returned to St. Louis, but what was the harm in people knowing?

After the night Ashley and Richard had, neither could deny what was blossoming between them.

“Something like that,” Ashley said.

Linda made an approving sound, clasping her hands together. “There’s nothing as adorable as two people falling in love. You should join us today, Ashley. We’re going to take a bike ride along the beach and then head to a fabulous restaurant.”

“Yeah, Ashley. Come with us,” James said. “It’s nice having you around.”

Ashley thought about her plans to visit museums and different galleries in the area, but she thought a bike ride sounded lovely. Linda and James were getting better by the second. Maybe she was meant to become their friend instead of their employee.

“Fine, I’ll go.”

“Perfect,” Linda said. Their food arrived a moment later. The conversation turned to Eco Renew Waste Management. They shared their ideas for future projects, but only after Ashley and Richard promised not to steal them. Ashley said she wouldn’t know where to begin. Richard told them he wanted to manage numbers and not project development.

Delsie appeared first. Hannah not too long after. Ricardo scrolled into the restaurant, looking like he’d stayed up all night. Smelled like it too. Smells of booze emanated from his skin. Nobody said a word.

They took the luxurious van to a bike rental store near the beach. Linda and James paid for everyone, including Ashley, who’d tried to give them her credit card, but they refused. They even paid for her lunch, and Ashley made a note on her phone to send them a gift when they got back to St. Louis.

It was a lovely afternoon. Ashley would never forget the ocean breezes blowing through her hair as she rode a bike down the trail along the beach.

Richard didn’t ignore the fact that he was in an interview and made the bosses laugh several times. It was almost as though Hannah and Ricardo didn’t exist the longer the day went on, which clearly angered Hannah. Ricardo didn’t seem to care. He had two drinks with lunch.

“That was quite a day,” Richard said after saying goodbye to James and Linda in the lobby.

“It was,” Ashley said. She needed a shower, but then she wanted to have dinner with Richard. “Meet me in my room in an hour?”

“Yeah,” Richard said. “I need a second to decompress after today. How do you think I did?”

“You were fabulous,” Ashley said. “They loved you.”

“They loved us.”

Ashley shrugged. “Whatever gets you the job, right?”

“We’ll see. I’ll be at your room in an hour.” He gave Ashley a kiss on the cheek before she stepped out of the elevator, and then he continued to his room.
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“Welcome,” Ashley said as she opened the door, looking fresh and rejuvenated. Richard had taken a shower too, but he could never glow like her. She was a diamond to his dirt, but he didn’t mind, as long as she stayed by his side. “Not a minute late.”

“I’ll never be late for you,” he said.

“Good,” Ashley said and stepped inside, beckoning for Richard to follow. He sat on her bed as she stood in the mirror, pushing earrings into her earlobes. Putting gloss on her lips. “Why don’t we head down the street? I need another one of those seafood burgers since I couldn’t have one at lunch.”

“Sure,” Richard said. He didn’t have to worry about dinner with Linda and James. They were taking the night alone to talk about the candidates and pick who they wanted for the job. Richard hoped they picked him, but he wouldn’t spend his night dwelling on the subject. Not when he was with Ashley.

They went downstairs and to the restaurant down the street. Her server from the previous night greeted them, recognizing her the second their eyes met. Richard wished he’d been with her, but he’d been charming James and Linda instead.

“I’m glad we’re together tonight,” Richard said.

Ashley reached across the table to touch his face, staring at her man. “Me too,” she said. Richard was rough around the edges, but he was hers, and she knew he would listen. She knew she could make him her doll. He’d looked so cute in her panties the night before, and Ashley couldn’t wait to get back to the hotel to put him in another pair.

“Should we get something from the store on the way back to the hotel?” Richard asked as they neared the end of their meal. He was stuffed with delicious food and even better conversation.

“Yeah, I want something for dessert besides cake.”

Richard gave Ashley a look like he might be her dessert. She smiled and reached under the table to touch his leg. “I’d love to have you, but I also need some chocolate.”

“Ice cream?”

“Our rooms do have a mini freezer,” Ashley said, already feeling the cool, creamy chocolate on her tongue. “Maybe we could put some gummy bears on it.”

“Even better,” Richard said. He paid the bill when they finished their food. They held hands to the convenience store down the street. Ashley picked out the snacks she wanted, some booze to drink, and a box of condoms. Richard acted cool, even though he was feeling giddy inside.

“Carry the bag?” Ashley held out the bag in the air, like she might drop it.

Richard took the bag before she could. He would carry her bags anywhere and everywhere she wanted. He had no problems or doubts about his masculinity.

They took the elevator back to Ashley’s room, and Richard’s heart was racing as they stepped inside. She tuned on the TV and stripped down to her undergarments, encouraging Richard to do the same.

He took off his shirt with more ease than the previous night. He was wearing boxers, which he hated. They couldn’t compare to the panties he’d been wearing the night before, so he asked Ashley if she had a pair for him to wear.

“You’re asking for panties? You’ve come along so much more quickly than I expected.”

Richard blushed, feeling embarrassed by his desire to wear women’s undergarments, but he’d been thinking about it all day. Wondering what other pairs Ashley might have for him.

A tent had sprung up in Richard’s boxers, but he didn’t bother hiding his cock. He wanted Ashley’s lips around it again. He wanted to use those condoms and bury his cock in her warmth. Her softness. He wanted to fuck her better than he’d ever fucked anyone in his life. She deserved his best, and he planned to give it to her.

Ashley stood from the bed. “Why don’t you take off your boxers?”

Richard didn’t hesitate to push them to the floor, hard and leaking precum. Ashley wrapped her hand around his cock, staring into his eyes. “You know what I’ve been thinking?”

“No,” he said. “What?”

“There’s so much hair on your legs and around your cock that the panties don’t look the best they could.”

“I agree, but what can I do about it?”

“I had some supplies delivered in the hour we were apart. It’s amazing what one can have delivered in under an hour. Why don’t you check the bathroom?” Ashley said, rubbing his cock as she spoke. He could cum but was using every ounce of willpower he had to hold his orgasm.

“You’ll have to let go of my cock first,” Richard said while holding a breath. He was afraid he would release if he exhaled or relaxed even a fraction.

“Right,” Ashley said. She chuckled as she dropped her hand from his cock. “We don’t have all night, handsome. It’ll take you a while to get rid of all that hair.”

Richard swallowed as he turned and walked toward the bathroom. He opened the door to discover a basket of supplies, along with a card addressed to him. Ashley stood behind him in the doorway, giving him a nudge to enter the room.

“What’s this?” Richard asked as he approached the basket. He saw there was a pair of panties and a bunch of bottles. Ashley didn’t speak as he took in the contents of the basket, realizing they were all things he could use to shave. “You want me to shave?”

“Everywhere you can. Your arms aren’t too bad, but we must do something about that leg hair. There’s far too much.”

“Okay,” Richard said. He had never thought about shaving his legs, but he was curious. He wanted to see how the panties would look with his legs bare. Would his dick become even bigger? He asked Ashley if he should shave there too, and she told him he should.

“Leave no stone unturned. Come out when you finish.”

Richard nodded as Ashley closed the door. She raised the volume on the television. Richard heard her opening the bag of gummy bears. He opened the door and popped his head out.

“Don’t eat all the gummy bears without me.”

“I’m saving you some. Don’t worry,” she hollered. “Hurry.”

Richard made fast work, lathering himself with shaving cream. He had never shaved his legs, but he figured it couldn’t be much different from his face, so he drew a shallow bath of warm water. He dropped his razor into the water.

It took forever. His hair was so thick. He had to refill the tub several times, but then he finally had everything except his arms shaved and hairless, paying special attention to his manhood. It’d never looked bigger, and he couldn’t wait to put on the panties Ashley had included in the basket.

They were pink with a white stripe around the waistline. Richard picked them up, but Ashley knocked on the door before he could put them on.

“Don’t forget to put on a few layers of lotion. You’ll need it if you don’t want to break out,” she said. “I included a fabulous one in the basket. I always use it after I shave.”

Richard picked up the bottle of lotion and put down the panties, rock hard as he rubbed lotion into his skin. It was luscious, and he could feel his skin drinking it up, waiting for it to dry to add another layer. His skin calmed after the third application of lotion.

The pink fabric was like candy in his hands, even more exciting than the gummy bears he couldn’t wait to eat. Richard rubbed the lingerie against his cheek, eager to see how they would look against his smooth, womanly skin.

Richard pulled the panties up his legs, struggling to tuck his hard cock, but he made it fit. Barely. It was already leaving a wet mark by his tip, but he didn’t care. His legs looked so sexy. So feminine.

He walked out of the bathroom with a radiant confidence. He never wanted to wear a pair of boxers again.

Ashley muted the television when he came out of the bathroom. She hopped to her feet and grabbed Richard’s hand, making him do a little twirl to show off his work.

“You didn’t miss a spot. Fuck, that looks sexy. You know what would be even hotter?”

“Tasting your pussy on my lips,” he said. Richard grabbed Ashley’s side and pulled her close, feeling horny. Feeling like he might explode if he didn’t have her.

“Don’t get ahead of yourself. Close your eyes. I have another surprise,” she said.

Richard swallowed, afraid of what Ashley might present. He couldn’t predict her moves. He never knew what she was going to do, but he closed his eyes, anyway. Richard would rather play Ashley’s game than lose her. Ashley made him feel more alive than he’d felt in ages. He hadn’t known her for long, but he wanted to spend the rest of his life with Ashley. He wanted her to continue playing her games until they got old.

“Open your eyes,” Ashley said. She tossed a pile of clothes on his lap. Stockings and a dress. “Put those on while I watch.”

Richard glanced at the clothes, considering his options. He could deny Ashley’s request, but he would regret it for as long as he lived, so he stood and pulled the stockings up his legs. He pulled the dress over his head, happy he’d taken the time to shave his armpits, even though he was sure Ashley would have made him if he hadn’t.

“Wow, you look great as a girl. All you need is a wig, and you’d full everyone.”

“You think?” Richard asked. He turned to the mirror, doubting Ashley’s statement until he saw himself. His arms. His legs. Everything about him looked positively feminine. “You’re right. How is it possible?”

“Anything is possible. Mind if I take some pictures?” Ashley asked and held up her phone.

Richard didn’t want a record of him in a dress, but how could he tell Ashley no? It was impossible.

“Only a few,” he said.

Ashley squealed and unlocked the camera on her phone. She told Richard to pose for the camera, and she ended up snapping dozens of pictures. Richard got so into the photo shoot, with his hands on his hips. He twirled in a circle. Did a little jump. He lost himself until he seemed to realize his face hadn’t changed like his lower half.

Richard caught his breath, staring at himself in the mirror. “That’s enough pictures. Don’t send those to anyone.”

Ashley smirked and tossed her phone to the bed, approaching Richard from behind, brushing her hand against his neck. She licked his neck, blowing on it all the way to his ear. She leaned forward to whisper. “I love watching men discover their femininity, but you’re special. You’re the man I want to love, Richard. I want my next relationship to be serious. I hope you understand that.”

“I do,” Richard said. He could already picture his life with Ashley, dressing up in all types of pretty clothes. Wearing wigs. Trying on makeup. Living without restraints. Living outside the square boxes within which Richard had built his life. “I’ve been hoping for something serious myself.”

“Can you handle me? Can you handle this?” Ashley asked, pushing her hand into the waistline of Richard’s pink panties. “Or is it too much?”

“No, it’s not. You’re everything I want, Ashley. I can’t imagine my life without you after everything we’ve been through down here. I’m glad you live in St. Louis because I would have to consider moving if you didn’t.”

Ashley blushed, pushing her hand farther into Richard’s panties until she was touching his ass. She squeezed it, making Richard moan. She pulled him close, pressing his dick against her leg. He was so hard. So eager to please.

“Take off my bra,” she said.

Richard reached around Ashley’s body to unhook her bra. He pulled it from her arms and dropped it to the floor.

“Now my panties,” she said. Ashley pulled her hand from Richard’s panties.

Richard’s dress dropped to where his stockings ended. He lowered himself to his knees. He looked into Ashley’s eyes as he reached to hook his fingers into the waistline of her panties, pulling them down to her ankles. Ashley stepped out of her lingerie. Richard couldn’t take his eyes off her glistening pussy as she wrapped her hand around the back of Richard’s head, guiding his lips to hers.

Her moan filled the room when Richard’s mouth touched her pussy. She held him as he licked, drinking up her juices as she gave them, desperate to make her wetter. Desperate to sink into her wet pussy, but he wouldn’t rush Ashley. He knew she hadn’t bought the condoms for nothing.

Ashley savored Richard’s mouth until she couldn’t handle another second of his glorious head. She needed his cock. She pulled Richard to his feet and pushed him to the bed. He moaned as she pushed up his dress, revealing the hardness hiding beneath his pink panties.

A breath escaped Richard’s lips as Ashley pulled his cock free from the side of the panties. She put her lips around it and bobbed her head a few times, nearly making Richard cum, but it was as though she knew he couldn’t last long.

Ashley stood naked at the edge of the bed, looking like a goddess. Richard would do anything and everything to keep her in his life. He only hoped she meant it when she said she wanted something serious because he would run to the jewelry store tomorrow to buy her a ring, if that was what it took to keep her.

Richard watched as Ashley grabbed the box of condoms from the bag. She opened one and rolled it on his dick. Richard’s body tensed as Ashley climbed on the bed. He moaned and nearly came when she rubbed her swollen pussy lips against his dick. They were hot and pillowy and begging for his cock.

“Don’t cum until I tell you,” Ashley said. Her pussy was hovering over Richard’s dick. He was tense with anticipation.

“I’ll do my best.”

Ashley grinned as she moved her pussy to Richard’s tip, teasing him with her opening. Staring at him as she pushed her warmth against his rod to test his size.

“Tell me how much you want my pussy.”

“I want your pussy more than anything, baby. Now and for the rest of my life. Fuck, it feels good, and I’m not even inside you yet.”

“Not yet,” Ashley said and lifted her hips, sinking her hole onto his cock. Richard huffed as Ashley’s warmth surrounded his cock. His senses went into overload, and he couldn’t concentrate as Ashley lifted and lowered her hips. She grabbed his hands and placed them on her breasts, making the sensations that much better. “Now you’re inside of me.”

“Fuck,” Richard said. He closed his eyes, feeling every detail. Ashley’s pussy lips spreading over his cock. The tightness of her cave. The pull of the pink panties surrounding his dick. Ashley’s legs brushing his stockings. Her hard nipples beneath his fingertips.

Ashley moved her hands to Richard’s chest, sinking her nails into his pecks beneath the dress he was wearing. She fucked his dick. She used him for her pleasure until she was so close to cumming that it hurt.

“Cum with me,” Ashley screamed. She lifted her body and bounced on his cock, using his dick to hit her spot until she couldn’t handle it any longer. Her breasts swayed as Richard held her thighs, so close to cumming, but he didn’t want to cum without her.

He waited until she sank on his dick, hollering even louder than she had a few seconds before. He felt her pussy throbbing around his cock, and that was when he unloaded deep inside her pussy.

Ashley panted and fell to the side, letting Richard’s cock fall out of her. They lay there and admired the huge load of cum in his condom. Ashley reached forward and pulled off his condom, dangling it in the air.

“One day you’ll put all this cum in me when we fuck.”

Richard’s softening dick twitched. “I’d like that.”

Ashley tossed the condom to the floor. “Hold me,” she said. Richard got behind her and cradled her body in his. He loved being her big spoon. “Should we watch a movie?”

“What about my ice cream?”

Ashley moved out of Richard’s arms. He cursed himself for saying anything, but they had a delightful couple of hours. Ashley returned to where she’d started, and Richard couldn’t have been happier.
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Richard snuck off early to meet James and Linda for breakfast before they announced their decision in the evening. It had been the most formal event since they arrived. Linda and James took turns asking each person questions. Richard thought he’d done okay, but he wasn’t sure. Maybe the others did better.

Ashley didn’t bother herself worrying about the interview. She hated how early Richard had left bed, but she was using her free time to sit by the pool outside. It was before noon, but that didn’t stop her from asking the bartender to add a splash of rum to her smoothie. She was on vacation until her flight the following morning and planned on enjoying herself.

Ashley was texting Marcia as she lounged by the pool, telling her all about Richard and how she’d dressed him up. Marcia was hungry for details, pressing Ashley with endless questions.

Ashley: Why don’t I just send you a picture?

Marcia: YES!! I need to see a picture of this boy all dressed up and looking pretty!

Ashley scrolled through the dozens of photos she’d taken the night before, choosing one where Richard had jumped into the air and a glimpse of his pink panties was visible.

Marcia: I love that picture so much! I can’t wait to meet Richard when you guys are back in town. Have fun!!!

Ashley smiled at herself and rested the phone against her chest, closing her eyes to relax.

A push on the shoulder stirred Ashley from a daydream where she was shopping for Richard. Buying him lingerie, dresses, and heels. Luckily, it was Richard standing over her. He was wearing a t-shirt and swim trunks.

“How was breakfast? Did James and Linda give you the job?”

“The morning was strangely professional. They asked a bunch of questions and weren’t weird for once. Who knows how I did but them?”

“When will they tell you?”

“This evening,” he said. “What have you been doing?”

“Texting my friend Marcia. I told her all about you,” said Ashley.

“All good things, I hope.”

“Nothing you should worry yourself over. She loved the photo of you in a dress.” Ashley unlocked her phone and turned it toward him. There he was. Dressed like a girl with his shaved legs and stockings, his pink panties on full display.

“You sent that to her? I thought I told you not to send pictures to anyone.”

“Oh, come on, Richard. Don’t be like that. Marcia doesn’t care. Let’s just say that she and I share some interests.”

Richard shook his head. He couldn’t believe Ashley. He thought he could trust her, but she’d shown her friend a side of him he hadn’t yet accepted himself. Now the world might know what he did. There was no telling what this Marcia could do with the photo.

“I can’t believe you, Ashley. We talked about this, and you went behind my back. I don’t care if your friend has similar interests. It isn’t right,” Richard said. He wanted to spend time with Ashley, but he couldn’t even look at her. Not after what she’d done. “I need to be alone right now. My stomach is in knots about the interview.”

“Sure,” Ashley said, even though she didn’t want Richard to leave. She could tell he was angry and saw the error in her ways, but she hadn’t even thought about what they’d said the night before. Marcia knew everything about her life, and vice versa.

Ashley watched Richard walk away. She thought about chasing after him, but he needed time. She wished she could unsend the photo. Marcia wouldn’t do anything with the photo, but Richard was hurting, and it was all Ashley’s fault.

***

Richard paced his room, seething with anger. How could Ashley betray him? How could she not see how her actions would hurt? It killed him because he was still madly in love with Ashley, but she’d really hurt him by sending that picture to her friend Marcia.

He also didn’t have the bandwidth to deal with that problem when he was waiting to hear from James and Linda. All they’d said was they would call him. He had no idea what that meant, so all he could do was try to talk himself down from a perpetual state of panic.

The phone in Richard’s hotel room rang halfway through the day. He answered it after taking several deep breaths, worried he might sound psychotic to James and Linda if they were on the other line.

“Hello,” he said.

“Mr. Hill? This is the front desk. James and Linda would like to see you in their suite. Are you available?”

“Yes, tell them I’ll be there in five,” Richard said. The receptionist thanked him and ended the call as Richard took a few minutes to collect himself. He had no idea what James and Linda wanted. He had to prepare himself for both acceptance and rejection.

Richard stood outside the suite minutes later. He knocked on the door. James answered.

“Welcome, Richard. Would you like something to drink?”

“Water is fine,” Richard said, even though he needed something much stronger.

James grabbed Richard a glass of water. He took a seat next to Linda on the sofa after giving Richard the water. They were both smiling, looking carefree. Richard felt like he could vomit all over their carpeted floor.

“How was the interview process for you, Richard?” James asked.

“It was different, but I suppose the activities gave you both ideas of how we’d react to certain situations.”

“That’s right,” Linda said. “We honestly didn’t know how to go about hiring for such a monumental position, but Delsie helped us come up with the activities. We really loved both you and Ashley, but of course Ashley withdrew from the race.”

“Are you saying what I think?”

“Depends on what you’re thinking, boss, but you got the job. Are you willing to accept it? We wanted to ask you before we told the others.”

Richard couldn’t stop smiling. He’d gotten the job that could propel him into the history books. All he wanted was a footnote, and Eco Renew Waste Management offered a real possibility of making that happen.

“Yes,” Richard said. “I want to accept the position.” He was happy until he realized Ashley was who he wanted to tell first about the news, but then he remembered how he was supposed to be upset with her for sending the picture. It was hard to stay angry when it came to Ashley.

Linda and James shared a victorious look. They shook Richard’s hand, sealing the deal.

“You can skip dinner tonight if you want to celebrate with Ashley.”

“If she’s willing to see me. We had a bit of a fight this morning.”

Linda frowned. “Oh, no. We can’t stop talking about how perfect you two are together. You’d better go to her and make up. Love is worth it,” Linda said, glancing at James. “Trust me.”

James nodded. “Love is worth every sacrifice. It can get complicated, but there’s nothing like true love.”

The words left Richard’s mouth before he could stop himself. “Do you two have a thing or something?”

Linda laughed. “We have an understanding with our spouses. Heck, they’re probably together now. They hate to say it, but we know they love when we go out of town.”

Richard’s jaw dropped, but he didn’t have time to unpack the relationship his new bosses had. He would learn with enough time. For now, he had to find Ashley.

“Thank you both. I can’t wait to start working for you, but I need to find Ashley.”

“Go after her,” James hollered.

Richard nodded and hopped to his feet. He raced to the door, glancing over his shoulder once. Linda and James were waving at him, shooing him away to chase after the one thing he wanted even more than the position they’d given him.

***

“Oh, it’s you.” Ashley stood behind the door, not opening it for Richard.

“Can I come inside?”

“Aren’t you mad at me?”

“Not anymore,” Richard said. “If you trust Marcia to keep my secret, then I should trust her, too. I trust you.”

Ashley sighed and opened the door, allowing Richard into her room. She had spent her day lying in bed. She hated being on Richard’s bad side. It was harder than it’d ever been with any other guy. Richard had a spell over Ashley, and she never wanted it to break. She never wanted to date again unless it was with Richard.

“It wasn’t right of me to send the photo, but I honestly didn’t even think about it. We were talking like we always do. She kept asking me a million questions about what I did and what you looked like, so I just sent her a photo.”

“It’s okay,” Richard said. He didn’t want to lose Ashley over this, especially if her friend didn’t care. “I’m not all the way comfortable with the dresses and panties and stuff yet, so maybe don’t share any photos until I am?”

Ashley nodded. “No problem, and I told Marcia what happened. She said she already deleted the picture, but I wanted to give you time because I know you’re waiting to hear from James and Linda. When’s dinner?”

Richard beamed, reliving the conversation with his new bosses. “They gave me the job, Ashley. I’m the new CFO!”

Ashley screamed. She grabbed Richard’s hands, and they did a little dance, spinning in a circle. “I can’t believe you held that information in so long! Congratulations,” Ashley said with her arms linked around the back of his neck.

“Thanks,” Richard said. “No way they would have chosen me if you hadn’t withdrawn from the competition, but I’m still happy.”

“You should be, Richard. You deserve this. Should we go to the restaurant down the street to celebrate?”

“You want another seafood burger, don’t you?”

Ashley hid her face. She was going to miss those seafood burgers, but at least she wouldn’t have to leave her man behind. They had tickets for the same flight home, sitting several rows apart, but at least they’d be together before and after the flight.

“Guilty as charged,” Ashley said.

“Let’s go to the restaurant. I’ll buy us a bottle of champagne.”

“Nonsense, Richard. You aren’t paying tonight. You got the job!” Ashley hollered. She hooted and did a dance on the way to her suitcase. She still had another pair of panties for Richard to wear, and now was the perfect time for him to put them on.

Ashley pulled the panties out of her suitcase. They were dark like a night sky with white stars all over. Ashley tossed them across the room to Richard.

“Put those on before we leave.”

Richard held out the panties to get a examine them, but he didn’t hesitate to drop his pants and switch out his ugly boxers for the panties. He couldn’t wait to get back to St. Louis to start his collection of briefs and panties and thongs. He never wanted to wear boxers again.

“What do you think?” Richard asked, wearing the panties.

“They’re great. Your dick looks so delicious. If I weren’t hungry for that burger, it’d take us at least another hour to leave.” Ashley said.

“That can be arranged,” Richard said.

“Next time.” Ashley was putting on a black dress. It wasn’t overly fancy, and she would pair it with flats. “Would you mind zipping up my back?”

“Not at all.” Richard zipped up Ashley’s dress, kissing her lightly on the neck. He had yet to put on his pants, so Ashley reached around to touch his hard dick, which was already staining the star-covered panties with precum.

“Let’s leave before I pull those down. Put on your pants, mister.”

Richard chuckled and picked up his pants. Nobody would know he was wearing a pair of panties. Nobody except Ashley. They walked to the restaurant, sitting at a table with ocean views. A bottle of bubbles on ice by their side.

They only had one more night in Alabama, and they made it count, as though they didn’t have a flight home the following morning.

A flight that would take them to their new lives together.
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One Year Later

Ashley was running around the venue, worried nothing about tonight would turn out as planned. They were opening the doors in a few minutes.

Richard wrapped his arms around Ashley’s shoulders when he noticed her flying from one end of the room to the other. “Your event will be great, Ashley. You’ve been over the details a million times.”

Ashley nodded, wanting to believe his words. It was the pre-launch of her business helping low-income Americans manage their money. She wanted to save people from the hardships her parents faced.

Tonight was the night where she’d showcase her program to investors and introduce low-income earners she’d trained during the pilot sessions. The program had a high success rate, and Ashley couldn’t wait to introduce her baby to the world. She’d woken up with confidence and excitement, but those had since evaporated.

“Tell me you can do this, Ashley. Tell me how strong you are.”

“I’m strong. I got this. This project is my baby, and it will help others.” Ashley convinced herself with every word. She slapped her face, telling herself to get it together. People across the country, perhaps the world, might one day be able to use her methods to better their lives.

“I love you, Ashley. You’ll do great,” Richard said. He was wearing his favorite pair of panties. The navy ones with tiny pink flowers. They were a bit worn now because of how much he wore them, even though he had drawers full of lingerie, but they would always be his favorite because they were the first. Richard would keep until they were shreds of fabric. “We can go celebrate when you finish.”

“Yes,” Ashley said. “Maybe James and Linda will want to join us for drinks.”

“We can ask,” Richard said. They loved hanging out with James and Linda. They never crossed any lines. Whatever sexual arrangements they had with their spouses were between them and nobody else.

Ashley nodded and took several quick breaths, jogging in place. She glanced around with her thumb up. Everyone returned the signal that they were ready.

“Let’s open the door,” Ashley said.

“I’m right here with you,” Richard said and followed his woman to the door, where people were eagerly waiting to get inside. He would follow Ashley anywhere. He would always be by her side. She glanced over her shoulder one last time, beaming like the sun at dawn.

Richard watched with awe and joy as Ashley opened the door to her future. Her dreams. Their life.
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