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CHAPTER 1

 

My friends, Allison and Mary, were tying the knot. They’d always been flirtatious when we hung out back in the day but never had anything official until a few years ago. We all used to serve tables and bartend at a restaurant together nearly ten years ago. I worked at a different restaurant now as the general manager, but they’d all gone on to do other things.

Allison followed her dreams and became a successful photographer, specializing in weddings and family portraits. Mary was in college when we worked together and finished her accounting degree, in the field ever since. The fourth person in our group, John, had gone on to paint houses.

I didn’t know if John would be at the wedding since he moved out of town and pretty much disappeared from the face of the Earth, but I hoped that he would be at the wedding. He posted the occasional photo on social media, but otherwise, I had no idea how he was doing after all these years.

I was on my way to Allison and Mary’s wedding, feeling anxious about the reunion. Allison, Mary, and I had hung out a few times since they stopped working at the restaurant, but I didn’t know their friends that well and worried that I would have nothing in common with them.

People were walking around and chatting at the venue when I arrived. It took half a lifetime to walk across the parking lot, but once I was inside, I felt more comfortable. Not entirely at ease, but some of the girls’ friends recognized me and said hello.

I looked around the room for John but didn’t see him anywhere as the time until the ceremony slowly passed by. Everyone seemed to have a date or knew someone else to chat with, which left me all alone. I read through the pamphlet at least a dozen times to look busy.

It wasn’t until about five minutes before the ceremony was supposed to begin that John came flying through the door, looking as handsome as ever. He had a thick head of brown hair, a dusting of facial hair, and light blue eyes that captured attention wherever they went.

John’s eyes met mine, and he came over to me without hesitation. I worried that he would bring a girl with him, but he was alone, and his smile only grew the closer he got to me.

“Yo, Tim! It’s so great to see you!” John said as he held open his arms to give me a hug.

“Likewise,” I said.

John probably knew it, but I had the biggest crush on him back in the day. It was a borderline obsession. The only problem was that John was straight and always dating some hot chick who would meet up with us when we went out dancing or drinking or whatever else was on the agenda for the night.

“Can you believe that Allison and Mary are finally tying the knot?”

“It’s amazing! I’m so happy for them.”

“Me too.”

John and I stared at each other for a moment, nearly ten years older than when we used to hang out all the time, but I swore he was sexier than ever. The ten years had done wonders to his face, and I could feel my obsession growing back to its former glory, like a perfectly preserved time capsule being dug up from the ground.

“Oh, shit. The wedding’s starting,” John said and folded his lips as the music sounded. Everyone turned to watch as bridesmaids began walking down the aisle, each wearing a different color dress. It wasn’t exactly a rainbow, but their colors were bright and beautiful.

Allison and Mary surprised everyone by walking down the aisle together and facing each other when they got to the altar. Some people cheered. Others whistled. Allison and Mary smiled at the crowd that had joined to watch them marry each other before turning their attention to the officiator.

The wedding was short and beautiful and very much Allison and Mary. They were both feminine girls who loved flowers and beautiful treats and bubbly letters, and if the wedding was a decent representation of who they were, the reception was an even better vision of these women.

John and I walked over to the reception together, which was being held in a barn on the same property as the wedding. The barn doors were open, and there were tables spread across a large field for people to enjoy the spring weather.

“Are you drinking?”

“Yes, please. Can you get me a glass of red wine?”

“Red wine? Isn’t it an open bar?”

“Yeah,” I said with a laugh. “I like wine. Do you have a problem with that?”

“No, it’s just—. Nothing.

“Yeah, that’s what I thought. Get me my wine, boy!”

John smiled and shook his head, looking so sexy as he walked away to grab our drinks from the bar. He got himself a rum and coke, but I was more than happy with my red wine. They didn’t buy anything extra fancy, but the girls knew which cheap wines tasted delicious and went with those.

“Tell me what you’ve been up to, Tim. I can’t believe we’re finally back together!”

“I know! It’s crazy!” I said and then told John that I was managing a restaurant down the street from the one where we used to work.

“Tony’s? I thought you hated fancy restaurants.”

“Times change,” I said with a laugh. “They offered me a lot of money to manage the restaurant, and I felt that I had to take it.”

“Sometimes I miss working at Knights Bar and Grill,” said John.

“Really? Why?”

“It was a lot of fun! Even though I had basically no money, I felt like I had few worries too, you know?”

“Yeah,” I said. “Do you enjoy painting houses?”

John shrugged. “It pays the bills and leaves enough leftover to add to my retirement accounts, so I can’t complain too much.”

I nodded, not sure what to say. My job put aside some money for my retirement, but otherwise, I didn’t think much about the future, and I certainly wasn’t trying to think about money or retirement when I had John Emerson in my presence.

My former obsession.

John had no idea how often I used to doll myself up in the privacy of my bedroom, wishing that John would knock on the door when I was en femme. I always fantasized how sexy it would be if he found me while I was Gina and ravished me, but my dreams never came true.

John never came over unannounced when I was dolling myself up, and he never saw me as Gina except when we went out with Allison and Mary on random nights that none of us had to work and decided to hang out together, which happened maybe a handful of times.

“I have a question,” John said after several beats of silence of us staring at the many people walking around the grounds of the venue.

“What’s that?” I asked.

“Do you ever dress up as Gina still?”

John asking about Gina.

My heart nearly leapt from my chest.

“Uh, yeah, whenever I have the time. Why?”

John bit his lip, looking like he wanted to say something but couldn’t quite form the words. I had no idea what he was thinking, but I needed him to spit it out. That look on his face was driving me absolutely wild.

“Uh…”

“Yeah?”

“I was wondering if you ever dressed up as Gina because…”

“John!”

“Fine! I thought you were hot as Gina! There, I said it!”

My body flushed as the words registered in my mind. Did John Emerson, the man I always wanted, tell me that I looked cute when en femme? I blinked and couldn’t focus my eyes, too lost in my thoughts to do anything other than picture John’s lips against mine. They felt incredibly soft in my head, but how would they feel in real life?

“Uh, Tim, are you okay?”

“I don’t know,” I confessed.

“Would you like another glass of red wine?”

“Yes, please.”

“Okay,” John said with a laugh, like he hadn’t just dropped the biggest bomb in the world. He picked up my empty wine glass before walking away from the table, leaving me wondering what I should do. I never went on a trip without women’s clothing and my makeup bag, but was John pulling my leg, or was he being serious?

John came back a few minutes later with a fresh rum and coke for himself and a glass of wine for me. I took a big gulp of the red wine, trying to steady myself, but alcohol only made me feel crazier and hornier for this man sitting across from me.

“Were you being serious when you said I look hot as Gina?”

“Yeah! Why would I lie about that?”

“I don’t know,” I said with a shrug. “It’s surprising to me that you thought I looked cute as Gina.”

“I was young and too afraid to say anything about how I felt back then, but I had a crush on you ever since the first time I saw you as Gina. I was always so fascinated that you could be both Gina and Tim so effortlessly.”

“It’s a bit harder to be Tim,” I said with a laugh.

“Would you rather be Gina?”

“I prefer being Gina, but it’s a lot of work to get ready as her.”

“I believe it,” said John.

“If you want, I’m willing to do the work.”

“Do you have girl clothes with you?”

“I do.” I chuckled, and the look that crossed John’s face was priceless. “Would you like me to go put them on?”

“Very much,” said John.

“Why don’t you join me?”

“Okay!” John said and followed me to my room in the guesthouse where everyone was staying, so they didn’t have to worry about driving drunk and could party as hard as they wanted.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

The tension was thick in my hotel room as John watched me transform into Gina. I’d stepped into the bathroom to switch into a short white pleated skirt with a translucent white blouse that easily showed the stuffed lavender-colored bra that I was wearing beneath it. My panties were also a light purple and tight against my dick, but they weren’t visible through the skirt. Didn’t want anyone seeing my bulge when I was trying to fool them into thinking I was a girl.

“You already look so much like Gina.” 

“Wait until I put on my wig.” Something else I never left the house without packing into my suitcase. It was long and brown and made me feel fabulous every time I put it on my head.

“I’m sure it’ll look stunning,” said John.

I smiled and pulled out my makeup bag to doll up my face. I never applied too much makeup, as I didn’t want to overdo it, but I put on enough to hide my masculine features and bring out the woman within me.

My skin was always smooth, as I shaved every morning or used a hair-removal cream if I missed a day of shaving. I loved rubbing my smooth legs together when I curled up under the covers to fall asleep. Few things made me happier than feeling my skin smooth and womanly, so I never had body hair.

“You’re rather confident in my abilities.”

“I’m sure they’ve only gotten better since we were working at Knights.”

“You’re right about that,” I said with a laugh as I picked up a bottle of liquid foundation and used a damp sponge to evenly spread it across my face. I followed that with highlighter, bronzer, blush, and eyeliner until I was the girl that I loved to become.

Gina.

My better half.

“Fuck, you look so good.”

“You think?” I asked in a soft voice as my cock twitched beneath the panties holding it in place. “I’m surprised you even noticed me when I was Gina. I was always worried that you judged me for crossdressing.”

“Not at all! I always thought you looked really pretty as Gina but never knew how to tell you.” 

“I’m glad you found the words today.”

John smiled as I glanced over my shoulder at him before turning back to the mirror to finish with my makeup. The party was going on without us, and I wanted to get back to the dance floor and the open bar, but I wanted to do so with John on my arm.

I grabbed a tube of red lipstick and pulled off the cap, twisting the tube to reveal the red lipstick, which I ran over my lips generously, making sure to get it in the lines, wiping away anywhere I went too far with a gentle touch. I waited for the lipstick to set and then ran over it with a clear gloss to make the color pop.

“I can’t wait for you to see me in this wig. It cost me a fortune, but it’s the best one I’ve ever owned. I already have three more from the same designer. She’s incredible and sources her hair ethically, so I don’t feel bad about spending a little extra.”

“Let’s see it,” John said as he sat on the bed waiting for me, looking so fucking sexy that I just wanted to drop to my knees between his legs and suck his dick, but we had all night to fuck, and I was too close to being Gina to ruin my makeup before I showed off my girly figure to the world.

I grabbed my wig from my bag and brushed it out. I stared at myself in the mirror as I placed it on my head, so satisfied by the way it transformed my face. I forgot about everything else in the world as I stared at my reflection in the mirror, ready for everyone to see Gina.

She was so much more confident than me. She could go up to anyone and chat them up, but when I was a boy, it felt so difficult to act like that. Putting on the wig and makeup and women’s clothing turned me into a different person, and I loved her.

Gina’s life wasn’t perfect, far from it, but I felt free when I became her. I felt like I could take over the world, or at least get through a social event without leaving five minutes after I got there because it was so uncomfortable to talk to others.

I didn’t need to be Gina forever, but when I became her, I cherished how it felt like I was soaring through the sky, unable to be stopped by anyone or anything. I was invincible when I was Gina, and that gave me a strength I never seemed to have as Tim.

“You look incredible,” John said as he placed his hands on my shoulders, making me jump.

I touched my chest and let out a little sigh as I caught my breath from the momentary fright. John chuckled and bent over to kiss me on the cheek, running his fingers through the ends of my long brown hair, telling me how beautiful he thought I was.

“Stop it,” I said and hid my face.

John reached down to grab me by my chin, moving my face to his, staring into my eyes with those gorgeous blue eyes, saying so much without saying a single word. My body flushed with desire as John’s gaze lingered.

“You’re beautiful,” he said again.

I shook my head and tried to hide my face again, but John wouldn’t let me. He took my face into his hands and planted a kiss on my lips. He held my face as he deepened the kiss, sliding his tongue into my mouth, and it felt so incredible having him there. I’d been dreaming of this moment, convinced it could never become reality, yet here we were.

Older and wiser.

No longer afraid of what others thought. We wanted to grab hold of our best lives, and that included letting loose tonight. I stood as we kissed. John and I stumbled backwards toward the bed. He fell to it first, and I climbed onto his lap, straddling his hips as he reached up my skirt.

His hand brushed against my lavender panties and the thickening cock beneath it. I usually didn’t bother with restraints, but maybe I would need some tape tonight to hold down my dick if John was going to keep getting me hot and bothered.

“Yes!” I purred and bent my head back, loving how my hair cascaded down my back as I rubbed my ass against John’s erection, wishing he would pull it out and stick it in me, but I heard someone howl with laughter outside and remembered there was an entire party happening around us.

I moved off John and stumbled backwards until my back hit the wall. “No! I didn’t do this makeup for nothing. We’re going to the party.”

“Let’s go then,” John said and stood, the erection clear in his pants. He glanced down and chuckled. “Maybe we should wait five minutes.”

“Yes,” I said, also hard beneath my panties. “Let’s do that, but you stay over there.”

John stayed on his side of the room. He didn’t take his eyes off me, though, and everyone was looking at us when we went back to the party. We danced like we’d spent a lifetime together, and then Allison and Mary came over to join us, so excited that we were together.

“I knew you liked Gina!” Allison said to John and pointed at him.

“Yes, we were sure of it!” Mary added.

I looked up at John, who was dancing behind me with his arms wrapped around my body, holding me against him, and it felt so good to have him holding me like that, like I was his girl.

John shrugged. “What can I say? Gina just does it for me.”

Allison and Mary laughed and continued to dance, throwing their arms around like wild, excited that they were finally married. We danced and chatted with them for over an hour before stumbling away from the dance floor to head to the bar.

“We need at least two more drinks before we go upstairs,” I said.

“At least,” said John.

We each ordered rum and cokes. I was over wine and wanted something a little stronger now that the music was bumping and everyone was drunk. John and I went back to the dance floor and lost ourselves in the music. I loved how he put his hands all over my body and pulled me up against him, like he couldn’t get enough of me, and I never wanted it to stop.

“You ready to go upstairs?” John asked as he kissed my neck and rocked his hips against my ass.

“Please,” I said in a breath.

“Good,” John said and pulled me away from the party, but I’d had more than enough partying for one night.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

“I can’t believe I finally get to have you,” John said as he pushed me to the bed. I gasped as my back fell against it, bouncing on the mattress as John climbed above me. “I’ve been dreaming of this moment since we worked at Knights.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a girly whisper.

“More than you know,” John said and kissed my neck. I moaned as his lips pressed against my skin, teasing me, awakening me. “I’ve always wanted to call you but never knew how.”

“I’m here now.”

“Yes, you are.”

I moaned deeply as John reached beneath my skirt to grab my cock. He held it in a firm grip, rubbing it up and down, teasing me beyond belief. John flipped up my skirt a second later and yanked down my panties, revealing my cock.

“So hot,” he said as he wrapped a hand around the base of my dick and wagged it from side to side. “It looks girly like the rest of you.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath. He was lucky that I kept myself groomed at all times, unable to stand it when my cock was anything other than girly. “You like it?”

“So much,” John said as he closed his lips around my cock. He held it at its base as he moved his lips all the way down my shaft, swallowing me into his mouth, and it felt so fucking good. I gasped as my back arched, pushing my girly cock deeper into John’s mouth.

John moaned as my cock hit the back of his throat, but he didn’t stop. He opened his throat and swallowed me, making me scream at the top of my lungs from the pleasure that passed through me.

“Yes! Keep sucking my cock! Please!” My nails scraped against the bed as John held my base and bobbed his head, slurping my cock like it was made of ice cream, but it probably tasted even better than a frozen treat. It was warm and salty at the tip and melted in John’s mouth.

John gasped as he pulled off my cock. He rubbed his throat as he stared at me with a wicked smile. “Can’t say I’ve ever done that, but I want to do it again.”

“Yes, please.”

John told me to stand in front of him, so I did as he said, and then I put my hands into his brown hair and fucked his face hard. He gasped and moaned on my dick, but he fucking loved taking it, fitting as much of me into his mouth as he could, swallowing a little more with each thrust of my hips.

“Such an incredible mouth,” I said in a broken voice as John let me fuck his beautiful hole. I held the sides of his face as I slid in and out of his mouth, staring down to admire his lips tight around my girly dick.

He stared up at me with those gorgeous blue eyes as I used his mouth, and it was about the most beautiful thing I’d ever seen. I cursed under my breath as John took more of me, but I couldn’t handle another second of the pleasure his mouth was giving.

“What’s wrong?” John asked softly when I pulled out of his mouth and took a staggering step away from him.

“Nothing. I want to blow you.”

“Fuck yes.”

John got to his feet and stripped naked, but he told me to leave my clothes on, like I’d actually take them off when I looked this cute. I wanted John to fuck me when I saw his hard cock at a standing position between his legs, teasing me, but sucking it was a close second to getting fucked by it.

I walked over to John on my knees and stared up at him as I wrapped my hand around his dick. I opened my mouth and closed my lips around his cock to return the favor, loving how heavy his manhood felt on my tongue. He didn’t have a big bush of hair, but his cock was much manlier than my girly cock, and I loved having it in my mouth.

I moaned as I ran my tongue around his bulbous head, moaning even more deeply when I felt the taste of his salty precum on my tongue. I moved my lips down his shaft until he was choking me with his cock, but I wouldn’t have it any other way.

“Take this dick, Gina!”

My girly cock was throbbing between my legs, and I couldn’t stop myself from reaching down to touch it. John told me to lift my skirt up while I touched myself, so that he could see. I did as he said while he stuffed my mouth, ramming his cock.

“I fucking love watching you suck my dick.”

I couldn’t speak since John’s cock was deep in my throat, but I stared up at him, letting him know that I loved having my red painted lips around his cock as much as him.

“I need to fuck you, girl.”

I moaned as John pulled his cock out of my mouth and moved me to the bed. He put me onto my hands and knees and stood behind me to flip my skirt up my backside and push his cock against my tight little hole.

“Fuck me! Please!”

“You want this cock?”

“Yes, John! I need it!”

John moaned and put his fingers against my bussy before gliding them down my smooth balls and wrapping them around my dripping cock. I screamed out as he stroked my dick. I was so sensitive and close to cumming.

“Fuck me!”

John grabbed a bottle of lube I had packed in my bag in case I wanted to jack off, but I didn’t have to worry about that now that John was standing behind me, ready to push his cock into my hungry bussy.

“Give it to me!”

John gripped my ass firmly as he spread my cheeks and pushed his cock up against my hole. I groaned as he started stretching my bussy with his dick. He pushed deeper and deeper into me as I cried out, but it felt so good, and I would never tell John to stop.

He got all the way inside of me, and it was pure bliss. He pushed his cock deep, but we were both on edge from the blowjobs. We were both gasping and moaning like wild as John fucked me hard, but I savored each thrust of his hips, remembering all those years that I was obsessed with the man, and I finally had him inside of me.

About to bust his nut.

I wouldn’t be happier if I won a million dollars.

What John was giving me was priceless, and I would be able to savor it every minute of every day for years to come. I would never forget this night and how amazing it felt to have John sliding around inside of me, giving me the dick I always wanted.

“Cum with me, Gina!”

“Yes, John! Fill me!”

John roared as he pushed his dick deep and unleashed his load. I clenched my hole around his dick and stroked my girly cock until I was cumming with him, creating a puddle on the bed beneath me, but I didn’t care.

“So good,” John said as he slid out of me and collapsed to the bed. I moaned softly as I curled up next to him, so happy that our dreams had finally come true.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

John and I awoke in the morning, wearing the nightwear we’d changed into before passing out the night before, and we were both sporting morning woods. John’s cock was making a tent in his boxers, and my cock was doing the same to my slip dress.

“You’re just as beautiful in the morning,” John said as he turned to me and cupped the side of my face. I was still wearing makeup and my wig. I’d done a little bit to my face after our shower last night to make sure I woke up like this and not looking a mess.

“As are you,” I said.

“Last night was incredible,” John said as he caressed my face. His eyes had nothing but love in them. I couldn’t help but kiss him deeply, so overwhelmed by the moment. He didn’t understand. I’d been obsessed with him for ages, and now we were finally here, together in bed.

“It was amazing.”

“Best night of your life?”

“Maybe,” I said with a laugh. “We could always make it a morning to remember as well.”

John purred. “I thought you’d never ask,” he said as he pushed his hand up my leg and reached it under my slip dress to wrap his hand around my dick. “I dreamed about your girly cock.”

“Did you?” I asked in a high voice as John stroked my dick, robbing me of sense. John bit his lip and nodded as his eyes glazed over with lust. The up and down movement of his hand on my dick stole my attention. The glorious friction was getting me close to an orgasm, and I had just woken up. It was too soon. I hadn’t even got to feel John’s cock in my mouth hitting the back of my throat. 

“You want me to suck your dick?”

“Let me blow you first,” I said in a broken voice.

“Sure,” John said and fell back to the bed. He put his hands behind his head as he waited for me to get in position, and he looked so sexy like that, all cocky and confident, but I loved it.

I pulled the blanket from his body and stripped him naked before I bent over to wrap my lips around his dick. He gasped as my lips tightened around his cock, my warm, wet mouth slowly sliding down his dick until I was at his base.

“Yes, Gina! Suck my cock!”

My girly cock throbbed at his words, but I ignored it to focus solely on pleasuring him. I grabbed his balls and pulled on them gently as I moved my lips up and down his cock, getting it wetter with each bob of my head, and I loved the sounds leaving John’s mouth, like he couldn’t get enough of having my lips around his cock.

John pushed down my head at points and held my face to fuck my lips hard. I took all of it, letting him use my mouth until he was ready to fuck my bussy and fill me with his cum. I wanted every drop deep inside of me and hoped he wouldn’t hold back.

Every. Single. Drop.

John lifted my mouth after a few minutes of fucking my face and put me onto my back on the bed. He threw my legs into the air and grabbed the bottle of lube from where we’d left it last night to rub the lube all over his cock.

“You ready for this dick?”

“Yes! Fuck me!” I hollered and threw my arms above my head as my body writhed, anxious for John to fill me with his cock, but he never left me waiting for long.

John pushed my legs back and thrusted into my smooth, tight hole. His lubed cock entered me easily. My body was desperate for him and so happy to have him inside of me, pushing deeper and deeper into my bussy.

“Cum in me,” I said in a broken voice as I held my legs against my chest, loving that John was fucking me with love in his eyes while I was wearing a slip dress with a stuffed bra on my chest. Long hair on my head and a touch of makeup on my face. He rubbed my cock every few seconds, but I begged him to stop before I came.

“You can’t handle it, girl?”

“Your dick feels too good!”

“Yeah? Tell me how much you love this dick.”

“So much!” I screamed as my back arched, and I couldn’t even stop what was happening. My smooth, tight balls unleashed everything they were holding. The cum oozed out of my cock as John thrusted his hips, my walls tightening around his dick as more and more of my cum oozed out of my girly cock.

“That’s so fucking hot, Gina. Keep cumming for me, girl.”

I grabbed my dick as John pounded my hole and stroked it while he worked himself to an orgasm. I screamed out as a second load shot from my dick. I gasped as it landed near my bellybutton, and that was when John came.

He pushed deep as the streams of hot cream left his dick and painted my walls. I moaned and gripped the sheets beneath me as he fucked his cum deeper and deeper into my hole, loving how it felt inside of me. I reached up to touch the side of his face as he slowly slid out of me.

I hated that our bodies weren’t connected as they’d been a few moments ago, but I knew that this morning wouldn’t be our last. Even though we didn’t live in the same city, we would find a way to have each other again.

John and Gina needed each other.

I could feel it in my heart.

We got out of bed and took a quick shower together. I had one sundress left that hadn’t been stained by cum, so I slipped that on after my shower and did a quick face of makeup. I put on a pair of flats, as I was a touch hungover and didn’t want to deal with heels.

“Ready for breakfast?”

“Yeah, but I hate that we have to leave after.”

“Mary and Allison have a flight to Italy. You know they want everyone gone before they leave.”

“Oh, I know,” I said with a laugh.

John and I went downstairs for breakfast, bumping into the brides at one point and wishing them well for their honeymoon. We didn’t have enough time for another romp, but we hung out until checkout, walking each other to the parking lot with our suitcases.

“It’s been fun catching up,” John said as we stood by my car. “We’ll have to do this again. We only live a few hours from each other.”

“I can’t wait until our next time together.”

“Me neither.”

John grabbed me by the back of the head and kissed my painted lips as I fell against his body and kicked out my foot, so sad that we had to part ways but so happy that we’d found each other again.
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