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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

I couldn’t believe what I’d seen on Edward’s computer. All I wanted to do was use his laptop to watch the news without having to hold my phone, but he forgot to close his browser. I found a video of a guy dressed up as a girl who was getting his butt stretched by the girl’s strap-on dildo. My jaw dropped when I saw the screen, and I quickly shut the laptop. I still fooled around with Edward that night when he came out of the shower, but I couldn’t stop thinking about what I’d seen on his computer while he was inside of me. Did he want us to switch positions? Did he want me to be like that girl in the video and fuck him with a big cock?

The questions wouldn’t stop going round and round in my mind no matter how badly I tried to shake them. Days had passed since that evening when I saw Edward’s computer screen, yet we still hadn’t discussed it. If I was being honest, I’d been doing my best to avoid him and ignore his messages until I figured out how I wanted to proceed. 

I couldn’t recall ever seeing any hints that Edward was attracted to femininity out of all the time we’d spent together. He came off as a pretty macho guy. He was a software engineer who wore boxers and oversized khakis. He enjoyed watching sports and drinking beer. Sure he groomed himself, but that was common with guys nowadays. I really liked Edward for all of those qualities. 

We’d never agreed to be more than friends with benefits, but part of me hoped that we could have a real relationship one day. I didn’t want to scare him off, so I never pushed anything, but would I be able to commit myself to a man who liked to wear panties and dresses? Would I be able to see Edward as anything other than a fuck buddy without bringing this up? I didn’t know what to do, but after a few days of thinking, I was positive that I didn’t want to lose Edward. He was a sweet and caring man with a good sense of humor, and guys like that didn’t grow on trees.

My phone vibrated as I sat on the couch pondering what to do. It was Edward. I could tell that he was starting to get worried about the growing distance. We almost never went more than a few days without seeing each other when both of us were in town, but I’d been ignoring him until I figured out what I wanted to do.

Edward: Want to grab dinner tonight? We can go to that Mediterranean restaurant you love.

I wanted to see Edward more than anything but knew that we couldn’t fool around again without talking about what I’d seen on his computer, and the last thing I wanted was for him to lie to me. If he came up with some excuse or even denied the video outright, I worried that I wouldn’t be able to trust him again.

I’d done a fair amount of research since discovering that provocative video and learned that plenty of straight men liked dressing up as girls and some of them even liked to get penetrated. I was still trying to picture myself with a strap around my waist as I stretched Edward’s bussy, and as difficult as it was to imagine myself actually going through with that, it would be impossible if Edward lied to me about what he truly desired.

Me: I’d love that! What time were you thinking?

Edward: Six or seven?

Me: Let’s meet at seven.

Edward: Awesome! See you there!

I sent Edward a kiss face emoji. As far as I knew neither of us were seeing other people, but we hadn’t made anything official, even though we’d been fooling around regularly for months now. I only hoped it didn’t have to end as I stood from the couch to step into my bathroom and shower to freshen up before my date. As much as I’d been trying to avoid Edward, I knew that I couldn’t avoid him forever.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Edward was waiting for me when I arrived at the Mediterranean restaurant. He’d gotten us a table on the patio, which was perfect for the refreshing springtime air. I waved at him and gave him a hug when I got to the table. He held me a bit longer than usual, which let me catch a whiff of his splendid cologne.

“How are you doing, Kelly?”

“Great, but it’s been such a busy week,” I said in a breezy voice to keep him off my trail. I didn’t want him to know that I’d spent all week thinking about the video I saw on his computer and what I was going to do about it. I’d decided that I was willing to indulge his fantasy at least once to find out how it made me feel, but he had to be honest with me. If he lied or got angry, all bets were off.

“For me too,” Edward said with a sigh before telling me a bit about how his workweek had been. He worked an office job, so he was there during the week. I was a nurse, so my schedule was all over the place, but I actually had this weekend off, so I figured it was best just to figure out if Edward and I could continue down the path where we found ourselves.

“I’ll never understand how you can spend all day looking at code.”

“I’ll never understand how you can spend all day treating sick patients. Truly the work of a saint,” Edward said and held those beautiful green eyes of his on me. “Did you have any difficult patients this week?”

“None I couldn’t handle.”

“That’s good.”

“Yeah,” I said as our conversation died off a bit. The server came by a few minutes later. We ordered our food and a bottle of white wine to share. The server returned after a bit of light conversation and poured us two glasses of wine. “Cheers,” I said and lifted my glass into the air.

“Cheers,” Edward echoed and clinked his glass with mine. He stared at me over the rim of his glass with those bright green eyes of his, reminding me of all those moments he was deep inside of me with my arms wrapped around the back of his neck. I loved nothing more than when we passionately made love, but every memory had been tainted by that video I found on his computer. I literally couldn’t let it go no matter how hard I tried.

Edward and I chatted about the weather and local politics and sports and everything we usually talked about, but the images of that video were floating around in the back of my head. All those stories I read about men who liked to dress as women were ringing in my ears, and it wasn’t long before Edward seemed to notice that I wasn’t entirely present.

“Everything okay?” he asked. “You don’t seem like yourself.”

“I’m fine,” I said and shoved a bite of salad into my mouth.

Edward chuckled. “You sure?”

What did he want me to say? As much as I longed to talk about what I’d seen on his computer, I worried that it would drive a wedge between us. I didn’t want to lose Edward, but I clearly couldn’t ignore what was on my mind. I had to get what I’d seen out in the air. I only hoped that Edward was ready to hear about my discoveries.

“Kelly,” Edward said and placed his fork on the edge of his plate. “I can tell something is on your mind. What is it? Did I do something wrong?”

“No! It’s not… well, I’m not really sure how to bring this up.”

“What?” he asked in a light voice as a terrified expression crossed his face. “Tell me what’s on your mind. If I did something wrong, I’m sorry.”

“You didn’t do anything wrong!”

“Then what is it? Does it have to do with me?”

I bit my lip and nodded.

The color drained from Edward’s face. “Kelly, please tell me what it is. I don’t like feeling like I’ve done something wrong.”

“You’ve done nothing wrong! I swear! It’s just…”

“Just what?”

“The last time I was at your house…”

“Yeah? What about it? We had a good time, didn’t we?”

“Yes! It was splendid as always…”

“But?”

I cursed under my breath and picked up my glass of wine to take a big drink, but the alcohol did nothing to calm me. I set the glass back on the table and tried to gain the courage to tell Edward what was on my mind, what I’d seen, but I saw visions of every way this conversation could go sideways.

“Kelly, please! You’re scaring me!”

I sighed and spoke so softly I could barely hear myself. “I saw something on your computer.”

“What?”

“I saw something on your computer!”

“Oh,” Edward said. “What did you see?”

His voice was uneasy. Shaking. I said nothing as I lifted my face and looked into his eyes, telling him everything that he needed to know without saying a word. We both knew exactly what I was talking about. It was up to Edward to explain himself.

“What were you doing on my computer?”

“I was going to watch the news on YouTube, but yeah… I saw something before I could even open YouTube.”

Edward chewed on his lip as he turned his head and cast his gaze to the side. He looked confused, conflicted, and afraid. I felt bad for him at that moment and reached out my hand to offer a bit of comfort, but he pulled away from me.

“It’s okay. What I saw… it was interesting, but I didn’t hate it.”

“Really?”

“I… I don’t think so. I really like you Edward.”

“Right,” he scoffed.

“I’m serious!”

“Let’s just enjoy the food. I don’t want to talk about that video.”

“We have to talk about it if that’s something you enjoy!”

“Please, Kelly. Just drop it.”

Edward spoke in a rough, frustrated voice. I understood his pain, but we couldn’t ignore what I’d seen if he wanted to continue our relationship, which was what I explained to him. I couldn’t continue down this path without knowing the truth. It wouldn’t be healthy for either of us to ignore such a major aspect of his personality.

“Women have left me for it in the past.”

“Can’t you give me a chance to be different?”

“I doubt you’ll be any different.”

I sighed. “If that’s how you feel, then I guess we have nothing else to look forward to in this relationship.” I got a little teary eyed as I spoke. I’d been worried that seeing Edward again would lead to our demise, and here we were talking about ending things since I brought up the video I’d seen on his computer. All I wanted was for us to step into the light and live our truths, but Edward didn’t even want to give me a chance because of his past experiences. “Is that what you want, Edward? Do you want us to stop seeing each other?”

“No, but that’s what you’ll want if you see her.”

“Who is she?”

“My feminine half.”

“Can I meet her?”

“I’ve… I’ve never really become her, but I have everything at home. I just know that there’s this woman in my heart. I know deep down that I’m like that guy in the video you saw, even if I don’t exactly know how to accept it.”

“Maybe I could help you accept it.”

“You’d be willing to do that?” he asked.

“If you let me, I would love to help you.”

Edward sighed a breath of relief, looking like a completely different person when he lifted his face to meet my eyes. He reached his hand across the table to lace his fingers with mine as we stared at each other, silently communicating that we could be a bit more vulnerable and trusting. We agreed to head to Edward’s after dinner to help him fully discover his feminine half.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

“Would you like anything else to drink?”

“Ice water is fine,” I said as we stepped into Edward’s house. I’d been here many times before, but this time felt different. We were pulling back our masks and revealing our true selves. I honestly didn’t care much about the fact that Edward wanted to express his femininity so completely. I was just happy that he’d been honest with me about what he truly wanted, that he was indeed like that man from the video.

“I might need something a little stronger.”

“Don’t let me stop you.”

Edward chuckled and went to his kitchen to fetch our drinks. I sat on the couch and pulled out my phone to scroll through social media while I waited for him. He came back with my ice water and a glass of whiskey on the rocks for himself.

“You weren’t kidding when you said strong.”

“I’m nervous you’re going to hate it.”

“Hate what?”

“Me… when I put on girl clothes.”

“I could never hate you,” I said and placed my hand on Edward’s thigh. I was nervous that I wouldn’t be as attracted to him once he got dressed, but I was confident that I would never hate him. Not after getting to know him so well. Edward was an incredible guy. One I still hoped could be in my life long-term, but we would have to get through tonight first. We would have to see if this was an arrangement that both of us could enjoy.

“I’m glad, but will you leave me?”

“Let’s not get ahead of ourselves. Please.”

“Okay,” Edward said as he held his hand above mine, which was still on his thigh. His touch electrified my body, but I worried that I wouldn’t experience the same sensations once he got dressed. I worried that I wouldn’t be able to look at him the same, but I was doing my best to keep an open mind. “I’m happy that you’re even thinking about giving this a chance.”

“How far have you gone? Does your feminine half have a name?”

“I have a closet full of clothes, but I’ve never gone further than putting some of them on. I would love to do my makeup and stuff and really transform my appearance, but it turns into a disaster every time I try to feminize my face.”

“When was the last time you tried?”

Edward shrugged. “A few weeks ago. I even watched a makeup tutorial, but I still looked like a hot mess.”

I couldn’t help but chuckle, which made Edward’s face scrunch up, but I wasn’t laughing at him. I was laughing at the mental image of him trying to do his makeup and getting frustrated at the results. I honestly had a lot of issues with makeup too until some amazing girlfriends in college taught me everything I ever needed to know.

“Sorry,” I said and lifted my hand from Edward’s thigh to the side of his face. “It’s just you aren’t the only one who’s struggled with makeup in their life.”

Edward laughed as I told him my horror stories. My biggest issues were overplucking my eyebrows and using too much makeup on my face in general, but that all changed when I got some lessons from my girlfriends. “Would you like me to teach you what I know?”

“I would love that,” he said. “I should probably shave though.”

“Yeah, you probably should.”

“Promise you don’t mind waiting?”

“Not at all,” I said.

“You’re the best, Kelly!” Edward said as he shot up from the couch. He bent over to give me a kiss before running off to the bathroom to shave. I couldn’t help but chuckle to myself and shake my head, a touch concerned about where the night would lead us, but I was more excited than afraid and couldn’t wait to help make my boy’s dreams come true.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Edward stepped back into the living room about half an hour later, smooth from head to toe. His skin was glistening from the lotion he’d just applied, and I couldn’t take my eyes off that bulge beneath his towel. At least until he cleared his throat.

“Eyes up here, missy.”

“Hmm, I much prefer them down there,” I said and let my eyes drift back down to his crotch. “Did you make it smooth too?”

“Not completely, but I gave it a trim.”

“Mmm, let’s see.”

Edward’s cheeks turned bright red as he shook his head, but whatever embarrassment he felt didn’t stop him from dropping the towel to give me a glimpse of his plump cock with a thin patch of hair surrounding it. I bit the corner of my lip as I squeezed my thighs together. I had no idea what Edward would look like once we did his makeup and put him in some of the women’s clothing he supposedly had in his closet, but damn did I want him at that moment.

“How does it look?”

“Perfect,” I purred. I closed my eyes for a second as I imagined Edward’s cock sliding in and out of my pussy, as it had many times before, but I didn’t indulge myself. Tonight was about him. Tonight was about us growing. About seeing if we could continue this relationship as our truest selves. If we could move past this roadblock currently impeding our journey. “So, where are your clothes? We need to find you something cute to wear.”

Edward tied his towel back around his waist and led me to his closet. I was surprised and impressed by the collection he’d amassed. There were women’s clothes for every season and occasion.

“How long have you been buying these?”

“Years. I probably buy new stuff at least once a month. The internet is a blessing and a curse.”

“You can say that again,” I said with a laugh. “Are there any pieces that you love? Any that you hate?”

Edward took me through his closet and told me what fit him well and what made his body look like a sack of potatoes. He wasn’t overly muscular, but he definitely had a manly frame, so I picked a blue oversized dress that had plenty of fabric to hide his shoulders. I grabbed a pair of beige heels to pair with it. He also had plenty of lingerie for me to choose from, so I grabbed him a matching white set with plenty of lace trim. The longer I spent in his closet, the more excited I became to see him as a girl.

“I can’t believe you had all this hiding in your closet the entire time.”

Edward sighed. “I always wanted to tell you but didn’t know how. Maybe I left that video open subconsciously, hoping that you would find it and confront me.”

“Maybe you did,” I said with a laugh. We were standing by his bed now that I’d picked out everything for him to wear. I reached out slowly and hooked my finger into the waistline of his towel. He moaned as I pulled on the fabric to release it, my pussy getting a little wetter as the towel dropped to the floor. “Mmm, hard already?”

“You make me hard.”

I moaned as I wrapped a hand around his erect dick, pumping it in my closed fist. Edward cursed under his breath as I stroked him, and I honestly didn’t want to stop. I wanted to drop to my knees in front of him and wrap my lips around his cock before throwing my legs into the air to let him fuck me hard, but that wasn’t what he wanted. Not yet at least. He probably wouldn’t stop me if I started blowing him, but he didn’t just shave his body for nothing. Edward wanted to feel what it was like to become a girl, even if only for a moment, and I was here to help him.

“Put on your panties,” I said as I dropped my hand from his cock. “Now,” I said and snapped my fingers.

Edward rushed to grab the panties from where we’d left them on the bed, slowly pulling them up his legs. His hard cock barely even fit into them, but I didn’t care. I only needed him to hurry so we could get back to what we were doing. I could literally feel my pussy juices running down the insides of my thighs, and it was driving me crazy.

“Pretty soon we’ll both be wearing dresses.”

“Yeah,” Edward said. “Can you help me?”

“Don’t you know how to put on a bra?”

“I do, but I’ve always wanted help putting one on. Isn’t that something that girls do for each other?”

“Yeah, sometimes.”

“Will you be my girl?”

“Of course I’ll be your girl,” I said and walked over to Edward to grab the bra and help him put it on. He moaned a little when I snapped it in place, but it wouldn’t look right beneath the dress without a bit of volume, so I got some socks from Edward’s drawer and stuffed them into the bra until it looked like he had a cute set of tits. “Mmm, you’re looking so good already.”

“Yeah?”

“Mhm,” I said and grabbed the dress to pull over his head. The further we went, the more I got into it. I adjusted his dress until it was hanging perfectly on his new tits. “Do you have a wig?”

“I do! Should I grab it?”

“Yes, but we need to do your makeup before you put it on.”

“You’re the best!” Edward said and gave me a big kiss on the cheek before running to his closet to grab the wig. He placed it on the bed next to him while I arranged the makeup he had. He closed and opened his eyes as I rubbed layers of liquid foundation and other makeup all over his face, following my every command. It wasn’t long before he was looking transformed from man to woman.

“You never did tell me your girl name,” I said as I moved back a little to get a better look at my work. “What would you like me to call you?”

“I’ve always been fond of the name Janet.”

“Mmm, I love it. Let’s put on your wig, Janet.”

“Say it again.”

“Put on your wig, Janet!”

She chuckled at my forceful voice, but did exactly as I asked, and once we donned that wig on her head, there was no going back. Nearly every trace of Edward’s masculinity had vanished now that he’d become Janet. We would have to work on her voice, but I was amazed. I couldn’t believe that this woman sitting before me was actually the man I’d grown to love over the past few months. That she had always been hiding within him.

“You need to see yourself!”

“Yeah? Do I look terrible?”

“You look amazing!”

Janet got up from the bed after slipping on her heels, walking as slowly as she could to the bathroom. She screamed when she saw herself. How could she not? The light brown wig and makeup and fake boobs made her look like the girl she’d always wanted to become, and now that she was here, I was positive that I could absolutely be like that girl from the video and couldn’t wait to prove it to Janet and myself.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

“You’re so beautiful, Janet,” I said to my girl as I stood behind her in the mirror and rubbed her shoulders. Janet was still staring at herself with disbelief etched across her face. “What do you think?”

“I… I… can’t believe it.”

“Believe it.”

Janet grabbed my hand that was on her shoulder and squeezed it. I ran my other hand down her body, gliding it along her curves, feeling every inch of her gorgeous frame beneath my fingers.

“This has been a dream of mine for so long.”

“I’ll teach you how to do your own makeup… next time.”

Janet gasped as I pressed my lips against her neck, moving my hand from her side to her tits. I squeezed one and then the other, making my girl moan like crazy, and I loved the sound of her breathy voice on my ear. I loved it even more when I moved my hand down to her crotch and felt a stiff cock.

“Mmm, your girly dick is so hard.”

“You make me hard, Kelly!”

I turned Janet around and dropped to my knees in front of her. I pushed up her dress as I stared into her eyes. She was looking down at me like she wanted to ravage me just as much as I wanted to ravage her, and right now I needed her cock in my mouth more than anything else in the world.

I pulled her white panties down until they were cupping her balls. I wrapped a hand around her stiff erection, pumping it in my closed fist before slowly parting my lips. She cursed when I pushed her cock deeper and deeper into my mouth, all the way to the back of my throat. “Fuck, Kelly. Keep going.”

Hearing her broken voice made me lose even more control. I held the back of her thighs and kept her dick deep in my throat, holding that position for as long as I could while I stared up into her eyes. I gasped when I finally pulled off her cock, rubbing my mouth with the back of my hand.

“Let me return the favor,” Janet said and pulled me up to my feet. She pushed me up against the bathroom counter before dropping to her knees in front of me. She lifted my dress and pulled my panties down my legs until my wet pussy was on full display. “So beautiful,” Janet said. “So fucking beautiful.”

I gripped the counter and hollered a little as Janet pressed her painted lips against my wet pussy. She ate me out, licked my thighs clean, and fingered me until I was so close to cumming a tear ran down the side of my face.

“Add another finger!”

My pussy was gushing like a fountain, so Janet had no problem adding a third finger, and that extra bit of stretching pushed me over the edge. I grabbed the back of her head as my entire body tensed, cumming only a few seconds later.

“Yes! Fuck, yes!”

Janet moaned and held her fingers right where I wanted them as I came all over her hand. I screamed at the top of my lungs and only got louder when Janet gently thrusted her hand inside of my orgasming pussy. I didn’t even know where I was anymore, but it didn’t matter since I was with my girl.

“Fuck, Kelly. You came so much.”

“That was so fucking hot,” I said as my body buckled. I fell to my knees in front of Janet, and then we started kissing like wild, like we’d never get the chance to kiss each other again. I had my hands in her hair. She had her hands in mine. “You’re my girl.”

“You’re mine.”

“I love you,” I said, knowing it more at that moment than ever before. I’d always thought that I was risking losing Janet by not making things official. I never wanted to pressure her. Now I couldn’t imagine living without her. Now I was more confident than ever that I wanted to continue down this path we were on.

“I love you,” she said.

“Let me show you what it’s really like to be a girl.”

“You mean…?”

I nodded. “Do you have a strap?”

“Yes, but I’m nervous.”

“I’ll be gentle,” I said with a laugh as we slowly picked ourselves up from the bathroom floor. I plopped onto Janet’s bed while she went to her closet for the strap-on dildo. I stripped until I was wearing nothing. Then Janet put the strap around my waist. “Why don’t you give my cock a kiss?”

Janet moaned on her knees beneath me, slowly parting her lips to suck my cock as she continued staring into my eyes. I placed my hand on the back of her head and pushed her down my cock, making her take all of me.

“So good,” I said. “Show me how much you love my cock.”

Janet let go a little more with each passing second, slowly becoming the girl she was always meant to be. I loved watching how she lost herself in the motions, moving her lips up and down my pink cock until I couldn’t stand it. I had to see her bussy get stretched, so I pulled her off my cock and bent down to give her a kiss.

“Get on the bed,” I said in a soft, seductive voice. “Do you have lube?”

“Yeah.”

Janet passed me a bottle of lube before getting to her hands and knees at the edge of the bed. I pushed up her dress and pulled down her panties to reveal that tight, smooth bussy of hers. I was getting horny and wet all over again just from the sight of her tight little pucker. I didn’t know what was coming over me, but I couldn’t stop myself from bending over to press my tongue against her hole, extracting the deepest, most intense moan I’d ever heard in my life from her lips. Hearing my girl sound like that only made me work harder until her hole was nice and wet and ready for my big dick.

“You want this dick in your bussy?”

“Yes! Please! Give me that girly dick!”

I lathered my cock and Janet’s hole with lube before pressing my tip against her entrance. She gasped as I pushed a little, screaming when I finally slipped inside of her. She was so tight I could feel her squeezing my dick, but I could tell that she loved it from the wild sounds that were coming out of her mouth.

“You like this girly dick?”

“Yes!”

I smacked Janet’s ass. “Open that bussy up for me, girl! Take a deep breath! Show me how much you love this dick!”

Janet gripped the sheets as she cursed and tried her best to take deep breaths, eventually loosening up enough for me to move around a little more easily inside of her tight hole. She kept glancing over her shoulder at me, and the looks on her face were so sexy. The mix of pleasure and pain. I flipped her over to her back to get a better view and added a little more lube to my cock before sliding back inside of her.

“You like getting your bussy stretched, girl?”

“I love it!”

I held Janet’s legs against my boobs as I started fucking her harder and faster, loving how she’d loosened up for my cock, but what I loved even more than that was how sexy she sounded grunting and moaning and cursing. She threw her arms above her head, looking like she was in heaven as I fucked her even harder.

“Right! There! You’re hitting—!”

Janet couldn’t even finish her sentence before cum started flying from the tip of her cock. Stream after stream of it flew up to her fake tits, covering her blue dress in droplets of white, and it was so fucking sexy. I grabbed her dick and pulled up on it to extract the last droplets of cum. Janet thrashed and pushed my cock out of her.

I fell to the bed by her side as we both laughed like wild. Then we held each other and kissed. She pushed her fingers into my hair, and I did the same to her.

“You don’t know how much I loved that.”

“As much as me?”

“That much and more, I’m sure.”

“Promise it won’t be the last time?” I asked.

“How could it be?” she said.

“That’s all I want to hear.” We cuddled for a bit, but it wasn’t long before we were back to fooling around. Janet knew that I needed that girly dick, and it didn’t take her much to make me cum for a second time and then a third, each time making me feel like the luckiest girl in the world.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

One Year Later

Things were official.

I even had a ring on my finger. Edward and I planned on getting married in a few months right when the leaves were supposed to change colors. I’d always dreamed of a fall wedding, and Edward wanted to make my dreams come true. We enjoyed giving each other what we most wanted, and helping Edward discover Janet last year was the gift that kept giving.

“Ready for dinner?”

“Almost,” Janet called from the bathroom. She’d practiced her voice a lot since last year and sounded more like a woman each time she spoke. There was the occasional slip, but who ever got better at anything without stumbling a bit along the way? “Pour us a glass of wine?”

“Red or white?”

“White please! I’m wearing a white dress and don’t need any accidents.”

I was wearing a green dress myself with gold jewelry. Our purses and heels were by the door waiting for us, but I wasn’t in a rush. We had reservations at one of our favorite restaurants. We’d been so many times that the staff definitely recognized us. We always got reservations for the same time, so I wouldn’t be surprised if they also knew our names.

“All right, I think I’m ready. How do I look?” Janet asked and spun in a circle as she stepped into the main room. “It’s not too much that we’re both wearing gold jewelry?”

“When is gold ever too much?” I asked with a laugh and passed Janet her glass of white wine. “You look incredible.”

“Thanks,” she said and gave me a kiss.

We’d also given ourselves manicures earlier to match our dresses, and I couldn’t wait to step out into the world with my girl. I also couldn’t wait to come home with her afterwards for a bit of dessert. That was always the best part of the night.

“Cheers to another evening together,” I said and held up my glass.

“Cheers,” she said and clinked her glass with mine.
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Mailing List

Patreon

Booksprout

Goodreads Profile

BookBub Profile

Website: clovercox.com

OPS/navtoc.xhtml


    

    Table of Contents





    

    		

        Table of Contents

    



    		

        Title Page

    



    		

        Copyright

    



    		

        Dedication

    



    		

        CHAPTER 1

    



    		

        CHAPTER 2

    



    		

        CHAPTER 3

    



    		

        CHAPTER 4

    



    		

        CHAPTER 5

    



    		

        CHAPTER 6

    



    		

        STAY CONNECTED

    



    



    



OPS/CoverDesign.jpg
friendly
surprise

CLOVER COX





