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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

I quit my job.

Ronald about shit his pants when I put my resignation letter on his desk. Another month had passed since Lynn last visited me, and I couldn’t stand the distance. Not for another second. The first snow had already fallen, and for whatever reason, seeing the seasons change shook me to my core. How long could we go on like this? How long could I realistically go to bed every night aching from the distance between us? I couldn’t let a paycheck stand between me and the woman that I loved.

My last day at the office was yesterday. Today I was meeting Darnell to have a celebratory drink. He sounded so proud when I called to tell him the news. He also sounded shocked, like he couldn’t believe I’d actually done it. I felt like I was going to vomit all over Ronald when I gave him my resignation letter, but I felt a million times better once I finally did.

Lynn didn’t yet know I quit my job. I wanted to surprise her, so I bought a ticket to fly out to Minneapolis in the morning. She had no idea that I was coming, but I could tell that she was also growing tired of living so far apart. I had no doubt that she loved me, but love could only take us so far when we lived in different cities. I’d done my research and was prepared to become a lawyer in Minnesota, but first I had to get Lynn’s approval. I had to know that she could commit to our relationship as fully as I hoped.

The day passed with me packing a bag for my trip the following day. I made sure to put in lots of pretty clothes and heels and wigs. I wanted enough to cover me for a week or longer without packing a big bag that would intimidate Lynn. There was always the chance that she would reject me, which would hurt more than words could describe, but I had to be prepared for any outcome. If she wasn’t ready to commit, I had to be willing to pick up the pieces of my heart and continue on with my life. Once I packed, I cleaned up my place before heading out the door to meet Darnell.

He was waiting for me at one of our favorite bars. It was a place we’d spent lots of time complaining about clients and our jobs and how much we regretted becoming lawyers. I didn’t think that either of us actually hated our profession, but it was fun to bitch about life with someone who understood what I was going through. Darnell gave me a half hug with a heavy pat on the shoulder before I sat in the chair across from him.

“So, you really did it, huh?”

“Yeah, man. I’m still trying to process it.”

“You did the right thing,” Darnell said and picked up his bourbon on the rocks to take a sip. “Ronald wasn’t treating you right. He doesn’t deserve a guy like you.”

“Thanks,” I said and smiled. “Hopefully I’ll find something else.”

“Don’t worry! You definitely will!”

“I hope so… in Minneapolis.”

Darnell gasped as his eyes widened. “Wait? Are you really moving to Minneapolis?”

“Maybe… if Lynn agrees to have me.”

“Wait, you haven’t told her yet?”

I smirked and shook my head. “Going to fly out there tomorrow to surprise her. I’m willing to get my own apartment, but I was hoping to live with her if she will have me.”

“Bold move,” said Darnell. “You think she’ll get mad when you surprise her?”

“I don’t think so. I hope not at least,” I said with a nervous laugh. Darnell had already met Lynn once. The two of them got along very well, but Darnell didn’t know about everything that Lynn and I did. He didn’t know about the fact that I liked to dress up as Amy. I never told him how we made a profile on a dating app and invited a guy named Juan over to fuck us silly. Darnell was a great friend, but he didn’t need to know all my secrets, especially not the ones about me dressing up as a beautiful woman and getting plowed by a hot stud.

“You never know with a woman. Maybe you should give her a hint before you show up unannounced.”

I met Darnell’s gaze, seeing a seriousness in his eyes, but he didn’t understand the relationship that Lynn and I had. She’d been hinting at her desire for me to live near her and for us to finally begin a proper life together. I already had my bag packed, my ticket purchased, and my horrid job was in the rear-view mirror. I’d always been afraid about what my life would look like without the job in Robert’s office, but I was finally able to breathe for the first time in years. I would find a new job eventually. All that mattered was that Lynn and I could have a future.

“You’re right, but Lynn is different. I’m sure of it.”

“As long as you’re sure, but I still say you’re taking a risk. First impressions are everything.”

“It’s hardly a first impression. We’ve been together for months.”

“Yeah, but to not even give her a hint might back fire. Take it from the guy who has had more girlfriends than he can count. If there’s anything women hate, it’s a big surprise.”

My face fell as I stared at my friend. Was he right? Should I call Lynn to tell her that I would be on a flight out in the morning? I’d seen so many movies where the big romantic gestures won in the end, but what if I was wrong? What if Hollywood was leading me down the wrong path? I tried not to think the worst as we paid our bills and got up to leave, but I had a sinking feeling in my stomach after Darnell’s comments. The last thing I wanted was for Lynn to be upset, yet after going back and forth about it, I decided to stick with my plan to surprise Lynn.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

My heart was racing as I stood in downtown Minneapolis with my suitcase in tow. It was early in the afternoon, the sun was shining, and I was holding my cell phone to call Lynn. My thumb was hovering over the green call button next to her name, but I couldn’t bring myself to hit it. I kept hearing Darnell’s voice in my head, warning me about surprising a woman unannounced. I was a bit hungry, so I went to a restaurant near where I was standing to give myself a chance to breathe.

Once inside the Skyway, I ordered a hamburger and a glass of sparkling water. I hadn’t heard from Lynn all day, which wasn’t unusual, but I knew she was at work. Doubt grew in my mind as I looked around the bustling restaurant filled with office workers everywhere I could see. It was a Friday afternoon, but what if Lynn didn’t want to see me? What if she would be more annoyed by my presence than excited?

“How’s the burger?” the server asked halfway through my meal. “It’s fine,” I replied, wondering where I would go after this. I could always get a hotel, but that would feel like defeat. Before I spiraled any further, I took a deep breath, reminding myself that I hadn’t even heard from Lynn yet. I wouldn’t know how she felt about me being in Minneapolis until I called her to let her know that I was here.

I paid my bill, grabbed my suitcase, and walked around the Skyway for a few minutes to work up the courage I needed to call Lynn. I couldn’t believe that Darnell’s words had shaken me so profoundly, but it was the idea of my relationship with Lynn coming to a tragic end that terrified me more than anything. I stood in one of the many halls of the Skyway and stared out to the city before I finally pressed that call button. My heart raced as I waited for Lynn to pick up the phone.

“Burt! Is everything okay? You never call me during the day,” Lynn said when she answered.

“Yeah,” I said quickly, so relieved to hear her voice and the love that shined within it. “Everything is great. You’ll never guess where I am.”

“Where are you, sweetie?”

“In the Skyway.”

“What?” Lynn hollered in an excited voice. “What are you doing in Minneapolis? Why aren’t you at the office?”

“I quit,” I said triumphantly.

“You’re kidding! That’s such amazing news, Burt! Eva and I just had the most stressful meeting, and I’ve been wishing that you lived here to listen to me vent.”

“I would love to listen to you vent.”

“Please!” Lynn said before laughing in that way that pulled on my heartstrings. She told me that she had some work to finish up at the office but said that she could meet me at a bar in the Skyway in thirty to forty-five minutes. I didn’t care if it took her two hours to arrive. I was just happy that she wasn’t upset about my surprise. It was cold outside, so I didn’t leave the Skyway, but I walked around for twenty minutes before getting us a table at the bar where Lynn told me to meet her. I’d never felt more excited in my life than that moment that she walked through the door with a huge smile on her face. She spread her arms wide as she approached the table. We were both nearly in tears as she fell into my arms.

“Oh, Lynn,” I said and pushed my nose into my hair. “I’ve missed you so much.”

“I’ve missed you too.” She held me more tightly with those words. “You don’t know how much.”

“You might be surprised,” I said.

We sat and ordered drinks while she told me about the stressful meeting she had earlier. They were trying to secure a new product for the store, but the suppliers wanted more than they were willing to offer, even though they had access to thousands of stores. “We might just have to drop them. Sometimes it doesn’t matter how much we love a product if the sellers aren’t willing to meet us halfway,” Lynn said with a sigh.

“Sounds like something they’ll come to regret.”

“Oh, they usually do. Once the negotiations fall apart, they’ll call us a few months later begging for us to take their product, but we’ve always moved on by the time that happens. There are some exceptions to that story. Just a few, though.”

“What can you do?” I asked.

Lynn shrugged, clearly moving on from the drama as she took another sip of her drink. “Eva hates sellers who are dramatic and arrogant. We’ll try again next week, but it’s not looking good. What about you, though? Did you really quit your job?” 

“Yep! I’ve been dying to tell you but wanted to make it a surprise. Darnell told me that I shouldn’t, but you don’t seem upset that I’m here.”

“Quite the contrary,” Lynn said excitedly as we held hands across the table. “I’m so happy that you’re here! Are you staying for good?”

“If you’ll have me! I want to start looking for jobs in Minneapolis.”

“I would love that! Chicago seemed so close when we first met on that cruise, but now it seems like an entirely different world.”

“Yeah, something about being on the open ocean made Minneapolis seem a lot closer for me too.”

Lynn waved her hand in the air. “That’s all water under the bridge now that you’re here. Did you pack something cute to wear?”

“You know I did,” I said with a devilish smirk.

“Mmm, that’s all we need. How long are you staying in Minneapolis?”

“At least through the weekend, but I can stay longer if you don’t mind having me. It would give me a chance to search for jobs when people are in the office.”

“Yeah! Stay as long as you need. We can work out all the details later. I’m just so happy that you’re here, Burt!”

Seeing the way Lynn smiled as she looked at me told me everything that I needed to know about our future. I no longer had to worry that she would reject me. I no longer had to worry that our relationship would end in a heap of flames. Lynn was the woman for me, the one I’d spend my life with, and I’d never been more sure of it than at that moment.

“What do you say we get out of here? You must want to take a shower after traveling all day.”

“A shower would be nice,” I admitted.

“Should we get some dessert to take home?” she asked.

“Sure, order whatever you want. This is on me.”

“You’re too sweet, Burt. Promise you can afford it now that you don’t have a job?”

“I promise,” I assure her and lifted her hand to bring it to my lips, kissing it gently as I stared into her eyes. “I love you.”

“I love you too.”


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Lynn drove us back to her place. I dropped my suitcase off in her bedroom before we sat on the couch to catch up some more, unable to stop talking about how excited we were for me to find a job in Minneapolis. She told me about a bunch of different law firms she knew of, but I was a bit tired of corporate law. I didn’t want to rush into another job with a boss who only cared about lining their pockets. Ronald put a bad taste in my mouth, and the more time I had away from him, the less I wanted to repeat the mistakes of my past. I wanted a job that satisfied me and gave back to the world more than what I was doing at Robert’s office. I had more than enough money in my bank account to leave corporate law behind once and for all.

“Don’t you think it’s time I try something new?” I asked as I rubbed my thumb along the back of Lynn’s hand.

“Can you switch?” she asked.

“Yeah, it shouldn’t be a problem. Might be a lot of work in the beginning, but I’ll get the hang of it.”

“You should do what feels right,” Lynn said in a sweet voice and cuddled up next to me. “Whatever makes you happiest, but can you actually be happy as a lawyer?”

“That’s a good question. I’ll let you know what I have the answer,” I said as I pushed my fingers into her hair and pressed my nose against the top of her head. Having her body curled up against mine and her sweet scent surrounding me comforted me in ways I couldn’t describe. I didn’t care about the career I’d given up or the condo I’d left behind. Not when I could have Lynn. The woman who understood me and accepted me for who I was, whether that was Amy or Burt. It didn’t matter to her, and now that she was in my arms, I felt without a doubt that I’d made the right decision by coming here. Darnell was right that my gesture could have gone south, but he didn’t understand the relationship that Lynn and I had. We were meant to find each other on that cruise and fall in love.

“So, what did you bring to wear?”

“A few things. Want to pick something out for me?”

“You know I do,” she said and lifted herself to an upright position. “Why don’t you pour us some wine while I look through your suitcase?”

“Okay.” We both stood from the couch. I was nervous as I watched Lynn go to her bedroom to find me some clothes to wear, but I trusted her to choose something cute. I opened her fridge and pulled out a bottle of white wine as she went through my suitcase. “You could have packed more clothes than this,” she called from the bedroom. “You barely brought enough for the weekend!”

“I didn’t want to overwhelm you by packing too much,” I said.

“That’s sweet of you, but we might have to take you shopping.”

“I would like that.”

“You better. I’m disappointed in you for packing so lightly.”

“Sorry!” I said loudly from the kitchen. She emerged a few moments later with some clothes in one hand and a bag in the other. “What’s that?” I asked her with my eyes on the bag.

“I got you something special.”

“You did?”

“Mhm,” Lynn said as she walked over to the couch. I followed her with our glasses of wine and sat by her side. “You can open the gift as soon as you put on the clothes I picked out for you.”

She passed me the red dress she’d chosen. It had thin straps and a tight cut that shaped to my body. It would hug my frame in all the right ways, especially once I put on a stuffed bra. I loved that she’d even picked out some stockings to go with it since the dress stopped above the knee. The stockings were white with threads of red, and I’d packed a pair of red stilettos in my suitcase to go with the outfit. I also had gold jewelry and makeup in my carry on bag.

“You won’t miss me while I’m getting ready?” I asked after gathering my things. “It might take me a minute.”

“Take as long as you need.”

“I can’t wait to see what’s in the bag.”

“I have a feeling you’re going to like it,” she said with that gorgeous smile of hers. I still couldn’t wrap my head around how I’d gotten lucky enough to score a lady like her, but I did my best not to overthink it and simply enjoy the life I had. I gave up my job for her. I was more than willing to move to Minneapolis. I would do anything and everything she wanted if it meant we could be together, but Lynn didn’t require too much from me. She wasn’t overbearing or demanding. She only wanted us to be happy and have fun, which was what I loved about her.

I stepped out of the shower freshly shaved. I patted myself dry and moisturized before walking over to the mirror. Tears welled in my eyes as I looked down at the clothes on the counter that Lynn picked out for me. I picked up the dress and held it against my chest, feeling love swell in my heart. I had no idea what was in that bag on her coffee table, but I couldn’t wait to see. In the meantime, I needed to get ready.

I wiped my eyes, steeling myself before I dared touch my makeup. The last thing I wanted was to step out of the bathroom with mascara running down my cheeks, so I took a deep breath as I waved a hand in my face. I could hear the TV playing in her living room. She was watching one of our favorite reality shows, and I couldn’t wait to get out there to watch it with her.

I put on the white bra and stuffed it. I noticed she’d provided me with a garter belt and stockings but no panties. I didn’t mind not wearing panties if it meant she wanted to get up to something naughty soon. I sat on the edge of the tub after putting on the garter belt to pull the stockings up my legs, taking my time as I admired the beginning stages of my transformation. I attached the stockings to the garter belt and went over to the counter to grab the gel pads I used to stuff my bra.

Once upon a time, I got hung up about going through airports with all this stuff in my bag, but I no longer cared what people thought about me, even less so now that I had a woman in my life who loved me for who I was. I happily dropped my suitcase onto the review station and laughed to myself as a TSA agent went through my bag. It happened on my way back from the cruise, but I was floating on cloud nine after meeting Lynn, so I couldn’t have cared less.

Now that my bra was stuffed, I picked up the dress and put it on, shaking my hips as I pulled it into place. I loved how the red fabric hugged my frame, making my body look as sexy as could be, but I still had to do my makeup. I had no idea how long had gone by since I came to the bathroom, but I figured it’d been a good amount of time since I shaved, so I kept my makeup simple. I used some foundation, mascara, eyeliner, and a red lipstick to make my lips pop with the dress. I couldn’t get over how sexy I looked as I stared at myself in the mirror.

Amy had arrived, and she was ready to play.

The last thing I needed was the blonde wig from my suitcase, so I quietly opened the door and tiptoed over to Lynn’s bedroom to grab the wig, kneeling in front of the suitcase as I placed the wig on top of my head. I ran my fingers through the straight blonde hair, loving how it hung down past my breasts. I needed a mirror, though. Luckily, there was one on Lynn’s dresser. It was a small mirror she used to pluck her eyebrows, but it was enough for me to check myself out, and I thought I looked pretty damn good.

“Ready?” I said in my practiced femme voice from the bedroom.

“Are you?”

Her question caught me off guard, but I was more than ready to see her. I stepped out of the bedroom with a pair of red stilettos on my feet. They clicked against the floor as I sashayed to the living room, turning the corner dramatically to reveal myself. I spun in a circle in the middle of the living room with my arms stretched wide. “Tell me you love it.”

“I love it,” Lynn said and got up from the couch to pull me into her arms. She’d changed into a slip dress while I was in the bathroom, and it didn’t look like she had on any lingerie beneath it. “I love it when you become Amy. You’re so sexy.”

“Not as sexy as you,” I said. “But say it again.”

“So sexy,” she said against my ear before taking my earlobe between her glossy lips. I moaned as I held her body with a tight grip. “I love you, Amy.”

“I love you too, Lynn.”

Lynn and I clung to each other as our kiss deepened. A tent grew in my tight dress since I wasn’t wearing panties, but Lynn didn’t seem to mind, and I certainly didn’t mind myself. I loved how I could feel my hard cock rubbing up against her pussy through the fabric of our dresses. I grabbed Lynn’s ass while we kissed and rubbed our bodies against each other’s, lost in the passion of the moment.

We didn’t slow down until Lynn broke away from me. She turned toward the couch and plopped down onto it. I sat next to her, desperate for more of her touch, but then I saw the present she got me and knew I needed to open it. I picked up the bag with an expression on my face, nervous to see what was inside.

“Don’t be afraid. It won’t bite.”

“You sure?” I asked with a laugh.

Lynn gave me a look like she wasn’t in the mood for games, so I took a deep breath and reached my hand into the bag, feeling a circular shape of glass. I wrapped my fingers around it and pulled it out. It was a little bottle of dark cherry red nail polish that would go perfectly with my outfit. It was incredible, but I could tell that there was something else in the bag.

“What else is in here?”

“Reach your hand in and see,” she said sternly. “Don’t make me tell you twice.” She winked at me, which made me want to pounce on her, but I had to see what else was in the bag, so I reached my hand into it and gasped when I felt a cock-like object. My body exploded with an intense heat as I pulled a strap-on dildo out of the bag. It was a dream come true. I was so happy that I pulled Lynn into my arms and onto my lap, sliding my hands up her slip dress to grab her ass.

She gasped as I cupped her ass and shook it. Her pussy rubbed against the outline of my stiff cock, which had her moaning like wild. I couldn’t stop myself from putting my fingers into her hair and pulling on it, wishing there wasn’t any fabric between us so that I could slide my cock deep into her hole. I closed my eyes and imagined it as I fucked her through the clothes, making her scream my name.

Amy! Amy! Fuck me good!

I pulled on her hair harder, wanting all of her. Every inch. Every breath. I never wanted to let her go. Giving up my job meant nothing now that I was dolled up with her in my arms. I would give up much more than that toxic job to have this amount of ecstasy and bliss. My life was complete now that I was here. Now that she’d gotten me this incredible gift, showing me that she was willing to do just as much as me to make this relationship work.

“You want to fuck me before I fuck you?” I asked her.

“Yeah, that would be hot. Gonna strap me up?”

“Not before I eat your pussy.”

“Amy!” Lynn screamed as I threw her onto her back. I got to my knees in front of the couch with her legs sitting on my shoulders. I placed my fingers onto her pussy, rubbing it gently as she gasped and moaned. I slipped two fingers into her accepting hole, stretching her as I moved my face closer. She smelled like heaven as I stuck out my tongue and licked her pussy lips while I stuffed her with my fingers. She cried out as I moved my mouth to her swollen nub. I teased her with my lips and tongue until her body was shaking. “Amy! Please! I’m going to cum!”

“Cum for me! I’ll make you cum some more,” I said against her hot lips. She shook even harder as I fucked her with my fingers slowly, moving them in and out of her as she got them wetter and wetter until there was a puddle beneath her, but we were far too gone to care. I licked and licked until she came all over my face and fingers, screaming at the top of her lungs. My cock throbbed violently, but I didn’t dare touch it. I was too stimulated.

“Put on the strap,” Lynn said when she came back down to Earth. “And ride my dick.”

Hearing her talk like that was so hot. I’d never thought of riding her dick, but it was perfect. I put the strap on her as she rubbed her pussy, teasing me with a gorgeous view. The strap covered her a bit, but it was easy for her to reach into it to touch her pussy if she pleased. I pulled the slip dress off her body and grabbed the lube she’d included in the gift bag to lather her big cock. She held the base of her cock as I aligned my bussy with the tip, gripping the coffee table in front of me for support.

Lynn smacked my ass. “Take this big cock, girl. I know you’re going to love it.”

I cursed under my breath as I lowered my hips a bit further, gasping when the tip of the cock pressed against my tight bussy. It wasn’t the first time I’d put a dildo in my ass, but it was certainly the best. There was nothing like looking over my shoulder and knowing that the cock that was about to enter me was Lynn’s.

“You want this bussy?”

“Give it to me, Amy! Ride my dick!”

I moaned deeply as I pushed my ass a little harder, letting her slip inside me. She pushed her hand up my red dress and dug her nails into my back as my hole stretched around her shaft. I closed my eyes as pure bliss took over my body. My cock was hard and throbbing, ready to burst at a moment’s notice, but I had to enjoy this. Lynn was giving me the gift I’d always dreamed of, so I was doing my best to last as long as I could, not wanting to spoil this special moment.

“That’s right, girl! Bounce on my dick!”

I cursed and moaned as I picked up speed, doing as my girl commanded. I gripped the coffee table and bounced my bussy on her cock. I hollered out and stared at the ceiling as tears started running down my face, and just before I came, I looked over my shoulder at Lynn and saw nothing but love in her expression. She reached into the strap-on dildo to touch herself and came with me.

We stared at each other as we screamed and released. Cum shot from my cock onto the floor. The strands of white goo were thick and accumulated quickly. I gasped when I reached my peak and couldn’t stand the pleasure for another second. I pulled off her cock. Lynn was in a daze when I finally looked at her, clearly pleased with what’d transpired. 

“Let me get you a towel to clean up,” I said.

“Make it a warm towel.”

“Coming right up.” I went to the bathroom to warm a washcloth in the sink, returning to my love to wipe her slowly and gently. I lay against her smooth skin as I cleaned the mess we’d made from her body, and then I used the washcloth to get my cum off the floor. “It’s so good to be here with you.”

“I’m glad you surprised me.”

“Me too,” I said. “Darnell warned me it would be a mistake, but I didn’t want to listen.”

“If you were anyone else, I’d be upset, but it’s you. My Burt. My Amy. I’m so happy that you’ll be living here with me.”

“I can’t wait,” I said and curled up by Lynn’s side. It was a tight squeeze on the couch, but neither of us wanted to go anywhere. We put on a movie and hung out on the couch for the next couple hours, lost in the visions of our shared future.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

The morning after we made love, Lynn took me shopping. We bought several cute dresses for me to wear, a robe, slippers, heels, and lots of lingerie. We tried to find items that were on clearance, but we couldn’t help ourselves from splurging a bit. I was confident I would find another job soon enough, which I did later in the week.

I found a firm that dealt with consumer complaints. Pretty much the enemies of what I was doing before. I got excited and animated during the interview as I learned more about how the position protected consumers instead of big businesses. I told them I needed a few weeks to start, to which they agreed, so Lynn and I went out to celebrate.

Over the following months, I put my Chicago condo on the market, sold it, and moved into Lynn’s place full time. We learned that there was a three-bedroom condo available in her building, which we bought after taking a tour. We had to wait three months to move, but by that point, they were giving me a promotion and a raise at work. They loved how much I knew about how businesses took advantage of consumers and the legal system, and it felt like I was finally giving back to the world.

A full year went by before Lynn and I had enough time to take a vacation, but when we did, we decided to go on another cruise. She packed my suitcase full of clothes for me to become Amy, and so I did. It was crazy being back out on the water with her, away from work and life, except I felt much calmer this time around. I wasn’t anxious about returning to my life after vacation. No matter where I went now, Lynn was my girl. She was the one I would come home to and the one I would love.

I dressed as Amy for the entire cruise, which was a blast, but it didn’t matter whether I was Amy or Burt with Lynn. All that mattered was that I was me, which was why I proposed to Lynn at the end of our trip to make her my wife instead of my girlfriend.


STAY CONNECTED
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