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I couldn’t stop grinning as my best friend cautiously walked to my front door. He looked so out of place in his tiny shorts and a tank top. Calling Mark feminine was an understatement. I loved every inch of his person and wouldn’t have him any other way, even if it did make things harder for me.

He was such a sweet person, it’s not like he needed someone as sex-crazed as me in his life. The slightly depressing thought wasn’t going to keep me down! Not today, not when we had plans to go hiking together.

Mark didn’t even bother knocking on the door as he burst inside, “Honey, I’m home!”

I smiled at him and wrapped him in a tight hug, “You sure you want to go outside? I know how sensitive you are about ruining your tan.”

“I’ll have you know that I look fucking fabulous and I don’t have a single tan line,” he quipped.

He always knew how to make me smile, but I couldn’t let him off too easy. “Finally moved up from wearing your bikini in your backyard?”

“Oh, you never realized I was wearing yours? Well, the cat is out of the bag now!”

I squeezed him tight for a second before slowly pulling away from him. My hands lingered on his hips a little longer than they should have, but he didn’t seem to mind. Mark lifted the plastic bag in his hand and nodded towards my car, “I brought some snacks. I hear the view is beautiful. As much as I hate the idea of it, I’d love to make it to the cliff that I keep hearing about.”

“The one with the bench that overlooks the lake?”

Mark nodded and hooked his arm around my waist, “That’s the one, now let’s get out of here before I change my mind and make this a movie night instead.”

I stepped out of the house and locked the door behind us. “I don’t think I could handle another sappy romance movie right now, Mark.”

“You think my romance movies are sappy?”

“Aren’t they all?”

I unlocked my car and got inside. As soon as he got in, he gave me a pat on the knee, “I’ll let you insult the movies for now. A little secret though, when we get back from this hike, you’re going to sit on your couch and let me snuggle your arm while we watch some hopeless couple fall in love.”

The drive to the start of the trail was filled with more playful bantering. I joked with him about how horrible it would be to have such a sweet guy cuddling me on my couch. He countered with how I was secretly loving every second of the movies and that the snuggling was a bonus.

If only he knew how right he was.

We arrived at the parking area and I hurried to get out of the car. The cargo shorts I had on weren’t the most visually appealing and they were squeezing my balls a little more than I had hoped for. But if I didn’t wear them, I couldn’t comfortably carry the snacks Mark brought. As much grief as I gave him, I didn’t want him to have to do anything but enjoy his time out here with me.

We got out of the car and I took the snacks and put them in my pockets. Mark pouted for a moment and grumbled, “Fine, but I’m carrying my own water bottle. I can’t let you do everything for me.”

“Why not? What if I want to?” I asked.

He shrugged, “Well then I guess you’ll just have to get used to being a little disappointed.”

I couldn’t tell if he meant to give his hips a little shake when he said that or not. He knew I was trans. He knew that I was bisexual. If he knew both of those things, why did he continuously tease me?

The only thing I could think of was that he’d completely friend-zoned me. Not that I could complain, we’d known each other for years. When we first met one another, we even toyed with the idea of being a couple. A few awkward nights together after and we never even touched one another sexually again.

Those nights haunted me a little more than I cared to admit. We rushed into things without truly knowing one another yet. Now, things were different. If I could just have a chance to show him how much I’d cherish him… And how I’d fulfill his cravings about being destroyed in the bedroom…

“Jackie?” he asked. “You coming?”

I fiddled with my pocket and mumbled, “Yeah, just thought I had a hole.”

“Or you just zoned out, what’s on your mind?” Mark asked.

I gave him a gentle pat on the back as I walked past him, “Just thinking about that little ass of yours being on my lap while we watch a sappy romance. You know what it does to me.”

He giggled and hurried ahead of me and took exaggerated steps to make his ass shake, “We haven’t done anything like that in forever. You know that it makes our relationship a little weird to do stuff like that.”

“It used to, but I really don’t want to ruin our trip with this conversation,” I said.

I couldn’t take my eyes off his tight ass. The shorts he had on barely covered him and with each step, they climbed just enough to show a tiny bit of what they were supposed to cover. How was I supposed to ignore his delicious ass? The thing I’d fantasized about for months now.

God, I needed to get laid. This was my best friend! My cock was stirring in my panties and I couldn’t stop myself from thinking about all the ways I could make him mine on this trail.

Mark turned around and started walking backwards, “Why does the conversation have to ruin our trip? I think it’s healthy to talk about our feelings.”

“Yeah, but you know how I feel about whatever we could be. We had a long talk about that a while ago,” I mumbled.

He stopped walking and when I was about to pass him, he put his hand on my stomach and stopped me. “Jackie, that was almost a year ago. Things have changed and I’m not going to pretend that I can’t see how you look at me. If you’ve got something to say, I want to hear it. I’m not going to make you talk about this if you don’t want to, but you’re keeping things inside.”

I sighed, “Is this something they’re teaching you at college?”

He nodded, “Kind of, but I want to help troubled teens. This is just me being a good friend. I can tell that you’re hurting a bit, Jackie. I want to know how to help you.”

“Well, why don’t we meet in the middle?”

“How so?” he asked.

I offered him a weak smile, “We can talk about it after we’ve made it to the bench. You wanted to see it so bad, and that way we have to walk back to the car either way. So once our feelings are out, we’ve got at least thirty minutes to talk about them before you make me take you home.”

“I don’t think there is anything I can do to make you tell me what’s on your mind now, so yeah! I’m perfectly cool with that,” he said as he ran his hand across my stomach and around my side. Mark pulled me in for a hug and I wrapped my arm around his shoulders. He looked up at me and spoke softly, “I don’t want you to feel like you have to hide things from me. You’re my best friend. What kind of friend would it make me if you had to lie to me just to be around me?”

“It would make you the kind of friend that didn’t do anything wrong. I haven’t said what’s on my mind because I know it’s going to make things uncomfortable,” I said.

He pulled away from me and slowly started back down the trail, “It might make things feel more natural.”

I couldn’t argue that with him. Then again, even if I wanted to, he was back to swaying his hips as he headed further into the forest. How could I broach a difficult conversation ahead of time when I had something so sexy right in front of my eyes?

He was such a sweet friend, the best person I’d ever met. On top of that, he was downright sexually deprived. Aside from me, he couldn’t seem to find many people that were interested in being in a relationship with him where they could be open about their dating. The south wasn’t the worst place to live, but so many people held onto the old school thoughts of what was acceptable and what wasn’t.

I couldn’t care less if someone wanted to insult me for having a sexy boyfriend. I didn’t care what people like that thought. They weren’t the ones that would be holding Mark in their arms at night. But I wasn’t even holding him that close right now. At least, not yet. If he wanted me to tell him what was on my mind, he’d get an earful when we made it to that bench.

It took just about half an hour of walking on flat ground, taking stairs up the side of a few steep hills, and walking over bridges that felt like they might give out on us. We paused to eat our granola bars and drink some water along the way. All the while, I couldn’t stop thinking about how he might react to what I wanted to say. But what if I couldn’t bring myself to say the things on my mind when we finally did make it?

Mark let out a heavy sigh and put his hand on the metal railing that led up the last flight of stairs, “Almost there. I think I’m going to die.”

I chuckled and put my arm around his waist, “It’s okay, I can help you up them if you’re that tired.”

“And let you think that I couldn’t hang with you? No way, see you at the top!” he called out and bolted up the stairs. Mark took them two at a time and all I could do was enjoy the show as I followed him. His tight shorts might as well have been off with the way they clung to him. My cock raged against my panties and I reached down to adjust it out of sight. Like that was going to work…

When I made it to the top, Mark was laying stomach down on the bench, his head resting on his forearms, “T-Told you.”

“And now you’re out of breath and probably dying a little on the inside,” I said.

“Not the point,” he huffed.

I chuckled and leaned against the back of the bench. The lake below us was beautiful, the slowly setting sun reflected off the water and made it look much more serene than I was used to. Cars drove across the dam and I wondered if anyone could see us up here. Between the leaves and how far away we were, I doubted anyone could make us out. Even if they could, that didn’t bother me.

“It’s beautiful,” I whispered.

He pushed himself up into a sitting position and patted the bench beside him, “It is. I thought it would be nice, but this is just gorgeous.”

I took a seat beside him and put my arm around his shoulder. He winced away, “I’m a little sweaty.”

“You think I don’t know that?” I asked as I pulled him back against me, “I still want to hold you.”

He sighed and leaned against me. Mark laid his head on my shoulder and spoke softly, “So what’s on your mind?”

I answered simply, “You.”

“What about me?”

“Everything. That’s kind of the problem. I don’t want to make things uncomfortable again, Mark. We fooled around when we first met one another and I know that things didn’t go the way we thought they would,” I said.

He nuzzled my shoulder and then pulled his head away so that he could look at me, “They didn’t, but we didn’t really know one another. I thought it would be fun to play around. I’d never given anyone a blowjob before and I wanted to so bad. I don’t regret doing what we did, but I was doing it with someone that was willing. I had no clue if you actually cared about me back then.”

I nodded, “And then we kind of just brushed it under the rug and acted like it didn’t happen. I’m not going to pretend that doesn’t still bother me. I guess you thought I was just going to run off and leave you with some kind of lingering shame. Maybe that would have been better. Now, I’ve got all these conflicting feelings that I don’t know how to take care of.”

“Don’t say that,” he said. “Never say that it would have been better if you left.”

“It’s how I feel sometimes. You don’t know how hard it is for me to see you all the time. I want you, I do. I’ve never lied to you about how horny I am most times. You’re cute, you’ve got a nice, tight ass. Your soft voice… Fuck I miss hearing you moan when I played with you. Just listening to you talk sends chills down my back. So yeah, I can say that maybe it would have been better if we stopped hanging out. But I don’t want that. How could I?”

He shrugged his shoulders and turned his head to look at the lake. “Maybe it would have been a little better if I didn’t lead you on.”

“What do you mean?”

Mark reached down and rubbed his hand over his shorts, “I dress like I do for a reason. Jackie, it’s not fair to you, but I know that you think I’m hot. I’m just stupid enough to let my need for some kind of appreciation bleed into our friendship. I want to feel like I’m someone’s world and that’s not fair to you either.”

“It’s not easy to see you in skimpy clothes at times,” I mumbled.

“And it’s really not easy to see how hard I can get you. Every time I see that bulge of yours, I want to drop to my knees and take care of it because I know it’s my fault. But I can’t…”

“Says who?”

“Says our friendship. What would happen if we had sex, Jackie?”

I let out a deep sigh and slouched further down, “Who knows. I’ve thought about it way too much. Either we would end up being in a relationship or you’d never talk to me again.”

“Why do you think that I wouldn’t talk to you again?” he asked.

“Because I can’t imagine a world where I wouldn’t be able to love you.”

He sighed and looked back at me, “And here I was thinking that you wouldn’t want me around if I finally gave you what you wanted.”

I tilted my head to the side, “You know that I’d let you move in with me. I’d let you keep me up all night helping you study. I’d stay up all night making you scream my name. I’d do anything you wanted, Mark. Because… I do love you. Even if I shouldn’t love my best friend.”

He leaned closer towards me and whispered, “Then I want to make one thing very clear.”

“What’s that?”

“I want you so bad right now. Not just now, but later, when we get home. And then in the morning before I go to college. I want to be yours, Jackie. And you have to be okay with only being mine,” he said.

“Why the hell would I ever need anyone else when I have you?” I asked before kissing him softly.

Mark’s hands flew to my shoulders and I held him by his waist. I didn’t care if anyone could see us and I damn sure didn’t care if anyone caught us. All I cared about was making Mark happy.

He didn’t break the kiss as he shifted from sitting on the bench to sitting on my lap. His tight ass ground against my thick bulge and I moaned softly into our kiss until he finally bit my lower lip and tugged gently away before letting it go. “I want you, right here… Right now.”

“I didn’t bring any lube or anything,” I mumbled.

Mark giggled, “I shouldn’t have to remind you that you have a condom in your wallet.”

My eyes widened as I realized just how right he was. He wiggled off my lap and let me lift my hips from the bench to pull my wallet out. While I was struggling to open the packet, he had already unzipped my shorts and pulled my cock out of my panties.

“Fuck it’s so thick. I haven’t been able to play with this monster in forever,” he said. I felt his lips press against the sensitive underside of my cock as he kissed it. “And I’ve missed it so much.”

When I finally managed to tear through the packet and pull the condom out, I looked down just in time to see Mark’s mouth surround my crown. His tongue swirled around my cock’s head and he slowly bobbed back and forth as he looked up at me.

The sight reminded me of our first time doing this. When he was nervously at the foot of my bed, unsure of himself. Now, even though he’d told me that he hadn’t done anything with anyone else, there was confidence in that gaze of his. He slowly worked further down my shaft and I let out a soft gasp when my cock hit the back of his throat.

Instead of pulling back, Mark let his teeth playfully graze against my shaft before he relaxed his jaw and swallowed more of my length. Inch after inch disappeared into his throat until his nose was just shy of touching my smooth crotch. His throat contracted around my shaft and he quickly pulled away as his composure melted away.

He coughed and looked up at me as he slowly stroked my shaft with his hand, “S-Sorry.”

“You’ve got nothing to be sorry for. I just don’t want you to hurt yourself,” I said softly.

Mark smiled and stood. He moved his hands to his shorts and asked, “Then is it okay if I let you hurt my butt a little? I don’t mind some stinging as long as you don’t make me get off your cock before I’m ready to.”

I shrugged my shoulders and tried to play it cool, “As long as you don’t mind. I don’t want to rush things, but I’m not going to turn this down either, babe.”

He shuddered and pushed his shorts down his thighs. The red lace panties that slid down his thighs with the shorts made my cock throb. I knew he was feminine, but panties were something I never expected to be on that cute ass of his.

“Uh, could you leave those on?” I asked, pointing to the panties.

The bright red blush that lit up his cheeks made my heart race, “F-Fuck, I forget I was wearing them.”

“I’ll buy you more if you want me to. You know what kind of porn I’m into, I’ve mentioned some of my other fetishes… Don’t think that you’re weird for enjoying the things you enjoy,” I said.

He pulled his panties back up and moved to straddle my lap. I worked my own shorts down to my knees and let them fall around my ankles. If he was going to ride me, I didn’t see a reason to take anything else off.

“Uhm, are you going to put the condom on so I can start?” he asked.

“Shit, my bad!” I fumbled with the condom as I tried to pull it down my shaft. After a few attempts, I finally managed to get the ring around my crown and work the latex down my cock. No sooner than I had, he reached down to grasp my shaft with one hand and pull his panties aside with the other.

“J-Jackie?” he asked.

“Yes?”

“Would you be annoyed if I asked you to help me walk back to the car after this?” he mumbled.

The question embodied everything I loved about him. He cared so much about not being a problem for me that even when he was doing something that I’d love wholeheartedly, he still wanted to make sure he wasn’t being intrusive.

I put my hands on his hips and looked into his worried eyes, “I’ll carry you every step of the way even if it takes all night, baby.”

He smiled down at me and lowered himself until my cock pressed against his pucker, “Good, I won’t need you to, but I wanted to hear that.”

Mark took a deep breath and pushed his hips down onto my cock until my thickness slid into his ass. He let out a quiet gasp and I quickly tightened my grip and held him in place, “Are you okay?”

He nodded his head and put his hands on my shoulders. Mark readjusted his legs and smiled warmly at me, “It just feels so much nicer than the dildo I’ve been practicing with.”

“And here I was thinking you were innocent,” I teased and relaxed my grip on him. I slid my hands around to cup his ass and spread him wider. The texture of his lace panties under my fingers made my cock throb and he moaned softly before sinking further onto my cock.

His ass gripped and squeezed my cock and I couldn’t stop moaning as his warmth surrounded more of my shaft. My hand had been the only thing I’d used to get off in a long time. Having meaningless sex wasn’t high on my priority list, but if Mark was serious about what we were talking about, his tight ass around my cock meant so much more to me than just a quick fuck.

I felt my hands press against my thighs and I quickly pulled them out from under him. Mark’s smooth ass rested against my hips and he ground himself against me for a few seconds. The soft moans pouring from his lips made me wish this moment could last forever. I let my arms wrap around his lower back and I held him against me.

My lips pursed and he understood what I wanted. He leaned in and kissed me passionately. I pressed my tongue against his lips and he willingly accepted my tongue into his mouth. As I deepened the kiss, I let my hands slide back down to his thighs and he started bouncing ever so slightly on my cock.

As he started moaning into our kiss, I moved my hand to the bulge in his panties and started rubbing his cock. While it wasn’t nearly as large as mine, I loved it all the same. He whimpered for a few seconds before he finally had to break the kiss.

“I-I won’t last long if you do that!” he cried out.

“Then cum for me, baby,” I purred. “I don’t mind if I don’t cum right now. We’ve got all the time in the world when we get home. This is about you.”

He slapped my hand away and then grabbed onto the bench, “If this is about me, then you’ll let me do everything it takes to make you cum!”

I relaxed on the bench and smiled up at him, “Then ride away, but don’t forget I’m wearing a condom.”

“Next time you won’t be,” he growled as he lifted his hips. Mark dropped his weight back onto my lap and I hissed in a breath of air from the intense pleasure.

Each time he pulled away, I could see the outline of my cock disappear from his petite stomach. His tight shirt did nothing to hide how perfect his ass was for my cock. Any larger and he probably would have been hurting himself to take it…

He closed his eyes and worked his hips faster and faster on my cock. Each time he dropped himself onto my long, thick cock, he let out a blissful cry of pleasure. The feminine tone of his voice didn’t make it any easier for me to try and hold back as long as I could. I knew he wanted me to cum but I didn’t want this to end.

His hands moved to my shoulders and his fingernails dug into me. The sting I felt in my shoulders made the sensation of his tight ass bouncing on my cock stand out even more. Each time he crashed into my hips, I could feel the warm bulge in his panties rub against my crotch.

I bit my lower lip and tightly gripped my lover’s hips to help guide him onto my cock faster. As long as I’d lasted, whether it be just a few minutes or half an hour, I didn’t know and I didn’t care. I couldn’t take it anymore!

My balls tightened in my panties and I let out a loud groan and forced his hips down onto mine one final time. As if on cue, his ass spasmed around my cock and he let out a feminine cry for the entire world to hear. My cock throbbed powerfully within his ass and I could feel each hot rush of cum expand the condom.

I opened my eyes and saw the bright white cum leaking through his panties. His eyes were still closed and I gently bucked my hips to get his attention. Mark’s eyelids fluttered and he looked at me, his pupils glazed over, “Y-Yes?”

“I love you,” I panted.

“L-Love you too,” he huffed.

I felt him lifting slowly off my cock and I smiled weakly at him, “That was amazing, Mark.”

He nodded, “I came in my favorite panties. You owe me.”

I chuckled, “I’ll do everything I can to make it up to you.”

Mark said nothing as he carefully pulled the condom off my cock. My eyes widened as he lifted it above his mouth and used his fingers to push the cum out of the tip of the condom until it fell onto his tongue.

His eyes met with mine as he swallowed and then tossed the condom as far as he could, “Consider us even, baby.”

I let out a groan as I leaned forward and pulled my cargo shorts back up. My softening cock had no problems fitting back into my panties and fixed my shorts before handing him his, “Then let’s get home so I can go be in your debt again.”

He slid on his shorts and made a curious face before whispering, “Can I borrow a pair of your panties when we get home?”

I nodded and he smiled. He put his arm around my waist and leaned heavily against me, “Help me home?”

“I told you I would,” I purred.

He nuzzled my shoulder as we started walking towards the set of stairs. “Does this mean we’re dating?”

I kissed the top of his head and whispered, “Nothing would make me happier, baby.”
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