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GIRLS NIGHT

Woman Feminizes Her Husband

(Nikki’s Halloween Party)

Clover Cox


To Nikki,

thank you for being a friend
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Kim Kowalski was sitting in a nail salon next to her dear friend Nikki Crescent as two technicians worked on their toes. Kim relaxed into the chair as it gently massaged her back, listening to the soft music playing over the speakers. She was lost in another world when Nikki reached over to slap her on the forearm.

“What?” Kim asked in a fright. She’d been halfway to daydreaming. “What is it?”

“You’re going to my Halloween party this weekend, right?”

“Yes, girl! I sent you a message to confirm last month, or did you forget?”

Nikki sighed and pushed her blonde hair behind one ear. She pulled out her phone, completely ignoring Kim’s question, but getting ignored by Nikki was nothing new for Kim. She and Nikki had been friends for years, so Kim didn’t think much of it as Nikki scrolled through her phone.

“Look at this outfit,” Nikki said and turned her phone toward Kim. “Do you think it’s sexy enough for the party?”

“Is that for you?” asked Kim.

The costume was one of a sexy nurse. A classic, but it seemed a little basic for Nikki, which was exactly what Kim told her friend.

Nikki groaned. “You’re right. I knew it when I saw it, but fuck, it looks so cute!”

“What other choices do you have?”

“I was thinking of going as a sexy zombie.”

“Ew, Nikki! No!”

“Hey! I could pull off some bandages and fake blood.”

“I’m sure that you could, but surely there is something sexier for you to wear.”

Nikki sighed as she went back to scrolling through her phone, but Kim took the moment to relax in the chair and enjoy the mud mask that the nail technician was rubbing into her legs. Between the mask and back rollers, Kim was in heaven, not at all concerned about what Nikki was going to wear to the party.

“You think I should be a sexy bunny again?”

“You always look hot as a bunny,” Kim said with her eyes closed.

“I’ll probably just play it safe and do that,” she said.

“There’s nothing wrong with playing it safe if you know that it’ll look good.”

“Yeah, you’re right. What are you and James going as?”

Kim hadn’t thought much about what she was going to wear to the party. She’d been so busy with work with the holidays approaching. She was a department store manager. They were having sales left and right, so she was having to move things around constantly and switch out all the promotional signs.

“I have no idea. We might do the prince and princess again.”

“Boo! That’s so boring, Kim! Why don’t you do something exciting?”

“Oh, yeah. Like what?”

“I don’t know… you could try dressing James up as a girl!”

Both technicians looked up at the girls with questioning eyes. Kim ignored their glances as she shook her head with a big smile on her face. She would be lying if she said she hadn’t thought about feminizing her husband. Ever since meeting Nikki, she always wondered what it would be like to make love to a femboy, but she’d been married to James the entire time they knew each other and never felt comfortable enough to bring up the subject with her husband.

“I don’t know, Nikki. James probably wouldn’t go for that.”

“You’ll never know until you ask him!”

“I’ve thought about it, but I—”

“Ouch! Watch what you’re doing down there! Those are my fucking toes! Have you lost your mind?” Nikki screamed at the nail technician. The woman quickly apologized, telling Nikki she was sorry for nipping her toe, but there was already a touch of blood, which made Nikki lose her shit. “Are you fucking kidding me? Look what you’ve done!”

“I’m sorry!” the woman said as she dabbed at the bloody spot with a towel. “Let me get you a free drink. What would you like?”

“I would like my toe not to be bleeding!”

“Drink! Get her a drink!” the woman hollered at someone in the room, snapping her fingers. They rushed over to present Nikki with a menu, but she was in no mood. She waved away the menu, yelling at the other person to bring them two glasses of white wine.

“Ugh, can you believe the incompetence?” Nikki asked Kim.

Kim folded her lips and shook her head, feeling a touch embarrassed, but Nikki’s explosions were nothing new. She’d seen Nikki lose it on sales attendants, servers, and even some of their close friends.

“It’s unacceptable,” Kim said with a shake of the head. She quickly changed the subject, though, trying to forget the awkward moment. Nobody wanted their toes to bleed, but damn, Nikki had definitely caused a scene judging by how the other patrons were staring at them. “So, what were you saying about my costume?”

“Right,” Nikki said and snapped her manicured fingers. “You should make James dress as a girl! You can be his master or something. Wouldn’t that be so much fun?”

“It would be interesting,” said Kim.

“James would look so hot as a girl! Haven’t you always been curious to see his feminine side?”

Kim nodded slowly as she considered Nikki’s proposal. Ever since meeting Nikki, who was trans, Kim had been interested in what it would be like to be with a girl who had a little extra between her legs, especially after all the stories Nikki had told her about how she fucked guys. As long as Kim had known Nikki, she never kept a partner for more than a few months, usually juggling two or three at a time.

Kim and James got married young, so Kim had never had the chance to explore her femboy desires, but maybe this Halloween party was her chance. Kim was nervous about broaching the subject of feminization with James, but maybe the moment had arrived to try something new.

“You don’t think he’ll leave me for suggesting it?” asked Kim.

“James? Leaving you?” Nikki hooted. “That man is head-over-heels in love with you. It’s almost sickening to see how he looks at you with those puppy dog eyes.”

“You’re just jealous,” said Kim.

“Maybe I am, maybe I’m not. You’ll never know.”

Kim smiled and shook her head just as one of the technicians came over with a palette of colors for them to choose from. Kim picked a pinkish orange color, and Nikki went for a darker color, somewhere between purple and red.

“Hopefully that color you chose doesn’t clash with your outfit like the last time we went out.”

Kim scoffed and rolled her eyes. “You’ll never let me live that down, will you?”

“It was terrible. That yellow polish with that plum dress you were wearing. It just didn’t look good.”

“Okay, Nikki. I get it. I made one fashion mistake, so shoot me.”

Nikki grinned at Kim, who grinned back at Nikki. They understood each other, and sometimes Nikki gave the best fashion advice in the world. Kim had even offered her a job at the department store selling clothes, but Nikki quickly denied, as she was far too busy being a successful author and internet personality.

“So, are you going to do it?”

“Make James go as a girl?”

Nikki bit her lip and nodded excitedly.

“I don’t know. I guess I could ask him.”

“No! You need to make him do it. Don’t take no for an answer.”

“I’m not risking my marriage to feminize my husband for a night.”

“If you’re too nice, he’ll say no. He’ll deny any desire to dress as a woman to protect his masculinity, even if deep down he really wants to dress like a girl. If you’ve ever wanted to see James as a girl, Halloween is your chance, and my party is even better. There’ll be trans girls everywhere, so he really wouldn’t have anything to worry about.”

Kim nodded, knowing that Nikki was right, but she was still nervous about bringing up the subject. As much as she wanted to feminize her husband, Kim worried it would hurt the chill marriage that they had.

“I’ll think about it,” Kim finally said.

“Do it!” Nikki insisted.

“I said I’ll think about it.”

“You’re no fun,” Nikki said with a big smile.

Kim smiled back at her friend, knowing that Nikki wouldn’t care much either way about what James wore, but Kim also knew that it was her chance to turn James into a girl if she was ever going to do it.
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Kim was at the department store where she worked a couple days after getting her nails done with Nikki. She still hadn’t decided what she was going to do about turning James into a girl for the Halloween party, but she thought about how cute James would look in this or that every time she passed the women’s clothing section.

There was a bit of downtime, so Kim made her way over to the women’s clothing. She flipped through the dresses on the rack, picturing James in the white halter-top dress with a plunging neckline similar to the dress Marilyn Monroe was famous for wearing.

There was also a black cocktail dress with a boxy neckline and a chain of gold jewels dangling along the open backside that would look adorable. The next dress on the rack was a red bodycon dress with a loose neckline that looked like waves crashing against the shore.

Kim got a little wet picturing her husband in all the different women’s clothing, wondering which one would look best on his body. There were even more choices than the first three, but Kim had to walk away from the clothing before she got ahead of herself.

A customer distracted Kim for a second, asking where they could find the shoes, so Kim took the time to walk them to the shoe department, and what a mistake that was!

Next to the sneakers were a sea of heels and sexy sandals. Kim bit her lip as she pictured James long legs shaved and moisturized, sporting a pair of those shoes. Kim wished she could avoid the pull of the women’s shoes, but there was nobody above her in the store, nobody to tell her to get back to work, so she wandered over to the heels and other pretty shoes.

There were girly boots, clogs, wedges, stilettos, and so much more. Kim glanced over her shoulder before walking over to a pair of cream stilettos that would look incredible with the white halter dress that she’d seen. Imagining the two with some pearls around James’s neck made her fold her lips to stifle a moan.

Then she moved over to a pair of black ankle boots that would match the black cocktail dress. Kim had a closet full of goodies, so she usually wasn’t tempted to buy clothes for herself unless something was super cute, but she couldn’t get over all the possibilities for her husband.

He would look adorable in so many of the options she’d seen, but what would he say when Kim told him about her idea? Would he laugh? Would he yell? Would he agree?

Kim didn’t know what to do as she forced herself away from the shoes, wishing Nikki had never said anything about feminizing James. Sure, feminizing James was a thought that’d popped up in the back of Kim’s mind, but she’d never taken that thought seriously. Not until she was sitting in the nail salon with Nikki.

“Excuse me, do you work here?” someone asked.

“Yes,” Kim said eagerly, desperate for a distraction. She helped the woman who’d stopped her find some pots and pans for her kitchen, and then she went to her office in the back of the store.

Kim sat at her desk and pushed a hand through her sleek brown hair. She didn’t know what to do. Both the idea of feminizing James and the idea of saying nothing drove her crazy. Kim wouldn’t be able to enjoy the party unless she at least told her husband about her idea, but then Nikki’s suggestion about commanding James instead of asking James flooded her mind.

Kim went back and forth about what she should do, even though she knew she had to do something. She couldn’t spend the rest of the week on the fence. The party was around the corner. Kim thought and thought all day about what to do, still undecided when she grabbed her keys to leave work for the day.
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“Hey, Kim! How was work today?” James asked as he approached his wife to give her a kiss.

Kim kissed James gently on the lips, telling him that her workday was fine. She excluded the part about how she was picturing him in a bunch of women’s clothes and shoes, wondering how she could broach the subject without offending James. He was a kind man with a sweet side Kim was terrified of spoiling.

“How about you?”

“Work was fine for me. Nothing out of the ordinary,” said James. He worked as a chemist in a lab. He used to work in pharmaceuticals but had recently switched to a company that made drinks, alcoholic and otherwise.

“You didn’t bring home any drinks for me to try?”

James frowned. “Not today, but we’re working on a citrus coffee drink I think you’ll like. I’ll be sure to bring home some samples once they’re available.”

“Thanks,” Kim said softly.

She tapped her fingers against the countertop. She was sitting at the kitchen island, going back and forth with herself about whether she should say anything about what’d been on her mind since getting her nails done with Nikki.

“Is a Greek salad okay for dinner tonight?” asked James.

“That sounds perfect.”

James opened the fridge to grab the ingredients he would need for the salad, arranging them along the island in front of Nikki. Some nights she cooked, but James did most of the cooking. He also enjoyed baking and did plenty of experimentation.

“Are we still going to Nikki’s party this weekend?” James asked as he pushed a knife through a red onion.

“Yeah, that’s the plan!”

“Cool, I was thinking about going as a pirate this year. Maybe you could be my captive woman,” James said with a laugh.

Kim folded her lips as she ran her fingertip along the countertop, drawing invisible circles and loops and whatever else could distract her from the intense desire she had to turn James into a girl. Kim could feel deep down that she would regret not expressing her feminization dreams, but it felt impossible to say the words.

“Is something wrong?” James asked when Kim hadn’t said anything about the costumes. “Don’t you think it would be fun to be my hostage?”

“What would you do? Tie me up?”

“Maybe… if that’s what you want,” James said with a wink.

Kim grinned and dropped her chin toward her shoulder blade. She didn’t hate James’s idea, but it didn’t excite her as much as dressing him up as a girl. He could look so cute in a red bodycon dress or even that white halter-top dress with a poofy bottom.

“It’s just an idea. Did you have any?”

Kim bit her lip, knowing this was her moment to tell James what she really wanted, but she felt so nervous. She didn’t want to upset her husband. James was an accepting guy and never once had a problem with Nikki or any of the other trans girls that they knew because of her, but Kim just didn’t know how James would react, and the unknown scared her more than anything.

“What’s on your mind, Kim? You can tell me.”

“Promise you won’t get mad?”

“I probably won’t get mad, unless you’re sleeping with some guy behind my back, then yeah, I’ll get pissed!”

Kim chuckled. “No, it’s nothing like that.”

“Then what is it?”

“I…” Kim could feel the words on the tip of her tongue. All she needed to do was put them out into the world, and when she really thought about it, she knew that James wouldn’t leave her for suggesting that he dress up as a girl. He wasn’t that type of guy. “I…”

“You what?”

“I was walking around the store today, and they had this super cute dress. It looked a lot like the one Marilyn Monroe was famous for wearing.”

“The white one that tied around the back of her neck?”

“That’s the one!”

“Okay… what about it?” asked James.

“What if you wore something like that?”

James was silent for a second, staring at Kim with lifeless eyes. He’d stopped chopping and dropped the knife onto the cutting board as he looked at his wife, assessing if she was serious or not, but Kim didn’t laugh. She didn’t look away from James. She wanted him to know that she wasn’t playing.

“You’re being serious, aren’t you?”

“I knew you would hate the idea! Forget I said anything,” Kim said and stood from where she was sitting, trying to flee the kitchen as quickly as she could, but James ran after her.

James grabbed Kim’s wrist and spun her around. He put his hands on her shoulders and stared into her radiant brown eyes. This was the woman he loved. The woman he worshipped. If she really wanted him to dress as a woman, he was willing to try, even if he thought he would look utterly ridiculous.

“Don’t run from me, Kim. We can talk about this.”

“You aren’t mad?”

“No,” James said quickly. “Why would I be mad?”

“I don’t know. I’ve been wanting to say something about this for a few days, and I’ve definitely been overthinking it.”

“Clearly,” James said with a laugh. “Can we talk about it while I finish making dinner?”

“Sure,” Kim said and let her husband guide her back to the kitchen. She returned to the seat where she’d been sitting. “So, what do you think about becoming a girl for the night?”

“It sounds interesting,” James said as he went back to chopping vegetables for their salads. “Did Nikki put you up to this?”

“No! You know she doesn’t care what we wear, but we definitely talked about it.”

“I doubt I could look as convincing as her and her friends.”

“You don’t have to! I just thought it would be fun to switch things up.”

James considered what Kim had said as he added chopped olives to a small plastic container, moving on to the beets next. He saved them for last since their deep purplish red color stained everything. James said nothing as he cut the top off the beet.

“What are you thinking?” Kim asked when she couldn’t stand the silence.

“I’m trying to picture how I would look as a girl, and it’s pretty difficult.”

Kim laughed, knowing what James meant. James dressing up as a girl was something they’d never explored. They’d used all types of different toys in the bedroom. James had even let Kim stick plugs and anal beads up his butt, but never once had he used women’s clothing. It was a horizon they could discover together.

“You don’t have to do it if you don’t want.”

“Would you enjoy it?” asked James.

Kim knew she could say no to end the entire conversation, but why not step outside of their comfort zones on Halloween? Why not try something new?

“It would be fun to try and see how we like it.”

“Hmm,” James said and put down the knife to rub his chin. He narrowed his eyes as he looked at Kim. She wanted him to agree, but she kept her hands in her lap, trying her best not to get her hopes up. “What if we did a little experiment?”

“An experiment? What do you mean?”

“What if we played dress up at home before the party? You know, just to make sure that I don’t look like a complete fool.”

“Really? Do you mean it?” Kim asked, no longer bothering to hide the excitement in her voice. James was actually considering dressing up as a girl! Kim hoped more than anything that he would like it, so she could finally make her femboy dreams come true.

“Yeah, sure. Why not? Can you pick up a few dresses in my size?”

“I’ll have everything we need tomorrow night!” Kim said brightly, hopping up from her chair to run over to James and give him a big, sloppy kiss on the cheek.

“Okay, okay! It’s just a test run, though. Got it?”

“Yes! You have no idea how excited I am,” Kim said and ran off to grab her phone. She had the entire department store’s catalog on it and spent the next hour looking through all the shoes and clothes and everything else she could buy to feminize her husband.
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Kim walked through her door the next day with four different shopping bags. All her coworkers were truly confused about why she dropped hundreds of dollars at the end of her shift, but she told them all that they were presents for her friends, which they believed. Kim didn’t need to share all the details of her personal life with them. It wasn’t like they had an invite to Nikki’s exclusive Halloween party.

Kim arranged everything on her bed, anxious for James to arrive home from work. She’d worked an early shift that morning, so she beat him home by a couple hours. She went ahead and made dinner to give them more time to play dress up. She baked a few chicken breasts and roasted some vegetables on a sheet pan.

It was a simple meal, but she and James were health nuts, so they ate plain, nutritious meals most nights of the week. It got a little boring, but Kim was a diva, so she had to keep her body in tiptop shape.

James finally walked through the door about fifteen minutes after Kim had turned off the oven. She ran to the front door to meet James, taking his bag and helping him with his jacket. She hung it on the coatrack by their front door and asked him how his day was at work.

“Oh, it was fine.”

There was a tinge of nervous energy radiating off James, and Kim could only assume that it had to do with all the clothes she’d bought and laid out on the bed, but they wouldn’t worry about any of that until they had food in their bellies.

“I’m glad,” Kim said as she pulled James to the dining room. She pulled out a chair and told him to sit. “I’ll be right back with dinner.”

“I can help if you’d like.”

“Nonsense! Make yourself comfortable. You’ll have plenty to do after dinner,” Kim said with a wink.

James groaned and dropped his head, but Kim ignored that and went to the kitchen to fix their dinners. She put the chicken breasts and vegetables onto the plates, making them look like they were from a gourmet restaurant, and then she walked back out to the dining room with her head held high.

“This looks incredible,” James said when Kim put his plate in front of him.

“Eat up,” said Kim.

James and Kim glanced at each other every few seconds as they slowly worked their way through their meals and talked about their days, like it was any other night at the dinner table. Kim tried her best not to smile too much, but she couldn’t stop thinking about all those cute clothes she’d bought at work for James.

“You’re really excited about dressing me up as a girl, aren’t you?” James asked when he could no longer ignore Kim’s gleeful energy.

Kim shook her head through an even bigger smile. She was screaming at herself to stop, but the internal dialog was no use. Kim was a mess of excitement. She had finally mustered up the courage to ask James about dressing him up as a girl, and there was no turning back now that he’d agreed to the idea, even if he hated it.

They were in far too deep.

“Maybe,” said Kim.

“I’ve been thinking about it, and I just don’t see how it’s possible. My voice is deep. My arms are too thick. I’ll look completely ridiculous in a dress. You know it’s true.”

Kim waved away James’s doubt. “We won’t know until we try.”

“You really want this, don’t you?”

“I want you to try,” Kim said and leaned over. She was wearing a camisole, which she’d had on beneath her work blazer, but the camisole was low enough to show a little cleavage, and she wasn’t above using her feminine assets to get her husband to do what she wanted. “Can’t you at least try, babe? Please.”

James hated when Kim used that sexy sad voice on him. She knew that he couldn’t say no to it. She knew that he would do whatever she wanted once she spoke in that tone and batted her lashes, like a dog obeying its owner.

“Fine!”

Kim clapped her hands together and went back to eating, eager to finish her plate, so she could move on with her night. She’d picked out the three dresses she saw the day before, along with a bunch of different undergarments and jewelry and makeup that was James’s shade.

Kim had olive skin, but James was fair-skinned, so he would look completely ridiculous in her makeup, but Kim was an expert. She knew what James needed to look beautiful and couldn’t wait to turn him into her girl.

James ate his food slowly, but he couldn’t avoid Kim forever. She waited there until he finally scooped up that last bite and put it in his mouth, and then she snatched his plate from the table and loaded their dirty dishes into the dishwasher.

“Are you ready?”

“No,” said James.

“Yes, you are! C’mon! I want to hear you say it!”

“I’m ready,” James said in a low voice. He dropped his head, acting like he didn’t want Kim to dress him up, even though part of him was curious. He’d always wondered what it would be like to wear panties or a skirt or something else, but he never got around to actually doing any of it. Tonight was going to change that. Kim got James up from his chair and guided him to their bedroom.
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“You bought all this?” James asked when they entered their marital bedroom. “How much did you spend?”

“Don’t worry about the money, James!”

“Uh… I’m a little worried. This is like an entire closet worth of stuff! What if I hate it?”

“I can return most of it if you don’t like it, but why do you have to be so pessimistic? Half of the stuff was on sale, and I got a bunch of discounts. It was only a few hundred dollars.”

“A few hundred?” James asked in an exasperated voice.

“Oh, please! How much do you spend on your videogames?”

James clenched his jaw. He couldn’t really argue with that since most of his games cost over fifty dollars, and he bought at least one a month, but Kim had spending problems of her own. She was always treating herself to manicures or pedicures, and her trips to the hair salon cost a pretty penny.

“Just give this a chance, James. You don’t need to get all upset over nothing. We have the money,” Kim said and rubbed James’s firm shoulders as she stood behind him. James had a nice body, as he worked out an hour every morning before he went to the lab, and his perky butt was Kim’s favorite. “If you try on these clothes, I’ll give you a little treat.”

“Yeah?”

“Mhm,” Kim said as she massaged James’s shoulders. He hadn’t moved since they walked into the room, greeted by the piles of women’s clothing on the bed. “Do you see that white dress?”

“Yes,” James said.

“Isn’t it super cute?”

“It would be cute on you, but I’m positive it would look terrible on me.”

“Why do you have to be so negative?”

“I’m sorry, but you can’t really think that I would look remotely feminine in that dress. Have you seen me?”

James had toned arms and somewhat broad shoulders, but he wasn’t overly muscular. He had the body of a runner who lifted light weights when he wasn’t on the track. James could probably fool people into thinking he was a buff chick if he tried hard enough, but it didn’t seem like he wanted to try at all as they stood there in front of the bed.

“James, please. I thought you weren’t going to be mean about this.”

“I’m not being mean. I’m being realistic, Kim.”

Kim huffed, wishing she weren’t so offended by James’s negative attitude, but she hated that he was pushing back against her idea. She wished Nikki were there to put James in his place, but she would have to do what she could, so she imagined what her friend would do and did that.

“I’m not taking no for an answer, James! Not after I spent all this money! Get your butt in the shower and shave off all your body hair!” Kim snapped her fingers and pointed to the bathroom, feigning dominance, but she would have to become a different person if she wanted the same of James.

“What?”

“I said get your ass in the shower! Now!”

James stared at Kim with a confused expression until she turned him around and pushed him toward the bathroom door. She smiled to herself as James stepped into the bathroom and went directly to the shower. He didn’t know what had gotten into his wife, but he felt he had to obey her commands.

“I’ve never shaved my legs before.”

“No, but you’ve shaved your chest, haven’t you?”

“Yes, but—”

“Why are you acting like it’s complicated, James? Lather your skin with the shaving cream and use the razor. You’re a chemist with a doctoral degree. I’m sure you can figure it out.”

“It’s not that.”

“What is it?” Kim asked with her arms crossed over her chest. She didn’t have time for games, especially now that she had James in the bathroom. She was so close to getting him into the women’s clothes she’d bought and knowing that gave her a rush of dominance that was as intoxicating as a delicious smelling perfume.

“I’m afraid.”

“Afraid of what, James?”

James parted his lips. He wanted to tell Kim that he was afraid that he would love wearing women’s clothing and what that would mean about him, but he didn’t say a word. He shook his head and reached for the bottle of shaving cream instead.

“Good boy,” Kim said once James had the shaving cream in his hands. “Any questions?”

James shook his head and closed the shower curtain. He felt strange but excited as he lathered his legs with the shaving cream. He pulled the razor up his leg, breathless when he saw how smooth it left his skin. He kept cleaning off the razor and pulling it up his leg until it was completely bare and feminine.

James kept working, completely ridding himself of body hair. He felt strange when he stepped out of the shower and grabbed a towel, like his entire body was on edge from the fresh shave, but Kim handed him a bottle of lotion that cooled his skin.

“Doesn’t that feel nice?”

“It smells nice too,” James said as he worked more lotion into his skin, loving its soothing touch.

“Are you ready to try on some of these clothes?”

“As ready as I’ll ever be.”

“Lighten up! We’re just having some fun! Plus, I told you that I’d give you a treat if you played by my rules, and I meant it,” Kim said with a wink.

“You better.”

Kim ignored James’s tone and went over to grab the women’s undergarments she’d picked up for him. They were black and lacy, on the simpler side, but Kim had gotten a bra and panties to match every one of the outfits she’d bought.

“Put these on first,” Kim said and passed James the panties.

James took the panties, holding them in the air to examine them, wondering how they would ever fit on his body, but he couldn’t deny his wife. She told him what she wanted, and he had to deliver, much to his contempt. Why hadn’t he refused when he had the chance?

“Put them on, James! We don’t have all night!”

James groaned as he dropped the towel around his waist and stepped into the panties, slowly pulling them up his legs, amazed that they fit perfectly around his waist. What was even more surprising though was how they held his cock.

James was speechless as he looked down at his frame in the pair of black lacy panties. His v-cut disappeared into the lacy waistband, and his bulge looked huge. James tried to hide his smile, but it was useless.

“You like them!” Kim declared.

“They’re okay,” James said, trying to sound like he could go either way, but James was already thinking about how he would look in different cuts and colors of women’s underwear.

“Put on the bra next. I’ll run and grab some tissue paper.”

James reached for the matching bra on the bed as Kim ran to the bathroom to get tissue paper, which James could only assume was to stuff his bra. James pulled the bra up his arms, struggling to fasten it closed.

“These things have a terrible design, don’t they?”

“Yes! How do you even put these on?”

“They sell bras that latch in the front now, but I decided to get you a more difficult one, so you could really feel what it’s like to be a girl.”

“Thanks,” James said in a sarcastic voice. “Will you please help me?”

“Calm down, James. I’ll help you.”

James sighed as Kim pulled the bra tight against his back and latched it into place. Even though he didn’t have boobs, the bra still felt really nice on his chest. It even gave his pectoral muscles a bit of support and made them look much more girly than usual.

“What do you think?” Kim asked as she stepped around to stand in front of James.

“I like how they feel,” James admitted. “How do I look?”

“You look pretty sexy if I say so myself,” Kim said and took a step toward her husband. She placed a finger on his chest as she looked into his eyes. She hadn’t even stuffed his bra or put him in a dress, but he still looked much more feminine than usual, and it had Kim feeling a certain type of way.

“Have you always wanted to do this to me?”

“It’s been in the back of my mind, but I’ve never acted on it.”

“I’m glad you did,” James said as he ran a hand along the side of his body, feeling rather womanly. “This is actually a lot of fun.”

“Ready to stuff your bra?”

“Sure,” James said with a wide grin.

Kim gathered some tissue paper in her hand, balled it up, and stuffed James’s bra with it. She added more until he had two rather convincing breasts hanging from his chest. Kim covered her mouth when she stepped back to get a better look at her husband.

“What’s so funny?” asked James.

“Nothing,” Kim said with a shake of the head. “You look great. I just can’t believe how much a few things have transformed you into someone who hardly looks like my husband.”

“Really?”

Kim nodded, which sent James running to the bathroom to get a look at himself, and he gasped when he saw his reflection in the mirror. He hadn’t applied any makeup or put on a wig, but his breasts looked so real, even though they were just tissue paper stuffed into a bra.

“What do you think?” Kim asked as she stepped into the bathroom.

“I… uh… wow.”

“Are you ready for the rest?”

“Yeah! Now I’m excited to see where this goes!”

“Me too!”

Kim practically skipped back to the bed to pick up the white halter-top dress with a plunging neckline. She passed it over to James, who pulled it over his head without a second thought. Kim frowned when she saw the dress on him. She’d had high hopes, but James was right about his upper body being on the masculine side of things.

“What’s wrong?”

“It’s nothing that can’t be fixed with a scarf,” Kim said brightly, changing her perspective. James needed her to be supportive if he was going to attend Nikki’s party in a dress. “Why don’t you go look in the mirror and tell me what you think?”

James sauntered over to the bathroom and groaned when he saw his reflection in the mirror. “My shoulders look huge, don’t they?”

“Yes, but that dress fits your body so well. Don’t you think?”

“I guess,” James said and tried to look south of his shoulders. His breasts looked nice, and his cleavage even got him a little excited as he stared at it. Then he moved his eyes down to his waistline, and he’d never realized how curvy he was until he was standing in a dress. “I do look pretty nice.”

“Let’s try the red dress next!”

James stared at himself a second longer before he left the bathroom to grab the red dress, but he shook his head when he saw the tiny little dress that Kim was holding in the air. The straps were thinner than the dress that he had on, and James didn’t even want to see his shoulders in it!

“No way, Kim! I can’t wear that! Have you lost your mind?”

“You can at least try it on, James! Don’t be so paranoid! I bet it will look cuter than you think.”

James grunted and snatched the dress from Kim’s hands. He went to the bathroom, as he wanted to be the first person to see what he looked like in the dress. James closed the bathroom door and locked it before taking off the white dress. He took a good look at himself in the mirror, turning from side to side to admire his shaved, lingerie-clad body.

James tilted his head and gazed along his body. He took in every detail, every curve. The lace. The tissue giving him a bust. James lifted his fake boobs and let them fall, smiling broadly at the sensation. James remembered the red dress in his hand and pulled it onto his body, surprised by how sexy it looked on his frame.

His shoulders still looked on the larger side, but the looseness of the collar distracted from that and drew attention to his breasts. James licked his lips as he stared at himself. He couldn’t remember the last time he thought he looked this good, but damn. James placed his hands on his hips and turned from side to side. He blew a kiss at himself in the mirror and laughed.

“What’s going on in there?” Kim asked as she banged on the door. “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine,” James said. He went to open the door for her and smiled at her broadly when he did. “How do I look?”

“Sexy!” Kim said as she let her gaze glide along James’s body, getting really horny when she saw how big his hips looked in that red bodycon dress. “Fuck, like super sexy.”

“Super duper?” James chuckled as he fell against Kim, pulling her into his arms. He stared into his wife’s eyes, feeling like he was seeing a new side of her and she him. “Thank you for asking me to do this.”

“I’m glad you’re having fun.”

“Are you?” asked James.

“More than you know.”

“Can we try that last dress now?”

Kim smirked and turned away from James to grab the boxy black cocktail dress from the bed. It would probably stop halfway down his thighs and look super sexy with a pair of black stilettos, and Kim had bought a pair in James’s size.

“Here you go,” Kim said as she passed James the black dress. “I want to see you put this one on. No hiding.”

“Fine! I’m sorry for being worried that this dress wouldn’t look as cute as it does,” James said as he took another look at himself in the mirror. He was already imagining how cute he would look with a touch of makeup. “Okay, let’s try the black one.”

Kim couldn’t stop smiling as she watched her husband staring at himself in the mirror. She’d been worried for nothing. James was enjoying himself, and seeing that made Kim happier than anything. She couldn’t wait to take her femboy to the Halloween party, but she had a feeling James crossdressing would go far past October.

James pulled the boxy black cocktail dress over his head, and they both gasped at how well it fit him. His back looked beyond sexy with the gold chains hanging where there was a cutout of fabric. Kim stepped next to James and pressed her fingers against his skin, running her fingertips along his spine as she looked at her girly boy through the mirror.

“Do you want me to do your makeup?”

“Please! Would you?”

Kim laughed. “Sure, of course! Let’s do it in the dining room.”

“I’ll follow you.”

Kim grabbed her makeup bag, and then they went to the dining room. James switched his hips the entire way, feeling like a starlet in the black cocktail dress, wishing he had on a pair of stilettos, but he wasn’t quite ready for that.

“How should we do your makeup?” Kim asked.

“Something simple. I don’t want it overdone.”

“You know I bought you foundation?”

James warmed, clasping his hands in his lap, so overwhelmed that his wife would go out and buy his makeup and dresses, treating him like he was her doll. James never knew he wanted this, but he was already obsessed. He could see himself doing this at least one night a week if not more.

“That’s so sweet of you, Kim.”

She shrugged. “This was my idea.”

“Yeah, but I’m really enjoying myself. I can’t wait to go to the party as your girl. What are you going to be?”

“Your man,” Kim said as she prepared the makeup to apply to James’s face. “I’m going to wear a suit and tie.”

“Hot.”

“Yeah, it should be a good time. Lean forward.”

James did as Kim said, closing his eyes as he leaned toward his wife. She gently pressed a sponge against his face, getting foundation all over. He couldn’t wait to see how he looked when she finished.

It took about fifteen or twenty minutes until Kim scooted away and told James that he could open his eyes. She’d used brushes, both big and small, something that felt like a tube of lipstick on his cheeks, pencils, eyeliner, and even gloss for his lips. He’d never worn makeup, but he didn’t hate how it felt, especially when Kim held up a mirror, so that he could get a look at himself.

“I’m beautiful,” he said.

“You really are,” Kim said as she took the mirror out of James’s hand and set it on the table. She leaned forward and cupped the side of his powdered face, mesmerized by his feminine appearance. It was still James under all of the makeup, but a softer, sweeter version.

James moaned deeply when Kim’s lips finally touched him. She’d applied some gloss herself, so their lips were soft and slick. Their kiss deepened quickly. James was so grateful, so touched by his wife’s actions. He moved his lips from Kim’s down to her neck as he groped everywhere he could on her body.

“I love you, Kim.”

“I love you too,” Kim said as she held James’s head in her hands. He was halfway down her torso when he stopped to stare up at her.

“How about I give you a treat?”

“Yeah?”

James nodded as he worked to rid Kim of her clothing, desperate to repay his wife however he could. It’d been over a week since they last made love, so James was already rock hard as he pulled down Kim’s comfy pants and panties. Kim pulled off her own camisole and bra, leaving her in nothing at all.

James moaned as he pressed his thumb against Kim’s glistening womanhood, and then he moved his face closer and pressed his tongue against her pussy, savoring the taste of her nectar. He reached up the boxy black cocktail dress he was wearing to pull his dick out of the tiny black thong as he licked Kim’s pussy. He grabbed his hardened manhood and stroked it gently as the sounds from Kim’s mouth grew increasingly loud.

“Yes! Yes!”

James stroked his cock as Kim got wetter. They’d gone through ups and downs in their marriage, but James could taste Kim’s arousal on his lips. He used the hand that wasn’t on his dick to press against Kim’s clit, rubbing it gently as he licked and licked, listening intently to the pleasure sounds leaving his wife’s mouth.

“Fuck, James! I’m not going to last!”

James gasped as he broke contact long enough to tell Kim to cum, diving right back in to lick her pussy some more. He was also close, so turned on by the lingerie hugging his dick and the dress hanging on his body. He felt feminine and beautiful, but more than that, he felt connected to his woman.

Kim grabbed the back of James’s head a moment later and held it tight against her womanhood as she bent her head back and let out an ear-shattering scream. James moaned deeply as his wife came all over his face, and then he was cumming with her a second later, shooting his load on the floor and his dress, completely lost in the moment.

James fell backwards when Kim released his head, and they both knew that the games were only beginning when they stared at each other, both too spent to speak, but what did they need to say? They were husband and wife and understood each other more than anyone else on the planet.
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Kim was driving home from work, whistling along to the songs on the radio. It was the night of the party, and she couldn’t wait to put James in that white halter-top dress with a deep neckline. She had even bought him a sheer white scarf to cover his shoulders, and Kim had a feeling he would look absolutely adorable once she gave him some smoky eyes.

“I’m home,” Kim hollered as she walked through the door. James’s car was already in the garage, and he came running into the kitchen just as Kim stepped into the house.

“Hey, Kim! How was work today?”

“Hectic, but I’m here now!”

“Are you excited for the party tonight?” James asked as he pulled Kim into his arms to give her a big kiss on the lips.

“Yeah, I am. What about you?”

“More than I thought I would be! I already shaved and everything! Did you get that white throw?”

“Yes,” Kim said and reached into her purse to pull out her recent purchase. “Here you go.”

“Thanks!” James opened the scarf and pulled it around his shoulders, turning from side to side as he held the ends of the scarf across his chest. “I have a feeling this is just what I need to hide my shoulders.”

“Why don’t you try it with the dress?”

“Not yet. There was something I wanted to give you first,” said James.

“You got me a gift?”

“It didn’t cost much, but since you’ve been helping me become a girl, I thought I would get you some things to help you appear more masculine.”

“Okay,” Kim said with a curious smile. She sat at the kitchen island as James hustled out of the room with the scarf tied around his shoulders like a cape, and it even danced in the wind like a cape. Kim loved how upbeat and at ease her husband seemed, and she was excited to see what he’d gotten her.

“You’re wearing that black suit, right?”

Kim nodded.

“Here you go,” James said and passed Kim a gift bag.

Kim opened the bag and pulled out a small box. She had a feeling she would like whatever was inside, and her suspicions were confirmed when she popped open the box to discover a black on black watch. It had a few diamond accents as well, and the watch was definitely more masculine than anything she had in her jewelry box.

“This watch is gorgeous. I hope it didn’t cost too much,” Kim said as she took the watch out of the box to put it on her wrist. She exhaled, relieved when it fit perfectly.

“It was on sale.”

“Nice,” Kim said brightly as she stood from where she was sitting to give her husband a kiss. “It’ll look incredible with the suit I’m wearing.”

“That’s what I was hoping.”

“I’m going to eat a little snack, and then we can get ready.”

James nodded and kissed Kim once more before leaving the kitchen to return to their bedroom, where he had the white dress he’d wear that night hanging on the bathroom door. He walked up to it and ran his fingers along the fabric, so soft and silky.

James couldn’t wait to feel the dress against his skin. He was waiting until Kim got upstairs to get ready, so he spent the time that he was waiting lathering himself with more lotion, loving how smooth his skin felt after a fresh shave. James wasn’t sure if he would ever go back to having hairy legs. The thought made him shiver.

“Gosh, I needed that sandwich,” Kim said when she stepped into the bedroom. “I didn’t have a minute to eat at work.”

“You poor thing,” said James. He gave Kim a hug. He wanted to pull her to the bed and make love to her, but they had a party to attend, and they needed to hurry, as the party was about to begin. They were going to be late as it was, but they didn’t want to get there after it was over.

“It’s fine. I feel better now. Should we get ready?”

“I thought you’d never ask.”

“You’re ridiculous,” Kim said with a light laugh as she placed her hand on James’s chest. She could easily stay home to make love to her husband, but Halloween only came around once a year, and they both wanted to make the most of it by going to Nikki’s.

Kim grabbed James’s hand and walked with him over to the bed. They sat down, and the possibility of falling to their backs and having a bit of fun was tempting, but they needed to get ready for the party. James undid his scarf and tossed it onto the bed. Kim did the same with her work outfit. They each stood and went to grab what they were wearing for the party.

Kim had a black suit hanging in the closet that she would wear with a white button-up shirt. It was a classic look and one that would compliment James and his white dress. She’d also gotten him another surprise but would wait until the last second to reveal that.

Kim freshened up in the bathroom, taking a mini bath in the sink. Then she changed into a fresh pair of undergarments. She used a sports bra to keep her breasts close to her chest, as she really wanted to give the impression that she was James’s man for the night.

It was fun to switch roles, much more so than Kim expected when she first asked James about wearing a dress. Now that she was putting on her suit, it was almost like she was a man. An androgynous man, but still a man. She hadn’t cut her hair or anything, so she just slicked it back and tried to make it look short. It wasn’t perfect, but it would do for the night.

Kim stepped out of the bathroom, her mouth falling open when she saw James standing there in the white halter dress with his hands on his hips. He was smiling brightly and did a curtsy when Kim’s eyes met his.

“What do you think?”

“Radiant,” Kim said.

“You really think so?”

“Yes! What do you think about my suit?”

“You look dapper as can be, like a man from the 50s, which is perfect since you’re going as my date.”

“I can’t wait for everyone to look at us when we walk through the door.”

“Do you think they will?”

Kim shrugged. “I’m hoping they do, but honestly, I don’t care what anyone else thinks. All that matters to me is that you’re happy.”

“Oh, Kim, I am! I feel so fabulous.” James threw out his arms and spun in a circle, falling back onto the bed with his arms spread wide. He got right back up when Kim told him that he would ruin the dress if he kept rolling around in it. James instantly hopped to his feet. “Shoot, you’re right!”

“Don’t worry. It still looks fine,” Kim said and soothed out some of the ruffled areas.

“Good,” James said and let out a sigh of relief.

“Are you ready for your makeup?”

James nodded, so Kim grabbed her makeup bag, and then they went to the dining room where they had more space to spread out all of the products. James paid closer attention this time as Kim applied makeup to his face, listening carefully as she explained what she was doing. He was eager to do his own makeup, but it would have to wait until after the party. He couldn’t take any chances.

“Do you want lipstick or lip gloss?” Kim asked when she was about finished with James’s makeup. She couldn’t decide which would look better with his outfit. A red lipstick would pop more, but a glistening gloss might look sexier.

“How about the lipstick?”

“Sure!”

Kim twisted open the tube and applied the red color to James’s lips. She even went around his lips with a bit of dark lipliner, just to make the color pop even more, and she was happy he’d chosen the lipstick when she finished.

“What makeup will you wear?”

“Probably just foundation.”

“Not even a little eyeliner?” asked James.

“I was thinking about it, but we’re already running late, so how about we leave once I put on this foundation? Can you put all my stuff in your purse and get the car ready?”

“Sure thing!” James eagerly stood from the dining-room chair. He had a purse that would match his white dress. He was also wearing some of Kim’s pearls with gold accents and a pair of kitten heels. They’d tried some stilettos earlier in the day, but James wasn’t quite comfortable walking in them yet.

James went to grab his purse from their bedroom. He put his phone in it, some cash, a credit card, and all the important stuff from Kim’s purse. He went back to the dining room and suggested that he put some makeup in the purse just in case they needed a touchup at the party.

“Good idea! I’m so glad you said something.”

Kim was wearing a dark purple lipstick that really popped on her face. She put the tube of her lipstick in James’s purse, along with his. She also put their foundations and some other products just to be safe. A girl never knew when she would need a touchup.

“Are you about ready?” Kim asked after checking herself out in the mirror. She was rather impressed by her masculine look and wondered if anyone would think she was a guy. She wasn’t as convincing as James, especially once he put that sheer scarf around his shoulders. He looked radiant and even touched his chest when he first saw his reflection, but Kim hadn’t yet revealed the finishing touch.

“There’s one more thing.”

“Really?”

Kim nodded and put up her finger before running out of the room. She came back with a big box, and James instantly knew what it was. He snatched the box from Kim’s hands and popped off the lid, nearly crying when he saw the blonde wig inside.

“Will you help me put it on?” he asked.

“Of course.” Kim grabbed the wig from the box, placing it on James’s head, completing his look. “Now we’re ready to go.”

“That we are,” James said and led the way out the door.
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The music was bumping as Kim and James approached Nikki Crescent’s Halloween party. There were bright lights reflecting off the glass. Sounds of chatter flowing out from the open doors, which were being guarded by two hunky bouncers.

Kim and James looked at each other excitedly as they got closer to the entrance. James was radiant in his white dress. Kim was dapper in her trim suit. They looked like a couple from a classic movie, only they’d switched roles.

“The music sounds amazing! I can’t wait to dance!” Kim said to James.

“You and me both!”

“Names?” one of the bouncers asked once they got to the door.

“Kim and James Kowalski.”

The man looked over the list in his hands, nodding when he found Kim’s name. He opened the rope for her and James, and then they stepped toward the music. Kim reached out to lace her fingers with James’s before stepping into Nikki’s huge house.

Kim had been to Nikki’s place before, but she always forgot how big it was on the inside. She once said there were fifteen or sixteen bedrooms. Kim couldn’t remember exactly how many but knew the number was in the teens, which made her feel stupid for asking Nikki about working at the department store once she found out just how Nikki was living.

“Should we grab a drink?” Kim asked as they were standing in the foyer. People were passing them, dressed to impress. It was a Halloween party, but it seemed like most of the partygoers were either wearing super slutty costumes or dressed for the red carpet.

“Yes, please. I need something stiff.”

Kim and James walked over to the open bar and ordered two of the specialty cocktails for the night. They were pink and fruity with ghostly gummies for decoration.

“Cheers,” Kim said and lifted her glass.

“Cheers,” James said and clinked his glass with his wife’s.

They stared at each other as they took a drink. Kim turned her attention away from James a second later to scan the room, looking for anyone she might know. She saw some familiar faces, waving at some people, but then she saw someone that she knew fairly well. A girl named Rachel who’d been at several of Nikki’s more intimate gatherings.

“C’mon, James. Let’s go say hi.”

“Say hi to who?” James asked in a panicked voice. As excited as he was to be out as a woman, part of him was still terrified, but then he paused. Did he sound different? “Wait, Kim!”

Kim turned. Her eyes widened when she registered the change in James’s voice. The music was blaring, so she hadn’t heard it before, but there was definitely something different about his tone. He sounded less… masculine.

“Is your voice different?” Kim asked, covering her mouth the second the question left her lips. Her voice too sounded different, almost manly. Had something happened to them when they entered the house?

“Your voice is different too!” James hollered, a mixture of delight and panic in his tone. “What’s going on?”

“I don’t know!” Kim said.

“Do you think Nikki would know?”

Kim shrugged. She hadn’t seen Nikki anywhere. She was probably in her room waiting for the right moment to make a dramatic entrance, or maybe she was off fucking some guy while she wore a sexy costume. Kim honestly had no idea, but Nikki’s friend Rachel was fast approaching, and neither of them had figured out what was happening with their voices.

“Hey, Kim! It’s so good to see you,” Rachel said and gave Kim a light kiss on the cheek.

“Likewise, Rachel. This is my husband, James. He got a little dressed up tonight.”

“Oh my, gosh! You look fucking fierce, James!”

Rachel was a trans girl. She’d transitioned many, many moons ago, but she still looked genuinely impressed by James’s transformation. She’d probably seen a picture of him on Kim’s social media pages, but Kim didn’t think the two of them had ever met.

“Thanks,” James said as blush spread across his cheeks, shining through the makeup. “Nice to meet you, Rachel.”

Rachel and James shook hands. Rachel then told them about how long it’d taken her to get ready. She was wearing a slutty witch costume, and her makeup was intricate and detailed, to say the least. There was a gradient gray and black above her eyes. Her nose was contoured to perfection, and her lips looked plumper than ever. Kim felt grateful for having dressed as a man since it took a lot less time to pull off, which made her a little pissed that men had it so easy, but the party was no time for her to complain about what was expected from women in society.

“Well, it was worth every second! You look incredible!” Kim said to Rachel.

“Is it just me, or is your voice super deep?”

“Yeah! I don’t know what’s going on, but it’s like both of our voices changed when we walked through the door!”

“Hmm! Now that you say something, I’ve been feeling rather magical,” Rachel said with a wicked laugh. “Do you think the house has some powers?”

Kim shrugged as James stood by her side. He was listening intently, but he didn’t really know Rachel, so Kim led the conversation. He was also worried that his voice would stay high and light, desperate to find out what in the world was going on at this party. The more he looked around, the stranger things seemed.

“There’s no telling with Nikki. I wouldn’t be surprised if she has an actual witch friend who enchanted the party.”

“Honestly, me neither.”

Both girls fell into a fit of laughter, shifting gears to talk about how delicious the signature drink of the party was. It was somewhere between a cosmopolitan and an appletini. Neither could figure out exactly what the flavor was, but it was tart and sweet with a touch of spice. It went down far too easily.

“Hey, girls!” Nikki hollered. “I thought I saw my friends.”

Both girls swallowed what alcohol they had in their mouths, turning toward Nikki. She was wearing a cute bunny outfit, complete with bunny ears and a tight-fitting jumpsuit that showed plenty of cleavage. She had turned her attention toward James, though, covering her mouth as she gazed along his body.

“James! You look so good!”

“Really? You think so?”

“Yes!” Nikki screamed. She reached out and grabbed James’s shoulders, turning him around in a circle, admiring his feminized form. “You look incredible! That white dress is really working on you.”

“Do I look like Marilyn Monroe?”

“A little bit, yeah! I definitely know who you’re going for,” Nikki said with a laugh. She threw her arm over James’s shoulder and turned toward her girls. “You girls also look super cute. I love the masculine look, Kim.”

Kim blushed. “Thanks. You can always pull off a bunny outfit.”

“I know,” Nikki said with a grin. “Why do you think I chose it?”

“You’re so full of yourself,” Rachel teased.

“You better watch what you’re saying, or I’ll go get my whip!”

“Ooh, I’m so scared.”

Nikki put up her middle finger at Rachel, so Rachel faked cried, mocking Nikki. They loved each other, but the girls could also be terrible to each other. They weren’t afraid to cut one another down, always knowing that they would be there to build each other back up.

“So, what’s the deal with this party, Nikki? Why did my voice change?”

“Hmm,” Nikki said with a devilish grin. “That’s a good question, Kim. I wonder who has the answer.”

“You do! I’m sure of it!”

Nikki shrugged and hopped away from the girls, moving like she was actually something of a bunny. She even had a puffy little tail on her backside, but it was too high up to be real, even though Kim was seriously wondering how Nikki could move like that. She was also wondering about her voice and her husband’s voice and the fact that Rachel had said she was feeling magical.

Nikki appeared a moment later at the banister that overlooked her main floor. She waved her arms, and the music came to a screeching halt. There were groans and moans throughout the crowd until they realized that Nikki was standing above them with a champagne flute in her hand.

“Thank you for being here, my lovely guests!”

The crowd roared for her. After all, she was giving them a place to dance and congregate and drink free booze. Everyone who had been invited to the super exclusive party was happy to see and hear from their host, who was standing over them, accepting her applause.

“That’s enough!” Nikki shouted. “Thank you.”

The crowd died down to a whisper, nobody wanting to be the person that interrupted Nikki. She was friendly enough, but she could also be a raging bitch, and everyone at that party knew that she wouldn’t be afraid to toss them out to the street, so they waited as she looked out at the crowd, admiring the full room.

“Here we are,” Nikki began. “Another year in my fabulous mansion. Can you believe it?”

Nikki waited for everyone to clap before continuing.

“If you didn’t know, Halloween is my favorite holiday. It’s the one day a year who we can be whoever we want to be without judgement from the world. Boys can become girls. Girls can become boys. We can dress up as monsters, ghosts, and ghouls. Nurses, cheerleaders, and witches. We can be whoever we want to be, and there’s something amazing about that! Don’t you agree?”

The crowd roared with applause for several seconds until Nikki put up her hand to silence them.

“As you all know, I’m someone who likes the weird and strange, so I had a very special friend do something rather incredible. Everyone, I would like you to meet Delma Queen.”

Nikki motioned to her side, and then a woman slid into the spotlight, which Nikki had trained on herself, but now everyone was focused on Delma Queen. She was wearing a sparkling white ball gown that made her look like a princess in a movie, and she was even carrying a wand with a star tip to complete the look, except the crowd soon learned that her outfit wasn’t all for show.

“Thank you for the warm welcome. This is my dear friend Delma, and if you haven’t noticed already, she has cast a spell over the entire house. All of you became a bit more like the costume you’re wearing when you walked through the door, me included.”

Nikki hopped in place. “My ears and tail are still fake, but I’ve never had this much bounce in my step! Delma has made me something of a bunny! Can you believe it?”

Delma smiled broadly at Nikki. Everyone in the crowd looked at each other with a mix of concern and fascination, realizing that what they’d been thinking was true. Things were a little off inside of Nikki’s mansion, but it wasn’t anything drastic. Nothing they couldn’t handle.

“We want you all to have fun tonight, but if you have any problems at all, please locate a security guard to find Delma, and she’ll fix you right up. Otherwise, I want everyone to have a fabulous night. Can you do that for me?”

“Yes!” the crowd roared, shaking the house with their volume.

“Then let’s party all night!”

The DJ dropped a beat. Everyone hollered, throwing their arms into the air. Nikki walked away from the banister with Delma to go do whatever she was going to do, so Kim turned to her husband and pulled him toward the dance floor.
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Kim took the lead as she danced with her husband, moving him from side to side. She lifted his arm and spun him in a circle. They both laughed when the bottom of his dress caught wind and exposed a bit of his panties. Kim pulled James close and put her hand on the small of his back.

“You look so sexy in that dress.”

“Like a Hollywood starlet?”

“Better,” Kim said and planted a soft kiss on James’s painted lips. “You know why?”

James shook his head.

“You’re the love of my life.”

James smiled, feeling like he could explode from the warmth in his heart. He and Kim were close, but this entire feminization experiment had brought them even closer. James felt like he’d learned so much about himself, and he’d also learned to trust his wife more than he already did.

They danced slowly. They danced quickly too. James pressed his backside up against Kim’s crotch, really feeling like a girl when he bent down to touch his toes and gyrate his ass. Kim smacked it a few times, and they didn’t even realize they’d garnered the attention of a couple across the room.

Not until they took a break from dancing, both terribly out of breath. They held hands and laughed as they walked over to the bar to get a couple more of those delicious sweet and tart cocktails. They were sipping and talking when the couple that’d been watching them from across the dance floor approached.

“You two looked so hot out there,” one said.

The other nodded. They were both dressed in cute tennis outfits. One had tied her camisole into a knot beneath her breasts to make the outfit extra slutty, and James couldn’t take his eyes off her midsection no matter how hard he tried. Luckily, Kim didn’t seem to notice or mind.

“I’m Tamara, and this is my girlfriend, Marissa.”

“Hi.” Marissa waved and smiled as she tilted her head to the side. “What are your names?”

“I’m Kim, and this is my husband, James.”

“You look so cute in that dress, James,” Marissa said as she bit her lip. “Did you pick it out yourself?”

James shook his head. “All the credit goes to my wife.”

“You have excellent taste,” Marissa said to Kim.

“Thanks,” said Kim.

Kim could tell that Marissa wanted a piece of her husband, but she wasn’t even offended by it. Every time Kim looked at James, she got a little horny herself. He could really pull off the blonde wig and halter dress, especially with the scarf wrapped around his shoulders. He looked like a girl who should grace the covers of magazines.

“Do you guys like our sexy tennis outfits?” asked Marissa.

“They’re super hot,” James said without thinking. He turned to Kim, hoping that she wasn’t angry, but she just smiled at him, letting him know that she couldn’t care less. He was allowed to look at other women. It was only natural.

“Thanks!” Marissa and Tamara said at the same time. Tamara continued the conversation. “So, how do you guys know Nikki?”

“She and I met years ago and have been friends ever since,” said Kim. “What about you guys?”

Tamara touched her chest. “Nikki and I were transitioning around the same time, so we used to lean on each other a lot.”

“Oh, you’re trans? I had no idea.”

“That’s the point,” Tamara said with a light laugh. “Most of the girls here are probably trans, though, knowing Nikki.”

Everyone nodded in agreement. “Yeah, you’re probably right. Are you trans too?”

Marissa shook her head. “Nope. I met Tamara a few years ago. She’s my first trans girlfriend, but I’m hoping she’ll be the last. I swear I’ve never been more in love.”

Tamara smiled at Marissa, kissing her gently on the cheek. Kim and James shared a look like they should probably get back to the dance floor, but the other girls weren’t about to let them leave.

“Don’t go. We came over here for a reason,” said Tamara.

“What’s that?” asked James.

“We were wondering if you two would like to join us in one of the bedrooms.”

Kim and James shared a look, both blushing profusely. They had never invited someone else into the bedroom with them, but they’d both been curious about the idea, always too afraid to act on it, except now there were two stunning women offering them a good time at a Halloween party where there really weren’t any rules.

“Uh…” Kim said as she stared into James’s eyes.

James looked back at her, equally confused about what to do. Should they take a leap? Should they explore?

“Come on! If James weren’t all dolled up we probably wouldn’t be interested, but the thought of having you two made us horny enough to come over to say hello. Aren’t you girls at all curious about what could happen behind closed doors?” asked Tamara.

“Yes, but we’re nervous,” said Kim.

“Let’s do it. No matter what happens, we’ll be solid. Okay?” James said and took Kim’s hands into his. She stared into his eyes for a long moment before finally nodding slowly, which made the other girls holler words of praise before turning to lead the way to one of the many bedrooms in the mansion.
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James and Kim held hands as they giddily followed the other girls down the hallway. They had no idea where the night would take them or what to expect, but they were both excited to find out where all this would go. It was Halloween after all, so they both decided to let their hair down. They were relaxed, not expecting too much one way or the other.

Marissa had a bottle of bubbles in her hand that she’d stolen from the bar. Tamara kept glancing over her shoulder to make sure that they hadn’t lost James and Kim, but they didn’t plan on fleeing. James was beyond thrilled to spend the night with two hot chicks, and it only made it that much better that Kim was there by his side, accepting and encouraging of whatever might happen.

Tamara tried a third doorknob, as the first two doors they stopped by were already locked and occupied. Tamara cheered when the door opened, stepping through the doorway and celebratorily throwing her arms into the air.

“Guess everyone is getting busy tonight,” Tamara said with a laugh as she plopped down onto the edge of the bed.

“Yeah, and we’re about to join them, aren’t we?” Marissa asked in a seductive voice as she looked at both Kim and James.

Kim and James were awkward compared to Tamara and Marissa, but the other girls were so at ease that they didn’t feel uncomfortable. They just didn’t know where to begin. Should they kiss one of them? Should they start kissing each other?

“Sit down on the couch,” Tamara said with a laugh.

James and Kim sat on the couch, still feeling awkward and out of place, but it got a little better once Marissa connected her phone to the speaker in the room and played some music. They were far enough from the main room that the DJ’s music had become nothing but a dull sound, so the tunes Marissa had playing were a welcome change.

“So, tell us about you. How long have you two been married?” Tamara asked as she passed Kim the first glass of champagne.

“We met over ten years ago, but we’ve been married almost five years.”

“Wow! You two still seem so happy! How do you do it?” asked Marissa.

Kim and James looked at each other, and they both shrugged at the same time. Sometimes they weren’t even sure how they were still so happy, but they just took their relationship one day at a time, grateful for every day they had together. When either of them really thought about it, they couldn’t imagine spending their life without the other.

“We just do,” James said and placed his hand on Kim’s leg until he had to move it to grab the glass of bubbles that Tamara was passing him. “Kim completes me, and I hope I do the same for her.”

“You do,” Kim said and touched James’s leg.

Tamara and Marissa shared a quick look before gushing with sounds of affection. They told Kim and James all about how they’d met and fallen in love. They even confessed about having fights from time to time, but Kim and James were quick to say they weren’t without fights.

“That’s good to hear. I was feeling guilty for a second,” Tamara said with a laugh.

“Me too,” Marissa said and pushed her fingers into Tamara’s hair. They stared at each other for several beats, and then they moved their faces closer together, holding out their glasses to give themselves the room to kiss each other.

Marissa deepened the kiss, sliding her tongue into Tamara’s mouth, which made the other girl moan deeply. Marissa pulled on Tamara’s hair as she moved her mouth from Tamara’s lips, kissing down Tamara’s neck, making her girlfriend gasp and moan.

James watched in awe as Marissa kissed her girlfriend, getting very hard in his tiny thong, which was white to match his dress. Everything he had on was white, from his pearls to his kitten heels.

Marissa broke the kiss after a second, making Tamara gasp. She folded her lips before turning her head slowly to face James and Kim, who were both staring at the girls like they’d seen an eclipse.

“Sorry,” Tamara said with a sly smile.

“It’s fine,” Kim said quickly.

“Well, aren’t you two going to kiss?” asked Marissa.

James and Kim shared a look. They’d never fooled around with other people, but there was something so sensual and easygoing about these girls. They seemed like the perfect girls to fool around with if James and Kim were ever going to fool around with strangers, so they shrugged and leaned closer together, kissing like the girls just had.

Kim pushed her hands into James’s blonde hair while he held the side of her face. Her hair was still pinned down and masculine looking, and James found it weirdly attractive. He broke the kiss for a second to stare at his wife, who’d dressed as his husband, admiring her beauty before diving back in to kiss her some more.

James and Kim were so lost in their mutual pleasure that they didn’t even see the other two girls stand from the bed to walk over to them. They sat on the edges of the couch, getting closer and closer to James and Kim until they were rubbing their backs and shoulders.

Tamara was sitting behind Kim. Marissa behind James. The girls slowly pulled Kim and James away from each other to steal kisses of their own, opening the lid on their box of adventure.

James moaned into Marissa mouth as she slid her tongue into his. She felt up his feminized body, cupping her hand under his fake breasts and touching his corseted side. The dress was tight in the middle and gave him an incredible figure, which felt even more alive with Marissa’s touch.

“You’re so hot as a girl,” Marissa said between kisses. “When I saw you, I told Tamara that we had to have you.”

“You did?” James asked in a breath. He couldn’t believe he was kissing a woman who wasn’t his wife. He would have been freaking out if his back wasn’t pressed up against hers, and if he couldn’t hear her getting kissed by Tamara.

Marissa nodded with nothing but lust in her eyes as she reached lower, landing her hand on James’s thigh. He moaned at her touch, moaning even louder when Marissa slowly worked her hand up his leg, getting closer to his crotch. His dick was throbbing beneath the white thong he was wearing, begging to be touched, begging to be free of the fabric.

“Do you think I’m sexy?”

James nodded as he took in the details of Marissa’s face. Her thin nose. Her pout lips. The way her hair went from brown to blonde seamlessly, a perfect ombre. James got a little more aggressive as he realized there were no penalties for kissing Marissa. Kim was lost in her own world with Tamara.

Kim moaned as Tamara kissed her neck. She moaned even more loudly when Tamara cupped her breasts and whispered dirty words into her ear, telling Kim that she wanted to fuck her, telling Kim that she wanted to pound her pussy until she was screaming, begging for her to stop because it felt so good.

“Yeah?” Kim asked in a breath. She could already feel the flood of girly juices between her thighs, but she didn’t even care. They were at a party. James was doing his own thing with Marissa, and Tamara had all her attention focused on Kim, telling her how pretty she was. How cute she looked in a suit and tie, not that it was going to stay on for long.

Tamara nodded to answer Kim, reaching forward to undo her tie. She pulled it from her shirt collar and tossed it to the floor. Then she started unbuttoning Kim’s shirt between kisses, looking over her shoulder at Marissa every few seconds.

Kim and James had their backs pressed together, so they couldn’t look at each other, but they could hear each other, and there was no question that they were enjoying themselves, making memories they would never forget.

Tamara pushed off Kim’s shirt and jacket once she got all the buttons undone. Kim moaned as the clothing fell from her body, feeling free of its hold. She reached to grab the hem of Tamara’s shirt and pull it over her head, revealing a set of perky breasts. Kim reached behind Tamara’s back to rid her of the bra, and then Tamara did the same for Kim.

Kim moaned when the sports bra came off her chest. Her breasts could finally breathe, and it felt even better when Tamara bent down to suck on her nipple. Kim held the back of Tamara’s head as she sucked on her nipple, feeling her pussy get wetter and wetter.

Then Tamara surprised Kim by reaching into her pants and touching her dripping pussy. Kim gasped and squeezed the back of Tamara’s head, but that only encouraged Tamara, who slid her fingers into Kim’s dripping womanhood.

Tamara was hard herself, squeezing her legs together, trying not to get lost in the thought of how amazing it would feel to slide her dick between Kim’s hot pussy lips. She was so tight, yet eager, letting Tamara slide her fingers in and out of her hole.

“Fuck!” Kim said and pushed Tamara away as the pressure became too intense. She didn’t know why she’d gotten so close to cumming so soon, but Kim needed a second to catch her breath.

“You okay?” James asked as he looked over his shoulder.

Kim nodded as she leaned back against the couch, breathing in deeply, but the girls were on a mission. They nodded at each other once before climbing off the couch. Marissa got to her knees between James’s legs, and Tamara did the same to Kim.

Marissa pushed up James’s dress, revealing his tight thong for the first time. She bit her lip as she stared at the outline of his cock through the thong, desperate to have it in her mouth, so she yanked James’s panties all the way down to his ankles, and then he kicked them to the side, still in his dress and heels and pearls and everything else.

Tamara did the same with Kim. She got between her thighs and pulled her pants and panties all the way to the ground, leaving her naked, but Kim didn’t mind. She loved the feeling of the air on her bare body, and she loved it even more when Tamara pushed her thumb against her clit and then her mouth against her pussy lips.

James and Kim held hands and shared a look as the other girls went down on them, but the pleasure was too intense. They couldn’t focus on each other, so they leaned over to kiss, letting the delightful sensations of oral sex run through them.

“Fuck!” James said after breaking the kiss. Marissa was really working his dick. She was holding his base and pulling on his balls while she dipped her head far enough to choke a little on his manhood, and just seeing her do it was so fucking sexy.

Then James looked over at how Tamara was expertly running her tongue over Kim’s pussy. It was so hot watching Kim get serviced by another woman, especially one as sexy as Tamara.

That went on for a few minutes until Tamara and Marissa stopped and stood, telling James and Kim that they wanted to switch. They kissed and touched each other while James and Kim watched, and then they sat on the couch, so James and Kim sank to their knees on the floor.

Both girls lifted their skirts as James and Kim moved closer. James bit his lip when he realized how wet Marissa was beneath that skirt, dripping for him, hungry for his touch. He pulled down her white panties and moaned deeply when he got a look at her pussy.

He glanced over at Kim when he remembered that he was looking at another woman’s pussy, but Kim was lost in her own world. She had her hand wrapped around Tamara’s big dick and only looked over at James long enough to wink before opening her mouth wide and closing it around Tamara’s cock.

Tamara’s moans distracted him, but Marissa was there to bring him back to the moment. She grabbed the back of his head and pushed him forward, watching his face disappear against her womanhood, leaving her with nothing more than a view of his shoulder-length blonde hair.

“Yes!” Marissa hollered. “Eat my pussy!”

James devoured her womanhood. Once he felt in his heart that it was okay, he lost himself in the moment. He didn’t know when another chance like this would pop up, so he went to town licking Marissa, fingering her, spitting on her pussy. He got dirty, making her yell, but nobody in the house was concerned about making noise with a party going on around them.

Kim also lost herself, bobbing her lips along Tamara’s thick shaft. She loved being next to her husband while servicing someone else. The entire scene made her wetter than could be, so she was more than a little relieved when Tamara hoisted her up and guided her over to the bed with every intention of delivering on her promise.

James watched through his peripheral vision as Tamara lifted Kim’s legs into the air, briefly squatting to lick her pussy one last time before shoving her cock into his wife, but he didn’t even feel an ounce of jealousy. More than anything, he wanted to watch every moment, but Marissa had other plans.

“Focus on me!”

Marissa grabbed James’s face and turned him to her pussy, reminding him of what he’d been doing seconds before, and he lost himself all over again. Marissa’s womanhood smelled like a field of flowers, like she’d gotten it ready just for this moment, and James wasn’t about to waste this opportunity, even as sounds of Tamara fucking his wife filled the room.

Marissa pulled James’s face off her pussy a minute later. She was all puffy and wet and ready for a fucking, which was exactly what she wanted, but Marissa was a dominant lady, so she guided James over to the bed and threw him to his back next to Kim.

James barely even felt Marissa push up his dress as he watched Tamara pounding Kim’s pussy. Her face was dripping with sweat, and her breasts were swaying like wild, and it was so hot to watch. They were probably implants but looked real to him. James folded his lips and moaned as he watched her big dick slide in and out of Kim’s gushing pussy.

It wasn’t until Marissa was climbing on the bed and straddling his hips that he realized what she intended to do. She swiped her pussy once, covering her hand in her girly juices, and then she used that hand to get James’s cock all wet and ready for her before lifting her hips and sliding her pussy lips down James’s cock.

James cursed and stopped looking at Tamara and Kim to focus on where Marissa’s pussy was covering his dick, and fuck, it looked so sexy. He moaned loudly as she grabbed his fake boobs and started fucking herself with his feminized dick.

Everyone was hollering and moaning as sex sounds filled the room.

Marissa grabbed James’s hand and put it on her clit after riding his dick for a couple minutes. The other two were gasping like they were only seconds from orgasm. James glanced over at Kim for the briefest of seconds, and she just smiled at him, a smile that made him think she was in heaven, and that was all he needed.

“Cum on my dick!” James commanded Marissa.

“Yeah?” she asked in a breath as she bounced her hips.

James grabbed her hips and started doing the thrusting, and that was when she lost all control. Marissa screamed out at the top of her lungs as she rubbed her clit, cumming all over James’s dick, and her pussy walls felt so good that he couldn’t stop himself from cumming either. He pulled out of her and sprayed his load all over her pussy.

Kim and Tamara took the cue from James and Marissa, letting themselves release. Kim came first, moaning deeply and arching her back, keeping Tamara’s dick in her as long as she could until Tamara pulled out and came all over Kim’s naked body.

Marissa and James watched in awe as buckets of cum shot from Tamara’s dick. It looked like she’d been rained on by the time Tamara stopped cumming, but it was so sexy.

Everyone in the room fell to their backs. They laughed and grunted, letting the waves of ecstasy ride over them. Nobody moved from where they were for at least five minutes. Tamara got up first to grab everyone a towel from the attached bathroom.

They cleaned themselves up and put on some of their clothes, not bothering to put on all of them. James didn’t even bother with his thong, as he really liked wearing the dress without anything on beneath it, and Kim didn’t care what he did.

Not that night at least.

The four of them sat around for another hour or so while they finished the bottle of champagne and talked about life, agreeing that they should all get together again one day, even if it was just as girlfriends.

***

Kim and James didn’t see Nikki again as they made their way to the exit after leaving the room with Tamara and Marissa. They’d exchanged phone numbers and promised to see each other again. Both Kim and James hoped they could make a reunion happen.

“That was quite a night, wasn’t it?” Kim asked as they approached their car. She’d put on her button-up shirt and pants but skipped the jacket.

“Beyond anything I ever expected,” James said.

Kim stopped before they got to the car to turn to her husband. She hugged him before stepping back and holding his shoulders as she stared into his eyes. Their connection had grown that night, like they could trust each other more than ever before. It was weird, but they both felt the same and were sharing the message without saying a word.

“I love you, James.”

“Not as much as I love you.”

Kim smiled and rested her head against James’s shoulder as she gave him a tight hug. She sighed into his chest, loving how he still had the fake boobs, as they acted like a pillow for her head.

“Should we stop at the drive-thru on the way home?”

“Yes, please!” said James.

Kim’s stomach growled as she said that. There was food at the party, but Kim would have felt weird throwing some of it into her purse, so they got into the car and went to a fast-food restaurant before heading home.

It was a relaxing night once they got home. James changed out of his halter dress but put on a slip dress, not yet ready to give up being a woman for the night. He left on the wig and makeup, and Kim couldn’t have been happier to snuggle up next to her girl on the couch and watch some TV after a wild night of fun.
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Nine Months Later

The weather was warm, and the day was perfectly sunny. James had been looking forward to the day all week, hopeful the weather forecast wasn’t wrong, as it’d been rather rainy recently. The past few days weren’t too bad, but he and Kim had to work, so this was their first day free together, and James couldn’t wait to spend it at the park.

He'd packed tea sandwiches and juice into a picnic basket. He also had cheese and grapes and plenty of books, but more than anything, he was excited to wear his new outfit in public for the first time. He’d picked it up from the store last week. A blue sundress with a wide brim white straw hat.

James was doing his own makeup now, so he went to the bathroom to touch up his face once he put on the dress. He’d already moisturized and added primer to his face after shaving in the shower, which would give him the perfect base for his foundation and other products.

James worked slowly, giving himself a simple look, but it was all about the details, making sure there were no lines and that everything blended well with his natural color. James was satisfied after about fifteen minutes in the mirror, and then he went to find Kim, who was reading a book by the window.

“You gotta save something for the park.”

“I’m sure we’ll have plenty to talk about,” Kim said and closed her book. “We always do.”

James smiled at his wife and picked up his white hat, placing it on his head. He tilted it to the side and turned his cheek.

“What do you think?”

“It’s lovely,” she said. “What do you think about mine?” Kim picked up her red wide brim hat, which matched some of the colors on the blouse she was wearing. She was also wearing jeans, but they clung to her body, showing off her gorgeous curves.

“It’s sexy, but not as sexy as you,” James said as he pulled Kim into his arms, letting his hands glide down, sliding them into her back pockets.

“I’m glad you think so,” Kim said and gave her husband a kiss.

“All right,” James said and reluctantly stepped away from his wife. “Let’s get to the park before the tea sandwiches go bad.”

“I’m ready,” Kim said and held out her hand for James, and then they were out the door to spend yet another lovely afternoon together as husband and wife, except they would probably look like wife and wife to the world, but they’d stopped caring about what others thought long ago.
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