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My best friend lost his parents 4 months ago. He has always been the nicest and
happiest guy around. But after, that incident, he became severly depressed. His
girlfriend wasn’t able;to/handle that and left him too.

After that he started locking himself in/hisiroom and gained alot of weight. | am the only
person he even allows to visit at home.



nah,
dude...

I’mifine
thanks...

If it wasn’t for.me, he would most likely/drown in his own filth. | visit him at leash:eia

week to throw all of his trash out clean his home. It really breaks my heart to see

himllike this...
&
He doesn’t want me to do all this"g‘icourse, but he stopped complaining and
I 3 it. |




The'situation/did not'seem;to
improve...

actually/it'seemedito/get
worse by,the minute.

I.feared tollose the
wonderful'guy/llonce knew.
He clearly/needed something
positivelin hisilife.
Something that llwasnit able
to)give him.

Or...was{l?

He hadialways hadia/fable for
goth-'and e-girls. Butiin his
current'state, he,wasiunlikely
to.find'someone that could
cheer,himjup.



The/next time/liwent to/gojgrocery/shopping;l saw;a big drug store that also/sold|wigs. The W|gs '
seemed|likejthey,wereallittlebit;too much, so instead | bought blonde extensions, pink:and blue .
hairdye,and makeup: ljust wanted to'see how it woulditurn outifil tried to)make myself.look
feminineYAfter following atutorial, | was impressed|by,the result;but the extensions didntwork
for,me. I 'tried the blue haiw






letiyou'do
what for,
me...?

\ |

wtf...

helisikinda
cute...

Thelnextitime | visited him, | didlhouse'chores asjusual. He barely even looked at me and just sat
atlhisicomputer. He didn’t evenlnotice the hair/color under my hoodie. | went to the bathroom
fand(did the makeup$| p'l‘lt on the bikini | bought, that matched my new haircolor.



Simon...,you
shouldnit:..

”
a while and the'stench nearly,ruined just started sucking himjanyways.
s B smllD - w



lare)youl
Mike?

..,thatwas...
that felt
really/good...

‘After/he had finished inside/of my/
mouth,wejust kind ofisat there.

During the blowjob; I|had/gotten
mﬂ@@muyme@
putimy/backiintojit. Mike sg d
and|moaned|everytime/my,tongue
caressed his/glans.

He asked me why/I/had[done this;
and l/just'shrugged|withouta real’
explanation:|l|didnit want tojhurt!

his feelings by/being too/honest.

Ijust told him, that this\was/going
to happen|more/often from|now;
onand that|liwould appreciate|it
he washed himself/more.

But/deep)withinjmy/on'mind, I had
ojadmit that Ilenjoyed all'of;it wz
more then|limaybe should have.




Fuck:..,you
have become
so/good at
that!

As;the weekawent by, | startedito really/enjoy,what we were d0|ng¢I|s moans were flattering

andevery, tImEIl.VISIted him, | got really/excited. Even the) \IEY 13 startedltoilook atme s,'tarted
make!mefeel llke [ had little butterflles |W$tomach But not only,that. It{looked like my plan

had somewhat worked already&le did actually start to ‘carelaboutihis hygiene again. Italso

looked|likelhe had[gone out to get his hair cutand every timell\visited himnow, he actually
stoo‘d up to greet me at theldoor




2/months had\went by;and|l
started toiwonder, if/lleven
wanted for;thisitoend.:.

If my,planjwas successfullland
Mike had returned to hisold/self,
what then?,

Did/liwant,the way he/looked at
me now;to/change again?| had
grown fond of.looking cute for,
himiand/dolling/myself.up.|l had
tofacelit.../If he did/start,to/date
again, at this/point/it\would|break
my/heart if/it was;anyone else
but/me...

Iistarteditoinform/myself:about
transgenderismiandit.turned
out, that much|of,what\was
discribed matched|with how/I
felt. Deep/down|lithink{l;always
would have preferredito/have
been/borniasia'girl...



Ifstarted|to change'again} but this time it was/not for.Mike. This timelit\was for, myself. | had
ordered T-blockers;and estrogen to es‘h.épe my body. It took few months, butasl looked at
.T_nyg@ﬁi_n the mirror, I had never.feltapprematlve of my own|looks.I/didn’t talk.to Mike
about my/changes. He!did ask me, donit/get/me wrong, but | wasn’t'surelifiliwasready;to talk to
him about itiyet! At this point it wasnt{all!for.Mike after all. At this pointiitwas also about

discovering who | was. ‘ P




After.5/months...

after,we hadfinished ourlatest
session, Simon\wanted to talk:to
me.

He hadfigured out that I'started
alllof;this;to/get him/out/of his
depression months;ago. He was
worried if/llhad/changed myself'so
muchionly;to)please him./He told
me, that if/llhad/gone'so farjust for
him;thatlhe might need.to.end our
friendship;for,my/sake. I had not of
course, but the thought of/losing
him, stillmade me breakidown|in
tears. litold/him everythingand he
listened.;Then he hugged me and|l
never,felt'solhappy/inimy/entire
life.\We kissed for;the first.time
and after,that; we were officially;a
couple.

His/progress,wasiawesome. Not

only/did he/look:and/behave like

he usedito, I’d evenisay,that he
improved|it...



One big thing that Istilll
needed to figure out,for
myself, was if | wanted tojtryj
to have sex with him™

| had tried to pleasure myself
back there over the months,
but his shaft would still be a
lot to take in...



After 6 months...

Asjweitrieditolhave'sexforsthe!first time, Mike slowly pushed himselfjinto d|d not wantitolhurt mefand|ljtried|
toendure thelinitiallpain®

‘t' stand it anymorejand\welstopped:






He grabbed me, lifted|melup] a.nd carried me to the bedroom.



Helthrew/melontoithelbedfand]l




Helfucked|melreally/hardiand|llhad neverbefore been happieriit stilllhurtiatfirstibutithen|
thelpainfgotireplaced|byjpleasurelllhadnotiknown|beforedilcamelseveralitimes;thatinight’




With that out of the way, it felt like the hapinessjin relgtonship had reached|it:s;
peak® '



.

v )/

I|had|become the big tiddy g?.trh gfihe had always dreamed of. And | was sure | was on
brink tolbecome his_ perfect/big tiddy goth wifey, too.




And then; somethingunexpected
happened.

llwasjpregnant...

Mike freaked /out/of/course, but,for,some
reason|l didn’t.

I.think{llknew, that if/l ever,was;goingto be a
parent;llhad already,found the perfect
partner:

Mike was/goingto be anlawesome father,||
was sure of/it./And the thought/of.becoming
a'mom for; hischild\was;actually/kind of:
exciting.

Who would’ve known\we were ever,goingto
get this far, whenjall of/it'started/as;ian
admittedly/dumblidea of;a\worried friend.



Mike proposed;tojme one.
month after,thebirthof
ourfirst child-

‘Alcute)young boy, who\we
named after;his father:

I have never,been|happier;
inimy/entirellife..

THEEND,




