

Her Anime Boy

By 

Kendra Smith


This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either products of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form, or by any means, electronic or mechanical, without written permission by the author. 

Copyright 2015 by Kendra Smith


Table of Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

A quick note of thanks


Chapter 1

Akio knew he was in trouble when his beautiful American girlfriend, Jessica flopped down on the couch with him first weekend they met, snuggled in next to him and professed her love…for anime…one of his biggest weaknesses.  

She’d then proceeded to prove her love by spending the next day and a half at his side watching marathon episodes of three or four new shows he’d felt compelled to introduce her to that he knew she’d love. And, she did, begging to watch even more. 

“We could do it again next weekend…” she’d begun, but Akio cut her off midsentence. 

“We could, but only after you go out with me first. Would you like to go out for dinner Friday?” 

She’d agreed, if not because she really wanted to go out with him for the dinner than at least for the Anime after ward and that was good enough for Akio! 

She was a girl after his own heart, and he couldn’t believe his good fortune at meeting her the very first day of classes at the University where they attended. 

She was journalism major, but she didn’t want to work for the television station like most of the other students, no, she wanted to write, to cover interesting subjects, namely J-Rock, Anime, and Gaming of all kinds. 

She planned to move to Japan, after graduation, maybe, and had already arranged to spend a semester studying abroad, just like Akio had done, only, of course he was here in America to study boring old business, at least it was boring to Jessica.

“Don’t you fall asleep just thinking about that stuff?” She’d asked, and he’d shook his head. 

“No, I want to know everything about business, especially how to wheel and deal like an American. That way when I go home to Japan I can have twice the skills with which to win over the most beautiful woman in the world and make her my wife.” 

“Oh, you silly boy, I knew you must have some ulterior motive,” she’d grinned, kissing his cheek. 

And, from that first kiss, Akio knew that he’d found the woman he wanted to impress, the one he’d do anything to win over. This girl was it for him, the one he’d have to make his wife. If she wanted to go back to Japan with him, great, if not, he’d stay here with her, if he could. 

He’d asked her to go with him to the big Back to School Bash which she’d said everyone was going to. And the dress she’d worn confirmed his decision to marry her…someday…whatever it took! It was white, sheer net with lace trim… and she’d drank, much, too much, and spilled the last Purple Nurple on herself.  What a mess that had been, a sweet, sticky mess! 

It had been Akio’s fault, too, as he’d gotten up to help her up just as she was getting up and ran right into him. 

“What a gentleman you are!” She’d squealed, and then, when the drink went, everywhere, she’d squealed again, as it splashed, ran down her front. It was cold! Akio could see her nipples about to poke right through that slip of fabric she was wearing. The one that was so utterly ruined and purple now! 

She’d giggled, of course. So silly, and so damn cute. And then, right in front of everyone she’d kissed him again, this time right on the lips!

 Can you say instant boner? 

Akio would have been up all night thinking about her after that, but since she’d insisted he take her home… to change! 

Of course he ended up getting lucky, very lucky. 

“Can I help you with your dress?” He’d asked, walking around behind her sexy body, admiring the bare back that showed almost to her waist, laying his fingertips on the zipper, waiting for permission to let it down…

“You can help me out of it…”

That permission came quick like lightning as she purred, just like a kitten, arching herself against him, rubbing that lovely round sweet ass right up against his rock hard erection, making him groan, and then, when she reached back, grabbed him by the hips and pulled him to her, how could he resist? 

How could any man? 


Chapter 2

Jessica, still drunk, giggling like the schoolgirl that she was, caught hold of Akio when he leaned in to kiss her, pulling him to her body, pressing her naked breasts up against him, flattening them just like he was so fond of eating at the school cafeteria almost every morning. He wondered, idly, how they would taste with maple syrup poured on top of them. 

Akio didn’t get much chance to ponder that thought for long as her body, now naked except for her stockings which went to her thigh and hooked to sexy garters that were white, matching her dress. Impatient, she was all over him, grabbing, pulling, scratching him with her long manicured nails. 

“Just a minute baby,” he panted, barely able to catch his own breath in his excitement. 

He’d never thought he’d have a chance with her, not really. He’d heard of the friend zone and while she’d never indicated that she was seriously interested in anything beyond friendship, she hadn’t hinted otherwise, either. 

But, now, obviously she wanted more, she wanted him, and her insistent hands stroked the front of his pants, stroking the long, hard cock he had in there just for her. 

“You can take it out, “ he said, smiling and kissing her cheek as she stroked him, seeming shy, despite her fervor. 

“I will!” She’d retorted, trying her best to look haughty ,despite her lack of clothing, and only managing to look hotter than ever as she planted a hand on each hip and leveled her gaze on him. 

Whoa! 

And then, just when Akio was about to pounce on her lovely flesh, take her all for his own, she sprung forward, crushing her lips to his as her hands clawed at the zipper, the buckle, the button. 

“Ohhh!” She sounded so frustrated, it almost made Akio giggle, but he wouldn’t. He knew just how bad she must want him because he wanted her that bad, too, and his hands found hers, rubbing gently, then he popped the tricky button for he, after all, he hadn’t had quite as much to drink as she had. 

“Are you sure you want to do this, now?” He murmured, kissing her hair, her cheek, her neck, working his way down her soft earlobe to the soft place underneath her chin, kissing there, too, kissing everywhere even as he was lowering his zipper, feeling his massive erection spring from his pants like a beast. The thin white cotton of his Hanes almost wasn’t enough to keep him covered, but that was ok, he wasn’t planning on being covered for much longer, not unless he was covered by…her! 

Jessica nodded, “Oh, yeah, I’ve been wanting to do this since the day I first saw you.” 

Jessica frowned, staring at his middle, making Akio self conscious, making him look down, too, try to figure out what she was staring at so intently, with that look on her face. 

“What?” 

The answer came after another one of her girlish giggles. But, then she shook her head. 

“I’m sorry, Akio, I didn’t mean to laugh. I guess I’ve just never seen  a guy wear such…plain…underwear. That’s all. “ 

“Have you seen a lot of guys in their underwear?” He asked, sliding a hand under her chin, bringing her face to his. He wasn’t angry, and now that he knew what she was laughing about, his underwear, not him, at least! He felt much better, and was ready to kick the offending underwear off and get on to better things.

Jessica shook her head. “No, not really. But, maybe we should go shopping and get you some nicer ones one of these days.” 

“Sure, “ Akio agreed. “I’ll let you pick them out so I’ll know you like them.” 

“Really?” He nodded, then, felt a quick smack on his lips, and licked them, tasting strawberries and cream, her lips gloss, still on them even as she knelt, bringing her luscious candy pink lips to his member and when she took him inside he was in heaven, knew he’d never want another girl again, ever, not as long as he could have this, and her. 

When he felt about to blow his load he pulled back, wanting to take it slow, stay nice and hard for a long time. After all, he wanted a taste, too, and he wanted to get his…now… 

He took both of her hands, pulled her backward onto the big, inviting bed, shoving her gently down, covering her exposed bare shaved pussy with his mouth just as soon as she hit the bed, making her moan as he worked his tongue across her wet slit. He’d lick awhile then use his fingers, tease her there while his tongue found other places, played across her luscious nipples, licked her flat belly, along her thighs, everywhere…

Her body, sticky sweet from the drink tasted like grape candy… and felt even sweeter! 

And, when he finally sunk his by now raging hard on into that supple pussy, it was so slick with her juices it slid in like sliding into glove. He felt her body pulse, wrap around him, pull him in deeper yet, all the way in, and he began to pump his hips, feeling the bed, and her body shake beneath him, feeling powerful, loving the way he could make her feel… like this…doing this… 

Loving the way she made him feel… like heaven, squeezing him tight, hugging him with her tight walls, and, finally, he was coming, hard, shooting everything he had deep into the core of her, wrapping his arms around her body, gripping her tight like he never wanted to let her go… 

“Ohhh, Akio… “ she moaned out his name… making a lovely shiver go down his spine as his over heated body came to rest, panting against her chest. 

“That was nice, was it not?” He asked, hoping he’d pleased her. 

“That was freaking awesome, “ Jessica replied, without a moment’s hesitation. Then, she snuggled in, held him tight, and proceeded to fall asleep. 

Well, he hoped that was a good sign. He curled his arm around her sleeping body, and, finally, let himself drift off, too. 


Chapter 3

In the morning, Akio couldn’t find his offensive black Hanes. He looked under the bed, behind the door, in the covers, at least as good as he could without waking Jessica who was still snoozing. 

Finally, he gave up and went to the bathroom naked. When he came back he was startled by Jessica, who’d woken up and was now lying on her stomach with her chin propped up on her hands, staring at him…and smiling. 

“Oh, you look good, baby,” she purred.

“Good enough to eat. Maybe you should come back to bed.” 

What man can resist an offer like that for breakfast in bed, especially when he’s already stark naked? 

Akio crawled into the bed again, happy she was happy and happy she wanted him again, now… 

But, when they’d both worn themselves out, and had a couple of fantastic orgasms in the process, Jessica’s stomach growled, giving her away. 

“Oh, I’m sorry,” he apologized. 

“Where are my manners? I should have asked if you wanted breakfast or something…” 

“Don’t be silly,” Jessica said, smiling. 

“After all, I got what I wanted for breakfast.” 

“But, you need food, my sweet,” he began, and Jessica nodded. 

“Ok, fine, let’s go out, then, because I don’t have anything here to cook… unless you like corn flakes.” 

“I do, actually, but, if we go out, you can have something special.” 

With that settled, Akio began to search around again for his elusive underwear. He couldn’t go anywhere without those! 

“What are you looking for?” Jessica smiled, watching him, and she looked like she knew exactly what he was looking for, maybe like she’d even been the one to make them disappear, although he couldn’t blame her one hundred percent. Maybe he’d done something with them, and forgotten? 

After a moment, she grinned. She had done something with them! 

“Have you seen my underwear? I can’t find them, and I certainly can’t go anywhere till I find them!” 

Jessica laughed, patting his shoulder. “Of course you can… people go without underwear all the time… 

And he did remember she hadn’t been wearing any underwear with her sexy little dress… maybe it was a girl thing… or maybe she’d planned seducing him all along! Not that he minded, of course, she could seduce him anytime, anyplace…

“But, those things, well, baby, they were not you, not you at all. I thought we could go shopping, get you some new ones today, and then we can come back and watch anime…just like you promised me! 

Anime? Damn, the girl really was hooked. Did she have the hots for those cartoon guys or something? Well, Akio wouldn’t put it past her, she seemed pretty hot and he knew something must have her all heated up. Could it really be all just him?

He liked to think so, but, whatever the cause, as long as he was benefiting, and of course, so was she, so what if she did get turned on watching that stuff? She couldn’t fuck one of them… he thought, smugly, she’d have to come to him for that! Ha. 

“Oh, you want me to be your little Anime boy, now, do you?” He teased, only half teasing, though , because he was more than willing to do just whatever it was that she wanted, that she liked. After all, when you liked someone wasn’t that what you did? 

“Well, now, if you think you can…I could let you try,” Jessica grinned, then she turned, her gaze on him full on, making his knees weak. 

Oh, he was going to do better than try, he could do this. After all, how hard could it be? 

“I’m up for it,” Akio laughed, pulling his sexy woman into his arms.  

He kissed her on the lips, tender, hot, and just long enough to get her juices running hard again then he pulled back. 

“And, I know just the place we need to go.  It’s called ‘Anime Everyday’. It’s a new cosplay store I just happened to see a flyer for posted in the cafeteria. The grand opening is going on all weekend, and they have a student discount. Ten percent off with your student ID.” 

Jessica squealed again, and grabbed his hands, squeezing them both tight. The look on her face was priceless. 

“We gotta go now, “ she laughed. 

“And, I know just the outfit for you my darling.” 

“Oh yeah? What?” Akio eyed her closely, but her pretty face didn’t give away a thing. 

“It’s a surprise, silly, don’t you just love surprises?” 

Akio wasn’t that fond of surprises, he much preferred to know what was happening at all times, but, he figured if the thought of this one made Jessica this happy, he would surely like it, too. He guessed he could stand not knowing for a little bit…for such a good cause! 

Jessica gathered clothes out of her closet, and grabbed her towels for the shower. 

“Are you coming or not?” 

“To the shower? With you?” 

She nodded. “Of course! Where else? Unless you were going to go and make me some breakfast.” 

Akio laughed. “I could…” 

Jessica rolled her eyes, and gave a little giggle.

“Later then, after we shower.” 

And then she was tugging him into the shower… but he wasn’t putting up too much of a fight. 

The real trouble came after the shower, when, wet and hot, and feeling on top of the world from a quick and steamy soaping session that had led to other things. But now, Akio didn’t know what he was going to do, how he’d ever manage to get ready to leave. 

He flopped down on the bed while Jessica rushed around, dressing, fiddling around with makeup, and with choosing just the right shoes, from her huge closet full of them…in all assorted styles and colors…and, finally, came to grinding halt in front of him, staring, hard, at his nakedness. 

“Aren’t you going to get dressed?” She frowned. 

“The store is going to open soon, I want to get there before everything gets picked over.” 

Akio threw his hands up in the air. “I would, if I could. I still can’t find my underwear. What will I wear?”

Jessica groaned, and rolled her eyes. 

“Oh, you are such a girl about this, aren’t you?” She laughed, sliding across the room, throwing one of her drawers open, fishing something out. 

Then she flung a neon pink string bikini at him. Akio reached out,  caught the bit of fabric, just so it wouldn’t hit him smack dab in the face. He stared at it like he’d never seen such a garment up close, making Jessica giggle. 

“Put it on, silly, so we can go.” 

“I can’t wear that. It’s for girls!” 

Jessica moaned, “well, you were being a girl about the whole thing. I told you that you could go commando, lots of people do it.” 

“Not me!” Akio said loudly. 

“Well, then, you’ve lost your own, rather boring underwear, which I wouldn’t consider a total loss, so, if you want to go you’re gonna have to put something on… that’s about the manliest pair of underwear I have, sweetheart. I wasn’t expecting you to need to borrow a pair today!” 

“I, well…” Akio began, but the look in Jessica’s eyes said put the damn underwear on now or I’m leaving you here.. and he didn’t doubt she would, as she stalked to the door, put a hand on the knob. 

“Leaving in ten, with or without you…” 

Then she went out, and Akio heard the door snick solidly shut behind her. And, there he was, all alone in her bedroom, with her panties in his hands… and he was supposed to put them on… to make her happy, to get them both to where they wanted to be… the Anime store… then they’d have fun tonight, for sure. 

On that thought, Akio decided it was a small price to pay. He lifted the embarrassingly pink panties, turned them around, trying to figure out just which way they went, and spied the back, letting out a nervous laugh as he did. 

On the back it said “Saturday” across the bottom rear in big neon yellow letters and there were two blue glitter hearts on either side of the words. Oh, gee.

 Well, he thought, as he slipped them on, feeling the soft comfort of the barely there fabric..

At least it’s Saturday… 



Chapter 4

As Akio got into Jessica’s car he noticed a smug look on her face, and turned, kissing her cheek. 

“Did they fit?” 

He nodded, feeling his cheeks heat up. They fit all right, and they were light, cool, lovely, really. Why couldn’t men’s underwear feel this marvelous on, practically hugging his cock which was starting to firm up, but he wasn’t sure if it was because he was talking about his underwear, to Jessica! Or because he was so close to her, wearing them, too, for gosh sakes, or maybe it was partly the silky feel he was starting to really enjoy… 

Jessica winked. “I bet they look sexy on you,” she said. “You’ll have to show me, later!” 

Akio nodded, blushing even harder. He wasn’t sure if he was more excited or more scared about showing her, embarrassed, really. What if she laughed? That certainly wouldn’t do much for the old libido…

“I will, I will,” Akio promised, just to please her. 

Then he laid a hand on her knee. “Just drive safe, baby,” he begged. 

“I wouldn’t want us to have an accident.” 

“You mean, especially not today, not now?” 

Jessica grinned and covered his hand with hers, rubbing gently. His body responded to that touch, making him wish she was rubbing somewhere else, but, then again, he had told her to drive carefully, so he supposed he didn’t have much room to talk. 

“I’m sure the EMT boys would think you looked hot in those panties, too, “ Jessica teased.

Akio, who hadn’t even thought of such a thing, was mortified. He’d damn well better be dead if such a thing happened, because otherwise he’d surely die from embarrassment! The thought chilled him, but when he looked up, saw the supreme pleasure in his woman’s gleaming eyes, he warmed back up. If she was that hot over all of this, what did he care what anyone else thought. Besides, it was kind of fun…

“Yes, darling,” Akio grinned, taking her hand in his, enjoying what he could of her, for now. In time he’d get what he really wanted…but first, she had to get what she wanted…some sexy Anime cosplay gear. He wondered what she would get, for him, and even more, what she’d get to wear for him. He couldn’t wait, but, unfortunately, he had to. Life wasn’t fair sometimes, but damn, it could sure be a lot of fun. 

He was thankful he’d come here, met this lovely, sweet, and sensual woman. He planned on making her his in all ways, and that meant putting a ring on that finger he was stroking now, not letting her know, stroking her whole hand, loving every part of her.

What if he hadn’t come here, hadn’t been in the same class as her? Anything could have went wrong, and he’d never have met her. He didn’t want to think about that. He had her, right here, and nothing was going to change that. He’d do whatever it took to make sure of that. 

When they arrived, the store had just opened, but was already jam packed with people, some already in anime costumes. Oh, were they supposed to have come dressed up? Akio supposed it was the special grand opening event and all…still, he’d never even thought of it. And, of course, he didn’t really have any outfits. That was why he and Jessica were here, after all. 

Inside the tall auburn haired warrior girl behind the counter looked like she should be brandishing a katana instead of a calculator, but the calculator is what she had, tapping numbers in as a customer with flaming red hair and a floor length coat to match was piling gear into a basket. 

“Your discount would be… forty three dollars, sir! “ 

Akio didn’t know what the total might have been without the discount, but he was glad they’d come today. After all, they were both college students and didn’t have a ton of money to spend on fun little luxury items like this. He’d be raking in the money after he got his degree. But, for now, he still had to watch his dollars. 

The warrior finished the transaction then turned to them. 

“Good morning,” she smiled. 

“Welcome to Anime Everyday. If you two are students we are offering a ten percent discount on everything you buy today with your student ID card. Then she gave her head a little shake. 

“Tsk, tsk,” she muttered good naturedly. “And if you’d only come in costume you could have saved an extra five percent.” 

“We don’t have any costumes, “ Jessica shot at her, making the girl laugh. 

She smiled. “Oh, well, then…that’s totally understandable.” 

She looked both ways, seemed satisfied, then turned back to Jessica and Akio with a big grin on her pretty face. 

“Tell you what…as long as you change into the outfit you get before you leave I’ll make sure you get that extra five percent off? Deal?” 

Jessica laughed and took the girl’s hand when she offered it, giving it a good shake, and Akio offered his as well, smiling and happy with their good fortune. They could get fifteen percent more goodies now, or maybe they could just go out to dinner now with their savings. Either way, it was going to be a blast. 

Jessica made a beeline for some frilly pink and teal and lavender outfits and Akio, seeing what she had her eyes glued to, figured it wasn’t really his thing, and, thinking maybe she might want to surprise him with something sexy she’d wear for him tonight, looked around the store, trying to decide what he might like to look at first. 

His gaze fell on a row of movies, shelves of books, and, on the end display, a huge rotating rack of comics. He waved to Jessica, but she barely noticed. 

“Going to check out the comics,” he called, and then he was off to comic and manga heaven, letting his girl enjoy her little clothing fetish. He didn’t really care about that, anything would look good on Jessica, and he’d enjoy taking it off… 


Chapter 5

“Akio, darling, would you come and look at this?” Jessica crooned from the big display rack at the front of the store, finally, saving him from spending all of his money, thankfully, after he’d already stacked up a big stack of books and comics that he just had to have. 

There was a movie or two, in the mix as well. He figured they’d enjoy watching something new together, and it was cheaper that a night out at the theatre, for sure! Plus, the great thing about watching movies at home is you can do it naked, in bed…or anywhere! 

Jessica held up a pink frothy thing and another lilac colored big of silk and lace. 

“Nice,” he murmured, still thinking about which new anime movie they’d watch when they got home. 

He’d gotten several that really looked good. He didn’t really care what Jessica picked out because everything she picked would look fabulous on her long lean body that had lush curves in all the right places. She was perfect for him, no matter what she wore, or even better, what she didn’t wear… 

He wondered, briefly, what she’d picked out for him to wear, and remembered she’d insisted that be a surprise. Well, he didn’t care, he’d wear whatever. He wouldn’t wear it long, either way, he supposed, and that thought made him smile, lean in, kiss her softly on the nearest cheek, bringing a smile to her face which brightened up instantly. 

She had a big basket of stuff already, and Akio raised an eyebrow. He hadn’t imagined she’d buy that much stuff. She must really be into this stuff, he thought, smiling. He was glad he’d thought to bring her, had seen that flyer. This had been a great idea and was turning out to be a really great day together. So much more fun that simply shopping at the mall would have been. They didn’t have a comic store at the mall! 

And, while they had Victoria’s Secret, sure, and that stuff was frilly, sexy, sure, this stuff made his blood heat up a hell of a lot more, too. Maybe he was just as bad as Jessica…getting turned on by the sexy cartoons they both loved to watch. Why not have a little fun in bed romping around playing like them? 

“You about ready?” Akio asked, not trying to rush her, but figuring if she wasn’t he’d better take a basketful up to the counter, have the sales girl hold it for them. The basket was already overflowing and looked heavy. He stuck out a hand, and Jessica gratefully thrust it at him, relieved to be free of it. It was heavy! 

“Oof!” he kidded, then, he swept it to the side like it weighed nothing, after all, he was her strong, romantic, hero, right? He leaned and kissed her on the lips, gallantly, making her beam brightly. 

“Awww, baby, you’re so sweet…and even sweeter to carry all of that for me!” 

Jessica wrapped her arms around him, pulling him into her, pressing her lovely soft breasts against his chest, kissing him back. 

“And, yes, I guess I am ready… but, we’ll have to come back…soon! I love this place!” 

Akio nodded. “Anytime, sweetheart, I love it here, too.” 

They made their way to the checkout and saw a big blue haired man with a white face and a blue heart painted on his cheek. What was he from? Akio didn’t know, but his blue pants fit snugly and accented his ass and his other assets just nicely, and Akio noticed several of the ladies in the store admiring it, some overtly, and others not so overtly… 

Akio grinned. A lot of chicks must like hot anime guys, he thought, and was glad to see Jessica wasn’t one of the girls staring. She actually seemed not to even really notice his outrageous outfit at all. 

She turned to Akio, having eyes for him only it seemed, and whispered. “I bet that would look a lot hotter on you…” she grinned, and her voice seemed to be a tease, too, making Akio chuckle. 

“Wouldn’t anything? “ 

Jessica laughed and swatted him playfully. “Not a little arrogant there, are we?” 

Akio laughed. “Just playing with you, love, you know me.” 

And she did, very well, Akio thought, and he knew she’d surely picked out just the right outfit for him. Maybe it was even a blue sexy bit like the man had on, who knew? 

Jessica waited patiently in the longish line, but as they edged closer to the front her eyes flashed wide.

“Oh, shit, “ she groaned. 

“What?” 

“Where’s that chick? The warrior one? The one who said she’d give us the extra five percent off if we put an outfit on before we go.” 

Her eyes darted to the blue man and he was even less appealing, to her at least, now. 

“What if that guy won’t do it…or, even worse, what if we ask…and what if the other girl wasn’t supposed to do that, and we get her in trouble?” 

Akio hadn’t thought of that. He didn’t want to get the girl in trouble, she’d seemed really nice, and she’d helped them out, was going to get them that special deal. But, he didn’t want her to lose her job or something silly like that over this. He looked at his basket full of stuff, Jessica’s.

Akio wasn’t sure about Jessica, but he knew for a fact that he’d have to put some stuff back if they weren’t getting the additional discount, and by the look on Jessica’s face he imagined she was in the same boat. That would really stink. What would he put back? What would she put back? Oh, he wished he had the money he could just buy her everything she wanted! 

Akio wished suddenly that they were both finished with school, didn’t have to give a hoot one way or other if they got a discount or not, but, wishing didn’t make stuff like that happen, now did it? Only time and hard work would make those dreams happen and so he did the only thing he could do, waited. 

The line moved ahead and suddenly they were next up. The blond pixie chick ahead of them had a elven looking costume and, apparently, needed another size, and the blue man took the costume she’d offered, making his way to the back of the store with it, presumably to search for another size for her if they might have one in the back. 

Akio was tired of the wait already, and his heart sunk when he realized they’d be waiting even longer now. 

Jessica, feeling his pain, leaned into him and her supple body against him was reassuring. He suddenly thought of the pink neon undies she’d made him wear, and almost laughed out loud. They had a secret, together, and no one in the store here would ever expect such a thing. 

“Thank you for not having an accident on the way here, “ he murmured. 

He brought his lips to her ear, brushing away her hair with his fingertips,  breathing his hot breath against her tender earlobe, kissing it gently, sneaking the kiss, not wanting to look like they were making out in the store or anything.

But, it made her laugh, and he felt her body pulse beneath him, knew she was thinking of his pretty pink underwear and, hopefully, what was underneath it… and what was underneath it was definitely thinking of her, too, because he felt himself growing harder and harder, wanting to get out of the store, home and into each other’s arms as fast as possible! 


Chapter 6

There was a loud slam at the back of the store, something hitting something, hard, a door, maybe, and then a round of applause. People gathered in the rest of the store began migrating in that direction to see what was going on. 

Swoosh! Ping! Swoosh! Ping! 

A shrieking yowl sounded all the way across the room as metal hit metal, glanced off. 

“What’s that?” Jessica asked, craning her neck to see from where she stood. The woman ahead of her had finished and grabbed her bags heading toward the commotion in the back. Jessica was next in line at the counter her basket already set down on the counter, along with Akio’s right beside it.

Akio shrugged, he didn’t have a clue what it might be, but he sure wasn’t going to lose his place in line to go and see. That would be silly, especially now they were so close. 

The crowd surged back, and a couple of swordsmen came rushing out, swords people, actually,  including the saleswoman they’d made their deal with. She was bravely fighting a purple shrouded ninja with gleaming eyes and the rest of his face hidden. 

He jumped back, brought his sword up for another swipe and then the girl stabbed out with her sword, flicking his sword right out of his grip, into the air, making it spin before catching it solidly in her free hand. Then, she turned to the gathered crowd and bowed low to them. 

The ninja threw both of his hands up in the air, clearly defeated, and then turned and bowed, too. 

“Hope everyone enjoyed the show,” the girl said, eying the crowd with pleasure. 

She gave one more bow as she waved to everyone before she spun on her boot heel and slipped back up to the counter as the ninja tried his best to disappear again but was cut off by the crowd. 

She blew him a kiss, and covered her mouth, giggling, as she saw his escape was not working at all, if anything the circle of anime fans around him tightened. Everyone was asking questions, asking all sorts of questions. 

Can you take a picture with me?

 What show are you from?

Do you sell outfits like those here somewhere? 

The girl, still beaming, strode up to the counter like she owned the place. 

When she saw Jessie and Akio she smiled. “Oh, I see you found some things.” 

Her smile faded, though, as she paused, momentarily, while Akio looked the other way, letting Jessica deal with this confrontation. 

“I see, however, that you haven’t changed. There’s a couple of dressing rooms over there.”

She pointed to a long wall with mirrors and several doors painted in rainbow colors. 

She began sifting through the bag. “I can take these tags off for you, so you can change now and  just wear your that outfit home if you want.  And I can ring everything else up for you while you’re changing.” 

Jessica grinned. “Thanks so much. I had so much fun here today, but, the line was something else. I’ll be glad to get home, and I bet everyone else will be, too.” 

Akio nodded, he couldn’t wait to get home to wear their outfits for each other! Plus, he was dying to see what she’d picked out for her. He thought about putting his stuff with Jessica’s and staying in line. They didn’t both need to change then, did they? He thought that would be a lot quicker but his thoughts were blown away completely when Jessica grabbed his arm, squeezed it, and then handed him a pile of clothes. Black, go figure, he thought, how plain. But, he figured he’d at least look manly in it. That was a plus, right? 

Jessica began pawing through the clothing looking for what she wanted to pull out. 

After about a half a minute, her head jerked back up. “Oh, and I loved the show!” 

“It was fantastic,” Akio added, grinning at her. 

“That’s why the line was so slow, Hans, my boyfriend, and I, had to change, get ready for the show, so poor Reno over there had to man the checkout all by himself.”  

She jerked a thumb at the blue haired guy who was now manning the other register. 

Jessica nodded, and snatched another pile of clothes out tucking it against her body. 

The sales lady handed her a bag to put her outfit in and another to Akio. 

“Thanks,” he told her, speaking for both him and Jessica who was still looking through the basket, looking for just the right things… accessories Akio supposed. He supposed that was how women, some of them…like this one…could manage to look so put together at all times.

“Ok, we’re ready… be back soon!” Jessica said, finally. 

She grabbed Akio’s hand and tugged him the nearest dressing room. 

“Bet I beat you,” she teased, and Akio laughed. She always took longer to get ready than he did. Why would she think this would possibly be any different today? 

So, knowing that, Akio figured he’d accept her little challenge. 

“Oh, yeah, what are you going to bet me?” 

“Dinner?” Jessica asked, batting her lashes innocently at him. 

“I can do that,” Akio chuckled. 

“In costume,” Jessica added, with a wink. 

Akio shrugged. 

“Yeah, sure,” he replied. 

He wasn’t sure what she was putting on, but he figured if she didn’t mind going to dinner in it than why should he mind in his ultra conservative black outfit. 


Chapter 7

It wasn’t till Akio had unbuttoned his shirt, pulled it off, then unzipped his pants, ready to yank them down that he saw his neon pink colored crotch and, for a moment, was utterly shocked. Then he remembered everything, including how damn good the things felt caressing his cock, his balls like that.

It was amazing. He’d have to see if maybe they had these things in more masculine colors. You know, just for next time… he laughed. Like there would be a next time. Hadn’t he learned his lesson this time? He certainly thought so!

Akio sat down on the little bench, carefully unfolding the outfit. When he had unfolded it completely his mouth went dry. There must be some mistake. He slowly stood up, setting the outfit carefully back into the bag and did the only sensible thing to do in such a situation.

Akio slowly put his clothes back on and went out, hoping Jessica really had beat him today. It had taken him little time at all, because he hadn’t actually had to try on the outfit, didn’t spend time doing turns and twists and pirouettes in front of the full length three way mirror inside.  

He didn’t need to. After all, Jessica had obviously just made a simple mistake. Who didn’t make mistakes sometimes? He strode to her door, bag in hand and rapped gently but insistently on her closed door. He cold see her sexy feet, bare toes peeking out at him peeking in. 

“Yes?” 

“I just wanted to see what you got. I must have accidentally gotten the wrong outfit.”

Jessica laughed, and the door swung open, revealing her in a skimpy little sailor suit and ruby red heels with an anchor in gold beading on each side. The white thigh highs just made the outfit and Akio couldn’t help himself, leaning back against the wall, suddenly feeling all the blood rush away, to places besides his head! 

Jessica must have noticed his sudden paleness. He wondered if he looked like a vampire now? Or maybe one of those Goths, naturally… He grinned thinking about that, and smiled big when, instead of answering Jessica grabbed Akio by the arm again, tugging him inside the little dressing room with him, and, after looking both ways, slammed the door behind them. 

“Like?” 

Akio was at a loss for words she looked so beautiful, so sexy, so damn erotic… in that little outfit. 

He nodded, unable to speak but knowing as she grabbed his arms again that she’d feel his racing pulse, feel his pleasure and desire… 

“You look out of this world, love,” he finally managed.

“But, where’s my outfit?” After seeing all the people there, many of them couples, Akio was more than anxious now to get home, play a little game of dress up with each other. 

Jessica looked at him like he had a marble loose, maybe the whole bag, and picked up the bag she’d given him, retrieving from it his pile of clothes. 

“No…n…no…that’s not my outfit,” Akio stuttered, suddenly nervous. 

Jessica laughed. “Of course it is. I should know, I picked it out!” 

She watched him, impatiently, waiting for him to do it, strip, now…and, somehow, for some reason, she expected him to put hat monstrosity of an outfit on. What in the hell could he do? What in the hell should he do?

Jessica frowned, tapping her foot at his…imagination…then, finally, thrust the clothes at him, not caring if they got mussed up or not. 

“It’s a maid outfit, darling. Maybe you didn’t notice.” The thing could easily have been, something else, maybe, couldn’t it? A long black trench coat or something. A vampire cape, something like that, anything like that. Anything that looked, and was, completely masculine. Just like, him…

Jessica was still standing there, face a wooden mask, just staring at him, staring him down.  Trying again, Akio cleared his throat.

“I mean, darling, that it’s a girl’s costume. You know, like on Maid Café or something.”

She certainly did not expect him to wear anything like that, at all. What self-respecting guy would? 

Jessica’s smile faltered , turning into just the faintest hint of a frown. 

“What?” 

She shook her head. “I don’t know. I just never thought you’d be this obstinate, that’s all.” 

Obstinate? Him? He didn’t think so. Would never have thought so, not in a million years. 

“Well, if you won’t wear it, I suppose we should go.” Jessica shrugged, shoving her street clothes into the store bag, ready to take it back, collect their purchases and go. 

“I guess you don’t want to be my anime boy after all,” she tossed out, making him jerk to a halt as he’d begun stuffing the costume back into the bag.

What? Of course he did, but… what exactly did she want from him?

Jessica saw him falter, slid her warm, sexy soft body against him, in the dressing room, even@ And he felt so naughty then, as he took her into his arms, smoothing her lovely long hair, making her smile, wishing he could get rid of that frown for good! Maybe someday…

Her lips were hot, blazing, and she covered him with them like she was smothering a fire, only the effect was to start one inside him, directly at his crotch, the pain, the pleasure, the fiery heat swelled up, out, filling every part of his body.

Just when things were starting to get marvelous, and he knew she could feel his reaction, his hard on, through his pants, just for her…all for her…she puled back, pulled away, leaving him and his hard on there alone, wanting…her more than anything else in the world. Needing her like rain, food, and shelter. There was no other need but her. 

When he was in those arms he had every single thing he needed.  And, now… she was stepping back, stepping away from him. Her hand paused on the doorknob, poised to twist, open the door and take her leave of him…maybe for good? 


Chapter 8

“Oh, fine, “Akio said, crossly, throwing his arms up in frustration. 

As he did he felt Jessica’s arms slide around him, squeeze, giving him a big hug…of gratitude? Whatever it was for, it made him feel pretty damn good, took some of the sting out of the idea of having to put that frilly ass thing on. 

He was just about to say so when a sudden, unbidden thought sprung up in his mind. The reason they were even here, in the dressing room, changing, was so they could get their discount. They were going to have to go out to the register. 

Like this!

That would never do, but Jessica was smiling at him, obviously pleased as he set the bag down, rifled through it. 

“That’s it,” she purred, stroking his thigh, making him weak there. 

He hoped his legs wouldn’t give out on him. He felt weak, all right, but mostly it was weak in the knees because she was so freaking sexy, and here she was, all his, all alone with him in this tiny dressing room, the world closed out, only the two of them in here. 

“Be a good boy for me. Come on and be my sexy anime boy toy!” 

She winked, poking just the tip of her soft, pink tongue out, licking her lips slowly; purposefully… driving him wild imagining what else she could do with it…what else she would do with it… unless he pissed her off.

And, really, what difference did it make? Maybe she wouldn’t make him go out like that. He thought maybe he could wear it in front of just her, maybe… but there was no way he could ever wear anything like that in public. Even in a place where costumes were, obviously, the norm. 

But, that doesn’t make a girl costume right for a guy, right? Akio didn’t think so. He wasn’t gay or anything or he wouldn’t be here with Jessica in the first place. 

His eyes flicked to Jessica’s face, she’d been watching him out of the corner of her eye, trying to give him some space to think things over, apparently, which he appreciated in the small space of the dressing room which he was now sharing with her…and with at least one too many costumes! 

“I’d hardly be your boy toy, in this,” Akio managed, muttering more to himself than to Jessica. 

“What did you expect, baby?” Jessica teased. 

She stroked his hair, gently, lovingly. As though she hated being the bearer of bad news.

“You’re not exactly Sebastian Michaelis, you know.” 

“No?” Akio’s face fell, he knew Sebastian was one sexy guy, for an anime dude, and he knew lots of girls who loved him with all their heart, would marry him if they could, especially the girls back at home. 

Jessica shook her head and took both of his hands, holding them in her warm grasp, pulling him into her. 

“Nope. Not even close. This is a lot more your style, I think.” 

Jessica kissed him, then, making his world whirl, spin and dance. He saw himself in all three mirrors, and then he saw who it was he would be… a sissy maid café  girl, but he’d be the best damn sissy maid café girl in the whole damn world, hell yeah, he would! 

To please his woman…and to get laid tonight, he’d do just about anything. Plus, they really needed that discount, especially him, because he was definitely going to be paying for dinner. He’d already lost the bet about being the first to finish, lost it by a long shot.

But, he could still win… maybe…

He pulled his pants off, again, letting them drop to the floor, kicking them off. Trying not to think of the bright pink underwear glaring at him now from the mirrors. He tried to imagined himself in the maid outfit, and just couldn’t do it. It was ok, though, he didn’t have to imagine it, not for much longer. He was doing it, for real, whether he liked it or not…


Chapter 9

Jessica grinned as she watched him dress, helping him to get the little lace cap in his hair just right, figure out the garters that went with the long white stockings that snaked up his thigh and were held by garter belts that, while they looked amazing on girls, didn’t seem to do a thing for him, not in his opinion, anyway. The stockings he loved, though, loved the way the nylon clung to his legs, made them look absurdly sexy in an odd sort of way.

Akio didn’t think men’s legs shouldn’t look sexy, they should look… Akio didn’t know…strong? Firm? Capable?  Something like that, but as he pulled on the dress, buttoned up the tiny pearl buttons he felt something strange, something totally unexpected rise up within him. Absurd joy. 

He looked beautiful. Freaking awesome as hell. He smiled as he slipped on the long gloves, slid his nylon covered feet into the big, black stilettos with platform heels that were clear.

They were stripper heels, for sure, but they went with this outfit so damn well. Did they have stripper maids? Akio giggled, thinking about that, sounding just like the sissy girl he was becoming, at the insistence of the woman he loved, the woman he was going to marry and devote his life to… 

“Oh, I forgot…one more thing! It’s just what you need with that!” Jessica pawed the pile of goodies she’d brought, finally coming up with something pink. Of course it was, right? He sighed, and took it from her.

A pink wig! At least it was pale pink, not neon like his panties! He supposed that was something. He slipped it on, securing it as best he could over his short hair. Oh, he liked that, all right, he decided, gazing into the mirror at someone who was him, but who somehow was a whole new, different person, too. He straightened the loose, errant hairs, and wondered, briefly, why he’d never tried wearing long hair before. Of course his hair would never be this color, not naturally, anyway. But it was fun to look at, and to play with.  

When he finished, Jessica, who’d slipped up behind him, took a butt cheek in each hand, squeezed, startling him, making him smile. 

“Oh, that color looks fabulous on you,” she said, her voice soft, admiring.

“You’ll make me jealous!” she teased.

And then she lifted the skirt, grabbed a handful of hot pink panty covered ass and squeezed again, harder this time, sliding close, rubbing her hot center against his sweet skirt covered ass, making him so hard his erection tented out, making the skirt stand up with it.

Damn, he was hot! 

He stared at his image in the mirror, with his girl behind him, stroking his chest now, making his nipples stand up, hard, pointed, sensitive… too sensitive against the fabric of the outfit. The lace was, thankfully, well made and not even the slightest bit scratchy. 

Suddenly, Jessica slipped around him, facing him now, her fingers on his nipples again, playing, pinching, eliciting from him a long, low moan. His cock felt ready to bust through the silly pink panties. Jessica dropped to her knees then, flashing him a sweetly shaved bare crotch in the process. She really was big on this no panty thing…at least for herself. After all, who was wearing the panties now in this relationship? 

Akio shrugged it off, leaned back against the wall, and lifted his skirts, letting her do her worst…which had him sucking in a sharp breath as that gorgeous mouth descended on his manhood, what there was left of it, which was now huge… and begin to devour him inch by inch, slow at first, slipping her lips as far as she could, finally, taking him all the way inside that warm hole, tracing circles around his big, nice cock, making him hard beyond belief. 

He couldn’t take it anymore, and he grabbed onto her head then, wrapping his fingers hard into her hair, pulling her face to him, thrusting into her in long, deep , hard strokes, getting turned on more and more as her muffled moans spurred him on, along with her vice grip on his ass cheeks. 

Hell, if he’d have wanted to go, she would never have let him. Not now, not ever. At this moment, Akio knew he was hers, all hers, her sweet, sexy little anime boy…for as long as she wanted him…

Hopefully forever, because he didn’t think he could live without this, without her…and, the way he was feeling at this moment, he didn’t see him living without the silly pink panties, and the maid café outfits…and whatever else she wanted him to wear.

It was all just too much fun!

When he came at last, her name, “Jessica,” was a prayer, harshly whispered upon lips. He didn’t want to attract attention, alert everyone to just how much fun they’d been having in the dressing room! 

His body pulsed, writhed, as her hot mouth worked him even longer, sucking every bit of hot, sticky come out of him. Watching her lick her lips like a cat, all done up in that outfit he could almost feel himself start to grow hard again. She did look like a cat, all she needed was some ears, now, sexy, naughty little kitten ears to finish her ensemble. 

Maybe next time…Akio grinned, knowing there would definitely be a next time…and looking forward to it, and everything, but especially to just snuggling up with his girl, even if he had to be a girl, too. He’d said he would do anything for her, and now he was doing it. 

It didn’t hurt that Akio liked it, either, now did it? That just made it even more fun… for both of them!  He leaned forward, kissing the soft hair on the top of her head, then her lips when she raised them to him. She tasted salty, sticky, and he knew she was all his, his little anime girl…just like he was her little anime boy…and nothing was ever going to change that! 

Jessica met his eyes.

“What are you thinking? “she asked. 

“You look so serious.” 

“I am serious,” he replied.

“Serious about you…and…” he hesitated. 

“And about…this!” 

“You like it?” 

Akio shook his head. 

“No, baby, I love it! And, I love you!” There, he’d said it, gotten it out at last! It was what had been in his heart all along. 

Shocked, Jessica reeled back on her heels a moment, then, when the shock wore off, a smile found its way to her face. 

“I love you, too, sexy.” 

“Not just because I wear girly anime stuff for you, right? “ 

Jessica laughed, standing up, kissing his lips. 

“No way… well, maybe, but that’s just one of the million reasons!” 

Akio thought his odds of keeping her were good, then, since she now had a million and one reasons to love him! And, that alone was worth being her sissy little anime boy…

After all, no one else needed to know he liked it, or just how much! 
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