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Chapter One

Money could buy a lot of things: cars, houses, investments, and even people. That wasn’t the life I wanted, but it was the life I could have. It was the easy way to break the cycle of loneliness inspired depression I spiraled in. But if my happiness wasn’t worth fighting for, what would be?

The question haunted me most days. I had enough money to buy dozens of companies and surround myself with people that would be forced to show me respect. That wasn’t real, though. Those connections would be forced, just like the connections people tried to force on me after my dad passed away, leaving me to inherit his wealth.

It was a day that we both knew was coming, but that didn’t make it hurt any less. The salt in the wound was that everyone that didn’t know I was from a wealthy family before found out quickly once the headlines circulated around our small town. Once word got out that I’d inherited over three billion dollars, I suddenly found myself swarmed with “friends”.

Three years later, no one recognized me anymore, but that was by design. I wasn’t Todd Scott anymore. With my dad no longer around to make me wonder if I should come out to him, the choice to transition was a lot easier. I was Nova Hendrix now. I waited longer than I wanted to for certain things, such as having cosmetic surgeries to make my face look even more feminine than it did when I was considered a male, but the hormones started quickly. Three years later and even I struggled to recognize the beautiful woman in the mirror.

I didn’t want to be lonely anymore, though. Without being a publicly recognized figure, I could finally get my life back on track. But… if I were to be honest with myself, I waited three years because I needed time to adjust to a life without my dad. I waited three years because hormone replacement therapy wasn’t the only therapy I needed. Cancer didn’t discriminate against who it killed. Not even an incredibly wealthy, incredibly wonderful man like my father was safe. Life was a gift that could be taken at any moment, and that realization made the world feel like a dangerous place.

But that was the negative. I had enough of all the negativity in my life, most of which was self-induced. It was long past time to take control of my life and… do something?

I wasn’t even sure what I wanted to do as I left my two-bedroom house on the outskirts of town. Wearing a simple pair of blue jeans, a black t-shirt, and a pair of sneakers, I climbed into my boring, gray, simple, economy car. I purposefully chose to present myself as average. But average and I didn’t get along. I missed the life I had when Dad was around. He didn’t hesitate to pull up in a supercar. Dad didn’t care if people hated how rich he was, he wore a tailored suit everywhere. Dad somehow forgot to pass that confidence down to me.

But I was confident enough as I drove down to the local hobby shop. I’d read the few reviews the place had, and after years of playing Dungeons and Dragons online with fluctuating groups, I was excited to see what the local culture was like. From the lack of cars filling up their parking lot, I wasn’t too sure that I’d find a group of players at the store, but I was already there, so what could it hurt to go inside?

The door made a dual-toned sound that made my ears want to bleed as I stepped inside. The floors were a mix of smooth cement and tile that obviously wasn’t intentional, but they’d probably fixed the damaged floor to the best of their ability. After a long time of wanting to come to this specific store, I couldn’t deny that it was a little disappointing. But behind the counter, a voice called out that made my heart skip, “Hey, I ain’t seen your face in here before. You need some help finding something or are you just looking around?”

I knew that voice. I knew it very, very well. That was Rose, we went to school together, at least, we did for the last two years of high school that I attended after my dad moved to this town. But to hear that she didn’t recognize me was both exciting and slightly depressing. She was the closest thing I had to a best friend, but you can only be so close to someone that you never interact with outside of school. I didn’t want her to know I was rich. Hell, my dad even went through the trouble of having my last name changed at my request before we moved.

He was the confident one, not me.

“Oh, uh, I was interested in all things Dungeons and Dragons. I’ve been playing online for a little while now and I was hoping to get started with a group here. I don’t know if you can help with that, but that’s kind of what I was hoping to have some help with,” I said.

She smiled and nodded at me, “Well, you might be in luck. I’ve been trying to get a group together for the past few months. Right now, I’m probably going to be stuck playing as a dungeon master instead of actually getting to be a player, but whatever, I just want to play.”

I walked over to the counter and smiled warmly at her, trying my hardest not to think about the mornings we spent walking around the high school while we waited for class to start. Some of those conversations were delightful, others just made my heart race. As unconventional as it was, she often was the one giving me her jacket in the mornings because I ran a little cold. Rose was a sweetheart and I knew that she was. But… she wasn’t even aware of who I was now.

“I would rather be a player. I don’t know if I can come up with enough NPCs on the fly to be a reasonable dungeon master, let alone have any meaningful quest lines,” I said.

She smiled at me and gestured to the wall of books behind me, “Well, I’d recommend grabbing the handbook and if you want any of the content expansions to go over, you could grab those. They get expensive quick, though. Other than that, you might want to buy a miniature or two, but I wouldn’t suggest stressing too much about them if you’re thinking about joining my campaign. I’ve got a lot of cheap dudes that I’m going to pretend are less cheap dudes so that I don’t have to eat ham sandwiches for the foreseeable future.”

I couldn’t help but laugh at the joke. I knew firsthand that the miniatures could be expensive. “Well, I’d love to join the group if it’s possible.”

“Sounds good to me. Here, let me get your information,” Rose said as she turned around and pulled open the cheap printer’s paper tray. She grabbed a piece of copy paper and put it down on the counter top and handed me a pen. “Name, phone number, and what race and class you’re thinking of playing.”

I quickly scribbled out my information and slid the paper back towards her, “Nova.”

She tilted her head as she looked down at the paper. “Nova? You or your character? I imagine a druid would probably be less of a celestial event and more of a natural occurrence, like, I don’t know, Gale or something.”

“Nova is my name, I haven’t given too much thought to what I would name my character,” I said sheepishly.

“Oh, right on. That’s a pretty dope name, but it seems kind of like a nickname. It suits you though. Really, the blue eyes and pitch black hair? Whew, definitely a Nova if I’ve ever seen one,” she said teasingly. “I’m Rose, which also suits me, wouldn’t you agree?”

I already knew her name, but I pretended like it was news to me as I took the opportunity to look at her more fully. She was dressed pretty similarly to me, though, she had a graphic tee on with what looked like a metal band’s album cover on it. Over her shirt was a basic black hoodie that did little to show off her slender frame, but even if I wanted to pretend that I didn’t notice her perky breasts, I couldn’t. They were so damn cute under that shirt, just noticeable enough for me to wish I had the confidence to wear clothes that tight out in public. But speaking of tight, the jeans she had on clung to her like latex. But what truly made her feel like a Rose was her fiery red hair.

“Yeah, I’d definitely agree with that,” I muttered.

“Why so quiet?” she asked. “I mean, the store is pretty dead. We’ve got a few regulars playing some Magic in the back, but you’re whispering like you’re afraid someone’s going to hear you. What’s going on in that little noggin of yours, Nova?”

Direct as always. That was something I used to love about her, but then again, I also didn’t have anything to hide from her in the past other than money. “Not a whole lot. I guess I’m just used to being quiet? I don’t know, I live alone and I’m just not that loud in general.”

“Oh, I bet you could get loud,” Rose said, her voice almost sounding like she was flirting. But that couldn’t be right. She never once flirted with me before, but then again… back then, I wasn’t as slender as I was now. I didn’t have… well, I didn’t have breasts that were still obvious enough for Rose’s eyes to dip down towards now and then. “But I wouldn’t want to assume too much about you, especially not if you’re going to be playing with me.”

My cheeks flushed at her comment and I looked over at the collection of miniatures on the wall. “Uh, well, that just happened. Do you have any idea when we’d be able to start playing?”

Rose chuckled. “The game or with each other?”

“Oh come on, you know what I meant, Rose,” I mumbled as my cheeks burned hotter.

“Well, seeing as how you’re not clearing that up for me, I think that we could start by going on a date. If it helps, we can enjoy a nice cheeseburger at one of our fancy fold-out tables here at the shop,” Rose said. Before I could even argue, she pulled out her wallet and handed me a twenty dollar bill. “Burger King is just up the street, Nova. Come on, let me have lunch with a pretty girl?”

I hesitated for just a moment before I reached out and took the money from her, not that I needed it. “F-Fine, but there’s a lot you don’t know about me.”

“I’m willing to learn. I don’t know what it is about the shy emo types that drives me wild, but you’re the first chick I’ve met around here that fits that criteria. I can’t just not ask you out on a date,” Rose purred.

I bit my lip and turned, quickly walking out of the shop. Her teasing was getting me hard and the last thing I wanted was for her to know that I was transgender. That was something she’d have to find out once I figured out if she was actually interested in me or if she was just messing with me. She offered me a really easy way to find out, though. I wasn’t sure how to take being asked out on a date the very first time I went somewhere as the woman I’d become, but… it was kind of nice.

But by Rose of all people? It felt wrong to not tell her who I used to be. She should know that we were good friends. Hell, she should know that she used to talk to me every single morning. But… I couldn’t tell her. Not yet, not before I found out if she was actually interested in me.

It was selfish, but… the attention felt nice.


Chapter Two

I couldn’t pretend that my day wasn’t getting better by the second. First, my boss called out pretending to be sick. That meant that I was free to run the shop how I wanted for the day. Second, a chick I’d never met showed up to the store which could only mean two things. Either she was new in town or she was just now getting into playing nerdy games in person. Neither option would surprise me in this small town.

People moved here often, but when they realized just how little there was here, they left before they were trapped. But… if they let themselves get sucked in by the black hole that was Holly Springs, they weren’t likely to make it out. Poverty was just the norm for the small town. Sure, there were a wealthy few, but after the last dude that basically bankrolled the town died of cancer, things kind of went to shit fast.

It didn’t bother me all that much. Holly Springs was home, even if I didn’t quite love it all the time. I had a job, even if my boss made what could be a wonderful place into a hellscape when he was here. Still, he wasn’t here today and he wasn’t likely to show up to perform some kind of inspection of my behavior at work. This place was going downhill. There just weren’t enough people coming to support the business and I knew that Avery was looking to sell the store to someone else.

If I had enough money, I’d probably buy it. He wasn’t asking for much, basically enough to cover the current merchandise and rent for a few months, plus a little money for him to get out of Holly Springs with. Still, fifty-thousand dollars was more than I had by about… forty-nine thousand and eight hundred dollars. Buying lunch for Nova and me was almost a tenth of my weekly check, but hell, it was worth it just for being able to watch her walk out of the store.

There was something about a skinny emo chick that made me wet. They weren’t all that common around here, and even though she was dressed like she wanted no one to notice her, there were too many telltale signs of her real style. Dyed black hair with the slightest hint of brown roots? Yeah, that was definitely a sign, much like she probably noticed that I probably needed to dye my naturally red hair a bit brighter again. Her faint makeup that smoothed out her porcelain skin? Fuck… I needed to stop thinking about her before I got too worked up.

I walked out from behind the counter and made my way over to the table where the four friends were playing Magic. “Alright, look assholes. There’s a chick coming back to the store, I know you fuckers saw her, but I’ve got dibs. Already asked her on a date.”

“You think these dickless chumps would ask her out?” Frank asked with a smile. “I’m kidding! You guys are awesome, but, uh. Well, I mean, if she was willing to take you up on that date, she probably isn’t into guys, is she?”

I shrugged my shoulders, “No clue, man. She could be into both for all I know. Anyway, doesn’t matter, I’ve got dibs. What’re you dudes up to anyway?”

“Playing some Commander. Fucking Brett brought his blue fuck-your-fun deck, so if I punch him in the face, you know why,” Frank said.

He was the only one that ever really talked to me unless they were buying drinks. I was mostly just messing with them by telling them about Nova at all. Aside from Frank who wasn’t exactly a ladies man, the other three would more likely pass out if a chick talked to them rather than say anything back. They weren’t bad people by any means, but… well, they weren’t exactly threats to my plans with Nova.

I left them to their game as I walked away and checked my wallet. Twelve bucks wasn’t a ton, but it was enough to buy the pricks a round of sodas and still have a few dollars to throw into my piece of shit car’s gas tank later. I brought the guys a drink apiece and chuckled, “Consider it a bribe. Don’t come bother me while I’m having lunch with her, alright?”

“You’re the best, Rose. Thanks!” Frank said. The other three sheepishly mumbled… something? I couldn’t make out anything they said, but I knew that when I walked away, all eight eyes were probably on my ass. It didn’t really bother me. They weren’t douches about it, but I was probably the cutest chick they dealt with on a consistent basis. Hell, if it kept them coming to the store to buy cards, snacks, and drinks, I didn’t care much that they looked. If they touched, I’d probably break a nose or two, but that hadn’t happened in the two years that I’d been working at the store.

It wasn’t too long that the buzzer went off again and Nova stepped back into the store with a bag of food. I smiled at her and called out, “I’m not going to lie, I didn’t know if you’d come back or not.”

“Why wouldn’t I?” she mumbled. If not for the fact that she could at least look me in the eye on occasion, she really wasn’t that much better about being confident than the three friends that Frank had. I could fix that, though.

I headed over to her and put my hand on the small of her back as I gestured to the closest table to the counter, “You could have thought that I was coming on a little too strong. I’d hate to scare you off, Nova.”

“It might be a little harder to do that than you think,” she whispered as she took a seat in one of the folding metal chairs. From her wince, it was clear that she wasn’t used to cold, cheap chairs. I sat beside her instead of across from her. Reaching into the bag, I divvied up the food that I assumed was the same. As I did, I noticed Nova put the twenty dollars back on the table.

I wasn’t quite sure what to make of that. “Uh, so I don’t know if you know how this entire situation works, but I asked you out and had to ask you to go get the food because I’m stuck at work. Now, the trade-off is usually that you spend whatever it takes to get the food and then keep the change. I buy, you fly. That’s the saying.”

She shrugged her shoulders and slowly unwrapped her burger. “I know how it works. I don’t need the money, but I want to have lunch with you. Is that a crime?”

“No, but it damn sure makes me feel all kinds of awkward,” I said as I grabbed my fries and turned in the chair to look at her. “If you didn’t need the money, then why’d you take it in the first place. That makes me feel like you were too shy to say that you didn’t need the money. Which leads me to the logical conclusion that you wanted me to know for a fact that you were coming back. So, can I make the next leap of logic and assume that you think I’m cute?”

Her pale cheeks flushed instantly. The teasing worked.

“You are cute, Rose, but like I said. There’s stuff you don’t know about me. Stuff that is really important and I’m not sure how you’d take it,” she muttered.

“Oh, I’m sure it’s fine. If you’re into cuffs and spankings, I’m down to give it all a shot, but don’t expect me to call you a slut or something crazy. You’re too damn adorable for something like that,” I continued teasing her as I chowed down on my fries.

Nova put her burger down before she’d even taken a bite, her cheeks as red as my hair. “Y-You’re going to kill me if I tell you,” she said.

“I probably wouldn’t, but if I did, I’d have to go get something to do it with, so you’d at least have time to run,” I teased. “But really, you’re probably thinking too hard about it. I don’t mean to brag, but I’m a pretty chill person. So long as you’re not going to tell me that you’ve got a disease that I wouldn’t want to catch, I think we’re fine.”

She stamped her foot and while it was incredibly cute, I could tell that she was trying to be serious. “Damn it, Rose, you’re just like you used to be.”

That was a curious thing for her to say. “I mean, I am, but I don’t think I know you.”

“That’s what I’ve been trying to get at, but you’re just so… you. I mean, I love it, but I really wish this little date could have happened before I said anything,” she said as she pushed her food to the side, seemingly not interested in eating. “Rose, you do know me. At least, you did a couple years ago. You just knew me by a different name. I’m, uh, well I don’t want you to ever tell anyone else this, but you’d remember my old name… Todd. Todd Scott.”

That name definitely did ring a bell. He was a friend of mine from high school, one that disappeared after graduation and was probably the worst about keeping me at arm’s length in his life. But… I could see the similarities in personality. He was just as easy to fluster, just as soft-spoken, but he wasn’t… he wasn’t a cute chick.

For the first time in far too long, I found myself struggling to find words.

“S-Sorry, this was a mistake. I shouldn’t have said anything,” she said as she quickly stood up, accidentally knocking the steel folding chair over as she got up from the table. “I’ll leave.”

I reached up and paused just before my hand got to her wrist. I didn’t want to force her to stay, that wasn’t the goal at all. “Nova, you really don’t have to go. What you said barely changes things. Well, fuck, no, it does change a lot of things. I can’t lie about that part. But the date doesn’t have to be over. Fuck, I’m not used to being the one that doesn’t know what to say. I mean, just sit back down, let’s catch up.”

She hesitated as she looked down at me. I could see the desire to stay in her eyes, but she shook her head. “I-I don’t think I should stay.” Nova took a step back, then another, and then she turned and left the store.

I sat there in silence for a few seconds. It didn’t make any sense to me. I didn’t think I said anything abhorrent. If the teasing was too much, it was hard to tell, she seemed to enjoy that. But damn it, knowing that Nova was Todd definitely changed things. Well… did it?

Todd was a really sweet guy, but Nova wasn’t that same guy. We were both adults now. I met Todd when I was sixteen, he was the same age as me, and five years passed since then. Fuck, I just wanted to chase after her, but I knew when it was time to give people their space. But… that wasn’t going to be the last time she heard from me. I wanted to enjoy a date with her, but the last thing I’d do is ruin what could possibly grow between us by smothering her with too much attention up front.

But damn it. She was my type. Knowing that she was someone I considered to be one of my best friends that fell off the face of the earth a few years ago… well, that didn’t help my frustration. I wanted to catch up with her. I knew I got along with her already. Todd was… I mean, it was clear he was into me, but I just never was one to be attracted to guys. A chick, even with a little something extra in her panties, was still a chick. And she could possibly be my chick?

I just… I just needed to figure out how to get her to come back. But, I had something I knew could help sitting on the counter. She wrote down her phone number for me to contact her regarding Dungeons and Dragons. It was probably a little fucked up to want to use that to ask her if she wanted to go on another date at some point, but damn it, I wasn’t letting Nova get away that easily.

I’d give her a little bit to calm down, though. That was probably best.


Chapter Three

My heart was caught in my throat as I sat in my car, parked in my driveway. Tears trickled down my cheeks as I thought back to the moment in the store when she reached out to grab me. I shouldn’t have left. I knew I shouldn’t have. She wanted me to be there, I knew that she did. But… I couldn’t. How could I?

She knew who I was. There was no going back to the lie that she might have believed. I wasn’t a stranger to her. I was someone she knew as well as anyone in Holly Springs could have.

But was that such a bad thing? Did it need to be?

I got out of the car and trudged my way into the house. After I shut the door and headed inside, I had no initial plan for what I should do. Getting on the computer and whining to my “friends” online sounded almost tempting, but that was running back to the life that’d kept me indoors. I couldn’t keep living like this. I didn’t want to and I just fucking wouldn’t anymore.

If only it were as easy as throwing a tantrum to change that. But… there was something I could do to change things, something that I’d wanted to do for years. As soon as I’d come back to my little slice of paradise, I was back outside and in my car again. This time, I was heading to the car dealership that I’d been looking at online for nearly two months. They had something I wanted. If I was going to be going out, I wasn’t going to keep being a fucking nobody. I wasn’t going to be someone that Rose would be ashamed of seeing.

She probably wouldn’t care about what kind of car I drove, but I cared. The drive over to the dealership was nearly five hours away and while I drove there in my boring economy car, I left in a brand new black Corvette. It had six miles on it, but by the time I made it home, it’d probably already lost a few thousand dollars in value. I didn’t care. It wasn’t even seventy-thousand to buy it and put insurance on it for six months. But it looked nice.

By the time I made it home, it was a few minutes past midnight. If I knew that Rose would be at the game shop, I would have probably stopped in. But I didn’t. I’d do that tomorrow and apologize for being a dramatic brat. She wanted me to stay and I left. But… I couldn’t keep running away from the slightest signs of tension. If my dad would have been disappointed about anything, it would have probably been that I was spineless, not that I was transgender.

But I could change one of those two things. Rose seemed to think that she could help… maybe it was okay to let her try, if she truly wanted to. But… I wanted to do something nice for her as well. She was my best friend at one point and I had more money than I knew what to do with, literally. Buying myself a car was slightly excessive for my tastes, but it was hardly a dent in the interest I accumulated yearly.

The only thing I had to figure out was how much gift was too much gift for a woman I barely knew nowadays.

I spent a little while looking for gift ideas on my phone. At some point, I fell asleep.

I awoke to the sunlight streaming in through the tiniest space that my blackout curtains didn’t block. Fuck that spot… but I was excited to be awake again, even if it meant being waken up by that same damn spot that I should have taken care of months ago when I replaced the curtains. Not even billions of dollars could make the little annoyances go away. Well, I could pay someone to fix that problem, but that just wasn’t worth it.

I bit my lip as I got out of bed, but instead of rushing off to the shower, I went to the hallway and got my step ladder from out of the storage closet. I took it back to my room and used a thumb tack to pin the curtain to the wall, fixing that damn gap. While it only took about three minutes for the entire ordeal, I couldn’t help but feel a tiny bit accomplished. Stupid, yes, but I finally took care of something that I’d been putting off for months.

After putting the step ladder away, I took a shower and walked back to my room. I didn’t mind being nude in the house, but I also enjoyed wearing clothes that I thought were cute inside. But that wasn’t the goal today. I wasn’t going to wear my “incognito” outfits out. Today… I wanted to make an impression.

I thumbed through the hangers until I found a cute black dress that reached my mid-thigh. A smile tugged at my lips as I pulled it out of the closer and laid it on my bed. From there, I put on a cute red pair of panties with a matching bra. While it was a little difficult to keep my cock from slipping out of the skimpy underwear, it wasn’t the end of the world. I decided to wear a pair of black heels with my dress, but with all the black, I wanted something to offset it. A pair of sheer white stockings went well enough with my dress, I figured. I wasn’t the most in tune with what was fashionable and what wasn’t, but I thought I looked pretty nice.

Before putting on my dress, I went ahead and did my makeup, choosing to even go so far as to put on pink lipstick. But if I was going that far… it took another hour before I was actually ready to leave the house. I painted my nails black, did my eyes in a smoky dark blue that faded from black, black winged eyeliner, and even threaded my eyebrows.

After leaving Rose so abruptly, I wanted to show her that I wasn’t the same guy she knew before. I wasn’t Todd Scott anymore.

I stopped in at Burger King again, but this time when I went through the drive-thru, no one could ignore me. All eyes were on my Corvette. There was no way for anyone to not notice. Holly Springs was a tiny town and while I wasn’t entirely sure that no one else had a Corvette, they damn sure didn’t have a brand new one.

With a bag of burgers and fries in my passenger seat, I drove to the game shop and parked as close to the front as I could. I didn’t want to hide in obscurity anymore. To hell with everyone that wanted a handout, but that didn’t mean I had to pretend I wasn’t wealthy. I got out of the car and headed inside, ready to charm the socks off Rose. Or at least, I’d try.

Behind the counter wasn’t the beautiful redhead that I hoped to see. Instead, it was a guy that looked like he was a couple of years older than me. He didn’t look up from the monitor and from the rapid clicking of a mouse and the hammering of keys, I could only assume he was playing a game of some sort.

I headed over to the counter and asked, “Sorry, but is Rose working today?”

“No, I’m here instead,” he said before letting out a huff. “Fucking got me killed, what did you want?”

“I wanted to see Rose, but it’s nice to see that you’re so invested in your work,” I quipped.

He chuckled and shrugged his shoulders, “It won’t matter when someone buys this place. I mean, Rose will find another job, but I’m pretty sure it would be fucked up for me to give out her number to a stranger.”

I tilted my head, intrigued by his comment about selling the place. As absorbed as he was in his game, I doubted he noticed what I pulled up in. “I’m not quite a stranger, but I can respect that. When does she work next?” I asked.

“Tomorrow, probably. She doesn’t usually call out,” he answered.

“Right, so then, how much are you wanting for this place?” I asked.

“Fifty grand, chick. Inventory is expensive and I’m cutting you a bit of a deal on that. I just want out of this place, man. I’ve been bleeding money for over two years and this place isn’t getting any more popular,” he said.

“Okay, and if I did that, what’s the process for paying rent and everything?” I asked.

He shrugged as he went back to playing his game, “Rose would probably keep doing that, if you wanted her to keep working here.”

“Cool. I’ll be back in about an hour with a check,” I felt a little powerful in that moment, powerful enough to do something I immediately felt uncomfortable with. Reaching behind the counter, I pulled the power cable out of his monitor and spoke firmly, “Clean this place up. I’m not buying your garbage as well.”

He slammed his fist on the table, but after that brief moment of frustration, he stood up and stretched, seeming to be quite happy. “Shit, are you seriously buying this place?” he asked.

I nodded, “Yeah. I assume Rose knows a hell of a lot more about this place than you do?”

“She basically runs it,” he grumbled. “Whatever, I’m about to call her and get some help cleaning this place up.”

“No, you’re going to do it yourself. Let her enjoy the day off. If she works tomorrow, I’ll see her then. Don’t mention that you sold the place and I’ll toss in another two grand,” I said.

He chuckled and shook his head, “God damn, you’re either loaded or stupid. I don’t know which.”

I didn’t bother responding to him as I headed out of the store with the bag of food still in my hand. After going to the bank and getting a check prepared, I also pulled out the same amount in cash, just in case he didn’t believe that the check would be real. Avery ended up taking the check, but I wasn’t a cold-hearted bitch. I gave him another thousand in cash just to ensure that the place was taken care of.

“Consider it your severance?” I asked teasingly.

He chuckled and shook his head, “Yeah, I’ll see you tomorrow morning with Rose.”

I left the game shop again and headed back home, this time when I got back, though, I wasn’t nearly as upset as the last time I left the store. I didn’t quite intend to get her a game shop as a gift, but I was pretty sure that if I offered to pay for the expenses, she would probably enjoy being at the store a hell of a lot more. And she could have a raise, but… I didn’t want to cross too many lines. Buying the place she worked at was one thing…

But. It wasn’t the store that I bought, it was the right to be there. I knew enough about real estate and such to know that I’d either have to make an offer on the entire property or keep renting it from someone else. While I didn’t mind the idea of renting, something about making sure that no one could throw Rose out of her game shop was appealing. Besides… in a small town like this, I doubted anyone would want more than a couple million for anything. That game shop was only worth… fuck, I wasn’t sure.

When I sat down at my computer, for once, it wasn’t to play games. I spent most of the afternoon and evening looking into real estate acquisition and management. I’d probably hire someone to take care of the handiwork, but, from the previous listings, the place was only valued at three-hundred thousand. That was a bite, but, well… Dad didn’t leave me hanging when it came to money.


Chapter Four

I didn’t want to get out of bed and go to work. As much as I enjoyed the shop, I couldn’t stand seeing Avery. He was just a douchebag and on the days that he was supposed to “work” with me, he was just a fucking drain. Constantly gaming, ignoring customers, or just trying to get in my damn pants. I’d told him about six-thousand times that I wasn’t into dudes, but that didn’t really help.

Still, I needed the job. As tiny as my camper was, it was still home and I still needed to keep the lights on. Taking a shower was a delicate procedure in my tiny home, but at least it had one. By the time I was done getting ready for work, I couldn’t help but go back into my bedroom and grab the piece of printer paper I’d been looking at all night. Maybe enough time had passed for me to call Nova. But… was that too much?

I decided against calling her. It was only eight in the morning. That was a little too early to start pestering her about if she might be willing to drop by the shop and hang out for a bit.

When I got to work, there was something incredibly strange. Avery was there, but not only that, he wasn’t playing a game. He didn’t even look like his normal miserable self.

“Rose!” he called out with way too much excitement in his tone. “I’ve got some great news for you.”

I smirked as I headed over to the trash can, ready to take it out, but it was already empty. That was… what the fuck got into Avery?

“Yeah? What’s going on, man. Something is wrong here, you’re never this involved at the shop,” I said.

He shrugged his shoulders and reached into his front pocket to pull out a crumpled up hundred-dollar bill. “Do you want a bonus or not?”

I hesitated as I glared at him, “I’m not sucking your dick, dude.”

“Oh come on, I only joked about that once, for real, this is just a bonus. Consider it, uh, severance?” he asked as much as said.

“Son of a bitch, are you firing me?” I asked.

He shook his head and outstretched the hand with the money in it toward me. “Not at all, but this place is under new management.”

Hearing that, I didn’t hesitate to take the hundred from him. I almost felt a little annoyed by the fact that someone bought the place, but I knew Avery was hunting for someone to take the place from him. I knew it wasn’t profitable. But… damn it, that probably meant that they would sell off the merchandise online and do something different with the store. That hundred dollars wasn’t a lot, but it was damn near as much as I had put back for an emergency. That emergency might come sooner than expected.

“Who bought it?” I asked.

“I don’t know them, honestly. They came in here looking for someone and, well, you know how persuasive I can be. They ended up going to the bank and getting their life savings out to buy this place,” he said, a smug grin on his face.

That probably wasn’t the case. Avery was always a liar and one to embellish, but there was a reason I hated having to work alongside him. He just didn’t offer anything of value to anyone. Still, the place was sold, he wouldn’t be that happy if it wasn’t.

I put the money in my back pocket and shrugged my shoulders as I headed behind the counter, “So then what’s next for you?”

“I’m just waiting on that Corvette to show up so I can say goodbye to both of you,” he said. “But you might need to convince her to hire some extra people, otherwise it might just be you here all day, every day.”

There was no denying that I was happy he was going to be gone. I didn’t want to keep working with him, but I did want to keep working at the store. It was 9:30 by the time the stranger pulled up in her Corvette. I hopped up from the computer chair behind the counter and scurried out to get ready to introduce myself, but the second the stranger got out of the car, my heart leapt into my throat.

Nova was far more beautiful than the car she got out of. She had on a black and gray flannel dress that almost reached her knees, a pair of light gray stockings, and a cute pair of heels that she seemed more than comfortable walking in. Her eyes weren’t on her feet like they were when I first met… when I met her as an adult. She stepped inside and smiled warmly at me, “Rose!”

“You bought… you bought the store with your life savings?” I asked, fully believing Avery’s story. I wasn’t sure what Nova’s financial life was like, hell, I didn’t even know what she did for work. But… how the fuck did she have a Corvette and pay for the building with her life savings? The car had to cost more than this place did.

“Oh, no, not my life savings,” she said as she took another step towards me. “It wasn’t that expensive, and after I talked to Avery, I went home and did some looking. This place wasn’t that ridiculously priced on the market, so I put an offer in on it. I expect to hear back from the owners eventually, but, well… I want you to have it?”

Avery looked almost as lost as I did. I shook my head, unable to comprehend what Nova was offering me. “Nova, I don’t know how you expect me to do this. I can’t… I can’t afford to buy new inventory. I can’t afford to hire customers. I mean, even if you gave me this building, my best bet would be to rent it out to someone else so that I could… do what? I have no idea what I’m doing with any of that. I just work here.”

“Then keep working here. You know what you need to order, don’t you?” Nova asked.

Avery answered before I could. “She’s basically been running the store for the past year since I decided I wanted to sell this shit, but you know how it goes.”

“We’re nothing alike, Avery. Actually, I think I’m allowed to ask you to leave the premises now. I’d like you to leave, Avery,” Nova said in such a casual tone.

I wasn’t sure what got into her, but I couldn’t pretend that it wasn’t hot. He chuckled as he headed out the door, seemingly quite happy with how things worked out.

“So, uh,” Nova muttered. “I guess you’re the manager here now. W-Would you like to renegotiate your pay?”

“You’re stumbling over your words talking to me?” I asked before chuckling. “Nova, I don’t know what kind of money you’re sitting on, but I don’t think you need to ask me a damn thing. You just pay me what you think is fair and I’ll get the job done.”

“But that’s not what I want,” Nova mumbled.

There was no point in hiding what was on my mind. If she was my new boss or whatever the hell the dynamic ended up being, there was nothing to hide. She’d find out eventually. But more than just feeling like she was in charge of me now, I wanted her to know how I felt. “Then what do you want from me, Nova? I can’t fathom what you just did. I literally can’t get my brain around it. You seemed so upset when you left during our little lunch, but you come back and buy the whole damn building apparently for me? I don’t get it. I don’t understand it at all.”

“I don’t want to be alone anymore, Rose. I don’t want to feel like the only thing I have in this world is a computer,” she said, her voice surprisingly clear. “I don’t know, maybe I went way too far with buying this place, but I don’t want to feel like being here might get you in trouble. If we want to hang out at the shop, then I want to know for a fact that you’re not going to hear from some asshole boss. More than that, though, I don’t even want this to be something you feel you have to do for money. Rose, if I told you what kind of money I have, you’d never look at me the same.”

“That’s really sweet of you in concept, Nova, but do you think I can look at you the same way even without knowing? I mean, don’t get me wrong, if you want me to tell you that I think you’re one of the sexiest women I’ve ever laid eyes on, I will. I mean that, and I can say that all day, but you just bought this store. How can I know that you don’t think I’m just saying what you want to hear because you’re literally paying me to?” I asked, the frustration creeping into my voice even though I was trying to keep myself somewhat calm.

Nova slowly walked over to me as she rubbed her hands over one another repetitively. “That’s the problem, isn’t it, Rose? I never told you that I had money before when we first met because I knew it would complicate things. There’s a reason I never invited you to hang out with me at my dad’s house. It’s the four-story mansion just outside of town. I’m renting it out right now so that other people keep it from going to shit. Rose, I live in a two-story house. Last night, I bought myself a car because I’m sick of being a no one. I’m sick of having nothing. But the things I want aren’t insane. I just want to be happy. I know that if I want to be happy, I’ll have to have someone to be happy with. Rose, I’m not trying to buy you. I’m really not. I can’t say that enough and I know it probably sounds hollow. But… I want to spend some time with you and maybe see where things go?”

I bit my lip. I already knew that my next move would get me in trouble with her, probably. My hands moved to her hips and I pulled her gently into me as I leaned in to kiss her softly. If the money wasn’t a concern, if she didn’t want me to feel different about her… then she’d have to prove it. She didn’t pull away from me, but she didn’t try to deepen the kiss. Nova’s body stiffened for a second before she kissed me back.

My heart raced in my chest as I leaned away from her, pressing my hips against hers as I broke the kiss. “Where things will eventually go is the bedroom. I don’t know what you expect from a broke bitch, but I know that I won’t hold back from putting my hands on you. I’ll kiss you in public even if it embarrasses you. I’d treat you like my girlfriend, Nova. But if you ever, and I do mean ever, try to make me feel like I’m less than you because you have money, we’d be done.”

I could feel her cock hardening against my hips. My eyes widened as I felt just how large she was. That wasn’t something I was afraid of, but for someone so meek, I didn’t expect her to be fucking hung.

“I, uh… I think I would like that a lot more than ever trying to make you be someone you’re not. But don’t expect me to be different either. Rose, I’m a billionaire. Not single, multiple billions. I don’t want to buy you, but I do want to provide for you. If you need something—”

“Nova, I’m happy enough in my little camper. If you want to provide for me, why not provide things for people as a whole? Why not do something nice for this community and make it a place worth living in? Maybe I’m a sucker for wanting Holly Springs to be more than an interstate pit stop for gas, but why not do something truly beautiful?” I asked.

She smiled at me and mumbled, “I’m pretty sure we could figure something out. But, uh. Are you my girlfriend? I don’t know if you were just being hypothetical or if you were offering?”

I rolled my eyes at her. Leaning in, I kissed her again and let my hands slip around to nervously caress that tight ass of hers. “You’d have to be okay with a very hands-on girlfriend, but I’m down with being yours. Just don’t think you’re going to be on top when it’s time to fuck.”

“T-That’s fine,” she whimpered.

The buzzer cried out, interrupting our moment as Frank called out, “Holy shit, Rose, you move quick.”

My cheeks flushed as I quickly pulled away from Nova and stammered, “S-She started it.”


Chapter Five

It was weird to invite Rose over to my house, but after spending all day with her and the friends she introduced me to, who would be playing Dungeons and Dragons with us, I wanted to be alone with her. The talk at the store was insightful, but I wasn’t sure if she was just saying some of that in the moment or if she meant it.

Driving her home in my Corvette, though, that was something I couldn’t pretend I wasn’t a little excited about. As I turned on the car, I looked over at her and asked, “Do you think we could hire someone to work from eight until two? I’m okay with being at the shop from two until closing, whenever we want that to be, but I do kind of want to sleep in.”

“Dude, just hire Frank. He practically worked there before. He shows up every day. Avery said we couldn’t afford to hire any help, but man, Frank is the dude when it comes to Magic and he knows way too much about Warhammer as well,” Rose said.

“Uh, do you want to go offer him the job? And maybe a ride back to his house? Does he always walk?” I asked.

She opened the door and got out for just a second to yell, “Frank, be here at eight tomorrow morning, you’re hired!”

He called back, “Wait, what? I mean, hell yeah, but what?”

“Just be here at eight and I’ll come in to teach you about the register and shit,” she said before getting back in the car. “There, after tomorrow morning, we can both sleep in. Guess that means we can’t stay up too late tonight?”

“But what about offering him a ride?” I asked.

“Nova, if you want me to offer you a different kind of ride, I would really think hard about if you want to drop Frank off at his parent’s house,” Rose said.

My cheeks flushed, but I didn’t argue with her. Things were moving faster than I expected them to. Rose wasn’t shy about what she wanted and I couldn’t pretend that I didn’t want to know what it felt like to have sex. It wasn’t like I didn’t know I was crazy about her, but three years was a long time to not have seen her. In just a few days, she and I were dating and I was… I was about to lose my virginity if things were going the way she made it sound like they were.

I pulled out of the parking spot of our store and it felt damn good to finally have something to look forward to doing tomorrow. While I loved gaming, Rose said something that had my mind running wild. I could do something for this town. With the kind of money my dad left me, I could actually make a difference, just like he wanted to do before he died.

Holly Springs was known for being a little unsavory towards people like me, people like Rose. The LGBT community wasn’t something that was encouraged here, but damn it, I could make it a haven for people like us. Thoughts were springing up like wildfire, and while I wouldn’t be able to do any of what I had in plan on my own, I knew that I could pay for people to do the work for us.

But paying to build a community wasn’t the same as paying people off. I wanted people to know that they would be welcome here. More than that, I wanted more friends. I wanted people to come and play Dungeons and Dragons or Magic the Gathering or whatever else at the game shop. I wanted a life, not just for myself, but for everyone that felt they could have one if only they were given a chance. It wouldn’t be a utopia, but it would be better than nothing.

I glanced over at Rose for a second before turning back to the road, “I think I want to make Holly Springs a diverse community. I think… I think I could offer businesses tax cuts or cheaper rent or something for buildings if I bought them. I don’t want to get too ahead of myself, but I believe that I could use a fraction of my wealth to offer so many people in need incentive to come here. I’m not sure what the logistics look like, yet, but I think that’s what I want to do.”

“Nova, you’re going to have to be selfish for at least an hour, damn it,” Rose groaned. “I literally just offered to have sex with you not even five minutes ago and you’re thinking about building a city. Come on, pumpkin, I’m trying to be coy about it, but damn I want you inside me!”

My cheeks flushed as I sped up just a little. The drive wasn’t long at all, but it felt like hours instead of minutes with the palpable desire radiating from Rose. I wanted Rose too, especially if she was willing to be on top. It wasn’t like I knew what to do…

Once we arrived back at my house, we got out of the car and rushed inside. In seconds, her hands were on my hips as she pressed me against a wall, lips pressing against mine. Her sweet kiss deepened quickly as she pressed her body against mine. I could feel my cheeks burning hotter as my cock stiffened against her. Without being too arrogant, I knew I was a little on the large side. There was a reason I hated buying panties, but… I hoped Rose would enjoy herself with me.

I moaned into the kiss, happy to let her do anything she wanted to me. Rose broke the kiss and spoke in a low, honeyed tone, “Sweetheart, if you don’t grab my ass or do something to me soon, I’m going to get a strap-on and fuck the hell out of you. I don’t know if you were waiting for permission, but damn it, you can touch me.”

My hands shook nervously as I reached down to let my hands lightly cup her ass. A whimpering sigh slipped out of me as I pulled her against my hips, the pressure of her body against my cock drawing forth another moan. I didn’t know what to do. I wanted more, I could feel the natural instinct to be inside her, to be ensnared by bliss… but I didn’t want to put any pressure on her to do anything before she was ready.

Clearly, I was the only one that was hung up about that, though. Rose kissed me hungrily, her hands moving to my thighs so that they could slip under my dress. In seconds, her left hand was stroking my cock through my panties as she let her right hand slip further up, groping my breast as she pulled away from the kiss and growled, “I’m giving up on letting you try to take the lead. Where the fuck is your bed, baby?”

It was hard to think of anything as her palm rubbed across my length. When she pulled her hand away, though, I quickly led the way into my bedroom. Rose didn’t say anything as she kicked off her shoes and snatched her pants down her thighs. It was only when she realized I was standing in awe as I stared at her thighs that she smirked and said, “You realize you’ve got to be at least kind of naked for me to fuck you, don’t you?”

That snapped me out of my stupor. My clothes weren’t all that hard to take off. I pulled my dress off and tossed it on the ground. I unclasped my bra and let it drift to the ground, but by that point, Rose was already naked and more than a little impatient.

Her hands pressed against my shoulders and she smiled at me as she shoved me back onto my comfortable twin-sized bed. She leaned over me, pulling my cock out of my panties as she smiled down at me, “You know, for a lesbian, I can’t pretend that I don’t enjoy dick. There’s just something about being fucked that turns me on. Hell, you should see… no, you will see my collection of toys at some point. I mean, you’ll probably buy some nicer ones once I start using them on you, but still… all that’s to say that I know a nice cock when I see one, Nova.”

She climbed onto the bed and straddled my hips. It was hard to try to keep my eyes on her when her shaved pussy was hovering over my long, thick cock. I was desperate to know how it felt. It was one thing to be called a virgin online constantly, but it hurt a little too much at times when it reminded me of how lonely I was. But… losing my virginity to the woman I dreamed of dating for years? Possibly building an entire life together, an entire city together?

That was worth the wait, wasn’t it?

Rose guided my cock to her entrance and slowly lowered herself onto me. Hot, tight, wet walls enveloped my shaft and stole my breath. It was one thing to get myself off, but it was another thing entirely to have such a blissful sensation around my entire cock as Rose slowly sank further down onto me. I knew I was large, but to see her bite her lip as she forced herself to take me all the way to my base was a beautiful thing.

Her hips rested on top of me as she held me fully inside her for a moment. Leaning over me slightly, she put her hands on my breasts and groaned, “God damn it, baby, you’re fucking huge. How are you doing down there? You’ve been silent, I’m not good with silent.”

“W-Words are hard,” I stammered. I forced my hands to move to her hips and I held her gently as I tried to continue, “I-I’m not going to last long.”

“No, you’re probably not,” Rose purred. “But you’ll stay hard long enough even after you cum for me to get off, don’t worry. If I know anything,” she paused for a second as she shifted her knees on the bed and started slowly lifting off my cock, “it’s how to fuck myself.”

There was something incredibly hot about the thought of Rose pleasuring herself with my body. It was one thing to have sex, I knew that the goal was for both people to enjoy themselves… but I liked when she took control. I loved being at her mercy, but still offering her something.

But I couldn’t offer her anything other than an unfiltered stream of moans as she started riding me mercilessly. Her hips lifted away and dropped back down quickly, barely giving me a second to comprehend the amount of pleasure I was experiencing. Within seconds, literally, I felt my cock throbbing within her as my balls tightened within my panties.

“R-Rose!”

“Shut up and cum, baby,” she cried out as she continued riding me without the first sign of slowing down. If she was worried about getting pregnant the first time we ever had sex, she didn’t make that clear. She leaned back slightly, shifting her weight onto her knees so that she could bounce on my cock while playing with my nipples.

The sensations were overwhelming. Just having her tight walls stroking my shaft was enough to make me lose myself. Having her fingers pinching, tugging, and rubbing across my nipples was just too much. The ecstasy coming from two different areas at once was too much. The tension in my hips snapped as I felt the first hot pulse of my cum shoot deep into Rose’s pussy.

She moaned loudly as her fingers pinched my nipples one last time before she sat up straight and started riding me like her life depended on it. Her lithe body rolled smoothly with precision and expertise that made me envy the toys she practiced with. But I felt something else, something that made me scream out as the fiery inferno of pleasure melted my thoughts. Her walls clenched around my cock as she continued riding me, her pussy tightening and convulsing as a warm torrent of her juices sprayed out onto my cock and down my thighs. My panties were soaked in seconds by her orgasm, but she kept riding me for a few more seconds as she moaned out her ecstasy.

Looking up at her, my vision slightly hazy, I whispered, “T-Thank you.”

She smiled down at me as she let herself sink fully onto my cock again. Rose leaned down so that she could kiss me and then let her hips roll slightly, continuing to use her pussy to tease me. “You don’t have to say thank you, but I definitely won’t tell you to not thank me, baby. Don’t worry, I wouldn’t make you beg to do this again. Fuck, if you stay hard, I won’t even bother getting off you until I get off on you again.”

“I-I don’t think I can stop it from getting soft,” I whimpered.

She kissed me again as she let out a soft sigh. “No, you probably can’t, but that’s okay. We’ve got all the time in the world, or at least until eleven o’clock. I do have to get up and give Frank some pointers about how to handle the shop.”

I didn’t know what to say to her that would have made much sense. The only thing I wanted to tell her was probably far too early to say. But… what did it matter if I said something stupid, that was only normal coming from me, “I think I love you.”

“Well, you either think or you know, baby,” she purred.

“I… I know I do,” I whispered.

“Then say it again. Mean it this time,” Rose said.

Her eyes locked with mine, and for a second, I almost backed out. Almost. “I love you, Rose.”

“I’m pretty sure I love you too, Nova. Then again, I might just be a little dick drunk right now. I never thought I’d fuck someone so sexy with such a nice cock, though, so you’ll have to give me at least two more tries to figure out if it’s the personality or the cock. Either way, I’m sticking around for both,” she said, her teasing never ceasing.

I wasn’t going to complain. One of us had to always be able to speak our minds. Maybe I could learn that from her sooner rather than later.


Epilogue

Glancing down at the pregnancy test, I knew I’d have to tell Nova something soon. The third one in a row couldn’t have been wrong. That wasn’t an issue by any means, hell, as many times as I’d fucked her brains out, I was shocked that it even took three months. I tossed the test in the trash and finished up in the bathroom before heading back into the living room where Nova was curled up on the sofa, a blanket over her as she watched TV, waiting patiently for me to come back.

I pulled the cover back and sat down next to her and leaned against her as I covered up. “Think we’ll be back in the shop soon?”

“Yeah, I hope so. The renovations have taken a little bit longer than I wanted them to, but I think it’s coming along great. It’ll be nice to have the floor actually all the same material and the same height,” Nova said.

I smiled at her as I reached down to take her hand in mine. “That’s good to hear. Anyway, I’m not really sure how to say this. I’m not good at the whole emotional shit, and I know you’ve got that covered for me, but I’m going to need you to not squeal, alright?”

“Uh, okay?” Nova asked.

“So, you’re going to have to get me a ring. I mean, I’d rather you let me use your money to get you a ring, something not super flashy or whatever,” I said.

“Wait, are you asking me to marry you?” Nova asked.

I hesitated and realized that I probably should have told her I was pregnant, let her freak out about that, and then ask her to get married. That probably would have made sense, but fuck it, we were already past that point.

“Yeah, so the thing is, I’m not about to have a kid with you and not be married. My parents did that, they split up, Dad paid child support for a while. I’d at least like to know that if you’re going to be the mother of my child that you’re not afraid of a little commitment, Nova,” I said, though, I knew that she was the last person I’d have to worry about committing to something.

The town was already drastically changing. Once word got out that Nova was willing to buy most any property for a fair price, the real estate market boomed. But by the time that people started raising the prices of their buildings, it was too late for them to manipulate Nova. She’d already bought up most of the land that could be developed around the town and most of the buildings on the main strip through town. Considering that she had quite a few entrepreneurial trans women interested in moving their businesses to Holly Springs, it was a safe bet to assume that we wouldn’t be the only transgender lesbian couple in town soon.

But I wasn’t allowed to think about that for too long as Nova’s shoulders started quivering. My heart froze in my chest as I quickly wrapped her in a hug and started lightly rocking back and forth, “Damn it, baby, don’t cry. Come on now, this is a happy moment, not a crying moment, come on, don’t you do this to me. I’m the pregnant one. How the fuck are you the emotional one?”

She hugged me back and buried her face in my neck. I could feel her sniffling, then the warmth of the tears as they started to flow. I knew I’d be a mess in just a few seconds, but Nova was anything but upset.

Her arms clung to me tightly as she whispered, “Whatever ring you want, anything you want. Oh god, we need a bigger house!”

“No, no, this one is fine. Baby, it’s two bedrooms, we’ll move your computer into our bedroom—” I paused as I thought about just how much room her desk would take up. “You know, maybe we should move.”

“You’re serious, right?” she sniffled.

I chuckled as I pulled away from her, my eyes darting down to her hips, even though they were covered. “Yeah, I’m pretty sure that I’m pregnant. I’m pretty sure I want to get married. But damn it, I’m pretty sure I need to talk to a doctor about when we need to stop fucking or if we can’t anymore. I’m at least sucking your cock if I can’t fuck you.”

That thought brought a smirk to my lips, “Well, no, I might not be able to let you fuck me, but we’ve been looking for the right time to start using toys, right?”

She pulled back a little, her eyes widening, “You’re not using the big one!”

“Oh no, no, just the six inch… at first,” I purred. “But to hell with all that talk, baby, we’ve got to throw some kind of party. Frank is going to lose his mind. Brett would probably show up. Fuck, do you think we could host it at the game shop when it opens back up?”

“Y-Yeah, but would it be too much for you to propose to me at the same time?” she asked.

“Baby, I’m pretty sure we’re doing this whole surprising one another thing all kinds of wrong. I’m not going to lie, though, having you be so chill about letting me pop the question and knowing it’s coming takes a lot of pressure off. Wait, you are saying yes, right?” I asked.

She pulled the cover to her face to wipe the tears away before tossing it to the side. Nova pulled me on top of her and whispered, “Of course I’m saying yes. I love you, Rose.”

“I love you too, Nova. Hell, I love you more than I love your car and you know how I feel about that thing when the engine gets all angry,” I groaned.

“Could you be serious for just a few seconds, baby?” Nova asked teasingly.

“Of course not. Where’s the fun in that, Nova?”

The future looked pretty damn bright for me. I wasn’t sure how the party would go and I knew that even though Nova knew I’d propose to her then, she’d probably still bawl her eyes out. I’d have to tell Frank he was a fucking idiot at least once. Brett might actually say congratulations or something, I don’t know what he talked like.

Yeah… things were looking pretty damn good.

The End
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It’s Just a Game

Skylar didn't know what to expect when he and his game development team got the offer to test out the latest VR tech. It wasn't even out yet, and it was supposed to be able to recreate physical sensations. In 2023, that was unheard of.

His excitement turned into festering uncertainty when he found out that the creators, Howard and Jessica, thought he was a woman and programmed his console accordingly. Fixing that mistake would have cost him another week and that was too long to wait.

If only he knew what would happen once he experienced being in a woman's body for the first time…

Unexpected

When I got a call out of the blue from my dad, I never imagined that it would lead to anything more than disappointment. I decided to transition after college and as far as we were concerned, that was the end of what was once a happy family. After three years of flipping burgers and a growing desire to have a more stable life to finally be able to provide something more than just benefits to the woman I wanted as my girlfriend, I couldn't shake that phone call. That offer was tantalizing, almost as tantalizing as Jenna.

At Jenna's suggestion, I decided to take my father up on the offer. While I wasn't sure what would happen after starting work at his company, I did know that it would get me one step closer to the lifestyle I wanted.

If I knew just how deep my dad's meddling went, though, maybe I would have held onto my pride. He couldn't be actually trying to help me, could he?
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