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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“Burt, get in here!”

I glanced at the clock in the corner of my computer screen, annoyed that my boss was calling me into his office five minutes before I was supposed to leave for the day, but I couldn’t ignore him. Everyone in the office was on edge now that one of the partners had left to start their own firm, but that meant a junior lawyer would soon be getting a promotion, and I wanted that person to be me, so I swallowed my feelings and went to Ronald’s office.

“What’s up, boss?”

“Now that Crystal is gone, I need you to pick up some cases. One of our long-term clients is getting sued by their customers, so you’ll have to work on that. I also have a couple other easier cases that I would like you to work on.”

“In addition to everything I have going on now?”

Ronald lifted his face and hit me with his intense, powerful eyes. “Will that be a problem, or should I ask someone else?”

“No,” I said quickly. “That won’t be a problem. It’s just a lot of additional work I wasn’t expecting.”

“Well, nobody was expecting Crystal to ditch us on such short notice, but that’s what happened, so we have to find a way to deal with it, and I was hoping you’d be part of the solution.”

“Of course, boss. I’m happy to help,” I said, resigning myself to the unfortunate news. There was always the chance that I would get passed over for the promotion, but I at least had to try. If I refused to take these cases now, Ronald would never consider me for a promotion, but it also meant that I would have to call Lynn to tell her the unfortunate news. I planned on taking the train to Minneapolis to spend the weekend with her. The long ride would give me time to work, but I wouldn’t be able to visit if I had to learn about three new cases. I could have cried as I walked back to my office, especially since Ronald had already sent over an email with everything he wanted me to do.

Times like these made me wonder why I ever decided to become a lawyer. The pay was nice, and I loved the city view that I had from my office window, but sometimes it didn’t feel worth it. Nobody outside of this law office cared that I had a plaque on my door, except for maybe my clients, but they just saw me as a man in a suit. It’d spent my entire life working up to this moment. Perfect grads, a prestigious law school, and hours of social sacrifice. I thought I was doing everything right, but it felt so wrong now that I would have to call Lynn to cancel our weekend plans.

“Burt! How are you? I thought you were off work already!” Lynn said when she answered my video call.

“My boss just dropped a few more cases onto my lap,” I said with a frown. “I’m afraid I won’t be able to take the train to see you after all.”

“What? You’re kidding!”

“Afraid not. I’ll be spending my weekend preparing for these new cases so that I’m ready on Monday.”

“Don’t say that! I’ve been looking forward to your visit for weeks! It’s been nearly a month since the cruise, and I wanted you to become Amy again. I bought you something pretty to wear.”

“Shh!” I hissed, looking around to make sure nobody heard Lynn refer to my femme half. “Can’t you see that I’m at the office?”

She chuckled and smirked. “Oh, please. Nobody can hear me.”

“You don’t know that!”

“Anyway, I bought you something cute to wear for the next time you visit, but when will that be?”

“I don’t know,” I admitted. Minneapolis wasn’t far from Chicago, but it’d been feeling like a world away ever since I got back from the cruise. Being with Lynn on the cruise were some of the happiest days of my life. That trip made me realize how much I was missing. My career wasn’t everything. My life in Chicago wasn’t as fabulous as it seemed. Not without Lynn. I hated that I had to cancel my trip to see her, but I couldn’t afford to lose my job. I was stuck between a rock and a hard place, and it sucked.

Lynn sighed. “It’s okay. I’ve been busy too. Eva has been such a bitch to me lately.”

“What has she done?” I asked of Lynn’s boss Eva.

Lynn chuckled. “What hasn’t she done? I’ve been on the phones all week, and she just added another meeting to my schedule for tonight. Gotta take notes for her, I guess.”

“Is she paying you extra?”

“Only if I work more than fifty hours a week. She’s really good at making sure I work exactly fifty hours every week,” Lynn said with a laugh. “Which is why we renegotiated my salary last year.”

“Good for you,” I said, smiling at her through the computer. “I wish I was with you.”

“Me too. Can you call me tomorrow night?”

“Yeah, it’ll be easier to talk from my apartment.”

“Will you dress up for me?”

“Happily.”

“We’ll have a glass of wine and dinner then.”

“Sounds like a perfect Saturday night,” I said.

“Can’t wait. Unfortunately, I have to go. Eva is sending me messages that she wants to review data points before the meeting.”

“Good luck. I’m sorry for canceling.”

“Don’t worry,” Lynn said breezily. “We’ll get together soon.”

“I hope so,” I said and reached out to touch the screen. “Don’t give up on me before I can make it out there.”

“I won’t. Promise. Talk tomorrow?”

“We’ll talk tomorrow.” 

We said goodbye. I felt a little sad when the video call ended, but I went ahead and got to work.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

I held a whiskey glass with the tips of my fingers, swirling the liquid around as I thought about my day. I was supposed to be at home packing for my train ride to Minneapolis to spend a couple nights with Lynn, but now I wouldn’t even be able to take any time off like I’d planned. My boss had even agreed to let me work virtually on Monday while I traveled back to Chicago before dumping a bunch more work onto my lap. 

At least I could call my best friend Darrell when I was feeling down and out. We’d met while we were studying law at the University of Chicago and did an internship together during our time there, which was when we’d really grown close. He was one of the few people I could talk to about my life and my feelings and about how fucking pissed off I was to be a lawyer.

“Damn, man. I hate when they do that to me,” Darrell said when I told him about my day at work.

“Hopefully I’ll become a judge one day. Their hours are much more predictable.”

“That’s the dream.”

“Now you want to be a judge? I thought you said they were lazy bastards in robes with no morals.”

“I might have said that, but I can’t be sure if there’s not a record.”

“Hmm, I’ll record you next time you say it.”

“Say what? I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Darrell said and smiled broadly.

I sighed and took a sip of my whiskey, wishing that I were at home filling my suitcase with cute dresses, lingerie, and heels. I’d even double checked my makeup bag in the morning to make sure that everything was in it, but those efforts were pointless now. I hated that my boss put me in this position, but it wasn’t surprising. Ronald didn’t have a life. He worked around the clock and expected us to do the same, and most of us fell in line. How pathetic were we? Selling our souls for that man’s recognition. He won lucrative cases and had more money than he knew what to do with, which was why everyone wanted to be like him, but few lasted as his partner. Paul Smith had stood the longest, but he was equally as demented. Honestly, Crystal never stood a chance, and the more that I thought about it, the less I wanted to take her place. One of the other lackeys could have it. 

“So, what are you going to do about your girl?”

“I don’t know. I almost want to tell Ronald to go fuck himself and just take the trip anyway.”

Darrell laughed. “Dude, your always the first person to volunteer for extra work. Don’t take that the wrong way. I think you should tell Ronald to go fuck himself, but we both know that you want.”

“Are you testing me?”

“No, I’m just saying how I feel. That’s what friends are for, right?”

“Yeah, but I hate that I’m not brave enough to go. What if she doesn’t want to see me again after this weekend?”

“What did she say when you canceled?”

“She told me not to worry, but I am. I don’t want to lose her.”

“I would believe her, but you can’t cancel again like this, or she might not want to see you again,” said Darnell.

“You’re probably right,” I sighed. The bad thing was I could almost guarantee Ronald would ruin a weekend in the future. I only had to hope that it was one where I wasn’t supposed to visit Lynn. Could I really take those chances on the woman I loved? We hadn’t know each other long, but I was positive that I would never forgive myself if I missed another weekend with her for work. “Drinks on me tonight. Thanks for coming out to listen to me sulk.”

“No worries. Are you going to go home and work?”

“Don’t ask me that question when you know the answer.”

“You need to find a new firm if they don’t treat you right. My new job is stressful, but at least they take my off time seriously.”

“Yeah, you’re probably right,” I said halfheartedly. The job hunt was always such a slog. I didn’t even want to think about how annoying it would be to hunt for one while I was working for Ronald. “I’ll check online this weekend to see what’s out there.”


 

CHAPTER 3

 

I stood in my closet admiring all of my pretty dresses. I didn’t bother hiding them now that I was with a girl who knew my secret, but Darnell’s comments kept ringing in my head. I’d spent the morning looking at job ads when I wasn’t working on the new cases. So far nothing was calling my name, but I had to remain hopeful that I would find a new job that treated me with dignity. Wasn’t there at least one law office in Chicago that wanted me?

I sighed as I flipped through the dresses, deciding on a pink one for my virtual date with Lynn. It had short sleeves and large pleats on the skirt. I loved to wear a thick white belt with this dress and couldn’t wait to put it on, but I had to get some lingerie first.

My day started with a full-body shave, and my skin was smooth and soft to the touch after several applications of my favorite lotion. I slipped on a lacy white thong and a matching bra, stuffing it with some gel pads. I adjusted the bra in my full-length mirror on the back of my closet door, loving how I looked in the white lingerie. I couldn’t help but grab my blonde wig. I put it on and did a little dance in the mirror.

I stepped out of my closet with the pink dress, my white belt, and some white heels. I only had thirty minutes before I was supposed to call Lynn, but that was plenty of time to transform myself into Amy. It’d been over a week since I last got dressed, so I was more than a little excited. I put on my dress first and then sat in front of my makeup mirror. It had a strong magnification. I almost hated looking into it because it showed every wrinkle and fine line, but whatever. I would just cover up the ugly parts with makeup.

Heavy weights lifted from my shoulders every time I put makeup on my face. It didn’t matter how hectic my life was, everything slowed down when I became Amy. That week away on the cruise was incredible, especially after I met Lynn. I disconnected from the world, met a beautiful girl, and spent endless hours as Amy. Nobody on the cruise seemed to notice that I was a man beneath the makeup and fabulous outfits, which was an incredible experience. One that I was happy to share with Lynn.

It depressed me that I wasn’t on the train to see her, but I was doing my best to make lemonade out of the lemons I’d been given. If it were up to me, I would be dolling myself up at her house while we waited for dinner to get delivered. I would be able to pull her into my arms and feel her warmth against my body, but I wasn’t given that luxury. I was busy being Ronald’s little bitch. It pissed me off when I thought about it. How much of my life was I going to spend like this? How much was I willing to sacrifice for my career?

A frown crossed my lips as I applied mascara to extend my lashes. I loved how I looked. Nothing made me happier than when I became Amy, but there was a rotten feeling in my heart. Was Lynn pissed at me for canceling? She didn’t sound like she was, but I was beginning to worry as I got ready.

She was the one who’d requested Amy. She wanted me to get dolled up before the call, but she would have gotten to see Burt too if I were actually in Minneapolis. Maybe I should be looking for jobs there. I could find a way to pass the bar in Minnesota. I knew I could, but wouldn’t that be doing too much before we were even official? I had to slow my roll if I didn’t want to scare her off, yet I worried I would lose her if I didn’t prove I loved her soon.

The heavy feeling hang in my heart as I slipped on my white heels and wrapped the belt around my waist. I went to the bathroom to check myself out in the mirror. I looked pretty good as I ran my fingers through my silky brown hair. I also felt horrible. Gutted. This was by far the worst of both worlds. 

I grabbed the food and wine I’d put out for our virtual date and went to sit on the couch in front of my computer. I smiled at my reflection in the blank screen before turning my computer on, wondering what would happen of Lynn and me and if I would be able to keep her long enough to fall in love with me.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

“Amy! Don’t you look gorgeous?”

“You think?” I asked and moved my shoulder from side to side. “The only thing I know for certain is I don’t look anywhere as good as you do.”

“Please!” Lynn said and tossed her hand. “You look fabulous! I love how that white looks with the pink dress.”

“I even painted my nails,” I said and flashed her my white nails that I’d painted while I was waiting for her to connect to the call. I didn’t have enough time to paint them before setting up my computer, but she was running a few minutes late, so I went ahead and made my nails match the dress. “What do you think?”

“Stunning! You’ll have to start picking out my outfits.”

“I would love to pick out your outfit,” I said. “Would you really let me?”

“Definitely. Of course you would have to come to Minneapolis to do that, though.”

“I’m sorry, Lynn! I didn’t want to cancel.”

“I know you didn’t,” she said gently. “I’m just giving you a hard time. Did you get some work done on the cases today?”

“Yes! Crystal, the lawyer who left our firm, had lots of detailed notes. She wanted to take the clients with her, but our other boss threatened to sue her if she tried. It was a mess.”

“And you want to take her spot?”

I sighed. “You know, I wanted to, but I don’t think that I do anymore. I went out with my friend Darnell last night, and he told me that I should look for a new job. I think he might be right.”

“Yeah! I agree if they don’t treat you well.”

“It’s just… the job hunt,” I said in an exhausted voice.

“Don’t even mention it. I’ve thought about leaving Eva more times than I can count, but then I ask myself who would pay me as much as she does and let me get away with talking to them the way I talk to her,” Lynn said with a laugh.

We continued talking about work while we sipped wine. I couldn’t get over how good it felt to hear her voice. I wished that I could be with her, but this was a close second. Seeing her face on my screen, letting me study her features, admire her laugh. My heart was singing as I looked from her face to mine, dolled up and beautiful.

“So, how long did it take you to get ready?” Lynn asked when our conversation about work had died off.

“Half and hour or so. I shaved and did all that stuff in the morning before I started work, so I just had to get dressed and do my makeup.”

“Well, you look beautiful. Can I just say how beautiful your hair looks?”

“Aww, you think?” I asked and ran my fingers through it as I stared into the camera and batted my lashes. When I was Amy, I become someone else inside and out. I felt alive and free and much sexier than I ever did as a man. “I love wearing my blonde wig with this dress.”

“They’re sexy together.”

“You’re too sweet.”

“Nobody is as sweet as you,” Lynn said. “I wish you were here.”

“Me too.” We both sounded like we wanted to cry as we pouted our lips. I reached out my hand to push my finger against the camera. She mimicked my move. “I promise I’ll come next time, even if I have to tell Ronald to go fuck himself.”

“Promise?” Lynn asked and batted her lashes.

“I promise. Please don’t give up on me.”

“I won’t… yet.”

I felt both relieved and panicked. I nearly dropped to my knees to confess my love but got control of myself just in time. Lynn was the girl of my dreams. She didn’t know how much she meant to me. I pictured us walking down the sidewalk holding hands, our blonde hair bouncing on our shoulders as we went.

“Thank you, Lynn.”

“You’re welcome, but you owe me.”

“Whatever you want,” I said.

“Lift up your dress a bit.”

Heat crossed through my body as I reached for the hem of my dress. “Like this?”

Lynn bit her lip and nodded. “Just like that. Keep going. A little higher.”

My cock stiffened as I moved the dress a little further up my thighs while Lynn moaned and rubbed her tits. I stared at the computer, wishing I were there more than anything. I would fuck her so hard like I did on the cruise. I would cum deep inside of her or all over her face or wherever she wanted it.

“You want this dick?” I asked and rubbed my shaft through the outline of the thong. “You want me to fuck you with this big girl cock?”

“Yes, Amy! Fuck me with your big cock!”

“Show me that pussy then.”

Lynn moaned as she scooted back and lifted the hem of her dress. I groaned when I saw that she wasn’t wearing any underwear, and her pussy was already wet as could be. My cock throbbed as I pictured myself sliding in and out of those slick folds.

“Let me see your cock, Amy.”

I moved the thong to let my cock fall out the side. Lynn rubbed her pussy while I stroked my cock. We moaned and groaned and told each other how much we wanted to be together. I hated that we lived in different cities, but I would never give up on this girl. I couldn’t. Not after that cruise and not after seeing her like this.

“You’re going to get fucked so hard when I come to Minneapolis.”

“Please come fuck me, Amy! I need that big cock!”

“Finger yourself.”

Lynn moaned and slipped two fingers into her pussy as she rubbed her clit, letting me see everything. I was trying my best to last for Lynn, but this was too fucking hot. I hadn’t touched myself all week and needed to release.

“Cum with me.”

“Yeah? You close, baby?”

“So close,” I cried.

“Me too,” Lynn said in a breathy whisper. She panted in moaned in a high pitch as she touched herself. “Cum with me!”

“Argh!” I growled as cum started flying from my cock. I caught it with my hand and kept stroking my cock until every drop was drained from my cock, watching Lynn cum with me. We stared at each other with heavy eyes as we came back down to reality. “That was hot.”

“So hot,” she said. We got up to clean ourselves off a second later and then chatted for another hour or so before saying goodbye.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

I tried to get back to work after ending the call with Lynn, but I couldn’t shake the urges swirling around in the back of my mind. As much as I loved watching Lynn cum for me and stroking my cock for her, I wanted more. I had secret desires I had yet to tell any woman I dated, but the entire time I watched Lynn touch herself, I was dreaming about how hot it would be to put a strap on her and ride her dick. If I was being honest, I would love Lynn to make me her girly slut, if only for a night.

I closed my computer and went to my closet. I opened the box at the back of my closet to get my dildo. It had a suction that I attached to the floor. My cock was already hard as I held it in my hand. There was nothing that made me feel more like a girl than having a thick toy stuffed in my bussy. I had no idea what Lynn would think when I told her that I liked this but was confident the day would come.

I pushed down my lacy white thong and attached the dildo to the floor. I lathered it with a silicone lubricant before lifting my hips to get into position. I closed my eyes as I placed the tip against my bussy, imagining that Lynn was there with me. She was naked with her tits on full display, her long thick cock jutting off her hips. I could see it all happening in my mind.

Lynn held her cock as I pushed down, gasping as she slid into me. I loved how she looked in my head. I could hear those pants and moans, just as she’d sounded in the video call. I cried out as I rode her dick, my hard girly cock swinging from side to side, up and down. My balls tightened as I slid my hole along her shaft, her cock hitting my spot each time it went deep.

“Yes, Lynn! Right there!”

I picked up my pace as I imagined her beneath me, moaning for me, telling me I was a good girl for riding her dick. I cried out as the pleasure became too much, opening my eyes as cum shot from my cock and covered the wood floors with my hot cream. I cursed as I lifted my hips. I had no idea if my fantasies would come true, but I was certain of one thing.

I would never give up on Lynn.
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