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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Cheryl was walking down the street in Maribel Cove when an ocean breeze whipped across her legs. She noticed a man walking towards her at the same time. He was handsome with olive skin and dark wavy hair. He saw her and offered a crooked smile. 

Cheryl was tired of living a dull life. She didn't know what was coming over her, but when the man got closer, words of flirtation formed on her tongue. She whistled at the stranger when he was within earshot. 

“Looking good!” She’d seen a woman on YouTube flirting with random guys on the street, so she thought she’d give it a try, and it felt rather good to do. She needed to find something to boost her confidence in the dating department. “Where do you work out with those big muscles?”

The man’s eyes widened. He stopped for the briefest of seconds, and that was when Cheryl did something she never thought herself capable of doing. She grabbed the sides of the handsome stranger’s face and kissed him square on the lips. His body tensed, but he didn’t stop the kiss.

It deepened.

Sparks flew.

Cheryl pulled away when she got ahold of herself and turned on her heels to run as far away from him as quickly as she could. She didn’t stop to look over her shoulder until she was about to make a turn around the corner. The man was still standing right where she’d left him, staring after her. He touched his lips, looking sad that she’d abandoned him, but she couldn’t stay. She had to leave and kept running as quickly as she could.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Cheryl caught her breath as she sat in her car a few blocks from where she’d lost her mind and kissed that man. She gripped the steering wheel tightly. She smacked the wheel repeatedly, wondering why in the world she kissed that man. She pressed the button to start her car, eager to get back to her house as quickly as possible, but the handsome stranger she’d kissed appeared at her window and knocked.

She jumped and screamed, turning red all over. She never expected to see this man again in her life. She thought about rolling down the window but put her car into drive instead, making the man knock on her window frantically.

“What are you doing?” he asked. “Don’t leave!”

“I can’t stay!” she said through the glass, but he opened her car door before she could get away. “Let me go!” she screeched when he grabbed her arm. “I’m sorry!”

“Please just talk to me, lady! Dang!” he said.

Cheryl was utterly mortified as she took a second to catch her breath. When she finally met the man’s eyes, he simply smiled and shook his head, as though he found the situation amusing.

“What do you want?”

“I could ask you the same thing after that kiss,” he said.

“I shouldn’t have done it.” She turned back to her steering wheel. If she could have any power, it would be teleportation. “I don’t know what came over me. I’ve just been…” so lonely. She didn’t dare tell this handsome man that she was lonely and in desperate need of a man’s touch. “I’ve been watching a lot of romantic movies lately and just got ahead of myself.”

“I didn’t mind,” he said. “What do you say we get a coffee?”

“It’s too late for me to drink caffeine.”

“Isn’t there something at Driftwood you could drink? By the way, what’s your name?”

She looked at the man through the corner of her eye, wondering why he wouldn’t just let her go, but he wouldn’t move, and she figured the least she could do was talk to him after kissing him randomly on the street. “I’m Cheryl. Who are you?”

“I’m surprised you didn’t ask that before you kissed me,” the man said with a laugh, making Cheryl’s cheeks burn even more brightly. “I’m George. What do you say, Cheryl? Can I take you to Driftwood to get to know you a bit better?”

“Yeah, I guess I owe you that much,” she said and pushed a hand though her frizzy auburn curls. “I’m so embarrassed.”

“Don’t be,” he said. “I enjoyed the kiss.”

She covered her face with a hand and shook her head. She was embarrassed but had to get over it. She was the one who thought it would be a good idea to kiss a random man on the street and had to deal with the consequences.

George stared at the gorgeous redhead, wishing she could see how beautiful she looked through his eyes. She had gorgeous hazel eyes with bright specs of blue. She wore gorgeous jewelry that was more bohemian than elegant. George would love to wear her outfit any day of the week, but she didn’t have to know that about him.

Not yet.

Cheryl got out of the car and hiked her purse up to her shoulder, still mortified from her behavior, but she was feeling a little better as they walked down the sidewalk towards The Driftwood Café. It was a popular spot with views of the water. They used mismatched mugs and had a delicious selection of homemade pastries.

They stepped inside after arriving and grabbed a table near the rail overlooking the beach. Cheryl ordered an herbal tea. George got a cappuccino. They sat in silence for a moment, overlooking the waves. “Do you live around here?” George asked eventually.

“Not too far away. I live by the Wildflower Bluff.”

“Ah,” he said. “I live in the new apartments overlooking the water. You caught me on my way home from a game of beach volleyball with friends.”

“I shouldn’t have kissed you,” Cheryl said and covered her face, feeling embarrassed by the moment. “I… things haven’t been easy for me in the dating department recently.”

“I’m surprised to hear that coming from a woman as beautiful as you,” George said smoothly.

“Thank you,” she said. “I wish I thought I were beautiful.”

George frowned. “How could you say that? You’re gorgeous.”

Cheryl shook her head, not wanting to open the can of worms that was her narcissistic mother. She spent her entire life battling what her mother thought of her. Moving to Maribel Cove gave her the chance to start over away from that monster, but she was still working on building up her confidence, which was why she thought it might be a good idea to kiss a handsome stranger and then make a run for it, but that wasn’t turning out exactly as she’d planned.

“Are you from here?” he asked when she didn’t respond.

She shook her head. “I’m from Baltimore, but I moved up here a few years ago to get away from the city. What about you?”

He nodded. “Born and bred. I left for a bit to work as a marine biologist on the West Coast, but I came back to take over my uncle’s woodworking business. He trained me all throughout my childhood, and I got tired of working for other people.”

“Is he still around? Your uncle?”

“Yeah, he’s alive. He comes to the shop to help out sometimes, but he’s mostly turned things over to me.”

“That’s a lot of responsibility,” she said, impressed that he would give up a career in marine biology to move back to his hometown. “Do you ever regret your decision?”

“Never,” he said with a certainty Cheryl seldom possessed. “What about you? What do you do?”

“I’m an editor. It took me a long time to get enough clients to make a living out of it, but I finally made it.”

“That’s incredible! Is editing a passion of yours?”

She nodded. “It hasn’t always been easy, but I’m happy with how far I’ve come. There was a time I wasn’t sure I would be able to make the career work.”

“I’m glad you have,” he said and picked up his cappuccino. A bit of the milk got on his five-o’clock shadow, making Cheryl smile. “What?”

She shook her head, but George already knew what was up. He smirked and picked up a napkin to wipe away the milk foam. Then he just stared at her, mesmerized by her beauty. The way her eyes sparkled against the water. How her hair danced in the wind. George wished he could look half as beautiful as her as a woman.

“So, why did you really kiss me?”

“What do you mean?” she asked, a tingle creeping across her skin. “I was just being silly. I’m sorry, George. Really.”

“What if I told you I liked it? What if I told you that I wanted it to happen again? Would you do it?”

Cheryl pressed her legs together to quell her horniness. She wanted nothing more than for a handsome man like George to show her a good time, but she had so much self-doubt. She never felt beautiful when she looked in the mirror.

“I don’t know,” she said. “I really shouldn’t have kissed you like that. It was inappropriate.”

George shrugged. He couldn’t have cared less. He wished more women made unexpected advances. It was a lot less threatening coming from them than men. If he’d kissed a random woman on the street, there would probably be consequences, but it was just downright sexy when Cheryl did it. 

“Can I tell you a secret?” he asked.

“Sure,” she said.

He leaned forward across the table and dropped his voice to a barely audible whisper. “I’m wearing a lacy thong and have a collection of dresses at home.”

Cheryl’s eyes widened, but she was utterly speechless. This man in front of her was wearing lingerie? It didn’t make any sense! He seemed so masculine and manly. “Really?”

He nodded. “Want to go back to my house to see what I have?”

Cheryl parted her lips, but no words left her mouth. She wasn’t sure how to respond. “I… uh…”

“Just say yes! We’ll have a blast!”

“Fine,” she relented. “Let’s go to your place.”


 

CHAPTER 3

 

They walked into the lobby of the new apartment building overlooking the water where George lived. A receptionist greeted him with a bright smile and seemed unfazed by Cheryl’s presence. She wondered how many women he might have brought through this lobby, but did it honestly matter? A man as handsome as him was bound to have some fun.

“Do you want to help me pick out something cute to wear?”

“Okay,” Cheryl said brightly, warming up to the idea. “Where are the dresses?”

“Follow me,” he said and led her through the gorgeous apartment to the walk-in closet. She couldn’t believe what she found. Half of the closet was men’s clothing, but the other half looked like it could belong to a girlfriend of his. “What do you think? Shocked?”

“You could say that. These are some cute pieces, though,” Cheryl said as she flipped through his women’s clothing. He had dresses, skirts, pants, leggings, lingerie, and plenty of accessories. “Are you feeling like a dress?”

“Always,” he said with a satisfied sigh. “Nothing makes me feel better than putting on a dress.”

“What about this red one? It looks pretty sexy,” Cheryl said and pulled a red structured dress off the rack. It was tapered in the middle with a wide-brim skirt that looked impossible to sit in, but it would be perfect for a night out with the girls when little sitting was required.

“I like that one, but what about something a little more comfortable? That dress is impossible to wear around the house.”

“Which ones are your favorite?”

“All of them,” George said with a grin. “Even the red one, but I’m just not feeling it today. Try another.”

“Hmm,” Cheryl said and flipped through the dresses, picking out a black cocktail dress that stopped above the knees and a sleeveless powder blue midi dress. They were both gorgeous. “You pick.”

“These are two of my favorites,” George said and grabbed the hangers from Cheryl. He held them each in the air for a long moment, trying to decide which one would be better. He eventually went with the black cocktail dress because he wanted to wear some gold jewelry with it. “Are you okay with the cocktail dress?”

“Yes!” Cheryl said excitedly. “They’re both gorgeous. You can’t go wrong either way.”

“Exactly what I was thinking,” said George. “Wait here for me while I freshen up in the bathroom?”

“Of course,” she said. “Can I fix myself a drink?”

“Help yourself. Make me one as well.”

Cheryl nodded before George disappeared into the bathroom. She went over to the bar cart against the wall, looking through the different bottles he had. She eventually decided on rum, hoping there was a mixer in the fridge. When she opened the door and saw cola, she let out a little scream.

“Is everything okay in there?” George called from the bathroom.

“Fine! Do you have any limes?”

“Maybe,” he said. “Check the fridge.”

His fridge was rather full, so it took her a minute, but she found some juicy limes in the crisper drawer. Judging by everything he had, he was a very healthy eater, which didn’t come as a surprise considering his body. She fixed them two rum and cokes with a splash of lime. She left his on the counter and took hers over to the balcony. She slid open the sliding door and stepped outside, taking in a deep breath of the salty ocean air.

She sipped her cocktail and enjoyed the view. There was no telling how much George had paid to secure a condo so beautiful, but it was probably worth every penny. He could walk to work and to the beach and seemed to be living his best life.

Cheryl jumped when the sliding door opened behind her. She turned on her heels, shocked when she saw what George had become. Every trace of man had vanished beneath the exterior of a gorgeous brunette. “How… how did you do it?”

He laughed. “Lots of practice. Do you like?”

“Yeah,” she said with a nod. “More than I thought I would.”

“Mmm,” he purred. “I’m glad.”

She squealed when he pulled her into his arms, but his touch was exactly what she needed at this moment. She met him under unfortunate circumstances, but how they began didn’t have to determine how they ended.

“You look gorgeous, George.”

“Please, call me Georgina.”

“Georgina, huh?”

“Mhm,” he said. “Do you like it?”

“Yeah,” said Cheryl. “It suits you.”

“What about the dress? How does it look?”

“Amazing!” Cheryl took a step closer to Georgina, feeling her inhibitions melt away by the second. “You’re very sexy as a woman, Georgina.” Cheryl pressed herself up against Georgina, feeling some excitement in her crotch. “The dress fits you perfectly.”

“Do you like my heels too?” Georgina asked and lifted a foot into the air. “My jewelry?”

“Stunning,” she said and pulled Georgina close for a kiss.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Once Georgina’s lips met Cheryl’s, she couldn’t pull away. She held Cheryl by the small of her back, not letting her move from where she stood. Cheryl moaned into Georgina’s mouth, loving how she explored her body with her hands, melting against her frame. It felt so good.

“Why don’t we take this to my bedroom?” Georgina asked after pulling away, staring into Cheryl’s hazel eyes. “I can make you feel better than you’ve ever felt before.”

She chuckled, but Georgina looked deadly serious, silencing Cheryl. She nodded, gasping when Georgina grabbed her hand and led her to the bedroom at the back of the condo. She kicked open the door and pushed Cheryl to the bed, climbing above her.

“You’ve been a naughty girl, Cheryl.”

“Yeah?” she asked in a breath, her lower back arching. “How so? Tell me what I’ve done.”

“For starters, you drove me absolutely wild when you kissed me with those beautiful lips,” Georgina said and lowered herself to kiss Cheryl. She grabbed her breasts as the kiss deepened. Cheryl lifted her crotch, pushing it against Georgina’s through the clothes they were wearing. Georgina purred as her cock rubbed against Cheryl’s pussy through the thin fabric. “Fuck, girl.”

“Fuck me, Georgina! I need that dick!”

“Yeah? Are you sure you can handle it?” Georgina asked and pressed her cock more firmly against Cheryl’s pussy through their clothes. “Tell me you want this girl dick.”

“I need your girl dick!” Cheryl gasped as her body writhed with desire. She pushed her hands into Georgina’s long, brown hair, willing her to take the next step, willing her to shove that thick cock deep into her pussy. “Give it to me!”

Georgina stripped Cheryl naked within moments  as she kissed her body. She was absolutely stunning. Any man would be happy to have her. “Tell me your beautiful,” Georgina said into Cheryl’s ear. “Tell me you’re worthy.”

Cheryl didn’t want to say the words if she couldn’t believe them, but the look in Georgina’s eyes gave her the confidence she needed. She took a deep breath. “I’m worthy.”

“Now tell me you’re beautiful.”

Cheryl struggled with herself but said the words eventually. “I’m beautiful,” she said. “I’m beautiful,” she repeated. Saying the words felt so good. “I’m beautiful, and I deserve this.”

“That’s right you do,” Georgina said and dove her head between Cheryl’s legs. She pressed her mouth against Cheryl’s pussy, extracting a deep, throaty moan from her lips. “Fuck, this pussy tastes so good,” Georgina muttered between licks, utterly obsessed with Cheryl’s flavor, her scent, and her little strip of red hair. It was a fantasy come true.

She stuck her fingers into Cheryl’s slick, wet pussy. Cheryl gasped and moaned as Georgina pushed her fingers to her hilt, fucking her slowly. “Yes!” she screamed. “Yes! Right there!” Geogina followed the sounds of Cheryl’s moans as her guiding light, using every inch of her fingers to fuck her girl good.

“Give me that dick, Georgina! I need your dick!” Cheryl was going crazy from her touch. She hadn’t been fucked in far too long, and Georgina’s touch had her body in overdrive. “Please fuck me!”

“You don’t have to tell me again,” Georgina said and moved up Cheryl’s body until her cock was lined up with her pussy. Georgina smashed her lips against Cheryl’s as she slid into her slick folds, moaning deeply as her tight walls hugged her cock. She pumped her hips slowly at first, but it wasn’t long before she was moving them quickly, using every inch of her dick to pound Cheryl’s tight hole.

Cheryl cried out as pleasure crashed over her body in wave after wave. She couldn’t remember the last time she’d felt this good, and what did it matter that Georgina was wearing a sexy black cocktail dress? What did it matter that her face was done up with makeup? She was gorgeous, and damn it, the girl knew how to use her dick!

Cheryl dug her nails into Georgina’s back, gasping and moaning as she picked up speed. Geogina was also on another planet. Each thrust of her cock pushed her closer to orgasm. She wanted to keep going, but she was too weak. Cheryl’s pussy felt too good.

“I… I…” Geogina slowed her thrusts, trying desperately not to cum, but it was of no use. “Forgive me,” Georgina said in a breath as she pushed her cock deep. Cheryl gasped loudly when she felt Georgina’s cum shooting deep into her pussy.

“Fuck,” Cheryl cursed and reached between her legs to touch her clit, only needing to rub her sensitive button for a second before screaming at the top of her lungs and creaming all over Georgina’s thick cock. Her pussy tightened around her dick, locking it in place as her first orgasm blended into a second, more intense one.

They held each other as they came back to Earth. Cheryl gasped and rolled over when Georgina finally pulled out of her. She felt spent and satisfied as she curled up by Georgina’s side. “I never would have guessed you were a crossdresser in a million years,” Cheryl said as she rubbed her thumb along Georgina’s jawline.

“Do you hate it?”

“Not at all,” said Cheryl. “It’s been a delightful surprise.”

“Good,” Georgina said and kissed her girl.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

One Month Later

George and Cheryl were walking down the beach holding hands. He was carrying a picnic basket for their date. They’d been hanging out every chance they got since that fateful day when Cheryl kissed George on the street, and he had a present he wanted to give her.

They found a spot on the sand and laid out a blanket. Pop. They cheered as the champagne flowed. “I’ve been having a wonderful time with you over this past month,” George said and laced his fingers with Cheryl’s as they stared into each other’s eyes. “You’ve allowed me to be myself, and I appreciate you for that.”

“I’m happy you gave me a chance after kissing you like a crazy person,” Cheryl said. She still felt embarrassed about what she’d done, but George had convinced her that it was fate.

“There’s something I wanted to give you,” he said and opened the picnic basket, pulling out a key. “I know it’s soon, but I want you to know that you’re the only girl in my life. Feel free to come over whenever you’d like.”

“Wow,” Cheryl said and took the key. “Thank you!”

“Anything for you,” he said and kissed her passionately, their lips glistening when they finally pulled apart.
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