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To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

Dale

“It’s so stupid that we can’t drive together,” Mary said as I held my phone against my ear, but it simply wasn’t possible. I was working an accounting internship and had been asked by my boss to stay a couple extra hours, even though I told her I had a huge test I needed to study for over the weekend, but she wouldn’t budge. Vera was tough, but if I was lucky, she would give me a job once I graduated. I hoped that she might give Mary a job along with me since we were accounting majors, even though I wasn’t sure how good of an idea it would be to hire both of us. Mary and I could be loud when we were together.

“I’m sorry. I’ll see you at the cabin.”

Mary sighed. “Fine. Whatever.”

I slid my phone into my pocket and got back to work on some spreadsheets Vera had sent me in the morning. It was the springtime, and the tax deadline was right around the corner, so we were working overtime to make sure that all her clients had their paperwork completed and filed correctly. I was learning a lot that would come in handy in the years to come, but at that moment, I was bummed that I wasn’t hitting the road with Mary. We loved to sing and gossip as we traveled along the highway, lost in our own little world. That alone time with Mary was part of the reason I’d agreed to go to her family’s cabin for the weekend so that we could study for our big test without any distractions, but the weekend was clearly getting off to a bad start.

“Dale, come here please!”

I stood in my high heels and sashayed to her office. I was wearing a black suit with an off-white satin crossover top. I had a feeling that my makeup was in dire need of a touchup, but Vera was working me too hard to even take a glimpse in my compact mirror. As much as I wanted to do my makeup at my desk, I stayed on my best behavior.

“Yes? What can I do for you?”

“Did you send me the file for the Russell account?”

“It should be in your inbox.”

Vera pursed her lips before quickly turning to her computer. “Aha! It was in the spam folder. Please make sure to fill out the subject line to avoid that in the future. Also, why are you using your personal email account? I didn’t give you a company address for nothing!”

“I’m sorry! I logged into my personal one during my break to check some stuff and must have forgotten to sign out.”

“Well, don’t do that again, please. I’ve been going crazy over here trying to finish their taxes. Leonora isn’t the most pleasant client, or have you forgotten that too?”

“No, of course not,” I said and bowed my head. Vera had an incredible gift of putting me in my place and making me feel guilty for even taking this job. She was paying me rock-bottom wages compared to what she was bringing in. I had to keep reminding myself that her connections would prove valuable once I graduated and got spit out into the big, scary world. I chose accounting because it was supposedly safe. I also liked numbers and spreadsheets since they seemed safe as well, at least compared to fields like psychology that dealt with the mind. Seriously, who wanted to do that? It was enough trying to keep up with everything I had going on in my crazy head, let alone trying to sort out what others were going through.

Dealing with the public’s money was stressful enough, but at least numbers were numbers. They told just as much of a story as what someone could say with their mouths, and if the numbers were off, there was always a way to discover the truth. Vera even flagged one of her clients for fraud and politely told the man that she’d contacted the IRS. I wasn’t sure I’d ever seen a man fall apart so quickly. He dropped to his knees and begged Vera to unsend whatever she’d sent, and then he became angry when she refused. Vera surprised everyone by pulling a gun out of her purse, telling the man to leave before he didn’t have a life to salvage.

I screeched when she pulled out the gun, which made her laugh, but I didn’t find anything funny about the ordeal. “You should always protect yourself,” she said to me after the incident. When I told my best friend Mary what happened, she thought I was lying. I eventually convinced her that I wasn’t, and then we signed up for a firearms class so that we could protect ourselves when we became accountants like her. “You never know what people will do when it comes to their money,” Vera said to me another time.

I made my way back to my office after Vera ripped me apart with her look and her words. I got back to work at my desk in the tiny room next to her spacious office, wondering if Mary had already hit the road, but I didn’t dare check my phone. Vera had cameras all over the office and gave me a stern warning after my first week of working for her about all the time that I was spending on my phone. Vera was one of the few people I’d interviewed with that didn’t even flinch when I walked through the door wearing heels and a full face of makeup. My best friend Mary told me to turn it down before I went out for internship interviews, but I refused. I wasn’t about to start my career by hiding who I was. I was a femboy. Loud and proud. Nobody could stop me. Not even a paycheck. Vera only endorsed my decision when she gave me a job without judging me for a second. I smiled to myself as I typed in the spreadsheet.

A couple hours passed by the time Vera was ready to call it quits, which meant that I could pack up my things to leave. I gave her a hug in the parking lot before getting into my car. I pulled out my phone to make sure that Mary hadn’t called while I was working, but there weren’t any messages. I connected my phone to the Bluetooth speakers and opened a playlist of music I had downloaded directly to my phone. A lot of the drive to Mary’s cabin was remote, and the signal was spotty, so I didn’t want to mess with streaming. I knew the way to Mary’s cabin without needing a map, so I pulled out of the parking lot and hit the road.

The drive to Mary’s cabin was nearly three hours long. I spent the entire time singing and dancing in my seat, thinking absently about my upcoming test. I was terrified about it, but I was also ready to put it behind me. When I first declared an accounting major, I never thought that upper-level accounting courses could be so challenging, but at least Mary was in the class with me. We could study all weekend by the lake and be extra prepared by Tuesday morning.

It wasn’t until I got to the cabin that I realized things weren’t what they were supposed to be. Mary’s car wasn’t in the driveway, which didn’t make sense seeing as she’d left hours before me. Panic filled me as I looked around, seeing one other car in the driveway, and it was one that I recognized.

William’s.

Where in the world was Mary, and why was her brother here? I pulled out my phone, seeing a flurry of messages now that it was connected to the cabin’s Wi-Fi. Mary’s car had broken down an hour outside of the city, so she had to call a tow truck. I didn’t see her on my way, but maybe it’d been cleared by then. I opened the messaging app and video called her.

“Mary! What happened?”

She shook her head. “My car just stopped! It was the craziest thing. Apparently it has something to do with the oil. I don’t know! I just got home. Where are you?”

“At the cabin!” I screeched. It was almost ten o’clock at night. There was no way that I could turn around now that I was here. “Why didn’t you call me?”

“I tried to! Why didn’t you check your phone?”

“I was trying to be a good driver,” I said in a sad, defeated voice. I glanced at the cabin, seeing that a few lights were on, knowing that my only option was to spend the night with Mary’s criminal brother. He did weird things on the dark web that everyone in the family preferred not to talk about, but everyone knew he did it. The man terrified me. I couldn’t spend the night with him! “Oh, Mary! Why didn’t you change your oil sooner?”

“Don’t judge me! I hate cars! My dad is so pissed, though. You should see him,” she said with a laugh, like there was nothing wrong in the world. Did she not know that I was about to have a full-blown panic attack?

“Your brother is here!”

“Oh,” Mary said in a soft voice. “Is he? You know how it is. My parents don’t care if we use the cabin. It’s his just as much as it’s mine.”

“Mary!” I groaned. “I can’t stay here with him.”

“It’s only one night, Dale! Come back in the morning, and we can study. Promise. Okay?”

Mary was trying to sound sweet, but this was ridiculous. I hated her as I sat in my car and looked at the cabin. “Yeah, whatever.”

“Don’t be—”

I hung up before she could say another word.


CHAPTER 2

William

I jumped up from my seat when I heard a knock on the door. Who the fuck was here, I thought to myself as I slowly pulled out my phone to check the feed from the security camera, smiling when I saw that it was my sister’s friend Dale standing at the door. Damn, did he look good. I closed my eyes as a flood of memories came to mind. All those times I watched Mary and him put on makeup and cute clothes from afar, both of them completely oblivious to my gaze.

They started hanging out when I was still living at home with our parents a couple years ago. He was nineteen. I was twenty-one. I will never forget that first time he walked through the door to join us for dinner. He was wearing a shimmering white dress with thin spaghetti straps that barely covered his crotch. He also had on a pair of white heels with a strap around the ankle. My father Ronald looked taken aback by Dale’s appearance, but I thought he was beautiful. I already had a thing for femboys, but that dinner turned my interest into an obsession.

I turned off my computer and went downstairs. “What are you doing here?” I asked him when I opened the door. “I thought I was going to have the cabin to myself this weekend.”

“Your sister was supposed to come too,” Dale said with a bucket of attitude, but that was his baseline. He was a sassy femboy, and it turned me on to no end seeing him standing there in that smart black suit with matching heels. He even had pearl earrings and a pearl necklace that made my dick grow plumper. “Her car broke down or something, so now I’m stuck out here.”

“At least you’re not alone,” I said.

“Might be better if I were.”

“Ouch.”

“Do you mind if I come inside?” Dale asked and held up his duffle bag. “It’s getting cold out here.”

“Not at all. You’re always welcome at our cabin,” I said and stepped into the house so that Dale could follow me. He closed the door and went to the guest bedroom, which was just off the living room. I had one of the two bedrooms upstairs. The second belonged to Mary, but she almost never came to the cabin when it wasn’t summer, so I wasn’t sure why she would ask Dale to come for the weekend. I usually had the cabin to myself. I also had an apartment in the city, but there was something I deeply enjoyed about the solitude of the countryside. Others lived on the lake, but I couldn’t see their houses from any of the windows in ours. Tall, whispering pine trees surrounded each side of the cabin and housed a series of trails that we and the neighbors shared.

Dale had slammed the door shut to the guest bedroom, but I couldn’t get my mind off him. I reached my hand into my pants, thinking about how good he looked in that suit. He came out of his room eventually and looked even better than when he’d arrived. He was wearing a pair of denim short shorts, slippers, and a loose shirt that covered his chest but exposed his back. His blonde hair was shaved on one side and swooped to the right, long enough to cover his face.

“What?” he asked sharply.

“Nothing,” I said. “Are you hungry? I could make you something to eat.”

“Can I trust anything you make?”

“Why would you say that?”

“You’re a criminal!” he screeched. “You should be in a maximum-security prison or something. What do you have to eat? I can cook for myself.”

“Why won’t you let me cook for you? I haven’t eaten dinner, and I’m hungry. Why can’t we eat together?” I asked. Dale wasn’t wrong about me being a criminal, but I also had some legitimate online businesses. I was a master at the stock market and wrote a blog about my winnings so that anyone could copy what I did. I only published articles days or weeks after I made moves, so they weren’t doing exactly what I was doing, but it was close enough that they could make good money from my advice.

“You’re a criminal,” Dale repeated. “Don’t you do stuff on the dark web?”

“I sell information, yes.”

“Like to terrorists?”

I shrugged. “Most of the buyers are anonymous.”

“You shouldn’t do that. Please stop talking to me. I don’t want to go to jail with you when the police come knocking.”

“If anyone is coming after me, it’ll probably be the FBI, but I’m like ten steps ahead of them.”

Dale looked at me through the corner of his eye, like he wanted me to stop engaging him, but I couldn’t no matter how hard I tried. He was so sexy in his short shorts. His legs were perfectly smooth, and I could smell his perfume from where I was standing in the kitchen, which only drove me even crazier. Dale and I hardly ever saw each other, so I was able to keep my obsession with my sister’s friend down to a minimum, but I was feeling weak now that we were together.

They didn’t know it, but I had cameras hidden in the common areas of my parents’ home so that I could spy on what my family was doing. My favorite times to watch were when Dale was over. When he and my sister would spend hours doing their makeup, styling their hair, and painting their nails. I would completely ignore Mary to stare at my femboy. My obsession.

I opened the fridge, seeing that there wasn’t much food in it. There was a leftover steak, but that wouldn’t be enough for both of us. I checked the pantry, excited when I saw that there were a few boxes of pasta. There were some tomatoes and milk in the fridge, so I decided that I would make a creamy tomato and steak pasta. I got to cooking without asking Dale if he wanted any, knowing that the smell of the food would bring him to me eventually.

He was curled up on the couch with a textbook in his hands. I was so happy that my college days were behind me. I begged my parents to let me skip it, but they refused, telling me that both of their kids were going to college whether we liked it or not, so I sucked it up and studied mathematics with a minor in physics. They thought I was going to become a scientist, but I refused to work for some corporation. I refused to become somebody’s bitch. My plan worked just as I expected. It wasn’t long before Dale came to sit at the island with his textbook to watch me cook.

“What are you making?” he asked in that sexy femboy voice of his. It was light and a touch feminine with masculine undertones. Nobody knew that I was attracted to femboys. At least I didn’t think they did. There was something about them that turned me into a horny monster. I was grateful that my jeans didn’t show how hard my cock was as I stirred the pasta and simmered the sauce in a pan.

“I had some leftover steak, so I decided to make a pasta with it. Why? Did you want some?”

“Maybe,” he said gently.

“I thought I was a criminal who wasn’t worthy of your time.”

“You are a criminal, and you aren’t worthy of my time, but I’m terribly hungry. Plus, it’s your sister’s fault that I’m here, so you owe me on her behalf.”

“That’s quite the reasoning you’ve come up with there,” I said with a laugh. “Don’t worry. I put some pasta in the water for you.”

“Thanks,” he said bitterly. “Now leave me alone. I’m studying.”

“Whatever you say.”

Dale lifted his eyes to look at me while I had my gaze trained on him, feeling like I needed to make a move so that he could stop being my fantasy femboy and become the one I had in real life. The one that I could hold and kiss and fuck.

“Stop looking at me,” Dale said sternly before returning his attention to the textbook, but I saw something in his eyes. Something deep and sensual, like he wanted to do naughty things, to which I wouldn’t object. He could try hating me, but we were stuck here at the cabin, and I planned on making the most of it.

I poured the pasta into the simmering sauce once it was al dente. “Would you like a beer with your dinner?”

“Sounds like a lot of carbs, but sure.”

“Should we eat at the table?”

“This isn’t a date. Let’s just eat at the island.”

“Fine,” I said. “Whatever you want.”


CHAPTER 3

Dale

I didn’t know what was wrong with William, but he wouldn’t stop looking at me. We were sitting next to each other at the island, eating the delicious pasta he made, and drinking beers from a local brewery. I wished that Mary’s car hadn’t broken down. If she were here, I would be able to ignore William completely. He would probably be holed up in his bedroom, light years away from our slumber party. I cursed Mary for not showing up. I tried ignoring William, but he was persistent.

“You really don’t like me, huh?” he asked.

“You’re a criminal, and I’m afraid of criminals!”

William sighed. “Why can’t you get over that? It’s not like I’ve killed someone.”

“Maybe the information you sell has!”

“I doubt it. Most people want things they can bribe others with like purchase records and search history.”

“Oh,” I said. “That still doesn’t change the fact that you’re a criminal. You can cook me pasta, but please don’t ask me questions about my life.”

“Why can’t I get to know my sister’s best friend?”

I shrugged. “Does she know yours?”

“Yes, actually, she does. His name is Dan Pratt, and we were on the rowing team at college together. She used to have a major crush on him, but he never paid her the time of day,” he said with a laugh. “She eventually moved on from the crush, though.”

I narrowed my eyes. She was just getting over that crush when I first met her, so I had to believe William, which annoyed me more than it brought me comfort. I didn’t like that we were having dinner together. I didn’t like that I was stuck at this cabin in the middle of nowhere with him, and I certainly wasn’t happy about how he kept glancing over at me with a smirk on his face.

“Please stop looking at me, William.”

“Why? You’re cute.”

What?

My mind went into overdrive, and I didn’t dare look at William while I thought. Objectively he was very attractive, but it didn’t matter how cute he was. The man was a criminal for crying out loud! I couldn’t let myself have any feelings for him. He was untouchable. A man that could never work no matter how badly I might want him.

“Do you think I’m cute?” he asked.

“I think you’re a criminal.”

“You keep saying that like you’ve never done anything to break the law. Just because I do it a bit more than other people doesn’t make me a bad guy, and it doesn’t mean that we can’t enjoy ourselves while we’re out here all alone.”

I twirled my fork in the pasta and stuffed my mouth, refusing to speak. What could I possibly say to him when he was talking like this? He was acting like he wanted to fuck, which was honestly just what I needed, but I could never fool around with my best friend’s brother who was also a criminal, but I could look at him. I lifted my eyes to get a better look, admiring the light stubble that peppered his jawline. His arms were toned but not overly thick. He had a full head of dark, almost black hair and deep, soulful brown eyes. I found myself undressing him in my mind, wondering how big he was. I shook my head as I snapped back to attention.

“We can’t do anything,” I said and picked up my beer to take a sip. “You’re off limits.”

“Nobody has to know.”

My body tensed when William placed his hand on my leg, moving it up my thigh. I cursed myself for wearing short shorts and for not telling him to stop, but I had to admit that his touch felt incredible. It made me feel alive, like I should let him do anything and everything he wanted to do to me, like I should just throw caution to the wind and ignore my better judgment.

“Please,” I said and placed my hand atop his.

“You know you want this,” William said and moved his lips to my neck. I gasped when he kissed my skin lightly. He slid his hand further up my leg as I lost my sense of self. I wondered if he put some type of aphrodisiac in the pasta that loosened me up like this, or was it simply the fact that I hadn’t been touched by a man in ages? My cock hardened in the tiny blue thong I was wearing as William kissed and touched me. “Tell me you want this, Dale.”

“William, I—”

“Say it,” he demanded of me.

“I want this,” I finally said, unable to deny the truth that I was more turned on than I’d been in ages, ready for William to use me however he wanted. Ready for him to make me feel good in ways I hadn’t felt in far too long. My cock jumped as William moved his mouth to my lips and kissed me deeply, making me see fireworks behind my closed eyes. I moaned into his mouth as our tongues danced, lost in a world all our own, no longer concerned that the man I was kissing happened to be a criminal.


CHAPTER 4

William

I tried to hold my hand steady as I kissed Dale, so turned on it hurt. My dreams were coming true in real time, and I never wanted the moment to end. I wanted to hold Dale and kiss him until the end of time. Few things could pull me away from my obsession with making money, but Dale did so easily. I didn’t care about my nefarious projects and clients now that he was here. I didn’t care about my blog. The only thing that mattered was that Dale let me hold him and kiss him.

“I need you,” I said against his glossy lips. They were soft and glittery and just as gorgeous as the rest of him. I pulled him off his stool and onto my lap, no longer able to resist my intense urges. “Do you know how long I’ve wanted you?”

Dale’s eyes widened as he looked down at me while sitting on my lap. I had my arms wrapped around his thin waist and my hands on his ass. He smelled so good I was struggling to stay on my best behavior, but I wanted to show him that I wasn’t someone to fear. I was someone he could trust to treat him right, so I slowly stood from the stool while holding Dale in my arms. He wrapped his legs around my body. I held him and carried him upstairs to my bedroom. I gently placed him on my bed before going to my closet to grab a bottle of lotion and a bottle of lube.

“You’re awfully prepared, aren’t you?”

“Can’t a man have things to jack off?”

“I guess,” he said and batted his eyelashes. He was wearing a bit of mascara and eyeshadow. He hadn’t washed his face since arriving, which was just fine with me seeing as he looked sexy as fuck. My cock was already rock hard as I watched him kick his smooth legs on my bed, flashing his radiant white teeth when he smiled. “Mind if I light some candles?”

“Not at all,” he said.

“Take off your shorts while I do.”

Dale sat and scooted to the edge of the bed. I pulled off my shirt and tossed it to the side. He unbuttoned his short shorts and slowly pulled them down his legs, revealing a bright blue thong. The outline of his cock was as clear as day, turning me on to no end. I’d always dreamed about having Dale like this, and now he was here. Now he was mine. I didn’t want to scare him, so I kept my mouth shut, but I didn’t see how I could ever let anyone else have him after tonight.

I lit the candles that I kept on my dresser at the cabin before turning off the overhead light. Dale kept his eyes on me as I walked back over to the bed and pushed him onto his stomach. His plump booty was on full display. The tiny strip of blue fabric disappeared between his cheeks. I resisted my urge to fuck him right there, but I promised myself I would make this a night he wouldn’t soon forget. I wasn’t going to fuck up this opportunity.

“What are you doing?” he asked when I climbed onto the bed.

“Giving you a massage,” I said.

Dale turned slightly to look over his shoulder at me. “Really?”

“Yes, really. Take off your shirt.” He helped me as I pulled the shirt over his head, revealing his smooth back. Every inch of his body was smooth and hairless and so fucking sexy. My hard cock was begging to break free from my boxers, resting along the split of his femboy ass through the thin fabric. He kept moving his ass up and down like he wanted me to fuck him, but I wanted to make him feel good first, so I opened the bottle of lotion and slathered my hands with it. He moaned lightly when I rubbed the lotion into his skin, working up and down his back.

“That feels so good,” he said softly.

“I’ve liked you for a long time, Dale.”

“Yeah? You like girly boys like me?”

“Mhm,” I said and rubbed his back as my cock throbbed, begging for some attention, but I ignored it to give my femboy the massage he deserved. I moved down his legs to massage his ass before working back up to his shoulders. He was moaning like crazy by the time I finished and stood from the bed.

“What are you doing?” he asked in a breathy voice.

“Come here,” I said to him.

Dale rolled over to the edge of the bed and stood. He came over to me. I pulled him into my arms. I moved my hands down to his smooth, soft ass. He moaned against my lips as I slipped a finger between his cheeks to press it against his hole while we kissed. I deepened the kiss to suffocate his moans and pushed my finger harder against his sissy, femboy hole. He didn’t know it yet, but I was claiming his hole tonight. After I fucked him, I would make sure of it that he never wanted anyone else. I would spoil him rotten. No other man would be able to compete with me once Dale realized I could make his life into a fairy tale he never wanted to end.

“You feel this?” I asked and grabbed his hand to place it on the outline of my cock.

“Yes,” Dale said in a breath. “It feels so big.”

“It’s time for you to suck it.”

“Yes, please.” Dale fell to his knees.


CHAPTER 5

Dale

I sank to my knees in front of William and brought his boxers down with me. I’d been in a daze ever since he pressed his finger against my bussy, and I wasn’t trying to come back to reality. I didn’t care that William was a criminal or that he was my best friend’s brother. All I cared about was the fact that his cock was rock hard for me. I pumped it in my closed fist as I stared up at him.

He reached down and gripped me by my hair, pulling back my head. “Open that sexy mouth for my cock.”

I parted my lips without hesitation. He shoved his cock into my mouth. He moved it all the way to the back of my throat, choking me with his thick shaft, but sucking his dick felt so good. My own cock throbbed beneath the thong I was wearing, begging me for some attention, but I only cared about pleasing William. The way he stared at me with a sinister ruthlessness in his eyes drove me absolutely wild. I wanted nothing more than for him to claim me and make me his full-time slut. I’d completely lost control of myself, doing anything and everything I could to extract cum from his shaft by quickly bobbing my head. He wasn’t quick to cum. He fucked my mouth for over five minutes before pulling out, looking down at me like he was only getting started.

He pulled me up to my feet and kissed me. He shoved his tongue between my lips with an intensity that matched how he’d been fucking my mouth. He was dominant and confident. I couldn’t get over how sexy I found him when he handled me like this. He pushed me over to the bed after breaking the kiss, forcing me onto my hands and knees. I gasped when he smacked my ass. He stroked his cock and smacked my ass again before dropping to his knees by the side of the bed.

He pulled the thong from between my cheeks and spread my ass wide to lick my hole. I gripped the bedding and moaned as he massaged my bussy with his tongue. I was shocked that my day had led me to this point, so turned on I could hardly stand it. My cock was leaking precum all over my thong, and as desperate as I was to touch it, I resisted. If I gave it any attention, I would cum in an instant.

William licked my hole, spanking my ass between licks until it was tender to the touch. It didn’t hurt, but I had to wonder if it would leave a mark in the morning as he flipped me over to my back. He fished my cock out the side of the thong, growling as he held it in his hand. “Your cock is bigger than I thought it would be.”

“Yeah? You like my cock?”

“I love everything about your femboy body. Always have.”

Hearing William confess how he’d always found me attractive was a major turn on. I didn’t know what would happen of us after this night, but at least we could have this time to remember. There was no way I would be able to date my best friend’s brother, but maybe we could fool around together. Have some type of intense, secret affair until it eventually fizzled out because one of us moved to another town or found someone we liked better.

“Will you put on a skirt for me?”

“I’ll wear whatever you want me to wear,” I said in a sexy, breathy voice. I was so turned on that I would let William double stuff me with a dildo while he fucked my bussy. I would let him cum all over my face while I sat on my knees beneath him like a cum-hungry slut. He’d turned me into a horny, pliable mess, and my only goal was to please him, so we went to the guest bedroom downstairs and opened up my duffle bag to see what I had.

“That one,” William said and pointed at one of my favorite dresses. It was white and shimmered from the beadwork and barely went past my ass, but it was loose enough that I never felt self-conscious in it. I always felt feminine, fabulous, and fun when I wore it. “You wore that dress to dinner at our house a couple years ago. Do you have heels too?”

“Duh,” I said and went to pick up the black stilettos I’d worn to work. “They aren’t the white ones I usually wear with this dress, but they’ll work. I can’t believe you remember that dinner, though. Your dad couldn’t stop gawking. I don’t think he’d ever seen a boy like me.”

“No, I don’t think he had, but I’ll never forget that night. You looked absolutely incredible. Can I be honest?” William asked as he pulled me into his arms, looking at me with a softness in his eyes.

“Okay,” I said carefully.

“I think I fell a little bit in love with you that night.”

“What?” I asked as a smile spread across my face. “You’re crazy! You didn’t fall in love with me. That was like two years ago!”

“Doesn’t mean it’s not true,” he said and grabbed my ass to pull me even more firmly against his body. “Will you put on that dress so that I can fuck you? Skip the thong.”

I felt vulnerable and exposed as I pushed the thong down my legs, exposing myself to William. He stared with that intense gaze of his, telling me to show him everything without saying a word. I took a deep breath and relaxed, letting him see every inch of me as I bent over to pick up the shimmering white dress from the floor. I pulled it over my head and tugged it into place, loving how it fit on me. I sat on the edge of the bed to put on the heels, sliding them onto my feet while William watched me intently.

“I’ll never tire of you,” he said before charging at me. I gasped loudly as he flipped me over onto my hands and knees at the edge of the bed. He pushed up the hem of my dress and reached between my legs to grab my cock. He pulled it back toward his mouth as he squatted behind me. I screamed when he started sucking it. He was pleasuring me in ways I never quite felt before. I could tell that this was something he’d been dreaming about as he slurped my cock and fingered my hole. I moaned and panted, letting him know that I loved everything he was giving me.

“Yes! Don’t stop!” My legs shook as I did my best not to cum down his throat, wanting to savor every moment of this experience. He smacked my ass and pulled his mouth off my cock. It flung back toward my stomach, and I grabbed it to hold myself steady.

“You ready for me to fuck this tight little hole?” William asked as he pressed his thumb against it. “You ready for me to stretch your femboy ass?”

“Fuck my bussy, William. I need it,” I said and dropped my head to the bed to stick my ass higher in the air. I shook my butt from side to side, which made William growl. He grabbed the lube that he’d brought downstairs with him and rubbed it all over his cock. I gasped when he pressed his dick up against my hole. “Yes! Give it to me!”

William gripped my cheeks firmly and spread them as he pushed his cock harder against my hole, sinking deeper into my bussy. I cried out as his thick cock filled me, yelling for him to fuck me harder and deeper, begging him to give me what I so desperately needed. I never knew that I could like William this way, but now that I had him, I never wanted to let him go. I was lost in a pleasurable daze as he pumped his hips and fucked me harder.

“Yes! Fuck, William!”

“Your bussy feels so good,” he said into my ear after pulling me up against his body. He wrapped his hands around me, hooking his arms around the insides of my thighs right by my crotch. My cock moved back and forth as he pounded my ass. “So fucking tight.”

“Stretch me good, William.”

He growled and pulled me off the bed and turned me around to push me up against the wall, slipping his cock into me the second he had me where he wanted me. My hole was loose and willing as he pushed inside of me to fill me with his cock. I scratched at the wall as he fucked me hard, his balls slapping against mine every time he went deep. My dress bounced around my waistline. My heels scratched against the hardwood floors, threatening to make me fall into the splits, but William was holding me steady. He rubbed his hands up and down my torso as he fucked me, grunting and moaning as he got closer and closer to cumming.

“Where do you want me to cum?”

“Fill me with your cum. Please.”

“Fuck, you’re a naughty girl, aren’t you?”

“Only for you,” I said. “You made me this way.”

William squeezed my sides as he pushed deep and unloaded. I felt his cum squirting all over my insides as he filled my cave with his milky cream. I gasped at the top of my lungs when he pushed me up against the wall and reached between my legs to stroke my dick. I came in an instant, covering the floor with my cum as he finished dumping his load inside of me.

William grunted as he pulled out of me a few moments later. He staggered backward to the bed and sat on the edge. “Fuck, Dale.”

“Yeah,” I said and lowered my dress to cover the mess we’d made. “If you regret it, I can leave.”

“Regret it?” he asked. “Are you kidding me? Come here.”

I went over to him and sat on his lap. I wrapped my arms around his neck, feeling like maybe we’d crossed a line, but part of me desperately wanted this fling we’d started to continue. “You don’t regret it then?” I asked him softly.

“Not at all.”

“Why not?”

He laughed. “I’ve been dreaming about having you for years. Why in the world would I regret actually doing it?”

“Maybe I wasn’t as good as you were hoping.”

“You were better. A million times better.”

“You’re crazy,” I said. I was resisting his words to protect my heart. Most men used me and let me go. Others became way too clingy too fast. William seemed like the perfect mix of what I’d been looking for in a man: masculine, handsome, and a touch mysterious.

“I hope you’ll stay with me tomorrow. We can have a fun day on the lake.”

“I wish I could, but I have to study,” I said to him.

“You can study too. I promise. Just stay with me.”

“What would your sister say?”

“Don’t talk about her! She doesn’t exist!” William said and lifted me to the bed to put me onto my back. He climbed above me and pushed his fingers into my hair as we kissed and made love all over again.


CHAPTER 6

William

I awoke the next morning with Dale in my arms. The room still smelled of sex, but his neck smelled like perfume. I pressed my nose against his skin and inhaled deeply, loving how he was the perfect mix of boy and girl. I couldn’t quite explain my attraction to femboys. They were gorgeous, transcending, bold, and unafraid of the world. They lived for themselves first and everyone else second. I couldn’t recall ever seeing Dale without makeup or cute clothes but seeing him sleeping like this showed a different side of him. The one that studied for tests and didn’t like to ruffle many feathers other than the ones he ruffled by being himself. If he weren’t into wearing women’s clothing and makeup, he would just be another handsome blonde that escaped attention.

He wasn’t devious. He didn’t break laws on a daily basis, yet I was the one who slipped through the cracks. They probably had my usernames on FBI watchlists, but they wouldn’t find me. I had a million firewalls up and never missed a step. I was one of the top hackers in the world and acted with impunity.

Dale didn’t wake up as I slipped from the bed to go upstairs to my bedroom to check on the information I had for sale on the dark web. I had information about high-ranking business officials that I was selling to the highest bidders. Their passwords. Their accounts. Everything someone would need to know to wreak havoc on their companies. I jumped when I heard Dale walking down the hallway.

“What are you doing?” he asked in a sleepy voice. I could tell he just woke up by the tent beneath his dress.

“Just checking some emails.”

“Are you doing illegal stuff?”

“No,” I said. “Wait for me downstairs. I just have to finish this email, and then I’ll come make you breakfast.”

“Okay,” he said. “Don’t take too long.”

“I won’t. Promise.” He narrowed his eyes at me before turning to leave the bedroom. I felt terrible for lying to him, but I’d spent my entire adult life on the dark side of the law. The fact that I was able to turn my dirty money into real, spendable money with the stock market still baffled me, but it was so easy. I couldn’t stop myself, but the way Dale looked at me when he asked if I was doing something illegal gave me pause. I didn’t want to disappoint him or do anything that could make me lose him, and I had a feeling my online activities would do just that.

He was waiting for me at the kitchen island once I got downstairs after closing out of all the programs I used to remain anonymous. “What do you want, beautiful? Eggs? Bacon?”

“Yeah, that sounds good. Not too many carbs please.”

“You can afford to put a little meat on your bones.”

“Are you crazy?” Dale asked in a high voice. “I can not afford to put on any weight! I’ve spent way too much money on my clothes for that.”

I laughed and shook my head before going over to the fridge to grab the ingredients I needed to make our breakfast. I was pretty much the only one who came during the off season, so most of the groceries were ones I’d purchased, which weren’t many. I usually cooked for myself because the closest store with food was a gas station. The restaurants and grocery stores were nearly thirty minutes away. I loved the solitude at the lake, but sometimes I could miss the food delivery apps when I came out here for days on end. I got so caught up in my work that I would forget to eat sometimes. Having Dale here was a nice excuse to step away from the computer and focus on something other than making money. I had enough in index funds that I could spend the rest of my life coasting without a worry, but making money was an addiction. The danger of doing it illegally only added to the allure of my work, which I knew was wrong deep down. I just couldn’t stop.

“Fine, no carbs. How about I dice some tomatoes to mix in with the eggs? We’ll need all the nutrients we can get.”

“Oh, yeah? Why’s that?”

“I want to show you around the property. I doubt Mary has.”

“She hasn’t.”

“I don’t know why my parents bought this house if they never come,” I said with a shake of the head as I thought about Ronald and Catherine Oliver. They were such an oddball couple. They spent a fortune on the house when Mary and I were kids, promising us that we would come up every weekend to enjoy some family fun, which we did for one summer, but now the house was mostly forgotten. My parents were workaholics, especially when Mary and I were kids. They tried renting it out but decided the hassle wasn’t worth the money they were making, so they just kept the house in the family, coming down every few weeks in the summer and almost never in the winter. I’d taken over the house as my private retreat, which made them happy, but it was still weird how the house had come into our family.

“Maybe they thought it would be a good investment.”

“That’s true. I think the house is worth millions now.”

“See? It wasn’t a bad idea. Better to make money that way than on the dark web.”

Dale’s words were like a punch to the gut. After all, he was right. How long could I really go on being a cybercriminal? They would give me years in a federal penitentiary if I ever got caught. I often thought that it would be better to get out while I was ahead rather than continuing. Every sale I made was a risk. Every time I hacked someone’s stuff was a chance for me to end up in jail. The consequences crossed my mind every now and then, but I didn’t stop my illegal activities.

“Here you go,” I said once the plates of food were ready, putting one in front of Dale. “I’ll have to go to the grocery store soon. I wasn’t expecting any visitors this weekend.”

“Maybe we could go after you show me around the property,” he said.

I shook my head. “After our hike, I’m going to take you out on the boat and show you around the lake. Mary doesn’t enjoy the nature when she comes. I stand by what I said about my parents being crazy for buying this cabin, but I’ve grown to love it. I could spend all of my time out on the water.”

“If you weren’t busy being a criminal?”

“When will you let that go?” I asked him.

“Don’t know. Maybe when you stop being a criminal?”

“I thought we had a good time last night.”

“We did,” he said. “Let’s just eat.”

I frowned as I picked up my fork, pushing around the eggs on my plate. I took a bite and chewed as I stared at the table, feeling a tug of desires in my heart. The darkness in me wanted to continue with my work as a hacker who sold information on the dark web, but the lonely guy in me wanted Dale in his life. Dale was the perfect femboy, the man I had been longing over for years, and now I finally had the chance to have him. Could I really let my desires for more money and artificial power cloud my judgment?

“Let’s go for a hike.”

“Not until I shower.”

Dale pushed his plate forward and stood from the island. He went to the bathroom with his duffle bag and came out forty-five minutes later with a face of freshly applied makeup and perfectly styled hair. “Didn’t I say we were going to the woods?” I asked him.

“I wore my leggings! They cover my legs so the bugs won’t bite me,” Dale said and struck a pose. He was also wearing a long women’s T-shirt in the athleisure style. He really did look super cute and made me wonder why I didn’t march upstairs at that instant to destroy my computer, but my addiction to the money was strong. “I also put my sneakers on. What more do I need?”

“Nothing,” I said. “You look incredible.”

“Do you have some bug spray?”

“It’s by the door in that basket.”

“Perfect,” Dale said and skipped across the room. He spritzed himself with the bug spray while I put on some jeans and pants. I took a shower upstairs and washed the dishes while Dale was getting ready in the bathroom. He took so long I even had time to read a chapter of a sci-fi novel on my phone. He was as cute as ever though as we made our way to the door. I opened it for him, and then we were on our way.


CHAPTER 7

Dale

We walked past the crystal-clear lake toward a wall of towering pine trees that separated their property from the neighboring house. I’d never noticed the beginning of the trail until William pointed it out to me, waving for me to step in front of him. My heart raced as we entered the forest. I looked over my shoulder at the cabin, my eyes focusing on the chimney that towered into the air, and then it was gone. We were too far into the woods. I could see peeks of the lake through the trees, but otherwise, I felt like we were somewhere else entirely. A place where school and ambition no longer mattered.

“What do you think?” asked William.

“It’s incredible,” I said to him. I looked up at the canopy that blanketed the sky. I could only see small pops of clear blue, surrounded by a forest of green, but it wasn’t long before we reached a clearing filled with wildflowers. I raced ahead when I saw it coming into focus. William chased after me. I shrieked when he got close, but he was faster than me. He lightly tackled me and pinned me down to the ground.

“What are you doing?” I squealed.

“Making you feel good,” he said and pushed me to my back. He reached his hand up my shirt and kissed my tummy, making my lower back arch. A gasp left my lips as he kissed down to the waistline of my tights. He kept going to tease the outline of my cock with his mouth.

“William,” I said in a breath.

“Shh,” he said to me as he pulled my tights down to reveal my cock. I moaned deeply as he put my cock into his mouth. He pulled on my smooth balls as he moved his mouth down to the base of my dick until it was pushing against the back of his throat. He breathed deeply through his nose and swallowed my entire shaft. I hollered out as he choked himself with my cock. I felt the tightness of his throat around the tip of my dick, and it turned me on so much that I came.

“Fuck,” I screamed as the cum started flying from my dick. William moaned on my cock and swallowed every drop that I gave him. He smacked his lips when he pulled off my dick, which made me laugh. “You’re crazy.”

“I’ll make love to you anywhere and everywhere, Dale. I’m obsessed with you.”

I shook my head, not wanting to get too caught up in my feelings. No man had ever looked at me or talked to me the way that William did, and I had to be careful to protect my heart. I didn’t want to fall in love with him in an instant only to get burned later. I pulled up my tights and stood.

“Thank you for the surprise. I enjoyed it, but I wanted to walk along the trails.”

William smirked and stood with me, grabbing my hand before leading me back into the woods. We walked for another hour or so. We saw some of his neighbors’ houses and lots of different views of the lake, but the trail couldn’t compare to what I saw when William took me out on his rowboat. He took me out to the deepest waters of the lake, and we decided to jump in for a swim.

I stripped down to my thong. William got down to his boxers. We splashed each other and kissed as the afternoon light waned above us. We got back into the boat eventually, and I watched William’s arm muscles in awe as he rowed us back to the cabin.

“I need another shower,” I said when we stepped inside. “I can’t believe you got me to swim in the lake! The water was freezing!”

“You loved it.”

I smiled at him and shook my head before going to the bathroom on the main level. I turned on the hot water and stood below it, loving how it pelted my body and warmed me up after the freezing waters of the lake. I dried off with the fluffy towel I’d used earlier in the day before changing into a short skirt with a sweater on top. The air was much cooler that second night than the first, and I couldn’t wait to go sit out in the living room by the fire, but a nasty surprise welcomed me.

“William, where are you?” I called.

“Upstairs,” he said. “I’ll be down in a second.”

I decided to surprise him, so I tiptoed up the stairs, hoping that I could give him a little kiss between the legs while he worked, but what he was doing shocked me to my core. I gasped when I saw that he was doing business on the dark web, remembering why I’d been so unsure about him in the first place. William wasn’t the man for me. I couldn’t fall in love with a man who would end up in prison for his illegal activities.

“You haven’t changed!” I hollered.

“I—You—Why didn’t you wait downstairs? Get out of here!”

I saw some weird images and numbers on the screen, gasping more loudly each time I took in a new detail of what he was doing. He had information about a famous, conservative business mogul on his screen who was having affairs with gay hookers. “Why are you doing this, William? Have you no shame?”

“Get out of here!” he screamed in a voice so loud it shook the room and nearly shattered my eardrums. I stood paralyzed in place, but William wasn’t having it. He got up from his chair and pushed me out of the room, slamming the door shut in my face.

“I hate you! I hate you for seducing me!” I stormed downstairs and threw everything into my duffle bag and slipped on my tennis shoes. My eyes burned as tears threatened to fall, but I refused to cry over William the cybercriminal. I refused to cry over a man who couldn’t put me above his dangerous career. Maybe he didn’t understand I was protecting myself by not allowing someone like him to get close to my heart, but I was. I had to look out for myself first and foremost, so I stormed out of the bedroom with my packed duffle bag and stood at the bottom of the stairs, absolutely wrecked that William was still behind that closed door after everything we’d been through over the weekend. “Never talk to me again!” I screamed at him before marching toward the front door to leave.

***

Tuesday arrived.

I never heard from William after storming out of his cabin. Maybe he called, but if he did, he didn’t leave a message. I turned my phone off when I got into my car and didn’t turn it on until Tuesday morning before my test. I locked myself in my bedroom at the apartment I shared with some roommates and studied. I emailed Vera to ask for Monday and Tuesday off to focus on my test, which she agreed to reluctantly, but there was no way I could focus on tax returns in my current state. I could barely focus on studying, and the test I took was the most important of my college career so far.

“There you are,” Mary said as I stepped out of the classroom after turning in my test. I saw her get up before me and assumed she’d gone home. She sent me a few messages while my phone was off, but I ignored them when I turned it on in the morning.

“Hey, Mary. How did the test go for you?”

“It was fine. What about you?”

“Good enough, hopefully,” I said in a gloomy voice.

She hooked her arm with mine as we made our way to the door. “Are you going to the parking lot?” she asked. I nodded. “Good, me too,” she said and continued toward the door with our arms linked. I wanted to tell her to get lost, but I reminded myself that she was my best friend and that I would try to cheer her up if she’d ignored me over the weekend. “The more important question is… how was your weekend with William?”

“It was fine,” I said dryly.

“Did you guys have fun?”

“Why in the world would we have fun?” I asked her, trying my best not to think about all the ways William made me feel alive when we were together. The way he touched me still made me shiver when I thought about it, but there was no way that I could be with a bad guy. “Your brother is a criminal.”

“Yeah, but who cares?”

“I do, Mary!”

“So, you guys did have fun?”

“I don’t want to talk about it,” I said.

Mary made a noise that made me want to shake her. I didn’t want to talk about how William and I had the best sex of my life. If it had been with any other guy, of course I would have told Mary, but this was her brother we were talking about. It wasn’t right.

“Hey, I thought your car was broken,” I said when we reached Mary’s car, which looked like it was in perfect condition. “Didn’t you say it broke down on the side of the road?”

Mary folded her lips as she reached into her purse for her keys. “About that…”

“Wait,” I said and put my hand on my hip dramatically. “No fucking way!”

“Oops,” Mary said as her lips spread into a smile.

I stomped my foot. “You have to be fucking kidding me! You set that up on purpose?” I hollered the words, feeling crossed and confused and hurt that Mary would keep the truth from me, but I never would have gone if I knew that I was going to be alone with William, and Mary knew that. “Why would you do that to me?”

“Can we talk?” she asked.

“Yes! I deserve an explanation!”

“Get in,” she said and gestured at her car. I got in on the passenger side, eager to hear why Mary would put me through that weekend with her brother. “So, I’m guessing you and William had fun.”

“So what if we did?”

“Gosh, Dale! I hope that you did! Clearly I was the one who set it up,” Mary said with a huff. “Why do you have to be so dramatic all the time? I thought you and William would have a lot of fun together!”

“Why?”

“He’s into femboys like you,” she said. “I saw it on his phone one day when we were hanging out at the house. He thinks I don’t know his password, but he’s an idiot. His computers have crazy passwords, but his phone is something else. He always rotates between the same three passwords, and I know all of them. I’ve seen his photo gallery, and you’re all over it.”

“What?” I asked as a strange sensation overcame my body. “What are you talking about I’m in his gallery?”

“Screenshots from your social media accounts,” she said with a laugh. “I had no idea that he was so obsessed with you, but I also saw a tab open on his phone of some femboy porn.”

“Shut up!” I said as my cheeks reddened. “Why are you going through your brother’s stuff?”

She shrugged. “I’m his sibling, and that’s what siblings do. So, what are you going to do?”

“We got into a fight.”

“What? Why?” she asked.

I shook my head, hating to relive the moment when I stormed out of the cabin, but I couldn’t hide the truth from Mary. It wouldn’t be long before she pulled the truth out of me, so I told her what happened and how I couldn’t let myself fall in love with a man who was a criminal. As much as I potentially liked William, it wasn’t possible. It would never work.

“Ah, yeah. I get where you’re coming from. I didn’t know that it was such a big deal to you, but I get it. I thought it would be fun if you and my brother could fall in love so that we could always be friends, but we’ll always be friends no matter what, right?”

“Always,” I said and grabbed her hand. “Don’t lie to me next time.”

“I won’t! I swear!”

We hugged after talking for a few more minutes, mostly about the test we’d just taken, and I was feeling more like myself for the first time in days as I walked to my car on the other side of the parking lot. Mary was right that I shouldn’t worry so much about what William thought of my decision as long as I felt confident about it myself, but I hadn’t been feeling confident about anything lately. I got in my car and drove home, and when I got there, I was just as confused as ever.


CHAPTER 8

William

Mary came by my apartment in the city. It was near the university that Dale and Mary attended, and it overlooked a park. I bought it after getting a big payment in cryptocurrency that I’d converted to cash, and now I owned a piece of property and only had to worry about the monthly HOA fees since the mortgage was paid for completely. Mary told me that I needed to get my head out of my ass and do something about Dale if I didn’t want to lose him forever, and I about killed her when she told me that she knew the passwords to my phone, but I couldn’t help thinking that maybe she was right. I picked up my phone to call Dale once I was confident that I could put my hacking days in the past. Being with Dale was more important.

“Hello,” he said in his sweet, beautiful voice. “I don’t want to talk to you, William.”

“Please give me a chance,” I said to him.

“No,” he said like a brat. “You’re a criminal, and I can’t fall in love with a criminal.”

“Mary came over and talked to me.”

Dale paused. “Did she?”

“Yes, and I want to see you. Wear something cute.”

“You can’t just summon me, William!”

“Please come over so that we can talk. Don’t we owe it to each other? I miss you a lot,” I confessed. I’d never been in love with another person in my life, but I knew that I wouldn’t be able to live without Dale. It would only be a matter of time before the money making became old, and the memories of our incredible weekend at the cabin began to haunt me. I had more than enough money, but I would never have another Dale. “Please. Just come over.”

“Fine, but no funny business!”

“I promise there won’t be any,” I said to him and hung up the phone to text him my address.

When Dale arrived an hour later, it was like I could finally breathe again. I opened the door for him and gave him a big hug, holding him tightly, afraid to ever let him go again. He eventually pushed me away. “What are you doing, William? Please stop.”

“I missed you, Dale. Sue me,” I said. I got a better look at what he was wearing. He had on a short black dress with black flats that made him a touch shorter than me, which I liked. He also had a shimmery pink gloss on his lips that had me wishing they were wrapped around my dick, but I had to gain his trust before I could have his body. “How have you been?”

“Fine,” he said with a shrug as he sat on my sofa. “I think my test went okay. How about you?”

“I’ve been terrible,” I said as I sat next to him, trying to contain myself, but I was in love with Dale. Obsessed. I had to have him in my life, even if it meant giving up my addiction to earning dirty money. I would find legal ways to build my fortune going forward as long as I could have Dale by my side. “You don’t know how much I’ve missed you. I’m willing to destroy my computers if you’ll give me another chance. I don’t want to keep being a lonely hacker if it means I can’t be with you. Mary told me how you don’t want to fall in love with someone who could spend years in jail, which I completely understand. I’m willing to put it all in the past.”

“Are you lying?”

“No,” I said and shook my head. “I’ll do it right now in front of you if you’re willing to be my boyfriend.”

Dale blushed, looking caught off guard, but I’d never been more serious about anything in my life. I needed Dale to give me another chance. I would make sure that he never lived to regret it.

“You’re lying.”

I grabbed Dale’s hand and pulled him to my office where I kept my massive computer. I turned it on before moving to the application that would allow me to kill it forever. “Tell me that I can have you, and it’s gone. All of it. I’ll never touch the dark web again.”

“William,” he said softly.

“Now isn’t the time for doubt,” I said and pulled him into my arms. “Tell me to kill it, and it’s dead.” Dale glanced at the computer, looking conflicted, but I was serious. Nobody would ever know that I existed once I burned the hard drives with acid and burned the computer in a field. I already had the perfect place picked out to have a bonfire with all of my equipment. “I need you, Dale. Tell me to do it. Tell me I’m yours.”

“You’re mine,” he said in a breath, and then I hit the kill switch. My computer went crazy deleting everything that was on it. Dale covered his mouth as he watched, but I moved his hand away from his lips to kiss him. I smashed my lips against his. I slipped my tongue into his mouth and lifted him into my arms as our kiss deepened. He tightened his legs around my waistline. I pulled on his hair. Then I lowered him to the ground and turned him toward the computer I’d just destroyed to have him in my life. I pushed up his short black dress and pulled down the lacy black thong he was wearing. He kicked it to the side and moaned as I spread his cheeks to lick his tight, smooth bussy. He gasped each time I flicked my tongue, filling my office with his sexy moans.

“You want this cock?”

“I need it, William! Give it to me!”

I had a bottle of lube in my desk drawer and pulled it out as I kept Dale bent over the desk with his gorgeous ass on full display. I put the lube all over my cock before lining my tip up with his entrance. He pushed down on my cock, swallowing me before I could even enter him, and the sensation reminded me of what mattered most in life. Who cared about money or weird affairs when I could have the femboy of my dreams? I held Dale’s thin waist and pounded his hole.

“I want you to cum all over the computer! Destroy it some more, baby! I only want you!”

Dale panted in a high-pitched voice as I pounded his hole, giving him every inch of my cock. He screamed out and started squirting his milky goo all over the computer. I held him by his hair as I fucked him hard and watched him cum, joining him seconds later. He screamed out and squeezed his ass around my dick as I filled him with my seed.

“Yes! Yes! Give it to me!”

“You can have it whenever you want,” I said and held him. “Damn, that was good.”

“Tell me about it,” he said with a laugh after I slid out of him. I grabbed his hand and took him to my bathroom to wash him off, and then we went out to my balcony that overlooked the park. He sat on my lap while I held my arms around his waist. It was a simple moment. A serene moment. I would have destroyed my computer years ago if I’d known it would lead to this.


CHAPTER 9

Four Months Later

Dale

“Stop it!” I screeched at Mary as she squirted me with a water gun from across the boat. William’s parents rented one for us to use over the weekend at the lake since the five of us were staying there. Ronald about fainted when he found out that I was dating his son, but he was just fine with it before long. Leonora thought it was adorable, and I was even going to lunch with her and Mary now. We’d only done it a few times, but I could tell that it would become a lasting tradition. “Mary! I told you to stop!”

“Ladies!” Leonora warned before saying oops. She had a habit of calling me girl or Mary and me ladies, but I didn’t mind. I was much more feminine than masculine and loved that Leonora was so accepting of my relationship with her son. “Behave, or I’ll tell Ronald to pull this boat over, and you two will have to get back to the cabin using life jackets.”

“Mother, please. You’d never do that,” Mary said and squirted Leonora with the water gun, which made her screech and charge toward Mary to snatch the gun.

“Enough!” Ronald hollered in a deep voice, making everyone go still. “I don’t want to have an accident!”

“Come over here,” William said to me. “Mary’s just jealous that she doesn’t have a boyfriend. She hates being the fifth wheel.”

“Shut up, William! You’re so lame!”

William made a face at Mary, but I ignored them and snuggled up beneath William’s arms. I loved how he wasn’t afraid to hold me in front of his family. I loved that we could just be ourselves and that everyone accepted us. We pulled up to a restaurant that was on the lake and accessible by boat. We had a lovely meal and an even better weekend. William hadn’t touched the dark web since we destroyed his computer and had since used his energy to start a real-estate business. I had no idea where the future would take us, but I couldn’t wait to find out, knowing we would be together every step of the way.


FIND ME ON PATREON

Thank you for reading Lakeside Surprise! If you enjoyed it, please consider subscribing to my Patreon page where you will discover exclusive crossdressing, feminization, and trans girl stories that you won’t find anywhere else! In addition to the Patreon-exclusive stories, which have copies available for download, I’ll give away some free books too! The more my page grows, the more goodies you’ll get.

Everything listed above is available for one low price! You can also join for free and find some exclusive Patreon content that is available to everyone for no cost at all. Plus, you can always subscribe or unsubscribe for paid content whenever you’d like, so what’s there to lose? Your support would mean a lot! Can’t wait to see you there!

Clover Cox Patreon Page

Stories you’ll find on my Patreon include:

Casual Encounter

Lost Boy

Panty Thief

Auctioned

Wallflower

plus many more…


STAY CONNECTED

Thank you again for reading Lakeside Surprise. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you enjoyed this story. Explore my website to find everything you need to know about my sweet and steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they are available. You can also find some new books of mine for free on Booksprout before they are released in exchange for a review.

I cherish you for reading ♥

Mailing List

Patreon

Goodreads Profile

Booksprout

Website: clovercox.com
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