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Gerardo Keener examined his boyish body in the mirror. He traced the seam of a black thong around his waist. He had borrowed the thong from his girlfriend’s drawer. She didn’t know about his little kink.
Ariana, his woman, worked at the local community college. He always played with himself during her class. Gerardo worked as a computer programmer and went to the office one or two days a week. He made sure to use plenty of his free time at home alone to play in his girlfriend’s panties. Nothing got him harder than slipping on one of her thongs.
Gerardo stroked his dick pressed clad to the thin, lacy fabric. He squeezed the head of his cock and watched precum bleed through the cotton. He moved a hand into the too-tight thong. Gerardo gripped his balls and pulled down, elongating his cock. He milked a bit more from the tip.
Porn played on Gerardo’s propped-up phone. It sat against the vanity mirror. He watched a cross-dressing sissy getting fucked by his girlfriend. He dreamed of Ariana eating his ass out and fucking him with a long, thick strap. Gerardo pondered telling Ariana his secret. He couldn't figure out how to approach her. Should he come out and say it? Reveal a pair of panties before sex? He had searched every message board he could find, but they hadn’t given him a clear answer. He imagined telling her outright was the best option, but he had no idea how Ariana would react to finding out her long-term boyfriend got sexual aroused wearing lingerie.
Gerardo moved to the bed and pulled the string of the thong out his ass. He spat onto his hand and played with his tight hole. He pushed a wet finger into his virgin cunt and closed his eyes. He arched his back. Gerardo slid the first few centimeters in and out of his anus, but that small bit filled his body with a stuffed sensation. The tip of his finger channeled every nerve in his sphincter.
He loved the challenge of stretching and training his hole. Gerardo imagined what a full strap would do to him with Ariana behind it. He had to tell her about his secret, sissy desires. Gerardo couldn’t continue living a lie. Gerardo moved the thong to the side and beat his hardened dick. He used one finger to prod and play with his prostate. He was a wild slut with a finger up his ass.
Gerardo exploded all over his body and the lingerie. His anus gripped his finger as the cum shot from his body. He released his hand from his hole and relaxed into the bed. He formed a plan in his head and decided he how he would tell Ariana.
Gerardo had some groceries to buy.
 
♦
 
Lina Brown set her badge and cuffs in their usual spot on her dresser. She placed the gun in its special box in the middle drawer. Lina almost never used it on the job, and she liked to keep it tucked away at home.
Her coworkers forced her into going to the range from time to time, but she had never been a huge gun aficionados. The gun's place in society was a hot debate she avoided. Peace and Justice drove her to work every day. Nothing else mattered.
Lina unbuttoned her outfit and kicked off the too-tight shoes. She unlatched her bra and rubbed her tender chest. Staring at her hard nipples in the mirror, Lina turned her attention to her phone as it lit up. She read the new message from her regular 'you free'?
John, her sexy white boy, didn’t go a week without trying to get some from her. Lina wanted something more serious than a hookup, but John fucked like a champion. She returned to the kitchen with the device in-hand. She poured herself a stiff drink and sat at her dining-room table.
Come over, Lina replied to John. Brandy burned Lina's throat as it traveled down her throat. Lina rested her chin on her fist and stared out the window thinking about her arrests recent arrests. The system wasn't fair for sending some people to jail for petty crimes, but Lina was a woman of the law; no matter how much it weighed on her.
John knocked at her door two drinks later. Happiness coursed through Lina along with the booze upon seeing her man. She would have called him after the third drink for sex. He must have sensed her future needs from across the city.
Lina embraced John, and he fell into her arms. She squeezed her strong arms around his small frame. She stood a head taller than John.
“How was your day, baby boy?” Lina asked him.
“Amazing now since I’m here with you,” he said.
Lina giggled and swooped her arms under John’s ass. She lifted him. He wrapped his legs around Lina’s waist. She kissed him and squeezed his firm ass. He was short, muscular, and equipped with a thick cock.
“I need you,” he panted into Lina’s ear.
She licked his neck as she carried him in her arms. Lina threw John to the bed. She unbuttoned his pants and ripped them from his body.
“Take off your shirt and get over here,” Lina commanded him.
John grunted and threw his shirt to the ground. He dropped to the floor. Lina smiled at her sissy boy under her. “You know what to do, baby. Please mama the way she likes.”
John nodded and reached for Lina’s waist. A wonder was growing in Lina's pants. John wrapped his hand around her thick shaft. He looked up to Lina before he worked her shedick into his mouth. John could hardly fit his lips around the massive sex organ, but he managed.
Lina grabbed the back of his head and thrust her entire piece down his throat. John choked on the full rod but didn’t resist. He breathed through his nose as Lina controlled his mouth.
“Ah, that’s right you sissy bitch. Take mama’s dick.”
John moaned on Lina’s cock as his tongue traveled up and down the shaft.
“Stroke your dick while I cum down your throat,” Lina said and wrapped her hands around his skull. She fucked his face mercilessly. She didn’t care if John could breathe or not because she needed to cum in his mouth. That required complete domination.
Lina grinned to herself as she heard the sounds of John beating his mancunt.
John lost control as Lina released stream after stream of cum down his throat. John came all over his thigh and choked on the sexmilk flowing into his mouth. Bits of cum leaked out around Lina’s dick, but she forced her shaft deep into John's throat until every last drop left her tip.
“Such a good boy,” Lina said and slapped John’s face. She replaced her panties over her monster dick. “Now, get out. I’ll see you soon.”
John nodded and left without another word.




 
 
 

Gerardo stirred the vegetable-and-beef soup he had prepared. Cooking wasn't his specialty, but the recipe had seemed easy. Gerardo hoped it was enough to win over Ariana when he told her about his cross-dressing tendencies. He glanced at the clock on the stove. Less than half an hour remained until Ariana arrived.
Panic entrenched his body. Revealing the secret during sex crossed his mind, but everyone warned against the surprise method on the forums. Nobody liked a shock to the system. Gerardo grasped the counter and evened his breath. One breath in, one out. Confidence and strength were essential to keep his woman. He could do it.
Right?
Gerardo's cross-dressing desires were against every rule in the manliness book passed down from father to son; grandfather to grandson. Mothers contributed too.
 The sound of the door opening startled Gerardo as he lowered the temperature of the soup. “Gerardo! I’m home. Are you cooking? It smells lovely,” Ariana said. Her voice grew closer, and she rounded the corner.
“I made soup,” he said and held up an empty bowl. Ariana looked at him with a weird face, and he laughed awkwardly, setting the bowl down. “Hungry?” he asked. His voice cracked.
“Um, yeah. I'll just put my stuff in the room.”
Ariana left the room, and Gerardo released a breath he had been holding. He didn’t know how he’d break the news, but it needed to happen.
 
♦
 
Gerardo stirred the liquid in his bowl and watched the fats merge on the surface. There was too much oil, but his mind couldn’t shake the fear of rejection. Years had passed of Gerardo hiding his secret, but it weighed on him more than a thousand bricks.
“What’s going on with you today?” Ariana asked with a nervous laughed. She ripped a piece of bread from the baguette. Gerardo studied her with large eyes. “Are you going to speak?”
Gerardo mumbled something. Ariana didn’t understand. “What?”
“I don’t want to talk about it.”
Ariana's heart sank. Her mind ran with possibilities. “Please, tell me. I’ll freak out if you don’t.”
“I know you’re not going to like it.”
“What the fuck is going on, Gerardo?”
“Promise we can work through it?”
Ariana squeezed her napkin and looked at her boyfriend. They had gone through a lot, but the look on his face frightened her. Ariana set her napkin on the table and wrapped her hand around Gerardo’s. She nodded at him and swallowed. “I will try my best, but be honest with me.”
A tear slid down Gerardo’s cheek. He wiped it away and spoke with a shaky voice, “When you go to work…”
A few beats of silence rolled over them, “yes? What happens when I go to work, Gerardo?”
“You promised we could work through it,” Gerardo said.
“I said I would try my best! Tell me already!”
“I wear your panties and jack off when you go to work!” Gerardo said. His hand flew to his face after the words left him. Ariana removed her hand from Gerardo's and looked at him with wide eyes.
“What do you mean?”
“I like to crossdress. It gets me off. I need it, Ariana.”
Ariana stood and backed away from the table. Gerardo started to get up, but she raised her palm to his face. “No! You stay here.”
“Ariana, please. Can we talk about this?”
“I need to process this. Sorry. Shit, I always wondered why some panties I never wore ended up in the laundry. Shit, Gerardo. I have to go.”
“Don’t leave, Ariana.”
“I’ll be back later,” she said and grabbed her keys. She rushed to the door and slammed it shut. Gerardo watched her car pull away from the window in the door. The weight of secrecy lifted from his shoulders, but their relationship would never be the same. It killed him to hurt his woman but felt lighter than a bird. Telling Ariana was the right thing to do.




 
 
 

Ariana couldn't focus at all after her boyfriend dropped the bomb about his desires. Ariana was a moderately-progressive woman; she searched the forums and learned how natural and normal was; she thought people had the right to explore their fantasies and whatnot.
But that didn’t mean she wanted her man to be into anything but straight, vanilla sex. They used toys occasionally, but the feminine clothes overwhelmed her. Her nails dug into her denim jeans, eager to do anything to change her fate. Ariana felt like a bitch, but an awful taste had lingered in her mouth since Gerardo's announcement.
An email popped up on the screen. She clicked on the envelope icon. A sense of urgency ran through Ariana as she read the message. Ariana grabbed her purse and headed to talk to her boss. Sue, the manager, jumped as Ariana stormed into her office.
“Ariana, what’s going on?”
Ariana slammed her hand against her chest, heaving, “I have to go. There’s an emergency with my mother. She just emailed me.”
Shock silenced her boss, but a few moments later she said, “of course, go. Send me a message later and let me know if you need tomorrow off too.”
“Thank you, Sue.” Ariana rushed out the room and down the fire escape.
 
♦
 
Ariana stuffed pantie after pantie into a plastic bin with tears running down her cheeks. It was Gerardo’s day at the office, and she took the opportunity to leave forever. Ariana hated herself for judging her boyfriend, but she couldn’t see past the cross-dressing.
The drawer hung open as Ariana checked for any stray article of lingerie. Ariana loaded the car with every suitcase they had and the plastic bins she had purchased on the way home. She returned inside the home and sat at the kitchen table.
Ariana took an old receipt and a pen from her purse. She jotted a note. Her heart ached to find the right expressions, but nothing she said or did would make leaving her long-term companion so bashfully okay. Gerardo had put his entire self on display to Ariana, hoping she would accept him.
Ariana gawked at her handwriting, unable to stomach the situation. Less than twenty-four hours before everything was normal. Ariana sighed and left. She locked the door and left her key in the mailbox.
Gerardo wasn’t a legitimate man if he wore her panties. There was no other way to look at it for Ariana.
 
♦
 
Gerardo arrived to his house later than usual. A strange sensation that something was off sunk into him when he saw the dark house. Ariana always got home at the same time every day, and she told Gerardo if she planned differently. She expected the same from him. A cloud of sadness approached his heart.
Gerardo parked his car and walked to the front door. He turned on the light and knew his fate. Gerardo saw the note on the table. The ingrained sense of manliness told Gerardo not to cry. If he were a real man, an alpha everyone dreams about, Ariana would have never left. Even straight guys want to associate with other masculine men. Gerardo collapsed into the chair and picked up the letter.
He turned it over and noticed it was a receipt. His heart cracked in two. Gerardo was thankful he hadn’t surprised Ariana in the bedroom. He focused on her rushed handwriting.
 
Gerardo,
 
This is the worst thing I can do, but we can’t be together anymore. I researched what you do and understand how normal it is, but I can’t be with a man like you.
I hope you understand and find someone that accepts you.
I need a real man.
 
Ariana
 
Gerardo crumbled Ariana’s goodbye and threw it toward the trash. It crashed on the rim and fell to the floor. Gerardo thought back to his first date with Ariana. Everything was perfect. He bought flowers, paid for dinner, and took what he wanted afterward. She loved every second, but the act came to an end.
That date had been his first day not wearing panties in a month. His true desires were deep at that point, but his family expected so much from him. Ariana fit every mold they wanted. She was driven, reserved, and, most importantly, wanted a big family. They had been waiting until marriage and Ariana’s word for kids. That already seemed like something of the past as Gerardo sat alone in their home.
A thought crossed Gerardo’s mind, and he rushed to the bedroom. He pulled open the dresser, but they were gone. All of them. Ariana took every single piece of her lingerie.
The sight crushed Gerardo. He felt like a sick, deprived monster. He wanted to change more than anything but couldn’t. The desire to crossdress burned inside him. He did it and couldn’t help himself.
Why did Ariana have to hate him? Never telling her seemed like a fantasy. Denial was better than not having her. Gerardo cried himself to sleep on the floor and wondered where his woman went. He hoped she would come back to him.




 
 
 

Shopping bags surrounded Gerardo. His phone rang Ariana in front of him. It was the fifteenth time he had called that hour. Ariana didn’t answer once. Gerardo held his padded chest and cried. The week passed without much incident, but something changed on the weekend. The emptiness of the home crushed Gerardo.
Gerardo shamelessly shopped for lingerie the entire morning. Anger and vengeance fueled him. An alert he had spent over three hundred dollars stopped Gerardo from spending more. He didn’t return a thing though but walked to his car and went home, calling Ariana the entire time.
The anger turned to sadness after Ariana ignored him for the hundredth time. All the places she could have gone were predictable, but he didn’t want to invade her space. A part of him preferred to roll around in his new cotton-blend panties, but the other half longed for Ariana to come back to him with open arms.
Gerardo’s eyes sprang open as the sound of a siren grew. He stood and raced to the window, and a cop car flew by in the next moment. Gerardo jumped back and wondered what happened. The officer rounded the corner, and the siren cut off close to Gerardo’s. Police almost never encountered trouble in his neighborhood.
A few of Gerardo’s neighbors emerged from their homes. That was Gerardo’s cue to stay inside. He didn’t want to mingle with the others or have them ask about Ariana. It would have raised suspicions if one of them weren’t there. However, it wouldn't have surprised Gerardo if someone saw Ariana leaving the other day and gossiped. It was a tight-knit community. He loved and hated that about where he lived.
Gerardo returned to his spot on the floor and tried Ariana again. The phone on rang twice before going to voice mail. Gerardo slumped and pouted.
The fabric tickled his crotch. He moved it to the side and released his dick. The thought of fucking Ariana in his panties had him hard like steel, but she made it clear she didn’t want that. He wondered how difficult it would be to find a girl that liked what he did. He figured it might take his entire life.
The idea of dating exhausted Gerardo and softened his erection. He crawled onto the couch and flipped on a sitcom. He wanted anything that’d turn his mind off and let him relax. Staring at his phone, Gerardo decided to hide it before Ariana got a restraining order against him. He turned his phone off and hid it in the bathroom.
 Gerardo sank into the sofa wearing nothing more than a bra and panties. His eyelids fluttered as he dozed off staring at the screen.
 
♦
 
Gerardo woke up an hour later sluggish from the nap. Gerardo couldn’t help but think about his phone. He ran to his stowed-away device to call Ariana once more. It rang the standard amount of times, but she didn’t answer. Gerard's back slid down the wall as he sank to the floor. He wanted company. Gerardo turned where most people might in times of loneliness; to his computer.
A webcam chat room called his name, but he had never used one. He didn’t know what category to pick. There wasn’t anything for a female-seeking crossdresser. Gerardo decided on gay.
It took a moment for his camera to load, but seconds later, a man’s dick popped up on the screen. Gerardo hit next before he thought. Another dick appeared. It was bigger than the last. Gerardo waited a moment, but the man clicked next on him.
Gerardo waited for another guy to show up. His heart rushed. He had never felt so exposed. The camera angled down to his half-erect dick hanging out the side of his panties.
A muscular man emerged on the screen. Gerardo wasn’t gay, but the alpha man attracted him in ways he couldn't explain. The guy oozed dominance, and Gerardo wanted to lick him like ice cream. He understood more why Ariana had to leave him.
A message appeared in the box. This room is meant for men, not sissy fags.
Gerardo gasped. No words came to mind.
The man disappeared before he typed a reply, but the sentence was enough to deflate Gerardo and his dick. Gerardo closed the computer and unhooked his bra. It became tight and unnatural, like something that wasn’t for real men. Gerardo started to pull his panties off when a knock came at the door.
Gerardo’s heart dropped. He looked around at all the bags. Ariana would freak if she saw what he bought. Luckily, she had left behind her key.
“Who is it? I’ll be right there!” Gerardo said and scrambled to put the bags together. He grabbed a pair of basketball shorts and pulled them on.
“It’s the police!” a strong female voice called.
Fuck
“One second!” Gerardo said and pushed the bags into the corner. He didn’t have a shirt, but he figured it was okay. If anything, it’d make the officer leave sooner. Gerardo rushed across the room and opened the door. The woman that’d change his life forever stood before him.




 
 
 

Gerardo stood shirtless in the entryway. He covered his chest with one arm. He retreated into himself and asked, “what could I do for you, officer?” Gerardo couldn’t help notice the black woman’s beauty and size. She was tall like a man but beautiful like a woman.
“Everything okay? You look distraught,” Lina said. She stepped into the door, and Gerardo closed it behind her. “Anything I can help you with, sir?”
Gerardo dropped his hands and rushed over to the kitchen to distract Lina from the pile of bags in the corner. “Sorry, I’m going through a breakup. Is everything okay? Why are you here? Do you want some water?” Gerardo poured himself a glass and stayed behind the counter.
Lina had almost forgotten why she knocked on the door. She turned to Gerardo and said, “sorry. You were--. Right, We’ve been having a problem with people stealing dogs and other pets in the neighborhood. Do you have any pets you keep outdoors?”
“No,” Gerardo muttered. “Is that all, officer?” As attractive as Gerardo found Lina, he wanted to be alone. “Hello?” Gerardo questioned when Lina didn’t answer.
She snapped her attention away from the thong peeking out Gerardo’s shorts. There was only a hint of fabric, but it was enough for Lina to recognize. Lina resisted every urge she had to turn his sissy ass over and shove her black cock up his ass. She bet he was an anal virgin judging by how he acted. Lina focused in on the details around the kitchen. There was a picture of Gerardo and a woman on the fridge.
Lina would have bet anything the woman left him because of the lingerie. Lina’s wanted to wrap her arms around the man and pull him close but remembered the uniform. A gun was strapped to her waist. Professionalism remained her top priority on the job. Lina breathed deeply and brought herself back to the present.
“Gerardo, I gotta warn the other neighbors. Take my card. Let me know if you see anything,” Lina said and placed her card on the counter.
“Will do, officer,” Gerardo said. His heart lightened as Lina prepared to leave. “What’s your name?”
“Lina. Yours?”
“Gerardo,” he said with a sparkle in his eye. Gerardo looked up to Lina, and she noticed the desire written across his face. He wanted her black body, but what would he do when he found her surprise? Lina stepped back outside through the front door.
“Thank you again for your cooperation, Gerardo. I’ll be seeing you around.”
“Goodbye, Lina,” Gerardo said and closed the door. He locked it and rested his back against the wood. A woman had never captivated him like Lina. Gerardo craved to know everything about Lina and kiss the ground she walked on. Gerardo went to the kitchen. He twirled the contact card in his hand and hoped to see Lina again soon.





 
 
Lina stared into her glass of water. The image of Gerardo's small, tanned body didn't leave her mind. She drooled over the idea of ripping those polyester shorts to the ground to reveal his sissy panties. Lina would bet anything Gerardo had never experienced a shemale. She had to be his first and only. Lina felt a possessiveness over Gerardo she couldn’t grasp.
John knocked on Lina’s door. She glanced up from her glass of water and snarled. The reaction shocked her. She rubbed a hand over her face and evened her breath. John asked to come over, and she said yes. It wouldn’t be fair to treat him wrong. Lina opened the door and forced a smile.
“Hey,” she said.
John entered and made himself at home. He grabbed a tumbler from the cabinet and poured himself a whiskey. “How was work today?”
Lina wanted to tell John, but it’d make him jealous. “Someone has been stealing pets in the next county over.”
“Weird, it’s so nice there. Surprised they aren’t doing that around here.”
“Mmhm,” Lina said and returned her attention to the water. She tapped the side and watched the ripples spread across the small diameter.
John stepped over to her. He looked into Lina's eyes. She stared back at him. A pipe or something buzzed in the background. John sprang forward and kissed Lina with all his might. She didn’t stop him, but they both recognized the missing spark. John dropped to his knees under Lina and desperately pulled at her pants.
Lina stood there and did nothing. The best way to tell John her feelings remained unclear, but her heart felt colder than the Arctic. John stripped Lina of her panties and revealed her big girldick.
“Fuck, I love this big dick,” John said and kissed the tip. He grasped the flaccid shaft, and Lina looked away from him. Normally, she would have been hard and ten inches up John’s ass already; not that day.
John shoved Lina’s full, soft length into his mouth. He moved his head up and down the shaft, trying everything he could with his tongue to please Lina. She pressed her knuckle into the corner of her eye and inhaled sharply. “John, please.”
John shook his head on her dick and sucked harder. He used every trick he learned through their years together. They explored every sexual fantasy, but it was nothing more than sex and they both knew it. John didn’t want to lose the best shecock he had ever tasted.
Lina reached under John’s armpits and lifted him to his feet. She pulled her thick lips in tight, and she shook her head at John. “I’m sorry,” she said. How could she explain to him that she fell in love with a wounded sissy in need of her support?
“Why are you doing this? What happened?”
“I can’t explain it, John. Something has come over me,” she said and grasped her large bosom.
John stepped back, noting Lina’s shift. He wanted to save whatever dignity he had left. They had been together for years. What the hell had come over Lina? “Can you try to tell me something? We have a history,” John said and waved his hand between them.
“Cupid’s arrow, I suppose. I can’t put words together, John. You’ve always used me for my cock, anyway. That’s all I am to you,” Lina said.
John stood there in silence. He started to say something, but he knew she was right. He was the one that wanted nothing to taste other shecocks on the side. “I’ll go. I guess I should have locked it down when I had the chance.”
Lina nodded, “we’ll be friends again one day, but I need this, John. I hope you understand.”
“I do. Whoever the person is, they’re lucky.”
“Thank you,” Lina said. John stepped out and disappeared. Lina’s mind returned to Gerardo, and she started figuring out how she’d get him to be hers. He didn’t know it yet, but Lina was the only woman he’d ever have.
 
♦
 
One day the following week, Gerardo sat in his office programming a bit and stroking his swollen cock. His shaft poked out from a white thong. He loved how innocent the color made him. It was like being a new man after coming out to his girlfriend.
Ariana hadn’t called or texted, but every moment took Gerardo further from Ariana and closer to Lina. The busty black officer consumed his thoughts, and he wondered when he could get her to come over again. He didn’t want to do anything stupid that’d put him behind bars, but desperation tickled him. He needed to know more about the goddess in uniform.
Gerardo wondered if Lina would accept him and all his fantasies, but he had a strange sensation she would. Everything seemed right those few moments they shared the same space. He wanted to inhale the air as Lina did; touch her large, black breasts; see where her dark skin contrasted with the pink flesh of her pussy. Gerardo imagined Lina would be rough and dominant with him, the one fantasy he had never explored with Ariana.
Gerardo edged himself and pinched the head of his cock to keep from cumming. He needed a break from the computer. He got up and pulled on a pair of jeans. His erection pointed up and popped out from beneath the white fabric. He pulled on a light shirt. It was a cloudy day but not too cold. Gerardo grabbed his keys and slipped on a pair of shoes. Temperate winds blew around him as he stepped outside to the mid-summer day. A vehicle in the distance caught Gerardo’s attention.
He scurried down the steps to get a closer look. His focus wasn’t clear from the distance, but he distinguished the sirens on top of the car and the black skin of the person in the driver’s seat. The car started as Gerardo rushed pass his mailbox, the original purpose of leaving the house, and darted down the street. The cop car passed Gerardo as he was yelling for it to stop. His eyes locked with Lina’s as she escaped the scene.
Gerardo waved and smiled, but Lina looked horrified. The woman didn’t stop, didn’t wave, or anything to give a good impression. Gerardo slumped and returned to retrieve his mail. Random coupons and bills filled the box, but Gerardo’s heart couldn’t shake the pain from Lina leaving like that.
He dropped the mail on the counter. A penguin magnet held Lina's card to the fridge. He removed the magnet and rubbed his thumb over the raised text. He didn’t know whether to use the number. Was it personal or for the office? Would she get in trouble if it were the office? He didn’t want to get Lina in trouble.
Gerardo rested his chin on his palm and huffed. What to do?




 
 
 

Nerves rattled Lina the rest of that day. She couldn’t believe Gerardo caught her outside his house. Lina had jurisdiction over Gerardo’s neighborhood, but there had been no distress. Her motivations for being on Gerardo's street were obvious. Gerardo waved at her, but she panicked. Regret filled her.
Lina sipped her brandy and unconsciously rubbed her dick. She felt like a woman in so many ways, but she had never been able to part with her penis. It pleasured too many people and willed power over others. She loved how the veins textured her thick chocolate lollipop. Man after man had worshiped her cock, but her attention turned to the timid neighborhood boyfriend-in-distress. Nobody else mattered.
She didn’t have a way to contact Gerardo, and there was no way she would head back to his house after Gerardo spotted her. Thoughts of life outside the force crossed Lina's mind. Gerardo seemed worth losing her job.
Lina contemplated different possibilities for work she could have, but a text message came through.
Gerardo: Hey, was that you today?
Fuck, Lina thought. He was trying to implicate her. She closed her phone and paced in front of her window. The clouds hadn’t let up that day. Lina was losing her grip. Her phone buzzed again.
Gerardo: Why did you leave without saying anything? I was hoping you’d come back.
Lina wasn’t sure what he meant, but she thought it was her only chance. He messaged her cell phone without an emergency. She wasn’t sitting outside his house. He hadn’t directly stated that she had been either. Maybe it was an interested party reaching out.
Lina: Really?
Gerardo: Yeah, You’re beautiful.
Lina held her phone to her chest. Heat drifted to her cheeks. She fought the smile, but her lips spread. Her pearly whites sparkled against the gray day.
Gerardo: I’m making dinner. You hungry?
Lina glanced at her glass. She had only had a couple swigs. Her tummy grumbled. She didn’t know if it was from hunger or her gut telling her she had made the right choice. Her mind drifted to John, but she knew he’d move on. His heart was never there for hers; only her dick.
Lina: Starving
Gerardo: Come over, you know where I am.
It was weird to go to a guy’s place on the first date, but Lina didn’t want to argue with a man who could cook. She changed into a white dress with orange stripes to contrast her skin. A special pair of panties hugged her monster dick and kept it tucked away out of sight. Lina added matching orange pumps to the look. She grabbed her clutch and headed to win over her new target. He would become hers. Her dick swelled and pushed against her lingerie. Hopefully Gerardo was prepared for her all of her cock because he was stuck with it.
 
♦
 
Lina and Gerardo sat at the dining-room table. Neither said much, but tension filled the room. Lina crossed her legs and kept them exposed. Her dark skin glistened in the low light. Gerardo squirmed in his seat. Lina knew his secret, but he didn’t know hers. She could handle his. She hoped Gerardo would tolerate and love her secret.
“How’s the lasagna?” Gerardo asked. Lina noticed his small, submissive voice. Lina stabbed her fork into the pasta and stared into Gerardo’s eyes. She lifted the utensil to her mouth.
“Delicious,” she said and slid the food past her lips. She closed her thick, dark lips over the metal and pulled away as if it were a dick. Gerardo purred at the sight. He wanted to push his cock through those succulent lips.
“Good,” Gerardo said with lust in his voice. Lina giggled at him and ate another bite.
“So, what do you do for work?”
“I’m a computer programmer. Work at home mostly. How do you like being a cop?”
“It has its days, but I love helping others,” Lina said.
“I’m sure it’s rewarding. Also, you’re a rare breed on the force; black and female.”
“You can say that again,” she said. Her voice drifted off. Gerardo stared at her. She looked like candy or caramel. He did everything not to drop to his knees and crawl over to her. Lina watched Gerardo after taking her last bite. He returned his attention to his food. She had polished off her plate in half the time it took Gerardo.
Lina talked about what she did on the force. Gerardo asked a random question to keep the conversation going. He finished and cleared the plates from the table. She came back with a slice of apple pie and ice cream.
“Wow, you made this?”
“It’s from the frozen aisle. To be honest, I bought it when I was super depressed and shopping for groceries. I’m glad you’re here to help me eat it.” Gerardo dropped his head and stabbed the spoon into his bowl. He didn’t want to think about Ariana with such a Vixen sitting across from him.
“Why were you depressed, baby?”
Gerardo looked up at Lina. “My girlfriend left me.”
Lina had figured that from the pictures of Gerardo with a woman she saw. But those had disappeared. Lina acted surprised. She leaned forward and said, “Oh no, when did that happen?”
“A couple weeks ago. I can’t believe how fast the time goes.”
“Me either. Have you talked to her? What happened?”
Damn, Gerardo thought. He pushed the ice cream around in his bowl. He had planned to surprise Lina with his panties. Gerardo was wearing a white pair that matched Lina’s dress. A stranger seemed like the perfect way to try the other approach.
“We haven’t talked. She won’t answer my calls or texts.”
“What did you do?” Lina asked. She hoped it was nothing more than the lingerie. She was getting worried. Doubt crawled into her mind. “Hello?” Lina set her napkin on the table and pushed her chair back.
“No, don’t leave! Please, Lina. Um, it's hard to tell you.”
“You better figure it out or I’m leaving,” she said.
Gerardo jetted his hands out, “no! Can I show you?”
Lina settled a bit at his question, but she felt uneasy without her gun in a strange man’s home. What did she actually know about him? John would never take Lina back after the way she left him. She hoped John would at least go to her funeral if something happened.
“I guess you can show me,” Lina said and bunched her face.
“Should we go to the bedroom? Are you done with the dessert?”
“Yeah,” she said and looked up at the man. He took her bowl, and she followed him to the bedroom.
 
♦
 
“So?”
Gerardo stared at Lina. He moved his body each way and bit his lip. He took a deep breath and grabbed the band of his pants and pulled down. Lina gasped at the white panties.
“Wow, that’s something,” she said and nodded.
“I know. I hope it’s okay, but I wanted to be honest from the first time.”
“I’m not talking about the panties. I mean, that's something, but I’m talking about how you think I came here to have sex with you. We just met!”
Gerardo turned as red as a radish and covered his exposed dick. Lina could see everything through the thin lace. “I’m so sorry. I felt something back there. I didn’t— I would have never—,” Gerardo stuttered on his words as he failed to get his pants back on, but Lina stepped forward and placed her finger over his mouth.
“Shh,” she said. “I’m only kidding. I’ve been thinking about pulling those pants down since I laid eyes on you. I’m crazy about you,” Lina said and squeezed Gerardo’s ass. She watched the erection growing in his sissy underwear. She smacked his cheek and said, “you like when I get rough, don’t you?”
“Yes, officer,” he said in a small voice with a wicked grin.
“I’ll have to wear my uniform next time and make you pay, won’t I?”
“Please, officer.”
Lina almost forget Gerardo didn’t know about her dick. She still had her surprise to reveal. Better to ease him into it.
“You know, baby. I’ve been dying to get a taste of you,” Lina said and fell to her knees under Gerardo. Lina moved the fabric to the side and revealed Gerardo’s erect dick. She held his sissy stick in her hand and kissed the tip. She started at the base and squeezed, moving to the tip, oozing out precum. Gerardo’s legs shook at her touch.
“Please, I’ve been dreaming of that mouth.”
“Oh yeah,” Lina teased and kissed the head of Gerardo’s thick cock. She circled her tongue around the tip once and blew. Gerardo shuttered from the cool breeze.
Lina reached her right hand around Gerardo’s balls. She played with the hairy sack and dreamed of shaving him like a real sissy. His ex-girlfriend missed a prime opportunity to mold a man. Lina pulled down on Gerardo’s balls. At the same time, she pushed his shaft into her mouth. She tightened her lips around Gerardo’s pulsating dick.
Gerardo snaked his hands into Lina’s hair. She didn’t reject. Gerardo was getting his test drive. He would naturally submit when he saw the size of her cock. She owned him with her mouth. She milked his dick with her lips.
“Oh my—,” Gerardo started, but the cum spoke first. Stream after stream filled Lina’s mouth. She moaned as the hot man milk filled her throat. Lina sucked on Gerardo’s sensitive cock, and he begged her to stop. “That was the best blowjob I’ve ever had.”
“Better not go anywhere then,” she said and winked. She stood, towering over Gerardo, and straightened her dress. Lina giggled when she noticed Gerardo staring at the lump under her dress.
“Eh, what’s that?”
 
♦
 
Lina jiggled her semi-hard dick. She grinned at her man and said nothing. Her panties dropped to the ground, and she kicked them to the side. Gerardo’s mouth fell agape, but Lina stepped closer to him. She worked the dress over her shoulders and let it cascade to the floor. An exquisitely feminine body stood before Gerardo with a massive cock attached where her pussy should be.
“Wanna touch it?” Lina asked.
“Wow, I don’t know what to say,” Gerardo whispered. Lina was beautiful. He wanted every part of her, but he wasn’t gay. He didn’t like cock. At least he didn’t think he did, but seeing Lina made him doubt everything he knew about himself.
“I get it. You’re going to do me like your girlfriend did you,” Lina said and bent down to pull up her dress. Her naked legs were banging in the heels. Gerardo wanted to lick her from her feet up to her… dick? Conflict punched Gerardo as he stared at the woman dressing herself in shame.
“No, please. It’s the shock.”
“And your panties? What were those for me?”
“Come on! You can’t compare some clothes to… that! It’s huge!”
“Don’t worry. You aren’t the first. I’ll get going,” Lina said and straightened out the dress.
Gerardo panicked and dropped to his knees. He clawed at Lina’s thigh. “No, please. You’re beautiful, and that was the best blow job I’ve ever had. If you can accept my stuff, I can accept you. I don’t want you to leave.”
Lina had her back to Gerardo. She contemplated staying or leaving. She wasn’t a woman to play games.
“Lina.”
She turned to him and said, “Good. Because once I get you, I’m never letting go.”
The severity of Lina’s tone gave Gerardo pause. He rested his hand on Lina’s thigh. He didn’t know what she was capable of, but that dick could tear him apart. Lina reached her muscular arms under Gerardo and lifted him. She tossed him onto the bed.
Lina flipped Gerardo onto his back and pulled him to the end of the bed. She leaned his head over the edge and cuffed her right hand under his chin. Lina dropped her halfway-on dress to the ground. A fully-erect penis greeted Gerardo. His breath quickened as he stared at the hung beast.
“Make sure to breathe through your nose,” Lina said and stuffed her entire length into Gerardo’s mouth. It was the second time in his life Gerardo had a cock in his mouth. The first time was on a dare, but that was different. That guy from his frat was nothing compared to Lina. “Open up!” Lina said and slapped Gerardo’s cheek.
He focused on the rod pumping in and out of his mouth. It overwhelmed him. He choked, and spit tumbled out the sides of his lips. Precum leaked into his mouth. Gerardo swallowed the salty bits as they came from Lina shedick. Lina grabbed his hands and pressed them to her chest.
“Feel my tits, baby. I’m all woman,” she said. Her boobs felt better than any he had ever touched. They were soft yet firm. Perky with a little hang. He focused on Lina’s nipples, and his throat naturally opened. “Oh yeah, that’s right. Fuck!”
Lina pumped. Gerardo gagged, but he didn’t resist. Lina pulled out and slapped her slobbery dick on Gerardo’s face. She rubbed it across his cheek.
“Turn over.”
“What are you going to do?”
“Make you mine,” she said.
“How are you going to do that?”
“Turn over,” Lina said through gritted teeth. He didn’t question her again. Lina grabbed Gerardo's ankles and pulled him closer. She rested her dick on his backside. She reached her hand under Gerardo and put him in doggy style to take her dick. Lina got some lube from her purse she brought just to fuck Gerardo. “Have you ever been fucked before?”
Gerardo gulped, “never.”
“Breathe so I can hear you and close your eyes.”
Gerardo nodded and followed her command. Lina listened to her breathing and forced the first inch of her thick rod into his ass on the exhale. She waited for his sphincter to relax around her dick to push in another inch. Gerardo whimpered, but he didn’t try to pull his ass off her dick.
“That’s right, baby. Loosen that ass up for mama.”
“I’m trying,” he said. He stroked his dick. Lina pulled up his thong's string and let it smack back against his back. She smacked his ass to hear the sound again. Lina squirted a bit more lube onto her dick. She listened for Gerardo’s next exhale and filled him with the rest of her length.
“Oh, my! Oh! Fuck!” Gerardo kept saying random words as he came to senses with the massive dick stuffed into his ass. His cock was hard as Lina pressed against his prostate from the inside. She reached around and stroked. He pushed her hand away to keep from cumming. One more stroke and he would have exploded all over the bed.
“You like it! I knew you’d love getting filled with my dick! Tell me you love it!”
“I love it,” he said.
“What do you love?”
“I love your dick, Lina!”
Gerardo’s ass had opened enough for Lina to move in and out, but he was so tight. His tight hole was milking her dick with every thrust. Lina wrapped her left arm around Gerardo’s body and pulled him up. Her breasts pressed into his back, and she used her right arm to stoke his cock.
“Please, I’m going to cum,” he begged.
“Me too. I’m going to fill your ass,” she said.
“Yes, please. Fill me with your cum.”
Lina dropped Gerardo to the bed. She grasped his hips and fucked his ass. She didn’t care how bad it hurt because she had to cum. Gerardo whimpered under her and beat his dick. She dug her nails into Gerardo as his anus squeezed her cock.
“Ah!” he hollered as another round of cum shot from his dick. He had placed a shirt under him and covered most of it with his seed.
Lina pumped in and out of his accepting ass until she busted deep inside of him. Lina grunted and pushed her dick as far as she could into Gerardo. He yelled out as she filled him with her seed. Lina shot load after load of cum into Gerardo’s ass. It leaked out the seal between her dick and his ass.
“I could feel you cumming. That was hot,” he said and looked at Lina over his shoulder.
“Better get used to it,” Lina said and pulled her dick out. Cum raced out of Gerardo’s loosened ass. He giggled as it ran down his balls. Lina picked up a bit with her finger and put it to Gerardo’s mouth. “Your turn to see what I taste like.”
Gerardo looked at her cum with wide eyes, but Lina was right. She had tasted his. He licked up her cum and smiled, “tastes good.”
Lina hollered with laughter and tackled her man. She wrapped her arms and legs around his smaller body. Gerardo nestled into her warm frame.
“I’ll never let you go,” she said.
“Me either. We can be weird together forever.”
“Forever.”





 
 
Eight Months Later
 
It took a longer than they wanted, but Gerardo and Lina had finally moved in together the week before. They decided on Gerardo’s place for many reasons: it was bigger, nicer, and closer to Lina’s work. She had never been happier with a move.
It was an early spring day. The couple relaxed in the yard together. The leaves had come back with the move, and everything felt fresh and rejuvenated. Gerardo wore his lingerie, and Lina got her sissy ass daily. She gave it up from time to time too, but Gerardo knew his place as her bottom. He only got ass when she wanted to give it.
Lina sipped her lemonade and read a magazine.
“Did you hear something?” Gerardo asked.
“I don’t know. I don’t think so. I mean, we’re outside?” Lina sat up straight and paid attention to their surroundings with Gerardo.
“No, it’s not that. It sounded... familiar,” he said. And then she appeared. Ariana came around the back and entered the yard.
“We need to talk, Gerardo!”
“Wow, Ariana. What are you doing here?” Gerardo jumped up. He was wearing lingerie and a robe. He pulled the robe tight so Ariana didn’t see his new panties.
Lina looked Ariana up and down and returned her attention to the magazine. “Is this the ex?”
“Yeah.”
“Mmm.”
“What’s that supposed to mean, ‘mmm’?” Ariana said and looked at Lina. Lina looked remarkably feminine. She wore a sheer robe and a large hat for the sun. He dark skin was lotioned and gleaming. She had seen Gerardo cover himself. Ariana’s presence disgusted her, but she took the high road.
“It means I ain’t worried about you. Say your piece and get out of here.”
“Who the fuck does she think she is, Gerardo? You moved on form me to… that!”
Lina flipped the page and recrossed her legs. Gerardo placed his hands on Ariana’s shoulders. “Ariana, what are you doing here? What do you have to say?”
“Can we talk in private?”
Gerardo glanced at Lina, but he already knew the right answer, “whatever you have to say, Lina can hear it too.”
“Gerardo, it’s personal.”
“No, Ariana. It was personal when you left me high and dry. Please, say what you need or go.”
“I’m not leaving. We’re meant to be together. You deserve better than whoever this is,” Ariana said and pointed at Lina. Gerardo started to say something, but Lina held her hand up to stop him. He backed up and cast his eyes away from Ariana.
“Excuse me,” Lina said and stood. Her robe parted, and her anaconda dick flopped out. It was bigger flaccid than most guys hard. Ariana’s jaw dropped. “Gerardo asked you to leave. I suggest you leave.”
“What. The. Fuck. Is. That? You’re disgusting, Gerardo!” Ariana said and stumbled to the gate. Lina stepped toward her with an open robe. She rocked her hips, and her dick swung from side to side. Her tits bounced. Lina cackled.
“And you’re a horrible, judgmental bitch!” Gerardo yelled.
“Get out of here, and don’t come back,” Lina whispered. Her nose touched Ariana's. Ariana scowled but left without a fight. There was nothing to say. Her boyfriend chose another woman. Gerardo was free and who he was meant to be.
Lina went back to Gerardo and lifted him into her arms. “Let me remind you why you don’t need that bitch. I’ll love you forever,” she said and carried her man inside.
“I love you too,” Gerardo said and squealed as Lina carried him to the bedroom.
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