

Table of Contents

Copyright

Title Page

Dedication

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

THANK YOU FOR READING


Copyright © 2023 Clover Cox

All rights reserved.

All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form of by any means, including photocopying or other electronic mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the few exceptional cases permitted by copyright law, which includes brief quotations in reviews. For permission requests, email clovercoxauthor@gmail.com

Cover Design: Copyright © 2023 Clover Cox (All images and fonts are paid and royalty free and available for commercial use without attribution)


MISPLACED PACKAGE

Woman Crushes on Crossdressing Male Neighbor

Clover Cox


To my readers, always
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“Here,” Danny said and passed me the joint we were sharing. We smoked together a few times a week when neither of us had anything to do, even though I wished that Danny and I could be more than smoking buddies. He was so cute but had put me in the friend zone ages ago.

“Thanks.”

I took the joint and placed it between my lips, taking a long drag. I blew the smoke out and watched it float away into the gentle breeze, the moon shining brightly above us. Danny and I were sitting on his balcony. Sometimes we smoked at his apartment. Other times we smoked at mine.

“Working on any interesting cases?”

“You know they only give me research work,” I said with a laugh, coughing lightly as I blew out another big cloud of smoke. I was a junior lawyer at a bougie law firm in the city.

“When are you getting a promotion?”

“Who knows? They all look at me like a baby since I just graduated from law school. It’ll be a few years of fighting for attention before they give me any.”

“I’m starting to feel that way at my job,” Danny said as he took the joint from my fingers. He worked in marketing. He’d already gotten one promotion since starting at his job, but his prospects for further advancement were looking bleak.

“Not making any waves?”

Danny shook his head. “They’re starting to question my value, even though I’m working as hard as ever.”

“You went in too strong,” I said. “Everyone expects their employees to produce more, which is why I’m trying to strike a balance between doing enough but not too much at the firm.”

“Maybe it’s about time that I look elsewhere.”

“Could probably get you a raise,” I said and took another hit from the joint, but it had burned down to my fingertips, so I tossed it over the balcony and watched it drift down to the ground.

Now that the joint was gone, Danny and I fell silent. We both stared out at the night sky as we enjoyed our fresh highs. I felt relaxed until I started thinking about reaching over to grab Danny’s hand to lace his fingers with mine. I wanted nothing more than to press my lips against his, but we’d never crossed that line, and I had a feeling we never would, which made me kind of sad.

“Deirdre,” Danny said after a few minutes of silence.

“What?” I asked.

“Do you ever feel like just quitting everything and doing something crazy?”

“Crazy like what?”

“I don’t know. Maybe travel around the world?”

I laughed at Danny’s suggestion, wishing I actually had the money for anything beyond my student loan and rent payments, which took the bulk of my salary. I couldn’t even afford to drive a car that was newer than ten years old, but my day would come.

“Where would you go if you could travel anywhere?” I asked.

“I would probably go to Europe or South America. I got a minor in Spanish and don’t even use it except at the Mexican grocery store.”

“That’s too bad.”

“Yeah,” Danny said with a sigh. “Where would you go?”

“Probably somewhere with a beach, but if I had a bunch of money, I would pay off my student loans to never have to worry about them again.”

“That’s a smart idea.”

I nodded and turned my attention to the moon, which had changed positions since a bit ago. I studied its dark spots and how it shined, wondering what it would be like to walk across the moon’s surface. Would I finally be able to do that front flip like I’d always dreamed?

“What about more local fun?”

“What do you mean?”

I shrugged. “Everyone talks about traveling abroad for fun, but isn’t there anything you’d like to do closer to home?”

Danny fell silent for a moment as he looked at me with an intense gaze, like there was something on his mind, but he didn’t quite know how to say the words. I narrowed my eyes at him as our eye contact lingered, trying to read his mind, but that was impossible.

“What are you thinking?”

Danny shook his head and smiled. “It’s nothing.”

“That didn’t look like nothing.”

“I was thinking about walking around parks.”

“We could go to a park if you’d like,” I said. “Maybe we can smoke a joint beforehand. Make it a little interesting.”

“That sounds like fun. Should we go this weekend?”

“Yeah,” I said. “This weekend.”

It wasn’t the date of my dreams, but it was something, yet I still couldn’t figure out why Danny and I spent so much time together without doing anything about it. Didn’t he find me attractive? Didn’t he want to kiss me? I wished I knew what was going through Danny’s head, but until then, I would just be his friend.
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It was the afternoon after Danny and I smoked a joint on his balcony, and I was still feeling a bit upset about being in the friend zone with my handsome neighbor, reminded of it when I stepped into the lobby of our building. I went to the mailroom where everyone picked up their packages, as I was expecting a delivery. My package was there, but there was also one for Danny.

Instead of leaving Danny’s package for him to find, I picked it up, already preparing what I would say when I knocked on his door with the box, but other ideas formed in my head as I took the elevator up to our floor. Danny’s box was rather light, and I couldn’t stop wondering what was inside.

I stepped out of the elevator and went to my apartment instead of stopping by Danny’s door. I set the boxes on my kitchen counter when I got inside my apartment, tempted to open Danny’s package, but could I really risk our friendship like that?

I paced the living room as the packages sat on the kitchen counter, knowing that Danny would probably never forgive me if I opened his box, but I was desperate to know what was inside. I was desperate to learn a bit more about my crush. It wasn’t like his delivery would be the first one to get stolen from the mailroom.

I decided that I would open Danny’s box.

I couldn’t stop myself.

The box on my kitchen counter was tempting me, but it also made me feel like an insane person. What was I doing? Why in the world had I stolen Danny’s package? I considered marching back down to the mailroom to return the box from where I’d found it, but that would expose me to even more risk.

What if Danny came home while I was down there? We got off work around the same time, and there was no telling when he might get to the building. Sometimes he went out after work, but he often came home, which would mean I had little time before he arrived, so I wrote off that idea.

I’d already come this far. I’d already stolen my friend’s package, and I didn’t want to risk that awkward moment of dropping it off to him, so I grabbed a knife and cut through the tape before I could think twice. It was now a stolen package. One I prayed they couldn’t trace back to me.

The tape was broken. My hands shook as I reached to pull open the top flaps of the box, worried that I was risking my friendship for nothing. There was probably a pair of basketball shorts or socks or something stupid inside, but I couldn’t have been more wrong.

I gasped when I finally saw what was inside. I covered my mouth as I stared at the box’s contents, wondering if Danny had actually ordered the sexy lingerie inside. It was red and lacy and more complex than anything I wore myself. There was a bra, a thong, stockings, and a garter belt, all shades of red.

I dropped my hand from my mouth to lift the lingerie out of the box, holding it in front of me. It looked like it was about Danny’s size, but no matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t picture him wearing it. He wasn’t a very feminine guy. He wasn’t macho either, but I never would have imagined him as a guy who liked to wear lingerie.

There was a knock at my door, sending a jolt of panic through me. Danny’s voice sounded a moment later, making me even more panicked than I was a few seconds ago. I cursed and stuffed the lingerie back into the box, closed the lid, and ran it to my bedroom.

“Deirdre! Are you in there?” Danny called as I threw his box into my closet.

“Coming,” I hollered back and got to the front door as quickly as I could. I heard Danny on the other side as I stood there, terrified to open the door, afraid that Danny might already know that I’d stolen his package.

“Deirdre! Open the door!”

I wished I could pretend that I wasn’t home, but I’d already announced my presence before racing to my bedroom to throw the box I’d stolen into my closet. I prayed that Danny didn’t know what I’d done as I reached for the knob to open the door.

“Thank goodness,” Danny said as he rushed into my apartment. “What took you so long to open the door?”

“I… uh… had to put on some pants. I was walking around in my underwear.”

“Oh, shit. I’m sorry to bother you, but somebody stole my package from the mailroom!”

“What?” I asked dramatically. “You’re kidding!”

Danny shook his head as he paced my living room. He pushed a hand into his hair and pulled on it lightly as he screamed into his folded lips. I watched as he went over and gripped the edge of the kitchen counter, worried that I’d left scraps of evidence near where he was standing.

I walked over to Danny in the kitchen and placed my hands on his shoulders, guiding him away from where I’d opened his package moments ago. I felt his shoulder, curious if there was a bra or something beneath his shirt, but I couldn’t feel a thing. Maybe he only wore lingerie in the privacy of his apartment, or maybe the lingerie was for some girl he’d never mentioned.

“Take a seat,” I said and pushed Danny to the couch. “Would you like something to drink?”

“Water is fine, thanks.”

I nodded and went to the kitchen to grab Danny a glass of water, looking around through my peripherals to see if there was any evidence, but I didn’t see any pieces of cardboard or tape, and it wasn’t like Danny would just walk into my closet, so I felt safe.

For now.

“Here you go,” I said and passed Danny the glass of water as I took a seat next to him on the couch.

“Thanks,” he said and took a big drink from the glass. “I can’t believe someone stole my package! That’s not the first time I’ve heard of that happening, either. Do you think it’s safe to live here?”

“Yeah, of course. People steal packages from front porches in rich neighborhoods. It’s a common problem.”

“Yeah, I guess, but I’ve never had my package get stolen. It just feels like such a violation.”

“What did you order?” I asked.

“Uh…” Danny stared at the glass he’d set on my coffee table like he hadn’t expected me to ask what he’d ordered, and Danny’s silence tickled me, even though I maintained a straight face. He would become suspicious if I smiled while he was distressed. “It was nothing. Just some t-shirts.”

“Guess you’ll start buying those at the store instead of ordering them online.”

Danny looked at me with crazed eyes. I was trying to lighten the mood, but Danny wasn’t feeling it. He pushed his hands back into his hair as he dropped his head and looked down at the ground. He shook his head and groaned.

“Why did this have to happen to me?”

“Are you going to report it?”

“Yeah, but everyone has told me that it doesn’t matter. Why can’t we just get packages delivered without worrying about them getting stolen?”

“I don’t know,” I said solemnly. “It’s unfortunate.”

“You’re telling me! Looks like you got your package no problem, though,” Danny said and gestured at the box I’d gotten from downstairs.

“Luck of the draw. If you want, I can take you to the store and buy you a t-shirt.”

“No,” Danny said quickly. “I couldn’t expect you to do something like that.”

“Really, it’s no problem!”

Danny shook his head and got to his feet. He let out a long sigh. “No, it’s fine. I’ll be fine. Thank you for listening, Deirdre. You’re such a good friend.”

There was that word again.

Friend.

I wanted to be more than Danny’s friend, but now I knew his secret. I knew that he ordered himself women’s lingerie. He probably even wore it around his apartment, taking pictures of himself once he was all dolled up and pretty. I didn’t really know what to think about Danny feminizing himself, but I still thought he was cute, and I still wanted to make him more than my friend.

“Bye, Deirdre.”

“See you soon!” I said as Danny slipped out of the door. I’d only ordered some supplies for the kitchen, but Danny had ordered something much more interesting, so I went to stare at Danny’s lingerie that I had in my closet to come up with a plan on how I’d get him to wear it for me.
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My plan was convoluted, dangerous, and illegal. It was the dumbest thing I’d ever thought of doing, yet I couldn’t stop myself. I was determined to make Danny my lover, even if that meant risking my freedom, even if it meant that Danny could easily turn me over to the police. I was hopeful he wouldn’t, but there were no guarantees in life.

The first step of my plan involved a tiny little camera that I’d ordered off the internet. I was going to hide the camera in Danny’s apartment to watch him from mine. It was terrible, but I had to see if Danny really liked wearing lingerie.

“I need to use the bathroom. Be right back,” Danny said and stood from the couch.

We were smoking a joint in his living room with the windows and patio door open. I set the lit joint in the ashtray, realizing the moment I had. I reached into my purse to pull out the tiny camera, already knowing where I wanted to place it.

I looked toward the hallway that led to the bathroom to make sure the door was closed before standing from the couch to place the camera at the top of a picture frame against the far wall. The camera was small enough that it didn’t look terribly noticeable when I attached it to the frame, but it wasn’t not noticeable.

I didn’t have much time to adjust the camera before Danny opened the bathroom door, sending me flying back to the couch. I picked up the joint and sucked in a large hit, blowing it out quickly to fill the room with smoke, like I’d been smoking the entire time.

“I still can’t believe they have no leads on who stole my package. I swear the management here is worthless.”

“They probably have a lot of drama to deal with since we’re a large building in the city.”

“Yeah, but it irks me.”

“You have every right to be angry!” I held out the joint to pass it. “I would be pissed too if someone stole my package.”

Danny took the joint and groaned before taking a hit. He held in the smoke for a moment before blowing out a big cloud that added to what I’d already expelled into the air. His living room was rather smokey when Danny reached to put out the joint in the ashtray on the coffee table.

I was grateful that management hadn’t pinned me down as the person who stole Danny’s package. If he knew that I’d stolen his package and placed a camera on his picture frame, I was confident he would cross me out of his life, but I was also confident that I could make him more than my friend if I played my cards right.

Danny was clearly hiding these feminine fantasies that he had, but if I could pull them out slowly, maybe he would be willing to give me a chance. I still wasn’t sure that I would like Danny in lingerie, but he probably wouldn’t look that bad. If he was cute as a boy, he could probably be cute as a girl.

“Whatever,” said Danny. “It doesn’t even matter.”

“That’s the weed talking,” I said with a laugh.

“Can’t hate something that makes all my problems seem mediocre at best. It’s not like I’m going to miss a few pairs of socks.”

“I thought you said they were t-shirts.”

“Right, t-shirts. What did I say?”

“Socks,” I said slowly.

“Oh, no. I ordered t-shirts, not socks. I must have misspoken,” Danny said with a light laugh.

“We all do it sometimes.” I did everything I could to hide the smile in my voice, delighted that Danny had forgotten his lie. I could tell that he missed the lingerie that was hiding in my closet, but he wouldn’t say a word about it. He probably feared what people would think if they found out that he wore lingerie.

I nearly asked Danny outright if he wore panties and bras and stockings, but then I noticed that camera watching us, and I wanted to go through with my plan. I wanted to pull Danny out from where he was hiding. I wanted to expose him, even though I knew it was a terrible thing to do.

Danny and I hung out a bit longer, and I made it back to my apartment without him noticing the camera. I could only hope it stayed that way until the entirety of my plan was complete.
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I checked my phone yet again, making sure that the package I ordered had arrived. I’d already looked at the message with the photo of the delivered package six or seven times, but I couldn’t stop myself. I was too excited. Too eager. Danny would be arriving home any second to discover that there was a package with his name on it.

Danny was a few doors down from me, so I couldn’t hear him through the walls, but I had something even better. The camera. I opened the camera’s application on my computer. Danny hadn’t yet arrived home, but I could see his entire living space, so he wouldn’t be able to hide once he got there.

What I was doing was beyond creepy. It was even illegal, but I couldn’t stop myself. I didn’t know if it was from the crush I’d harbored for far too long or the fact that I knew my friend’s secret and wanted to expose him at the worst possible moment. He wouldn’t turn me in once he knew that I had recordings of him prancing around in women’s clothing, even if he hated my guts for the rest of our lives.

There was also the chance that he would fall in love.

I still wasn’t sure how Danny would look in lingerie, but I decided that I didn’t really care. If he desired women’s clothing and undergarments, who was I to stop him? I knew Danny on a deeper level and knew that we were compatible, and that was all that mattered, as long as he was willing to forgive me for acting like a complete creep.

Danny walking through his front door saved me from going down the rabbit hole of guilt where I’d found myself and gave me a needed distraction. Danny was carrying the box I’d ordered when he stepped into his living room, looking at it curiously, like he knew he hadn’t ordered it.

The office sent us a message when we got packages delivered, so he’d probably been surprised when he got the message about today’s package. Maybe he even thought that it was the company replacing what had been stolen, but I got him something better.

Danny stood at his kitchen counter, which I could see perfectly from where the camera was positioned, as he grabbed a knife to open the box. Danny cut along the tape and pulled open the box, covering his mouth when he saw what was inside. Danny looked each way, like he could feel me watching him, but I could tell he hadn’t noticed the camera.

About half a minute passed before Danny pulled the outfit out of the box, inspecting it more closely. I’d ordered him a pink outfit. It was bright and girly and the exact same size as the red lingerie sitting in my closet. There were some stockings, a thong, and a bra. It was almost the same outfit, except I’d ordered Danny a pink mesh robe instead of a garter belt.

I hoped more than anything that Danny would put on the outfit then and there, but he put all the clothes back into the box and walked away from it. He started moving right toward the camera, even looking into it once or twice, and I was terrified that he’d caught me, but he was just going for his work bag that he’d left on the floor.

Danny pulled out his laptop and placed it on the coffee table. He typed a few things and sat there staring at the computer screen for the better part of an hour. It was long enough that I got bored and went to the kitchen to fix myself something for dinner.

Danny must have had a similar idea, as the next time I looked at the camera, he was standing in the middle of his kitchen in a pair of shorts with a hand in his boxers. He held his manhood as a pot of water boiled on the stove. I watched the handsome bulge in Danny’s shorts with wide eyes as he pulled out his hand to grab the box of pasta that was sitting on the counter.

Danny added some pasta to the boiling water before sticking his hand right back into his boxers. I couldn’t tell what he was looking at on his phone, but he was staring at the screen rather intently, like whatever he was watching had his complete attention.

I watched Danny go between touching himself and cooking dinner. By the time he went to plate his food, his cock was hard beneath the shorts he was wearing, and I wanted to sit on his fat dick more than anything. It looked so plump and delicious beneath that thin layer of fabric, teasing me, driving me insane.

I finally picked up the sandwich I’d prepared myself when Danny sat down to eat. I ate when he ate, watching him closely each time he lifted the bowl to take a bite of the pasta, wishing those plump lips of his were on me instead of that fork in his hand.

I felt like a total creep watching Danny like this. There was no reason that I should be crushing on a man this hard. I was pretty. Men checked me out wherever I went. I also had smarts. There were plenty of fish in the sea for a girl like me, yet I couldn’t get over my feelings for Danny.

I couldn’t pinpoint the exact moment that Danny put me in the friend zone, but I’d been eager to have more with him ever since I realized that he only saw me as a friend. The mind worked in mysterious ways, but I couldn’t stop staring as Danny ate bite after bite of the pasta until he’d finished it and set the empty bowl on the coffee table.

I finished the last bites of my sandwich and watched intently as Danny got up from the sofa to return to his kitchen. Danny placed his dirty bowl in the sink and washed his hands before walking out of the room. My eyes widened as I hoped and prayed that Danny would return to the frame.

He did after five or ten minutes, and to my surprise, he had on nothing but a towel wrapped around his waist. I forgot about everything as I watched Danny walk over to the box of lingerie he’d left on the counter. Danny glanced around the room like someone was there before opening the box to pull out the clothing I’d sent.

I gasped when Danny dropped the towel, revealing his handsome dick, to pull the panties up his legs. They fit perfectly and made his cock look enormous. They were so snug and tight and honestly way sexier than I ever would have expected.

Danny held up his phone and checked himself out in the camera, smiling when he saw the picture on the screen. He grabbed the stockings next and went over to the couch, sitting down to pull the stockings up his legs. They were adorable, and it wasn’t until then that I noticed Danny’s legs were smooth, like he kept them shaved.

I tried to remember the last time I’d seen Danny’s legs but realized then that he always wore pants when I was around. There was a pool on the roof of our building, but I couldn’t recall a time when we’d actually gone swimming. We’d only sat around by the pool, and Danny always had on pants.

Danny put on the bra next, not bothering to stuff it with tissue or anything, and then he put on the robe. He held up his phone again and smiled like wild when he looked into the camera. He clicked the screen a few times to take pictures of himself, and all I wanted to do was see his camera roll.

How often did Danny play dress up? How many girly outfits did he have sitting in the back of his closet? What else didn’t I know about this man who I thought was my friend? How long had he been buying women’s clothing to wear in secret?

Danny took several selfies of himself before going down the hallway that led to the bathroom. He returned to the living room with a makeup mirror that I’d never seen in his house and a big bag of cosmetics. I was completely transfixed as Danny arranged the makeup along his coffee table, like this was nothing new.

Danny picked up a powder foundation first, brushing it all over his face. He used a sponge with dots of liquid foundation next to smooth out any lines. He added a bit of blush to highlight the pink outfit he was wearing before moving on to his eyes.

I never would have expected my friend Danny to be a man who knew so much about makeup, but his movements were the work of an expert, like he’d spent countless hours in front of that makeup mirror.

It almost felt wrong watching Danny like this. He was in his element, living like nobody could see him, but I was watching him intently, unable to look away from the camera. Danny gathered up his makeup supplies once he'd finished and ran them back to the bathroom. I thought that was going to be the end of my show, but then Danny returned to the living room with a small bottle in his hand.

I had no idea what it was at first as Danny clicked a few buttons on his computer, but then I knew exactly what that small bottle was when Danny moved his pink panties to the side to pull out his dick. It was limp and soft at first but wasn’t long before it began to grow.

I bit my lip as Danny reached for the little bottle sitting next to his computer. He turned the bottle of lube upside-down above his cock, drizzling the clear liquid over his erection. He grabbed his cock with a firm grip and moved his hand up and down, teasing me through the camera without even knowing that I was watching.

There was no telling what kind of porn Danny was watching, but it didn’t matter. He was giving me everything I needed as I reached into my pants to touch myself. My pussy was already wet when my fingers made contact. I let out a loud moan as I pushed against my pussy harder, wishing I were there in the living room with Danny, wishing I were there to wrap my lips around his feminized dick.

I kept watching Danny as he stroked his cock, surprised by how turned on I was to see him in the pink outfit I’d sent his way, wondering how long I could let this spying go on before I revealed that I knew the truth. As much as I wanted to risk my relationship with Danny to have a chance at tasting his dick, I could also see myself doing nothing, enjoying his feminization fun from afar.

Danny rubbed his cock more quickly. He closed his eyes. It’d only been a few minutes, but I could tell that he was getting close to cumming. I could tell that he was about to shoot his load all over those panties that he was wearing, and I was so turned on that I was also getting close.

I didn’t touch myself often, but watching Danny had me so hot and bothered that I was ready to blow when he did. I kept edging myself, waiting for him to shoot his load, and then he did. Streams of cum erupted from Danny’s dick as though it were a fountain, and that was all I needed. I touched my clit in just the right way, and I was screaming out as an intense pleasure filled my body.

I squeezed my legs together as I held my hand against my pussy, gasping and moaning, off in another world. I opened my eyes and legs at the same time, quickly pulling my hand out of my pants, and I honestly felt so dirty when I got another look at the screen.

Danny was all relaxed and comfortable, completely unaware that I’d watched him cum, and all I knew was that I would be walking on a tightrope after this level of betrayal if I wanted to keep Danny in my life.
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Despite my fears, I continued sending Danny packages. One every week. It went on for about a month, and he never once noticed the camera in his living room, so I got to watch Danny try on the different outfits I sent his way. I also got to watch Danny take care of business when he was all dressed up, but I couldn’t keep pretending like I didn’t know Danny’s secret.

“Any packages get stolen this month?” I asked.

“I haven’t really gotten anything delivered,” he said.

“Oh, really? Are you going to the store for everything then?”

We were sitting in his living room smoking a joint. It’d been about a week since we last got together. Over a month since I stole that package of Danny’s out of the mailroom in the lobby, yet Danny hadn’t said a word about all the random packages I’d been sending to his apartment.

“For most things, yeah.”

“That’s good.”

“Yeah,” Danny said and took the joint from me. He took a long drag and bent his head back before blowing out a big cloud of smoke. He smoked the joint a bit longer before passing it back to me.

I took the joint and smoked it, but I couldn’t stop thinking about all the outfits I’d seen Danny wearing. I couldn’t stop thinking about how cute he looked when he was all dolled up with a powdered face, and that was only what I’d seen through a cheap camera.

Danny probably looked so much better in person, but he was acting like he never did any of that, like he was just the guy who was sitting in front of me. I wondered why he kept his feminine desires so secret. What fears did he have that kept him hiding?

From what I’d read on the internet, there were plenty of straight guys like him. For a moment I thought Danny might be gay when I first found that red lingerie in the box, but Danny had talked about past girlfriends before. He’d even mentioned a hookup or two, yet nothing about the lingerie. Sometimes I thought he might not find me attractive, but then I’d catch him staring at me for a beat too long, so I didn’t know what to think.

“I have a question,” I said as I took the joint back from Danny.

“What’s that?” he asked casually.

“Do you find me attractive?”

“Uh… you know we’re friends. Why are you asking that?”

I took a hit from the joint and blew out a big cloud of smoke. “Yeah, but what if we weren’t friends or neighbors or whatever? What if you met me at a club? Would you want to say hello?”

“Yeah, I guess. Why are you asking me this?” Danny said with an awkward laugh.

I shrugged. The joint was about gone, so I put it out and turned toward Danny to stare into his eyes. He held my gaze, growing more uncomfortable by the second, but I didn’t care. I had to stare at him. I had to memorize what he looked like in case he walked out of my life forever.

There was no way that I could keep his secret much longer. I felt a strong desire to confess what I’d done every time I was around Danny and knew it was only a matter of time before the words came spilling out of my mouth, and I could only hope that Danny would find a way to look past what I’d done when he found out the truth.

“So, is there a reason you asked me about finding you attractive?”

“Not really. I was just curious!”

I couldn't yet confess to Danny why I’d asked the question. I still had to process what my life would be like without him in it. Danny meant the world to me, but I’d already betrayed his trust as a friend and neighbor, and there was a high chance that he would kick me to the curb, even if I destroyed the camera.

I couldn’t forget what I’d seen. I couldn’t go back in time to when I was ignorant of Danny’s crossdressing desires. I either needed to make a move or let him go myself.
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It was a few days later when I was walking down the hall with the package that I had hidden in my closet. Danny still had no idea that I was the person who had stolen the package from the mailroom. I could only hope that he would be understanding when he saw me with the box in my hands. There was no telling how Danny would react, but I couldn't keep hiding in the shadows.

I took a deep breath as I stood outside Danny's door with the box in my hands. The red lingerie was inside. My heart raced as I lifted my fist to knock on the door. Danny's footsteps sounded from within the apartment after I had knocked. This was the moment of truth. Danny could either forgive me or he could tell me to get lost.

There was no reason for Danny to forgive me, though. I’d placed a camera on a picture frame in his living room. I’d watched him through the camera while he did things that I'm sure he wanted nobody to see. If I were Danny, I would snatch the box from my hands and slam the door in my face, but there was no telling what Danny would do as he opened the door.

My heart raced as his face slowly revealed itself. It wasn't long before Danny looked down at the box that was in my hands. I noticed the change in his expression right away. It was a mix between horrified and surprised, like he was putting together the pieces of the puzzle.

“Uh... What are you doing here, Deirdre?”

“I came to bring you something.”

Danny studied the box in my hands, like he couldn’t quite believe what he was seeing, like he didn’t want to believe. I felt bad for him at that moment as he realized that his friend had been the one behind his missing package, but I came in peace. I didn’t want to hurt Danny.

“Is that what I think it is?”

I nodded slowly without looking up from the box. I held it out for Danny to take, but he didn’t move. He cleared his throat until I lifted his face to look him in the eyes.

“Why do you have that, Deirdre?”

“I… I stole it.”

“You stole it? Why in the world would you do that?”

“I don’t know! I only grabbed it to give to you myself since I had a package in the mailroom that day, but then I opened it when I was standing in my kitchen. It was stupid.”

“Wait… are you?” Danny swallowed as he shook his head. “You are! You’re the one who’s been sending me those packages, aren’t you?”

I held out the box, hoping it would lessen the tension if Danny took it from my hands, but he didn’t even move. He went between gasping and groaning, like he couldn’t believe what was happening, and I didn’t blame the man. If I were in his shoes, I would have been beyond disbelief. I would have been upset. Irate. I would have been screaming at the top of my lungs, but Danny didn’t do any of that.

“Come inside,” he said and snatched the box from my hands.

I was nervous to follow Danny into his apartment, slightly afraid that he might hurt me, but I had to trust him. I had to believe that he wouldn’t do anything stupid. My body was hot with nerves as I stepped through the doorway.

“So, you found out my secret? Did you ever suspect anything?”

“No,” I said quickly. “Not at all.”

“What aren’t you telling me? Why are you acting so calm?”

I glanced at the camera, which revealed way more than I wanted. Danny followed my gaze and walked right over to the picture frame, studying it closely until he spotted the tiny camera. He gasped and ripped it off, waving it in the air before walking over to hold it in my face.

“What the fuck is this?” Danny asked in an angry voice.

I worried if I said anything that he would wrap his hands around my neck and choke me until I never saw daylight again, but it only took a moment of inspection for Danny to recognize that he was holding a camera.

“You’ve been recording me? Are you fucking serious right now, Deirdre?”

“Please, it’s not what you think!”

“Not what I think?” Danny screamed. “You hid a camera in my living room!”

“I don't know what got over me. I opened your package and then one thing led to the next, and I was a complete freak! I’ll admit it, Danny! I messed up, but it’s only because I like you!”

Danny looked like he was about to keep screaming at me until those last three words left my mouth, making him go silent. He slowly dropped his arm as he stared at me, holding the tiny camera in a closed fist. I held Danny’s gaze and stared at him with pleading eyes, hoping he could find a way to look past my creepiness, hoping he could envision all the fun that we could have together like I had been doing over the past month.

“Do you think I would have brought back the box I stole if I didn’t want to talk?”

“I don’t know what you saw me doing, but I don’t want to talk about it. Not today, not ever.”

Danny turned his back to me and walked across the living room. He threw the box into the corner and plopped down onto his couch, tossing the tiny camera on the coffee table. He looked hurt, and I knew that I’d done that to him, but I could also be the one to pull him out from the depths of his despair.

“What are you doing, Deirdre?” Danny asked as I stepped toward the couch. “Why are you still here?”

“I just want to talk.”

“Talk? About what? You’re lucky I don’t call the police!”

There was an intense anger in Danny’s voice. I would probably be wise to leave before he did something crazy, but I couldn’t leave him hurting like this, especially since I’d been the one to cause the pain. I at least had to let him know how I felt.

“Please, Danny. You don’t understand. I like you.”

“Well, I hate you. You invaded my privacy, Deirdre! That’s unforgiveable!”

Danny’s loud voice shook me, but I had to stay strong. I figured he would be angry when I knocked on the door, but who wouldn’t be angry after finding out that they had a hidden camera in their house?

“Fine, Danny. I’ll leave, but you should know that I only put that camera in your living room and sent you those packages to see if you’d wear the clothes or give them to some girl I didn’t know about, and let’s just say I’m happy you were the one wearing them. It’ll be hard getting over you, but I understand if you can’t forgive me.”

“You’re damn right I can’t forgive you!” Danny hollered as he got to his feet. He pointed to the door and yelled even more loudly. “Get the hell out of my apartment! Now!”

I scurried out of Danny’s apartment and flinched when he slammed the door behind me, wishing I would have thought twice before revealing all the secrets I’d held.
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I had no idea what Danny was up to as the days passed. He wouldn’t reply to my messages, and he hadn’t come to knock on my door. I was giving up hope that I would ever see my friend again when my phone rang. It was Danny calling, so I rushed to answer.

“Hello? Danny?”

“Hey, Deirdre.”

Danny sounded sad, but it felt so good to hear his voice. I knew that I would miss him, but I hadn’t realized how much until he was gone. More than a few people had asked us why we weren’t more than friends, and I was wondering the same, especially now that I knew his secret.

“What are you doing?” I asked when Danny hadn’t said anything.

“Sitting on my balcony thinking about you.”

My heart fluttered. “Thinking about me how?”

“You know.”

“I don’t know. You’ll have to be more specific,” I said in a playful voice, feeling like I was right back in Danny’s nook, but he quickly reminded me that I was still in the doghouse.

“How you put a hidden camera in my apartment and stole my package,” Danny said in a rough voice. “That wasn’t cool.”

“I know it wasn’t! You have to know that I’m sorry!”

“Are you, though? You went through a lot of trouble just to see me in lingerie, and I’m guessing you saw a bit more than that.”

“I, uh, I don’t know what to say.” Memories of Danny touching himself in that pretty pink outfit flooded my mind. It’d been a long time since I came that hard, but it was so hot watching Danny on that hidden camera. It was definitely something I would remember well into the future.

“Why didn’t you confront me when you opened the first package?”

“I don’t even know why I opened it, honestly. I got nosy for a second and couldn’t stop myself from opening the package, and then I just threw it in my closet when I saw the lingerie inside. Then I put the camera in your place and sent you more lingerie to see if it was for you or some girl I didn’t know about.”

“Seems like you went through a lot of trouble to get your answer,” Danny said in a lighter voice, like he was already well on the way to forgiving me.

Hearing him sound like that brought a sense of calm to my heart. I hoped that we could move past this to explore what we could have now that I knew about his secret desires.

“So, is the lingerie why you never have a girlfriend?”

Danny chuckled. “Pretty much.”

“You should know that I don’t care about the lingerie. I actually find it kind of sexy.”

“Do you?”

“Mhm,” I said into the phone, already feeling myself get a little more excited. “Especially that pink number that I sent you.”

“Fuck,” Danny said in a voice that I couldn’t quite read. “You were really watching me, weren’t you?”

“Guilty,” I said with a laugh. “Do you want to know what I was doing while I watched you?”

“Yeah,” Danny said in a breath.

I could feel my womanhood awakening as Danny and I talked a little dirty to each other. I wanted to dress him up in one of those cute outfits that he liked to wear and ride that thick dick of his while I kissed his painted lips. Danny could wear all the makeup and lingerie he wanted, as long as he was willing to do it with me.

“While you were rubbing that sexy dick of yours, I was touching my dripping wet pussy.”

“Yeah?”

“You should have seen how hard I came. I waited until you were blowing your load all over those pink panties that I sent you, and then I came all over my hand. It was a sticky mess.”

“Damn, Deirdre. Think you could do it again?”

“Cum?”

“Yeah,” Danny said in a breath. “While I’m wearing one of the cute outfits you sent.”

“What about that red one you never got to wear? I bet it would look super sexy on you.”

Danny moaned loudly into the phone, like he was already rubbing his dick, and I just wanted to use it however I could for as long as I could. I squeezed my legs together, thinking about what Danny was doing over there, and fuck, I was weak.

“What are you doing now?” asked Danny.

“Sitting at home. You?”

“Same. What if I put on that red lingerie? Then we can smoke a joint?”

“Should I come over in thirty?”

“Give me forty-five.”

“Deal,” I said.

“Don’t make me regret this,” Danny said and hung up the phone before I could say another word, but what else was there to say? We would either vibe sexually or we wouldn’t, and I couldn’t wait to see which way things would go.
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It was about an hour later when I finally stepped out of my apartment to walk down the hallway to Danny’s place. I’d changed into a sexy little black dress with matching stilettos. I even teased my hair and put it into a side ponytail with a scrunchy. I didn’t care if not wearing underwear made me come off as a slut. Tonight was about letting my hair down and having fun.

I knocked on Danny’s door, hoping he liked what I was wearing. I was thinking so much about myself that I was blown away when a beautiful woman was standing in Danny’s doorway. It took several seconds for me to recognize that the woman in front of me was none other than Danny.

“Wow, you look…”

“Stupid?”

“No!” I said quickly. “I was going to say amazing, but that doesn’t quite do this number justice. Your hair. Your makeup. I don’t even recognize you!”

“Get inside before the neighbors hear. You know how nosy they can be,” Danny said and pulled me into his apartment. He slammed the door shut behind me and then pushed me up against it, showing a side of himself I hadn’t yet seen. “You look rather amazing yourself, Deirdre.”

“You think?” I asked in a breath as Danny stood centimeters from me. His mouth was near mine, like he wanted to kiss me, and I wouldn’t stop him if he did.

“Yes,” Danny said in a low voice as he lifted his hand to cup the side of my face. He was wearing the red stockings and garter belt from what I could tell, but he’d put on a short robe over them. “You don’t know how long I’ve been wanting to show you this side of me.”

“Really?”

“I’ve thought you were sexy since the day we met. I just didn’t want you to find out my secret and hate me, so I never did anything about it.”

“You put me in the friend zone,” I said.

“Can you forgive me?” Danny asked with his face still inches from mine, his lips hovering above mine, and I just wanted him to kiss me more than anything. My legs felt weak from the desire coursing through me, like I would cum in a second if I slid my pussy down Danny’s dick.

I reached out to touch Danny’s side as he held my face, slowly moving my hand closer to his crotch, and that was when I noticed the tent. He’d gotten hard beneath the robe, and it looked like he didn’t have on anything to hold down his dick.

“Are you wearing the panties?”

Danny smirked and shook his head.

“You’re one naughty boy,” I said.

Danny nodded and moved his lips closer, finally putting them on mine, giving me the kiss that I’d been craving. He slid his tongue into my mouth, making me moan as the kiss deepened. I reached down to wrap my hand around his hard dick, moaning even more loudly as I felt his hot precum on my skin.

“Let me be naughty with you,” Danny said in a breath.

“Please,” I said and bent back my head.

Danny moved his hand from my cheek to my hair, pulling lightly as he ran his tongue from my collarbone to my chin while I stroked his cock, loving how his girly dick was leaking precum all over me, loving how hard he got from being in my presence.

“Have you ever been with a girl like me?” Danny asked as he turned me around and pushed my breasts up against the door, pressing his hard cock into my backside.

“No,” I said.

“I’m going to rock your world, Deirdre.”

“Yes!”

Danny reached around my body and placed a firm hand on my crotch, pulling up as he slowly lifted my dress. I gasped when he placed that firm hand on my pantie-clad pussy. I was already leaking through the fabric, more turned on than I’d been in ages as Danny licked and kissed my neck while playing with my pussy.

“You want me to fuck this hot pussy?”

“Fuck me, Danny!”

Danny pushed his fingers against my pussy lips, making me scream, but Danny quickly covered my mouth as he continued playing with my pussy with his other hand. His touch was heavy and then it was light, and then he was sliding his fingers into the wet fabric, making me scream even more loudly into his hand that was covering my mouth.

I bit down on his flesh when he jammed two fingers into my pussy while he whispered dirty words into my ear and kept dry fucking me with his hard dick, which was still beneath the tied robe, but we both knew it wouldn’t stay there for long.

He was hungry for my pussy.

I was hungry for his dick.

Danny turned me back around and dropped to his knees. I gasped when he pushed up my dress and ran his fingertips all the way up my thighs until they were touching my pussy. He yanked down my soaked panties and shoved three fingers into my accepting hole.

I held up my dress as Danny fingered me, and then he made my legs shake when he moved his tongue close to lick around where his fingers were stuffing me. I grabbed his wrist, but Danny pushed away my hand and told me to take it. He told me to cum if needed, as long as I didn’t stop him.

“Understand?” he asked in a rough voice.

I nodded as Danny went right back to licking my stuffed pussy lips, making my legs and body shake as pleasure ran through me. He fingered me harder and licked more passionately. I had an urge to push Danny away before I came, but he’d already told me that I wasn’t allowed to do that, so I gasped. I moaned. I screamed. I did everything I could to prolong the inevitable, but I couldn’t hold my orgasm forever.

Danny went down to two fingers in my pussy and moved his thumb to my clit. I reached down to hold Danny’s head, which was covered with a gorgeous brunette wig, as I reached my climax. I held Danny’s face against my pussy as I let out a loud scream and came all over his fingers and mouth.

He pulled his fingers out when I sucked in a sharp breath, and then he pressed his lips against mine, licking my spent pussy, but he was far from done with me. Danny stood and wiped his painted lips, getting them a bit messy, and then he lifted me into his arms.

I squealed as Danny carried me out of the living room. I hadn’t spent much time in his bedroom but knew that was where he was taking me. He kicked open the door, walked me over to his bed, and tossed me onto its surface.

I watched as Danny pulled off the robe, revealing his gorgeous, feminized body. He looked so womanly, but I could still tell that it was my friend beneath all the red lingerie and makeup, especially since his dick was hard and hanging from his body like a flagpole.

“Like what you see?”

“Yeah,” I said softly.

“Come over here and suck my girly cock,” Danny said and waved his cock as he held its base. He looked so sexy in that lingerie, and his dick was all shaved, so it looked huge, and I desperately wanted it in my mouth, so I climbed off the bed.

Danny pushed me down to my knees after we shared a quick kiss, and then his feminine dick was dangling in my face, tempting me with all its glory. I wrapped my hand around Danny’s base as I stood on my knees and moved my mouth closer to his extension.

“Suck my dick, girl!” Danny grabbed the back of my head and pulled it toward his cock, only giving me milliseconds to part my lips. Danny moaned loudly once his cock was in my mouth. He quickly pushed it all the way to the back of my throat, making me gag a little, but I loved having his dick in my mouth. “That’s right! Take this big girly dick!”

I moaned on Danny’s cock as he stuffed my mouth, and then I was reaching between my legs to touch my swollen, dripping pussy. Danny had already made me cum once, but I was ready to have his dick inside of me. His fingers and mouth felt incredible, but I was confident his dick would feel even better.

Danny held the sides of my face and thrusted his hips, using my mouth as he stared down at me, as I fingered my pussy, hopeful that he would stop fucking my mouth and start fucking my pussy, but I wouldn’t rush him. I wouldn’t tell him to stop what he was doing. There was something so hot about being on my knees and staring up at his feminized form. The red lingerie. The stuffed bra. His long, shaved cock.

“Fuck!” Danny screamed as he pulled out of my mouth. He grabbed his dick and beat it quickly as he stared down at me, and then he dropped to his knees. He grabbed the back of my head and planted a passionate kiss on my lips before guiding me down to my back. “I need to feel the inside of that tight pussy.”

“Yeah?”

“Yes! You want my girly dick in you?”

“Please! Give it to me!” I said as I arched my back, lifting my hips into the air. My body was hungry for Danny’s touch. It was desperate for his dick. I’d already cum once, but I was ready to cum a second or third or fourth time, willing to give Danny my body as long as he wanted to take it.

Danny slapped my pussy as he kneeled above me. I gasped and kept my hips in the air, and Danny slapped my pussy again. I bit my lip and moaned, feeling girly juices running down my ass from my pussy. We probably should have put out a towel, but we were both too carried away in the moment to give a damn about any mess we were making.

Danny grabbed my hips and moved them toward the ground before lifting my legs into the air. He held my ankles as he moved his erect cock up and down the folds of my pussy lips, covering his manhood in my juices. I stared into his eyes, admiring his dolled-up face, picturing a future together, imagining us doing what we were doing for years to come, and it was a pleasant thought.

“You’re so beautiful, Deirdre.”

“So are you, Danny.”

“I can’t believe we’re actually doing this.”

“Believe it,” I said through a moan as I twisted my hips from side to side, getting impatient for Danny’s dick. I needed him inside of me. I needed him to stretch my pussy lips with that fat cock of his, so I lifted my hips again, showing him how desperate I was.

“Hold on, girl!”

“Give me that girly dick, baby! I need it!”

Danny held the base of his cock and slapped my pussy with it, teasing me, driving me even crazier than I already was, but I loved how he teased me. I loved how he took things slow and didn’t stop after I’d cum the first time. Most men could barely even get me to cum once, but Danny was on the verge of giving me two orgasms before he'd even stuck his dick in me. All while wearing women’s clothing.

Most women wouldn’t want a man all feminized how Danny was, but I could tell that he was at peace. I could tell that the lingerie relaxed him and made him feel complete, which turned me on as much as his cock sliding between my wet pussy lips.

“Promise me this won’t be the last time,” Danny whispered into my ear while holding my head with his arms. “Promise me this isn’t a one-night stand.”

“This won’t be the last time! I promise!”

“Do you like me as a girl?”

“Yes! You look so sexy, Danny! I’m not lying!”

Danny kissed my neck with his painted lips, slowly kissing down my body as he lifted himself to his knees. My legs were wrapped around his body, but Danny moved them to lift them back into the air, and then he grabbed the base of his cock and guided his tip toward my pussy.

I screamed out when Danny pushed into me with his fat cock, giving me everything I’d been craving, everything I’d been needing ever since walking through Danny’s front door. I touched my fingers to Danny’s chest as he pushed deep into my pussy, stretching my walls with his cock, but it felt so damn good to have him inside of me.

I bent my neck back and gasped as Danny touched my stuffed pussy with his fingers. He held his thumb where his dick was sliding in and out of me, pushing slightly as he did, and all I could do was take what he gave. I threw my arms above my head and moaned, the sounds leaving my mouth getting louder and louder with each passing second.

Danny fucked me harder. He slammed his cock into my pussy, beating it up exactly how I’d dreamed. Danny pushed my dress up and ripped off my bra as he was thrusting, revealing my rock-hard nipples. He grabbed my breast with a heavy hand as he kept fucking me, his face morphing as he did.

“Cum all over me, baby!”

“Yeah?” he asked in a breath as he pushed deep.

I gasped and nodded, feeling on edge, like my second orgasm would come at any second, but I was trying my best to wait for my man. I wanted to watch the cum spray from his girly dick. I wanted him to cum all over me, so I could feel the weight of his hot, milky cream on my skin.

As much as I tried to wait for Danny to cum, I beat him to the punch. My lower back arched as I screamed. Danny grabbed my hips and pulled me down his cock until he was balls-deep in my pussy as I came for a second time, but the contractions of my walls must have sent Danny over the edge.

Danny pulled out of me and made my dreams come true, covering me with his cum. I moaned deeply as every drop of cum Danny had oozed from his cock covered my exposed abdomen. Danny gasped and fell to his side when he couldn’t cum a second longer.

I couldn’t move.

I couldn’t speak.

All I could do was close my eyes and enjoy the lightness I felt all over my body, and that was exactly what Danny did too.
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Danny and I eventually picked ourselves up from his bedroom floor and made our way to the bathroom. I didn’t know if minutes had passed or an hour. It’d been dark when I arrived, and there was no telling where I’d left my phone, but I didn’t care about time. I didn’t care about anything but the man standing by my side.

“That was incredible,” I said as I pushed myself up against Danny, placing a hand on his chest.

“You’re telling me,” Danny said and grabbed my side before leaning down to kiss me. His lips lingered against mine. He didn’t use any tongue when he kissed me that time, but it still felt so intimate and intense, like I was already falling for my friend slash new lover, but who could blame me for loving a man who could make me cum twice in one night?

“Have you ever been with a girl like this?” I asked and snapped the strap of Danny’s bra.

He shook his head. “You just made my dreams come true, Deirdre.”

“Did I?”

Danny nodded as he stared into my eyes and held his fingers in my hair. He kissed me again, using his tongue this time. I moaned into his mouth as he moved his hand over my exposed stomach, which was still covered with his dry cum, but I didn’t care. I would have worn his cum on me for days.

“I really like you, Deirdre.”

“I like you too, Danny. I wish it hadn’t taken us so long to get to this point, but—”

“We’re here now,” Danny said to finish my sentence. “Let’s not think too hard about how we got here.”

A flush of embarrassment hit me as I remembered going into the mailroom to steal his package, and I only felt more ashamed when I thought about how I hadn’t stopped there. I was crazy enough to put a hidden camera in Danny’s apartment and send him random packages, yet he’d forgiven my insane behavior.

“Nobody has to know what I did.”

“I wasn’t planning on telling anyone.”

“Good,” I said.

“The street goes two ways, though. Do you think you can keep my secret safe?”

I nodded, even though I knew it would be hard not telling my girlfriends that my friend slash lover liked to dress like a girl in his free time, but Danny meant more to me than any girlfriend I had, so I knew that I would keep his secret, at least until he was ready to tell the world.

“I promise, Danny.”

“Thank you,” he said and kissed me on the cheek. He moved his hands to mine and stared at me as he smiled, and I still couldn’t get over how cute he looked as a girl, even if his makeup was a bit smudged and in need of a touchup. “Let’s get you in the shower.”

I giggled a little as Danny pulled me toward the shower. I was still in the clouds from the two orgasms he’d given me and was hoping that he would add a third to the roster soon, but I wouldn’t rush him. I was happy just having Danny as more than a friend.

Danny put his hand into the stream of water to test the temperature before holding out my arm and letting me step into the shower first. The water felt incredible as it hit my body and washed away the mess that Danny and I made.

Danny stripped naked and took off his wig before stepping in the shower after me. He moved me to the side to step into the stream of water, using a bottle of foamy makeup remover to wash his face clean. He stepped out of the stream after washing off his face and moved me back into the water as he grabbed a bar of soap.

I moaned a little as Danny’s touch sent shockwaves across my body. I hadn’t realized how sensitive I was to his touch until he was rubbing me with the bar of soap, washing away all the cum he’d deposited onto my body. Danny was precise and loving as he lathered my body with the bar of soap.

I bit my lip as Danny moved down my legs, squatting beneath me. He looked like his old self now that he’d taken off the wig and lingerie and washed off the makeup, but I could still see him as the girl he’d become. I would never forget how sexy he looked fucking me while dressed en femme.

Danny paid special attention to my womanhood, making me a bit horny as he massaged my pussy with his soapy hand. He stared up at me as he gently moved his fingers between the folds of my pussy lips. The water was running down my body, so I couldn’t be sure, but it felt like girly juices were running down my thigh too.

“Your pussy is so fucking hot.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath.

“Yes,” Danny said softly as he went back to massaging my pussy with his soapy hand. I’d never had a man bathe me before, but there was something so sensual and sexy about it. Danny didn’t once penetrate me with his fingers, but his soft touch was starting to make me feel like I could cum a third time, which would be a record for me, including all the times I’d masturbated.

“You like my pussy?”

“I could stare at it all day,” Danny said before releasing my womanhood to move his soapy hands further down my legs. He made sure to cover every part of my body with soap before pulling me back into the stream of running water.

Danny splashed the water all over me until I was sparkling clean, and then I watched as Danny cleaned himself. I couldn’t believe this man standing in front of me had been harboring a secret feminine side the entirety of our friendship, but I felt like I finally understood him now.

There’d always been a touch of mystery surrounding Danny, but those days were behind us. Danny and I could look toward the future with excitement. We could play dress up together. We could fool around as much as we desired, and I didn’t give a fuck if Danny wore women’s clothing every time we did.

Danny turned off the water when he finished cleaning himself, and then he grabbed a towel, wrapping it around my body. I loved how he took care of me before himself, like a true gentleman, like someone with whom I could see myself spending a lot of time.

“What are you going to wear now?” I asked.

“I could ask you the same thing,” he said with a sly smile.

I chuckled, realizing that the black dress I’d been wearing probably got soiled at some point, and my panties were no better. They were probably still wet from when Danny had me pressed up against his door.

“Don’t worry,” Danny said after a moment. “I have plenty of stuff you can borrow.”

“Do you have a secret collection?”

“Something like that,” Danny said with a laugh. “Would you like to see it?”

“That sounds like such an honor,” I said and touched a hand to my chest. Danny shook his head as he laughed, and then he grabbed my hand to pull me toward his bedroom. I sat on his bed with a towel wrapped around my chest as Danny went to his closet for clothes.

“Here we go,” Danny said as he emerged from his closet with a big box in his hands. “This should have everything we need.”

I stared with excitement as Danny reached to lift the lid from the box, gasping when I saw what was inside. He had countless panties and bras, and there was a lot of other stuff like baby dolls and teddies and slip dresses. He had some regular dresses too, even though most of his collection was nightwear, but I was still impressed.

“Take your pick,” Danny said and moved the tub toward me.

I smiled broadly as I reached to sift through the clothing. I found a pair of black panties that looked comfortable and a silk slip dress that was calling my name. I didn’t bother with a bra since Danny had already seen my goodies, and my breasts weren’t overly huge, so I could go without the support while we lounged around his place.

“Those would look adorable with your heels.”

“That’s why I chose them,” I said smoothly.

“Hmm. What will I wear?” Danny said as he stared at the tub of women’s clothing. He stood like that for a moment before reaching into the clothes to pull out some sexy sky-blue lingerie. He put on the bra and panties before pulling a lavender slip dress over his head. “Wait right here.”

I sat on the bed and looked through Danny’s impressive collection while he excused himself to the bathroom. I had no idea what he was doing in there until he came back with two big breasts beneath his slip dress and the brunette wig back in place on his head. He hadn’t bothered with makeup or anything, but he still looked feminine and beautiful.

“What do you think?” Danny asked as he struck a pose in the middle of his room.

“Gorgeous!”

“What if we paint our nails before smoking that joint?”

I’d honestly forgotten all about the joint after the sex we had, but that sounded exactly like what I needed, but I also wasn’t opposed to painting my nails first. The polish I had was already chipping and looking kind of gross, so I agreed.

“Go sit on the couch in the living room. I’ll be right there with everything,” Danny said as he replaced the lid on his box of clothing. He picked it up to return it to the closet as I stood from the bed to go to the living room.

I grabbed my phone from the table by the entryway before sitting on the couch and crossing my legs. I mindlessly scrolled through the news as I waited for Danny to return, beyond happy when he finally did. He was carrying a basket of nail polish, making me feel like there was so much I had yet to learn about my friend slash lover.

“That’s a lot of nail polish!”

“I like to switch it up.”

I laughed and sifted through all the bottles Danny had when he set the small basket on the coffee table. He had every color under the rainbow. I also knew he had a makeup bag from the time I saw him using it on camera and the fact that his face had been all dolled up when I arrived at his apartment.

“How long have you been doing this?”

“Crossdressing?”

“Yeah,” I said.

Danny let out a sigh as he crossed his legs and pulled down on the hem of his slip dress. He honestly looked so adorable in the slip dress and wig, even without any makeup on his face. It was like I had a boyfriend and girlfriend all in one, and that was pretty fucking cool if you asked me.

“It started when I was in college, once I was finally able to do stuff on my own without worrying about my parents finding out about it.”

“How did it start?”

“With a click of a button on the internet,” Danny said with a laugh. “I was living off campus when I got that first pair of panties. It was my sophomore year, and I was living by myself in a studio apartment. I’d had those panties in an online shopping cart for months but didn’t feel confident enough to order them until I was living on my own.”

“Shit,” I said in a breath. “I’m sorry you felt that way.”

Danny shrugged. “What can you do?”

“You can start living the life that you want,” I said and reached out to touch Danny’s thigh. He was so smooth and soft, and I couldn’t help but run my fingertips up his thigh, having to pull my hand away before I wrapped it around his cock. We’d already cum, and Danny was opening his heart to me. He needed me to listen. “You don’t have to hide in the shadows.”

“I wish it were that easy.” Danny grunted and twisted his legs, moving his thigh out from under my hand. The movement hurt my heart, but I could tell that Danny was more upset with the situation than he was with me. “People don’t understand guys like me.”

When Danny said the words, I couldn’t help but think to myself why it was like that. Why weren’t men allowed to express their feminine sides without repercussion? Why did men have to act a certain type of way, even if it went against their nature?

“It can be that easy with me,” I said to Danny.

Danny lifted his eyes to look at me, like he was questioning if I was telling him the truth, like he thought I would turn on him, but I wanted to be there for him more than anything.

“What color polish do you want?” I asked Danny instead of hammering on about why he felt unaccepted. I had to show him that I didn’t care about his desires to express his femininity. I had to show him that I accepted him for who he was.

My friend.

My lover.

“I was feeling red today.”

“Red it is! Hold out your hand.”

Danny looked at me with questioning eyes until I told him again to hold out his hand, and then he finally listened. I grabbed his hand after beating the polish against the palm of my hand. Then I twisted off the cap and painted his nails. It was a cheap polish that would clean off easily, but that didn’t take away from its beauty.

“We should have done this before we fooled around. This color would have looked so cute with that lingerie you were wearing!”

“Yeah,” Danny said with a laugh. “Looks better with that lingerie than this lavender slip dress.”

“It looks adorable with the slip dress too!”

Danny smiled at me as I painted his last few nails. He curled his fingers and blew on the polish while I sifted through the tub to pick out a color for myself. I went for a violet with plenty of glitter that would sparkle when it hit the light. I needed something to contrast against the black that I was wearing.

“Now it’s my turn to do you,” said Danny.

“That it is,” I said and held out my hand.

Danny applied the nail polish with a loving touch, careful to wipe up any polish that went outside of my nails. I watched him intently as he worked, and I wondered how many times he’d painted his own nails. I wondered how many nights he’d spent feminizing himself while I was just down the hall. I tried not to dwell on the missed opportunities, but it saddened me. All this time Danny and I spent together, and I never once knew about his feminine desires until I stole his package and opened it like a crazy person.

“What do you think?” Danny asked when he finished.

I held out my hand and admired his work, loving the color that was on my nails. It wasn’t too dark, and the glitter was everything. It added a needed pop of color to my otherwise black outfit. Not that there was anything wrong with a black outfit, but I almost never wore one without some accessories.

“Should we smoke that joint now?” I asked after blowing on my nails for a few minutes.

“Sure,” he said. “Let me grab it, and we can step outside.”

I stood and went over to the sliding door that led to Danny’s patio. I opened the sliding door and stepped outside, sucking in a deep breath of the fresh air. It was late summer, so there was still heat in the air, but it also felt a touch chilly in the slip dress that I was wearing. I didn’t bother getting a jacket or sweater or anything, though, as the cold air would make my nipples hard, and I had a feeling Danny would like that.

Danny came outside a second later with the joint and two glasses of water. He set the glasses on the table between the two chairs he had outside, and I noticed him take a glance at my breasts, but I didn’t say a word.

We smoked the joint in silence until it was about halfway gone, and then I couldn’t stop myself from asking Danny about his past. What had he done as a girl? Where had he gone? I shrieked when he said he’d never left his apartment.

“What? Never? Why?”

“I don’t know, Deirdre! My voice? My boxy shoulders? Take a pick!”

“No need to yell at me, Danny! Would you like to go out into the world as a girl?”

“Yeah, sure, but—”

“It’s time you made your dreams come true! If you were dying tomorrow, wouldn’t you regret never going out as a girl?”

“Yeah, but—”

“You can make all the excuses you want, but it won’t change what you want to do, so why don’t you just do it?”

“That’s easy for you to say.”

“What if I were there with you? Would that make it easier?”

Danny was silent for a long moment before looking over at me and nodding slowly. I squealed and clapped my hands and told him that we were going out in public. Obviously not that night, but we would soon, to which he reluctantly agreed, but I saw that smile. I saw the lightness on his face. Danny wanted to go out as a girl. He just needed a push, and I was more than happy to give him one.
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Danny and I were at his place a few days later getting ready for his first outing into the world as a girl. I had butterflies in my stomach as I watched him doll up his face, so I could only imagine how he felt. He’d been wanting to go out as a girl for years, yet he never had, but we were about to change that.

“How did you learn how to do your makeup?” I asked as I stood in the doorway of Danny’s bathroom watching him doll up his face.

Danny shrugged as he moved the eyeliner closer to his face and applied it with a steady hand, not speaking until he got the exact look he desired.

“Mostly trial and error. I’ve watched a lot of videos online too, but there’s nothing like actually putting the makeup on and seeing how it looks. As great as those tutorial videos are, sometimes I look like a clown when I follow them. I’ve learned over the years that I prefer a clean look.”

“Same,” I said with a laugh. “You know I’m not a huge makeup girl, but I try sometimes.”

“Probably because you’re beautiful without makeup.”

My heart fluttered at the compliment. I touched my chest, feeling smitten with Danny. My love for him had grown exponentially since we first had sex. I worried that I was getting ahead of myself, but then Danny would say something to remind me that he liked me just as much as I liked him.

“Thank you,” I said softly.

Danny put down his eyeliner and turned toward me. He hadn’t yet put on his wig, but he was already wearing his stuffed bra and matching thong. His body was smooth, free from any yucky body hair. His feminine look had really grown on me.

I couldn’t imagine going back to a man who didn’t groom himself. I couldn’t imagine dating a man who wasn’t at least a little in touch with his feminine side, but hopefully I wouldn’t have to worry about any of that now that Danny was in my life romantically.

“I mean it, Deirdre. You’re extremely sexy. Any man would be lucky to have you,” Danny said now that he was standing right in front of me, eyeliner in his hand. He’d only finished one eye though, so he looked a bit silly.

“You’re the only man I need, Danny.”

Danny grabbed my hand and held it as he pulled it against his chest. I stepped forward and wrapped my arms around his body to give him a tight hug, feeling so overwhelmed with love. I couldn’t remember the last time a man made me feel this way, but I wasn’t afraid of loving Danny. We’d started as friends, and now we were lovers.

“I hope you mean that, Deirdre. I’m showing you my truest self, and I would be crushed if you betrayed my trust.”

“You don’t have to worry, Danny! I don’t want to hurt you. I only want to love you.”

“Do you mean it?”

I nodded as I stared into Danny’s eyes. I could tell that he was afraid of me letting out his secret. I knew that I would keep his secret, but there was always the unknown in any relationship. There were people out in the world that would hurt Danny, but that wasn’t me. If he loved me, I would support him. I would love him.

“You have to know that I mean it.”

Danny nodded and pulled me close to hug me. He kissed me gently before returning to the mirror to finish his makeup, and I couldn’t help but notice how his bulge had grown during our hug. His package looked so delicious as he stood there in his lingerie, and I just wanted to get down to my knees in front of him to fish out that cock of his, but we had places to go. I had to stay on my best behavior!

“Would you run and grab me that dress that I left on my bed?”

“Sure!”

Danny was all finished with his makeup when I got back to the bathroom with the red halter dress. It was backless and tied around the neck and would definitely turn some heads, but Danny told me that was the dress he wanted to wear, and I was all about it.

“Do you need anything else?”

“No, this dress should be good. It fits me well and doesn’t expose any of my goodies if you know what I mean.”

My cheeks reddened as I nodded and watched Danny pull the dress over his head. He had already moisturized and applied his makeup, so he was practically glowing once the dress was on, and I couldn’t help but walk over to Danny and place my hands on his shoulders as I stared at him through the mirror, all feminized and beautiful and happy.

He couldn’t stop smiling, and all I did was smile back at him, letting him know that it was okay, that we were going to get through this and make his dreams come true. There was a first time for everything, and today was the first time that Danny would show the world his feminine half.

“Are you ready?” I asked Danny as he held my gaze.

Danny’s face reddened, deepening the color of the blush he’d already applied to his face. He shook his head as he moved his eyes from mine to stare at himself. He was silent for several beats while I anxiously waited for him to say something.

“I don’t know, Deirdre. This might be a mistake.”

“Nothing will happen, Danny. I’ll be right there with you the entire time.”

“I know, but—”

“Isn’t this what you want?” I asked gently.

“Yes, but—”

“Why do you care what other people think? Won’t you feel better once you finally go out? Won’t you feel like you’ve accomplished a goal you’ve had for years?”

Danny fell silent and stared at the sink beneath him, but I didn’t stop rubbing his shoulders, moving my hand down to the exposed part of his back. He sucked in a sharp breath as my fingers ran down his spine, and then he nodded when he lifted his head to look at me through the mirror.

“I can do this.”

“You can do this!” I echoed.

“Fuck, I’m nervous, Deirdre.”

“You’ll feel better once we step outside. Trust me, nobody will even know that it’s you once you throw on that wig.”

“You think?”

“I’m positive!”

Danny nodded slowly as he reached to grab the wig from the mannequin’s head. He slowly donned the wig, and I couldn’t believe how much the flowy brown hair transformed his face. Between that and the makeup and the stuffed bra, he really looked like a completely different person.

“You’re ready, Danny!”

“I don’t know.”

“Come on!”

I grabbed Danny’s wrist and pulled him toward the front door. He was still unsure, but he put on his heels anyway. They were a cream color and looked incredible with the pearls that he was wearing around his neck.

“Ready?” I asked.

“No, but let’s do it.”

“That’s the spirit!”

We grabbed our purses, and then we were out the door, looking like a couple of well-dressed girlfriends, and I couldn’t wait for all the guys to gawk at us at the mall.

***

“I don’t think I can do this,” Danny said as we sat in the parking lot of the mall. We were so close to the entrance yet far, far away. Danny still had to get out of the car, which would be the most difficult step of all.

“You can do it, Danny! You have to believe in yourself.”

“That’s easy for you to say! You’re a hot girl!”

I sucked in a breath and nodded, trying not to get annoyed, but we were so close. People were even walking past our car without taking a second glance. I knew that Danny would be fine once he got inside the mall, but getting there wouldn’t be as easy as I’d hoped.

“You look pretty fucking hot too right now if you ask me.”

“You’re just saying that,” Danny said dismissively.

“I’m saying that because it’s true, Danny. You saw yourself in the mirror. We both know that you look amazing!”

“I want to believe that.”

The sadness in Danny’s voice crushed me, and I was feeling like I was losing control of the situation, like I would never get Danny out of the car. I didn’t want him to do anything that would make him uncomfortable, but I also knew that he would hate himself if he turned around now.

I held the steering wheel and touched my forehead to it as I closed my eyes and thought, racking my brain for any ideas that would get him out of the car, but then I thought of the perfect one.

Sex.

“How about this?”

“What?” asked Danny.

“If you get out of the car and go shopping with me in the mall, we can buy some sexy lingerie and have sex in it when we get back to your place.”

Danny went silent, like he was considering the idea, but then he shook his head. “We don’t need new lingerie to have sex.”

“Do you want me to give you an ultimatum?”

“Why are you being so difficult, Deirdre?”

“I’m giving you the push you need! Come on, Danny! Let’s go find us some sexy lingerie, and then we can go home and fuck in it. Won’t that be fun?”

Danny frowned and looked out of the window, but all I saw was his gorgeous feminine reflection in the glass. His eyes were all smokey and girly, and his lips were painted. He had even put some red polish on his nails, so he looked extra girly, and I just wished he could see himself how I saw him.

“It would be fun, but I’m terribly nervous.”

“You have every right to be nervous, Danny, but you can’t spend your entire life hiding. It’s not healthy for you, and frankly, it’s not great for me, either. I’m trying to be supportive, but you’re being difficult.”

“Hey!”

“What, Danny? I need to be honest with you!”

“I have feelings, you know?”

“Yeah, and so do I. I would love nothing more than to see you living your best life and making your dreams come true, but you have to get out of the car to do that. If you stay here, you’ll be stuck in the past, and we both know that you would regret not getting out of the car, so why don’t you save us both some time and open that door?”

Danny scowled as he looked over his shoulder at me, like he wanted to say terrible things to me, but he wouldn’t. He reached for the door handle instead and took a deep breath before pulling on the latch to open the door.

A gust of fresh air rushed into the car when Danny pushed open the door, and then he took the biggest step of all by swinging his leg out of the car. It was like watching a frightened animal step out of the shadows, assessing whether it could trust the situation.

“Aren’t you coming?” Danny asked with one leg outside.

“Yeah! I am!”

I opened my door and rushed to get out of the car, trying to show Danny that there was nothing to fear, that he could do this too. That he could take that next step, which he did after a moment of hesitation, but then he was standing tall outside of the car. He looked around a moment before smiling and slamming the car door shut behind him.

I walked over to Danny’s side of the car and grabbed his hand, lacing my fingers with his, and then we were on our way to the entrance. Danny gained a bit of confidence with each step and was strutting by the time we got to the sliding doors that automatically opened for us, and then we were inside the mall.

“This is amazing,” Danny said. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” I said and squeezed Danny’s hand. “Let’s go find some sexy lingerie.”

Danny smiled at me as I pulled him deeper into the mall. We went to the first lingerie store we could find, getting checked out by more than a few dudes as we walked there. Danny breathed a sigh of relief once we were in the store, and it was like he was one of the girls.

The sales attendant came over to us, asking if we needed help, and I told her we wanted some crotchless panties, preferably red if she had them. The woman working at the store blushed a little but showed us their selection of crotchless panties.

“What are these for?” Danny asked when she walked away to help another customer.

“These are for us! Duh!”

“For having fun, you mean?”

“You’ll see!” I said and grabbed two pairs of the red crotchless panties, one for each of us, and then we went to the register to pay. Danny and I did a lap around the mall after buying the panties, and I only had to take one look at his face to know that his dreams had indeed come true.
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We got back to Danny’s place about an hour after leaving for the mall, and he was like a completely different person upon our return. He couldn’t stop talking about how exciting it was to be around all those people while being dressed up as a girl, and what he loved most was how freeing it felt to put that fear behind him.

“I owe you my life, Deirdre.”

“You don’t owe me anything but a good time,” I said and reached into the bag from the lingerie store to throw the crotchless panties at Danny. “Why don’t you put these on? I’m feeling pretty horny.”

I stepped closer to Danny until I was inches from him, and then I reached up to touch his face before kissing him gently. I loved the feeling of his painted lips against mine. I loved the smoothness of his face beneath my hand. He was all the man I ever needed.

“Are you putting yours on too?” Danny asked once our lips stopped touching.

I nodded. “Meet me here in three minutes.”

“Where else would I be?”

I smirked at Danny before turning on my heels to walk to the bathroom. I stripped naked once I closed the door behind me and pulled my pair of red crotchless panties up my legs, adjusting the fabric until my pussy was on full display. I bit my lip as a surge of desire washed over me, not able to stop myself from reaching down between my legs to touch my puffy pussy lips.

They were all shaved and pretty and I couldn’t wait to see Danny’s girly dick disappearing between them. He could get so enthusiastic in bed, and there was nothing I loved more than when he was pounding my hole, proving that he loved fucking me as much as I enjoyed taking it.

Danny was sitting on the couch when I returned to the living room wearing nothing except crotchless panties. He still had on his dress, but he’d lifted it up enough to expose how his dick was dangling out of his pair of crotchless panties.

“Fuck, you look so sexy like that.”

“You don’t look so bad yourself,” I said, not able to stop my gaze as it landed on Danny’s dick, which grew as I stared at it. “Getting hard already?”

“Just looking at you makes me hard.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath.

“You’re everything to me, Deirdre. No other woman will ever compare to you.”

“Just like no boy could compare to you,” I said.

I wasn’t sure if I would like Danny all feminized and girly when I first discovered his secret, but now I couldn’t picture him any other way. I loved it when he was all dolled up, especially when I saw that look on his face that told me how much he loved being a girl.

“I’m glad you feel that way,” Danny said as I was standing above him.

I lifted my eyebrow at him before dropping to my knees in front of him. I kneeled between his spread legs and grabbed his dick as it dangled out of the crotchless panties. I parted my lips and closed them around Danny’s shaft, loving how he let out a deep moan as I moved my mouth further along his cock, swallowing as much of it as I could.

Danny put his fingers into my hair and moved his hand with my head as I bobbed it along his dick, slurping up every drop of precum that left his tip. The blowjob got so wet and sloppy that there were wet stains on the panties around the base of his cock, but neither of us cared.

Danny pulled me up to the couch after a few minutes of sucking his cock, and my pussy was so ready for his dick at that point that all I could do was let out a loud, deep gasp when Danny lowered me onto his cock.

I sank my hips until I was at his base, until our crotchless panties were touching, and we both looked at each other with a smile when we felt the sensation of the touching fabric, but I couldn’t stay in one position for long.

I grabbed Danny’s shoulders and moved my hips, using every inch of his cock as I rode his dick. My pussy was so wet and slippery and sounds of sex filled the room as I picked up speed, so turned on my Danny’s feminized body, so ready to cum in our matching crotchless panties that we’d just bought together.

“Fuck!” I screamed.

“Ride that dick, girl!”

“I’m getting close!”

“Cum all over my dick!”

Danny grabbed my hips and moved them even more quickly than I could, so I just held his shoulders and let him use my pussy for his pleasure, and it felt so fucking good. I reached one hand down after a minute to touch my clit, and that about sent me over the edge.

I gasped and dropped my head back to steady myself just as Danny held my hips in the air and started pounding my pussy. As much as I tried to hold my orgasm, I was too close. Too sensitive. I fell forward and screamed as I started cumming.

Danny held his cock in me for a second before pulling out and cumming all over himself and the crotchless panties around his dick, and it was so sexy watching all that hot white cream stain the red fabric.

I let out a breath and fell by Danny’s side after a moment. We laughed when we looked at each other, and I knew then that there was plenty more fun to be had in our future.
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Six Months Later

“What are you wearing tonight?” I asked as I sat on Danny’s couch. We were going out dancing, but I was already dressed and ready, so I was puffing one of the many joints we’d bought at the dispensary.

“I was thinking about that navy tent dress that I have, but I should probably put on some tights since it’s cold.”

“Do you have any warm tights?”

“Yeah, thankfully I bought some last week!”

Danny was still in his bedroom getting ready, so I was smoking and scrolling through my phone, excited to see my boy become a girl. He didn’t always get dressed up, but he was much more comfortable going out as a girl now and would even entertain flirty strangers when the mood struck.

I wasn’t above getting free drinks, so I withheld my jealousy and used it as fuel during our lovemaking. I loved that Danny could live his best life and fool a few guys into thinking he was just one of the girls.

“Don’t smoke that entire joint without me!”

“You’d better hurry then!”

Danny groaned, but then he ran into the living room a couple minutes later. He had on earrings, a blonde wig, a necklace, and plenty of makeup. He was wearing the navy tent dress with some thick tights beneath it. His heels were black with a buckle strap over the ankle, matching his silver jewelry.

“Give me that,” Danny said and took the joint from my fingers.

He stepped over to the open window to smoke the rest of it while he looked at his phone, but I stopped looking at my phone to stare at him, my girl. I still couldn’t get over how beautiful he looked as a girl, and I was so happy that life had brought us to this point.

Danny put out the joint and popped a piece of gum into his mouth that he grabbed from his purse, and then he was standing by the door. “You ready?”

“Yeah! Let’s go!”

Danny and I walked down the hallway to the elevator holding hands, excited to spend another night out as girls.


THANK YOU FOR READING

Thank you for reading Misplaced Package. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you enjoyed this story. Explore my Amazon page for other sweet and steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and FREE books as they happen. I cherish you for reading ♥

Clover Cox Mailing List

Amazon Page

Goodreads Profile

Website: clovercox.com

OEBPS/image_rsrcRC.jpg
MISPLACED
PACKAGE






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




