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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Minnie’s phone buzzed. She was having brunch with her best girlfriend Sonya. They were enjoying mimosas and chatting about their lives, feeling on top of the world, but Minnie came crashing down to earth when she saw the announcement on her screen. Her lips parted to scream, but she was too much of a lady to make a scene in public. She wanted to vomit. She wanted to flip the table and throw the chairs. Lawrence had no right!

“Uh… are you okay? The air in here just shifted,” Sonya said with a light, uncomfortable laugh.

Minnie shook her head, still unable to speak. Her life was flashing before her eyes. All those late nights hanging out with Lawrence. Their relationship came to a screeching halt when he made a startling confession. Minnie reacted terribly. She removed him from her life, and it was probably the single biggest mistake she’d ever made.

“Hello? Minnie?”

“Sorry,” Minnie said softly. “It’s Lawrence. He’s getting married.”

“What?” Sonya said loudly. “To that ice queen?”

“Yes! Apparently he proposed a few weeks ago. It’s official.”

“Oh, Minnie. I’m sorry.”

Minnie waved her hand in the air. “Don’t pity me. I’m fine,” she said in a sharp voice, but her heart ached when she glanced at the news article on her phone. “He can marry whoever he wants.”

“You don’t have to act tough for me. I was there when you and Lawrence were the hottest couple on campus. I’ve been by your side every step of the way.”

Sonya and Minnie met during their freshman year of college when they were assigned to the same dorm room. It was friendship at first sight. They even had matching sheets. One thing led to the next, and they were eating lunch together and then dinner and had been friends ever since. They knew each other well, maybe even better than they knew themselves.

“How do you feel?”

“How do you think I feel?” Minnie hissed. She loved Sonya, but she hadn’t even told her Lawrence’s secret. She didn’t tell anyone. She wished she could go back in time and redo the moment he revealed his truth to her, but there weren’t any repeats in life. Minnie dug herself a hole from which she couldn’t escape.

“You don’t have to snap at me.”

“Look, Sonya, I’m sorry, but I don’t know what to say right now. I wasn’t expecting to see this story.”

“Is there a wedding date?”

“The article said early September,” she said. “That’s only a few months away.”

Sonya sighed. She hated seeing her friend stressed out, but there was nothing they could do. Lawrence had every right to move on to find love with someone else. “You were the one who broke up with him, Minnie. Remember?”

“It’s not that simple.”

“You told me that he wasn’t doing it for you.”

Minnie’s soul was frazzled. She couldn’t concentrate on a single thought without memories of the past popping into her head. Lawrence was the best boyfriend that she ever had. She was young and stupid when he revealed to her that he enjoyed wearing dresses and lingerie. Minnie’s reaction was hostile. She screamed at him for not being the man she expected. She felt deceived and disappointed. Her anger was enough to carry her for the first few months after the breakup, but doubt crept in eventually.

“Were you lying?”

“Lawrence and I went through a rough patch,” Minnie said, maintaining her old lies. The ones she told to her family and friends but mostly to herself. She couldn’t accept the truth. She couldn’t handle the fact that she had the perfect boyfriend and let him go.

“So you broke up, Minnie. What’s the big deal? Please don’t tell me you’re still hung up on him after all these years.”

“He was mine!” Minnie snapped, losing control of herself more than she liked. She cleared her throat. “I just can’t believe he’s going to marry that woman. I know he doesn’t love her.”

“Maybe he doesn’t, but you have to let him go. It’s not healthy holding on to the past.”

Minnie drank her water, wishing that she could escape Sonya’s judgmental gaze. She didn’t know what had really happened between her and Lawrence. Minnie hadn’t said a word to anyone for Lawrence’s privacy. He owed her. It wasn’t fair.

“You’re right,” Minnie said with a heavy sigh, giving her friend what she wanted to hear. “I’ll leave it in the past. I shouldn’t be worried about what Lawrence is doing with his life. I’m nearly Ridgewood’s number one real-estate agent! What do I need him for?” Minnie’s voice was bright and sassy like always, masking her aching heart, but Sonya bought the ruse.

She lifted her water glass. “Cheers to keeping exes in the past where they belong.”

“Cheers,” Minnie said and clinked her glass with Sonya’s.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Lawrence screened yet another call from Ivonne, his fiancée. She became a diva the second he slid that diamond ring onto her finger. Despite that, he had major respect for the woman he was to marry. She was well-connected, intelligent, and knew how to turn money into more money. She turned one million he gave her a year ago into ten, and it had been growing like crazy ever since.

The phone rang again, and Lawrence knew he couldn’t ignore it a second time without paying dearly. “Hey, babe. What’s up?”

She sighed heavily. “I’m running around the city trying to plan our wedding, and you can’t even answer the first time I call you?”

“I didn’t see my phone.”

“What did I tell you about keeping your phone on silent? You can’t do that while we’re planning this wedding!”

Lawrence pinched his forehead. “I had a meeting.”

“Bullshit! I’ve seen your calendar.”

“I’m serious, Ivonne! My manager called me and wanted to get together to talk about a potential endorsement deal.”

Ivonne breathed like she was trying to keep herself on a leash. “Your manager means well, but I need you to focus on me right now. Your fiancée. We’re getting married in just a few months, Lawrence! Do I need to remind you of that?”

“No,” he groaned. He hated that they were having a huge, extravagant wedding. He longed for simplicity. Few guests. Sometimes he didn’t even know why he was getting married. Ivonne dropped a million hints that it was time for him to propose, so he just went and got a ring, but Ivonne was selfish. She only liked them as a couple because he played in the NFL and looked good on her arm. She didn’t care about who he was as a person, but was love really necessary for a marriage? They could take over the world as business partners and have everything they ever wanted, but at what cost?

Lawrence thought about his past. Back to that one girl who got away. Minnie. She was his everything. She used to bring him a thermos of oatmeal in the mornings and a drink in the evening. Sometimes it was tea. Other times she brought coffee if he had to stay up late for an assignment, and she would always sit there right by his side until he finished. He was one of the few guys on the team who had a stellar GPA without cheating.

“I can’t do this alone, Lawrence! You have to help me!”

“You have to tell me how you want me to help! I can’t read your mind, Ivonne!”

“Don’t yell at me,” she hissed.

“You’re yelling at me!” he exploded before taking a deep breath to calm himself. “Don’t call me talking crazy if you don’t have anything important to say. Just because you’re making yourself crazy with this wedding doesn’t mean that the rest of us are. My manager and my agent are still going to call. I’ll still have meetings. You will too, so I don’t get why you’re acting like this.”

“We have a wedding to plan!”

“Let someone take care of the details. We have enough money to hire whoever we want to plan this wedding.”

“I can’t give up control! It has to be perfect!”

Lawrence sighed. “I’m sure it’ll look perfect in pictures whether you obsess over it or not. Isn’t this just a big PR event, anyway?”

“Don’t say that! This is our wedding!”

“What did you want me to do, Ivonne? Surely you didn’t call just to yell at me for keeping my phone on silent.”

“No, but please keep it on vibrate at least.”

“Of course, babe. I’m sorry,” Lawrence said, even though he had every intention of screening her calls in the future. He couldn’t stand all the wedding planning. He didn’t care what napkins and flowers they had. He only wanted to show up at the venue and have a good time. It was bad enough that he wasn’t marrying the woman he loved. Why did Ivonne have to torture him with endless conversations about the wedding? “Do I need to meet you somewhere?”

“Next week. I was at a new boutique trying on wedding dresses, and I found the perfect one, but I’m afraid I’ll find an even better one later. They don’t accept returns.”

“Then don’t get it unless you’re sure! We’re already spending enough on this damn wedding.”

“Lawrence! Our wedding day is priceless.”

He grunted. “Tell that to my bank account.”

“We’re hardly spending an outrageous amount. The press is going to be there at the wedding!”

“Only because you invited them.”

“If we’re smart, we can use this wedding to raise our profiles. It’ll pay for itself in no time.”

“Like I said, it’s a PR event.”

“Lawrence! Enough! I’m hanging up now,” Ivonne said and disconnected the call. He thought about calling her back to tell her not to buy the dress, but he honestly didn’t care anymore. He just wanted the day to pass so that they could move on with their lives. Ivonne was tolerable and had plenty of interests and activities that kept her out of the house, so Lawrence really wasn’t concerned about the idea of being her husband. The sex wasn’t even half bad, if only he felt something when they fucked.

Lawrence hadn’t been whole since Minnie shattered his heart into a million tiny pieces. He told her his secret, and she rejected him, but as far as he could tell, she never told a soul. If only she hadn’t humiliated him so completely when she dumped him over the small collection of lingerie and slip dresses that he had hiding in his closet when they were in college. She thought they belonged to another woman at first, but she seemed even more disgusted when she found out that they were his to wear when nobody else was around to see.

His phone buzzed just after turning on the ringer. He sighed, assuming that it was Ivonne with another demand, but it was an email alert letting him know that someone had sent him a message to his old college email address. He almost never used it but had it connected to his phone. He gasped when he saw that it was Minnie. He quickly opened the email, tapping at his phone like a maniac.

Hey Lawrence,

It’s been a long time since we last talked, but I saw you’re getting married and wanted to congratulate you! We should get together for lunch or something before you get hitched. I would love to see you and catch up!

Cheers,

Minnie

His heart raced as he imagined sitting across from her again after all those years. They broke up over six years ago. He’d shown her his true self, and she left him in a second, but he regretted how he put her on the spot. He expected her to accept him right after dropping a bomb. She had no warnings that he was an undercover crossdresser before he revealed the truth.

He jumped when his phone started ringing. He sighed when he saw that it was Ivonne calling again, and it hurt having Minnie on his mind. She was the best girlfriend he ever had, and he ruined it all by not giving her a chance to adjust to his truth.

“What’s up?” he asked, answering the call.

“I bought the dress. Charged it to the credit card.”

He sighed. “That was supposed to be for emergencies. Can’t your parents pay for some of this wedding?”

“They’re paying for our honeymoon! It only cost them fifty grand, or did you forget?” she asked in a harsh voice.

“No, but I wish they would have paid for the wedding instead. How much did you spend on the dress?”

“It’s my dress! Are you putting a price on my dress?”

“Well, it does have one. How much did you spend, Ivonne?”

“It was ten grand, but it was absolutely worth it! I can’t wait until you see me in it!” Ivonne said brightly, trying to distract him from the fact that she’d spent a huge chunk of change on a dress she was only going to wear once. Lawrence worked hard for his money and didn’t want to spend it all on some stupid party.

“Is that all you wanted?”

“Aren’t you excited?”

“Yeah, sure. I’m thrilled.”

“You don’t have to be such a jerk, Lawrence!”

“You’re calling me to tell me you spent ten grand on a dress. What makes you think I’d be happy about that?” he said aggressively. “I’m just ready for this wedding to be over, Ivonne.”

“You’re insufferable!” She hollered and hung up.

Lawrence groaned but ignored his anger. Why was he getting angry over a woman he didn’t truly love? He opened his old university email address to read the message that Minnie had sent him yet again. He couldn’t stop picturing how she looked when they were together in their early twenties. One night often came back to him. They were at the Riverwalk in Ridgewood after dinner. He remembered how the moonlight reflected off her face as their feet dangled over the water. They were off in the shadows for some privacy, but the moon kept hitting her face, highlighting her gorgeous blue eyes. It wasn’t long after that night that he told Minnie his secret and ruined everything.

He didn’t know what he was doing with his life. Ivonne was driving him crazy, and now Minnie had sent him an email after years of radio silence. He had to see Minnie. It was wrong on every level, but he wouldn’t be able to live with himself if he didn’t reach out to her, so he started coming up with a plan at once for how he was going to see Minnie.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Several days passed without a reply from Minnie, and she was starting to go a little crazy. She couldn’t stop checking her old college email, wishing to the stars that Lawrence would reply, and then her phone rang. She picked it up, squinting when she saw an unknown number. “Hello?” she asked upon answering. “Who is this?”

“Minnie?”

Lawrence’s voice rocked her soul. She’d forgotten how it sounded, but hearing it was like seeing a black and white movie in color. All her memories got that sweet, handsome tone of his voice in the background. “It’s me,” she said softly. “How are you?”

“Better now that I’m hearing your voice.”

“How did you get my number?”

“It hasn’t changed,” he said with a laugh.

“Oh,” she said, realizing that he was right. She’d had the same cell phone number her entire life. “Do you have it memorized or something?”

“I couldn’t forget it if I tried.”

Her heart sang at his words, but this was all wrong. He was engaged. Why in the world was he talking to her like this? She wanted him back, but she wasn’t about to be some other woman. If Lawrence wanted to have her, he was going to have to leave the ice queen.

“Well, it’s great hearing from you. Whenever you want to have lunch, let me know. It’s my treat as a congratulations for the nuptials.”

“Minnie,” he said softly.

“I’m happy for you, Lawrence,” she said brightly. She didn’t want him to think that he was chasing after her. Not yet. Not until she could see him in person. Speaking to him on the phone was one thing, but she would be able to see how he looked at her in person. If there was something in his eyes, then she could pounce.

“Thank you, Minnie. I’m actually in town visiting my parents if you wanted to get lunch or dinner.”

“You’re in town?”

“Yes,” he said. “It must have been a coincidence that I saw your email right when I was arriving. Being back in town has made me think about college and stuff.”

“I figured you didn’t use the email address.”

“Guess it was meant to be. When can we get together?”

“I’m free for lunch the day after tomorrow if you’ll still be in town. We could meet at the Grand Elm downtown,” she said. “They have a great lunch menu, and the service is always quick.”

“Not trying to spend time with me, huh?”

Minnie chuckled. “It’s not that, but I am a busy woman.”

“I’ve seen your face around town a few times.”

“I do have a billboard or two,” Minnie said nonchalantly. She didn’t like to brag about her success in real estate, but it didn’t come cheap. She got a degree in business but went straight into real estate after graduating and hadn’t looked back since. She now sold over a hundred homes a year and had a growing real estate portfolio of her own. She wanted to own enough rental properties so that she didn’t have to work if she didn’t want to, and the extra money wouldn’t hurt her growing shoe collection.

“I’m glad that you’ve found success.”

“Don’t tell me I’m the only one, Mr. Football. Your dreams of becoming an NFL player came true, but we can talk all about that over lunch. I have to run. Meeting a client in fifteen.”

“Can’t wait for lunch. See you then,” Lawrence said and ended the call. It was wrong to go behind Ivonne’s back, but this was Minnie. His one true love. He wouldn’t be able to live with himself if he didn’t see her.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Lawrence arrived at The Grand Elm Hotel fifteen minutes early to get a table. The host showed him to a table in the middle of the dining room that was gorgeously set with plates, glasses, and cutlery. The host placed a menu in front of Lawrence and left another for Minnie. He’d been a nervous wreck all morning. His parents had no idea that his surprise visit to see them was about Minnie, and he wasn’t sure how they would react if they found out. They adored Minnie. They thought she was the sweetest girl, and they mentioned her name more than a few times since he’d been home. He thought they might be happy to hear that he was interested in rekindling his romance with her, but the timing would destroy them. They were traditional people, and there was nothing more taboo than calling off an engagement right before the wedding.

His heart stopped when Minnie finally walked through the door. She was wearing a simple maroon dress that made her blonde hair pop, and her makeup was done to perfection. Minnie lit up the entire room. Several men turned to look at her, but her gaze went straight to him. A big, warm smile spread across his face as she approached.

“Lawrence! It’s so good to see you!”

“Likewise,” he said and pulled her into his arms to give her a big bear hug. “I can’t believe we’re actually here in the same room.”

“How long has it been?” she asked.

“Too long,” he said, wishing their last time together hadn’t been so traumatic. She cursed him, and that was pretty much the end of everything. He could tell she was thinking about it when he looked into her eyes. “Why don’t we sit?”

“Yes,” she said and nodded. “How are your parents?”

“They’re great. They’re actually the ones who told me about your billboards. It’s been nice to finally see them in person.”

“You don’t visit much?”

“I usually fly my parents out to wherever I am. They love going to the games.”

Minnie smiled, but it saddened her to think about all she’d missed by not being his girlfriend. She went to all of his college games and got to know the guys on his team and their girlfriends, and it was a lot of fun, but it probably didn’t compare to what things were like in the professional world. They had millions of dollars and all the bragging rights they could ever want. She wasn’t angry, but it was strange thinking about what could have been now that she was sitting across from him.

“Did I say something wrong?”

She shook her head, smiling away the hurtful thoughts that had clouded her mind. There was no sense in thinking about what could have been. She had to deal with the present, and she was starting to wonder if it had been a mistake writing to Lawrence. What if she had no chance at winning him back? What if this new woman dressed him up in lingerie and everything else girly that he wanted?

“It’s just weird being here with you.”

“Tell me about it,” he said with a light laugh, shifting in his chair. They were both terribly uncomfortable. Both struggled with their emotions. Their sense of how the past had become the present. “We never could have afforded this place back in college.”

“No,” she said lightly, agreeing. “I come here often with clients. It’s the perfect place to celebrate good news. Like your wedding! Congratulations, Lawrence. I really am happy for you.”

“Thank you, Minnie.”

“So, how is Ivonne? She seems fabulous. I love the way she dresses. She’s always in the magazines.”

“Yeah, she is.” Lawrence usually talked positively about Ivonne, but he was struggling to keep up the act in front of Minnie. He loved Minnie and missed her and was sorry for ambushing her with his secret. This wasn’t his fake New York life. Being here with her, this was the life he always wanted. “You should see her closet.”

Neither knew anything about the other’s life, so they were feeling each other out, and it was painful to their souls. They wanted to confess everything but were afraid to say a single word. Neither wished to deal with the consequences of a misstep. Not at their age. Not when a wedding was on the line.

“I’m sure it’s gorgeous. Do you both live in the city?”

He nodded. “We moved in with each other a few months ago. She had a great place in SoHo, but we live on the Upper West Side now. I like being close to the park for jogs.”

“It must be lovely.”

“There are better trails here,” he said bitterly.

Minnie couldn’t help but hear a depressed tone in Lawrence’s voice. She knew she should avoid stirring the pot. It was wrong no matter how badly she wanted Lawrence back in her life, but how much did they even know each other anymore? What if they got together and hated each other? It was too big a risk to take.

“Do you really miss Ridgewood? I mean, come on, you live in the greatest city on Earth!”

“It’s only called that, but the truth is complicated. I wouldn’t live there if I didn’t play for the New York Giants. We practice in New Jersey, but I have a lot of business in Manhattan. Some guys live in the city like me. Others stay in Jersey.”

“You’re not a Jersey guy then?”

He shrugged. “I was single. Seemed easier to meet people in the city.”

“No doubt about that,” Minnie said and took a sip from the tea she’d ordered. She didn’t really know what to say to Lawrence except that she was happy for him and his upcoming nuptials. She was really starting to wish she’d just sent a present to his mother’s house. It would have been much easier than this humiliating lunch. “I haven’t gone many places besides Ridgewood and Florida.”

“It’s not a competition, Minnie.”

She stared at her salad, wishing that it was gone so that she could be done with this lunch. She didn’t want Lawrence’s pity. He might have hated New York, but he probably had a woman who accepted him for who he was. She hadn’t heard a peep of his secret in the media, and she had a feeling that sports people would go crazy if they found out that one of their favorite wide receivers was an undercover crossdresser.

“How’s your burger?”

“It’s good. I quite like this place.”

“Best spot in town if you ask me,” she said, trying to tamp down her frustration, but she had no idea what she was doing out with this man. She wanted him back, but what if she blew up his life for nothing? Would the tabloids attack her? Would they make her life unbearable? She didn’t want to become an enemy of the formidable ice queen unless she was sure, and she couldn’t be sure after one lunch. Lawrence was looking at her like he was still attracted, but she got that from men everywhere she went. “Tell me about your parents. Why did you come to town again? Did someone pass away?”

“No,” he said. “I just wanted to visit.”

She looked at him suspiciously. “Why?”

“Can’t I visit my parents without getting the fifth degree?”

“It just doesn’t make sense. I’m sure Ivonne is going crazy with wedding planning. Doesn’t she want you there to help her? Wouldn’t this be the best time to fly out your mother? I’m sure she would love to plan a wedding. If I recall correctly, Marilyn loves a good party.”

“She does love a party,” he admitted. “She wanted me to come see my grandmother since I haven’t in years. She won’t be able to attend the wedding because of her old age,” Lawrence said, feeling proud of himself for coming up with an excuse so quickly, but how could he lie about his poor grandmother like that? He was growing frustrated with the direction of their lunch. He thought they would be rolling around on the ground kissing by this point, but they could hardly say a word to one another without tension.

Minnie glanced at her cell phone, feeling grateful that time never stopped. She had a private showing in thirty minutes and didn’t want to stick around for this awkward, stilted conversation. “We should get the check. I’m meeting with a client soon.”

“Sure,” he said. “I’ll pay.”

“Absolutely not, Lawrence! This is my gift to you as a married man. I’m glad you were in town. What a wonderful coincidence!” When she sent the email, she never considered when they might actually get together, but she liked how the meeting went in her mind. She thought they would take one look at each other and go back to where they were before she ruined everything, but all she could see were all the missed years when she looked at him. All the things that’d happened without each other. Their trials and tribulations. Everything they could never possibly communicate in one lunch.

The bill arrived, and she gave the server her credit card before Lawrence could make a sound. She didn’t want to hear it, and she hoped never to see him again unless it was on a big screen at a Superbowl party. She wished him nothing other than the best, but her life had already taken a different path. There was no future for them.

“Thank you, Minnie. Seeing you… it’s been amazing.”

“Same to you,” she said with a bright smile. She only had to survive a couple more minutes. Then she would be free to live her life, and she would never look to her past again. She signed the receipt, feeling one step closer to freedom. “Well, Lawrence, I guess we should go. Where did you park?”

“In the garage around the corner.”

“I’m there too. Shall we walk together?”

“Yes, I would like that,” he said.

She smiled kindly as she stood and made her way to the door. They were mostly silent as they walked to the garage, tension still simmering between them. Neither knew what to say, so they hadn’t said much at all. They mostly only talked about their jobs and how they took up so much time and energy.

“What floor are you on?”

“The third,” she said. “You?”

“Same.”

They took the elevator up to the third floor, glancing at each other through the corner of their eyes, both wondering if this would be the last time they saw each other. Minnie wanted nothing more than to feel those big, manly arms holding her as he pounded her pussy. She didn’t even care if he wore a crotchless thong while he did it. She wished she could tell him how she felt but was terrified of being rejected.

“Here we are,” she said when the elevator doors slid open.

“Here we are,” he repeated.

“I’m over there,” she said and pointed at her silver luxury sedan.

“This is me,” he said and pointed at his rental. They were in opposite directions, meaning this was their time to say goodbye, but he couldn’t stomach the idea of walking away from her. Not his true love. He imagined what his life would look like if he never saw Minnie again, and all he saw was black. He took two big steps over to her and pulled her into his arms. Her eyes widened as he pressed his lips against hers. She softened and moaned, collapsing against his body as they kissed, letting the entire world evaporate away.

“What was that?” she asked when he pulled away. “You’re getting married!”

“I don’t care. I have to see you again before I leave town. This lunch sucked. There’s so much I want to say to you, Minnie. Can I come over to your house or something?”

She nodded, not knowing what else to do. She was going to be late if she didn’t leave now. “I have to go,” she said, pointing at her car.

“I’ll text you. Bye,” he kissed her one last time before watching her run away. She glanced over her shoulder repeatedly as she went.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Minnie’s body still felt warm and tingly from Lawrence’s kiss. She couldn’t believe that he’d actually taken her into his arms and done that, but she was quite happy about it. The fact that he wanted her changed everything. She knew this was her chance, his wedding be damned. She didn’t know how he truly felt about the ice queen in New York, but it was clear he didn’t care about her enough to control himself. He messaged her before she even got home from dinner asking when he could see her again, and she wanted it to be an evening that he wouldn’t forget.

She spent the morning showing houses, but she had time before Lawrence was due to arrive at her house, so she decided to do a bit of shopping. Her heart raced as she flipped through the dresses, not because she was nervous for herself, but for how Lawrence would react when she showed him a few options. She figured now was the time to do everything she couldn’t do when she was in college.

There was a vast selection, but she couldn’t imagine Lawrence in any of it. He was a wide receiver in the NFL. He wasn’t exactly a thin guy, but she had to figure out something. She couldn’t let this opportunity pass. Not after feeling his lips against hers. He was the man of her dreams, and she had to find something that would look fabulous on his frame.

It took two hours and three different stores, but Minnie found a few outfits that she thought would look good on his body. The cuts she picked out would flatter his broad shoulders and large biceps. His face was classically handsome, but he had some boyish qualities that could be feminized with the right touches of makeup. When Minnie first heard about what Lawrence liked to do, she never in a million years imagined she would enjoy feminizing him. Now she was feeling rather excited as she drove back to her house.

She called Lawrence when she stepped inside. “Hey, are we still on for dinner tonight?” she asked when he answered.

“Of course! I just put in our dinner order.”

“Perfect,” she said and smiled. “I picked up some cupcakes.”

“My coach would not be happy to hear that.”

“Football season is over,” said Minnie. There wasn’t a hint of guilt or sadness in his voice. She hoped that everything was okay with his life in New York. She wanted to hear all about it and hoped that they could have a more honest conversation than they had the night before.

“Coach wants me to slim down this summer.”

“You’re already a great size!”

“He thinks I could run faster if I dropped five pounds.”

Minnie gasped. “What a jerk!”

“Girls aren’t the only ones who get criticized for their weight,” he said with a light laugh, but sometimes he hated the pressure. He hated how the entire world could look up every little detail of his life that’d ever been made public, like his weight, and he really hated it when complete strangers acted like they were his friends, but it happened all the time.

“Clearly,” she said. “I’ll be less critical of men in the future.”

Lawrence chuckled. “Good. We don’t deserve the judgment.”

“Don’t get too cocky, or I’ll change my mind.”

“Okay,” he said. “I need to finish getting ready. See you in a bit?”

“Yeah, see you soon,” she said and disconnected the call. She held the phone against her chest as she stared off into space. She knew she should feel guilty for being with someone’s fiancé, but she didn’t. Minnie had Lawrence first, and she had every intention of getting him back while she still had the chance.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Lawrence knocked on the door right on time. Minnie took a deep breath as she glanced in the mirror, touching her lips even though her red lipstick looked like perfection. She’d only spent fifteen minutes in the mirror applying it. She threw open the door and smiled from ear to ear. “Lawrence! You’re not a second late!”

He grinned. “Never for you.”

There was a glint in his eyes as he gazed up and down her body. She was happy to have put on her sexy red bodycon dress that stopped right above the knees and had plenty of cleavage. Her hair cascaded over her shoulders in waves, resting gently on her bosom.

“Come inside! It’s still so strange having you here,” she said, waking from her frozen pose.

He stepped inside and looked around as she closed the door behind him. Her house was in the historic district known as Ridgewood Village, and it had been immaculately restored. It was huge and beautiful and ornately decorated in a modern way. “You live here? All by yourself?”

Minnie chuckled. “It’s a bit ridiculous, isn’t it?”

“I love it,” he said and turned towards her, happy to see how much success she’d had in life. “If it’s what you want, then I support you.”

“Sometimes I think about getting a loft or a smaller house, but I just hire cleaners. It’s a great space to live and work. I even have a garden in the back. Would you like to see it?”

“Yes,” he said excitedly and followed Minnie outside to her garden. “Do you manage all of this?”

She chuckled. “Not really. I have a gardener who comes over and takes care of the plants, but I water them when Norman isn’t here.”

“That’s your gardener’s name? Norman?” he asked, jealousy lacing his voice.

“Yes, Norman. My gardener.”

“Is he… anything special?”

“Lawrence! Please don’t tell me you’re jealous of my gardener,” she said with a laugh. “I hardly ever see him, but I make him teach me things when he’s here.”

Lawrence stepped away from her a few paces, visibly frustrated. “I’m not jealous of your damn gardener but look at all this! You’ve done so much without me.”

Minnie frowned. “You’ve done a lot without me too, Lawrence. Come on, let’s sit on the bench over there. The weather is lovely.”

He nodded and followed her to a metal bench in the corner of her yard. She still couldn’t believe it was all hers sometimes when she looked around, but those years of hard work as a real estate agent had paid off big time. She was even planning on starting her own brokerage. She was tired of working for others.

“We’ve done a lot without each other, but what does it matter? We can’t change the past,” she said. “Trust me, I wish we could. I wouldn’t have reacted the way I had I known what the future held.”

Lawrence shook his head. “It’s my fault. I never should have sprung all of that on you.”

“It’s who you are.”

“No,” he said harshly. “It’s not who I am. I never should have indulged those ideas. They’re toxic and have no business being—”

“Lawrence,” Minnie said sharply, horrified by the way he was speaking. “How could you say that? I will never forget how the light left your eyes when I rejected you, but I shouldn’t have done that. You don’t know how much I regret it. Even if we had broken up for other reasons, I shouldn’t have dumped you for confessing your truth. It was wrong of me, and I regret it every single day.”

He stared at her, perplexed. She watched the emotions roll through his eyes and wished she’d never broken his heart. They didn’t get around to saying much at lunch the day before, but the kiss had broken the dam of their emotions.

“No,” he said with a shake of the head. “It’s not right what I wanted. I never should have wanted it in the first place.”

“Don’t talk like that, Lawrence,” she said.

“It’s true. I’m in the NFL! I can’t do that shit!” He hopped up from the bench and paced around the yard, pulling at his hair. Minnie raced over to him to give him a hug. He didn’t accept it at first, resisting until the power of her love won out. He broke down and wrapped his arms around her. “Why do I want this?”

“It’s okay,” she said.

“No, it’s not. It’s not okay!”

She rubbed his back. His voice was powerful and fear-inducing, but she wasn’t afraid. Lawrence didn’t hurt others, but he struggled with himself. He’d always been quiet and shy, especially for someone who looked as good as he did, but there was no reason to worry he would hurt her. She held him until he calmed down and then gently guided him back to the bench.

“Talk to me,” she said.

“I don’t know what to say. I’m a freak. An embarrassment.”

“You’re none of those things, Lawrence.” She was dying to show him the clothes she’d bought but didn’t want to until he could accept that what he wanted was okay. Had he spent all this time hating himself? Was it her fault? She was horrified at the thought.

“You were right to dump me.”

“Please stop talking like that, Lawrence. It’s not helping anything. You can’t hate yourself over this. You’re far from the only man who likes to wear women’s clothing.”

“Minnie!”

“What?”

“Your neighbors might hear you.”

“I’m sorry, but you’re beating yourself up for nothing.”

Lawrence stared at her for a long moment, searching her eyes while he thought of how to explain what he felt, and then his phone rang. The vibration in his pocket stripped his mind of all the words he was trying to put together. He’d already ignored Ivonne once since coming to Ridgewood. She would send out a search team if he ignored her again.

“I’m sorry,” he said and pulled out his phone. “I have to get this.”

Minnie nodded, understanding immediately what was happening. She didn’t have to ask to know that his was his ice queen fiancée calling. She felt so stupid for being here with him. Whatever relationship they wanted to have was never going to work. He was engaged to marry, as good as gone. He spoke softly, walking further and further from Minnie with each of his steps. It was like having cold water dumped on her. The kiss. The clothes. Whatever fun they were going to have. It would all be for nothing.

Lawrence rushed to meet Minnie’s gaze the second he got off the phone, but she was already gone. “Why did you kiss me, Lawrence? Why did you even come over here?” She charged at him, practically yelling the words. “You’re getting married!”

“Let’s go inside,” he said, panicked that someone would hear and take a photo for the tabloids.

She raced inside but went straight to the front door. “Don’t beat yourself up for being different, but this was a mistake. You should go.” Minnie felt defeated and didn’t want to fight any longer. What was the point when there were millions of single men out there? She could find someone else.

“I’m not leaving,” Lawrence said and slammed the door shut, making her back up against the wood. She held a hand daintily against her chest, not sure if she should be aroused or frightened, but she was certainly intrigued. “I don’t want to marry Ivonne. She drives me crazy.”

“Then why would you marry her?”

“She knows everyone in New York. It was more a marriage of convenience than anything.”

“You shouldn’t give that up. Ivonne could make you a lot of money,” she said to test him, and his response lit her fire. He slammed his hand against the door. “I don’t give a fuck about money, Minnie. You’re the only thing I want. It’s always been you.” He placed his hand on her side and moved it up her frame, stopping at her breast. “She’ll hate me for dumping her, but if I can have you, I will do whatever it takes.”

“You’re in New York. I’m here in Ridgewood. It’ll never work.”

“You say that, but I can take a plane here anytime I want, and you have plenty of room to host me.”

“Lawrence,” she said in a breath, tempted by his lips hovering above hers. He was deep inside of her bubble, and all she wanted was to feel their bodies connect. Memories of their lovemaking flooded her mind, and she imagined it would only be better now. “You can’t give up your entire life for me.”

“I haven’t been living since we broke up.”

“You can’t mean that. You’re in the NFL!”

“The NFL doesn’t hold a candle to you, and I wouldn’t even be there if it weren’t for you. You used to do so much for me when I was in college, and I ruined it. Football saved me from giving up on life after we broke up, but I never gave up on you.”

“Can I make it up to you?” she asked.

“What do you mean?”

“I got you something special.”

“What did…” Lawrence asked, but he understood what she was saying and felt his panic spike. “No! You didn’t!”

Minnie giggled as she came back with her shopping bags. Lawrence’s eyes widened when he saw the store names. He felt grateful, but that wasn’t the life he was meant to lead. “Minnie, seriously, this isn’t what I want.”

“Oh, hush! We’re doing this!”


 

CHAPTER 7

 

Minnie saw the panic in Lawrence’s eyes, but she didn’t care. If he wanted this years ago, she was confident that he still wanted it, especially by the way he reacted earlier. She pulled out the three outfits. One was a purple tent dress. The second was a short pink skirt and a loose-fitted white blouse. The third was a tighter silver dress with sleeves that hung loosely over the shoulders. She had black heels in his size and a brunette wig to go with any of the outfits.

“Which one do you want to wear?” she asked after placing the outfits on the floor. “It’s time you got your moment.”

“Seriously, Minnie. It’s fine. You don’t have to do this.”

“I want to do this.”

“Why?”

She laughed. “Because I care about you, Lawrence, and it’s my fault that you have all those hangups about liking women’s clothing. Who the fuck cares? Girls walk around in menswear all the time, and people don’t say a damn thing.”

“Yeah, but that’s different.”

She sighed. “Pick an outfit, Lawrence. You have a lot to do before we’re ready, and I want to eat!”

“Let’s eat first then,” he said, eager for any excuse to get out of what Minnie wanted to do to him. “The food is probably getting cold.”

“Not so fast, mister. Pick out an outfit!”

“Minnie, please. We don’t have to do this.”

“Fine,” she said. She crossed her arms and narrowed her eyes. She was going to call his bluff. She honestly couldn’t care less if he didn’t put on the clothes, but she didn’t want to hear about it again. This was his chance. “If you don’t pick out an outfit right now and let me help you become more womanly, then I’m never going to do this again, and I mean it. I didn’t spend hours picking out these clothes just for you to change your mind later.”

Lawrence stared at the outfits on the floor. He didn’t want to let this side of himself see the light of day, but he would regret not taking this chance. He could feel it in his bones. “Fine,” he said. “I appreciate you doing this, but you have to understand… if this ever got out. It could destroy my career.”

“Have I told anyone yet?” she asked.

“No, but—”

“Do you not trust me?”

Of course he trusted her, but just the thought of the world knowing he liked to wear women’s clothing made him want to run and hide in a cave. He wished he didn’t feel that way, but how would the guys on his team react? His coach? The fans? People already sent him nasty messages. He could only imagine how bad they would become if the public knew his secret.

“It’s not that.”

“What is it?”

He shook his head, not knowing how to explain his fears. Just uttering the words went against everything he’d stood for since college. He’d been hiding against a mask since that day Minnie broke his heart, and he loved her for trying to put it back together, but those clothes were like fire, and he didn’t want to get burned. “What if I can’t stop? What if I slip up and someone finds out?”

“I’ll stand by you no matter what happens,” she said.

“Thanks,” he said sarcastically.

She stepped forward and took his hand. “You might not believe me after what I did to you, but I promise things will be different this time. We’re older. We’ve lived without each other. I wish we could have found each other sooner, but we both know that we’re meant to be, and you’re meant to wear one of those outfits on the floor. It’s up to you to choose which one.”

Lawrence turned to look at the clothes on the floor. He thought all the outfits were cute, and he’d always wanted to wear a pair of heels. They looked about his size, but should it really come as a surprise that Minnie would remember every detail about him? People thought she was dumb because she was a hot blonde, but she was easily one of the smartest people on campus.

“This isn’t a good idea, Minnie.”

“Why isn’t it a good idea?”

“This isn’t who I am,” he said, even though they both knew that wasn’t the truth. He could try to deny this, but how long could he run? Minnie was offering him this chance, miles and miles away from New York. “This isn’t who I want to be.”

“Just pick an outfit, Lawrence. It’s not the end of the world if you put on a skirt or a dress.”

“You didn’t say that in college.”

“I was young and stupid,” she said.

“Can’t we just be together without the clothes?”

“Yes, but I’ll never offer you this chance again. If you want this to be part of your life, we’re ripping off the band-aid now.”

He stared at the clothes, hating that she was putting him in this predicament, but it was exactly the push he needed. “I guess the big dress is okay,” he said and pointed at the purple tent dress. “I feel like I wouldn’t look too stupid in it.”

“You can try all of them on if you want and come out with your favorite,” Minnie said brightly. “I picked them out because I thought they would work well on your frame, but there’s no way to know until we try them on.”

Lawrence nodded, feeling a little more at ease with Minnie standing by his side. He couldn’t believe he was about to put on the clothes, but he was ready. It was now or never, and this was an experience he’d always wanted.

“Good,” she said. “You’ll need to shave first.”

“Shave?”

“Yes! You can’t wear a dress with hairy legs.” Minnie laughed, thinking Lawrence was silly for not thinking about that. “You wouldn’t expect that from a lady, would you?”

Lawrence shook his head shamefully. “I’ve never shaved before.”

“Don’t some of you sports guys shave?”

“Yeah, but I’m not one of them.”

“I’m surprised.” Minnie smirked. “I figured a boy like you would like smooth skin.”

He glared at her. Was he making a mistake? Should he just continue on with his life before stepping too close to the fire? “Maybe I prefer to save my time by not shaving.”

“Must be nice,” she said mindlessly. “Your luck has run out, though, Lawrence. Or should I call you Lisa? Lily? Liz?”

“Call me Lawrence,” he said through gritted teeth.

“Oh, come on! Have a little fun! I think Lily is a lovely name.”

Lawrence hated this, but it was what he wanted. He had been dreaming of this day since his college days. The day that he and Minnie could be back together, picking out a cute outfit for him to wear. “I guess Lily isn’t that bad.”

“No, it’s not! It’s great! You’ll make a lovely Lily!”

“This is so humiliating.”

“No, it’s amazing! We’re finally doing what we were always meant to do,” she said and threw herself against him. She wrapped her arms around the back of his neck. “Don’t you agree?”

“I want to,” he said in a heavy voice.

“Go in there and shave. Make yourself smooth. I’ll get my makeup ready and do the rest. I also got you some black lingerie. Hopefully it fits,” she said and dug into one of the bags to pull out a thong and bra. He held them in his hands and stared at them with a twinkle in his eyes.

“They’ll look great.”

He met her gaze. “Thank you for doing this, Minnie.”

“We’re going to have fun. Now get in there!” She pointed toward the closest bathroom. He went off with the outfits. She fixed herself a glass of water before going upstairs to her ensuite bathroom for her makeup bag. Luckily she and Lawrence were close to the same skin tone, and she couldn’t wait to doll up his face.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Lily stepped out of the bathroom wearing the short pink skirt and white blouse. She couldn’t believe how well the blouse hung on her body. She wished she had big tits to fill out her frame, but she was on top of the world. She hadn’t yet put on the heels, but just wearing the skirt and blouse had her on cloud nine. The skirt was loose, twisting and turning over her thighs with each step. She walked into the living room with the heels dangling from his fingertips.

“Lawrence! You look stunning.”

“The name is Lily,” she said and twirled in a circle. “Oh, Minnie! This is amazing. Why did I wait so long to do this?”

“It’s not your fault.” She went to Lily and fell into her strong arms. “People like me made you feel like you couldn’t express yourself.”

“I forgive you.”

“I’m glad,” said Minnie. Lily’s eyes were shining brightly, but she was missing her wig and makeup. “Come with me. We’re not done with you yet. Have you ever had your makeup done?”

“I have, actually. It’s why I love doing interviews on talk shows.”

Minnie chuckled. “I’ve caught a few of your interviews.”

“Yeah? What did you think?”

“You looked stunning,” she said. “Seeing you always makes me realize how much I missed you.”

“You weren’t the only one,” said Lily.

Minnie lined up her products on the dining table. “It’s too bad I’m breaking up a marriage to get you back.”

Lily sighed. “You shouldn’t feel guilty. I’m not sure that Ivonne and I have ever loved each other. We only use each other for image purposes. If we play our cards right, we can be a comeback couple. How many photos are there of us together in college?”

“Hundreds? Thousands?” Minnie picked up a sponge covered with liquid foundation. “Close your eyes.”

Lily closed her eyes, letting Minnie use the foundation to smooth out her skin. She couldn’t believe that she was getting her makeup done by the love of her life, but it was a dream come true. She had her legs crossed. She cherished every swipe of the sponge. There was no reason to worry. Ivonne was already an afterthought in Lily’s mind. She didn’t care how much it cost her to cancel the wedding or what damage it did to her career as long as she could be with Minnie.

“Don’t feel guilty about Ivonne. I never should have gotten so serious with her anyway, but her parents pressured me to propose.”

“I get it,” Minnie said as she worked on contouring Lily’s gorgeous face. She was going to add a touch of blush to her cheeks with lipstick and give her a gorgeous smoky eye. “You’re living in a different world with its own rules.”

Lily sighed. “It’s exhausting. Everyone keeps tabs on me. They think they know what’s best, and I’m just supposed to listen.”

“Who is everybody?”

“My manager, my agent, my coach, my teammates, and Ivonne. Her family. Everyone in my life in New York tries to control me in some way, and I can’t stand it!”

“Be careful when you’re getting your makeup done,” Minnie said. “You don’t want me ruining everything or poking out your eye.”

Lily held up her hand. “I’m sorry. You got me worked up thinking about things back home. It’s like I’m in a different world here.”

“What did you and Ivonne talk about when she called?”

“What else? The wedding. She’s a total diva bride.”

Minnie folded her lips. She didn’t want to laugh, but hearing diva bride coming from Lily was certainly new, but wasn’t all of this? They were going to have to get to know each other all over again, but Minnie was excited for the challenge. She hadn’t met a single man who lit up her life the way that Lily could.

“I never should have been afraid to do this,” Minnie said to change the subject. She didn’t want to talk about Ivonne. She felt guilty, but it wasn’t her fault that Lily didn’t love Ivonne. If she cared about her, she wouldn’t have responded to Minnie’s email, and she certainly wouldn’t have come to Ridgewood to surprise her.

“Like you said, we were young. We weren’t ready for what we could have now,” Lily said and opened her eyes. Minnie backed up to enjoy the view. She thought Lily radiated beauty and couldn’t wait to place the wig on top of her head to complete her look.

“You’re stunning,” said Minnie.

“You’re only saying that.”

She shook her head. “I really mean it. Close your eye for a couple more minutes, and then I’ll be done. Promise.”

Lily nodded and closed her eyes, letting Minnie finish her makeup. She had gorgeous, blush cheeks and seductive smoky eyes. The last piece of the puzzle was the wig. Minnie took her time placing it atop Lily’s head, making sure that every strand was perfectly in place. “Incredible. You’re finally Lily inside and out. After all these years,” Minnie picked up a mirror from her makeup bag and gave it to Lily. “Have a look for yourself.”

Lily took a deep breath before holding the mirror up to her face, gasping when she saw her reflection. She couldn’t believe the transformation. It was absolutely unbelievable. She didn’t even look like the same person “How did you do it?”

“You have the face for it.”

“I don’t believe it.”

“Believe it, Lily. Do you want a picture?”

“No! I couldn’t!”

“Why not? Nobody would recognize you.”

Lily desperately wanted to capture this moment, but it seemed far too risky. “You really don’t think people would recognize me?”

“I mean… maybe if they squinted, but you could put the photo in a password-protected folder on your computer. There’s no reason that people would have to see the photo.”

“Okay,” said Lily. “Let’s take a picture.”

“Awesome! Put on the heels too.”

Lily gasped. “I don’t know how to walk in them!”

“Put them on, and I’ll give you a quick lesson, but you have to hurry. We don’t have all night!” Minnie snapped her fingers. She loved Lily, but she had more showings in the morning and had to be well rested. Lily sighed and picked up the heels. She put on the shoes one at a time rather dramatically.

“Don’t be like that,” warned Minnie.

“Like what?” she groaned.

“Just because you don’t know how to walk in heels doesn’t mean that you can’t learn! You have to have a positive attitude if you’re going to conquer this challenge. Isn’t that how you approach the NFL?”

“We’re not talking about my job right now,” she said sharply. “And that has nothing to do with wearing heels!”

“You have to be quick on your feet. You have to dodge big guys who are jumping at you. If you can do all that, you can certainly walk in these measly three-inch heels. They aren’t even that tall!”

“How tall are your heels?”

“I often use heels that are four or five inches tall, so I don’t want to hear you complain.”

“Yeah, but you’re a girl!”

“You’re one now too, Lily. Don’t forget it,” Minnie said and cupped Lily’s face in her hand. She was gorgeous as a woman but soft around the edges, clearly afraid for what was to come. “Stand up with me. You can do it.”

Lily groaned but let Minnie help her to her feet. She stood tall in the middle of the room, afraid to take a single step. “What am I supposed to do, Minnie? I feel like I’m about to fall over onto my face!”

Minnie chuckled. “Don’t worry,” she said. “Hold my hand.”

Lily took Minnie’s hand, shaking she was so terrified. She didn’t even feel this afraid when she stepped out onto the football field as a professional player for the first time. She took a deep breath to calm herself before walking. “Okay, I can do this.”

“You can totally do this! One foot in front of the other.”

She took another deep breath before taking that first step, feeling alive when her foot touched the ground. She took a few more while holding Minnie’s hand for support, but then she was on her own. “Yes! I’m doing it!”

“Rock those hips, girl!”

Lily placed a hand on her hip as she walked back and forth across the living room, completely oblivious to the fact that Minnie had taken out her phone to start snapping pictures of her. She screeched when she realized what was happening. “Minnie! What are you doing?”

“You said we could take some pictures! Did you forget already?”

“No, but—”

“Don’t be afraid of the camera. You look stunning! Work it!”

Lily wanted to feel embarrassed and ashamed. She wanted to hide from the camera. It was what her brain was telling her to do, but her heart was telling her to pose, and she was tired of not following her heart. She’d spent far too long trying to hide this side of herself, but at least there was one person in the world who understood and accepted her for who she was.

Lily placed a hand on her hip and smiled for the camera. She walked around the room and posed at different angles, feeling more alive than she’d felt in years. Her pink skirt was loose, her black lingerie was sexy, and her heels were clicking against the floor like magic. She threw her arms above her head for the last photo. “How do they look?” She ran over to Minnie to check.

“Incredible,” Minnie said as Lily took the phone from her hand. Lily radiated in the photos. Her eyes were bright, and she felt like nothing could go wrong in the world. She would hate dealing with the consequences of the public seeing those photos, but she didn’t regret taking them, and she certainly didn’t regret putting on the clothes. She was already wondering how much it would cost to buy fake tits and planned on finding out.

“We’ll have to do this again,” said Lily.

“No doubt about it,” Minnie said and put away her phone. “There’s something else we should do.”

“Hmm?”

Minnie turned Lily towards her and gave her the look. They hadn’t made love in ages, but it was exactly what Lily wanted. She grabbed Minnie’s hand and led her over to the sofa. “Not here,” she said, so Lily picked Minnie up into her arms. “Show me the way to your bedroom.”

“It’s upstairs.”

Lily carried her to the bedroom and placed her gently on the bed. They lay next to each other and kissed, the heat level rising with each passing second. Minnie gasped when Lily grabbed her ass with a firm hand to pull her crotch up against her erection. “Fuck, I forgot how big you were!”

“My cock is all yours now,” said Lily.

“Mmm, yeah! Did you make it smooth and girly?”

“Yes,” she said.

“Fuck,” Minnie cursed. “That’s so hot.” She moved down Lily’s body and lifted the hem of her skirt. Lily’s hard cock was pressed tightly against the skimpy black thong just begging to break free. Minnie reached into the thong and pulled out her thick, heavy cock. She wrapped her hand around the base and parted her lips. Lily cursed as Minnie started sucking her cock. Her mouth was warm and tight and everything she needed. She closed her eyes and pushed her fingers into her long hair as Minnie bobbed on her dick.

“Damn, Minnie! That feels so good!”

Minnie moaned on Lily’s cock without breaking contact. She didn’t want to stop. It’d been far too long since she had this big dick in her life, and she wanted to enjoy every second of it. She played with Lily’s smooth balls as she sucked, making her girl moan loudly, but they weren’t concerned about the noise they were making. They were far too lost in the moments, relishing that they were finally back together after years of longing.

“I need to fuck you, Minnie!”

Minnie wasn’t about to protest. Her pussy was begging for his dick. Juices ran down her thighs. She stripped naked as Lily watched. Then she climbed onto her and straddled her hips. Lily reached up her body to cup her breasts as they stared at each other. “I love you, Minnie.”

“I love you too, Lily. Lawrence. Whoever you want to be.”

Lily grabbed Minnie to kiss her, and then they connected their bodies in the deepest, most beautiful of ways. Minnie dropped her head back and cried out as Lily filled her deep. She pushed her hands into her hair to try to keep control of herself, but Lily’s dick felt too fucking good. She cried out in high pitch moans each time she bounced on Lily’s cock while Minnie held her breasts. She didn’t protest when Lily took over after a few minutes and threw her onto her back.

Lily got into position on her knees while Minnie held her legs to keep them spread. Lily thrusted into Minnie, filling her. They cried out together as Minnie’s pussy tightened and released around Lily’s cock. It felt so good. It was exactly what they both needed, the consequences be damned. They were meant to be together, and nothing was going to stop them.

“Fuck me hard, Lily. I’m so close.”

“Me too,” she said.

“Cum in me. I want to feel you cum in me.”

“Fuck, girl.” Lily held Minnie tightly and fucked her hard. She kissed her, sucked her nipples, and touched her everywhere she could. Being back with Minnie felt righter than rain in springtime. She was finally where she belonged and didn’t plan on leaving anytime soon. “I’m going to cum. This pussy is so tight.”

“Cum in me! I need it!”

Lily held Minnie more tightly in her arms as she pounded her pussy harder and harder. She wasn’t even trying to last. She only wanted to make her girl cum, so she used every inch of her dick as she slid in and out of her pussy, making Minnie scream at the top of her lungs, but that was how she liked her to sound. She didn’t let up for a second, and Minnie couldn’t handle it.

“Fuck, Lily! Fuck!” She creamed all over Lily’s dick while digging her nails into her shoulders. Lily didn’t mind. She stared down at where their bodies connected, mesmerized by the beautiful sight.

She didn’t last more than a few seconds longer until she was cumming deep inside of Minnie. She held her and told her how much she loved her over and over again. “Nothing will keep us apart again,” she said and kissed her for the hundredth time, their bodies still connected even though they could hardly stand the pleasure coursing through them.

“Nothing. Never,” she said and kissed him one last time before pulling away to give herself a breather from the intense pleasure, but it wouldn’t be the last time Lily made her feel that way.


 

CHAPTER 9

 

Lawrence was back in New York ready to face the consequences of his actions. He didn’t really care what Ivonne thought about their engagement ending. Engagements ended all the time. Lawrence had to do what was right for himself, but this conversation wasn’t going to be easy. Ivonne was waiting for him right when he stepped out of the elevator that led directly into his apartment.

“There you are! Hope you enjoyed Ridgewood, but you’ve been away for some important decisions.”

“The wedding’s off, Ivonne. I’m not marrying you.”

She gasped and stood from her chair. She crossed her arms. “Excuse me? What did you say?”

“You can keep it. All of it,” he said. “The apartment, the ring, the deposits on everything from the wedding. I don’t care. I don’t want to fight you, but we can’t get married.”

Ivonne looked like she’d been hit by a bus. He felt terrible for dumping this information on her without warning, but they didn’t love each other, and she knew it. “What do you expect me to tell my parents? They’ll never understand, Lawrence! I’m supposed to marry a football player! I can’t go down from that and marry some lame guy.”

“You only care about me because of my status.”

“That’s why you want me too!” she cried. “We’re going to take over New York together! Can’t you see it?”

They’d spent many hours talking about business plans and how they could buy this or that to make money. Lawrence couldn’t deny that Ivonne was great at making money, but life wasn’t all about money. Lawrence didn’t trust anyone other than Minnie to dress him in skirts and heels and take his picture. He would never trust Ivonne with that information. She would weaponize it against him and make him hate his life, but Minnie was the rainbow on a rainy day. They had a love that Ivonne would probably never experience, but he had to accept that it wasn’t his fault their relationship had to end. It was destiny.

“You don’t love me, Ivonne.”

“How could you say that, Lawrence?” she cried and ran over to him, throwing herself into his arms. He held her one last time, but nothing she did would change his mind. “Of course I love you!”

She tried to kiss him, but he stopped her. “Please don’t do that. You’ll only embarrass yourself.”

Ivonne’s eyes changed. She pushed away from him and looked like she wanted to kill him. “You’re ruining my life, Lawrence!”

“You’ll find another man, Ivonne. You’re gorgeous and well-connected. I bet a finance guy or something would be great for you since you love money so much.”

“Bitch! You’re such a fucking jerk, Lawrence! I hate you!”

“Then why would you want to marry me?”

Ivonne went blank for a moment and gave him a death stare before screaming at the top of her lungs. “Get out, motherfucker! Get the fuck out of my apartment!” She pulled the ring from her finger and tossed it at him. “Don’t you dare touch that ring! I’m selling it.”

“I’ll have my lawyer call you to finalize the details. I’m sorry, Ivonne. Truly.”

“Get out!” This time she threw her shoe, but luckily it missed just in time for Lawrence to get into the elevator. Thank goodness he didn’t walk down the aisle with her.


 

CHAPTER 10

 

It was a few days later, and Lawerence had practically forgotten about Ivonne. He was living with Minnie in a hotel suite near the park and couldn’t have been happier. They were playing dress up most nights and fucking well into the early mornings. He dreaded how full his practice schedule was becoming, but he loved nothing more than to come back to Minnie at night.

“I wish I could stay in the city, but my assistant has been calling me like crazy. I’m needed back in Ridgewood.”

Lawrence knew that Minnie had to leave. It would be impossible to watch her go, but she couldn’t keep working remotely from New York. It didn’t make sense seeing as she had a thriving business back home and deserved to be there to nurture it. “Can you stay a couple more days?”

“Only until Friday night. Open houses are this weekend.”

“That’s enough time. Let’s get married?”

“What?” Minnie asked in a high voice. “Are you crazy?”

He shook his head. “Let’s do it,” he said. “We can find you a cute dress to wear to the courthouse.”

Minnie wanted to protest, but she would love nothing more than to have Lawrence as her husband, so she agreed. “Fine, let’s do it.”

He screamed and pulled her into his arms for a big kiss. “Tomorrow morning? We can go dress shopping now.”

“Perfect,” she said.

They raced to get ready and headed out to find a dress. They went to boutiques but nothing was catching their eyes, so they tried a vintage shop and found a gorgeous Chanel cream colored knee-length dress that she could wear with some kitten heels she had back in the room. They spent the evening in separate bedrooms at the suite writing their vows, and then they made love.

The following morning arrived much too quickly. Both were nervous as they walked to City Hall in their finest attire. They’d had breakfast together but avoided talking about their upcoming nuptials, but they couldn’t avoid it any longer when they arrived at the building that would forever change their lives if they said I do.

“Are we sure about this?” Minnie asked as they stood outside of City Hall. She absolutely loved her dress, and Lawrence looked rather dapper in his suit, but fashion wasn’t a reason to marry. “Have we thought this through?”

“Minnie, you’ve been my girl since before I was anybody. You don’t know how it is in my world. I want you. Please. I need you.”

Her eyes watered. Every doubt vanished. That was all she needed to hear. “I need you too, Lawrence South.”

“Will you become Minnie South?”

“I will,” she said.

“Then let’s go make it official.”

She nodded and wiped away the single tear that fell from her eye. Lawrence pushed her hair out of her face as he stared down at her, and then he bent over to give her a soft kiss. “I love you, Minnie. I never stopped loving you.”

“I never stopped loving you,” she said. She laced her fingers with his. They went inside to exchange their vows and make their marriage official. They took photos afterward with a photographer they’d hired and even sent a few photos to the tabloids to get ahead of Ivonne since she’d been saying nasty things about him to the media, but neither of them actually cared about what anyone else thought as long as they were together.
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