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ROOMIES

CLOVER COX


SERIES INFORMATION

The Mitten State University series follows four friends and their acquaintances as they navigate their senior year and find love. Each story can be read as a standalone, but they’re better when read together since the series includes many recurring characters and locations. Please visit my Amazon page to find other books from the Mitten State University series.

Roomies follows Jackie. She needs a new place to live. What will happen when she finds a place with nerdy Louis? Will her friends Grace, Mary, and Tara be supportive? One of her girlfriends once helped Jackie turn a guy into a girl at a party. Will they do it again?


To my readers, always


CHAPTER ONE

Jackie Germann sat at a table surrounded by her friends in Mitten State University’s library. Snow was falling outside, but warm air blew through the vents to keep them toasty. Their cute winter outfits also helped. Jackie, Tara, Grace, and Mary all took fashion seriously.

Jackie didn’t know how many more times she could read over her notes because her eyes were growing tired. She loved what she was learning about business, but lectures and tests were boring. Jackie had dreams of climbing a corporate ladder. Being trans wouldn’t stop her from making it to the top. Jackie wanted to work for a major corporation in Chicago or Detroit, but they wouldn’t take her seriously without a degree. At least she was a senior with an internship under her belt.

“You won’t believe what I saw.” Jackie closed her textbook. She saw a guy trying to kiss his girlfriend before slipping on ice and falling to the ground. She’d wanted to tell her friends when she got to the library, but they were stressed about finals.

“Shh,” Tara said. “No talking yet.” Grace and Mary kept their eyes trained on the papers in front of them.

Jackie fluttered her eyelashes, opening her textbook without looking at the words. She pulled out her phone after a few minutes of intense boredom and left the study room when she noticed an email from her landlord, Joy. Joy was the biggest pain in Jackie’s life. She was an older woman with a rental unit above her home. It was a tiny one-bedroom apartment, but it was walking distance to campus and didn’t have roommates.

Joy had seemed so sweet when Jackie first looked at the apartment. She told Jackie that she spent little time at home. She talked on and on about all the activities she did around town. How she never had time to sit around the house. Jackie should have known she was lying.

Ever since she signed the lease, it’d been nothing but misery with Joy. She sent a message every few days. Complaints about how Jackie parked. Remarks on how she disposed of her garbage. The plants Jackie used to have on her tiny terrace before the weather turned cold. Joy complained about Jackie’s friends visiting. Jackie couldn’t keep track of Joy’s gripes.

Jackie read over the email. It was about how she had placed cardboard in the trash when it should have gone into the recycling. Jackie knew Joy was right, but everyone made mistakes. Why did Jackie’s mistakes have to be examined under the microscope?

Jackie didn’t reply to the message. She couldn’t. If she did, her email would have nothing but profanity. Jackie had a copy of her lease agreement on her phone. She needed to get out of her apartment before the lease ended. Was there a chance she could get out of it before she had to pay her rent on the fifteenth of December? Jackie didn’t know, but she would try.

Tara, Grace, and Mary were talking when Jackie returned to their study room after taking a few laps around the library to calm herself.

Jackie sighed when she walked through the door, collapsing into her seat. “You guys won’t believe what that bitch Joy did now.”

“What?” They gave Jackie control of the floor. Jackie slammed her hands on the table before telling them how Joy had complained about her methods of disposing garbage.

Grace shook her head. “Get out of there.”

“That lady is so crazy. What’s her problem?” Tara asked.

“I wish your situation were better, Jackie.” Marry offered a soft smile when their eyes met.

Jackie didn’t want to spend her precious time complaining about Joy. She took action. There was no clause in her lease agreement that she couldn’t find someone to take over her lease, so she made an advertisement. Jackie placed the ad everywhere she could find. Her phone was ringing with responses within the hour.

***

“I can’t live here anymore, man. I’m sorry,” Michael said to his roommate Louis. They were juniors at Mitten State University and lived in a two-bedroom apartment off campus. It was walkable, but far enough that they took the bus most days.

Louis frowned. He knew Michael was having problems with school, but he hadn’t expected him to leave. “What do you mean you can’t live here?”

“I failed all my classes this semester. There’s no more hope for me. My mom said she’s not spending another dime on Mitten State or my rent here,” he said.

What could Louis say? He didn’t want to lose his roommate. They weren’t friends, but they got along well enough. Louis never had any issues with Michael. He mostly played video games in his room.

“I wish it hadn’t come to this. I feel pretty stupid if I’m being honest.”

“College isn’t for everyone,” Louis said. “You’ll find something that works better for you.”

“I hope so,” Michael said. “My mom said she wants me to find someone to take over the lease. I thought I’d tell you, so you could help me look and have a say about who lives here.”

“I appreciate that. When did you want to look?”

“I’ll post the ad tonight,” Michael said. “You mind leaving for a bit while I take pictures?”

Louis shook his head. “I can study at the library. Tell me when you give tours, and I’ll be here.”

“Alright.” Michael was leaning against the kitchen counter. Louis watched from the dining-room table as Michael disappeared to his bedroom. Louis heard artificial gunshots seconds later. He didn’t know what would happen to Michael, but he only wished the best for his roommate.

Who would take over? Louis hoped it was someone quiet.


CHAPTER TWO

“So, what do you think?” Jackie asked. She was giving a tour of her apartment to a junior named Kyle. He had a dopey smile. Jackie was positive Joy would hate Kyle much more than she’d ever hated her. It made her laugh on the inside, even though part of her felt nobody should have to deal with someone as annoying as Joy.

“I love the apartment,” he said.

“You can take over on the fifteenth. What do you say?”

“Do you mind if I call my dad?” he asked.

Jackie spread her lips into a wide smile. “Not at all. Take your time.” Jackie watched as Kyle went to the other side of the room. It was much too cold to step outside. Inches of snow had fallen overnight, and the temperature had dropped when the clouds parted in the morning.

Kyle talked on the phone as Jackie looked around her apartment, wondering if she would miss it. It sounded like Kyle would take the apartment from what Jackie could hear of his phone conversation. Kyle glanced at her as he tried to have a hushed conversation with his father, but the apartment was much too small to hide.

He hung up a few minutes later. Jackie plastered a smile on her face as Kyle sighed, stepping toward her.

“What did your father say?”

“He’s happy with the price. How is the landlady?”

“She’s sweet like her name, Joy. She spends a lot of time volunteering in the community,” Jackie said. It wasn’t a lie, but Joy spent much more time at home than she’d let on when Jackie signed the lease.

Jackie had a contract printed out. She had Kyle sign it before asking her next question. “Would you like to meet Joy? She’s downstairs, and I’m sure she would love to meet you.”

“Yeah, I’d like that,” he said. It wouldn’t be long until he was living there. Jackie didn’t want to pay her rent on the fifteenth. Jackie didn’t care if she had to stay in a hotel because she refused to live above Joy any longer than necessary.

They went downstairs and knocked on Joy’s door. She hollered a second later, stomping through the house to open the door. She looked surprised when she saw Jackie standing on the other side with a strange man. Joy had accused Jackie on more than one occasion of having late-night guests when her girlfriends came to visit.

As much as Jackie dreamed of finding the perfect boyfriend, she had yet to find anyone. There’d been a few one-night stands over her years in college, but Jackie tired of men using her for her dick and never calling again. She wanted a man who wanted her heart more than her juicy member.

“Jackie, what are you doing here?” Joy asked.

“I live upstairs,” Jackie said with an aggressive side eye. “Not for long, though.”

Kyle glanced at her with a nervous expression. He’d already signed the papers, so Jackie didn’t much care how he felt. She had to look out for herself first.

“What are you talking about, Jackie?”

Jackie gestured toward Kyle. “This is Kyle, Joy. He’s taking over my lease, starting on December fifteenth.”

Joy’s eyes widened. She glanced at Kyle with a disgusted expression glued to her face. “I only rent to women,” she said.

“That’s discrimination, Joy. There’s nothing about that in your contract. Should I add it?”

Joy narrowed her eyes at Jackie. “That won’t be necessary, Jackie. Nice to meet you, Kyle. Please communicate when you finish the move,” Joy said and slammed the door in their faces.

“What’s her deal? I thought you said she was sweet.”

“Give her time to warm up, bud. You’ll be fine,” Jackie said and patted Kyle’s shoulder before walking past him to her car. She had to leave to attend some showings unless she wanted to end up living in a hotel.

Kyle stood there in Joy’s makeshift parking lot as Jackie reversed and turned toward the main road. She rolled down the window. “See you on moving day,” Jackie said as she raced toward the street. She glanced in her rear-view mirror. Kyle was waving in her direction, growing smaller as she drove.

***

Jackie was striking out. The first apartment she saw had terrible windows and did nothing to keep out the fierce Michigan cold. The second had a moldy bathroom. Jackie wasn’t sure how either had passed inspection, and she wasn’t excited to see the third apartment. The photos of the place were cute, but it was shared. She’d grown used to having her own space. It was one thing to have Joy living under her, but Jackie was over having someone live with her. She’d done it enough since starting college, but her options were running thin.

Freezing nights, a moldy bathroom, or deal with a roommate?

Jackie wouldn’t decide until she found out who the roommate was. She walked toward the third apartment with an open mind. Maybe living with a roommate wouldn’t be the worst thing in the world. Grace had been her roommate freshman year. It was how they met. They loved each other now, but they had hated living together by the time freshman year ended.

Jackie sighed at the memory of the fights she used to have with Grace as she lifted her fist to knock on the door. A man with black hair and dark brown eyes opened the door. “Jackie?”

“Yeah, are you Michael?”

He nodded. He was wearing sweatpants and a stained t-shirt. His hair looked like he hadn’t washed it since waking up. Despite that, he didn’t smell terrible. Another man with red hair and brilliant green eyes was sitting on the couch when Jackie stepped inside. The apartment had a fresh scent to it, as though they’d spent the morning cleaning.

“This is my roommate, Louis. You’d be living with him. He’s a nice guy. Low maintenance.”

“Nice to meet you, Louis.” Jackie glanced around the room. “Do you mind?”

“Help yourself,” Michael said.

“My door is closed,” Louis added.

Jackie turned her attention to him. There was something delicious about Louis. His eyes fell straight to the ground when Jackie looked at him. She knew he wouldn’t push her around like Joy had tried. If Jackie left a recyclable in the trash on accident, she doubted Louis would say anything to her.

“Don’t worry. I won’t go into your room,” she said.

Jackie walked around the apartment. It was a standard apartment. Plain kitchen. Cabinets, older appliances, and a cheap countertop. It wasn’t Jackie’s dream kitchen, but she was still in college. She had to work her way up a few rungs of the ladder before she could become picky.

Jackie went to check out her future bedroom. It had enough space for her queen-size bed. The closet didn’t have enough room for all her clothes, but she could fit a dresser into the bedroom. The window faced a barrier of trees, which Jackie found much more pleasing than her old view of Joy’s makeshift driveway.

Sharing with Louis was Jackie’s cheapest option, and there was a chance it could be the most fun. The way he looked at her had her wanting to dress him up in a pair of panties and play with his dick.

Jackie had always dreamed of finding a submissive man. She was versatile, but so many guys expected her to bottom. Some would suck her dick. One had let her fuck him a few times, but then he told her he got a girlfriend and stopped calling. Jackie saw him with the girl at a restaurant once, and he looked like he was going to pee his pants.

“I’ll take it,” Jackie said to Michael.

“You will?”

“Yeah. Can I have it on the fourteenth?” Jackie wanted to get out of Joy’s house one day early.

“It’s all yours,” Michael said. “You’ll have to pay the difference, but—”

“We can work that out.”

“Right,” Michael said and smiled.

Jackie turned to Louis, and he dropped his gaze. Jackie laughed inside herself, knowing she could have a lot of fun with a guy like Louis. “Only if that’s okay with Louis. Is that alright?”

“You don’t like to party, do you?”

“I promise to warn you before having any parties,” Jackie said. “Not that I have many, but my girlfriends and I like to get together sometimes.”

“That should be fine,” Louis said.

“It’s settled, Michael. Let’s sign the papers.”


CHAPTER THREE

Jackie put up a Christmas tree the day after she moved into her new apartment. It was so boring and white, but the tree added a lot of charm to the space. She would worry about artwork after the holidays. There was plenty to choose from at the thrift stores near campus.

Finals were on the horizon and moving had already taken a lot out of Jackie. She couldn’t pick out artwork when she had to worry about passing her business finals. A lot of employers asked for transcripts, and she wanted hers to stay perfect. She had maintained straight A’s since starting college and didn’t plan for that to change, but Jackie was also arranging a party for after finals and before everyone went home to spend winter break with their families.

It'd only been a week since Jackie moved in with Louis, but the tension had grown exponentially. They couldn’t pass each other without Jackie feeling a jolt of electricity. Would Louis still like her once he found out she was trans? Jackie didn’t care either way, but she wanted to tell him to see how he would react. Jackie felt complete after having a boob job and shaving down her Adam’s apple. Some girls needed to have bottom surgery. Jackie supported them, but she’d always wanted to keep her dick. Every trans girl was different.

Jackie was sitting at the dining-room table with her textbooks. Louis was on the living-room floor. Didn’t he know how cute his butt looked in those jeans he was wearing? His bottom looked like a little hill as he lay on his stomach, flipping through the pages of some anthropology textbook. Jackie had learned Louis was an anthropology major and an economics minor, but she knew little else.

She wanted to learn if he would like to wear panties. Would he want to stay up late watching trashy television and painting their nails? He seemed to take his studying too seriously. How would he act with a few drinks in his system?

Jackie couldn’t wait to take her finals and put the tests behind her. She had memorized the information she would need several times over. She had even applied the material to several real-world situations. Jackie went to the living room, dropping to her knees by Louis’s side.

He turned toward Jackie with a confused look on his face. “Did you need something?”

Jackie wanted to ask Louis what his darkest secrets were. She wanted to present him with lingerie and lipstick, dressing him up like a girl. She’d always fantasized about feminizing a boy she liked romantically ever since the night she and Grace had dressed a boy up as a girl at a party during a game of truth or dare. Jackie and Grace had discovered an unspoken love that night.

Jackie sat with her back against the sofa as she looked at Louis. He had a million notes in his textbook. “Do you want me to quiz you?”

Louis looked from Jackie to his notes and back. “Sure.” He passed Jackie his notebook.

Jackie asked Louis as many questions as she could produce from the notes. Louis got every answer except one correct. “Excellent work.”

“I guess,” he said. He sighed and tossed his notebook to the side. Jackie had earned his attention. He was sitting on his knees, facing her. “Did you want me to quiz you?”

“No, I’m okay.” Jackie didn’t want to hear anything about profits or business law or anything else she studied. “What’s your favorite color?”

“Orange,” he said.

“I like pink. Or white. Sometimes black is my favorite color,” said Jackie.

“You can’t decide?” Louis had been harboring a crush for Jackie ever since she walked through the door. She had big blue eyes. They were bright, wide, and round. They commanded attention. Louis stared at them, wondering what kind of guys Jackie dated. He knew he had no chance with her, but he could at least fantasize about her when he touched himself.

“I’ve never been able to decide. All colors are beautiful,” she said.

“It’s true. Why did you study business?”

Jackie grinned before telling Louis how she planned to climb a corporate ladder. Louis had been quiet and behind his closed door all week, so it was great to converse with him in the living room. Louis told Jackie his dream was to return to South America with some American organization to study ancient cultures, but he was sober eyed about his chances. He’d taken a gap year to explore South America. They talked about their future ambitions until a lull occurred in their conversation.

“There’s something you don’t know about me, Louis.”

“What?” he asked. He couldn’t imagine anything she said would diminish his crush. Louis couldn’t believe how intelligent and strong Jackie was. She was a major change from Michael, who’d spent all his time playing video games.

“I’m trans,” she said.

“You are? I had no idea,” Louis said. He looked at Jackie, searching for any sign of the boy she used to be, but he couldn’t see it. Jackie looked like any other girl, except prettier. She wore minimal makeup. Nothing but a light layer of foundation and a pink lip gloss on her lips.

Jackie smiled, reaching out to touch Louis’s arm. He glanced at it, feeling a heat surge across his body. Jackie’s touch was everything he’d been dreaming about since he first met her. It didn’t matter if she was trans. Their connection was deeper. It felt almost cosmic, as though the universe had brought them together.

Jackie felt the same. She didn’t want to get ahead of herself, but there was something about Louis that she really liked. He was handsome, shy, and perhaps secretly submissive. Could he be the man of her dreams? Jackie wasn’t sure, but she wanted to find out.

“Do you have questions?” Jackie asked.

“I don’t know,” Louis said.

“Most people ask if I still have a penis, and the answer is yes. I kept mine. A lot of trans women don’t, but I did. I’m attracted to men. Women are cute, but I like men more. My breasts aren’t real, but I like to pretend that they are. All of my girlfriends tell me they feel incredible.”

Louis sat on the floor, staring at Jackie with wide eyes. He didn’t know what to say to the information she’d given. It was a lot to take in, but he still found her sexy. He wanted to see her naked. Louis had never imagined himself with a trans woman, but he didn’t care if Jackie had a dick. Maybe he would like it because he really liked Jackie for her personality. She was enthralling. The way she floated through the apartment. Her presence was majestic and had Louis wanting much more than simply being her roomie, even though he was much too afraid to act on his feelings.

“I see,” Louis said. “How do you feel?”

“Fabulous,” Jackie said. She couldn’t read Louis’s face, but he didn’t seem to mind that she was trans. She was delighted Louis knew her truth. Now she could spend her time trying to seduce him. He could never say she didn’t warn him. “I love my body. I’m happy with where I am in life. Every day that I get to live as my truest self is a blessing. You know what I mean?”

“Yeah,” Louis said.

“Louis, I’m thinking about having a party after finals. I hope you don’t mind,” said Jackie.

“Will it be a big party?”

“Not really. Just my girlfriends and whoever they want to bring. Some might have dates. I’m not sure,” she said.

Louis nodded. He wouldn’t tell Jackie she couldn’t have a party. Not when her lips against his was the only thing he wanted more than passing his final exams.


CHAPTER FOUR

Jackie was eating lunch with Grace in the university’s cafeteria between finals. They each had chili to combat the freezing weather.

“Why does it have to be so cold outside?” Grace asked as someone opened a door near them, letting in a gust of cold air.

“It’d be better at a table farther from the door,” Jackie said. She hated the weather as much as Grace, but she had more pressing matters on her mind. She couldn’t stop thinking about Louis. He was so adorable. They’d been talking more since their first real conversation, sneaking in a few lines by the coffee machine or on the way out the door.

He was still shy, but Jackie was opening his shell.

“Look, there’s a table. It just opened up.” Jackie pointed across the room. They raced to the open table away from the door before anyone else could take it.

“This is much better,” said Grace.

Jackie took a bite of her chili, glancing around the room. She knew her crush on Louis was growing because none of the other guys looked attractive. She used to want so many of them, but her desires had fallen to the wayside.

“What’s up with you? Every time I look at you now, you have that goofy smile on your face.”

Jackie pulled out her phone and found a picture of Louis. It was on the anthropology department’s page. It wasn’t the best picture of Louis, but he still looked cute. Jackie never thought he looked bad. Jackie turned the phone to Grace. “This is my new roommate. I have the biggest crush on him.”

Grace snatched the phone from Jackie. She zoomed in on Louis’s picture, taking in his red hair and green eyes. He had major nerd vibes. They always crushed on jocks, so Grace had no idea why Jackie wanted her nerdy roommate. She gave the phone back to Jackie, shaking her head.

“What?” Jackie cried. “He’s cute.”

“If you say so,” said Grace.

Louis wasn’t the guy she normally went for, but none of those guys had fit her personality. Jackie still got butterflies when she thought about all the conversations she and Louis had around the apartment. He was gentle, caring, and much more attentive than any jock Jackie had dated.

“Are you still having a party after finals?” Grace asked.

“Yeah, why? You better come.” Jackie had invited all her friends to a party. After lunch, she was going to take her last two finals, and then she would be free. She couldn’t wait to blast music, get drunk, and shake her hips all night long to the beat.

Her girlfriends would probably leave around midnight, but she liked to pretend they were party animals. They went to the club sometimes and stayed out dancing until two or three. It wouldn’t be that kind of night at her apartment. Not with a roommate and neighbors.

“I’m coming to the party,” Grace said. “Don’t worry, but what if we did something?”

“What did you have in mind?”

A wild smirk formed on Grace’s face. “Do you remember that time we feminized a boy after a dare?”

Jackie’s eyes widened. It was clear what Grace had on her mind, and Jackie thought she was crazy. Louis was her roommate. She had to see him every day, and she thought he was cute. “We can’t do that, Grace.”

“Why not? It’d be so much fun,” she said. “How about we do it the morning after? I’ll spend the night, and we can feminize him in the morning. What do you say?”

Jackie bit her lip, unsure how to respond to her friend. The idea sounded hot, but she didn’t want to risk her budding relationship with Louis. What if he hated her after? What if he sublet his room to some stranger? If Michael could leave, what was stopping Louis from doing the same thing?

“Come on, Jackie. It’ll be fun. We can tease him to no end and then dress him up like a girl. He’s such a nerd.” Grace threw her head back and cackled. Jackie picked up her chili and took another bite. “I can’t read your mind, Jackie. What’s your answer?”

“I guess we could try it,” she said. Jackie knew she was playing with fire, but sometimes the risk was worth the reward. Grace’s idea sounded fun, and it sounded hot. Jackie only hoped Louis wouldn’t hate her afterward. They ate in the cafeteria for another ten minutes until they had to run off for their last finals of the semester.


CHAPTER FIVE

Everyone was dancing in the cleared-out living room. It was only ten, but most of the people at Jackie’s party were already trashed. They lived within walking distance. Finals had ended. It was time to celebrate.

“It’s winter break, bitches,” Tara yelled before throwing back a shot. Jackie went up to her and wrapped her arm over Tara’s shoulder. They sang along to the song playing through Jackie’s speakers. They stared at each other as they sang, laughing when they chopped up the lyrics after the melody.

Tara and Jackie had met at an LGBTQ group on campus. They were both trans and fabulous, turning heads everywhere they went together. Tara had done most of her transitioning at college, and Jackie had known her since the beginning. They supported each other. Jackie knew Tara would always have her back, and vice versa.

Mary came up to them. Mary was more Tara’s friend than Jackie’s, but they got along. They’d hung out a few times on their own. Not often.

“Shit, I’m drunk,” Mary said. She danced on Tara and Jackie. They moved their hips to the beat of the song. Many people filled the apartment. Jackie had a lot of friends and acquaintances, but Grace and Tara were by far her best friends. Mary would come after them, and then the rest came after Mary.

“Are you gonna be able to walk home?” Jackie asked.

Mary put up her thumb. “I’m going to switch to water, and I should be fine.”

Jackie nodded and moved past them to find Grace. She’d disappeared over half an hour ago, talking to some boy Tara brought from the art department. Grace got around more than the other ladies in their group, but nobody judged her for it.

Jackie found Grace outside with the boy sharing a cigarette. It was freezing outside, so Jackie put on a coat before heading out to join them. Grace turned to Jackie when she slid open the door.

“There you are,” said Jackie.

Grace smiled, taking a drag from the cigarette before passing it to the guy by her side. He was a handsome black man with dreads. Jackie greeted him before turning her attention back to Grace.

“I don’t know if I can go through with our plans for the morning,” she said.

Grace turned to the guy she’d found and asked if they could have some privacy. He nodded, passing her the half of the cigarette they hadn’t finished. He opened the door, letting out a blast of music before stepping inside and closing the door behind him.

Grace took a drag from her cigarette and crossed her arms over her chest. “What do you mean, Jackie? We made a plan, and I intend to follow through with it.”

“You aren’t going home with him?”

“Troy? Hardly,” Grace said. “He was sharing his last cigarette with me. He was trying to hit on me, but I don’t think he’s my type. Too artsy.”

“He’s an artist,” Jackie said in a flat voice.

Grace’s face turned serious as she took the final drag of her cigarette. She tossed it to the half-melted snow below. “We’re doing what we planned in the morning, Jackie. I brought clothes for Louis and everything.” Grace looked past Jackie into the apartment. Her eyes scanned the crowd, but she saw Louis nowhere. “Speaking of that nerd, where is here?”

“He’s in his room. I told him to join the party before people got here, but he said he wanted to stay in his room.”

“No.” Grace shook her head and charged past Jackie into the apartment. Jackie followed Grace through the crowd as they walked to Louis’s door. Grace banged on it, making Jackie cringe. She didn’t want to turn Louis off before she had a chance to date him.

Louis opened the door a second later. He was wearing a cute button-up shirt and chinos. He looked dressed for the party, but Jackie noticed the books on his bed. There was a stack of fiction from the school library.

Grace grabbed Louis’s hand and pulled him into the loud apartment soaked in body heat. “Come on, Louis. Come dance with Jackie and me.”

“Yeah,” Jackie said. She took Louis’s other hand, and they all walked to the dance floor. Jackie and Grace made a sandwich around Louis. They stared at each other over his shoulder, each thinking about how hot it’d be to feminize Louis in the morning.

He was putty in their hands, pliable and willing to do whatever they pleased. They danced and drank. People started dropping off slowly around eleven, and everyone was gone by twelve thirty.

Jackie grabbed Grace’s hand and led her to the bedroom. They changed into pajamas and brushed their teeth, still a little wobbly from all the booze they drank. They climbed into bed and fell asleep, each excited about their plans in the morning.

***

Louis awoke to a knock on his door. He’d drunk way too much the night before. He appreciated Jackie and Grace for pulling him out of his bedroom, but he’d never been more hungover in his life.

“Louis,” he heard. It was a female voice. As he woke up more, smells of coffee hit his nose. Another knock on the door rang in his ears. “Are you awake?”

Louis groaned. He was in the twilight zone between sleep and awake.

A voice he recognized brought him to reality. It was Jackie’s. The woman of his dreams. His roommate. Was it forbidden to feel as strongly as he did about her?

“Come in,” Louis called. He couldn’t believe his eyes when Grace opened the door. She was wearing a skimpy mesh robe. It was pink and had fluffy material around the edges. Jackie was wearing an identical outfit. They looked like angels as they stepped into his room.

Jackie was carrying a tray. It held a steaming cup of coffee, orange juice, scrambled eggs, bacon, a cup of cut strawberries, and hotcakes. Louis’s mouth salivated as the scent of the meal hit his nose.

“What is all this?” he asked. Nobody had ever prepared him such a gorgeous meal. Not even his mother. He had no idea what Grace and Jackie were doing, but he wouldn’t complain. Food was necessary to stifle the hangover making his head pound.

“We thought we’d make you breakfast,” Jackie said as she placed the tray over Louis’s legs. She sat on the bed next to him. Grace got on his other side. They stared at him and batted their eyelashes. “We already ate.”

“This was kind.” Louis glanced at each of the ladies, wondering why they were wearing such revealing outfits. He didn’t want to question their judgement when they looked so beautiful, but nobody made someone else breakfast unless they wanted something in return.

Louis picked up a piece of bacon, chewing slowly as the ladies stared at him. “Did you poison the food?”

Jackie laughed and picked up bacon from his plate. “Why would you think we poisoned the food?”

“I don’t know. It’s a little weird that you guys made this.”

Grace and Jackie shared a knowing look. They had an outfit picked out for him. They had supplies to rid his body of all that yucky body hair, and they couldn’t wait to see how Louis would look all dolled up and girlified.

“Should you tell him, or should I?” Grace asked.

Jackie looked at Louis, who’d turned a few shades paler than he was minutes ago. “Why don’t we let him eat his breakfast first?”

Louis took a sip of his orange juice, suddenly terrified of Jackie and her friend Grace. He missed the background of fake gunshots. Michael’s door that was always closed.

“What do you have planned? I’ll call the police if you try anything crazy,” he said.

Jackie reached out, making Louis flinch. She narrowed her eyes. He didn’t move when she reached out the second time. Jackie cupped her hand around Louis’s face, staring into his green eyes. “We’re going to have a fun morning. A morning you’ll never forget, but you should know that we would never hurt you, okay?”

Louis looked into Jackie’s eyes. He wanted to trust her. His feelings for her were intense, but he also didn’t know her well. Against his better judgement, he let go of his fear and accepted that his desires were stronger. “Okay. I trust you,” he said.

Jackie leaned forward and kissed Louis on his forehead. “Enjoy your breakfast, handsome. We’ll be in the living room when you’re ready.” Jackie stood. Grace winked at Louis as she climbed off the bed. She and Jackie held hands as they left Louis alone in his bedroom to enjoy his breakfast.

It would have tasted much better if he wasn’t shaking with nerves.

***

Grace and Jackie’s hushed whispers fell silent when Louis walked into the living room. He was carrying the tray, which was empty of the food Grace and Jackie had cooked. Louis had a shy expression on his face, watching the ladies with the eyes of a prey within sight of its predator.

“How was the food?” Grace asked. She rubbed Jackie’s exposed thigh as she stood from the couch to cross the room. Grace wrapped her hand around Louis’s shoulders, making him shiver at her touch.

Louis didn’t respond to Grace’s question as he tried to steady himself from her graceful fingers. The hairs across his body were standing at attention. Bumps formed on his skin.

Grace turned to look at Jackie as she felt Louis’s goosebumps under her fingers. “Jackie, he’s nervous.”

They shared a laugh. Jackie stood from the couch. She went to Louis, taking the tray from his motionless hands. Jackie still didn’t know how she felt about sharing Louis with Grace, but she was half-erect at the idea of feminizing Louis’s cute little body.

Louis glanced down at Jackie’s panties, noticing the outline of her dick. He couldn’t believe it was true. She looked nothing like a boy, but there was a cock in her panties. Louis got hard at the revelation, but he still thought Grace and Jackie had more than sex planned for him. They had a mischievous look in their eyes.

Jackie took the tray to the kitchen. Grace made Louis turn in circles, examining his body. He was thin and had a nice ass, but they needed to do something about the blonde hair covering his body. It was light, but Grace wanted to get rid of it. Jackie returned to the living just as Grace was telling Louis to take off his shirt.

“My shirt?” he asked.

“Did I misspeak?”

Louis shook his head. Jackie approached her friend, watching as Louis took off his shirt with timid fingers. He glanced around the room. Nobody was there except Grace and Jackie, but he felt like the entire world could see his freckle-covered body.

“Look how gorgeous he is,” Grace said. She stepped forward and rubbed her fingers along Louis’s exposed abs, sending a tinge of jealousy running through Jackie. She didn’t want to be left out, so she stepped forward and touched Louis’s body. The hardness of his frame surprised Jackie.

“Do you work out?” Jackie asked.

“Sometimes,” Louis said with a sly smirk.

Grace and Jackie had never fooled around. When they feminized the man together, it had stopped with him running around the party dolled up like a girl. The surrounding people had dampened the sexual tension, but their tension was off the charts behind closed doors. Was Jackie making a mistake? She didn’t want to lose her friendship with Grace or ruin her chances of having Louis in the future.

Jackie turned to Grace, speaking in a whisper. “Are you sure we should do this?”

Grace’s face turned to a scowl. “Why would you ask that now? Look how cute we look.” Grace threw out her arms and twirled in a circle. Her long brown hair danced in the wind. She stopped, and her eyes landed on the hardness beneath Jackie’s panties. Grace stepped forward, placing her fingers on Jackie’s dick. “Plus, it looks like you’re already excited.”

Jackie moaned as Grace stroked her cock through the panties. She knew it was wrong to sleep with her friend, but they’d already come so far. What was the harm in stepping over the line?

Grace turned to Louis, pointing her finger at him. “Take off your pants. We have work to do.”

Louis was wearing sweats. They were the clothes he wore to sleep. He pushed the sweatpants to the ground, standing in nothing but his underwear. The windows had frost from the cold outside. They were using the heat, but little drafts of chilly air crept through the windows.

“Do you see all his body hair? It’s blonde, but we still need to get rid of it.” Grace said.

Jackie stepped forward, grabbing Louis’s hand. She pulled him toward the bathroom. Grace followed.

“What are we doing?”

“Don’t worry,” Jackie said. “Sit on the toilet while I gather a few supplies. Did you have his outfit?”

“Oh my. How did I almost forget?” Grace asked before running out of the bathroom.

Jackie glanced at Louis, smiling to herself before opening the cabinet under the sink to pull out some hair-removal cream. It was her favorite way to rid herself of hair when she went a week without shaving. Those times only happened in winter when she wore tights most days. Jackie kept her legs smooth and glistening all summer for the short shorts and skirts.

“What’s that?”

“A cream to get rid of the hair on your body. We want to turn you into a girl,” said Jackie.

Louis stood from the toilet. He looked even smaller without his sweatpants and t-shirt. He had his arms crossed over his chest. “I don’t want to be a girl.”

“It’s only for the morning. Don’t you want to look pretty like us? We could have so much fun,” Jackie said.

Her smile shook Louis. How could he pass up this chance? He had two girls who wanted to doll him up and make him look beautiful. It could lead to something even better afterward. It was unconventional. Maybe it was wrong of them to seduce him, but what if he wanted to be seduced?

Louis knew he would regret refusing Jackie’s offer as he stared into her big blue eyes. Her blonde hair parted down the middle and hung perfectly on her shoulders. Louis wished it were just Jackie. He knew her. He’d been crushing on her for what felt like forever, but he wouldn’t say anything.

“How do I use the cream?”

Grace came back into the bathroom as Louis asked the question. She clapped when she saw Louis with a can of hair-removal cream in his hand. “Make him take off his boxers first.”

He shook his head. Jackie shrugged. “You heard her, Louis. Take them off.”

Louis hesitated before pushing his boxers to the ground. His dick looked shriveled and close to his body. Jackie placed a hand over her mouth, suppressing laughter. She was certainly much bigger than Louis, but maybe he was a grower.

Grace wasn’t as kind. She giggled and pointed at Louis’s cock, telling him she thought it looked tiny.

Jackie placed a hand on Grace’s shoulder. “Maybe it’ll look bigger once we trim that massive bush.”

“I hope so,” Grace said.

Louis’s face was redder than Jackie had ever seen it. He felt humiliated, but he’d measured his dick enough times to know it was an average size once he got hard. Maybe it was on the smaller side of average, but he knew it wasn’t tiny.

“Whatever,” he said under his breath.

Grace turned him around and smacked Louis’s ass. Jackie smacked his other cheek. “Don’t sass us, mister.” Grace said with her hands on her hips. Jackie glanced down and saw Grace’s panties were soaking wet. Her nipples were hard. Louis’s dick was growing, and Jackie had been painfully hard ever since she saw how round and perfect Louis’s ass looked without boxers.

“Put that cream everywhere you have hair, except your jewels. We’ll take care of those delicate areas.”

“Coffee?” Jackie asked.

Grace nodded. She gave Louis a few more instructions before they left. Jackie made them coffee, talking about their finals and speculating what grades they might receive while they waited for the timer on Grace’s phone.

It went off minutes later, and the ladies returned to the bathroom to tell Louis to scrape off his hair.

Louis couldn’t believe how easily the hair slipped from his body. He watched in awe as each scrape revealed smooth skin. It wasn’t long before his entire body was hairless, except for his precious parts.

“Where’s the shaving cream?” Grace asked.

Jackie had it in her hand. “I want to do it,” she said.

Grace grinned. “Be my guest.”

Jackie told Louis to step out of the shower. He stood in the middle of the bathroom. His dick looked much larger and more swollen than it had when he first took off his boxers. Jackie reached forward with a hand full of shaving cream, rubbing it all around his junk.

“Be careful,” he said.

Jackie looked at Louis with a soft smile. “I will,” she said. “Grace, do you mind getting me a bowl of hot water?”

Grace ran out of the bathroom as Jackie played with Louis’s hardening dick. He was certainly a grower, and Jackie really wanted to hold his dick as she slid hers in and out of his tight hole.

“Do I make you hard?”

Louis looked down at Jackie, biting his lip. “Yes.”

Grace returned with the bowl of hot water before Jackie could say anything, but what words were needed when they both had erections? It didn’t take long before Jackie had Louis’s region hairless, and his dick looked so much bigger.

“Fuck,” Grace said. “His dick doesn’t look small anymore.”

Louis held his dick by its base and wagged it.

“You’re such a naughty boy, Louis.”

“We got you a pretty outfit,” said Jackie. “Moisturize your body, and then put on these panties with this robe.”

Louis looked at the clothes, harder than he’d ever been in his life. He held his dick against his pelvic region. He had never known he wanted to dress up like a girl until arriving at this moment, standing naked and hairless in front of Grace and Jackie.

Jackie passed Louis a bottle of lotion. “Meet us in the living room when you finish.”

Grace and Jackie held hands as they left the bathroom. They grabbed a towel from the hall closet. They placed it on the sofa, stripping from the panties they were wearing. Grace wrapped her hand around Jackie’s hard cock without thinking. It was so large. So thick. It looked like Grace’s favorite dildo. Her pussy was wet, wishing Jackie’s cock was deep inside of her.

“We can’t tell anyone about this,” Jackie said. Grace was her friend. They’d changed in front of each other, but this was naked on a different level. They were wearing robes, but the mesh did little to hide their bosoms. The fabric stopped a few inches past their hips.

“I won’t tell anyone,” Grace said. She still had her hand on Jackie’s cock. Jackie said nothing because Grace’s touch felt magical. Grace didn’t stop until Louis walked into the living room wearing his robe and panties, looking positively girly. Grace squealed when she took in his long, hairless legs. His freckled chest, almost looking like tiny breasts.

“Don’t you look fabulous?” Jackie cried as she approached Louis.

Louis had never expected to love dressing up like a girl, but he felt wonderful. Jackie told him to twirl, and he did so with a smile glued to his face. He twirled in a circle until he felt too dizzy to continue.

Grace and Jackie sat on the couch as Louis swatted away the invisible birds flying around his head.

When Louis gained his footing, he couldn’t believe the beauty sitting in front of him. Jackie had a hand around her hard dick. Grace was fingering herself. They both looked stunning. Glorious. Louis dropped to his knees. His hardness pressed against his panties. The robe bunched up on his backside.

“Come here, beautiful.” Grace wagged her finger. Louis went to her. She was a flower he couldn’t resist. Grace wrapped her hand around Louis’s face as he sat between her legs. “Don’t be afraid. Lick it.”

Louis moaned as he moved his lips closer to Grace’s cunny. Grace had her hand on the back of his head, guiding him. Louis pressed his face against Grace’s pussy, taking in her delectable scent. He had little experience, but he wouldn’t act afraid. Being on his knees and feminized in front of Grace and Jackie was hotter than any three-sum fantasy he’d ever had.

Louis let go, immersing himself in the moment.

Grace turned her head to Jackie, leaning over to kiss her friend. They were crossing the line, but it was such a beautiful line to cross. Grace and Jackie kissed as Louis licked Grace’s pussy, making her moan into Jackie’s mouth. Jackie stroked her dick, wishing Louis’s mouth were around it.

“Come suck my dick,” Jackie said after breaking the kiss.

Louis moved to Jackie, doing as she had commanded. Her cock tasted so good in his mouth. It differed from eating Grace’s pussy, and he might have liked it even more. He loved how it slid past his lips. Louis had never sucked a dick in his life, but it was different with Jackie. She was a girl. Her balls were hairless and powdered. Her dick smelled like rose petals.

“Fuck,” Louis said as Grace lifted his wet mouth from Jackie’s dick. Grace placed his lips on her pussy. He went back and forth between ladies, lost in the sea of dick and pussy. He wasn’t even touching himself, and his dick was rock hard.

Louis had his lips on Grace’s pussy when her moan vibrated his eardrums. She moved his mouth to her clit. He took it in his mouth and sucked on her button, making her scream moments later. Jackie covered Grace’s mouth with her lips, kissing her deeply as Grace came.

Louis moved his mouth to Jackie’s cock when Grace released him. He wanted it. Every time he went from Jackie to Grace, he instantly wanted to return. Her cock felt so good in his mouth. It was like sucking on a popsicle.

Jackie moaned as Louis wrapped his lips around her cock. He sucked it with enthusiasm, playing with her balls as he slobbered all over her member. She wouldn’t last long with his wet lips around her dick, and she didn’t want to last. She wanted to cum in Louis’s mouth and fill it with her salty goo.

“Fuck, I’m cumming,” Jackie said.

Her balls tightened. Her hands balled into fists. Louis moaned and pushed his mouth as far as he could along her cock until it made her choke. He tightened his lips around her member, desperate to taste her sweet cum.

Louis got his wish when Jackie exploded into his mouth. Her thick cock released streams of hot cum against his tongue. It was salty, but he’d tasted nothing so sweet. Louis swallowed every drop as he stared into Jackie’s eyes. She reached forward, running her hand through his red hair.

“What about you? I want to see you cum,” said Jackie.

Jackie licked her lips as Louis stood on his knees, moving his cock out the side of his panties. It was hard and begging to cum. Jackie and Grace watched as Louis stroked his dick, cumming into the palm of his hand a few seconds later. He collapsed to his ass, relieved from his release.

Louis, Grace, and Jackie looked at each other without saying a word. They took turns using the bathroom. Grace changed and left without saying much. Louis went to his bedroom after she left, and Jackie sat at the dining-room table staring at the Christmas tree in the corner, wondering if they had gone too far.


CHAPTER SIX

Jackie couldn’t shake the feeling she had made a mistake by feminizing Louis with Grace. It was probably the hottest sex any of them had ever had, but Jackie was hoping for more with Louis. She had wanted to love him. How could he ignore the three sum they had going forward?

Louis hadn’t even made eye contact with Jackie since their affair a few days prior. Grace hadn’t messaged Jackie. Christmas was quickly approaching, and Jackie didn’t want to spend the holiday feeling how she felt. The only good news Jackie got was her grades. Perfect across the board.

Jackie was reading a book on the couch, but she couldn’t concentrate on the words. All she could think about was what she’d done with Grace and Louis.

It surprised Jackie when Louis came out of his room, approaching her. “Hey,” he said. It was the first time he’d made eye contact in days.

Jackie moved upright from a reclined position, staring into Louis’s green eyes, doing everything she could to read how he was feeling. She only wished she had magical powers. “What’s up?”

Louis was holding his phone. He looked nervous. The truth was, Grace had sent him a message asking him to meet her for a date, but he didn’t know what to say. Louis thought he and Jackie had something. Not that he would mind dating Grace. She was hot, adventurous, and made him a little nervous. He only wanted to ask Jackie before giving Grace an answer.

Jackie stared at Louis as he did a little dance, not moving his lips. She didn’t have time for games. Her heart was too fragile. Her emotions too raw. Every time she closed her eyes, a pang of shame jolted through her. “Is there something you wanted to say?”

Louis held his phone in the air with a jubilant smile on his face. “It’s Grace. She asked me out on a date, but I didn’t want to say yes without asking you first.”

Jackie felt offended Louis thought he had to ask her permission. She wasn’t his mother, but then the realization hit her. If Louis and Grace dated, she would never have a chance with him. It wouldn’t be right for her to date a friend’s ex, and there was no telling how long the relationship would last before Louis realized Grace wasn’t the right one for him. Jackie was. Couldn’t he see it?

“No,” she said. Jackie felt terrible as Louis’s face fell into a frown. If he were anyone else, she wouldn’t care, but she wanted him. “She’s not the one for you, Louis. Don’t tell me you can’t feel it.”

Louis dropped his phone, throwing his arms around Jackie. She was the one he wanted. He hugged her tightly before pulling back to an arm’s length. “Are you saying what I think you are?”

“I want you, Louis. It might not work, but I want to try. You can’t date Grace. It’d ruin our chances.”

Louis glanced at his phone on the ground. “What are you going to say to her?”

“I’ll call her, but do you want me?” Jackie asked.

Louis stared into Jackie’s beautiful blue eyes, thinking about how amazing her cock had felt between his lips. She was the woman he wanted. His crush had started the moment she walked through the door to take over Michael’s lease, and it grew every day. Louis kissed Jackie. He couldn’t resist her pull. She pushed her fingers into his hair, pressing her lips hard against his.

Their kiss broke. They placed their foreheads together. “Can I take you on a date?” Louis asked. “I’ve been wanting to ask since before… you know.”

“It’s okay. I’m glad you asked me before going out with Grace.”

“You’ve always been the one I wanted,” he said. “I hope Grace doesn’t hate me.”

“She’ll find a new guy soon enough. Don’t worry. I wouldn’t have told you no if I didn’t feel as strongly as I do.”

“Would you mind calling Grace for me?”

It would be a tough conversation, but Jackie hoped Grace would understand. Louis had come into Jackie’s life first. Grace wouldn’t know anything about Louis if it weren’t for her. Jackie bundled up in a coat before stepping onto her balcony to make the phone call.

“Jackie,” Grace hollered into the phone. “How are you?”

There was a hint of artificial joy in Grace’s voice. Jackie knew they could move past what they did, but they both needed time to forget. Until the new semester started in January, at least.

“Louis told me you asked him out on a date.”

“Yes, that’s right. I’m still waiting to hear from him. I hope you don’t mind. He’s so cute, and I think we could really have something.”

Jackie cringed at Grace’s words. She sounded so confident, as though she were positive Louis would want her. Jackie took a deep breath. “I told him he couldn’t go out with you because I want him for myself. I’m sorry, Grace, but you can’t have him.”

There was a long silence before Grace said anything, but Jackie could wait. “Is that so?”

“Grace, come on. You’ll find another guy. What about that Troy guy you met from the art department?”

“I don’t want Troy.” Grace said nothing for a few beats before sighing into the phone. “I don’t want to make a big deal about this, though. We had fun the other day, and we can leave it at that. Louis is yours.”

“Thanks, Grace.” Freezing winds swirled around Jackie, but she felt warm on the inside to have such an understanding friend.

“Just don’t forget how fun it is turning Louis into a girl. He makes such a beautiful one.”

“I won’t,” Jackie said. “So, you aren’t mad?”

Grace laughed. “Not in the slightest, dear. Thanks for calling. Louis knows you want him, doesn’t he?”

“Yeah,” Jackie said. She hated how she was smiling so hard it hurt. She glanced over her shoulder and saw Louis on the couch watching her. “I told him. We’re going to go on a date.”

“Make it one to remember. If you don’t mind, I’m taking a bath. We’ll talk soon.”

“Bye.” Jackie ended the call and slid her phone into her pocket. She went back inside. Louis watched her from the couch, looking like he might explode from the anticipation. “She’s fine, Louis. She understands.”

“You have a good friend,” Louis said.

Jackie sat on the couch next to him. She placed her head on Louis’s shoulder, and he wrapped his arm around her. “What should we do on our date?”

“I thought we could take a walk.”

“In the freezing cold?”

“It’s not that bad today,” Louis said and laughed. “We can get a hot chocolate after to warm up.”

“Deal,” Jackie said. “Let’s just sit here for a minute before we go, though.”

***

Snow covered the forest floor. The trails had minimal footprints. Jackie couldn’t believe she was on a date with her roommate, but he was cute. They were bundled up, holding hands, and pointing out abandoned nests in the trees.

Everything was perfect, except for Jackie’s lingering doubts about the sex they’d had with Grace. She squeezed Louis’s hand as dark thoughts ran through her mind.

“What’s wrong?” Louis asked.

Jackie turned to look at him. “I don’t know. I really don’t want to talk about it, but I can’t stop thinking about the three sum we had. What if it cursed us?”

Louis stopped walking and turned Jackie toward him. He placed his hands on her shoulders. “I don’t care about that, Jackie. The entire time we were having sex, I was wishing it was just us.”

“Really?” Jackie asked.

Louis offered a charming grin. There was no doubt in Jackie’s heart as she stared into his green eyes. His words were pure. He wanted her, and she wanted him. “Yes, really. I feel like the luckiest man in the world to be here with you on this trail.”

“I’m the luckiest woman, then.”

“You never needed luck to get me,” said Louis. He stepped forward and kissed Jackie lightly before wrapping his arms around her. They stood there hugging each other in the middle of the snow-covered forest. The world beyond the trees didn’t matter. “What do you say we head back for hot chocolates?”

“I’d love that,” Jackie said. They held hands as they walked back to Louis’s car. He was driving. Gray clouds rolled through the sky as Jackie stared out the window. They went to a café near their apartment and ordered two hot chocolates. It was the best date she’d ever had, and it never seemed to end since they lived together.

They went home and watched movies and ordered Chinese food when they got hungry. Jackie only hoped their relationship stayed as perfect as it was that day.


CHAPTER SEVEN

Jackie and Louis spent all their time together since it was winter break. They had sucked each other off more times than either could count. It was like they couldn’t keep their pants on, but Jackie didn’t mind. She loved feeling Louis’s dick in her mouth, and his lips around her cock were even better.

It was Christmas Eve, and Jackie was waiting for Louis to come home with dinner. They had spent the day baking cookies to take to their families’ homes the following day. They each had to visit their parents separately. Jackie loved Louis and was positive he felt the same, but they didn’t want to rush telling their families.

She rode his dick for the first time the night before, making him cum within seconds of swallowing his cock with her hole. She loved making Louis cum, but she really wanted to fuck him. Jackie hadn’t feminized him since the day with Grace, but she’d bought him a gift that might put him in a bottoming mood. They were exchanging gifts on Christmas Eve since they would have to spend Christmas Day apart. There were gifts under the tree.

Louis arrived home fifteen minutes later. He huffed as he walked through the door with bags in his hands. Jackie hopped up from the couch to help him. They placed all the bags on the dining-room table. Jackie kissed Louis after he got settled.

“How was shopping?”

“It was okay,” he said. “I got us Thai. The Indian restaurant closed early.”

Jackie pouted before reversing her frown into a smile. “Thai is fine. All that matters is that we’re together.”

Louis pulled Jackie close. “I was missing you the entire time I was out.”

“You’re here now,” she said. “What are you going to do?”

They stared at each other. Jackie waited for Louis to say something. He looked like he wanted to say something, but he didn’t.

“What is it?”

“Are you hungry? Let’s eat before the food gets cold.”

Jackie glanced at Louis with a suspicious expression, but she couldn’t read his mind. She didn’t know the desperation coursing through him. She didn’t know how badly he wanted to be put in a pair of panties and told to get on his knees to suck her thick, delicious cock.

They ate while watching one of their favorite sitcoms. Jackie couldn’t help wondering what Louis hadn’t told her, and Louis spent the entire time wishing he could express his desires. Insecurities blocked him. They laughed when the show was funny, but their hearts weren’t in it.

“Which cookie did you want for dessert?”

“A sugar cookie,” Jackie said.

Louis cleaned up their mess and grabbed them cookies from what they’d made in the morning. They ate their cookies as a second episode of the show they were streaming began, but Jackie’s curiosity was intense. It killed her not knowing what Louis was going to say.

“Should we exchange gifts?” Jackie asked. She wanted to push aside her doubts and fuck her boyfriend.

“Yeah,” Louis said. He paused the show and grabbed their presents from under the tree. He gave Jackie the one he’d wrapped, keeping the one for him from Jackie.

“What did you get me?” Jackie asked, rotating the small, wrapped box in her hands.

“Open it,” he said.

They each opened their gifts. Jackie cupped a hand over her mouth when she saw the necklace Louis had bought her. It was a silver necklace with a pendant in the shape of a ‘J’. “It’s perfect,” she said. “Help me put it on?” Jackie turned her back to Louis as he clasped the necklace in place.

Louis was more confused by his gift. He held them in the air. “Are these panties?”

“They’re lace jockstraps.”

“Why did you get me these?”

“To fuck you,” Jackie said. “I thought you might enjoy looking pretty and girly while I do it. What do you say?”

Louis moaned as he squeezed the fabric in his hand. “You have no idea how badly I’ve wanted this.” Louis had three colors to choose from: red, black, and pink. He looked over them, choosing pink.

“Should we shave your legs?”

Louis glanced toward the ground. “I’ve kept them smooth,” he said. “I love rubbing them as I’m falling asleep.”

“Ooh, I want to see. Show me,” Jackie said. “Change into that cute pink jockstrap right here.”

Louis stood and did as Jackie said. He took off the clothes he was wearing. His cock was stiff when he removed his underwear, but he did nothing to hide it. Jackie was his girlfriend, and he loved her, so he said it. What point was there in hiding how he felt?

“I love you, Jackie.”

Jackie got off the couch and went to Louis. “I love you, too.” She wrapped her hand around Louis’s hard cock, feeling hers grow stiff beneath her layers of warm clothes, but she wanted nothing more than to be naked like her boyfriend.

“Take off my clothes,” she said to Louis.

He stripped Jackie down to her bra and panties, staring at her erection with hungry eyes. Her cock was so delicious. Louis pushed Jackie’s panties over her ass, revealing her cock within seconds. He dropped with her panties, sitting on his knees.

Louis wrapped his hand around Jackie’s cock, but she wagged her finger in his face. “No, not before you put on your pretty pink jockstrap.”

Jackie was rock hard. There was a drop of precum at the tip of her dick, begging Louis to lick it clean, but he wouldn’t disobey her order. He crawled across the room and grabbed his pink lace jockstrap from the couch. He pulled it up his hairless legs and loved how it fit around his package. It made his cock look huge.

“What do you think?” he asked.

“Turn over,” she said.

Louis grinned and flipped over to his stomach, revealing his ass surrounded by pink fabric. Jackie purred as she got to her knees by his side. She smacked his exposed cheeks, running a finger along his split. Louis giggled, turning his body over to lie on his back.

“You wanna fuck me?”

Jackie reached between Louis’s legs, placing her finger on his tight hole. It was tiny, but Jackie would stretch it. Louis would grow to love her dick. He would beg for it with enough time, judging by the way he was moaning and pushing his ass against Jackie’s fingers.

She smacked his cheek, making Louis moan. “You want this dick?” Jackie slipped a finger into his hole as she asked the question.

“I need that dick,” he said.

Jackie unhooked her bra and tossed it to the side. She was naked except for the necklace Louis had gifted her. “Turn around and suck my dick.” Jackie climbed back onto the couch, sitting with her legs spread. Her blonde hair hung down to her breasts. Her hard dick dangled, ready for Louis’s lips and his tight little hole.

Louis crawled to her. His hole throbbed, wishing Jackie was still playing with it. His dick leaked against the fabric of his pink jockstrap, but Louis paid his cock no attention as he stared at Jackie’s beautiful member.

She was watching him with those big blue eyes as he held her dick and moved his lips to her cock. Jackie moaned when Louis’s mouth closed around her cock. She put her fingers into his hair, guiding his head as he bobbed it along her cock.

He pressed his tongue against her member. Louis loved its taste in his mouth. He craved her cock in his mouth whenever they were apart. He couldn’t go minutes without thinking about the weight of her womanhood against his tongue. Her tip hitting the back of his throat.

It didn’t take long before Jackie needed Louis’s ass more than his mouth. She’d bought all the supplies. She’d planned to take him, and the moment had arrived.

Jackie lifted Louis’s face and looked into his green eyes. “Do you want me to fuck you here or in the bedroom?”

“Fuck me here,” he said. He lifted his mouth and got to his hands and knees in the middle of the living room. His ass faced Jackie. Louis stretched his body forward, spreading his cheeks for Jackie’s benefit. She grabbed her cock, taming it. She needed a condom before she could bury her member in Louis’s beautiful hole.

Jackie went to her bedroom and grabbed the condoms and lubrication she’d bought with the lace jockstraps last week. Louis was moaning under his breath and moving his ass when she walked into the room. Jackie dropped to her knees behind Louis. His hole was hairless and beautiful. She rubbed her fingers along his smooth legs. “Fuck, you’re sexy.”

“I’m yours,” he said.

Jackie growled before placing her mouth against Louis’s hole. She licked his hole, sticking a finger into it and spitting on it. She had to warm him up, but Louis was begging for her dick after a few minutes of her tongue and fingers.

“Aren’t you eager?”

Louis looked over his shoulder at Jackie. “I need your dick in me, baby. Give it to me.”

Jackie slapped Louis’s ass and stood on her knees, rolling a condom over her dick. Jackie lathered her dick and Louis’s hole with lubrication. She placed her dick along Louis’s split, running it up and down his backside.

“Fuck, that feels good.”

“Let’s see how you like this,” Jackie said. She held the base of her cock and guided it to Louis’s entrance.

Louis yelped when Jackie pushed into his hole, but he could handle it. She’d loosened him up enough to take her dick. It hurt, but the pain subsided after Jackie added another squirt of lubrication to where his hole and her dick met.

“Fuck,” Jackie said as her cock pushed deeper into Louis’s opening. His walls were tight and welcoming. His cave was warm, exactly what Jackie needed on such a frigid day. “You feel so good.”

Louis moaned as Jackie picked up a rhythm, fucking his hole. He never would have imagined liking penetration so much, but it was blowing his mind. He was hard without touching his dick, and it felt like he could cum. Jackie was hitting his spot every time she pushed into his hole. Louis had felt nothing as intense or amazing.

Jackie fucked Louis with slow, long thrusts. Her balls tightened. Louis’s hole was milking her dick, and she wanted to give him her seed. She wanted to cum deep in his hole.

Jackie bent her body. Her breasts pressed into Louis’s back as she fucked his hole slowly. They were sweaty, both on the edge of an orgasm. Jackie reached around Louis’s body, moving the fabric of Louis’s jockstrap to touch his dick. He hollered. Jackie’s hand was slick with lube. It was paradise on his dick.

Louis couldn’t stop himself. Between Jackie’s slick hand and her cock stuffing his ass, it was too intense. Too incredible. Louis came all over the living room floor. He squirted a bit on Jackie’s hand before she could pull away. His hole was squeezing Jackie’s dick, and he couldn’t concentrate on anything.

Jackie smacked his ass as she fucked him with quicker thrusts. A few beats later, Jackie grabbed the waistline of Louis’s pink jockstrap before cumming deep in his ass. She screamed, letting her load fly.

Louis dropped to the floor when Jackie pulled her dick out of his hole. Jackie lay by his side. Louis glanced down and saw the condom filled with his cream. Louis stood on his knees and removed Jackie’s condom. He tied it and tossed it to the side.

Jackie put out her arms. Louis got in them, turning his back to her. Jackie wrapped her arms and legs around Louis, pulling him close. Her breasts pushed into his back. Her softening dick was touching his ass. He was still wearing the pink jockstrap, and it looked adorable. Jackie kissed the side of Louis’s neck.

They got up a bit later to clean up, but it wasn’t long before they were cuddling in Jackie’s bed.


CHAPTER EIGHT

“Merry Christmas,” Louis said to Jackie as her eyes fluttered open.

Jackie coughed. “Merry Christmas.” Her mouth was dry, but it delighted her to see Louis’s gorgeous face. She only wished she didn’t have to spend the day away from him. Jackie would have given anything to spend her day in his perfect little hole.

“I made breakfast. You want to eat with me before we leave?”

“Yeah,” Jackie said. She took Louis’s hand and got out of bed. He had a spread of dishes prepared for them on the dining-room table. “This is incredible, Louis. You outdid yourself.”

“Anything for you, Jackie.”

They sat at the dining-room table and ate the delicious meal Louis prepared. Jackie sipped coffee when she got full, checking over all the messages she’d received since falling asleep. She responded to them all, feeling extra fuzzy about one.

Grace: Merry Christmas, Jackie. Love you forever *hearts*

They hadn’t spoken since Jackie told Grace she wanted Louis, but Jackie knew their friendship wasn’t over.

Jackie: Merry Christmas, Grace. I miss you and can’t wait for next semester. Last one!

Jackie turned her phone over and gave Louis all the attention she could before she had to get ready. Her parents were expecting her by noon, and she would have to hustle if she wanted to make it on time. Jackie grabbed her box of cookies. Louis had his. They walked outside to their cars together, lingering in the parking lot.

“You’ll be late if you don’t leave,” he said.

“I know, but I’m going to miss you.”

“We’ll see each other tonight.”

“I’ll bring leftovers,” Jackie said.

“Me too.”

Jackie glanced at her running car. She had to leave, no matter how painful it was. Jackie kissed Louis quickly before turning to her car. “See you tonight.”

“Bye,” Louis said. He licked his lips, tasting what he could of his girlfriend. The woman he loved. He got in his car, and they drove their separate ways. Even though they were apart for the day, they would always be together in the memories they shared. Louis couldn’t go a minute without feeling his ass twitch, hungry for another taste of Jackie.


THANK YOU FOR READING

I hope you enjoyed reading Roomies. Please consider leaving a rating or review if you did because star ratings help others discover their next great read. Star ratings also help books succeed, so your click at the end of a book can mean a lot to an author.

Roomies is part of the Mitten State University series. It follows a group of friends and their acquaintances at a fictional university in Michigan. The stories include my usual themes like feminization, crossdressing, trans women, and magical gender changes. Each story can be read as a standalone book, but they exist within the same story universe. They include the same locations and characters. Please visit my Amazon page to follow Jackie and her friends! You can also find many more stories outside of the Mitten State University series on my Amazon page!

Sign up for my mailing list, where you will receive information about exclusives from this series or others in the future! I also include information about FREE books, new releases, and other noteworthy information in newsletters.

I cherish you for reading ♥
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