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SPRING AWAKENING

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 because the series includes many recurring characters and locations. Please visit my Amazon page to find other books from the Mitten State University series.

Book 4, Spring Awakening, follows Mary as she dates Kyle and learns he is a crossdresser. You might remember Kyle from Book 1. If not, don’t worry. You’ll find out much more about Kyle in this book. Will Mary accept Kyle’s womanly tendencies, or will his feminine impulses be a deal breaker?


To my readers, always


CHAPTER ONE

Mary was sitting with her girlfriends in the library’s café, thinking about a boy in her Spanish class. His name was Kyle, and he was gorgeous. Not that he knew who Mary was. Mary longed for him to end up in her group every class, but her wishes never came true.

Tara, Mary’s best friend in the group, was talking about an upcoming psychology test. The subject was her major. Tara said the test would make the difference between her receiving an excellent grade or an average one. Mary felt for Tara, but she couldn’t get Kyle out of her mind. His dreamy blue eyes. His blonde hair. The accent he had when he spoke Spanish.

Everything about him was driving Mary wild, but she didn’t have the courage to do anything about it.

Jackie looked like she saw a ghost and had said little all morning, which wasn’t like her. No wonder Mary was hearing so much about Tara’s exam. There was no way Jackie would allow the conversation to continue for as long as it had if something wasn’t wrong, which their friend Grace seemed to detect.

Grace turned to Jackie, cutting into what Tara was saying. Mary didn’t blame her. She loved Tara, but hearing her repetitive thoughts about her potential grades was cutting into Mary’s daydreams.

“What’s up with you today, Jackie? Why are you so quiet?”

Jackie took a sip of her coffee, a startled expression on her face. She didn’t want to disclose the drama of her life or what she’d done last month to help Louis’s old roommate, Michael, so Jackie waved her hand in the air. “Nothing is wrong. I’m thinking about what I’ll do after graduation.”

It was the beginning of March, and their graduation from Mitten State University was quickly approaching. They all looked at each other. There were only months left until their lives would branch off in four different directions. It was exciting, but it was also depressing.

Nobody spoke for a few beats, but then Mary couldn’t contain herself. She had to let out her secret. She had to speak. “Guys, there’s something I’ve been wanting to say.”

“I know,” Grace said. “You’ve been looking like it all morning.”

Mary glared at Grace for a beat, telling her to shut up without saying a word. “Anyway, there’s this boy in my class. I have a major crush on him, but I don’t know what to do about it.”

“Dish,” Tara said with greedy eyes. “How have you not told me anything?”

Mary’s face grew red. She could feel its burn, and her hot drink provided zero comfort. “I don’t know. I doubt he even knows my name.”

“If you like him, go after him. Don’t think too hard about it,” Grace said.

“You’re confident, Grace. That’s easy for you to say.”

“She’s right, Mary.” Jackie knew Grace had more confidence than most, but Mary was beautiful, and Jackie thought she would have a chance with whatever guy she wanted if she took the first step. “Sometimes guys just need a little push.”

Mary took a deep breath, feeling overwhelmed. “You guys think I should talk to him?”

“You can either do that, or he can live in your fantasies for the rest of your life. What do you want?” Grace asked.

Reality. Mary didn’t want to fall asleep thinking about Kyle. She wanted to fall asleep next to him. Mary looked at Tara for reassurance, which Tara offered with a soft smile.

“Fine, we’ll see what happens when I talk to him in Spanish class.”

“There you go, Mary.” Jackie lifted her hand and crossed her fingers. Her blue eyes shined as she looked at each of her friends. “Let’s cross our fingers for Mary.”

Everyone mimicked Jackie’s gesture, and Mary suddenly felt filled with hope.

***

Kyle Meyer was walking around his apartment, waiting for Joy to leave. She always went to some volunteer meeting in the evening, and Kyle couldn’t wait to play his favorite videos with volume.

Joy wasn’t the easiest landlady, but she also kept Kyle’s friends from showing up unannounced. She said she didn’t mind visitors, but her actions spoke differently. She had harassed Kyle’s friends one too many times, so they never came around.

Kyle sat down to read over his notes. Not that he could concentrate much on the words. His heart raced when he heard the purr of an engine. He raced to the window, checking to see if Joy was leaving. Her car pulled out of the driveway and into the street, disappearing into the light stream of traffic.

It was Kyle’s favorite time of day, and he could hardly contain his excitement. He closed his laptop and books, skipping to his bedroom. Kyle had a secret nobody else knew. He looked over his shoulder as he closed his bedroom door, even though nobody else lived with him.

When he had roommates, Kyle could never fulfill his truest desires. He had his own bedroom, but there was always the possibility Gary or Joel would open his door without warning. They didn’t care if they caught another masturbating. Kyle was almost positive his former roommates went searching, trying to catch each other in the act.

Kyle wasn’t dense. He guarded his secret for the times when he was out of town, staying alone in a hotel. Sometimes he would break out his secret stash when he was at his parents’ house. They never checked what he was doing behind a closed door.

Kyle’s father ran an importation business. Kyle knew he would one day have to run it. He never had many options in life, but he had plenty of choices in the back of his closet. Kyle opened his closet and pulled out a black box. It had a passcode-protected lock. Kyle unlocked the black box and grinned as he lifted its lid.

Panties, stockings, slip dresses, and all his favorite womanly treasures greeted him. Kyle knew Joy would return from her meeting in two hours, and Kyle planned to use his time wisely.

He always kept his body hairless. His former roommates used to make fun of him for shaving his armpits and legs, but he didn’t care what they thought. He told them it was what the ladies wanted. Kyle heard no complaints. Not that he had many ladies in his life.

Kyle preferred to spend his time with the powerful women in the videos he’d found online than go on a date with someone from school. He didn’t think they would understand his desires, so he kept to himself.

The colors. The textures. Kyle loved everything about lingerie. He picked up a black thong. It was one of his favorites. He took off his clothes. His body was smooth. Kyle ran his fingers along his skin, savoring how they glided with ease over his hairless body.

Kyle was hard by the time he pulled the black thong up his legs. His dick didn’t even fit beneath the fabric, so he poked it out of the side. His cock wasn’t huge, but he could use his full hand to jack off. Kyle lost himself as he rubbed his cock, wishing a girl would wrap her lips around it.

He knew he could find sex, but he wanted sex like this. He wanted to wear his thong without judgement. Why was that so impossible to find? Kyle hated how every woman wanted a manly man. How they wanted their alpha.

Was finding a woman who accepted him wearing lingerie too much to ask?

Kyle took a deep breath as he released his cock. He was getting close to cumming and nowhere near finished enjoying his time with Joy away from the house.

Kyle sat on the edge of the bed. His dick softened as he painted his nails. He used a pink polish. The smell intoxicated him. The color popped when he finished. He walked around his apartment with spread fingers and toes, careful not to mess up his polish.

He turned the blinds, making sure nobody could see into his apartment. Kyle hooked his laptop up to the television he had, bringing up his favorite porn site.

He started a video but paused it to run to his bedroom. He drew a pair of black stockings up his legs, placing his hands on his hips as he looked at himself in the mirror. His soft dick was growing and pushing out the side of his thong as he took in the image of himself.

Why couldn’t a woman love him like this?

Kyle thought he looked beautiful. He hugged himself and whispered that it didn’t matter what anyone thought, as long as he was happy. He wasn’t hurting anyone, and he wasn’t alone. There were other men like him.

There was one in the video he was watching. It was of a woman dressed in a business suit. She had on heels. Red lipstick. Her blouse was parted to expose her cleavage. There was a man at her feet wearing nothing except a lace jockstrap. He had makeup smeared across his face. They were in a white room. Nothing except them and some toys.

“Were you a bad boy?” the woman asked.

The man in a lace jockstrap bit his lip and nodded. Kyle touched his hardening dick, wishing he were the man in the video.

The woman pulled out a flogger and told the man to get to his hands and knees. He did as the woman commanded. Kyle dropped from his couch and did the same. He moaned, moving his ass in the air. Nobody was in the room with him, but it was like the woman was there.

Each time she brought the flogger down on that man’s ass, it was like Kyle could feel the sting on his own. He moaned as he touched himself.

Kyle fell to his back, close to an orgasm. He stroked his dick. He watched the couple in the video. The man was eating the woman out. She was still wearing an unbuttoned blouse, her bra, and a pair of heels. She’d taken everything else off before telling the man to crawl across the room to her.

The woman held the man’s head against her flower. Kyle wished his lips were wet with her juices. He wished he had her scent on his nose. Kyle imagined his life as the man in the video as he worked himself to an orgasm.

Stream after stream of hot cum covered his stomach. Kyle rubbed his covered legs together, feeling sexy and feminized. The synthetic fabric was soft against his skin as his body relaxed from the orgasm.

Kyle lay on the floor for several minutes. He got up and showered after the video ended. The woman came, but the video ended just before the man was about to shoot his load. He turned off his television and unhooked his computer, closing the website. Kyle went to the bathroom and stood in front of the mirror.

His dick was soft. The sticky cum had dried, leaving a flaky crust. Kyle was still wearing his panties and stockings as he looked at himself.

He asked himself if he could hide who he truly was for a woman, and he wasn’t sure. Kyle took several beats before removing his black thong and stockings to take a shower. He changed into sweatpants and a t-shirt, returning his black box to the back of his closet.


CHAPTER TWO

It was several days after Mary saw her friends in the library. She was in her Spanish class. Kyle was across the room. They were reviewing for an exam that day, but Mary couldn’t concentrate. All she thought about was Kyle. She was staring at him when he looked her way.

It was the first time he looked directly at her, and her heart about stopped.

Mary kept her eyes trained on her book and the teacher for the rest of class, but Kyle peered at her several more times. She couldn’t look up without noticing his eyes moving away from her. Did he like her, or did he think she was a freak who stared?

Near the end of class, Mary decided she had to make a move. She couldn’t hide behind her fear forever. It was crippling her. How long until it affected her grades? Mary couldn’t keep losing sleep running through scenarios of how her conversation with Kyle might go.

Their teacher dismissed them. Mary lost her nerve when Kyle grabbed his bag to leave, but she gained it back when he was walking out the door. Mary ran after him. People stared at her like she was crazy, but she couldn’t let their gawking stop her.

“Kyle,” Mary called down the hallway.

Kyle stopped walking and turned toward Mary, smiling when their gazes met. He walked through the stream of people. Mary’s heart fluttered as she thought about what she might say, but all the words in her mind dissolved into mush the closer Kyle got.

“Isn’t your name Mary?” he asked. His eyes traveled up and down her frame, making her feel exposed. Desired.

Mary nodded. “I’m sorry if I was staring earlier.”

Kyle grinned. “I don’t mind.”

Nobody stopped to watch them, but they were like rocks in the ocean. People had to move around them because they were clueless of their presence. They recognized nothing outside of the bubble between them.

“What do you think about Spanish class?” Mary asked.

“It’s cool.” Kyle stared at Mary as neither spoke. He wasn’t in a rush. He took in Mary’s strawberry blonde hair. How she tucked it behind one ear. Her hazel eyes. She had a plump figure, which Kyle liked. She didn’t hide it under baggy clothes. Her jeans hugged her thick legs. Her sweater emphasized her bosom. She was gorgeous, and Kyle wanted to get to know her better.

“Did you call my name to ask me about Spanish class?”

Mary blushed. “No, I didn’t.”

“Why did you stop me, Mary?”

“I wanted to ask you out on a date.”

Kyle said nothing long enough to make Mary’s palms sweaty. She felt like she could throw up as she waited for Kyle to speak. His beautiful blue eyes focused on her.

“Where should we go?”

Mary sighed. “Wherever is fine with me.”

“Can I give you my number?”

“Yeah.” Mary fumbled with her purse as she got out her phone. She opened a new contact page, and Kyle put in his number. He sent himself a text message before handing Mary back her phone.

“Now I have your number.”

“I’ll text you later, but I have to run. See you soon, Mary.”

Mary waved as Kyle sprinted down the hallway. He wasn’t in a hurry, but he wanted to get home to release himself before his next class. He rarely needed a release in the middle of the day, but having a girl come after him made him hot.

Mary felt the same. She stood in the hallway for several beats, wondering what would happen now that Kyle had agreed to a date. Would she get to see him naked? Would she get to feel him inside of her? She had to bite her lip every time a mental image of her making love with Kyle popped into her head.

She even touched herself late in the night when she couldn’t keep her desires at bay, and Mary almost never touched herself.


CHAPTER THREE

Snow was falling from the sky as Mary walked to meet Kyle for their first date. It was the second week of March in Michigan. The days were getting longer, which offered hope for spring and warmer weather, but there was still plenty of cold.

Kyle already had a table when Mary made it through the door. He was wearing a sweater and jeans. He had his hair styled. Mary caught a whiff of his cologne when they hugged.

“You made it,” he said.

“Yeah, sorry I’m a little late. I walked here.”

Kyle looked down and noticed Mary was wearing heels. “You walked in heels through the snow?”

“I had to look my best for our first date,” she said. They were at Mango Lounge, which was a bit of a dive bar. She probably could have gotten away with something a little more casual. They were also in Onarga, Michigan, which was hardly a fashion capital of the world. “Do you mind?”

Kyle rushed to help Mary with her coat. “You look amazing,” he said. A hint of envy in his voice.

Mary was wearing a black dress with long sleeves and a white collar. She had on black tights and black heels with an ankle strap. Kyle hugged her a second time and kissed her on the cheek before placing her coat on the back of her chair.

They sat. Kyle picked up a menu to steady himself. Mary was so gorgeous. How had he never noticed her? Mary was all he noticed now. She consumed his thoughts from when he woke up in the morning until he went to sleep at night.

“Why are you learning Spanish?” Mary asked.

“My father wants me to take over his importation business. I’m also learning Mandarin, but I think my father will move most of his production out of China in the next ten years.”

Mary’s eyes widened. She was learning Spanish to help treat future patients. She’d never thought to learn a language for an importation business. “How long has your father been doing that?”

“My entire life. He started his business right out of college and never looked back.”

“Is taking over his business what you want to do with your life?” Mary asked.

Kyle shrugged. A server came over to take their drink order before Kyle could reply, but he didn’t have to say anything. Mary had seen the frown cross his face when she asked the question. She had no idea what it’d be like to have a career handed down to her. Her parents didn’t care what she studied, as long as she was happy.

“I don’t know if I want to become an importer, but I have little choice.”

“Don’t we always have a choice?”

Kyle sipped his water. “The job will pay well, and my father doesn’t trust anyone else to take over what he’s built. I don’t mind the work, either. Why are you studying Spanish?”

Mary told Kyle how she was studying to become an occupational therapist. She wanted to help people get back to their lives however she could. She’d done internships, which only confirmed her desires to become an occupational therapist.

“It’ll require more time in school, but I think it’s worth it to have a career I know will make me happy.”

“Yes,” Kyle said. The server had returned with their drinks. Kyle lifted his into the air. “Cheers to having successful careers.”

Mary clinked her glass with Kyle’s. She hoped their date was going as well as she thought in her head. She couldn’t read Kyle’s mind, no matter how much she tried to stare into his eyes.

They ordered some snacks. Appetizers to share. Kyle pointed out a jukebox in the corner during a comfortable lull in their conversation. “Do you want to see what they have?”

Mary smiled. “Sure.” They crossed the room with a hand full of quarters to see what the jukebox offered. They picked out a few oldies. Upbeat songs people would listen to during a day on the beach. They held their drinks and danced by their table, unaware of everyone looking at them.

Mary had never felt so comfortable with a man, and Kyle had never been as at ease with a woman.

They sang to the songs, not caring if they butchered the lyrics. Kyle placed his hand on Mary’s side. She placed her hand on his shoulder, and they moved their hips to the beat. Mary and Kyle lost themselves dancing and singing to the songs they’d chosen, sloshing their drinks as they moved.

The fun didn’t stop until Mary felt someone tapping her on the shoulder. She turned, spilling most of her drink, to find Jackie and Tara standing behind her.

“Mary, what are you doing here?” Tara asked.

Mary steadied herself, coming down from an intense natural high. She could have danced with Kyle all night. Mary laughed as she thought about how to explain why she was at Mango Lounge.

Kyle stood behind Mary, thinking the girl with blonde hair looked familiar. He couldn’t stop staring at her, trying to click together the puzzle pieces in his mind.

Jackie wasn’t paying Kyle any attention. She snapped her fingers in front of Mary’s lifeless face. “Mary? Hello? Are you there? Tara asked you a question.”

Mary blinked to bring herself back to the moment. “I came here to meet my friend, Kyle.” Mary gestured over her shoulder.

Jackie seemed to acknowledge Kyle for the first time, staring at him. It only took her a second to remember he was the guy who took over her lease. He lived above that evil woman, Joy, but Jackie said nothing. Not yet.

“Wait a second, Mary. Is this the guy from your Spanish class?” Jackie asked in a teasing voice.

“Yes,” Mary said with as much confidence as she could muster. “This is Kyle. He’s in my Spanish class.”

Jackie turned her attention back to Kyle, letting her eyes run up and down his body as though she were scanning him into her memory. “Oh my, goodness!” Jackie acted as surprised as she could. “You’re the guy who took over my lease. I remember you now.”

Kyle snapped. “That’s right. I was wondering how I knew you.”

“How’s Joy treating you?” Jackie asked.

Kyle thought about all the nights he watched porn when Joy was at her meetings, relishing how she kept his friends at bay. “It’s better than I thought it was going to be. The first week was rough, but Joy and I get along now.”

Jackie grunted, crossing her arms over her chest. She jerked her head to throw her blonde hair over her right shoulder.

Tara stepped forward and hooked her arm with Mary’s. She leaned over to whisper into Mary’s ear. “Are you two on a date?”

Mary nodded to answer her friend’s question, glancing at her through the side of her eye. Kyle and Jackie argued about how terrible Joy was for a moment as Mary and Tara watched in awe. Jackie huffed when she got fed up with the conversation, turning her attention from Kyle to Tara.

“You ready to grab a table? Why don’t we let these two get back to their date?”

“I’m ready,” Tara said. “Have fun, guys.”

Jackie and Tara disappeared to a table that was out of sight. The songs Mary and Kyle had picked were over. They sat and finished the last sips of their drinks. “I can’t believe you are friends with the girl who rented my place before me. What a tiny world.”

“I know,” Mary said. “Did you want another drink?”

“No. I have to study,” Kyle said. It was true, but he was really worried about making it home before Joy left for her evening meeting. “I’d like to see you again soon.”

Mary smiled, feeling relieved. “Me too.”

Kyle waved his hand at their server. He passed his credit card to the server before Mary could even argue about paying. She dropped a few dollars on the table as a tip. Kyle walked Mary all the way back to her apartment, which wasn’t far from his.

“I’ll see you soon.” Kyle’s mouth was only inches from Mary’s.

“Good luck studying.”

“I’ll need it,” Kyle said. He stepped an inch closer to Mary.

Mary felt a breath escape lips. She didn’t realize how much she wanted Kyle until they were standing in her hallway. Together, yet apart. There was no space between them, but it felt like a gulf.

“Can I kiss you?”

“I’d like that,” Mary said.

Kyle closed the distance between them. Mary melted as Kyle’s lips pressed against hers. She fell into him when his hand landed on her side. She wrapped her arms around Kyle’s neck. Her body accepted his. She was opening for him when the kiss ended as quickly as it had started.

Mary glanced down and noticed a stiffness in Kyle’s pants. He covered himself with a hand, grinning when their eyes met. “I should go.”

Mary didn’t want to see Kyle leave, but she nodded. Kyle kissed her once on the cheek before running down her hallway. Mary stepped into her apartment and fell against her closed door. She pressed a finger against her mouth, already missing Kyle’s lips against hers.


CHAPTER FOUR

Mary and Kyle had been spending a lot of time together since their date at Mango Lounge, but she felt Kyle was hiding something.

They ate lunch together between classes. They texted all day, but Kyle always had to run home to study in the evenings. Mary didn’t understand it. She’d finally gotten him to agree to an evening date. They were cooking dinner at his place. Mary was at her apartment, getting ready to leave.

She and Kyle had only been dating a week, but Mary was ready to give herself to him. It’d been far too long since she was intimate with a man, and Mary needed some dick, so she was wearing a fitted red dress that she hoped would have Kyle dropping his boxers to stick his dick inside of her.

Mary spritzed herself with perfume, hoping Joy wouldn’t be there when she arrived. The last time Mary saw Joy, there’d been spit flying out of her mouth. Joy yelled at Mary for parking in the makeshift driveway. There’d been plenty of space for Mary’s car, and she’d parked right behind Jackie, but it didn’t matter. Nothing was good enough for Joy.

Mary wore silver jewelry with her red dress. She wore clear heels. The dress had long sleeves and fabric all the way to Mary’s feet, but there was a long split up the leg. It was an elegant dress for dinner at home, but Mary was hoping her dress wouldn’t stay on all night.

She put on her coat and left her apartment. Her nerves grew as she got in her car. They intensified as she drove across town. Mary pulled up to Jackie’s old house, parking on the street. Mary got out of her car, expecting Kyle to come downstairs, but Joy came outside first.

“What are you doing here?” Joy asked. She was dressed like she’d be leaving soon, but she hadn’t left soon enough.

“I’m here to see Kyle, ma’am. We’ve met before. I was here once to visit Jackie. She’s my friend, too.”

Joy frowned and tilted her head to the side, studying Mary’s face. “Ah, I think you were the one who parked in the driveway without permission. Aren’t you?”

Mary faked a smile and nodded. “Yes, that was me. I parked on the street this time. Didn’t you see?”

Kyle ran around the corner of the house before Joy could respond. “Good evening, Joy. This is my friend, Mary. She’s a special friend. I hope you don’t mind her visiting.”

“Just make sure she parks on the street,” Joy said. Mary waved at her, but Joy slammed the door in their faces.

Kyle turned his attention to Mary, putting out his arm. “Why don’t we get inside? It’s pretty chilly out here.”

Mary couldn’t disagree. The thin fabric of her dress did little to keep her warm. Kyle helped Mary up his stairs. It was much warmer inside his apartment. Kyle took off Mary’s coat and hung it over the chair of the desk by his door. “Would you like something to drink?”

Mary’s heart fluttered as took in Kyle’s apartment. It looked much different from what it had when Jackie inhabited the space. Kyle seemed more dedicated to his studies than fashion. He had Chinese and Spanish grammar posters taped to his wall. Jackie would never put her study materials on such public display.

“I’ll take water,” Mary said.

Kyle’s apartment wasn’t huge. She could see his kitchen from the living room. It was all one room and then a bedroom and bathroom. Kyle gave Mary a glass of water and sat next to her on the couch.

“Is it nerdy of me to have grammar posters on my walls?”

“No,” Mary said. She was more worried about what secrets Kyle might be keeping behind closed doors. Why was he busy in the evenings? Mary’s thoughts were growing darker by the day about what Kyle might do during that time. Even if he had grammar charts on the walls, she didn’t think he ran off every evening to study.

“I think your posters are cute.”

“You’re cute.”

Mary blushed at Kyle’s words. She thought he was a million times sexier than she was, but she wouldn’t tell him that. “What are we cooking, Kyle?”

“I’m not much of a chef, but I bought frozen meatball and pasta sauce. So, that’ll be easy, but we’re also going to make my mom’s garlic bread. She sent me the recipe.”

Mary laughed, touching Kyle’s shoulder. They both felt a jolt run through their bodies. “I’m up for the challenge.”

“Let’s do it.” Kyle paused after saying the words, and they both laughed. Their sexual tension was through the roof, but they were too hungry to do anything before they ate. Kyle held Mary’s hand as they walked to the kitchen. “Do you think your dress is safe?”

Mary thought about offering to take it off, but she could have it cleaned if anything terrible happened. “I think it should be fine. It didn’t cost as much as you’d think.”

Kyle nodded with a smile on his lips. He wondered if Mary could be the one. Would she understand his desires to wear lingerie? Would she accept him for the man he was? Kyle glanced at Mary, wishing he could blurt out his secret. He needed to set himself free. He was falling in love with Mary and needed to know if she could handle his truth before they got too serious.

Mary read the expression on Kyle’s face. It was the same one when he said he was going to study in the evenings. Dishonestly clear as a sunny day.

“What is it, Kyle? What are you hiding?”

Kyle put down the knife he was using to chop garlic. “Why do you think I’m hiding something?”

“I don’t know. You get a look when you say you’re going home to study, and you have that look now. What are you thinking about? If you want to break up with me, you better tell me now.” Mary placed a hand on her hip and took a step away from Kyle.

Kyle wanted to tell Mary, but he had never told anyone. “Promise to keep it a secret if I tell you.”

Mary took another step away from Kyle, afraid of whatever he had to say. Kyle stepped toward her, but she told him to stop. “Whatever you have to say, you can say it from right there.”

“Mary, you know I like you. Can’t you feel it in the way I look at you?”

“Yeah, but that doesn’t mean whatever you have to say won’t piss me off.”

“Will you promise not to tell anyone else?” Kyle asked. His heart was racing as he played with the words in his mouth. Could he really reveal himself? He liked Mary. Maybe even loved her, but she would always know once he told her.

“If what you tell me isn’t illegal, then yes, I promise to keep a secret.”

Kyle took a deep breath. He stared at Mary, saying nothing. Not until she stepped forward to wrap her arms around his body. She pulled him close. “What is bothering you, Kyle? Please, tell me.”

“I like to wear lingerie.”

Mary’s eyes widened, but she didn’t let go of Kyle. She knew Grace and Jackie liked boys who wore panties. Mary wasn’t sure how she felt about men wearing lingerie. She forgot where she was as she held Kyle close, afraid to look him in the eye.

“Say something, Mary.”

Mary broke their hug and cast her eyes to the floor before Kyle could look at her. She took a seat on the couch, careful not to look at Kyle until she could keep a straight face. She didn’t find the situation funny, but knew her nerves would betray her if she met Kyle’s gaze.

Kyle sat next to Mary. He placed his hand on her back. “Mary, did you hear what I said?”

“Yes, Kyle. I did.”

“Aren’t you going to say something?”

“What do you want me to say? I don’t know how to react. I obviously love lingerie, but I don’t know if I want my boyfriend wearing it.”

Kyle frowned and turned his body away from Mary’s. “I knew you wouldn’t approve. No woman does, and frankly, I’m tired of hiding who I am.”

Mary frowned. “Hey,” she said, and reached out to touch Kyle’s knee. He flinched, but he didn’t move away from her. “Give me a chance to process what you told me.”

Kyle nodded. “We don’t have to talk about it tonight.”

“Let’s finish cooking, and we can see how I feel.”

“Deal,” Kyle said.

They returned to the kitchen. There was an awkward energy in the room, but it wasn’t terrible. Neither wanted to leave where they were.

The meal came together, and Mary got nothing on her dress. They followed Kyle’s mother’s directions and had perfect garlic bread when they finished. Kyle made them each a plate, and they went to his couch to eat.

Mary lifted the garlic bread. “This isn’t exactly date-night food.”

“I don’t care if you have garlic breath. I’ll still want to kiss you.”

Mary smiled as she twirled pasta around her fork. They ate and watched TV, enjoying a white wine Kyle had bought them. It was the perfect date. Mary didn’t know what to think about Kyle wearing panties, but she felt like she’d found her soulmate when she was with Kyle. Didn’t that mean she at least had to try?

Mary waited until they were about finished eating to bring up the lingerie. The show they were watching had just ended, and it seemed like the perfect time. “Thank you for giving me time to think. I can’t guarantee that I’m all for you wearing lingerie.” Mary thought about the times Grace told her how she’d dressed up this or that boy in lingerie but said nothing. Kyle was hers, and she wasn’t trying to give him any ideas that might make him run off with her friend.

“Would you mind showing me what you look like in a pair?”

Kyle considered Mary’s question. It was reasonable, but he became overwhelmed with nerves. No other woman had asked him. They normally freaked out when he even mentioned the idea of men wearing lingerie.

“What’s wrong? I thought this was what you wanted,” Mary said.

“It is.” Kyle nodded, but his eyes were on the floor. His stomach was in knots. “I have to do this, don’t I?”

“I would like you to, Kyle. Why are you afraid now?”

Kyle shrugged, feeling like he was pouting on the floor of the toy store. He knew he couldn’t stay afraid, or Mary would be right to leave him, and he would have to spend the rest of his life alone. Kyle picked himself up from the couch and went to his bedroom.

Mary struggled to lift herself, as she was wearing the red dress. Kyle told her to stay in the living room, slamming the door in Mary’s face.

Mary wanted to grab her purse and leave, but she poured herself more white wine instead.

Kyle emerged from the bedroom a few moments later, wearing nothing but red lace panties. Mary about choked on her wine when she saw Kyle standing in the middle of the living room with his hands on his hips. He had a new confidence about him Mary found tempting.

“What do you think?” Kyle asked in a soft voice.

Mary stepped forward. She had taken off her clear heels and felt like making Kyle wear them. She was learning what Grace enjoyed about dressing men up like girls.

Mary noticed Kyle’s growing manhood. She wanted to touch it, but then she felt like teasing Kyle. “You must really like those panties if they make you hard.”

Kyle crossed his hands over his package, blushing. Mary reached forward and pressed her finger into Kyle’s chest. She ran her fingers down his hairless torse. Kyle shivered at her touch.

Mary stepped back and tilted her head to the side. “Don’t cover up that beauty. I want to see it.”

Kyle was taking deep breaths. He sounded like he might collapse. He sounded like he wanted to fall apart.

Kyle moved his hand, revealing his hard manhood. Mary resisted the urge to drop to her knees and wrap her lips around Kyle’s gorgeous member. She wanted to control him. She wanted to make him her doll, just as Grace had described doing to her boyfriends.

“I want you to jack off while you’re wearing the panties.”

Kyle groaned, pushing his thumb along his dick. “Where do you want me to do it?”

“Right here. Why don’t you drop to your knees and stroke that beautiful cock?”

“Like this?” Kyle kept his eyes on Mary as he dropped to his knees in front of her. He was low enough nobody could see him through the blinds. Plus, he lived on the second floor. Mary took a seat at the bar stool, licking her lips as Kyle wrapped his hand around his cock.

“I love that,” she said. “You look so sexy in those red panties.”

Kyle bit his bottom lip and stroked his dick, locking his eyes with Mary’s. Neither could look away. They were entranced. Mesmerized. Mary was wetter than she’d ever been in front of a man. She wanted Kyle inside of her, but he would have to wait until she knew she had the control.

“I picked them to match your dress.”

“You made a wise choice,” she said.

Mary watched as Kyle’s dick jerked and throbbed. His balls tightened. It didn’t take as long as Mary would have expected until he was shooting his load into his palm.

“Fuck,” Mary said. “That was hot.”

Kyle was panting and nodded. His chest rose and fell. He was glistening with a light layer of sweat. His eyes were closed, and they stole Mary’s breath when he opened them. “I’ve never done anything that hot.”

“For now, but we’ll be in touch. Thanks for dinner, Kyle.” Mary grabbed her purse and pulled out her car keys.

“You’re leaving?”

Mary smiled at Kyle without saying a word as she walked to the door. She bent her body to stick out her ass as she slipped on her clear heels. She put on her coat. Mary looked over her shoulder and blew Kyle a kiss before slipping out of the door to walk to her car that was parked on the street.


CHAPTER FIVE

Mary bought Kyle a gift and couldn’t wait to give it to him. Every time she closed her eyes, images of Kyle on his knees in the middle of his living room with his hand on his dick passed through her mind. She’d had sex before, but she’d never had an experience like that.

It'd happened several days ago, and they hadn’t fooled around since, but Mary needed him. She needed to have Kyle inside of her.

Mary: Do you want to come over to my apartment tonight? We can order takeout.

Over the past few days, Mary did research about men who liked to wear women’s clothing. She found out a lot of interesting details. After her readings, she believed there was a woman inside of every man. Maybe there was a little man in every woman, too.

Kyle: Yeah, I’d like that. You want me to pick it up on my way?

Mary: Sure.

Mary texted Kyle what she wanted to eat, and he agreed to have it to her place by seven thirty. Mary studied while she waited for Kyle to arrive, wondering where life would take them after college. Kyle’s father worked in the area, and Mary wanted to study for her master’s. Mary always thought she’d move away from Michigan after college. Maybe fate had different plans.

***

Kyle was carrying Chinese food as he walked to Mary’s door. They hadn’t been to each other’s places since the night they cooked dinner. School kept them busy. Kyle also worried he’d gone too far too fast. He hoped he could salvage what he and Mary had because he really liked her.

Mary answered the door wearing a short pink dress. It had thin straps. “Not planning on going out?”

“Is it necessary?”

“No,” Kyle said. He stepped inside with the bag of Chinese food. Mary’s apartment smelled like flowers. She had candles burning. It was much more feminine than his place, and he loved it. He wished they could live together. He wanted her to decorate.

Mary tried to give Kyle money, but he refused.

“It didn’t cost that much.”

“If you say so,” Mary said. She took the bag from Kyle. He grabbed her arm as she did and pulled her close. Mary gasped as their bodies slammed together, but it was a feeling she enjoyed. Kyle had his lips inches from hers.

Mary closed her eyes. Kyle did the same, and they kissed. Their lips were warm pillows against each other. Kyle touched Mary. She ran her hand down his side. They lost themselves for several beats until Mary broke the kiss. She had to stop before she pulled up her dress to reveal herself.

“I got you a surprise, but it has to wait until after dinner.”

“You’ll kill me if you make me wait that long.”

Mary laughed and moved away from Kyle to grab the bag of Chinese food. She placed all the boxes on her small dining table. It was in the space between her living room and the kitchen. Kyle touched her side as she worked, but she swatted his hand. She told him to make them glasses of water.

They ate dinner. Kyle was eager to see what Mary got him, but that didn’t stop him from conversing. They discussed their Spanish class, even speaking together in Spanish for a few minutes.

“Guess we should stop that while we’re ahead,” Kyle said after making several mistakes.

“You’ll need to speak well for all those business trips you’ll take to Mexico.”

Kyle shrugged. “Will you be at home waiting for me?”

Mary blushed at Kyle’s suggestion. They hadn’t been dating long, but they both talked about the future. A future where they were together. “Perhaps I’ll be there.”

“After you spend all day taking care of patients, I’ll need you to take care of me.”

“We could arrange that,” Mary said. They had mostly finished eating, so she went to her bedroom to get Kyle’s present. She could hardly wait for him to see it. Kyle dropped his fork when Mary returned with the gift.

A box wrapped in pink paper, close to the color of the dress she was wearing.

“I hope you like what’s inside.”

“I’m sure I’ll love it.” Kyle broke the seal. He removed the paper from the box, and his present was still a mystery. He was holding a plain white box, nervous to lift its lid.

“Come on, Kyle. Open the box.”

Kyle took a deep breath as he lifted the lid, and he couldn’t believe what he found inside. It was a pink thong. Kyle lifted the thong with a wicked grin on his face.

“I wanted you to match my dress. There’s something else under the tissue paper.”

Mary had taken Grace shopping with her, and they gossiped about feminizing boys. Grace told Mary she couldn’t leave without a cute lightweight robe.

Kyle lifted the tissue paper and gasped as he pulled out a pink mesh robe. He thought Mary had used far too much tissue paper, but now he realized the weight in the box was from the most beautiful gift he’d ever received in his life.

“You want me to wear this?”

“Yes. Is that a problem?”

“No,” Kyle said. “Do you mind if I change now?”

“I wouldn’t want anything else,” she said.

Kyle took his presents and went to Mary’s bathroom. His cock was stiff, and he was desperate to have Mary. He would jack off for her again if that was what she wanted, but he wanted to take their lovemaking to the next step. Kyle had never felt more in love with a woman. He wanted to confess his love and claim Mary. He wished she would claim him.

Kyle took off the clothes he was wearing, staring at his naked body in the mirror. He loved how he looked as a man, but he loved his body even more in womanly clothes.

Mary was quickly becoming the woman of his dreams. The woman he hoped to marry. He hoped what they had wouldn’t crumble. Was this gift a joke, or was it sincere?

Kyle would find out soon enough. He took a deep breath as he slid the pink thong up his bare legs. He’d shaved during his shower before going to pick up the Chinese food. Kyle saw Mary had lotion on her counter. He applied some to the skin that’d dried out from the cold air.

Kyle was hard, but he tucked his dick in the pink panties. His tip popped out, but it wasn’t too bad. Kyle put on the mesh robe. It went down to just above his knees. He’d never worn heels because he was too embarrassed to buy them, but he wanted nothing more than a pair of pink heels on his feet. Maybe a pair of strappy sandals with a heel and pink, poof fabric around the toes.

Mary was sitting on the sofa when Kyle left the bathroom. Her face showed no expression as she took in Kyle’s outfit.

“What do you think?”

“I’m wondering what size shoe you are,” she said.

Kyle’s heart fluttered. Would she be willing to loan him a pair? Was he even close to the right size? Kyle grabbed his shoes. There was a little tag on the inside that said his size. He told Mary, and she scrunched her face.

“I don’t think you’ll fit my shoes, but we can try.”

Kyle clasped his hands together. “Please. You don’t know how much that’d mean to me.”

Mary went to her closet and came back with a pair of strappy sandals. They weren’t the shoes Kyle had imagined, but they were perfect. They were clear with clear straps. “You love clear shoes, don’t you?”

“Yes,” Mary said. Most men never noticed her shoes. She could get used to dating a boy who liked fashion. “They are great, especially after getting my nails done. Have you ever painted your nails, Kyle?”

Kyle thought back to the pink polish he wore recently. “Yes, I have.”

Mary clapped. “Why don’t we paint your nails?”

“Okay.” Kyle waited as Mary grabbed polish from her closet. She pulled Kyle onto the sofa when she returned to the living room. “It’s really cool you’re doing this, Mary.”

“I appreciate your honestly. I wasn’t sure how I felt about you wearing lingerie at first, but the idea has grown on me.”

“It has?”

Mary reached forward to touch Kyle’s thigh. He was warm beneath her fingers. She watched as his dick grew harder, eager to use it.

“Which color polish would you like?”

“Pink.”

Mary beat a bottle of pink polish against her palm. She told Kyle to put out his hand. He had filed his nails recently. The more Mary took in details of Kyle, the more she realized he wasn’t like every other man. He was softer. More in touch with his feminine side.

Mary chose white polish. She loved how it popped. “I’ll paint yours, and then you can paint mine.”

“Deal,” Kyle said.

Mary held Kyle’s delicate fingers as she spread the pink polish over his nails. His hard dick hung out of the side of his pink panties, but neither said anything about it. Mary knew Kyle had seen her look at it. He knew she wanted it.

“When was the first time you wore panties?” Mary asked.

Kyle shrugged. “It wasn’t until I got to college, but I’ve always known I was different from others.”

“There’s nothing wrong with being a little different.”

Kyle nodded and watched as Mary brushed his nails with polish. He’d come to terms with who he was. He wished his friends could understand, but Kyle didn’t think they would. They thought men who didn’t conform to the alpha-male stereotypes were sissies, even though he thought they acted a little gay themselves sometimes.

Even if Kyle was a sissy, he didn’t want to be anything else because he loved lingerie, painted nails, and dominant women. He’d been born how he was and wouldn’t change it for the world.

“I guess not, but it’s hard sometimes. It feels like I’m carrying a secret.”

“You told me, though.”

“I trust you,” Kyle said. He met Mary’s eye. She smiled before dropping her eyes to paint the last bare nail on Kyle’s hand.

“There. I’m finished,” she said. “When your fingers dry, you can paint mine.”

“Do you trust me?” Kyle asked.

“You haven’t given me a reason not to trust you. Why?”

“I love you, Mary. I know it’s early. You don’t have to say it back, but it’s how I feel. I’m going crazy, Mary. I fucking love you.”

Mary warmed at Kyle’s words. He was holding his hand on her knee, and it was making her body stir. “I feel the same, Kyle. Should we be exclusive?”

“Yes.”

Mary got to her knees on the couch before falling on top of Kyle, pressing her body against his. She needed him. She ran her hand over Kyle’s bare chest. The fabric of his pink mesh robe brushed against Mary’s skin. His hard dick pressed into her leg.

“You’re so sexy, Kyle. I’ve thought so since the moment I saw you.”

“I can’t get enough of you, Mary.” Kyle pressed his lips against Mary’s shoulder. He moved her until his mouth was atop her breast. “We need to get you out of this dress.”

With one quick motion, Kyle pulled down Mary’s zipper. She gasped as the fabric detached from her curvy body. Kyle worked quickly to get Mary down to her bra and panties, knowing he’d seen nothing as amazing in his life.

Mary wanted to wrap her lips around Kyle’s dick, and she could no longer resist. She had to feel his warm thickness in her mouth. Mary lifted her body and stared into Kyle’s pretty blue eyes. “Don’t move.”

“I won’t,” he said.

His breath quickened as Mary lowered herself, kissing from his chest all the way to the waistline of his pink thong. His dick was hanging out of the side of his lingerie, begging for Mary to wrap her lips around it. Kyle moaned as Mary took his member in her hand.

“You’re so thick and juicy. I’m going to play with your cock, and I don’t want you to cum. Do you understand?”

“Yes, I understand. Use me how you please, Mary. I’m yours.”

Mary stroked Kyle’s cock with a hand as she stared at him, making sure her body was bent in a way that allowed Kyle to look down her bra. He was staring at her, at his cock, and at her breasts. He moaned as Mary stroked his cock, edging him toward an orgasm.

“You’re going to make me cum,” he said.

“I told you I don’t want you to cum. Are you disobeying my order?” Mary asked. She didn’t know where this woman came from, but she liked her.

“No,” Kyle said. “I’m not trying to disobey you. It just… it just feels so good.”

“If you cum before I tell you, I’ll make you drink it.”

Kyle swallowed a breath. He didn’t want to have to swallow his cum. He curled his toes, forcing himself to remain steady.

Mary parted her lips and closed them around Kyle’s member. He screamed. Each bob of Mary’s head made Kyle want to cum. Her mouth was so wet. So warm. Her lips felt pillowy soft as she moved them up and down his cock.

Mary could feel Kyle struggling to hold his orgasm. It made her hot listening to him groan. She loved how he followed her orders. She loved how he wanted to please her, even if it meant he suffered. Mary bobbed her head a few seconds longer before lifting her lips.

Kyle sighed. His body thrashed. His dick was jumping, drops of precum leaving his cock.

“You want to cum?” Mary asked. She reached between her legs and pressed her hand against her pussy. Her panties were soaking wet, and she needed a release. She needed Kyle’s lips on her clit.

“Yes,” Kyle said. He watched in awe as Mary played with herself, desperately wishing her hand were his. “Can I feel it?”

“Take off my panties and eat me out,” Mary said. She felt a dominance awakening within her, and it wouldn’t be stifled. Kyle moved toward her, but Mary pointed to the floor. “Get to your knees.”

Kyle let out a deep breath as he stepped off the couch and sank to his knees. Mary was everything he ever wanted. He sketched her strawberry blonde hair and curvy frame into his mind, hoping he could watch her grow old. Hoping they could spend every day of the rest of their lives together.

Kyle got between Mary’s spread knees and pulled the wet panties from her legs. Her pussy had a little bush. Her clit vibrated and told Kyle it wanted his lips on it.

“Your pussy is perfect,” he said.

“So is your dick.”

Kyle licked his lips before diving in for his dessert. Mary moaned as Kyle ate her out, paying special attention to her button. He had better skills than any man she’d ever been with. He placed his hands on her thighs. She saw his pink nails, and it turned her on to no end.

“You’re going to make me cum, Kyle.”

Kyle lifted his lips to wipe his wet mouth. “Cum all over me.”

His words. His lingerie. Everything about Kyle was so sexy. Mary threw her head back and enjoyed as Kyle returned his mouth to her cunny. He licked her until she was screaming for him to stop. It was the only time he didn’t listen, and she was grateful for his disobedience.

Mary hollered as she came, unable to control herself. Kyle only had to stroke his cock once. He caught all his cum in his hand with his face pressed against Mary’s exquisite pussy. She had her hand on the back of his head, but he was in no rush to leave her flower.

Mary sighed as she released Kyle. He fell back to his ass, wiping his cum on his thigh to avoid it falling to the floor.

“Did you cum?” Mary asked.

“Yeah.” Kyle didn’t bother wiping his face. He loved having Mary on him. It took them a minute to move. Mary pulled Kyle to the shower when they did. It’d always been her fantasy to shower with a man, and she made her dreams come true.

Her boyfriend liked to wear women’s lingerie, and Mary didn’t care. She was in love. Kyle was sexy. Mary’s world felt perfect, like it could never fall apart.


CHAPTER SIX

A week passed. It might have been the best week of Mary’s life. It was certainly the best Kyle ever had. He and Mary had done things they never did before: hiking in winter, skiing, and making love outside. She sucked his dick behind a tree halfway through their hike. He was wearing panties when she did it. It was the hottest thing Kyle had ever experienced.

He would have done it again, but Mary denied his request.

Kyle and Mary were at his place, getting ready for a party. Gary and Joel were hosting. They used to be his roommates until Kyle got his own space above Joy. They were still friends and had worked past hating Kyle for renting his room out to a stranger.

“I can’t wear panties to my friends’ place.”

“Why not?” Mary asked. “You love wearing panties, and I think these white ones are perfect.”

They were perfect. Kyle couldn’t disagree, but they had a ribboned waistline. “I can put them on when we get home.”

Kyle was standing naked in his bedroom. Mary was already wearing a little black dress. She’d gotten ready before heading over, and Kyle had just gotten out of the shower when she arrived at his place. He tried to put on boxers, but Mary protested. She wanted him to wear panties under his jeans.

“I want you to wear them to the party. What’s the big deal? You wear lingerie everywhere else.”

Kyle didn’t want to disappoint Mary, but he feared his friends ridiculing him more. He’d gotten his own apartment to have more privacy for his feminine desires, and he didn’t want to risk his friends catching him in lingerie.

“Fine,” Mary said. She crossed her arms over her chest and cast Kyle a deadly look. Her eyes cut through him, leaving him like shredded paper in the wind. Mary stood from his bed and went to the living room. Her silence was worse than her disapproval.

Kyle sighed and pulled the white panties with a silver ribboned waistline up his legs. He put on jeans and fastened his belt, making sure it was extra tight. He wore an untucked button-up shirt that hung low in the back. By the time he had finished dressing, he was happy he’d listened to Mary. The white panties felt amazing against his package.

Mary didn’t make eye contact when Kyle walked into the living room. He stepped in front of her. “I wore them.” Kyle undid his tight belt and unzipped his pants to show Mary his white panties.

Mary’s frown turned to a smile, and she clapped. “You’re the best boyfriend in the world.” Mary threw her arms around Kyle and showered him with kisses. If they weren’t already late for the party, she would have pulled him to the bedroom.

They couldn’t get enough of each other. They were having sex every chance they could get. Mary loved riding Kyle’s fat cock, and he loved how he could fuck Mary while they both wore lingerie.

“Let’s go.” Mary hooked her arm with Kyle’s and pulled him toward the door. He stumbled as he pulled up his pants and fastened his belt. Mary and Kyle put on their coats, and then they were out of the door.

***

There were dozens of people at the party. Everyone was laughing, dancing, and talking about how excited they were for summer. How much they needed the snow to stop falling. Some were slurring their words more than others.

Mary needed to catch up.

Kyle took shots with his former roommates, Joel and Gary. “We hate you for leaving us,” Joel said. He was already a little tipsy. Kyle took an extra shot after they threw back the first one, feeling the sting of tequila.

“Yeah, you left us with some guy who doesn’t even like to party.”

“You guys like to party too much,” Kyle said. “Don’t you do this every week?”

“When else are we going to do this? We’re in college,” said Joel.

Kyle shrugged. Mary came up at that moment and wrapped her arms around Kyle. She’d invited Tara to the party, but she had yet to arrive, and she was tired of talking to strangers. “What are you guys doing over here?”

Joel and Gary eyed Mary as she hung off Kyle. Kyle leaned over his shoulder to kiss Mary. “We’re taking shots. Do you want one?”

“Yeah, I’ll take one.”

Kyle poured them each a shot. They hooked their arms together before throwing back the shot. Joel said nasty comments under his breath as Kyle and Mary stared at each other, laughing. Gary looked like he’d seen an alien touch down on Earth.

Kyle and Mary unhooked their arms. Kyle was already a little tipsy, making him move his hand too quick. His plastic shot glass fell to the floor. Kyle cursed under his breath. “I’ll pick it up,” Mary said.

“Don’t worry about it.” Kyle bent over without thinking. He didn’t feel his shirt riding up his back. He didn’t notice until Joel sputtered and slapped his knee as laughter flowed from his mouth. Kyle stood upright, playing dumb. “What’s so funny, Joel?”

Joel stepped forward and lifted Kyle’s shirt, revealing the ribboned waistline of his panties. Nobody was paying them any attention, but Joel and Gary were the last people Kyle wanted finding out about his secret feminine desires.

Kyle pushed Joel away from him to drop his shirt. “So what? Leave me alone,” Kyle said. His shoulder hit Joel’s as he stormed away from the living room.

Mary went to chase after him, but Tara had just walked through the door and was waving at her from across the room. Mary watched as Kyle flew past Tara without really recognizing her. He went out the door. He slammed it behind him, making everyone turn their heads.

“Wasn’t that Kyle?” Tara asked. She was looking over her shoulder at the closed door. Everyone had gone back to what they were doing.

“Yeah,” Mary said in a frustrated tone. “Do you mind giving me a second?”

Tara shook her head. Mary ran out the door. She was wearing black stilettos, and it was impossible to run down apartment stairs in them. Her heart raced. She worried Kyle would leave without taking a breath. She worried he would blame her. He would have worn boxers if it weren’t for her pushing him.

Mary was gasping for air by the time she got outside, but Kyle hadn’t left. His car was running, and he was standing outside of it.

“What are you doing, Kyle? Come back inside.”

“I can’t go in there, Mary. I told you I didn’t want to wear panties. Look what happened.”

Mary felt a surge of shame rise within her body. She wanted to vomit. Her eyes become watery as she tried to find the words to apologize. “Kyle, please. I never thought this would happen.”

“I love you, Mary, but I don’t know how I’ll ever face my friends again.”

“Come on, Kyle. They don’t really care. They were just being jerks.”

“I’ll never live this down. They’ll always use it against me.”

Mary ran her hands down her face. Her feet were killing her, and she had run outside without a coat. It was March, but the night air was freezing. Kyle wasn’t acting like he wanted to forgive her. Everything was falling apart before her eyes.

“Kyle, please. Come back inside.”

“I think you should go back in there. I saw Tara arrive. It’d be rude to leave her.”

“How can you expect me to go back inside without you?” Mary asked. She didn’t want to lose Kyle, but it felt like he was already slipping from her fingers. “Don’t leave me.”

Kyle averted his gaze and cast his eyes to the ground. He didn’t look at Mary again as he opened his car door and slid inside. “I’m sorry, Mary. I have to leave. Can Tara take you home?”

Mary turned away from Kyle and marched back toward the building. She heard Kyle leave, but she didn’t turn around. Mary walked into Joel and Gary’s apartment. She took the first drink she could find and tossed it in Joel’s face. She found another to toss in Gary’s face. “Don’t be assholes to your best friend,” Mary said. She jabbed her finger in their faces. All they could do was blink, wondering what the fuck had just happened to them.

Mary turned and found Tara, grabbing her to leave. They gathered their things and rushed out the door. “What happened in there?” Tara asked when they were walking through the hallway. She still had her drink in her hand. “I have to dump this.”

Mary sobbed when they got outside. “Kyle left.”

“Why?” Tara asked.

“Can we talk about it with ice cream?”

“Yeah. Let’s go back to my place,” she said.

They got in Tara’s car and went to a convenience store for ice cream. Mary told Tara everything when they got back to her house. Tara told Mary to give Kyle time. If they were meant to be together, he would come around.

“It’s hard for us to accept who we are sometimes,” she said.

Mary nodded. Tara was trans, so she knew all about having to come to terms with herself. “Let’s hope he comes around sooner rather than later. I really don’t want to lose him, Tara.”

“Have faith, Mary. You two seemed to be having a really good time at Mango Lounge that one day.”

Mary thought back to when they’d sung and danced around Mango Lounge, and the memory brought a smile to her face. “Yeah. I’ll have faith.”

“You better,” Tara said and wrapped her arm around Mary’s shoulder. They cuddled, ate ice cream, and watched TV. It was just the night Mary needed after the fight with Kyle.


CHAPTER SEVEN

Mary’s faith was short-lived. Kyle stopped texting her. They had a Spanish class together, and Kyle didn’t even look at her. She was going crazy trying to figure out how to pull Kyle back into her life. Didn’t he love her? Weren’t those words he said more than hot air?

It wasn’t until their second Spanish class of the week that Mary finally got Kyle to look at her. It was a warm spring day near the end of March. The month had been a rollercoaster, but Mary wouldn’t change it for anything.

Kyle waved at Mary halfway through class. She checked her phone, and there was a message from Kyle.

Kyle: Can we talk after class?

Mary met Kyle’s eyes and nodded. Their teacher dismissed them. “Should we go sit in the quad to enjoy the warm weather?”

“Yeah,” Mary said. She offered her hand to Kyle, and he took it. It was like all the worrying she’d been doing was for nothing. Mary felt loved when Kyle looked at her. She saw how much he cared in his eyes, and she understood the pain of what happened. They were walking through the hall, and Mary couldn’t contain herself. “Kyle, I—”

“Can we wait until we’re outside?”

Mary folded her lips. She glanced out the window, wishing they were at the door already. It took much less time than it felt in her heart.

They found a bench under a tree offering shade from the warm sunlight. They turned toward each other, holding hands. “Mary, I’m sorry for leaving you at the party. I hope you understand why I did.”

“I do,” she said.

“Joel and Gary told me what you did. That was pretty badass.”

“They pissed me off,” Mary said with a soft laugh.

“Me too. You were right that I shouldn’t have left. Joel and Gary told me they didn’t really care. They were just jealous because we were kissing.”

“I’d like to make them jealous again.”

“Me too,” Kyle said. “Do you forgive me?”

Mary moved as close as she could to Kyle. “Yes, Kyle, but don’t leave me like that again. I hated not talking to you.”

Kyle dropped his head. “I know. It wasn’t right of me to avoid you like that.”

“Promise not to do it again?” Mary asked. She lifted Kyle’s chin to look into his beautiful blue eyes. “I love you, Kyle. I only want you to be happy.”

“You’re the best girlfriend in the world, Mary. What did I do to deserve you?”

Mary smiled and leaned forward, closing her eyes. Kyle mimicked her movement. The space between them disappeared as they pressed their lips together, losing themselves in a kiss under a tree in the quad.


CHAPTER EIGHT

It was the weekend, and Mary was getting her friends together for a night of cocktails and board games. She told them to bring their boyfriends. Tara was the only single one now that Mary had a boyfriend, but she didn’t mind coming alone. Joel and Gary had come too, looking like they were on Mars by the conversations Mary and her friends were having.

They talked about fashion, sissy boys, makeup, their classes, and whatever else popped into their minds.

One topic of discussion was underwear. Louis wasn’t wearing panties, but Steven and Kyle were. Joel said he had on boxer briefs, and Gary said he was going commando. All the girls told him he was gross, falling into a fit of laughter.

“We have to see whose panties are cuter,” Grace said to Mary. “I made Steven put on a sexy pair before we left the house.”

Steven blushed. He thought his girlfriend was crazy sometimes, but he loved her.

Joel and Gary said something under their breath, but Grace was quick to catch them.

“Excuse me, boys? Is there something you wanted to say? I’m sure I could find Mr. Commando something cute to wear.”

“Dude, get your girlfriend,” said Gary.

“I can’t control what she does,” Steven said.

“That’s right, mister. Nobody controls me. I’m Grace, bitches.” Grace’s voice slurred. She and the other ladies laughed.

Gary crossed his arms over his chest and looked defeated.

“What do you say, boys? Do you want to show us your sexy lingerie?”

Kyle was redder than a ripe tomato. He glanced at Steven. Steven looked like he was ready to take off his pants and strut around the living room.

“What do you say, man? Wanna give them a show?”

Kyle swallowed. He looked at Mary. She lifted her thumb. “Why not?” he asked.

Steven stood and helped Kyle to their feet. They unbuttoned their pants and dropped them to the ground. They didn’t do a runway walk, but they twisted and turned for everyone to see all sides of their panties.

Steven’s panties were a sage green with crisscross strings up to his torso.

Kyle wanted the pair for himself, feeling inadequate in his black lacey thong.

“Okay, everyone. Who wore it best?” Grace asked. “Round of applause for Kyle. Come on, guys!”

Everyone in the room roared. They clapped and hooted and beat their hands on whatever they could find. Joel and Gary had even joined in on the fun.

“All right, guys. Now let’s hear it for Steven.”

They made a lot of noise for Kyle, but they made even more for Steven. Steven twisted and turned as they screamed for his sage green panties.

“Looks like our winner is Steven, y’all!” Grace hollered. Steven bowed to the crowd. Everyone laughed as the guys pulled up their pants.

Mary and the ladies refilled the cocktails in the room. They turned off the lights, so that candles lit the room. Everyone danced like there was no tomorrow, having the time of their lives.


THANK YOU FOR READING

I hope you enjoyed reading Spring Awakening. 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.

Spring Awakening 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 Mary 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 ♥

↓ Links ↓

Clover Cox Mailing List

Amazon Page

Goodreads Profile

Website

** Mitten State University exclusives are available on my website. There is one about Gary and Joel from this story. Visit my site to read about what Joel and Gary do. **
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