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CHAPTER 1

 

I rubbed my eyes as I woke up, still hung over from drinking into the wee hours of the morning with my bud Travis. I couldn’t believe that he went to welding class at the crack of dawn, but he’d promised me a million times last night that it wasn’t a big deal, even though we were hitting the bottle until we couldn’t stand to keep our eyes open a second longer.

If Travis felt anything like I did right now, I felt terrible for him. I felt like utter shit as I tried to pick myself up from the floor of Travis’s bedroom where I slept, but I couldn’t even move a muscle. I gasped and fell to my back as my eyes slowly closed.

A few hours passed by the time I woke up the second time, but at least I was feeling a lot better now that it wasn’t early in the morning. I hoped that Travis was doing well at his welding class, but I would have skipped the day if I were him. No amount of money could have gotten me into that class, but Travis was taking his future career seriously, and hell, more power to him.

I groaned as I pushed against the ground and lifted myself to my feet, wobbly as I made my way to the bedroom door. I was still wearing my jeans and T-shirt from the night before, happy I hadn’t barfed all over my clothes, but fuck, I needed a glass of water.

I stumbled down the steps to the kitchen and grabbed a glass from the cabinet to fill with water, gasping once I had the fluid in my body, so refreshed by the clear liquid. I filled the glass again and downed it in two gulps, turning the dirty glass upside-down in the sink as I walked out of the kitchen, surprised that Travis’s house was so quiet. His mom or sister were usually at the house making some type of noise, but the more I listened, the quieter it seemed.

I did a quick lap around the house to confirm that I was alone, and when I was positive that nobody else was there with me, I got a strange feeling in my gut, like I should take a chance to make my dreams come true while I had it. 

I tiptoed to the laundry room in the basement, even though nobody was home, I was terrified. I had the biggest crush in the world on Travis’s older sister Shawna, but even more than that, I wanted to wear her clothes. She was so beautiful and confident and radiated femininity.

Shawna held her shoulders high everywhere she went and always looked cute, like she’d spent hours at the gorgeous glam station that she had set up in her room, but I’d witnessed her get ready in mere minutes, and Shawna always looked fabulous no matter how long it took her to get ready.

I paused once I was at the bottom of the stairs, making sure that nobody had come home while I was coming downstairs, but it still sounded quiet upstairs, so I swallowed my breath and continued to the laundry area.

I figured it was safer to start here rather than enter Shawna’s bedroom, where I would probably find something cute to wear, but there was a real risk that she would catch me if I went through her things. Maybe I would put something back the wrong way or move something that I shouldn’t, and I couldn’t begin to picture a scenario where she caught me.

I’d die.

Much to my luck, women’s clothing filled the dryer, and I was positive that it was Shawna’s. Most of what was in the dryer was lingerie, and there were plenty of sexy options. I rifled through them until I found a pair of lacy black panties that looked like they could fit around my waist.

I could hardly breathe as I held them in my hands, looking each way, so incredibly nervous, but I couldn’t stop what I’d set in motion. I had to try on these lacy panties, or I would forever regret it if I didn’t.

I swallowed a breath before stripping naked right there in the laundry area, my cock already a little plump when I stepped into the panties, and it only grew harder as I pulled the black lacy panties up my legs, moaning when they were firmly around my waist.

I couldn’t believe it!

I was wearing panties!

There was a bathroom on the other side of the wall from the laundry area, so I ran to it to check myself out in the mirror, loving how cute I looked in the black panties! They were tight around my waist, maybe a little too tight actually, but that only made my cock look bigger, and I couldn’t stop staring at it.

It was practically erect beneath the thin layer of fabric, and I couldn’t resist my temptation to reach down and touch it, rubbing it gently through the fabric as I stared into the mirror, wishing I had much less body hair than I did, but I wouldn’t complain.

I was wearing panties!

I rubbed my cock through the thin lacy fabric, moaning a little as my manhood thickened with blood. I knew it was wrong to wear Travis’s sister’s panties, but I felt on top of the world with them wrapped around my waist, like they were made of pure joy. I never wanted to take them off.

My cock thickened further as I continued rubbing it, teasing myself, telling myself that I had to stop before I went too far, but would it really be the end of the world if I came into the sink with the panties cupped around my balls?

I considered my options before slowly pushing the lacy panties down over my shaft. I gasped as I wrapped my hand around it, feeling so wrong, but I didn’t want to be right. Not now. Not when I had on my friend’s sister’s panties.

I spat in my hand and rubbed the fluid along my shaft to use it as lube, stroking my cock with each breath I took, feeling my balls tighten further the longer I touched myself, and as badly as I wanted to stop, I couldn’t. I was too lost in the moment. Too turned on by the sight of my panty-clad cock in the mirror.

“Yes!” I gasped and slapped my hand against the sink. In my mind, Shawna was with me, encouraging me, sitting on her knees beneath me to catch my load in her mouth. I closed my eyes to get a better picture of the fantasy moment, and I couldn’t last.

Her panties felt too good.

I beat my cock more quickly as I gasped and moaned and grunted, working myself closer and closer to orgasm until I was shooting my hot, white cream into the sink. I gasped as I caught my breath, happy I’d jacked off, since it somehow got rid of my hangover, but something much worse than a hangover happened as I was catching my breath.

The garage door opened.

I cursed as I rushed to clean off my cock and wash up the bathroom. My clothes were still in the laundry area! All I had on was the pair of black lacy panties as I rushed to clean off my cock and get back to my clothes, but I couldn’t move quickly enough.

Steps sounded as someone came down the stairs. I glanced at myself in the mirror, wondering what I should do, cursing at myself for doing something as stupid as putting on Shawna’s panties.

“Daniel? Is that you?” Meredith asked.

“Yeah, I’m just using the bathroom!” I hollered.

“Um, are these your clothes on the floor?”

My face reddened as Travis’s mom’s question registered. I had no idea how I was going to explain myself out of this situation, but I had to come up with something, and I had to do it fast!

“Is everything okay in there?” Meredith asked as her voice sounded like it was coming closer to the bathroom. I cursed under my breath, wondering what in the world I could do, wondering how I could talk myself out of this situation before Meredith found out that I’d taken her daughter’s panties and got off while wearing them.

“Yeah, everything is fine! I just came down here to have some privacy.”

“Oh,” Meredith said in a high voice. “I see. Sorry to disturb you.”

“It’s okay.”

Meredith walked away from the bathroom and returned to the laundry area, probably thinking I was a complete freak, but at least she was whistling and sounded relaxed. I imagined she was loading the clothes into a laundry basket to put them away in Shawna’s room, counting down the seconds until I could retrieve my clothes from the floor.

“Um, Daniel!”

“Yes?” I asked.

“Are you wearing my panties?” 

“What?” I screeched.

Meredith came back to the bathroom and frantically knocked on the door. “My black panties are missing from the laundry! Are you wearing them?”

“I… I…” 

“It’s okay, Daniel. Come out of there, and we can talk about this.”

“I’d rather not,” I said.

“Well, I don’t have plans until after Travis gets home, so you can either come out of the bathroom to talk to me, or you can stay in there until Travis gets home. Your choice.”

I swallowed a breath, knowing that I needed to step out of the bathroom and admit defeat, but fuck, it was probably about the hardest thing I would ever have to do in my life.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Meredith folded her lips and covered her mouth with a hand as I stepped out of the bathroom wearing her lacy panties that did nothing to hide the outline of my cock. I cursed myself for not bringing my clothes to the bathroom like a fucking idiot, but that was history. Meredith already knew my secret.

“Oh, my.”

“Please, just let me go.”

Meredith said nothing as she looked up and down my body, assessing me with those piercing eyes. I wanted to poof away into a cloud of magic, but that wasn’t possible as I stood there in front of the bathroom door, mortified that I’d dared try on Meredith’s panties, which I thought were Travis’s sister’s Shawna’s, but none of that mattered now that Meredith had caught me in the act.

“So, Daniel, you like wearing women’s clothing?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

“Why not?” Meredith asked now that she’d gotten control of her smile. “You look pretty… cute.”

I lifted my eyes to meet Meredith’s, trying to decide if she was being serious or just pulling my leg. She seemed like she was telling the truth, but what did it matter? I felt horrendous, like I’d been caught stealing from a family member’s wallet.

“Can I go?”

“You can, but we might have more fun if you stay.”

“What?” I asked softly. “What are you talking about?”

Meredith shrugged as an innocent smile crossed her face. She licked her lips as she looked up and down my body again, letting her eyes land on my crotch, which I had covered by my hand since the lacy underwear did nothing to hide my dick.

“What do you think I’m talking about?” she asked.

“Seriously?”

Meredith shrugged. “I can keep a secret if you can.” Her bright blue eyes shined as she stared at me with a devilish look on her face, giving off naughty vibes that matched her bright-red hair. Was Meredith an undercover freak? Was she the woman who could make my dreams come true?

“What kind of secret?”

Meredith sighed. “Are you going to make this harder than it needs to be, or are you going to act like a big boy?”

Fuck, my cock twitched when Meredith talked to me in that mom voice, and I hated how she had this automatic control over me. I didn’t know if it was her age or the fact that she was Travis’s mom, but I felt compelled to listen to her and afraid to fight against her, like she could take complete advantage of me if she wanted.

“I… uh… this is awkward, Ms. Ricks.”

“Please, call me Meredith. How many times do I have to tell you that, Daniel? You should know that I don’t like repeating myself.”

“I’m sorry… uh… Meredith.”

“That’s better,” Meredith said as she stepped forward to place a hand on my shoulder, a smirk on her face. I was still standing there in her black lacy panties like a complete fool, and my body was the color of a freshly painted fire hydrant. I was a mess.

“Can I… uh… put on my clothes?”

“Why would you do that?”

“I feel… naked.”

“Hmm, wouldn’t it be better to put on something a bit more feminine than what you left on the floor? I’m guessing you would love to wear a dress, or am I mistaken?”

Meredith laughed as she asked the question, and I felt like a fucking fool. I was burning with embarrassment, but Meredith wasn’t wrong when she assumed that I wanted to wear a dress. I wanted to wear a dress, heels, and so much more.

I wanted to feel like a woman!

At least for a day.

At least once in my life.

Would Meredith make my dreams come true like I was hoping she would? She sure seemed interested as she stared at me, but I couldn’t read her thoughts, and this situation was probably awkward for both of us considering I was her son’s friend.

“What do you say, Daniel? Do you want me to dress you up?”

“You wouldn’t tell anyone, would you?”

“Maybe a girlfriend or two, but I certainly won’t be telling Travis anything, if that’s what you’re asking.”

I swallowed, considering my options. She would probably tell her girlfriends about finding me in the bathroom wearing her panties regardless of the fact if we fooled around some more, so I figured it was better to get the full package if I’d already come this far. I would be lying if I said I hadn’t thought about fooling around with Travis’s mom on other occasions.

She was in her early fifties, but she was hot as hell. She’d really whipped herself into shape after the divorce, probably to make sure that she could catch young lads like me. I stared into Meredith’s eyes, trying to decide if I could trust her, but what choice did I have?

Hadn’t the worst already happened? I kept trying to talk myself out of this, telling myself that it was crazy, but the crazy part was me sneaking into the dryer to steal panties. Meredith was simply capitalizing on her findings, and I was ready to let her.

“You can’t tell a soul,” I say.

“Who would I tell that you know?” she asked with a laugh. “Unless we get caught, of course.”

Meredith laughed, but I found nothing about her comment funny. I didn’t want Shawna or Travis finding out that I was fooling around with their mother, even if I was confident she would give me the best sex of my life.

Up to that point, I’d only been with a couple girls, and both times were less than stellar. I felt pressured to perform and did terribly. I loved women, but I could also feel intimidated by them, like I always had to be perfect. I never knew quite how to act as a result.

“So, what do you say?”

“Yes,” I said softly. “I say yes.”

“You want me to dress you up and put you in makeup?”

I nodded, no longer bothering to cover my crotch with my hand. Meredith had seen my goodies already, and if I was lucky, she would play with them too, but not until she put me in a cute outfit. 

My heart fluttered at the thought.

“Let’s go to my room then. Follow me.”

“Okay,” I said excitedly.

Meredith stopped to grab her laundry basket, and I picked up my clothes from the floor, but I didn’t bother to put them on as Meredith was taking me to her bedroom to dress me up as her girl, and I couldn’t wait!


 

CHAPTER 3

 

“The first thing you need to do is remove that yucky body hair,” Meredith said and pointed at me. I had no idea what she was thinking, but she’d been smiling ever since she caught me wearing her panties down in the basement. “Have you ever shaved your body before?”

“No,” I said and shook my head. “I’ve thought about it but never went through with it.”

“Why not?”

I shrugged, not sure how to reply. How could I explain to my friend’s mom that I wanted to dress as a girl even though I was straight? How could I explain to her that I wanted to feel as fabulous as Shawna when her daughter got dressed up for the night?

“You can talk to me, Daniel. This is a safe space.”

I swallowed my breath as I worked the words out in my head, not sure how I got the strength, but I told Meredith all about my feminine desires. She listened thoughtfully as I spoke, nodding along to the words, a judgmental look never crossing her face.

Confessing my truth lifted an immense weight from my shoulders, and I couldn’t help but fall into Meredith’s arms, resting my head against her soft chest, loving how her breasts felt and how she pushed her fingers into my hair to hold me close.

“It’s okay, Daniel.”

“How?” I asked. “Don’t you think I’m a freak?”

“No!” Meredith said forcefully. “Not at all. You are who you are, and you shouldn’t feel bad because you have feminine desires. I’ve known a lot of straight men in my life who have a secret fascination with their feminine sides.”

“Really?” I asked softly.

“Yes, now would you like to accept who you are, or would you rather keep hiding and stealing my panties?”

“I… want to accept who I am, but it seems impossible.”

“Everything is possible if you put your mind to it.”

I nodded. I wanted to believe the words, but it still felt impossible to think of myself as a girl. It felt like a dream I would never realize, even though I was sitting on Meredith’s bed wearing nothing other than her black lacy panties with her arms wrapped around me, telling me that everything would be okay.

“Tell me you believe it.”

“It’s hard,” I said stubbornly.

“You’re already halfway there,” Meredith said and brushed her fingers against the waistline of the black panties. Her touch sent a shiver down my spine, but I loved how her fingers felt against my skin, not at all worried about our age difference. Meredith had forgiven me in my most compromising of positions, and instead of judging me, she was pushing me further toward my dreams.

“Why don’t we start with getting you smooth? We don’t have all day, and I was hoping we could have a little fun once we get you all dolled up,” Meredith said and moved her hand to my face. We both knew this was wrong, but neither of us cared.

I nodded and let Meredith guide me to the bathroom attached to her bedroom. She pulled out a bottle of hair-removal cream and explained that it would be the easiest way to get rid of all my hair without having to bother with a razor. We chatted while she lathered me in the hair-removal cream, working in patches.

“You don’t have a girlfriend I need to know about, do you?” Meredith asked after our conversation had turned from generic to personal.

I shook my head. “I’m single. You?”

“For now, yes. I have a few guys I can call if I’m desperate for some dick, but otherwise, I spend my nights alone or with the kids.”

An awkward moment passed between us, but Meredith distracted me by working my upper thigh with the hair-removal cream. I had a little hair on my chest, but otherwise, we were almost finished, and I couldn’t wait to see what outfit Meredith would pick out for me.

“I know you have a thing for Shawna.”

“No, it’s—”

“You don’t have to lie,” Meredith said with a laugh. “I don’t mind. I’m a bit too old to be jealous of a young man having a crush on a girl around his age.”

I let out a light sigh, grateful for Meredith’s understanding, but I hadn’t even been thinking about Shawna ever since Meredith’s fingers first touched my skin. I wanted her. There was no doubt in my mind as we stared at each other, testing each other to see who would blink first.

I lost.

“We’re about done,” Meredith said after putting cream on the rest of my body hair. “Why don’t you rinse this off in a few minutes while I pick you out something to wear.”

“Okay,” I said brightly.

Meredith chuckled as she stepped out of the room and closed the door. I waited a few minutes until it was time to remove the hair from my body, so I slowly pulled the black panties down my legs, gasping as my cock hit the air. It started growing seconds later, and I couldn’t do anything to stop it.

I didn’t want to.

I wrapped my hand around my cock and started stroking it, getting carried away until the hair-removal cream was burning my body and yelling at me to get in the shower.

I rinsed off, trimmed the hair around my cock, and rinsed off again, now smooth all over and ready for Meredith to turn me into her girl. I had no idea what she picked out for me, but I ran out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around my waist, excited to see.

Meredith smirked and shook her head as she reached out to rip the towel from my waist. I gasped and covered my cock with my hands, but Meredith wagged her finger in the air as she stepped closer to grab my side and pull me against her body.

“Don’t hide from me, girl!” Meredith said and smacked my bare ass. “You’re mine now. Ready to get dressed?”

“Yes,” I said in a breath.

“Come see what I picked out for you to wear.”

I eagerly followed Meredith to her bed, where she had an outfit setting out for me. It was a short black skirt, white lingerie, and a colorful top. Meredith reached down to pick up the lacy white bra and thong and passed them to me, my cock already thickening at the thought of wearing them.

“Are they yours?”

“Of course,” Meredith said with a laugh. “Put them on.”

I was already naked and getting a little hard, so there was no use in hiding myself as I pulled the white thong up my legs. Meredith was kind enough not to say anything about my hardening cock, but I could see her looking at it, judging it with her eyes.

Did she think it was big? Small? I was around six inches, and the couple girls I’d been with didn’t have complaints, but what if Meredith liked much bigger? I was thinking far too much as I struggled to pull the bra up my arms and latch it shut.

“Here, let me help you,” Meredith said with a laugh. “Don’t you spend a lot of time taking these off?”

“Not really,” I admitted.

“That’s too bad,” she said. “This bra actually hooks in the front, so you don’t even have to worry about that crisscross in the back. Like this.”

Meredith helped me get my arms through the hole before hooking the bra at the front. It was all a lot more complicated than I’d been expecting, but it felt so right having that bra and the thong on my body. I was gushing inside.

“How do you feel?”

“Amazing,” I admitted.

“That’s great. Why don’t you put on that skirt and blouse, and then we can do your makeup.”

“My makeup? Do we have time?”

“If we hurry,” she said and snapped her fingers.

I rushed to put on the short black skirt, which had an elastic waistline, so it fit easily and barely hung past my crotch. My cock had gone down and was fitting much better inside the thong, but there was still the chance that I could get hard all over again just from Meredith’s touch. I slipped on the colorful blouse, and then I was ready for makeup.

“Sit! Sit! We don’t have much time!” Meredith said and rushed me to her vanity. She placed me in the chair and pushed her fingers through my hair. “Hmm, let’s do something about your hair first.”

“Okay,” I said softly.

Meredith got some mousse and styled my hair until it was pretty girly. I was lucky that my hair was long enough to curl at the ends, so she was able to do something with it before starting on my makeup, which she kept simple since we didn’t have much time.

Meredith put a little blush on my cheeks, lip gloss on my lips, and a touch of eyeliner around my eyes, which really made their hazel color pop. I couldn’t believe it when I saw my reflection in the mirror, so overwhelmed by the sight before me, but I loved it.

“Thank you,” I said.

Meredith let out a sigh, cleaning up the last of the products she’d used to doll up my face to the cutest it’d ever been. I looked like a girl, and it was all thanks to her, and I was so overwhelmed with happiness and desire when I stared into Meredith’s eyes.

“I need you,” I said.

“Take me,” she said.

I didn’t hesitate to do as she asked. I grabbed her by the back of the head and planted a kiss on her lips, my cock growing beneath the skirt I was wearing as I did.

Our kiss deepened, and the only thing I could think to do was lift Meredith into my arms and walk her over to the bed.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Meredith’s body felt like heaven beneath my fingers. She was wearing a pair of jeans and a short-sleeve button-up shirt that hugged her chest and showcased her hard nipples, which were getting harder as I rubbed them through the shirt and kissed Meredith everywhere I could with my glossy lips.

“Yes!” she screamed as she pushed her fingers into my moussed hair. “Take me, Daniel! I need this!”

I wasn’t experienced, but I was so turned on by the way Meredith was reacting to my kisses like she couldn’t get enough, and it only made me hotter when she moved her hand to my hard dick beneath the skirt.

“Mmm,” I moaned against her neck. “Fuck, I’m sensitive.”

“Are you a virgin?”

“No, but I haven’t done it that many times.”

“That’s no problem for me,” Meredith said as she wrapped her hand around my dick more tightly and gave it a few pumps. “I’ll teach you everything you need to know.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath as she rubbed my cock.

“That’s right, girl. How about I call you Dee?”

“Okay,” I said in a breath, trying to hold my load, but it was pointless. Meredith’s hand rubbing my cock felt too damn good, so I gasped as I released all over the bed in front of me. Meredith moaned as cum shot from my tip, getting everywhere, but Meredith didn’t seem bothered.

“Mmm, now you’ll be able to last a little longer once you get done eating my pussy. Have you eaten pussy before?”

My cheeks reddened as I shook my head.

“Now’s the perfect time to learn. Get on your knees.”

I got to my knees between Meredith's legs. She unbuttoned her pants, and I helped remove them, along with her panties, to reveal a perfectly trimmed bush of hair around her beautiful pussy lips.

“Don’t be afraid,” Meredith said as she grabbed me by the back of my head and pulled me in closer to her womanhood, the scent of her arousal filling the air, but it was the best scent that’d ever touched my nostrils, and I dove in to lick her pussy, letting her know how appreciative I was that she’d dolled me up like a girl.

Meredith moaned deeply when my mouth touched her pussy. I kissed it as she held the back of my head, and then I parted my lips to lick her labia, loving how her flower spread with my touch, begging me to lick her, begging me to fuck her.

“So good!” Meredith gasped.

I licked and licked until Meredith was producing an ungodly amount of nectar, but I loved every drop that hit my tongue, so overjoyed from the day that we’d had together.

“Right there, Dee! Yes!”

Meredith rocked her hips to fuck my face with her pussy, and I couldn’t get enough of it, so lost in the movements, even though my hard cock was throbbing between my smooth thighs. It was hungry to slide into Meredith’s pussy, but I wouldn’t rush her.

I couldn’t.

Meredith fucked my face for a few minutes longer until she pushed me off her pussy and climbed to her hands and knees on the bed, completely naked and so gorgeous as she looked over her shoulder at me while she rubbed her pussy between her legs.

“You gonna fuck me with that girly dick, Dee?”

“Yes,” I said as I climbed onto the bed behind her.

“Mmm, don’t go too fast,” she said as she moved her ass up and down, teasing me with the sight of her cunt. I scooted forward on my knees and smacked her bare ass once. She gasped as her body rocked, juices running down the inside of her thighs.

I never in a million years thought I would fuck my friend’s mom, but I wouldn’t change what happened today for anything in the world. I was so nervous when Meredith found me in her panties, but it turned out to be the best thing that’d ever happened!

I slid my hard cock between Meredith's wet folds, loving that I could make her drip like this, loving how she screamed my girl name over and over with each thrust of my hips while I teased her with my dick.

“Put it in me! I need it!”

“Yeah?” I asked with a laugh.

“Yes! Please!”

Meredith rocked her hips like wild as my skirt draped over her back, but I lifted it to get a good sight of her pussy to slide my cock into her hungry hole, loving how easily she took me.

“Fuck,” I gasped as I let my skirt fall to her back.

“Yes!” she screamed. “Push it deep!”

I cursed under my breath as I thrusted my hips deep into her. Her pussy walls were hugging me tight, and her nectar was running down my shaft and over my balls. She was so wet for my dick. I honestly couldn’t believe it! Much wetter than the last two girls I had, and they were half Meredith’s age!

I held Meredith’s hips as I fucked her hard, getting more into it by the second, so happy that I’d cum once already, or I would be shooting my load deep into Meredith’s delicious pussy after two thrusts, but I could actually last now. I could fuck her long and hard.

“So fucking good!” Meredith cursed and dropped her head to the bed, naturally letting me slide even deeper into her, and it felt so fucking good I thought I was about to cry and mess up my makeup, but I persevered. I pounded her wet pussy and filled the room with sounds of our lovemaking.

“Fuck, Dee! I’m getting close!”

“Cum for me!”

Meredith gasped and moaned as I felt her fingers brushing against the spot where our bodies met. She rubbed her clit as I pounded her pussy, and then she was screaming out at the top of her lungs as she creamed all over my dick.

I kept pounding her pussy as she came until I was hollering loud enough to break the windows, filling her pussy with my seed. Meredith’s pussy vibrated around my cock as I kept pumping more cum into her until she fell forward and off my dick, gasping as she turned to her back and grabbed her chest.

“So! Good!”

“Glad you liked it,” I said as I fell by her side.

“I more than liked it. We’ll have to do that again.”

“When will you have the house to yourself?” I asked with a laugh, but it was a serious question, and that morning was far from the last time that I got dolled up and fooled around with Meredith, my friend’s mom.

I had to shower and leave quickly that morning since Travis would soon be back from his classes, but Meredith and I exchanged numbers before I left. She made sure to tell me every time she knew she would have the house to herself, but we were impatient most of the time and just got a hotel, and I loved becoming her girl every single time I did.
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