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Chapter 1

Caught

As I turned the doorknob to the front door of my apartment, I couldn’t wait to get inside and relax. I was just getting home from a twelve hour workday. I was exhausted and ready to start the weekend. I opened the door and set my wallet and keys down on the console table, dropping my workbag on the floor beneath. 

“Shit!” I heard a voice say down the hallway.

“Luke, is that you?” I shouted out for my roommate.

“Yes!” I heard the voice return.

“I’m going to grab a beer. Do you want anything?” I asked.

“No, I’m good.”

I made my way down the hallway to the kitchen and picked out a beer from the refrigerator. I noticed a lot of mumbling and rustling from down the hall where I had heard Luke’s voice earlier. I shrugged it off as Luke being Luke.

He was a software engineer who worked remotely from our apartment. He was an odd guy and kept weird hours. He was typically locked up in his dark room, keeping to himself. In many ways, he was the perfect roommate.

I popped open my beer and took a sip; the cold liquid rushed down my throat and was just what I needed after a long day. I dug through the pantry and pulled out a bag of chips and began snacking as I leaned against the kitchen counter.

I was beginning to zone out when I suddenly saw a pink blur run by the kitchen door and down the hallway. I leapt up off the counter and peaked my head down the hallway to see what it was. I saw Luke’s door swing shut and I knew it must have been him.

“Is everything alright, Luke?” I asked as I walked to his door and gave it a knock. The pressure of my knock was just enough to open his bedroom door so that I could peer inside. I looked in and saw him. It looked like he was naked except for a bra and thong.

“What the hell?” I shouted. 

Luke quickly turned around and covered his crotch and chest with his hands. He looked sick with shock. He lunged forward and slammed the door in my face.

I was shocked. Did I really just see that? Was Luke wearing women’s underwear? I could hear him cursing from the other side of the door.

“I’ll be out in a minute,” he said.

I returned to the kitchen and took a long swig of my beer, draining the bottle. I grabbed a new bottle from the refrigerator and when I closed the door, Luke was standing behind it.

Luke had a slender body, lean but not muscular. He had scraggly blonde hair with blue eyes. I scanned his body and saw that he was wearing exactly what I thought I had seen him wearing, a purple bra and lacy purple panties.

I looked at him confused and he responded with a shrug. 

“I could try to deny it, but what’s the point,” he said. “I like to dress up in women’s clothing. You hadn’t come home at your normal time tonight so I figured you were staying over at your girlfriend’s place. I thought I had some time to myself so I put on my favorite bra and thong and was shaving my legs in the bathroom."

I didn’t know what to say. I just continued to stare at him. “Jen and I broke up last week. I was just working late tonight,” I finally muttered.

“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that,” he said. An awkward silence hung in the room. I could tell he was nervous after admitting his secret to me. He continued to try explaining it. “It’s hard to describe. I like wearing women’s clothing because it feels good and makes me feel sexy. I’ve never been a confident person, but when I wear even just a bra and panties like I am now, it gives me extra confidence and strength. I feel like I become able to do what I would normally be too meek to try.”

I took a few steps back until I was leaning against the kitchen counter. I took in a deep breath and let it out with a huff. “Alright, man. Whatever makes you feel good,” I said.

Luke opened the refrigerator and took out a beer for himself and opened it. He walked over and leaned on the counter opposite me.

“Thanks, Jake. I really appreciate you understanding,” he said.

“I mean, I wouldn’t say that I understand it, but it doesn’t really effect me so why should I care?”

“That’s such a great way to look at it,” he laughed. “I wish more people were as nonchalant about what doesn’t effect them.”

We each took a sip of our beers while we stood awkwardly together in the kitchen. Luke still wearing nothing but a bra and panties.

I broke the silence this time. “Can I ask you about it?” I said.

“Yeah, sure,” Luke answered.

“You said these were your ‘favorite’ bra and thong. Does that mean you have more?”

“Heh, yeah,” he said as he scratched the back of his head. “I have a good collection of women’s clothing. Actually, I’m usually dressed up while I work. I just take it all off when you come home so you don’t see it. I didn’t want to make things awkward between us.”

“Oh, thanks I guess. So then why the shaved legs?”

He looked down at his bare legs and replied, “Oh. Well, it kind of looked silly wearing women’s clothing with hairy legs. Plus, wearing stockings with shaved legs feels amazing.”

“Really?” I asked with a raised eyebrow.

“Definitely. Have you ever shaved your legs?”

“Uhh, no. I’ve never even thought about it to be honest.”

“Have you ever worn panties?”

“No, though I can understand why you would feel sexy wearing them. Jen had some really sexy ones that made her ass look amazing.”

“You should try it. You never know, you might like it, too.”

I nearly choked on my sip of beer. “What? No way, I wouldn’t be into that,” I replied.

“How do you know?”

“Because I’m not… I don’t know…” I stammered, not wanting to say anything to offend him.

“Gay? Oh, come on. The clothes you wear don’t make you gay or straight. I wear this because I like it.”

“Oh, I guess that makes sense,” I said.

“So does that mean you will try it?” he asked.

“Hmm,” I said as I considered his offer.

“I know exactly which bra and panties you should wear. I think they would look perfect on you,” Luke said eagerly.

I scrunched up my nose at him. Part of me was curious, but my macho side was fighting it back.

“Come on, it’s just clothes. It’s harmless. If you don’t like it then you just take them off and you’re done with them, but at least you will have tried it."

He was right, there’s no harm in wearing something new and it sounded like a silly way to decompress. I took a long sip of beer and slammed the bottle down on the counter. 

“Alright, sure. I’ll try them on."


Chapter 2

Dressed Up

Luke’s face beamed with excitement. “You will? That’s great!” he exclaimed. “I have an extra razor you can use and you can use my shaving cream as well.”

“Wait, what? I didn’t say I would shave my legs,” I said, taken aback by his suggestion.

“Oh, come on. You want the authentic experience right? Wearing panties with hairy legs just doesn’t feel as good.”

“I barely want to wear panties so let’s not push it.”

“Alright, alright,” he said. “Let’s go to my room and I’ll get you a pair.”

As he lead me to his room, I couldn’t help but look at his hairless legs and ass. He walked with a different stride, his ass swinging from side to side. He walked like he was filled with confidence, just like he said. His ass was surprisingly perky. If I didn’t know I was looking at him, I would think it belonged to a woman.

In his room he stopped and said, “Start getting undressed and I’ll get you your clothes to try on.”

“Here?” I asked. “I thought I would go back to my room to change.”

He was bent over, digging through a cabinet in his closet, his ass sticking out. “Don’t be silly,” he said over his shoulder. “I’ve been wearing the same thing in front of you for a while. There’s no reason to be shy.”

“Alright, fine,” I said. I unbuttoned my dress shirt and pulled it off, setting it on his bed. My belt was next to come off, followed by my dress pants. The whole time I couldn’t stop staring at his ass.

Damn, his ass looks amazing in that thong.

He turned and handed me a bra. It was lacy and black with pink and green colored flowers on the cups.

“Here, start with this,” he said.

I grabbed the bra and slipped my arms through the straps. After a moment of fumbling with the hooks behind my back, Luke came over and helped me close them.

“How does it feel?” he asked.

“It feels… alright, I guess. It fits surprisingly well and I can actually feel it cupping my chest,” I replied. It was odd how good it actually felt and the feeling was quickly growing on me. 

Luke began digging through his drawer again, this time he pulled out a matching thong. It was also black and lacy with flowers on the front.

“Now the panties,”he said as he held them out to me.

“Oh, uhh,” I said as I tried to figure out the best way and place to change without him seeing me naked.

“We will both turn around so no one sees anything,” he said, clearly sensing my hesitation.

“Yeah, alright,” I said as I turned around. I looked over my shoulder to make sure Luke wasn’t watching before I pulled down my boxers. When they were off, I grabbed the thong and started pulling it up. I was surprised by how snuggly they adhered to my ass and how pleasant the thong felt in my ass crack. However, my dick was sticking out of the top of the small thong.

“What do you with your dick?” I asked. I didn’t recall seeing his dick or any bulge when I had accidentally glanced at his panties.

He laughed. “For now, you will need to tuck it down between your legs.”

I grabbed my dick and tucked it down as he suggested. When I was done, the thong fit much better and it actually hid any kind of bulge fairly well. I turned around and said, “Okay, I’m done.”

Luke turned back and gave me a glance from head to toe. “Are you going to admit that you like it? You look pretty comfortable.”

Do I like it? I can definitely feel my cock starting to get hard between my legs and these panties do make me feel kind of sexy.

“It’s definitely a little weird being dressed like this in front of you, but it’s not terrible,” I admitted.

“See, I told you! I don’t know why men don’t wear underwear like this!” He did a little pirouette, shaking his butt as he went around.

After seeing that, I quickly realized that we were two guys wearing bras and panties together. “Uhh, so now what?” I asked. 

Luke sat down on the edge of his bed. “Well, I still think you should shave your legs,” he said. He patted the bed next to him, cuing me to sit next to him. I sat down and he scooted next to me so that our bare legs were touching. He grabbed my hand and set it on his inner thigh, inches away from his panties. “Feel my legs, doesn’t that feel nice?”

I felt my penis getting excited as I rubbed his thigh gently. It was very soft.

“It’s soft like a woman’s, so yeah, it feels nice,” I said, taking my hand back.

“Wouldn’t you like it if your legs felt like that?” he asked.

“What I would like is if I had just been touching a woman dressed like you rather than you,” I said sarcastically.

“You’re missing Jen?” he asked.

I sighed. “Yeah, she broke up with me. She said I wasn’t manly enough for her. Whatever that means.”

He grabbed my thigh and gave it a squeeze. “Let me distract you tonight. I think I can make you feel better.”

“You really want me to shave my legs, don’t you?” I asked.

He smiled at me in response. “Yes! If you don’t like it, it will grow back soon and then it will be like it never happened."

“Fine. I could use a good distraction. I’ll shave my legs. But it better feel as good as you say it does!"


Chapter 3

Shaved

I dropped off my discarded clothes in my bedroom then we walked into the bathroom so I could shave my legs. I wasn’t sure why I was doing it exactly, but I figured why not? It would be a harmless new experience and a quirky way to spend the night.

In the bathroom, Luke handed me a razor and a container of shaving cream. I sat down in the bathtub and began applying the cream to my leg. I felt a bit uncomfortable with Luke watching me so I left my panties on to cover my dick.

After the first few strokes of the razor, I rubbed the now hairless area on my leg. It felt smooth like a woman’s leg and tingled with sensitivity at my touch. I knew having completely hairless legs was going to feel weird, but I couldn’t stop now with this random patch of my leg shaved. I continued.

“The first shave is a pain, but it gets much easier once you’re just maintaining it,” Luke said as he watched me.

“I’m not sure there will be a next time,” I said.

“We’ll see,” he said with a smirk. “Hey, I’m going to go grab us a couple of drinks. I’ll be back.” He walked out, leaving me alone.

Once I was certain he was gone, I quickly pulled down my panties and shaved my pubic area and dick. I had never shaved my dick before and I wasn’t sure I would ever get used to how soft it felt once I had. When I was done, I pulled my panties back up, tucked my dick back down, and went back to shaving my legs.

Luke returned shortly after and handed me a cocktail. I took a sip and set it down on the edge of the tub.

When I had the front and sides of my legs shaved, I started on the backs. When it came to the back of my thighs, I had to stand up and they were a little hard to reach and see my progress. I tried to angle my body so that I could see the reflection of the area in the mirror. When I nearly slipped in the tub, Luke caught me and steadied me.

“Here, let me have the razor. Just bend over and I’ll get the last bit,” he said.

I felt my heart beating faster at the idea of bending over in front of him, but I did it. I rested my hands against the wall and spread my legs for balance. Luke grabbed the shaving cream and began to lather the back of my right thigh and up to the top of my right butt cheek. As he covered my ass he gave it a slight squeeze which caused my penis to pulse.

He held my left cheek as be gently began shaving my right side. I could feel his thumb moving up and down on my cheek. My penis started getting erect. I felt a rush of panic knowing that my dick was tucked between my legs, aimed at him, and he might notice it growing in my panties. If he did, he didn’t mention it.

When he fished with the right side, he began applying shaving cream to the left side. When he started shaving, he again rested his hand on my other cheek, though this time it was hairless and more sensitive to his touch.

I couldn’t believe how aroused I was getting from his hand on my ass. It was stirring up something in me that I had never felt before.

When he finished, he gave my butt a little pat and went back to leaning against the bathroom counter.

“Uhh, thanks,” I muttered. I stood up straight and pressed my legs together as I turned around, trying to keep my dick tucked between my legs in the small thong I was wearing.

“Any time.” Luke smiled at me. “So, how does it feel?”

I looked at my self in the mirror, seeing my hairless legs for the first time. They looked so smooth and soft. I leaned over and started rubbing them. “It feels strange. I loved touching Jen’s smooth legs. It’s surreal that my legs feel like that now.”

“It sounds like you like it then.”

“I guess so.”

“Do you understand why I like to do it a little more now?”

“Yeah, I do feel sexier and a little naughty,” I admitted.

“You do look pretty sexy,” he said. There was a noticeable pause in the conversation as I saw his eyes surveying my body. “Can I touch your legs?” he asked.

I was taken aback by his request. “Why not just touch your own legs?” I countered.

“Because they’re mine. I haven’t had a chance to touch someone else in a long time.”

I felt bad for him, but also a little unnerved. In the end I gave in. “Okay, sure. But just briefly.”

He knelt down in front of me and looked up, locking eyes with me. He put a hand on the outside of each leg and ran them down to my ankles. I shivered as I felt his hands on my sensitive, bare legs.

He kept looking up at me and I kept my eyes down at his, watching him sensually touch my legs. I could feel my dick coming back to attention. He began tracing his hands back up my legs, switching them to the inside of my legs. I began to tremble as his hands passed my knees and continued up.

“Okay, okay. That’s enough!” I shouted at him to stop. I didn’t know why I was getting so worked up and flustered, but I knew I needed him to stop.

“They feel nice,” he said casually as he stood back up in front of me. He reached back, grabbed his drink, and took a sip. I did the same, feeling the need for a little more alcohol to get through this moment.

I decided to try changing the subject away from my legs. “You know, if you like dressing like this so much, you should just do it. I don’t mind.”

“Really, you don’t mind me prancing around in a bra and panties?” he said with a smirk.

“I mean, it doesn’t bother me, but maybe you could wear a dress or something over them.”

“Hah, sure thing…” he said. “You’re welcome to keep what you’re wearing. They look much better on you than they ever did on me.”

“Oh? Thanks, I guess.”

They do feel kind of nice and make me feel kinky. I might sneak them on from time to time.

There was another awkward pause in the conversation. We were both standing in our bathroom, wearing women’s underwear with shaved legs.

“Well, this was an interesting experience, but I guess that’s it,” I said.

“No way, it’s just getting started!” he said energetically. “I said I was going to make you feel better tonight and I intend to.”

“What do you have in mind?” I asked.

“I know you probably want to relax, so why don’t we start by watching a movie. I’ll go make us some new drinks. You go get comfortable and pick us out something to watch.”

“Okay, that does sound relaxing.”

“But you have to keep your bra and panties on,” he said. He reached out and took my glass from me, his fingers briefly touching mine.

“Yeah, sure.”

It hadn’t even dawned on me to change out of them.


Chapter 4

Cuddling

I walked into the living room and grabbed the remote for the television. I turned it on as I sat on the couch. Luke had gone into the kitchen to make our new drinks. I was already beginning to feel a little tipsy, but it was helping me relax so I welcomed the idea of another. 

I laid down on the couch, resting my head on a pillow, as I searched for a movie to watch. I selected a movie just as Luke walked in. He handed me a drink and I took a sip then set it on the end table next to me.

“Scoot over,” he said.

Without thinking I moved back in the couch so that my my back was against the cushions, creating space in front of me on the couch. Luke sat in front of me and, to my surprise, laid down in front of me so that we were spooning.

What  is he doing? This is how Jen and I would watch movies. There are plenty of other seats where he could sit.

He turned and reached for the blanket that was folded up on the back of the couch and pulled it down. I helped him spread it out so that it covered us. He scooted back, nuzzling against me. His ass back was touching my crotch. I could feel his butt cheeks on my thighs. It felt surprisingly nice and created a pleasant warmth between us.

Good thing my dick is still tucked or else it would be touching his ass right now.

Luke had rested his head on one of my arms while the other was positioned straight down the side of my body. It felt awkward and unnatural. I bent my elbow until my hand came to rest on his hips, like I used to hold Jen. That felt right.

“So what are we watching?” he asked once we were settled.

“One of the latest superhero movies,” I said.

“Awesome!”

I moved my head up higher on the pillow so I could see over him. My face was just behind his ear as my body was pressed against his. I could feel my heart start beating faster. My mind was swimming with confusion and I wasn't quite sure why.

He turned his head back to look at me, our mouths were dangerously close. “Are you going to start the movie?” he asked.

I snapped out of my thoughts. “Oh, uhh, yeah,” I said. I grabbed the remote and pressed play to start the movie.

✽✽✽

As the movie played, my attention kept drifting away. I could hear its loud noises and see its flashing lights, but I couldn’t focus on them. My mind was still on my body against Luke’s. I could feel my dick slowly creeping up, getting harder and pushing against my thong.

Why am I getting aroused? Please don’t get hard!

I tried to think about the movie or anything else, but I couldn’t. Just then, Luke adjusted his body, rubbing it against mine. His butt grinding against my crotch.

My dick couldn’t take it anymore. It popped up, out from between my legs, semi-erect.

I saw Luke flinch as he must have felt it shift. I lifted the blanket up and looked down to see the head of my dick sticking out of my panties, pressed against the small of his back. I felt a surge of panic and embarrassment. I tried to pull my body back away from his, but there was no room behind me on the couch.

Why is this happening?

Luke turned around so that our bodies were facing one other. He put his hand on my side and drew me in. My cock was now touching his belly.

“Is this movie exciting you?” he asked as he took a quick glance down at my now very erect cock.

“I’m so sorry!” I exclaimed. “I used to hold Jen just like this when we watched movies and I think it’s bringing up old memories of her. Especially feeling your panties.”

“Oh, ok,” he said, seeming a little disappointed. He turned back around and started watching the movie again.

My cock was still hard and pressing against his back. He arched his back, raising his ass up so that my cock slid between his cheeks. He slowly began to rub his ass on my cock. I closed my eyes and bit my lip as I felt a rush of pleasure. 

He stopped and turned around again, his face right in front of mine. He placed a hand on my face while he looked straight into my eyes. I felt his other hand trace down my body until it slipped into my panties. He grabbed my cock, sending shivers through my body.

I opened my eyes wide in shock. “What are you doing?” I asked.

He leaned his head to my ear and whispered, “If you would like, I could pretend to be your girlfriend tonight."


Chapter 5

Pleasure

I felt myself gasp. “You would be my what?” I asked Luke in shock.

“Come with me,” he said calmly as he stood up from the couch. He extended his hand towards me and I accepted it, letting him help me up. He kept hold of my hand as he lead me down the hallway into his bedroom.

In front of his bed, he let go of my hand. I felt like I could hardly breath.

What is happening?

“Wait here for a moment,” he said as he pointed to his bed.

I sat down and watched him walk to his closet. He opened it, unveiling a wardrobe of dresses, skirts, and blouses.

“Wow, you really do like dressing up,” I said.

“Yeah, I really do,” he replied. I watched as he reached for the top shelf where there was a collection of wigs on mannequin heads. He grabbed a brunette wig and put it on. He turned to look in a mirror and adjusted it, brushing the hair out of his face.

When he looked back at me he said, “I think this is about the same color as Jen’s hair, right?”

“Yeah, it’s pretty close,” I said hesitantly.

Is he really trying to pretend to be my ex-girlfriend?

“Is there anything else you would like me to wear?” he asked as he gestured his hand towards his wardrobe.

I gulped, my mouth suddenly feeling very dry. “No,” I choked out.

“Would you like to wear a wig, too?” he asked. “I like wearing one because it makes me feel like a different person. You would be surprised what your body might allow you to do when you feel like someone else.”

“Sure, I guess,” I said, thinking it would stall whatever he was about to try.

He pulled out another wig from the closet. It was also a brunette wig, but with blonde highlights. He set it down on my head and adjusted it.

“Take a look at yourself,” he said.

I stood up and looked into his mirror. The wig looked nice against my clean shaven face. I could still tell it was me, but the curly wig made me look much more feminine.

As I admired myself in the mirror, I felt Luke’s cool hands touch my waist. His touch sent goosebumps all over my body. He put his head over my shoulder and we both gazed into the mirror together.

“We look pretty hot, don’t we?” he said.

I laughed. “Certainly better than I could have expected.”

I could feel his warm breath on my cheek as his head rested on my shoulder. His hands were still on my waist. I felt a pang of nervous energy and panicked.

“I think I need to go,” I said hastily as I broke free from his embrace and made my way towards the door.

“Where are you going?” he shouted after me. He chased after me and cut me off before I could reach his door. “What’s wrong?”

“You’re confusing me is what’s wrong,” I shouted. “Dressing me up like this, cuddling with me on the couch, then saying you could be my girlfriend. What does that even mean?”

He closed in on me. I stepped back until I felt my back against the wall. He placed his hand on the wall by my head and leaned towards me. He moved his mouth to my ear and whispered, “It means I know you want me… and I want you, too.”

My eyes opened wide in shock as he moved his head back swiftly and pressed his plush lips into mine. I wanted to push away but he started stroking my cock and I couldn’t resist the pleasure of his touch. Instead, I kissed him back as I let out a slight moan.

He put his hand on the back of my head, holding me close. I wrapped my arms around him and grabbed his ass. Our lips continued to intertwine.

I felt his tongue trying to make its way into my mouth. I let it. Our heads rotated to the side as our tongues brushed, going deep into each other’s mouths.

He suddenly pulled his mouth away and gave me a devilish smile. He spun me around and shoved me hard in the chest, sending me back onto his bed. He climbed onto the bed and crawled over me until his face was above mine. He lifted a hand and brushed the wig’s hair out of my face.

He leaned over and licked my lips. I didn’t resist. He tried to do it again, but this time I found myself opening my mouth and catching his tongue, sucking it back into my mouth and resuming our kissing.

I reached up and grabbed his chest, groping it as if he had breasts. My penis was fully erect, sticking out of the top of my panties and throbbing. I thrust it up, pressing it against his abdomen, and humped him.

He reached his hand down and grabbed my balls, pulling them out from the top my panties. I relaxed my body back into the bed as I felt his hand move up to my hard cock and begin stroking it.

I moaned louder at the pleasure of his strokes.

Our lips disconnected as he slipped off the bed until he was kneeling at the foot of it. He pulled at my ankles, beckoning me down. I lifted myself up to sitting and moved my body down until I was sitting on the edge of the bed, my cock pointed at his face.

He looked into my eyes and grinned. He had a hunger in his eyes. I felt his hand on my cock and watched as his mouth opened and he swallowed it.

My head jerked back and I wailed in pleasure at the feeling his my cock in his wet mouth.

I looked down and saw long brown hair moving up and down on my cock. Below it was a sexy looking ass wearing a thong. It really looked like Jen was sucking my cock. But at this point I didn’t even care. It felt too good.

I grabbed the back of his head and forced him to suck faster. I moaned louder as he continued to suck and stroke my cock. I felt it begin to pulse. Luke kept sucking and taking my cock deep in his mouth until it burst.

My cock continued to pump, filling his mouth with cum. He pulled his mouth off. His cheeks were puffed out and I watched as he swallowed my load. I was panting with exhaustion after an incredible orgasm.

Luke placed his hands on the edge of the bed, on both sides of my thighs and pushed himself up towards my face. His face hovered in front of mine for a moment before he kissed me again, sticking his tongue deep in my mouth.

He pulled away. “Can I pretend your girlfriend again sometime?” he asked, his voice breathy.

“Anytime,” I said.

I crawled to the top of the bed and collapsed into the pillows, my heart still racing.

Luke followed me up and rested his head on my chest. I wrapped my arm around his waist and I closed my eyes, quickly drifting off to sleep.
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