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CHAPTER 1

 

Eddie was lounging around his living room in a gorgeous robe and five-inch heels. He had the day off and planned on spending as much time as he could enjoying the gorgeous womanly treasures he cherished. He wished he had someone in his life that understood how fabulous it was to sit around the house in wigs and lingerie. None of his friends understood. Most of them were opposed to men expressing their feminine sides, but he still loved them. He just wouldn’t tell them what he did in his free time.

A little while later, dressed in his drab boy clothes, he stepped out for a grocery run. Eddie wasn’t afraid to step out into the world as a woman, but he mostly limited his womanly appearances to the club and other places where he felt most comfortable en femme.

“Eddie!” He turned to find his neighbor Michael standing there. “Did your mail get delivered today? I’ve been waiting on a card and haven’t gotten anything all day.”

“I don’t know. Let me check.”

Michael followed Eddie. He gasped when Eddie opened his mailbox. “You got your mail! I swear!” Michael ran over to his mailbox and stuck his key into it, but Eddie’s attention went to something else. Michael was wearing a pair of basketball shorts, and it looked like he was wearing panties beneath them. Eddie knew a panty line when he saw one.

“No mail?”

“Nothing!” Michael screamed and slammed his hand on the mailboxes. “I don’t understand it. It’s like they’re skipping me on purpose!”

“Surely not,” Eddie said in an attempt to calm his neighbor. They weren’t the closest, but they occasionally did the odd chore for each other. “What are you expecting?”

“A refund check from my car insurance company. They’ve been running me around in circles, and I just want my damn check!”

Eddie nodded, not sure how he could help, but he was very curious about what Michael was wearing beneath his shorts. Could it be that he was a crossdresser as well? Eddie didn’t want to get his hopes up, but he was ninety-nine percent sure that his neighbor was wearing panties. How to prove it was the question he couldn’t yet answer. “Do you need anything from the store? I was about to go.”

Michael shook his head. “I probably shouldn’t drink away my sorrows over a misplaced check,” Michael said with a laugh. “I just want this nightmare to end.”

“We could hang out when I get home if you’re down,” Eddie offered. “I could bring something back from the store to take your mind off what’s been happening. Why don’t we watch a movie?” Eddie hadn’t planned on hanging out with anyone tonight, but he really wanted more time to find out what Michael had hiding in his underwear drawer. If he found something good, he and Michael could play dress up instead of watching a boring old movie.

“I guess that wouldn’t be so bad. I’ve been stressed out over this whole ordeal with the insurance company. I don’t even own the damn car anymore!”

“Insurance companies are the worst.”

“Tell me about it.”

“So, what’s your poison?”

“Beer is good for me.”

“How about some wine? I hate beer,” Eddie said.

“Fine,” said Michael. “Wine it is.”

“Sorry about the mail situation. Be back soon,” Eddie said and headed out of the door.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Eddie arrived from the grocery store with bags in his hands, but he stopped by his apartment first to slip on a pair of satin panties. He didn’t want to be the only one not wearing women’s lingerie. Once he had on his favorite plum purple satin panties, he went over to Michael’s with chilled bottles of wine and snacks.

“There you are! I was starting to wonder if you were going to come,” Michael said with a friendly laugh when he opened the door. He was still wearing the basketball shorts and panties from what Eddie could tell. “White wine, huh?”

“It’s cold like beer. Thought you might like it.”

Michael shrugged. “Guess we’ll see.”

“Whatever, dude. Do you have glasses?”

“Yeah, they’re in the cupboard.”

“Are they actual wine glasses?” Eddie teased as he walked into the kitchen that was the exact same layout as his.

“Yes!” Michael hollered. “Just look in the cupboard!”

Eddie opened the cabinet and was delighted to find stemless wine glasses along with an array of other glassware. Michael didn’t seem like the most organized person, but he had decent things. “What is it you do for work? I forgot.”

“You’ll never believe me if I told you.”

“Why not?” asked Eddie.

“I’m a mechanic.”

“No way! And you’re dealing with those car troubles?”

Michael laughed. “I told you that you wouldn’t believe me!”

“Guess insurance sucks for everyone.”

“You can say that again. I wish there was a better way than insurance, but at least I can fix most things myself.”

“What happened?” asked Eddie.

“A tree fell on my car during a rainstorm. It was just the trunk, so mostly cosmetic, but it took a lot of work to fix. They totaled out my car but took their time sending my check.”

“My friend got their check the same day when that happened to them,” Eddie said and told him the name of the car insurance company that his friend used. He was still itching to bring up the subject of Michael’s panties but was trying to ease into it. Michael even had gorgeous hair that was long and wavy, perfect for becoming a girl, but had he ever gone that far?

“Yeah, I’ve been shopping around. One thing is for sure. My old company lost my business. It’s too bad. I really liked my insurance agent, which was why I went with them in the first place, but he can’t control what the big company does.”

“It’s too bad that happened,” said Eddie.

Michael shrugged. “I sold the car after fixing it up in my shop, so I’m really just waiting on the check, but it’s been a lot of back and forth with the insurance company.”

Eddie nodded, letting a few seconds of silence pass so that he could change the subject. He felt bad for Michael, but he was on a mission tonight. He hoped more than anything that Michael was like him and that they could bond over a shared interest of womanly delights. “How do you like the wine?”

“It’s fine,” said Michael. “Not bad at all.”

“Better than your beer?”

Michael grunted. “Don’t get carried away now. Nothing in the world is better than an ice-cold beer.”

“If you say so,” Eddie said with a laugh. “I’m partial to wine myself. It goes down so easily.” Eddie tossed back the rest of his first glass, and Michael did the same. Eddie topped off both their glasses, loving how the wine was already working its way through his body. “This wine is a bit sweet but not overly so. The bottle says it has hints of honey, lemon, and melon.”

Michael laughed so hard he started coughing. “Don’t tell me you believe all that mumbo jumbo about wine flavors.”

“Beer has different flavors as well. Does it not?”

He narrowed his eyes at Eddie. “That’s different.”

Now Eddie was the one laughing hysterically. “How is it different, Michael? They’re both fermented drinks that get lots of their flavor from the earth where their ingredients are grown. Plus, they add tons of extra flavors to beers now too to make them even fruitier like wines.”

“See? You’re just proving my point. Beer will always be better than wine,” Michael said with a smirk.

Eddie wanted to protest, but their argument had gone on long enough. He didn’t honestly care whether Michael drank beer or wine, as long as they could do it together. Eddie kept the conversation light through the first bottle, but he was ready to ask Michael about his panties when they opened the second.

“So, Michael. I had a question.”

“What’s up?” he asked casually, clearly unaware of what was coming his way.

“Uh… this is a little awkward.”

“What’s wrong?” asked Michael. “Did I do something?”

“No! Uh… well… I guess you did.”

“What? What did I do?”

“No need to panic. It’s just that… you… I saw that…”

“Dude, are you okay?”

Eddie laughed. This was way harder than he thought it was going to be when he saw the outline of Michael’s panties in the hallway. He was damn near certain that he was wearing panties, but what if he was wrong? There hadn’t been a good moment to sneak into his bedroom to see what he had in his drawer, so he had to ask.

“Yeah, I’m fine,” said Eddie.

“Then what is it?” asked Michael.

“It’s about you… and uh… what you’re wearing beneath your shorts,” Eddie said before he lost his nerve. He saw worry flash through Michael’s eyes just before they turned cold. “Dude, don’t freak out. I’m like you,” Eddie said and pushed down the hem of his pants, revealing the panties he’d put on. They were made of satin and lace and purple like a plum. “I could tell that you were wearing them beneath your shorts.”

“What were you doing, bro? Looking at my ass?”

“It’s not like that. I just happened to notice,” Eddie said.

“You were totally looking at my ass!” Michael stood from the couch. He hollered at Eddie for a minute straight, flailing his arms in every direction. Eddie almost felt bad for the guy, but there was no reason to be ashamed, yet he knew how the shame could feel. He felt it much more often when he started crossdressing in his early twenties, but now he hardly cared what the world thought about him wearing dresses and heels. He didn’t want to lose any friends over it, but he wasn’t ashamed when he expressed himself. He felt on top of the world when he became Elaine.

“Are you finished?” Eddie asked when Michael couldn’t think of anything else to say. “You never once denied that you’re wearing panties, so I’m assuming that you are.”

“Shut up!”

“Why are you angry? We can be friends! We can do this together!” Eddie said, feeling hopeful that it was true. He’d longed to have a friend he could shop online with and discuss different things that only other crossdressers would understand. “I have a collection of stuff at my house. Have you ever gone all the way?”

“Shut up, Eddie! You’re not supposed to know this! Nobody is supposed to know!” He was screaming again, and it was rather exhausting.

“Then you shouldn’t wear basketball shorts, dumbass! You think girls don’t notice you’re wearing panties beneath those shorts?” Eddie asked with a loud laugh. “I mean, come on!”

Michael’s cheeks reddened. Eddie didn’t mean to make him embarrassed, but he would bet money other people in the world knew that this man liked to wear lingerie beneath his shorts.

“It’s not so bad. You’re not alone,” Eddie said and placed a hand on Michael’s shoulder, but Michael moved away from him. He didn’t want his neighbor’s pity. He didn’t want this. For so long, he thought nobody knew his secret, but now he was thinking about all the times he walked out of the house wearing basketball shorts and panties. How many people had seen? How many people knew the truth?

“You don’t know anything.”

“Come over to my place. We’ll have a little makeover.”

“No way am I going to your place.”

Eddie frowned. “Why not? We can have a blast together, Michael! Don’t beat yourself up for liking girly things. Plenty of guys out there are like us. Trust me.”

I don’t want to be like this, Michael screamed in his head, but he couldn’t bring himself to say the words. He didn’t want to put down Eddie who was being so nice to him. “That doesn’t mean I want to do it. I’m straight.”

“Me too. What’s your point?”

“Straight guys shouldn’t wear women’s clothing.”

“Girls wear men’s clothing all the time. It used to be practically against the law for women to wear pants and look where they are now. They can wear whatever they want, so I think we should be able to do the same.”

“But we want a bit more than just skirts and dresses, don’t we?”

“I don’t know. Do you?” asked Eddie.

Michael longed to dress as a woman deep down but had never fully realized his fantasy. He finally had someone offering to make his dreams come true and knew that he would be a fool to pass up this opportunity. “Promise not to make me look stupid?”

“You won’t look stupid! I’m the manager of a department store and have plenty of cute options back at my place.”

“Fine, let’s go. We can finish the second bottle of wine there.”


 

CHAPTER 3

 

They stepped into Eddie’s place, and it didn’t look too different from Michael’s. It was simple and masculine and looked rather normal. He didn’t know why he was expecting pink unicorns and rainbows, but he was, and he felt bad about it. How could he judge someone who was no different than he was? How could he want something so bad while loathing himself for having said desire?

“Let me fix our glasses of wine,” Eddie said and took the bottle from Michael’s hand. “Do you work tomorrow?”

“I work pretty much every day of the week. We’re short on guys, so I go in to fill hours. What about you?”

“I’m off tomorrow. Thank goodness, but I’ve gone seven days in a row. The holidays are hell.”

“We still have a bit before that season rolls around again.”

“Cheers to that,” Eddie said and passed Michael his glass of wine. They clinked their glasses and took a big gulp. “So, how far have you gone beyond the panties?”

Michael shook his head as they sat on the sofa. “That’s all I’ve done. I haven’t had the courage to do more.”

“Your hair is perfect for it. You wouldn’t even need a wig.”

Michael blushed. He did love his hair and often whipped it from side to side pretending that he was a girl. “My beard isn’t great.”

“No, we’ll have to shave that, but that’s okay.”

“I can’t shave my beard!”

“You will if you want to become Mary.”

“Mary? You’re already naming me?”

“Doesn’t it sound perfect? Mary and Elaine. That’s a fabulous sounding duo if you ask me. Why don’t we put on something cute and go out?”

“Go out? Have you lost your mind? I can’t go outside in women’s clothing!”

“Why not? I do it all the time,” Eddie said with a laugh. He’d already been Elaine once that day, which was usually all he did, but he was beyond ready for round two. It wasn’t too late, and it sounded like Michael could skip work in the morning if necessary.

“Then you’re crazy!”

Eddie sighed. “You know you want to do it, so why fight it? Why not just tell me so that I can help you. I have plenty of fabulous clothes in my closet. Would you like to take a look?”

Michael knew that this was his chance to make an escape, but who was he kidding? He could act like a brat all night, and it still wouldn’t change the fact that he was dying to see what he could look like as a woman. He’d been waiting for someone to come along and help him. He’d just been hoping that someone was a cute girl.

“I guess,” Michael said with a heavy sigh. “Just to remind you, I’m straight.”

“Um… okay. Why do you feel the need to remind me again?” asked Eddie. “It’s usually the ones who put on a big show about their heterosexuality that we gotta watch.”

“Shut up,” said Michael. “I’m just telling you. No funny business.”

“Whatever. Come on, man. Stop being so weird.” Eddie wasn’t the least bit interested in Michael. Not with his big beard and rugged features. He was attracted to women and femininity. He could reevaluate how he felt once Michael got dressed and styled.

They stepped into Eddie’s closet, and Michael’s eyes widened like he was at a fireworks show. He ran his fingers along the different clothes, mesmerized by the selection. “How do you have all of this?”

“I told you that I work at a department store. That discount is deadly,” Eddie said with a laugh. Many paychecks were sitting there on hangers, but he didn’t care. Nothing else in the world made him as happy as sliding on gorgeous satin lingerie and a cute dress. In fact, he already knew what he was wearing. He snatched a lacy black dress off the rack. It went down to his knees and had a mostly open back. Plus, the dress fit his body perfectly.

“Is that what you’re wearing?” asked Michael.

“Absolutely. It’s one of my favorites.”

“What should I wear?” Michael groaned. “Help me!”

“Tell me what’s catching your eye.”

“I don’t know!”

“Okay, okay. Don’t freak out.”

Michael was on the verge of tears. A tug of war was going on in his mind, and he didn’t know which side was going to win. He looked around the closet, overwhelmed by the choices and by the possibility of wearing such pretty clothes for the first time. His beard had always been something of an anchor to his masculinity, which would still be intact no matter what, but how much would this experience chip away at that?

“You’re a little bigger than me, so we should find you something that won’t be too tight. How do you feel about white?”

“I don’t know how I feel about anything!”

“Okay, Michael! Don’t freak out. This is what you want, and it’ll all be worth it once you’re dressed with your makeup done and all that. Trust me.”

Michael ignored the voices in his head the best he could. He couldn’t let what others thought of guys in dresses stop him. He couldn’t let the cruel world determine what he could or couldn’t be. He took a deep breath and lifted his gaze to meet Eddie’s. “Look, this is difficult for me, but I want to do it.”

Eddie nodded and pulled a dress off the rack. “How about this white tent dress? It’s big enough that I think it’ll fit your body well, and you can wear a pair of black tights so that you don’t have to shave your legs, but you have to ditch the beard, okay?”

Michael looked at the dress, and he had to admit that it was pretty cute. He could picture himself walking around in it, switching his hips like he did in his living room when he pretended to be a fashion model. “Yeah, I can do that.”

“There are fresh razors in my bathroom. I’ll show you,” Eddie said and took Michael to his bathroom. He showed Michael his clippers and the razor and everything else he would need to get his face smooth so that they could do his makeup. 

Eddie went to change while Michael shaved. He did his makeup and put on one of his favorite brunette wigs and his glasses that were a super feminine cut. They both gasped when Michael finally stepped out of the bathroom.

“Your face! You already look so different,” said Eddie.

“I look different? Look at you! I don’t even recognize you.”

Eddie smiled. “What do you think?” he asked and rubbed his fingers through his hair as he stared at Michael. “Would you think I was a girl if you saw me on the street?”

“Uh, yeah! I can’t even tell you’re not a girl!”

“Ready for me to transform you?”

Michael nodded. He was ready. He’d been waiting for this moment a long time and was happy to have someone who could show him the way.

“Good. First you need to put on your clothes. Lingerie then tights and then that fabulous tent dress.”

Michael nodded and took the clothes Eddie had picked out for him. He went back to the bathroom and touched up on his shaving after Eddie had pointed out a couple spots, and then he put on the clothes. He was happy Eddie hadn’t made him shave his legs but knew he would before the next time. He didn’t like how his hair felt against the tight fabric, and it wasn’t exactly invisible. If someone looked closely, they would be able to tell that he had hair on his legs.

“Are you sure I shouldn’t shave my legs?” Michael asked through the door as he stared at himself.

“You can if you want! Or use the clippers on them.”

That wasn’t a bad idea. He really didn’t feel like getting wet, so he took the tights and white satin lingerie off and ran the clippers over his legs until his hair wasn’t longer than a short stub. He was proud of himself for taking that extra step after getting dressed the second time. He looked fabulous, and nobody would be able to tell that his legs weren’t perfectly smooth beneath the black tights.

“What do you think?” Michael asked brightly when he stepped out of the bathroom. “Do I look incredible or what?”

“You do! Work it!”

Michael snapped his fingers and walked a few steps like a diva. They laughed, savoring the moment as their gaze lingered. Michael didn’t know what was coming over him, but Eddie looked damn good as a girl. He honestly couldn’t believe he was looking at the same person he’d been drinking wine with just a bit ago.

“Should we do your hair and makeup?”

“What are you going to do to my hair?”

“Just add a bit of product to it so that it shines.”

“Okay,” said Michael. “I can’t wait to see the final result.”

Eddie smiled and unzipped his makeup bag. He started with Michael’s face, working to remove any blemishes and fine lines. He contoured his nose and cheekbones and made sure to blend through his neck evenly. The makeup was practically the shade of his natural skin color, so he was in luck.

Michael closed his eyes as Eddie gave him a smoky eye. He asked questions, and Eddie explained what he was doing each step of the way. “I could never do this myself,” said Michael.

“Of course you could. It’s not that hard.”

“That’s easy for you to say! You’ve been doing it for a long time!”

Eddie sighed. “Have faith in yourself, Michael. You’re a wonderful person, and you deserve to be happy.”

“I am happy.”

“Yes, but are you living the life you truly want? Are you doing what you want to do?”

Michael wanted to say that he was living his best life, but how could that be true if he’d never done this before? He’d been wondering what it would be like to wear a dress for ages, and now he finally had the answer. It was fabulous, and there was no way he could go back. “No, I haven’t been.”

“Well, you can now.”

Michael nodded. “You’re right, but I still need some shoes.”

“Are you kidding? We can get some sneakers from your place. They would go great with that outfit.”

“Sneakers?”

“Yes! White sneakers with a white tent dress. Totally hot.”

Michael shrugged. “I guess, but it’s not like we’re going out.”

“Of course we are! I’m hungry and want some Taco Bell.”

“No way!”

“Why not?” asked Eddie. “You look fabulous. Nobody will be able to tell that you’re not a girl,” Eddie said as he assessed his masterpiece. Michael had a baby face without facial hair, and it was perfect for turning into a woman. He looked utterly transformed, and it was only going to get better once Eddie put some texture into his hair. He grabbed the mousse and rubbed it all over his hands. “Gorgeous!” he said as he styled Michael’s hair. “Absolutely stunning!”

“Really? You think so?”

“Positive! Why don’t we go have a look?”

Michael was nervous to see himself, but he followed Eddie to the bathroom. He gasped when they stepped in front of the mirror. Two women were staring back at them. The men they once were had gone away for the evening. “I guess I could go out like this,” Michael said as he stared at himself, but he wasn’t Michael any longer. He was Mary now, and it felt amazing.

“I told you, girl! Let’s go!”

“All right. Let’s do it!”

They called an Uber on Eddie’s phone and raced out of the door when the guy pulled up fifteen minutes later. Mary had on her white sneakers and felt absolutely fabulous.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Elaine and Mary were at Taco Bell with their Uber driver waiting outside. They promised to get the lady some tacos, and she promised to take them back home. “How does it feel being out as a girl?” Elaine asked Mary as they approached the kiosk to order.

“Shh,” Mary hissed, stifling a giggle. People weren’t looking at her crazy, but she felt like they could see right through her disguise. Her heart raced a little faster as they stood in front of the big screen. “What if someone hears you?”

“I really don’t think anyone here cares about us,” Elaine said just as a group of four guys walked in. Their gaze seemed to linger on the ladies for what felt like hours. 

A tall one with dark eyes whistled. “Looking good, ladies. Are you going somewhere we could join you?”

Mary nearly pissed her pants, but Elaine switched to a voice that disguised her entire identity. A voice Mary hadn’t yet heard, but she loved it. “Sorry, gentlemen, but we’re having a girls night.”

Another man stepped forward and got right in Mary’s face. She sucked in a sharp breath without a place to go. “You sure we can’t convince you to change your mind? I’d love to see how you move in that dress on a dance floor.” His friends laughed. Mary didn’t know how to feel. Her cock had grown a touch hard in her satin panties, but she couldn’t have sex with a man! She just wanted to get her food and get out of this situation before she did something she regretted.

“Sorry, boys.” Elaine stepped between Mary and the handsome stranger. “Like I said, we’re having a girls night, but we’re flattered.”

“Whatever,” the guy grumbled and turned back towards his friends.

Mary let out the breath she’d been holding ever since those men approached, relieved that they were now on the opposite side of the store. “That was close. Get me back home please.”

“Put in what you want to order. We won’t be here much longer.”

Mary nodded and stepped in front of the big screen, but she couldn’t stop glancing out of the corner of her eye at the men. They were still staring at them and talking amongst themselves, and Mary was positive she and Elaine were at least half of their conversation, and it made her feel weirdly special.

“Do you think they’re talking about us?” Mary asked her friend, unable to concentrate on the task at hand. “I think they’re talking about us.”

Elaine smirked. “Maybe they are, maybe they aren’t. We can find out if you want. I’m sure they’d still be eager for some attention.”

“No!” Mary hissed. “I don’t want to be with them like that.”

“Didn’t think so. You’re not ready.”

“Whatever, bitch.”

“Girl,” Elaine said in a dramatic voice. “Just put in your order so that we can go. The Uber is waiting.”

Mary scoffed. “Fine,” she put up her hand at Elaine, but they laughed. It was so fun to have a new friend. Neither could believe it’d taken them this long to get together, but they were so happy that they finally had.

They jumped when the worker called Mary’s name to pick up the order. It was surreal being out in the world and being seen as a woman, but Mary absolutely loved it and would forever be grateful to Elaine for giving her the push that she needed.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

They waved goodbye to the Uber driver, thankful to be back home. Mary was still riding high from their encounter with those handsome men at Taco Bell. She couldn’t believe they really thought she was a girl, but it was all thanks to Elaine’s brilliant makeup work. She leaned on her friend as they walked into their apartment building. “Did I ever say thank you for doing this to me?”

“I don’t know, but you’re welcome. I had a blast at Taco Bell. You sure you’re straight?”

“Shut up,” Mary said and pushed Elaine’s arm playfully. “Being in front of those guys looking like this… I don’t know. It did something.”

“I know exactly what you mean. Should we go back to my place to eat? We still have most of that second bottle of wine left.”

“Yeah,” said Mary. “Sounds good.”

Elaine walked with a switch in her hips to her door, so happy that she’d found a new friend who understood what it was like to transform from man to woman. Now they could play dress up and go out whenever they desired. Elaine poured them two glasses of wine while Mary set up their dinner on the coffee table.

She walked out of the kitchen with their glasses of wine, crossing her legs when she sat on the couch. Mary picked up the remote. “What do you want to watch?”

“Whatever you want,” said Elaine.

They put on the Housewives after a bit of discussion. They both had a secret obsession with the show and loved how fabulous the women appeared on camera. “Wouldn’t it be lovely to live like that?”

“How many of those girls do you think are in debt?”

Mary sighed. “Don’t rain on my parade. I like to think that they’re all fabulously wealthy without any money problems.”

“That would be nice,” Elaine said, but she’d seen far too many overdue credit card bills at her department store, and some of those overdue bills were from her most fabulously dressed clients. She tried to keep ahold of herself when it came to shopping, but she would be lying if she said she’d never had a late credit card bill.

They ate and gossiped about the ladies on the show while feeling like ladies themselves, and it was absolutely fabulous hanging out with a like-minded person, but the tension was rising. Elaine felt it the first time somewhere between her first and second taco, and it had reached a fever pitch by the time they finished eating.

“Should we finish off the wine?”

Mary glanced at the door like it would be a good time for her to leave, but she didn’t. She accepted another glass of wine knowing good and well where the night could lead if they weren’t careful.

“Do you have a girlfriend?” Elaine asked during a lull in conversation. She was feeling hornier than she had all night and wished she had someone to call to avoid muddying the waters of her new friendship, but there was nobody.

Mary shook her head. “No, do you?”

“No,” Elaine said.

“I see,” Mary said in a soft voice.

Elaine scooted a little closer. She couldn’t help herself. It was too deep in the night, and she could tell that Mary was just as horny as her. “Any friends with benefits?”

“Nothing regular,” Mary said tensely as Elaine poked her bubble. “You?”

“Not really.” Elaine pouted. “It’s hard out there.”

“Tell me about it,” Mary said with an awkward laugh. “Will it ever get any easier?”

“I don’t know. You tell me.”

Mary shifted uncomfortably as Elaine moved her eyes up and down her body. She should have escaped when she had the chance; before late-night desires could cloud her judgment. “Have you ever been with a man? I thought you said you were straight.”

Elaine chuckled and crossed her legs. “I usually sleep with women, but the keyword there is usually.”

“Oh.”

“Why? Are you curious?”

“No!” Mary said quickly, but that was a lie.

“You could fuck me if you want.”

“Bro! I don’t know…”

“What’s the harm in trying? You know I look pretty hot as a girl,” Elaine said and rubbed her hand along her body. “And you look pretty hot as a girl as well. I prefer guys with more feminine qualities if I stoop that low.”

“What? I’m a low grab?”

“No! Of course not! You’re gorgeous!”

“I don’t know about your offer, Elaine. I’m flattered, but I’ve never done anything like that in my life.”

“There’s a first time for everything,” Elaine said and slid off the couch to her knees. “Just let me lift that dress and leave the rest to me. I’ll rock your world.”

Mary parted her lips to protest, but no sound came out. She was speechless. She thought she wanted to stop this but knew the truth deep down. Elaine was hot, and she wanted to fuck her. Her cock was already straining against the satin thong she was wearing. Elaine hooked her fingers into the waistline of her tights and pulled them down to reveal her white satin lingerie.

“Mmm, you’re already excited.”

“Shh,” Mary cried. “I shouldn’t be doing this.”

“Why not?” Elaine purred and rubbed on the outline of Mary’s stiffening cock. “Seems to me like this is exactly what you want.”

“It’s not! I swear!”

“Then let’s stop,” Elaine said and moved away from Mary’s crotch, but the protest from Mary was immediate. 

“No! Wait!”

“Wait for what? I thought you didn’t want to do this.”

“I do! It’s just… weird.”

“I’m Elaine,” she said. “Think of me as a girl, and there’s nothing to fear. Right?”

Mary nodded, taking a deep breath to relax herself. She couldn’t believe she was actually about to have sex with a fellow crossdresser, but there were crazier things to do in the world, like skydiving. She let Elaine take out her cock and stared down at the woman. Her body tensed as she parted her lips to wrap them around her cock, but all Mary could do was relax when she felt the warmth of Elaine’s mouth.

Mary moaned deeply as Elaine moved her lips to the base of her cock. She dropped her head back and pushed her fingers into Elaine’s long hair. With her eyes closed, it was like being with any other woman. It didn’t matter that Elaine had a dick. She was still gorgeous and feminine and really good at sucking dick.

“Yes! Fuck!”

Elaine moaned on Mary’s cock and bobbed her head more quickly. She moved her hands to Mary’s crotch to play with her balls while she sucked, losing herself in the motion. She loved how heavy Mary’s cock felt on her tongue, and the precum she was leaking was absolutely scrumptious. She sucked up every drop of the salty treat while she sucked, loving how Mary’s moans filled the air.

“Yes, Elaine! Yes!”

Elaine’s hole twitched as she sucked Mary’s cock. She didn’t love having sex with men, but she loved a good dick, and Mary’s feminized dick had to be the best she ever had. It was long and thick and trimmed to perfection. Not all bushy and gross like some guys left their crotches, which was an instant no-no if Elaine even decided to go to bed with a man.

“I need you to fuck me,” Elaine said after pulling off Mary’s cock. She held it, stroking it slowly. “Please.”

Mary looked into Elaine’s eyes for a long moment. She wouldn’t have agreed to fuck just anyone, but it was impossible to say no to her friend. She had no idea what tonight would mean for their relationship going forward, but it was nice to have a friend, especially if there were easy-to-manage benefits involved. Mary didn’t think she and Elaine were looking to marry each other, but they could have fun until the right women showed up in their lives.

“Okay. Where do you want me to fuck you?”

“In the bedroom,” Elaine said and stood. She waved for Mary to follow her to her bedroom. She got onto her hands and knees on the bed as soon as they stepped into the room. “There’s lube in the side table,” she said and pointed.

Mary walked over to the side table and pulled out the bottle of lube. She was still on edge from the blowjob. She’d nearly came three different times when Elaine was sucking her cock, but she knew that her ass would feel even better. She’d only had anal sex once before, and it made her cum in an instant.

“I apologize in advance if I can’t last long,” Mary said as she lathered up her sensitive cock.

Elaine spat on her hand and rubbed her stiff cock. “Don’t worry. I’m close too. Can you give me one of those little towels from the side table?”

Mary nodded and passed Elaine a hand towel, which she would use to catch her cum. No sense in dirtying up the sheets before bed. Mary got into position behind her. Elaine cried out when Mary pressed her tip against her hole. “Yes! Slide it in me!”

Mary did as she was told, but Elaine’s bussy felt too good. It was tight and warm and perfect. Mary cried out as she sank deeper into Elaine. She held her hips tightly as she thrusted, slowly picking up more speed. Elaine cried out each time Mary pounded into her tight, welcoming hole. It’d been a long time since she last got fucked, but it felt fucking amazing, and she loved every second of it.

“Fuck, Elaine! This ass feels too good.”

“Cum in my bussy!”

Mary smacked Elaine’s ass. “Mmm, say that again.”

“Cum in my bussy!”

Mary cursed under her breath and pushed deep, unloading inside Elaine’s hole. Elaine cried out when she felt the cum shooting into her bussy. She grabbed her dick and rubbed it quickly, gasping as she came with Mary seconds later. Mary squeezed Elaine’s hips as her hole tightened and released around her cock, milking it for everything it was worth.

“Damn,” Elaine said and collapsed forward onto the bed. Her body was spent from the lovemaking, but Mary looked damn good standing there at the edge of the bed. Her hard, slick cock was sticking out the bottom of her tent dress. “That was incredible. Come here,” Elaine said and patted the bed.

Mary looked hesitant for a brief moment but shook away her concern, falling onto the bed to join her friend. “This won’t make things awkward between us, will it?”

Elaine shrugged. “If shit hits the fan, we can just find a new place to live. Why not have fun with each other while we’re both young and single?”

Mary nodded. “You’re right. I worry too much.”

“I used to be like you, but now I just want to have a good time. I thought I would be married with a wife and kids by now, but the women out there are too picky. They want me to be some type of millionaire.”

“Tell me about it,” Mary said with a light laugh. “Girls usually think it’s pretty hot that I’m a mechanic until they see me come home from work.”

Elaine laughed. “Well, you don’t have to worry about that with me. If you come home dirty, I’ll just make you shower and then put you in a cute dress.”

“Deal,” Mary said and gave Elaine a deep, passionate kiss. They had no idea what the future would hold, but at least for that night, they were lovers lost in their very own world.
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