

[image: Cover]



Table of Contents


Title Page

Copyright

Dedication

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

CHAPTER 6

CHAPTER 7

CHAPTER 8

FIND ME ON PATREON

STAY CONNECTED


 

ONE NIGHT ONLY

Man’s First Time with a Femboy

 

Clover Cox


Copyright © 2025 Clover Cox

All rights reserved.

All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form of by any means, including photocopying or other electronic mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the few exceptional cases permitted by copyright law, which includes brief quotations in reviews.

Cover Design: Copyright © 2025 Clover Cox (All images and fonts are paid and royalty free and available for commercial use without attribution)


 

 

 

To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

It was trivia night at the Taproom! Jeremy’s favorite. Except he wasn’t going out as Jeremy. He was going out as Jocelyn! 

His best friend Andrea was sitting on the couch next to him as they applied makeup to their faces and complained about the night’s theme: music through the decades. Jocelyn and Andrea loved music, but for trivia? They would much rather get questions about hunky actors or high-end fashion labels like Yves Saint Laurant and Prada. Or Chanel. Jocelyn once got her hands on a Birkin but had to sell it to cover her rent, which was over three months late at the time, but never mind that. She paid her rent and bought two new bags. One Gucci and the other was a Bottega Veneta. She was even planning on using the Gucci bag tonight. It was tiny, black, and perfect in every way.

“Do you think we should study?”

“I am not studying for trivia,” Andrea chided as she ran a bright red Clinique lipstick over her lips. Their Red-Handed shade, to be exact. Jocelyn was partial to YSL’s Lale’s Red and pulled it out of her makeup bag to apply it to her lips. They were both wearing short, slutty dresses and heels so tall they would make most people stumble and fall, but these girls were experts. They’d spent countless hours pacing back and forth up the sidewalk in heels, pretending like they were models, but who was looking for models in Ridgewood?

Not that they were interested in modeling. 

Jocelyn had a wonderful career as a paralegal, and Andrea was a nurse. They saved up their money and took trips to Chicago for shopping sprees, especially whenever they heard about a good sale going on up there. They once went to a sample sale that happened at five o’clock in the morning. It was at this dingy warehouse on the outskirts of the city, but it was packed with designer labels. Andrea and Jocelyn spent their rent money that morning, but it was totally worth it. They walked out of there with two huge bags each.

As a matter of fact, the dress Jocelyn was wearing tonight came from that sample sale. It was a red Versace turtleneck minidress that she absolutely adored. It was sexy and comfy, and she was wearing it with a pair of Jimmy Choo pumps. People often told her that her money problems would go away if she stopped buying designer clothes, but she absolutely refused to listen.

Andrea was wearing a Ramy Brook sequined minidress with a pair of Larroudé strappy pumps that made Jocelyn ooze with envy. Sometimes she thought about taking two outfits to the club with her just so that she could change halfway through the night, but it became too much of a hassle the one time she tried. 

The girls finished their makeup. For a pop of color, Andrea threw her things into her green Tory Burch bag. Both their purses had gold chains, and Jocelyn needed to document the moment with a picture before they left for trivia night.

“Smile for the camera, bitch.”

“Who are you calling a bitch, bitch?” Andrea laughed as she stood next to Jocelyn and smiled. They pressed their faces together and took several more pictures. “I hope there are some cute guys there tonight. Your girl needs to get laid.”

“We always hope there’ll be cute guys, but there never are,” Jocelyn said in her feminine voice. Nobody ever questioned her when she went out as a woman. She’d spent countless hours mastering the voice and mannerisms of a woman. She was even petite enough that she could shop in the women’s department, so she looked just like a woman when she put on her designer labels and dolled up her face with makeup. “But what do you expect? It’s the Taproom.”

“Just because it’s the Taproom doesn’t mean there can’t be cute boys! Don’t you know how desperate I am for some dick?”

“Clearly, you’re quite desperate,” Jocelyn said with a laugh.

Andrea frowned. “You act like I’m the only one.”

Jocelyn shrugged as she pulled out her compact to check her face. If they were going to take forever getting out of the door, she could at least make sure that she looked cute. “I might want a man, but I’m not afraid of pleasing myself with a toy.”

“Gross! TMI!”

“You’re the one talking about finding a man to bend you over the couch and do you hard!”

“Who said anything about bending me over a couch?” Andrea asked in a high voice, her cheeks red with blush. “I never said anything close to that!”

“I can see it in your eyes,” Jocelyn said to her friend, but the truth was she longed to have a man of her own. There were some guys in her life who would come over to satisfy her needs if she called them in the wee hours of the night, but she wanted a man who would make her heart stir. One who would stay to keep her warm throughout the night instead of the ones who only wanted a booty call. She didn’t know when or if one would arrive, but she was hopeful that the right guy would come eventually.

“Whatever. Are you ready to leave?”

“Yeah,” said Jocelyn. “Are we taking a taxi?”

“Uh, yes! I want to drink.”

“Me too. I need something strong.”

“You and me both,” Andrea said as they stepped out the door.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Jocelyn and Andrea went straight to the bar when they got to the Taproom. Jocelyn ordered a vodka tonic, and Andrea got a Bud Lite in the bottle. They went over to the table and connected Andrea’s phone to the trivia application that the bar used while they sipped on their cocktails. Andrea was busy typing in their team’s name, Evergreen Girls, when Jocelyn noticed a couple men staring at them from across the room. She blushed as she glanced down at the table and took another sip of her drink.

“What’s up with you?” Andrea asked when she lifted her eyes from her phone and noticed Jocelyn blushing. Andrea cursed when she saw the men looking at them. They were handsome. “Oh, I see.”

“You think they’re interested in us?”

“Uh, yeah,” Andrea said. “They’re coming over here.”

“They are?” Jocelyn asked in a high voice. “Fuck.”

“Act natural.”

“Hey, ladies,” a deep voice said as the guys approached the table. “Are you guys here for trivia?”

“Yes,” said Andrea. “Aren’t we, friend?”

Jocelyn cleared her throat and lifted her eyes, smiling brightly, but her smile faltered when she saw who was standing in front of her. It was the man from the building where she worked. He was an insurance broker on the floor beneath her. She couldn’t recall his name, but they’d seen each other tons of times, except the man knew her as Jeremy. Not Jocelyn.

“Yeah, we love coming to trivia night,” she said easily. “I’m Jocelyn. She’s Andrea. Who are you boys?” She stuck out her hand as she smiled brightly, hoping that David didn’t see past her blowout, makeup, and beautiful clothes.

“I’m David,” he said with his eyes trained on Jocelyn. “This is my friend Brian. Do you mind if we join you guys?”

“Hmm,” Jocelyn pondered. “I’m not sure we want you hearing our answers. What if you cheat?”

“How about we buy your next drinks?”

Andrea and Jocelyn shared a look. “Fine,” she said. “We guess it won’t be a problem for you to sit with us.”

The guys brightened as they went to grab their drinks and joined Andrea and Jocelyn at their table. They chatted about their jobs. Jocelyn was honest but vague about what she did, relieved when the conversation finally turned to other topics. Then the trivia game started, and the girls did surprisingly well. They knew that Madonna sang Like a Prayer and that Rumours was an album created by Fleetwood Mac. The guys protested in shock when they saw how high the girls scored, but neither of their teams won the prize of two free appetizers.

“What do you say we buy some food anyway?” asked David. “On us. Right, Brian?”

Brian looked like he wanted to protest but relented when David narrowed his eyes. Andrea and Jocelyn shared a look, smiling to themselves. They ordered nachos and patatas bravas with another round of drinks. The conversation turned to their favorite music and movies. When the food and drinks were nearly gone, Andrea turned toward Jocelyn and told her that she needed to use the bathroom, which was really just code for her wanting to talk.

They left the boys at the table and headed to the ladies’ room, slipping into the same stall. “I need to take Brian home.”

Jocelyn chuckled. “I had a feeling you were going to say something like that.” Truth was, she wouldn’t mind going home with David, but there was no way she could sleep with him when they worked in the same building. She was already worried about bumping into him at the office after spending so much time together. Seeing her at a certain angle could change everything if she weren’t careful. Maybe David would never find out, but the sooner she got away from him, the better. “What do you want me to do?”

“I don’t know! I don’t want to put you out like that, or his friend, and he doesn’t even know that I want to go home with him!” Andrea pulled out her Clinique lipstick and compact mirror, intensely applying the lipstick as she wondered what to do. “He’ll think I’m a total slut if I tell him that I want to go home together!”

“Guys aren’t really that judgmental,” said Jocelyn.

Andrea’s jaw dropped. She looked at her as though she’d hit her head on something hard, but Jocelyn didn’t see what the big deal was. If Andrea wanted to fuck the guy, she should be able to do so without feeling guilty about it. It wasn’t like she was approaching him as a complete stranger. They’d spent the past ninety minutes getting to know each other! That was plenty of time for a sloppy one-night stand.

“I thought I knew you better, but you must live under a rock. Guys can’t be judgmental? Are you crazy?”

“Andrea, you have to tell me what you want me to do if I’m going to help you get laid.”

“Don’t act like I’m the only one! You and David have been making eyes at each other all night!” Andrea said in a huff as she slammed her compact mirror shut and returned it to her purse. Her lipstick looked fabulous, but Jocelyn was frightened by the look in her friend’s eyes. She looked like she could rip off someone’s head, chew it up, and spit it out. If Andrea ended up going home with Brian, Jocelyn felt bad for that man’s dick. “Anyway, let’s focus on me! What am I going to do, Jocelyn?”

“Do you want me to tell him?”

“Yes! I’d love for you to arrange everything! That’s what we’ll do. You can go home with David, and I’ll go home with Brian. They’ll love it!”

Jocelyn looked at her friend with a concerned expression, wondering when a couple of screws had gone loose. “Uh, okay. Do you want to wait here while I go talk to the guys?”

“Yes, great idea! I’ll wait here!”

“Right,” Jocelyn said and slowly slid out of the stall. She’d never known her friend to act so erratically. Maybe she really did need her pussy stretched. Just when Jocelyn was about to turn the corner, David appeared. The world stopped when they looked at each other, and damn, she wanted to release some of this tension by sucking his dick, but she couldn’t. He would figure out who she was, and then she would never be able to work with Linda again.

“Hi,” she said. “Great night, huh?”

“Yeah, it’s been better than I expected,” David said and leaned a little more closely. “Where’s your friend? Is she okay?”

“Uh… yeah. She’s fine.” Jocelyn glanced over her shoulder at the bathroom. “She did have a wild idea.”

“What’s that?”

“She mentioned going home with Brian.”

“Funny… he mentioned the same thing,” said David.

They laughed. Their eyes met again. Jocelyn wished that she didn’t know David from her work life. She wished that he was some random stranger that she could take home to have a little fun. She was in the mood to suck some dick, and she had a feeling that David wouldn’t say no if she offered.

“Should we tell them?”

“I reckon we’d better,” said David.

“What about us? What are we going to do?”

“We could always stay here and have another drink, but my place isn’t too far if you’d rather have one there. I actually walked.”

“Really?” Jocelyn asked, sounding much more enthused than intended. She didn’t want David to get the wrong idea, but she really wasn’t ready for the night to be over. She wanted to get good use out of her red Versace turtleneck minidress and her Jimmy Choo heels. “What if we went back there to watch a little TV?”

“Netflix and chill, you mean?”

“Netflix, no chill,” Jocelyn said with narrowed eyes, testing the man she’d seen for years but didn’t really know. She knew that he drove a white Toyota Camry and always wore ties at work. She also knew that he ate lunch every day at half past noon because she often ate around the same time. They didn’t talk to each other, not often anyway, but they’d said enough over the years to exchange names and talk about the local sports teams.

“Hmm, I guess I could be open to that.”

“Well, let’s tell our friends they don’t have to worry then.”

“Yes, let’s,” David said and held Jocelyn’s gaze for a long moment before turning to go tell Brian the news. Jocelyn smiled to herself when she stepped back toward the bathroom, hoping that she’d be able to stay on her best behavior.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

“What’s a man like you got with his own house?” Jocelyn asked as they walked down the sidewalk in the neighborhood behind the bar. “I figured you’d have a condo or something.”

“I bought it when I scored my first big contract, and I haven’t looked back since. It’s my baby.”

“Does that mean you don’t have any real babies?”

“Not yet,” he said. “I honestly don’t want to have kids, but I’m open to doing it.”

It was shocking to hear a man be so open and vulnerable on a first night together. Most men didn’t mention kids, and Jocelyn had slept with her fair share of guys. She’d even been with guys who had kids of their own, but men mostly avoided the topic.

“Do you want kids?”

“Uh, not really,” said Jocelyn. She didn’t want to get into talking about how she couldn’t have kids because she wasn’t exactly equipped to have them. She hoped to make it through the night without having to divulge her secret. “So, what do you have to drink at your place?”

“Beer, wine, liquor. Whatever you want. I usually keep the house stocked in case the guys come over to watch a game.”

“Must be nice being your friend.”

David chuckled, and that was when he reached for Jocelyn’s hand. Her entire body tensed as he moved to lace his fingers with hers. He noticed her reaction and stopped. “Sorry,” he said and stepped a little to the side. “I shouldn’t have done that.”

“No, it’s okay,” Jocelyn said, even though she wasn’t sure quite how she felt about David taking her hand. She wanted him, she did, but she kept thinking about how awkward it would be at work. She knew that she wasn’t acting naturally. Maybe it would have been better if she just went home before anything else awkward happened, but then their eyes met, and David grabbed the sides of her face. Before she could stop him, he leaned closer and kissed her. She moaned against his lips as their kiss deepened.

“Forgive me,” he said in a breathy voice before smashing his lips against hers anew. She held him tightly as their bodies pressed together. She didn’t care about the consequences of their actions now that his tongue was in her mouth. All she wanted was to feel him, be with him, cherish him. She’d thought he was sexy ever since the first time she laid eyes on him. He had olive skin that turned copper in the summertime, dark eyes, and thick black hair. His body was strong, and his scent had Jocelyn in overdrive. “If I let you into my home, there’s no telling what I’ll do to you.”

Jocelyn heard what he’d said, but she didn’t care. Now that she’d had a taste of David, she couldn’t let the night pass without having more of him. She wanted to please him, even if it meant revealing the special surprise that she had between her legs. Most guys didn’t care when she told them. Most. A few chased her out of their homes yelling about how she’d deceived them, but she wasn’t going to apologize for the fact that everyone thought she was a girl.

“You can have me… after a drink.”

David growled against Jocelyn’s ear and squeezed her ass, slipping his hand beneath the turtleneck dress to get an even better feel. Her cock twitched in the tiny red thong that she was wearing, but she had it strapped down with a couple pieces of tape. She wasn’t worried about it getting loose, but she never got a man off without getting off herself, so she really needed to figure out what she was going to do. Fuck David or find a way to run?

Her cock was telling her to do one thing, and her brain was telling her to do the opposite. She was at a loss for how to proceed. She really wanted to have some fun, but was it worth risking the best job she’d ever had? Her boss Linda was a real badass and didn’t care that Jeremy was a flamboyant guy who liked to wear lip gloss and the occasional pair of high heels. Sometimes he just couldn’t help himself when he got ready in the morning, but she never batted an eyelash at his fashion choices, and she always paid him on time.

Jocelyn hated that her hot guy for the night was someone who could make her dread going to the job she loved. Damn did she want to feel his dick sliding around in her mouth, but fuck. What if he was small? What if he had a weird smell? She grimaced as the possibilities flashed through her mind. Before she got ahead of herself, she took a deep breath.

“You okay?” asked David.

“Yeah, great! Never better!”

“Okay,” he said slowly and then turned to gesture at a house. “This is me. You sure you want to go inside?” David placed his hand on her side as he asked the question. She could feel his thickened shaft against her belly, promising a good time. At least she knew that he wasn’t small, but there was still the possibility that it could have a weird scent, and she wasn’t prepared for that.

“Wait,” she said. “I don’t know if this is a good idea.”

David sighed. “I knew you wanted out. It’s okay. I’m not offended if you want to call it a night.”

“No!” Jocelyn’s face flushed. How could she tell David the truth without ruining their entire night? “It’s just… fuck, you’re not making this easy. If it were someone else, I would have gone home a long time ago.” She didn’t want to have sex with a man who could turn her work life upside-down, but their night together at the bar had her feeling a certain type of way. “The thing is… we know each other.”

“We know each other? I’ve never met you in my life,” David said, his face incredulous. “I’m certain of it. I would remember you.” He tried to smile, but it was uneasy.

“I’m certain we do know each other.” Jocelyn pulled on the hem of her turtleneck dress, wanting to be honest with David, but how would he react? If they made an effort, they could avoid each other at the office building and pretend like they never met, so Jocelyn took a deep breath and decided on the truth. “I’m Ms. Bennett’s assistant. The guy who wears heels to the office sometimes.”

“What? That’s impossible! You don’t sound like him!” David’s voice sounded desperate, like he didn’t want it to be true, but Jocelyn couldn’t change the truth. If he wanted her to go home, she could order a ride. Either way, she already felt lighter telling the truth.

“It’s true. Let’s just say… I’m very good at being a girl.” Jocelyn stepped closer to David. He tensed when she touched his chest, but now that she’d told him the truth, she wanted to plunge into the unknown. She wanted to taste that hard dick she’d felt against her belly. “You won’t even know the difference if you don’t want to,” she said and let her finger travel south down his body. 

He moaned at her touch, longing to feel those lips around his cock, but could he really have sex with a girl who had a dick? He’d been dreaming about making love to Jocelyn all night long while they played trivia, but she certainly threw a wrench into plans with her revelation. David was an open-minded guy, but this? Him? No, he couldn’t.

“I’m sorry,” he said and quickly stepped away.

“No, it’s okay,” Jocelyn said just as quickly. She’d seen that face before and knew when she wasn’t wanted. She wasn’t offended. As much as she wished she could have been born a woman, it wasn’t in the cards for her. She was something different. Something in between. “I had a great night with you. See you at the office.”

Jocelyn turned and took a few steps away from David, promising herself that she wouldn’t cry. It wasn’t him. Truly. It was just her life. She envied Andrea at times like these. She and Brian probably started fooling around the second that they stepped through the door. She didn’t have to worry about getting rejected for not being like other girls, but it wasn’t the first time she’d been rejected. She could walk with her head held high.

“Wait,” David called after her. “Don’t go!”

He was running when she turned to face him. “Let’s stop while we’re ahead. You’re not into it. I get it. No big deal.”

“You don’t understand. I’ve changed my mind. We can make this work. Just give me a second to wrap my head around it.”

“I’m not so sure,” she said doubtfully. “Really,” she said more loudly, forcing a smile. “Don’t worry about it. You’re not offending me, and I prefer you don’t do anything you’ll regret. We have to work in the same building.”

“That’s true, but I’m being serious. Let’s go inside and have a drink. See what happens.”

Jocelyn looked at David more closely. He held out his hand as she studied him, admitting he did seem sincere, but how would this end? Would he want to stop when she was naked and hard? Jocelyn sighed, throwing caution to the wind.

“You better have something strong in that house.”

David beamed. “I promise that I do.”

“Chop, chop,” she said and clapped. He grabbed her hand and pulled her toward his house, her heels clicking on the pavement as they went.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

 They stepped inside David’s place. Jocelyn admired the artwork and hodgepodge of furniture. “Where do you get your pieces?” Jocelyn said as she touched a buffet with an antique lamp atop it.

“I do lots of thrifting. What’s the point of buying new when there’s so much beautiful furniture out there?”

Jocelyn grinned and sat on the leather sofa. Never in a million years did she think David would be a man who shopped at thrift stores, but how much did one truly know about those people they often saw but never spoke to? David and Jocelyn passed each other all the time, but they’d never spoken about anything other than sports and the building where they worked.

“What else do you like to do?”

“Anything physical,” David said without a hint of inuendo. “Spending time outdoors, playing sports with friends, hitting the gym. You know what else I like?”

“Huh?”

“Trying new things,” David said with his eyes locked on Jocelyn. She couldn’t pretend not to know exactly what he was trying to say. “What strong drink would you like? I have everything.”

“Vodka and tonic?”

“I don’t have tonic, but I have…” David paused to open his fridge. “Orange juice.”

“That’s fine.”

“I’ll have a scotch.”

“Ooh, so manly.”

“Whatever,” he said with a smirk. “How long have you been Jocelyn?”

“She’s always been in my heart, but I didn’t start going out like this until a few years ago. Once I got my own place.”

“Where do you live?”

She winced. She preferred not to tell people how she had a small studio apartment in a neighborhood that wasn’t the best, but it was all that she could afford. She worked in a nice neighborhood and spent as much of her time as she could at or nearby the office. When she went home, she ignored the sounds of the streets outside of her window.

“Not over here,” she said with a laugh. “My building is nice, but there are some streets by me that aren’t the best.”

“Oh, do you live in Elm Park?”

“Yeah,” she said. “It’s cheap.”

“I used to live over there.”

“Really?”

David nodded. “When I was saving up to buy this house, I got an apartment over there. It’s not as bad as people make it out to be.”

“That’s what I always say!” Relief flooded Jocelyn. She often felt embarrassed about where she lived but knowing that David once lived in her neighborhood brought a sense of peace. She scooted toward David on the sofa, placing a gentle hand on his thigh. He let out a deep breath as she moved her hand up his leg, getting it closer and closer to the thickening bulge beneath his jeans. She had turned several men over the years, making them explore parts of themselves they didn’t think existed. Was it happening again tonight? “Can you promise me that things won’t get awkward at work?”

“I promise nothing will be awkward at the office,” Daivd said and grabbed Jocelyn’s hand to move it further up his leg. He groaned when it got dangerously close to his cock. Honestly, he was so horny, he would find another office building to rent if necessary as long as he got to have fun tonight. Now that he’d wrapped his mind around fooling around with a girl with a little extra between her legs, he was eager to indulge in the experience. “Nothing is going to stop me from doing what I want to you. Not now that you’re in my house.”

Jocelyn’s body heated at his words. Her cock was stirring beneath the tiny pieces of tape keeping it locked down. She longed to straddle David’s hips and let him into her bussy, but she didn’t want to rush him. She planned on pulling out her dick before they got to penetration. Jocelyn wanted David staring at it while he slid balls deep inside of her.

“Why don’t you put on some music?”

“You’re right. Good idea. What do you like?”

“Let me pick,” she said and held out her hand for his phone. He passed it to her, watching her closely as she typed. Her nails were long and perfectly manicured, red like her lips and dress. Everything about her was so feminine, he could hardly believe there was a cock tucked between those crossed legs. She looked like any other hot chick in Ridgewood as she tapped at his phone. 

R&B music filled the room, giving the air hints of sensuality. “Nice choice,” David said and grabbed Jocelyn’s leg to place it over his thigh. He placed a heavy hand on her bare leg, making her tingle all over, but she wasn’t the only one tingling. David’s cock was jumping in his pants, desperate to come out to play. “I’m going to kiss you again now.”

Jocelyn said nothing as he grabbed the back of her head and pulled it closer. Her breath caught when their lips met. She pushed her fingers into David’s thick hair as their kiss deepened, and she didn’t resist when David pulled her onto his lap.

“You taste just like a girl.”

“I am a girl. My name’s Jocelyn,” she said with a light giggle, letting her hair hang down past her chin. She stared into David’s dark, lustful eyes, knowing that he was desperate for her, knowing that he was just as hungry to taste her as she was to taste him.

“You’re so fucking sexy, Jocelyn.”

“Touch my tits,” she said in a breathy voice as she pushed them together with her arms. “Play with them.”

David cursed under his breath as he squeezed her tits. He knew they weren’t real, but damn did they feel it. His cock pushed up against Jocelyn’s ass, and the glint in her eyes told him she felt it. She tugged on his hair as she started bouncing on his dick, pretending like they were naked. His cock felt thick and long, and Jocelyn was desperate to have it inside of her, but first she needed to see how far she could push him.

“Do you want to see my cock?”

“I… uh… sure. I guess we could do that. Might as well rip off the band-aid, as they say.”

Jocelyn smiled to herself as she slid off his lap. She had a feeling he would be one of the guys who responded positively to her cock once he saw how cute it was. More than one man had complimented her on having a beautiful dick. She kept it mostly shaved with the tiniest patch of trimmed hair, and her ass didn’t have a hair in sight. Nor did her legs or anywhere else besides the top of her head. She was obsessed with keeping herself smooth, and men loved it.

Once Jocelyn was off his lap, she threw her arms into the air and twisted her hips, doing a little dance as she slowly lifted the hem of her turtleneck dress. She watched David’s eyes grow nervous as she pulled the dress higher up her legs, teasing him with a reveal she wasn’t quite prepared to make. Now that she’d had a taste of David, she wanted the entire meal, but he could always say no. He could always change his mind.

“Are you really open to this?”

“If only for tonight,” he said. “I can do anything once.”

“Promise?” she asked innocently as she slowly began to reveal the pretty thong clad against her crotch. “I don’t want you breaking my heart.”

“You don’t have to worry about me, gorgeous. Show me that girl cock of yours. I’m ready.”

Jocelyn turned and stuck her booty out at David while she slipped her hand into the red thong to pull off her tape. She bit her lip as pain surged through her, but it felt so amazing to release her dick. It rushed to fullness, erect against the thin fabric.

“You want to get inside my bussy?” Jocelyn asked in a sultry voice as she pushed the thong over her crotch. She still had her ass facing David and bent over as she pushed the thong down her legs. “I’m nice and tight.”

“Fucking hell,” David cursed as he caught his first glimpse of Jocelyn’s smooth bussy. It was puckered and tight, calling his name. He didn’t even think. He just reached into his pants and pulled out his dick, stroking it while he stared mesmerized at her hole.

Jocelyn smiled as she watched him between her legs. She popped back up and turned toward him, revealing the tent beneath her turtleneck dress. His eyes widened when he saw that she was rock hard, but Jocelyn wasn’t ashamed. She loved her cock. As much as she wished she’d been born a woman, she wouldn’t change a single thing about herself. She’d learned to live a double life, Jeremy for business, but Jocelyn for her soul.

“Do you want to see it?” Jocelyn asked softly as she stepped toward David in her Jimmy Choos. She pressed a hand against the outline of her cock, moaning as she stroked it through the dress. “Did you know that I’ve thought you were handsome for a long time?”

“Really?”

Jocelyn bit her lip and nodded. “I try not to let my imagination get the best of me, but I’ve thought about you like this before.”

“You have?”

“Mhm,” Jocelyn said with a smirk. “Your cock is hot.”

David pumped his dick. “Let me see yours.”

Jocelyn slowly pulled her dress all the way up until David could see her cock, and the smile that spread across his face told her that she had nothing to worry about. David would love her cock, she could tell. “Do you like it?” she asked in a soft voice, sounding all cute and innocent. “Is it ugly?”

“It’s not ugly at all! Are you crazy?”

“Really? Do you think…” Jocelyn trailed off, shaking her head. “No, never mind. I shouldn’t say.”

“Say what? Tell me!”

“It would make me feel better if you gave it a kiss.” Jocelyn cast her eyes to the side, too afraid to look at David, but it was all an act. If David came to her, if he offered himself, she knew that he would be willing to try more. “I shouldn’t have said anything,” she said after a few moments of silence.

David got up and pulled her into his arms. He stood behind her with his hard cock pressed against her ass. “If I give you a little kiss, will you let me feel that tight bussy?”

“Yes, you can have it!”

He growled against her ear as he reached his hand up her dress, wrapping his fingers around her cock. She moaned at his touch, loving how tight his grip was on her shaft. He pumped his hand as he nibbled on her neck, filling her body with an electric sensation few men had given her before. David’s touch was gentle yet passionate. Soft yet intense. Jocelyn lost herself in the moment, pressing her bussy up against his dick as he poked her through the dress.

“You want this dick?”

“Yes,” she purred and tilted her chin toward the ceiling. Her cock throbbed in David’s grip. His arms felt so strong and manly against her body. She’d put off men for a while, but being in David’s arms reminded her of why she got obsessed about them in the first place. David could throw her down and have his way, but he was a gentleman. Between kisses, he slowly led her to the couch and pushed her to a sitting position.

He dropped to his knees between her legs. She gasped and moaned each time his lips pressed against her thighs. “I’m going to make good on my word. I told you that your cock was beautiful, and I meant it,” David said and pushed up the hem of her dress to reveal her cock. It was thick and hard, throbbing in his grip. “You like getting your cock sucked?”

She bit her lip and nodded.

“You and me both.” David chuckled at his words before taking a deep breath and lowering his head. He parted his lips, slowly taking Jocelyn’s cock into his mouth. It tasted like the perfume she was wearing, and something about that made him relax. It honestly didn’t matter that she didn’t have a pussy. She had a tight little ass and was going to let him fuck it, so he relaxed and lost himself in the motions.

“Yes!” Jocelyn hollered as he bobbed his head more quickly. He wrapped his arms around her thighs and pushed his lips all the way to the base of her cock. He coughed as he choked himself, but he didn’t stop until her head slipped into his throat. She cursed as her toes curled and popped.

David pulled off her dick and caught his breath. “That was hotter than I expected. Did you like it?”

“It was amazing.”

“Can I fuck you now?”

“Do you have lube?”

“Yeah, I’ll grab it,” David said and raced to his bedroom. Jocelyn pushed down on her cock as she writhed against the sofa, wishing that her dick was still deep in the back of David’s throat, but she was excited to feel his big dick stretching her tight little hole. She hadn’t been fucked in far too long, and David would be the perfect treat.

He came back to the living room with his dick swinging from side to side, a big bottle of lube in his hand. He popped open the cap and slathered his cock with the clear liquid. “Get on your hands and knees, Jocelyn. It’s daddy’s turn for some fun.”

“You won’t be the only one having fun.” She winked at him as she got to her hands and knees on the living room floor. She was still wearing her heels and dress, but her bussy was on full display. David licked his lips as he stared at her tight hole and poured some more lube on his cock. He got onto his knees behind her and lowered his head to lick her hole. He couldn’t resist. “Yes! Fuck yes!”

David licked her hole until it was sloppy and wet, reaching between her legs to stroke her hard dick. It was growing on him. He thought it would be strange that she had a penis, but it wasn’t strange at all. Jocelyn was a chick, and David couldn’t wait to be inside of her.

He got to his knees behind her and pressed his slick dick against her hole, listening to the loud moans that left her mouth as he pushed into her. She gasped when he finally entered her. He dug his hands into her sides as her tight hole hugged his dick. He sunk more deeply inside of her until he was at his base.

“You feel so good inside of me,” Jocelyn cried as David started pumping his hips. “I’m already close.”

“Don’t cum,” he said and spanked her ass. “I’m not done with you yet.”

Jocelyn gripped the sofa as David picked up speed. Once her hole was nice and loose, David pounded away. Her tits bounced beneath her dress as her heels clicked against David’s legs. “Yes! Fuck me hard! Use my hole!”

David spanked her ass again, pushing his cock deep. She gripped the sofa more tightly. David’s pounding was strong. He pulled out to his tip and went balls deep, over and over again. It was forceful but so fucking sexy. Jocelyn squeezed her hole when David hit her spot for the third time in a row, trying as hard as she could to hold her load, but it was useless. She let out an ear-shattering scream as her cock throbbed and exploded. Cum covered the floor beneath her as she milked David’s cock.

The pressure was too much for him. He hugged her body and pushed his cock deep as he joined her in orgasm, filling her tight hole with his milky cream. He kissed her neck as he pumped stream after stream of cum inside of her. She cursed and fell back to the sofa when he released her. His cock was creamy and slick when he pulled out of her, and seeing her gaping hole only made him want to dive in all over again.

“That was hot,” he said and sat by her side. He wrapped an arm around her shoulder and placed his other hand on her dick. “I never knew a dick could be so sexy.”

“I’m glad you like it. Too bad this will only be a one-night thing.”

“Why? Who said that?” he said.

“I doubt you’ll want to do anything else with me.”

Jocelyn had looked away from him, but David grabbed her chin and turned her face until their eyes met. “I can’t promise a relationship, but we don’t have to hate each other. Let’s be civil.”

“I will,” Jocelyn said, but she was already in her feelings. That dick was too damn good. She was already thinking about having it again, but she didn’t want to get hooked. “I should get going. Do you mind if I use the bathroom?”

“Not at all.”

Jocelyn excused herself, picking up her thong from the floor. She ordered a ride before washing up and touching up her makeup. She wasn’t ashamed about having sex with him, but she was already thinking about the next time she had to go to work. 

Nothing would ever be the same.

She didn’t leave the bathroom until her ride arrived. David tried to talk to her before she slipped out of the door, but she wouldn’t let him. As much as she wanted to have David’s dick again, she had to think of her career, and having relations with him was too risky.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Jeremy was wearing a pair of black Steve Madden pointed-toe pumps that he got on super sale with a pair of black high-waisted, flared-leg pants and a cute, cream-colored silk blouse. He wasn’t wearing much makeup. Just a few touches of concealer and foundation to cover up the rough spots. 

Linda complimented him on his look when he arrived, but Jeremy was thinking about other things besides fashion. Mainly David. Fucking David. Why did he have to play with fire and sleep with him? Jeremy wasn’t sure he’d ever made a bigger mistake in his life. 

He hadn’t yet seen David—he was doing everything in his power to avoid him—but he could see David’s Toyota Camry in the parking lot from the office windows. Jeremy’s heart ached knowing that David was so close yet untouchable. He couldn’t risk a love affair. Not when he had the best boss in the world and the highest pay of his professional life. He had to stick it out no matter what, even if it meant giving up some of the best, if not the best, dick he’d ever had.

“Aren’t you going for lunch?” Linda asked as she checked her watch. Jeremy was catching up on some emails at his desk. He’d been avoiding the common cafeteria ever since leaving David’s house in a rush. He was terrified of facing him, but Linda had a busy afternoon, and when she asked him if he was going for lunch that meant he needed to go. “You usually have lunch around this time.”

“It’s okay,” he said and waved his hand. “I don’t need a break. I’ll just have a snack at my desk. I brought a granola bar.” Jeremy leaned over to pull his lunch out of his Madewell handbag on the floor, also purchased at a discount. He showed the granola bar to Linda, but she didn’t look impressed.

“I need you fresh this afternoon. We have a serious meeting, and I’ll need detailed notes. Please go get yourself something to eat and maybe a coffee. Please.”

“Fine,” Jeremy said and yanked his bag up from the floor. He closed his computer. “Do you want anything?”

“Just for you to be at one hundred percent.”

“I won’t let you down,” Jeremy said and headed toward the door, but his mind instantly went to David when he stepped into the hallway. He glanced back at Linda’s office, wishing that he could tell her what happened and how being at his desk would be the perfect way to keep his mind off David, but she didn’t want to hear anything that personal about his life.

Jeremy took a deep breath as he held the handrail and walked down the stairs. His heart raced as the cafeteria came into view. He’d already seen David’s Toyota Camry in the parking lot and knew that he was in the building. Jeremy gripped the railing more tightly, wishing that Linda didn’t have a meeting this afternoon. He wished that she never had a meeting again if it meant he didn’t have to face David, but just as he was trying to walk outside, David rounded the corner, appearing out of nowhere on the other side of the door.

Their eyes met.

Jeremy couldn’t run.

David opened the door. “Hey,” he said easily. “It’s nice seeing you. I like those pants.”

Jeremy’s body flushed as David raked his eyes over him. He noticed how David’s gaze rested on his behind, which looked pretty big in those high-waisted pants. “Thanks. It’s nice seeing you too.” They stared at each other for a long moment. Jeremy could see words in David’s eyes. He didn’t have to speak to know what needed to be said. “I’m sorry for acting so weird.”

“It’s okay,” David said quickly. “You don’t have to apologize. Should I start looking for new office spaces?”

Jeremy frowned, searching David’s eyes, realizing that he was completely serious. “No! Absolutely not! Don’t be ridiculous,” he said, shaking his head. “You can’t go moving because of me! I don’t even know why I’m acting like this. Maybe I’m just overwhelmed.”

“What are you overwhelmed about?” David asked as he stepped closer. They were standing outside a few feet from the door. It was a balmy, sunny day. Jeremy felt his hair brushing against the back of his neck. It was naturally long and tied up in a messy ponytail. “You can tell me. I want to get back to where we were.”

“I’m not interested in just sex,” Jeremy lied, but he could feel the tiniest seed of love in his heart. If he kept seeing David, he wouldn’t be able to control how the seed grew. He would end up with a broken heart, and then he would have to quit his job, and how would he be able to buy cute clothes if that happened?

“We could have more than just sex,” David said after a while, placing his hand firmly on Jeremy’s side. “I can’t stop thinking about you, Jeremy. I never thought I would be with a girl like you, but I need Jocelyn… if you’re willing to give her to me.”

Jeremy nearly leapt into David’s arms but kept his cool. “Maybe that can be arranged.”

“Dinner? Tonight?”

He thought for a second, teasing David with silence. “Okay. Let’s do it.”

“Perfect,” David said and kissed Jeremy right there in the office parking lot. Jeremy moaned into his mouth when he squeezed his ass, kicking his heel up as their tongues danced. “See you tonight,” David gave Jeremy one last kiss on the cheek before stepping inside, leaving Jeremy frozen in the parking lot with a half-erect cock between his legs.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Jocelyn was pulling out all the stops for dinner. After work, she raced home to get ready, frantically shaving every nook and cranny of her body before applying a generous layer of her favorite lotion. It was rich and buttery and smelled incredible. She had hardly any time for her makeup, but she made it work. Her hair was much more important. Plus, her YSL Lale’s Red lipstick never disappointed, and it would be her final touch. Once she’d slipped into the dress.

It was her favorite.

Sure, she said that about all her dresses, but she really meant it with this one. It was a Norma Kamali. Black. Asymmetrical silhouette. One-shoulder neckline, and it fit her body like a glove. She was pairing it with an adorable pair of black Steve Madden pumps that had embellished ankle straps with matching buckles at the toe. She put on her diamond necklace to match the sparkly stones on her shoes, and she felt like a goddess when she looked at herself in the mirror.

Jocelyn never went to these lengths for a man.

Fear trickled into her mind as she pictured herself getting humiliated at the restaurant in front of everyone, but then she thought of their kiss earlier in the day. When he pressed his lips against hers, she knew she wouldn’t be able to resist him no matter how hard she tried. The fact that he was able to kiss her as Jeremy told her everything she needed to know.

She applied her lipstick last and grabbed her Michael Kors black clutch. It was bigger than some of her other clutches, so it had plenty of space to pack away everything she needed in case the evening got a bit heated. She was hoping that they would go home together, but she didn’t want to look like she was planning on it, so the clutch was perfect.

***

Jocelyn walked into Zen Sushi Bar with her head held high. She used to be so nervous about going out in public, but the fear faded each time she went out undetected. It took a lot of work to get to this point, but she cherished every moment as Jocelyn, and this was no exception.

“I’m here meeting a Mr. Guevara.”

“He’s here. Follow me.”

Heads turned as Jocelyn followed the host to a table by the electric fireplace. Jocelyn thanked the host before turning to David. He stood to greet her.

“You look marvelous.” He pulled her into his arms and placed a gentle kiss on her cheek. “I’m glad I dressed up a bit.”

“You’re radiant,” she assured him. He was wearing a slick pair of slacks, polished shoes, and a fresh shirt. He smelled of laundry detergent and aftershave, and Jocelyn was already thinking about how nice it would be to be on her knees between his legs. “Have you ordered anything?”

He shook his head. “I was waiting for you.”

“What should we order?”

“Why don’t you pick out some wine for us?”

“Wouldn’t you rather have cocktails?” she asked.

“I’m always down for a scotch,” he said.

“Mmm,” she purred. “I like wine, but I much prefer a martini.”

“Shaken or stirred?”

She chuckled at his special agent’s voice. “Shaken, actually. Vodka. Lots of olives, preferably with a bit of blue cheese.”

“Gotta love a girl who drinks a dirty martini.”

“Is that so?”

He bit his lip and nodded. “Absolutely.”

“So, what are we waiting for? Let’s order drinks and appetizers.”

David lifted his hand to call over a server. They got edamame, dumplings, and cocktails. They eventually ordered sushi and spoke more about their lives. David spent most of his time outside on the trails of Ridgewood when he wasn’t busy selling insurance.

Jocelyn told David more about her boss and the work that she did for her and about her love for fashion. She didn’t mention the fact that she was dead broke because of all her shopping, but nobody could deny that she looked like a million dollars. If she ever got desperate, she could sell her most valuable possessions. It would be a tragedy, but she was a survivor.

“Do you come here often?”

“Are you asking if I bring other women here?” he asked.

Jocelyn nodded, not wanting to pry, but she was curious about the man sitting across from her. They’d seen each other nearly every day for years but never went past surface details. Plus, he was handsome. Jocelyn imagined a harem of women in waiting, just for him. Did she really want to add herself to the collection?

David chuckled.

She frowned. “What?”

“I can see you thinking, but don’t worry. I haven’t been with that many women. I doubt you’re a virgin or anything.”

“No,” she said quickly. “Of course not, but still.”

“Let’s get dessert,” he said with a smile, changing the conversation. “What do you say?”

“As long as it’s something we can take back to your place.”

“Perfect idea,” David said and leaned across the table to kiss her.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

“Do you know every man in that restaurant was jealous of me this evening?” David said as they stepped into his house. He had his hands on Jocelyn’s hips and was walking lazily behind her. “I’m not sure I’ve ever felt more like a man in my life.”

“Shut up,” she said. “You’re stupid.”

“I’m being serious! I couldn’t stop laughing to myself. I didn’t want to say anything while we were there, but they were pretty much drooling. I can’t blame them, though.”

Jocelyn squealed when David placed a heavy hand on her ass and squeezed. She tried to run away from him, but he pulled her into his arms. “Where do you think you’re going?” he asked in a gruff voice. “I need you. Now.”

“Impatient, aren’t you?”

“When you’re in my arms, yes. I can’t stop touching you.”

“I don’t want you to,” she said.

David pressed his hard cock up against her ass through his pants. He hooked his fingers under the hem of her dress, working it up her thighs. “What do you say I give you a little treat?”

“Yes,” she said in a breath. “Please.”

“Have you been a naughty girl?”

“The naughtiest!”

David squeezed her ass before giving it a light spanking. She gasped, acting like it hurt much more than it did. If anything, it had her body overheating. Her cock was tight against her black lingerie, and all she wanted was for David to take out her dick and give it a little kiss.

He didn’t disappoint.

David led Jocelyn to his bedroom, where he stripped her down to her lingerie, heels, and that gorgeous diamond necklace. She batted her fake lashes as she looked down at him. He fell to his knees. Her cock jumped in anticipation as he reached toward her crotch. A moan escaped her mouth before he even touched her, and she exploded when he did. She gripped the bedding tightly as David moved her thong down her legs.

Her cock stood at attention in front of David. She tensed when he wrapped his hand around it. They stared at each other as he pumped her cock in his hand, sending glorious sensations throughout her body. It only got better when David opened his mouth and wrapped his lips around her cock, moving down her shaft until he had her fully in his mouth. He grabbed her smooth balls and played with them while he bobbed his head. Jocelyn thought she was going to cum. She was sure of it. She snaked her fingers into his thick, dark hair and pushed on the back of his head, making him choke on her dick.

“Suck that girl dick, nasty boy!”

David moaned on her cock, picking up speed as he sucked. He reached into his pants to stroke his own cock while he deepthroated his girl’s. He couldn’t get enough of her dick. Now that he was back with her, he never wanted to let her go. He would have to find a way to keep her. To make sure no other man could have her.

“Whose dick is this?” he asked when he pulled his lips off her cock. “Tell me it’s mine!”

“It’s yours!” she said. “Let me taste yours.”

“Later. I had something else in mind.”

“Let me suck it before you fuck me,” she whimpered.

“Don’t you want to fuck me?” David asked as he stood to strip naked. He climbed onto the bed and got onto his hands and knees. “I might have watched a few videos online and got some ideas. What do you say?”

“Fuck yes!” Jocelyn said, her cock throbbing for David’s tight hole. She took one look at that tight little pucker and knew he’d never been fucked in his life. Jocelyn grabbed the bottle of lube that David had put out and covered her cock with the clear liquid. She put some against David’s hole but knew that he would need a lot. “You ever been fucked before?”

“What do you think?” he grunted.

“Not a day in your life.”

“No, but I’m willing to try… if it’ll make you happy.”

“You make me very happy,” Jocelyn said and added some more lube to his hole, and then she added even more to her dick before pressing her tip up against his hole. He gasped when she started pushing a little harder, and he was practically screaming when her dick began entering him. “Deep breaths.”

“It feels huge! I don’t know if I can do this!”

“You can do it. Deep breaths,” she said calmly.

David shook his head as he inhaled deeply, praying that she didn’t do irreparable damage to his hole as she sank even deeper inside of him. He relaxed as best he could while Jocelyn filled him with her cock. He’d never been fucked before, but it honestly started to feel good after the initial pain subsided.

“Mmm, you’re loosening up. You like this girl dick inside of you?”

“Yeah.” He cursed. “I don’t know why, but I do. I really like it.”

“Fuck yeah you do,” Jocelyn said and grab him a little spank on the ass before digging her manicured nails into his sides and picking up speed. He gasped and moaned as she pounded his hole, but he loved it. His cock was rock hard when she reached around his body to touch it. He’d leaked a huge puddle of precum. She dipped her finger into it and shoved it in his mouth. “Who’s my sissy boy?”

“Me! I’m whatever you want me to be, Jocelyn! I’ve never felt so good!”

“You want to cum with me?”

“Yes!”

Jocelyn pulled out of David and flipped him over to his back. She threw his legs into the air. He stared into her eyes as she held the base of her cock and positioned it against his ass. He was much more accepting this time as she pushed into his hole. His tight ring wrapped around her shaft as she sunk deeper. She bent over once she was down to her base, kissing him as she fucked him slowly.

“You’re incredible.”

He wrapped his hands around the back of her head to hold their lips together. “I’ve never felt like this before.”

“In a good way?”

“In the best,” he said.

Jocelyn couldn’t say another word. She was too close to cumming. She lifted herself from David’s mouth and grabbed his ankles with her manicured fingers. She thrusted her hips a little faster, and it wasn’t long before she was pounding his hole again. She dug her nails into his skin as her balls tightened.

“I’m getting close.”

David grabbed his hard dick and stroked it as she fucked him, watching her tits sway beneath that black bra. He reached up to grab one with a free hand, and she smiled at him. It was as though they were suspended in time, just the two of them and nobody else.

“Right there!” David purred when she hit his spot. “Fuck me right there.”

Jocelyn angled her dick and hit David’s spot over and over again until he was spraying cum from his tip. It was like a fountain, shooting stream after stream all over his abs. Cumming made him squeeze her dick with his walls.

“Yes! Fuck!” She tilted her head back and let out a high-pitched moan as she flooded David’s ass with her cum. She cursed as she finally came down and slid out of him, both of them messy and exhausted. She collapsed onto the bed in a huff. “What in the world have you done to me?”

“Are you hooked?” he asked.

Jocelyn pushed a hand into her hair, shaking her head against the bed. “Not at all. Just trying to process.” Her dick was still slick and sticky, and it was all David’s fault. She could already tell that she was sprung, but she would try her best to play it cool.

“Don’t worry. You’re not the only one feeling like that,” David said and pulled her into his arms, talking to her like he could read her mind, but maybe he could. For once, Jocelyn was going to let herself believe everything was working out just as it was meant to be.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Six months later

“Are Andrea and Brian meeting us there, or are we picking them up?” David asked from his bedroom.

Jocelyn sighed and shook her head. “I’ve already told you that answer like three times, David!”

“We’re meeting them there!” he said quickly, clearly flustered. “Have you seen my swim trunks? I thought I put them on the bed.”

“I packed everything you had on the bed already! You’re only missing your toiletries from the bathroom. You can put them in the suitcase by the bed. That has all your stuff!”

“Thanks!”

Jocelyn sighed and shook her head. She was already packed for their five days in Mexico, but the same couldn’t be said for David. Andrea won a raffle at the hospital where she worked for a free house in Tulum. It had its own private pool and access to the beaches. When she told Jocelyn, windows about shattered. They decided it would be the perfect time to take a trip as a foursome.

“Our taxi will be here in five minutes, David! We can’t be late to the airport!”

“I’m coming! I’m coming!” He was racing out of the bedroom with his suitcase and a backpack a couple of minutes later. He kissed Jocelyn on the cheek. “Do I ever tell you how amazing you are? Thank you for packing my suitcase.”

“You could tell me that I’m amazing more often. It doesn’t hurt to hear.”

“You’re amazing! Incredible! Brilliant!”

Jocelyn’s phone buzzed, giving her a moment to escape David’s arms. Not that she really wanted to leave them, but she liked playing hard to get. “That’s our taxi. We must go.”

“I’m following you,” he said and pointed at the door.
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