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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Thom glanced over his shoulder as he stood in front of his girlfriend’s underwear drawer. She had just left, so Thom was all alone, tempted by the treasures that were inside of her panty drawer. If there was one thing Thom enjoyed, it was seeing his girl dressed in nothing but lingerie.

Lucy was a hot girl on campus. One of those girls that always wore heels and pretty clothes, even if she was simply leaving her room to stop by the vending machine. Sure, there were those days when she couldn’t be bothered to wear anything other than a pair of yoga pants and a camisole, but her hair would still look cute.

Thom loved his girlfriend. He loved having her on his arm when they walked around campus. Everyone always looked a little jealous when they cuddled up next to each other, but despite it all, Thom had a lingering desire in the back of his mind.

He desperately wanted to wear her undergarments.

Every time Lucy stripped down to whatever sexy thong and bra that she was wearing, Thom felt a pang in his heart. Yes, Lucy was extremely sexy, and he fucked her whenever she wanted it, but it wasn’t fair!

Why did she get to wear all the sexy clothes? Why did she get to feel the sensuous fabrics on her body while Thom was stuck to an ugly pair of briefs? Why did she get to have that amazing hourglass figure? Those curves. Those hips. Those big breasts.

Thom knew that he would never have Lucy’s amazing, womanly body, but he at least wanted to feel her clothes. He wanted to feel what it was like to have a thong hugging his hips. Was that little piece of fabric that disappeared into her ass uncomfortable, or did it feel amazing?

Thom’s heart raced as he slowly pulled open Lucy’s lingerie drawer. He glanced at her closed bedroom door, reminding himself that nobody was home. Lucy didn’t have roommates anymore, so Thom was all alone in her apartment. This was his chance to make his fantasies come true.

There were so many options inside of the drawer. Lucy had thongs and panties and boy shorts in every color of the rainbow. Thom dug through them, overwhelmed about what to wear, wondering which piece of lingerie would look best hugged around his cock.

Fuck, he was already getting hard.

What was wrong with him? Thom cursed himself, but he couldn’t stop. He’d been wondering what it was like to wear lingerie for far too long, and at twenty-one, he figured now was the best chance he would get to experiment.

Lucy didn’t usually leave Thom alone at her place, but she was in a rush to leave that morning to meet some friends for a study group before one of their biggest tests of the semester. Thom had listened intently when she talked about all that she had to remember for her political science exam, but in the back of his mind, he’d been thinking about her panty drawer.

He'd been thinking about exactly what he was doing now, sifting through the panties and thongs, trying to decide which one to wear.

After a few minutes of looking, Thom decided on a fire-red thong that looked like it would barely hold his junk, but that was what thrilled him. He wanted the thong to be tight, which he knew it would since Lucy’s waist was several inches smaller than his own, but he also wanted to feel that fabric cupping his balls. He wanted to become one of the men from the pornos he watched when he was all alone at night, positive nobody would be around to discover his secret fantasies.

Thom moaned deeply when he pulled out the red thong and pressed it against his face. He did this sometimes when he and Lucy were about to fuck, but he doubted she suspected how badly he wanted to pull the thongs up his legs instead of tossing them to the floor.

Every time Thom stripped Lucy naked, he wished he could put on her bra and panties. If she was wearing a super cute short dress, then he wished he could put that on too. Thom often wondered what it would be like to become Lucy for the day.

Did guys whistle at her?

He knew without a doubt that they checked her out when she walked around campus, her breasts bouncing and hips swaying. More than a few people stared at Thom when they were together, probably wondering what it would be like to be him and have such a beautiful girl on his arm.

Thom placed the red thong on top of Lucy’s chest of drawers and pulled off his t-shirt. He tossed it over his shoulder to the bed as he reached down to unbutton his jeans. He breathed heavily as he stared at Lucy’s red thong, beyond excited to feel it on his body.

He’d been waiting far too long for this moment, but it wasn’t like he could go to the mall and buy lingerie of his own. They lived in a small college town, and no, everyone didn’t know who Thom was, but a decent amount of people did. He played on the basketball team, had a popular social media account, and more people knew him than the other way around.

The last thing Thom wanted was to have rumors spread about him. Thom had dreams of playing basketball professionally, and no coach would want to pick him if they knew he had a proclivity for wearing women’s clothing. He wasn’t gay, but they would write him off as queer and different and try to exclude him from the team.

Thom pushed his jeans and briefs down his legs, his half erect cock bouncing. Thom cursed as he looked down at his member, wondering why it got so excited about a little red thong, but it did. He couldn’t control it.

Thom glanced at the red thong for a long moment. He thought about putting it back in Lucy’s drawer and forgetting the entire moment had even happened, but then he looked down at his growing dick. He looked at the closed bedroom door and heard the silence of Lucy’s apartment.

If he was going to make his dreams come true, there was no better time than the present. He had a thong, privacy, and he didn’t even have to embarrass himself by buying the lingerie at a store. Thom had been waiting for this moment, and he knew he would regret it if he didn’t use this opportunity.

Thom cursed under his breath as he stepped into a thong for the first time. He bit his lip as he slowly pulled the red fabric up his legs, getting even harder than he already was. By the time he got the thong up to his waistline, his cock was throbbing. 

Fucking hell.

The thong couldn’t even contain his boner, but it felt so fucking good. The thong was tight around his junk, and his cock had never looked sexier as it did hanging out from the side of the tiny strip of fabric that was designed to cover a pussy. 

Not a raging boner.

Thom reached down, jumping a little when he touched his sensitive tip. He cursed as he wrapped his hand around his throbbing cock, staring at himself in the mirror above Lucy’s chest of drawers. He slowly rubbed his cock as he stood there in nothing but a thong, loving every second.

It was possible to see the mirror from Lucy’s bed, so Thom lay on the bed against a mountain of pillows. He stared down his body at his cock standing tall out the side of the thong, rubbing it slowly, cursing under his breath he was so happy that he’d finally done it.

He’d finally put on a thong like he’d always wanted, and it was even better than he’d been expecting. It looked so sexy, and that little strip of fabric that had disappeared between his ass cheeks was surprisingly comfortable and got him excited in ways he wasn’t yet ready to explore.

Thom bit his lip as he lay there stroking his manhood, watching it throb and shake and threaten to squirt. He knew that he wouldn’t be able to last long with the tiny red thong around his waist. He didn’t want to soil the thong, but he also wasn’t sure that he was strong enough to remove it now that it was around his waist.

His dreams were coming true.

Thom rubbed his dick slowly, edging himself. He didn’t want to cum. He didn’t want the moment to end. He could have lay there staring at his cock for hours. Days. Maybe even longer. Thom held his cock and shook it, laughing to himself.

A bead of precum flew from his tip and stained the red fabric around his crotch. Thom cursed, but he figured that there was no point in trying to keep the lingerie clean now that they were soiled. He would have to wash them with his clothes and put them back some other day when Lucy wasn’t looking.

Yeah, that was what he was going to do.

Thom chewed on his bottom lip as he picked up speed, rubbing his cock with vigor. He didn’t want to cum, but he couldn’t keep teasing himself. The sight of his cock was too sexy to ignore. He never thought that the thong would look this amazing, but he couldn’t get enough of it.

He was hooked.

Thom rubbed and rubbed his cock as his balls tightened. His toes curled. He could feel the cum working its way through his shaft, so he let go of his dick, gasping as he edged himself. His cock was on edge, ready to explode. Ready to bust that load, but Thom wanted to wait. He wanted to tease himself, at least for a second.

Moments later, Thom grabbed his dick and rubbed it again. Then he released it, watching his cock shake and throb in the mirror, nearly getting as red as the thong around his waistline.

Thom couldn’t handle the torture after five or six times of edging himself. He grabbed his cock with a heavy fist and closed his eyes for a second as he beat his dick quickly, working himself to the orgasm he so desperately needed, opening his eyes at the very last second to watch the thick streams of cum erupt from his dick.

The gooey white ropes shot from the slit of his tip, falling onto the red thong. He cursed as he watched his creamy load stain the fabric, cursing even more loudly when he heard the front door of Lucy’s apartment open and close.

“Fuck,” he said to himself as he held his hard, gooey cock in his hand. His muscles flexed as he tried to roll out of bed, but it was too late. Lucy threw open the door and caught him red-handed.

“What in the world are you doing?” she asked with a horrified expression on her face as she took in the sight of her hunky boyfriend in a pair of her soiled panties.

“Uh… uh… I can explain!” Thom said as he felt tears burning in his eyes. He was so humiliated. He never thought that Lucy would return home before her class, or he wouldn’t have put on her thong!

“Explain then!” Lucy said with her arms crossed over her chest, blocking the path to the bathroom.

Thom stood there by the side of the bed, trying to hide his sticky cock and the soiled thong that he’d stolen from his girlfriend’s drawer, but there was no use. No matter where he put his hands, he couldn’t cover everything, and Lucy had already seen the worst.

“I’m waiting!”

“Please just let me get cleaned up,” Thom said as a thick bead of cum dropped from his hand to the floor.

Lucy groaned and moved out of the way. She pointed toward the bathroom and yelled at Thom to clean himself.

“I have no time for this, Thom!” Lucy yelled when Thom ran past her and slammed the bathroom door shut. “I have one of my most important tests of the semester in thirty minutes, and this is what I come home to! Are you kidding me, Thom?”

“Please, go take your test, and we’ll talk later,” Thom said. He was standing in the bathroom in front of the mirror, more mortified than he’d ever been. Now when he looked down at himself, he felt nothing but shame and humiliation.

“How do you expect me to concentrate after this? I swear, Thom!” Lucy said as she went to grab the book she’d left in her bedroom. It was stashed away in the drawer of her nightstand. “I’m going to forget I even saw this for now, but you’re damn right that we’re going to talk about this! Tonight! Do you hear me?”

“Yes, Lucy. I’m so sorry. Good luck on your test,” Thom said in an ashamed voice.

Lucy screamed through her folded lips and marched out of the apartment huffing and puffing.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Lucy managed to concentrate on her test that afternoon, but Thom came to mind the second she stopped thinking about political science. Once she’d turned her test in after checking over it ten different times, she thought of nothing but how she was going to get back at Thom for stealing her thong and cumming all over it.

That was not the behavior she expected from her boyfriend. He was supposed to be the basketball jock. The hot guy who also played tennis and soccer and wasn’t afraid to show off his body at the swimming pool. He was supposed to be the guy that made all of Lucy’s friends jealous, which he did, but they would not be jealous if they found out he liked to wear thongs in his free time.

Lucy was humiliated.

She thought for sure that Thom was secretly gay until she did some research online and found out a lot of interesting information about crossdressers, like the fact that most of them were straight. Lucy chewed on that information as she went on about her day, wondering what else Thom liked.

Would he wear dresses?

Makeup?

Wigs?

Lucy liked Thom as a person. They loved to go watch sports together, and he wasn’t a dumb jock. They had intelligent conversations about politics and what they thought would be best for the country, and they weren’t afraid to disagree. Lucy loved hearing what Thom thought, and he listened to her better than any of her ex-boyfriends.

Lucy had been thinking about a future with Thom until she walked in on him pleasuring himself while wearing a red thong of hers, but was his desire to wear lingerie a dealbreaker? 

When Lucy first left her apartment, she thought absolutely. Yes. There was no way she thought their relationship could continue, but ever since the research after her test, she wasn’t so sure. 

She wanted to talk to Thom, so she’d invited him over to her house to have dinner. She picked up some Middle Eastern food on the way home. Rice, kabobs, hummus, and all that. She loved the flavors, and it reheated well in case they didn’t finish all the food.

She was arranging everything on her dining table when Thom knocked on the door. Lucy had changed into a little black dress with a pair of matching flats and black tights. She took a deep breath as she stood in front of the door and placed her hand on the knob.

“Lucy, please. I can—”

“Shh,” Lucy said and put up her finger. “Don’t panic. I only want to talk.”

Thom swallowed hard. His eyes looked crazed, but he didn’t say a word as he stepped through the door with his head hanging low. He felt like such a putz for thinking he wouldn’t get caught wearing his girlfriend’s thong. He should have known better. He should have thought twice before doing something so stupid and humiliating.

“Sit down,” Lucy said and pointed at the couch. “Wait right there.”

Thom sat and put his hands into his lap, feeling much smaller than normal. He was normally the guy everyone wanted to be, but who in the world would want to take his place now?

Nobody.

Thom didn’t know what Lucy was doing until she walked back into the room with the soiled red thong hanging from the end of a pencil. Thom’s face reddened immediately. He never wanted to see that thong again in his life, yet there it was taunting him.

“Please, Lucy. Forgive me.”

“I’m not as angry as you might think, Thom.”

“You’re not?” he asked in a weak voice.

Lucy shook her head as she sat in the chair adjacent to the coffee table, still holding the thong in the air. She wanted Thom to see it. She wanted Thom to remember how he’d been on her bed in the most inappropriate of ways that morning, but Lucy had gained perspective during the day.

She knew that Thom wasn’t alone. There were plenty of guys like him out in the world, so she was sitting there with an open mind, potentially ready to forgive Thom… if he was willing to play by her rules. If he was willing to let her play a role in his girly desires.

“How long have you been wearing my thongs?” she asked.

“It was my first time! I swear!”

“Fine, how long have you wanted to wear my thongs?”

Thom took a minute before shrugging and averting his eyes. He was the jock! The stud! He wasn’t a guy who was supposed to want to wear panties and thongs, but they’d been on his mind for years.

“That’s not an answer, Thom!”

“I don’t know! A long time!” Thom shouted, getting frustrated with himself and with Lucy. Why did she have to come home early? Why didn’t he just take her thong and go home to play with it?

“Really?” Lucy asked with a purr.

“Yes, Lucy! I’m not a fag, though!”

“Hey! There’s nothing wrong with being gay!” Lucy hollered and pointed in Thom’s face with the pencil holding the thong. He grimaced and tried to push it away, but she only laughed and tried to hold it closer, teasing him with the fabric that’d been soiled by his load.

“I’m sorry! Will you get that thing out of my face? I was just making sure that you knew I’m not gay.”

“I’m not going to lie, Thom. When I first found you in a thong, I thought for sure that you were, but then I did a bit of research and found out that most crossdressers are straight, and I got to thinking.”

“What? You think I’m a crossdresser?” Thom asked in an exasperated voice. He wished more than anything he could go back to before Lucy had caught him in her thong. She was already looking at and treating him differently. He hated it.

“Isn’t that why you like to wear panties?”

“I was only curious! It won’t happen again!”

“Oh, it won’t? You swear on your life?”

“I… I… why are you doing this to me, Lucy? Can’t we just forget this ever happened and go back to how things were? Come here and sit on my lap,” Thom said and stretched his arms wide as he moved toward Lucy, but she put her hand in his face to stop him.

“We’ve moved past that, Thom.”

“Lucy, please!”

“No, you, please! You go around acting like you’re this big, macho guy, which is fine, but you’re too much of a pussy to even admit what you like in the bedroom. What if I’m excited about this development? What if I wanted to help you?”

“Do you?”

Lucy shrugged. “Are you going to act right if I do?”

“What do you mean by act right?”

“Be a good boy and do what I say.”

“I don’t know,” said Thom. “What are you trying to make me do? I swear it was nothing. I was only curious when I put on your thong! It won’t happen again, Lucy!”

“You say that, but I have a hard time believing you.”

“Trust me, it won’t happen!”

Lucy reached to pick up the soiled thong she’d placed on the floor, but Thom threw his hands out to stop her. He didn’t want that thong in his face again, and they both knew that he would put on another one in the future, so he confessed.

“Fine, so what if you’re right?”

“I want to help you, Thom. Why don’t you stop working against me and let me do that?”

“How do you want to help me?”

“I want to make you feel like a girl,” said Lucy.

“Like a girl how?” Thom asked in that weak voice that got Lucy a little wet between the knees.

She’d never seen him so small and vulnerable. He was usually on top of the world, so Lucy wouldn’t mind knocking him down a peg. Maybe it would make him more relatable. More loveable. She cared for Thom, but sometimes he could be a major asshole.

“Why don’t we start by shaving your legs?”

“Shave my legs? What? No way!”

“You’re either going to shave your legs, or you can get out of my apartment.”

“Like for good?”

Lucy nodded slowly. She was done with the games, done letting Thom think he was in charge of every situation he encountered. Few people ever stood up to him, but he wasn’t going to get away with this so easily. Lucy was going to make sure he paid a bit for putting on her thong without permission. If she hadn’t come home early to grab that book, she was certain that Thom never would have said a word.

“What will you tell people?”

“About why we broke up?”

Thom didn’t meet Lucy’s eyes as he nodded. She shook her head and crossed her arms over her chest.

“Wow, so you’re willing to dump me to avoid shaving your legs?”

“I don’t want to break up with you, Lucy, but you’re not leaving me much of a choice. What will I say when the guys see me at practice or in the locker room? If my legs are all smooth and shit, they’ll know something is up!”

“That’s not my problem. To answer your question, though, I’ll tell people the truth. I don’t care what anyone thinks about you wearing a thong.”

“You wouldn’t!”

“Why wouldn’t I? Everyone would feel sorry for me if I told them I came home to you jacking off in my thong, which again, is the truth. I love you, though, Thom, and I’m trying to give you the chance to make it right. Let’s see how far you’ll go, and if you do what I say, nobody will know any differently. We’ll go back to being the campus’s power couple.”

“You promise?” asked Thom. He didn’t want to shave his legs and play Lucy’s games, but what choice did he have?

Lucy gave him a look that told him exactly how she felt.

“Fine,” Thom said in a low voice and slowly stood from the couch to head to the bathroom, where Lucy gave him everything he would need to make his body smooth and girly.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Thom hung his head as he stood in Lucy’s room with a towel wrapped around his waist. His body was smoother than it’d ever been, and he felt absolutely pathetic. Well, part of him did. His other half felt jubilant and excited and more than a little afraid about what Lucy was going to do to him.

“Why don’t you put on some lotion while I pick out something for you to wear? You can pick out your thong if you want.”

Thom’s face burned as he looked at Lucy’s panty drawer, where he’d been earlier in the day. He was on top of the world when he picked out that red thong, but now he felt like he was going to fall apart, like he was going to give up on his basketball career to hide away in a cave for the rest of his life.

The moment when he heard that front door open earlier in the day replayed in his mind. He cringed when he thought about how Lucy had opened the door to find him in the soiled thong, harder than stone.

“What’s wrong, Thom? You don’t want to wear a cute pair of panties?” Lucy asked in a playful voice.

Thom hated how much she was enjoying this. It almost would have been easier if she just yelled at him and told him to get lost, but she was going to make him go all the way. She wasn’t going to let him get away from his girly desires, like he so desperately wanted.

“Are you playing by the rules, Thom?”

“What?” Thom asked in a frustrated voice.

“Watch your tone with me, mister!”

“Why are you doing this to me?” Thom pleaded. “Can’t we just forget what happened and move on like a normal couple?”

“Normal? Fag? What’s with you today? There’s nothing wrong with you liking panties. Why can’t you just be a man and own it instead of acting like a little bitch?” Lucy asked from the closet. 

She was smiling hard. She loved this new angle in her relationship with Thom, and he was mistaken if he thought that she was about to just let it go. She wanted to see how far she could push him. She wanted to see how far he was willing to go.

“I’m sorry,” Thom said with tears in his eyes. “I shouldn’t have used your thong!”

Lucy stepped out of her closet with an outfit in her hand. Thom wasn’t the smallest guy, so she tried to find some pieces that wouldn’t make him look overly awkward, but if he wanted to wear her thong, then he could wear the rest of her clothes too.

“What’s all that?” Thom asked, still standing in a towel.

“They’re for you to wear! We’re going to take a walk around campus.”

“What? No! I can’t!”

“You can, and you will. Unless you would prefer that I tell my girlfriends the truth. You know how quickly gossip can travel when they get ahold of it. Is that what you want, Thom?”

“No, but—”

“Why haven’t you picked out a thong yet?” Lucy asked, cutting Thom off from talking. She was tired of the backtalk. She was tired of the fighting and protesting. She could see in Thom’s eyes that this was what he really wanted, he just needed a push to accept the truth.

“I don’t want to do this, Lucy. I can’t walk around campus wearing that!” Thom said and pointed to the clothes that Lucy was holding.

“Then you should leave, Thom. I have some phone calls to make.”

“But… but…”

“Close your mouth and put on some damn panties, already! You’re only making this harder on yourself. Would it help if I give you a spanking?”

“A spanking?” Thom asked as a tear slid down his cheek. Lucy had never been this difficult the entire time he’d known her. She was usually bubbly and sweet, but that soiled thong had brought out a different side of her. A side that terrified Thom. He loved her, but he couldn’t go outside in her clothes! She’d lost her mind!

“Yes, Thom. A spanking. You’ve been a bad boy today, and you’re only being worse now. Your punishment was going to be taking a walk around campus in my clothes, but you can add a spanking to the list if you’d like, or you can put on some panties, or you can get the fuck out of my apartment.”

Thom glanced at the door, and then he moved his eyes to the panty drawer. He finally moved his gaze to Lucy, and she was looking at him with an expressionless face. She had her arms crossed over her chest, like she didn’t have any time for the games, but if Thom left, she would call her friends the second he walked out of the door.

Her friends who dated his friends.

Fuck.

Thom looked at his three options, and he didn’t really want a spanking on top of everything else, so he cursed under his breath and went over to the panty drawer. He shook his head as he pulled it open, revealing the treasure trove of goodies he’d been so excited to finger through earlier in the day, except now he felt like a fool.

“Can’t we work something else out?” Thom asked as he stared at Lucy’s collection of undergarments.

“Absolutely not, Thom! You deserve this! If you want to wear women’s lingerie, then you should do it with pride! Not when you think you’re all alone. Not when you think you won’t get caught!”

Thom grumbled and sifted through the lingerie, looking for the most boyish pieces. He grabbed a few boy shorts, but Lucy slapped them out of his hand and told him to try again.

“Something sexy, Thom! Something like what you were wearing in the morning.”

Thom groaned and sifted through the collection of lingerie. There were a bunch of sexy pieces, but now that Lucy knew his secret, they didn’t feel so sexy. Wearing a thong or panties felt like it would be the ultimate humiliation, especially if Lucy made him leave her apartment, but he had his back pressed up against the wall, and at the end of the day dressing up as a girl was what he wanted.

He just hadn’t expected this to become his reality so soon.

“So, what’s it going to be, Thom? My patience isn’t everlasting.”

Thom swallowed his breath and picked up a lacy black thong he’d had his eyes on in the morning. It was the pair he’d almost grabbed but went for the red thong at the last second. Lucy seemed much more pleased with his second choice than the first.

“There you go, Thom! Was that so hard?”

Thom hated how much Lucy was enjoying his misery, but was it not deserved? He’d gone through her panty drawer, thinking he could get away with it, like he did everything else. Thom hated being on the losing side of things, but Lucy wasn’t letting him off easily. She was making him pay.

“Why don’t you pull those up your smooth legs, so we can put you in this skirt and some makeup?”

“No, please! I’ll do anything!”

“Anything would be putting on that thong and shutting the fuck up. Sorry to be hard on you, Thom, but you’re going to learn a lesson. You got your nasty cum all over my thong, and then you thought you could keep it a secret! No way, mister! You’re going to learn today.”

Thom ran his hand over his face and let out a long breath. He couldn’t believe where the day had taken him, but he had no choice but to put on this thong, and then Lucy wanted to put makeup on his face?

Fuckity fuck fuck.

Thom had no choice, though. His dreams were coming true before he wanted and in unexpected ways, but when he thought about it, wasn’t it better that Lucy wanted to help him? Her methods were unconventional, but Thom knew he would be happy once he had that skirt around his waist and that adorable sweater covering his top.

“There you go,” Lucy said as Thom slowly pulled the black lacy thong up his legs.

Thom was still wearing the towel, adjusting the thong beneath it before letting the towel fall to the floor. His cheeks reddened as his cock grew stiffer, but his body looked so sexy when he looked down at it! He couldn’t control what his cock was doing, even though he desperately wished he could.

“Ooh, someone likes that thong, don’t they?” asked Lucy.

“Shut up,” Thom said under his breath.

“Tell me to shut up again, and I’ll bend you over this bed and give you a spanking!”

Thom groaned, but his cock twitched and jumped, which made Lucy laugh. She ignored his cock, though, passing him the skirt she had.

“Hopefully this one fits. It has an elastic band in the waistline.”

It was bright pink and pleated and far too short, but Thom couldn’t argue with Lucy anymore than he already had, so he pulled the skirt up his legs, surprised by how well it fit. His legs felt longer than skyscrapers in the skirt, but he loved it, wishing he had a pair of heels on his feet.

“You like it,” said Lucy.

“So what if I do?”

Lucy shrugged. “No problem for me, but we’ll see how much you like the bra.”

“The bra?” Thom asked, all color flushing from his face.

“If you want to dress like a girl, then you’d better do it right. That means you need a nice set of tits before you put on the sweater.” Lucy threw her head back and laughed as she went to grab Thom a bra from her closet.

Thom looked at the bra with wide eyes when she came back, holding it in her hands, but Thom took it and pulled the bra up his arms, letting Lucy hook it into place behind his back. She ran to her bathroom to grab some tissue paper to stuff his bra, giggling the entire time.

“Don’t you look so cute?” Lucy asked through the giggles.

Thom’s face was burning red, and he was too embarrassed to talk. He’d been hoping for this moment while fearing it for as long as he could remember. He put his hands over the growing tent in his skirt since his cock was throbbing and hard beneath the lacy black thong.

“Don’t cover up that beautiful sight!” Lucy said and smacked Thom’s hand out of the way. “I like that my lingerie makes you excited and hard.”

“You do?” asked Thom.

Lucy chewed on the corner of her lip and nodded as she took in the sight of Thom with his fake tits and skirt, looking rather womanly. She picked up the sweater and passed it to him.

“Put this on, and then I’ll do your makeup. I should have a wig in my closet. It’s not the best since it came from a Halloween costume, but it’ll have to do.”

Thom nodded as he pulled the sweater over his chest. When he glanced down at his body, he didn’t even recognize it! His tits. The skirt. The smooth legs. It was disorienting, but that wasn’t even half of it.

Lucy told Thom to sit on the bed before doing his hair and makeup. She only gave him a light dusting of makeup and some heavy eyeliner to help hide his identity. Thom had striking blue eyes, but he wasn’t the only girl on campus with dazzling blues. When Lucy put the wig on Thom’s head, he looked like a completely different person.

 “How did you do this?” Thom asked when he finally saw his feminine reflection in the mirror.

“I do my makeup every morning,” Lucy said with a laugh. “You ready to take a stroll around campus?”

“Not really, but I guess we can go.”

“That’s all I need to hear,” Lucy said and pulled Thom toward the door.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Everything on Thom’s body belonged to Lucy except the sneakers on his feet, which were a little ugly with the outfit, but they weren’t glaringly out of place or anything. Nobody seemed to notice them or even Thom as they walked around campus, Thom’s heart racing like wild.

“You’re doing great,” said Lucy.

“I guess,” Thom said and let out his breath. His chest felt tighter than a freshly tied shoelace. He wanted to disappear into one of the buildings on campus and curl up into a fetal position and forget today had even happened, but then Lucy took his hand.

“I’m serious, Thom. I’m proud of you for coming out like this.”

“You didn’t give me much of a choice.”

“Oh, please. You act like I would have really told my friends. They’re backstabbing bitches, and I don’t trust them with much.”

Thom flashed a smile, his feminized face looking all womanly and beautiful, but his eyes were still the same. They were the eyes Lucy had grown to love. The eyes she hoped she would be gazing into for years to come as they grew their lives together.

“So, what? Why did you do this?”

“I wanted to push you past your comfort zone.”

Thom squeezed Lucy’s hand, nearly about to kiss her right there in the middle of campus, but then a familiar voice shook him to his core. It was Drew Chapman, one of the basketball players on Thom’s team. Thom dropped his gaze toward the ground as Drew greeted Lucy.

“Hey, Lucy! Where’s Thom?” 

“He went to the library to study.”

“Oh,” Drew said and turned his eyes toward Thom, like he wanted an introduction, but Thom had his eyes trained to the ground. He wouldn’t dare lift them. Not with Drew standing right there.

“Drew, this is my friend from back home, Andrea. She’s just in town visiting for a few days.”

“Nice to meet you, Andrea.”

Thom waved without meeting Drew’s eyes, not daring say a word. Thom’s heart was racing like wild, but Drew didn’t seem bothered.

“I’ll go check the library, but if you see Thom, can you tell him to text me?”

“Yeah, sure.”

“Great,” Drew said and took one final look at Thom all feminized. His brows scrunched together, but he couldn’t tell that it was Thom beneath the wig and makeup. “See you around, Lucy. Bye, Andrea.”

Was it just Thom, or was there a hint of attraction in Drew’s voice when he said Andrea? Thom wasn’t the only one who heard it. When Drew was out of earshot, she slapped Thom and told him that she thought Drew had the hots for his feminized body.

“Weird,” Thom said and laughed.

“You do look pretty good,” Lucy purred and pressed herself up against Thom. “What do you say we go back to my place?”

“Have I been thoroughly punished?”

“After that close call with Drew, I’d say so.”

“Good,” Thom said and kissed Lucy right there, not caring that they were out in the open. He needed to feel her lips. He needed to feel her body, his hands moving up and down her frame. He was so grateful that she had pushed him, making his dreams come true.

When they got back to Lucy’s place, Thom lifted her and threw her over his shoulder, carrying her straight to the bedroom. Lucy squealed when Thom tossed her to the bed, watching closely as she bounced on the mattress. His cock was already rock hard and ready to spread those gorgeous pussy lips of Lucy’s.

“Do you want me?” Lucy asked as she ran a hand along her body, staring into Thom’s eyes as she did.

Thom reached down and pressed against the growing erection beneath his skirt. “Fuck yeah I do,” he said as he rubbed his cock through the fabric.

“Do you want to fuck me like that?”

“You know I do,” Thom said in a deep, dark voice.

Lucy moaned and arched her back as she snuck a hand into her panties, running her fingers over her hot, wet pussy. She was so hungry for Thom’s feminized dick. Her body was aching to feel it inside of her, spreading her walls and hitting her spot.

“Not before I get a taste of that hot pussy,” Thom said.

Lucy squealed when Thom hooked his arms around her thighs and pulled her toward the edge of the bed. He stripped off her clothes in seconds, leaving her naked and exposed, her pussy on full display. She was soaking wet, just how Thom liked it.

Thom climbed between her legs, slapping her pussy once. Lucy’s back arched as a little scream left her lips, and then he slapped it a little harder, making her scream again.

“Did you enjoy humiliating me today?”

“Yes!” Lucy hollered in a breath. 

Thom ran his tongue over Lucy’s little clit, pulling it between his lips, smiling to himself as Lucy gripped the sheets beneath her and cursed his name.

“Were you a bad girl humiliating me like that?”

“Yes, but you deserved it!”

Thom smacked Lucy’s swollen pussy lips again, making her thrash and moan, and he was so fucking hard beneath the lacy black thong that it hurt. He couldn’t wait to bury his cock in Lucy’s pretty pink pussy, but he had to tease her first. It was the only way to get payback against her for risking his reputation.

“Fuck me, Thom! Fuck me hard with that girly cock!”

Thom ignored Lucy’s pleas and kept licking her flower, spreading her petals with each flick of his tongue. Getting her more open and ready to take his girly cock, which was throbbing beneath the lacy black thong, begging to come out and play, but that would be giving Lucy what she wanted, and Thom needed to maintain some power.

“Yes! Yes!”

Thom lifted his mouth and wiped his lips just before Lucy was about to cum. She gasped and propped herself up to look down at Thom, wondering why in the world he stopped. She reached down to send herself over the edge and into the bliss of an orgasm, but Thom slapped her hand out of the way.

“What?” she asked in a breath. “What are you doing?”

“You’re going to suck my girly cock, and then I’m going to fuck you.”

Lucy looked at Thom with wide eyes, still on the edge, desperate to cum, but she would listen. She would be a good girl. She climbed off the bed and dropped to her knees in front of Thom as he lifted his skirt and pulled his cock out the side of the thong.

Lucy parted her lips to accept Thom’s feminized cock into her mouth, bobbing her head up and down his dick, moaning and gasping as she took as much of him as she could. She didn’t dare reach between her legs to touch herself. Not after what Thom had told her.

“Yeah,” Thom said in a low voice as he pushed his dick to the back of Lucy’s throat. He was holding her hair with one hand and his skirt with the other, staring down at his girlfriend on his feminized dick. He’d never seen anything hotter! The sight had him ready to blow, so he pulled out of Lucy’s mouth and moved her back up to the bed.

Thom lifted her legs into the air, and Lucy pulled them back to her chest. She spread them wide, giving Thom a perfect picture of her pussy, and then he pushed his girly cock between those hungry lips.

They both gasped as Thom entered her. Lucy’s back arched as Thom pushed into her all the way down to his balls. She moaned into his mouth when he bent over her body to kiss her on the lips, feeling more turned on than he ever had during their lovemaking.

His breasts beneath the sweater were pushing up against Lucy’s bare ones, both pairs so soft and squishy. It was everything Thom ever wanted and more. He was so close to busting his load that it hurt. He was trying his best to hold his cum, but his fantasies were coming true, and Lucy’s pussy was tight around his girly cock.

It was all too much to handle.

“Fuck me hard, babe!” Lucy begged.

“I want to, but… damn.”

Lucy squeezed her pussy walls around Thom’s cock, slowly rocking her hips as she did. If he wasn’t going to fuck her, then she would take what she wanted. She would use his dick, hitting herself in her G-spot with each thrust of her hips.

“Yes!” she screamed.

Thom was too weak to fight. Too weak to thrust. He could only let Lucy use his dick, but he couldn’t even do that for more than a minute before the pleasure became too intense.

“Lucy… I… argh!” 

Lucy moaned deeply as Thom started flooding her pussy with his cum. She rocked her hips as she rubbed her clit briskly, screaming out seconds later and joining Thom in orgasm. Her pussy clenched around Thom’s cock, making him moan for dear life as she held him in place while she creamed all over his dick.

When Lucy finally relaxed, Thom pulled out of her slowly and collapsed to the ground in a fit of laughter. He put a hand on his chest as he sat against the edge of the bed, loving how he had breasts. Glancing down at his feminized body with a wicked smile on his face.

Lucy’s foot dangled over the edge of the bed. He reached over his shoulder to grab it, rubbing it gently, but she couldn’t handle the ticklish torture. She laughed hard and kicked her foot out of Thom’s grip, pulling it up to the bed.

Neither of them could move for the next couple minutes, but they were beyond happy, excited to walk down the path they’d turned down earlier in the day. No matter what happened, they would be walking together.

***

One Year Later

Thom and Lucy had both graduated from college and were living in the city. Thom was playing basketball professionally, which gave him plenty of money to fill his closet with womanly treasures. He made sure that Lucy had everything she wanted too.

“Are you excited for your break?” asked Lucy.

“More than you know,” said Thom. He had a few days off until his next game, and his coach was letting everyone on the team take a vacation to catch up with their families and personal lives, so he and Lucy were taking a trip to Mexico, where Thom could spend a few days hidden away in a villa with a private pool.

He planned on wearing women’s clothing the entire time.

“I packed all of your favorite stuff.”

“Did you get the wigs?”

“I got everything. Feel free to double check,” Lucy said and went over to sit on Thom’s lap. He was sitting in a chair in the living room of the apartment they’d gotten together in the city.

“I trust you, but I guess I can take a look.”

“Better safe than sorry,” Lucy said and wrapped her arms around the back of Thom’s neck before giving him a kiss on the lips. “You should also double check the shoes I picked out. Not sure which heels you’ll want at the villa.”

“I’ll look. Thanks for packing the bags, though, honey. I appreciate it.”

“Anything for you,” Lucy said and gave Thom another kiss.

They sat there for a few minutes to enjoy being with each other, to enjoy the calm before the storm when Thom would have to get back to his grueling schedule. They eventually got up to finish packing their bags, and then they left for the airport to enjoy a few days in the sun without responsibilities or worries.

A few days for Thom to let his hair down and become the girl that was in his heart.
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