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This story is dedicated to these who have turned tragedy into a new life..


Chapter 1

Saturday morning, May 23rd

“Where do you want this one, Ty? It’s not marked.”

My twin sister Emily is helping me move into my new apartment and needs my input on the location of every box. I’m Tyler Moore, recently graduated from college and this is my first single apartment. Emily is my fraternal twin, born just minutes before I was. I tried to convince Emily to just stack all the boxes in the front room, but she wanted to put them where they would be going; kitchen, bath, living room or bedroom. I knew what was in the box, it was full of girl clothes for my other self, Tina.

“Just put it in the bedroom in front of the dresser,” I responded, hoping she wouldn’t get too curious.

“What’s in here? The box is really light… Oh.”

Apparently her curiosity won out and she looked at the contents.

“It’s Tina’s stuff,” I responded casually. My sister has known about my crossdressing for years. She always blamed herself for me wanting to explore my softer side, but it’s really not the case. Since I was very young I have always been fascinated by feminine clothes and would often borrow something of Emily’s or my mother’s to wear and think about being a girl. One time Emily came home unannounced and caught me in her room, but rather than being a hag about it, she thought it was kind of fun. She did a sit-down with me and said if I wanted to borrow something that I had to ask, but she was not willing to share underwear. In a few days, she presented me with a pink bag with my own bra and panties. She marked the labels so if I put them in the wash, she would know who they belonged to. Fortunately we were close enough size that our mom never got suspicious. Just another in our long list of twin secrets.

“Do you want me to put them in the dresser?”

“If you don’t mind that would be great!” I responded. I notice she didn’t make the same offer for my boy underwear.

I continued to put silverware in the kitchen drawer and she stuck her head in the doorway.

“Tina has some nice stuff. A fan of designer pantyhose, I see.”

“Since Tina isn’t around much. When she does get dressed up, she likes the look and feel of the more upscale ones,” I explained, sheepishly, “I know it doesn’t make much sense.”

“I think I understand. We just need to have her around more.”

“I’ve either been in the dorm or living in an apartment with a roommate. Not much opportunity to be Tina,” I said with a laugh.

“Yeah, that could have been awkward, but there is no problem like that now.”

“If you want to finish up with this box, I’ll go down and bring up some more stuff,” I bargained, trying to get her off the subject.

“Sure,” she said, throwing me her car keys.

Since I didn’t have a car yet, I leaned on her to help me move. I didn’t have much stuff, just clothes and some kitchen supplies, but it amounted to several boxes in the back of her car. More than I wanted to bring over on the bus.

I headed down toward the elevator and pushed the button that would take me the seven floors to the basement. My apartment was on the top floor, room 602, and it was very cool that there was only one other apartment on my floor. The apartments on the lower floors were combinations of two and three bedrooms, quite a bit larger, and there were four units per floor. My penthouse apartment was smaller, but I had a nice outside deck. I haven’t met the neighbor yet, but I heard them moving around yesterday.

I picked up a box from the car and headed for the elevator when I saw a grocery cart next to the elevator door. That would be handy. I dropped my box in it and headed back to the car to get the rest. The sign on the wall requested I bring the cart back after I’m done. I had no problem being a good neighbor.

I went back to the apartment, dropped off the boxes in the front room, and returned the cart where I found it.

As I stepped out of the elevator on my return trip, I heard voices inside my apartment. It sounded like two women so I poked my head in the door to see Emily talking to someone that I recognized right away.

“Dawn, this is amazing. I haven’t seen you in forever,” I said, giving a warm greeting to one of Emily’s high-school friends.

“Tyler, wow. Isn’t this something. I came over to welcome you to the neighborhood and I find Emily. It looks like you’re my new neighbor, Ty. How cool is that!”

“How long have you lived here?” I asked.

“A couple of years. It’s been quiet up to now. You aren’t some party animal, are you?”

“No. I’m working now and have to get up early so not much partying for me.”

“Where are you working?” Dawn asked.

“I’m at Method Laboratories. A big part of my job is doing software development for equipment that tests for asbestos and rural well contamination. Keeps me busy and I hope to be able to work my way up to use more of my chemistry degree.”

“Do you get to do any remote work? That would be cool,” Dawn asked.

“Up until now, no. I’ve never had a good enough internet connection. I’m hoping that will change now,” I said, thinking about the fiber-optic internet connection that would be installed this week.

“I’m working at an IT company for right now. Like you, waiting for the perfect advancement opportunity to come along,” Dawn replied. “What about you, Em?”

“Still in school. Working on my master’s in English.”

“Well, it looks like you guys are busy but why don’t we get together later and go out for something to eat? I know this great place that’s really close.”

“That sounds fantastic, Dawn,” Emily replied as I gave her a thumbs up.

I’d known Dawn in high school and always had a huge crush on her. She was a good friend of Emily’s and used to hang around a lot, but I hadn’t seen her since graduation. She was tall, slender, with beautiful green eyes and reddish-brown hair. Emily and I were both shorter, and even though we were fraternal twins, we were almost an identical five and a half foot tall and medium build. We both had brown hair and eyes, and shared a lot of the same facial features. Em’s hair was shoulder length with a slight curl, and right now my hair was longish and I kept it pulled back in a low ponytail.

—————

We continued to work on the boxes and in no time, everything was put away. I uncorked a bottle of wine and we sat on the deck in the warm spring afternoon.

“That is so amazing that your neighbor is Dawn,” Emily said. “I haven’t talked to her since high school.”

“So, she just knocked on the door to introduce herself?”

“Yeah, she brought over that plate of cookies. I almost dropped through the floor when I saw her. At first she thought it would be me that was living here, but she was kind of excited when she found out it was you.”

“That’s a little confusing. I never felt we were that close in high school.”

“She always liked you. I’m amazed you never caught onto that. I always assumed it was the reason she wanted to hang with me.”

“You’re being silly now, but I’ve always thought she was cool and wouldn’t mind hanging out with her. She’s fun.”

Emily was quiet for a bit, then started to speak.

“So, what about Tina? Do you think she’ll be around more?”

“I don’t know, Em. I’d really like that, but I don’t have much in the way of stuff, plus I don’t know what I would do beside sitting around the apartment watching television.”

“Why don’t we go out? We could prowl around and do a twin-sister thing.”

I was quiet for a bit, amazed at the thought that I could finally do something like that.

“What would we do?”

“We could go to bars and pick up guys,” she teased, then laughed at my reaction when I returned a shocked expression.

“I’m really not into guys, Em. I like being a boy, I just like to pretend to be a girl every now and then.”

“I know, honey. You’ve told me that a million times. I was just teasing. But I’m serious about getting dressed up and going out together. Maybe go to a movie or something.”

“Let me think about that. I don’t have any clothes that fit.”

“I have some things that I could give you. I’ll look through my closet and see if I can find anything short and slutty.”

“Stop that!!!”

“I’m sure I can find you something nice. We’ll go to one of the used clothing shops and get you some stuff of your own and keep the cost down. It’ll be fun. At least now you have some money coming in.”

“But what if someone would see us?”

“They won’t recognize you.”

“What about Dawn? What if we met her in the hallway or something?”

“Hey, that’s a great idea. We could invite her along.”

“Oh man…” I whined, holding my head in my hands.

“She’d be fine with it.”

“I’ll think about it,” I said, knowing just how terrified I would be to try something like that. The only time I have been outside dressed as a girl is when Em and I were at home and we went into the back yard. She’d convinced me to get dressed up with her; skirt, blouse, makeup, pantyhose, and even polish on my nails. I wore my own girl underwear and we were able to find a pair of high-heel sandals of hers that were only a bit tight. We hung around all afternoon together as sisters, made lunch and walked around in the back yard. That was one of the best days of my life. I thought about how cool it would be to do something like that again.

Even though our hometown of Springfield Illinois wasn’t a hotbed of LGBTQ action, I didn’t think I would get thumped even if I did go out. It was a college town and everyone was pretty chill. There were the average number of jerks that might make problems if you did something to stand out. The key would be to not stand out; to do a really good job of presenting as a girl. I’d put my mind to how to make that happen, maybe spend some time working on my gestures, movement and voice then maybe take Em up on her offer.

—————

Toward evening, we heard a knock on the door and Dawn was in the hallway. She wore slacks and a beautiful turquoise top. She asked if we were ready to get some dinner and we agreed we were. I’d changed out of my moving clothes into Chinos and a rust-colored button-down shirt, and Emily was still in her jeans and sweatshirt. We convinced her that as long as she didn’t smell, she looked okay to go with us to dinner. She sniffed herself theatrically and said she was good.

Since the place was close, we decided to walk and enjoy the beautiful evening air. In the next couple of months, it would turn hot and humid so we wanted to enjoy the good weather while it lasted.

The restaurant was a casual type of place with several tables and booths inside and a couple of long tables on the patio. Those tables were presently filled with some rowdy college guys, so we found a quiet booth where we could talk and catch up. Dawn said they did great burgers so we ordered a pitcher of Sangria and each got burgers and fries. While we were waiting for the food, we talked.

“So, where are you living, Em?” Dawn asked.

“I’ve got a place over by the college. I’ve got a roommate who’s also in the English program.”

“Is the roommate a boy or a girl?” Dawn teased.

“A girl. I have enough distraction in my life with this guy,” she said, pointing toward me.

“I’m sweet and very low maintenance,” I huffed.

“Working me into the dirt this weekend helping you move.”

“You offered. Besides, I’m buying your dinner.”

Dawn laughed. “You two are a real trip. Are your folks still living here?”

“They sold the big house in town and bought a place up on the lake. It’s smaller and they say that’s to discourage visitors,” Em told her.

“Sure, buy a house on the lake and don’t want visitors. It is all a show because they’re always wanting us to come over,” I added. “It’s a really nice place and they even have a house-boat.”

“Sounds great,” Dawn said. “Be sure to let them know about me if they ever need a house-sitter.”

We continued to talk until the food showed up, then ordered another pitcher of Sangria. It was tasty, but didn’t have much alcohol. We didn’t want to get Em all liquored up before she had to drive back to her place.

“So, what hours do you work, Ty?” Dawn asked.

“Seven-thirty until four Monday through Friday. Every once in a while they say we may need to work over the weekend, but it’s only happened once so far.”

“Any travel?” she asked.

“No, just a cog in the office wheel.”

“How long have you been there?”

“Almost a year. I’ve been living in a month-to-month rental until I could get enough saved to pay the deposit on a permanent place.”

“You’ll love the new apartment.”

“Your neighbor rocks,” Emily added, causing Dawn to blush.

We finished up with dessert, cheesecake for Dawn and a brownie and ice cream for me and Emily, which we shared.

“Say, Dawn. Do you know any used clothing shops around here?” Emily asked.

“There is a nice place a couple of blocks away run by this fantastic black lady. She is so much fun, has great stuff and the prices are super. Is this for you or Ty?”

“Both, actually,” she responded, mysteriously.

“Well, they have a lot more women’s clothes than guy things, but you might give them a try. The place is called Second Time Around.”

“That sounds great, thanks.”

“Let’s go back to the apartment and I’ll make us some coffee,” I offered.

“Good plan.”

—————

I made a pot of coffee and the three of us sat on the balcony enjoying the evening. We talked about some mutual friends from high school and we learned that Dawn’s parents had moved to Wisconsin to be closer to her older brother and the grandkids.

“How many kids does Donnie have?” Em asked.

“Three, plus both him and Krissy work, so having Mom and Dad around works well to cut down on the costs of daycare.”

“As long as your folks like that, it’s a good deal. Where are they living.”

“In the Dells. It is a beautiful area. They have a nice house close to Donny and Kris and overlooking the river.”

Dawn hung around for a while then said she needed to get back. We gave her a hug and said we would see her soon and she let herself out.

Emily grabbed her phone and started searching for something.

“Hey, when are you going to get Wi-Fi?”

“They’re supposed to be here Wednesday to install it. It will be fiber and I’ll also have a television package with it. It’ll be pretty sweet.”

“Nice. Say, what about I meet you over at this used clothing store Tuesday after you get home from work. I have early classes.”

“Sure. What do you need?”

“This will be for Tina.”

“Oh…”

“Don’t give me that. You know you want to.”

“How will this work?”

“I’ll go with you and try some stuff on. Skirts, pullover shirts, stuff like that. We’ll see if they have any shoes and I’m sure you will be able to try them on to see if they fit, so wear light socks.”

“Okay.”

“How do you normally stuff your bra?”

“Emily…”

“Just answer the question.”

“I have an inexpensive set of breast forms.”

“Excellent. Any makeup?”

“I don’t have much.”

“Don’t worry. We’re about the same color so I’ll get something that looks good on me and it should work for you. This will be so much fun. I’ll have my special twin sister back and we won’t have to worry about our parents catching us.”

“I guess…”

“You’ll love it!”

“I know I will, but let’s take it slow.”

“Once we have you fixed up, we’ll go back to the place and you can try on dresses.”

“You’re frightening, you know that?”

“And you still love me. I need to get going, but give me a call when you get home from work Tuesday and I’ll meet you. They’re open until seven.”


Chapter 2

Tuesday, May 26th

I was stressed all day thinking about my shopping adventure with Emily this afternoon. I knew it was supposed to look like we were getting stuff for her, but I still could see something going bad. At least Dawn told us that the lady that owned the place was really nice. Since it was so close, I walked over and was out front looking at my phone when I saw Emily arrive. She gave me a wave. She was dressed casually in jeans and a green pullover top and carrying a canvas tote bag. She looked ready to shop. I pulled her in for a big hug, then she grabbed my hand and dragged me into the store.

When we entered, there was this chime and a black lady gave us a smile and welcomed us to the store.

“Hi, my name is Gloria. Is there something I can help you find?” she said, looking at Emily.

“We’ll just look around. Looking at women’s clothes, separates; skirts and tops,” Em responded.

“I’ve got some nice things over here. You look to be about a size 10,” she said, guiding us over to a rack. “Let me know if you need to try something on.”

“Perfect,” Emily said, looking at some skirts as I started looking at blouses. There was only one other customer on the other side of the store looking at dresses.

Em pulled out a denim skirt about knee length and held it up to me. I turned red with embarrassment but she was satisfied it was about the right size. She set that aside and started showing me some other dressy pleated skirts until she had picked up about five.

“What are you finding?” she asked. I showed her some cotton print blouses in pastel colors that I thought looked good.

“How about something with a bit more energy, like this?” she said, showing me a dark-colored blouse with a starburst pattern. I nodded as I really liked it.

Gloria came back over, “Would you like to try anything on?” she asked. “There is a dressing room over here, and I also have a larger place in the rear that you can use. It’s a little more private,” she whispered. I wondered if she realized the clothes were for me, although with my sister holding stuff up next to me, she probably did.

“The larger place sounds perfect,” Emily said, taking me by the hand and pulling me along as Gloria led the way through the curtain behind the counter.

When we got to the back room, Gloria pointed to an area behind a curtain that she said we could use to change. She also asked us to wait for a minute and crossed the room to a work table.

“Look at what just came in. It should be your size,” she said, showing us a tan leather skirt.

“Oh wow, that’s beautiful,” Emily gushed as I nodded my head in appreciation.

“Try it on. It’s great that you two are about the same size so you can share clothes. Twins, right?” she asked.

“She’s the oldest,” I joked, pointing at Emily, “But I’m better looking.”

“Oh, right. We’ll maybe I’ll keep this skirt, then,” Em said, sticking out her tongue.

“Well, I hope it fits. Let me know if you need anything,” Gloria said, walking back to the front of the store.

I was blown away by how cool Gloria was being about everything. Maybe Em is right and I can get set up where Tina could go out into the world. That would be so neat and something that I’d dreamed about forever.

“Come here Tina and let’s see if these things fit,” she said, grabbing the pile of clothes and heading for the curtain.

We walked into a large, well-lit area and Emily had me take off my outerwear. I really hadn’t thought about this happening or else I would have under-dressed and used some tape. Apparently Emily had made plans for this and she grabbed her bag and pulled out some pink panties, a panty girdle, a bra, and some socks that she’d balled-up.

“Here, Tina. I’ll give you a minute to put these on, then we’ll try this stuff on.”

I could only laugh. The bra was a 35 B-cup, which fit fine, and the panties a size 6, which were just a bit big for me. The girdle held things in place nicely. I stuffed the bra with the socks and called out wondering what she wanted to try first.

“The leather skirt and that brown patterned top,” she said, entering the curtain.

The skirt was a little loose, but it would work fine with a belt and even better if I could find a padded briefer. The top worked great.

“This is fabulous, Tina. What do you think?”

“Amazing!”

As I continued to try stuff on, Emily left for a bit and returned later with a couple of dresses that she wanted me to try. One was light colored with a blue patterned print, and the other was black with a red rose design. Both fit perfectly. I wondered how much this was all going to cost, but in looking at the tags, prices seemed quite reasonable.

She dropped several pairs of shoes on the floor and I was able to find some black ballet flats, a pair of black pumps, some white pumps, and a red strappy sandal with a bit of heel.

By the time we were done, we had the shoes, two dresses, three skirts, including the leather one, and four tops. Quite a haul for someone who only owned a couple of bras, some panties and two pair of pantyhose.

I changed back to my guy clothes, and gave the underwear back to Em. She put them back in her tote bag, but said I could keep them to get me started.

We went back to the front and Gloria smiled at us and asked how we’d done.

“We found some really nice things,” I answered.

She grabbed the stack of clothes and rang us up, and I paid with my credit card. She had no problem assuming the clothing was for me, which was great.

“Be sure to come back,” she said, “I have new things come in all the time.”

“We’ll be back soon,” Emily responded as we grabbed the large bag of clothing and left.

—————

We took the bag of clothes to the car, then stopped by the diner that Dawn introduced us to for a light meal. It wasn’t busy and we grabbed one of the booths so we could talk.

“Thanks for the help today,” I told her. “We got Tina all kinds of nice things.”

“We did. Can I borrow that leather skirt for a few days?”

“Sure. No problem.”

“I’m going to stop by the mall tomorrow and see if I can find some makeup, then maybe some evening this week we can do a makeover.”

“Ah…”

“Don’t worry, little sister. You won’t look too slutty. Make sure you give yourself a good shave.”

“Okay…”

“And start using moisturizer and conditioner on your hair. I’ve got some stuff in the car for you.”

“My big sis is always looking out for me.”

“And don’t forget it.”

“So, where are we going with this?” I asked.

“Well, since you’ve always wanted to do something like this and now you are in the perfect situation to make it work, I thought we could pal around together as sisters.”

“Aren’t you worried about this? I know I am.”

“What’s to worry about? This isn’t the Middle Ages. No one is going to burn you as a witch.”

“What about the people at work?”

“What about them? When we get you dressed up, you’ll look just like me. No one will recognize you. Have you considered contacts? Your glasses look a little butch.”

“I get it. Maybe get contacts for when I am in girl mode. That would be perfect!”

“Go to the mall, see one of the eye doctors and get a prescription for contacts. No one who knows you as nerdy Tyler who wears glasses will recognize you.”

“Gee, thanks for the nerdy Tyler comment.”

“I still love my brother, but I’m looking forward to hanging with my sister. With summer coming up, I’ll be out of school and we’ll be able to do all kinds of cool things together.”

“Like what?”

“I’ll come up with a list. Do you have any vacation at work?”

“I have five days this year. What are you thinking?”

“Maybe going to Chicago for a few days and do girl things.”

“You’re starting to scare me.”

“Maybe Dawn would like to come with us!”

“STOP THAT!!!” I hissed.

“Don’t worry, we’ll take it slow. You’ll be fine.”

I was quiet for a little while, considering how far we could go with this.

“So, I have early classes on Thursday. Can I come over after you get home from work and we’ll do a little dress-up?”

“I think so.”

“I’ll bring a pizza we can bake and some salad. We’ll do some dress-up then have dinner together. Sound good?”

“Sounds interesting.”

I started to worry a little, but was excited about hanging around together as sisters.


Chapter 3

Thursday, May 28th

Yesterday after the cable guy was here, I stopped by the mall and saw the doctor about contacts. It was pretty routine since I recently bought new glasses, so the prescription was the same. The doctor looked at my eyes and said I was a good candidate for contacts and discussed the procedure to use with them.

I decided that I wouldn’t wear them at work, but only when I was in Tina mode. The doctor said it would take some time adjusting to them. I also stopped at one of the dollar stores and picked up a rather feminine pair of sunglasses.

I’d followed Emily’s instruction and had given myself a close shave everywhere and was pleased that I didn’t have many cuts to deal with. By today everything was looking good. I’d also been using the conditioner on my hair and moisturizer on my skin and there was a definite improvement.

Emily sent a text that she was on the way over, but she needed to stop at the store for a couple of things. I put my girl clothes on the bed and my mind was racing about what was going to happen. She sent a text yesterday saying she found some cool things for Tina and she was looking forward to spending the evening with her sister. I was a little less stressed since Dawn was out of town this week for training so it would only be us on this floor.

I heard her knock on the door and let her in. She was wearing the leather skirt, nude hose, a beautiful red blouse and her hair was curled. She looked great.

“Hi Tyler. How was your day?” she asked, carrying in several sacks of stuff.

“Let me help with that,” I said.

“This sack is our dinner. Put the pizza in the freezer and I’ll put the rest of this in the bedroom.”

It sounded like we were going to be doing a makeover before dinner, which was kind of exciting, yet also worrying. This is something that we have done together before, but now it seemed a bit more real because we could explore it more fully and not have to worry about getting caught.

I finished putting the food away and headed back to the bedroom. Em had arranged some things on the bed and was packing some items into a small pink case.

“I got you a makeup case and I found some stuff that should work for you,” she announced.

My attention was drawn to a pile of hair on the bed.

“Ah, you saw it,” she said, raising up the lock of hair. “It’s my ponytail extension. After we fix your makeup, we’ll give it a try.”

She handed it to me, and from the clip on the top to the end it must have been eighteen inches long and quite full. This was going to be cool.

“Let’s get you into your bra and panties and then go to the bathroom and start on your makeup.”

I’d prepared for this by putting on a T-Tape and already had on a pair of pink panties. I pulled off my shirt and undershirt, took off my shoes, socks and removed my pants. We have done this in the past and agreed there was no reason to be modest, so it really didn’t bother me to be in my underwear in front of my sister. We’d spent nine months naked next to each other and before my parents moved to the big house we were living in the same room. To us this was no big deal.

She gave me my pink bra and I fastened the clips, twisted it around and put my arms in the straps. I put my breast forms in the cups which gave me a nice shape in the B-cups, then adjusted the straps. I put on an ivory full slip and we headed to the bathroom to start on makeup.

She put my hair up on top of my head with a clip and looked at me carefully.

“Let’s start with some moisturizer,” Emily said, shaking a bottle and handing it to me. I worked it in over my entire face as she watched on.

“I have some beard cover,” I said, showing her a container with an orange paste that would help disguise the area of blue coloration around my mouth. I worked it in with a brush and when I was happy, we continued with foundation.

“I picked this up for you,” she said. “It is the same color I use.” It was a rather sheer foundation and matched my skin color well. I put it on lightly using a brush, then used a sponge to get an even coverage. I liked the brand and it evened out my skin nicely. We followed up with a bit of powder to soften the look.

“I really like this foundation, Em. Thank you!”

“I have a brown eyebrow pencil that we can use to do a bit of contouring, then we’ll do some blush, then work on your eyes.”

She used the pencil under my cheek-bones, on the side of my nose, and around my chin, softening the look with the sponge. She then did my eyebrows and gave them a bit of an arch. I had already pulled out most of the stragglers, without going too far.

“Have you done much with eye makeup?” she asked.

“I’ve experimented some,” I said, using the color kit she had to color my crease, my eyelid, and the brow-bone. I then added some mascara, but fortunately nature had already given me some pretty long lashes.

“I see you’re already wearing your contacts,” she said.

“I got them yesterday so I’m still getting used to them. I put them in just before you came over.”

“Well, I really like mine, but they will take a little bit to get used to.”

She brushed on a bit more powder, added some lipstick and asked, “What do you think?”

I looked in the mirror and was really pleased with everything. “I think it looks great.”

“So, do you want to wear a dress, or a skirt and top?” she asked.

“Since I have the slip on, why don’t we try that cotton print dress. I think it’ll look really nice.”

We went back to the closet and I pulled out the dress, the white pumps and some nude hose. I sat on the side of the bed and pulled on the sheer hose, then stood so Em could help me put on the dress. I put on the pumps and removed the clip from my hair, allowing it to fall to my shoulders.

“Let’s try the extension,” she said, using a brush to pull my hair back, then put a band high on my head. She attached the ponytail extension to the band, circled it with a piece of Velcro, then used a scrunchy to disguise the strap. I turned my head from side to side and was amazed how good the ponytail looked.

“Wow, Tina, you look amazing,” she said as I continued to check myself out in the mirror. With the contacts, the makeup, and the long hair, we looked like identical twins and I was amazed how Tina had replaced Tyler completely.

“So, are you going to feed me?” she asked.

“I’ll get the oven heating.” I reached over and gave her a big hug. “Thank you so much, Emily. I love this.”

“You look amazing, Tina.”

—————

While the oven heated, I put on an apron and made some salad, opened a bottle of wine and got down a couple of glasses. When the oven was ready, I put the pizza in and set a timer.

When it was ready, I cut it up and put it on plates while Em added some dressing and croutons to the salad. We put everything on a tray and carried it to the table. I brought out the wine and the glasses and we sat down to our dinner.

“To my little sister,” Emily toasted.

“To my amazing big sister,” I said, then we clinked the glasses and took a sip.

“That’s nice wine!” she gushed.

“It’s special, just like you.”

We continued to visit for a bit while we enjoyed our pizza, then I got out some ice cream for dessert.

After dinner, we settled in the living room and we checked out the channels I had with the television package. It was your typical package of fifty channels of nothing that you wanted to watch. We finally settled on a girl comedy that was kind of fun.

During the breaks, we discussed some of the typically girl things the actresses were doing, how they moved, how they talked, the words the used, etc. Emily was using this as an opportunity for me to practice being a girl. She was rather unashamed that she wanted to teach me to be her perfect sister, and I assumed she was serious about taking me out into the world. That was at the same time exciting and terrifying, but she said it was just clothes and asked me why it was such a big deal for me.

“I’ve heard of people getting abused and hassled when cross-dressed. That makes me afraid to try it.”

“The key is to make sure you look as good as you can and there won’t be an issue.”

“I guess…”

“So, to that end, while you are in Tina mode, I’m going to start teaching you how to be a lady. How to talk, how to move, how to flirt,” she said with a wink.

“You’re impossible, Sis.”

“It’ll be fun, you’ll see.”

With that, she asked me to go get us something to drink. As I walked across the room to the kitchen, she accused me of walking like a zombie. We spent the next half-hour working on my walk. Feet in a straight line, short steps, turn on ball of the foot, sway hips, and by the time we were done I was moving much more like a lady.

As I finally walked to the kitchen to get us some more wine, she gave me a wolf-whistle, causing me to blush.

“You are so cute when you blush, Tina. You’re looking so much better.”

I knew when I went back into the living room I was going to face my next big hurdle; sitting like a lady. I went over in my mind what I knew. Drop and sit on the edge of the sofa, tuck my dress in under me, cross my legs and try not to show my underwear.

I put two glasses on a round tray and added some white wine. I delicately walked into the living room, dipped and placed the tray on the coffee table, placing her glass in front of her, then positioning my own. I then delicately sat on the sofa, tucked in my dress, and crossed my legs at the ankles, turning to face her.

I presented my glass to her for a toast, “To sisters.”

“Hear, hear,” she replied, taking a sip of the wine.

“That was a nice job of sitting. I thought that would require another hour of instruction,” she announced.

“I just need to get into my girl zone.”

“Well, we’ll have you try it a few more times. There were just a couple of things.”

I am so screwed.

—————

We watched television and during the breaks worked on my posture. She had me go to the kitchen to get us more wine, then back for cheese and crackers, then chips. Each of the trips were a gauntlet of movement instruction until I was moving, turning, serving, and sitting automatically in the most feminine way possible. It was a serious endeavor, but she made it fun for both of us and we laughed until our sides ached. I ended the evening feeling tired but exhilarated.

“I’ve had such a great time this evening, Em. Thank you for everything.”

“It’s been great for me also, Tina. I need to study on Saturday, but why don’t we get together on Sunday and maybe go to the park. Something to get out of the apartment.”

“It will scare me to death, but the park sounds like a safe bet. Let’s do it.”

“Until then, I want you to keep practicing. Do some makeup, your hair, walk in your pumps and work on your hip sway, practice your sitting, and watch television and work on your voice. Can you do that?”

“Sounds good.”

“Let me help you take off your makeup and give you a facial, then I need to take off.”

We headed to the bathroom and after my makeup was off, I ended up with a face full of green goo and the instructions to wash it off before I went to bed.


Chapter 4

Sunday, May 31st

Emily sent a text a while ago saying she would be over in an hour for our Sunday trip to the park.

While I waited for her, I thought about the last couple of days. Work on Friday was about the same and I got home at the normal time with the rest of the weekend off. I heard Dawn get back home late Friday evening, so I sent her a text telling her I hoped she had a good trip. She responded that it was just okay and she was happy to be home.

Yesterday I did some makeup and tried the pony tail extension and I was happy with the way everything came out. I wore a denim skirt and a cranberry-colored top and I really liked the way everything fit. I’d started with the black pumps, then changed to the red sandals while I practiced my walking, sitting, and just moving around the apartment. I’d made myself some lunch, watched television and practiced my girl voice, having a lot of fun in the process.

I was jerked back to the present by a knock on the door. I checked through the peep-hole and Emily was out front. I let her in and gave her a big hug, but she frowned at me and asked where her pretty sister was.

“She’ll be here in a bit,” I said, guiding her into the apartment.

“So, let’s go look through your stuff, then you can get ready,” she said. It looked like I was going to be on my own with makeup and hair today.

“Sounds good.” She wore a light gray skirt and an aqua-colored top with a wide belt. Coupled with tan hose and bone-colored pumps, she looked very fashionable.

“Let’s see. Looking for a good sister look here,” she announced as she started through my girl clothes. She pulled out a black pleated skirt and a white with black polka-dot blouse, and my black pumps.

“What about this?” she asked.

“Give me a few minutes and I’ll get ready. Can you make us some coffee?”

“Sure, see you in a bit.”

No offer to help so it looks like I’m on my own. Good thing I got a chance to do some practice.

I did my makeup, plus added some eyeliner that I had been practicing using ideas from some videos. I brushed out my hair, attached the ponytail extension, put on some perfume, then got dressed. I figured with the pleated skirt it would be better if I used a slip, so I selected a black half-slip, put on some lipstick and looked myself over in the mirror. I was stunned with how good everything looked, so I put on my shoes and went to join Emily in the front room.

“Looking good, Sis. Is that eyeliner?” she asked, astonished.

“I’ve been watching videos and practicing.”

She looked at me carefully. “Fantastic!”

I got myself a cup of coffee and sat next to Emily, using my best girl moves. I took a sip and was tickled when I saw the lipstick mark on the rim of the cup. It felt so right to be like this and I couldn’t believe I was about to go to the park dressed as a girl. I kept checking myself out in the mirror and didn’t see anything that betrayed me as male. I assumed everything would be fine but that didn’t keep me from being a little nervous.

We visited for a bit as she worked on my voice and how I talked, then she looked up at the clock.

“Grab your purse and let’s head to the park. Maybe if you’re good, I’ll buy you ice cream,” she said with a wink.

I got my purse, put some money, my ID and keys inside and we headed off. As I shut the door behind me, realization hit that I was out in the world dressed as a girl. This was a first.

As we waited for the elevator, I fussed with my hair and my clothes, not really believing what I was about to do.

“Don’t worry, Sis. You look beautiful,” she said as the elevator stopped and the door slid open. I was happy to see it was empty.

We started down and my heart was racing as we went past the floors to the lobby level without stopping. At least Sunday was pretty quiet, although since I’ve lived here there have been only a couple of times where I rode in the elevator with someone. Mostly it was older ladies and gentlemen who didn’t pay much attention to me.

We headed to Em’s car and she opened the door for me. I could sense a test, so I gracefully put myself in the front seat, kept my knees together and brought my legs in the car without flashing my panties. I adjusted my skirt, fastened the seat belt, and gave her a big smile.

“Very nice, honey,” she whispered just before closing the door for me. Thankfully there was a video on the internet that showed me how to do that without flashing myself to the world. A little searching and you can find a video covering just about everything.

We headed for the park and she took a place at the far end of the lot. She was going to make sure I got my exercise.

“Let’s go over to the lake and sit for a bit,” she said as I exited the car using my most feminine moves. She did offer me her hand which helped a lot.

There was a bit of critiquing of my walk and before long I was developing a rhythm in step with hers. Since we were exactly the same height, I matched her stride and was able to walk quite effortlessly. Even though the shoes were quite comfortable, the more we walked, the more my calves started to tingle. The shoes had about a three-inch heel, and being used to totally flat shoes meant a bit of exercise for my legs. I felt like I’d spent the day rock climbing. We would walk for a while, then I would practice sitting on one of the benches, then we would walk some more. We finally neared the lake and found a bench in the shade.

“Are you having fun, Sis?” she asked.

“This is a blast. Thank you for doing this for me.”

“This is fun for me too. I’m having such a great time showing you these things. I’ve been wearing pants for so long I’m almost out of practice in a skirt. I’m getting as much out of this as you are.”

“My calves are sure getting toned,” I whined.

“Your legs look great. I’ve seen a lot of guys checking you out.”

“I’m sure they are looking at you and wondering why you run around with such an ugly girlfriend.”

She reached over and grabbed my hand. “Enough of that kind of talk. You look just like me. If you are ugly, then so am I. Oops, battle stations,” she announced as a couple of guys started walking our direction. “Let me handle this.”

“Hello, ladies. Beautiful day out today.”

“It’s been nice like this all week. You guys must be from out of town.”

“Ah, no…”

“Oh, just don’t get out much then.”

“Well, ah, I guess. Um, would you like to go over and get some ice cream?”

“We really need to stay here. Our boyfriends will be here in a bit. There was a wrestling match this weekend and the team bus is supposed to drop them off any minute. They probably wouldn’t understand.”

“Are you guys twins?”

“Lucky guess. And I would guess that you guys aren’t.”

“Ah, no.”

I saw a bus coming up the street and asked Em, “Is that them?” I said, trying to fem up my voice.

“It might be.” She eyed the guys. “Our boyfriends can be a bit jealous. It’s probably best you don’t hang around.”

“Oh, yeah, okay. Well, nice talking to you.”

She ignored them. “Tina, did Brice tell you Dirk won his match this week. He absolutely pounded his opponent even though he was almost in the next higher weight class.”

“Yes, and Brice was just a couple of points from winning and is seriously pissed because he thought he’d won the match.”

At that, the guys drifted away and Emily and I got the giggles.

“I love my big sister, have I ever told you that?”

“Not recently, but I never tire of hearing it. All this talk of ice cream is making me hungry.”

“I’m buying,” I said as I grabbed my purse and rose, starting the long walk to the kiosk.

When we got to the stand, she made me go up an buy our ice cream. I got a soft-serve with chocolate and got caramel for her. She selected a table a considerable distance from the kiosk. I came back, put her dish of ice cream in front of her as well as a plastic spoon and a napkin. After sitting in a ladylike fashion, she picked up her napkin, then it dropped to the ground.

“Oh, darn, Tina. Could you get me another one?”

“Of course, sweetie, no problem,” I teased as I walked over, stooped to pick up the dropped napkin, put it in the trash, then walked the considerable distance to the kiosk to get another.

I walked back swinging my hips, carefully sat and handed her the new napkin. As she put the napkin in her lap, I picked up my spoon and noticed it was broken. I sighed, knowing it had been okay a few minutes before.

“What’s the matter honey?” she asked sweetly.

“My spoon is broken,” I said, indicating the crack across the bowl.

“That’s not good, you should probably get a new one,” she said with a wink, sending me across the lawn to the kiosk for another spoon. I had a big smile on my face as I noticed her watching me carefully and making sure I got plenty of practice walking.

By the time I got back, I was surprised that my ice cream hadn’t melted yet, but was still in good shape. We traded smiles as I sat, deftly put my napkin in my lap, and started to eat the cool dessert.

“You looked really good, Tina.”

“Thank you, Sis. I’m getting a lot of practice today.”

After our ice cream, we cleaned up our table and headed back for the car, stopping at numerous benches to work on my sitting skills. Moving like a proper lady was becoming automatic, but I hoped I could remember not to do it while I was at work or that might draw some unneeded attention.

After we got to the car, we were headed back to my place when she pulled in to a small restaurant.

“I’m getting a little hungry. Would you like something to eat?” she asked.

I hesitated for just a bit, but then said sure because I was getting hungry myself. I figured if I looked like a dude she wouldn’t have stopped, so I trusted her to not get me beat up.

When we walked in, the manager waved us over to a table and helped us into our chairs, producing a couple of menus and two glasses of water.

“Good evening, ladies. We have everything on the menu except for the meatloaf. Robbie will be right over to take your order.”

“Thank you,” I responded with a smile. I was curious if Robbie would be a waiter or a waitress.

Robbie, the waitress, came to the table in just a couple of minutes to take our orders. She was an older lady, probably one of the owners, and was as sweet as could be.

“How big of a portion is the fried chicken?” Emily asked.

“You can either have white meat, which is breast and wing, or dark which is the thigh and leg. The dark is probably the smaller portion.”

“I think I’d like the dark, potatoes with butter, please.”

“And for you miss.” she asked me.

“The chicken fried steak with potatoes and gravy for me.”

“Those will be right up. Anything to drink?”

We both ordered cola and Robbie headed toward the kitchen.

“So, are you having fun, Tina?” she asked.

I took her hand and told her it had been a great day for me.

“I’ve had a great day as well. I’m still thinking about other things to do this summer. Are you game?”

“It has been great for me so far, but I’m still a little nervous.”

“You look fantastic and your movements are all girl. You shouldn’t have any problem.”

“Thanks, Sis.”

After our dinner and splitting an apple pie for dessert, we headed back to my apartment. We walked in, got up the elevator and into the apartment without meeting anyone.

Em stayed for about an hour, and she was about to leave when we heard Dawn in the hallway. There was her voice, and another that sounded like a guy. Apparently, Dawn has a boyfriend. Emily waited for them to enter their apartment, sensitive to my not wanting to be seen, then gave me a hug and told me how much fun she had today.

“I had a blast myself. Can we do something like this again?” I asked.

“I’ve been thinking we might go to the symphony or something like that. I’ll be watching to see if I can get tickets.”

“I’ve never done anything like that,” I admitted.

“We’ll need to get you a little more upscale dress. I don’t think we’ll be able to get what we need at the used clothing place. We may need to go to the mall.”

“More shopping!”

“We might try to get you a makeover and get you some nails. I’ll see what I can get set up. Maybe some long weekend.”

I gave her a big hug and a kiss on the cheek, then dabbed at a tear that formed in my eye.

“I’ll see you soon, little Sis. I’ve got a bunch of exams coming up but if I get some time, I’ll give a call and we’ll do a run to the mall.”

“Sounds like fun. Love you,” I told her as she headed out the door.

“Love you more.”

—————

I took off my shoes, the dress, removed my makeup and put on a nightgown. I had a couple of hours before I needed to get to bed so I settled in to watch some television, enjoying the feel of the soft gown.

About ten o’clock I heard Dawn’s guest leave. I didn’t hear her say anything to him, he just slammed the door and stabbed the button to the elevator, taking it down a minute later. I thought that was a bit strange she didn’t say anything to him at the door.

A few minutes later, she sent me a text.

Hey, Tyler. How was your weekend?

Great. Em came over today, we went to the park then out for dinner. What about you.

Had a date. It didn’t amount to much.

Sorry…

Hey, do you have a minute. I’d like to talk to you.

Yikes. I need to change!!!

I’m in my PJs. Give me a couple of minutes, then come over.

Sure, sorry. See you in a few.

I ran to the bedroom and took off the nightgown, put on sweatpants, a long-sleeved pullover, and some slippers. I grabbed my phone and texted her I was ready and a few seconds later she knocked on my door.

I opened the door and let her in, taking a long look at her in her date clothes. She wore a beautiful black pleated skirt with a blue-striped top and her hair was pulled back in a gold clip.

“Wow, you look nice, Dawn, and here I am in my sweats. I have some wine if you’d like a glass.”

“That sounds great. I could sure use it.”

“Have a seat and I’ll grab us something,” I said. I went to the kitchen and got us some wine, cheese and crackers and headed back with a tray to join her.

She was sitting in the chair and I took my place on the sofa. Unfortunately, the way I sat was all Tina. I needed to watch that. She gave me a cute smile.

“To neighbors,” I toasted.

“Neighbors,” she responded as we both took a sip.

“This is really nice,” she said, “Much better than the beer that I had to drink earlier. My date took me to some sports bar and he ordered us a pitcher. I’m not much of a beer drinker.”

“He didn’t ask what you wanted?”

“Nope, not his style. He figured that he liked beer, and I should too. Pretty much the story of the date. I was happy to see him leave.”

“I’m sorry, Dawn. First date?”

“First and last.”

“You’ll find someone.”

She huffed. “I’m glad you got to spend some time with Emily.”

“Yes, that was fun. We always have a good time together. We think a lot alike, enjoy the same things, and she is so happy that I finally found a nice place to live.”

“I know you’ll like it here. It’s so quiet and I think we are the youngest ones in the building. A lot of the people downstairs are older. You don’t see them very often.”

“I noticed that Sunday was pretty quiet,” I said.

She took another sip of her wine.

“I need a favor. I have a delivery coming next week but I’m going to be out of town for a couple of days. Can I have you keep it in your apartment until I get back?”

“Sure, no problem. I’m home after 4:30 and I’m usually around for lunch so I can watch for it.”

“That would be fantastic. I’ll worry less about it since I’d rather not have it sitting in the hallway.”

“I’m happy to help whenever I can.”

She finished up her wine and I asked her if she wanted anything else but she said no.

“I probably better be going. Thanks for everything.”

“It was great to see you,” I said as I walked her to the door.

Just before she walked out, she gave me a hug, a kiss on the cheek and whispered, “I love the ponytail extension. It looks cute on you,” just before she walked out and closed the door.

I reached back and remembered it was there, and I even had the scrunchy around the top! My heart started to race and I wondered what she thought as I ran back to my bedroom to take it off.

“What a dope,” I growled to myself.


Chapter 5

Wednesday, June 3rd

Things this week have been pretty quiet. Besides work and television, I was pretty bored so I surfed a bunch of videos on makeup techniques. I even went to the drug store and picked up some different colors of eye makeup, a long-lasting lipstick, and a different moisturizer. I used the self-checkout so I didn’t have the embarrassment of dealing with a clerk with all my girl stuff, but everyone at the checkout looked pretty bored so I don’t think they would even notice.

When I came home for lunch on Tuesday, Dawn’s package was in front of her door. The package wasn’t very big so I just set it inside my apartment for when she got back.

Tuesday evening, I dressed up in a bra, panties and a robe to try some of the makeup techniques that I had seen in the videos. I did several trials of the makeup, removing it with makeup remover in between, then finally being happy with what I had. I used the eyeliner, several different shades of eye makeup, and an eyebrow pencil to give my brows a bit more shape. I had been removing even more of the stray hairs on my brows, trying not to let them get overly fem. Since I wore glasses at work, my brows weren’t that noticeable anyway. I did notice that the long-lasting lipstick was a little hard to remove so I needed to spend quite a bit more effort to get it off than my regular stuff.

On Wednesday evening, I got my clothes together to go downstairs to the laundry in the basement. There were several coin washers and driers downstairs which made it quite convenient. As I was walking to the door with my laundry basket, I heard Dawn arrive home. I picked up her package and knocked on her door to give it to her.

“Hi Tyler, oh thank you,” she said as I handed her the small box. “Laundry day, huh?”

“Yeah, I have a few things.”

“I’ve got some stuff myself. I’ll be down in a bit to keep you company,” she said brightly.

“That would be great. See you soon.”

It wasn’t good news that Dawn was going to be doing laundry with me. I had some of my girl things in the basket that I hoped to get washed and dried without being seen. This could get tricky if I wasn’t careful.

I separated my clothes and put them in a couple different washers, added detergent and softener and fed a bunch of quarters into the slots. I had my tablet with me and I was playing a video game when Dawn came into the laundry.

“How was your trip, Dawn?”

“Trip was good. I was in Chicago at the company headquarters for some training. I should be home for a while now. Thanks again for taking care of the package.”

“Oh, no problem. Any time.”

We visited about her work until my washing was finished, then I moved the wet clothes into a rolling basket, then separated them into a couple of the dryers. She offered to help but I convinced her it was no problem. I managed to tuck my girly clothes inside a stack of boy underwear and stuff them in the dryer. A few more quarters started the dryers doing their thing. I did see the occasional flash of blue lace in the dryer window, but I hoped she wouldn’t notice.

Sometime later after my light clothes were just about dry, her washing was done and there was only one dryer left. I checked and my light clothes were dry so I could pull them out and let her use the dryer.

“Here you go, Dawn,” I said after I removed my clothes and went over to one of the folding tables. I quickly folded my underwear and stuffed my girl things under them in the laundry basket. I was struggling with folding the sheets and she helped me, making folding the fitted sheet look almost effortless.

“You might have missed these,” she said, passing me over a pair of blue lace panties that were stuck to the top of the dryer with static.

“Ah, um, yeah, thanks,” I said, blushing to my toes.

“Those are pretty nice, you wouldn’t want to lose them,” she said with a wink.

I couldn’t think of anything to say, but I took them and pushed them beneath my underwear in the basket. She didn’t say anything more about them as I waited for my heavy clothes to finish drying.

After my laundry was dry and folded, I continued to stay with her and talk while we waited for hers to finish. I was able to help her fold her sheets, admiring how soft and colorful they were. I need to get something like that to replace my scratchy white cotton ones.

When all the laundry was complete, we rode up in the elevator together to the sixth floor.

“Thanks for keeping me company, Tyler.”

“It was my pleasure. Great to have you back.”

“It’s good to be back. What are you doing for dinner?” she asked.

“No plans.”

“Why don’t we go around the corner and get a burger.”

“Great. Maybe I’ll order a pitcher of beer,” I teased.

“Sounds good, provided you can drink the whole thing.”

“Okay, I’ll just stick with coffee.”

“See you in a bit,” she said, ducking into her apartment with her laundry basket.

I took a few minutes to put away my laundry and make my bed. I put on a clean shirt and some aftershave and headed over to her apartment and knocked on her door.

When she answered, she had also changed clothes and had put on a delightful perfume. She wore dark slacks and a rose-colored top with a beautiful silver necklace and matching earrings. She had black shoes with a kitten heel that gave her even a bit more height. I got to wondering if we were both thinking of this more as a date than neighbors going out for a burger, but it worked for me. I really liked hanging with Dawn and didn’t mind the notion that we might consider it dating.

“Hi, let me grab my purse,” she said, giving me a smile. I listened to the tap-tap-tap of her heels as she crossed the room, quickly reappearing with a black purse.

“Ready,” she announced as I pushed the button for the elevator.

Since it was a nice night, we decided to walk to the nearby restaurant. We chatted back and forth about her trip as we strolled, neither of us being in that much of a hurry. She said she always loved visiting Chicago, but sadly her training was out in one of the north suburbs so it lacked some of the vibe of being downtown.

I figured with the ponytail extension and the earlier panties in the laundry episode, Dawn would have thought I was a perv, but she didn’t act that way. I was happy about that because I really enjoyed her company.

We both had a burger, fries and a cola and we talked about our jobs. I was quite interested in the work she was doing. She worked in mobile phone billing systems and I had never realized just how complicated something like that could be. With all the different technologies, companies, and rate plans they had, it sounded mind-numbingly complicated. She enjoyed the work, but the technology was moving at a frantic pace so there was a lot of training sessions to keep up with the new trends.

My job was much less bleeding-edge, although I had my own challenges with new procedures and technology, just nothing at the same frantic pace that she was facing.

As we finished our meal and we were considering dessert, we decided to share an apple pie à la Mode. It was another one of those intimate things that made this feel more like a date, but I was happy it was going this way.

We finished our pie and I settled up with the server, ignoring her offer to pay half and telling her next time she could pay, trying to signal that I hoped there would be a next time. She readily agreed.

We repeated our slow stroll back to the apartment building, and I was not too interested in having our together time to come to an end.

On approaching the apartment, we both reached for the door at the same time and our hands came together briefly on the door handle. We both looked embarrassed, but I recovered and held the door open for her as she entered. She waited and allowed me to push the button to the elevator to take us back up to our apartment floor.

When we exited the elevator, I walked her to her door and took her hand.

“I want to let you know how nice it was to spend some time with you,” I told her.

“I really liked it too. I don’t have any beer, but if you would like to come in for a bit, I might be able to find us some wine.”

“I’d like that.”

I hadn’t been in her apartment before, but it shared a lot of the same characteristics as mine. Same industrial wall color and carpet, but she added some feminine touches that made it quite comfortable. I took a seat on the sofa as she went to the kitchen and returned with a tray with two glasses of white wine, some cheese squares and a shot-glass full of toothpicks. She sat the tray on the coffee table, then looked back and forth between the chair and the sofa. I moved over on the sofa encouraging her to sit with me and she took the offer. As we faced one another, I handed her one of the glasses of wine, took the other and proposed a toast.

“To a wonderful evening with a very special lady,”

“Thank you. To my fantastic new neighbor.”

We clinked the glasses and each took a sip and I smiled at the light taste of the wine. I took a toothpick and stabbed one of the cheese squares and offered it to her. Rather than taking the toothpick, she leaned forward and took the morsel in her mouth. I then took some of the cheese for myself as I looked at her, probably more carefully than I ever had before.

Her beautiful green eyes contrasted perfectly with her reddish-brown hair. She had a heart-shaped face that set off her hair parted on the right side. She didn’t wear bangs; her hair was long and pulled to the side of her face in layers. She had beautiful white teeth, full lips and a magnificent warm smile, which was present in abundance now.

I stabbed another square of the cheese, and as I brought it toward her, she reached out and took my hand, directing the morsel to her mouth. Her hand was warm and soft and her touch gave me a thrill. After she had accepted the nibble of cheese, we continued to hold hands. It felt so nice to be with her, but I knew I would need to go soon since work would come early in the morning. We were both quiet for a while, studying each other and trying to find the right thing to say.

“I probably better be going, Dawn. Thank you so much for the wonderful evening.”

“I’ve really enjoyed it myself. It was nice to spend time with you.”

I helped her put the glasses and the empty plate on the tray and carried it to the kitchen. I headed toward the door, struggling with what should happen next. When I reached the door and turned toward her, she took both my hands in hers and leaned in to give me a kiss on the lips. Her lips were soft and tasted like the wine.

“I’d like to do this again,” she said, hopefully.

“Me too. Good night, Dawn,” I said, giving her another quick kiss.

“Call me,” she responded, and I knew that I definitely would.


Chapter 6

I’d spent the rest of the week re-living the events of my date with Dawn. It was exciting for me to think about where this might go, but I was frightened at the same time. I had known her for such a long time, but had never considered her girlfriend material. She was always my sister’s friend and I thought, maybe wrongly, that she just considered me to be Emily’s nerdy twin brother.

I was also struggling with my desire to explore my feminine side. The cross-dressing was becoming rather important to me. It would likely create a huge problem should Dawn and I start any kind of relationship. I now had the liberty to explore my feminine side and I wanted to maintain that freedom. Maybe that meant that Dawn and I would never work out or it would just be kept a casual thing.

I knew there would be an issue if we actually started a sexual connection as I was presently completely hairless from my neck down. I might be able to spin it as some kind of a skin rash or a requirement for work, but I don’t think I could sell it. She was pretty smart and has known me for a long time and I really didn’t want to start a relationship lying to her.

It made my head hurt with all the issues this was raising, so I decided we would just keep it casual and hopefully some other guy would come into her life.

—————

On Friday night, I got a call from Em and it felt really good to talk to her.

“Hi, Sis. Guess what?”

“You’re going to tell me the moon is not made of green cheese, aren’t you?”

“You are just weird. No, I’ve got us tickets to the symphony!”

“Oh, wow. Do I need to get a tux?”

“No, the tickets are for me and Tina. You’ll need a formal dress.”

“Are you serious?!?” I croaked.

“Yes! The concert is next Friday evening at eight, so let’s go tomorrow and see if we can find you a dress.”

“Ah, where?”

“I found this place that has some used fancy dresses. Let’s try there. Can Tina be ready at two tomorrow?”

“Okay, I guess.”

“We’ll find us dresses and shoes, then go out for dinner. It’ll be fun.”

“Sounds great. See you tomorrow.”

—————

I spent most of my Saturday morning fussing with my makeup and hair, trying to get everything right. I heard Dawn leave about ten and I hoped she would be out for the afternoon. I didn’t want to run into her when my sister and I left. That only left when we came back later.

I had a light lunch, and about two o’clock I heard my sister at the door.

“Hi, beautiful,” she said when I answered.

She wore a spring dress with a light and dark blue geometric design. She had on her dark pumps with nude hose.

I wore a green A-line dress and I loved the look and the fit. I grabbed my purse, took out my keys and locked the door behind us.

“So where is this place you are taking me?” I asked, trying to fem up my voice.

“It’s off Grand Avenue. They have some nice formal clothes so I thought we could look around.”

“And our tickets are for next Friday?”

“Yes. The program is a mix of contemporary and classical pieces. It’s the local symphony orchestra and it’s great to support them.”

“You’ll help me find something? I have no idea what would be appropriate.”

“I’ll help, Sis, don’t worry.”

We parked near the shop and went in to be immediately greeted by a friendly clerk asking what we were looking for.

“Something suitable for the symphony.” Emily said.

“Sure. Are you both needing a dress?” she asked, probably seeing a doubling of her commission.

“Yes, this is my twin and we are going together.”

“No mistaking the twin thing,” she said. “Probably a size eight or ten?”

“Usually a ten. We’d probably like knee length if you have something.”

“Of course. Right this way. I’m Sandy,” she announced.

“I’m Emily, and this is Tina,” she said, completing the introductions.

She led us to a rack of dresses and started looking through the size tens.

“Any preference in color?” Sandy asked.

“Not really,” Em responded as we both started looking at the different dresses.

“Here is a cream color, very classic style and would be perfect for a night out. I’ll put it aside and we’ll find a few more and head off to the fitting room.”

By the time we were done, we had eight dresses of different colors and styles. They were all beautiful and my head was spinning wanting to try them on.

Sandy was great with helping us and finding something that looked good. I went with a pale blue dress with some lace on the collar and sleeves. It had a very formal look but didn’t look like something a bridesmaid would wear. Emily settled on a cranberry-colored dress, a little longer than knee length that hung great on her figure. Since we were about the same size, I was already dreaming about being able to borrow it from her.

Sandy found some shoes for me, a blue sandal with a two-and-a-half-inch Cuban heel and an ankle strap. The black pumps that Em wore looked good with her dress so she would be able to wear those.

After our dress-buying adventure, we went to a local chain restaurant for an early dinner. We were greeted warmly and directed to a booth near the window, but out of the afternoon sun.

“I really like the dresses we got,” I told Emily.

“Yes, we’re going to look fantastic, and I was surprised at how reasonable they were.”

“Am I going to need anything else?” I asked.

“I’m thinking we’ll get you some clip-on extensions because a ponytail is not going to go with that dress,” she said, smiling.

“You’re probably right. What kind of extensions?!?” I asked, getting worried again.

“They clip into your natural hair. After dinner, we’ll go over to a beauty supply place and see what they have. I’ve used them before and they aren’t hard to attach. Best of all, you just unclip them when you’re ready to take them out.”

I felt my head swirling again with the thought of hair extensions. I’d heard of them, but I thought they were a bit more permanent.

“I don’t want you to get too freaked, but I thought we would go over to the mall and get you a makeover before we went to the symphony. I’ve talked to a friend of mine and they would be happy to help you get ready for next Friday night.”

“Emily, I don’t know. I thought I was doing okay with my makeup.”

“There is a lot more to it, and a big part of it is having the right products. I’m planning to go over and it would be great if you could join me.”

“I’ll think about it,” I said, my heart starting to race again.

—————

After our dinner, we stopped by a beauty supply place and Emily showed me how the extensions worked. There was the extension, a long flat lock of hair about five inches wide, with several plastic clips. You brushed your hair back, clipped the extension to your natural hair, then covered up the clip. This kit had several extensions for the back of the head, and a few for the sides. They had a set that was about the color of my natural hair, but had a little highlight on the ends that Em said would look fantastic. They were about eighteen inches long, and the before and after picture on the box showed what an amazing difference they could make. We bought a kit that included the extensions, a special hairbrush, a rat-tail comb, and several hair-clips. The box had a website address with a video showing how to attach them. I was getting excited to see what they would look like.

Before we were done, Emily had also picked up some fake nails, some glue and nail polish, some remover, and some nail emery boards. It looks like I was going to have fingernails during my symphony experience as well.

“So, let’s go to your apartment and try your extensions!” Emily said with glee.

I didn’t respond for a bit, not knowing what to say.

“My sister isn’t afraid of a little fake hair, is she?” she teased.

“No, I’m just trying to wrap my head around all of this.”

“You think too much. Does it sound like fun?”

“Yeah, it does.”

“Then, let’s do it!”

—————

By the time we got back to the apartment, we were both excited about experimenting with the extensions. She had me get my computer set up to run the video, then remove the ponytail and brush out my natural hair. We ran the video and in no time, Em had the extensions clipped to the back and the sides of my head. I studied myself in the mirror and was spellbound. My hair was so long and full.

“This is amazing!” I gasped.

“Isn’t it great, and there is no problem removing them unlike some of the other types of extensions. You’ll have to be careful that you don’t pull one out, but they are usually pretty secure.”

“I love them!”

I got us a couple of glasses of wine and some crackers and we sat on the sofa watching a movie. I couldn’t keep from looking at myself in the mirror and playing with my long hair. It was magical.

About eight o’clock, we heard the elevator and then Dawn’s door open and close when she came in.

“Yikes, I hope she doesn’t want to come over.” I said, my body tense.

“Why not. I’d love to introduce Dawn to my sister.”

“She’d probably get me kicked out of the apartment,” I moaned.

“This girl side of you can be kind of melodramatic, don’t you think?”

“Oh, I don’t know. I don’t think she’d understand.”

“She’s not like that.”

Trying to change the subject I said, “Tyler and Dawn went out the other night for a burger. It was great.”

“I told you. I’m glad you two could get together. She’s a lot of fun and she’s quite open-minded.”

“I’m sure having her meet Tina might challenge any level of open-mindedness.”

“You never know. Maybe someday you can find out.”

—————

About ten o’clock, Emily helped me take the extensions out of my hair, then we took off my makeup. It was a dramatic change to see myself without all the hair.

“I have a body-briefer that I’ll bring over next time I come. I also have a slip that will work well with your dress. It will make you look good for when we go to the symphony.”

“That would be great, Sis. Thank you.”

“Sometime before Friday, file and polish your toenails, then on Friday we’ll put on your tips before we go over to get your makeup done. You’ll look great.”

“But, won’t the makeup person be able to tell I’m a guy?”

“As long as your credit card goes through, they won’t care. The makeup person is a guy, for that matter. His name is Jamie and he’s great.”

I gave Emily a big hug and a kiss as she left, then went back to take off the rest of my clothes and go to bed.


Chapter 7

Friday, Symphony night

I had a hard time focusing all day thinking about our adventure tonight. Per Emily’s suggestion, I had filed and polished my toenails mid-week, and shaved everything to get ready. I’d also worked on my eyebrows and did a facial scrub. Right now I was going through my makeup routine getting ready for Em to arrive.

She told me she had some foundation garments for me, and that we would put on one of my casual dresses and go to the mall for our makeovers. After we were beautiful, we’d put on our fancy dresses and head to the symphony.

I was dressed in a robe when I heard her knock. I checked the peep-hole to make sure it was her, then opened the door.

“Hi, Sis. Are you ready for your big night?”

“I’m not sure, but I’m ready to try,” I replied.

First, we went to the bedroom and she had me put on my hose, the briefer that she brought, and a slip that would work with my blue dress. We attached the extensions and I glanced at the pretty twin girls smiling back from the mirror.

“So, let’s get your nails fixed, then get dressed to go to the mall.”

We went to the table and she produced the nail file, the tips and the polish. It took some time to get my cuticles fixed and my nails filed smooth, then she applied the tips with the glue.

“Are these going to be hard to take off?” I asked, my voice tense.

“If they aren’t put on securely, they are going to pop off. Once you are done with them, it’s just a matter of soaking them in acetone and they come right off.”

“Okay,” I said, relieved but somewhat skeptical. My twin had the tendency to minimize things.

After the nails were all attached, she gave them a coat of the dark blue polish to coordinate with my dress, then she looked me over carefully.

“I think you look great, Tina. Get your purse and your dress and let’s head for the mall.”

—————

It was just a short drive and we parked close to one of the entrances and headed inside. Emily directed me to the beauty shop and introduced me to Jamie.

“Tina, it is a pleasure to meet you,” Jamie said. “You’re going to look beautiful tonight.”

“Thank you, Jamie. I’m a little nervous.”

“Nothing to be afraid of here,” he said in a reassuring voice. “Come have a seat and we’ll get started. Can I see your dress?” he asked.

I showed the dress to him and he gushed with admiration.

“That is going to look fantastic. And I love your hair. Extensions I take it?”

“Yes, clip-ons.”

“You look great. I’m going to take off your makeup and start over, and I’ll have you watch in the mirror and explain what I’m doing. I’ll give you a list of what I use and you can decide what items you would like to purchase.”

“Sounds good,” I said as he started removing the makeup that it took me all morning to put on.

After astringent and moisturizer, Jamie used a sheer foundation followed by some powder.

“Great work on your skin care. Your face is very clear and the skin is in great condition.”

“My twin sister yells at me if I don’t take care of myself.”

“It’s good to have someone looking after you,” he said with a chuckle.

While Jamie worked on me, one of the other makeup artists was helping Emily. They both worked very fast and in no time they were working on our eye makeup. Since it was an evening formal event, Jamie said he would be giving me a bit more drama.

“Ah, you wear contacts,” Jamie said. “Your eyes are going to look great since we don’t have to worry about glasses.”

“I’m still getting used to them.”

“I love mine.”

Jamie made a recommendation for a lipstick and in no time we were done. I couldn’t believe how fantastic I looked. I complimented Jamie on everything and had him recommend the products that I needed.

“I’m guessing you don’t get dressed up every day, so probably the foundation, a powder compact, a lipstick and blush. That will probably get you by. Do you have a fragrance?”

“No, not really.”

“Let me help you pick out something. I’ll give you a sample to use.”

He spent several minutes having me try different perfumes and I selected one that I recognized from a ton of advertising they do.

“Great choice.”

He used a tester on me, and then gave me a sample for my purse. He put the other items in a bag and took my credit card to check me out. About that time, Emily was ready and she looked amazing.

“Just one other thing, Tina. I think you should consider having your ears pierced. I can do it in five minutes and put in some nice starter studs.”

I looked at Emily in alarm.

“That sounds great, Jamie,” she said, not giving me a chance to object and pushing me down in the chair.

He pulled out a gun-like thing and with a pop on each ear, I now had gold studs. Yet another thing to explain at work.

“You guys are going to have a great time tonight. We have a room in the back if you’d like to put on your dresses,” Jamie offered. “I want to see the whole package.”

We grabbed our dresses and went to the changing room. I was blown away with how elegant we looked, and when we came back, Jamie grabbed his chest theatrically.

“Twin goddesses, who would have thought!” he said.

“Thank you for everything,” I said, giving him a hug and a kiss on the cheek.

“You ladies are going to break hearts tonight. Have fun.”

“Thanks,” Emily said, taking my hand and heading out into the mall. Jamie was right, every guy we walked by was checking us out. It was a surreal experience.

—————

Walking into the symphony hall was amazing. There were men dressed everywhere from tuxedos to a sweater and tie. The range of dress for the ladies was broad as well, with some formal dresses like ours, all the way to pant suits. Our dress was definitely appropriate for the event.

The acoustics of the auditorium were great, and the seats that Emily got for us were right center about 6 rows back. It was great to be able to see and hear all of the musicians.

As my sister had mentioned, the program was a combination of contemporary and classical pieces, with some of the performance being an amazing piano soloist. She had a remarkable sense of timing and both of her solos were flawless.

Emily and I were even able to get a glass of wine at intermission without any awkward ID check, thankfully.

After the performance and two encores, we headed back to my apartment. As we walked in the lobby, the elevator was opening and I stood in shock as Dawn and a young man and lady walked out of the elevator.

I stood in shock as Emily said hello to Dawn.

“Hi, Dawn. This is my twin sister Tina,” she said, seemingly not bothered that my life was about to end.

Dawn looked at me quizzically and then gave me a big smile.

“Glad to meet you, Tina. Wow, you two look great!”

“We went to the symphony. It was a great program,” Em said.

Dawn pointed to the couple that was with her. “Oh, Emily and Tina, this is Cheryl and Danny, a couple of people that I work with. We were headed out to grab a drink, would you like to join us?”

“It’s kind of late and it’s been a long day. How about a raincheck?” Emily said.

“I hear you. We’ll do it another time. Nice seeing you Emily and great to finally meet you Tina,” Dawn said, giving both Emily and myself a hug. While she was near my ear, Dawn whispered that I looked beautiful.

“Nice to meet you guys, Danny said, as Cheryl nodded.

“See you guys soon, Dawn said as she and the others turned and walked toward the street. I felt I was about to keel over in a faint.

Emily pushed the elevator button and the door opened right away.

“Come on Sis, let’s go raid your refrigerator.”

I followed her into the elevator on autopilot as she pushed the button for the sixth floor.

—————

As we walked into the apartment, I collapsed onto the sofa as Emily started looking through the kitchen to find us some snacks. She came back shortly with a couple of glasses of wine and some chips and crackers.

“What would be the chances of meeting Dawn like that?” she said, casually.

“Not good. I’m afraid this is going to create a big problem for me, don’t you think?”

“No, not really. It didn’t look like Dawn was all that surprised. What was that all about?”

“Well, there might have been a couple of things that happened.” I told her about the ponytail extension and the panties and she laughed uproariously.

“She is going to tell the manager and get me kicked out. They are going to think I am a pervert.”

“No they’re not, and I doubt that Dawn would ever say anything. She’s known you since high-school for heaven’s sake. She knows you’re not any kind of pervert.”

“I don’t know. I’m so confused.”

“So, tell me. Are you going to sleep in your extensions so we can go out for breakfast? I can show you how to wrap your head in a scarf to keep them from pulling out.”

“I can’t,” I whimpered.

“Why not?”

“Oh, I don’t know. I don’t think it’s a good idea.”

“You aren’t going to stop being my sister, are you?” she said with a pout.

“I probably should before I get us both in trouble.”

“What kind of trouble are you expecting. Cheryl and Danny had no idea you weren’t my twin sister, and Dawn went along with everything. We’ve been out to dinner and even to the symphony with no one even giving you a second look.”

“Maybe I’ve just been lucky.”

“Maybe you were born lucky. I’m your sister, after all. How much more lucky could you get!”


Chapter 8

Saturday, June 13

Emily and I had watched television until late, then she helped me take off the makeup and wrapped my hair in a scarf to keep the extensions from pulling out. She said she would be over at nine AM and we’d go out for breakfast, and she wasn’t taking no for an answer.

I was still frantic about meeting up with Dawn and didn’t know what might happen, but the cat was out of the bag now so Em convinced me that I might as well have fun.

I was setting my alarm for seven-thirty so I could get fixed up when I heard Dawn come in a little after midnight. I half worried that she might knock on my door to yell at me, but it was just my paranoia hounding me.

—————

My alarm rousted me out of bed and I went into the bath to check out the damage to my hair. Only one of the extensions were the least bit loose, so I reattached it then curled my hair with the barrel iron.

I got out the diagram Jamie gave me and started on my face, trying to remember all the tricks he’d shown me. The application and coverage of the products were so much better than what I was used to with the drug store brands. As I finished my eyes, I heard a knock at my door. I put on a robe and went to open it, not looking at the peephole before I did. There stood Dawn with a pot of coffee.

“Hi, Tina. I brought over some coffee. I thought we could talk,” she said, sweetly.

“Ah, yeah, hi, um, I’m still getting dressed. Give me just a minute.”

“Are you going somewhere?” she asked. “I don’t want to intrude.”

“No, well, Emily is going to be over in a bit and we’re headed out for breakfast.”

“Okay, why don’t you finish getting dressed and I’ll get you a cup for some coffee,” she said, heading for the kitchen.

Well this is about to get interesting. I finished getting dressed in my blue pleated skirt and a light blue blouse, put on some lipstick, then my hose and my black ballet flats. I didn’t think going to breakfast wearing pumps was the best look. While I dressed, I thought about what I could say to Dawn. It didn’t look like she was that upset with me; she was actually acting quite friendly.

“There you are,” she said as I walked into the room. She was seated at the dinette table with a cup of coffee for her and an empty cup for me. I settled into the chair using my best girl moves.

“How do you take your coffee?” she asked brightly.

“A little cream,” I said as she fixed me a cup.

“Dawn, I just want to know if this is going to be a problem for us,” I said, rapidly addressing the elephant in the room.

“You mean the fact that you look like a movie star at eight-thirty in the morning? Yes, I could hate you for that,” she said with a smirk.

“I don’t know what to say.”

“I think this is great. Do you have any idea how much you look like Emily? It’s spooky.”

“I’ve heard that all my life.”

“I want to let you know, I’m not the least bit bothered about this. I actually think it’s kind of fun. So, to directly answer your question, this isn’t going to be a problem. I had my suspicions anyway. Besides, Emily had mentioned some things way back when so I kind of knew about this.”

“I guess that’s why she said last night that I shouldn’t worry.”

“You’ve got nothing to worry about with me. I just wish we were the same size because I love that blouse. So, the hair. I assume they’re extensions.”

“Yes, clip-on eighteen inch.”

“That’s fantastic. They look great. And the boobs?”

I blushed, “Silicone breast forms, B cup.”

“Amazing, you’re about an eight or a ten?”

“Usually a ten.”

“I’m a six. I’m such a stick. That dress you had on last night was fantastic. How was the symphony?”

“It was great. I haven’t done anything like that before. I never realized we had such a good symphony orchestra in town.”

We discussed the type of music and if I thought I would like to do something like that again. I told her yes, but that I was a little nervous.

We continued to talk until we heard Emily knock on the door. Dawn got up and let her in, giving her a big hug.

“Tina and I have been talking. When were you going to tell me about her?” Dawn challenged.

“It’s kind of been our secret,” Emily said, sheepishly.

“Well, I won’t say anything. Tina said you were going out for breakfast. Could I tag along?”

“You’ll have to wear a skirt,” I joked, then immediately regretted saying that thinking I might have embarrassed her.

“I can do that. Good thing my legs are shaved. Be right back,” she said, disappearing into her apartment.

“So, do you still think she’s going to turn you in,” Emily asked.

“She’s being pretty cool about it.”

“I told you she would. You look great. I love the outfit.”

“I like yours too,” I said. She was wearing a black pencil skirt with a white blouse with dark blue trim.

“Well, I’ll get my purse and as soon as Dawn gets back, we can go to breakfast. I’m hungry,” I said, walking back to the bedroom to put my ID, money and keys into my purse. I added my tube of lipstick, some powder and tissues. I sprayed myself with perfume then headed back to the front room.

While we waited for Dawn, I told Emily how much I liked the makeup that I got from Jamie.

“It goes on easily and blends so nice. I can hardly believe the difference from what I had been using.”

“His stuff is expensive, but so worth it.”

Dawn knocked a bit later and I let her in. She was dressed in a dark red chamois skirt and a black blouse. The blouse was somewhat sheer and I could make out the black camisole she wore underneath. She wore sheer black hose and ballet flats and had added a bit more makeup. She looked very nice considering this was just a casual breakfast.

“Is everyone ready,” Dawn asked, smiling.

“You look spectacular,” I told her.

“Thanks. I have to work to keep up with my sexy neighbor.”

—————

We headed out to a chain restaurant and were guided to a table. While we looked over the menu, the server brought out a carafe of coffee and said to let her know when we were ready to order.

“Have you been here before, Dawn? What’s good?”

“They do very good omelets, which is what I usually order. They have quiche but I’ve never tried it.”

“An omelet sounds good to me, maybe something with a bit of ham and cheese,” I said.

“The Western omelet looks good to me,” Emily said, flagging down our waitress so we could place our orders.

The conversation had lulled and it gave me an opportunity to tell them my news.

“It sounds like I might be doing some telecommuting,” I announced. “They are doing some remodeling in the office in a few weeks. They are asking people to get set up to do remote work so the construction people don’t have to fall over a bunch of bodies.”

“Is that going to work out for you?” Dawn asked.

“I think so. The internet service they installed last week is amazing, so if I can get the VPN to access the equipment in the lab, it should work great. I need to get another monitor and a better desk, but the company is going to help with that.”

“Is your computer going to be good enough?” Emily asked.

“I won’t need my computer. I have a laptop at work and I can use that. It’s pretty fast and has all the accesses to the company network.”

“Road warrior!” Emily said.

“I’m going to be in Chicago the beginning of next month for training,” Dawn said. “Whoever thought it was a good idea to have a training session on the three days before the Fourth of July weekend?” she groaned, “I might just stay there for the holiday weekend. Maybe get a hotel room or Air B&B downtown and hang out.”

“I’m sure there will be a lot more going on in Chicago compared to what we have here,” Emily said.

Our breakfasts arrived and everything tasted great. We continued to talk about our lives, and Dawn had a lot of questions about the symphony last night.

“I’d like to do that some time. Maybe we can all go down the line.”

“I’d love that,” Emily said, and I shook my head in agreement. I just wasn’t sure if it was going to be Tyler or Tina that accompanied them.

After breakfast, Emily headed to the library saying she had some studying to do, leaving Dawn and I to walk back to the apartment. Even with me dressed like a girl, she had no problem relating with me and any awkwardness was on my side.

Once we got back to the apartment, there was a bit of hesitancy as we got to my door, and finally I asked her if she wanted to go out on the deck and talk for a while. She readily agreed and we stopped at the kitchen and got a couple of glasses of ice water. It was a beautiful morning and we sat on the glider and rocked back and forth enjoying the fresh air.

After an extended period of silence, she abruptly asked, “So, will we be seeing more of Tina from now on?”

“I love my time as Tina, but I keep thinking it might cause problems.”

“Tina, honey, you carry it off beautifully. Unless someone looks in your panties, they’re never going to know you’re not a girl.”

“I don’t know. Every now and then I notice someone taking an over-critical look at me.”

“They’re checking you out, nothing more. Don’t start looking for trouble that’s not there. They have a name for that, paranoia, and it’s not healthy.”

Without thinking about what I was doing, I reached for her hand and squeezed it, thanking her for the kind words.

She was quiet for a time, but continued to hold my hand.

“Can I ask a personal question?” she asked, hesitantly.

“Of course. If I don’t want to answer it, I’ll just change the subject,” I said, trying to execute a disarming smile.

“I think you realize that I am kind of attracted to Tyler, don’t you?”

“Do you think the Cubs will make it to the playoffs?” I parried.

“Oh, you’re just being silly.”

“I’m just messing with you,” I said. I was quiet for a bit and replied, “Well, Tyler is attracted to you as well. He’s had a crush on you since high school.”

“So, do you think Tina likes me?” she asked quietly, rubbing her thumb across my knuckles.

“Oh, yes. I just don’t want to do anything that makes you feel weird is all.”

“I enjoyed being with you the other night, and I kind of liked the kiss goodnight.”

“I did too,” I admitted, remembering how her lips felt. Then she leaned over and kissed me gently before I even realized what was happening.

“Was that okay? It didn’t feel weird, did it?” she asked, staring into my eyes.

“No, not weird at all,” I responded, leaning forward and giving her another more substantial kiss. I enjoyed the feel of her lipstick against mine, the scent of her perfume and the feel of her hand as she tightly gripped mine. I was definitely liking where this was going.

“So, I’ve made a discovery. I like kissing both Tyler and Tina,” she announced, her green eyes studying mine for a reaction. “And, yes, I think the Cubs will make it to the playoffs, but I don’t see them making it to the World Series. Maybe sometime we could go to Chicago and see a game.”

My heart was pounding as I considered what was happening here. I am sitting next to my high-school dream girl, holding hands and kissing, and she is talking about taking me to Chicago for a baseball game.

“Hey, I have an idea. Why don’t Tina come with me when I go to Chicago for training. You could work from the hotel room during the day and we could mess around in Chicago in the evenings.”

“What would we do?” I asked.

“I’ll take you downtown to see ‘the Bean’ and take selfies. There are all kinds of girl things to do there.”

After she made the suggestion, she gave me another kiss and it made it really difficult to focus and formulate a rational response. Then it struck me. She said it was Tina going with her.

“I’d like that,” I blurted out before I thought about all of the ramifications of that answer.

“Cool. I’ll make the arrangements, then we probably need to do some shopping. I want to get some things for you. We’re going to have so much fun!” She punctuated her statement with another kiss as my head continued to spin. I’m going to Chicago with Dawn, Wow!

As the sun started to rise higher in the sky, it got a little warm on the patio so we went inside and settled on the sofa. I got us some more ice water and we continued to kiss, enjoying the sensation of our cool lips after we drank the cold water. I held her closely and told her how great it was to spend time with her.

As we hugged and kissed, she guided my hand onto her stocking-covered leg and I started to get nervous. I know what Tyler would have done with an opportunity like this, but Tina was a bit more hesitant. During the next kiss, I felt her tongue on my lips, requesting permission to continue. She wasn’t forcing herself onto me, everything was very measured and I didn’t feel rushed. I opened my mouth to allow her to explore. I tentatively allowed my hand to trace up her leg and when I reached her thigh, I encountered the welt of her thigh-highs. She started a little investigation of my leg as well while we continued to passionately kiss.

We broke the kiss and I put both my hands on the side of her face and looked deeply into her eyes.

“I’m really enjoying being with you like this, but I don’t want to go too fast,” I told her.

She smiled brightly, “I respect you, Tina, and I want to make sure you are comfortable with everything. What about if we have some lunch?”

“I’d like that. I need to use the bathroom for a bit, then I’ll make you a sandwich,” I said, giving her another brief kiss before going to the bathroom to fix my lipstick and to re-attach one of my extensions that had pulled loose.

We had a light lunch and she hung around for a while, holding hands as we watched television together. I was quite excited being this close to her, leaning up against her and enjoying her presence. She would look at me occasionally and smile.

Late in the afternoon, she said that she should probably get back to her place and do some housework. I was sad to have her go, but I admit that I was probably kind of boring company.

“Is Tina going to be here tomorrow? Maybe we could go out for lunch.”

“Ah, I don’t know. Do you think?”

“Yes, I think. I’ll be over about noon and we’ll go somewhere nice, so dress up.”

“Okay, that sounds like fun, Thanks.”

She told me what a great time she had today, and when I held the door for her, she gave me a kiss on the lips.

“Thanks for everything, Dawn. See you tomorrow,” I said, closing the door behind her.


Chapter 9

Sunday, June 15th

I’d spent most of Saturday evening watching television and surfing the internet on my tablet, trying to keep from thinking about what happened. I was excited about going to Chicago with Dawn so I surfed some of the things we could do. There were a lot of displays and museums, boat rides and the huge Millennium Park along the lake. Dawn was right, there were a lot of girlfriend activities available. When I went to bed, I tossed and turned most of the night thinking about what was happening.

I was trying to wrap my mind around how this could work since I’m sure I would have some video conference sessions while I was out of town. I just wouldn’t wear any makeup and put my hair in a pony while I was doing the video and everything would probably go okay. Most of my interactions with my fellow workers was by chat, e-mail or the bug-tracking system anyway. The meetings were just Scrums to keep everybody up-to-date on our progress and identify anything blocking us. In theory they were short, stand up meetings, but sometimes a manager would show up and take everything into the weeds and make a fifteen-minute meeting into something lasting an hour. Maybe an online meeting would reduce that type of thing. Considering everything, telecommuting from Chicago just might be possible.

The more I thought about it, the more I wanted to do it. I’ll trust her when she says she can work out the details.

I got dressed in my favorite outfit with my black pumps and by ten o’clock I was ready. I didn’t have anything to do, so I called Emily to talk about what was happening and ask her if she had any advice.

“Hi Tee,” Emily said when she answered the phone.

“It’s Tina this morning. I’m going out to lunch with Dawn at noon.”

“Hey, that’s great. I hoped things would work out for you guys.”

“Dawn has been great. She’s asking me if I want to go to Chicago with her.”

“Wow, she works fast!” she said with a chuckle.

“I really want to do it.”

“Well, go ahead.”

“She’s talking about Tina going with her. She promises we will do all kinds of girl things together.”

“What about your work?”

“I’ll be telecommuting. I can use the hotel room to remote work while she is in class. The plan is pretty solid.”

“Are you going to be staying together; like in the same room?”

“She is supposed to be working out the details. Should I be worried about staying with her?”

“You get that she is pretty attracted to you. She didn’t put on the outfit she had on yesterday because of me. You know that, right?”

“She said she was attracted to both Tina and Tyler.”

“Well, have fun with it. You guys are adults, just make sure you use protection.”

“Emily, you’re bad.”

“I’m just looking out for you Sis. Dawn can be a handful. I don’t want my sister all preggers.”

“Stop that. I’m serious.”

“I’m being serious. You should go, give it a try. I’m sure Dawn will respect you,” she said with a chuckle.

“She was pretty good about that yesterday,” I said, immediately regretting bringing up the topic.

“What!!! I want details. First Base: Second Base…” she asked excitedly.

“I shouldn’t have said anything,” I huffed.

“But you did, and now you have to spill it all.”

“Well, lots of time on First Base, and maybe sliding into Second.”

“Whoop, whoop, whoop. My sister is an animal!”

“You are embarrassing me,” I whined.

“So, who called the out at Second base?” she asked.

“We broke for lunch,” I said, feeling my face turn hot as she laughed uproariously.

“I love you, Tina. You know that?”

She continued to pump me for information about yesterday until almost noon when I told her I needed to get off the phone in case Dawn called.

“Have fun today, Sis. Call me because I want a full report later.”

“I’ll try to remember.”

“Either call or I call you really late. I don’t have an early class tomorrow and will probably be up late studying.”

“Okay, I’ll call. Talk to you later. I love you, Em.”

“I love you too, Tina. Be good,” she said, right before hanging up.

—————

After talking to Emily, I went into the bath and checked my makeup again, made sure my dress hung properly, adjusted the tie on the belt, put on some jewelry and more perfume. Here I was, primping in front of the mirror getting ready for another date with Dawn.

I was touching up my lipstick and adding some gloss when I heard the knock on the door. I rushed to the door and Dawn was waiting in the hallway. She had a beautiful turquoise dress that fell just past her knees, nude hose and black pumps.

“You look incredible, Dawn. I’ll get my purse,” I said as I rushed to the bedroom and hurriedly returned with my bag.

“Ready,” I announced.

“You look magnificent, Tina. I love that dress.”

“It’s one of my favorites,” I blurted out, signaling how important it was for me to look nice for her.

“Well, let’s drive. I want to take you to one of my favorite places.”

“Sounds great,” I said as I walked out behind her and locked the door to the apartment.

We drove to a restaurant out by the lake and I became a little anxious about running into my parents or some of their friends there. As I thought about it, the parents usually golfed on Sunday afternoon so it wasn’t likely they would be here anyway, and any friends I could probably just work around pretending I was Emily. I smiled at Dawn and she smiled back, taking away my anxiety and making me feel that everything was good again.

I ordered a baked fish and Dawn had turkey and dressing. Both dishes were perfectly prepared and were delicious. We traded girl talk but nothing about our plans for the Fourth of July. She did mention that she wanted to go out shopping and get us some things, but didn’t say what in specific. She asked me if I would be available next Saturday and I said I would.

“We’ll go out for a late breakfast, then shopping. Are you game?” she asked.

“Sure, I’d love it.”

After our breakfast, we walked on the sidewalk by the lake to watch the birds. We came to a bench and I mentioned that I’d like to sit for a bit, then delicately dropped to the bench and adjusted my dress under me. I let my pump dangle from my toe and felt so girly. Dawn watched me closely, then smiled.

“Tina, you look fantastic. I’m so happy we could do this.”

I took her hand and looked into her eyes.

“I’m so happy being with you. I hope you know that.”

“I feel the same way.” She leaned over and gave me a very light kiss, not wanting to mess up our lipstick, then put her arm around me as we watched the lake.

“Why don’t we go for some ice cream?” she said sometime later.

“I’d love that. Let’s go.”

She drove us to one of the ice-cream shops and we went in. We stood in line briefly, then she ordered a chocolate sundae and I ordered strawberry. We had a brief wait for our desserts, then we went out on the patio and sat at a table under a large umbrella. Even though it was warm out, there was a nice breeze and I felt comfortable about everything. We continued to talk softly, her laughing at my jokes and I hers. I was having a wonderful time just watching Dawn. She was so elegant and feminine and I’m falling for her hard. I sensed it might be the same way for her.

It was sometime in the afternoon that we finally returned to the apartment. We exited the elevator and stood in front of our respective apartment doors, each lost in the moment.

“Would you like to come in for a while, Tina?” she asked.

“I’d like that,” I said.

She opened the door and took my hand, leading me to the sofa.

“I need to visit the bathroom, then I’ll get us some wine,” she said, heading down the hallway. I looked around the apartment and felt very comfortable here, and in a strange way I felt quite comfortable and confident as Tina. I had considered what Emily had told me, and if Tina and Dawn could actually have a sexual relationship. I didn’t get the sense that our kissing and hugging bothered her, and I might try to pursue a little more of that with her.

Dawn was certainly an attractive woman and the thought of being together sexually was thrilling to me. I would just take it slow, but I was excited about the prospect of covering more bases with her.

I heard the sound of water running in the bathroom and she reappeared shortly afterward.

“Do you need the bathroom, honey?” she asked.

“Yes please,” I said, grabbing my purse and heading to the bath.

When I got there, I locked the door and pulled my tape forward to relieve myself. I had some additional tape in my purse, as well as a portable toothbrush and a travel-sized toothpaste.

Once I had everything taped back up securely, I washed my hands, brushed my teeth, touched up my makeup, put on perfume and lipstick then went back to the living room. Dawn was sitting on the sofa, waiting for me. There were a couple of glasses of white wine, and she patted the sofa inviting me to join her. She regarded me closely as I sat, placing myself close to her and guiding her to put her arms over my shoulders. She leaned back against the sofa and closed her eyes and I placed a gentle kiss on her lips, following up with others considerably less tender. She yielded to my attention as I slowly started around the bases, finally ending up with a triple as the glasses of wine remained untouched.

—————

It was evening before I finally made it back to my apartment. My head was swimming with the amazingly passionate time that I had spent with Dawn. She allowed me to set the pace as I feasted on her beauty. She was responsive to my attentions as I slowly explored her with my hands, my lips and my tongue. As I thought about her taste, my phone started ringing.

“Hi, Tina. I thought you were supposed to call,” my sister said as I picked up.

“I just got back in the apartment.”

“So, how’d it go?” she asked, excitedly.

“You wouldn’t believe me.”

“I want the deets. Come on. Out with it.”

“Well, we went to lunch at one of the restaurants out by the lake.”

“Fancy.”

“Then we went for ice cream.”

“I’m starting to get a little bored here. Any hooking up?”

“Emily, you are impossible…it was more than that.”

“Go on…”

“Well, after our ice cream, we went back to her apartment and sat on the sofa. She poured us a couple of glasses of wine.”

“That’s a nice start.”

“Well, there was a lot of kissing, a lot of touchy-feelie, and you wouldn’t believe what soft and beautiful breasts Dawn has.”

“Go you. So, was all of this activity on the sofa.”

“Actually, yes. That was my decision and she was allowing me to guide things. Emily, it felt wonderful to be with her like that.”

“Just asking, this was all girl-girl stuff.”

“Yes, I’m trying to get my head around it, but yes. Everything was very gentle and feminine and I tried to make it feel like it was a girl giving her pleasure. I think she liked it.”

“That’s fantastic.”

“Something else, she didn’t try to take command. She let me do everything. I felt so in control, but at the same time I talked to her and asked her for permission, what felt good, and what didn’t. I was very proud that there wasn’t anything she didn’t like so I must have guessed right.”

“Women find sexual fulfillment in touch and communication much more than guys do. It’s great the Tina side of you can understand that. That will make you a much better lover.”

“What we did felt right…for both of us.”

“Any more details on the trip to Chicago?”

“Things are still being worked out, but she should know this week. And we’re going shopping next Saturday.”

“Getting you all pretty for your trip.”

“Oh, and she wants to have dinner with Tyler this week. That should be interesting.”

“When,” Emily asked, intrigued.

“On Wednesday. We’ve decided that’s our laundry day. A couple of weeks ago we did laundry then went out for burgers. Not sure if we will do that again or not.”

“Is that when she discovered your panties?” she giggled.

“Yes. At least I won’t have to worry about that unless one of the other neighbors shows up.”

“Maybe Dawn can show you how to fold them properly.”

“You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?”

“Of course. My sibling has a girlfriend. It’s cute.”

“Well, I need to get ready for work tomorrow. I have to take out my extensions, remove my nails and take a shower. Tina goes back in the closet for a while.”

“Until next Saturday and your shopping excursion. I’m proud of my little sister.”

“Thank you, big sister. I’ll keep in touch.”

“Call me after you finish your laundry. I’ll be curious.”

“Good bye you trouble-maker.”

“I love you, Tina.”

“I love you more.”


Chapter 10

Wednesday, June 17th

I got home from work at the regular time and started to put my laundry in the basket. I included some of Tina’s things as well as my regular boy underwear, my work clothes, then stripped the sheets from my bed. I had my laundry detergent tablets and some dryer sheets, made sure I had plenty of quarters and settled on the sofa to wait for Dawn to get home.

About forty-five minutes later I heard her come up in the elevator and go into her apartment. I figured it would take a few minutes for her to get her stuff ready and we could go down to the laundry together.

I heard a text on my phone:

Hey, Tyler. Are we still going to do laundry?

Sure. I’m ready when you are.

I want to change. It will only be a minute. See you soon.

I figure she wanted to change into shorts and sneakers since it was warm in the laundry room. I was just wearing jeans and a tee-shirt with an insignia from a local band. Nothing fancy.

A few minutes later, I heard her door open and there was a knock on mine.

I opened the door and she almost knocked my eyes out. This was no shorts and sneakers, but a short leather skirt, a sheer red top that was layered over a black teddy. She wore nude hose and black sandals. Her makeup was beautiful and there was the strong scent of perfume. My breath caught in my throat.

“My, you look nice,” I stuttered.

“I thought I’d dress up for you. You like?”

“Oh, yes I do. Maybe I should change.”

“No need, we should probably get started on our laundry.” She leaned down to get her laundry basket and gave me a fantastic leg show with her short skirt. She looked up at me with a wicked smile. She was enjoying this, but then so was I.

We headed to the laundry room and she helped me separate my clothes. She convinced me there was no reason to use a separate washer for our girl underwear, so she had me put my undies with hers and put them in the same washer with a gentle cycle. We did the same thing with our sheets and my white underwear, leaving another load of mixed light-colored clothes, plus a load of blue-jeans. I had to admit it was a pretty efficient system. We started loading up the machines with quarters, but she came up a little short. She made me a promise that she would pay me back if I would loan her some coins and I was happy to do so.

Once we had all the washers going, she started looking around the room. She looked carefully at the security camera in a corner, then grabbed my hand and led me under it so we would not be within view. She pushed me into the corner, put her arms around my neck and drew me in close, giving me a long kiss on my lips.

“You’re going to get us kicked out,” I teased.

“No one can see us. I’m being careful,” she assured me before giving me another passionate kiss. She continued to press against me, pushing her knee into my thigh. The deep kisses continued as our washing splashed in the machine.

One by one the machines went quiet. She looked at me with passion in her eyes.

“I really like you, Tyler. You are a good kisser. I wonder what other talents you have for me to discover.”

“I’m willing to allow you to explore. I have all kinds of mysteries.”

“By the time I’m done, you aren’t going to have any secrets left, I can assure you.” she warned me, wiping her lipstick off my lips and tidying herself as well. God that was hot.

We grabbed some of the rolling carts and put our laundry into the baskets. She kept quite close to me as we moved the wet clothes into the dryer and I started feeding in more quarters.

“I’m going to owe you so much by the time we’re done. I don’t know how I’ll repay you.”

“I’m sure we’ll come up with something,” I said, my mind racing with possibilities.

About the time we got all the dryers running, one of the other neighbors came in and loaded some clothes into a couple of the washers. Dawn gave me a frustrated look and whispered into my ear that I was safe for now, but I was hers later. She sat on one of the chairs and crossed her legs with a swish of her hose. The vision of her long legs made my eyes cross and my heart pound. Man, she was sexy.

As we waited, I checked the load of panties and they were dry so I pulled them out of the dryer. She started looking at her phone so I took them over to the table and started folding them, making a separate pile of hers vs mine. I put them into our separate laundry baskets then checked the other dryers. My boy underwear and the sheets were dry, so I pulled them out and into one of the rolling carts. I folded up my boxers and put them in the basket, and she came over in time to help fold the sheets.

“You did a really nice job folding my underwear. Thank you,” she whispered, kissing me on the cheek.

We folded the sheets and I was struck by how soft and feminine her’s were compared to my plain white cotton ones.

“I really like your sheets,” I told her.

“Maybe Tina and I will pick up some nice sheets for you when we go shopping this weekend. A good pair of sheets feel really nice when you slide between them.”

We quickly folded the rest of the clothes, but I didn’t get stuffed into the corner again because we weren’t alone. I really missed that.

After everything was in the laundry baskets, we headed back upstairs. When we got to our floor, she suggested that I put my laundry basket into my room, then come over to her apartment. That sounded like a great plan to me and only seconds later I was back and opening the door she left ajar.

“What would you think about pizza?” she asked.

“You mean go out or do a delivery.”

“Neither, silly. I’ll make you one of my pizzas here. Would you be willing to help?”

“Sure, sounds good.”

She preheated the oven and got out a frozen pizza crust and covered it with sauce.

“Can I have you add some pepperoni and Italian sausage? I figure we are going to need some protein.”

She pulled the meat and cheese from the refrigerator, displaying an ample amount of leg as she did. I was bummed that she was so much smaller than I because I would have killed to try on that skirt.

She allowed me to put the pepperoni slices on the pizza, stealing a slice, biting it in half and offering me the rest. We loaded the pizza up with grated cheese and some herbs and put it into the oven. She set the timer for fifteen minutes and I waited for her to latch onto me and do some more kissing, but she started on some salad instead. Probably was a good idea so our dinner didn’t burn.

I set the table with some glasses of red wine, plates and silverware, plus some hot sauce. I helped her slice the pizza and put it on the pan, setting it between us on the table. I helped her sit in her chair and sat across from her, staring deeply into those bottomless green eyes. She smiled and I felt her run her stocking-covered foot up my leg as I put slices of pizza onto our plates. We ate our pizza and salad slowly, keeping the conversation light.

After our dinner was complete, she offered me dessert, and my mind wandered to what that might be. She brought out an ice-cream sandwich and we shared it. Everything she did oozed sensuality, including feeding me little nibbles of the frozen treat.

We cleaned up the dishes and put everything into the dishwasher and she looked at me.

“Would you be able to help me make my bed? It’s easier with two people.”

“Sure,” I said, knowing a tremendous opportunity when I heard one.

I picked up the laundry basket and she led the way back to her bedroom. I entered and put the basket on the floor and she closed the bedroom door and locked it.

“I’ll remind you that you still owe me a pile of quarters,” I teased.

“Oh, I intend to make good on that debt.” She put the sheets and pillow cases on the bed, then put her underwear in one of the dresser drawers. I tucked the end of one of her pillows under my chin and pulled on the pillow case as she did the other. The fragrance of the fabric softener was so nice on her soft feather pillows. We put the pillows on her makeup chair and I reached for the fitted sheet. I tucked my end under the mattress as she leaned over and tucked in her side. I went to the bottom of the bed and fastened the sheet to the lower edge as she did likewise. I shook out the flat top sheet put it on the bed, then spread out the blanket and tucked both under the foot of the mattress. She helped me with the bedspread, then I turned down the bed on a diagonal and fluffed her pillows.

“All ready for when you go to bed tonight,” I said as I turned toward her. She put her finger on my chest and pushed me back toward the bed, my only taking a single step before the back of my legs hit the mattress. She continued to push and I fell crossways onto her bed.

She kicked off her shoes and dropped to the bed beside me.

“Well, look who I’ve trapped in my bedroom. Someone who says he has all these mysteries I’m supposed to discover,” she cooed.

“I’m beginning to think you have some secrets of your own.”

She slid her finger across my lips. “Would you object to doing a little kissing?” she quizzed.

“Oh no. No problem at all.”

“Good, that will make it easier because I was probably going to kiss you anyway, even if you had an objection.”

With that, she dropped her lips to mine and gave me a tender kiss, the feel of her lipstick, her fragrance, and her passion was intoxicating.

She broke the kiss, leaned back and I opened my eyes.

“Did you like that?” she asked with a cute smile.

“Oh yes, I liked that a lot.”

“Well, I’m just getting started. I hope you aren’t in a hurry to get somewhere.”

“Oh no. No hurry at all.”

Her next kiss was more passionate, her tongue requesting admission to my mouth which I readily permitted.

While she kissed me, I felt her undo the buttons on her top and my shirt, and after a while both of those garments were placed on the makeup chair. Next came my tee-shirt. She had me sit up and took it off, then she positioned me on my back long-ways on the bed.

“Ooooo, smooth. I like that,” she said as she ran her hand across my naked chest. “I wonder what other secrets you have?”

She scraped my nipple with a fingernail and it turned hard as a rock.

“Now that I have your attention,” she said, standing and removing her skirt, leaving her dressed only in her bra, the teddy and her sheer pantyhose. She straddled my chest and dropped down for another passionate kiss as I ran my hands up and down her nylon-covered legs. I could feel the heat of her excitement as the kisses became deeper and more urgent.

While we kissed, I explored her soft body with my hands. Her legs, her back, her butt, her arms, her hair. Everywhere I touched I received a purr of pleasure.

As I stroked her body, the kiss broke and I reached for her and started kissing her neck and her ears. She mewed like a kitten as I kissed and ran my tongue across her amazing body. She sat up and we both opened our eyes. She stared deeply at me, seeming to be trying to make a decision. She closed her eyes and pushed the straps on the teddy from her shoulder, baring her breast and delivering it to my hungry lips. She gasped as I tenderly suckled her beautiful nipple, her breath becoming ragged. She pushed herself back against my hard shaft that was still trapped inside my pants as I continued to suckle her breast. I slowed and allowed her to settle, going from sucking to kissing, to licking. She leaned back and opened her eyes as I ran the soft back of my hand across her breast.

“Thank you, Tyler. That was wonderful.”

“It was wonderful for me too Dawn. You are so soft and beautiful that I can’t keep from wanting to touch you.”

“Well, parts of you aren’t too soft,” she said, bumping back toward my turgid cock, “But I think I’m ready for more wine.”

She rose and took a long dragon-print gown out of her closet and wrapped herself in it. She grabbed my tee-shirt and shirt and helped me dress, then hung up her skirt and the red blouse. She grabbed my hand and we went back to the living room. She had me sit on the sofa and got us more wine. We talked until late, then I headed back to my apartment since I had to go to work in the morning.

When I went to leave, I got an epic kiss then went back to my apartment, amazed at just how much fun laundry night can be.

—————

It took some time for me to get to sleep. I kept thinking about the complicated relationship I was building with Dawn. I compared the difference in her reactions from when I was in Tyler mode to that of Tina and it finally clicked. In Tina mode, she allowed me to be the aggressor, but as Tyler, she guided things. We could swap roles from dominant to submissive based on how I was presenting. In my Tina role, I could be aggressive and set the boundaries, but as Tyler I could be more passive and let her play the role of the dominant. This could be great fun. It finally struck me; Dawn stopped at the same point as we got to with Tina. Sliding into third base, then breaking off for wine rather than lunch.

I realize this could just be my fantasy, but it’ll be fun to verify if this was really what was happening. I’ll be looking forward to our adventure this Saturday.


Chapter 11

Saturday, June 20th

I’d set my phone to wake me early so I could get ready for our shopping adventure. Dawn had sent me a couple of texts reminding me and saying she had a surprise.

I’d been experimenting with my makeup and hair and was really pleased how I looked. As I was getting dressed in a blue pleated skirt and a white top, I got a text from Emily:

Hi Tina. Are you all ready for shopping?

Yes, Dawn will be here about ten.

Have fun today, and don’t forget, I want a fashion show.

I’ll remember. I’ll call later.

She followed up with a bunch of hearts.

I went into my bathroom to arrange some things for later. I had bought a toothbrush for Dawn, embossed with her name, as well as a small tube of toothpaste. I set those on the vanity as well as a new purple towel and washcloth, a lovely fragranced bar of soap and some fresh-wipes. I hoped that I could lure her over after our shopping and try to initiate some romance. I wanted to test my theory.

Just before ten I heard a knock on my door.

“Hi, Tina.”

“Hello Dawn. Come in,” I told her, giving her a hug and a brief kiss on the lips.

She held up a bag she was carrying.

“Here’s your surprise. I hope you like them.

“Oooo, I like surprises,” I said, hefting the rather heavy bag.

“Come in the bedroom and let’s see how they fit.”

We went into the bedroom and I pulled two large pink boxes out of the bag. They were a set of silicone breast forms, much better than the ones I had.

“Wow, these are fantastic,” I told her.

“A friend had replaced hers with new ones. They are about the same size as your others, but much nicer and can be attached,” she said, pointing to a spray can in the bag.

I had always wanted a good set of forms, and these are way expensive. She started unbuttoning my blouse so it looks like we were going to put them on.

“Kathy told me the best way to attach them. She’s a friend of my mother’s and cancer caused her to lose both of her breasts. She got some new ones and she wasn’t using these. I hope that doesn’t bother you.”

“Not at all. They’re beautiful.”

“For her, they are paid for by insurance. They would be wicked expensive otherwise. She can get new ones every year, but these are still in really good shape.”

She removed my other set of forms, cleaned my chest with alcohol and inserted the new ones, adjusting the bra straps.

“Since we are going to be trying stuff on, let’s go ahead and glue them. Okay?”

“I guess,” I said, hesitantly.

She took an eyebrow pencil, pulled up the lower strap of my bra and marked the bottom of the breast forms where they met my chest. She then removed them and had me take my arms out of the straps and drop the front of my bra down. She sprayed the back of the forms with adhesive and positioned them on my chest guided by the marks, then removed them, leaving some adhesive on my skin. She sprayed the forms again and set the timer on her phone for five minutes.

At the end of the five minutes, she replaced the forms then pulled up my bra and had me put my arms back through the straps. It was a very different sensation to have the forms attached to my body.

“There, now when we’re trying on stuff we won’t worry about your boobs falling on the floor,” she teased.

She helped me put my blouse back on and I spent several minutes in front of the mirror admiring my rack. Wow, that felt so natural I couldn’t get over it.

“So, let’s go find some breakfast, then I have more good news,” she said.

I took one last look at myself in the mirror, grabbed my purse and headed for the door.

As we went down the elevator, the car stopped at fourth floor and an older man and woman got on and headed down with us.

“Good morning, ladies,” the gentleman said.

“Good morning,” Dawn and I said simultaneously. We rode the rest of the way down in silence.

We got in Dawn’s car and went to one of the smaller restaurants near the mall. We had a short wait for a table and then were seated in a booth close to the window.

We ordered, and then I looked at her.

“I really like my surprise,” I said, grabbing her hand. “You said you had more good news?”

“Yes, I have everything set up for you to join me in Chicago.”

“Oh, wow. Really!”

“They usually have us stay in our own rooms, but since I was going to have a friend with me, the company is going to give us a two-bedroom suite.”

“How neat.”

“The hotel has really fast internet so you should be able to work from the room. They also have a business center where you can print stuff out and get copies and send packages. Will you need anything else?”

“No, that sounds fantastic. I’ll take the company laptop, my second monitor, the mouse and stuff and that should be everything I need.”

“I’m in class on Tuesday through Thursday, but then on Friday we have an Air B&B downtown. It has a great view of Navy Pier so we should be able to see the fireworks. We’re going to have a blast. Just wait and see.”

“This all sounds amazing, Dawn. Are you sure it’s no problem?”

“No problem at all. I’m looking forward to it.”

After we ate our breakfast, she started talking about other things for Chicago.

“I’ve been thinking, I love your extensions, but maybe we should get some tape-on ones when we head for the city. That way you won’t have any problem with them pulling out.”

“Why would they pull out,” I asked skeptically.

“Maybe if your girlfriend gets a little excited like last week.”

“Oh, that.” I said with a blush. “So, how would they work?”

“Rather than the clips, they attach with adhesive. You can remove them with a solution when you want to take them out.”

“Will it wreck my hair?”

“No, silly.”

“Okay, that sounds better.”

“I’ll set up an appointment with my hairdresser next Saturday. Then on Monday after we get back, we can have them removed; unless you want to keep them.”

“Probably that week or next they’ll want us back in the office. It might look kind of funny.”

“Just tell them your hair grows really fast in the summer.”

I stared at her in disbelief but finally realized she was messing with me.

After our breakfast, we headed for the mall.

“I think first thing, we need to work on your shape. Let’s see if we can find you some padding.”

“What?!?” I asked, confused.

“We need to work on your hips so your clothes fit better.”

“Oh, okay.”

We went into one of the big mall stores and to the lingerie department. Dawn told Kellie, the associate, what we needed.

“I have several things that might help. Here is something that would probably give the most natural outline,” she said, showing us a briefer with hip and butt pads.

“We can put in different size pads, depending on the shape you need, and the briefer part will help with the tummy.”

She showed us several other options, but both Dawn and I thought the briefer would be best.

“That’s a great choice. I’d suggest an intermediate size pad,” Kellie said, producing a set of gel inserts that go in the pockets of the briefer.”

“This is perfect,” Dawn said. “We’re going to be doing some shopping. Can Tina wear this out of the store?”

“Sure,” Kellie said as she removed the tags to ring up the purchase. A sexy body for me was going to be a big investment. Good thing I didn’t have to pay for the breast forms.

Kellie put the pads in the garment and Dawn and I went into the dressing room to put it on. It took me a bit to adjust to Dawn being in the fitting room with me, but I was just being bashful since I had my T-tape and my panties on as well as pantyhose. We discussed the options, and figured the briefer should just go over everything, so I pulled it up over my hose.

“This is going to make trips to the bathroom a real hassle,” I whined.

“Visits to the restroom are usually a hassle for a woman. You need to get used to it.”

The top was tight and pulled in my waist and tummy, and the pads pushed out my hips and butt. Putting on my skirt and checking myself out in the mirror was an amazing experience. Just having a bit more shape made my clothes feel so much better. Dawn gave me a big smile.

“What do you think?”

“Fantastic,” I responded, twisting around to look at myself from every direction.

“So, let’s go shop!” she said as I continued to stare at myself in the mirror.

“Ready!”

Walking through the mall was unhurried since I had to stop at every store window and mirror to stare at my reflection. Dawn smiled and shook her head at my antics as she ran through our shopping list.

“We need to start from the inside, then work out,” she counseled. “Underwear and slips next.”

As I continued to sway my hips and felt my skirt slide against my legs, I nodded my head in agreement.

“After that, I think we should go over to Gloria’s and look for some more dresses for you. I don’t think you are ready to buy clothing full retail.”

“That sounds like a plan. Gloria has some really nice things.”

With that, she dragged me into one of the lingerie shops and we started looking at panties and bras.

“How many panties do you have?” she whispered.

“Only three. Same with bras.”

“Okay, need to bulk you up for your week in Chicago. I don’t think the hotel will have a coin laundry.”

“Probably not.”

By the time we were through, I had six matching bras and panties, plus a couple of other panties that were just for fun as she put it. The fun ones were thongs with one of them having a side-tie. There were also some half and full slips and a black briefer as I already had a light-colored one. The good news was the charges were still going through.

As we were walking through the mall, I noticed a store that had some inexpensive luggage. We looked around and I found a pink suitcase that was large enough for a week’s worth of clothes, plus I also found a makeup case that was a pretty good match. For the Tina side of me, it was important that all my gear coordinated. On Dawn’s recommendation, I also picked up some hangers because she was sure I will need them and the store had a good selection at a sale price.

After the mall, we went over to the used clothing place to look around. That would be a little easier on my credit card. As we walked in and the chime on the door sounded, Gloria came from the back of the store.

“Oh, hi girls,” she said brightly. “It’s Dawn, isn’t it?” Gloria said as she gave Dawn a hug.

“Yes, and this is my friend Tina.”

“Oh, yes. The twin. Welcome back. Hey, you’re in luck. I’ve had some stuff just come in that will be perfect for you. Come with me.”

She walked to the rear of the store and showed us a rack of light summer dresses and some blouses and skirts in my size, and another selection in a smaller size for Dawn.

“What do you think?” Gloria asked.

“These are perfect,” I said. “Dawn and I are going to Chicago for the Fourth. It will probably be hot.”

“Anything you like you can try on. I haven’t got them marked yet, but I’ll make sure you are happy with the price.”

“Thank you, Gloria. You’re the best,” Dawn said as I nodded.

We heard the bell out front, and Gloria excused herself and went to the front of the store.

“What about this?” I said, giddy at the beautiful light floral dress that was about knee length.

“Yes! Try it on,” she encouraged, “And these too,” she said, handing me several other dresses, as well as a pair of shorts and several pair of crop-pants and capris. “My girlfriend is going to look so pretty on vacation.”

“Even when I’m in the hotel room working on software?” I whined.

“Yes. Even then. We need you to look nice for your video conferences.”

“You are so bad, but I love you,” I said, kissing her on the cheek. The I love you just slipped out, but was a pretty accurate sentiment for how I felt.

“I love you too, Tina. Now go get dressed. I want to see how you look in that blue one.”

With that, I headed for the dressing room.

—————

It was a good idea to glue on the forms with all the clothes changes Dawn made me go through. By the time we were done, I had several pairs of slacks, shorts, capris, crop pants, plus a mound of dresses, skirts and blouses. Everything was quite feminine. We were also able to find some quite nice things for her as well.

By the time we’d finished shopping, it was late in the afternoon so we stopped by a restaurant for an early dinner. The place was empty so we had our choice of where we wanted to sit, and we selected a booth away from the afternoon sun.

We both went with a sandwich and a salad; her’s turkey and mine ham and cheese. She continued to tell me some of the things she wanted to do in Chicago, and asked me if there was anything I was looking forward to.

“Just being with you,” I said.

“Oh, aren’t you sweet. I’ll make sure that happens. By the time we get back, you’ll probably be sick of me.”

“That might happen, but I doubt it.”

She grabbed my hand and gave it a squeeze. I was falling for her hard.

After our dinner, we headed back to the apartment house. When we got to the floor loaded down with our purchases, I asked her if she would like to come in.

“I’d like some help putting away my things,” I said with a wanton smile.

“Okay, I can do that.”

I led her to the sofa, had her sit and gave her a quick kiss.

“I want to use the bathroom for a bit,” I said.

“Okay if I get a glass of water?”

“Help yourself. I’ll be right back.”

I went to the bathroom and cleaned up, fixed my tape, brushed my teeth and used mouthwash. I refreshed my makeup and added more perfume. I made sure everything was out in case she wanted to clean up as well, then went back to the living room.

“I’ll lay these things out on my bed. Do you need to use the bathroom?” I asked.

“Yes, please.”

I was busy putting my purchases on the bed when I heard the water running and the sound of her brushing her teeth. I guess my trap worked. A little while later she came into the bedroom and looked around.

“Thanks for the toothbrush. It’s even my favorite color.”

“My girlfriend deserves the best.”

“This is nice,” she said. I had recently got a new bedspread, a new dimmable lamp and some photos for the walls to make it a little less cave-like.

“Thank you,” I said, walking behind her and closing and locking the door. I walked over to her and took both her hands, leaning forward to give her a light kiss on the lips.

“Thank you for all the help today. I really appreciate it.”

“No problem. It was a lot of fun.”

“More fun comes later. Right now we have to work,” I said, picking up my panties and using a pair of scissors to remove the tags. Dawn removed the packaging from the hangers and started hanging my new dresses and placing them in the closet. It was interesting watching how she organized them by length and color. After I finished putting away the underwear, I went over to help her with the hanging clothes. I brushed up next to her with my new forms as I helped her with the skirt hangers. We finally found a place in my small closet for everything.

When everything was put away, I looked at her lustfully.

“Did someone mention fun,” she purred.

“Yes, they did.”


Chapter 12

I crossed the room to the lamp and adjusted it to a medium brightness, then turned off the overhead light. I positioned her arms around my neck and stared into her beautiful green eyes.

“I really appreciate all the help. I’d like to know what I can do to show you how much.”

“This might be a pretty good start.”

“I hope you aren’t in a hurry. You were very generous with your time today, and I want to be equally generous with my appreciation,” I whispered as I started nibbling her ear.

“Oh, no hurry at all,” she cooed, pulling her body closer to me.

“Has anyone ever told you how pretty your ears are?” I queried.

“I can’t remember that ever coming up.”

“Well, I’m very partial to soft and pretty things. I need to do a more extensive search.”

I dropped my lips to her neck and began to kiss there. I noticed some of my perfume. She must have used it while she was in the bath. It was delightful. Now I know why I like it so much.

I continued to kiss her neck, then moved to her cheek, her nose, then finally her lips.

“Is it okay if I kiss you? It’s no trouble, is it?” I asked.

In lieu of an answer, she sought out my lips and gave me a big kiss. I moved my hands across her back, then down to her butt as I continued to kiss her deeply, adding a little tongue which she took greedily. She tasted like a combination of lipstick and toothpaste. I explored her with my tongue and my hands as she leaned close to me, her arms drawing me into her.

I finally broke the kiss and leaned back, opening my eyes as she did.

“I really like kissing you, Tina.”

“I’m thinking there is something else that I would like to kiss. Would that be okay?” I asked, starting to unbutton her blouse teasingly.”

“Uh-huh. I like your kisses.”

I continued to unfasten buttons slowly, exposing more of her skin to my tongue. I finally exposed her beautiful beige bra and noticed her nipples straining against the lace front.

“That is a very pretty bra,” I said as I tracked my finger around the cups, finally reaching the nipple. She shivered at my touch.

“Can I take this off?” I asked as I continued to stroke her bra. “I see something that is in severe need of kissing.”

“Please.”

I reached around and unhooked her bra, helped her remove it then put it on the bed. I touched her bare breast with the back of my hand.

“Oh, so very soft and pretty.”

I dropped down and began to run my tongue across her magnificent breasts. The nipple stuck out as I wet it with my tongue, then blew air across it. That caused a sharp intake of breath.

“You’re shivering, honey. I think I’ve made you cold. Here, let me help,” I said, taking one hard nipple into my mouth and sucking lightly. As I sucked, I used one hand to gently hold her breast to my mouth, and the other to stroke her back and rear.

I leaned back and looked up at her. Her eyes were closed and she stared toward the ceiling.

“That was kind of mean of me to ignore this other beautiful thing over here,” I said as I stroked her other breast softly. I moved my lips to her other nipple as I continued to stroke the first one between my thumb and forefinger.

“Does that feel good, sweetie?” I asked.

“Oh, yes. That’s wonderful.”

“But I’m sure you have some other soft parts I haven’t found yet.” I dropped a line of kisses from her breasts, across her tummy to the waistband of her skirt.

“Could I take the skirt off, beautiful?”

“Yes…” she squeaked.

I unfastened the rear button, dropped the zipper down and pushed it and her half-slip to the floor, helping her step out of it. I picked them up and put them on my bed. She now wore only a pair of lace panties and nude thigh-highs. I moved my hand across the front of her panties and she was moist and warm. I continued to do a softness study over her panties with my tongue as she dropped her hands to my head.

“Can I kiss you there?”

“Uh huh.”

I started kissing the front of her panties, dropping a line of kisses down her front, then down to the soft skin above her thigh-highs.

“You feel wonderful, Dawn. So soft.”

I moved my fingers up to the waistband of her panties and looked at her.

“I’d like to see you. Can I remove your pretty panties?”

“Oh, yes.”

I drew the panties down over her stockings and helped her step out of them.

“These are really pretty,” I said. “I think I have a pair just like these.”

“Yes, you do.”

I rubbed my hand across her beautiful center. She was completely shaved.

“Oh, more soft.”

She gently placed her hands on my head and guided me to her private place. I ran my tongue across her soft mons, then dropped lower to her molten center. She spread her legs for me as I moved my tongue across her warmth.

I leaned back and said, “You are just so beautiful, Dawn. I want to be closer to you.”

I rose and took both her hands and guided her to sit on the side of the bed. I then dropped to the floor in front of her and she opened herself to me. I dropped my tongue to her center, finding her swollen nub. She was as wet as a river as I ran my hands up and down her stocking covered legs. Her breath caught as I wrapped my lips around her clit and sucked gently. She started to quake as I continued to gently suckle her most sensitive spot.

I stopped for a moment and asked, “Does that feel okay, honey.”

“Oh, Tina, that’s magnificent.”

“You taste fantastic, Dawn.” I told her as I started to lave her region with my tongue. I began to tentatively enter her as she spread her legs even wider. I used my thumb to lightly stroke her clit as I drove my tongue farther and farther into her until she cried out in delight.

“Oh, Tina, Tina, Tina…” she called.

As I continued to drive my tongue into her, she shook with an orgasm, then another, then another, her cries of passion filling my ears.

When I didn’t think she could handle any more, I slowed my attack and went back to licking and kissing her beautiful pussy. Her breath was ragged and she fell back onto the bed, unable to remain upright.

“I hope you liked that, Dawn. I know I did.”

“That was wonderful, Tina. You come here,” she said, her voice halting.

I wiped my mouth and sat on the bed, pulling her head into my lap. I dropped to cover her face with kisses as she continued to gasp for breath. I stroked her lovingly as she settled.

“Can I do something for you?” she asked, quietly.

“No, this was all for you. It was a down-payment on my thank you for today.”

“A down-payment, huh. Wow.”

“I really appreciated being with you today. It was very special for me.”

She leaned into me as I hugged her tightly. She remained quiet for a long while.

—————

I let her rest for a bit, then kissed her gently.

“Would you like something to drink, beautiful,” I asked.

“Beautiful, huh. I’m probably pretty much of a wreck right now.”

“Well, at least your girlfriend didn’t pull your extensions out,” I teased, showing her two hair extensions that had come loose.

“Yeah, I got a little excited. Sorry.”

“No, honey. I was so happy that I could do that for you. I’ll just go put them back in, fix my makeup, then open a bottle of wine.”

“That sounds good,” she said as I moved her off my lap so I could stand. I was still completely dressed, where she was naked except for her hose. I spent some time looking at her; she was quite a pleasing sight.

“I’ll let you relax for a bit and tell you when the bathroom is empty.” I covered her with the spread, kissed her forehead and headed for the bathroom to fix myself up.

It took me a bit to re-attach the extensions, to fix my makeup and to freshen up. After I was finished, I poked my head in and she stared at me brightly.

“Bathroom is free,” I said.

“Be out in a minute.”

I went to the kitchen and opened a bottle of red wine and made a plate of cheese and crackers. I started the stereo and put on a playlist of romantic music that I had on my phone. I also lit a scented candle which flickered on a side table. I dimmed the lights to add some romance to the room.

I thought about what just happened. I was pleased that I was able to satisfy her so completely. When I thought about trying to be more aggressive, it just didn’t feel right. I did guide our session yet made sure that everything that we did together was consensual. That felt better for me then try to do some mock-rape scene. I thought back about laundry night, and it was pretty much the same, she guided our session but made sure I was comfortable with everything that happened. While I thought about things, Dawn came into the room, grabbed her purse and went back to the bathroom. A little makeup repair I suspected.

She returned a bit later and looked fantastic. She sat beside me on the sofa and gave me a light kiss. Her lips were so soft and I loved kissing her. She raised her wine glass for a toast,

“To continued adventures,” she toasted.

“Hear, hear.”

She took a sip of her wine, and smiled.

“That is very nice wine,” she said.

“Something special for my fantastic girlfriend.”

“You are just winding me around your little finger, aren’t you,” she accused.

“Nothing like that. I don’t want to dominate you; I just want to be irresistible so you can’t help doing what I want. There’s a difference.”

“You are a tricky little thing, aren’t you? I need to watch myself.”

“Maybe,” I said. I leaned forward and as I kissed her on the lips, I dropped my hand onto her knee.

“Oh, I definitely need to keep my eyes open, but not right now.”

She put her arms over my shoulders, closed her eyes and gave me a passionate kiss on the lips as I continued to explore her nylon-covered leg. My head was starting to spin but I don’t think it was because of the wine.

She broke the kiss, leaned back and looked at me closely.

“I really like you, Tina. I’m really looking forward to taking you to Chicago with me. I’m sure you won’t get bored.”

“I’m thrilled whenever I can spend time with you.”

I reached over and took a piece of cheese and shared it with her. As she chewed the morsel, I stroked her cheek and studied her.

I held her wineglass to her lips and she took a sip. I put the glass down again, then gave her a light kiss on the lips.

“That is very good wine,” I teased, licking my lips.

“So, are you going to feed me, or is my dinner going to be wine and crackers?” she challenged.

“I’ll get my purse.”

—————

We walked to one of the local restaurants since we’d both had a little wine and didn’t want any hassle with the cops. We did a little hand-holding and a lot of talking. She was having a lot of fun with me and keeping me on my toes.

The restaurant was busy and it took a bit of time for us to get a table, so we took one of the pagers and walked outside to enjoy the nice evening. They had a comfortable area to sit so we discussed what our plans were for tomorrow.

“I hadn’t made any plans as of yet,” I said, “Why don’t we invite Emily over and maybe have lunch and go to a movie.”

“Well, you and Emily like music, don’t you?”

“Yes!”

“They are having some local bands play over at the bandshell in the park tomorrow. It’s free and there should be music most of the day,” Dawn suggested.

“I’ll send her a text to see if she’s free.” I sent a text and received an immediate response that was just twenty thumbs-up icons.

“I think she’s in,” I announced.

“Have her come over at eleven and we’ll go out for lunch, then head over. Tell her to bring sunscreen and a hat.”

I relayed the information and received the response that she would see us tomorrow.

“She’ll be here.”

“Great. We’ll have a great time. The weather is supposed to be nice. Does Tina have a hat?”

“Yes. I picked up a foldable straw hat and some sunglasses the other day.”

“Perfect,” she said just as our pager started to flash.

We had a light dinner with soft drinks since I didn’t want to hassle with ID.

After dinner and sharing a dessert, we headed back to the apartment building, taking the long way to get back. I was enjoying my time with her, and even when we were quiet, it was special. By the time we got back, it was starting to get dark.

On our way back to the apartment, I could sense that something was bothering her. When we got to her door, I noticed her biting her lip.

“Would you like to come in?” she asked sweetly. “Maybe we could go out on the deck.”

“I’d like that,” I responded. “There’s something else that I need to talk to you about.”

“Sure, let me get something for us to drink. Do you need to go back to your apartment?”

“Maybe for just a bit, then I’ll be over.”

There was more lip biting, then she whispered. “Why don’t you bring what you need for the night,” she suggested.

“Are you sure?”

“Uh-huh. Nothing heavy, just being close.”

“Sounds good. I’ll be right over,” I said, dropping a kiss on her lips and letting myself into my room, thinking about what I would need for a sleepover.

I threw my nightgown and a clean bra and panties in a cloth tote bag, along with my makeup kit, comb, brush and the supplies for my contacts. I wondered about needing the solvent to remove the boobs. I did a quick search on my phone and learned that I should be able to wear them overnight, but I may need to wear a sports bra and probably end up sleeping on my back. I wanted to keep them attached until tomorrow evening but I didn’t have a sports bra, so I took along one of my cotton bras that would give me good support. I left the solvent to force me into keeping them on. I also remembered to bring a scarf so I didn’t need to remove the extensions.

I sent a quick text to Emily saying that I would be spending the night with Dawn and probably wouldn’t be able to call. I received a thumbs up as well as a caution sign emoji.

I sent her a heart and a rose emoji back and let her know I was looking forward to seeing her tomorrow.

I dealt with some issues, replaced the tape, brushed my teeth, fixed my makeup and put on a little fragrance. I smiled at the lady in the mirror and Tina smiled back. I loved how I looked.

I closed and locked my door, then noticed that Dawn left her door ajar for me. I poked my head in, announced myself and closed and locked the door behind me. I dropped my bag beside the bed and went looking for her. She was on the balcony, staring out into the starlit sky, a glass of wine in her hand, and another on the table in front of her.

“Hello pretty lady,” I said as I approached her, directing a lock of her hair behind her ear.

“Hello yourself. Did you have fun today?”

“Some parts of this day were absolutely epic, but on the whole it was well above average.”

“I feel the same way,” she said quietly as I sat beside her and reached for my glass.

“To beautiful evenings,” I toasted.

“To beautiful friends,” she said as we clinked glasses.

Dawn was quiet for a while and I reached out to hold her. She snuggled up next to me, tucking her feet under her skirt. I kissed her on the cheek.

“What’s up, sweetie?” I asked.

“I’m a little confused is all.”

“Sometimes it can help if you talk about it.”

“This is all about feelings, Tina. It is hard to talk about something so vague and nebulous.”

“This is about me, about us, isn’t it?”

“I really like you Tina, but does it make me strange if I like Tyler also.”

“Well, both Tina and Tyler like you. I don’t see a huge problem. I’m not jealous of Tyler, and Tyler is only jealous of the fact that I’m a babe and he’s a total nerd.”

“I’m being serious!”

“So am I,” I said, squeezing her for reassurance.

“I don’t want to feel like I’m making you do something you don’t want to.”

“Do you remember when you first saw Tina? I was coming back from the symphony in a cocktail dress. I saw you and the first thing I thought was that you were going to try to get me kicked out of the apartment.”

“I’d never do that!”

“Well, I hardly slept that night worrying about it. The fact that you have been accepting of my Tina self is the thrill of my life. No, you aren’t forcing me to do anything that I haven’t spent my whole life dreaming about.”

“So, you still want to go to Chicago with me?”

“Are you kidding?!? I haven’t thought about anything else since you’ve mentioned it.”

“I told my employer that I was having a girlfriend stay with me. They probably wouldn’t understand if I showed up with a guy.”

“I want to be your Chicago girlfriend. I’ll only be a boy when I have to do a web meeting. You’ll be in class anyway. We’ll make it work.”

“Okay.”

“There is one thing I’m worried about…” I started.

“What’s that?”

“Will you still want to do laundry with Tyler?”

“Well, I need clean clothes,” she said, smiling brightly.

“So, are we all on track now so I can kiss you?”

She answered my question with a kiss of her own. Apparently we were back on track.


Chapter 13

Sunday June 21st

I woke sleeping on my back with Dawn curled up beside me. The forms were a bit of a challenge for sleeping, but it felt so wonderful to be wearing them it was worth the discomfort.

Dawn and I spent the previous evening being close after I reassured her that she wasn’t pushing me into anything that I didn’t want. I had thought more about what she said, but I was curiously okay with being her girlfriend. I still liked my guy parts and there was no indication that they were going to interfere with our budding relationship. I hoped that maybe the upcoming laundry night might be a chance for Tyler to be all male for Dawn, but I was going to let her decide how far she wanted to go.

I felt Dawn stir beside me, her leg pressed up against me and her hand gripped one of my forms. She wore a brief, coral-colored nightgown and I was wearing my mint-green short lace gown. I kissed her forehead as she awoke. She drew her hand back from my form and turned red with embarrassment, hiding her face in her pillow.

“Good morning, sweetie,” I said. “I don’t mind you groping me in your sleep.”

“You are just so irresistible. I can’t help myself,” I heard her respond, her voice muffled.

“Would you like to take the bathroom first? I’ll make some coffee.”

“Sounds good.”

She slid out from under the covers as I leered at her. She pulled off her nightgown and stood there in only her purple panties.

“Nice assets,” I said.

“I thought you were making coffee!”

“I’m busy.”

She stuck her tongue out at me and did a sexy walk across the room and took some panties and a bra out of the dresser. She left the room and I got up and pulled on a pair of heavy socks. I didn’t have any girl house slippers yet; something else for the shopping list.

I made the bed and straightened up the room a bit, then went to the kitchen to start some coffee and set out things for breakfast. She had some different kinds of cereal so I put cups and bowls on the table along with some silverware. I included a couple of small plates for toast and jelly.

Dawn appeared a short time later dressed in light gray crop pants and a cute black and white top with a random pattern. She smiled brightly as I got her a cup of coffee and then I rushed off to the bathroom to get ready.

She’d left a container of sunscreen on the vanity so I used it liberally, including as a base for my makeup. I combed my hair and checked the extensions, shaved, put in my contacts and then started on makeup. After I finished, I liked what I saw in the mirror.

I went to the bedroom and put on a pair of white capris and a black and white striped top. It should look good for an outdoor concert. I just needed to remember my hat and sunglasses.

I went back out and found Dawn surfing on her tablet and sipping her coffee. I got out the milk for our cereal and put in some toast.

“That looks nice,” she complimented.

“It’s really comfortable. I love your top.”

“Thanks for putting out breakfast. I could get used to this.”

“I’m just trying to stay on your good side.”

We chatted through breakfast and she cleaned up as I repacked my stuff into my tote bag. When I was coming back into the front room, there was a text from Emily saying she would be over in ten minutes.

“I’m going to get my hat and sunglasses, Dawn. Is there anything else I need?”

“I don’t think so. There will be plenty of food trucks and such there. We should be able to find plenty to eat and drink. Are those shoes going to be okay?” she asked, pointing at my canvas flats.

“They’re quite comfortable. As long as my girlfriend is good with me wearing flats.”

“I have to admit, stiletto pumps make your legs look great.”

“You’re being mean, but I still love you.”

I took my stuff back to my apartment and found a white purse with a long strap that went better with my outfit. I put some money, my ID, makeup, tissues and my phone inside and closed the zipper.

After I got everything put away, I got a text from Emily saying she was looking for a parking place.

I’ll be in Dawn’s room, I texted her.

“See you in a bit.”

I locked up and knocked on Dawn’s door. She let me in with a smile.

“I need to just give you a key,” she said.

“My own key?!? Next thing you’ll be giving me a ring,” I teased.

“Just a minute,” she said, hurrying back to her bedroom. She came back in a minute and handed me a spare key to her apartment, as well as a gold band.

“Oh, Dawn, really?!?”

“Will it fit? It belonged to my grandmother.”

The ring was too small for my ring finger, but it fit my little finger.

“It’s perfect,” I said, my eyes misting.

“Will you wear it?”

“Are you kidding?!? I love it. I’d love to wear your ring.”

I was in the midst of giving her a giant hug when Emily knocked on the door.

Dawn opened the door and let her in, giving her a big hug. Em came over to me and gave me a hug as well.

“Are you crying?” she asked.

“Ah, no, I just have something in my eye,” I stammered.

“Yeah, sure. What’s this?” she asked, pointing at the ring.

“Dawn let me wear it. She said it would go with the outfit.”

“Tina’s got a girlfriend,” she said in a sing-song voice.

“Yeah, maybe,” I responded, feeling my face blush.

“I’m so happy for you. But if this girlfriend breaks your heart, I’m going to break her ass. Just putting that out there,” Emily warned.

We both laughed. “Nothing to worry about there,” I said, grabbing Dawn’s hand. “Are you ready for some music?”

“Sounds great, let’s do it!”

We jumped into my sister’s car and headed for the park. Even though it was early, it took us a bit to find a place to park. We got out of the car and I put on my straw hat and the sunglasses. The hat had a black cloth band that was tied in the back with the ends of the band dropping about six inches below the brim. It was very flirty, but I had to watch it if there were a gust of wind. Dawn had a white floppy cloth hat, and Emily had an ivory cotton mesh with a chin strap. We all looked like we were ready for music in the park.

There were several stages set up, but the main stage was at the bandshell. We went over to check it out. The group was local and I had seen handbills for the band around the campus. They were classic rock with a girl in front that had great pipes. They did a lot of familiar covers and sounded really good. We found a bench and I sat between Emily and Dawn. I was listening to the music, but found myself staring at my ring. It felt so special to have it. I took Dawn’s hand and gave it a big squeeze and we continued to hold hands. I wanted to kiss her so bad, but resisted since there were so many people. Between songs, I leaned over and whispered to her how much I liked the ring and she looked over at me and smiled. I felt so happy being with her.

The bands changed and the next up was a heavy metal group that was having a lot of problem with sound, resulting in some really annoying feedback. We looked at one another and silently agreed to try somewhere else. We wandered around for a bit and ended up at the food trucks looking for something to drink. I bought colas for everyone as well as a big bag of M&Ms to share. We found a group that was doing some country cross-over stuff that was interesting and stopped to listen for a bit. I really liked the sound and they were doing some great harmony. We stayed long enough that a bench opened up so we could sit. The group did several songs that I really didn’t recognize, but I didn’t listen to that much country. They finished their set and we took off to walk around some more. We ended up by the lake and found a bench away from the music.

“What do you think?” Dawn asked.

“This is great. I’m having so much fun,” Emily replied.

“Same here. Thanks for suggesting this,” I added.

While we watched out over the lake, we had a couple of guys come by and check us out, but we ignored them and they went away. Other than that, we were pretty much left alone.

After spending some time looking at the lake and talking, we went back to the music. They had fixed the sound at the main stage and there was a Chicago area group performing who were quite good. They did a lot of covers, plus some of their own songs. They attracted quite an audience and we weren’t able to find anywhere to sit, and in my white capris I wasn’t willing to sit on the grass. We headed over to the food trucks to get something to eat. Dawn and I went for a hot dog with some fries that we shared and Emily got a box of something that was supposed to be Chinese food. It didn’t look like anything I was familiar with but she said it was actually quite good. We started passing her breath-mints to get rid of the garlic.

After our food, we walked around to check out some other groups. We found a bluegrass group that was interesting and we listened for a while until they started to sing. There were some of the other local groups that sounded good and we were all having fun just sampling the different sounds. Dawn and I would occasionally hold hands and I still had butterflies in my stomach about my ring. I can’t explain why that was so special for me, but it just was. I was falling for her hard.

It was getting late in the afternoon when we talked together and decided to go back to the apartment.

“When we get back, how about if I order a pizza?” Dawn asked.

“Sounds good to me,” I said and Emily agreed.

“How about a white pizza, something with a lot of garlic,” I said, staring at Emily.

“STOP!” she growled, “It’s not that bad.”

“Says you,” I replied and we all started to laugh.

“We’ll just get a cheese and sausage. Sorry Em. No more garlic for you,” Dawn teased.

—————

After our pizza and some soft drinks, we sat on Dawn’s deck and watched as the sun settled into the horizon.

“This has been a lot of fun you guys,” Emily said. “Thanks for inviting me.”

“It’s been great,” Dawn replied. “What’s everyone’s week look like?”

“I’ve got a couple of early classes this week, but no exams coming up or anything,” Emily said.

“For me…” I said, “I go to work normally on Monday, then Tuesday for a half-day. There is a long meeting Tuesday morning about the telecommuting, then at noon I come home and start remote work. They figure it will take some time to get everyone connected and are staffing up the IT help desk.”

“Same old-same old for me,” Dawn groaned. “More creating new bugs while fixing old ones. Plenty of job security.”

“So…” Emily started, “Does it look like Chicago is going to happen?”

“Yes,” Dawn replied. “Everything is set.”

“That’s week after next, right?” Emily asked.

“Yes. We’ll drive up on that Monday evening and stay in the conference hotel. I go to class Tuesday through Thursday, and on Friday we move to an Air B&B downtown and stay through the weekend.”

“Are you all ready, Tina?” Em asked.

“I think so. I’ve got plenty of clothes, and the only other thing I’ll need is the laptop and the extra monitor.”

“I know you guys are going to have a lot of fun.”

—————

Emily stayed for a bit, then finished up her wine and said she needed to head back. We accompanied her to the door and gave her lots of hugs and kisses and thanked her for coming along today.

“It was great fun,” she said. “We need to do something like this again.”

“We definitely will,” Dawn answered.

After Emily left, Dawn and I sat on her sofa and just relaxed for a bit. She noticed me staring at the ring.

“Does my girlfriend like her ring?” she asked.

“Yes, thank you,” I responded, giving her a brief kiss on the lips.

“We probably better get your boobs taken off unless you’re ready to wear them to work tomorrow,” she said.

“The earrings are probably going to be hard enough to explain.”

“Once your ears heal up a bit, I have some great earrings I can loan you.”

I hugged her closely, “You’re the best girlfriend ever.”

She kissed me tenderly, then went over with me to my apartment to turn me back into a boy.


Chapter 14

Wednesday, June 24th

Today was my first full day of telecommuting and except for a couple of hiccups, it was all going well.

There was a little interest in my ear studs on Monday, but nobody gave me too much trouble about them. Everybody was pretty fixated on the upcoming remote-work stuff so that was taking up a lot of bandwidth.

I was really happy with my internet connection and I had great response to the company server. I didn’t notice much difference between here and when I was sitting in my cube. I could get used to this. I did decide I needed to upgrade to a little better chair as the kitchen chair I was using was making my butt sore. I wondered what kind of setup I would have next week in the hotel.

We had a daily Scrum at eleven and thankfully the leader was good about keeping everyone on track and kept it within the fifteen minutes. So far, everyone was getting along well with the new working arrangements. I could imagine the managers all griping about not being able to hover over your desk and see what you were working on. The continual dropping by your desk and the “How’s it going?” was so transparent it made me want to gag. At least I didn’t have that here; until they learned how to use the message feature. Since it was the company computer, it made me wonder how much spyware they already had installed. I left my camera covered with a sticky note any time I wasn’t in a meeting.

Right after lunch I got a text from Dawn asking how remote work was going.

Everything’s good, except my back is sore from the chair.

I have a desk chair you can borrow. Let yourself in and take it.

I had forgotten about having the key to her apartment.

If you’re sure it would be okay…

No problem. Are we doing laundry later?

Yes, I have a lot of stuff to get ready for next week.

See you then.

Love you I typed, then realized what I’d said.

There was a delay, three dots, another delay, then a response

I Love you too!

I used my key and went to her apartment to borrow the chair. It was a nice one and would be a lot better than the kitchen chair I was using.

I looked around her apartment and thought about how much my life had changed in the past few weeks. I now was in a relationship with my next-door neighbor who was also my high-school crush. A little earlier I told her I loved her and she said she loved me too. I thought about what might happen tonight after I helped make her bed. My heart was thumping as I started back to my apartment, rolling her chair in front of me and closing and locking her door.

I was lucky that I didn’t need to make many adjustments to the chair and it was quite comfortable for me to work on. I needed to find out where she got it so I could pick one up.

A chat box came up from one of the testers and he described something he was seeing and wanted to ask me about it before he entered a bug. We looked at the problem together and I agreed that it was an issue and for him to go ahead and write it up and assign it to me. It was an easy one and I’d be able to fix it pretty quickly. It would probably take more time to go through all the procedures to document the defect than it would take to fix it. Like Dawn said—Job Security.

I’d almost lost track of time when I heard Dawn come home. I smiled and went into the kitchen to get the spare key to the apartment and put it in my pocket. I wished I had a ring for her but I didn’t have anything that wouldn’t look stupid.

I logged out of my computer and went to my bedroom to put my dirty clothes in the basket. It looked a little strange with the combination of men’s and women’s clothes, but at least being with Dawn it would give me some cover if anyone saw my girl stuff. I stripped my bed and got the fabric softener sheets and the detergent and was ready for when she came over. I also changed clothes and dressed up a little since last week she looked really great during our laundry session.

A half-hour later I heard a knock on the door.

I looked out and gave her a big smile as I checked out her white crop-top and dark pink short-shorts. She had her hair tied back in a long pink scarf, the free ends falling down her back. She looked delicious.

“My, you must have run out of boring clothes. I like your outfit,” I teased.

“You don’t look too bad yourself.”

“I have this for you…” I said, giving her a key to the apartment. “Just in case you need your chair back.”

“But what if I’m some stalker that is going to come over and pounce on you in the middle of the night?”

“Be sure to text first so I can unlock my bedroom door.”

She smiled and kissed my cheek.

“Let me grab my stuff.”

We headed down to the laundry and we combined our girl clothes and separated off my white boy underwear and washed them with the sheets. We had everything in the washers and I found myself pressed into the corner again. I was really enjoying laundry night and I groaned when I heard the sound of someone talking in the hallway outside. Dawn quickly wiped the lipstick off my face just as one of our neighbors entered the room, her laundry in one hand and the cell phone in the other.

“Oh, I know…” she droned into the phone, which was about the most intelligible thing I got out of the extended conversation. She put her laundry in the remaining washer and continued to talk on the phone as Dawn ran her hand across my butt. When the lady finally got the washer running, I hoped she would just leave and come back later, but she stayed and walked around yakking into the phone.

Our washing finally finished, so I got the rolling basket and we moved things into the dryers. Dawn took out a couple rolls of quarters and got the dryers running. I was going to owe her for the laundry tonight and was anxious to pay her back.

We finally got our laundry dried and folded, separated into our respective baskets and headed to the apartment.

When we walked out of the elevator, I used her room key to open her door for her, then walked inside and we put the baskets on the floor. I closed and locked the door and turned just as I was pinned against the wall, a big kiss followed.

“I can’t believe she chose that moment to do her laundry,” Dawn sighed.

“Oh, I know…” I said, sounding like the lady downstairs.

“Stop that! You come with me and bring my laundry basket. You’re going to help me make my bed.”

I picked up the basket and followed her into the bedroom and we made quick work out of making the bed. In no time at all I was on my back in the middle of it, my pants, shirt and tee-shirt on the floor at the foot of the bed.

“I’m going to make you pay for keeping me horny all week.”

“What did I do?” I asked, innocently.

“Just being a total chunk of Man Candy.”

“Oh, yeah, that. So, are you going to let me kiss you or not?”

“Maybe, or I might just torture you for a little bit first,” she replied, starting to nibble on my ears, then dropping to my neck, soft kisses alternated by light nibbles and bites. She ran her finger across my chest and started pinching my nipple as I felt my rod firm up inside my briefs.

She tortured me for a bit more, then we started sharing kisses. They started soft and sweet, then became more passionate, finally lots of tongue as she stroked my body with her long nails.

I began to feel her up and she grabbed my wrists and pinned them beside my head.

“Oh no you don’t. You’re trying to distract me to get out of your torture.”

“You can trust me.”

“I don’t think so,” she said, pulling the scarf from her hair and tying my hands. Her hair fell loose on her shoulders and she looked beautiful in the dim light.

“Now, when I’m completely satisfied, I might let you loose…” she said, kissing me, “Or maybe not.”

Since I was secure, she leaned back and removed her top and bra, rubbing her breasts seductively.

“If you’re good, I might let you kiss them,” she said, eyeing me carefully.

“I can be good, really,” I pleaded.

“We’ll see. Remember, you have to be extra good,” she warned, leaning forward and offering one of her breasts to my hungry mouth. I kissed and licked and sucked them, smiling when I tasted strawberry.

“I thought you’d like that. I know how much you like strawberries. I wonder where else I might have put that.”

After I spent some time on her breasts, she rose and removed her shorts and panties, then straddled me again. She slowly moved her naked pussy up my chest, then to my shoulders, then finally to my mouth. I began to softly kiss her clit, tasting more strawberry. She grabbed the headboard as I began to explore her pussy in more detail. She moved herself around on my mouth, directing me how to give her pleasure. Her breath was coming in gasps as I drove my tongue deep inside her, a flood of moisture drenching me as she reached orgasm after orgasm. She finally raised herself from me and moved back down my body, moving so far as to bump my rod that was sticking up like a flagpole.

“What’s that?” she said, driving herself into me.

“Something to let you know just how much you turn me on,” I said.

“Really. Can I see it?”

“Well…okay,” I teased, even though I was hoping she would take the opportunity to explore that part of me closely.

She moved from straddling to sitting beside me on the bed, hooking her thumbs into my shorts. I pushed myself up so she could slip them over my hips, then she continued to move them off my feet and put them on the floor with the rest of my clothes.

She started to gently stroke my rock-hard shaft with her finger, then spending some time circling the head of my cock.

“How does that feel?” she asked.

“That feels wonderful.”

“I have something else here that might feel nice,” she said, showing me a bottle of strawberry flavored lube. She put some of the lube on her palm and stroked it across my stem. I thought I couldn’t get any harder, but I was wrong. I was like steel as she started to draw her palm across my hard cock. She added a bit more lube and clicked the top of the container closed before going back to the long strokes. I started to pant and she slowed down the stroking.

“You weren’t going to do anything there, were you? I’m not done torturing you yet.”

“Oh, no. I’m being good.”

“That’s better,” she said as she started to stroke me again.

She continued the torture, sensing when I got too close and slowing down to keep me on the edge. I was sweating, my body quivering and I was having a lot of trouble concentrating.

She reached in the nightstand and pulled out a small towel and looked at me carefully.

“I’m going to count down from three, but I don’t want you to come until I reach zero. Can I trust you to do that?”

I couldn’t make my mouth work, so I just grunted and shook my head yes.

She started fondling with slow caresses, followed by several quick strokes, then back to slow.

“Three,” she said. Slowing and allowing me to recover before stroking me again. I tightened my muscles trying to keep my orgasm under control. More fast strokes, then slow, then a trip around the head of my cock to distribute the pre-cum. My body was wound up like a spring but I continued to control the need to explode.

“Two.” The stroking continued; several fast, then achingly slow as I tried to hold off the inevitable.

“One.” Things started moving quickly now, her hand pressed across my rod as the other hand gripped my sack. I was beside myself with lust, trying desperately not to come before she finished the count. I felt her ready the towel to catch my seed. I concentrated on the snick-snick-snick sound of the lube as she moved her hand rapidly across my rigid stem.

“Zero…come for me Tyler,” she said, and come I did. I pumped and pumped, blasting a load into the towel as she continued to stroke me until I finally collapsed against the bed. She allowed me some time to recover, then delicately cleaned me up as I panted like a horse at the end of a race.

“Thank you, Dawn. That was magical.”

“And thank you for the help with the laundry. I’ll let you get cleaned up while I find us something to drink,” she said.

“Sounds good. I’ll see you once I’m able to walk again.”

“Oh, maybe I should untie you.”

I moved my hands so she could loosen the knot on the scarf.

“I’m only taking off the tie, but I’m not setting you free. You are mine.”

“I’m definitely all yours,” I said as she covered my lips with hers.

—————

After I cleaned up, I dressed and fixed up her bed, then went into the living room to be with her. We spent the evening in front of the television, eating cold pizza, cuddling and sharing kisses as I thought about how amazing she was. She wore a long silk-like robe with a tie around the waist. I spent some time exploring her leg, but nothing too heavy since we were both pretty satisfied for right now.

About nine I grabbed my laundry basket and headed back to my apartment. I still had my bed to make. There was a delicate kissing session at the door before I left her room.

As I was going through the laundry basket and putting away my underwear, I found the scarf that Dawn had earlier used to tie my hands. I smiled knowing it was something she must have hidden while I was cleaning up. That might come in handy for Tina and I suspected that’s why it ended up there. I grabbed my tablet and started surfing videos about how to use a scarf in my hair. I skipped the videos using a scarf for bondage; I figured I could work that out myself.


Chapter 15

Saturday, June 27th

Work for the past couple of days was about the same, although I was a bit more comfortable using Dawn’s desk chair. I worked through some bugs and did some testing on a product enhancement. The daily meetings were still going quite well; all business and a complete absence of sports roundups. The leader was doing a good job of keeping things focused on the projects and meetings were ending at fifteen minutes or sometimes less.

I’d arranged my laptop so that my camera did a close-up shot of my face during the video meetings. That way I wouldn’t have to worry too much when I was doing this in girl mode next week. I’d just have to take off makeup, pull my hair back, put on a sweatshirt and wear my glasses and everything would be good. The camera on the laptop wasn’t that good anyway. The lens was kind of dirty and I made sure to keep it that way.

I’d received messages from Dawn about going out today to get my extensions put in, plus she wanted me to get acrylic nails. That could be interesting and I was excited about doing it.

I would be spending the entire week, plus the two weekends, as a girl. Starting today I’d have extensions in my hair and the fake nails, and I’d have them until Monday evening nine days later.

I’ll be working Monday through Thursday remotely next week, and Friday and Saturday were the Fourth of July weekend. We’ll leave Springfield for the three-and-a-half-hour drive to Chicago on Monday evening, and I’ll be there until Sunday. I won’t be able to go back to Tyler mode until I get the extensions and nails removed on the following Monday evening so I’m stuck being a girl until then. I was looking forward to more than a full week as Tina.

Per Dawn’s suggestion, I got dressed in jeans and a red top with my hair pulled back. I used the pink scarf at the base of the pony tail and I’m sure Dawn would understand the significance when she saw it.

She said I would be getting a pedicure, so I should wear trouser-socks rather than hose. I rounded off the outfit with my white ballet flats. I went back and forth, but I decided to glue on my breast forms since they were going to be part of me for the several days anyway. I made sure they were straight and securely attached. I used my good makeup and took extra care in putting it on. I wanted to look good for Dawn.

About eleven, I heard a knock on the door, then she came in using her key.

“Hi there. I’m in my bedroom,” I called out to her.

“Hi sweetie,” she said, coming into the bedroom. “Wow, you look nice. I like the hair tie.”

“Thanks. It was a gift. I really like it and it has a lot of uses,” I told her.

“Oh, I bet. Are you ready to go find some lunch?”

“Be right with you. What do you think of this lipstick?” I asked her, turning out the brick-red lipstick I was holding.

“Beautiful.”

“Give me just a second,” I said, giving her a show as I lined my lips and applied the lipstick with a brush as she watched.

“You are getting good at that.”

“I like being pretty for my girlfriend.”

“And your girlfriend likes it a lot.”

I finished up with the lipstick, blotting it on a tissue, and put on some perfume. I glanced at the mirror and thought Wow; two beautiful girls and I was one of them.

“Ready,” I announced as I put the perfume and lipstick in my purse and we walked toward the door.

—————

We went to a chain restaurant next to the mall and had a nice lunch and we talked a bit more about what we wanted to do next week in Chicago.

“There are all kinds of shows and such. Just make sure you bring your nice dress,” Dawn reminded me.

“That’s a great idea. Do you have a fancy dress?”

“You mean I couldn’t just wear a pants-suit?”

“No!” I said emphatically.

“You silly thing. I have a dress that will knock your eyes out.”

“You are such a tease. Maybe that’s why I love you so much,” I blurted out.

“One of the many reasons,” she said, tenderly grabbing my hand and fingering my ring. “I want you to know, I love my Tina a lot.”

Fortunately, our breakfast came before I started to cry. Something about her just makes my brain turn to mush.

—————

After our breakfast, we headed for the mall. She talked me into getting some more panty hose, plus we went to see Jamie about more makeup and perfume.

“You’ll be wearing makeup every day so you need a lot,” Dawn reminded me. I wasn’t used to this. Before my makeup would usually dry up before it was gone. Now with using it so often, I wouldn’t have any problem with that.

Jamie complimented me about my look, and suggested a couple of other colors for my eyes and a different blush that had a bit more drama. I also got a lipstick that was a little brighter red. I bought another bottle of the foundation and I was pretty much set for the next couple of weeks.

When we were done with Jamie, we went to the beauty shop and Dawn introduced me to Cassie.

“Welcome, Tina. Dawn tells me you are interested in some extensions. Come on back and let’s see what we have.”

Cassie started by taking out the clip-ons and complimenting me on the color.

“Would you like to stay with something like this? We could also go full reverse ombre. That would look cute.”

“Probably just the highlights like I have. I need to be able to switch back to guy mode when I do video conferences.”

“Got it. What about these?”

“She showed us a set that were a little longer than the clip-ons with increasing highlights as they got to the ends.”

“Those look great! What do you think, Tina?” Dawn said.

“Yes. I like them.”

“Okay, Debbie will take you over for a shampoo and we’ll blow you out and set the extensions. It won’t take long and I guarantee you will love them.”

Cassie crossed to one of the other girls and she bid me to join her at the shampoo bowl.

“You have fun, Tina. I’ll be out front,” Dawn said.

“See you soon.”

Debbie washed and conditioned my hair several times, then wrapped it in a turban as we went back to Cassie’s chair. She had laid all the extensions across a rolling table, then she picked up her scissors and explained she would add a few layers, but nothing too dramatic. She started cutting, then finished up with a brush and blow-dryer. She separated my hair starting at the bottom, then added the extensions, attaching them with a sticky tape.

“How long will these last,” I asked, curious.

“They’ll last three to four months, sometimes even longer. Most people come back and we take them out and replace the tape as your hair grows out.”

“And can I wash my hair normally?”

“It’s best to be a bit more gentle. Don’t vigorously dry your hair with a towel, which you shouldn’t do anyway, but a lot of people do. Wrap it in a thick towel and let it soak away the excess moisture, then use a wide comb and a blow drier to dry and style normally. They shouldn’t come loose, but I’ll give you a repair kit just in case.

She continued to attach the extensions, starting low on the back of my head, then working up, then the same thing on the sides. A few more snips with the scissors and some time with the barrel iron and she was done.

“Wow, that looks fantastic,” I said. Dawn came back to see and she looked pleased.

“You look amazing, Tina. Now, let’s go get your nails fixed.”

We settled up with Cassie and headed across the mall and down the stairs to the nail place. We walked in and Dawn introduced me and said we have an appointment for both of us.

They had us wait for a bit, and I asked her what I should do for nail color.

“A lot depends on if they’ll ever see your hands during your Zoom calls.”

“I don’t think so. I have my computer set up so it just shows my face.

“Well, I’m getting mauve. You could do something like that, or maybe a pink. That would be really fem and sexy.”

“Actually, the pink sounds fun. Something to match my hair-tie,” I said with a wink. “I might see what colors they have like that.”

“This place has about every color imaginable. They’ll ask you about the length. Tell them you work on the computer and they should be able to give you something so you can still type.”

“Ah, got it. Thanks.”

About that time, they called for us to come back. Here we go; another new experience.

—————

About an hour and a half later I had ten pink gel tips on my fingers with a matching color on my toes. I was surprised, but they even put some gel on my toenails, ‘to thicken them and protect your hose’ they explained. I didn’t realize that was a thing. The color was called petal pink and it was a little darker than a normal pale pink. There was a little bit of glimmer to it and I knew Dawn was going to love it. It was probably subtle enough if I did show my hands on camera quickly, you might miss it. They were going to take a bit to get used to and my typing will probably be slower for a while, but they are incredibly sexy.

Dawn and I were finished about the same time and we got together to compare hands.

“Those look great,” I told Dawn.

“So do yours. I think we should go back and change clothes and I’ll take you somewhere nice,” Dawn said.

“That works for me. I don’t want you keeping me out too late is all. I need to pack for my trip.”

“I can help with that,” she offered.

“Yes, you can,” I said, brushing my hair back out of my face, showing off my nails, my hair and my ring in one single action. This is going to be fun.

—————

After changing our clothes, Dawn drove us to a local restaurant. I wore a pink dress with nude hose and white open-toed sandals that showed off my pedicure. In order to be flirty, I had Dawn help me tie the pink scarf around my wrist, telling her I might need it later.

Dawn wore a cranberry-colored skirt with an ivory see-through top. Good thing she had a nude camisole under it or you could have seen everything she had. My head was spinning looking at her, but she took several long looks at me so I think we both had our own attractions.

The dinner was elegant and tasty. She ordered us a split of wine and I was happy that no one hassled us about an ID. My experience with that has been pretty good so far, but I didn’t know how long that would last.

Dawn was being somewhat frisky. She’d slipped off her shoe and was rubbing her foot against my leg, turning me on a lot. She told me how much fun she was going to have with her girlfriend next week and all the things we were going to do together. From the list she was detailing for me, it made me wonder when I was going to be able to get any sleep.

I also ended up with more than my share of the wine, so my head was starting to buzz. She made the excuse that since she was driving that she needed to cut back, but I think she was trying to get me loaded. It didn’t matter because I was already thinking about all the things I was going to do to her once we got back to the apartment.

We headed out of the restaurant and back to the parking lot, holding hands and talking quietly. I was so happy being with her, holding her, kissing her, and being her girlfriend. The next week was going to be such a thrill for me, and I think she was looking forward to our time together as well.

When we got back to the apartment, I hesitated in the lobby wondering where we would end up tonight. I planned to tease her a little, then bring her to a series of orgasms, probably with her hands tied with my pretty pink scarf.

I reached out to take hold of her, then gave her a long kiss.

“I’d like to spend some more time with you,” I whispered in her ear.

“I’d hope you would say that,” she responded.

“Would you like to come in?”

“Yes, I’d like that.”

I opened my door and let her inside, closing and locking it behind us. As she turned around, I closed in on her, guided her arms over my neck and pulled her close.

“I’ve been thinking a lot about you today, which is to say I’ve been thinking about what I wanted to do when I got you alone.”

“Well, we appear to be alone now,” she said, biting her lip.

“And I plan to take advantage of that.” I pulled her in for a tender kiss. As we continued, the kisses got a bit more passionate and I took her by the hand and guided her to the sofa.

“You are so beautiful, Dawn, you are making me crazy.”

“I think you are beautiful yourself, Tina, and you excite me as well.”

“I’m thinking, since you offered to help me pack for my trip, I’m wondering if we need to do that before I get too involved in showing you how much you turn me on.”

“Oh, you little tease. You are going to make me work before I get my reward, is that it?”

“I promise I’ll make it up to you.” I said, brushing my finger across her lips. “That, and you’ll be able to choose my underwear for next week.”

“As long as I can include the pink thong that we got you. I like your firm cheeks.”

“Can’t do that. I already have those on,” I teased.

“That’s mean. How am I going to be able to focus on packing?!?”

“Oh, and plenty of scarves. I really like how I can accessorize with them,” I said, shaking my wrist with the scarf tied around it. “They are quite practical.”

“Come on you evil little thing. Let’s get this done!” she said, standing, grabbing my hand and pulling me toward my bedroom.


Chapter 16

Sunday, June 28th

I awoke in my own bed, but was delighted to find Dawn curled up next to me. Her hands were still tied with my pink scarf, a remembrance of the amazing session we had last night.

After helping me pack for our trip, which included a lot of kissing and stroking, we finally finished the task late. She was incredibly hot by the time I got her undressed and she really enjoyed my pink thong panties. I was a little embarrassed since you could see the end of the T-Tape with the thong, but she didn’t seem to be turned off by it. She was quite insistent on pinching my firm cheeks, which finally resulted in getting her hands tied. After that, I took charge of her pleasure and I was proud of the number of ways I was able to find to bring her off. She responded wantonly to my caressing her with the long nails, my long hair falling over her as I covered her in kisses, my gentle attentions to her breasts, and to my tongue as she writhed in her bonds as I brought her to one orgasm after another.

By the time I was finished with her, it was late and we fell asleep in my bed, both of us still carrying the sweat and scent of our passionate time together.

I’d managed to position myself where I could turn on my side, pushing my breast forms into Dawn’s back as she lay beside me. I had my left hand under my pillow, and the right wrapped around her waist and clinging to a soft breast.

She began to awake and I passed my thumb across a nipple.

“That is just mean,” she said, pressing her back into me.

“Do you want to use the bathroom?” I asked.

“I think I’ll put on my clothes and underwear and do the walk of shame to my apartment and get cleaned up there.”

“So, do you want me to release you?” I asked.

She rolled over onto her back, stared at me with her beautiful green eyes and presented her hands to me.

“No, but it might help if you untied my hands.”

“Okay, I’ll untie you, but you are still my steady girlfriend. Don’t even think about trying to get away.”

“I won’t,” she said, giving me a closed mouth kiss. “Why don’t you come over later and I’ll make you some breakfast?”

“Sounds good.”

With that, she rose from the bed, put on her panties, skirt and blouse and carried her bra, hose and shoes as she headed for her apartment. Walk of shame indeed.

—————

After a long shower, I wrapped my head in a thick pink towel and allowed my hair to dry before starting on my makeup. I shaved everything in the shower and followed that up with fresh tape. I had only a few things still hanging besides those girl clothes that had already been packed for the trip. I looked through my clothes for a blouse and skirt since I wanted to look nice for Dawn. I wore my jeans skirt with a white blouse with a red and black print pattern that I really liked. I had my nude hose and my kitten-heels. I used the blow drier and after a little time with the roller I had amazing looking hair.

It is going to be a bit of a hassle next week switching between boy and girl mode for my video conferences, but I was planning a way where it won’t be that bad. Fifteen minutes a day being a boy for the Scrum meeting wouldn’t be awful and would give me a lot of practice with my makeup.

Dawn and I’d discussed the plans and she said we would eat breakfast together, then probably drop by one of the kiosks and get me a sandwich, some chips and a drink for lunch. There was a mini-fridge in the room so I could keep everything cold. Her company gave everyone at the training session a box-lunch and they all ate together, Team Building she said with a frown. It also meant that training could continue through lunch as everyone was trapped there.

I’d have to deal with hotel housekeeping, so I figured during the conference call I would put the do-not-disturb sign out, then after the meeting would fem up again and remove the sign. When housekeeping came, I’d log out, grab the computer and go out for coffee or something while the maid was in the room. It sounded doable.

In the evenings we planned to go out and find someplace nice for dinner and maybe mess around a little bit doing some sightseeing. A bit of a problem was we were in a north suburb without much interesting stuff to do. There were some bars and such, but nothing like being downtown.

Once her training was over, we were really looking forward to moving downtown to the Air B&B. The pictures of the place looked amazing and it was right in the middle of everything. We were both really looking forward to it.

—————

I headed over to Dawn’s apartment, knocked on the door and let myself in. She was on the phone when I came in, and she pointed me to the sofa and got me a cup of coffee as she continued to talk. From the conversation, it sounded like she was talking to her parents.

She walked back to the bedroom to talk in private, leaving me to think about her.

She was dressed similar to me with a red cotton skirt, about knee length and a white top. She was barelegged and wore house slippers. She must have been in the middle of putting on makeup when the call came in. She still looked great to me.

She came out about twenty minutes later, her makeup on, her hair pulled back in a clip, and with hose and sandals. My heart raced when I saw her, but that always seemed to happen.

“I’m sorry, Tina. That was my folks.”

“Anything wrong?”

“No, just checking in and asking what I had planned for the Fourth. They wanted me to come to their place if I didn’t have any plans.”

“Do you need to bag our weekend?” I asked, bummed.

“No, no honey. I told them I was going to Chicago with my girlfriend. They said that sounded good and wondered if I wanted to drive up on Sunday to see them.”

“Do you want to?” I asked.

“Not really. That’s three and a half hours to get there and it would be another five-hour drive to get back home. I begged off saying you needed to get back to work.”

“I could work something else out if you needed to go see them,” I said, not really knowing what I could do other than bring a bus back.

“I told them we had plans for the whole weekend, not really stretching the truth that much.”

“Oh, okay.”

“They were really interested in who you were and if you and I would like to come over to their place some weekend,” she told me, smiling wickedly.

“That might be interesting. I wonder if they would let us stay in the same room?” I chuckled.

“Would you like to go see them? I could get something set up.”

“NO!” I said, panicking. “I know your parents and I was in some classes with your brother.”

“Oh, if you wore your contacts they’d never recognize you. Don’t you want to meet my parents; let me show you off?” She teased. “You could show my mother your ring. I bet she’d recognize it.”

I gaped at her, mouth open wide, then she started to laugh.

“Maybe not just yet. Pretty soon, though. You promise?” she said with a pout. I couldn’t tell if she was serious or not.

“I promise,” I said, not knowing just how I would turn that promise into reality.

With that she gave me a big kiss and started making us bacon and eggs for breakfast.

—————

After our breakfast, I went into the bathroom only to find a pink toothbrush marked Tina, a small tube of toothpaste, and a bottle of mouthwash. She also had a pink hand towel and washcloth laid out for me. Apparently setting me up with my own stuff.

I used the toothbrush and mouthwash, washed and dried my hands and hung the towels on the rail next to her purple ones. At least we would be able to tell them apart.

Since it was Sunday and the mall didn’t open until eleven, we decided to clean her apartment prior to our leaving town, then we cleaned mine. There was a lot of kissing and groping, but all in fun and nothing that was going to require a trip to the bedroom. I was bummed that we were going to miss laundry night next week because I was becoming quite fond of getting pressed up against the wall by Dawn.

A little after eleven, we’d finished up with our cleaning and I tempted her into taking me to the mall where we might catch an afternoon movie. She also had a brief list of things we needed to pick up in preparation for the trip.

When we got to the mall, we visited a couple of stores and picked up some soap and shampoo. She also took me into a shop that sold body lotion that had an amazing scent and we picked some up, as well as a couple of scented candles, just in case the room was stale, she explained.

“Yeah, right,” I said.

“It could happen,” she said with a shrug.

“Those candles wouldn’t be romantic or anything?”

“Not at all. They are very practical,” she replied.

She talked me into another pair of thong panties, as well as a matching set for her, some more nice hose, and a pair of brown fishnet stay-up stockings.

“Emily promises she will drop the leather skirt by tomorrow so you’ll have it for Chicago. These will look very nice with it.” Dawn explained. I get the impression that we are going to be playing a lot of dress-up while we are in Chicago. Something about that didn’t bother me all that much.

After our movie and a lot of hand-holding and a little under-skirt exploration while the lights were dimmed, we headed back to the apartment. On the ride up the elevator, we noticed it shake a little bit between a couple of the floors.

“I hope this thing isn’t going out again,” Dawn moaned. “It took several days the last time and it is a long way up the stairs.”

“I’ll send a text to the management company when I get back to the apartment and let them know they need to check it.”

—————

At the elevator lobby, Dawn and I decided to head to our own apartments so I could find the number for the apartment management company and she could put away her packages. She also told me she had to pack. When I offered to help, she said no as I would be too much of a distraction. I kissed her and we both went into our individual apartments. I felt an immediate wave of loneliness not being with her. I’ve really got it bad.

I got out my rental contract and found a contact number for service and sent a text about the elevator. I hope it holds up so we don’t have to carry our luggage down the stairs tomorrow.

I ate cold pizza with some chips as the salad was looking kind of bad and I didn’t want to trust it. I finished up with dessert of some chocolate chip cookies and went to the living room and turned on the television. I didn’t find anything to interest me, so I got my tablet and started looking at videos until it got late. I really missed being with Dawn, and I was trying to create some kind of excuse to send her a text. I grabbed my phone and asked her how the packing was going.

I’m about done. Just a couple more slutty outfits and I should be good.

Wait a minute. What’s this about slutty outfits?

Well, just a little bit slutty ;-)

I sent a text to the building managers about the elevator. I got an automatic response. Told me my message was very important but they would ignore it until tomorrow

LOL

Um, I’m getting a little lonely, what about you?

Yeah, pretty lonely here too.

If I put some things in a bag, could I come over and be with you. Nothing serious, just being close.

I’d like that.

It only took me a few minutes to put what I needed into my tote bag and head for her apartment. She smiled as she met me at the door. She wore a beautiful purple robe and nightgown and was surrounded with a fantastic scent. As usual, my heart leapt when I saw her. She closed and locked the door behind me and I took her in my arms a second later.


Chapter 17

Monday, June 29th

I was roused by my phone buzzing on the nightstand. I was on my back with Dawn pressed up against me, her leg draped across me and her arm across my chest so it took a little bit to silence the noise.

It felt so right to be with her. I thought back to yesterday and her talk of meeting her parents. I finally understood the subtext there. I already knew her parents as Tyler, so any meeting of her parents would likely be as Tina. I suppose I should try to talk about what the future might mean for us, but I didn’t want to spoil our upcoming week. I thought about showing my ring to her mother and how cool that would be.

I started thinking about all the issues this could cause, mostly at work, but I was having so much fun right now as Tina I didn’t want to do anything to spoil it.

“I need to get ready for work, sweetie,” I told her, kissing her on the cheek.

She grabbed onto me tighter. “Maybe I’ll just keep you here. You’ll be my little captive and I’ll do whatever I want with you.”

“But you have to go to work too,” I reminded her.

“Oh yeah. Humm. I’ll keep the captive thing in mind for next week though.”

“Sounds like fun.”

I figured since we were the only ones on this floor, I could duck into my apartment wearing my nightgown, so I put my clothes in my tote bag and gave her a kiss.

“I’ll see you later, sweetie. Thanks for the great weekend,” I told her, giving her a light kiss.

“I’ll call this afternoon to say ‘Hi’.”

“I love you.”

“I love you too, Tina,” she said as I left her apartment and hurried across to my own room.

—————

I got dressed in some jeans and a loose sweat-shirt, wet down my hair and pulled it back. Since the forms were still stuck on tight, I left the bra on and with the heavy shirt they were pretty well disguised.

I got a text from Emily about ten saying she would be over about 12:30 and she’d bring us some sandwiches for lunch. She wanted to see her sister before I went to Chicago, plus Dawn wanted to make sure I had the leather skirt. It would be great to see her, but that would mean right after the meeting I would have to fem-up. I figured I’d just stay in my boy clothes until later but she specifically said she wanted to see her sister. Everyone in my life is conspiring to turn me into a girl.

The video conference went off without a hitch. The one thing I needed to remember was to keep my pink fingernails out of the camera and wear my glasses. From the front you couldn’t see the big mound of hair I had in a thick band behind my head. It looked like this might work out okay.

At noon I logged out to go get dressed and fix my hair. I put on some dress slacks and a pink blouse and some light makeup. I curled my hair and tied it back with my pink scarf to keep it out of my face. I looked like the rest of the ladies when they came to the office.

At twelve-thirty, I heard Emily’s knock on the door. She looked me over carefully and gave a wolf-whistle.

“Wow, honey. You look great!”

“Thanks. I need to look good to eat lunch with my sister.”

“And here your sister is in jeans and a tee-shirt. I’ll know better next visit.”

“I have some things that might fit you,” I teased, “But everything is packed.”

“Oh, here,” she said, handing me a bag with the leather skirt, “You’ll need this.”

“I should have plenty of clothes, but Dawn really likes this.”

“I’ve got something else for you,” she said, giving me a small bag with a pair of gold drop earrings.

“Oh, wow! I love them. Can you help me put them on?”

“Sure honey,” she said.

She removed my starter studs and threaded the drop earrings into my piercings. Once she had them in place, I ran to the mirror to check them out.

“These are so cool. Thank you.”

“You’re welcome, honey. Hey, what’s with the elevator. It is kind of shaky and it smells hot.”

“I’ve contacted the manager about it but I haven’t heard back.”

“Anyway, I got us some sub sandwiches. Let’s eat,” she said, handing me a bag from a local sub shop.

“I’ll get something to drink.” I looked her over closely and my eyes started to mist up. “It’s so great to see you,” I said, giving her a hug and a kiss on the cheek.

“Same here, Tina.”

As we ate, we talked about the trip, and she suggested a couple of other things we might want to do. It was going to be a pretty full week for me, that’s for sure.

“Have you heard from Mom and Dad?” I asked.

“They called the other day and wanted to know what I had planned for the holiday. I didn’t have anything going so I was invited out to their place.”

“You must have told them about my plans.”

“Yes, I told them you and a girlfriend were going to Chicago for the week. Of course, now they want to meet this girlfriend.”

“Did you tell them who it was?”

“No. I told them you wanted to keep it as a surprise.”

“Thanks. I think.” More complications. My parents already knew Dawn since she spent so much time at our house when we were in high school. They haven’t seen her for years.

“I’m sure Mom will be calling you to get all the details.”

“Will there be any problem if I say I’m seeing Dawn?” I asked.

“I can’t imagine why.”

“Do the folks know Dawn’s parents?”

“I don’t think so. I’m sure they haven’t kept up after they moved to Wisconsin.”

I was quiet for a bit.

“So, about Dawn…” she hedged, “is that getting kind of serious?”

“I think so.”

“That’s so cool. You two are great together. I hope it works.”

“I hope so too.”

We talked for a while, finished up our lunch and I told her I needed to get back to work.

“It’s been great seeing you, Sis. Have fun in Chicago.”

“You have fun with the parents and wear sunscreen.”

She looked at me closely. “You guys be safe, okay.” she warned.

“We will. Thanks for lunch.”

I gave her a kiss and she headed off as I went back to work. I heard her take the stairs when she left.

—————

Work that afternoon was pretty routine with just a couple of chats coming in from the testers. I was really pleased at how good my connection was and I had almost zero delay when I connected to the lab machines. The internet here is fantastic. I only hope it will be as good from the hotel.

About two o’clock I heard a knock on Dawn’s door. I went to the peep-hole and saw a delivery driver. Without thinking, I opened the door and asked if I could help.

“Hello, miss. I have a package for Dawn Barnett. I need a signature.”

“I can sign for it and put it in her room. I have a key. Would that work?”

“Sure, thanks so much,” he said, passing me the electronic device. I signed T. Moore and he handed me the package. It was a large padded envelope.

“Ah, you probably should tell someone about the elevator. It is a little strange. I think I’m playing it safe and taking the stairs back down.”

“I’ve sent a message, but I’ll call and make sure they get someone out.”

“Have a good day,” he said, heading for the stairwell.

I heard a chime from my computer from an incoming message, so I closed the door, put the package down and went to answer the chat. Another question from one of the testers.

After I finished with the chat, I made a call to the management office to tell them about the elevator.

“Yes, we’ve received several complaints. We’re working on getting someone out.”

“Thanks,” I said, disconnecting the call and going back to my work.

A little after three, I got a call from Dawn.

“Hi, Dawn. How’s your day?”

“Pretty much average, how about you?”

“Been busy at work and here as well. You had a package come in and I signed for it. Do you want me to put it in your apartment?”

“Oh great. I hoped it would get here in time. Is it small enough you can put it in your luggage?”

“I think so.”

“Could I get you to take it? My suitcase is jammed with slutty clothes. Don’t open it. It’s a surprise.”

“You are such a tease.”

While we talked, we both got a message blast from the building manager about the elevator. They have contacted someone and they will be out as soon as possible to look at it.

“As long as it lasts until we get our stuff downstairs, we’re good,” she said.

“Yeah. I’d hate to carry all those slutty clothes down the stairs to the parking garage.”

We talked for a bit, then I got back to work to power through the rest of the day. Dawn wanted to leave as soon as she got home. It would take over three hours to get to the hotel in Chicago.

I went back to my bedroom and pulled the leather skirt out of the bag I got from Emily. Wrapped inside I found a box of condoms. Another reminder about being safe, but at least they were high quality lubricated ones. I stuck them in my luggage as well as Dawn’s package.

—————

Dawn returned from work a few minutes early and we got our stuff together. We loaded our bags and ourselves into the elevator and pushed the button for the parking garage. The machine groaned a little, banged when it went by one of the floors, then the doors opened in the parking garage. There was a peculiar odor, something like burning rubber, when we wheeled our bags out. We were both relieved to be out of the machine and to soon be headed toward Chicago.

Dawn convinced me that she should drive while we were in town, and she’d switch with me when we were on I-55.

We stopped in Bloomington and got a little food before pressing on toward the hotel in Niles, a suburb to the northwest side of Chicago and close to the O’Hare airport.

—————

We got hung in traffic and it was almost nine pm before we got to the hotel. Weary, we got checked in and went to the room on the third floor.

The room was very nice, with a central seating area with a television and a small kitchenette with a dinette table and three chairs. There was a nice desk with a great rolling desk chair, and both wired internet and Wi-Fi. The bedrooms were very nice, both with king beds, televisions, and an ample closet. There was a full bath off of Dawn’s bedroom and a half bath with a large vanity in mine. I mused about the opportunities of bathing together when I saw the size of her shower. Very nice.

We dressed up some, refreshed makeup, and went to the hotel restaurant for a light meal. Neither of us were that hungry, so we ordered a hamburger and an order of fries and split it. It was probably a good choice because the burger was huge.

Just before ten we both received a message from the apartment manager that the maintenance man from the complex went over to look at the elevator and couldn’t find the problem. They were still waiting for someone from the elevator company to look at it. They thought it would be safe, but encouraged people that lived on the lower floors to use the stairs.

“Great,” Dawn groaned. “The maintenance guy is worthless for anything more complicated than changing out a light bulb. In fact, one time I had to change the bulb in the bathroom because his hand was too big to get into the fixture.”

I laughed at her story, picturing her teetering on a ladder as the maintenance guy looked up her skirt.

“At least they should have it fixed by the time we get back,” I said, trying to give it a positive spin.

After our meal, we headed back to the room to unpack some things and get ready for tomorrow. I set out black slacks and a turquoise blouse for breakfast, then put out the heavy tee-shirt I would need for my video conference. I had three different options for shirts, a different one for each day. Those were the only boy clothes Dawn would let me bring. The rest of my clothes were all for Tina.

—————

We spent a little time curled up in front of the television watching a news channel, but we both started yawning and were ready for bed.

“At least we don’t have to bargain over who gets the bathroom,” I told her.

She looked into my eyes and gave me a long kiss.

“We’ll just have to find other things to negotiate about,” she said.

“Sounds like fun. I’ll look forward to it.”

After another round of kisses that caused my head to swim, I checked the privacy lock and we headed to our bedrooms. I set my phone for six and took off my makeup. I checked the forms and they were still stuck tight, so I’d just sleep with them on again tonight. I was actually starting to get used to them. It made me think what it would be like to have them for real. They did make certain things a hassle.

I put on my nightgown and slipped between the sheets and settled into the very comfortable mattress. The bedding smelled so nice and everything about the room was perfect; well almost. I was already thinking about Dawn being next door and how much I would like to be curled up next to her. Her soft skin, the feel of her hair as it brushed across me, her scent, her warmth and the feel of her breathing captivated me. I lay there for a long time trying to figure out some pretext to go over next door and curl up with her.

I heard a quiet knock on my door and my heart raced. She responded to my invitation to come in and join me. Now, I’d be able to get some sleep having her beside me. I was glad that I left my tape in place, preventing any unsightly bulges under my nightgown.


Chapter 18

Tuesday, June 30th

I awoke a few minutes before the alarm with an immense sense of rightness as Dawn was in the bed pressed up beside me. I so loved waking next to her. I stared at her precious face but she looked so perfectly content that I didn’t want to wake her. Apparently the alarm on my phone didn’t get the message as it started to chime, jarring her awake. I quieted the racket and went back to holding her.

“Seeing you in the morning is the best thing ever,” I told her.

“You’re sweet, but I probably look kind of shabby.”

“Can’t really tell because I don’t have my contacts in.”

“That works in my favor then. I’m going to go get dressed for breakfast. I’ll see you in a little bit,” she said, kissing my cheek and hugging me tightly before heading off for her room.

I started on what was becoming my daily routine of hair, makeup and dress up. I decided that today I would keep my hair down but would put in some curl. I combed it through and used the barrel roller, amazed at how feminine my hair looked.

One thing I needed to remember was to put my glasses on the desk so I could wear them when I did the teleconference. I forgot them yesterday but nobody said anything. Hopefully no one noticed because I’ve been using them as my disguise.

After I finished getting dressed, I sprayed myself with fragrance, went to the front room and turned on the news channel. They actually had one of the Springfield local channels so I tuned in to see what was new. What passed for news at home was pretty mundane.

Dawn came into the room and I fell in love with her all over again. She was dressed professionally in a dark blue pantsuit with a white high-neck blouse under a matching blazer. She had added some jewelry that really made her stand out. She wore one of my favorite scents, and her dark red lipstick matched her fingernails.

She coupled the look with a slingback pump and she looked like the CEO rather than one of the software developers. I embarrassed myself staring at her like I was.

“This looks okay I take it?” she asked, smiling.

“Oh, honey. I want to quit my job and come work in your office.”

“You silly thing. You look pretty nice yourself, for a geek.”

“So, are you going to feed me?”

“Yes, the buffet here is pretty good, and so is the coffee.”

When we got to the breakfast room, we were directed to a nice table and they brought us some coffee, orange juice and a morning business paper. We both went through the buffet and she was right, everything was very good. I just did a simple scrambled eggs out of the steam table, with some breakfast meat and potatoes, and Dawn ordered an omelet. I got some fresh fruit and returned to the table. I was looking around the restaurant when Cheryl and Danny, Dawn’s friends from work, showed up.

“Hello again. Is it Tina or Emily?” Cheryl asked.

“I’m Tina. We left my sister back in Springfield.”

“It’s so great to see you again. I almost didn’t recognize you not wearing a formal dress,” Cheryl teased.

“That was such a fun night,” I said, a little nervous about what was keeping Dawn.

“Danny and I have been talking about doing something like that.”

“We really enjoyed it. I want to go sometime with Dawn when we can get tickets.”

“We should all go together. Do you have a tux, Danny?” Cheryl asked.

“Ah, I’ve got a nice black suit.”

“Well, if I get all dressed up in a formal, you wear a tux, mister.”

We were laughing when Dawn came back with her breakfast.

“That looks great!” I told Dawn.

“Hi guys,” she said to Cheryl and Danny, “Are you all ready for class?”

“You mean when they have us forget what they told us last month and tell us something completely different.” Danny groused.

“That pretty much sums it up,” Dawn responded.

“Well, we’ll let you eat your breakfast. See you in class Dawn,” Cheryl said.

“See you in a bit.”

“And, nice to see you again, Tina.”

“Great to see you guys too,” I said, waving as they walked away. I let out a long stream of air and Dawn gave me a cute smile. I hoped this wouldn’t blow up on her.

—————

The rest of the breakfast was pretty tame. I went back to get us a couple of pieces of toast and a sweet roll that we split. Everything was quite tasty.

After breakfast, and a quick stop to get me a sandwich for lunch, we returned to the room to allow Dawn to freshen up and for me to get set up for remote working. I tested with the wired internet to the VPN and everything worked great.

When Dawn was leaving the room, I gave her a hug and a kiss on the cheek so I didn’t mess up her lipstick.

“I’m going to miss you like crazy,” I told her.

“Same here. I won’t be able to get away at lunch, but maybe we can have coffee this afternoon.”

“That sounds great! Love you.”

“Love you too, Tina.”

I closed the door behind her and checked the clock. I had a bit before I needed to get ready for my meeting, so I dug in to the bug tracker to see what was new.

—————

I was having a pretty productive day and the internet was only a little bit more sluggish than I was used to. Just as I was going in to take off my makeup for the Scrum, a chat box popped up. One of the testers. I really didn’t have time right now so I sent a message that I was getting ready for a meeting, not really a lie, and I’d contact him after.

I rushed into the bathroom and took off my makeup, wet my hair and pulled it back, then looked at myself carefully. I turned my head from side to side then noticed my earrings. I took them off, making a mental note to watch that in the future. I put on my tee-shirt and I was good to go.

I put the Do Not Disturb sign on the door and got signed into the meeting. I was one of the first ones there and the meeting leader, Stan, thanked me for my promptness.

At the last moment, I remembered my glasses and put them on.

I concentrated on keeping my head straight and my fingernails from in front of the camera, and the meeting went fine. I was able to report some progress on my project and there were no blocking issues, so my part went pretty quick. There was just one member that wanted to drone on about some unrelated stuff and the leader shut him down quickly. The meeting broke up soon after that.

I got back on the chat with the tester and while he was waiting for me, he had figured out what was happening. It wasn’t a bug, just user error he admitted, and thanked me for getting back to him.

I heard the housekeeper moving around in the hallway and I decided that I should get fixed back up so she could clean the room.

I did a respectable job on the makeup, combed and re-curled my hair but left it pulled back in a clip. I put the earrings back on and smiled at the pretty girl in the mirror. I was having such fun being Tina.

I removed the do not disturb card, grabbed my sandwich and the chips then logged back onto the VPN. I did a few lines of code when the chat box came up. It was Adam, my manager. I did a quick check to make sure the camera wasn’t active and, just in case, covered it with a sticky-note.

How’s it going? He asked. I groaned inwardly.

All good here. The systems are all working well.

Good to hear. I talked to Stan and he’s happy with everything and he says nothing is falling behind.

‘Of course Stan’s going to say that. That’s his job.’ I thought to myself.

Stan’s doing good work keeping everyone productive and making sure nothing is slowing us down. I told him.

Great news. I just hope we can keep it that way. If there’s anything you need, let me know.

Will do.

I shut down the chat box and thought about Adam. He pretends to be a nice guy, but he’s a bit of a weasel. He is several years older than I, and according to some of the old timers he used to be a fairly good coder. He took his MBA in night school and become completely indoctrinated with management. Now he is more of a burden than anything and I find myself having to work around him a lot. Stan is great keeping us isolated, but Adam likes to talk to the developers to take the pulse of the place, as he likes to say. Everybody says happy things to Adam but if we have any problems, we go to Stan so they get fixed. Going to Adam would just make a small problem into a big one. I was worried it was just me but the others feel the same way so I don’t feel so bad.

I finished my lunch, fixed my lipstick and took a brief stretch. The workspace was great, the chair was comfortable and I felt really good about everything.

—————

About two pm I heard a knock on the door.

“Housekeeping,” a feminine voice said with a bit of an accent.

I answered the door and invited her in. I unplugged my laptop and told her I was going to go get coffee while she cleaned. I had left a three-dollar tip on the desk for her.

“This is for you,” I said, pointing to the money.

“Thank you, Miss. I’ll lock the door when I leave.”

With that, I headed for the coffee shop, texting a message to Dawn telling her where I was.

I went to the coffee shop and got a filter coffee with cream and a couple of cookies. I set up my laptop, but it was a little more awkward coding without the big monitor and the mouse. I just caught up on some e-mail and reviewed the status of some bugs.

I worked away for a bit and saw Dawn approach the counter and order a coffee. I smiled at her, waved and felt my heart flutter. She looked so amazing and I twisted the ring on my hand remembering that she was my steady girlfriend. I had to keep reminding myself about that because it feels so unreal.

“Hi, Dawn,” I said as she joined me at the table.

“Hi, honey. You’re over here working so hard and looking so pretty,” she said with a bright smile.

“It’s my job to look pretty for my girlfriend.”

“And your girlfriend likes it. Cheryl keeps talking about going to the symphony. She’s trying to talk Danny into renting a tux.”

“I might be able to borrow Emily’s dress if you’d like to go with them?”

“Cheryl is still working on Danny. We’ll see if she can get him convinced.”

“I was on a chat with Adam today. Checking in to see if everyone is working.”

“Doing what managers do. Being sand in the wheels of progress.”

We visited for a bit and she said she had to get back.

“I really like you, Tina.”

I blew her a kiss and she turned and walked back toward her classroom. I’m hopelessly stuck on her.

—————

I gave the housekeeper what I thought was sufficient time, and headed back to the room hoping she was finished. As I approached, the cart was at another room several doors away so I figured she was done.

I opened the door and the room smelled fresh and clean, so I shut it behind me and got set up to work again. The cleaning took less than an hour and it was great to be able to see Dawn.

I worked for a while, had a couple of chats with the testers but they didn’t end up resulting in a bug. I was able to make some progress on the interface project and anxiously watching the clock for when Dawn would return.

She said she would be back about five so I logged out about quarter till and amped up my makeup and changed into a flirty dress with my camel-colored pumps. I took my hair out of the clip and brushed it so it fell past my shoulders, even giving it a bit of curl. I sprayed myself with perfume and felt really sexy. I returned to the front room and lit one of the scented candles and pulled the blinds half way to darken the room and make it a bit more romantic.

I went back to the computer, and since I didn’t have anything else to do, logged in to see if I could do a few more lines of code.

Just before five-thirty, I heard the door open and Dawn called out, “Hi, honey. I’m home…Oh wow.”

I did a saucy walk over to her, pushed the door closed and secured the privacy lock.

“How was your day?” I asked, adding a ton of sensuality to my voice.

“It’s getting better every minute.”

I hugged her close to me and whispered in her ear, “I really missed you. Did you miss me?”

“Yes, I did. Now why don’t I go put on something less business and I’ll take you out for a drink?”

“Okay. I’ll help you find something to wear,” I told her, giving her a light kiss on the lips. I grabbed her hand and led her back to her bedroom, stopping briefly to shut down my computer and blow out the candle.

—————

After a substantial amount of kissing and groping, we got her in a beautiful short aqua dress with a very pretty matching bra and panty set. The dress was kind of sheer so she needed something under it. She took out a slip, but I talked her into a teddy. She looked marvelous and so sexy. Must be some of the slutty clothes she packed.

“We’re going to attract a lot of guys, you know that,” she warned.

“I’ll just show them my ring.”

“As good as you look, that’s not going to stop them.”

“Then I’ll use my can of mace.”

“Good to see you have a backup plan,” she laughed.

Since it was still happy-hour, we went downstairs to the bar, found a place to sit and ordered a couple of well drinks. I couldn’t keep from looking at her.

“Did you have a productive day?” she asked.

“I did, but I got distracted a lot.”

“What happened?” she asked, concerned.

“I was thinking about my pretty girlfriend.”

“You are very silly, but I love you.”

“I love you too, Dawn.”

We were there for a bit and were joined by a couple of the girls she works with. I was a little nervous, but I thought I did a good job of fitting in. There was some boyfriend drama that I wasn’t really following, but that’s not surprising.

We hung for a while, then Dawn grabbed me and said she wanted to go outside. It was getting close to dusk and it looked like a nice evening. There was an outdoor area with some chairs and tables covered by canvas umbrellas. It was quiet and we discussed what we wanted to do this evening.

We finally decided rather than going out, we would eat at the restaurant and go back upstairs and see what was on television. I wasn’t that interested in going out, my interest was getting her alone so I could ravage her. She didn’t say, but I think that was her preference also.

We were escorted to a nice table in the restaurant and we looked over the menu. Dawn got us a split of wine and we both ordered the blackened fish on the server’s recommendation. She slipped off her shoe and started running her foot along my leg as she finger-curled her long hair. I whispered a warning that she was making me very hot and she apologized, however she just changed tactics. She started stroking my hand and running her finger across my ring, adjusting her dress and crossing her legs so I could hear the swish of her hose. Luckily our order arrived and cut short the seduction routine.

After our dinner and a dessert that we shared, we headed back to the room. As we got in the elevator, I drew her close to me and whispered into her ear how sexy she was.

“Really?!? I’m just a sweet Midwestern girl,” she said, giving me a look that about melted me into a puddle.

We no more than got in the door and I had her pressed up against the wall and had my hand up her dress.

“Oh no you don’t, you horny little devil. I need to brush my teeth and freshen up.” She walked to her bedroom and closed and locked the door.

I went into my bath and cleaned up, then went back to her door to find it still closed. I tapped on the door lightly.

“Who is it?” she said in a sing-song voice.

“Someone who’s looking for a sweet Midwestern girl to ravage.”

“I don’t know,” she teased. “Do you think you can be trusted?”

“Certainly,” I assured her.

“I’m changing my clothes and putting on sweat-pants and a tee-shirt. I’ll just be a minute.”

“NOOOO!!! You open this door or I’ll call the locksmith.”

“Only if you promise to be good.”

“I promise. Scout’s honor,” I said, crossing my fingers knowing that I was never a Scout.

I heard the door unlock and I slowly opened it and walked inside. The blinds had been pulled and the room was dark with only one of the dim bedside lamps lit. She was laying on the bed on her side, propping her head up with her arm. She was still in her pretty short dress and looked radiant. I closed and locked the door behind me, then joined her on her king bed.

“You are a pretty wicked little thing for a sweet Midwestern girl. I think you are in need of some serious kissing. What do you think?”

“I’m pretty shy and inexperienced. I may need a talented Girl Scout to guide me.”

I pushed her onto her back and hovered over her, closing my lips onto hers. The kisses started sweet and tender, then with a bit more passion as both our hearts started to race. I ran my hand up under her dress and stroked her soft legs as I kissed her neck and whispered to her how exciting she was.

“Can I help you take off your dress so it doesn’t get wrinkled?” I asked.

“Uh-huh,” she said as I stood and helped her from the bed. I ran my hands across her body as I continued to kiss her deeply, sensing her level of excitement. I dropped the zipper on the dress and pushed the sleeves from her shoulders. I helped her move the dress to the floor as she stepped out of it. I hung it on a hanger, protecting it from wrinkling as promised. Then I moved back to her, tracing my long fingernail across her breastbone and telling her how soft she was.

“I really like your teddy, sweetie, but I bet I could find something really soft underneath this. Can I help you take it off?” I asked as I stroked the little ribbon stitched to the top of the teddy.

“Please.”

I pushed the strap from her shoulders and pushed the teddy to the floor. She stood in front of me only in her thigh-hi stockings. I started kissing her breasts as I ran my long nails across her back and naked butt. The scent of her excitement was unmistakable. I continued to stroke her body, then dropped to my knees and started kissing her fragrant region. Her breath caught as I passed my tongue over her swollen clit.

I rose and took her hand. “Please sit for me, honey. I’d like to taste you.”

She sat on the edge of the bed and I pushed her to her back. I lowered myself in front of her and she opened herself to me. I placed her legs over my shoulders and I kissed and licked her warm center, immediately resulting in her quivering and a cry as she orgasmed. I concentrated my attention on her nub as I lightly licked and sucked her, causing her to cry out again. She threaded her fingers into my hair and guided me back to her center as I drove my tongue inside her, her hands and legs both driving me deeper as her moans became shouts then shrieks. She loosened her grip on me and I let her come back to earth, tenderly kissing and licking her as she settled into the bed. I wiped my mouth with a cloth, then positioned her on the bed so I could hold her. When I cuddled next to her, she rolled me over on my back and straddled my chest, kissing me deeply.

“Oh, thank you, Tina. That was wonderful.”

“I have to keep my sweet Midwestern girl mellow.”

“Oh yes, I’m quite mellow,” she said as she sunk down and laid across me.

She was there for a while, then sat up and looked at me.

“Um, is there anything I can do for you?” she asked, tentatively.

“No, this was all for you. But I’ll remind you that tomorrow is laundry night.”

“Hey, that’s right. That could be fun. Do you think Tyler might be able to stop by?”

“Maybe…”

She sank down against me, hugged me tightly and we stayed like that for a long while.


Chapter 19

Wednesday, July 1st

I spent the night in Dawn’s bed this time. I was becoming better at sleeping on my side, but I did have to admit it was more comfortable to sleep on my back. I did envy Dawn that her breasts were a lot more flexible than mine, and certainly softer.

During my shower, I noticed that my forms were starting to get a little loose and I’d probably need to re-glue them tonight. It might work out as tonight was laundry night and it would probably be easier to be Tyler without the B-Cups.

I was watching the news on the Springfield TV station when Dawn came out. She looked very upscale business again with a grey pant-suit with black pumps. My heart always skips when I see her.

Breakfast and the video conference were pretty much routine, and I again had an afternoon break with Dawn as the room was being cleaned.

After I got back to the room and got logged back on, I got a text from my credit card company asking me to call the number on the back of the card. I knew it wasn’t a matter of not paying the bill as I had sent a payment early from my bank account prior to coming to Chicago so I didn’t forget. With all the clothes I had been buying, paying the bill left me a bit short, but at least I’d have plenty of room on my credit card.

I called the number and after entering my credit card number with the numeric pad on the phone, I finally got to an operator. After all the messing around with entering the number, she wanted me to repeat it. Sigh.

“Card security flagged some purchases and we wanted to do some checking,” Marianne, the agent, told me.”

“Okay, what do we need to do?” I asked.

“I want to verify some of these charges. I have one from a hotel in Niles, Illinois and two more for online purchases. I need to verify those.”

“Well, I’m in Niles right now and the charge at the hotel deli is good. I haven’t made any online purchases recently,” I said, nervously.

“Okay, I’ve marked the one purchase as good, but I have a purchase from Bargain Computers in Grand Forks for $121.10 and another from Kite Electronics for $86.96. Do those seem right?”

“No, I didn’t make either of those purchases.”

“Okay, it looks like someone has stolen your card number. I’ll deny those charges, but I need to freeze your card to prevent any additional purchases.”

“Ah, I’m out of town right now. I assume I won’t be able to use the card.”

“I’m sorry. We can get one in an overnight envelope tomorrow, but with the holiday it won’t make it to you until Monday.”

“I’ve got my ATM card so I should be able to get by. Thanks for letting me know about this.”

“We’re sorry this happened, but it is best for us to freeze the card as the thieves will just keep trying to use it until they get a charge through.”

“Can you tell me, did the first bogus charge come in before the one at the hotel?”

“No, the one from the hotel was the last one.”

“Okay, just curious. I’ll watch for the new card next week. Thanks again.”

“Thank you for banking with us and have a safe holiday.”

Well that sucks! At least I have a little money in my wallet and have my ATM card. If I’m careful, I should be able to get through the weekend. I was glad to find out they didn’t skim my card here at the hotel. That would have been a bite.

Dawn hinted that she wanted to go out for a light dinner, then come back and Tyler and her would wash out our panties in the bathroom sink. A different spin on laundry night. I figured I’d wear my blue jeans, even though they were woman’s cut, and one of my tee-shirts. I’d take off the forms since they were getting loose anyway, and go commando since I didn’t have any boy underwear. I’d pull my hair back and wear a pair of thick socks since I didn’t have any shoes. It should be a little more like Tyler and we’ll see where the evening goes. I remember last week being pretty fantastic.

I dressed up somewhat casually in my jeans skirt and a red blouse and refreshed my makeup. I brushed my hair back and secured it in a clip to go with my more casual look.

I continued to work until Dawn returned. She gave me a quick kiss and said she wanted to change. She came back a few minutes later dressed in a yellow skirt and a yellow and white striped top with her hair tied back in a matching scarf. I gave her a big hug and told her how much I’d missed her. She gave me my purse, grabbed my hand and led me out the door toward her car.

We drove to a local restaurant and had a light dinner with soft drinks. She promised she would stop someplace and get us a bottle of wine on the way back to the room.

I told her about my card getting hacked and she said she’d help out where she could. All of our accommodations for the weekend were paid for so it would just be meals and drinks we’d have to pay for.

“I should have enough room on my debit card for that,” I assured her.

“Cheryl has about convinced Danny to go to the symphony with us. She’s going to look for a dress next week.”

“About that, Dawn. Are you the least bit concerned about me going out with your friends like that? I get a little nervous is all.”

“You really don’t have to worry about Cheryl. I think she already has you figured out, and Danny is just clueless.”

“What?!? What do you mean figured out?”

“That you’re transgender.”

“Ah, I see,” I said, not really knowing what to think about this news. Am I actually transgender? I hadn’t really considered that but I guess I am.

“I just don’t want to mess you up at work.”

“Believe me, my workplace is quite accepting. You won’t have any issues with anyone. Please don’t worry about that.”

I was quiet for a little bit, trying to take this all in.

“So, do you want to go back to the room. I have a boyfriend coming over in a little bit and we have some laundry to do. I can’t wait to see him,” she said, reaching back and playing with her scarf.

“Sounds good.”

—————

In what’s become somewhat routine for me, I was in my bathroom removing my makeup and turning myself into a boy. I got rid of my tape, showered, and slipped on some heavy socks and my girl skinny-jeans. I combed my still damp hair back into a low ponytail and fastened it with a thick black elastic. I got rid of my panties and it felt strange to have my male bits not tucked up inside me. After removing the forms, I put on one of my tee-shirts and looked in the mirror. I felt like a girl pretending to be a boy, which was surreal.

I grabbed my cloth tote bag and put in the panties I had worn this week. I wanted to play up the boyfriend coming over thing, so I walked to the front door and knocked, then calling out to Dawn.

“Dawn, It’s Tyler,” I called, my voice cracking a bit as I shifted back to my male range.

“Oh, hi Tyler. I’m in here,” she said from her bedroom. She poked her head out of the door. “Do you have your laundry?”

“Yes, I have a few things here,” I said, indicating my cloth bag.

“Since that’s all you have, we can use the sink in my bathroom to wash them out, okay?”

“Sounds good,” I said, walking back toward her room. I deliberately lengthened and widened my stride to walk more like a guy. It felt really strange.

“You look nice,” I told her. She still wore her yellow and white top, but she had changed out of her skirt and put on a pair of white shorts over her hose. She had refreshed her makeup and put on a bit more fragrance. I’m becoming really partial to laundry night.

She grabbed me by the hand and led me to her bathroom and had me fill the sink with warm water. She gave me a small container of soap and I added it to the sink, then started washing out my panties, and hers. She stood close behind me, groping my butt and wrapping her hands around me, flicking my nipples through the tee-shirt. I was having a bit of trouble concentrating on my laundry duties.

“Do you have enough soap?” she asked, moving her hand beneath my shirt.”

“Yes, this is just perfect,” I said as I continued to wash out the delicates.

I splashed them around for a bit in the sudsy water.

“I think they are ready to rinse,” I announced.

“Are you sure? They might need another washing. I’m in no hurry and I like my panties clean. What about you?”

“I like your panties clean also,” I said, pulling them from the sink and pressing the water out. I refilled the sink and added a bit more detergent. Her rubbing was getting a bit more bold as she passed her hand along the front of my jeans, pausing briefly to squeeze what she found there.

“You really like doing laundry with me, don’t you?” she said as I washed our underwear in the sudsy water.

“I like doing a lot of things with you,” I told her.

“I think those may need to soak a bit,” she said, spinning me around and handing me a towel to dry my hands. She removed my shirt, then found my lips with hers and pushed me up to the vanity, grinding herself into my aching rod. I opened my mouth and allowed her to enter me with her tongue, her doing a thorough exploration. We were both slightly out of breath when we finally broke the kiss.

“Time to rinse. I’ll take over,” she said, draining the sudsy water away and running fresh to thoroughly rinse our underwear. I started an attack of my own, passing my hands over her body, doing a rather complete job of checking out her butt and chest.

I grabbed a couple of bath towels and we laid them on the vanity, spreading the panties out flat and rolling them up the wick away the moisture. We gave them a little while to dry as we found other things to do to occupy our time.

We checked them and they were no longer wet, so we hung them on the towel rails and over the shower stall.

“Well, that was fun. How about some wine?” I teased.

“Oh no you don’t. You’re not going to get me all hot like this and try to distract me with wine!” She pulled the scarf out of her hair and wrapped it around my wrists.

“Come with me. I have plans for you,” she said, leading me toward the bedroom with the end of the scarf.

She pulled me into the bedroom and directed me toward her bed. She backed me up until I couldn’t go any farther, then unbuttoned my jeans and lowered the zipper. She pushed them down until they were around my knees, then pushed me back and onto the bed.

“Oh, commando, huh. That works,” she crowed as she removed my socks and the jeans and tossed them across the room. I was completely naked as she pushed my legs onto the bed and sat on her knees beside me.

She leaned down and whispered in my ear, “I plan to use you for my pleasure. That won’t be any problem, will it?”

I shook my head no and was excited with the direction this was going.

“So, you were in the bathroom teasing me with this,” she said, stroking a finger across my rigid cock, “Maybe it’s time to do a little teasing of my own.”

She started a very slow massage of my hardness as my mind turned to jelly. She stroked the length of me with her forefinger and thumb, varying the pace and the pressure as she assaulted my lips with hers. The two fingers became three, then finally the whole hand wrapped around my hardness.

“Does that feel good?” she asked.

“Oh, yes,” I croaked.

“Then I bet you’ll really like this,” she said as she dropped her lips to my stem, licking the head and shifting my mind into overdrive.

My whole body started to shake as she dropped her lips across my hardness, taking me fully. She used one of her hands to caress my sack as she continued to move her mouth the length of my rod. It was magical and I was glad when she backed off as I was having a hard time with self-control.

She looked at me wolfishly, pushing my bound hands up and tying the loose end of the scarf to the brass headboard.

“I don’t want you to run off on me,” she said, standing beside the bed and slowly removing her clothing. First came her top, then the bra, then shoes, her shorts, and finally her panty-hose and panties.

“You are beautiful, Dawn,” I said.

She straddled my waist and slowly drew her pussy across my body until she reached my mouth. She steadied herself using the headboard and dropped herself onto me, my lips and tongue ready to do some magic for her. When I tried to hurry, she pulled away, forcing me to pleasure her slowly, her excitement building until I felt a wave of moisture. I felt her stiffen in the throes of an orgasm. I continued to alternate between teasing touches and driving thrusts of my tongue, being greeted by wave after wave of orgasmic bliss.

She rose slightly and slid her dripping pussy down my body.

“Tyler, I really need you,” she whimpered.

“And I want you so bad, Dawn.”

She untied my hands and reached under the pillow and pulled out a foil envelope. She continued to move down until she was sitting on my legs. She ripped open the envelope and covered me with the condom, then covered me with herself. I entered her effortlessly and she drove herself along my swollen member as she stroked her hair and breasts. Her pace was moderate yet I felt my level of excitement starting to crest. She must have sensed my condition as she slowed and dropped her lips to me. The kiss was electric and I could feel her pussy tighten against me as we kissed. She pulled back and stared into my eyes.

“I want you now!” she said, drawing away and rolling onto her back, roughly pulling me on top of her. I entered her slowly, teasingly, then finally she grabbed my hips and drove me deep inside her. My body took over and started to pulse as I quickened my pace, her having a noisy series of orgasms as I worked toward my goal.

“Take me, Tyler,” she said as I drove into her, my body pulsing as a massive orgasm overtook me. I jammed myself into her as we both cried out in ecstasy.

We finally stilled, her giving me a bone-crushing hug as I kissed her passionately.

“That was epic,” I admitted.

“Magic. I’m really starting to enjoy laundry nights.”

“Same here.”

We both rose and went to our respective bathrooms.

I cleaned myself up and decided to stay in Tyler mode, redressing in the jeans and tee-shirt. I went out and opened our bottle of wine, poured a couple of glasses and put some chips in a bowl. I put it all on the end table and took a seat on the sofa.

Dawn appeared a short time later wearing a blue nightgown and robe. She approached me, sat astraddle my lap, and kissed me firmly.

“Thank you, Tyler. That was wonderful.”

“Oh, Dawn. It was wonderful for me as well.”

I picked up her glass of wine and let her take a sip. She laid her head on my shoulder and continued to hold me tightly. We remained like that for a long time, drinking the wine and drinking in the closeness to one another.

She finally rose and sat beside me, taking a chip from the bowl and bringing it to my mouth. We continued being close until the hour got late and we decided to turn in. I got the sense that we would sleep apart tonight, but I was so completely spent it would be no problem for me to fall asleep.


Chapter 20

Thursday, July 2nd

It was nice to be able to sleep on my stomach, but I missed waking up next to Dawn. We were developing something interesting with me having a unique relationship in both my Tyler and Tina personas. Dawn enjoyed my man parts, but in my Tina mode I was hesitant to expose that part of me. I wondered if it was more me than her. She would offer to do something to satisfy Tina after we had a session together, but I would tell her it was all for her. I would need to consider how we could have a full relationship between Dawn and Tina. Maybe it wasn’t really that important and I could use my Tyler persona to bridge that gap. It was getting too confusing and it was starting to make my head hurt. I’m sure the answer would present itself.

I got up and glued my forms back on, then made myself up and dressed for breakfast. The company arranged for a late checkout for everyone, but we’d need to be out of the room by four o’clock. We would spend some time this morning putting things into our suitcases. Dawn said the meeting would be breaking up about three-thirty so everybody could be out of the room by four. At least I wouldn’t have to worry about housekeeping, so I could just leave the Do Not Disturb sign out until we checked out.

We had a nice breakfast and Dawn told me all about the great time she had with her boyfriend last night.

“Did he order you a pitcher of beer and spend the night talking about sports?” I asked.

“No! Guys like that only get one date,” she said, flatly. “I think this one will be a regular.”

“Sounds like you finally found the right guy. Congratulations.”

“Thank you. I have the best of both worlds. A wonderful girlfriend and an amazing boyfriend. I couldn’t be happier,” she said, reaching for my hand and fingering my ring.

We finished up our breakfast and I headed back to the room to get ready for the web meeting. I put out the DND, took off my makeup, brushed back my hair and remembered to take off the earrings.

I logged into the meeting and was surprised to see everyone ready so we could get started on time. Stan welcomed us and started going through the activities. There were a couple of issues that came up, but fortunately my part of the project was not the cause of any obstacles so I felt good. As we broke up the meeting, I blew out a long breath as I appear to have gotten through the week without exposing my girl stuff; no earrings, fingernails or having the camera drop down to focus on my B-Cups. It felt good. I put my Post It back over the camera and went to the bathroom to make myself up again. It felt better for me to be Tina.

I was able to keep defects from being entered by being available to work with the testers. Most of the time they did find something, but it was much easier to propose a work-around or a process change and delay the fix to a later release. This allowed me to continue to make progress on my project and keep Stan happy.

I ate my sandwich and chips in front of the computer to work through lunch so I could break off early this afternoon. Normally toward the end of the day, especially before a long weekend, there will be some emergency and my manager would want us to work late. I wanted to make sure to log off before I got trapped by some late day crisis.

The afternoon was quiet and nothing looked like it would blow up to keep me from moving downtown for the weekend.

When Dawn showed up about quarter till four, I logged off and packed up my computer gear. She had found one of the carts and pulled it into the room, we loaded up our stuff, checked out using the television, and headed to the parking garage. After a few minutes of getting our stuff loaded, we were headed for the Air B&B downtown.

Dawn was giddy and told me again and again how much fun we were going to have. Her enthusiasm was infectious because pretty soon I was right there with her talking about doing this or that, but just having fun being with her.

—————

After a rather slow trip downtown due to the traffic, Dawn and I finished getting our stuff into the Air B&B. We each had a room, plus there was a third bedroom with twin beds that we wouldn’t need, so we stored our suitcases in there. The room overlooked Wabash Avenue downtown and you could see the ‘L’ train moving around the city. It was going to be a lively place and was very close to Grant Park, the lake front and the Chicago River. It was a great place to hang out.

It was warm out, but not too hot, so we changed into light dresses. Since I still didn’t have any tan, I wore nude hose and my white kitten heels with a light blue dress. We refreshed our makeup and I used the wide comb to fix my hair. I was still quite pleased with the extensions as I didn’t have to worry about having them come loose. I used a headband that matched my dress and it gave me a very feminine look.

“What do you think?” Dawn asked.

“I really like the room, but I love my roommate,” I responded, giving her a quick kiss on the lips, and grabbing her to kiss her more.

She twisted out of my grip. “Oh no. We need to explore downtown Chicago before we do any more of that.”

I pouted my lower lip. “Okay. I’ll wait until later, but then you’re mine.”

We added more sunscreen, grabbed our purses and headed down the elevator toward the street. There were a lot of folks, some obvious business people, tourists in their Hawaiian shirts and cutoff shorts, and a lot of others like us that were just a mixed bag.

She took my hand and we headed across the street east toward the lake as the ‘L’ train rattled above us.

We walked across Michigan Avenue with a thousand of our closest friends and ended up in the vicinity of the Cloud Gate, known locally as ‘The Bean.’ It looks like a giant mirrored computer mouse and is actually made out of polished stainless steel. We walked around and under the thing taking selfies. After that, we went to the nearby Crown Fountain and stared at the two towers at each end of the reflecting pool. The towers would alternately light up with a face and a stream of water would jet from the face’s mouth. It was actually kind of silly, but the visitors loved it, especially the kids splashing around in the pool.

We continued walking, enjoying the beautiful garden areas and finally ended up at the Buckingham fountain. We found a bench and sat for a while, holding hands. I looked lovingly at her green eyes, kissed the end of my finger and brought it up to her lips. Then she lightly bit the end of my finger.

“You bit me!”

She laughed and told me to be good.

“You must be getting hungry,” I said.

“A little. Let’s walk over and look at the lake, then find someplace to get a drink.”

As we walked, we continued to hold hands until we got to the edge of the water. In the distance we could see the Aquarium, the Planetarium and in the other direction the Ferris Wheel at Navy Pier. It was just a wonderful place to hang out.

We headed back toward town and were looking for a place we might get a drink then maybe a little food later. We found a small place that had some sidewalk seating and a few tables and booths inside. Since we were both a little warm, we thought inside would be better. An older gentleman welcomed us to the place, introduced himself as Gus, and asked us where we’d like to sit.

“How about that booth over there?” Dawn asked.

“Sure. Are you in for drinks or would you like something to eat?”

“I think drinks right now, but if you can leave a menu, we might order something later.”

“Perfect. April will be by to help you, but she’s tied up with a large group right now. You can also just order at the bar. I’ll get you a couple glasses of water.”

We enjoyed just relaxing for a bit and I looked at the ring on my little finger. I never got tired of seeing it. I picked up Dawn’s hand and kissed it.

“What’s that all about?”

“I was just thanking you again for the ring. I love it,” I said, twisting it around with my thumb.

“You are so silly. And you’re quite welcome.”

We waited around for April but she still wasn’t coming by so I asked Dawn what she would like.

“Oh, maybe a screwdriver or something like that.”

“Okay. I’ll get something for us at the bar.”

I walked up to the bar and approached a rather gruff looking bartender, Ray according to his name pin.

“I’d like a Screwdriver and a Cosmopolitan.”

“I need some ID,” he said.

“Okay,” digging my ID out of my purse and handing it to him.

“What’s this shit! Whose ID is this.”

“Mine,” I said in my normal guy voice.

“Look, whoever you are. I think you’re in the wrong place. The Drag bar is a couple of blocks over.”

“What! I’m legal and we’re just looking for a couple of drinks and no trouble.”

“What’s with the chick you’re with; she a tranny too? Disgusting.”

I was flabbergasted and started to tear up.

“I don’t want you using the restrooms here. If you need to piss, go out into the alley with the rest of the perverts,” he hissed.

About that time, April came up to the bar and gave Ray an evil look.

“Look, honey. Why don’t you sit down and I’ll bring your drinks to you?”

“I think I’ll be leaving,” I huffed.

“No, really. Sit down and have a drink on the house,” April said, pleading and staring with dagger looks at Ray.

I turned and walked back to the table, April right behind me.

“I’d like to leave,” I told Dawn.

“Okay, honey, sure,” she said, standing and grabbing our purses.

“I’m really sorry about this. Please stay,” April continued.

“Don’t think so,” I said, heading toward the door and out onto the street.

—————

“What happened in there,” Dawn asked, stopping me as I charged down the sidewalk.

“Bartender wanted to see my ID. Apparently he didn’t care for transgender people drinking in the place. Some of the things he said were pretty crude. He even said some disgusting things about you.”

“Oh, sweetie, I’m sorry. I never expected you to have a problem like that or I would have ordered the drinks.”

I teared up and started to cry. “I’ve never been so ashamed.”

“This is not your fault, believe me honey,” she said, wrapping me in a hug. “We’ll find someplace else.”

“I think I want to go back to the room,” I sniffed.

“I am not going to let some transphobe spoil our time together. Let’s go back to the room and let you rest for a bit, fix your makeup then find somewhere else to go and talk.”

“Ladies, ladies,” we heard a voice call out. We looked over and it was Gus rushing up to us.

“You left this on the bar,” Gus said, handing me my ID.

“Oh, ah, thank you.”

“April told me what went on in there. I’ve called someone to take over for Ray. He is done working here,” Gus said. “I’d like to have you come back and have dinner on me.”

I teared up again. “I’m sorry sir. I’d never be able to go in there without thinking about what happened. In fact, I’ll probably re-live it every day of my life.”

“Just a minute,” Gus said, calling out to someone heading for the restaurant.

“Kevin, relieve Ray at the bar and tell him to wait for me in my office. I’ll be in to talk to him in a bit.”

“Okay, boss. Is everything alright?”

“Not really. We’ll talk later. Go take care of the bar.”

Gus turned back toward us.

“Please, ladies. I want to fix this.”

I turned toward Dawn. “I’d like to go.”

“Sure, honey. We’ll go right now.”

“Please, just a moment. Here. Take my card and give me a call tomorrow. I just want to know you will be alright.”

Dawn took the card and gave it to me. I didn’t know what to do with it but I put it in my purse. About that time, Ray stuck his head out the door.

“What’s this all about, Gus?” Ray said. “Oh, is this about the cock-suckers?”

Gus turned and exploded at him. “Get back in my office like you were told and save the insults for the unemployment line. Do it now, you asshole.”

“Fuck you,” Ray grumbled as he turned and walked back into the bar.

Gus turned back to us, his voice softening. “I’m going to go take care of this so it never happens to anyone else in my place. Please give me a call tomorrow and let me know you are okay. Will you do that?”

I looked at Dawn, “Let’s go,” I said, then started walking back to the room.

—————

Dawn and I went back to the room and she let me cry for a little bit, then said we needed to talk.

“I can’t live like this,” I sniffed.

“Like what? You have some bully do something and you just give up everything you’ve dreamed about.”

“But that’s the world we live in.”

“So, tell that to an overly tall woman, or someone born with a birth defect, or someone Black, or Asian, or Middle Eastern. They deal with bigots every day. It’s not like they can get away from it by just changing clothes.”

“I can’t fix the world. But I can make it go away for me.”

“Or you can look to people like Gus who will fix it. Sure, Ray is still going to be an ass, but he is going to think twice about doing something like that in the future.”

“He made me feel like a pervert.”

“He tried to make you feel like a pervert. That’s what bullies do. Whether he succeeds or not is up to you.”

“I don’t know what to do.”

“I have a question. How did Ray know you weren’t a woman?”

“He made me show him an ID.”

“So, we have our answer. We’ll get you an ID that says you are female.”

“I can’t do that!!!”

“Yes, you can. We live in Illinois and not Alabama. We can even get you a birth certificate that says you are a woman if you want one.”

“I don’t want a sex change! I like my man parts.”

“I like them too, believe me, but they don’t keep you from identifying as a female. That’s what the law says.”

“I’m so confused.”

“I know you are, honey. But I’m telling you this to let you know you have options. I want you to think about this, but I also want you to talk to me and let me know what you are feeling, what you are struggling with, so I can help.”

I was quiet for a bit, but at least I’d stopped crying.

“So, what about we fix our makeup and go out so you can feed me,” she said.

“Okay, sounds good. And if we get carded, we use your ID,” I said, finally smiling and feeling a little better about the situation. Dawn was right, I had options, and I just needed to think about which one was best for me. Another thing I had going for me, I had incredible people that wanted to help, I just needed to let them. I thought about Dawn, of course, but there was Emily and April and even Gus.

We went out to a small place close to the apartment and got a quiet booth in the corner. Our server was great and we had a nice meal; mine chicken and hers a pork chop that looked fantastic. We also shared a bottle of wine, so by the time we walked home I was feeling pretty good. We walked around hand in hand and checked out some of the neighborhood places, halfway scoping out someplace we might be able to come for breakfast. There would be no problem finding something in the morning.

We finally found ourselves walking along the river staring out onto the water. As we walked hand in hand, we passed one of the riverboats and we made note to drop back tomorrow to take a boat tour. The longer I walked, the more I wanted to kiss her, so I pressed her up against the concrete wall and looked at her in the dim light.

“You are incredible, Dawn, I want you to know that.”

“You’re pretty amazing yourself, Tina.”

“So, if I became Tina full time, would you still want to hang with me?”

“There would be a lot of obstacles, but my wanting to hang with you would not be one of them.”

“I’m still trying to understand what I’m feeling, but I know one thing for sure. I love you, Dawn.”

“I love you too Tina,” she said, as I sealed my fate with a passionate kiss under the stars next to the Chicago River. I will always remember this spot.


Chapter 21

Friday, July 3rd

I awoke next to Dawn, but everything felt different. I’d made a decision, rash or not, that I would continue to be Tina. I knew I had a lot of challenges to face with work, the state, the parents, and probably a thousand things I haven’t even considered yet. Those were problems for next week. Today was a boat ride with my steady girlfriend, plus whatever else we could find to do.

Dawn stirred beside me.

“Here I go and rent a three-bedroom apartment and we only use one of the beds,” she teased.

“We needed someplace to store our luggage,” I quipped.

“So next time, I’ll only get one bedroom and you will be stuck sleeping with me. What about that?”

“Sounds just awful. But think of it this way. If I slept in my own bedroom, you’d probably come knocking on my door when you couldn’t fall asleep.”

“About that. I noticed that night you were still awake. I bet you were thinking of some excuse to come into my room, weren’t you?”

“Busted.”

She gave me a brief kiss and shooed me into my bathroom to get ready.

“What should I wear?” I asked.

“Something suitable for a boat ride.”

“I’ve got just the thing.”

I went in and dressed in gray crop pants with a black and white top. I wore white low heel sandals and had my hat with the black cloth band. I had a black and white clutch bag that worked well with the outfit. I put my wallet, some makeup, tissues and my apartment key in the bag and snapped it shut. Time for breakfast with my favorite girlfriend.

We had breakfast at a place along the Esplanade, then headed across the bridge toward the boat landing. We wanted to take the architecture cruse which had great reviews. It was a bright, beautiful day and for some strange reason I felt completely comfortable. I would alternately look at my ring, then back to my gorgeous girlfriend and when she caught me looking, she would return a big smile. I loved her so much.

The boat ride was relaxing and the guide was very well versed in the history of the city and the buildings that lined the river. It was all very interesting.

After the cruise, we stopped for a light lunch at one of the outdoor places along the Riverwalk. It was a nice day for July, with a cool breeze coming in from the lake.

“Say,” Dawn started hesitantly, “are you going to call Gus?”

“I don’t know what to say.”

“He just wanted to know you were all right. I think it would be important to let him know things turned out okay. They did turn out okay, right?” she queried.

I grabbed her hand. “Yes. I’m with my favorite girlfriend in the best place in the world. I am definitely okay.”

I grabbed my phone and got the card from my purse and gave him a call. He picked right up, which I was happy about because I didn’t know what I was going to say if I had to leave a message.

“Hi, Gus. It’s Tina Moore. I’m the one that got into it with Ray yesterday afternoon.”

“Thanks for calling back, Tina. I was so worried. You looked really troubled and I was concerned. That was a terrible thing that happened to you.”

“Thanks, Gus. My friend Dawn and I had a long talk last night. It helped me understand some things. I think I’m better now.”

“Well, I fired Ray and I was able to convince April not to quit. She was sick about what happened.”

“When you see her, tell her thanks for stepping in for me. I didn’t get a chance to thank her.”

“Say, are you in town tomorrow? I have just a few friends coming over for a cookout and I’d be thrilled if you and Dawn could come over. You wouldn’t have to stay long.”

“I don’t want to be a bother.”

“It would be my pleasure. I want you to meet my wife and my beautiful daughter. April will be here too. It’s only a few minutes in an Uber. My home address is on the card.”

“I’ll talk to Dawn and see what she thinks.”

“I can’t tell you how much I hope you ladies can join us. It would mean the world to me. I’ll make you one of my famous Chicago hot dogs. How about 2 o’clock?”

“I don’t know what our plans are yet, but we’ll see if we can make it.”

“Please try. See you tomorrow.”

“See you, Gus. Bye.”

I ended the call and was quiet for a few minutes before I relayed the invitation to Dawn.

“I think we should do it. A Fourth of July cookout. There’s nothing more traditional than that!”

“Wouldn’t you be concerned meeting a bunch of strangers?”

“Gus wouldn’t have invited you if he thought it would be a problem.”

“We’ll see.”

Dawn didn’t want to drive her own car, so we jumped in an Uber and went over to the Natural History Museum, then planned to go to the Aquarium and the Planetarium afterwards. It was going to be a full day of exploring.

—————

After our tour of the Museum, we decided to skip the aquarium and went to the planetarium instead. We did a couple of the sky shows, and in the darkened auditorium I was able to do a lot of hand-holding with Dawn. I leaned against her and she put her arm around me. I was in heaven staring at the stars above.

We headed back to the Air B&B and freshened up a bit, did a little kissing on the sofa, then changed clothes into summer dresses and refreshed our makeup to go out for dinner.

Dawn said she wanted to take me out to a little nicer restaurant, and offered to pay since my credit card was dead and I was running out of money on my ATM. She said I could pay her back next week. I still felt a little awkward sponging off her, so I’d try to limit what I was spending.

We ordered dinner with a bottle of wine, and there was that moment of panic when the waiter said he needed to see an ID—policy of the restaurant. Dawn and I both produced our IDs, the waiter took a long look at mine, then at me and said thank you.

As we ate, we discussed what we wanted to do the next day. Dawn suggested the Science and Industry Museum. I said I didn’t know and she said the tickets were only about $20 and we could spend most of the day there. She reminded me about going over to see Gus in the afternoon for the cookout. It would be free and we’d get a good lunch. Then there were fireworks in the evening. We should be able to get by on the cheap, and she’d help when she could.

“That all sounds good,” I said as the waiter brought us our dinner.

—————

After we ate, we headed back to the room, stopping briefly at a local shop to get another bottle of wine; just in case, she explained.

We curled up on the sofa and turned the television on to one of the radio channels that played romantic music. It was quite relaxing after our full day of museums.

The romantic mood made me want to be close to Dawn. I turned to her and focused my attention on her beautiful lips, touching them with mine. She tasted fantastic and my heart started to race being with her like this. I began to caress her arms with my long nails, my lips pressing hers with even more passion. As she twined her fingers in my hair, I dropped my hand to her nylon-covered leg and moved under her dress. She turned toward me, accepting my advance as I located the welt of her thigh-highs and stroked the bare flesh. I felt her drop her hand to my leg as well, sliding her hand up over my pantyhose. She continued to move until she got to the front of my panties, and started to press that area with her hand.

“Ah, Dawn…”

“Yes Tina,” she said as she continued to rub me between my legs.

“This is a little awkward for me.”

“I know. That’s why I’m doing it. I’d like to examine why this is difficult for you.”

“But, that part of me is not very lady-like.”

“I like it. I think it’s kind of special. It makes you unique and an exceptional girlfriend for me.”

“But it embarrasses me.”

“Why? What if I had one like that? Would that make a difference.”

“But you don’t.”

“But if I did, would it make you feel better?”

“I don’t know.”

She started giving me light kisses.

“You know that package that came for me last week. Give me a minute and I’ll show you what I ordered.”

“Okay,” I responded, perplexed.

“Go take off your tape, but leave your panties and your hose on,” she said, walking into her room and closing the door.

My head was spinning, but went into my bathroom and removed my briefer, took off the tape and freshened up.

I returned to the living room but her door was still closed, so I opened the bottle of wine, filled a couple of glasses and returned to the sofa. She came out a minute later, sat beside me, turned my head toward her and gave me a kiss. She had refreshed her lipstick and perfume, and even put on a darker blush. She looked so radiant and feminine. Why hadn’t I thought to do that?

She kissed me deeply while she took my hand and moved it to the front of her dress. There was a bulge that shouldn’t have been there.

She broke the kiss and looked at me closely while I rubbed her new feature.

“Do you like?” she asked. “Now I am just like you so you have no reason to be embarrassed.”

“This is different,” I said, my head spinning.

She took my hand and guided it under her dress and to her new appendage. It felt quite realistic, just like me.

“It feels good when you touch me,” she purred.

“How?” I asked, confused.

“Part of it goes inside me. Take it from me it feels good when you rub it. It even has a vibrator.”

“Wow,” I said as I continued to work my hand the length of it.

“Can I touch you?” she asked.

“Um…okay.”

She reached under my skirt and started rubbing my rod through the panties and hose. It felt quite nice as I duplicated the actions on her. My heart began to pump faster.

“Would you like to see it?” she asked.

“Please.”

She stood and removed her panties and lifted her dress so I could see the flesh-colored dildo held in place with a lacy red harness.

“Now you,” she encouraged, having me stand and remove my panties and hose. My rod stuck out from my hairless body and was pretty close to the same size as hers. We sat again and continued to stroke each other. It was a pretty hot session and I was getting incredibly excited.

“Can I kiss this?” she asked, indicating my cock.

“Oh yes,” I croaked.

She dropped to her knees in front of me, used some of her flavored lube and kissed and licked the head of my cock. After a few kisses, she reached down and started the vibrator on her dildo, then took me fully into her mouth. Her head moved up and down on me as her dildo vibrated between her legs. We both started to pant and moan until she slowed the pace, removing her lips from my rod and turning off the vibrator.

“Can I do that for you?” I asked, not knowing what was driving me to ask that, but I wanted it more than anything.

“I hoped you would say that,” she said as we traded places. She put some of the flavored lube on the end of her dildo and I started kissing it. She reached for my head and directed me to take her in my mouth. As I sucked on her plastic penis, she began to quiver and let out a gasp of pleasure. I think she actually orgasmed, then when it happened a couple more times there was no mistake.

She finally released her hands from my hair and I leaned back. Her head was tilted back and her eyes closed.

“Tina, that was wonderful. You have me so hot. I really want to fuck you.”

This was a place I never saw myself going, but it was something that I wanted so bad right now. I only hesitated for a moment.

“Dawn, I’d really love that but it’s my first time. I don’t know what to do.”

“I’ll help you. I’ll make sure you are ready.”

“Please be gentle,” I whimpered.

“Oh yes my little Tina. It will be wonderful, I promise.”

She took me by the hand and led me to the bedroom and she had me stand beside the bed. We helped each other remove our dresses and we stood for a long time caressing the smooth skin of one another’s bodies, and the hardness of our respective cocks.

She put some lube on her middle finger and started smoothing the lube near my virgin region. She slowly moved her finger closer to my bud, whispering for me to relax for her. It was an intensely intimate experience as I felt her finger enter me; slowly, delicately, yet persistently until I felt myself relax and welcome the intrusion. Another finger followed as she continued to whisper encouragement to me. She drove her fingers in and out, removing them to add more lube, then returned them back inside me. The feeling was so intense, so exotic, and so erotic. It was like nothing I had ever felt before.

She withdrew her hand, cleaned herself with a towel and beckoned me to the bed.

She positioned herself on her back in the center of the bed, then rolled a condom over her dildo and added more lube. She guided me to straddle her and helped me position my virgin bud onto her firm rod. My body was quivering with excitement.

“Just go slow, Tina. I’m in no hurry.”

I teased myself onto her tool, pressing down until there was resistance, then stopping before continuing farther.

“Breathe deeply and relax, honey. You’re doing great,” she whispered.

Slowly I moved her in and out of my tight circle of muscle, then I felt everything relax and I was able to drop down onto her without discomfort. I continued to move deeper until I was completely filled by her. I slid in and out with slow strokes when I felt her position her hands on my hips and encourage me to move faster. I was the recipient of a thousand sensations and then she reached down and turned on the vibrator. A million sensations took their place. She began to thrust up toward me in time with my movements. My world closed in on itself so the only thing I could feel was her cock sliding in and out of my virgin space.

I bounded up and down on her, feeling her orgasm over and over. Wave after wave of pleasure passed through me as I obsessed on this new sensation.

I finally had to slow as my stamina failed me. I ceased my thrusting and leaned down to cover her with kisses, continuing to relish her hardness inside me.

“Oh Tina, I need you so bad. Can I have you?”

“Of course, my beautiful Dawn. I want to be one with you.”

I unplugged from her, immediately missing the fullness, and she rolled me onto my back. She rose and removed the harness, then I heard a slurp as she removed the dildo from her pussy. She covered me with a condom, added more lube, and launched herself onto me, driving her pussy deep onto my aching cock.

She rode me quickly to where we were both on the edge of a massive orgasm. I had no strength left to hold off and began to release a massive load of cum into the rubber as she orgasmed in sync with me. It was a noisy half a minute as we both screamed in pleasure, then she fell onto my chest, totally depleted.

We lay like that for several minutes, my cock wilting inside of her. She kissed me deeply and told me just how fantastic of a lover that Tina was and that she was the luckiest woman in the world.

“I love you so much, Dawn. I’ve never felt this way with any other woman.”

“And I’ve never felt this way with another woman either, Tina. I love you so much.”

Then it struck me, Dawn and Tina are now lovers.


Chapter 22

Saturday, July 4th

My mind was a mass of tangled emotions as I awoke this morning. Dawn was curled up beside me and I was as happy as I could ever remember being. Our session together last night was epic on a scale that I couldn’t even contemplate. I have another couple of days to be with Dawn, then it was back to Springfield, our adjacent apartments, and back to work. Whatever happens, I will always remember our time together in Chicago.

I forgot to put my tape on last night and when I awoke, Dawn had her hand down my panties and circled around my equipment. Apparently she wasn’t too turned off by her girlfriend having guy stuff in her pants. I was completely spent this morning so at least there was no awkward swelling, at least not yet. My girlfriend does have an ample sexual appetite and I look forward to the challenge of keeping her satisfied.

I felt her stir beside me and she gave my package a little squeeze.

“How’s my special girlfriend this morning,” she asked.

“I woke up this morning and fell in love with you all over again.”

“That’s handy, because the same thing happened to me. Where I wouldn’t mind seeing if I could revive this monster…” she said, gripping me, “we probably should get ready and head to breakfast.”

She pulled her hand out of my panties, got up, grabbed some underwear and headed for her bathroom, leaving me shaking my head at everything that is happening.

I pulled down my nightgown and turned on the television to check the weather. It looked like it would be dry and only slightly overcast, and lower-seventies. Leather skirt weather, I think.

I went in and took a shower, washed and conditioned my hair, and started on my makeup. I put in a little curl and added a headband that would match the yellow blouse I planned to wear. Since we were talking about a lot of walking, and maybe a Fourth of July cookout, my tan flats would probably be best. I would still need hose because my legs were so white. Then I remembered; I have the fishnets!

I really need to get out and do some sunbathing.

I left off my lipstick because I wanted to give Dawn a good morning kiss, and when she came into the living room, I noticed she had the same idea.

She was dressed casually in a skirt and top with flat shoes.

She looked at my outfit and gave me a wolfish smile. I then helped myself to her lips without fear of smudging her lipstick.

“Great minds think alike,” I told her, pulling her in for another kiss.

“Yeah, but great minds are also hungry, so let’s go put on lipstick and get out of here.”

We stopped for breakfast at one of the local places. Since it was the Fourth of July, we didn’t have a lot of options but ended up with a tasty meal with great coffee.

From there, we took an Uber to the Science and Industry Museum and got the basic ticket. There was plenty to see, and I spent quite a while looking at the old railroad equipment as well as an amazing model train exhibit they had set up. We wandered around the exhibits and finally found our way to a complete WWII German submarine they had on display. There was quite a story to how they captured the sub while making the enemy think it had been sunk. The captured sub was a goldmine of information in 1944.

We ate a light lunch since Dawn insisted we go to the cookout this afternoon. I had started to get cold feet.

“You’re going. You promised.”

“I don’t remember promising,” I whined.

“Yes, you did, and you’re going.”

We walked around the museum until just before two, then went outside. We were going to catch an Uber to go to Gus’ place, but there were a couple of taxis in front of the building and we got into the first one. We showed the driver the card and he knew right where the house was, and even knew Gus.

“He is a really nice guy,” the driver said.

“We just met him at the restaurant the other night. He’s great,” Dawn said.

The driver pulled up in front and Dawn paid the fare along with a nice tip.

“Have a great holiday,” he said.

“Same to you,” we said in unison.

There was a sign on the door directing visitors to come through the gate at the side of the house to the back yard. There was the sound of several guests talking and the smell of fresh food. We walked through the gate and were immediately assaulted by April who said how wonderful it was we could make it. Gus came shortly later and gave us both a hug and a kiss on the cheek, and asked April to introduce us around. There were about ten people in total, mostly regular guests at the restaurant and close neighbors. A woman and a younger lady came walking out of the house and up to Gus, carrying trays of food. Gus grabbed them and hurried over to introduce us.

“Dawn and Tina, this is my wife Helen and my daughter Gloria.”

“So nice to meet you,” I said.

“We’re so pleased you were able to make it. Let me get you something to eat,” Helen said, going back to the grill with Gus and leaving us there with Gloria.

“I’m so sorry about what happened at the restaurant the other night. Dad told us about it and I hate that happened to you,” Gloria said in a low voice.

“It was just such a shock,” I said, trying to figure a way out of this conversation.

“I’ve been there. I’m pre-op,” Gloria announced calmly as if she was discussing the weather. I guess when she said that, a lot of things clicked into place. Gloria and I shared a lot of the same challenges of a man presenting as female. Voice not quite right, wide shoulders and narrow hips, pronounced Adam’s apple. A lot of little things that she did a masterful job of hiding.

“Ray kind of screwed up with Dad. He’s the vice-president of the downtown hospitality association and Ray will be lucky to get a job in a biker-bar closer than Aurora after this,” Gloria continued. Dawn and I were both quiet, not knowing how to respond.

“On to more pleasant things, how long are you girls in town?” She asked.

“We’ve only got until Sunday. We need to head back to Springfield tomorrow evening,” I responded.

“Just up for the holiday?”

“Pretty much,” Dawn replied.

“I love Chicago, but it can sometimes get a little hectic. I go to school at Urbana and that size town suits me better.”

“I started in engineering there, but moved back to Springfield and changed my major to chemistry,” I said.

About that time, Helen carried over some plates of hot dogs and potato salad for us.

“Here, Gus didn’t want you ladies going hungry.”

“Thank you, this looks fantastic,” I said.

“I’ll get you something to drink. Pepsi okay?” Gloria asked.

“Sounds great,” Dawn answered as we looked around for a place to sit and eat. The food looked wonderful.

We ate what Gus said were his famous Chicago hotdogs. He admitted they were the same as any other hotdog but cooked on a grill in Chicago. We made sure to tell him they were special because he made them, and that got us a big smile. Dawn and I separated and walked around and talked to the other guests. They were a mixed group of business people, healthcare workers and even one guy that was an airline pilot. We thoroughly enjoyed the visit but about five we said we needed to get back downtown to see the fireworks.

While we were leaving, Gloria gave me a card that had her cell, e-mail and her Facebook user name.

“Contact me. I’d like to talk to you about things. To see if I can help.”

“I’d like that, Gloria. Thank you for such a fantastic afternoon.” Dawn and I gave her a hug and a kiss on the cheek and headed out the gate to call an Uber. What an amazing afternoon.

We had about a five-minute wait for the Uber and I asked Dawn if she was enjoying herself.

“I am. Tina. These are very nice people.”

“I really can’t understand how Ray ended up working for Gus.”

“Oh. I got the rundown on that from April. Ray was sent over by an agency when one of the other bartenders came down sick. He hadn’t been working there very long but April was really creeped out around him. When he went off on you, April went in and told Gus she quit and to pay her what he owed her. Gus asked what was wrong and when she told him, he went out to try to find us. He was steaming mad.”

“Oh, wow.”

“After Gus came back in from talking to us, he tore into Ray for about half an hour before he gave him what he owed him and told him to get the hell out of his place. Meeting Gloria, you can tell why it bothered him so much.”

“Gus is very proud of Gloria. He said he wanted me to meet his wife and his beautiful daughter. Wow, what a guy.”

The Uber pulled up and took us back downtown, and fortunately with the holiday, there wasn’t much traffic.

—————

With our late lunch, we decided to stay in and watch the fireworks from the balcony of the apartment. It had a good view over the lake toward Navy Pier. When we got hungry later, we figured we’d order a pizza to be delivered.

“I saw Gloria gave you her number. Are you going to call her?” Dawn asked.

“I think so, yes. I have a lot of questions and she might be able to push me in the right direction.”

“She said she was pre-op. You know what she’s talking about, right?”

“Yes, someone that is waiting for realignment surgery.”

“I don’t know how to ask this, but what are your thoughts about that?” she asked, haltingly.

“I don’t think I want to go that direction,” I admitted.

Dawn relaxed. “I’m so happy to hear you say that, but I would support you either way.”

“If I was going to do this right, to do a full transition, I should have started when I was a lot younger. The years of testosterone has kind of messed me up. I can get by if someone doesn’t look too closely, but I know I’ll never look like a woman. You’ll always be able to tell.”

“Confidence is the key to passing. If you are confident, people will accept you as you are. If someone sees you as a man but treats you like a woman, you pass. You just need to choose friends like that. Like the people we met this afternoon.”

“I need more time doing things like that. I was so relaxed and comfortable. I’ve never felt like that before. It was exhilarating.”

“Cheryl will be happy to hear that. She’s still trying to score us tickets to the symphony.”

“So, just so we’re clear, you would be happy if I was a Non-Op transexual?” I asked, trying to get the awkward part of this discussion behind us.

“I hate labels, but if we have to use one, that would be my choice. Saying you are Pre-Op makes me think you are dissatisfied with who you are. I want you to be happy.”

“I am happy. I’ve never been so happy, and I’ve never had such an amazing girlfriend.”

“You’re a pretty amazing girlfriend yourself,” she said, pressing her forehead against mine.

We saw a light go across the sky, followed by a loud bang. The sky was getting dark so I assume the fireworks were about to begin. I grabbed her hand and pulled her to the kitchen, got us a couple of glasses and the bottle of wine, then we headed for the veranda. I took off my shoes, curled my feet beneath me and cuddled up next to her just as the first burst of fireworks began.

It was a very long and brilliant fireworks show, but we started kissing in the middle of it and missed a big part. I ran my hands over her smooth legs, her arms and through her hair. I can never get enough of touching her. There was no need for this to turn sexual, both of us were calm in that department. This was all being warm and close and feeling the other next to us.

We never did end up ordering pizza.


Chapter 23

Sunday, July 5th

I wore my tape last night, so even though Dawn was pressed tightly against me, her hand was not inside my panties. I knew it was our last day in Chicago and that we would need to pack up and leave the apartment at three and start back toward Springfield. I wanted to be all Tina today since I feared that feeling would slip away when I went back to in-person work sometime next week.

I received an e-mail that the construction had been slowed by the need to move some pipes, but Adam, my manager, was insistent on starting to bring people back to the office and get the work environment back to normal as he put it.

My team was located in the area that had the pipes running through it so they couldn’t complete the retrofit. Adam had suggested they set up some temporary cubes in the hallway so his team could return to the office. Everyone thought he was making a joke. I know Adam; he wasn’t.

I closed my arms around Dawn and held her close. I loved her warmth and the feel of her skin next to mine. Her hair was wild this morning and I stroked it between my fingers as I whispered to her how fantastic she was. Her eyes opened and I stared into them, feeling a deep connection between us like I had never experienced with anyone before. The edges of her mouth turned up in a smile and I couldn’t keep from kissing her even though I was worried about my morning breath.

We hugged for a while, then got up and I helped her remove the sheets from the bed; one of the requests that was made by the Air B&B company. We folded up the blankets and placed them on the end of the bed and put the dirty sheets in a basket reserved for that purpose. Since we spent every night together, we didn’t have to bother with the sheets in my room.

I went to the bath, took a shower then did my makeup and hair. While I got dressed, I turned on the television to one of the Springfield stations to catch some local news and weather while I got dressed. A news teaser of an apartment building with a bunch of fire trucks and police cars with flashing lights caused my heart to sink. It was our apartment building. They cut to a commercial and I called to Dawn.

“Honey, please come here,” I said, poking my head in her door. We ran together back to the television as the news announcer introduced the on-scene reporter.

“A late-night blaze in the mechanical area of this local apartment building has driven twenty families from their homes this morning,” the announcer said.

Dawn and I looked at each other in shock as the reporter said a fire in the elevator of the building triggered the fire alarm, and fire crews were quickly dispatched.

“Oh shit,” we said in unison.

The reporter went on that the building was evacuated and the fire quickly extinguished, but not before the entire building was filled with thick, black smoke. The upper floors were also impacted by the chemical fire retardant that was used to extinguish the flame.

“The residents are not being allowed back into the building pending an inspection by the state fire authorities. No injuries have been reported,” the announcer concluded.

“Oh damn, we need to get back there,” I said, running into the storage room to get my suitcase.

“Honey, calm down. There’s nothing we can do there. The building is closed and even if it wasn’t, all our stuff is probably ruined,” she said, calmly. “That, and it is a Sunday of a holiday weekend. Nothing is going to get done.”

Both of our cell-phones chimed simultaneously with a message from the building manager saying the same thing we had just seen on the TV. They didn’t have any additional information right now, but residents are requested to find temporary accommodations. The fire authorities had declared the building to be hazardous and no one was allowed to go inside.

“You’re shitting me. They never got the elevator fixed and it burned down the apartment!” Dawn growled as she sat on my bed. “Those assholes!”

I hugged her close and gave her a kiss on the nose.

“I still love you, even though we are homeless,” I joked. “It may be a bit before I can return your office chair.”

She glared at me, then her face softened. “I probably need to call my folks to let them know about this. I know they are going to want me to come home and stay,” Dawn said.

“Well, I’ll need to buy some guy clothes if I want to go back to work…” I started, then remembered I had no credit card and had almost no money left in my bank account.

“I think I need to call Emily and let her know.”

“Let me call my folks, then we’ll call Em together. We’ll use my phone and save your minutes.”

“Sounds good.”

—————

True to Dawn’s prediction, her folks wanted to have her come to their place and stay until they could get things worked out. She told them she had to go to work and a ten-hour round trip daily commute from Wisconsin wasn’t going to be very practical. At least for me I could continue to telecommute.

“Dad, I don’t want to use my vacation time for this,” she whined, listening to her parents continued appeals for her to come up and stay with them.

“I know. I’m going to be calling some friends at home and see what I can work out.”

She listened for a while, then responded.

“I’ll let you know what I can get worked out. Thanks for the offer to let us stay with you.”

‘Us,’ I thought to myself with a laugh. That would be interesting.

After completing the call with her parents, Dawn gave Emily a call and put her on speaker. After giving her a rundown on what was happening, we started working through possibilities.

“So, do you think you would like to stay out on the lake?” Emily suggested.

“It’s complicated, Em. I don’t have anything to wear.”

“What have you been wearing?” she teased. “Are you naked now?”

“The only thing I have is woman’s clothes,” I explained, weakly.

“And she’s an absolute hottie,” Dawn said, trying to lighten the somber mood.

“Oooo, I bet.”

“This is serious!” I hissed.

“Yeah, it is. You have extensions glued in your hair, long pink gel nails, no boy clothes, no money and nowhere to live. You need to find somewhere Tina can stay for a couple of days until we can get some of this worked out,” Dawn said flatly.

“What Dawn said,” Emily responded.

I left the girls to talk between themselves and walked out into the living room, collapsing in the chair with my head in my hands. Doing so reminded me just how much hair I had now. I pulled on one of the extensions and the only thing that happened was it made my head hurt. I looked at my pink nails and smiled. I’ve been transformed into a woman. I glanced in the mirror and saw the familiar vision of Tina staring back at me. This was either the worst day of my life, or a tremendous opportunity. I just had to decide which one.

Dawn dropped off from talking to Em and started another call, going into her bedroom and closing the door. I assume she needed to talk in private. I made a pot of coffee using the last of our supplies, sat at the table and took a sip. I studied the lipstick ring on the edge of the cup. I’m a girl. That is what I decided on the bank of the river and now life has made it real for me. I just needed to surround myself with people that would allow that to happen.

Dawn appeared about half an hour later and sat at the table beside me. I got her a cup of coffee and waited for her to speak.

“So, we have a place to stay,” she announced.

“Oh.”

“My parents will let us stay with them until we figure out what the apartment complex is going to do about getting us a place to live.”

“Really?!!”

“There are some complications,” she said.

“I figured as much. That sounds like my life recently.”

“They know who you are, but since my brother’s kids will be in and out, you will have to be 100% Tina.”

“At least that will work for my wardrobe,” I said with a grin.

“We’ll be staying in the same room, but we’ll probably need to moderate any girl-girl activities,” she winked. “The operative word there is moderate.”

I reached out and stroked my long nail up and down her arm.

“I can moderate,” I said seductively.

“Stop that. You are making it hard for me to concentrate.”

“I’m going to have so much fun being moderate with you,” I teased, kicking off my shoe and running my foot up her leg. She took in a deep breath.

“There is a desk in the guest room and the folks have pretty good internet so you should be able to work from there. I’ll be requesting a few days off from work. I’ll probably get roped into some child care because the folks are going to Minneapolis for a couple of days.”

“Aunt Dawn is going to have so much fun with the little ones.”

She glared at me.

“You’ll need to contact the credit card company and get the tracking number for your package. Hopefully the shipper can redirect it to my folks’ place.

“Oh man. I don’t have any money!”

“I can cover you, but I’m going to expect to get paid back. I’m sure we can work out a payment schedule.”

“Oh, I’m quite responsible with my debts.”

“There will probably be some interest charges, and I have a lot of interest,” she said, giving me a kiss that included a bit of tongue.

“So, when do we leave?”

“Let’s go find some breakfast, come back and pack, then head for Wisconsin.”

“I like this plan!”

—————

After a massive breakfast and some packing, with some groping thrown in for good measure, we headed out of town on I-90 that would take us all the way to the Dells. We traded off driving and stopped outside of Madison to get some lunch. I found an ATM, checked my balance and drew out my last hundred bucks, leaving only a few dollars in the account.

As we drove through the treelined road going along the Wisconsin River, I became more on edge.

“That’s my brother’s house,” she said, driving past a very large gray house with a beautiful view of the river. “My parent’s place is right up here a couple of miles.”

This was a beautiful area with soaring trees with rich green leaves, tall bluffs and the broad dark river cut through the valley below. I loved the area at first sight.

We slowed as we approached a house with rich brown stained siding and a dark gray roof. The house had tall windows toward the road, and the back of the house overlooked the river below. Wow, what a beautiful place. Dawn pulled in the drive and followed the short blacktop road to a parking area in front. The door opened and Dawn’s mom and dad stared out as three kids huddled in front of them. There were two girls and a boy, probably from four to seven years old. They all waved at the visitors as my heart jumped into my mouth.

“Ready?” Dawn asked.

“I think so,” I said as I opened the door and stepped out onto the drive, then turned and waved at our hosts. Things just got real for the new girl in town.

As we approached, Dawn gave her mother a hug, then her mother turned to me.

“Tina isn’t it?” she said, putting out her hand to shake. I ignored her hand and gave her a hug instead, whispering to her that it’s been a long time since I’ve seen her. She returned a big smile.

I shook hands with her dad and he welcomed me to Wisconsin.

I stooped to introduce myself to the youngsters.

“Hi, I’m Tina, a friend of your aunt Dawn,” I said.

“Hi, Tina. I’m Kelly, my sister Donna, and my brother Camron. We just call him ratface.

“Ratface, huh,” I said, looking at Camron and pretending to be puzzled. “I don’t think so…no whiskers.”

“See,” Camron said to his sister. “I told you I wasn’t a ratface.”

Everyone laughed and Janet, Dawn’s mom, invited us in. “You gals are probably tired from the drive. I’ll get you something to drink.”

She led us into a family room that had a beautiful view of the river through a gigantic set of windows. Outside, the house was surrounded by a huge redwood deck. What an amazing place.

She returned a short time later with some colas and a plate of cookies. We all sat down to talk. Camron came over and sat next to me and eyed me closely.

“I’m sorry about your house burning up,” he said. “Grandpa showed us pictures on the internet. There were a lot of cop cars and stuff.”

“Your aunt Dawn and I were in Chicago when it happened. We haven’t seen it yet. You’ll have to show us the pictures later.”

“Did you lose everything?” Kelly asked.

“We think so,” Dawn responded. “They used a chemical to put out the fire. It probably ruined everything.”

The kids continued to barrage us with questions about the fire when Dawn’s mother stood.

“Tina, could you help me in the kitchen. I want to cut up some vegetables for this tribe.”

“I’d love to. Anything I can do to help,” I responded.

She led me to the kitchen and started taking carrots, celery, cauliflower and broccoli out of the refrigerator. She gave me a knife and a cutting board and I started to wash and cut the broccoli as she pealed the carrots.

“I notice you’re wearing my mother’s ring. Is this thing between you and Dawn serious?” she asked.

I tried to get a sense if the question was hostile, but it didn’t seem to be. She was just curious.

“You have to know I’ve had a crush on Dawn since high school. When I moved into the apartment next to her, we started seeing each other regularly. To answer your question, to me it is quite serious.”

She was quiet for a bit, then changed subjects.

“Thank you for being so good with the kids. They don’t see very many new people out here.”

“They are fantastic kids, so full of energy.”

We just talked about family and their moving up here until the veggies were cut up. She put some sour cream and dip in some bowls, we put everything on a tray and she had me carry it to the family room. I was surprised when the kids dove into the healthy snack. Camron continued to stay close to me. I guess I made a friend by arguing his sister out of calling him ratface.

Dawn’s dad asked for her keys so he could bring in our bags and put them in the guest room. After he’d brought them in, I asked Kelly if she could show aunt Dawn and I where we were staying. She eagerly agreed, grabbing Dawn’s hand and dragging her up the stairs. Dawn gave me a look as I followed behind. She knew I was messing with her and I bet I was going to be in for it later.

Kelly gave us the full tour of the room, but of course Dawn had been here many times before.

“This is just so perfect,” I told Kelly.

“I hope you like it here. Are you going to be here long?”

“We don’t know. Aunt Dawn needs to get back to Springfield for work.”

“I hope you can stay,” Kelly said genuinely.

“It’s so beautiful here. I hope we can stay too.”

Kelly turned and went back downstairs as Dawn went over and closed the door. She turned to face me, put her hand on my breastbone and started pushing me back toward the wall.

“Aunt Dawn, huh,” she said with a wicked smile.

“That’s right, isn’t it?”

“Yes it is, you little devil, but they never called me that; until now that is.”

“Oh, really?”

“Really. What am I going to do about you charming my family like this?”

“You have a super family. Now I know how you turned out so nice.”

“I can be nice, or I can be naughty. You’ll find out more about that later.”

“As long as you’re quiet so you don’t wake the ‘rents.”

“You little pest. Come on. Let’s go out and check out the deck.”

I bounced down the stairs looking back at Dawn as she shook her head at my antics. I was delightfully happy. We looked around and the kids were gone and her parents were on the deck.

“Your sister-in-law Krissy came by for the kids,” Dawn’s dad said. “They said they’d come back later to meet Tina.”

“I want to thank you guys so much for taking us in like this,” I said. “This fire thing is creating a big mess.”

“We’re so glad we can help,” Dawn’s dad said. “Um, I hate to be indelicate, but I’m a little confused about some things.”

“Dad…” Dawn whined.

“Darren,” Dawn’s mother said in a warning tone.

“I’ll try to answer…” I hedged, “but start by saying this was brought about by a series of odd coincidences. If I end up saying I don’t know how something happened, I’m not really lying.”

“So, I know Tyler and Emily, but Tina is new to me,” her dad said.

“Tina is not new; she’s just been hidden for a long time. It took Dawn to bring Tina to life.”

“Go on,” he pressed.

“Dawn wanted to give me a once-in-a-lifetime experience of being a girl for a week. It was supposed to be over tomorrow and everything would go back to normal. It looks like there will be a new normal for me.”

“So does Tina look like a permanent thing?” Dawn’s mom asked.

Dawn cleared her throat and spoke. “There is no difference between Tyler and Tina. Both are the same person. The difference is packaging, and I do admit I like the Tina package a lot.”

“I will say that Tina as a very pretty woman. I hope that’s not considered offensive,” her father said.

“I appreciate the compliment. Thank you,” I responded with a blush.

“So, what’s the plan?” he asked.

Everybody looked around troubled.

“I mean for next week. I assume it is too soon to think about a wedding,” he explained, but with a sly smile.

“I’m going to try to get a few days off,” Dawn said.

“And I can continue to telecommute if I could access your internet.” I continued.

“I’ll get you the password. We have great service here. You shouldn’t have any trouble,” he said.

“I expect the landlords will need to get a place for us after the fire inspector does an investigation,” I explained. “It sounds like the problem was the elevator, not an individual tenant, so the lease says they need to find us a place to live. I’m sure there will be a delay in getting a settlement from the insurance company for our stuff.”

“So, about the wedding…” her father said. He was serious this time.


Chapter 24

Monday, July 6th

I woke next to Dawn in her parents’ beautiful house along the river and thinking about last evening.

After we finally convinced her father that there were no wedding plans, yet, he finally let it rest, much to her mom’s relief. They did convince me that I would refer to them as Mom and Dad because they thought Mr. and Mrs. Barnett sounded too formal.

Dawn’s brother, his wife and the kids came over later and Mom and I made popcorn for everybody. They were a fun group, although Donnie did want a couple of minutes to talk to me alone. What I thought was going to be an awkward encounter was just him telling me that he supported what I was doing and to thank me for how I treated the kids. All the kids thought aunt Tina was great. Damn it, Dawn!

Shaking my head back to the present, I looked down at Dawn, kissed her forehead and watched as her beautiful green eyes opened for me. I loved her more every day. We hugged for a bit, then I got up and showered, put on makeup and fixed up my hair for the day. I dressed in my jeans skirt and red blouse, but went barelegged wearing my sneakers. I needed to be Tina all day because the kids were here, so I had made up a story about the internet not being able to support a video call and that I could only do audio. I also needed to talk to Adam first thing and let him know what was going on with the apartment and that I was staying with mom and dad in Wisconsin. I hoped the story would hold up.

Dad worked with me on the computer and got me on the Wi-Fi so I could log in and get into work on time. We told the kids that I would be doing some video conferences so if the door was closed, I was not to be disturbed. They promised they would not bother aunt Tina during her conference calls. They are very sweet kids.

I closed the door and called Adam first thing to tell him why I was out of town.

“Yeah, I saw that on the news. Glad you’re okay. The company laptop wasn’t damaged, was it?”

“Nope, everything is fine and I’ll be able to telecommute as usual.”

“Where are you?” he asked.

“In the Wisconsin Dells.”

“We really need to get you back in the office. It’s a mess here.”

“It’s going to be a while. Like I just told you, I don’t have anywhere to live,” I said, exasperated.

“We’re trying to get things set up so the team can be back in the office. I can’t wait until everybody is together again in the office so we can get things back on track.”

I thought about that. We prepare dozens of status reports per week and I bet he doesn’t look at any of them. He just wants us there so he can peer over the cube wall and see what we are working on.

“Anyway, I’ll be available for the Scrum, but my video may not work. I’ll just do audio this week.”

“Okay, okay. I’ll let Stan know. I hope it will be good enough. Things are starting to get jammed up and I really need everyone back in the office. I can’t believe these construction people.”

“We’ll get through it, Adam, it’ll be fine.”

I could sense a management crisis amplifier going into critical. There is no issue with the project or the bugs. This was all hyperbole based on his inability to micromanage.

“I need you back in the office soon, Tyler. Let me know what I can do to get you settled and back to work.”

“Will do, Adam.”

My next call was to Stan to get the straight story. As I suspected, there was nothing falling behind at all. As a matter of fact, our project burndown status was one of the best we’ve ever had.

After the Scrum, I opened the door so the kids could see me in here working. I had managed to clear the last bug from over the weekend and brought up the code for the interface project when Donna, the youngest, came in with a plate with three cookies and a small glass of milk.

“Thank you, Donna. Oh my. Is that all for me?”

She shook her head yes.

“I don’t think I’ll be able to eat all of those. Here, can you help me eat one of these cookies?” I asked, holding one out for her.

“Okay,” she said as we both started nibbling on a soft mint chocolate-chip cookie that must have been freshly made.

I ate the cookies and drank the milk and looked down at her smiling.

“Would you like to see what I’m working on?” I asked.

“Sure!”

I lifted her into my lap and showed her some of the code, and let her enter a couple of lines in the program. She was in heaven. She sat in my lap as I worked for a bit, then I heard Mom enter the room.

“You have a helper, I see.”

“Yes, she’s going to be a famous software developer in a few years.”

“Aunt Tina let me type on the computer,” Donna told her.

“Well, you better come with me and let aunt Tina get back to work.”

“Thanks for the cookies, Donna,” I said, kissing her on the top of her head and placing her on the floor. She ran to Mom and hugged her around her legs.

“See ‘ya, aunt Tina.”

“Bye Donna,” I said with a wave, and got a big smile from Mom.

Yikes. Aunt Tina is maternal. Sheesh.

—————

I broke for lunch and Mom made Dawn and I a sandwich and some soup which we ate in the kitchen while the rest of the tribe was on the deck. After lunch, a stop at the bathroom and a fix of my lipstick, I went back to the computer to log on. After I worked for about an hour, one of the testers sent me a chat about a problem he was seeing. I was working with him and asked if I could drop off because I had a video conference request come up from Kathy Cole, manager of HR.

I closed the door and clicked the audio link and said hello.

“Hi Tyler. It’s Kathy. I wanted to talk. Can you bring up the video?”

“It’s not working very well,” I said.

“Oh, right. Look Tyler, or maybe I should say Tina, please let me see you on video.”

“Am I in trouble Mrs. Cole?” I asked, turning on the video.

“No, there’s no trouble. Wow, Dawn said you were pretty. Can you move back a little? I’d like to see the rest of you.”

I was in a state of shock, but moved back until she said that was good.

“Those look nice. Same size as mine.”

“I don’t understand, Mrs. Cole.”

“The breast forms. Dawn got them from me.”

Oh man, the Kathy that Dawn got the breast forms from, the friend of her mother, was Kathy Cole, head of HR where I work. Shit.

“Um, ah, thank you.”

“You’re quite welcome, Tina. So, I heard about the issue with your apartment and I wanted to offer you and Dawn a place to stay. I have a two-bedroom place that is set up as a vacation rental. It will be available starting sometime next week and I can set you up there.”

“Oh, wow, Mrs. Cole. That sounds fantastic.”

“Please call me Kathy, Tina.”

“Okay.”

“Now, I’m thinking you might want to continue to work remotely for a while. I’ve got a bit of an issue with a couple of managers running around with their hair on fire thinking the company is falling apart.”

“What do you mean, Mrs. … Kathy?”

“Well, Adam was in my office last week wanting me to sue the construction company about the location of some pipes. He came in today telling me about you telecommuting from the Dells and complaining that you’re not willing to come into work.”

“I explained to him that I was burned out of my apartment. I don’t know what I’m supposed to do,” I explained, my voice on edge.

“He’s telling me all the projects are in trouble because of the remote work.”

“I think he’s wrong, Ma’am.”

“I know he’s wrong. I’ve talked to all the department heads and everything is running smoothly, bugs are clear, projects are on track, and the teams are all happy. The sales people are getting everything they need and profits look good for next quarter. I’ve got a couple of drone-bees around here trying to make trouble. Last week, Justin called one of the directors and told him what a disaster remote work is. The director knew bullshit when he smelled it and called me.”

“I don’t know what to say…Kathy.”

“I’m sorry, Tina. I’m just venting. Anyway, I don’t want to lose you and I want to accommodate you however I can. I’ve ordered a name plate that says Tina Moore for whenever you need it.”

“I, ah…”

“You can work remotely for as long as you want, and if you want to come work on site, I have an office for you. My senior developers don’t work in cubes.”

“Senior developer?!?”

“Yes, congratulations. Adam will be moved to the manager of lab resources where hopefully he can’t do too much damage. He’s telling everyone he’s not happy about the change so with any luck he’ll move on. Stan has received a promotion and you will report to him.”

“Stan is great,” I said, relieved to be away from Adam.

“Justin came in earlier and threatened to give his two-week notice if we couldn’t get things back to normal. I told him things were not going back to normal and we’d just go ahead and make his termination effective immediately. He’s downstairs cleaning out his desk.”

I was quiet for a few seconds, not knowing what to say.

“You wouldn’t believe the number of people in this organization he pissed off by going to a company director with his bogus complaint.”

“I’d hate to see anything bad happen to them.”

“Tina, please. I’m finding out what a pain in the ass both Justin and Adam are. The nice thing about people working off site is that everyone has to use the business systems we’ve developed rather than staring over cube walls and water coolers to find out what’s happening. We’ve spent millions at this company to create systems and reports no one uses. Well, that changed today.”

“This all sounds great Kathy.”

“I had a meeting with the directors this morning. They want this place to operate like a modern technology company and not like some Victorian sweat-shop with bosses staring over shoulders all the time. We are going to adapt our business to use modern principles rather than this notion that we are unique and have to adapt everything to meet our outdated methods.”

“This is coming from the director level?”

“Exactly. I’ve been tasked with making this transition. I’m assembling a team to make this happen. Flexibility and efficiency will be the benchmark of everything we do going forward, and remote work will be a big part of this. I know this sounds trite, but we want to work smarter, not harder. Having a snowstorm or a pipe in the wrong place shouldn’t cripple this company.”

“This is amazing, Kathy.”

“This is kind of a stretch for me, but we are searching for a senior person to take over this transition. Believe me, the directors are serious about this and are looking for the right talent to bring in so I can get back to HR.

“What can I do to help?” I asked, amazed about what was happening.

“Here’s what I need from you. I’d like you to think about something and we’ll have a follow-up call on Thursday. I know it’s asking a lot, but I’d like to make a change from Tyler to Tina on the personnel roster. I’d love to have a woman Senior Software Developer.”

My heart jumped into my throat. “Uh, really! That’s a big decision for me.”

“I know it is, Tina. I want you to know that I’m behind you one thousand percent however you decide. Either way, I need you as part of the next generation of Method Labs.”

“There is a lot to consider, but I’ll work through it and let you know.”

“I’ll have the details on the apartment when we talk.”

“That’s amazing. We’ll talk on Thursday then.”

“Thanks. I’ve got another call coming in. Talk later,” she said, then the connection dropped.

Holy fuck. I’m deep in it now.

My throat was dry and my heart pounding as I wandered to the kitchen. I got a glass of water, walked to the window and scanned the beautiful view of the surrounding area. Dawn came up behind me and wrapped her arms around my waist and kissed my cheek.

“Is everything alright, Tina?” she asked.

“You wouldn’t believe how great everything is right now. I’ve got some interesting news, but I need to get back because one of the testers has something we need to look at together. I just needed some water and a couple of minutes to decompress.”

As I walked back to the guest room, I got a text from the apartment manager. More delays and a request for a little more time for them to get things coordinated. They are researching fire restoration services to clean the apartments. Sigh. At least I have a great place to stay for now and an apartment coming available next week.

I got back on the chat with Jacob and we continued to look at the issue he found. I remembered what Kathy said about using the technology we have to solve problems together rather than a tester putting a bunch of data into a bug report, submitting it, then me having to recreate what he had done in a separate step. Working together, seeing it on his system while recreating it on mine, was so much more efficient. I was able to show him what was set up improperly on his system. A problem like this would have taken days to fix if we had done it the old way. I still had him enter a bug and I would respond and direct it to documentation so they could note the condition in the product manual. It resulted in an improvement of the product and not just clearing a defect.

Later in the afternoon, Camron brought me some carrot sticks and a glass of cola. We talked for a bit and I showed him what I was working on. He said it didn’t look like much fun, and I had to agree with him but I told him I’d be able to do fun things later.

About four-thirty, I heard Krissy come by and pick up the kids. They all came up to say bye to aunt Tina.

“Goodbye guys,” I said, giving each of them a big hug. “See you tomorrow.”

—————

After I logged off for the day, Mom made us a fantastic supper of fried chicken, mashed potatoes and green beans. If I stayed here much longer, I would go from a size ten to a twelve.

After our dinner, we sat together on the deck and I said I would like to get their thoughts on something. Of course, they were all pleased to help and I told them about my conversation with Kathy Cole.

“Oh, I didn’t realize she worked for your company,” Dawn admitted.

“I wondered about that,” I said, giving her a wink.

“She called this morning out of the blue to talk,” Mom admitted. “I might have mentioned you were staying here. I hope that was all right.”

“Everything worked out fine. I just don’t know how she put everything together.”

“I might have shown her your picture and mentioned your girl name,” Dawn admitted, biting her lower lip.

“That might be it, or company spyware on my computer. It’s just that now I have a decision to make…” I then outlined the opportunity I had and the choice that came with it.

Everyone sat in stunned silence.

“I’ll help out here,” I started, breaking the silence. “Everyone is going to tell me I have to do what I think is right, and just to let you know, I want to do this.”

The silence continued.

“And I will need the support and love from the people around me. If I have that, everything else will work out.”

“Oh, honey. You’ve got it,” Mom said without hesitation.

“That goes for me too,” Dad said as Dawn continued a stunned silence. I looked over at her and smiled.

“Cat got your tongue?” I asked.

“Oh, you silly. I think this is wonderful.”

“So, are you going to be willing to move into Kathy’s apartment or would you rather go back to a room that smells like burned-up elevator?”

Her eyes turned moist and she came over and gave me a hug.

“I hate the smell of burned-up elevator,” she said.

“That’s settled then. Will you be able to go out shopping with me? I need to get some business clothes for when I go into the office.”

“Sounds doable,” she responded.

“I also need to stop by a jewelry store. There’s a little something I need to pick up and I’ll need some help finding what I want.”

“I might be available to give you a hand.”

I looked over at Mom. “What would you think about an autumn wedding? I bet it’s beautiful up here in the fall.” I felt Dawn shaking as she reached over and give my hand a firm squeeze.

Dawn’s mom gave us a bright smile. “It’s fantastic when the trees turn color. There would be no more perfect time than fall for a wedding.”

The End
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