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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

The train rattled around me as I made my way to Minneapolis. It’d been far too long since Lynn and I got back from the cruise where we met. I couldn’t believe that this would be my first time seeing her, but my boss Ronald Jackson was a major asshole and didn’t want to let me leave the city if my life depended on it, and to be frank, my love life depended on me leaving Chicago. Lynn said that she could come to Chicago, but I couldn’t get out from under my work enough to entertain her if she were in the city. My friend Darnell, a fellow lawyer, told me that I should find a new job, but when would I even have the time to submit applications?

I didn’t know what I was going to do, but I would put aside my work life for the next few days. I promised myself that I would ignore my boss Ronald if he called, even though I was positive that he would. Ever since Crystal quit and left the firm a partner short, we all had to pick up the work she left behind. Everyone was jockeying for a promotion to partner, but I was no longer interested. Not when my work life was affecting my chances to be with Lynn. If I didn’t have a mortgage to worry about paying for my condo, I would quit too.

The train rolled along the tracks as I finished up some last-minute details. I had a few emails left before I could turn off my laptop and put my phone into vacation mode. I had it ready to ignore my emails, phone calls, and pretty much anyone except Lynn. I wanted to devote myself to her completely this weekend. I hoped more than anything that we could take our relationship to the next level soon and knew that this weekend was a make-or-break moment for that happening. Lynn was gracious to give me another chance after I’d canceled on her the last time and took far too long to make concrete plans. I hated my life as I typed those final emails, wondering if I would ever be able to give up my job. A big part of me wanted to quit, but what would I be if I weren’t a lawyer? My entire identity since graduating from law school had been tied to my career, but those nights on the cruise when I was with Lynn made me feel more complete than my job ever could.

I finished with the emails and set my phone to do-not-disturb mode just as we were pulling into the city. The train station was located in St. Paul, which was Minneapolis’s twin city. Lynn lived on the Minneapolis side of the city to be close to the office where she worked. She was an executive assistant to a demanding woman named Eva, but Lynn assured me that she was happy there. She always sounded much happier than me when she talked about work and the projects that she and Eva were working on. Eva was a buyer for a major corporation. She also helped out some boutiques in the area. She and Lynn were always on the hunt for the next best products.

Work was the last thing I wanted to think about though as the train finally came to a stop at the St. Paul station. I grabbed my suitcase and rushed to get off the train. Lynn had already sent me a message that she was in the parking lot waiting for me. It felt like it took me forever to find my girl, but time came to a standstill when I finally did. Lynn’s blonde hair was hanging on her shoulders as she stood by her car. She waved at me. I ran to her.

Lynn squealed when I threw my arms around her and lifted her into the air. I hadn’t seen her in person since we said goodbye after the cruise, which felt like ages ago now that I had her in my arms. I couldn’t believe I’d let work keep me from her for so long. I instantly hated myself for not seeing her sooner and never wanted to return to Chicago. Not if it meant more weeks without her in my life. More weeks of me not being able to smell her shampoo and feel her body against mine.

“Is this real life?” I asked when I finally placed her back on the ground. “Is it really you?”

“Stop it, Burt! Of course it’s me,” Lynn said and pushed on my shoulder. She looked so light and at ease it almost made me feel bad for how relieved I was to see her. Did she not miss me as much as I missed her? Had she been seeing other guys on the side? Countless doubts filled my mind as we stood outside of her car in the parking garage. “So, what do you say we head to the other side of the city?”

“I would like that.”

We got into Lynn’s car. She placed her hand on my thigh and gave me a quick kiss before pushing the button to start her car. We were in a parking garage, so it was lovely when we pulled out to the city. There weren’t quite as many skyscrapers as Chicago, but I kind of liked that. Sometimes Chicago could be so overwhelming. I often felt like a tiny dot drowned out by a sea of other tiny dots. Nobody ever paid me much attention no matter where I went. They just wanted to see me come and go and get on with their days. I had no idea if people were the same here in Minnesota, but maybe that blasé attitude wouldn’t be so bad in a smaller city.

“How far is your house from here?”

“Not far at all. Fifteen minutes or so. Are you hungry? I have food at the house, but we can pick up something along the way if you want.”

“No, it’s okay. Whatever you have is fine.”

“Are you sure? I could go for some Korean food now that I think about it. There’s this amazing Korean restaurant around the corner from my condo, and they have the best noodles.”

“Sure, we can go there. I’m just happy to finally be with you.”

“You and me both,” Lynn said and reached over the center console to lace her fingers with mine. The smile on her face was genuine, but something felt off. As happy as I was to be here with her, I couldn’t help wondering if I’d lost her over the last few weeks and what would happen when I had to leave her again. How long could we realistically keep up this long-distance relationship?


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Lynn and I bumped shoulders as we held our bags and took the elevator up to her condo. She stepped out first when the elevator doors opened. I admired her place when we stepped inside. She told me that I could put my suitcase in her bedroom, which I did while she placed our food on plates.

“Would you like anything to drink? I have some fabulous white wine if you want to try it.”

“Yeah, that sounds good!” I hollered from her bedroom. She had a queen bed with tons of pillows and a duvet comforter. The colors were muted, feminine, and classy. She had art on the walls and a plant in the corner. It was surreal being at her place. We’d been talking frequently via video calls, but it wasn’t the same as being here in person. It hurt realizing how much I was missing by living in Chicago. Minneapolis sounded so close when we were on the cruise promising to see each other after our vacation ended, but I’d quickly realized just how far apart they were.

I stepped out of her bedroom after a moment. Lynn had our noodles in big bowls. She was pouring the glasses of wine as I walked over to her kitchen. “Can I help you with anything?”

“How about we eat on the balcony? It’s not big, but I can’t get over this weather. Gotta enjoy it while it lasts.”

“That’s right,” I said with a light laugh. I helped her by carrying the bowls outside while she held the napkins and wine glasses. Her balcony wasn’t huge, but there was enough room to sit comfortably at the small table. Lynn’s view was stunning. The river was rushing by beneath us, and it was so blue I honestly couldn’t believe that it was the Mississippi River, but Lynn explained that it was near where it began, which was why it didn’t look too muddy. I was a touch jealous that she had such a glorious view. The view from my condo was nothing but a sea of skyscrapers and windows that made me feel self-conscious about myself, wondering who could see me and if they were looking. I didn’t get that sensation at Lynn’s place. There were apartments on the other side of the river, but they felt far enough away to be comfortable.

“I’m glad that you love my place. I will have to go to Chicago to see yours next time.”

“So, there’ll be a next time?”

Lynn laughed loudly, pushing her hair behind her ear as she caught her breath. Her face turned as serious as mine. She reached out to touch my hand. “Of course there’ll be a next time, Burt. Why would you say that? You didn’t come here to break up with me, did you?”

“No,” I said quickly. “I… it’s just… things feel a little different than I thought they would.”

“Why do you say that?” Lynn asked with a sad look on her face, which made me feel like an idiot for even questioning what we had, but I realized my own anxiety was clouding my happiness. The workload awaiting me when I returned to Chicago would eat up another few weeks of my life before I would even be able to catch my breath. Lynn had a busy schedule just like me, but she could probably find another man whenever she wanted. When would I ever be able to find another woman who accepted me as Amy?

“It’s great to be here,” I said after taking a few moments to arrange my thoughts. “I love being here, but what future do we have when we live in different cities?”

Lynn exhaled deeply and nodded. “You’re right about the distance being difficult, but I’m willing to work at it if you are. I don’t want to lose you just because you live in Chicago. It’s true that we’re both extremely busy, but we’ve found the time to see each other this weekend, and there will be other weekends in the future. We’re also blessed to have modern technology so we can video call each other.”

“Yeah, but will it be enough? I don’t want to lose you Lynn,” I said and squeezed her hand. There was a hint of desperation in my voice, but I didn’t care. As big as Chicago was, I had yet to find a girl who made me feel like Lynn did. I’d pretty much given up on dating after all the disappointing encounters I had with women, but Lynn was different. She changed my life when we met on the cruise. She showed me what was possible. She gave me a life to cherish. One I never wanted to lose.

“I hope it’s enough, Burt. Let’s not worry about that now, though. Are you finished eating? I got you something for dessert.”

“You did?” I asked brightly.

“Mhm,” Lynn said with a smile as she cleared our plates from the table. It almost felt like she was running away from our conversation, but what more could we say? There was no telling where the future would take us. All I knew was that I had to fight for Lynn if I wanted to keep her, even if that meant telling my boss Ronald to go fuck himself. Deep down the man was miserable. Certainly not a role model or anything I wanted to be.

I followed Lynn inside with our glasses of wine and sat on her couch, still jealous of her view. People always talked a big game about how great of a city Chicago was back home, but Lynn had everything she needed right here in Minneapolis. There were trails and parks just steps from her building, and she had a view that would cost a pretty penny in Chicago. Only the best, most expensive apartments had a view of the lake.

“Here you go,” Lynn said as she sat next to me on the couch and placed a box on my lap. It was light blue and wrapped with a white bow. I pulled the bow loose as Lynn watched, both of us excited as I lifted the lid. Inside was an outfit that matched the box. It was a light blue dress with a white collar and an oversized white belt, almost like something a girl from the sixties would wear. “What do you think?”

“It’s gorgeous,” I said as I stared at the clothes inside the box. “How long ago did you get it?”

“Last month. Right before you were supposed to come visit. I saw it at the store and thought it would look so cute on you. I hope it’s your size.”

I checked the label. “It should fit.”

“Perfect! Why don’t you put it on? Did you bring some heels to wear with it?”

“You’re in luck! I actually brought a pair of white heels and some black ones since either choice goes with pretty much everything.”

“The white heels would be perfect,” she said.

“Yeah, that’s what I was thinking too.” 

“Go put everything on! I want to see Amy!”

“It might take me a few minutes. I’ll need to touch up my shaving. I was going to this morning but didn’t have time before I had to get on the train. At least I was able to finish my work,” I said with a sigh, trying my best not to think about all the work waiting for me back in Chicago. “Can I use your bathroom?”

“Of course! I bought us some cookie dough for dessert. I’ll throw the cookies in the oven. How does that sound?”

“Like the perfect way to spend an evening,” I said and placed my hand on her leg, leaning over to kiss her. I loved how her lips felt against mine. I would love it even more once I put on some gloss. Luckily I’d packed my makeup bag and was more than a little excited to transform myself into Amy.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

I stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around my chest, already feeling more womanly. I dried off before applying a healthy amount of lotion to my skin while I sat on the edge of the tub. I could hear Lynn baking in the kitchen. It made me wonder about her life when we weren’t talking on the phone. I missed so much of her existence by living in Chicago. I honestly never wanted to leave Minneapolis as I sat there and moisturized my skin.

Once my skin was soft and luscious, I stood naked in front of the mirror. I had all my clothes setting out on the counter. I couldn’t wait to become Amy for Lynn. There was nothing I wanted more, but my anxiety was in overdrive. I didn’t want to lose Lynn, yet I still hadn’t told her about my hidden desires. She didn’t know that I was longing for her to bend me over and stuff me with a thick strap-on dildo while I was Amy. What would she do when I told her? I about broke down into tears as I stood in the bathroom wondering about our future. I nearly called it quits and left her condo before we could go too far, but then Lynn’s voice hit my ear.

“How are you doing in there? You gotta have a cookie before they turn cold!”

“I’m nearly ready!”

“You can do your makeup after you have a cookie if you want. I want to see how the dress looks on you!”

“Okay, I’ll put it on now.”

“Please!” she hollered from the kitchen, giving me the confidence I needed to continue. I decided that I would tell her when the moment felt right and not a second sooner. I couldn’t risk losing Lynn when we were having such a lovely afternoon together. I put on my white lacy lingerie, stuffed my bra, and put on the dress. It fit perfectly, especially after I stuffed it with my fake tits. I placed my hands on my hips and turned from side to side in front of the mirror.

I had a wig in my bag. I wished that I had a brunette bob to go with this vintage outfit, but my long brown locks would have to do. I shouted at Lynn not to look at me until I put on my hair and my heels, which only took a second, and then I was ready for my reveal. “I love the outfit,” I hollered from her bedroom before slowly stepping out, my heels clicking on the hardwood floors as I made my way to the kitchen.

“Gorgeous!” she hollered. “Absolutely stunning!”

I spun in a circle as I threw my arms into the air. Then I walked up and down her living room, really feeling myself as Lynn cheered me on. Never had a girl embraced my feminine side as fully as Lynn, and there wasn’t a hint of judgment in her voice or her eyes. She fell into my arms when I finally stopped, allowing me to kiss her deeply.

“I love you, Lynn. More than you know.”

“Amy, I love you too.”

“Do you mean it?”

“I do,” she said. “Of course I wished you lived closer, but I’m willing to make this work. We can make this relationship work.”

“I hope so,” I said and held Lynn close to my body. I hadn’t yet put on my makeup, but there was nothing but love in her eyes. I knew that I’d hit the jackpot with her. I just worried what would happen when this weekend ended and how she would react when I told her what I wanted in the bedroom, except I didn’t want to ruin this moment by saying something, so I stayed silent about my desires.

“Didn’t you say something about a cookie?”

“Yes! Let’s eat one! Would you like milk with yours?”

“No, thank you. I can still taste the wine.”

“Fair enough,” Lynn said with a laugh. She walked over to the counter and grabbed two cookies for us before pulling me to the couch with her. We sat by each other and ate our cookies while Lynn turned on a reality show that she enjoyed. “So, are you going to do your makeup?” she asked when the cookies were gone.

“Yes! Let me grab my makeup bag,” I said and hopped up from the couch to get it from my suitcase. “Do you mind if I borrow that makeup mirror in the bathroom?” I hollered to her.

“It’s all yours,” she hollered back.

I grabbed the makeup bag and returned to the living room to sit by Lynn’s side. She opened my makeup bag and glanced inside of it, pulling out a few things she wanted me to wear. Red lipstick. Black eyeshadow. I also used a liquid eyeliner to give myself wingtips, transforming my face in twenty minutes.

“What do you think?” I asked when I turned toward Lynn. “Do you like how I did my makeup?”

“Love it,” Lynn said and scooted a little closer. “You’re so beautiful, Amy. I’m so lucky to have you.”

I blushed at her words. “You really think so?”

“I would say that if I didn’t,” she said and put her hand on my leg. “You’re beautiful, and I want to touch you.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath. “Can I touch you?”

“I would be upset if you didn’t,” she said with a light laugh.

Lynn moaned as I pressed my hand against her neck to pull her closer for a kiss. Our lips touched, and an explosion occurred in my body. My dick instantly hardened. I knew at that moment that I wanted to spend my life with this woman, but could I be so lucky? I pushed aside the worrying thoughts as our kiss deepened.

“You’re so beautiful, Amy.”

“Not as beautiful as you,” I said and pulled Lynn onto my lap. She straddled my legs. She tossed her hair back over her shoulder as she looked down at me and slowly rocked her hips, grinding her ass against my hardened dick. I moved my hands up her sides until I was holding her breasts. “Are you my girl?”

“I’m yours, Amy. Now give me that girly dick. You don’t know how badly I’ve been needing it.”

Hearing Lynn talk like that sent me into overdrive. I held her hips and dry humped her pussy as we stared at each other with lustful eyes. I needed to fuck her so badly, but I had to appreciate this moment. I wanted to remember it forever. “I love the dress you picked out for me to wear.”

“It’s gorgeous on you,” Lynn said and squeezed my fake tits as she continued rocking her hips, driving me absolutely wild. “You like how my pussy feels?”

“So fucking much,” I said and lifted my hips to press my hardened shaft against the outline of her pussy lips. She was already wet for me, ready for me to slide inside of her. “Take off that thong and let me inside you.”

Lynn pushed up her skirt and pulled down her panties. She reached up my blue dress to fish out my cock once her pussy was uncovered and ready for my dick. We masturbated during some of our video calls, but it didn’t compare to being in the same room as her. I could feel her, smell her, and taste her. I held her tits as she slowly sank down my cock. She gasped as I filled her, but she was too eager for it to stop. She grabbed my fake tits as she screamed out in a high-pitched voice, moving her pussy down my cock little by little until she was at my base.

“Yeah?” I said with my hands still on her tits, massaging them with my fingers. “You like having that girly dick inside of you?”

“So much Amy! I love how big and smooth it is!”

“It’ll always be smooth for you,” I said and thrusted deep to make her scream.

“Yes! Give me that big dick!”

“Take this cock,” I said and moved my hands to her hips to fuck her harder. “Take this big girly cock!”

Lynn was gushing on my dick as I pounded her pussy while she held my shoulders. She couldn’t get away from me at this point if she tried. I was far too lost in the moment, studying every inch of her beauty as I fucked her pussy. She cried out when I moved one hand to her clit, flattening my fingers against her button as my cock moved in and out of her tight hole, but her skirt kept getting in the way of my view, and I couldn’t take it.

Lynn groaned when I pulled her off my dick, but her face brightened when I commanded her to take off her clothes. She smiled when I put her onto her back and threw her legs into the air. She played with her tits, which were now on full display, as I slid back inside of her.

“Play with your clit! Cum with me!”

“Are you close, baby?” she asked me in that sexy voice.

“Yes! So close! This pussy feels too good.”

“Mmm,” she purred, tightening and releasing her walls around my dick as I slid in and out of her. “I love this dick! I love it when you fuck me, Amy!”

“This is your dick,” I said and pounded her hole. “Don’t forget it, Lynn. You hear me?”

“Yes! Yes!”

I squeezed her ankles as an abundance of emotions ran through me. There was so much that I wanted to say, so many feelings that I wanted to convey, but I couldn’t say any of it when we were this close to cumming. The only thing that mattered to me was making my girl feel the pleasure she deserved.

“Cum for me, Lynn.”

“I’m almost there!” She rubbed her pussy as she stared at me and chewed on her bottom lip. “So close! Cum on me!”

A strange sound left my mouth at those words. I had to do as my girl asked, so I pulled out of her and stroked my dick while she touched herself. She told me to stick my fingers inside of her, so that was exactly what I did, loving how her pussy squeezed them a little with each movement of her hand.

“Yes! Yes!” I hollered as I reached the point of no return.

“Fuck!” Lynn cursed when the first strand of my hot cum landed on her chest. I scooted forward a touch to make sure the rest got on her tits, which she seemed to like since she was crying out and cumming all over my hand a second later. “Keep your fingers right there.”

“Whatever you say,” I said and held my hand in place until we’d both come down from the highs of our orgasm. That was only the first time we fucked that weekend, but it was far from the last.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Lynn and I spent the rest of the weekend hanging out at her place, going to her favorite restaurants, and spending a lot of time with me as Amy. I’d fucked Lynn more times than I could count by the time the moment arrived for me to leave, but I never told her about my secret desires. I never even got close to mentioning the fact that I wanted her to fuck me, but I knew that I had to tell her when we arrived at the train station’s parking garage. I couldn’t wait until the next time we saw each other. It wouldn’t be fair to either of us.

“I had an amazing time this weekend,” I said when Lynn parked her car and killed the engine. 

“Uh oh. Why do you say it like that? Are you breaking up with me?” Lynn asked in a disappointed voice. “I thought we had an incredible weekend.”

“We did. It was the best!”

“But?”

I sighed and looked out of the window. Not at anything in particular, but how could I tell the woman I loved that I wanted her to fuck me with a big strap-on dildo? How could I even think of risking what we had to indulge these desires? That was just it, though. If I didn’t tell her, I would be living a lie, and I already knew where that would take us.

“It’s just… there’s something you don’t know about me.”

“Don’t you trust me enough by now to tell me how you feel?”

“You know that I love becoming Amy.”

“I love that too,” she said and grabbed my hands. “You don’t have to worry about me judging you for that. I can’t wait to come visit you in Chicago and see your collection of clothes. I’ll pick you out something cute to wear so that we can go dancing!”

She knew about my collection of clothes, but she didn’t know that I also had a collection of dildos. She didn’t know that I loved how they felt sliding in and out of my bussy and how much having one inside of me made me feel even more like a girl. I would never tire of fucking Lynn, but was it wrong that I wanted more? I could only find out if I told her the truth.

“Yes, I can’t wait, but you have to know something first.”

“Okay,” she said cautiously.

“There’s something I like to do that really makes me feel like a girl, and I was wondering if you could help.”

“Okay,” she said again, equally as cautiously.

“I like to get penetrated,” I said in a low voice.

“Oh!” she said. “Um, like by guys?”

“No! I’ve never been with a guy. I like girls, but I don’t know. I’ve always liked the feeling of having my hole stretched. Especially when I’m Amy. Please forgive me if that’s too much information.”

“It’s okay, Burt!” Lynn said quickly. “It’s certainly something I’ll have to wrap my head around, but I guess I can see why you might like that and how it makes you feel like a girl. How exactly would I be involved, though?”

“I guess in my mind you would put on a strap to fuck me.”

Lynn made a thoughtful noise. “I see. That’s not something I’ve ever done before, but maybe we could try. Can I sleep on it?”

“Yes! Please do. Thank you for being this understanding. Even if you don’t want to, I appreciate that you’re not judging me.”

“Not at all, Burt! I love you, and that’s not going to change,” Lynn said and gave me a quick kiss. I felt a million times better when we opened the car doors to grab my suitcase from the trunk and head inside. My train to Chicago was leaving soon, so we didn’t have much time. We spent it talking about Lynn’s plans to visit me in Chicago. I hoped she wouldn’t change her mind after what I told her, but her last kiss to say goodbye gave me hope, and a bit of hope was all I needed.
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