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To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

I stepped out of my room, excited for yet another day of bliss on the cruise. We were crossing the Atlantic Ocean to Spain, so it was quite the trip. I loved being so disconnected from the world. I loved that I could just hang out in my room or swim in the pool. The food was delicious too. It was the first cruise I’d ever taken, but it certainly wouldn’t be the last. Not when it let me get away from the maddening law office where I worked.

The cruise also gave me the chance to wear all the pretty clothes that I’d packed. I hadn’t yet worn them out of my room, but lounging around on my bed in heels and dresses was more than enough to make me happy and relaxed. It was everything I needed to recharge my batteries from all those exhausting days at the office. I could finally relax now that I wasn’t receiving a barrage of e-mails and phone calls. Even if I were, they wouldn’t go through. I was out on the open ocean, miles and miles away from my work life.

If only I didn’t have to eat. If only I didn’t feel the need to get out and be with the others on the boat. I could spend all day and night locked away in my room swapping out different clothes, but I’d spent far too much money on this cruise to not enjoy the many amenities and free drinks that were included. I also didn’t mind the live music and pools and the view of the open ocean.

It hurt to take off my dress and wash the makeup off my face, but at least I could wear a thong wherever I went. I typically didn’t wear them to the office anymore.

Not after the scare.

I’d once spent all day without a belt, worried that my pants would fall at any second and reveal the fact that I was wearing lingerie to the entire world. I spent the entire day holding my pants and getting looked at like a freak. I hated wearing boxer briefs, but I couldn’t risk my entire office finding out the truth. I couldn’t risk any future promotions. People never talked about it, but law offices were savage. Everyone was just waiting for the next person to mess up to get the best cases to inch their way to the best offices and the most outstanding pay. It was the very definition of a rat race, and as exhausting as it was, I couldn’t help but participate.

That was all behind me for now, though. I was on vacation without a care in the world. All that drama could live silently in the back of my head. I was on this cruise to have some fun, and I was long overdue for a drink. I put on some jeans over my white, lacy thong after taking off my dress, wig, and heels. My face no longer had makeup, but I could always put on some later. I put on a button-up shirt that matched the jeans and my tennis shoes and left my room for the bar.

The restaurant I chose was filled with people, but I was able to find a quiet place at the end of the bar. I ordered a whiskey cocktail that sounded yummy and a couple appetizers to hold me over until I got some more food later in the evening before I retreated to my room for the night, where I would change back into something cute and comfy.

I was about halfway through my cocktail when a gorgeous blonde took the seat next to mine. I couldn’t help but notice the sweet aroma of her perfume and how the little black dress she was wearing showed more than a bit of cleavage. She smiled at me before picking up the menu in front of her.

My appetizers came out as she ordered her drink, and that was when she looked at me for a second time, letting her gaze linger much longer than the first time our eyes met. I noticed her glance at my food a couple times too.

“We can share if you’d like,” I offered.

“Oh, no! Don’t mind me,” she said and waved her hand in the air before grabbing her phone from her purse.

“Please, I would feel rude if you didn’t have any.”

“Well, if you insist,” she said and hit me with a smile that about made me fall from my stool. We asked the server for an extra plate. I didn’t dare touch my food before serving her a bit. “These steak bites look so delicious,” she said before popping one into her mouth.

I got one for myself and moaned as the meat melted against my tongue. “Mmm, these are good!”

My dinner date chuckled as she held a hand over her mouth, nodding in agreement at my statement. She picked up her drink when it arrived a second later, holding it in the air between us. “Cheers.”

“Cheers,” I echoed and clinked my glass against hers. We each took a sip without taking our eyes off each other, and I got a little uncomfortable as a heat crept across my body. I was so busy with my work life and feminine hobbies that I never made much time for dating, yet this gorgeous woman had been plopped down in front of me like a precious stone jutting out from a sea of rocks.

“So, what’s your name, stranger?”

“Burt, you?”

“I’m Lynn,” she said and held out her hand for me to shake it. “Are you here alone, or is there a woman hiding around here somewhere?”

“No,” I said with a laugh. “I’m here alone. What about you?”

“Single as can be,” she said with a wicked grin. “I was hoping to maybe change that while locked up on this boat.”

“I see.”

“Is that too forward?”

“No,” I said quickly. “I just don’t know what to say. Don’t know how to proceed.”

“Why don’t you ask me to dance?”

“Would you like to dance?”

“I’d love to,” she said with a light purr before holding out her hand for me to take it.


CHAPTER 2

The restaurant had a dance floor and live music every evening, so we weren’t alone as we stepped onto the glossy wood. I wrapped my hand around Lynn’s waist, enveloped by the smell of her perfume. She stared into my eyes as we slowly stepped from side to side. Being this close to her made me feel like a different person. I couldn’t remember the last time that I danced with a woman, but I was enjoying it immensely. The feeling of her little black dress beneath my fingers. The softness of her flesh beneath that. Her brown eyes sparkled as I looked back into them after a quick scan of her body.

“Like what you see?”

“Very much so,” I said, feeling the white thong beneath my pants grow a bit tighter. “It honestly feels surreal.”

“Not a big dancer?”

“I don’t mind it… I just never have anyone to dance with.”

Lynn made a thoughtful sound and nodded once. “Guess you do now, huh?”

“Guess I do,” I agreed.

Lynn smiled as she hooked her arms behind my neck, stepping a little closer. She moved one hand to my face a moment later. The seductive look she was giving me made me want her even more, but where could I begin? I didn’t know how to act around women, let alone how to seduce one. Lynn was looking at me like she wanted me to make a move, and those intense eyes made me want to find a corner and hide.

“Should we go somewhere else for dinner?”

“I would like that.”

“After another song.”

“Sure,” I said and did a two-step as Lynn laughed lightly. “What?”

“Nothing,” she said with a shake of the head. “You’re cute.”

I didn’t know what to say, but it sounded like Lynn was saying that as a bad thing. I didn’t want her thinking that I was weak or unworthy, but then I remembered how women often felt about guys who wore lingerie and other feminine clothing. How would Lynn feel about the fact that I was wearing a lacy white thong? Would she stop liking me? I looked to the side as worry filled me.

“What’s wrong?” she asked.

“Nothing,” I said.

She looked at me with a doubtful expression but said nothing. “Spin me.” I lifted Lynn’s arm and spun her in a circle. She laughed as the hem of her dress floated into the air. She fell against me after a couple twirls, filling my ears with that sweet voice of hers. “Let’s cash out here and go somewhere else for dinner. I’ve been wanting to try that Italian restaurant on the ship.”

“Sounds good. I actually ate there last night. It’s delicious.”

“Hopefully the wait isn’t too long.”

“It won’t feel too long with you there.”

Lynn gently slapped her hand against my shoulder as she shook her head. “Will you always be such a gentleman?”

“I’ll do my best.”

“Let’s hope so,” she said with a soft sigh before moving her fingers down my arm to lace them with mine. She held my hand all the way back to the bar, where we asked for the bill to leave a tip for our servers, but everything else was free. The Italian restaurant wasn’t, but it was worth the extra money. “You ready?”

“After you,” I said and followed my date out of the door.


CHAPTER 3

Lynn and I had the most amazing date at the Italian restaurant. We ordered a delicious bottle of red wine to go with the rich pasta and scrumptious gelato. I could feel the tension between us increasing with each passing second. I had a feeling that I would offend Lynn if I ended the night now, but I worried about how she would react when she found out that I was wearing a lacy white thong. How would she act when she found out that there was a woman inside of me named Amy? I was starting to really like Lynn. We’d only just met, but I didn’t want to lose her so soon.

“Would you like to go look out at the ocean?”

“Yeah, I could use a walk.”

Lynn and I paid our bill. She insisted on splitting it, but that was only because she apparently made a bunch of money as an executive assistant for a high-powered businesswoman. We were both disconnected from our jobs and loving life.

“I still can’t believe we have all of this out here in the middle of nowhere,” Lynn said when we got to the deck, gesturing to the pool area that was still filled with people, even though it was closing in an hour. “Is this your first cruise?”

“Yeah, what about you?” I asked.

“It is. Like I said, the no cell service won me over.”

“You and me both.”

We laughed and continued down the deck until we found a quiet spot with two chairs looking out to the ocean. We’d gotten bottles of water along the way, both of us still full and a little tipsy from dinner. The tension was becoming unbearable, but as much as I wanted Lynn, I wanted to go back to my room to change my underwear even more.

“I wish we never had to leave this boat.”

“Be careful what you wish for,” I said.

Lynn chuckled and shifted, glancing at me. Her gaze sent a chill down my spine, but damn did I want her. I couldn’t help myself. I reached out and grabbed the side of her face with one hand. She moaned lightly as she moved her lips toward mine. It was like fireworks when our mouths met. My cock grew stiff in an instant. It’d been so long since a woman had kissed me. My body nearly fell apart her lips felt so good, and it only got better as our kiss deepened and our touch grew more explorative.

“I need you,” she whispered into my mouth. “Take me. Please.”

I swore I was still dreaming. I swore that this couldn’t be my life. Me here on this boat in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean making out with a beautiful woman who was looking to do much more than kiss.

“Please, Burt. Take me back to your room.”

“Let’s go to yours,” I said before kissing her again. I was terrified about what would happen when we got to her room, but I would never be able to live with myself if I let this moment slip through my fingers.

“Wherever is fine with me. We need condoms though.”

“Yeah,” I said, my voice nearly cracking. I knew what we were going to do, but to hear Lynn speak so bluntly unnerved me. My erection dropped as I stood from the chair and followed her back down the deck. We went inside to the convenience store to buy condoms and some other treats. We could always get room service later if we got hungry, but I had a feeling that we would be too busy to eat.

“Let’s see how you like my view.”

“Can’t wait,” I said as I followed Lynn to her room.


CHAPTER 4

Lynn’s lips were glossy and smooth and all over mine. I had my hands in her hair as she lay atop me. We dropped the bags from the convenience store and fell onto her bed when we walked through the door. I hadn’t even bothered to look at her view, but how could I when I could kiss her and touch her?

My hand glid along Lynn’s curves. She moaned into my mouth when I grabbed her ass, making me harder than I already was. My cock was straining against my white thong, and as much as I wanted Lynn to play with my dick, I was terrified by how she would react.

“Fuck, your cock feels so good.”

“Yeah?” I asked and pulled a little on Lynn’s hair as she rubbed herself against the outline of my cock. She was driving me absolutely crazy with her touch. We kissed like wild as I held her against my body, thrusting my hips as she continued rocking hers. “You want this dick?”

“So bad!”

“It’s been a long time for me.”

“For me too. We’ve both probably been too busy being work bitches,” she said with a laugh before kissing me again. I loved how her hair fell over my face and how I could feel the tips of her nails against my skin. “You want me to suck your dick?”

“Yeah,” I said before I could stop myself, quickly realizing what I’d agreed to as Lynn lifted herself to climb down my body. I went stiff as I watched her fingers hook into the waistline of my pants. I was screaming in my head but said nothing. I couldn’t speak.

“Mmm, your dick feels so good. I can’t wait to see it.”

No! Stop! Don’t!

All the words I wanted to say. All the words that were ringing in my head. Yet I remained silent. I watched in horror as Lynn slowly unbuttoned my pants and pulled down the zipper, revealing my lacy white thong. She stopped when she got a complete view, her eyes widening like she’d seen a ghost.

“I… I…”

“Is that a thong?”

“It’s not what you think.”

“Oh? Then what is it?”

“I…” What could I even say? I was wearing a thong, and there was no point in denying it. I never expected to meet a woman when I went down to the bar, but here I was with one on her knees staring down at me. I searched her eyes, looking for the horror I expected, but I didn’t find disgust. “I’m sorry.”

“It’s different, but you don’t have to apologize.”

Lynn fell by my side. I thought it was all over. I thought she was going to kick me out of her room and break out a dildo or something to finish herself off when I left, but she just wanted to talk.

“How long have you been wearing lingerie?”

“Probably since I moved out of my parents’ house and could have some privacy.”

“Is that all you do?”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

Lynn gave me a look like she wasn’t in the mood for games. “I think you know what I mean, Burt. Don’t play dumb.”

“I… you really don’t care?”

“I haven’t decided how I feel yet, but I like you and I’m curious, so I want to know what you like and how far you go.”

“Uh…” I said and swallowed a breath, trying to decide if I could actually trust Lynn to be gentle with my heart. It’d been broken before, and I wasn’t sure that I could handle being humiliated again. Not when we would be trapped on this ship together for days longer. “I don’t really want to talk about it.”

Lynn sighed. “We need to talk about it, or do you not want to have any fun?” She slipped a hand into my unzipped pants and rubbed her fingers against my flaccid cock. I cursed under my breath as she moved her fingers back and forth along my shaft. My cock couldn’t help but grow stiff at her touch. “Mmm, feels like you want to talk about it, don’t you think?”

“You won’t judge me?”

“Just tell me what you do. Tell me who you are. Maybe we’ll work. Maybe we won’t, but how will we know if you’re not honest with me now?”

Lynn had a point, so I took a deep breath and told her about Amy. I told her that I liked to put on wigs and paint my nails and speak in a soft, feminine voice. My nerves evaporated with every word I spoke. Telling her the whole truth was therapeutic. I’d never bore my soul in front of a woman like this, but I didn’t look at her until I finished. I could have kept going, but I’d said enough. More than enough.

“Do you hate me?” I asked when I met her eyes.

She shook her head. “How could I hate you? I want to meet Amy if you’ll let me.”

“Really?”

“Yeah! Should we go back to your room?”

“Now? You want to do this now?”

“Sure! Why not?”

I couldn’t believe it, but I agreed, so we gathered our things to head to my room.


CHAPTER 5

Lynn looked through all the women’s clothing I’d packed, commenting on everything she saw. It made me deeply uncomfortable at first, but I warmed up with each piece she threw onto the bed. She decided on my favorite red minidress for me to wear with a pair of hooker heels. It was one of my favorite outfits, and once I saw it, I begged Lynn to let me wear my fishnet stockings with it.

“Mmm, so Amy is a freak?”

“For you Amy will be anything,” I said with the clothes in my arms. “Thank you for doing this.”

“We haven’t even done anything yet,” Lynn said with a wink. “Get in there and put on those clothes! I’m going to order us some snacks.”

“Perfect!” I slipped into the bathroom with the clothes. I had my makeup bag with me and dolled up my face before putting on the dress. I decided on my lacy black lingerie for the night. I slipped my breast forms into the bra and rolled the fishnets up my legs. I was feeling so girly and sexy each time I glanced in the mirror, but I couldn’t take all night getting ready like usual. I had a beautiful woman waiting for me just on the other side of the bathroom door, so I made quick work of donning a black wig on my head and running red lipstick over my lips. The final touch was the red hooker heels that went with my dress and lingerie perfectly. “You ready to see me?”

“Yes! Come out here!”

I opened the door and stepped out of the bathroom seductively as Lynn whistled and cheered me on, making me feel like a million dollars. I was so overwhelmed that I spun in a circle to release some of my energy, finding Lynn right there in front of me when I stopped. I fell into her arms and let my mouth move close to hers.

“You look so beautiful as a woman, Amy.”

“Do you mean it?”

“More than anything,” she said just as someone knocked on the door. I lay on the bed while Lynn went to grab our room service. I’d never been in front of a man as Amy before, but the guy who’d brought us our food and drinks couldn’t stop looking at me no matter how hard he tried.

“You ladies have a good night,” he mumbled awkwardly before racing down the hall.

Lynn and I fell into a fit of laughter as he disappeared. She lay by my side as we continued cackling at the fact that random guy clearly thought I was hot, but we stopped when our eyes finally met. Lynn paused as she let her gaze move along my frame, looking more turned on the longer she stared at my body. She gently placed her hand on my side.

“You’re so beautiful, Amy.”

“So are you,” I said.

“I mean it. You look sexy like this.”

My cock throbbed at her words. I wanted her so badly I didn’t even know what to do with myself. Then she reached her hand up my dress and pressed it against my pounding cock.

“Your dick is so big, Amy.”

“Yeah?” I asked in a breath.

“Can I put it in my mouth now?”

“Please,” I begged.

Lynn moaned and slowly moved down my body. Then she pushed up my dress and pulled down my lacy black thong, revealing my erect cock that stood tall between my fishnet-clad thighs. She kept moving the black thong down my legs until it was over my heels and on the floor. She climbed between my legs and wrapped her hand around my cock, making me thrash and moan just from the intense pleasure of her touch.

“Take a breath. I need you to fuck me,” she said.

“Don’t worry. I will.”

Lynn parted her lips a second later and wrapped them around my cock, giving me more pleasure than I’d felt in such a long time. I gripped the bedding beneath me as my back arched, pushing my girly cock into the back of her throat, but she swallowed everything I gave her. She hooked her arms around my fishnet-clad thighs and sucked my cock like I’d paid her, and it was so fucking sexy to watch. I put my hand into her hair and pushed on the back of her head to make her choke on my dick, but she loved it. She moaned deeply and choked herself voluntarily the next time, and I lost all control. I cursed and screamed and dumped my load into her mouth.

She swallowed every drop.

I gasped to catch my breath as Lynn wiped her mouth. She told me that she wanted a good fucking, and I wasn’t about to let her down, but I took my time. I kissed her and stripped her naked. Then I pulled off my own dress, leaving me in my bra and stockings and heels and the wig. I climbed between Lynn’s legs and made my mouth wet with her pussy juices until she was screaming my name.

Amy!

Amy!

Begging me to fuck her like she couldn’t live without my dick inside of her. I grabbed one of the condoms that we’d gotten from the store and rolled it over my dick before sliding into her, making her scream my name all over again. She was like a broken record with her panting and moaning as I thrusted my hips, but her broken record wasn’t one I ever wanted fixed.

“I’m so close.”

“Cum all over my dick.”

Lynn had her legs wrapped around me as I pushed into her before pulling out and pushing back in, filling her with my girly cock, but her pussy was everything. So tight around my dick, milking me with each thrust. I’d just cum, but I could tell that I was going to cum with my girl. I was just waiting for her to release first.

“Right there, Amy! Give me that girly dick!”

I sank deep into her again, and it did her in. Her back arched as she screamed. Her pussy clenched my dick as she started cumming all over my shaft. I cursed as I started cumming with her, filling the condom with my seed as Lynn held me deep inside her.

We both gasped when she finally released me. I stumbled backwards in my hooker heels, glancing down at her and my cock and the mess we’d made. We kissed when I lay by her side and pulled her into my arms.

“That was amazing, Amy.”

“It was for me too,” I said.

“Good,” she said. “We’ll have to do it again.”

“Every day until we leave?”

“That’s what I was thinking,” she said with a laugh. “It’s too bad we live in different cities, but at least Chicago isn’t too far from Minneapolis.”

“Will you come to Chicago to visit me?”

“Of course, but I thought that you could visit me in Minneapolis,” she said in a feisty voice as she pushed her hands into my long hair and kissed my lips, making me forget everything we were just talking about, but I didn’t want to think anymore. I just wanted to enjoy being with my girl.
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