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SECRETS & LIES

Crossdressing Man Loves Sister’s Ex-Boyfriend

Clover Cox


To my readers, always
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I was out shopping for new dresses, wondering which one Dre would like most. There were dresses he liked me to wear in the streets, and then there were the ones he preferred when we fell between the sheets. I was looking for both, but the one I had in my hand would be perfect for dinner and a movie.

“Looking for anything in particular?” the worker asked me as she approached.

I shook my head. “Just shopping for my girlfriend. She loves when I surprise her with new clothes.”

“Lucky girl,” the salesclerk said.

“Yeah,” I agreed.

The woman walked away, leaving me to my shopping. I wasn’t wearing anything remotely feminine, so she probably just believed the lie I fed her. This wasn’t my first time ‘shopping for my girlfriend’. I was comfortable with the lie, but I also didn’t care if the salespeople suspected the truth. What could they do to stop me?

I’d been dressing as a girl for years, so I didn’t even need a dressing room to know how something would fit on me, but I could always return a dress if it didn’t work as suspected. I wasn’t afraid to return to the scene of the crime, as they say, even though people acted like being a boy shopping for women’s clothing was really a crime, like it was something I should be ashamed to do, but I didn’t care.

I held the black dress against my body as I looked into the mirror. The saleswoman eyed me from behind the register, but she just looked like she wanted to go home, and I didn’t blame her. It was the middle of the afternoon on a weekday, and the mall was deader than dead.

I’d just left my class and had to get to my internship soon, but I had a little down time and thought I would fill it with shopping. Dre was playing a show tonight, and he expected me there, so he could watch me dance in the crowd. The black dress was cute, but I didn’t know how it would look in a dark club.

I tilted my head to the side as I stared at my reflection, the dress pressed up against me. I squinted, trying to picture what it would look like, and I wasn’t liking any of the images that my mind created. The dress needed a little sparkle, so I decided to keep looking, which required a trip to another store.

The salesperson at the next store didn’t quite believe me when I told him I was shopping for my girlfriend, but he also looked like he would rather be anywhere than in that store, which I didn’t really blame him.

It was busier than the last place, but the music was obnoxiously loud, and nobody put anything back where it was supposed to go. The guy left me alone after I told him that I was shopping for someone else, miles away from the men’s section. I found a few cute dresses that were a little flashier than what I usually wore, and I ended up choosing one with rainbow zebra stripes.

The dress was a bit over-the-top, but Dre loved it when I did a little extra. He always showered me with affection when I went all out for him, so that was exactly what I would do once I got home from my boring internship. I didn’t know why in the world I chose accounting as a degree, but I was already about to graduate, and there wasn’t much I could do about it now.

I used to think work couldn’t be fun, but then I got to know Dre a little better, and he’d proven that theory wrong. He worked as a deejay when he wasn’t giving adventure tours. His jobs were incredibly fun.

Too bad not everyone could be like him. Some of us had to balance the books, but I could live vicariously through him by shaking my hips while he spun some records. Then we could go forget about the world at his place.
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I snuck into my house with the bags of goodies from the mall. Unfortunately, I still lived with my parents and my older sister, Katie. None of their cars were in the driveway, but I had to be prepared for anything. I couldn’t walk into the house with bags from women’s clothing stores without getting questioned.

Ever since I started crossdressing a few years ago, I always worried that I would get caught, but so far, I hadn’t. I couldn’t wait to graduate, so I could get a job and move out of the house. I honestly didn’t know why Katie was still living here. She was working as an engineer and making bank, but she still came home to her lonely childhood bedroom every night.

Maybe it was because our mom cooked and cleaned, but Pamela’s cooking wasn’t the best in the world, and how hard was it to do laundry? Katie could honestly afford to pay for a laundry service if that was the problem. Rents were high, but I saw one of Katie’s paystubs! The girl was rolling in cash!

I climbed the steps to my room. There was a lock on my door, which my parents had allowed me to install on my eighteenth birthday. It was the best gift they’d ever given me. The lock was easy to pick, but they would never go that far, and having that lock gave me the sense of security I needed to build my womanly wardrobe.

I had dresses, stockings, skirts, blouses, jewelry, makeup, lingerie, and even a growing collection of wigs. My parents would probably freak if they found everything I had behind that locked door, but they weren’t nosey by nature.

The new zebra-striped dress fit perfectly into my collection. I had several black dresses, but I didn’t have anything as funky as rainbow zebra print, so I was happy with my decision. I wished it were a year into the future, so I could get ready at home, but there were a few bathrooms on campus that were perfect for getting ready.

I made a pile of everything I would need for the night: makeup, a red wig, stockings, heels, and some accessories. I threw it all into an oversized purse when I was satisfied with the choices. It wasn’t my usual attire, so I hoped Dre would recognize me in the crowd, but I was confident he would.

Our little fling had grown into quite a romance. I couldn’t go more than a few moments without thinking about him. Picturing how he touched me. How he kissed me. How he would whisper my name when we made love.

Most people knew me as Phillip, but Dre knew the real me. He called me Lisa. He saw me as a woman when he looked into my eyes, which deep down, I was a woman. I couldn’t wait to get out of my parents’ house to forge my own path, and I kind of hated Katie for not doing that for herself.

If I were her, I would have left long ago. I would have spread my wings and moved away from the town where we grew up and went to college. It was more small city than town, but still, there was so much to see out there in the world. There were so many new people to meet.

I loved Dre, but I didn’t know if I would stay around after I graduated. As wonderful as Dre was, I wasn’t sure we could have a future. We hadn’t met under the best, most ethical circumstances. What we had was healthy and wonderful, but it was also tainted.

I couldn’t look at Dre without seeing Katie because, the thing was, Dre was Katie’s ex-boyfriend. They’d dated for over a year, which was how I met Dre in the first place. If Katie hadn’t been with him, he never would have accidentally walked into my bedroom when I was dressed up as Lisa, and we never would have felt that connection.

If only things between Dre and me could be different, but I was positive we couldn’t work. Katie would never forgive us. She would never understand, and truthfully, I wasn’t willing to lose my sister over a man.

Dre and I could run around a little while longer, but we would have to stop while we were ahead, even if leaving him would be the hardest thing I’d ever done.
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I went to the university with my bag of goodies. There was a unisex bathroom in the twenty-four-hour library. I slid into the bathroom and locked the door when I got there. The bathroom was usually empty, so I often came here to feminize myself. There were outlets, a mirror, and plenty of light.

I set my makeup bag on top of the back of the toilet. I’d already washed and moisturized my face, so it was ready for some liquid foundation and concealer. I had to use extra because I popped a pimple the day before, and my skin was still irritated.

I used a powder bronzer after the foundation and concealer. Then I focused on my eyes, making them dark and smokey with hints of red, like a fire being put out, since the look would match the zebra print perfectly.

The red wig was next. I had my straightener plugged into the wall and used it to iron out the kinks in the hair before setting the wig to the side while I put on the dress. I had a bra with fake breast forms and a skimpy little thong. They were both white, and I was already thinking about how good it would feel to have Dre take them off.

I donned the red wig now that I was wearing the zebra-striped dress and lingerie, my face all dolled up for the night. Once I stepped out of the bathroom, everyone would see me as a woman, but I had to make sure my voice was ready. I took a big chug of water before facing the mirror.

“Hey there,” I said and had to clear my throat. “Hey there,” I tried a second time. “That’s better. Don’t forget to talk like this when you’re at the club. Dre likes you to be one-hundred percent girl all the time.”

I took a step away from the mirror to stare at myself, completely unrecognizable from when I’d entered the bathroom. I looked like the girl I was in my heart, the girl I wanted to become full time. The girl I would be once I had my freedom.

Until then, I was happy spending my time with Dre, lost in our secret, forbidden relationship. I was content knowing one man understood me. It was enough, for now, but I knew it wouldn’t be able to satisfy me forever.

I was pretty confident that Dre worried what people would think if they found out we were dating. I wasn’t like every other girl, and people would know that, and even though Dre accepted me for who I was in private, I wasn’t sure he was willing to claim me publicly as more than his friend.

We went back and forth on whether to tell my sister about our relationship, and the secret was eating me alive. Dre was special. Perhaps I even loved him, but I couldn’t go on with the lies forever. I would rather move far away and start over than continue acting like what we were doing was okay.

As fun as it was going to Dre’s apartment to fool around or to dance for him in the crowd while he spun records, our relationship was like a ticking bomb, ready to go off whenever Katie figured out that I was messing around with her ex-boyfriend behind her back.

There was a message on my phone when I turned it over to check the time.

Dre: Can’t wait to see you tonight. Hope you’ll be wearing something sexy.

Me: You know I will be.

I added a winky face to the message and turned my phone back upside-down, staring at myself anew, wondering how much longer I could continue living this lie. I felt like shit for going behind my sister’s back, but I knew that feeling would melt away the second I saw Dre.

Every ounce of guilt would disappear when he put his lips against mine. I wouldn’t think twice about what I was doing once we were together, but the betrayal was all I could think about when we were apart.
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Dre’s set didn’t start until midnight, so I had some time to kill and met my friend Alison down the street from the club for a drink. She couldn’t stay late because she had class in the morning, but I only needed her help to get through the next hour of waiting. Once I got to the club and saw Dre on stage, I wouldn’t feel tired at all.

“Hey, Lisa!” Alison hollered and waved. She was the only other person besides Dre who knew my true self. She was trans and had even gotten a boob job, which made me jealous! We hit it off last year during a business class we had, and she was the first person that I told about my crossdressing. She made me go out to a gay club all dressed up, and it was easily the most liberating night of my life.

Alison walked over to the high-top table where I was sitting. It was the only one they had available without a wait, but she didn’t seem to mind. She threw open her arms to give me a hug.

“Alison! How are you?”

“Girl, you know. Studying all day and night it feels like.”

“I had to take a break,” I said.

“More like you needed to get some. Don’t think I don’t know who you’re meeting tonight. You only come out of the house for that sexy hunk of a man you’ve been seeing.”

I blushed. Alison knew that I was hooking up with Dre, but she didn’t know everything. She didn’t know that I was terrible, and that Dre was my sister’s ex-boyfriend, but Alison didn’t need to know everything. I didn’t want her thinking less of me, and I definitely didn’t want her to stop being my friend.

“What can I say?”

“He’s so sexy. Let me see that picture he sent you again.”

My face reddened further. I never should have shown Alison that photo of Dre standing naked in front of the mirror. His thick manhood was on full display, along with his incredibly handsome face and muscular body. The man never missed a day at the gym, and he was all mine.

My girly member stiffened just thinking about Dre’s touch. I couldn’t wait for his set to end, so we could head back to his place and have fun.

I shook my head at Alison, but she pushed, and I eventually caved, pulling out my phone. She gasped and covered her mouth like she always did when she saw the photo of Dre’s naked body, but I didn’t blame her. He had chiseled abs, thick arms, and a dick that hung far past his balls. His brown curly hair, thick lips, and bright white smile were just the cherry on top of his caramel sundae.

Alison groaned when I locked my phone’s screen, but she’d seen enough. Dre was my man, even if he wasn’t really my man. We hadn’t made anything official, but I knew he wasn’t seeing anyone else, unless he was doing it during one of the rare times that he wasn’t texting me or showering me with his attention.

I couldn’t come out as Lisa all the time, but I made the most of it when I did, like hanging out with Alison or doing naughty things with Dre, or even just hanging out in video chatrooms before Dre walked in and caught me sitting in front of the camera in nothing more than skimpy lingerie.

“Are you sure you don’t want to go to the club? Come dance with me!”

“Tell your boyfriend to play on the weekend. It’s Thursday night.”

“So, what? Also, he’s not my boyfriend.”

“When are you two going to make it official? How long has this been going on now?”

“Four months,” I said.

It all started when Dre and Katie broke up. Dre was actually at the house to pick up some stuff he’d left in Katie’s room from when they were hanging out. I still didn’t know what possessed him to open my door as he was leaving, but I was so glad he did.

He was shocked when he first saw me because he knew me as Phillip, but I told him to come inside and explained everything after wrapping myself in a silk robe. I was wearing makeup and a wig and even used my feminine voice, and then he kissed me.

The moment caught me off guard, and it still took my breath away when I thought about it. He pressed his lips firmly against mine and then he slid his tongue into my mouth and whispered that he thought I was sexy.

I tried to stop. I tried to tell him no, but then I looked down and saw the outline in his pants, and I lost all sense of self. I knew what I was doing was bad, but I didn’t care. Dre didn’t care either.

I asked him what we were doing that day, and he didn’t have an answer, but we wanted each other. Our attraction was undeniable, and that was how it’d begun. That was how we got sucked into each other’s hold, not able nor willing to escape.

“I’ll come dancing when he plays on a Friday or a Saturday, but until then, you two should make it official. Don’t sit on the fence, Lisa!” Alison said as we walked out of the restaurant. She had to walk one way to her car, and I was going in the opposite direction to the club.

“I’ll talk to him,” I promised.

“Good,” Alison said and kissed me on the cheek as she gave me a light hug. “See you soon.”

“Good luck in class tomorrow.”

Alison waved and turned on her heel, and then I did the same to walk down to the club to watch my man play before he took me back to his place to have a bit of fun.
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Katie stood outside of Phillip’s bedroom with her hand on the doorknob. She jiggled it gently, but it was locked as usual. Katie knew she could pick the lock if she really wanted, but perhaps she didn’t want to find out what was on the other side. Perhaps Phillip was hiding something that would forever change the way she looked at her brother.

All Katie knew was that Phillip had been acting strangely the past few months. He didn’t hang out with her as much. They used to go to cafés or to the movies. They would talk about Phillip’s ridiculous assignments, and Katie would gloat about how happy she was to be out of school.

Phillip was the reason Katie hadn’t moved away or even out of their childhood home, even though she could certainly afford it. She loved being just down the hall from Phillip and knew she would miss these days once they came to an end, but for whatever reason, Phillip had been cold and distant lately.

His behavior was driving Katie absolutely mad, but she had a feeling the answers she wanted were just behind that door. Katie was pondering what to do when her phone vibrated in her back pocket.

She pulled it out and saw there was a message from Samantha, the one ray of light in Katie’s otherwise dull life as an engineer. She made decent money, but the job was infinitely boring. She pushed around papers more than she thought up ideas. It was nothing like she imagined when she was a college student, but it paid the bills.

Samantha: I’ve been thinking about you all day. Can’t wait to see you tonight.

Katie blushed at the sight of Samantha’s message, thinking about everything they’d been through together over the past few months. They’d met during a pottery class Katie was taking in her free time. Samantha came up to her and asked her out for a drink, and it wasn’t until their third time out that Katie realized there was more to Samantha’s offer than friendship.

It'd all started with a light touch. They were standing in the parking lot after the class when Samantha reached out to push a strand of Katie’s hair behind her ear, sending an electric shock across her body, but it was one Katie enjoyed far more than she ever expected.

I’ve had a crush on you since we met, Samantha said while they were standing in the parking lot that day. Your smile keeps me up at night. I’ve… I’ve… been wanting to kiss you.

Katie stepped away from Phillip’s bedroom door as the warm memory filled her mind. She wished her brother weren’t acting like a total freak, but she couldn’t control him. The only person she could control was herself, and maybe it was time to leave. Maybe it was time to get an apartment on the other side of town, closer to where Samantha lived.

Her ex, Dre, also lived over on that side of town. Not that she wanted to see him, but having sex with him was all the confirmation she needed that she wasn’t attracted to men like she’d thought… like she’d hoped.

Katie never considered herself to be gay, but she loved the way Samantha made her feel. She loved it when Samantha looked at her with those loving eyes. Katie couldn’t deny her true feelings after their first kiss. There were few times in Katie’s life as magical as the moment when her lips first touched Samantha’s, and that was all that really mattered, wasn’t it?

Phillip was old enough to deserve some privacy. He probably had his reasons for acting strange. He was a senior in university for crying out loud. He was probably more stressed than ever with all the papers and projects he had to complete.

Katie laughed at herself for even trying to break into his room and retreated to hers. She flopped onto her bed and went back to texting Samantha nonstop, even though they were hanging out in a few hours. Katie’s hair hung over the edge of the bed as she laughed and punched the screen with her thumbs.
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It was Sunday morning, and I was over at Dre’s cooking him breakfast. I went to the grocery store before getting to his place last night because there was nothing that I loved more than spoiling him, but my anxiety about Katie was getting worse and worse. I was dating her ex-boyfriend, and honestly, I would kill myself if I were her.

I hated who I’d become. I hated the secrets. The lies. It’d been weeks since I could look at Katie for longer than a few seconds without wanting to spill everything. The only time I found peace was when Dre and I were making love, but we couldn’t spend our lives between the sheets. We had things to do, people to see.

Dre was sitting on the couch watching cartoons when I walked into the living room with plates of French toast dusted with powdered sugar and sausage links. I even had bowls of cut fruit waiting on the counter, but I felt a little angry when I saw Dre sitting there all relaxed, looking like he didn’t have a care in the world.

“What’s wrong?” he asked when he saw me. I had a scowl on my face. I didn’t want to act like this, but the secret was literally eating me alive. Whenever Dre and I were together, it felt like Katie could see us, like she was there in the room looking over our shoulders.

“Nothing,” I huffed and set the plates on the table. We always ate on the couch, always with the TV on. Sometimes we talked over whatever was playing, but most times we just sat there in silence, enjoying whatever food I’d been nice enough to prepare.

Dre jumped up from the couch and ran up behind me when I walked out of the living room without saying a word. He put his body against me. It was so strong and heavy, and damn, I loved the way he always smelled like faint hints of cologne. I tried to shake him off, but Dre held me tightly.

“What’s wrong, baby?”

I groaned and shook my head as his thick member pressed into my butt through the slip dress I was wearing. His arms were cupped under my fake breasts, and I hated how his touch made my dick jump. I hated how I forgot why I was even angry when he pressed his lips against my neck.

“Don’t be mad, Lisa. You know I love you.”

“Do you?” I hollered and broke away from Dre. I threw my arms into the air. “You won’t go public with me! You won’t even let me dance on the stage with you!”

“Your sister might see it on my page and find out. The fans always tag me in their videos from the show. I told you that,” he said. It was always the same excuse, trying to protect Katie from finding out about our affair before we were ready to tell her.

“I think you’re ashamed of me,” I admitted. It was my biggest fear that Dre didn’t really love me. That I was nothing more than his sex object. That he didn’t think I was as beautiful or funny or intelligent as he said. “Why don’t you want people to know about us?”

Dre tried to step forward and place his arms on my shoulder, but I wouldn’t let him touch me. I put my hand into the bowl of fruit and tossed some of it at him. The fruit smashed into his face before falling to the floor. He growled, but he didn’t hit me, even though his hands were balled into fists when I glanced down at them.

“Why did you do that?” Dre asked through gritted teeth. “What the fuck, Lisa?”

“I’m going crazy, Dre! We can’t keep living this lie! It’s eating me alive! Are you ashamed of me?”

Dre tilted his head back, and a startling noise came from the back of his throat. It was deep and dark and caught me completely off guard. He turned and walked over to the coffee table to grab his phone.

He came back over to me and put his arm over my shoulder and pointed the front-facing camera at us. He snapped a photo with his lips pressed firmly against my cheek, but I looked taken aback. It was an ugly photo of me, but Dre looked completely, utterly in love.

“If you want, I’ll tell the entire world about us, but we’re sending the picture to Katie first. I’ve already told you that she has to be the first one to know. You’re not the only one who feels bad!”

“No,” I said without hesitation. It was an answer I’d given before, and I realized then that I was the roadblock in our relationship. I wasn’t ready to face Katie and reveal my betrayal. What if she never forgave me? What if she hated me? I loved Dre, but he wasn’t worth losing my sister, even though he was pretty fucking amazing, both in and out of bed.

“There you go again,” Dre said. “I’m starting to worry that you’re the one who doesn’t like me.”

I reached out for Dre as he locked his phone and turned away from me. He lifted his hands behind his head, pacing the living room, clearly upset by my outburst. It wasn’t the first time I’d acted like this. It had been happening more and more lately. I just couldn’t be happy with what we had, and now I could tell that I was pushing away Dre.

What if I lost everything? My man? My sister? A panic crept across my body. I was losing myself. Losing my mind. I needed to get it together, but I honestly didn’t know how that was possible with everything going through my head.

“Maybe you should go,” Dre said.

“What about breakfast?” I asked. “Don’t you want to eat?”

Dre walked over to his wallet that was sitting on a small ledge next to his keys. He pulled out a twenty-dollar bill and passed it to me. My mouth fell open as I reached out to grab the money, feeling void of emotion, feeling like I’d already lost everything.

“This should cover the groceries, right?”

“Yeah,” I said in a breath.

Dre looked pained when I glanced at his face. He was looking at me with an expression I hadn’t yet seen from him. Exhaustion? Disgust? Whatever it was, it wasn’t positive, and I hated seeing him like that. I hated knowing that I was the one to cause this negativity.

“Do you mind if I change before I go?”

Dre sighed. “Can’t you do it somewhere else?”

“It’ll only take me a minute. Please,” I begged.

“Fine.”

I stood there in the living room, looking at Dre with pleading eyes, but he’d lost his patience. He grabbed me by the shoulders and turned me toward the bathroom. He got my bag from his bedroom and tossed it to the bathroom floor before closing the door in my face.

Tears ran down my eyes, but I had to make quick work of changing. I couldn’t stay around here forever, especially not when Dre was feeling so angry, but how would I fix this? How would I find the strength to tell my sister that I’d been banging her ex-boyfriend behind her back for months?

Dre was locked up in his bedroom when I ran out of the house, feeling like I had nowhere to go but down.
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Katie and I were in a car together. We were meeting our parents, Robert and Pamela, at the college baseball stadium. Dad was a major fan of the team, and they were facing off against their rivals, so he’d talked Katie and me into going to the game. He usually got us to go to a few games each season.

Katie was driving, and I was staring out of the passenger’s seat window, struggling with my secret. Dre and I hadn’t talked in over two days since our fight, and I was realizing how much I loved Dre. I loved how Dre could make me laugh. How Dre worshipped my feminized body.

In all honesty, I was realizing Dre had been attracted to me from the moment he opened my bedroom door, so maybe he’d wanted a girl with a little extra between her legs the entire time. Maybe I was the girl he was meant to love, but that didn’t change who he’d been with before me.

“Phillip,” Katie said as we were getting close to the restaurant we always ate at before games. It wasn’t a long walk to the stadium from there, and they had plenty of parking, so the restaurant never cared about us taking up spots.

“Yes?” I asked. I felt the secret on the tip of my tongue, a place it had been many times before, but I couldn’t bring myself to say the words. I always pictured the fallout that would ensue, and I couldn’t handle the pressure.

Katie shook her head and went back to concentrating on the road. “Nothing. Sorry. Who do you think will win?”

She could say it was nothing, but there was no denying the shift in our relationship. We used to do everything together, but now I barely replied to Katie’s messages. I could tell she was upset by my behavior, but it’d become impossible to spend any time with her.

“We won’t hear the end of it if dad’s team doesn’t win.”

“Yeah,” Katie said with a laugh. “I’ve been looking at apartments online. Thinking it might be time for me to move.”

“Oh,” I said, my voice dripping with disappointment. “Where have you been looking?”

“Here in town. Can’t go too far since my job is here, but I was thinking I might move over to the other side of town. Closer to the bars and stuff. Close to where Dre lived. You remember going to his place for that Halloween party, right?”

“Yes,” I said.

How could I forget the Halloween party? I’d gone as a cheerleader, all dressed up and feminized in front of everyone without fear of judgement. I made my makeup a bit simpler than normal to avoid suspicion, but I’d noticed Dre’s eyes on me more than a few times that night.

I mostly forgot all about it until we’d first started fooling around, and then I wondered if Dre had gone through my room. I wondered if he had known I would be all feminized when he opened my bedroom door that day, but I pushed away those doubts as we grew closer. Even if he had gone through my things, I preferred to remain ignorant of the truth.

“There are a lot of cute apartments for cheap over there. I’ve seen a few that I like.”

“That’s cool,” I said. I tried to sound excited but felt like I’d failed. If Katie moved over by Dre, there was a greater chance of her seeing me at the grocery store or even at one of the bars where he played. What if she went out with her girlfriends one of the nights I was dancing in the crowd?

“You don’t sound too excited,” Katie said with a laugh.

“No,” I said with a shake of my head. “I think it’s great that you’re looking for a place. You deserve it.”

“Then what’s wrong, Phillip? Why have you been acting so weird?”

I’d been waiting for Katie to hit me with the question for weeks, but I still didn’t know how to answer it. Telling her the truth would probably make me feel better, but at what cost? I looked over at Katie and stared for a long moment, but I still couldn’t do it.

I was weak.

“Phillip, I don’t like the distance I’ve been feeling between us. What’s up with you?”

I swallowed the truth.

“Nothing, it’s nothing. I’m just stressed about school.”

We were sitting at a red light near the restaurant. Katie looked at me with a doubtful face for a long moment, wearing me down, but she didn’t break me. My secret was too big, too powerful, and it’d only grown bigger and more powerful as time passed. I was burying myself with it, not sure how or when I would escape, or if I even could.

“So, can I see your place? You can’t sign on the dotted line without my approval.”

“When are you free?”

“I could hop over between classes to see it one day. Is it close to campus?”

“Yeah, it’s just a few miles down the road.”

“Send me the deets, and I’ll be there.”

“Okay,” Katie said just as she was pulling into the parking lot of the restaurant. Our conversation hadn’t accomplished much, but we wouldn’t get real in front of mom and dad. We would just bury whatever it was we were feeling.

For now.
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“I’m so happy I can actually go out dancing with you tonight!” Alison had her arm hooked with mine as we walked. We were getting our nails done before the shop closed, and then we were heading to a bar for pregame drinks.

“I know! It’s one of Dre’s first weekend shows. He’s pumped.”

“So, are you two doing better after the fight?”

I sighed as I reached out to open the door for Alison. There was no telling how Dre and I were doing. Nothing was quite the same since the fight, and I’d completely blown my chance to tell Katie, but maybe the best time to tell her wasn’t right before going to a game with our parents, or maybe it would have been the best time to tell her. She wouldn’t have been able to kill me with them around.

I didn’t know what I was going to do, but I was happy that Dre had invited me to his show. It’d been over a week since the fight. We got coffee a few days ago, and the spark was there as always, but there had also been a touch of tension in the air.

“Who knows?”

“At least he invited you to the show tonight, right?”

“Yeah,” I said as we stood in front of the wall of nail polish. I was already dressed for the night. My makeup and hair were done to perfection. I was wearing a brown wig with loose curls, a black-and-white dress, white stockings, and black ankle boots with heels.

“Ladies, your chairs are ready,” the worker said to us.

We sat in chairs next to each other. I was getting my nails painted red to match the bright lipstick I had in my purse. My bag was also red, so I would look like one of those photos with colors popping against the black and white. I hoped it caught Dre’s attention and that he wouldn’t be able to keep his eyes off me.

I hoped everything would go back to normal once we kissed, and I hoped that he would invite me back to his house, so we could make love and truly remember why we were together. Everything clicked when we got naked, and I was even wearing something special for him beneath my dress, but he would have to be a good boy to see that.

“So…” Alison began but said nothing more.

“What?”

“You’re going to kill me.”

“Why? What did you do?”

Alison bit her lip as the worker painted her nails a baby blue to match her midi dress. Her boobs were practically on full display, but that was how she liked it. She loved when men couldn’t stop staring at her cleavage, which was the case for the man doing her nails, but Alison didn’t care.

“I invited a guy to the club,” Alison said and bit down harder on her lip, turning the skin around it white.

“What? Really?”

“Yeah, but it’s not fair! You know the deejay and are going to be looking at him all night. I’m not trying to feel like a third wheel.”

“It’s fine,” I said in a huff.

“We both know it’s not fine, but you’ll live.”

I wanted to wring Alison’s neck when she chuckled and flipped back her hair. My mouth parted when she winked at the guy doing her nails. His face turned bright red. If only he knew that she had a thick piece of meat between her thighs.

“This color looks so good on me, doesn’t it?” Alison asked the man.

“Yes,” he said and coughed, turning redder than hot coals, and all I could do was laugh lightly, like everyone else did who witnessed the exchange.
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Alison was dancing up on her new boy toy, Zack. He had dirty blonde hair and wore grungy clothes, but I would bet hundreds of dollars that he had a tiny little waistline and a rocking bod. Alison would fill me in on the details, I was sure.

Dre had already taken the stage, and he couldn’t stop staring at me, like he’d been missing me like crazy, and fuck, I’d been missing him. I wished I had just told my sister, so we could finally start living the life we wanted to live.

“Your boyfriend is so good!” Alison hollered as she let her body fall against mine.

“Yeah!” I agreed, screaming over the music. “I’m glad you could finally make it to a show. Where’s Zack?”

“He went to get us some drinks!” Alison looked over her shoulder. I followed her gaze and saw Zack moving through the crowd toward the bar. “Isn’t he so dreamy? I just want to suck his dick on the dance floor!”

I pushed Alison’s shoulder and shook my head and told her that she was gross, but I knew what she meant. I would give anything to wrap my lips around Dre’s manhood while he spun his records. He even had a little table in front of him that would hide me, and trust me, I’d thought about doing exactly that more than once.

“How am I gross? Zack’s hot!”

“Are you going home with him?”

“Yes! He’s taking me back to my place.”

“Are you guys leaving soon?”

“We were going to stay until Dre stops playing, and then we’ll probably go, yeah.”

Zack was returning with the drinks and took Alison for himself, but then Dre did something he never did. He waved for me to come to the stage. I motioned at Alison and Zack to follow, and then we all went onto the stage. Dre pulled me close before dropping one of my favorite songs.

I cupped my hands around my mouth and hollered out to the crowd. They hollered back, and then the beat dropped, and everyone went wild. We lost ourselves in the music, shaking our heads and bodies as we danced.

Dre came up behind me and placed his hands on my hips. He pressed his manhood into my butt, and I reached my arms above my head to wrap them around the back of Dre’s neck. He kissed my neck, slowly moving his lips up until they were around my earlobe.

I gasped when he blew gently on my neck and moved my hair out of the way. He wrapped his hand around my neck as he pressed his lips against my ear.

“I love you, Lisa. Nobody can stop us from loving each other. Please.”

I placed my hands over Dre’s and laced my fingers with his, feeling like maybe I could do this, like I could stop hiding. It wasn’t our fault that we fell in love. I couldn’t change how Dre came into my life. I could only hope Katie understood that we were in love; that what we had was real.

“I love you too, Dre.”

“Tell me you won’t leave me.”

“I won’t leave you.”

“I can’t lose you, baby.”

“You won’t. I’m not going anywhere.”

“Good,” Dre said and squeezed me. He turned me around to give me a deep, passionate kiss, which got a roar from the crowd. He only stopped because the song he’d put on was coming to an end, but I didn’t leave the stage until he did that night, and for once, I finally felt like his girl.
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Dre and I stumbled into his apartment. We were trying to stay quiet, but that only made us laugh more loudly. Alison and Zack had gone back to her place when Dre’s set ended, but we stayed to dance and drink while the next guy played. We took a taxi back to Dre’s place and would have to figure out our car situation in the morning, but that was a problem for another day.

“You want something to drink?”

“Ice water please,” I said in a dry voice.

Dre made us two glasses of ice water as I took a seat on the couch to wait for him. We’d finally calmed down now that we were inside his place, tension thick between us. I wanted Dre, and I knew he wanted me. We had been dancing like wild animals the past hour and a half, and I was pretty sure we were both thinking about making love the entire time.

“Here you go,” Dre said as he passed me the glass, giving me the look, like he would rip off my sexy little number in a heartbeat, and I would let him. We both knew I would.

“Thanks,” I said. “Guess what?”

“What?”

I had yet to tell Dre about the sexy surprise I was wearing beneath my dress. It was a white lacey jockstrap to match my stockings, and I couldn’t wait for Dre to see me in it. I had on a matching white bra to really be his girl while he tore my bussy up from behind.

“Guess,” I said.

Dre grabbed my side and squeezed. He didn’t want to play games. He reached down past the hem of my dress and lifted it up until his hands were cupping my package. I was already getting rock hard for him, and we’d barely just begun.

“Is that what I think it is?” Dre asked as he let his fingers creep between my thighs. He moaned into my ear when he felt the soft warmth of my taint. He pushed his finger further until it was pushing up against my puckered hole. “Fuck.”

“Yeah,” I said and lifted my hips slightly to let Dre slide his finger into my welcoming hole. I needed him inside of me, pounding me like crazy, making me forget about any and every problem I had in the world.

“You want me to fuck this hole?”

“I need it,” I said in a breath.

Dre moved to kneel on the floor in front of the couch. He lifted my legs into the air and spread them wide, giving himself a view of my crotch. He pushed my dress up to completely reveal the lacey white jockstrap. His touch had me undone. All I could do was let him have his way.

“Fuck me, baby!”

Dre ripped off his shirt and placed my ankles on his muscular shoulders. I lifted my head to stare at his body, so turned on by it. This man was so hot, and he only had eyes for me. I had no idea how I’d gotten so lucky, but I couldn’t lose Dre, no matter what. Not when he made me feel like this.

Dre spat on his hand and pressed it against my exposed hole. I was rock hard and leaking all over the tiny piece of lacey fabric that covered my girly dick, but tonight was all about giving Dre my hole. I wanted him to know that it was his and only his and that I was sorry for acting like a crazy lady the other day. Dre meant the world to me.

“It was so fun having you on stage like that. I want you up there every time I play,” Dre said as he looked at me, my body bent for his pleasure. My head was a bit uncomfortable like that on the couch, but I didn’t even care.

“I want to be there,” I said.

Dre seemed to notice my struggle and swooped me into his arms without another word. He stared down at me with loving eyes as he carried me to his bedroom. He set me gently on the bed before stripping naked.

His long, thick cock hung from his pelvic region, looking so manly and delicious. My dick wasn’t terribly small, but Dre’s was off the charts. He could have been a porn star, but he would never do that. His cock was for me and nobody else and knowing that made me feel like a princess.

“Come over here and give me a kiss.”

I rolled over to my hands and knees and crawled until I got to the edge of the bed. Dre took a few steps forward, his cock already thickening as he got closer. I was still wearing my dress and everything else, but Dre loved having me all dolled up like that.

I wrapped my hand around Dre’s cock as mine strained against my panties. It was throbbing like wild, but I wouldn’t dare touch it. Dre liked my attention devoted to him.

He loved to dominate me and would tell me to stop touching myself in a second, but it made me so hot when he commanded me. It made me hot knowing that he was paying attention to my every movement, immersed in our shared experience.

“That’s right, girl. Suck that big dick,” Dre said and grabbed the back of my head to shove his tip between my parted lips.

I moaned on Dre’s cock as it slid across my tongue to the back of my throat. He was far too big to fit into my mouth at one time, but I took as much of him as I could, and I was getting better and better at opening my throat for his oversized member.

“Damn, that feels so good.”

I opened my mouth slightly as I sucked in air and bobbed my head. Dre hollered and cursed and had his fingers all intertwined with my brown hair. He held the back of my head and shoved his dick as deep as it would go, and I nearly came in my panties it felt so good.

“Give me that ass, girl.”

Dre pushed my face off his dick. He lifted me, so that I was standing on my knees. He unzipped my dress and pulled it from my body, leaving me in the white lingerie. I was wearing stockings, the lacey jockstrap, and a padded bra. He bit his lip as he took in my feminine appearance.

“You’re so fucking sexy, girl. I love you.”

“I love you too,” I said and threw my arms around Dre’s neck. He was rock hard, his cock still wet and slippery from my sloppy blowjob, as he leaned in close to kiss me. He pushed his tongue into my mouth, the kiss growing deeper and more intense.

Dre moved his hand to the small of my back as our kiss lingered, and then he pushed his fingers between my cheeks, spreading them slightly to finger my hole. My bussy throbbed for him. I needed him to claim it. I needed him to cum deep in me to show me that there were no hard feelings, that he would love me even when I acted like a crazy bitch because I was sure the days would come again.

“Fuck me, baby.”

Dre turned me around and pushed on my back. I caught myself with my hands as he squatted beneath me and spread my butt cheeks to reveal my bussy. He opened his mouth and stuck out his tongue to push against my hole.

I gasped when his tongue glided over my throbbing hole, desperate to have his dick inside of it. He licked my bussy until it was dripping wet and more than ready for Dre’s thick manhood, but I wouldn’t rush my man. He loved getting a taste of my bussy.

Dre stood behind me and slapped his cock against my exposed hole, yet my dick was still tucked away in the tiny strip of white fabric and vibrating like crazy. I would cum in an instant if Dre dared touch it, but he never did until he was about to cum.

“Wait right here. Don’t move, girl.”

“I won’t,” I said.

Dre went over to his dresser and grabbed the supplies we would need. He came back with the lubrication and lathered his cock. He pressed some of it against my hole, but I didn’t need much with how much Dre had eaten out my ass. I was still dripping in his juices, and we never used condoms. We’d been tested and all that and were exclusive to each other.

If it weren’t for how I’d met Dre, our relationship would be pretty close to perfect, but I pushed that thought away as soon as it emerged.

Dre pressed his dick against my hole, which erased everything from my mind. All I could think about was the sensation of his thickness stretching my hole. He was so thick and big, but I loved taking him. It was a challenge every time, yet I always got to the prize.

“That’s right, girl. Take this big dick.”

“Give it to me!”

Dre squeezed my sides as he pushed his cock further into my hole. I was extra tight since we hadn’t fucked in over a week, and Dre was having to be extra gentle with my hole, but it would only be a minute before my bussy relaxed enough to handle his size.

“You’re so fucking tight, Lisa!”

“Add a little more lube,” I said in a breath.

Dre pulled out to his tip and squeezed out a bunch of lube at the spot where our bodies met, and the friction basically disappeared when he pushed back into me. My hole getting stretched to its limits was all I could concentrate on, besides the fact that I loved this man. That I needed him in my life.

Dre sank all the way into me, my hole completely swallowing his cock, and fuck, it was so big, but I reached to grab the back of Dre’s muscular thigh. I tilted my head back and accepted his greedy kisses, and then I told Dre I loved him.

“I love you too, girl!”

Dre moved his cock in and out of me slowly, using every inch of his dick, and I was so close to cumming that I couldn’t even stop myself when Dre slipped his hand into the front side of my jockstrap and wrapped his hand around my throbbing, sensitive girly cock.

I came all over his hand, but Dre didn’t stop jacking me off, so I quickly came a second time, and my ass was squeezing his dick the entire time. I was off in another world as my body released every ounce of girly juice that I had.

Dre pushed his manhood deep as I was cumming. He slipped his hand out of my panties and held my hips, fucking me slowly, until he too was releasing his load. He was so deep inside of me that I felt every pump of his dick as he emptied into me, and I couldn’t have been happier.

Dre loved me.

Our fight was history.

The smile on my face was jubilant as I collapsed to the bed, still wearing all my lingerie, even though my lacey white jockstrap was completely soiled. Dre collapsed by my side and wrapped his muscular arms around me, making me feel like his princess doll.

“You’re incredible, Lisa. I’m a lucky man to have you.”

“I’m the lucky one,” I said.

“Hardly,” he said. “Do you want me to take you to the shower?”

I shook my head. “Let’s lie here a bit longer.”

“As you wish,” Dre said.

He held me tightly as I stared at the ceiling, taking in Dre’s scent. His cologne or deodorant or something always got activated when we made love, and it blended with his natural musk in the most wonderful ways.

Dre drifted off to sleep, and I eventually snuck off to clean up in the shower. I had a bunch of clothes over at his house and changed into a pink slip dress without any underwear beneath it. I didn’t worry about anything else. Dre loved seeing me dolled up, but he liked it when I was my natural self too with feminine accessories.

He just wanted me to be happy, which was more than most got with their boyfriends, so I felt like a lucky girl and was smiling like crazy when I climbed into bed next to Dre’s naked body.
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Dre and I awoke. We were both hard, so we took care of our morning woods. I climbed atop him, hiking up my slip dress, and rode him like a cowgirl. He squeezed my chest and stroked my dick, and neither of us lasted very long.

Dre was washing me with soap not long after. The hot water fell onto his muscular back as he lathered me with soap. He paid special attention to my hole, where he’d deposited his seed twice in less than twelve hours. It was tender and stretched, but I wouldn’t have it any other way.

“Last night was amazing,” Dre said. “I’m sorry I didn’t talk to you all those days, Lisa. Can you forgive me?”

“You’re forgiven,” I said.

When we were alone, Dre always called me Lisa. He would call me Phillip if other people were around, but deep down, I knew he preferred Phillip didn’t exist at all. I knew he wanted to have me as Lisa twenty-four seven, and his feelings were probably more intense after having me on the stage next to him, being his girl in front of everyone.

“Are you changing back?” he asked as he finished lathering my skin. He’d gotten all the way down to my toes.

“We can go to breakfast if you like,” I said in my feminine voice. One I’d mastered long ago. In truth, nobody could tell I was even a man when I got dressed up. I was slim and small enough that transitioning was easy for me, which made me feel blessed, but becoming Lisa full-time still felt like a daunting task, like one I wasn’t sure I’d ever be able to accomplish.

“I’d like that very much.”

“Me too.”

Dre smiled as he looked up at me, now squatting beneath me as the water ran over our bodies. He reached up to move some water over my girly dick, and it stirred. It got a little harder, but Dre ignored it. He loved to tease me. Get me a little hard and then make me wait until he was ready because he knew I was always ready, and so was he, but his willpower was stronger.

I couldn’t say no to his big dick no matter how hard I tried, and fuck, I couldn’t stop staring at it when we got out of the shower to dry ourselves. It flopped around and looked so big on his thin waist, and I would honestly drop to my knees to try to suck it, but Dre would tell me no.

He would say that he was hungry and would rather have breakfast, but we both knew he wanted my lips around his dick day and night. He just like to play hard-to-get, but it was sexy when he did.

“I washed all the dresses you left over here. Put on something nice. I want everyone around here to know that you’re my girl.”

I blushed and went to Dre’s closet. My heart fluttered when I saw all of my women’s clothing hanging next to his. He had them organized by season, which was what he did with his clothes. The clothes went from winter to fall. First his and then mine.

“When did you do this?” I hollered from inside the closet.

Dre stepped inside wearing nothing more than a pair of boxer briefs that hugged his oversized dick like a glove. He came up behind me and pressed himself into my body.

“Do you like it?”

“I love it!”

“I was hoping…”

“What?”

“Maybe you could move in here soon, so we could spend every night together.”

My heart warmed. It was exactly what I wanted, but that would mean becoming Lisa around the clock, and as much as I wanted to do that, I still wasn’t sure I had it in me. How could I tell everyone I was secretly a girl? How could I make that change?

“I would love that, but—”

“I know,” Dre said in a heavy voice. “It’s a lot to ask, I was just saying how I felt. No pressure, though.”

“Thank you,” I said.

Dre could tell me that there was ‘no pressure’, but Dre loved Lisa. He could do without Phillip, and I saw how sad it made him every time I put on men’s clothing. I saw how much it pained him to watch Lisa disappear, looking like he feared she would never return.

We got dressed and left the house. Dre held my hand as we walked down the sidewalk, and I saw more than a few girls glance in my direction with jealous eyes, but I couldn’t help that Dre had eyes for me. I couldn’t help that he had chosen me to be his girl.

“It’s so great being out with you. I feel like we can finally start being a couple.”

“Yeah,” I said as we approached the restaurant.

Dre stepped in front of me to open the door, and I slipped inside. I requested the table. There was a bit of a wait, but we didn’t mind. We went out to the sidewalk until they called our name, and I cuddled up against Dre, resting my head on his muscular chest. My arms wrapped around his waist.

He kissed me on the top of the head, and it was like we’d never had a problem a day in our lives. I closed my eyes to capture the moment in my mind, and then they were calling our name to head to the table. Dre pulled out the chair for me when we got there, and I saw how the host looked, but I didn’t care.

She could hate me all she wanted, but Dre wasn’t going anywhere, and I was finally realizing that. I just needed to get it over with and tell my sister, so we could start living the life we wanted to live. We deserved to be happy because what we felt for each other was real.

“What are you going to order?” Dre asked.

“I don’t know. I was thinking about the chicken and waffles. Maybe a side of fruit.”

“Will you give me a bite?”

“Of course,” I said with a bright smile.

Dre ordered an omelet. I stuck with the chicken and waffles. We both got coffee to drink and talked about life. We discussed our goals for the future. The cities where we might want to live. Dre wanted to live all over the country. He wanted to experience the mountains, the ocean, the desert, and everything else the vast land had to offer.

His energy was so contagious, and I could imagine myself living in all the places he described, as long as he was by my side. We even talked about adopting children who needed a loving home once we were older and a bit more settled, and we were having such an amazing time talking that we’d gotten our food and eaten it before I even realized two hours had passed, and our server was clearly ready for us to leave.

“Have we really been here that long?”

“Guess so,” Dre said with a hardy laugh.

“Shit. I really need to get to the library.”

“Let’s head back to my place, and you can change.” Dre said it with a supportive smile, but we were both disappointed that the fun had to come to an end. He got the bill and paid. We took our time getting up from the table, but we couldn’t stay there forever.
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Dre and I were about a block away from the restaurant when I heard someone call his name. It was a voice I knew well. One that made my heart stir and palms sweat. Fucking hell, it was my sister, and we were out and about in broad daylight.

Dre glanced at me before turning around to see who’d called his name a second time. I turned with him but kept my head low, and I didn’t dare meet Katie’s eyes. She would recognize me in an instant if I did.

“Katie? Is that you?” Dre asked and cupped his hand over his eyes to get a better look as the sun shined down from above.

“Yeah, it’s me! Were you just eating at that restaurant? Is it any good?”

Dre looked over at me with panic in his eyes, but I just kept my head low and prayed Katie didn’t recognize me, but what I wasn’t expecting was her being there with a girl. They were holding hands and looked on top of the world.

“Yeah, it’s pretty good,” Dre said as Katie and this stranger got closer and closer. Who was she, and why was she holding my sister’s hand? Were they lovers? Was Katie a lesbian? She’d never once mentioned liking girls! “Why? Are you thinking of going?”

Katie nodded. “Yeah, my girlfriend and I were just walking around since I’m moving to the neighborhood!”

I wasn’t meeting Katie’s eyes, but I’d lifted my face to get a better look at the girl she was with, and dang she was pretty. She had a face that looked as smooth as a piece of paper fresh out of the package. I couldn’t believe my sister was dating a girl and moving without telling me! The audacity!

“Oh, I didn’t realize you were… uh,” Dre put his hand to the back of his head, looking more uncomfortable than I’d ever seen him, but I didn’t blame him. We were only one second of eye contact away from Katie realizing who I was.

“A lesbian?” Katie asked with a laugh. “It’s okay, you can say it. Honestly, I didn’t really know until we were together.” Katie laughed again, and her laugh was so innocent and angelic. I wanted to laugh too, but I was too tense. “I hope that’s not offensive.”

“No, not at all! I just want to see you happy.”

“I’m happy! So happy!”

“That’s great!” Dre tried to sound excited for Katie, but he was super tense.

“Yeah, it is,” Katie’s girlfriend said as she put her arms over Katie’s shoulders.

There was a long pause as everyone turned their attention toward me. I kept my head low to avoid Katie’s gaze, but she had her eyes trained on me, probably realizing how familiar the angles of my face were to those of her brother.

My heart was pounding in my chest as they kept staring, but I just acted like a shy girlfriend, hoping the moment would pass before my true identity was revealed. Dre slid his hand along my arm until his fingers were laced with mine.

“Katie, this is my new girlfriend, Lisa. She’s a bit shy.”

“Oh, it’s so wonderful to meet you, Lisa. I’m Katie, and this is Samantha.” Katie stuck out her hand, and I knew it would be weird for me not to shake her hand and look her in the eye, but I couldn’t. I wouldn’t…

…until I did.

Katie recognized me the instant I stuck out my hand and lifted my head. Her eyes lit up like fireworks. I was fucked, but she didn’t say a word. Not there on the sidewalk. She was never one to make a scene, but it didn’t matter how quickly I averted my eyes after the moment she’d seen me.

“Nice to meet you,” I said in my feminine voice.

Katie smiled brightly and turned her attention to Dre as I shook Samantha’s hand and said hello. Katie was a master at hiding how she really felt, but I could tell she was shocked. There was probably a lot she wanted to say, but she kept it to herself as we all formally introduced ourselves.

“I’m so happy you’ve found someone,” Katie said.

Dre still had his fingers laced with mind, but I’d stopped feeling his hand when Katie saw into my soul. I was just waiting for the ball to drop. I was waiting for Katie to yell at me, but I wasn’t the only one with secrets, was I? Katie had a girlfriend and hadn’t said a word.

“Thanks, Katie. That means a lot coming from you.”

“Well, I guess we should go try that restaurant for ourselves, shouldn’t we?”

Samantha smiled and nodded, looking like she’d been done with their sidewalk stop ages ago. “Yes, I’m starving.”

“Maybe I’ll see you around, Dre. You know, since we’ll be neighbors!”

“Yeah, I’m looking forward to it.”

Katie and Samantha waved goodbye, and then Dre and I continued to his place. We weren’t even a block down the road when he pulled me into his arms and declared that ‘we’d done it’. He thought Katie had learned about Lisa without discovering the truth that Lisa was really her brother.

I didn’t have the heart to tell Dre that Katie had recognized me the moment she looked into my eyes, but that was a battle for another day.

“Yeah, that’s good. I wish I didn’t have to go to the library to study,” I said to remind Dre that I had to leave.

“Me neither, but you can come over whenever you want,” Dre said and pulled a key from his pocket. “This is for you.”

I cupped a hand over my mouth as I reached out to grab the keychain that was dangling from Dre’s pinched fingers. “Is this a key to your place?” I asked as I took it from his hand.

“Where else?” he asked with a laugh.

“I can’t believe you’re giving me a key.”

“Only you. I never thought I would feel this way about a girl at my age, but you have my heart, Lisa. You’re the girl I want today, tomorrow, and forever.”

My heart fluttered. “How can you be so sure?”

“When I hold you like this…”

“Yeah?” I asked.

“Everything feels right.”

I threw my arms around the back of Dre’s neck and kissed him deeply. I didn’t care that there were tons of people walking around us on the sidewalk. I didn’t care if Katie and her girlfriend were watching. She would have to forgive me because Dre was my man. I loved him to the moon and back.
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It was a couple nights later when I heard a knock on my door. Our parents were away for the weekend. They were going to a professional basketball game in the city and spending the night at a hotel. I was sure mom would drag dad to a museum or two, but them being gone meant I could no longer hide.

The moment had come. I had to face my sister. We had to talk about the secrets we kept and the lies we told. Dre thought we’d gotten past Katie without her recognizing me, but I hoped I could just come clean and that we could move on from the betrayal, but I had a feeling it wouldn’t be that easy.

“Who is it?” I asked.

“You know who it is,” Katie said.

I looked around my room. I wasn’t wearing women’s clothing, but I had accumulated so much of it that it was becoming difficult to hide. Luckily, I could keep a lot of stuff at Dre’s place, but I would have to add a second lock to the door if I got much more.

I didn’t respond, hoping Katie would leave me alone, but she didn’t. She knocked three more times over the course of five minutes until I realized that I was acting like a baby. I was ruining my relationship with my sister, and it hurt.

I loved Dre and wouldn’t give up on what we had, but I shouldn’t lose Katie in the process, even if facing her was the hardest thing I’d ever done.

Katie had a blank face when I opened the door. I tried to smile at her, but it did nothing to brighten her expression. She stepped past me and sat on the bed. I went to the desk. She looked around the room, probably noticing the changes since the last time I’d let her into my room.

“So, you’re Lisa?”

“Yeah, and you’re dating a girl!”

“Hey! Simmer down! I don’t want this turning into a big fight.”

“How are you going to start with that?” I screeched. “You’re just stabbing me right in the heart!”

Katie took a deep breath and said nothing for several beats, which gave me a chance to get control of myself. I was on the defense, but what did she expect from me when I felt like I’d betrayed her? We used to be so close, but we’d really grown apart over the past six months or so, and I felt like if I said the wrong thing, it would all fall apart and I would lose my sister forever.

“How about we meet downstairs in five minutes? I just want to talk.”

“Fine,” I said and nodded.

Katie stood and left my room. The five minutes came and went, and ten minutes had passed by the time I was walking down the steps, but Katie was waiting for me in the living room. She’d even made tea and laid out some cookies we kept in a tin.

“You really aren’t mad?” I asked as I stood on the edge of the living room. “I… it… you don’t understand.”

“Come sit down, and we can talk about everything. There’s some stuff I haven’t told you either.”

“You mean about Samantha?” I asked.

“Yes,” Katie said with a soft smile.

I took a deep breath before walking over to the couch. I sat next to Katie. We were both silent for a moment while we enjoyed the tea and cookies. I tried to think of a million ways to tell her I was sorry, but Katie hugged me the first chance she could and said everything we both needed without a single word.

We both exhaled deeply and laughed lightly when we pulled away from each other, and then the flood gates burst. We told each other everything that’d been happening over the past few months.

Katie had no idea that I’d been crossdressing for the past few years, so I took her upstairs to show her my collection, and she insisted that we share clothes and jewelry. I couldn’t argue with that since Katie had some awesome earrings and necklaces.

“So, do you see yourself becoming Lisa permanently?” Katie asked when we’d settled down about an hour later. My room was a mess, but I was enjoying myself. I finally felt like I could breathe for the first time in months now that Katie knew the truth.

“I’ve thought about it.”

“What does Dre say?”

“He wants me to be Lisa all the time, but I don’t know.”

“Whatever you decide, I hope you know I’ll be here for you.”

Katie and I were sitting next to each other on the bed, so she reached out to place her hand on my thigh, and that touch comforted me. Everything wouldn’t be so bad with Katie in my corner.

“Thank you, and I hope you know I’d do anything for you.”

“I do,” she said.

We hugged again, and a few tears slid from my eyes, but they were happy tears. They were the relief I’d been searching for ever since Dre walked into my bedroom and changed my life, and now I felt like I could finally be his fully, like our life together could finally begin.

“How about we go see the place I want to rent tomorrow?”

“Have you signed?”

“Not yet, but I submitted the application, and they’re happy to let me see the apartment again.”

“Yeah, I’d love to see it.”
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Katie came to find me on campus the next day. I had a wonderful night with Dre and told him that Katie knew the truth, and I’d never seen him smile so brightly.

Dre and I made passionate love. I was wearing a plum slip dress and a blonde wig with zero lingerie. I lost track of time, but Dre had to have been inside of me for at least thirty minutes. I still felt stretched out nearly a full day later.

I didn’t tell Katie all the details, but I told her I’d spent the night at Dre’s. She asked for honesty, and I was going to give it to her. I saw the shock on her face when I confessed where I’d spent the night, but it disappeared as quickly as it’d emerged.

“That’s nice. I spent the night at Samantha’s.”

“Ooh,” I teased.

Katie grinned and shook her head. “Hey, I don’t kiss and tell like you.”

“Uh oh!”

Katie laughed and pushed me on my shoulder as we walked to her car in the parking lot. She drove us to the apartment she’d applied to rent, which was a few miles down the road. They’d given her the keys, as long as she dropped them off by the time the office closed.

“They must really trust you,” I said.

“I guess they ran my credit score,” she said with a laugh.

“More like your salary.”

“That too. Are you ready to graduate?”

“Beyond,” I said.

“Are you going to stay in town?”

All the conversations I’d had with Dre came to mind. He wanted to leave town the second I graduated. He wanted to head out west to the mountains, and there were plenty of accounting jobs out that way from what I’d seen online. I didn’t want to leave my parents and my sister, but Dre and I would regret it if we stayed instead of pursuing our dreams.

“I don’t know.”

“It’s okay if you want to leave. I won’t be angry at you. But look at me.” Katie chuckled. “I’m on my way to signing a one-year contract.”

Katie tried to act like she was fine as we stood outside the door to the apartment, but I could tell she was a touch upset that I might leave. We’d just gotten back what we’d lost, and now I was talking about leaving town with graduation around the corner.

“Let’s look at my hopefully new apartment,” Katie said and opened the door.

It was really cute inside. There were hardwood floors and big windows that faced the courtyard of the complex. The kitchen was recently renovated and even had a dishwasher! The main bedroom was large enough for a king-size bed, but I doubted Katie would get anything that big.

“How close is Samantha to here?”

“She’s just down the street,” Katie said with a bright smile.

“I’m happy you two found each other.”

“Me too. She’s really something.”

“Does she work in town?”

“Yeah, we’re not going anywhere.”

“I’ll visit if I move away. I hope you know that.”

Katie stepped forward and grasped my hands. “I know you will. We’re sisters. Bonded for life.”

I threw my arms around Katie and hugged her far too tightly.
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“So, your sister knows everything? Are you sure this won’t be weird?” Dre asked as we got ready at his place. He had a show tonight, but we were having dinner with Katie and Samantha first, and I was going as Lisa. It would be my first official time hanging out with Katie as sisters, and I couldn’t be more excited, but I was also very nervous.

“If it will be weird for anyone, wouldn’t it be weird for me?”

“Yeah, I guess, but—”

“Dre, just drop it. Let’s have a good time.”

“Yeah, okay.”

I was wearing a pink dress with white tulle beneath a puffy skirt. It had thick shoulder straps and no sleeves. I was wearing my favorite blonde wig. It was platinum and straight and made me feel like a million dollars when I wore it. I was going to wear pink platform heels with it, but they were sitting by the door. I wouldn’t put those on before necessary. They weren’t the easiest to walk in.

Dre was looking all trim in a black jacket with a white shirt beneath it when he came to stand by me in the bathroom to use the mirror. He was wearing a pink tie to match my dress, and my purse was white to match his button-up shirt. We looked so hot next to each other, and I couldn’t wait for the world to see us tonight.

“Are you almost done, beautiful? I need to get dinner over with, so I can concentrate on my set tonight.”

“Don’t worry, everything will be fine, baby.”

“You say that, but you can’t predict the future. Nobody can.”

“Why do you always have to worry, Dre?”

“We spent a long time hiding, and now we’re getting dinner with your sister and her girlfriend. Forgive me for thinking it’s a bit weird.”

“Yeah, it’s weird, but this is better than her hating me. I would resent you if I’d lost my sister, but now we don’t have to worry about that, but she might resent you if we move out west.”

“Your family is going to hate me, aren’t they?”

I shrugged. “It’s possible.”

I stopped doing my makeup for a moment to face Dre. We’d been talking more seriously about moving as graduation got closer and closer. Dre wanted to move to Denver or Las Vegas or even Reno where he could enjoy nature and play at clubs.

“Have you thought more about moving out west?”

“Yeah,” I said.

“And? What are you thinking?”

“We can try anything for a year, right?”

Dre brightened and grabbed me by the shoulders. He shook me a little before he got ahold of himself, but he was still smiling like crazy.

“Do you mean it? That would mean moving in a few months.”

“Yeah, why not? We only live once, but don’t tell my sister. Not tonight.”

“I promise,” Dre said. “You’re the best, Lisa.”

Dre left the bathroom, and I smiled at myself as I continued doing my makeup. I finished by running a pink, shimmering gloss over my lips, and then we were out the door.

Samantha and Katie were already at the restaurant when we arrived. They had a table for us and a bottle of wine. It was a bottle of pinot noir from Oregon. Samantha poured us each a glass.

“Cheers,” Katie said.

“Cheers,” we echoed.

“I never expected this, but I’m so happy to have you in my life, Lisa. You’ve always been a ray of light for me, but these past few months have been hard, but I totally understand why now. I’m just glad that we’ve cleared the air.”

“Me too,” I said.

“To family,” Samantha said and lifted her glass.

“To sisters,” I said.

“To sisters,” Katie said and clinked her glass with mine, and then we all clinked our glasses together. We ordered a minute later, and dinner was far easier than I expected. Samantha was a hairstylist and had plenty of stories about her clients.

Dre talked about his job as an adventure tour guide. It was his true passion and seeing him talk like that told me that we had to move out west. He needed to be closer to the opportunities that side of the country provided for someone like him.

“Should we order dessert?” I asked.

“I could go for dessert,” Katie said.

“We have time,” Dre added.

“When’s your show?” Samantha asked.

“Not for another couple of hours. Do you like electronic music?”

“I guess it depends. It’s not too heavy, is it?”

“Not at all,” Dre said.

“Cool. I can’t wait to hear you play,” Samantha said before turning her attention to the dining room to call over the waiter. We each ordered a dessert and requested the bill be brought with them just to be safe.

“So, Alison is meeting us there?” Dre asked.

“Yeah,” I said.

“I can’t wait to meet your friend!” Katie said.

“She’s been wanting to meet you,” I admitted. I’d told Alison all about Katie, but I’d hardly mentioned Alison to Katie, which I felt bad about because Alison really was my best friend. She was the only person in my life I could really trust, and I wouldn’t take that for granted again.

The desserts came a moment later. Dre gave the server his credit card, even though everyone at the table protested. He waved us off, but we all threw cash at him and made him accept it, which he eventually did.

We looked fabulous as we walked down the street together. I felt incredible with my sister by my side, feminized from head to toe, living my best, truest life. My hair blew in the wind. The breeze went up my skirt. A few guys checked me out, probably hoping Dre was my gay best friend, and it felt incredible.

I was becoming a girl.

Alison and Zack were already there when we walked through the door. Dre had to run backstage to get ready for his set, so the rest of us danced to the deejay who was performing before Dre, but we all rushed to the stage when he finally came on, dancing together and having the time of our lives.

Dre pulled me toward him somewhere around the third song of his set, and he held me close, staring at me with those loving eyes, erasing the rest of the world from existence.

“We made it,” Dre said.

“We did,” I agreed and kissed him deeply.
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One Year Later

“Good morning,” Dre said as my eyes fluttered open.

“Morning,” I said.

We were both naked and hard. The morning was our favorite time to make love, so I accepted Dre’s passionate kiss when he rolled his body toward me and pressed his lips against mine. I pushed my hands into his hair as the kiss deepened.

Dre moved his hand down my torso until it was wrapped around my girly cock. He’d been paying it more attention lately. Everything changed after I got my breasts done, but it’d only changed for the better. It honestly didn’t matter what people out in the world thought because I had Dre.

Dre thought I was beautiful. He thought I was perfect. He showed me as much every single day we spent together. From bringing home flowers to cooking me dinner to washing my laundry, Dre was a man to envy. A man I planned to keep until I was old and gray.

“Looks like someone is awake.”

“Yeah, baby. Suck my girly dick,” I said in a breathy, feminine voice. I was Lisa around the clock, and I didn’t miss my old life at all. People were shocked when they found out the truth, but I had to live for myself. I couldn’t live my entire life hiding who I was because of what others thought.

“I love this girly dick,” Dre said as he stroked my cock and moved his head beneath the sheet.

“Yeah?”

“Yes,” Dre said and flicked my smooth balls with his tongue. I always kept my body smooth and hair free, and I’d even done laser-hair removal a few times to help me keep up with the shaving. The hormones helped too.

I felt a bit more like Lisa every single day.

Dre moved his tongue from my balls, up my shaft, and wrapped them around my tip. I was so sensitive to his touch, but I was learning to take more of it. I wanted to last longer for my man, so he could use my girly dick as much as he pleased.

Dre bobbed his head along my cock a minute until I was moaning loudly to warn him that I couldn’t take much more of the pleasure. He slowly moved his lips off my cock and climbed out of bed. I watched him standing by the dresser, naked and beautiful, complete with the mountain view from the window.

We had an apartment on a higher floor on the edge of the city near Dre’s job as an adventure guide, and we were living our best lives in Nevada. He was deejaying and tour guiding, and I was working as an accountant, and we were enjoying every free moment we had strengthening our relationship.

Our beginnings had been troubled, but we’d grown past that long ago, and now we were in a better place.

Dre came over to the bed. He lathered my cock with lube before straddling my hips. He bit his lip as he pushed his hole against my lubricated cock. I gasped when my head slipped into his hole. He groaned and stroked his big manhood, which was long and heavy on my abdomen.

“Cum in me, baby.”

“Yeah,” I said as Dre lifted and lowered his hips, driving me absolutely wild with pleasure.

Dre picked up speed, and as much as I tried, I couldn’t hold my load for more than a few minutes, but Dre was ready to cum with me. I reached up and grabbed his muscular chest as he beat his dick, and we came at the same time.

I pushed my girly cock deep into him as I unloaded. He sprayed his milky cream all over my abs and breasts, and a little even landed on my face, but I didn’t mind. I loved it when we woke up like this. It was the perfect way to start the day.

Dre slowly lifted himself off my cock once he’d cum. I thrashed and laughed as the air hit my sensitive girly dick, still lost in the mist of my orgasm. Dre curled up beside me and held me, running his finger through the goo he’d left on my chest.

He got out of bed and lifted me into his arms a few minutes later, claiming he needed to clean me, but I cherished how he spoiled me. I was his princess, and the longer we spent together, the more confident I felt that nothing would change that.

Dre and I showered together, but he had to get breakfast on the road because he had a tour and would be late if he didn’t hurry. I still had a couple hours before I had to get to the office, so I pulled out my phone while I enjoyed a bowl of microwaved oatmeal.

Me: Miss you, sis! How is Spain treating you guys?

Katie replied with a bunch of photos of her and Samantha enjoying their vacation in Spain. They were spending some time in Europe and had left Portugal a few days before, and they were heading to France after Spain.

Katie: It’s been great, but we’re even more excited to visit you guys in September!

Me: We’re excited too! Bring me some wine from France!

Katie: Will do, sis!

I would call Katie on the weekend when I had more time, but I would let her be. I was positive she had a calendar filled with things to do and places to see, so I didn’t want to bother her.

I pulled up a picture of Dre and me instead, happier than words could describe that we had made it this far and excited to see where we would go.
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