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SOMETIMES GIRL

Girl Feminizes Best Friend’s Brother

CLOVER COX


To my readers, always
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I never intended to turn my best friend’s brother into a girl, especially since I despised him. David was the biggest perv a girl could ever meet. Watching me far too intently when I visited Maria’s house. Always there to say hello and goodbye. David clearly couldn’t get enough of me.

I pretended to hate the attention, even though I really loved it. David was harmless. Gentler than most guys. Sometimes I went over to Maria’s place just to feel his eyes on me. Not that I ever planned on doing anything with the halfwit.

Maria and I were sophomores at the university close to where we grew up. David was a senior. I never paid him much attention, except to call him a ‘loser’ or a ‘perv’ or to ask him why he hadn’t yet lost his virginity. Maria would call me cruel, and then we’d snicker and disappear into her room.

David was always staring if I bothered to glance over my shoulder at him. Sometimes I did. Other times I didn’t. A girl had to keep her admirers guessing.

Does she want me? Does she hate me? Will she ever give me a chance?

“Katherine,” said Maria. “It’s your turn. Truth or dare.”

The girls and I were having a sleepover at Maria’s. It was winter break, and we’d all just survived a killer round of finals. College was so much harder than high school. I actually had to study, which was a major bummer, but I survived and got good enough grades to maintain my half-ride scholarship.

“Truth,” I said.

“If you could sleep with anyone on campus, who would it be?”

I looked at each of the girls, sweeping over them with my gaze, before landing my attention on Maria. “Your brother.”

Maria fake vomited. “Gross, Katherine. Stop playing games. Seriously, who would it be? Tommy? He wants you so bad, and you won’t even look at him.”

“Yeah, what’s wrong with you? I’d take him in a heartbeat,” Kimberly said.

“Maybe that’s why he doesn’t want you, Kimberly. You’re too easy to get. Why don’t you try closing those legs for once in your life? Every guy I reject ends up between them.”

A darkness cast over Kimberly’s face. She crossed her arms and said nothing.

Marjorie sat forward, running her fingers mindlessly through her blonde hair. “I love how you string Tommy along. It’s so inspiring how you can turn down a stud like that.” Marjorie was on the bed next to Maria. Kimberly lay behind them, probably imagining a man fucking her loose pussy.

I was standing against the dresser, nursing the last few drops of my drink. Our other friend, Beth, was sitting on a chair in the corner. She had a book in her lap that she picked up every few minutes when she got bored with the conversation.

“So, Katherine, are you going to sleep with Tommy or not?” asked Beth.

I narrowed my eyes at Beth. “Tommy isn’t my type.”

Kimberly gasped and moved to the edge of the bed. “How could you say that? Tommy is every girl’s type. He’s so dreamy and handsome.”

“Gosh, Kimberly. You’d better get a towel before you wet the sheets,” I said.

“Shut up,” said Kimberly. “You’re such a bitch.”

I stepped forward, making Kimberly flinched. I laughed. “Like I’d ever hit you. I’m not a monster. Wait for me while I refill my drink.”

The girls said nothing as I left the room, sashaying my narrow hips as I went. I held my drink with a dainty hand as I went downstairs. There was a light on and someone rummaging through the kitchen, which brought a smile to my face.

“Hey, loser. What are you doing in here?” I asked when I turned the corner.

David lifted his head and closed the fridge door. He was holding a container of yogurt, wearing athletic shorts. I couldn’t help but notice the outline beneath them when David tried to rush out of the room.

“Hey, don’t leave. Where are you going?”

David stopped, turning toward me. His dick looked swollen beneath his shorts, which only made me want to torment him more. David was more my type than Tommy. So much more pliable and willing to follow my commands. Tommy wouldn’t listen to a word I said, and all he would see was my pussy. I never understood why women wanted men like Tommy.

“My room,” said David. His voice quivered, making the predator within me even hungrier.

“Did you sneak a camera into Maria’s bedroom before we arrived?”

David’s face reddened, and his poor little dick only got harder. It wasn’t tiny, per se, but it was a million shades of pathetic. I’m surprised there wasn’t a stain in his pants from cumming in his panties. The outline beneath his shorts was unmistakable to the trained eye.

I stepped forward. David’s hand holding the yogurt shook. “What are you doing?” he asked.

“You didn’t answer my question. Did you put a camera in Maria’s room to spy on us?”

David swallowed. “Why would I do that?”

I grabbed David’s hard dick through his shorts, unable to stop myself. Something powerful overcame me. David gasped, and then his body trembled violently. I felt a warm goo land on my hand, which made me chuckle.

“Wow,” I said.

David jumped back when I released him. “Fuck, Katherine. What the hell was that?”

“I don’t know, David. Just wanted to feel your cock. Didn’t expect you to cum in half a second.”

David groaned and twisted his legs. “Are you going to tell anyone?”

“What? That you came in a second, or that you were wearing panties under your shorts when it happened?”

“What are you talking about?” David asked, but his voice cracked as he said the words. If he didn’t have such a cute face beneath all the nerdiness, his denial would have been a million times more pathetic than it was.

“Oh, David. Give it up. You think I don’t know what panties look like under shorts? You think I didn’t feel them when I grabbed your junk?”

David was silent for a moment before he put the yogurt on the counter and dropped to his knees. He grabbed my hands and stared at me with watery eyes.

“Please, Katherine. I’ll do anything. Don’t tell my sister and your friends.”

“Anything?” I asked.

David’s eyes widened when he realized that ‘anything’ with me could really mean anything. It was no secret that I was a bitch. People feared me. They whispered when I passed. Maybe people wouldn’t know me outside of this town, but everyone here did. It was why I didn’t move away for college. Why go to a place where I wasn’t famous?

David was still holding my hands. He swallowed. “Yes, anything. What will you make me do?”

“I still haven’t decided if I’ll keep the secret, but I’ll keep your offer in mind.”

David’s face broke, but he was far from broken. He had no idea the damage I could do. He didn’t know all the ideas running through my head, but why not do something he liked? If he wanted to wear panties so badly, why couldn’t he wear more?

“Katherine, please. You can’t tell your friends. I’ll never live it down.”

I smiled and shook my head slowly while staring down at my sweet, innocent dweeb. He could be so handsome and popular and get all the girls he wanted, but he didn’t have the personality for it. Maybe he had the personality for something else, though.

I wasn’t yet sure while we stared at each other in the kitchen, but the idea of turning David into a pretty girl would soon come. My empty cup preoccupied my mind too much to process thoughts.

“Why don’t you run along and clean yourself up? I promise to keep your secret safe tonight and will decide what to do in the morning.”

David lingered. I waved him away, making him rush out of the room to his lair in the basement. I went over to the fridge and mixed a vodka with orange juice. Maria’s parents kept bottles of liquor in the fridge and never asked questions when they disappeared. Not that it mattered. We’d all turn twenty-one next year and be able to buy our own booze.

I was walking back upstairs when the idea hit me. David might have been lame as a boy, but maybe he could shine as a girl.
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There’s no telling if David ever hid a camera in Maria’s room to watch us. It was doubtful, as there was unlimited porn online. What he didn’t know was that I planted a camera in his room after seeing those panties beneath his shorts.

My best friend’s brother, who I hated, had become a lot more interesting, and it only got more so when I could watch him like a fly on the wall.

David held a balled fist in front of his lips, pretending it was a microphone, and sang at the top of his lungs. He was wearing a pair of panties, which I knew for a fact were Maria’s because I was there when she bought them.

They were pink and covered with cute little drawings. Maria had so many pairs of panties that she might not notice a few missing, but David would die when I showed him the video.

The best part came after the song. David pulled up a video of a crossdressing guy getting rammed in the ass by a chick with a long strap-on. He had his dick hanging out the side of his borrowed panties and came so fast that it was honestly pitiful.

David had no idea what storm was coming his way, but I couldn’t wait to give him his surprise.

Maria opened the door when I knocked. A few weeks had already passed since the pantie incident. The new semester had begun, and we were all drowning in homework. I hated college and couldn’t wait for it to end, so I could move on with my life and make some money instead of spending it.

“Hey, Katherine. When will homework and tests be over?”

“I was just thinking the same thing,” I said with a sigh. “Did you make us something to eat while we study?”

“My parents left stuff from the deli in the fridge. You can take whatever you want.”

I thanked Maria and told her I would meet her in her bedroom before going to the kitchen. There was plenty to choose from in the fridge. I grabbed half a sandwich and a strawberry soda, taking a detour on the way to Maria’s room.

When I met Maria, David lived upstairs, but he’d since moved to the basement. It was his gross boy dungeon, but I had plans on changing that. How would David ever be able to deny my wishes with all the dirt I have on him?

David didn’t hear me until I reached the bottom step. He jumped and cursed, settling when he realized it was just me. He was playing the game but stopped looking at the TV now that I was hogging his attention.

“What are you doing here, Katherine?”

“I came by to study with Maria, but thought I’d come down here to see how you were doing. Gosh, David. Don’t you let any air into this room?” I pinched my nose as I asked the question.

David moved toward me, catching me off guard with the swiftness of his movement. Not that stirring the stale air helped anything. David stepped in front of me, blocking my path to the window.

“I suggest you move. Unless you want the truth coming out,” I said.

David narrowed his eyes and stepped aside. I opened the nearest window, flooding the room with light and a rush of fresh air. David winced as though he were a vampire. I walked over to the corner where I’d hidden the camera and took it from its spot.

“What the fuck are you doing, Katherine?”

I laughed and turned to David, catching my hair in the wind. David jumped when I tossed the camera toward him. I pulled my phone from my purse to play David the video I recorded of him dancing and jacking off in the underwear he stole from his sister, like a freak.

David’s face showed how I’d broken him even more than when we were standing in his kitchen.

“That’s against the law, Katherine. I’ll sue you.”

“Shut up, David. I only did it to have proof in case anyone didn’t believe me when I told them the truth. Now it’s your word against a video.”

“Fuck,” David said. He dropped to his gaming chair. I could hear people cursing through the headphone, yelling at him to pick up his controller and play, but David was mine. I’d paralyzed him. Shocked him to the core. How long had he been going along stealing Maria’s panties and thinking he could get away with it?

“What do you want, Katherine?”

“Nothing, really. Only what you’re afraid to give yourself.”

“What’s that?”

“I want to turn you into a girl, if you want. It’s whatever if you don’t, though. I’m busy with classes. Just having that tape to watch over and over again will be enough. Dangling the truth over you. Watching you quiver and worry about when I might tell someone. It’s going to be so delicious,” I said.

“Katherine. Please, delete the tape. I promise I won’t do it again.”

“Why not? Don’t you like wearing panties?”

“I, uh, no. I don’t.”

His obvious lie made me throw my head back and laugh. David scooted forward, still on his knees. “Be quiet, Katherine. My sister will hear you.”

“Your sister is in her bedroom, where I should be. I just wanted to give you something first,” I said and tossed David the box I’d packed for him in my bag.

“What’s in this?”

“Your first gift. It could be your last, or there could be others. Come to me when you decide, but don’t take too long, David. I lose interest fast.”

David grabbed the box. I left the room, not bothering to wait for him to open it. He’d find the panties I bought him. He could either accept his fate and become the woman he was meant to be, or he could spend his entire life stealing his sister’s underwear and never living his fantasies outside of his head.

It didn’t matter to me what David did when I ascended the two flights. Maria had her face in a book when I entered her room, looking startled, like she’d forgotten I was even there.

“Katherine, where were you? I thought you’d left.”

“I got a phone call, so I stepped outside.”

“Oh,” Maria said with a pause. “I seriously hate this communications class. The teacher is a real bitch, giving us all these extra readings and only using ten percent of it on the test.”

“Yeah, sounds like a real cunt.” I nodded along as Maria vented about her abusive professor, but my mind was really focused on David. Was he already trying on the panties I’d given him? Was he imagining what his life could look like as a girl?

“Whatever,” said Maria. “I’m thinking about dropping her class. This bitch is crazy.”

“Go for it,” I said.

“Maybe I will.”

Would David?
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Beth and I were hanging out in the university’s cafeteria. She’d packed a salad for lunch. I was eating an apple with a bag of baked chips. It wasn’t the healthiest option, but nothing they were serving sounded good, and I couldn’t get my mind off David. It’d been over a week since I gave him the panties, along with a card that had my number written on it, and nothing.

No text messages. No calls. I sighed as I popped a chip into my mouth. What in the world was wrong with David?

Beth stabbed a cherry tomato with her fork. Its juice squirted across the table and landed on my hand. I lifted it to my lips and met Beth’s eye.

“Can I ask you a hypothetical question?”

“Usually when people say that the situation isn’t hypothetical,” said Beth.

I was closest to her out of all the girls in the group. We each had our own unique relationships, but I’d known Beth the longest. She’d shown up in our town when her mother, a professor at the university, got a job there. It wasn’t until later that I learned her family was loaded and that she’d traveled around the world.

“This is hypothetical, Beth. Don’t tell anyone, but it’s about something I saw while… watching porn.” I said the last words in a whisper, as though I’d ever be ashamed about watching porn. Beth had to believe the lie, though, which her eyes told me she did.

“You were watching porn? What happened?” Beth asked.

I swallowed a breath. “There was this guy. He was hunky, like Tommy. Girls would probably want him if they saw him walking around a store, but he wasn’t a hunk in this video. The girl was fucking him with a strap-on, and the guy was wearing a teddy.”

Beth blushed and covered her mouth. “You’re kidding.”

I shook my head. “No, Beth. This is serious. I saw it last night, and it was so shocking. Could you ever do something like that?”

Beth was never one to answer a question without taking a second to ponder. She tilted her head to the side, like she was imagining herself fucking a guy with a strap.

“I don’t know. Maybe. If the guy really wanted it,” said Beth. “Why? Are you thinking about fucking a guy while he wears a teddy?”

“No, it was just hypothetical. I’d never seen anything like it and was like, oh my goodness. What kind of girl would do such a thing? Really, Beth. Do I seem like the type of girl to fuck some sissy guy?”

Beth shrugged. “Why not? You’re pretty dominant for a girl, even if you like to wear makeup and dresses. Nobody says no to Katherine.”

“Don’t be jealous,” I said.

“I’ve never been the jealous type. Don’t forget to tell me if you do it.”

“Do what?”

Beth smirked, telling me with her deadpan gaze that I couldn’t play her like a fool.
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I was walking outside between classes a few days later when I saw David for the first time. He didn’t turn away when I met his eyes. He didn’t run when I waved and moved toward him, but then Tommy came out of nowhere and blocked my path.

“Hey, gorgeous.” Tommy’s minty breath hit my face. The cloud of cologne that hung around him choked me. “Why don’t you ever respond to my DMs?”

I sighed and flipped my hair over my shoulder, switching on the bitch within me. “Why don’t you stop trying and get lost?” I stepped forward, but Tommy blocked my path.

“Don’t act like you don’t want this, Katherine.”

“Why don’t you call my friend Kimberly? She’d love to hear from you.”

“Not interested. You’re the hot one,” he said.

“No,” I corrected. “I’m the one you can’t get, and it drives you crazy, but here’s the thing, Tommy. You’d better get out of my fucking way and stop messaging me, or I’ll make your life a living hell.”

Tommy narrowed his eyes. He held his position a moment longer, looking like he wanted to take what I wouldn’t give.

“You’re a fucking bitch, Katherine. If you ever get a boyfriend, I’m going to kick his ass just for beating me.”

I grunted. “Right, like you have the balls. You’re such a punk, Tommy. Have you ever thought that maybe if you weren’t such an asshole that I’d actually give you a chance? Your act might work on other women, but I’m different. Your muscular body and hyper-masculinity mean nothing to me.”

“Whatever, Katherine. You’re the one who’ll regret this when I stop looking at you.”

This made me laugh so hard that a tear formed in my eye. I needed to stop before Tommy lost control of himself and hit me or something, so I patted him on the shoulder and stepped past his stunned frame, glancing around for David, but he was gone.
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“I’m in,” a voice said.

I had my head dropped and headphones in, flipping through a magazine at a local café. I glanced up from the glossy pages to find David standing over me. He was smiling and gestured to the chair. I shrugged as I pulled out an earbud.

“In for what, exactly?”

“What you said. I want to try it.”

I’d been waiting for David to come to me for over a week, but I couldn’t help but play with him. “You’ll have to remind me what I said, David. I can’t remember because it’s been so long.”

David groaned and sat in the chair across from me. “Are you really going to make me say it? With all these people around?”

“Oh, David, if you want what I’m offering, you’ll have to get a lot more comfortable in your skin. Are you wearing one of my gifts?”

David swallowed and glanced at his pants. “Yes. So, what should I do? How should we do this?”

“Do what, David? I still haven’t heard you say it.”

“How are you going to turn me into a girl?”

I gasped and looked around the coffeeshop with wide eyes. I put my finger to my lips and shushed David. “Quiet, or someone might hear you.”

“That’s what I was trying to say.”

The flustered look on David’s face melted my heart. He was so much easier than Tommy. I didn’t feel like he was going to attack me if I said the wrong thing. I felt like he would follow whatever rules I established. David was an adorable guy, and I wanted to make him my new best friend. My girl.

“Oh, don’t get your panties in a bunch.”

“Katherine!”

“Yes, David? Or should we give you a girl’s name?”

“We shouldn’t talk about this here. There are so many people,” David hissed.

“Where do you suggest we talk? You’re the one who found me here after not calling for over a week.”

“About that.” David scratched the back of his head. “I kind of ruined the card shortly after opening the package.”

“Let me guess. You jizzed all over it?”

David blushed and hid his face, but he couldn’t hide the truth. I laughed and shook my head. If only David knew how much I was enjoying myself, but I had to play the role of the disinterested popular girl. His former adversary. His sister’s best friend with a humiliating video of him at my disposal.

“Gosh, David, you really need to learn to control yourself if you want to be a girl.”

“Why can’t you keep your voice down? I knew I shouldn’t have come here,” David said.

I acted unconcerned when he stood to leave, even though I wanted to shout at him to stay. He’d already come this far, so it’d crush me to see him leave now, but I couldn’t beg him to stay. There would be nothing sexy about that.

“Bye, David.”

David stood over the table, and I watched him, daring him to leave with my intense gaze. He didn’t. He couldn’t. David sat back in the chair after puffing out a breath.

“So, are you ready to play by my rules?”

“What are you going to do to me?”

“Nothing you’re not dying to have me do. Give me your phone,” I said.

David reached into his pocket and passed me his phone. I took it and punched in my number to send myself a message. My phone lit up on the table.

“Now I have your number. Wait for my text, but don’t keep me waiting this time. You won’t get a second chance. Got it?”

David reached out and took his phone. “I understand. It took me a lot of courage to come here today.”

“That’s interesting.” I glanced at everything I had spread out on the table in front of me. This new semester was killing me, but I’d make time for David. Turning him into a girl would be a welcome distraction from the endless pages of textbook I had to read. “If you don’t mind, I was busy before you interrupted me.”

“Sorry for bothering you.” David hopped to his feet. “See you around.”

I waved as David walked away, wondering if his ass would look better in a skirt or short shorts. We could try both. David was mine now, and I couldn’t wait to have some fun.
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Me: Are you home? What are your parents doing? Maria said she’s going out with a boy tonight.

I would have invited David to my place, but it was messy, and I didn’t want him to see how I really lived. I didn’t have a roommate or anything, so we could hang out at my place eventually, but not until after I cleaned.

David: Nothing. Playing the game. Thinking about when you were going to text me.

Me: I’m texting you now. Can I come over? Are your parents at home?

David: Yeah, they’re home, but you can come over.

My finger hovered over the screen. David’s parents knew me as Maria’s friend, so they’d probably find it strange if I showed up to hang out with David, especially since everyone knew how much of a loner he was. They’d probably accuse him of selling drugs and go through his room, so I shook my head.

Me: Give me an hour, and then you can come over to my place, but I won’t let you in or ever talk to you again if you show up early.

David: Fine. I’ll be there in two.

I sent David a smiley face and locked my phone. I rushed around the apartment to make it look like a pretty girl lived there instead of a slob. It took a little over an hour to get the apartment to an acceptable state. I rushed to the bathroom after I was satisfied to wash my face, and then I threw on a dress with a pair of kitten heels.

David knocked on the door two hours after our last message, when I sent him the address. He was wearing a handsome shirt and cologne, which confused me because I thought he’d come so I could turn him into a girl.

“Hey, David. Come in.” I pulled him inside and turned him toward me, squaring his shoulders. “What are you wearing? I thought you were going to dress up when you came over here.”

“Oh, I didn’t realize you’d want to do that tonight.”

“What? Is this a game to you, David? Why would you think I wouldn’t want to dress you up in something pretty? Maybe we could even snap a few pictures and share them with the world.”

“No,” hollered David. “Not pictures. Please.”

I shrugged. “We’ll see. Why don’t you grab us two cold ciders from the fridge while I pick you out something to wear?”

David swallowed, but he did as I said. I went to my bedroom and grabbed some loose-fitting clothes and a bra that we could stuff for David. I also grabbed a pair of tights to cover his legs, since I was sure he hadn’t shaved. Most men were so lazy with their manscaping, and I could assume David was no different.

He'd learn. “David, make sure to put mine in a glass.” I hollered as I grabbed the clothes that I’d picked out for him and went back to the living room.

David was grabbing my glass when I entered the kitchen. “What did you pick out?” he asked.

“A cute dress. Why don’t you go to the bathroom and put it on?”

“If you insist.”

David went to the bathroom with the clothes as I waited for him on the couch, sipping my cider. He left the door cracked. I saw the movement of his shadow as he changed into the panties, tights, bra, and dress that I’d picked out for him.

“I’ve never worn a dress before, but I’d be lying if I said I never thought about it.”

“Of course you’ve thought about it,” I said with a laugh. “What man hasn’t?”

“You don’t think I’m weird?”

“I never said that, but who isn’t weird? You need to stop worrying about what other people think and start worrying about what you want in life, David.”

David was silent, but he kept changing.

“Put on the bra, and I’ll stuff it for you. Trust me, I’m a master at it.”

“Okay,” David said in a bright voice. “I know I’ll need some work to really pass as a girl, but damn, I’m already looking pretty girly.”

My insides flipped, and I was desperate to see him. See how he looked in my clothes. “Come out and show me.”

David came out a second later. His dress was purple and hung down to his knees. Beneath that he had on black tights. I grabbed some tissue from the bathroom and got to work stuffing David’s bra to give him a voluptuous chest.

“There. Now you almost look like a girl. All you need is a good shave, some makeup, and a wig. For tonight, though, we can skip all that. I was thinking we could cam you.”

“What?” David asked in a high voice. “You want me to cam people?”

“Yeah, and I want you to stroke your dick under the dress while you do it. Pull it out the side of my panties and keep rubbing it until you cum. Show off your cleavage to make the boys really want you.”

“So, I don’t have to show my face?”

“We can keep your face off camera. What do you say?”

David looked down at his feminized body and shrugged. “What do I have to lose? What are you getting out of this?”

“I’m going to masturbate while I watch you cam. Make you wish my dildo was your dick.”

David reached beneath his dress to grab his dick, which made me chuckle.

“You want to fuck me, don’t you?” I asked.

“Yes. So badly.”

“Maybe, if you’re lucky.”

I walked out of the room to get my laptop. While I was in my bedroom, I stripped naked and grabbed my dildo. David squeaked when I walked back into the room. His dropped jaw made me smile.

“What? Have you never seen a naked woman before?”

“Not like this. Not like you.”

I opened the laptop and placed it in front of David. “Test the camera and find an angle that works while I grab you some lube and a towel.”

David nodded and sat on his knees in front of the camera. I watched him over my shoulder as I went for the supplies. He hiked up his dress and pulled his erect dick out the side of his panties.

I tossed the lube and towel to the floor in front of David. I grabbed a chair and sat in front of him, parting my legs and placing the tip of the dildo against my pussy.

“Open up a chat roulette and get going, sexy lady. We don’t have all night.”

David took a deep breath with one hand mindlessly on his thick cock before reaching forward to type on the computer.

“Turn up the volume. Don’t be boring, either. I want you to get into it. Be the hot girl who happens to have a dick. Let the girl within you free.”

David stared at me a moment before nodding. He continued, and then I heard a man beating his dick. It only lasted a second before it disappeared.

“He left.”

“Someone will stay.”

David had to go through a few more before there was a man who stayed. David was stroking his dick, but I knew he’d found someone good by the way his eyes widened.

“What?” I asked while rubbing my pussy lips with the tip of the dildo, ready to fuck myself with it and cum, but I couldn’t cum without David.

“This guy is built.”

“Let me see,” I said.

David picked up the computer and turned it to me. The man had tattoos all over his arms and chest. He probably spent hours in the gym every day. He waved at me. I waved at him with my dildo. He laughed and motioned to turn the camera back around.

“He wants you, honey.”

David’s eyes widened, but I could tell he enjoyed being picked by the hunky guy. David turned the camera back to his body frame, avoiding his face. The man groaned into the camera and told David to stroke his girl dick.

David moaned like a chick and used a high voice to ask, “like this?”

“Fuck, that’s hot. I’d want you stroking it just like that while I fucked your mouth or ass. What do you prefer?”

David reddened at the question, but this man was making me hot. He was all alpha and wanted to dominate David’s feminized body.

“I don’t know. I’ve never done either.”

“Fuck me,” the man said. He was probably so hard and ready to tear David’s tight ass in two. “Where do you live?”

“USA. You?”

“I’m from there, but I live in Germany now. You’re lucky, or I’d drive across the country to watch that pretty little cock squirt. Tell your girlfriend to fuck you with that dildo she has. I want her to stretch you out.”

My pussy was gushing at this man’s deep voice. Too bad he was all the way across the ocean because I would have paid to watch him fuck David’s femininized ass.

David looked at me with wide eyes, but he was about to get this dildo in his ass, whether he liked it or not. I got to my knees next to David and pushed him to his hands and knees. I watched the hunk stroke his dick on the screen as I grabbed the lube to lather the dildo. David’s virgin ass would need it.

I lifted David’s dress and moved his panties to the side, making sure our hunk could see everything. I pressed the dildo against David’s ass. He shuttered, but I knew he was ready for my dick.

“Pretend that dildo is my dick while your girl fucks you with it.”

I reached between my legs to touch my aching pussy. I slipped one finger into my cunny as I pushed the tip of my dildo into David’s hole. He yelped, but I smacked his ass and told him to take it. Our alpha told him the same.

David’s breaths deepened as I pushed the cock deeper into his ass, stretching his walls for the first time. The alpha was beating his dick like a madman, yelling at me to fuck David harder with the dildo. He was commanding both of us, and I couldn’t handle how hot his orders made me feel.

“I won’t last much longer,” David hollered. He hadn’t even touched his dick once since I put the dildo into him, but he was still rock hard.

“Turn over, so I can watch you squirt.”

David did as the alpha said.

“Now grab your legs and hold them in the air. Fuck him hard, girl. Make that sissy cum.”

I used all my energy to move the dildo back and forth in David’s stretched hole. He wasn’t even touching his dick, and it happened. Just when I was thinking it wouldn’t. A waterfall of white shot from his tip, covering the towel in cream.

Our alpha grunted and moaned, covering his camera with jizz. I hollered as I came all over my hand. The alpha wiped away what had landed on his camera.

“You two were hot. Here’s my email. Use it when you’re horny.”

An email address appeared, and then our alpha vanished. I took a picture of the computer screen before grabbing David’s hand and going to the shower.

I don’t know what came over me, but I kissed David while the water washed over us. The kiss deepened, and it felt real. Better than any kiss I’d ever had before. I just wasn’t ready to admit it to myself.
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“Hold still. I’ve almost finished,” I said to David. We were at my place. It was a Thursday night after class. The girls wanted to hang out, but I blew them off to spend time with my project.

“What are you doing? My face feels weird.”

“It’s the makeup. You’ll get used to wearing it.”

“You really think people will see me as a girl?”

“I don’t think. I know.”

“How?” asked David.

I blended the last bit of foundation, amazed by the work I’d done. David looked nothing like the lonely nerd who hung around in his basement. He had transformed into a pretty girl. One all the boys would watch on the dance floor.

I grabbed a mirror and held it in front of David’s face. He gasped when he saw his reflection. He touched his face until I told him to stop.

“How did you do that? I look like a different person.”

“I know. You’ll need a new name. What should we call you?”

“I’m fond of the name Winona.”

“Winona? I like it. Where did you come up with that?”

David shrugged. “I guess I’ve always thought it was a pretty name. Just never knew it’d be mine.”

“We’re who we want to be, Winona. Don’t forget to keep your voice light tonight. At least it’ll be loud where we’re going.”

“Where are you taking me? I’m so nervous about going out in public. What if someone recognizes me? This isn’t a huge town.”

“It’s big enough to have a dance club on Thursday nights.”

“Only because there’s a university.”

I grabbed David’s hand before he let fear stop him from a night out on the town. We left my apartment. David struggled to walk in the heels I made him wear, but he got better after a quick lesson. Hopefully nobody recognized him, but that was all part of the fun.

***

Pop music thumped from within the club. It was still early in the year, so Winona and I were freezing in our short dresses and high heels as we waited in line to get into the club. Winona pulled out the wallet I’d lent her and flashed me her ID.

“What if the bouncer doesn’t let me in?”

“I doubt you’re the first girly boy he’s seen.”

“Come on, Katherine. I’m serious.”

“So am I, Winona. Come on. We’re almost to the door. Tonight will be amazing.”

The club was eighteen and over, but I had a fake ID that said I was twenty-two instead of twenty, so the bouncer didn’t bother drawing an ‘X’ on my hand. He also didn’t bother Winona about her ID.

We stepped inside with our arms linked. “Told you he wouldn’t say anything.”

“My heart is still racing,” said Winona.

“Let’s grab a drink and hit the dance floor. I love being here with you. How does it feel being out in public?”

“It’s thrilling, but I’m glad it’s dark in here. I’m not sure I could go out during the day.”

“Not yet, but you will.”

Winona didn’t argue and followed me to the bar. The bartender came right over to us, looking like he was undressing us with our eyes. Nothing I hadn’t seen from a man, but surprise was clear on Winona’s face. She’d never seen a horny man look at her like dinner.

“What are you having, Winona?”

“Vodka tonic,” she said.

The bartender nodded, and I ordered a gin gimlet on the rocks. He made our drinks while we turned away from him to scan the room. Winona gasped when she saw someone, turning back toward the bar.

“What? Who did you see?” I asked.

“Nobody,” Winona said.

The bartender and I shared a glance, like we knew Winona was lying, staring down at the bar like she couldn’t lift her eyes. I said nothing, waiting for the bartender to finish mixing our cocktails. I tossed him some cash, leaving a generous tip. He tried to say something else, but I ignored him and pulled Winona away from the bar.

“What did you see?” I asked once we were out of earshot of the bartender, who was still watching us like a hawk.

“It’s my friend, Albert. We play the game together a lot and basically everything else. He knows me better than anyone.”

When Winona mentioned Albert, I could vaguely put a face to the name, so I scanned the room. I spotted Albert standing against the wall with a bottled beer in his hand. He didn’t seem to be looking at anything. More just sullen and alone, like there was no way in the world he could get a girl.

“You should go talk to him.”

“What? Have you lost your mind, Katherine? I can’t do that,” said Winona.

“Why not?”

“Albert’s my friend. He’ll recognize me. I knew coming here was a bad idea,” Winona said in a panicked voice.

“Stop it, Winona. You’re a different person tonight. Maybe dancing with Albert would help you believe it. I guarantee all he’ll see is what you put in front of him, a beautiful girl. Talk in your high voice and shake that ass. At least you know he won’t try to slip a finger into your pussy.”

“Guys do that?”

I chuckled. “You have so much to learn about being a girl. Throw back your drink and tell him to buy you another one.”

“You really think that’s a good idea?”

“I’ll be close, Winona. Don’t worry.”

“Okay.” Winona put the drink to her lips and downed it in a few swallows, passing me the glass. I adjusted her wig and made sure she looked perfect before giving her the okay to approach Albert. She turned toward Albert and crossed the room, rocking her hips as she went.

I set her empty drink next to a pile of empty glasses and disappeared into the crowd, keeping my eye on Winona as I rocked my hips.

She approached Albert. They said hello, and it didn’t look like he recognized who Winona was beneath the makeup and wig. All I saw was a wide smile on Albert’s face. Winona grabbed his hand, and they went to the dance floor. They were but a few feet from me, clearly in their own world.

Winona probably knew all the things to say. Knew what topics to bring up to capture Albert’s attention. Not that she’d have to talk for long.

She turned her ass toward Albert’s crotch and poked it out. Albert reached forward and grabbed her cheek. He leaned his hips toward her neck as they danced with their bodies pressed together, ignoring everything else in the room. It almost made me a little jealous seeing Winona with another man like that, but I had to let her explore. It’s not like she’d be going home with anyone but me.

I danced and lost myself in the music. Winona and Albert never strayed far. They went to the bar once, but then they were right back to their spot, dancing and kissing and giving several people around them the hots. I saw it in the way others watched them with desire.

“Katherine, what are you doing here? It’s great to see you.”

I ignored the familiar voice, wishing Winona were paying enough attention to come save me from the impending doom that was Tommy. He was standing over me like an imaginary monster in the shadows.

“Ugh, what do you want, Tommy?”

Tommy stepped forward, closing whatever space had been between us. I almost pushed him away, but then I glanced over my shoulder at Albert and Winona and got an even better idea. I reached forward and grabbed Tommy’s shirt, pulling him forward to the point that our noses almost touched.

“Actually, I’m glad you’re here. I’m tired of dancing alone.”

A goofy laugh left Tommy’s mouth, looking like he wanted to give me a high five, but my stony eyes stopped him cold.

“Should we dance then? Do you want a refill on your drink?”

I sipped the last bit of my drink and passed Tommy the glass. “I’m fine, but would you mind putting this glass over there?”

“Not at all,” Tommy said. He grabbed the glass to set it with all the other dirty ones. He turned back to me, looking like he might explode with joy. I wanted to tell him to calm down, but what was the point? He’d been chasing me for months, ever since the first time I denied him. “So, where were we?”

“We can dance, but I’ll break your hand if you try to touch my pussy.”

“God, you’re so feisty. It’s hot. Most girls just want me to tell them what to do, but you’re different. You—”

“Why don’t you shut up and put your hands on me? Haven’t you been dying for this moment?”

Tommy swallowed and stepped forward. His touch was lighter than I’d expected. At first. It only took a few beats of the song for Tommy to get more aggressive, turning me so that my ass faced him. He put his hands into my hair and bent me toward the floor. I gasped as he slammed his hips into my ass.

“What the hell, Tommy?” I asked and jumped away from him. I ran up to him and slapped him on the shoulder. “We’re not fucking.”

He wrapped his hand around my waist and pulled me close. His hardness pressed against my thigh. It felt smaller than I’d expected for a man with so much confidence.

“We should be fucking. I’ve been wanting to fuck you ever since I first asked you to dance at that party. How long has it been?”

“It was during the fall.”

“Yeah, and now it’s almost spring. Why have you been so hard for me to get?”

“Not every girl wants a man who tries to fuck her on the dance floor. I told you to call Kimberly if you wanted that.”

“She’s not my type. I prefer a challenge.”

I stared at Tommy a second before letting my eyes sweep the room. Winona was staring at me from across the club. I put my finger in Tommy’s face before running over to Winona and grabbing her arm, dashing toward the bathroom. We laughed like wild on our way.

I pulled Winona into a stall. She was panting when I locked the door. We faced each other, grinning like crazy.

“So, has Albert figured it out?”

“No, not at all. He thinks I’m some girl named Winona who goes to our school.”

“You’re Winona from the university tonight.”

Winona grinned and took a second to catch her breath while I pulled a compact out of my purse to check my makeup.

“So, what’s up with you and Tommy?”

“I wasn’t going to give him a chance, but then I had a crazy idea.”

“What?”

“Let’s suck their dicks.”

Winona’s eyes widened. “No way. We can’t do that, Katherine. You’re insane.”

“Why can’t we do it? Let’s go back to my place, put them on the couch, and suck their dicks. We can make a whole thing of it.”

I waited for Winona to reply. Her eyes looked wild in the darkness. I half expected her to push me away and walk out of the club, but she didn’t. She stepped closer to speak in a whisper.

“If we do this, we have to keep the lights low. I can’t have them seeing me in bright light. They’ll know right away.”

“I doubt it, but we can keep the lights low, but they’ll have to be bright enough for me to record.”

Winona gasped, but I felt the fire in my spirit. It must have been burning in my eyes. I wanted to put these men in their place. Maybe have something to hold over Tommy’s head.

“We can’t record them, Katherine. That’s not right. Wasn’t it enough that you recorded me?”

“What can I say? I like to make videos,” I said. “Sometimes words aren’t enough. Why tell a story when I could play a movie?”

“Yeah, a movie that would be starring me.”

“Keep your voice light, girlfriend. Don’t get all upset and blow your cover. We are in the girl’s bathroom.”

Winona dropped her voice back to a hushed whisper, fury lacing every word. “You’re crossing lines, Katherine. I don’t want to blow them if we’re going to record them.”

I rolled my eyes. “Look, Winona. Tommy’s been a real problem for me, and if I can get this footage to blackmail him, it’ll really take the heat off me. We’re going to do something to him that’ll make him think twice about touching me or stopping me at school when I’ve clearly told him I’m not interested a thousand different times. I’ll even blur out Albert’s face if it makes you feel better.”

Winona stared at me for several long beats. I wanted to shake her, but then she agreed. “Fine, but you have to blur out Albert. No lies.”

“Promise,” I said. “Should we tell them that we’re heading back to my place?”

“Sure. Do you do this kind of stuff with your other girlfriends?”

I grinned. “Nope. You’re special.”

Winona grinned like a fool. I shook a smile off my face, grabbed her hand, and pulled her out of the stall. The guys were waiting for us right where we’d left them, delighted to see we’d returned.

“Come on, guys. We’re leaving.”

“Okay,” they said in excited voices.
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“Here you go, guys.” I passed out plastic cups filled to the top with screwdrivers. I licked the orange juice that’d landed on my fingers as I walked to the living room with everyone else.

“Cheers,” Tommy said and moved his glass to the middle of the circle we’d formed in the living room.

“Cheers.” We sang the word and clinked our plastic cups together.

“Take a seat, guys. I’ll put on some music.” I walked over to the speaker and turned it on, connecting my phone. They watched me as I started a playlist, but what they didn’t see was the camera next to the speaker that I turned on to record everything we did.

I grabbed a chair and sat across from the three of them since there wasn’t much room for me on the couch.

“So, it’s just the four of us? Isn’t this an odd bunch?”

“Uh, yeah.” Tommy said in his goofy voice, like his head was filled with nothing but air. Albert, stuck in the middle, glanced at Tommy with a nervous expression. He’d probably never been with such a random group of people in his life. Winona wasn’t being very loving as she sat next to her friend slash date.

I stood and took a sip of my screwdriver, switching my hips as I walked toward them. The camera recording my every move, but the boys didn’t know. I winked at Winona when she glanced at me with nervous eyes, switching her attention to the stereo.

“So, who wants to play some games?”

“Do they involve taking off clothes?” asked Tommy.

“You’re such a perv, but yes, they do. Your clothes. Come here, Winona,” I said and held out my hand.

She stood and walked over to me. I grabbed Winona’s waist to pull her close for a kiss. I could feel her hard dick pressing against my leg beneath her dress, but her panties were keeping it perfectly in place, and her dress was wide enough that the boys wouldn’t notice her bulge.

Tommy hooted and hollered as Winona and I kissed more deeply, using our tongues. Touching like we couldn’t get enough of each other. I put my fingers into her brunette hair, wishing I could lift her dress to take her dick, but then the other boys would know her secret, and we couldn’t have that.

I broke the kiss and turned back to the guys. Tommy had his hand on his crotch. Albert looked like he’d seen a firework show.

“Winona and I were talking at the club, and we really want to suck your dicks, but that’s all. We’re not getting naked. So, what do you boys say?”

“Yes,” Tommy said without hesitation.

Albert glanced around the room, looking like he might puke. “You want to do that right here? Or should I go with Winona to the bedroom?”

I chuckled and shook my head, letting a gloss fall over my eyes as I stepped toward the couch. Goofy sounds left Tommy’s mouth. Albert seemed terrified.

“Are you afraid, Albert?”

“It’s just… I’ve never done it in front of other people. I’ve never really done anything at all.”

“Don’t tell me you’re a virgin,” said Tommy.

Albert shrugged. I grinned as I reached down to touch the bulge in Albert’s pants. Winona hovered behind me, looking like she might faint. I would have shaken her if I could. Didn’t she realize how much power she had as a woman? There was so much we could do with these guys at our disposal.

“Wow, not what I was expecting, but damn.”

“What?” asked Tommy. He glanced down at where I had my hand on Albert’s crotch. I looked at him in the eye and smirked.

“Oh, nothing, Tommy. We’re about to play a fun game.” I turned to Winona and leaned over to whisper into her ear, telling her to go grab a ruler from the desk in the corner. She came back with it seconds later. Then I had her go back for paper and a pen.

I slapped the ruler against my hand. “We’re going to play ‘measure the dicks’. Whoever has the biggest dick gets to pick what girl he wants sucking his dick, but only when I say.”

Albert looked terrified. Tommy unbuttoned his pants, sliding them to the floor, but he left on his boxers.

“You’re measuring, right?”

“No, Tommy. You boys have to measure each other. Don’t act like you’ve never seen another guy’s cock.”

Tommy groaned. “Come on, Katherine. That’s sick. You can’t have me touching his cock. Being naked next to him is one thing, but I’m not gay.”

I shrugged. “Guess you don’t want blowjobs. How can you expect us to hold a ruler when we need to make notes?”

“You better not be messing with us about the blowjobs. I’ll take either of you, but I’ll get pissed if you make me touch his dick and don’t give me anything.”

Albert hadn’t said a word. I wasn’t sure he was even there with us, but what guy would leave a situation where he might get his dick sucked by a hot girl?

“Don’t worry, Tommy. You’re such a hothead. Don’t you ever take a chill pill?”

“You play too many games, Katherine. Why can’t you be easy like the rest of them?”

“I told you which one of my friends is easy. You’re free to leave, but then Albert will get all the attention, and you don’t really want that, now do you?”

Tommy frowned, but I had him right where I wanted him. He wasn’t leaving. There was a chance I might put my lips around his dick. Measuring another man’s dick was a price Tommy was willing to pay.

I held out the ruler. “So, what’s it going to be?”

Tommy snatched the ruler from me and groaned. “Fine, but let’s make this quick.”

“Albert, are you willing?”

Albert swallowed before he nodded, not lifting his eyes from the ground. He reached down to unbutton his pants. Winona came up beside me, glancing at me with wild eyes, probably amazed by how easily I’d made the guys agree to strip naked and touch each other.

They were down to their boxers and needed a little encouragement to take the final step, but there was no way we could measure them if they weren’t naked and hard.

“Why don’t we help them with the last step, Winona?”

She nodded. We walked toward them. I went to Albert, and she went to Tommy. They watched us as we grabbed their boxers and dropped them to the floor. Albert had a bush of hair and a mushroom cock. Tommy was trimmed and neat, but his meat was decidedly smaller.

“It’s clear who might win this competition, but we need hard dicks to measure. Start touching yourselves.”

Tommy looked at Albert’s cock with wide eyes. Too bad he couldn’t see Winona’s cock. He really would have been upset then because I was positive that her cock was also bigger than his.

Tommy was stroking his small cock with two fingers. Then he glanced at us and barked. “Kiss or do something to make me horny. I can’t get horny with all you guys just watching me.”

“Whatever,” I said and turned to Winona to kiss her. I grabbed her ass while we kissed, staring at Tommy with my eyes open. His dick got hard seconds later. Winona’s did too. Then Albert’s. Three hard dicks in one room. It was a girl’s dream.

“All right, boys. You’re hard now, so start measuring. Winona, get your pen ready. Who’s first?”

Tommy and Albert looked at each other until Albert caved. “I’ll measure him first.”

“When you measure, press the ruler gently into the base of his cock, and hold his cock underneath, so that I can get a precise reading.”

The ruler was clear with black lettering, so I had no problem seeing Tommy’s swollen member through it as Albert followed my instructions. Tommy groaned and tried to act like he hated it when Albert handled his cock, but I saw both of their dicks twitching when they touched.

“Five inches,” I shouted. “Give me the string.”

Winona passed me the string she’d gotten from my desk. I wrapped it around Tommy’s cock and marked when it stropped before holding it against the ruler, which Albert still had against Tommy’s member.

“Three and a half inches around.”

Tommy groaned. “Do you have to yell?”

“What’s the big deal? You can’t change what you were born with, but there are always toys you could put over your cock if you wanted to make it bigger.”

Tommy grabbed the ruler from Albert, whose cock was jumping. It was long, thick, and veiny. Tommy swallowed as he put the ruler at Albert’s base. “Shit, dude.”

Albert took a shallow breath. He looked like he might faint. If only he had Tommy’s confidence because his dick was massive. I hoped he picked Winona because sucking it would be a challenge.

“Eight and a half inches long,” I shouted after eyeing the ruler. Tommy groaned, but his dick was still rock hard. I reached over and put his five inches in my hand. “Don’t be jealous. You’ll still get your dick sucked.”

“Whatever.”

“Winona, string.”

She handed me the string, which I wrapped around Albert’s thick manhood. He was throbbing in Tommy’s grip, almost like he might cum. Tommy was watching Albert like he would punch him if even a drop of cum landed on his hand.

I marked the string before putting it against the ruler. “Five inches around.”

Tommy dropped the ruler. Albert grabbed his cock, covering it like he was embarrassed, even though he had no reason to be. His dick was massive. I pushed his hands away.

“Put your hands on your hips, boys. Show us those hard cocks.”

Tommy shook his head and put his hands on his hips with all the confidence in the world, even though his dick looked tiny compared to Albert’s monster. Albert took longer to gain his confidence, but then he seemed to realize his dick was big and hard, even bigger and harder than one of the most popular guys on campus.

“There you go, Albert. Stroke that enormous cock. Make us wet for it. You don’t have to hide. We want to play with your friend.”

Albert blushed and shook his head. “I want Winona to suck my dick,” he said in a deep, seductive voice.

Winona’s eyes widened. “It’s so big,” she said.

“It’ll fit.”

I grinned, loving this new Albert. “You heard the man, Winona. He wants you. Wait here while I grab some towels, boys. It’s about to get wet and sloppy.”

They watched me with eager faces as I left the room to grab two towels from the linen closet. I placed them on the sofa and told the guys to sit. Winona and I got to our knees in front of them. The camera was at a perfect angle to capture everything.

“First girl to make her guy cum wins,” I said.

Winona took a deep breath as she grabbed the base of Albert’s cock, staring at it with wide eyes. “Here goes nothing.” Winona parted her lips and dropped them toward the tip of Albert’s thick cock.

I was so busy watching them that I’d forgotten all about Tommy and his small dick. Tommy grabbed my head. “Hey, stop watching them and blow me.”

“Oh, calm down. Don’t be upset that your small dick can’t hold my interest.”

Albert glanced at us, but then he returned his gaze to Winona bobbing up and down on his cock, taking as much of him as she could. He put his hands into her hair and pushed her mouth further down his cock, making her cough on his member. Winona’s wig moved a little on her head, but nobody seemed to notice except me. I smiled to myself as I turned my eyes back to Tommy.

I wrapped a finger and thumb around the base of his cock and looked at him. “How does a man with this dick have your confidence?”

“It’s not about the size. It’s about how I use it. Girls can’t get enough.”

“It probably has something to do with your six-pack abs. Don’t get fat, or you might never have another girl again.”

Tommy grunted and reached for the back of my head, but I swatted away his hand. “I’ll go as I please. Don’t rush me.”

“You’re going to lose. He looks like he could blow any second,” said Tommy.

I glanced at Albert. Winona had lost herself in the motions. She was stroking the base of Albert’s thick cock and moving her wet lips at lightning speed along his shaft. Albert grunted and moaned. He curled his toes.

“Come on, Katherine. We’re going to lose.” Tommy beat his cock, staring at me to do something.

I sighed. Right when I was parting his lips, Albert’s moan shook the room with its loudness. Winona purred on his cock, drinking every drop of his cum like the good girly slut she’d become. I glanced at Tommy’s swollen cock.

“Looks like we lost, Tommy.”

“Suck it for a second. Please. I don’t need much,” he said.

“Are you saying you never last long?”

Tommy growled. Winona and Albert were coming down from their high. I later learned that Winona had cum in her panties halfway through sucking Albert’s cock.

I was a woman of my word, though, so I reached for Tommy’s dick and gave it a kiss before wrapping my lips around his member. He moaned when I pushed my wet lips down his shaft, and he was right, it really didn’t take much to make him cum.

Tommy was hollering less than a minute later and cumming all over himself. No way was I about to swallow his load.

The boys cleaned up and put on their clothes. We finished our screwdrivers, and then I told the guys they had to leave. Albert and Winona talked and hugged. I pulled Tommy down to whisper into his ear.

“I recorded everything, so you’d better stop hitting on me unless you want everyone knowing the size of your dick.”

Tommy glared at me when I stepped away, smiling like I hadn’t said a word. He shook his head and headed out the door. There was no way he could have won the war against me, even if he’d won a battle and felt my lips around his cock.

“Bye, boys.”

“Bye,” Albert said and stepped into the hall. Tommy had already disappeared into the stairwell.

I turned to Winona. She still had a drop of cum on the side of her mouth. I pressed my thumb against it and wiped it away.

“Let’s get back inside. We need another drink,” I said.

“Yes, we do.”

Winona and I went inside and talked like girlfriends the rest of the night while we sipped screwdrivers. Then we climbed into bed and cuddled until we fell asleep.
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David and I woke up a little hungover the next morning. His makeup was all smudged, and his wig had fallen to the floor. I climbed out of bed without waking him up, picked up everything off the floor, and went to the bathroom to freshen up.

Last night replayed in my mind as I washed my face. Tommy’s anger when he left. Albert’s surprisingly large dick. The way David had become Winona, inside and out. An overwhelming sense of love crashed into me as I stood in front of the sink.

I rinsed away the soap and grabbed a towel to dry my face, rushing out of the door. The towel blocked my view, so I didn’t see David before crashing into him. He caught me, wrapping his arms around me.

“Morning.” His morning wood pressed into my leg, but I didn’t mind.

I looked into David’s eyes, seeing past his smudged makeup. Not caring about his alcohol-laced morning breath.

“Hey,” I said. “I was just coming to find you.”

“You found me. What’s up?”

I pressed my hand against David’s manly chest, thinking about how different it felt from his stuffed, womanly chest. Now that I was in David’s arms, I’d lost the courage to tell him how I really felt. He was my best friend’s brother. Liking him was against girl code, but he’d fallen into my life as effortlessly as raindrops pouring from a cloud.

I shook my head. “It’s nothing.”

David lifted my chin. His other hand tightened on my side. “I don’t believe you. You can tell me whatever you were going to say. I won’t judge you.”

“Everyone else might,” I said.

“Are you telling me you care what they think?”

“No, I don’t, but I care what you think. It’ll break my heart if—” I couldn’t bring myself to finish the sentence. David had every right to reject me. He had every right never to dress up as Winona again, but I’d dreamed about our future the night before. All the adventures we could have.

“If what?”

“I’m falling in love with you, David. All of you.”

David wrapped his hands around mine and squeezed them. “I’m falling in love too. You always used to just seem like my sister’s mean friend, but you’re so much more than that now. You’ve shown me a life I never knew I could have.”

“It’s a life we can have together.”

“I want that, Katherine. I don’t care what anyone else says. You understand me better than any girl I’ve ever met.”

I bit my lip and felt a tear budding in my eye. I cursed and wiped at it before it fell. “How are we going to tell everyone? They’ll never understand.”

“It’s not for them to understand if we’re happy. Are you happy?”

“Yes,” I said. “Do you mind if we wait to tell everyone, though? At least until we can figure out how all this will work?”

“That’s fine with me, Katherine. All that matters is I have you. Can Winona still come out to play?”

“Yes, we’ll let her come out every chance we get.”

“Can I wear panties whenever I want?”

“Yeah, but get your own. I don’t want you stinking up all mine.”

“Deal,” said David. He pulled me close. I was smiling like crazy when he kissed me, sealing our agreement. No other man would matter as much as David after that, and it was the most comforting sensation I’d ever felt.


10

“Spill the dirt, Katherine. Who is he?” asked Maria. We were all sitting in her bedroom with the window open. The weather was finally starting to feel like spring, and the fresh air felt amazing as we pretended to study. They were too busy pestering me with questions about my mystery boyfriend to review their flashcards.

“You wouldn’t even believe me if I told you.”

“Is it Tommy?” asked Kimberly.

“No, Kimberly. I didn’t steal your man.”

“Is it someone famous? Someone older?” Marjorie asked with stars in her eyes. It was like she couldn’t live a life of her own. Everything she did went through me, and I didn’t even pay the poor girl much attention. We texted and hung out sometimes, but that was about it.

“Nope. Really, guys, drop it. It’s not important.”

“I thought I told you to tell me when you did it,” Beth said.

I tilted my head to the side and widened my eyes. “Beth, I don’t know what you’re talking about, but we should all get back to studying. Isn’t that why we came here in the first place?”

Marjorie clapped her hands and agreed. Kimberly rolled her eyes and snapped open her textbook. Beth narrowed her eyes at me, and I threw my hair over my shoulder. Maria was watching me when I scanned the group. Her face told me she knew, even if she wasn’t yet ready to admit it to herself.

I’d taken far too long to get to her room that one day, and I had never left her room to answer a phone call. Maybe she put the pieces together then, or maybe it would be later, but she said nothing about it then.

“I can’t wait until we can graduate. Whatever thoughts I had of graduate school are far, far in the past. I’m not doing this to myself again,” Maria said.

“Yeah, me either.”

There was no more talk of my mystery man, but they’d learn soon enough. We just wouldn’t share all the juicy details about what David and I did behind closed doors.
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Maria: Can’t hang tonight. This cute guy named Martin asked me on a date. Raincheck?

I read the message as soon as my phone vibrated, feeling relief wash over me. I’d only wanted to hang out with Maria to return the wig David left at my house when we went out dancing last night. We drove to the city and went to a club, sandwiching different guys between us before we went back to my place and made love until dawn.

Me: Awesome! Where did you meet Martin? What time?

Maria: He’s taking me to dinner at six, and we’ll do something after if the date isn’t a total failure.

Me: Keep me posted! Good luck!

I locked my phone and picked out a short dress to make David’s mouth water. I loved when he watched me like a snack. Maria sent me a thank-you message as I was walking out of the door with David’s wig in my purse. It was chilly, so I had a jacket over my short dress.

There wasn’t traffic on the drive to David’s, but I had to stop at the store to give Maria time to get out of the house. I picked up some stuff from my list before heading to David’s.

Their mother, Yolanda, was in the kitchen when I walked into the house. She didn’t seem bothered that I hadn’t knocked before entering. “Katherine, dear. It’s great to see you. Maria just left, I’m afraid.”

“It’s okay. I actually came here to give something back to David. He helped me with my homework the last time I was here.”

“Oh,” Yolanda said with a surprised look. “Well, he’s in the basement. Go on ahead.”

“Thanks, Mrs. Holmes.”

She nodded as I went down the stairs, using the lightest footsteps I could. I pulled the wig out of purse as I descended. I jumped the last few steps and hollered. “I brought your hair, bitch.”

It took me a second too long to register that David wasn’t alone. Albert, his well-endowed friend, was sitting in the chair next to him. Fear paralyzed me, so I didn’t bother stuffing the wig into my purse as I should have.

Albert squinted at the hair. David hopped to his feet and rushed over to grab it, but it was too late.

“Wait,” Albert said.

David snatched the wig from my lifeless hand and glanced at me with fiery eyes, like I’d never be forgiven. I opened my mouth to speak, but Albert said something first.

“You were there, weren’t you? Fucking shit, David. You were—”

David shook his head. “Don’t say it, Albert. It’s still me. This doesn’t change anything.”

“What?” Albert said in an explosive voice. Yolanda was upstairs, so I raced over to grab his shoulders and shushed him.

“Please, Albert. Sit down and let me explain.”

Albert looked like he wanted to charge past us and race out of the house, but he sat. A breeze swept past me from the open window as I took a seat next to Albert. “This is fucked up, David. Shit, I really liked her.”

“You can still have her,” I said and touched Albert’s shoulder. “If you two are willing, I am. Just without Tommy. It was such a bummer having him in the room, but that’s besides the point.”

“What do you mean?” asked Albert.

“Look, Albert, I’m not the best girl. I’m a bitch sometimes and break backs to get what I want. Not literally, but pretty damn close. This all started because I caught David wearing panties, so I pushed him. If you hadn’t been at that club, it would have been a different guy, but maybe this was fate.”

“Fate? How?”

“Yeah, how?” David echoed.

“David is mine. My boyfriend, but sometimes I like to dress him up as a girl. When he’s Winona, maybe we could all fool around, and then he can be your friend when he’s a boy.”

“I’m your boyfriend?”

“Yes, David. I love you.”

“I love you, too.”

“You two are sick, but fuck, I’m kind of into the idea. We can’t tell anyone, though. Got it?”

David held up his wig. “What happens in the wig stays a secret. Let’s do a triple pinkie promise.”

We laughed, but we locked our pinkies together and agreed.

“Right, well, I’ll let you guys get back to playing the game. No funny business without me.” I pointed my finger at them and spoke in a stern voice. They laughed, and I joined them. “Bye.”

They waved as I went up the staircase, feeling more at peace about my love life than I’d felt in ages. David and I weren’t the most traditional couple, but it was nice we could have someone like Albert to understand us and play with us when the time was right.

Yolanda had left the kitchen when I got upstairs, so I went outside and was on my way to enjoy the day.
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One Year Later

David and I moved in with each other a few months ago, and it has been bliss. He had Thursdays off work, so Winona always came out, and we would drive to the city to dance. Sometimes we picked up a guy, but not often. None of them compared to Albert, who’d moved across the country to Washington for a full-ride scholarship to graduate school, but he promised to visit.

“What’s for dinner?” David asked when he walked into the room after a shower. He’d just gotten off work.

“I thought we could order sandwiches from the place down the street.”

“Today is the special with buy one, get one, right?”

“Yeah, you want the usual?”

David nodded. “Roast beef is fine.”

I smiled as he went to the bedroom to change. Our friends had found out about us shortly before the move. Maria didn’t talk to me for a day, but then she’d called to tell me she was fine with it and had been suspecting our relationship.

The five of us still had a bit to go before we graduated, but time didn’t matter now that I had David in my life. We would grow old together, and there was nothing we could do about it, except maybe have a little fun along the way.
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