

Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Dedication

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

CHAPTER 6

CHAPTER 7

CHAPTER 8

CHAPTER 9

FIND ME ON PATREON

STAY CONNECTED


SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST

Sissy and Alpha Work Rivals Find Love

Clover Cox


Copyright © 2024 Clover Cox

All rights reserved.

All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form of by any means, including photocopying or other electronic mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the few exceptional cases permitted by copyright law, which includes brief quotations in reviews.

Cover Design: Copyright © 2024 Clover Cox (All images and fonts are paid and royalty free and available for commercial use without attribution)


To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

Leon was on top of the world. His sales numbers from last month were now finalized, and his restaurant was officially more successful than its sister location Miranda’s Steakhouse. He couldn’t wait for the owners Richard and Jess Miranda to see that he was bringing in more money than their favorite long-term manager Alfred who ran the Steakhouse. Leon was in charge at their newer restaurant Miranda’s Pizza and Pasta, which he’d started at as a server while he was getting his business and marketing degree.

They made him the general manager when he graduated a little over a year ago, and he’d turned the restaurant around from where it’d been during the last manager’s tenure. Ella was kind but inefficient. Beautiful but unmotivated. She was the type of person who could come off as unstoppable in an interview but never quite live up to the promise of her image. Leon worked under her for two years, seeing the error of her ways. He pushed back against her when he was a shift manager, and eventually he got Richard and Jess Miranda to see that Ella wasn’t worth the salary they paid her.

Sometimes Leon felt bad for how he’d gone behind her back to get the job, but all was fair in love and war. Leon loved his job, and he was willing to fight for it. He was willing to do anything to prove to Richard and Jess that he was the best manager they had and could ever have, and now Leon had his sights on upstaging Alfred Wallace. Alfred wasn’t a man Leon knew well, but he was certain that he was by far Richard and Jess’s favorite manager. They always mentioned his name in meetings and told the managers at Miranda’s Pizza and Pasta, the location Leon ran, that Alfred was a man of dignity. A man who set an example for his employees and never disappointed them.

Leon couldn’t blame Richard and Jess for loving him, and he knew that one month of superior sales wouldn’t make them magically like him more than they liked Alfred, but it was Leon’s goal to chip away at their confidence, if only to inflate his own ego. If there was one thing Leon loved, it was feeling like he was the best. That he was a winner. He downloaded the sales report and sent it to the owners before going out onto the floor to manage his shift.

A few days later, Richard and Jess called both Alfred and Leon to a meeting at Miranda’s Steakhouse. There was a gorgeous banquet room on the top floor that they often used for their most important meetings, and Leon couldn’t wait to hear what they had to say as he climbed the stairs. Alfred was already sitting at the table with a grim look on his face, which told Leon he’d seen his sales numbers.

“Good afternoon, Alfred.”

“Leon,” he replied coldly.

“What do you think the meeting is about?”

Alfred shrugged. “No idea. Jess texted me to say they would be here in five minutes.”

“I’ll grab a coffee before they get here,” Leon said and went back downstairs to fix himself a coffee. He was doing his best not to gloat, but he could feel the words of self-congratulations on the tip of his tongue, dying to come out. All he wanted to do was see Alfred get worked up about his inferior sales numbers, but he also didn’t want to be in the middle of an argument when Richard and Jess arrived, so he kept his thoughts to himself as he went back upstairs with his cup of black coffee.

Richard and Jess arrived a few minutes later. They were a handsome couple. Jess was still tiny around the waist and always dressed in fabulous clothes. She was wearing a pair of pressed white pants with a red blazer and black heels. Her diamond jewelry sparkled in the light. Richard had a bit of a beer belly, but he carried it well. The man still had a full head of hair that he could be proud of, which helped him stand tall no matter what room he was in.

“Good afternoon, gentlemen,” Richard boomed as he approached the table in the banquet room. He shook each of their hands and asked how they were before Jess came behind them to give each of the managers a gentle kiss on the cheek. Richard and Jess had been in a heated discussion all the way to Miranda’s Steakhouse. They had some exciting news to present to their managers but worried how the guys would take what they had to say.

“Thank you for coming,” said Jess. “I’m sure you’re wondering why we called a meeting with both of you.”

“I’m sure you have your reasons,” said Leon.

“We do,” agreed Richard.

“Is everything okay?” Alfred asked. He hated admitting it to himself, but he feared Leon. The young man was ambitious and college educated. Ella was much less of a threat to his livelihood. It was clear that Leon had goals. He was a man who was going somewhere, and Alfred often worried that he’d reached the end of his runway. He was only thirty-eight, but sometimes he felt ancient compared to all the others working at the restaurant.

“Everything is wonderful,” Jess said in a light voice. “Richard and I are actually in the process of scouting out locations for a new venture. We want to open up a cafe!”

“How wonderful!” said Alfred.

“Yes, that’s great!” said Leon.

“It is,” Richard agreed before leaning forward to place his elbows on the table. “We can’t wait to make this new dream of ours become a reality, but we’ll need your help to make it happen.”

“Of course!” Leon said quickly. “What can we do?”

Jess and Richard shared a brief look. “Well, you both are such great managers that we wanted to give you the opportunity to sell yourselves as our new operations manager. We want one of you to oversee all three businesses. We’re confident that we can promote an assistant manager at either of your restaurants to take over for whoever becomes our new operations manager. Richard and I have our own ideas of who we think should take the job, so instead of fighting, we decided it would be better for each of you to come up with a plan for the future of Miranda Hospitality and present your plans so that we have concrete facts to back up our decision.”

Leon and Alfred glanced at each other, a sense of competition rising between them, but Leon was the first to jump at the offer. “That sounds like a wonderful idea! I would love to make a business plan for Miranda Hospitality. I have tons of ideas that I’ve been wanting to share with you guys, and I think a cafe is a perfect next step.”

Alfred tried not to show his emotions as Leon spoke. He was a great manager, but he wasn’t the best visionary. He didn’t have some fancy degree where he made fake business plans, but he was confident that he could come up with some practical, sensible ideas that would put Leon in his lane once and for all.

“Yeah, that sounds like a reasonable idea to me. Which locations have you been scouting for the cafe?”

Richard pulled out his phone to show them pictures of the three places they were debating between. He sent the pictures and floorplans of the locations to Leon and Alfred and told them to include them in their plans to help them decide. What would be the pros and cons of each place? How could this new cafe be incorporated into the two successful restaurants that they already owned?

“We know that we’re asking a lot from you two, but there’s more.”

“There is?” Alfred asked in a voice that showed his exasperation about all this a bit more than he desired. He caught himself and quickly changed his tone. “What else would you like us to do?”

“We want you to shadow each other for two weeks first. One week at Miranda’s Steakhouse. Another week at Miranda’s Pizza and Pasta. At the end of the day, you two will have to work together no matter who gets the promotion, and we want this transition to be as smooth as possible. We eventually want to write manuals so that we can expand even more down the line, which could mean more promotions for you guys,” said Jess.

“Right,” said Alfred. “Sounds good to me.”

“Me too!” Leon said much more excitedly than Alfred. He wasn’t worried at all. His mind was going crazy, ideas firing every which way as he thought of the business plan that he was going to make.

“At the end of the two weeks, we’re going to send both of you to a hotel to finalize your business plans and present them to us. You must understand that timing is important so that we don’t lose out on any of these spaces we’ve been scouting,” said Richard.

“Of course,” agreed Leon. “Two weeks sounds like a perfect amount of time to come up with a business plan, and I can’t wait to learn more about Miranda’s Steakhouse and how its operations differ from Miranda’s Pizza and Pasta.”

“Same goes for me,” Alfred said, trying to sound as upbeat as possible. Of course he wanted the promotion, but this was all a bit much for him to process. “Where are we starting first?”

“We’ll let you two decide. One week here, and one week at Pizza and Pasta. We can cover any shifts for you if necessary, but we really just want both of you to understand how each restaurant works to incorporate the culture into the cafe,” said Jess. “Sound like a plan?”

“Yes,” Leon and Alfred said in unison before glancing at each other, fire in their eyes. There was no telling who would win the battle, but a battle it was indeed.


CHAPTER 2

Leon had gotten to work right away after the fateful meeting with the Mirandas. They decided to start at Miranda’s Steakhouse first since it was the signature location, as Alfred had put it. Leon saw the fear in his eyes when they shook hands that day after agreeing to start at his restaurant, and Leon didn’t blame him for being afraid. Leon had a marvelous plan to turn their pizzas and pastas into frozen products to sell at the cafe and at local grocery stores. Beyond that, he made appointments to visit local roasters to source the very best coffee possible. He had no doubt that he would blow Alfred out of the water, but other whispers of doubt had begun to emerge.

Working so closely with Alfred made Leon realize how cool he was. They both loved bowling and going to the bar to play darts and often lamented about how people never just put down their phones to hang out anymore. Admittedly, Leon loved reading business articles and listening to podcasts on his phone about how to be more efficient and successful, but he also enjoyed those moments when he put his phone away to hang out with his friends at the bowling alley or the bar. They were the same guys he was on a bowling league with back in the day. They didn’t join tournaments anymore, but they got together for a monthly game.

Alfred and Leon had so much in common. They did their activities on opposite sides of town, but it was incredible how well they got along. It made Leon feel guilty for wanting to destroy him. That ambitious voice in his head that screamed for attention, begging Leon to give it something. That voice could drive him to do terrible things, like how he’d gotten Ella fired from Pizza and Pasta for her inefficiency. In all fairness, she wasn’t even a terrible manager, but Leon was ruthless when that voice got the best of him, yet Leon found himself ignoring it when he was with Alfred.

Leon had secrets that he told nobody.

One of those said secrets was the fact that he absolutely loved to wear lingerie and suck dick like a slutty girl. He hardly ever indulged in his fantasy. He was far too busy with work and didn’t want to let himself go crazy, but the more time he spent with Alfred, the more he imagined himself becoming Lilliana to show that hunk a good time. Leon’s slutty desires became overwhelming when he watched Alfred work. The more he saw, the more it was clear why Alfred had held onto his place at the top for so long. He was pure alpha.

Alfred stood his ground no matter how hard people tried to push back against him, and he wasn’t afraid of anyone. Despite being strong himself, Leon was much more willing to bend over backwards to please someone. Alfred wasn’t. Leon got weak in the knees when he watched Alfred stand cross-armed in front of an insubordinate employee or an overzealous customer. He could make someone feel small and pathetic all without breaking the smile on his face. His instincts were captivating, and all Leon wanted to do was show him how much fun they could have in bed.

He had no idea if Alfred was gay or even interested in a sissy femboy like him when he became Lilliana, but he was desperate to find out somehow. Leon wished more than anything that he’d met Alfred under different circumstances. Ones where they wouldn’t be competing for the same job. There wasn’t a chance in the world that Leon could have naughty fun with Alfred if he humiliated him by getting the promotion. Leon almost wanted to throw out his ideas just so that Alfred could succeed, but that little voice wouldn’t let him.

Leon hadn’t worked this hard every day of his adult life to give up now. He was going to become the operations manager if it was the last thing he did. There were plenty of men out there who would come over to rough up his bussy. There were plenty of men who would shove their manhoods all the way to the back of his throat while he held his painted lips tightly around their shafts. What did it matter if those guys weren’t as fun and as cool as Alfred? At least they wouldn’t be his work competition.

It wasn’t until their first day at Pizza and Pasta that Leon’s walls began to crack irreparably. He was wearing a tight white G-string beneath his slacks when Alfred trained his eyes on him. They’d just done a quick walkthrough of the store and were back in the manager’s office going over the differences in procedures from the Steakhouse when Alfred began staring at Leon relentlessly.

“What?” Leon asked as blush crossed his cheeks. “Did I say something stupid?”

“No,” Alfred said with a shake of the head. What Leon didn’t realize was that Alfred had seen the ways he was staring at him, like there was some type of sexual attraction between them, except Alfred wasn’t interested in men.

Not really.

There’d been a few drunken encounters back in his twenties, but he preferred not to think about those. He loved women. He’d been with dozens over the years, but there was something about the way Leon kept staring that piqued Alfred’s curiosity. He wanted to find out more about this boy and why he couldn’t stop looking, so he stood from his chair and planted his hands firmly on the desk, towering above Leon. The way he jumped was so pathetic it was cute, and it made Alfred all the more interested. “I want to know why you keep staring at me.”

“Staring at you? What are you talking about?” Leon asked, hearing his own voice crack as he said the words. He couldn’t believe that Alfred was confronting him over this. He was terrified. Nervous that Alfred would learn the truth and use it to destroy him. What if it disgusted Alfred to learn that he was a slutty girl beneath his business attire? What if Alfred couldn’t be persuaded with the powers of his bussy? “I haven’t been staring at you.”

“No?” Alfred asked and glanced down at his crotch, knowing good and well that Leon had been checking it out. “You haven’t?”

“Absolutely not!” Leon said as though Alfred had lost his mind for accusing him of such a thing. “How could you say that?”

“I’ve seen you do it,” Alfred said more forcefully as he slowly walked around to Leon’s side of the desk. He sat on the edge in front of Leon with his beefy thigh mere inches from Leon’s face. Leon was doing his best not to look at how Alfred’s pants bunched up around his crotch, but the man looked so fucking good sitting there on the desk. He only wished that he could see Leon as Lilliana and understand that there was a girl living in his soul. One who liked to be bent over and used by men just like him. One who would make Alfred feel better than he ever thought possible if only they could promise to put aside their differences at work.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Leon said and stood from his desk. It wasn’t possible for him to concentrate on Miranda’s Pizza and Pasta right now. Not when Alfred was so close to discovering who he truly was beneath the restaurant manager guise. The man who put on sexy lingerie and wigs and makeup. The man who would do just about anything if the right alpha told him, and Leon had a strange feeling in his gut that Alfred could be that guy. “We need to get ready for the dinner rush. It works a bit differently than the Steakhouse since we have so many specials throughout the week.”

“Not hard to make money when the food is cheap,” Alfred grunted sarcastically as he followed Leon out of the office. He enjoyed seeing Leon rattled and wondered exactly what it was that this man was thinking when he looked at his crotch.


CHAPTER 3

The next few days were hell for Leon. He nearly stopped wearing lingerie he was so afraid of Alfred discovering the truth. Leon changed his mind at the last second every morning, unable to resist the temptation of wearing a thong beneath his slacks. They were loose enough that they never showed panty lines, which was something he made sure of in a dressing room before he ever bought a new pair of pants. Now Leon was standing with a half hard on right in front of Alfred. It was the second-to-last day of Alfred’s time at Pizza and Pasta, and he’d done a lot of good since he walked through the doors.

Everyone who worked there respected Leon enough, but they fell in love with Alfred. He ran one of the best shifts Leon had ever seen and really seemed to enjoy the fast-paced atmosphere of Pizza and Pasta. He couldn’t help thinking that the Mirandas would be better off giving him Pizza and Pasta and sticking Leon with the Steakhouse. His personality was better suited to fine dining.

Alfred caught him by surprise in every way imaginable. Leon had battled against that competitive voice in his head the entire week, and the voice was losing badly. Leon could only think with his little head the more time he spent around Alfred. The fact that Alfred was single made his head spin. How had no woman tied him down yet? Was it possible that he was looking for a different type of woman? Leon’s heart raced when he thought of the possibility, hoping he could be so lucky.

“You keep staring,” Alfred said near the end of their shift. They were working the closing shift so that Leon could show Alfred how their closing procedures differed from the Steakhouse, but work was the furthest thing from Leon’s mind when Alfred dragged his chair over to the other side of the desk to sit next to him. “Are you going to keep pretending like you don’t know what I’m talking about when we both know that you do?”

“I don’t,” he insisted.

Alfred took a chance and placed his hand firmly on Leon’s leg. He heard the way a breath escaped Leon’s lips, intrigued by how he could make another man feel this way. His mind flashed back to those times in college a buddy of his bent over and let him fuck his ass. He’d been addicted to backdoor action ever since, and it was a major reason that he couldn’t keep a woman. He wondered what all Leon would let him do as he held his hand on his leg.

“Are you ready for that meeting tomorrow?”

“Yeah,” Leon said in a high voice. Alfred could see the fabric of his pants jumping. “I’m ready.”

“I hope you don’t think that you have this in the bag.”

“I don’t,” Leon said weakly. “I don’t think that at all.”

“Hmm,” Alfred said in a doubtful voice. “You could have fooled me. When we had that first meeting with Jess and Richard, you seemed pretty sure of yourself. What happened since then?”

You happened, Leon thought to himself, but he didn’t dare say a word. That competitive voice in his head was still strong enough to silence Leon when it mattered, but how much longer could it hold? How much more could Leon bare before he crumbled? “I don’t know what you’re talking about.”

“You always say that like I’m actually going to believe you. Do you even believe yourself? Why don’t you just tell me the truth? Are you queer? Do you have the hots for me? I’m not judging you if you do, but I don’t swing that way.”

Leon burned of shame. Was he so easy to read? Could he not get control of himself? What was wrong with him that Alfred could dismantle him so easily? He questioned how he’d even made it to a general manager position in the first place.

“C’mon, man! I thought we were buddies,” Alfred said and pushed Leon’s shoulder. “Or did you forget that we’re on the same team? I know you thought you were going to get that promotion easy-peasy, but I’m glad you see now that I can put up a fight.”

“You sure can,” said Leon. “I doubt you’ll get the promotion, though.”

Alfred chuckled. “We’ll see about that. What else do we need to do to close?” he asked. He sat back in his chair and scooted away from Leon. It was enough to know that he’d thrown his competition off balance. Alfred still wasn’t quite sure how he wanted things to end, but he couldn’t shake the feeling like he needed to do something naughty with Leon.

***

Through the haze of Leon’s desire, he’d found the energy to write up pieces of a business plan. He couldn’t wait to get away to the hotel for the weekend to finalize his ideas and create the presentation that would win over the Mirandas and get him the job as operations manager, but first they’d brought Leon and Alfred to the site of their new cafe. They sent the guys pictures of the three that they were deciding between but came to a decision when their favorite space was nearly taken by someone else.

“We’re so glad you two could be here today,” Jess said to Leon and Alfred. Richard was standing by her side as the four of them stood in front of the new cafe. It was a tall building with a slanted roofline and walls of glass. The cafe was walking distance from a university in the city and nearly halfway between the two restaurants they owned. Neither of the guys were surprised to see that it was the Mirandas favorite location. Alfred had been leaning towards another location in his plan since it had a rustic look and came with more of the equipment that they would need, but he was happy if they were happy. “As you can see, we’ve decided on the University Cafe. We were between this one and the rustic one in the cute suburban downtown strip, but we’re betting our money on the students needing coffee. Hopefully we’re not wrong.”

Everyone laughed. “I think it’s a great idea,” Leon said.

“Absolutely,” Alfred said to agree with Leon while doing his best not to sound too eager. “I was between those two locations for my plan.”

“They’re both great,” said Richard. “Either way, we’re excited to hear your plans on Monday. Hope you two are ready for the final stretch. We’re doing our best to make it comfortable for you by putting you up in one of the city’s nicest hotels with as much room service as you want. Seriously, we don’t know what we would do without either of you guys, and Jess and I just want you to know that this decision won’t be easy for us no matter which way it goes, which is why we’re hoping that you two can at least have a relaxing weekend while you finalize your plans.”

“I appreciate that, Richard,” Alfred said sincerely.

“Me too,” Leon said.

Everyone shook hands, and then Jess pulled out her phone to send the guys the reservations she’d gotten them. Neither of the owners had any idea of the sexual tension that’d awakened between the men over the last two weeks as they worked together. They glanced at each other as they were walking to their cars. These games had to stop, Leon thought to himself. Alfred hoped that the weekend would go off without a hitch, but both of the guys had a strange feeling that the weekend wouldn’t go exactly as planned.


CHAPTER 4

Leon walked around his hotel room the following morning. They were spending Saturday and Sunday night at the hotel and were to present their ideas to the Mirandas Monday morning in the hotel’s business center. Leon was sick with nerves as he paced the suite, and one of the few things that could calm his nerves was a sexy pair of lingerie. He’d brought everything with him to dress as Lilliana, even considering the possibility of finding a guy on an app to invite him over and fuck him silly before the big presentation. Leon didn’t know what else could get him to calm down other than having his bussy stretched by the right guy, but what could he do when the right guy was only a couple doors down the hall from him?

Alfred was the man of Leon’s dreams, or at least he’d led himself to believe that over the past two weeks. He couldn’t get over how easy it was for them to get along before Alfred started accusing him of staring at his crotch, which he knew was true, but fuck. Why did it have to be that way? Why was he aching to put on his blonde wig and slutty lingerie for Alfred to fuck him?

Leon jumped when there was a knock on his door. He walked over to the door and placed his hand flat on its surface to glance through the peephole, folding his lips when he saw Alfred standing on the other side. “What are you doing here?” Leon asked with a pink thong in his hand. He was just about to get dressed as Lilliana and rub one out when Alfred knocked on the door.

“I thought we could go to the pool together. Apparently it has a great view of the city.”

It did. Leon had stayed at the hotel once before and absolutely adored the view from the rooftop pool, but how in the world would he be able to get over seeing Alfred in a bathing suit when he could barely handle seeing him in a business suit? Leon didn’t want to be weird. He wished that he were just like all the other guys, except he wasn’t.

“You go ahead. I’ll stay here.”

“No way, man! Let’s have a drink. Don’t you want to spend some of the Mirandas money?”

“Yeah, but—”

“Stop making excuses and get out here! I don’t want to go upstairs alone, so why don’t you just let me in while I wait for you to get ready?”

Let him in my room, Leon thought to himself as he chewed on his bottom lip. Alfred had really lost his mind now, but what choice did he have? He wouldn’t be able to recover if he pushed Alfred away now. He would spend his entire weekend thinking what if. “Give me a minute,” Leon hollered as he raced over to his suitcase to put away his pink thong. He would have to put it on later, but for now, he would wear the bathing suit he’d brought along with him. There was also an amazing hot tub on the roof that Leon had been hoping to enjoy.

“Fine, I’ll have one drink with you.”

“Maybe two?”

“Wait here while I put on my swimsuit,” Leon said without answering Alfred’s question. He went into the bathroom with his trunks and put them over his bare flesh. They had a mesh lining that held everything in place, but the lining wasn’t nearly as nice as the panties he’d been wearing. He balled the white panties and quickly threw them into his suitcase after stepping out of the bathroom, but it wasn’t fast enough for Alfred not to notice that there was something off about the contents of Leon’s suitcase. He examined it more closely and about gasped when he realized what it was. Women’s clothing. Lingerie and lacy things. Alfred had no idea what to think or why in the world Leon would have those things, but he did his best to act normal. He didn’t want to tip Leon off about what he’d just discovered.

They left Leon’s room and took the elevator to the rooftop deck that overlooked the city. There was a restaurant and bar attached to the rooftop, so Alfred went over there to order them some drinks before he took his shirt off and got comfortable. He couldn’t stop thinking about what he’d seen in Leon’s suitcase as he waited for the drinks, wondering why Leon had those clothes, hating how all his thoughts led him back to one option.

That the lingerie was his.

Alfred heard of guys wearing lingerie before, but he thought it was one of those urban legends, like girls washing each other with bars of soap in a communal shower. It was something that just didn’t happen in real life, or maybe it did. Alfred leaned against the bar as he scanned the rooftop deck to find Leon. He’d already taken off his shirt and was rubbing himself with sunscreen, acting just like a normal dude, but what was there beneath the surface? Alfred was going to get to the bottom of this mystery one way or the other.

“Thanks,” Leon said when Alfred returned with the drinks. “Did you charge it to the Mirandas?”

“You know it,” Alfred said with a satisfied sigh as he sat on the foldout chair. He took a sip of his fruity cocktail. They were the only people at the pool besides one couple who was too lost in their own world to notice them. The man had the woman pressed up against the side of the pool, suffocating her with a kiss. Alfred tapped Leon’s leg as he watched, trying to get his friend in on the joke of watching them kiss like wild.

Leon was uninterested in the couple. He saw people like that every day of the week at Pizza and Pasta, curled up in a booth, acting like they were at home instead of out in public. He pulled out his phone as he sipped his cocktail, ignoring Alfred as best he could. Leon had no idea what was up with the man, but there was something going on that he couldn’t quite read. He had to remind himself that he’d come to the hotel to work. He had to concentrate on finalizing his presentation. He planned on wowing the Mirandas and getting that operations manager job, which would help put Alfred squarely in the past. There were plenty of alphas out there, but how many people would give him the opportunity to be the boss over three stores?

“You want to get in the hot tub?”

“In a bit. You go ahead,” said Leon.

Alfred narrowed his eyes at Leon, fighting his own internal struggles. He shouldn’t have been lusting after a man like this, but there was something about Leon that had Alfred’s little head screaming for attention. He had a feeling that Leon would let him fuck his tight little ass, and that was what he wanted more than anything. It’d been a long time since he got some backdoor action, and what better time than now?

Alfred wished that Leon would come to the hot tub with him right away, but he had a feeling that he would come eventually, so he got up from the foldout chair and walked over to the hot tub that overlooked the city. He had plenty of work to do on his presentation for the Mirandas, but he was so horny that he wouldn’t be able to concentrate until he got a taste of Leon’s tight ass in some of that lingerie that he was hiding away in his suitcase. Alfred grew hard as he sat in the hot tub, imagining what the lingerie would look like on Leon. He closed his eyes and rubbed his cock, not noticing Leon until he was standing over him.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Nothing,” Alfred said as he slowly opened his eyes, grateful for the bubbles that hid the fact that he’d been stroking his cock through his shorts. “Just thinking about my idea for Miranda’s Hospitality.”

“Same here,” Leon said with a sigh as he slowly lowered himself into the hot tub. He was nervous to be around Alfred but got tired of sitting by himself. The view was so much better in the hot tub. No matter what happened, he would always feel grateful to the Mirandas for believing in him enough to treat him like a king for a weekend. “I feel like I’m going to puke every time I think about it.”

“Don’t worry so much,” Alfred said and scooted closer to Leon, whose entire body ignited with a fiery desire when their knees touched. “You’ll do great. I’m sure of it.”

“That’s easy for you to say. The Mirandas love you.”

“Ha! They easily love you as much as they love me. You’re the only person they talk about when we have meetings. They’re so impressed with how you’ve turned around Pizza and Pasta.”

“The Steakhouse will always be their baby,” said Leon. “How can I ever compete with that?”

“I hate that we have to compete. I’ve really been enjoying working with you. I’ve learned a lot.”

Leon blushed. “Stop it,” he said and tried to push on Alfred’s leg, but he hit something else entirely. His body went still when he felt Alfred’s hard cock. “Uh, sorry,” he said and tried to scoot away, but Alfred grabbed his legs to stop him.

“Where are you going?” he asked Leon. “I told you that I don’t swing that way, but that doesn’t mean I can’t be curious.”

“Stop it,” Leon said flatly. He didn’t want to start this conversation. It was enough that Alfred had caught him looking at his crotch on multiple occasions, but not this. He couldn’t cross any type of lines with this man who was so close to his money. Mixing business with pleasure was always a mistake.

“I saw what you have in your suitcase,” Alfred said with his hand on Leon’s leg. “I want to see you wear it.”

“No,” he said. “I don’t know what you’re talking about.”

“Stop playing dumb with me, Leon.”

“We can’t do this.”

Alfred didn’t want to hear the excuses. He only wanted to see Leon’s feminized ass bouncing on his dick. He grabbed Leon’s hand and pushed it into his shorts. Leon didn’t hesitate to wrap his hand around Alfred’s cock, pumping it a few times before he snapped to his senses and pulled his hand free.

“No! We can’t do this.”

“We’re already doing it,” Alfred said, unconvinced that they could stop what they’d begun. It was impossible to turn back now that Leon had stroked his cock. There was no denying that they both wanted this. They’d been working up to this moment over the past few weeks, and it was time that they came clean with their desires. Alfred followed his gut when he reached out to grab the back of Leon’s head and pull him close for a kiss.

“What—”

“Stop thinking,” Alfred said against Leon’s lips. “I know you want this just as much as I do.”

Leon moaned as he let Alfred pull him onto his lap, pressing his hole against Alfred’s hard tip through their shorts as their kiss deepened. They finished their drinks a few minutes later when they finally pulled apart before going downstairs to explore these strange feelings that had emerged.


CHAPTER 5

Alfred had been hard for the better part of an hour now as he sat on the couch in the suite and waited for Leon to get ready in the bathroom. He sifted through Leon’s suitcase when they got back to his room and picked out some sexy lingerie for him to wear. Alfred had never fucked a sissy femboy before, but there was a first time for everything, and he was more than a little excited as he rubbed the outline of his cock and watched the bathroom door.

Inside the bathroom, Leon was shaking his head at himself in the mirror as he applied some makeup. Could he actually show Alfred this side of himself? How would he be able to show his face at Miranda Hospitality again after stepping out of the bathroom like this? He was wearing an off-white baby doll with stockings and a garter belt but no panties. The baby doll went down past his cock, which was soft but slightly plump and fully visible through the thin fabric. They’d picked out the lingerie together, fully aware of what their intentions were when Leon stepped out of the bathroom.

As badly as Leon wanted to play with Alfred’s cock after seeing his chiseled body dripping with water at the hot tub upstairs, sleeping with him could really derail his career ambitions. He had a solid plan in line for the future of Miranda’s Hospitality and thought he had a real shot of getting the operations manager position, but he wouldn’t be able to be Alfred’s boss after having sex with him. He wouldn’t even want to work for the same company as him, but try as Leon might, he couldn’t refuse his temptations. He was so horny. The last two weeks with Alfred had been some of the best of Leon’s life. He loved working with Alfred and having him around. Stepping out of the bathroom was one of the hardest decisions he’d made, but it had to be done.

Leon, now Lilliana, gasped when she stepped out of the bathroom with a dolled-up face. Honey blonde hair hung down past her shoulders. She ran her fingers through it as she took in the sight of Alfred’s naked body. He was sitting on a towel on the couch, hard as a rock. His cock was long and thick and much bigger than Lilliana expected. Her little cock hardened as she walked closer to her alpha, wishing that she’d brought heels along to wear with her outfit.

“What do you think?” she asked in a soft, feminine voice and ran her hands along the sides of her body. “My name is Lilliana.”

“Lilliana?” Alfred asked in a breath as he wrapped his hand around his cock, worried that it was going to rocket off his body as he took in the sight of the beautiful woman standing in front of him. Every trace of man had disappeared, except for maybe her cock, but even that was feminine and smooth. “How can you talk like that?”

“Lots of practice,” she said with a laugh. She used a dark eye shadow with glitter that made her face sparkle. “Do you like it when I talk like this?”

“I fucking love it, Lilliana,” Alfred said as he pumped his cock. He’d been hard for so long. His balls were blue seeing this vixen standing tall in front of him. She was everything he needed and hadn’t had. She was the woman he was searching for, not knowing that she’d been right under his nose all along. “Come here.”

Lilliana went over to him and straddled his hips just as she’d done up at the hot tub, except this time their flesh could touch. She pushed her bussy down against the tip of his cock, loving how it stretched her gently. He was so big, there was no way that she could take him without lube. It made her rock hard cock throb as she teased herself with his dick. Her little cock made a tent in her baby doll dress. He reached his hand under the hem and wrapped it around her cock, stroking her gently as she teased his tip with her hole.

“Fuck, girl. I need that ass.”

“Yeah? You want this tight hole?”

“So fucking much,” Alfred groaned as he squeezed her cock in his grip. He pushed his dick a little harder, teasing her hole and stretching it gently. Little by little. It wasn’t long before Lilliana’s body was vibrating with desire. She wanted her hole sliding up and down his dick, but first she would use her lips. Alfred stared into her eyes as she slowly lowered her face to kiss him gently. He moaned as she slowly kissed down his naked body until she was on her knees between his spread legs.

“Your cock looks so hot,” Lilliana said in a breathy voice as she wrapped her fingers around his dick. She couldn’t wait to really doll herself up for Alfred. The fact that they were coworkers was gone from her mind. All she could think about was a future where they could keep doing exactly what they were doing now. “It’s so big.”

“Put it in your mouth,” Alfred said to Lilliana and pushed gently on the back of her head. She loved how he was taking control. Her cock throbbed between her thighs as she parted her lips and wrapped them tightly around Alfred’s cock. He moaned deeply as she moved her mouth down his cock, getting it as far as she could before it made her choke. “Fuck, keep going,” Alfred said and pushed on the back of her head to encourage her to go further.

Lilliana breathed through her nose as she relaxed her throat to take more of Alfred’s cock. She reached between her legs to stroke her dick as she bobbed her head, getting more lost in the moment as she swallowed Alfred’s dick. He lifted her up while she was working on his cock and threw her onto the couch. “Where’s your lube?” he asked, needing her ass now that he’d had her mouth.

“You want this bussy?” Lilliana asked and shook her ass.

Alfred had no time for games, so he lifted the hem of her baby doll dress and slapped her ass. The sound was loud and bounced around the room. She moaned as she gripped the edge of the couch and shook her ass again, which only made Alfred give her another spanking, but she loved it.

“Yes! Fuck my bussy! The lube is in my suitcase.”

Alfred growled as she walked over to the suitcase in the corner and grabbed a bottle of lube. He went back to Lilliana and got to his knees behind her to lick her smooth hole. He gasped as she breathed against the wall, loving the feeling of Alfred’s tongue on her hole. She moaned loudly as he licked and licked and used his fingers to stretch her. Precum dropped from the tip of her smooth cock as Alfred prepared her hole for his big dick.

“Stretch my bussy,” Lilliana begged as Alfred lathered his cock with the lubricant. He stepped forward as he admired Lilliana’s smooth, feminine body. He had no idea how this girl waiting to give him her ass was really Leon, but he couldn’t remember the last time he’d felt this turned on by a woman. He pushed his slick fingers against her hole as he stood behind her. “Yes, give it to me!”

“You sure you can handle this big dick?”

“I don’t know, but I want to try.”

The way she talked drove Alfred wild, but he loved how slutty she was. How she was willing to push herself to take his big cock. Most girls gave up when they choked even a little bit, which they all did on his dick, but Lilliana was different. She wanted to have as much of his cock as she possibly could. She didn’t shy away when it pushed up against the back of her throat, and he couldn’t wait to see his cock disappear into her tight hole.

“Give me that cock,” Lilliana cried as he pushed his tip up against her hole. “It’s so big!”

“It’s just for you,” Alfred said as he began to push into her. She rocked her ass while he pushed deeper, loving how her hole loosened up as he slid further into her. “Fuck, this ass is so tight.”

“Take my ass,” she begged. “I want you to have it.”

Alfred smacked her ass with his hand as he pushed his slick cock all the way to its base, filling her completely. She cursed and dropped her head as Alfred started thrusting his hips. Her cock was rock hard as he fucked her tight hole, giving her some of the best dick she’d ever had in her life. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as he used her ass for his pleasure, giving them both exactly what they’d been wanting.

“Yes! I’m close, girl,” Alfred said in a rough voice against her ear.

“Fill me with your cum!”

He pulled her back away from the couch to the edge of the bed a few feet away. He grabbed her hips and made her ride his dick. “Cum with me!” he demanded of her.

“Yes! Yes!” Lilliana hollered as she bounced on his dick until they were cumming together. She cursed as cum shot from her cock. Alfred grunted as he filled her with his load. She could feel every shot of cum that left his tip. She fell from his dick when the pleasure became too intense and rolled over to her back. Alfred stared down at her, mesmerized by how she looked with a hard cock and sticky cum all over her fingers. “I better get more of that,” he said to her.

“You will. Don’t worry,” she said to him.


CHAPTER 6

Lilliana and Alfred didn’t untangle until the following morning. She was still dolled-up when light flooded the hotel room, groaning as she turned away from Alfred’s naked body. She couldn’t believe all that they’d done the night before. Alfred really let loose and fucked her in several different positions. Her favorite was when he put her legs into the air and bent them over her body so that her ass was sticking up high in the air. He stood with bent knees above her and pounded her hole as he stared down at her with lustful eyes. She shook the naughty memories from her head as she rolled out of bed and made a beeline to the bathroom.

She pulled off her wig and stepped into the shower, purposefully avoiding the mirror. She turned on the water and let out a heavy breath as hot droplets hit her body. Reality rammed into her like a freight train. She was still Leon beneath the makeup, and now her closest adversary knew her secret. How was she going to be able to recover from this?

Her womanhood faded as the tinted water ran down the drain. Leon no longer felt like Lilliana now that night had turned into day. Now that the buzz from the orgasms had faded. He was so upset with himself for what he’d done, for letting his guard down when it wasn’t safe, but he had to walk out of the shower with his head held high. He was still in the running to become the operations manager and wasn’t about to give up on his dreams just because Alfred gave him some good dick.

“Morning,” Alfred said in a groggy voice when Leon stepped out of the shower with a towel wrapped around his waist. “What did you do with my sexy girl?”

“She’s gone and never coming back.”

Alfred frowned, realizing that Leon was upset. He was still lost in the foggy haze of satisfaction from their night of lovemaking. Alfred couldn’t remember the last time he’d spent so long fucking. His cock was raw from all the fucking they’d done, but he was still open to doing some more. He didn’t want their weekend to end on a sour note, but he got the sense he should leave the hotel room to give Leon some space.

“If she decides to come back, I’m here for her,” Alfred said with a wink before getting out of bed without a stitch of clothing on his body. He was planning on leaving the hotel room, but he wanted to give Leon one last view of what he was missing before he grabbed his clothes from the floor. “Are you going to work on your presentation?”

“That’s the plan,” Leon said coldly. He didn’t appreciate how Alfred had gotten out of bed without wrapping himself with a sheet. His dick looked even better in the morning. It was plump and thick and hung well past his balls. “After I get some breakfast downstairs.”

“Mind if I join you?”

“Breakfast is available to all the guests.”

Alfred chuckled to himself as Leon grabbed some jeans and a T-shirt from his suitcase. He could put on whatever clothes he wanted, but Alfred wouldn’t be able to stop seeing him as Lilliana. The way her tight bussy felt around his cock as he flipped her around the room wasn’t something that he would soon forget. He grabbed a cup and filled it with water while Leon got dressed in the bathroom.

Leon was reluctant but joined Alfred to have breakfast on the rooftop overlooking the city. They each filled their plates with fruit, meat, and starch options. Leon had a bagel. Alfred a muffin. They had coffee and orange juice and sat at a table near a window in the restaurant. It was a gorgeous morning. Perfect weather for spending the day in the pool. Too bad Alfred and Leon had a pile of work to do.

“Do you think you’ll win?”

Leon shrugged. “What does it matter?”

“It matters a lot! Don’t you want the job?”

“I do, but so do you.”

“Yeah, but you’re smarter than me,” Alfred said in a matter-of-fact voice. He thought he had a chance at the job because of his relationship with Richard Miranda, but there was no denying that Leon had visionary plans. He could take the Mirandas into the future in a way that Alfred never could, but Alfred thought he would be more efficient at running the operation and keeping people in check, but sometimes that wasn’t everything. “I’m sure you have a lot of great ideas.”

“Maybe I do. Not like I’d tell you,” Leon said, feeling much more like himself after that shower. He wished he’d never climbed onto Alfred’s lap in the hot tub. He wished he’d never let his desires get the best of him, but there was no denying Alfred’s strength. His vigor. His stamina. Leon put a big piece of bacon into his mouth to give him something to chew on to clear his mind of last night.

“Maybe we can get together for dinner later?”

“Perhaps,” said Leon. “We’ll see how I feel.”

“You’ll probably be exhausted. You’ll definitely want dinner.”

Leon nodded and stared off at the skyline, not wishing to engage in a conversation with his work enemy. He was back to wanting to win. Back to ignoring the temptations of his mind. He could find dick elsewhere and put the night he’d had with Alfred in the past one day at a time. He couldn’t let what’d transpired cloud his judgment. Leon stood from the table when his food was gone and placed his dirty dishes in the tub by the door. Alfred watched Leon leave, wishing he would have said goodbye, but he was confident that Leon would return to bless Alfred with Lilliana’s presence.

The day passed with the guys doing work in their hotel rooms. Leon went crazy with his idea to put the pizzas and pastas he served at the restaurants into grocery stores. He wanted to transform the Mirandas’ business into something that would generate them millions of dollars a year. He could see their cafes and frozen products expanding across the country and wanted to be the person to head the operation. The last thing he could do was let Alfred stand in his way, but his mind kept returning to the night they’d shared. He winced every time the memories emerged, wishing he could bury them completely. It proved to be an impossible task. His hole twitched when he remembered how good it’d felt having Alfred sliding in and out of him, stretching him with that big cock. Leon’s sissy cock grew hard when he thought of Alfred’s heavy cock pushing against the back of his throat. He grew hot when he remembered those moments that made his cock feel like it was going to rocket off his body. The day passed, and Leon felt he couldn’t ignore Alfred forever, so he pulled out his phone to send him a message.

Leon: Should we get dinner?

Alfred: Let’s get room service. You done with your plans?

Leon: Almost. You?

Alfred: Yeah, pretty much. You’re going to get the job no matter what I do.

Leon: Don’t be so sure! We’ll both have productive meetings in the morning.

Alfred: Should we work off our stress tonight?

Leon: Yeah, I’ll get dressed.

He got up from the bed after typing in a few last-minute ideas into his presentation document. He was going to focus on his vision to expand the Mirandas’ business into other ventures like grocery stores once they created a frozen food line. His idea was to start slowly and work their way up, but their pizzas were so popular, he was confident they could sell more broadly, but Leon pushed all of that business nonsense to the back of his mind when he stepped into the bathroom to get ready for Alfred’s visit.

He shaved his legs in the shower to make sure they were smooth to the touch. Then he lathered himself with his favorite lotion as he walked around the hotel room with a towel wrapped around his chest. He was looking forward to Alfred’s visit, anxious to repeat the magic from the night before. Being with Alfred was like playing with fire, but Leon didn’t want to stop.

He put on a pink thong, a short black skirt, and a white camisole. Leon started his makeup with some of his favorite creams that smoothed his skin and gave it a feminine glow. He put on eyeliner, mascara, eye shadow, and lip gloss next, and then he got the blonde wig out that he’d taken off in a fuss earlier. That little voice in Leon’s head kept him worried that he was making a mistake, but his little head pushed him forward. His sissy cock twitched every time he thought of Alfred using his body how he had last night. Leon smiled at himself in the bathroom mirror now that he was transformed into Lilliana.

Alfred knocked on the door fifteen minutes later, whistling when Lilliana opened it for him. He grabbed the small of her waist as he stepped inside and pressed his lips against hers, lifting her into his arms. She wrapped her legs around his torso and flipped her hair over her shoulder before bending down to give him a kiss. Alfred was already hard holding her in his arms. He’d been missing her terribly. He missed her so much that he barely came up with much of a plan other than that the cafe should serve soup, sandwiches, and salads and that he should be the one to run it, but he didn’t care about any of that now that he had Lilliana.

“You’re so sexy,” Alfred said against her lips as he held her and walked over to the bed. She gasped as he tossed her down onto it. She writhed as he climbed above her. “I missed you today.”

“I missed you too,” she said, even though she hated herself for admitting it. She was weak when Alfred was staring at her like this, like she was some type of prey, and he was her predator. She reached her hand up to push her fingers into his thick, dark hair. “I never thought this would happen to us.”

“Aren’t you glad that it has?” he asked.

“Yes,” she said softly.

Alfred placed a hand on her flat chest and squeezed. She gasped and arched her back. Alfred put his hand on her thigh and moved it up her leg, sliding it beneath her skirt. She gasped as Alfred placed a hand over her crotch. He loved how her cock was already hard for him. He never thought that he would be so turned on by a dude dressed as a chick, but Lilliana was his present and his future. He was the woman he wanted to bed every time he stripped naked, but first he wanted to let her know how much he cared, so he hooked his fingers into the waistline of her pink thong and slowly pulled it down her legs.

She cursed in a soft breath as Alfred tossed her thong over his shoulder. She cried out when he lifted the hem of her black skirt to wrap his hand around her cock. Precum glistened against the tip as Alfred moved in closer to take her sissy cock into his mouth. He couldn’t believe that he was sucking a dick, but it felt so right now that he had it in his mouth. Lilliana’s cock was smooth and smelled like perfume. He wrapped his arms around her legs as he bobbed his mouth more quickly, giving her the best blowjob that he possibly could.

She mewed and moaned as her feet knocked against his back. He didn’t let up, though. He sucked her cock vigorously until she was crying out and cumming down his throat. He stared up her body while he held her cock in his mouth before slowly pulling his lips to her tip. She cursed when he flicked her tip with his tongue. He swallowed every drop of her seed before moving up her body to kiss her.

“You like that?”

“So much,” she said.

“Good,” Alfred said and kissed her body before gently turning her over to her stomach. Alfred grabbed the lube from her suitcase and went back to the bed, stripping himself naked on his way. She gasped when he pulled her up to her hands and knees and smacked her ass. “Tell me you want this dick.”

“I need your dick, Alfred!”

He grabbed the base of his cock and smacked it against her tight hole. “You’re going to get this dick, girl!” Alfred put some lube on her hole before pressing his tip against it. She gasped loudly when he pushed into her bussy. Alfred fucked her hard and made her cum a second time, but they were only getting started. They ordered room service when they finished, fucked again after they ate, cuddled, and fucked some more in the twilight of the night. The last thing Alfred remembered before falling asleep was the feeling of Lilliana’s body pressed up against his.


CHAPTER 7

Alfred and Leon went their separate ways in the morning after one last fuck since Richard and Jess were on their way to the hotel to hear their plans about the future of their restaurants. Alfred was presenting first and was nervous after stepping out of the shower, hoping that he had enough to convince them that he was the best choice. He also hoped that he and Leon could still have a relationship after the Mirandas made their decision.

“Good morning,” Alfred said to the Mirandas when he stepped into the hotel’s business center. They’d requested the room for an hour that morning.

“Morning, Alfred. What do you have for us?”

Alfred connected his laptop to the projector and presented his ideas of having the new cafe be a soup and salad place where people could have meetings, study, and enjoy delicious food. It would be a continuation of the brand. They could feature local pastries and desserts and coffee roasters. Alfred thought his plan was basic, but sometimes basic was best.

“That’s about it,” Alfred said as he concluded his slideshow of design ideas and local businesses they could feature at the cafe. “I also want to emphasize that I’m more concerned about operations than designing a new type of cafe. We’re great at providing quick and excellent service, and that’s what I will focus on most.”

“Very well,” Jess said and glanced at Richard. “Do you have any questions for Alfred?”

“Nope,” Richard said with a shake of the head. “We’ll talk to you in a bit after we hear from Leon.”

“Thank you,” Alfred said and stepped out of the room. Leon was standing in the hallway with a briefcase in his hand. Alfred was certain that Leon would blow them away with his presentation, but the longer he looked at Leon, the more he wanted to push aside their jobs and dedicate their lives to this newfound love they had. “Good luck in there.”

Leon grunted at Alfred and stepped past him and into the room where the Mirandas were waiting to hear what he had to say. Leon presented his vision of their new business and how he wanted to create a cafe that could be a jumping off point for a franchise business. They could package their pizzas and pastas and salads to sell at the cafe. They could even have little ovens to cook the products customers bought to eat with their lemonades and coffees. Leon had a full design plan that took aspects from both of their restaurants and combined it into one dream cafe.

“These are only some of my ideas, but I believe they’re the best ones. You two can make a lot of money and grow beyond your wildest dreams if you choose me to run the operations of your restaurants.”

“What a great idea!” Jess said when Leon finished his pitch. “Doesn’t it sound lovely, Richard?”

“Yeah, it’s quite impressive what you’ve come up with, Leon.”

“Thank you,” he said. “I hope you choose me for the job.”

“Give us a minute to talk it over, and then we’ll call both of you back in here to tell you what we’ve decided.”

Leon nodded and walked out of the business center. Alfred was sitting in a chair down the hall. Leon swallowed his pride and went over there and sat next to him. “How did it go?” asked Alfred.

“I don’t know,” Leon said with a shrug. “I thought it was going really well, but they looked a bit overwhelmed by the time I finished.”

Alfred placed his hand on Leon’s thigh, sending a spark through him. His touch awakened Leon. He wanted nothing more than to go back to his hotel room so that he could put on something cute and bend over the bed. “You never know what they’ll say.”

“You might have a better shot than I’d like to admit,” said Leon.

“We’ll see what they decide,” said Alfred.

Sexual tension ran between them as they waited in silence for Jess Miranda to emerge. She popped her head out of the business center and waved for them to enter. They stepped inside. Alfred was calm while Leon shook with nerves. They sat at the two chairs the Mirandas had placed in the middle of the room.

“Thank you both for some incredible business plans,” said Richard. Jess nodded in agreement. “We’ve made a decision about who we want to be the operations manager, but there’s a catch.”

“What’s that?” asked Leon.

“It’s about your idea, actually.” Richard took a deep breath as a pensive look etched his face. “We’ve decided to promote Alfred to the operations manager position, but we want to give you a special offer as well. We’d love for you to focus whatever extra time you have on your idea to turn our pizzas and pastas into frozen products for grocery stores, and we’ll give you a percentage of the sales once we get it off the ground. Of course we’ll pay you for any hours you dedicate to that… up to a certain amount. As long as we’re seeing some type of results, it shouldn’t be a problem. Once it’s up and running, we want to add a freezer to Pizza and Pasta so that we can sell the products at the restaurant.”

Leon felt gutted that he didn’t get the operations manager position, but he was appreciative of the Mirandas for having enough faith in him to launch this frozen food idea. “Thank you,” said Leon. “I’ll do my best to make you proud.” He got up when he felt the tears burning in his eyes. “It’s almost time for checkout, and I need to clean my room.”

“Right,” said Jess. “We’ll call you in a bit.”

Leon nodded once and walked to the door as he fought tears. The last thing he heard before he stepped outside was the Mirandas congratulating Alfred on his promotion. Leon hoped that he could find a way to work with Alfred after this humiliating defeat but couldn’t see how it would ever be possible.


CHAPTER 8

A month had passed since the weekend at the hotel. Alfred and Leon hadn’t spoken. Leon ignored the few messages Alfred sent him, and Alfred decided it would be best to ignore the man he loved instead of harassing him. Alfred was proud of himself for getting the operations manager position, but there was a hole in his heart from losing Leon slash Lilliana.

When Alfred thought of Lilliana while he was home alone, he would often reach his hand into his pants and close his eyes. He would stroke his cock slowly as he thought about that weekend they’d spent together. Alfred loved his job, but there wasn’t a job in the world that could compare to Lilliana. He wished that she hadn’t thrown away their relationship over getting passed up for the promotion, and the more days passed, the more Alfred wondered what he was doing with his life.

Alfred: I need to see you. We can’t keep going on like this.

Leon was at work when his phone buzzed. He ignored it and went back to what he was doing, but the pangs of missing Alfred didn’t disappear no matter how many tables he cleaned. He couldn’t shake the feeling that he was making a big mistake by ignoring him. He’d been with plenty of ‘alphas’ in his life, but none of them compared to Alfred. None of them made him feel so safe and comfortable when they were making love. With Alfred, Leon felt like he could truly let go as Lilliana, and now he was alone.

That weekend at the hotel was supposed to get Leon a promotion, but it’d actually given him something far better than work could ever provide. It showed him that there was a man in the world who could accept him as the sissy femboy he secretly was. It showed him that he could find love in the most unexpected places. When Leon first got told by the Mirandas that he would be working at the Steakhouse with Alfred, he never in a million years thought it would lead to a relationship that turned his world upside-down.

Leon pulled out his phone after a few hours on the floor, no longer able to ignore the message Alfred had sent. How much longer could he ignore him without Alfred losing interest? Leon knew deep down in his heart that he would regret letting this man slip through his fingers. So what if he got the promotion? The Mirandas had given him a fantastic opportunity to make his idea become a reality and share in the profits. What more could he want?

Leon: Do you want to come over to my place? You know, so that we can talk.

Alfred: More than anything. I’ve been missing you like crazy.

Leon: I miss you too. See you tonight.

Leon went home after his shift and took a shower. He shaved his legs and body and made sure that he was perfectly smooth before stepping out to lather himself with lotion. He went to his closet with a towel wrapped around his chest, ready to give Alfred the full package. He pulled out a white minidress and some white platform heels and a white lace jockstrap. He wanted to look like an angel when Alfred walked through the door. Who couldn’t forgive a girl in white?

Leon did his makeup and put on the clothes. He’d also put on a bra and some breast forms to fill it out, giving him a truly feminine look. The boobs were soft enough to squeeze and really made Leon feel like a girl when he wore them. He completed his look with a brunette wig that hung halfway down his back, truly amazed when he looked at himself in the mirror.

Lilliana stood from her vanity now fully feminized and ready for Alfred’s arrival. She popped a pizza from her freezer into the oven. She’d been testing a lot of them ever since she got the idea to package some of the Mirandas’ bestsellers to take to market. It was a lot of work trying to get a frozen food line off the ground, but she and the Mirandas were having a ton of fun along the way.

Alfred knocked on the door a few minutes later. His eyes widened when he got his first glimpse of Lilliana. He was completely blown away by her beauty, mesmerized that he was the man lucky enough to get this girl.

“Do you forgive me?”

“Forgive you for what?” she asked as she leaned against the doorframe seductively.

“I don’t know,” Alfred said with a shrug. He loved how she could change her hair on a whim. How it made her look like a completely different girl. Next he wanted to see her with fiery red hair. Then maybe a strawberry blonde. He wanted to help her decide what to wear so that it felt like he was fucking a different girl’s bussy every night, even though he’d always know that it was her. Lilliana. “You wouldn’t return my messages.”

“Sorry about that,” she said. She pulled him inside and closed the door. “I guess you’re the one who needs to forgive me.”

“You’ve already been forgiven,” Alfred said as he pushed Lilliana up against the door and kissed her. He gripped her side as their kiss deepened, and then he turned her around so that her tits were facing the door and her ass was pushed up against his hard cock. “Your tits look so hot like this,” he said and squeezed one.

“Your cock feels so good,” Lilliana said and pushed her ass up against his dick more firmly, wanting to feel him inside of her at once. “Don’t run away from me again.”

“I won’t,” he said, ignoring the fact that she’d been the one to run away from him. The only thing that mattered was that they were together again. That they could put their work differences aside to continue the relationship he truly believed they were meant to have. “You’re not going anywhere ever again.”

“Please don’t let me.”

Alfred growled and reached up her short white dress, his eyes widened when he realized that there was nothing covering her ass, but then he felt some fabric on the edges of her cheeks. “What kind of underwear is this?” Alfred asked as he dropped to his knees behind her and lifted her dress to expose the white lace jockstrap that she was wearing. “Fuck, this is so hot on you.”

“Yeah? You like my jockstrap?”

“So fucking much,” Alfred said and reached between her legs, moaning when he realized that the lacy white fabric was covering her sissy cock. It was already leaking precum, so he rubbed it through the thin fabric to make his girl moan. She gasped against the wall as he played with her cock, but it was her ass that was calling his name. It’d been far too long since he last felt inside of her, so he spread her cheeks and licked her tight little bussy.

Lilliana screamed from the pleasure that raced through her body. Each flick of Alfred’s tongue brought her closer to the edge, closer to orgasm, but she desperately needed to feel his thick cock stretching her bussy before they came.

“Fuck me! Please!”

“Where’s your lube?”

“I’ll get it. You wait for me on the couch.”

Alfred didn’t listen and followed Lilliana to her bedroom. She squealed when he pushed her to the bed once she’d gotten the lube from her side table drawer. She gasped when Alfred lifted her legs into the air and pushed her dress down to her waist. He opened the lube and poured it all over his cock as he lined his tip up with her hole. She moaned deeply as he pushed into her, connecting their bodies in the deepest, most profound of ways.

Lilliana’s lips parted slightly as she watched Alfred slide deeper inside of her. She reached out and scratched at his chest as he began to pick up speed. Lilliana didn’t care how long or how hard Alfred fucked her. Her hole was his. The most important part was that she was with him. That they could share this moment of pure bliss.

“Cum in me,” she begged him.

“I’m so close,” he said after fucking her for a few short minutes. It’d been too long since they last made love, but they had the entire night in front of them to make love some more, so Alfred let loose. He grunted and unloaded deep inside of her bussy, filling her with his seed while she moaned. She pulled out her dick as she kept Alfred locked inside of her, and then she came. Cum sprayed from her cock and covered everything around her, but neither of them cared about the mess. They only cared that they were back together.

“Never leave me again,” Alfred said when he pulled her into his arms after she finally released his dick. “Never.”

“I won’t,” she promised.


CHAPTER 9

Ten Years Later

“Are you sure about this?” Leon asked as he and Alfred stepped out of a taxi in front of the airport. They’d been together for over a decade since that fateful weekend when they were pitted against each other, but now they were about to fly one-way to Italy to open an American restaurant in a small Italian town.

“Positive,” Alfred said and grabbed Leon’s hand to kiss the back of it. “There’s nowhere I want to be other than with you. Plus, aren’t you tired of working for other people? Isn’t it time that we work for ourselves?”

“What if we fail?”

“How can we fail if we’re together?”

Leon appreciated Alfred’s positivity since he was on the verge of a full-fledged panic attack. He worried that they were making the biggest mistake of their lives. Alferd was still the operations manager for the Mirandas, or at least he had been until a couple weeks ago, and they were paying him a handsome salary that included a company car to drive between the four locations they now owned. They’d opened another cafe on the other side of town after the first one but stopped there.

Leon was working a corporate job for a grocery store after his success with the frozen food line for the Mirandas. He was also making a lot of money when Alfred convinced him to quit his job and sell everything so that they could buy an old restaurant in Italy with an apartment above it. He thought Alfred had lost his mind, but he eventually agreed after a few good fucks.

Now they were standing in front of the airport about to embark on their journey. “There’s no turning back after we leave,” said Leon.

“We can always come back, but I doubt we’ll want to once we get settled. We have enough money saved to run the restaurant for years without having to worry about making money, but how could we not make money when we work together? If we’re lucky, we’ll only serve lunches,” Alfred said with a laugh. “We can use the rest of the time to put you in pretty clothes.”

“Here’s hoping,” Leon said and took a deep breath before they took a step towards the door together.
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