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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

It was Wade Jones’s turn to do the coffee run. His palms were sweating as he stepped into the café. He was terrible at doing the coffee run. He always got someone’s order wrong. His coworkers had a friendly bet going about whose drink he would mess up that day, and he was determined to prove them wrong, but he wasn’t feeling so great as he approached the counter. It was the same barista as always. She was young, friendly, and beautiful, but Wade couldn’t find anything comforting about her smile.

“Good morning! Big order today?”

“Yes,” Wade groaned as he pulled the piece of paper everyone had written on out of his wallet. He took a deep breath as he read over the list. There were seven drinks in total, which meant he had seven chances to mess up. He wasn’t feeling good about his chances.

“I can have a look at it if you’d like,” the barista said and held out her hand. “People have the worst coffee orders.”

Wade nodded, handing over the list. He felt ashamed of himself. It was pathetic that the barista knew him well enough to know that he wouldn’t be able to recite the list correctly. She must have thought he was a dweeb to the tenth degree.

“Your coworkers sure have a lot of special requests,” the young woman said as she punched at the screen. “Where do you work?”

“At a small tech startup. We’re in the big office building around the corner,” Wade said stiffly, digging his hands into his pockets. He hated making small talk with people, especially when he thought those people were secretly judging him, but the barista was relentless. She asked about what kind of technology he worked with and how long he’d been working in the industry. He struggled for his words the entire time.

What he didn’t notice was the woman standing behind him, listening to every word of this interaction. Jewel couldn’t quite believe what she was hearing or seeing. How could a man so handsome act so awkwardly? The guy in front of her wasn’t ripping with muscles, but he had a cute smile and a nice head of hair, and the glasses he was wearing looked absolutely adorable on his face.

He finally finished his order and stepped to the side. Jewel stepped forward and told the barista what she wanted, and then she was standing at the end of the counter next to the handsome guy that worked at a small tech company around the corner. She glanced at him several times, but he didn’t seem to notice her. He was staring obsessively at the list in his hands.

“Wade!”

Eight drinks were sitting in two carriers at the end of the counter. Jewel loved this coffee shop for their efficiency and went out of her way to stop there because they were always so fast. Wade picked up his drinks and swung around fast, making one of his drinks fly out of the tray. It slammed onto the ground at Jewel’s feet and splashed up her legs, spattering the bottom half of her dress.

She screamed. 

Wade scrambled. He looked each way, not knowing what to do with the drinks in his hands, but then he came to his senses enough to set them down when the sweet barista came running from behind the counter with a towel in her hand. “Oh my, goodness! Your dress!”

“I know!” Jewel hollered. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” the barista said to Jewel, and then both of them turned to glare at Wade. He crumbled beneath their furious look. He wanted to apologize, but he was too ashamed to say anything. He realized the drink he’d spilled was his, so he forgot about it and ran out of the door with the others.

“What a jerk!” Wade heard just as the door closed behind him.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Jewel went several days without running into Wade. She was quite angry the first few days after he spilt coffee on her. She thought of all the things she would say to him if she saw him, but when she finally did, she felt more sad than angry. He was walking down the sidewalk towards her, completely oblivious to her presence. His shoelaces were untied and flopping around. His shirt wasn’t buttoned properly. His hair was sticking up in the back like he hadn’t bothered to brush it after getting out of bed. The fact that he even had a job was rather baffling. If she were in charge of that startup where he worked, she would demand a bit more from her employees.

“Excuse me, sir,” she said once he was within earshot. He kept walking, completely ignoring her words. She took a deep breath to calm herself. “Sir! I’m talking to you!”

He stopped dead, looking terrified when his eyes met hers. “What?”

She sighed. “I’m only trying to help you. Your shoes are untied.”

He looked down at his shoes and grumbled. “They’re always like that. You didn’t have to stop me over something so frivolous, lady.”

“You think it’s not a big deal? You could trip over yourself and fall into someone!” Jewel said hysterically. She knew she was being dramatic, but this man was getting on her last nerves. He was everything she hated in a man, but there was something about him that Jewel found irresistible. “Look, I really only stopped you because we’ve met before.”

Wade looked at her dumbfounded, like he’d never seen her in his life. “Look, lady. I’ll fix my shoes when I get back to the office. I appreciate your concern, but I’m rather busy.”

“Well, I’d appreciate a proper apology for what you did to me, sir. You ruined one of my favorite dresses!”

The scene clicked in Wade’s mind. The barista’s friendly smile. The spilled drink. Her scream. Wade’s cheeks reddened as a wave of humiliation washed over him. He couldn’t believe that he was standing face to face with the woman from the café. She’d haunted his dreams the past few nights. When he returned to his office, he told them that he would never be doing a coffee run again. They didn’t understand when he made the announcement considering it was the first time that he’d actually gotten the drinks correct.

“Ah, so now you remember me, huh? You’re quite a piece of work.”

Wade’s cheeks burned bright red, but he wasn’t in the mood for this conversation. He was in trouble at the office for an application that he was working on and didn’t have the mental bandwidth to deal with this situation. “Look, I’m sorry. I’ve always been a clumsy guy. I wish I was different, but I’m not.”

Jewel smiled at him. She no longer felt angry about what happened at the café, but she would have to do something about this man. If she didn’t, she would think about him for the rest of her life.

“Let’s start over, shall we?” Wade looked doubtful, but Jewel plowed ahead. “My name is Jewel. What’s yours?”

“Wade,” he said. “Sorry for ruining your dress and running out of the café. I hate going for coffee, but it’s part of the job.”

“My dress is sad, but I have plenty of others. You on the other hand… you need a bit of help.”

“Tell me about it,” he said with a self-pitying laugh. “What other guys do you know who walk around with their shoes untied?”

“Not many who are willing to ignore it,” she said with a laugh.

“I’ve never been a fashionable guy,” he said, looking down at himself.

“It’s not the fashion so much as the execution,” Jewel said with a sweet smile as she stepped forward to fix his shirt. He sucked in a sharp breath as Jewel unbuttoned his shirt and buttoned it correctly. “You’ll never get where you want in life if you ignore these details. The people with power and money will notice in an instant. Now please fix your shoelaces.”

Wade stared down at his shirt in utter disbelief. Had it really been messed up that entire time? How many other days had he walked around looking like a complete idiot? He could only imagine, and it was rather embarrassing. “Do you always notice stuff like this?”

“Always,” Jewel said with a smile. “I’m a stylist. You know, I could help you with your wardrobe.”

“After what I did to you? I don’t deserve it.”

“I wouldn’t offer if I didn’t want to help.” She opened her purse and pulled out a small bottle of water. She always carried one. She twisted off the top and put a little water on their hand to wet Wade’s hair. It was stubborn but eventually stuck down. “There we go. All better.”

“I’m so embarrassed,” Wade said and dipped his head low, covering his face with a hand. “Why did you do this for me?

“I don’t know. You seem like an interesting guy.”

He grunted. “I’m hardly interesting.”

“So, what are you going to do to me?”

“First things first. Give me your number,” she said. Wade looked at her with a blank expression. She sighed and told him to give her his phone. She typed in her number, sent herself a message, and passed the device back to him. “I’ll send you a message later. Can’t wait to teach you a thing or two.”

“Cool!” Wade said far too excitedly, making her laugh. He blushed, but she ignored him and turned on her heels to walk back to her car. When she glanced in his direction at the corner, he was still standing there looking after her, and she couldn’t wait to see him again.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Jewel had a secret.

Nobody could tell by looking at her, but she had a thick cock tucked between her legs. She transitioned in her late teens and moved to a new city after graduating from college. She missed living near her parents, but they were only four hours away by car, and she didn’t have to worry about running into anyone from her past where she lived now. At twenty-eight, most of her emotional scars had healed. She no longer woke up in a panic that someone from her past was out to expose her.

She got picked on relentlessly while she was transitioning in college, but it never stopped her from living her best life. Her parents were against the change, but she’d earned a full-ride scholarship and didn’t have to worry about what anyone thought. She studied business and design and never looked back.

When she got to the city, she thought everything would fall into place, but it took several years of struggling before she felt comfortable. It wasn’t until people started referring to her as a woman on their own that she finally relaxed. She wished it could have come overnight, but it wasn’t too long in retrospect. She didn’t regret her transition for a second and couldn’t imagine going back to the life she had before becoming Jewel.

She was soaking in her standalone bathtub when she decided it was time she called Wade. She scrolled through her contacts to his name and hit the green call button.

“Hey! How are you? I was hoping you’d call.”

She chuckled. “Don’t be so eager. It’s not becoming of a gentleman.”

He cleared his throat. “Forgive me. I’m not used to receiving a woman’s attention.”

“You have so much to learn,” she said playfully. “How is it a man as handsome as you can be so clueless?”

“You think I’m handsome?”

She chuckled. “Have you looked at yourself in the mirror? You have a classically handsome face. It’s too bad you don’t know how to use it.”

Wade had never had someone call him handsome, at least not to his face. He didn’t quite know how to react to Jewel’s pronouncement, but it made him smile. He wished he could think of himself as handsome. He wished he had the confidence to stand tall in rooms instead of hunching over how he usually did. Wade sat silently as he waited for Jewel to carry their conversation.

“What are you doing tonight?”

He had no plans. “Just catching up on work.”

“I thought we could get together and do a little shopping. What do you say? Would you like to be my latest client?”

Wade wanted to scream yes, but he was trying to play it cool. Could he really hang out with a beautiful woman that’d called him handsome? It was almost too good to believe. If he were a bit younger, he would shut the door on her offer instantly, but he couldn’t keep spending his life running away from what he truly wanted most, and that was a girlfriend. He’d spent so long thinking that he could never have one, and it probably wasn’t wise to dream that his stylist could ever become his girlfriend, but he was hopeful after the way she’d stopped him on the street.

“I guess that could be okay. Is it expensive?” he asked.

“Don’t worry, I’ll give you a steep discount.”

“Why? What’s so special about me?”

“Is it so wrong that I want to help you?”

“No, I’m just surprised is all.”

Jewel sighed into the phone. “You have to be kinder to yourself, Wade. You seem like a nice guy, and like I said, you have a classically handsome face. It’s all about whether or not we can showcase those features, which I’m certain we can. Don’t you trust me?”

He wanted to trust her, but he’d been a clumsy mess his entire life, and it seemed like every time a good opportunity came his way, it ended up slipping through his fingers. He was even having issues at work. They were starting to wonder if his brilliance was worth the hassle of his social incompetence. He could build incredible software and troubleshoot nearly any problem they encountered, but sometimes he couldn’t even stand in front of a room to share his findings. He always felt people staring at him, assessing him, and the judgment in their eyes made him crumble.

“You can dress me in whatever you want, but it won’t change who I am.”

Jewel chuckled. “You would be surprised what a new pair of clothes can do to a person. I’ve seen magic happen.”

“I’ll believe it when I see it,” Wade said skeptically.

“Meet me at the mall tonight around six.”

“Okay, I’ll be there.”

“Perfect, see you then,” Jewel said brightly and hung up. She sighed as she placed the phone to her side, sinking deeper into the warm bath water to savor every second before it turned cold.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Wade approached the mall shaking with nerves. Jewel had already messaged him to let him know that she was inside, and he wasn’t prepared to hear what she had to say about his wardrobe. He had shabby clothes and even dustier shoes. He’d never been concerned about his looks, but now he couldn’t stop thinking about them after meeting Jewel. 

The way she’d fixed him up on the street played on repeat in his mind. He couldn’t believe how much better he looked after that quick encounter, and what was even crazier was how easy his day at the office had been as well. His coworkers usually treated him like that untouchable nerd in the movies. Someone they feared could spread his unpopularity just by being in the same room. Things had changed. People had been treating him better ever since that day she slicked down his hair and buttoned his shirt properly.

Jewel looked as glamorous as ever when Wade got to the food court where she was waiting. She was wearing a sleek cream dress made of linen. She had a gorgeous blue bag on her shoulder and stilettos on her feet. Wade looked around, already terrified about what the world would think of a dweeb like him hanging out with a goddess like her.

“Wade! There you are! I was worried you weren’t going to make it,” she said and threw her arms around him before he could protest. He didn’t deserve a hug from a beauty like her. She stood back and looked over him, making him feel even smaller than he already did. “What’s wrong? Did something happen on the way over?”

He shook his head. “It’s nothing.” He didn’t have the heart to tell her that he was disgusted at himself for being antisocial and a terrible dresser. He couldn’t see that he had the perfect woman to help him fix his problem standing right in front of him, but Jewel was amazing with people. She could read them like a flashing sign in bold letters.

“Wade, you’re not going to fool me. I don’t know what you’re beating yourself up about, but we all have our issues. Some are more fixable than others, and your appearance is plenty fixable! Everyone is beautiful if you ask me. It’s just about highlighting the right features.”

He heard the words, but he didn’t have it in his heart to believe her. He wished more than anything that he could be the man he saw in his head. The smart guy who made programs and had the money to live a lavish lifestyle like what he saw on TV. He often imagined he was already that guy when he daydreamed, even though he knew the reality was far from his wishes.

“You have more faith in me than I have in myself.”

“That’s often the case with my clients. I’m no substitute for therapy, but a lot of people don’t even have problems that are that deep. They’re just missing a few pieces of the puzzle on how to live the most successful lives possible.”

“You’ve done this for others?”

Jewel laughed loudly. “I’ve done this for countless people, Wade! It’s my job.”

“Sorry, it’s just hard for me to imagine someone getting paid to dress others.”

She sighed. She’d heard it before. Nobody thought styling and designing were real jobs, yet people desperately needed the help of stylists and designers. She couldn’t count the times in a day she had to stop herself from running up to a stranger to tell them what they needed to change to look their very best. The most tragic cases were when she saw people who were otherwise good looking if they could just change their appearance.

“You have no idea what you’re saying, Wade, but I’ll prove to you how wrong you are,” she said and grabbed his hand. She pulled him to the nearest department store. There were plenty of boutiques that she loved at this mall, but she wanted to challenge Wade. “If you think it’s so easy what I do, then I want you to pick out an outfit for yourself, and I’ll pick out one too. We’ll see who has the better outfit in the end.”

“What? Why? I was just—” His words were lost in dead air. Jewel had already run off toward the racks, leaving him wishing he’d never opened his big mouth. He didn’t know the first thing about fashion. He sighed and went over to the button-up shirts, grabbing the first striped one he saw. He never really understood when the shirts were measured by neck sizes, so he grabbed the one that looked best, not knowing that it was two sizes too big for his frame. He matched the shirt with a pair of slacks that were also loose and baggy and did nothing for his body, but he was rather proud of himself as he marched over to where Jewel was sifting through the racks. “I got my outfit!”

Jewel glanced at it with an expressionless face. “Give me three more minutes. I’m almost there.” He made a face at her as she looked through the clothes until coming upon a muted green-blue short-sleeved button up. It was made of thick fabric and would be perfect with a bright white T-shirt beneath it. She matched it with a pair of loose-fitted gray pants that were tighter around the bum, and Wade had a nice one to showcase. She was thinking he should wear cream slip-on shoes but hadn’t yet decided. “This isn’t really an everyday outfit, but it’ll look great on you. I’m sure of it.”

Wade looked at the clothes she was holding doubtfully. He wanted nothing more than to look hip and retro, but he wasn’t really about keeping up with the times. “I don’t know if those are my style.”

“Today is about breaking out of your comfort zone. We can get you everyday clothes. Polos, jeans, chinos, and other stuff, but clothes like these are the ones that will teach you to feel confident in your skin. They will teach you how to stand up against the world when she’s trying to keep you down.”

Wade chuckled. “Whatever. We’ll see whose outfit I like more,” he said and took the outfits into the dressing room. A sad realization came down on him when he tried on the clothes he’d picked out, knowing instantly that they wouldn’t work. They were far too loose and baggy and not at all cute on his body. He hated that Jewel was going to be right. He didn’t even want to step out of the dressing room, but she wasn’t going to let him get out of it.

“Come out here and let me see, Wade! I’m waiting.”

He cursed under his breath and opened the dressing room door, stepping out to show Jewel his outfit. She covered her mouth to hide the smile that spread across her lips. They both knew that his choice was an utter disaster, but she was kind enough not to say anything.

“Why don’t you try on that outfit I got you? There’s a white T-shirt in there from the clearance rack to wear beneath it.”

Wade nodded and stepped back into the dressing room. He could feel his cheeks burning but ignored the sensation. He slipped on the clothes Jewel had picked out. They were baggy, but in a completely different way from the clothes he’d chosen. He turned around, shocked by how big his butt looked in the pants and by how well they hung on his legs. These clothes were softer, clearly made of higher quality materials. He touched the shirt he'd picked out and winced, noticing how cheap the fabric looked compared to the one that Jewel had chosen.

He gasped when he looked at the prices. Not only was Jewel’s shirt better, it was even cheaper than the crap he’d chosen. He shook his head as he reached for the doorknob. He stepped out of the dressing room and tried to hide his smile as he turned to face Jewel, but it was no use.

“Now that is an outfit. Wouldn’t you agree?”

“Yeah,” he grumbled. “I guess it’s okay.”

“You guess? All you need is a slightly different haircut and a new pair of glasses, and I could book you for a modeling shoot!”

Wade blushed. “C’mon. You can’t mean that.”

She grabbed his shoulders and turned him toward the mirror. She ran her fingers through his hair, making him shiver all the way down to his toes. “Look at yourself, Wade. You’re a handsome guy.”

Wade lifted his chin reluctantly. He liked what he saw in the mirror. “I guess I’m not that bad.”

“No! You’re not! That’s all I want you to see.”

“Thank you for this,” he said.

“We still have a ton more shopping to do, but I want you to wear this outfit for the rest of the day. When we walk around, I want you to feel like the confident and handsome man you are. Confidence comes from knowing that you can succeed, from believing that you are in charge of your own destiny. Can you do that?”

“I can try,” Wade said meekly.

“No! Tell me that you can do it!”

“I can do it,” he said with a touch more confidence, still not quite believing in himself, but everything changed when he stepped out of the bathroom next to the department store wearing those clothes. People immediately started looking at him differently, and he quite liked how it felt.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Jewel sent Wade home with a collection of clothes and a new haircut after their trip to the mall. She told him how she expected him to mix and match the outfits and hoped that he was doing as she instructed. She kind of missed the clumsy nerd, so she wasn’t at all disappointed when he showed up at her studio several days after their shopping trip.

“Wade! What are you doing here?” she asked and gave him a hug near the door. He was wearing one of the polos she’d gotten him with a color-appropriate pair of chinos, and he looked quite handsome. His hair was cut short and styled as they’d discussed. He still needed a pair of glasses, but maybe they could go get him some soon.

“I just had to come say thank you, and I bought you something.”

“What in the world did you buy?”

“It’s in my car,” he said and ran out to the parking lot. Her studio was in a stylish strip mall that had condos above the commercial spaces. Jewel watched as Wade dug around in his car, producing a bouquet of flowers and a vase to store them. He stuck the flowers into the vase and passed it to her. “I bought that at a local pottery studio. It was next door to the florist. They’re smart to make vases,” he said with a hearty laugh.

“Yes, they certainly are. The flowers are beautiful,” Jewel said and pressed her nose against the flowers, inhaling deeply. “I appreciate the flowers, but you didn’t have to do this.”

“No,” he said with a shake of the head. “I wanted to do this. You wouldn’t believe the week I’ve been having at work, and it’s all thanks to your makeover.”

“I take it you’ve had a good week?”

“The best week ever! They were acting like they were going to fire me a couple weeks ago, and now they’re talking like they want to promote me. I honestly can’t believe it! I’m the same guy I’ve always been!”

Jewel smiled at him as she hugged her vase. “I bet you could get even further with a new pair of glasses.”

He chuckled. “You’re probably right. People are way more superficial than I thought.”

“We can’t help it. People have to compare themselves to others and to each other. We’re all being constantly ranked whether we like it or not,” Jewel said sadly. She knew firsthand about the struggles of fitting in and belonging. When she was transitioning, it often felt like she was alone in a sea of strangers. Whether she was at work or at home, it was like being lost at sea without a paddle.

“You don’t know what you’ve done for me. I finally don’t feel like a joke at the office for the first time in my life.”

“It’s the least I could do.”

“As are those flowers,” said Wade. He locked his eyes onto hers, staring at her with an intensity that made her feel exposed. “I wish there was something more that I could do to thank you.”

“It’s fine, Wade. I was only doing my job.”

“I already left a review on Google for your business. I left them everywhere I could find. I also gave you flowers, but it doesn’t feel like enough. I wish I had more friends to send business your way, but I’ve been a loner pretty much my entire life.”

“Don’t worry about it,” she said with a laugh. “You’re not the only one.”

“Please, you’re not a loner.”

“I have friends, but I’m not the most outgoing girl.” Jewel didn’t like to answer questions about her past, so she avoided getting to know people. She wished she could just feel like a normal girl every second of every day, but she wasn’t that lucky. She felt comfortable and confident in her skin now, but there were those moments when she felt the hate of her past on her shoulders. She had escaped it with a full-ride scholarship and now told herself that she was blessed and beautiful daily, but the lack of support she’d had haunted her and frightened her out of living her best future.

“You seem a million times more outgoing than me.”

“I’m good at faking it,” she said.

Wade had been wanting to ask her out since he pulled the flowers out of his car but feared being rejected by such a beautiful woman. He didn’t feel that he deserved her. He wanted her but couldn’t even imagine himself being out with her.

“Well, I have to get going. Thank you again for the flowers.”

He nodded. She smiled softly and waved, hugging her vase with one hand. He watched her slipping away, and it was as painful as being burned by a flame. “Wait,” he said. “I was hoping I could take you out to dinner… on a date.”

Jewel lit up. “I’d love that. How about the new steakhouse down the road? Have you been?”

“Tony’s?”

She nodded. “I’ve been wanting to go. I hear they have the best spinach and artichoke dip in town.”

He smiled. “Let’s go. My treat.”

“Send me a message, and we’ll go. I have to get back to work,” she said and leaned forward to give Wade a kiss on the cheek. A heat rushed across his body as she looked into his eyes and turned away to go back into the studio where she worked with a few other creative girls and boys.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Wade was shaking with nerves as he waited at a table on the patio at Tony’s. He was wearing the first outfit that Jewel had picked out. They’d even gone to choose a new pair of glasses, and the ladies wouldn’t stop looking at him since his transformation, but he only had eyes for one woman. He was obsessed with Jewel. He often scrolled through her social media pages when he had nothing better to do. He knew it wasn’t healthy, but he couldn’t stop himself. She had gorgeous photos of herself with stunning backgrounds. Some of the backgrounds might have been fake, but the photos were spectacular. He was out of his league going out with her.

People turned to look when she arrived, letting Wade know that she was there. She was wearing a white one-shoulder dress that went down to right above her knees, and it hugged her body like a glove. She was wearing a big pair of sunglasses that framed the sharp lines of her face. Her long brown hair shined like silk and hung to her waist. She smiled and waved at Wade.

“I love your outfit,” she said and kissed him on the cheek. “You smell great too. Did you get some cologne?”

“I did,” he said. “I figured you’d like it.”

She purred. “I do. This table is fabulous.”

“Let’s sit,” he said and gestured at the table. “I feel like a completely different guy.”

“Is work still going well?”

“It’s never been better,” he said. “They’re treating me like a king at the office. I’m really coming out of my shell now.”

“You should get a suit next.”

“You think?”

She nodded. “You wouldn’t even have to wear a tie with it. Just the jacket and some pants. You would look fantastic.”

“I’d like that,” he said. “You’ll have to help me pick it out.”

“Deal,” she said. “Have you been doing anything else?”

“What do you mean?”

“To get attention at work. It can’t just be the clothes.”

Wade smiled. “I guess I’ve been more confident at the office. It’s weird being sure of myself like this. I’m so used to being afraid of making any noise.”

Jewel nodded, understanding exactly how he felt. She had been through the ringer in her life and was happy to be on the other side, but she always worried when her heart swelled like it was with Wade sitting next to her. He seemed so handsome and confident. She only hoped he didn’t change when she gathered the strength to tell him her secret.

“You should try to get as far as you can,” she said. “Be aggressive and don’t hold back. You can do it.”

He smiled at her. “I’ll try my best. Should we order spinach and artichoke dip? I told them that I was waiting for you.”

“Yes! Let’s order it,” she said. “I’ve been dying to try it.”

“Would you like anything to drink?”

“Maybe some white wine.” She needed something to take the edge off her nerves. She was terrified about how Wade would react when he discovered that she was trans. She was preparing herself for the worst while hoping for the best. “Would you like me to pick a bottle for us?”

“Yes, please.”

She ordered them wine and the appetizer while they looked over the entrees. She wasn’t sure she would have room for anything else after the dip and wine, but she would get the chicken entrée just to have something in front of her while Wade ate. She put her menu at the edge of the table and took in the view of the garden surrounding the patio. They’d really gone all out on the remodel before opening the restaurant, and it was stunning. She would definitely be returning with everyone from her coworking space.

Jewel took a big gulp of the wine when their bottle arrived. She needed to spit out the words. Some guys didn’t care. Other guys became livid. The worst ones were the guys who acted like it was fine and then ghosted her completely, leaving her with nothing to remember the man. Not even a kiss. She wished her life were free of these worries, but then she wouldn’t be who she was, and where was the fun in that?

“Wade, I’m having a lovely time with you, but there’s something you need to know about me.”

“What?” he asked, holding his breath. “What is it?”

“I’m trans.”

Wade gasped. It wasn’t loud, but hearing the noise made Jewel cringe. “I’m sorry for doing that, but are you serious? I never would have guessed that in a million years.”

“I’ve done a lot of work to make sure that’s the case,” Jewel said smoothly. It was getting a touch cooler as the sun descended, so she pulled out a shawl from her purse to wrap over her shoulders. “If you’re not down for that, I understand, but I hope we can at least finish dinner.”

Wade reached out his hand. Jewel looked at it for a long moment before lacing her fingers with his. He squeezed tightly. He’d only been with a few women in all his years, and none of them held a candle to Jewel. He didn’t care if she was trans. He still thought she was a goddess who was far out of his league. If anything, her being trans made her beauty and grace that much more exceptional.

“You have nothing to worry about, Jewel. I have every intention of finishing this dinner. You should think about what you want for dessert because it’s going to be a long night.”

Now Jewel was the one blushing from Wade’s words. She had no idea who this new man in front of her was, but she was obsessed. He was so different from the clumsy nerd she’d cleaned up on the street. Now he was a man who could make her blush and feel like a million bucks. 

“How’s the dip?” he asked.

“We still need to try it!” She put a spoonful of the dip onto her small plate. She slathered it across a triangle of pita bread and popped it into her mouth as she matched Wade’s gaze, loving how he didn’t take his eyes off her for a second. She closed her eyes to moan at the flavors popping along her tongue. When she opened her eyes, Wade was still looking at her with the same intensity, sending a rush of desire straight down to her girly dick.

“I’m guessing you like it?”

“It tastes delicious,” Jewel said with sparkling eyes. “Truly delicious. You have to try it.” She picked up a second triangle of pita bread and covered it with the dip for Wade. He parted his lips to let her feed him, wrapping his lips tightly around her fingers. It was by far the most erotic thing she’d ever done with a man in public, and it had her girly dick tingling. She wrapped her napkin over her hand to give herself a chance to catch her breath.

“This dip is delicious, isn’t it?”

“Spectacular,” she said.

They ate the dip as they waited for their entrees to arrive, chatting about their jobs. Jewel told Wade about the people she shared her working space with and how they made her life more complete. She didn’t always get along with the other creative minds, but she couldn’t imagine working from home all alone like she used to do in the past. She loved being able to grab lunch with someone and get ideas for her clients when she was feeling uninspired.

Wade told her about his recent developments and how he was trying to create an application that would allow people to build skills through easy-to-complete challenges. His office was hoping to take it mainstream in the next couple of years. They wanted to offer a few free courses but would mostly offer them for a price and were looking for people to be coaches and star in the recorded content.

“Maybe you could do a class on dressing to impress! It’s a much bigger part of business success than I appreciated before. I honestly don’t have much say over the content, but I could put in a good word for you if you’d like.”

“I’d love that,” Jewel said cheerfully. “Will you let me give them your before and after photos?”

“Absolutely not,” Wade said playfully. “We can find some other dweeb for you to transform.”

“You won’t be jealous of him?”

“Why would I be? I’m the one who’s out with you now.”

Jewel gripped the stem of her wineglass. Wade’s newfound confidence was incredibly sexy, and she didn’t quite know how to feel about it other than she loved that he was directing his attention at her, but how long would it last? Would he really still want to be with her once he saw her naked, or would he go try to find some other chick? Jewel gripped her wineglass even more tightly, only letting go when she realized it might break.

She was going to have to do something to test him, and she had to do it soon. “I don’t know how I’m ever going to eat all this food,” Jewel said as she pushed around the half a chicken on her plate. She picked at it and ate most of the greens that came on the side, but she was stuffed from the pita bread and wine. “What if we took the dessert back to my place?”

Wade grinned goofily. “I’d like that.”

She ignored his giddy expression. She would wait to see how he looked when he saw the thick piece she was hiding between her legs. She prayed that it wouldn’t change the trajectory of their relationship, but she was preparing herself for the worst. It would be nice to wait to fool around until they had a few more dates, but Jewel wasn’t getting any younger, and she was tired of wasting time with wishy-washy men. She wanted a man who would love all of her without hesitation. A man who would defend her from the evils of the world. A man who would stand by her side no matter who tried to tear them apart, and that all started by finding a man who could be with her physically. No sense in committing to a car without taking it for a test drive.

Wade paid the bill, and they got their dessert to go.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

They pulled up to Jewel’s place, which was in the arts district of the city. She lived on the top floor of a mid-rise building with a rooftop garden. They had plans to go up there after dropping off their food at her place. “You’re building is incredible,” Wade said when they stepped out of the elevator. “I love all the artwork.”

“Most of it was made by people who live here. They’re for sale.”

“No way!”

Jewel nodded as she dug her keys out of her purse and slid them into the lock. She pushed open the door, revealing her gorgeous apartment with huge arched windows that let daylight spill across the hardwood floors. She had bold furniture, like a blood-orange velvet sofa and an antique mirror framed in brass propped up against the wall.

“It’s even more beautiful in here. I’m glad we didn’t go back to my place,” Wade said as he burned with unnecessary embarrassment. Jewel wouldn’t have cared about what his place looked like. She was much more concerned about what was coming.

“We’ll have to go there sometime.”

“It’s not anywhere near as cool as yours. It almost feels like a dorm room, and your place looks like it could be featured in a magazine.”

“With that fancy job you have, I’m sure you could hire a designer. What’s stopping you?”

He shrugged. “I never considered it.”

“We’re much more useful than we seem, huh?”

“Way more,” he said. “Makes me wonder what else I don’t know about the world.”

“There’s plenty we don’t know, but nothing is stopping us from learning. That’s the beauty of life. We can always bounce back and grow stronger no matter where we find ourselves.”

“So true,” he said. “I need to keep my eyes open to the possibilities.”

“That’s what I’m hoping,” Jewel said as she stepped closer to him. She wrapped her hands around the back of his neck as she stared into his eyes. She was terrified of showing him her cock, but she couldn’t wait forever. She pushed her fingers into the hair at the nape of his neck as she moved her lips closer to his. “Thank you again for dinner,” she said in a breathy whisper.

“It was my pleasure,” he said.

“I had a wonderful time,” Jewel said softly before pressing her lips against his. The kiss was magic. She could hear guitar music playing in her ears as Wade pulled her up against his body and deepened the kiss, not letting her escape for a second. It was everything she needed and everything she was too afraid to seek.

Wade pulled away from her, looking at her more intensely than he ever had. It was animalistic. She clutched his shirt. She wanted to take him to the bedroom without seeming too eager. “Should we head upstairs? I have an incredible view of the city, and there’s a chilled bottle of wine in the fridge.”

He clung to her, not wanting to let her go either. “We can if you want, but I thought we could just stay here.”

A soft moan left Jewel’s lips. She knew that she should play hard to get, but her cock was stirring, begging her for some action. She hadn’t been with a man intimately in far too long, and Wade was sending her all the right signals. As much as she wanted to pull him to the bedroom and ravish him, she took a breath to control herself.

“Let’s enjoy the view. At least for a second,” she said and gave him a peck on the lips before going over to her fridge to grab the bottle of wine. She took two wine glasses out of the cabinet and pulled him towards the door. She loved having her hand intertwined with his. “Here we are,” she said loudly with outstretched arms when they reached the rooftop garden. “What do you think?” she twirled in a circle as she asked the question, the city acting as her backdrop.

She poured them two glasses of wine and sat on a lounge chair near the edge of the roof garden. She patted the chair next to her. “Come sit.” Wade went over and grabbed the second glass of wine from her, sighing as he relaxed into the chair. “Quite the view you have,” he said and took a sip of wine.

“Mhm,” she purred. She placed her hand on Wade’s thigh. He placed his hand over hers and inhaled sharply. “When was the last time you had a girlfriend?”

Wade scoffed. “Me? A girlfriend? The furthest I’ve ever gotten with a woman is five dates.”

“Are you a virgin?”

“No,” he said. “I’m not the most experienced guy, though.”

“Don’t worry. You’re not alone in that boat,” Jewel said with a smile and squeezed his hand. She released it to take another sip of her wine, thinking back to her handful of partners. A couple of the guys from her past were obsessed with her. They were plenty of fun until she realized they were treating her more like an object than a girl. She was hoping to find a guy who could see her for who she was on the inside without having a problem with who she was on the outside.

“Really? I thought you might have more experience than me.”

She gasped. “What is that supposed to mean?”

“Nothing! I just… you’re so pretty.”

“Yeah, well, it’s not easy out there for trans girls.”

Wade nodded understandably. “I can only imagine. The world is cruel to anyone who dares to be different. Trust me, I was never one of the boys. I never felt like I fit in anywhere I went. Honestly, I didn’t even start feeling like a man until you gave me a makeover.”

Jewel made a noise of endearment. “Wade, you seem like an incredible man to me.”

“Thank you, but everyone knows I’m clumsy. If it weren’t for this brain, there’s no telling where I’d be,” Wade said with a shaky laugh. Truth was, he often wondered what his life would be like if he weren’t so smart, and he didn’t like the images that appeared in his mind. He was rather useless when it came to daily life tasks like paying his bills on time simply because he forgot, washing his clothes before he ran out of clean ones, and generally trying to keep up with life how adults should. “Now that I have these clothes, I feel unstoppable.”

“Good,” she said and rubbed his thigh. She felt like Wade was someone who could understand her. He was someone who had to go through his own transformation to live his best life, even if it was a much smaller one than hers, it still mattered. “As long as you’re with me, you’ll always have cute clothes.” 

“That’s what I’m hoping,” Wade said and lifted her hand to his mouth to kiss it. “You’re an amazing girl, Jewel. You light up the world more than you know.”

Jewel blushed. Wade sounded ridiculous, but she’d always wanted to be spoken to like that by a man. She glanced around, realizing that nobody was up on the rooftop with them, which was a common occurrence. She often had the place all to herself when she came up in the evenings to read a book with a glass of wine. It was a risk, but Jewel couldn’t keep her hands to herself for a second longer.

She stood and went over to Wade. She wrapped her arms around the back of his neck before slowly sitting on his lap. She could feel his boner poking her ass through his shorts the instant their bodies made contact, and his dick felt pretty nice. She bounced up and down on the outline of his cock, moaning each time it throbbed against her bottom. “Mmm, you feel so big.”

“Fuck, Jewel. What are you doing to me?”

She looked around, her heart racing. She didn’t know what had gotten into her, but she felt like being wild. She turned towards Wade to give him a big kiss before sliding down his body until she was on her knees between his spread legs. He tensed as she reached up to unbutton his pants.

“Jewel! People will see us!”

“Shh, we’re well hidden. This has always been a fantasy of mine,” Jewel said as she continued unfastening his pants. She pulled down the zipper as he sucked in a sharp breath. “Don’t you want to have a little fun?”

“Yes! But here?”

“Enjoy the nerves. I am,” Jewel said with a smirk as her heart pounded in her chest. She’d always fantasized about sucking dick in the open air and knew exactly where all the cameras were pointed on the building’s rooftop garden, so she was confident as she reached into Wade’s pants to pull out his dick. He cursed as she held his thick cock in her hand, pumping it slowly. “Mmm, it’s even nicer than I pictured in my head.”

Wade chuckled. “Glad to hear it.”

Jewel stroked his cock as she stared into Wade’s eyes. She had no idea where this evening would take them, but she was ready to take a leap of faith. It wasn’t often she gave herself to a man, but Wade was deserving. He was a good man.

She parted her lips and wrapped them tightly around his shaft, moving them all the way down to his base. He cursed into the air as her warm mouth enveloped his cock, basking him in an ocean of pleasure. He pushed his hands into her long brown hair as she bobbed her lips up and down his dick. It became slicker with each movement of her mouth. The feeling of her sucking his cock was pure bliss. He closed his eyes, forgetting that they were outside.

Jewel played with his balls as she sucked. She squeezed her thighs together to ignore her own growing erection. She was wearing black lingerie and could feel that it was already wet with her desire. She was leaking precum as Wade leaked his onto her tongue. She lapped up every drop that she could. The taste was sweet on her palate like whipped cream. She pushed her lips all the way to his base, choking herself with his cock. He cursed under his breath as she gagged on his cock, taking her mouth down to the very last millimeters of his shaft. 

“Yes! Fuck, Jewel!”

She pulled off his cock and gave him dagger eyes. “Shh. Someone is going to hear us if you aren’t quiet.”

Wade opened his eyes, remembering they were outside surrounded by the city. Could people see them in those tall buildings a block over? Wade glanced down at his hard, slick cock, becoming self-conscious for the first time since Jewel had pulled it out of his pants. What in the world was he doing getting a blowjob out in the open? He slammed his knees together and covered his crotch. Jewel fell onto her bottom, hollering with laughter.

“We have to go inside, Jewel! It’s not funny!”

“You’re right. It’s hilarious!”

“Jewel! Let’s go inside!”

“Pull up your pants then!”

Wade scrambled to get his pants up and fastened, cursing under his breath as he got his cock back out of visible sight. He couldn’t believe himself as they raced to the door, but he couldn’t stop himself from joining Jewel when she fell into a fit of laughter. The sound spilled from her mouth like gold, and what was the big deal? So what if someone had seen them?

“That was crazy.”

“Crazy fun,” Jewel said and slammed herself against Wade when the elevator doors closed. Their kiss was deep and passionate and lasted until they got to her floor. She took his hand. They ran down the hallway to her door, falling into the room. They kissed all the way over to the kitchen island. Wade pushed her up onto the counter after they’d put the wine and glasses to the side. They lost themselves in the kiss until Jewel suddenly pushed him away.

“What’s wrong?” he asked.

She shook her head and hopped off the counter without saying a word. She stared into Wade’s eyes as she nudged the dress off her shoulder. It slid down her body. Wade massaged his crotch as he watched, noticing her thick bulge right away. Jewel reached into her skimpy black thong and pulled out her big cock. Wade stared at it with wide eyes.

“Come here, boy. It’s your turn to give me a treat.”


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Wade stared at Jewel’s naked body, paralyzed. She was stunning. Absolutely gorgeous. He was transfixed by her cock. It was almost unreal seeing a creature so feminine and girly with a thick, half-erect cock, yet somehow it seemed as womanly as the rest of her. It was shaved smooth and glistening like the rest of her soft skin.

“Did you hear me, Wade? What are you waiting for?”

He hesitated. Could he actually do this? Jewel deserved for him to return the favor, but he never thought he would suck a dick in his life, yet the longer he stared, the less it looked like any other dick. It was an extension of Jewel’s beauty, and it complemented her perfectly. She was waiting for him to make his move, a hopeful glint in her eyes, and Wade knew that he couldn’t let her down. He would never be able to live with himself if he hurt her now.

He walked over to her and wrapped his arms around her body. He placed his hands on her ass as he looked into her eyes. “I’m going to do it but give me a second. That’s all.”

“Take all the time you need,” Jewel said and placed her hand on his crotch. He was still erect. He could pretend that he wasn’t into what they were doing all he wanted, but they both knew it was a lie. He couldn’t stop what was coming his way. It was fate. “I’m patient.”

“Will it make me gay?”

“No, but why put a label on it?”

“I don’t know,” Wade said with a shake of the head. “I’m just trying to wrap my head around what it’ll make me.”

“It won’t make you anything but my lover. Isn’t that what you want?” Jewel asked and took a step away from him, exposing herself completely. Her chest tightened with each millisecond that passed without a sound. She worried that he would gather his things and walk right out of the door, but he dropped to his knees in front of her instead.

“Yes,” he said. “I want to be your lover.”

She exhaled deeply. “Then be my lover, Wade. Don’t be afraid of what others might think. Be here for me.”

Wade nodded and took a deep breath. He shook away his fears. The only thing that mattered was Jewel, and he wanted her badly. He slowly wrapped his hand around the base of her cock. He took a deep breath, letting the last of his anxieties fall to the wayside as he slowly wrapped his lips around her cock. It was warm and heavy on his tongue. It didn’t taste bad. If anything, it was quite nice, almost like having a popsicle in his mouth.

“Mmm,” Jewel purred in her sexy feminine voice. “Just like that, Wade. It feels so good.”

He closed his eyes, relaxing a bit as he bobbed his lips. Jewel moaned loudly to give him lots of motivation, and it wasn’t even two minutes before he was enjoying himself. He held her thighs as his lips moved more quickly. Jewel got louder each time he pushed himself, choking as he desperately tried to reach her base, but her dick was too big. He couldn’t get his lips to her base no matter how hard he tried. It was impossible.

“You can do it, baby. Breathe through your nose.”

Wade paused with her dick deep in his mouth to catch his breath, breathing deeply through his nose. He pushed himself little by little, fitting more and more of her dick into the back of his throat. She gasped and thrusted her hips, surprising Wade with a hot, thick load of her cum. His eyes popped open. Stream after stream of her hot cream filled his throat, and he ended up swallowing every drop before pulling his lips off her cock.

“Sorry,” she said in a sweet, innocent voice that made it hard for Wade to feel angry. “Your mouth just felt so good.”

“I… I…” he thought he should have been mad. He was desperate to be mad that he’d just swallowed a load of cum, but who fucking cared? Jewel was still the hottest thing he’d ever seen walking this green Earth, and all he wanted to do was make her feel good. He couldn’t be angry no matter how hard he tried. “I’m glad you liked it,” he finally said.

“It was perfect,” she said and dropped to her knees next to him to give him a big, sloppy kiss. She was tingly from her orgasm but eager to make her man cum right along with her. She pushed him down to his back with her kiss. He moaned into her mouth as she climbed onto his lap and straddled his hips. His hard dick slapped her ass. She moaned and pushed her ass up against his shaft. “You want me to ride your dick?”

“Yes,” he said into her mouth. “Please.”

Jewel spat on her hand and rubbed it against the tip of his dick. She teased his ass with her hole while kissing him deeply, only letting the tippy top of his cock slide into her. She broke away from him to grab the lube, returning right where she was, but now she could take all of his cock.

“Fuck, yes. That hole feels so good.”

“It’s nice and tight for you,” she said.

He moaned deeply as she lathered his cock with lube. He cursed under his breath when her warm hole enveloped his cock. She bent her head back and moaned at the ceiling as she let his cock sink deeper. It was stretching her to the max, but she was determined to make her man feel good. She gasped when he grabbed her dick by surprise and began stroking it. She moaned deeply as he gripped it tightly. She pushed her hands into her long brown hair and bounced her hips more quickly now that his cock was comfortably inside of her. He held her sides as she rode his dick.

“Your hole feels so good.”

“Not as good as this dick!” Jewel cried out as her tits bounced. She grabbed them with one hand to move her hips even more quickly. His cock was sliding in and out of her with perfect ease now, and she was enjoying every second. Her cock grew harder in Wade’s hand as she bounced, cursing and moaning each time his cock hit her spot.

“Yes!” Wade smacked her ass with his free hand. “I’m not going to last much longer.”

“Stroke my cock. Make me cum,” Jewel spoke in a breathy whisper as she bounced. Wade had her cock in his hand. She panted and moaned as he stroked her cock slowly. His touch was perfect. He knew exactly what to do with her dick. She cried out when she couldn’t hold her load for another second, letting her second orgasm fly. Her hold squeezed Wade’s cock as she came. The sensation of her squeeze and release pushed him over the edge.

Wade cried her name as he pumped his load deep inside her hole. He gripped her breasts to steady himself, unloading everything he had. She collapsed against his chest when they finished cumming. She kissed him softly as she lifted herself from his cock. Their cocks smashed together as she lay against him, but being with her was the most comfortable he’d ever been.


 

CHAPTER 9

 

Wade was waiting outside of Jewel’s studio wearing one of the outfits she’d picked out for him. They’d gone shopping again, and he couldn’t wait for the next time after that. They were spending a ton of time together ever since the first time they made love. They’d been at it like rabbits. Wade had been telling everyone he could that he had a new girlfriend. Nobody at the office believed it until he told them that she’d been the one to update his wardrobe. Everyone seemed to understand then.

Jewel’s eyes widened when she stepped out of her studio and saw Wade posted up against his car with a bouquet of flowers in his hand. She said goodbye to her coworker after they both gave him a knowing glance.

“Wade! What are you doing here?”

“I thought I would come surprise you.”

“I was just about to go out with my friend.”

“Hopefully she won’t mind me stealing you away to celebrate,” Wade said and held out the flowers for her.

She took them, smiling from ear to ear. “She’ll be okay. She’s already leaving. What are we celebrating?”

“I got you a segment for the app that I’m developing. After everyone in the office learned that you were the one who was responsible for my makeover, they agreed that you deserved to teach others.”

Jewel squealed. “You’re kidding!”

Wade shook his head. “On one condition.”

“What?”

He sighed. “I have to give them my before and after photos to use. They think it’ll be a huge marketing angle.”

Jewel loved the idea, but she could see the hesitation etched across Wade’s face. “How do you feel about everything?”

“Apprehensive,” he admitted. “I’m willing to do it for you, though. It’ll give you a shot to grow your business.”

“It will,” Jewel agreed. “I only want to do it if you’re completely sure you won’t mind.”

Wade paused for a second. He appreciated Jewel’s willingness to give up her chance to comfort him, but it wouldn’t be fair. Plus, he was proud of the man he was becoming. The clothes were only the first step to a complete transformation inside and out. Without her push, he would still be a dweeb at work, potentially on the chopping block because of his personality instead of being the star of the office for being slightly goofy and clumsy but well-dressed.

“I don’t mind. You changed my life, Jewel. Doing this for you is the least I could do.”

“What did I do to deserve such an amazing boyfriend?”

“I ask myself the same question every single day,” Wade said and held Jewel a little more tightly. He kissed her passionately. They were lost in their own little bubble until cheers and laughter from outside of Jewel’s office pulled them apart. She covered her mouth, blushing and shaking her head. She waved her hand at her officemates to go back inside, but they wouldn’t stop hooting, hollering, and whistling.

“Guess they like to see us together,” Wade said as he continued holding her in his arms. He couldn’t let her go no matter how hard he tried. “I have another surprise for you. Why don’t we get out of here?”

“Good idea,” Jewel said and slipped into the passenger’s side of Wade’s car. She rolled down the window to wave at everyone standing outside of her office as they peeled out of the parking lot. Jewel turned up the music and belted along with the familiar tune. She had her hand out of the window making a wave as they drove to somewhere unknown. She thought about asking him where they were going, but that would only ruin the surprise.

Wade pulled up to the small lake at the city’s main park. “I thought we could go paddle boarding. What do you say?”

“Why not? The weather is splendid.”

“Perfect,” he said. “Let’s go.”

Jewel felt guilty for leaving her flowers in the car instead of taking them home to put in the beautiful vase Wade had gotten her, but they left the windows cracked to give them a little air. They went over to the paddle boat stand. He paid for everything. Wade held Jewel’s hand as she lowered herself into the boat. They laughed wildly when Wade rocked the boat getting in, splashing water into the air. Their eyes met once the waters settled, and everything felt right in the world.

“When was the last time you were on a paddle boat?”

Jewel sighed. “I couldn’t tell you, but I love being here now.” She reached over to grab his hand as they paddled away from the dock.

“I love being here too. With you.”

Jewel smiled at him. Maybe they weren’t quite ready to say the words, but Jewel could feel the love in the air. She knew that the day would come soon enough when they would be saying how much they loved each other daily. Until then, she would enjoy where they were on their journey, and that was on a sparkling lake beneath the glorious sunlight.


 

CHAPTER 10

 

Jewel was floating in the clouds. She had the best boyfriend in the world, but there was one last test she had to give him. She couldn’t commit to him fully until she was sure that he could give her what she would need from time to time. She loved getting fucked by him, but a girl had needs of her own.

“I had an incredible time on the water,” Jewel said as she pulled Wade closer for a kiss. They were back at her place. She had filled her gorgeous vase with water for the flowers. They were sitting prominently on her kitchen island. She loved how beautiful they looked and loved even more that Wade had given them to her. “You know what else would be great to celebrate?” Jewel asked seductively.

Wade giggled in a breathy voice. “What’s that?”

“We could take a shower together. Wash off the lake.”

“Yeah, I like that idea.”

Jewel winked at Wade as she grabbed his hand and pulled him towards the bathroom. She looked over her shoulder at him. He was so handsome, and she could tell by the look on his face that he was completely unaware of what she planned to do to him.

Wade held Jewel and kissed her softly as warm water ran over their bodies. Their cocks grew hard as they touched each other everywhere they could. Jewel’s heart raced a little faster as she prepared to take what she needed. She grabbed a bar of soap from the ledge and started rubbing it over Wade’s naked body. She began innocently enough, but it wasn’t long before her hand found its way to the split between his ass cheeks. He jumped.

“What are you doing?”

“Shh,” she said and spread his cheeks a little wider to let water run between them. She lathered her hand with the bar of soap before sliding it between his spread cheeks. Wade gasped when her slippery fingers pushed against his hole. “Mmm, you’re so tight.”

“Stop it! I’ve never been fucked!”

Jewel chuckled and pushed a little harder. “There’s a first time for everything.”

“What?” Wade hollered. He opened his mouth to say more, but Jewel pressed her free finger against his lips. He mumbled something, but she pretended not to hear.

“Give it a chance before you say no,” she said.

Wade looked terrified as Jewel massaged his hole with her soapy fingers. He had never stuck anything up his hole before, but how could he say no to Jewel when she was looking at him like that? He took a deep breath and nodded. Jewel smiled at him and released his hole. She pushed both of her hands into his hair and gave him a deep, passionate kiss. She moved a hand down to stroke his hard cock.

“I’ll be gentle,” she said against his lips.

“Please,” he said against hers.

Jewel broke their kiss and turned him by his shoulders to face the wall. He gasped as she rubbed the bar of soap between his cheeks one last time. Then she let water wash away the suds before dropping to her knees behind him. He glanced over his shoulder at her as she spread his cheeks and stuck her tongue out to lick his hole. He gasped when she made contact. It was weird and uncomfortable at first. He tried to hate it, but pleasure won out in the end. Jewel flicked her tongue once in a way that made him come undone completely.

“Fuck, Jewel!”

She smacked his ass and dove in deeper. She licked and licked his hole as he gasped and moaned against the wall. His cock remained rock hard. She reached between his legs to grab it and stroke it while she licked his tight hole, doing everything she could to loosen it up before sticking her cock balls deep.

“Don’t move,” Jewel said and turned off the shower. She stepped out and went to her bedroom to grab a bottle of lube. Wade was exactly as she’d left him when she returned. He smiled at her over his shoulder. He was terrified of how her cock would feel inside of him, but he had to do this for his woman, and she was so proud of him for trying. “Mmm, you look so good like that.”

“Yeah? It’s new for me.”

“Let’s hope you like it,” Jewel said and placed her lubed fingertips against his hole. Water droplets ran down his naked body. He looked absolutely delicious. Jewel stroked her cock with a lubed hand. She stepped forward. She placed one hand on Wade’s back and the other around the base of her cock. “Ready?”

“As I’ll ever be.”

Jewel pushed her tip against Wade’s hole. He was loosened up a bit from her tongue, but there was no way this wouldn’t hurt. “Take a deep breath,” Jewel said to him, thrusting into him on exhale. He screamed out her name. “Shh,” she said. “Keep breathing. Try not to tense too much. The pain will pass.”

Wade curled his fingers into a fist as pain overtook his body. He couldn’t handle it. He gasped as Jewel pushed a little deeper into him. It was excruciating, yet somehow, the pain slowly morphed into pleasure as his hole relaxed and loosened. His cock had gone soft but was now growing harder and dropping precum onto the shower pan.

“Fuck, Wade. You’re so tight.”

“You’re taking my virginity,” he said through gritted teeth. He was still tense, but one soft touch from Jewel relaxed him how he needed. She held him as she fucked him slowly.

“Just like that, Wade. Don’t tighten up.”

He took a deep breath to relax himself further, finally unclenching his fist. His hole loosened a bit more, and the last bits of pain seemed to fade away. It was replaced with pleasure so new and intense that it caught him by surprise. His cock had grown stiffer than steel, and he could barely touch it without feeling like he was about to explode.

“Yes, boy!” Jewel said and smacked his ass. “That feels so good. Nice and loose.”

Wade cursed under his breath as Jewel pounded his ass a little harder. He never thought he would enjoy getting his ass pounded, but it felt fucking amazing. He grabbed his cock and held it while Jewel thrusted harder. “I won’t last much longer,” he said in grunts.

“Cum with me.”

Wade didn’t hesitate. He stroked his cock. He’d been on edge ever since the pleasure had overtaken the pain. It wasn’t even seconds later that he was shooting his thick, creamy load all over the shower pan. Jewel gasped as his hole squeezed her cock.

She smacked his ass and pushed deep, screaming in a high-pitched voice as she shot cum deep into his hole. She moaned softly as she came back down to reality. They both gasped when she finally pulled out of him. 

They took one look at each other and smiled, knowing that whatever life threw at them, they would face it together. They turned on the water and rinsed off, kissing every chance they could.


 

CHAPTER 11

 

One Year Later

“Stand right there,” a photographer said to Herbert, Jewel’s latest client. He was being featured in Wade’s new application along with Jill and Robert. They had all been taken on a journey similar to Wade’s and found new confidence with a refreshed wardrobe and haircut. Wade’s team was making a course out of Jewel’s material to give others a self-help guide to styling, and she couldn’t have been happier to share her knowledge with the world. Jewel had seen people transform more times than she could count, but there was always something magical when she saw the light return to someone’s eyes.

Herbert was even shyer than Wade had been when she found him, but he smiled for the camera and sat down for his interview. They’d done so many recordings over the past few weeks of Jewel out shopping with her clients and giving them tips. She was quite exhausted from the project but couldn’t wait to see how it all came together in the end.

“You did great,” Wade said to Herbert before he gathered his things and went to the door, leaving Jewel alone with Wade for the first time after a long day of work. “What did you think?”

“Herbert was brilliant, and I’m proud of you for never getting jealous of my male clients.”

Wade chuckled confidently. “Jealous of what? You’re my girl, and nothing’s going to change that.” He sat down and gestured for her to come join him on his lap. She sat on his lap and wrapped her arms around the back of his neck. “Isn’t that right?”

She nodded, moving her lips closer to his. “I’m your girl.”

“Don’t forget it,” he said before kissing her. Wade held her tightly as they kissed, wishing he could spend every second of every day with her, but they were two young ambitious people with a world to conquer, and they planned on doing it together. “Ready for dinner?”

“Where are we going tonight?” she asked.

“Your choice,” he said.

“How about Tony’s?”

He grinned. Tony’s was their favorite spot and the place they’d first gone on an official date. “Excellent choice. Let’s go.”
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