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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“You shouldn’t be here,” Blair said. The words came out softer than she intended, like a whisper meant for someone else. Dale didn’t flinch. He just looked at her the way he used to, like she was the only thing in the room worth noticing. Blair hated how her chest tightened at the sight of him, how her body remembered what her mind had tried to forget. 

The rooftop lights glowed above them, casting shadows that felt too intimate for strangers. And that’s what they were now, weren’t they? Strangers with shared scars. People who were afraid to reopen the wounds of the past, but Blair couldn’t resist speaking to him.

“I thought about not coming,” he admitted.

“Geraldine and Charles are my friends.”

“They’re mutual friends.”

Blair placed a hand on her hip and narrowed her eyes. She would disagree, seeing as she’d met Geraldine in college. She’d always hated Dale’s condescending attitude, but damn did he look handsome under the stars. They were on the rooftop of Geraldine and Charles’ building to celebrate their anniversary. It was a lovely party with views of Manhattan in the distance, the East River catching reflections from the city lights like the bubbles of spilled champagne.

“Like I said, you shouldn’t have come here.”

“Yeah? What can you do to stop me?”

Blair sucked in a sharp breath as Dale stepped in front of her face, making the distance between them almost nonexistent. She could feel his breath against her lips, and it smelled minty with hints of alcohol. “I can tell Charles to kick you out of here.”

Dale chuckled. “Who do you think invited me? Charles and I are friends now. We like to play soccer.”

She glared at her ex-boyfriend, wishing he would just disappear. She would be better off not knowing a thing about him. After all, that was why they’d broken up. She hoped never to see him again when he left her apartment that last time, but life couldn’t keep them apart.

“You’re stealing my friends now, huh?”

Dale scoffed. “You’re always playing the victim.”

“You’re the one who can’t find his own friends.”

“Charles and I hit it off. Who are you to stop us from hanging out and burning a few calories? You were always such a control freak! It’s no wonder that we broke up,” Dale said, even closer to her than he’d been a few moments ago.

Blair was boiling inside. Who was Dale to speak to her like this? He was standing on the roof of her friend’s building. He wouldn’t know anything about Charles if it weren’t for her, and she wasn’t excited about the prospect of them becoming any closer. What if it got to the point where Charles told Geraldine that she should be sidelined?

“You should go. You and Charles can play soccer or whatever, but they are my friends.”

Dale chuckled. “If anyone leaves, it’s going to be you.” He said and stepped a little closer. Blair tensed, not liking how Dale had stepped into her bubble. “With me.”

“Wha—”

Blair couldn’t even get out the sound before Dale pressed his lips against hers, drowning her in a kiss he’d been dreaming about all night. He held the small of her back and pulled her more firmly up against his body, deepening the kiss, and she didn’t resist.

Not until he pulled away and asked, “what do you say?”

“You’re crazy!” she said and hit him with her clutch, but neither of them could deny the sparks that erupted when their lips met.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Blair swore to herself that she would never give Dale another chance after a year of gaslighting her about becoming engaged. He promised that he wanted a future together and knew how important marriage was to her. It wasn’t like they were getting any younger, and they had already been dating for two years when Blair really started pushing Dale to pop the question. She even thought about doing it herself sometimes but didn’t want to get humiliated by a man telling her no, so their relationship eventually disintegrated like plastic over an open flame.

“What am I doing?” she asked aloud when she glanced over to see Dale walking by her side.

“We’re enjoying the splendid weather. It won’t be that way for much longer.”

She shook her head. “I shouldn’t have left with you, and I certainly shouldn’t have let you kiss me!”

Dale pulled her into his arms to get her attention. “I’m sorry,” he said. “I bought a ring, but I never had the courage to give it to you. It’s just… there’s something you don’t know about me.”

“What, Dale? What could possibly be so bad that you broke up with me instead of telling me the truth?”

He took a deep breath before stepping back to push down the hem of his pants, causing Blair to gasp and cover her eyes, acting like she hadn’t seen what Dale was working with on several occasions. “Calm down, Blair. Look. I wore them hoping to explain to you.”

Blair moved her hand, her eyes widening when she saw the pink thong. Dale was wearing a pink thong! “No way! You have got to be kidding!” Blair looked around to see if anyone else had noticed, but nobody in Brooklyn was paying them any attention.

“Shh!”

“I just… I can’t believe it.”

“Well, that’s why I was too afraid to settle down with you! Who wants a man like me?”

Blair was too shocked to comment. She didn’t know what to say. All this time she thought she’d been the problem, but it was Dale’s own hangups that kept them from tying the knot.

“Can you say something?”

“I guess I’m happy you didn’t keep this a secret until after we got married, but why didn’t you tell me?”

Hearing Blair speak about marriage sent Dale back to all those sleepless nights when he tossed and turned, regretting his decision. He wished he’d had the courage to tell Blair the truth before breaking her heart, but he hadn’t been strong enough.

“How could I?”

She shrugged. “By opening your mouth?”

“You know what I mean, Blair. Men like me are ridiculed.”

“Are you saying you didn’t trust me enough to share your secret, Dale? If you couldn’t tell me this, how do you expect me to trust you about anything?”

Dale’s heart was pounding in his chest. He’d spent so long dreaming of having the chance to talk to Blair, and now he felt like his chances were slipping through his fingers, like he wouldn’t be able to get her back ever again.

“I wasn’t ready, Blair. You don’t know how much I’ve regretted not telling you when I had the chance. You don’t know how many times it was on the tip of my tongue.”

Blair felt hurt, but she understood why Dale might have been afraid to share his secret. She didn’t care if he wore lingerie, but where did it end? “Is that all you like doing? Wearing panties?”

Dale was silent for a long moment, staring at the ground. He eventually shook his head. “I have other things.”

“You do? Like what?”

“What do you think?” he asked with sass.

“You know what, Dale? If you’re going to act like that, I’ll just take myself home and go to bed. I was nice by coming out here, and you won’t even be courteous enough to have a decent conversation with me! It’s classic Dale. Stalling and avoiding, hoping things will just go his way. I’m done! I’m not dealing with it!” Blair threw her hand into the air as she turned on her heels to leave. 

Dale grabbed her wrist to stop her, turning her back to him. “What do you want me to say, Blair? I’m a wannabe ladyboy! A crossdresser! I can’t stop it no matter what I try,” Dale said and broke down into tears. He wasn’t ashamed of being a crossdresser. More ashamed that he had to come out of the closet, that he had to expose his vulnerabilities. “I wish I were like all the other guys, Blair, but I’m not! Are you happy now? Happy?”

Blair stood speechless. She wanted to leave Dale, remembering all the nights she’d cried from the hurt and betrayal, but exposing his vulnerabilities kept her feet planted right where they were. “Dale, I’m sorry for making you react that way.”

“It’s fine,” he said dismissively and threw his hand into the air. He didn’t want to talk about himself. “I just want to know whether you’ll give me another chance or not.”

“How about you get dressed for me, and then we’ll decide?”

“Really? You want to see me dressed?”

Blair smiled and nodded. “Yes, let’s go to your place.”


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Dale lived in a small one-bedroom apartment without the river views like their friend. His building didn’t have an elevator, so they walked up the three flights of stairs to his unit. Being back in his building filled Blair with memories, but she felt good being there with him. She wasn’t nearly as angry as she once was now that she knew the truth about Dale’s lingerie. She was even a little excited to see what he would look like once he got all dressed up like a girl.

“Water?” asked Dale.

“Anything stronger?”

“Whiskey?”

“On the rocks,” Blair said as she sat on the familiar couch. It’d been a few months since she was last over at Dale’s, but nothing had really changed. He still had a bunch of instruments and vinyl records along the wall where his television sat, and there was a bar on wheels against the other wall. Dale stood by his bar as he fixed the drinks. He looked handsome from behind. Blair was having a hard time imagining him as a woman, but she was trying to keep an open mind.

“Here you are,” Dale said and passed her the drink, sitting next to her on the couch. “Cheers.”

“Cheers,” she echoed and clinked her glass with his. They sipped their whiskeys for a moment without saying a word. 

Dale got up when the silence became unbearable to put on a record. “What do you want to listen to?”

“Whatever you pick is fine,” Blair said and took a sip.

Dale put on a favorite jazz record of his. It was smooth and slow and perfect to set the mood. Blair raised an eyebrow at him. She wasn’t a fool. She knew exactly what that music meant, but she had to see what Dale looked like as a girl first before she did anything she would regret. It didn’t take much for her to fall in love, and sleeping with an ex was equivalent to playing with an atomic bomb. She couldn’t handle another heartbreak.

“Get dressed.”

“Huh?”

“Don’t play dumb, Dale. Go put on your clothes or whatever. Let’s see what you’re working with as a girl.”

Dale sucked in a sharp breath. He hadn’t prepared for Blair to ask him to go full femme. He thought they might fool around after she looked at him in the thong, but he didn’t know about becoming Destiny. She was someone else entirely from Dale.

“Are you sure?”

“Yes! That’s why I came over here. If you want me back in your life, then you’re going to do what I tell you to do. Got it?”

Dale nodded slowly, wishing that this weren’t his life, but he wanted Blair so bad. He couldn’t imagine spending another day without her back in his life. It was miserable. “Fine, I’ll do it, but it might take me a minute to get ready.”

Blair picked up the remote and turned on the television. “Take all the time you need. This should be good.”

He groaned and dropped his head, sulking as he walked out of the room. There was no telling what she would think once he returned, but this was what he had to do to win over his girl, and he was willing to do whatever it took to have her back in his life.

***

Dale was no longer Dale.

He was Destiny.

Destiny stared at herself in the mirror. Her long brown hair hung well past her shoulders in cascading waves. Her face was perfectly smooth. Her facial hair had vanished with tastefully applied layers of cream and foundation. Her lips were full and shimmering with a thick layer of pink gloss to complement the cream dress she’d put on.

It was one of her favorite dresses. When she stuffed her bra, it gave her a fabulous shape, almost like a pear. Her butt wasn’t even the biggest, but the fabric hung on it in the most fabulous way. Beneath the dress, she was wearing bright pink lingerie to match the gloss on her lips and the heels on her feet.

“Ready?”

“Yes! Get out here! It’s been like an hour!”

Destiny checked the time, shocked by how quickly an hour had gone, but she always had a good time when she was getting dressed. There was nothing she loved more than putting on cute clothes to feel more like a woman. She was nervous about Blair seeing her like this, but it was nice to finally have reached this moment in their relationship. After all the worrying, Destiny knew that the worst Blair could say was that she wasn’t interested, and they could both move on with their lives. It would be crushing, but she would find a way to overcome the turmoil.

Destiny turned the corner with a hand on her hip and her head held high, trying to appear much stronger than she felt. She walked into the living room without making eye contact with Blair. She stepped into the middle of the room, placed a hand on her hip, and twirled in a circle. She didn’t know what Blair was thinking, but she felt absolutely fabulous.

Blair clapped when she came to a stop, their gaze finally meeting. “You look incredible, Dale. Much better than I was expecting if I’m being honest.”

“Please, call me Destiny.”

“Destiny, huh?”

Destiny flicked open a fan and waved it in her face. “That’s my name. Don’t wear it out.”

“Ooh, girl!” Blair said and snapped. “You are something else! Work it!”

Destiny placed a hand on her hip before walking back and forth across the living room like she was on a runway in Paris. Music played in her head as she sashayed. She felt more alive than she had in years, loving the fact that she was finally wearing a dress in front of the woman she loved.

“Do you hate it?” she asked after her runway show.

“I don’t hate it,” Blair said. “I’m sad you felt like you had to hide it from me. I’m sad that we broke up over something so silly.”

Destiny dropped to her knees in front of Blair and took her hands. “It seems silly now, but you don’t know how afraid I was to tell you about this, Blair. I was afraid you would hate me. That you would leave me the second you found out what I did.”

Blair squeezed Destiny’s hands. She felt so much emotion hearing her words. Knowing the truth. “I’m just glad it wasn’t because of me. I thought for the longest time that I had done something to upset you or make you angry.”

“Not at all, Blair. You only bring light into my life. It’s been so dark without you.”

“Oh, Destiny!” Blair threw her arms around Destiny’s neck and placed a big kiss on her lips. She was tired of feeling angry. Tired of feeling betrayed. She only wanted joy and love. She wanted to go back to where they were before the confusion and endless fights. She stared into Destiny’s eyes when they pulled apart. Her eyes were still the same, filled with love and devotion. “I’m sorry for being so angry at you. I should never have acted how I did.”

“You aren’t the only one who has made mistakes,” Destiny assured her as her cock grew a little stiffer. It was impossible not to feel overwhelmed with emotion now that she had her girl back in her life. “Please don’t leave me again, Blair.”

“Promise not to keep secrets from me?”

“This was the only one! I swear!”

“Good,” Blair said and slid off the sofa to be on her knees with Destiny. They held hands and stared into each other’s eyes, letting the past resentments and worries wash away. “We can start fresh.”

“Fresh as rain,” Destiny agreed.

Blair moved her hand into Destiny’s long brown hair as her body awakened with desire. Destiny wished to be respectful of the moment, but she couldn’t stop her cock from growing hard with Blair’s tongue moving around inside her mouth. She moaned deeply when Blair reached a hand up her dress to wrap it around her shaft.

“Blair,” she gasped. “What are you doing?”

“Why don’t we take this to your bedroom? I’ve been dying for a little fun,” Blair said in a sultry whisper.

“Absolutely,” Destiny said and stood to lead the way.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Blair pushed Destiny onto the bed. Her cock made a tent in her dress she couldn’t hide if she tried. Blair pushed up the hem of her dress to reveal the skimpy pink thong that was barely holding down her dick. Blair moaned deeply as she pushed against the outline of Destiny’s cock. “Fuck, girl. Your cock looks so big.”

“I made it nice and smooth for you.”

Blair purred. “Is that what took you so long?”

“Among other things,” Destiny said as Blair stroked her cock with a firm grip. She curled her toes and closed her eyes, enjoying the moment. She never wanted it to end, having her girl back right where she belonged while wearing one of her very favorite outfits. It was perfect. “Mmm, I missed having you playing with my dick.”

“I hope there weren’t too many other girls while I was gone!” Blair said sharply.

“You’re in luck. There wasn’t a single one.”

“Good,” she said and continued pumping her cock, moving her hand faster and faster with each movement. Destiny cursed and closed her eyes, her lower back arching as she enjoyed the pleasure Blair was providing. “You don’t need any other girls besides me.”

“I know that’s right,” Destiny said as Blair parted her lips and wrapped them around her cock. Destiny cursed and pushed her fingers into her dark auburn hair, holding it tightly as she bobbed her lips. Destiny cursed and moaned as Blair tightened her lips and sucked her cock with passion. “Yes!”

Blair moaned on her dick, reaching a hand between her legs to quell her aching pussy. She moaned even more deeply when her fingers landed on her clit. She sucked Destiny’s cock and touched herself until Destiny was on the verge of cumming. She tried to get Blair to pull away, but she wouldn’t. She locked her lips even more tightly and kept sucking.

“Blair! Blair!”

She ignored Destiny’s pleas, moaning deeply when the strands of cum started hitting the back of her throat. Blair swallowed every drop as she rubbed herself to orgasm. Destiny cried out from the intense pleasure coursing through her, but she loved it. She couldn’t stop cumming down Blair’s throat.

“Fuck,” Blair cursed when she pulled off Destiny’s cock. “I forgot how much I love your dick.” She didn’t even hesitate before straddling Destiny’s hips to lower herself onto her woman’s cock. Destiny cried out as Blair’s tight walls hugged her dick. Blair dropped her head back and rode Destiny, showing her with each movement of her hips how much she missed it. “Yes! Fuck, this dick feels so good!”

Destiny’s eyes were rolling around in their sockets. She could hardly concentrate on breathing, but she managed to land a hand on Blair’s clit. She hollered when Destiny rubbed her slick, little button between her fingers.

“Fuck, Destiny! Do me how I like!”

Destiny pushed her thumb against the spot where her dick met Blair’s pussy, stretching her a little more than she already was. She grabbed her tits as she bounced on her dick, cursing and moaning as she used every inch of her girl’s shaft to fuck herself.

“Push harder!”

Destiny pushed her thumb more firmly against the spot where their bodies met, making Blair cry out in a loud moan. She dropped her head back and bounced her hips even more quickly. “Keep going! Keep going! I’m getting so close!”

“Me too,” Destiny said as Blair used her cock. If she hadn’t cum once already, there was no way she would be able to keep going. She rubbed Blair everywhere she could with her free hand as she worked herself closer and closer to orgasm. “Your pussy feels so fucking good.”

“Not as good as this dick.” Blair leaned forward to grab Destiny’s chest and bounce faster. “I fucking missed it so much. Promise we’ll talk about everything.”

“We’ll talk about everything, Blair. I love you.”

“I…” Blair dropped her head back and let out an earth-shattering scream. It echoed around the entire room. It was music to Destiny’s ears. She pushed her cock deep inside Blair as her pussy walls massaged her dick, pushing her to orgasm.

Destiny let out a deep, guttural groan as she unloaded into Blair’s pussy. They held each other as their orgasms reached their peaks and subsided. Blair wasn’t sure whether she came twice or three times when she finally fell off Destiny’s dick, but she was in heaven regardless. Destiny curled up by her side to hold her.

“We can’t make the same mistakes again,” Blair said sleepily.

“Never,” Destiny said into her ear. “I can give you the ring now if you’d like. What do you say, Blair? Will you marry me?”

Blair’s heart expanded like a flower at dawn. “Yes! Yes, Dale! Where is the ring?”

Destiny climbed out of bed and went over to her closet to grab the ring from where she’d left it. Despite its high price, she never got the nerve to take it back to the store. She felt overjoyed when she pulled it out of the shoebox where she’d hidden it. Even yesterday she thought she might never use it, but every day promised a new story.

Destiny stepped out of the closet with the small box open as she fell to one knee. Tears watered Blair’s eyes as she stared down at her woman, already nodding in agreement.

“Blair, will you make me the happiest man alive and marry me?”

“Yes!” Blair screamed, and then Destiny slid the ring onto her finger, sealing their fate. “Oh, Dale! It’s perfect!”

“Only the best for you,” Destiny said and gave her new fiancée a hot, sloppy kiss before taking her back to bed for round two.
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