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To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

Brianna was standing at her window when she saw something curious. The house next door to her was one several men shared. She always noticed different guys who lived in the bedroom that she could see from her window. The last guy had red hair and spent all his time playing video games. The guy before him was blonde and worked out constantly. He was handsome, and as excited as it made Brianna when she first saw him exercising, it became old. It was like he never stopped. The guy before the exercise freak was her favorite. He had long brown hair and played the guitar. Brianna often imagined herself sitting on the floor beneath him listening to his beautiful melodies, and now there was the new guy.

The latest guy had a young face. Brianna knew the owner of the house, Joseph. He wouldn’t let anyone under the age of twenty-five live at his house, but this new guy looked terribly young. Perhaps it was the fact that Brianna was forty-two that made him look so young, but she couldn’t get over his baby face. His smooth skin. He had an exquisite body and worked out for thirty minutes every morning. Not hours like blondie who lived there before him. The new boy had a rigorous routine that involved waking up early, exercising in his bedroom, showering, putting on his work clothes, and heading to the office. He usually just hung out in his bedroom in the evening with a tablet in his hands. Sometimes he didn’t come home at all.

Then there were the days that the new boy touched himself. He propped the tablet up against a pillow as he spread out on the bed. This was one of his few unplanned activities. It could happen at any time of day. Brianna never knew when, so she’d only gotten to see it happen twice, but today was the third time, and things were off to a rather interesting start.

Brianna watched from her window as Roy tapped at his tablet’s screen before propping it up against a pillow. He stripped naked as he did every other time, but then he slipped on a frilly pink thong with a tiny pink bow. Brianna covered her mouth as a gasp escaped her. She couldn’t believe her eyes. She shut them for a long moment before opening them again, shocked when the cute brunette still had on the pretty pink thong.

An inescapable heat swirled between Brianna’s legs as she watched this man touch himself. He moved his hand up and down along his shaft, his cock sticking out the side of the pink thong. She bit her lip as the man’s lips parted slightly. She imagined what it would sound like when he moaned, and the thought had her pussy calling for attention. She was wearing a simple, elegant dress from lunch with her girlfriends, but it was short enough that she could lift the hem and press a firm hand against her crotch.

She massaged her pussy through her thin panties, amazed by how wet she’d become. She’d never seen anything like this in her life. The stranger was playing with his balls and stroking his cock like a madman. She slipped two fingers into her slick folds when she couldn’t stand how badly her pussy was aching for this man’s cock. It was thick and slick and would be absolutely perfect for her pussy. Brianna pictured herself riding it while he wore his frilly pink thong. She’d never been with a man who liked to wear lingerie. Plenty of her girlfriends had, and quite frankly she never believed their stories, but she couldn’t deny what her neighbor was wearing nor what he was doing.

Brianna pressed a hand against the window as she fingered herself more quickly. The movement caught her neighbor’s attention. None of the boys who lived in the room in the house next to her ever noticed her watching them from her bedroom window until that moment. The boy with a young face jumped and quickly grabbed a pillow to cover his crotch, but they both knew what she’d seen, and Brianna didn’t quite care if he saw her touching herself. The sight of him made her horny and curious. She waved for him to come over to her house, but he shook his head. Brianna tried again, and this time he stood up to walk over to the window.

The man stared at her with menacing eyes for a long moment before yanking the cord to close the blinds. He was gone, but Brianna wasn’t about to forget what she saw. Her neighbor boy liked to wear pretty thongs, and she was going to put him in one herself whether he liked it or not… just as soon as she used her vibrator to finish what she started.


CHAPTER 2

Brianna was the only one of her girlfriends who hadn’t married. They got lunch or dinner together at least once a week to catch up about life and check in to make sure that everyone was doing okay. It was often the best hour of Brianna’s week, but sometimes it saddened her to hear Angie and Evelyn talk about their kids and all the activities they did with them. May was the fourth in their group and the only other one besides Brianna who didn’t have kids, but she’d been with her husband the longest out of any of them. May and Simon had fertility issues and decided that parenthood wasn’t for them after dealing with all the struggles.

These sad feelings Brianna sometimes felt for her own life didn’t stop her from hanging out with her girls, but she often wondered if she’d been too focused on her career. She was a physician assistant at the city’s top-rated hospital. She often worked overtime and did everything she could to stack money in her bank account. Her house and student loans were paid off, so she had little to worry about in the world besides filling her closet with fabulous clothes. She wondered where she would be if she’d spent more time focused on finding a man to marry and start a family with, especially when she was driving home from work.

Brianna sighed at a stoplight as she replayed the five-second reel of her life that often went through her head. School, parties, plenty of hot sex, and a soul-crushing amount of work. She jumped when the car behind her honked. She pressed her foot on the gas as her thoughts floated to the man from the window. She couldn’t get her mind off him no matter how hard she tried, and much to her luck, the owner of the house next door Joseph was standing in his driveway when she pulled into hers. It was late summer, and he was doing some type of woodworking project, but he didn’t seem the least bit annoyed by Brianna’s interruption.

“How you doin’, neighbor?” he asked.

“Not bad! Just getting back from another long day at the hospital,” Brianna said with a dramatic sigh, acting like she was much more exhausted than she really was.

“They work you too hard.”

“They really do,” she said with a laugh. “What are you working on? A birdhouse?”

Joseph chuckled. “No, this will be a piece for the basement.”

“To hold beers?”

“Towels,” he said.

Brianna laughed and touched her chest, acting like she’d made a foolish suggestion. Joseph joined her with a brief laugh. The conversation was headed toward its clear end for two neighbors who didn’t really hang out. They’d agreed it would be best to stay neighborly after a drunken kiss not long after Joseph bought the house. They were having drinks on his back porch, laughing about life, and having a good time. Brianna could still taste the sexual tension in her mouth when she gazed at Joseph for too long. He was a handsome man with rugged features and an incredible level of intelligence. He made his money in the stock market, buying and selling individual companies he researched. He also had a blog where he reported his earnings and wrote about stocks he thought might be valuable. He told me during that drunken night that he never gave away his best finds, but he’d still acquired a huge following.

“I actually came over here for a reason,” Brianna said before ending the conversation. “There was something I wanted to ask you.”

“Shoot,” he said.

“Do you have a new roommate? I swore I saw a new guy taking out the trash yesterday. Short brown hair.”

“Oh, yeah. That’s Roy. He’s a nice guy. A bit quiet, but at least he doesn’t make a mess around the house.”

“That’s all you can ask for in a roommate, isn’t it?”

“Pretty much,” Joseph said with a laugh.

“Stock market treating you well?” Brianna asked to change the conversation.

“Better than it’s been in the past. Thank goodness.”

“Amazing,” Brianna said. “I’m glad to hear that.”

“Don’t be a stranger,” Joseph said as he waved and turned back to his woodworking. The sound of the table saw filled the air before Brianna even made it back to her driveway. She glanced at Joseph working one last time before slipping into her house. She went straight to the ensuite bathroom in her bedroom. She stripped naked as she walked over to her shower with bench seating and steam sprayers. It looked like a bathroom from a magazine. Brianna loved her home, but she’d been much more focused on renovating it to perfection than on finding a man. She sat on the shower bench. She lathered her legs with shaving cream as steam surrounded her. She shaved her legs mindlessly, thinking of her life that wasn’t, all the things she’d given up to reach this point where she found herself. Hitting forty made a person think about the paths they’d taken and the ones they left behind, and as much as Brianna tried to appreciate all that she had, sometimes she found it impossible to care when there was nobody around to hold her at night. Nobody to run out and buy soup for her when she got sick. She longed to have that partner in life she could depend on when the going got tough. Her girlfriends would always be there, but it wasn’t the same. They weren’t going to be there day and night if she really needed them. They had lives of their own, kids to take care of, and husbands who relied on them. They would stop by and check in, but Brianna didn’t have that person who would be there for her no matter what, and sometimes it sucked.

Brianna washed herself with her favorite shower gel when she finished shaving. Her loofah was wet and foamy as she ran it along her smooth skin, loving how it felt now that she’d shaved. She washed her hair too before stepping out of the shower to wrap a towel around her body, wondering how the towel holder Joseph was building would look when he finished it.

After stepping out of her ensuite bathroom, Brianna walked over to the window, hoping that Roy would be there for her to see, but he wasn’t. Blinds were still covering his window. Brianna wasn’t sure he’d opened them since she caught him jacking off in that frilly pink thong, which was a shame. Brianna thought he looked awfully cute in the thong and wanted to invite him over, but perhaps that ship had sailed. Brianna figured he would leave the bedroom soon and then someone else would arrive, but who would be as interesting to watch as a man who wore lingerie?

Brianna closed her blinds when she couldn’t stand the sight of Roy’s window any longer. She put on panties and a slip dress before going back downstairs to enjoy what was left of her day before she had to wake up for work in the morning. She pulled leftovers out of the fridge and picked out a movie to watch while the leftovers were in the microwave. She wished Roy wasn’t so afraid and that he would open his window, which she stewed about the entire evening, barely able to concentrate on the movie. Brianna was determined to get this man, and when she wanted something, she didn’t give up without turning over every rock in the way of achieving her goal.


CHAPTER 3

Roy stood behind the blinds covering his window a week after his neighbor caught him pleasuring himself. He’d never been more embarrassed in his life. He was pissed at himself for not closing the blinds before getting naked, but it hadn’t even crossed his mind. When he got in the mood, there wasn’t much he could do to control himself. He was a monster on a mission, especially on those days he got a craving to put on something sexy.

Nobody knew that Roy had a collection of thongs, panties, and stockings in his closet. He’d never told any of the girls he dated, none of his friends, nobody. It was a secret he planned on taking to the grave, but then that fox next door caught him with his hand around his dick with a pink thong around his waist.

Roy groaned as the memory flooded his mind. It’d been playing on repeat ever since he saw her standing in the window, watching him like he was an animal at the zoo. What he hated most, though, was how badly he wanted it to happen again. There was something wrong with him, Roy kept telling himself. He was sick. He was calling himself names left and right, beating himself to a pulp, and the closed blinds were only a reminder of the moment that shook him to his core.

If Roy continued like this, he would have a panic attack. They would have to carry him out of his bedroom on a stretcher. He took a deep breath as he stood in front of the closed blinds, knowing that he had to confront his fears, or he would never be able to move on from that horrid moment. He kept reminding himself that the sky hadn’t fallen. He still had his job. She hadn’t even come over to tell his roommates about what she’d seen. He had a feeling she hadn’t forgotten what she saw, but at least she hadn’t said anything about it. He slowly opened the blinds, relieved when he didn’t see her standing in the window. He had no idea what her name was. All he knew was that she was his neighbor. She was probably a few years older than him, and she had a smoking hot body.

Watching her touch herself was one of the hottest things Roy had seen in his life. He wasn’t a virgin, but his experience was limited. He was a shy guy who didn’t quite know how to approach women, and the thought of sorting through them online exhausted him. He’d gotten some luck with friends of friends, but nothing that stuck. The few girls he'd been with came in and out of his life like friends on vacation. Roy wished he’d found something more permanent, but his feminine secret always lingered in the back of his head.

Roy was twenty-five, working as a paralegal, and spent most of his time alone. He read a lot of news articles and watched a lot of TV on his tablet, but his stash was always calling his name from the back of his closet. Roy bought his first thong when he was twenty and living in his first apartment. It was a tiny studio walking distance from where he was taking classes to become a paralegal. He bought one pair and then another. Roy had a collection of lingerie before he knew what was happening, and he hadn’t gotten rid of a single pair. Each panty and thong was sexy in its own way, and he couldn’t bring himself to part with them.

Keeping their existence a secret was a chore, especially when it came to doing laundry, but Roy only washed his clothes when others weren’t at home. Thankfully Joseph spent a lot of his time at cafes or at the library to work so that Roy could wash his clothes in privacy. To be honest, Roy hated living with roommates, but the room at Joseph’s house was cheaper than what studios were going for nowadays.

The woman appeared in the window as Roy thought about the lingerie collection he hid at the back of his closet. She immediately caught his attention. Her hair was pulled up into a messy bun. She was wearing a slip dress with no bra. Roy could see her nipples from where he was standing. He reached his hand down to his bulge, which was growing beneath his shorts. He rubbed the outline of his cock mindlessly as she twisted and turned in her window.

She waved for him to come over. He shook his head, which made her frown and pout. She ran a hand along her body, tempting him with the sight of her beauty, but he couldn’t be weak. He couldn’t give in to the temptations of lust. The woman from the house next door knew far too much about him. What would happen if they got close and she came over to Joseph’s place? Would she tell them Roy’s secret?

The woman did a dance that entranced Roy. He couldn’t look away from her. He couldn’t stop thinking about her. Did she really not care that he liked to wear lingerie? He’d never told a woman about his secret because his biggest fear had always been how one might react. He longed to avoid any potential pain, so he kept his head buried in the sand, ignoring the fact that these desires would always be a part of him. It was something he’d never be able to escape no matter how hard he tried, and the smartest thing he could do for himself was search for women who would accept him for who he was, but how could he advertise who he truly was if he wasn’t even able to fully accept it himself?

Roy pointed at himself and then at her.

She nodded.

Then she lifted her slip dress and pulled down her thong, exposing herself to Roy. He bit his lip as he took in the sight of her, loving how she played with the glistening folds of her pussy in front of the window. She had a small patch of hair around her pussy lips that turned Roy on. He couldn’t keep hiding when this woman was serving herself up on a silver platter.

“Now?” Roy mouthed.

She nodded and wagged her finger for him to come over. Roy glanced down at the tent that’d formed in his shorts, hoping that she could do something about it as he got ready and walked out of the door.


CHAPTER 4

Roy’s heart raced as the woman from the window opened her door and pulled him inside. It happened so quickly he was confident nobody saw. Roy took in the sight of the gorgeous woman standing in front of him with a hand on her hips. The only woman in the world who knew his secret. Roy suddenly felt weak. Had he made a mistake?

“Here you are,” she said as she looked him over. “I’m Brianna.”

“Roy,” he said.

“Yes, that’s what Joseph told me.”

“You guys talked about me?”

Brianna smirked and turned on her heels. She’d put on a pair of four-inch gold heels to go with her lavender slip dress, and she left her panties upstairs, hoping to tempt her guest.

“You talked about me?” Roy asked again as he followed Brianna to her open living room and kitchen area. “What did he say?”

“He just told me your name. I pretty much asked him.”

“You asked him for my name?”

“In a much more casual way than that,” Brianna said with a gentle smile. “Why don’t you have a seat?” she asked and gestured at the chairs below her island. “Would you like something to drink?”

“Whatever you’re having is fine,” he said and sat.

Brianna nodded and went over to the fridge to grab a bottle of white wine she’d opened the night before. “Is wine okay, or would you like something else?”

“Wine is fine,” he said. “I don’t drink much, though.”

“I try not to drink more than a glass or two a night,” Brianna said. “Sometimes my job gets the best of me.”

“What do you do?”

“I’m a physician assistant at a hospital, which is a fancy word for a doctor’s assistant who can write prescriptions.”

“Sounds like a hard job.”

“It’s fine,” Brianna said with a sigh, trying not to get caught up in her thoughts about how much she’d given up to have the career she did. She’d been so proud of herself when she first became a physician assistant. Her salary was great, and the overtime they paid her was ridiculous, but what was it worth? She never had men over to drink wine with her or to do anything else. It’d been months since she last hooked up with a guy. It took so much energy to find a man she was willing to sleep with, but Roy was off to a promising start. “What do you do for work?”

“I’m a paralegal.”

“Ooh, interesting. How do you like that?”

“It’s fine,” Roy said with a shrug. “Pays the bills.”

“That’s all we can hope for, isn’t it?”

“Yep,” Roy said and took a drink of his wine. He couldn’t get over the fact that Brianna knew his secret. He was waiting for her to bring it up, waiting for her to peel back the layers he kept firmly in place to hide his true self. “How long have you been at the hospital?”

“Too long,” she said and walked over to his side of the island to sit on the chair next to him. “You didn’t come over here to talk about work. I’ve been thinking about you,” Brianna said as she ran the back of her fingers against Roy’s face. “Ever since I saw you from the window.”

Roy swallowed his breath, wishing that moment had never happened, but he also believed that everything happened for a reason. “What did you think? Did you hate it?”

“You wouldn’t be here if I hated it.”

“Right,” Roy said as his eyes drifted south. Brianna’s purple slip dress moved up her legs, and Roy had to wonder if she was wearing panties as his gaze got lost in the shadows between her legs. “I don’t know how to explain it. It’s something I’ve been doing for years.”

“It’s okay,” Brianna said and put a hand on his thigh. “I thought maybe I could put you in something myself.”

“You want to put me in lingerie?”

Brianna stared into Roy’s eyes and nodded. “Would you mind?”

He shook his head. It was honestly too good to be true. Of course he would let her dress him in whatever she wanted. He longed to have a woman in his life who could accept him for having these feminine desires in his heart.

“Why don’t we go upstairs to my bedroom?”

“I would like that,” he said.

Brianna smiled as she took Roy’s hand and led him toward her staircase, looking over her shoulder at him as they went upstairs to her bedroom. Her pussy was hot and ready for his dick, but she wanted to put him in something cute first. Something that would make him feel like a girl.

“Do you only wear lingerie?”

“Yeah, but I wouldn’t mind doing more.”

Brianna smirked. Roy was opening right up, telling her exactly who he was, which made her feel special knowing that he was willing to share his secrets with her.

“Would you like to put on a slip dress like mine?”

“Really?” Roy asked hopefully before clearing his throat. “I mean, yeah, I guess that would be okay.”

Brianna laughed and shook her head. She couldn’t get over how cute and adorable this boy was. He was trying so hard to act like he didn’t want to put on women’s clothing, but Brianna had eyes. She could see how much Roy longed to wear heels and dresses and everything else pretty.

“How about a silver slip dress?” Brianna asked as she stepped into her closet to grab it. “What do you think?”

“It’s gorgeous,” Roy said. “You’ll really let me wear it?”

“Sure! Why not?”

Roy shrugged as Brianna passed him the silver slip dress before going to her drawer to find a black thong for him to wear. It was one that she didn’t often use because it was a touch too big, but she thought it would fit Roy perfectly. She passed it to him and told him to get ready in the bathroom, loving that he was already smooth. He told her that he’d been keeping his body smooth ever since it became an ‘acceptable’ trend among men. Brianna laughed at him and told him that he should have been bold and started the trend himself, but Roy assured her that he wasn’t the bold type.

“Very well. Get going,” Brianna said and snapped her fingers. “I want to see how you look in a dress. Too bad I don’t have heels in your size.”

“I’m not ready for heels,” he said.

“What about stockings?”

“I guess that would be okay,” he said. Brianna rushed to grab a pair of black stockings from her dresser and gave them to Roy. “Promise this isn’t a joke?”

“No! Stop being so nervous, Roy! You’ll look great.”

Roy wasn’t as confident as Brianna, but he took the clothes into the bathroom and got dressed. He slipped on the black thong first. Then he pulled the silver slip dress over his head. He’d never put one on before, and the silky fabric felt incredible against his skin. He stared at himself in the mirror as he turned from side to side, rocking his hips, feeling absolutely fabulous. He grabbed the stockings from the counter and pulled them up his legs, loving his reflection in the mirror.

“I’m dressed.”

“Come out here! Let me see!”

Roy inhaled deeply before stepping out of the ensuite bathroom, his eyes widening when he saw Brianna on the bed with her legs spread wide. Her pussy was swollen and glistening and calling his name.

“Uh… damn.”

“Like what you see?” she asked and reached her hand between her legs. “I certainly like what I see.”

“You do?” Roy asked, looking down at his body, being reminded of the fact that he was wearing stockings and a slip dress. “Of course I think you look fucking sexy. Thank you again for letting me wear this slip dress. It’s gorgeous.”

“I’m glad you love it. Come over here and give me a kiss.”

Roy nodded and climbed onto the bed and between her legs. He pressed his lips against hers. They touched each other as they kissed passionately. Brianna grabbed Roy’s hand and moved it between her legs to touch her wet folds. He moaned into her mouth as he slipped a finger into her pussy.

“Fuck, that’s so hot.”

Brianna moaned against Roy’s neck as she reached up his slip dress to rub the outline of his erection through the black thong. “Not as hot is this. It’s so thick. I love it.”

“Yeah?”

“Yes,” Brianna said. “I need this girl dick.”

Roy whimpered as Brianna rubbed his cock. His fingers were still in her hot pussy, and he needed to put his dick in there. He couldn’t believe that she’d put him in a slip dress and stockings and still wanted his dick, but it was a dream come true.

Brianna pushed Roy to his back moments later and mounted him. She bent her head back and screamed as she moved her pussy down his thick shaft, impaling herself with his cock. “Yes! This cock is so good!”

“Not as good as this pussy,” Roy said as pleasure engulfed his body. He held Brianna’s sides as she bounced her hips, riding his cock like she would never get another cock again. “Play with my clit! I’m close!” Brianna said as she gasped and moaned while riding his dick.

Roy did as she asked, rubbing her clit as she used his dick, holding on as long as he could, but the pleasure was too much. He hadn’t fucked a girl in ages, and that was without being dressed like this. Roy tried and tried, but it was no use.

“I’m cumming!” he hollered and thrusted his dick deeper into her pussy as he released his load.

“Yes! Fill me! Fuck!” Brianna said as she screamed in a high pitch and started cumming all over Roy’s cock. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” Brianna kept riding Roy’s dick, using it until Roy had to push her off it felt so good. He cursed as they both caught their breath.

“Mmm, that was fun,” Brianna said as she climbed out of bed, but Roy was too spent to move. Too lost to see. “We’ll have to do that again, but I want to do better with your clothes. What if I took you shopping? Would you like that?”

“Yes,” Roy said before he could wrap his head around the implications of what a shopping trip could entail.


CHAPTER 5

Brianna was still floating among the stars after her encounter with Roy. She would never forget how she dressed him up in a silver slip dress and rode his dick. What stayed with her most was the smile on Roy’s face as they fucked. He was having the time of his life as she rode his feminized cock, and Brianna wanted to give him more. She wanted to take his experiences to the next level. It’d been a few days since they hooked up, but she finally had a day off work and the energy to do something with Roy.

Brianna: What are you doing tonight? I’m off work and thought we could go shopping.

She stood at her bedroom window as she sent the message. Roy didn’t close his blinds now, but he’d been gone all day. Brianna usually slept in as much as she could on her days off and missed him leaving for work in the morning, but they’d been looking at each other from their bedroom windows much more often since they had sex. Brianna hoped he was thinking about her at work as she turned away from the window and went downstairs to fix herself a mug of tea. Her phone buzzed as the tea was steeping.

Roy: Can we just hang out at your place? I’m not sure about shopping.

Brianna: Nonsense. We’re buying you something cute to wear. End of story.

Roy: Can’t we order it online instead?

Brianna sighed, shaking her head as she looked at the messages on her screen. How could a man who longed for something so badly run from it when it was right in front of him? Brianna couldn’t wrap her head around the irrational logic, but she found Roy endlessly adorable and couldn’t wait to see what he would look like in a dress and heels. Brianna sipped from her mug of tea as she thought of an appropriate response.

Brianna: Since you’re being bad, you’re going to meet me at the mall. If you don’t show up, I’ll never dress you in anything pretty again.

Roy: NO! Fine, I’ll be there. What time?

Brianna: You tell me. You’re the one at work.

Roy: 6?

Brianna: Perfect. See you then.

She shook her head as she locked her phone’s screen and took her mug of tea over to a window that looked out to her backyard. She watched a rabbit run from fence to fence, exhaling as she basked in the fact that there was finally a man in her life who wanted both her body and soul. She spent her day cleaning the house and finishing some online errands before changing into jeans and a T-shirt for her shopping trip with Roy.

***

Roy had always longed for a woman like Brianna to come into his life, but now that she was here, it was surreal. Too good to be true. Roy thought of himself as a man who didn’t deserve happiness, especially not since he had crossdressing fantasies. He’d been beaten down by societal expectations. His family engrained in him that a man was to be a man and never a woman. Roy felt those old beliefs and prejudices flowing through him as he approached the mall. He hated the idea of losing Brianna, but could he actually go through with this? Could he let her pick out women’s clothing for him to wear in such a public setting? Roy wanted to turn around so badly and forget this ever happened, but he had a feeling that Brianna was being serious when she said that she would never put him in anything pretty again if he didn’t show up for shopping this evening, so Roy kept going until he arrived at the mall. It looked so big and daunting as he approached the doors, knowing that he wouldn’t be able to reverse course once he went inside.

Brianna saw him from across the parking lot. She was watching a video on her phone in her car when she saw Roy walking to the door with his hands in his pockets, his lips folded into a thin line. Brianna enjoyed the view as she closed the video and opened her car door.

“Over here, handsome!”

Roy turned his head and saw Brianna, taken aback by her beauty and cursing to himself for not running home when he had the chance. He steeled himself as he walked over to her car. She closed the door and locked the car before meeting Roy halfway.

“You can’t have it both ways, Roy. It’s time you face the music.”

“As long as you don’t make me try on anything here.”

“Don’t tempt me,” Brianna said with a wink. She took Roy’s hand and walked with him to the door, practically pulling him. His body became limper the closer they got to the entrance. “C’mon, Roy! You want this! Stop acting like you don’t!”

Roy couldn’t deny Brianna’s accusation, but why did he want this? Why was he this person? Roy didn’t understand how he’d let himself get this far. He’d spent a long time burying his desires, but that first pair of panties he bought in his early twenties opened the floodgates. He worried if he bought a dress or a skirt that he would lose all sense of self-control. He would never be able to fool himself into pretending that this wasn’t who he was.

“What if I’m not ready?”

“You’ll never be ready if you don’t take that first step, and what does it matter? Everyone will think we’re shopping for me.”

“Yeah, I guess that’s true,” he said cautiously. He wanted to believe that nobody would question if the clothes they were looking at were for him, but that was just his crazy mind working in overtime. “Do you blame me for being nervous?”

“Not at all, but you have to face your fears, or you’ll never get what you want most in life, and I can tell that you want this. I saw it in your eyes when you were wearing my slip dress,” Brianna said with a smile as she looked at Roy whose cheeks had reddened. “We’ll get you something a bit classier today. Wouldn’t you like that?”

Yes!

Roy heard his soul scream the word, part of him ready for anything and everything that Brianna wanted to do to him, but he couldn’t shake the teachings of his past. They rang in his mind like a bell, shaking him to his very core. Roy hated that he’d been told these things over and over again only to find out that he was different. That he longed to wear women’s clothing even though he’d been told it was wrong. When Roy first got a place of his own, the temptations were sky high. He’d managed to fight them off for a bit but eventually caved, and now he was here about to buy clothes with the woman from the window who’d caught him at his most shameful moment.

“You can do this, Roy,” Brianna said and held his shoulders as they stood outside the department store. “Nobody’s going to know the difference. The only scary thing we need to do is use the foot measurer to see what size heels to get for you.”

“Heels?” Roy asked in a weak voice. “This was a mistake, Brianna. I shouldn’t have come. I… you’re great, but this… no,” Roy stuttered before turning away from the door. He couldn’t bring himself to go inside and face the truth of his desires. He couldn’t bring himself to silence the voice that was screaming at him how wrong it would be for him to put on a dress or heels no matter how badly he wanted to do it.

“Roy, you can do this. I’ll be with you every step of the way,” Brianna said with her hands on his shoulders once she’d caught up with him. He was shaking his head vigorously, not able to utter a word. “Don’t you want to see what they have?”

“I do, but I can’t.”

“You can, and you will,” Brianna said as she held Roy by his shoulders and led him back to the entrance. She opened the door and pushed him inside, tired of the games. She understood that he might be afraid. Maybe he judged himself, but Brianna didn’t care that he wanted to put on dresses and heels. She thought it was cute, and she planned to make a doll out of him. She hadn’t gotten dressed and left the house on her day off for no reason. “Now, what should we look at first? Dresses?”

“Whatever’s fine,” Roy said with a shrug.

Brianna about spanked his butt right there. He was acting like a little brat, but she took a deep breath and led him to the women’s section. It wasn’t very busy at the mall, and not a single person who was there was giving them strange eyes. They just looked like a couple shopping, and Roy definitely looked like the bored boyfriend, too terrified to even turn his attention to the racks of clothing.

It was so overwhelming he felt he could faint but did his best to stand tall on two feet and not cause a scene. “What do you think of this one?” Brianna asked as she pointed at a white halter-top dress with an exposed back and plunging neckline.

Roy quickly shook his head. “Too revealing.”

“Okay, so something more conservative?”

He nodded, trying not to look at the clothes. He didn’t want to draw attention to himself or let the others know that they were looking for him, so he barely looked at the dresses as Brianna pointed them out. He shrugged at some, said no to others, but slowly Roy began losing sight of his worries as his desires grew. Each adorable dress chipped away at his will, and before he knew it, he was looking at every single dress that Brianna pointed out and commenting on them. It only took them fifteen minutes to pick out three fabulous dresses for Roy to try on when they got back to her house.

Two of them were A-line dresses with loosely pleated skirts that went down to his knees. He’d always wondered what he would look like in one. The navy A-line dress had short sleeves that only covered his shoulders. The white, floral print dress had longer sleeves that covered his biceps. The third dress was the first one they saw. The white halter top was sexy and playful, and Brianna demanded that he buy it since it was on a mega sale.

They went over to the shoe section next, and Roy was much more animated now than when they’d stepped into the department store. “Why don’t we get you a pair of white heels and a pair of black ones to start?” Brianna asked.

“Sounds good to me,” he said.

“We need to take your measurements,” Brianna said and grabbed the foot scale from the floor. Roy placed his foot into it as she measured. “Perfect,” she said once she got the size. She went and found a pair of three-inch black stilettos and one-inch white kitten heels. Roy refused to try them on when she returned with the shoes, but she put on her serious face and looked at him with narrowed eyes. “You’re trying on these heels before we leave the store, or we’re not buying any of it.”

“Do I have to?” Roy whined.

“Yes!” Brianna said sternly. “You’re the one who wants to do this, and I’ll be pissed if we get all the way back to my house and the shoes don’t fit. The dresses leave us a bit of leeway to play with, and I have a lot more confidence they’ll fit than these shoes,” Brianna said and shoved the shoes onto Roy’s lap.

He looked around in a panic, making sure that nobody could see him as he lifted the lid from the box and took out a shoe. He slipped it onto his foot as quickly as he could, confirming it fit, but he paused before taking it off. Now that the white kitten heel was on his foot, he wanted to put on the other one and strut around the store. He’d been denying himself even the possibility of a moment like this for ages, and his worst fears were coming to life. His eyes lit up as he looked around and truly took in the shoe section. He saw wedges, flats, tall heels, short heels, and he wanted them all. He wanted his own private collection to sift through and choose from when the mood struck.

“You like them, don’t you?”

“Yeah,” Roy said without a fight. He didn’t have any fight left in him. He was beginning to accept that this was who he was and would always be, and if he could learn to embrace it, he could have a lot more fun in his life than hiding in his bedroom wearing lingerie and watching porn. He could go out shopping with Brianna, get dressed at her place, and stop sabotaging his own happiness. “Thank you for bringing me here. I’m having more fun than I thought I would.”

“Aren’t you glad you didn’t chicken out?”

“Yes,” Roy said in an exaggerated voice as he took off the white kitten heels to try on the black stilettos. Each pair that Brianna picked fit perfectly, so they gathered the clothes and went to the register. The woman behind the counter was pleasant as she rang up their purchases, not the least bit fazed. “You two have a wonderful day. Thanks for shopping with us,” the cashier said as she picked up the bag and handed it to Brianna.

She took the bag and passed it to Roy. “Why don’t you be a gentleman and carry this for me?”

“My pleasure,” said Roy.

“I’m hungry. Why don’t we pick up something from the food court to take back to my place?”

“Yes, please! I barely got to eat lunch today.”

“We’ll get you something big and filling.”

“Not too big,” Roy said before dropping his voice to a whisper. “I don’t want to look fat in my dress.”

Brianna threw her head back and laughed. Roy shushed her as he reached to grab her hand. She pulled him closer to rub her free hand up and down his arm as they walked out of the department store. Their energy was contagious. People turned to watch them as they walked through the mall to the food court, but all they saw was each other.


CHAPTER 6

Roy got Chinese. Brianna got Italian. They put the clothes aside when they arrived at her house to eat dinner, sitting out on her back porch as they did. The weather was pleasant. A bit chilly now that the sun was going down but not too cold that they couldn’t sit outside. They drank sparkling water as they ate. They both had to work in the morning, so they avoided wine for the night, still riding the highs from their shopping trip.

“Have you ever worn makeup?” Brianna asked between bites now that their conversation had turned to the rush Roy got trying on those heels in the store.

“Never,” he said quickly. “I’ve always thought about it, but where would I even get any? I live with two dudes and lived by myself before that.”

Brianna chuckled. “Yeah, those don’t sound like the best situations to find makeup. Luckily you have me now.”

“Yes, lucky me.” Roy said as he held Brianna’s gaze. He loved being with her, playing footsie beneath the table in her private backyard. Now that he’d had a few bites of his food, he was eager to head inside to try on everything they bought at the mall. “How’s your food?”

“Delicious, but I’m stuffed,” Brianna said as she pushed away her plate. She picked up her can of sparkling water to have a drink. “Want to head inside?”

“Please!” Roy stood and picked up their dishes, which made Brianna laugh, but she was just as eager as him to see what their purchases would look like once he put them on, but first they needed to pick out some lingerie for him to wear. “Put those dishes in the oven. We can finish them later. After we have a little fun,” Brianna said with a wink as she pointed into her kitchen.

Roy opened the oven to put the dishes inside before running back over to Brianna, eager as ever. They went upstairs with the bags of clothes, but Brianna had an entire collection of feminine treats. She led Roy over to her closet to pick out some lingerie. His eyes widened when he saw her collection, which was stored perfectly. Each pair was rolled up into a perfect cylinder. Roy was equally parts jealous and ashamed of himself for keeping his lingerie in a jumbled ball in a box at the back of his closet.

“Which dress do you want to wear?”

“All of them,” said Roy.

“I personally love the halter top.”

“Can I try them all on?”

“Of course you can, but I think you should wear this white thong and this bra that matches the halter top. Hopefully the bra fits. Your chest is a bit thicker than mine.”

“We won’t know until we try it on,” Roy said as he held the lingerie in his hand, but he noticed something weird about the thong. It had a hole in the front like it was missing a patch of fabric. “Why is it like this?” Roy asked and pointed at the hole. Brianna snickered in response. “What is it?” Roy asked dramatically.

“They’re crotchless panties.”

“They’re what?” Roy said in an even higher voice, making Brianna squint. “Sorry,” he said and cleared his throat. “It’s just… I’ve never heard of such a thing.”

“They’ll let your dick stick out, but actually, I’ve changed my mind. You can put these on later,” Brianna said and snatched the white crotchless panties from Roy’s hand and exchanged it with a white thong that would look super sexy on him. “Why don’t you put this thong on first, and we can take some pictures once I do your makeup. We don’t want you having a tent under your dress if you wear the crotchless thong.”

“Pictures?” Roy asked as his voice rose to a squeal. “You want to take pictures of me?”

“Don’t act so surprised! I can’t go through the trouble of doing your makeup without documenting it,” Brianna said with a sinister smile, filling Roy with immense doubt. He could already picture Brianna using those photos against him in the future, but then she put her hand on his shoulder and gave him that look that made him so weak he couldn’t think clearly enough to save his life. “Put on the thong, and I’ll help you with the bra.”

“Right here?” asked Roy.

“Yes! Don’t be shy! You act like we haven’t fucked already,” Brianna said as she ran her fingers down Roy’s firm chest. She closed her eyes as she reminisced in the memories of holding his hard chest through the slip dress as she rode his cock. It was so stimulating to think about it made her pussy hot, but she pushed aside the thoughts to concentrate on her boy who longed to become a girl. Brianna wanted to make his dreams come true. She worried she was falling for him and that he would eventually leave her in the dust once he got what he wanted, but she would do her best to live in the present and enjoy their time together, knowing that it wouldn’t last forever. She was the woman from the window. The older lady who’d been watching her neighbor without his permission. Brianna cringed at herself for being so nosey now that they’d come this far, but she couldn’t change the past. She only hoped that they could enjoy their present.

Roy slowly stripped as Brianna watched him, quickly covering himself like she hadn’t already seen his goodies several times. He pulled the thong up his legs. Brianna helped him with the bra. It was a touch tight but fit well enough. “We can get you a bra of your own once you get more comfortable.”

“You really don’t care that I like dressing like this, do you?”

“Not at all,” she said and touched his shoulder. “If it’s who you are, that’s okay with me. A few of my girlfriends have dated guys like you. I honestly didn’t believe it when they first told me, but now I can’t deny that they were telling the truth.”

“Oops,” Roy said as his cheeks reddened yet again, giving his boyish face and even more boyish glow. Brianna reached out to rub her thumb against his cheek. She couldn’t get over how adorable he looked when he became embarrassed.

“Why don’t you put on the halter top dress first? It’s the one I most want to see,” said Brianna.

“Oh, can’t I try on the others? Please?” he asked.

“Fine,” she said with a sigh. “Hurry.”

Roy rushed to his feet when Brianna snapped her fingers, sending him running around the room. He put on the navy A-line dress first, loving how it hung on his body, and the sleeves were just short enough to cover the manly parts of his arms. He couldn’t stop looking at himself in Brianna’s mirror, but she snapped her fingers some more to get him moving. He tried on the floral dress next, which he loved, but maybe not as much as the navy one. He took it off with Brianna’s help before pulling the white halter top dress over his head. It had a big, poofy skirt, and the open back was much sexier than Roy expected. He couldn’t stop looking at his backside as he glanced over his shoulder into the mirror.

“We haven’t even done your makeup yet, and you’re already stunning!” Brianna turned him around to face her. “I have the perfect wig for you to wear.”

“A wig?” he asked loudly.

“No questions!” she snapped. “Put on the white kitten heels. I also have some socks we can stuff into your bra.”

Roy put on the white kitten heels, which fit like gloves, and sat on the edge of the bed as he waited for Brianna. She came back with a long brown wig that had loose curls. She placed the wig on Roy’s side and held up her finger before going to grab a chair from the spare bedroom that she used as her office. She got her makeup bag from the ensuite bathroom and told Roy to sit in the chair while she sat on the edge of the bed, excited to do his makeup. She wanted to give him a simple look with a bit of foundation and blush and red lipstick. She primed his face and got to work, and it didn’t take long at all before his masculine edges began to fade away. She put the wig on his head once she finished with the makeup, running her fingers through the long brown hair until Roy looked like her perfect girl.

“How does it look?” Roy asked in a panic as he felt the makeup hardening on his face. “Is it terrible?”

“No, you look fabulous! Trust me.”

“I’m trying to,” he said in a distressed voice. “It just feels so weird. I’m not sure I like it.”

“You’ll like it when you see yourself,” she said.

Roy was nervous as Brianna picked him up from the chair and turned him toward the mirror. He covered his mouth when he saw the reflection staring back at him. Brianna came up behind him and placed her head on his shoulder as she stood with her body pressed up against his backside. “What do you think?” she asked seductively as she kissed his neck. She pulled out her phone and snapped a couple pictures of them together. “Don’t you look like a girl?”

“Yes,” he said in a daze.

“What would you call yourself if you were a girl?”

Roy didn’t have to think. A name had always lingered around in the back of his head. One that seemed to have some pronounced significance, and now he understood why. “Connie,” he said. “My name is Connie.”

“Well, come over here, Connie. I want to have some fun,” Brianna said and pulled her girl to the bed.


CHAPTER 7

Connie and Brianna kissed as they touched, dry humping each other through their clothes. Brianna was still wearing her jeans and T-shirt from the mall, and the clothing suddenly felt like too much. She had to take it off as she felt Connie’s thick cock rubbing against her thigh and stomach, teasing her with its touch. She needed it inside of her, but there was something else she wanted even more.

“I’m going to make you feel like a girl,” Brianna whispered in a dirty voice with her mouth pressed against Connie’s ear. “Turn over.”

Connie’s eyes widened. “What? Why?”

“Don’t tell me you aren’t curious.”

“Curious about what?” Connie asked in a high voice, terrified of what Brianna would do to her if she listened and turned over. “Please don’t tell me you’re talking about what I think you are.”

Brianna smirked as she leaned over the edge of the bed to grab her goodie box. Connie shook her head when Brianna pulled off the top, revealing a collection of dildos and lubricants. “Pick your poison, sexy girl.”

“No,” Connie said. “This can’t be happening.”

“Oh, it’s happening.”

Connie shook her head. She couldn’t be asked to choose a dildo. Brianna had really lost her mind now. Connie had never put anything in her ass, and she certainly didn’t plan on starting now, so she crossed her arms and shook her head more forcefully, bringing home the point that she wouldn’t, she couldn’t, pick out one of these dildos.

Brianna grabbed Connie’s hand, sensing her defiance, and moved it toward the biggest dildo in the box. “If you don’t pick, I’ll pick for you. Is that really what you want?”

Connie’s heart dropped to the pits of her stomach as she snatched her hand out of Brianna’s grip. She wasn’t about to let her shove that thick monster up her tight little hole. It would never recover, and they both knew that Connie wasn’t going anywhere, so she played along and picked the smallest dildo in the box, which was still far too big for her liking.

“That’s what I thought,” said Brianna. “We can work you up to the big one.” Brianna winked, but Connie found nothing cute or funny about her words. She was seriously questioning her life as Brianna opened a bottle of lube and lathered the fake cock. Dressing up and having Brianna ride her dick was one thing, but she never expected to get her hole stretched when she’d agreed to this journey. “Get onto your hands and knees, Connie. It’s time you understand what it’s like to get fucked.”

“Please, Brianna. No.”

“I went shopping with you, did your makeup, and you’re really going to talk back to me? Isn’t this what you want?”

“Yes, but not like this.”

“Exactly like this,” Brianna said. “Now do what I say if you ever want to feel inside my pussy again.”

Connie whined as she got to her hands and knees at the edge of the bed. Brianna walked over to her, horny as could be, and the sight before her was far sexier than she’d imagined in her mind when she agreed to take her shopping. She lifted the hem of Connie’s dress and pushed it up her back, revealing the white thong she’d picked out for her to wear. Brianna squeezed her thighs together as she brought down a heavy hand on Connie’s ass, making her gasp.

“Yes!” Connie hollered.

Brianna unbuttoned her jeans to reach a hand into her panties, cupping it around her pussy. She was already hot and wet and hungry for Connie’s dick, but she wouldn’t indulge herself until Connie truly understood what it meant to be a girl. She took a deep breath as she pulled her hand out of her pants to focus on Connie, pulling her thong all the way down her legs. She tossed it to the floor and spread Connie’s cheeks, revealing her tight hole. It was tiny and untouched. Brianna thought it was so hot how smooth her hole was naturally, like Connie had always been destined to become a girl.

Brianna lined the dildo up with Connie’s entrance. She gasped every time Brianna pushed on her tight ring with the tip of the dildo, filling the room with her breathy moans. Brianna cursed as she squeezed her thighs together more tightly to ignore her own burning desires. Connie’s thick cock was looking so delicious as it swung between her legs, leaking precum each time Brianna pushed up against her hole with the dildo.

“Tell me you want this cock.”

“I want it,” Connie said, and it was the truth. She felt weak and senseless. She’d become a different person entirely in the course of a few hours, and it was the best transformation of her life. Connie finally felt right, like everything made sense in the world. She loved wearing dresses and apparently liked feeling dicks inside of her too because her hole was begging for that dildo to stretch it. “Put it deep inside me! Please, Brianna! I’m begging you.”

Brianna cursed under her breath as she added more lube to the dildo and pushed a little harder this time when she pressed the tip against Connie’s hole, entering her girl. Connie cried out, but they were screams of pleasure. She cursed as Brianna sunk the dildo deep. Connie’s back dipped as her ass went high into the air. Her hole loosened for the dildo, letting Brianna sink deeper and deeper. It wasn’t the longest dildo, and Connie had taken its entire length within a minute.

“You like that cock in you?”

“So fucking much, Brianna! It feels so good!”

Brianna bit her lip as she watched Connie take the dildo, extremely jealous that she was the one getting stretched and not her, but at least Connie was enjoying it. She took over after a couple minutes and moved her ass up and down the dildo as Brianna held it in place, fucking herself with the cock, giving Brianna a chance to touch herself as she watched Connie enjoy the cock in her ass.

“Damn, girl. You look so hot taking that dick.”

“I love your dick, Brianna. It feels so good.”

Connie had a hand over her cock, daring herself to stroke her dick, but she would cum if she did, and she never wanted this pleasure that the dildo was giving her to end. She closed her eyes as she imagined it attached to Brianna’s body, loving the mental image of her fucking her with the big cock, which if Connie were being honest with herself, the dildo she chose could have been bigger.

“I need your cock, Connie.”

“My cock is yours,” Connie said to her.

Brianna pulled the dildo out of Connie and let it fall to the floor. She stripped naked as Connie got onto her back to watch her. Brianna looked exquisite as she came over to the bed and got onto her hands and knees to crawl over to Connie. She reached up her white halter top dress and wrapped her hand around her cock, thinking about putting Connie in the crotchless white panties like she’d promised, but she was too damn horny and needed her dick at once. She would make her wear them later in the night if she made her wear them at all.

“Fuck, your cock looks so good. I love how smooth you keep it,” Brianna said as she held Connie’s cock in her grip and stroked it slowly. She parted her lips to suck it after admiring the sight of it, taking her girl’s cock all the way to the back of her throat. She coughed on it and breathed through her nose to take Connie’s dick even deeper, which made Connie cry to the stars. She was weak with lust and pleasure, so grateful for this incredible woman between her legs. “Use my cock before I blow,” Connie cried when she was close.

Brianna had been touching herself while she sucked Connie’s cock, so she was also close to cumming. She moved up Connie’s body and straddled her legs. She stared down at her girl before mounting her, admiring her bright red lipstick, her long brown hair, and the way her eyes were filled with passion and joy and gratitude. Brianna touched the side of Connie’s face before leaning down to kiss her softly on the lips.

“You’re beautiful.”

Connie’s eyes shined. “As are you,” she said.

Brianna moaned as she lifted her hips and sank her pussy down her girl’s shaft, never taking her eyes off her for a second. Connie gripped Brianna’s breasts and played with them as she used Connie’s chest for support to bounce her hips. Her wet pussy slapped against Connie’s base as she used every inch of her cock to fuck herself, screaming out each time it hit her spot.

“Yes! Right there!”

“Use my dick,” Connie encouraged her. “Use it good.”

Brianna threw her head back as her pussy tightened. Then she came all over Connie’s dick, squeezing it with her pussy walls, and the sensation of her embrace pushed Connie over the edge. She cried out as Brianna milked her for all she was worth, extracting every drop of her cum deep into her hot pussy.

“Fuck, that was good, girl.”

“You’re telling me,” Connie said as Brianna dismounted.

“Can we do it again?”

“Wanna wear the crotchless panties next time?” asked Brianna.

“Sure,” Connie said and gave Brianna a big kiss.


CHAPTER 8

Days turned into weeks which turned into months, and Roy was still a part of Brianna’s life. She thought for sure he would ditch her since they had a seventeen-year age difference, leaving her alone all over again, but he hadn’t, and it didn’t seem that he would. Despite the fact that he was twenty-five to her forty-two, Roy seemed smitten with Brianna, so much so that she was thinking about introducing him to her girlfriends. She had some other news to tell him before she could do that.

“There you are,” Brianna said as she opened the door for Roy to come inside. He still lived next door, but they were spending pretty much every night Brianna didn’t stay late at the hospital together at her place. “How was work today?”

“Boring, but at least I was wearing a sexy thong.”

“Glad you started doing that,” Brianna said with a laugh. “Nobody’s noticed yet?”

“Not that I know of,” he said. “Hopefully they never do.”

“Would you like sparkling water?”

“Sure,” he said. “How does it feel to have a day off?”

“Fantastic!” Brianna said. “I can’t stand leaving the house in this cold weather. It’s terrible.”

“You’re right,” he said. “Absolutely horrendous.”

They laughed as Brianna grabbed them two cans of sparkling water from the fridge. “Come sit with me on the couch,” she said, trying not to sound too intense, but they had to have a serious conversation. Brianna felt guilty and worried about which way this chat would go, but it was imperative that they spoke.

“Uh oh. Why do you sound so serious?”

“You know how much I love you, Roy, right? Dressing you up as Connie, going out with you, and just spending time with you. I never thought I would meet a guy like you, and the fact that we’re so far apart in age used to worry me, but it doesn’t seem like a big deal anymore.”

“It’s not a big deal,” Roy said and scooted closer to her on the couch until their knees were touching. He took her hands into his. “I don’t care that you’re older, and of course I know that you love me. I love you, too, Brianna. I can’t live without you.”

Brianna smiled, hoping that he would be singing the same tune when she told him what she discovered earlier in the day. “I’m pregnant, Roy. I didn’t even think I could still get pregnant. We should have been more careful. I’m so sorry. It’s my fault,” Brianna said, spewing her thoughts so quickly Roy couldn’t even get in a word, but he was ecstatic. “Are you angry? I knew you would be angry!”

“I’m not upset, Brianna! I’m happy! We’re going to start a family together! It’s a dream come true,” Roy said and pulled Brianna into his arms for a bear hug, stopping himself when he remembered that she was carrying his baby inside her. “Shit, I’m going to be a dad.”

“You’re going to be a dad,” Brianna said and threw her arms around him. “Guess it’s a happy mistake?”

“Definitely a happy mistake. Hopefully we can have another one before it’s too late,” Roy said and touched Brianna stomach, feeling the gravity of his situation settle on his shoulders. He wasn’t expecting to hear this news today at all, but there was no other woman he’d rather have be the mother of his children. “Don’t you think?”

“We’ll see how the first pregnancy goes.”

“I’m sure it’ll be great!”

“Don’t jinx us, Roy!”

“Fine, I’m sorry!” he said. “Give me hugs and kisses so I’ll shut up.” Brianna did exactly what he asked, falling into his arms as she curled up by his side, delighted that he hadn’t run. They kissed and made love, celebrating the news as a passionate intensity filled them.

Brianna’s belly grew as the months passed. She gave birth to a beautiful baby girl they named Lola, and then they got married in her backyard once Brianna could fit into a dress she loved.

Joseph and Russell couldn’t believe it when he first told them that he was dating the next-door neighbor, but they thought it was cool. Brianna’s girlfriends weren’t as accepting when she first told them that she was dating a twenty-five-year-old guy. She thought they were acting jealous, especially since Roy was such an attentive man and caring father, but his secret kept them bound.

Whenever they could, they would leave Lola with grandma and grandpa to sneak away for a weekend in another city where Roy could let his hair down and go out as Connie. They would paint their nails together, watch trashy movies, order far too much room service, and make love whenever they weren’t doing everything else.

One of those times led to baby number two. A boy they named Kevin. He had a full head of brown hair when he came out. He had his mother’s eyes, and Roy couldn’t remember feeling so happy and fulfilled as that moment in the hospital room when he was holding Lola while Brianna held their new baby Kevin.

Family and friends came to visit them at the hospital, and then they went home to enjoy their life together. They never had other kids, but they had a wonderful relationship that grew more trusting and devoted as the years passed. They added new friends as old ones faded away, holding onto each other as they journeyed through life, so happy that Brianna looked through the window to catch Roy wearing his pretty pink panties on that fateful day all those years ago.
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I cherish you for reading ♥
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