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Kathy sat at her desk at work, tapping her pen on the desk. A few months ago, she had an idea for Halloween. Her husband, Carl, would dress up as a woman and Kathy would dress up as a witch, all in black. Carl agreed, easily, to Kathy’s surprise, so she bought the items for Carl’s costume. Halloween was now a week away and everything was going according to plan. 

Two months ago, one of Kathy’s work friends, Patty, asked if she was interested in attending her Halloween party. Kathy and Patty were good work friends, so Kathy said yes right away, excited to go out for Halloween with his husband.

A couple of nights leading up to Halloween, Kathy practiced her makeup on Carl, who was more than amenable to her suggestions. All it took was a lap dance and Carl melted, allowing Kathy to do whatever she wanted.

It helped that Kathy had an hourglass figure with long wavy blonde hair that ended halfway down her back. A gorgeous DD rack, paid for by Carl when they got engaged as an early wedding present, helped immensely. So did all the glute exercises Kathy did at the gym.

People wondered why someone as gorgeous as Kathy with her 38DD-26-40 figure chose Carl to settle down with when she could have anyone in the world. Kathy told everyone that love is in the heart, not the exterior we show off everywhere to the world.

Carl was not the manliest of men. Sure, Carl was a wimp to most people but to Kathy, Carl was a loving husband. He never forgot that they were dating, even after they got married. Every Friday, there were flowers on the kitchen table and Carl was always asking Kathy out on a date to dinner and the movies. 

Kathy never forgot how special Carl made her feel inside. Flowers to work on her birthday. Always asking her out on a date. If there was a box, Carl ticked it off.

So what if Carl was only four inches in bed, rarely bringing Kathy to orgasm unless he was giving her oral satisfaction? 

Before agreeing to a date with Carl, Kathy had been through a string of bad relationships. For almost five years, she jumped from a bad relationship to a bad relationship with the guy thinking because she was beautiful, she would be easy.

They were right, Kathy was easy. A nice dinner, some muscles, and Kathy was spreading her legs left and right. Guys used her and tossed her aside when they decided that they did not want to deal with her feelings.

Kathy’s self-respect took a beating over that period, always avoiding Carl’s advances until one night after a bad breakup. Carl was the nice guy in their group with girls always rebuffing his advances.

On the night Kathy agreed to a date, they had broken her down enough where she decided that she wanted to try something different. At the start, Carl was smothering doting on Kathy but she quickly appreciated someone who put forth an effort rather than someone who expected her spread her legs after dinner on Friday night.

Carl had a very good job making a lot of money. He worked hard during the week, always putting their future in front of everything. Carl made Kathy feel like the beautiful woman hiding inside her damaged exterior. 

Soon, Kathy understood that Carl’s smothering was just him boosting up Kathy’s self-esteem. The flowers and opening doors made Kathy feel like a Queen. When she walked into a room with Carl, she felt like a million dollars making every ex-boyfriend jealous. Carl brought out the best in Kathy and despite his small size, Kathy made Carl feel like a King in bed through his masterful oral work.

Carl was the man that Kathy needed all of her life. He put her on a pedestal and worshipped her like a Queen. 

The changes quickly spilled over to Kathy’s work where she became a hot talent, getting three promotions in less than two years deftly sliding into management.

Carl was not without his faults, which Kathy overlooked or managed, because his positive qualities were like stars in the sky.

Carl was not the most manly of men. Even working out at home with Kathy, Carl was never the one to build a lot of muscle on his frame. 

One day, when they were dating, Kathy was in Carl’s apartment alone and discovered some female panties, a bra, and a dildo at the bottom of his laundry basket. 

At first, Kathy was shocked but after some thought she came to accept Carl’s femininity. It fit into Carl’s personality, of never being the muscle-bound guy. Carl’s frame was tall and thin with a bit of femininity built into his facial features and hair.

There were times Kathy wondered what it would be like to give Carl a makeover but she always pushed that to the side, wanting Carl to stay masculine. 

The signs continued even after they moved in together and got married. Carl grew out his hair a bit and while Kathy liked the look, she often wondered. There were a few changes to Carl, who had tossed out his panties before they moved in together. Carl tossed his raggedy boxers, substituting new colors and patterns like pink, powder blue, and flowers. Men’s boy shorts started to appear in his laundry along with the occasional thong.

Kathy would often test Carl by initiating sex more often than Friday night when Mark brought home flowers. Kathy soon realized that Carl was not the most aggressive man in bed and that through their time dating he was often more submissive than dominant. 

Carl was an amazing kisser and his oral abilities more than made up for his lack of size. Despite being four inches, Carl was a foot long everywhere else during their lovemaking. Multiple orgasms with his tongue was something most women dreamed of during their bland lovemaking sessions.

Carl sat in his cube at work, twirling his shoulder length dark hair with one finger. When Kathy first suggested that their Halloween costumes, he was all for it. The chance to dress as a woman for just one night. Before Kathy agreed to go out with Carl, he used to dress up in the confines of his apartment. After they started dating, Carl lost interest with crossdressing, instead focusing on Kathy.

When Carl used to dress up, he felt a genuine feeling of bliss putting on makeup and sitting on the couch watching a romcom. 

Once Carl and Kathy started getting serious, Carl shifted from dressing as a girl and playing with his dildo to dreaming of what it must be like to be Kathy. Carl believed that dreaming of Kathy would help him better understand her, but in reality, he secretly wanted to be Kathy. The most beautiful woman in the world to him. The thought of having guys fawn over every little thing she did turned Carl on unlike anything in the world.

Carl understood that Kathy wanted a strong man around her. Carl acted tough masking his submissive tendencies, continually trying to impress Kathy.

Carl continued with his submissive ways through their marriage. The pink boy shorts and thongs were all an attempt to continue concealing his submissive tendencies.

At home, Carl and Kathy were the perfect couple. Each one was open to anything the other suggested in the bedroom or watching television. 

Whenever they were watching television or at the movies, they would cringe if a couple was fighting. Neither one could deal with arguing or fighting over what they both saw as minor items. 

If a couple on television or the moves ever broke up or got a divorce, Kathy would hold Carl tight purring that she could never do that to him. Carl would hug Kathy smothering her with love as Kathy nuzzled against his body.
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