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How It All Began







It feels like it all happened at least an eternity ago and roughly twenty year old me was studying at the university. To get myself some spending money, I worked part time on the weekends: Serving drinks in a bar. It was then when I met her, a woman, a few years older than me, definitely a top, and a hardcore lesbian.

I might have had a little crush on her, totally knowing that nothing would ever come out of me, because she as mentioned before, she was in into woman, and because who would date a beta male like was. A beta male that wasn’t even seen by most woman, and that was not much respected by male human beings either.

During that time I was living in a shared apartment, with three other men, where the only way to get some privacy was looking yourself into your room late at night. So I really struggled to find the time to give in to a secret desire of mine, to put on some nice panties, to fuck myself up my as while watching some nice sissy porn.

I’d loved to devote more time into that hobby of mine – it really wasn’t much more back then, just a slightly kinky hobby of mine to relief some sexual tension, because I had no luck at all with women – but I just hadn’t enough alone time to do so, because when sharing a place with three other people, you are never home alone.

And I really needed to be careful, because my roommates catching me in the act, them seeing me in my early female form, it just was too dangerous. Because they weren’t that kind of men that would just join in and fuck me senseless, they were the ones that would laugh at me, tell everyone about it, and that would be the end for me who was attending a technical university with mostly male students.

So I kept on studying, I kept on working in the bar until something else came up: An engineer’s office was hiring part time, and they were looking for someone that was good in crunching numbers. I applied, I got the job and it happening did more than good. It gave me some self esteem, and it gave me the funds to eventually look for a different place to live in. Maybe something small on my own, or a bigger place with one, two roommate maximum.

I was in about a year after I had stopped working at the bar, I still was looking for a new place for me to stay in, I meanwhile had been looking at many places, meeting up with many possible future roommates, that I came over an add on an online platform that really caught my eye.

And surprise, it was my former coworker, the die hard lesbian barkeeper I had crush on and got along with more than well that had put the add online. I immediately contacted her, to my own surprise she remembered me, something that very rarely happened back then, and two days later I was sitting with her in her living room, having a nice conversation over a glass of water after she had given me the grand tour of her place.

A few weeks later I moved in with her. Rent was affordable, the place was in an awesome part of town, the apartment itself had a living room, her room, my room, a more than decent sized kitchen, a broom closet, some hallway, a bathroom and a toilet. It looked like I had found a place to stay for the foreseeable future.

My roommate and me got along more than well. When she told me that she picked a male roommate because she had enough of the roommate falling for her roommate drama when living together with a woman, I totally fully understood, and told her that I woman that were into woman only like her totally did nothing for me. What was a lie, but it was what she wanted to hear.
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