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Miles Harrison’s 19th birthday had come and gone in a flash, his parents had already left his pokey apartment and now all that was remaining was his brother who was passed out on Miles’ couch and his brother’s friend, Matteo, Matt for short. A gorgeous man in his twenties of Italian descent with black hair and sharp features. Miles had known Matt for most of his life, since his brother was in high school, and he was in middle school. Ever since Miles had come to know him as a young man, he had the biggest crush on him, but Matt never even glanced in Miles’ direction. Despite having a girlfriend anyway there was always going to be one big factor that would have sent Matt running for the hills. Miles was a crossdresser, a trap as they were also known, someone who was able to dress as a girl so convincingly that everyone, especially otherwise straight men, believed they were the real deal.

Miles had been crossdressing since a young age when he’d discovered his mother’s wardrobe held lots of pretty, frilly things. He had come to prefer dresses to trousers and only ever turned back into his ‘real’ self when his family were around. He was already comfortable in himself to know that the self his family saw was the mask and the one he really was had a penchant for living life as a woman. This was the life he was yearning to get back to now that everyone was starting to leave, men’s clothes had become something he couldn’t wait to tear off and instead slip into some silky panties and an A cup bra. All he needed to do now was to get rid of Matteo and his brother. He looked over at Matteo who was sneaking one last piece of cake and stretched his arms dramatically. His jeans felt like cardboard as he walked over.

“Are you going to wake him up, or shall I?” He stood looking disapprovingly at his brother splayed out on the couch. 

“It seems a shame, he looks so comfortable.”

“Comfortable or not I want him out so I can get some sleep. Would you mind sorting him out so I can head to bed?” Miles glanced at Matteo, secretly hoping he might say to leave his brother and he’d come and ravage him in his bedroom instead. He would have loved Matt to be his first, it would have been perfectly fitting to go with his endless fantasies of him over the years. Right now though he was more interested in the cake he was wolfing down. 
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