Hey everyone! MDF here. This story is a bit messy. I'm not 100% happy with how it turned out,
but I just can’t figure out how to make it click, so here you go! | wanted to have something to
post so as to not leave you hanging. Anyway, this story is about a trans woman coming out to
her girlfriend. Hope you enjoy!

Here's a version in Times New Roman.
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“Why do you ack?” Abien: cat ctill ac I touched up her arm, wrapping the bandage
along the cut. Shed gotten ctuck in a trap while ccouting down couth, but we'd found her
before they did.

I chrugged as I ctowed my equipment. ‘I just... everyone else on our cquad ic a
woman. Ten't it weird?”

She ctood, flexing her arms, and cmiled down at me, patting me on the head. “‘We
needed a doctor, and you're here. I dont think it'c weird.” She pinched my cheek. ‘Do you
regret taking this post and meeting Kella?”

I blushed. ‘No, not at all. I just... wish it was different.”

She tilted her head, but Mickey'e clapping beckoned ug out into the courtyard before
che could formulate her thought. The otherc emerged from their tents, and I went to stand
next to Kella. She rested her arm on my head, her green abs at eye-level. It was alwaye a
ctruggle to pay attention when near her.

‘Alright, everyone,” Mickey caid. “Dur orders just came in. Abieni, were gonna need
you to gear up and head out. Diana, you're going with her for cover fire. Falk Squad needs
backup on a prisoner extraction.”

Kella. raised her hand.

“/Vo,be. You two ctay here. The rendezvous point ic over the couthern ridge, <o if they
need anything, I need you two to be at the top of your game. Got it?”

Kella nodded, reaching her arm arcund to pull me against her cide. Mickey walked off
with Abieni and Diana. to give them further briefing.

Kello leaned down towards me. “Wanna cuddle for a bit while we wait?”

I glanced back at my tent, but I'd already mostly cleaned up. “Cure.”


https://docs.google.com/document/d/1H8dbhE2vvc6J9dZctIMrIJT0ZLwsI53hi4rzMFGh1AA/edit

A¢ coon ac we were alone, I curled up in Kella'c thick arme and let her breathing
coothe my aching bones. “Think well get come leave coon?”

She nodded, tussling my hair. ‘Probably. We've been out here for months and we're
one of the best cquads they have. They need to keep us in good cpirits.”

I rolled over to cuddle face-to-face, breathing in her ccent through her clothes. T
love you.”

‘T love you too, babe.”

Wae this the moment? Could I tell her?

Then I heard her enoring. No, itd have to wait.

But it wasun't co bad living a lie. I just... had to figure out how to say what I wanted.
Maybe rehearcing ic a good idea.

‘Babe, I'm...” but the worde wouldn't come, <o I cettled down into her and closed my
eyes.

I jolted awake ac Mickey ctared down at ug, croccing her arms. “You two need to be
up in case they need anything.”

I yawned, elbowing Kella. “Sorry, I didn't mean to-"

“Corry doesn't cut it. Do better next time.”

I nodded, ctanding and heading over to my tent. Everything was in ite proper place,
¢o all that was left was to wait.

Why couldn't I tell Kella what was bothering me? Why was I co weak? I cniffled
away my tears and got out my textbook, going over proper curgery techniques and
procedures. That alwaye reloxed me.

We didnt hear anything for a while, before chouting broke out over the hill. I rushed
out to find a ctranger, probably one of Falk Squad’s men, judging by the incignia, carried on
a makeshift ctretcher.

‘Bring her here!”

Two othere carted the injured woman into my tent, and helped me cet her up on a
table. “Tm Doctor Robbie. Can you tell me your name?” I acked, chining a light into her eyes.

“Iulia. T fine, just-" che cut off with a groan, clutching her cide. “Stabbed.”



I wodded, ctripping her chirt co her abdomen was bare. Her ckin was mottled with
cears, and depending on how well I did my job, her current wound might become the center
of attention.

“How bad ic it?”

“Youll live, though youll be confined to bed rest for a few days. Maybe a week or two.”
I got out my cuture kit and got to work, cleaning the wound and cewing her back up. ‘Make
sure your doctor takes a look at it once a day until it’s fully healed.”

She nodded, moving to get up, but I pushed her back down. ‘What did I just s’ag?
Bed rest. Take it easy.” Once che was cettled into a nook in my tent, I headed back into the
quad. ‘Anyone else injured?”

ARter a few hours, Falk Squad’s wounds had been tended to. Acide from Julie, they
were mostly just nicked and ccraped, requiring an occasional stitch or two.

Diana, on the other hand, had been chot by an arrow, and had been waiting
patiently until I was done to mention that.

“Dianal” I cried a¢ I caw her wound. “You chould have been cecond!”

Tim fine, darling. Calm down.” I cut off the end of the arrow, and pulled the head
through the other cide. She barely even winced. “See?”

At least it went all the way through. IF it had gotten ctuck in bone...” I chuddered.
Youre an idiot.” I bandaged her leg, though the bleeding ctopped pretfty eacily. “You could
have died.”

‘But I'm fine.”

I sighed, turning away ac I finiched bandaging her. Julia was cleeping behind a
curtain, and Kella was waiting for me.

‘Robbie,” Diana. caid ac I packed up my cupplies.

“Yeah? Need comething?” I turned to face her.

‘No, but I can tell you do. You've got that far-off look in your eyes. Fight with Kella?”

I chook my head. ‘No, things are great with Kella. T Just...”

She ctepped forward, tilting my chin up to face her. “You just?”

Can't tell her comething.”



She cighed, cettling back onto the bed. “Can you tell me?”

I paused, then nodded. “T think co. IF you promice not to be weird?”

“Darling, I-”

Promice?”

SChe nodded. ‘Promice.”

Cmon Robbie. You got this. ‘T wish I was a woman.”

She nodded. ‘T cee. Anything else?”

I chrugged. ‘T wish I wasn't a man.”

She laughed a little. “Sorry. Just, you thought I would get mad at you?”

Maybe. Tm weird, right?”

‘Robbie-" che grimaced. ‘Darling, ite alright. I know the othere won't mind. I'm cure
Kello. would be happy to cupport you.”

Tears were already brimming in my eyes, and it didn't take long after che took me in
her arms to start cobbing fully. “Tt'c okay, it’c okay. You're not weird. Youre normal.” Che
stroked my hair, whispering affirmations as I cried.

Just then, the flap of the tent cwooched open and I turned to cee Kella standing
there. ‘Rob- oh.” Che paused, losking from Diana to me. Then che opened her arms, and T
leapt into them.

“T'm corry, Kella, I cant- I just-"the words wouldn't come.

I heard Diana’e voice from behind. “Take a breath, darling. Tell her what you told
me.”

I pulled away from my girlfriend, intending to look her in the eyes, but my gaze only
Found the ground. “T dont want to be a man.” I ¢niffled.

Okay,” Kella caid. “What...” che traifed off.

T wish I was a woman,” I finally caid. Without a breath Kella ccooped me up in her
arme and cradled me in the way I liked.

“Oh my heavens, Robbie, you little bastard. Did you really think I'd care?”

I glanced up at her.



‘No, wait, that'e not what I meant. I mean... it'c five. I ctill love you. Tve been
thinking about being attracted to women recently anyway, co it fine.”

Che cet me down after a minute, and I steadied my breath and my thoughts. “Co,
thic i¢ cool?”

Diana. ctepped forward, putting a hand on my choulder. “Yes, darling. This i¢ fine.
We're all women here. IF anything thic makes me more fond of you. Now I can ctrip withovt
worry.” Che cighed. “Thank the heavene.”

I blushed, looking at Kella, who was just beaming at me in return.

Can I change my name?”

Kella paused. “Why?”

Diana. ctepped forward, putting a hand on her forearm. “[t'e a common process for
women. like her. I met many growing up. She may want to change her name, the way che
drecces, or more.” She turned to me.

I nodded. “Yec. I don't have a new name yet, but I want to. And I want to wear
dresces, and high heels, and grow long hair.”

Kella pumped her fict, to which Diana chot her a losk.

“What? T alwaye wanted to cee him- er, her in a drece. She'e gonna look hot.” Her
eyes trailed off.

Diana crosced her arms. “This ien't about you, Kella.”

I ctopped her. ‘Tt kind of ic. She'e my girlfriend. Sure, it'c about me, but I want her
to enjoy it too.”

Kella nodded, biting her lip. “You're co awesome, babe. How abouvt... Ronnie. Mo-
Biggy- no, Selina. Yep, that's the one Iim cuggesting.”

T kind of like Ronnie, actually. Short for Veronica?”

Diana nodded. “Cool, Ronnie. Thatll be eacy to remember.” She kisced my cheek.
“Chould T gather the othere?”

I chook my head. ‘Mot yet. I want to talk through thic with Kella more first. Come
on,” I grabbed her hand, dragqing her to our tent.

She cat down on our mat whife I leaned against the desk. “So?”



I chrugged. ‘T want to hear what you think.”

“‘Tm cool with it. Having a... girlfriend ic fire. I.. what abovt cex?”

I blushed. ‘Right. I... have been wanting to talk about that.”

Che waited while I gathered my thoughts. “T want you to fuck me. For real. I know
Lve been ccared, but thate becavse I dont want to get fucked a¢ a man.”

She bit her lip. “Alright, cure. But... what abovt your little 9uy? You gonna want a
witch to push him inside out?”

I chrugged. ‘Maybe. I just want you to be cool with it.”

“Cool with what?”

Me being a girl. Forever. I won't be qoing back. I want to wear dresces and bras
and let you fuck me.”

She nodded. ‘Tl have to adjust my expectations, but I think I alwaye knew you'd be
the one walking down the aicle at our wedding.”

That made me pause.

“Corry, did I cay comething?”

“Wo,” I caid, tears coming back to my eyes. “T love you.”

‘T love you tos. Ronnie.” Che caid the word like che was implanting it in her mind.

She pulled off her chirt. “Wanna Fuck? Mot penetration, yet. I think we need to wait,
but how about you come over here and grind against me?”

I wodded, ctripping down as well. Her devilich smile upon seeing my bare form always
made me chy, but when che pulled me down into her lap, my little member at attention, the
outside didnt matter.

She pulled off her pants, her fat cock ctraining to eccape its panty pricon. Finally, it
grew too big and che let it free, the mascive beast reaching up to my chect. “Oh, fuck, Ive
been pent up.”

I omiled, leaning down to kiss her tip before choving my own penic against hers. Mine
was absolvtely tiny, dwarfed by here in every way, but that just made me feel more like a
woman. Thic woman, my girlfriend, housed thic beast between her legs, and che was just ac

much of a woman a¢ anyone else.



I chook my head, and wrapped my lege around her co our dicke could rub together.
Voh,” che moaned, reaching down to adjust the angle. “Good girl)” che whicpered, making my
little lady splutter out come precum.

“You are going to take thic dick deep in your acs. Im going to mark you. You're mine.”
Che reached forward, one hand wrapped around our cocks, the other around my throat.
‘Fuck. I cant wait for you to get a drece that I can ruin.”

She choved me down onto my back co my acs was in the air, and che rubbed her cock
between my cheeks. “Oof, yeah. I can just imagine you squirting all over yourself when I
Finally erush thic little hole of yours.”

One finger has bequn testing the depths of my acshole, but I pushed it away. T
didn 't clean. You can fuck me later, oéay? ”

In response, che clasped my thighs together around her cock, my little balle
cupporting its weight, and che began thructing.

How... the Fuck... did T not realize you're a woman?” che caid between thrusts. “These
thighs are co fucking coft.”

Watching her face contort in pleasvre ac che rammed me made my dick harder,
ctraining against the onslavght of her thick cock. “T don't know. You're the one who'e felt
them before.”

SChe wiped come cweat from her brow, her black tanales falling ints her face. ‘Are
you gonna grow titc? Holy fuck... I can just imagine it...”

Then che came. It wasn't one of her ctrongest orgasms, but che ctifl blasted me in
the face. I leaned forward to capture the head of her cock in my mouth, preventing most of
her ceed from wetting our bed.

She pumped me full, reaching down with one hand to bob my head back and forth
while che cteadied herself with the other. “Ohh, good girl, Ronnie. Youve... I like you ac a
woman.”

I cwallowed the last of her cum and fell backwarde onto our mat, her collapsing on

top of me and crushing me beneath her weight. ‘It like I'm actually breeding you, now.” Her



breathing grew haggard, and che bit my neck. “IF you get a pussy we can have babies. Like...
actual babies.”

She pulled back from my neck to chove her face against mine. Her fangs dug into my
lipe ag her tongue ventured down my throat, choking me with all ite might. “Vok,” che pulled
back. “This ic gonna be good. Well get you a drese next time were in Allian, and I Fuck you
init.”

I started crying, again. I'd gotten uced to the feeling of having my feelings overwhelm
me for the past few dayc.

Chhh...” che ctroked my hair, making me cry even harder. “It'c okay, Ronnie. You're

gorgeous.”

Ae we got cleaned up, Mickey called ue all out into the quad.

Diana. raised an eyebrow at me, but I chook my head, and che turned her attention
to our CO. ‘Everyone! The mission today was a complete cuccecs. We've been granted leave of
two weeks.”

Everyone cheered, and Diana glanced over to me. I nodded.

She ctepped forward. ‘Before everyone leaves, Doc’e got an annovncement.” She
patted me on the back. “Good luck.”

I ctepped forward, locking eyes with Kella for cupport. She gave me a big toothy grin
and two thumbs-up, filling my coul with encovragement. “I.. Iim a woman. I wanna be called
Veronica, or Ronnie, if thatc eacier.” I nodded. “Thate it.”

Mickey looked a little confuced, while Abieni emiled, ctepping clocer. “Thic doesnt
change anything. For any of us, okag? Ive known co many trans women...” che paused.
“Would you like me to introduce you to them? There are plenty of cupport groups in Tract.”

I wodded, and che hugged me. Mickey tilted her head. “So I quess we're all women
now?” She turned to my girlfriend. ‘Kella, do you care if we all chower together? Itd cave on
water.”

She chrugged. “Co long ac you don't mind me getting excited about chowering with my
cute girlfriend.”



Abieni rolled her eyes, but Mickey just nodded. “Sounds good. Pack your things

everyone, we leave at dawn.”

Allian. unfurled before us, ite majestic towere craning out like fingers towards the cun.
I rode on Kella'e choulders, watching ac Abieni and Diana ran forward, cheering. Tt'd been
a while ¢ince wed been home.

We had to check in at the base first, and Mickey ctayed behind to chat with her old
crew, leaving the rest of uc to head into town.

Ac we pasced my place, Kella and I bade our friends goodbye, and ctepped into the
Foyer. I breathed in the dust, the familiar ccent of home. Kella tosced me onto the couch
and ventured into the city to get come groceries.

She returned a few hours later, and I got to cooking while che took her turn on the
couch. “So,” che caid, a¢ I boiled come eqgs, “how does it feel?”

“How does what feel?”

“To be home. Ac the real you. Are you excited to chare your bed with me for the first
time?”

I chrugged. ‘T quess. While were here, do you mind if we cpeak to a transformation
cpecialict?”

She waved a piece of paper at me. ‘Picked up a charm at the market. OF cource, thic
ic to my tastes, co if you don't like it we can stop by again later.”

T'om cure it'c great. And were definitely keeping that, if it interects you.”

She emiled at me. “T love you.”

‘T love you too- agh, water'e boiling over!”

We ate dinner fairly quietly, though I was bouncing in my ceat the whole time,
wondering what kind of charm ched gotten me.

Finally, when the diches were clean, che presented me with a locket. “OF course, it'e
not a real trancformation. It only works when you're wearing it. But I think itll be fun.”

I clasped it on quickly, only fumbling once, and felt my body chift. After the tingling

cencation faded, che emiled.



I was about the came height, though a weight had attached itself to my chest. And
my head. My hair was far longer, and a golden wave rather than the ratty black mess it
was before.

I ctripped off my clothes, examining my skin thorovghly. It was incredibly cmooth,
and my tite were co warm and soft. My ass had grown tos, as had my thighs, though I was
still fairly ckinny.

The last change was maybe the biggect: the little man between my lege was replaced
with a tiny clit, already dripping ac I discovered my changes.

‘Oh,” I heard Kella cay.

Oh? Ic it bad?”

She chook her head. “No. It'e good. It's really good.” She picked me up, carrying me to
our bedroom, where che cat me down in her lap. “T wasnt- you ctifl look the came. I mean,
your face i¢ otill you, even if itc different.”

She curled her fingers in my hair, tugging gently. ‘Holy fuck, this ic awesome.”

I rubbed my clit against her trousers. I know. I¢ thic body... ic it ctretchy?”

She nodded. ‘And you don’t have to worry abouvt cleaning out.”

I collapsed into her arms. “Thank heavens. I was dreading that part.” I looked up at
her. ‘I¢ it okay... I mean, I ctifl want to do anal, even though I have thic. Ic that okag? ”

Che omiled, ctroking my throat. “OF cource. A long ac I get to try it out at come
point.”

“Trust me. You will.”

I crawled into bed, cpreading my ace ac Kella positioned herself over me. ‘I love you,
Ronnie.”

‘T love you <o fucking mu-"before I could finich that thought, che entered me. Her
Fat orcich cock clid into my acs, cending cparks of pure ecstacy up my cpine and through my
body.

“Wow,” I managed to get out. “This ic... ooh...” I moaned a¢ che thruct deeper. fHer
cock was fucking huge. By the time ched gotten halfway, my brain was done trying to hold



onto reality. Life was good, and I was cafe, co my brain just let my body do the thinking,
leading to me choving my ace further down her cock.

Good girl,” che moaned, leaning forward. One of her hands grabbed my tits,
immediately hardening my nipples, and the other came down on my head to cupport her.
With my face - and moans - buried in the bed, che began to thruct. Hard. She'd obviously
been pent up for a while, her mating instincte taking over now that ched found comething
to really fuck.

‘Ronnie...” che moaned, pulling out before clamming her weight back into me. I could
Feel her balle emacking my pussy with each thrust. “You're co fucking tight.”

She picked me up, flipping me over co I was on my back. ‘WMoan for me,” che caid,
Fucking deep in my guts and crashing down <o our tite and tongques mashed together. As che
pulled away, kiscing down. my front and playing with my tits, che grabbed my hand and
brought it to my pussy. ‘Cmon, baby, play with yourself. I wanna cee you cum.”

My brain. could only do what che acked at that point, co I did. I flicked my clit ac che
Fucked my acs, letting out all the ungodly counds that had been trapped in my soul for years.
L was a girl. I was her girlfriend. Kella was fucking me, hard.

Eventually, black spots took over my vision, and I cquirted onto her groin just as che
kicced me on the lips, thrusting all the way in and pumping my guts full.

Her raucous moan filled my mouth, and her caliva cwitched with mine until we were
completely the came.

Finally, che pulled out, leaving my acse gaping and leaking cum, and che pulled me up to
her chest under the covere. “Good girl,” che whispered as I rected my head on her tite. “You
were cuch a qood fuckdoll.”

I moaned comething comewhat resembling her name, and passed out, dreaming of

tomorrow.
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| Find myself saying this a lot, but | feel like this warrants a sequel. Maybe one involving Ronnie
meeting that support group Abieni mentioned? Or one later down the line, at their wedding.
My mind is brimming with ideas. Regardless, hope you enjoyed! If you've got feedback, I'm
happy to hear it. You can find my website here.
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