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To my readers, always


CHAPTER 1

Ruben was sitting in his office when a woman with curly hair stormed through the door. “Are you Ruben Magill?” she asked and sat in the chair across from his desk without permission. “That’s me,” he said, hoping this woman wasn’t some deranged criminal his team had put away, returning to his office to seek revenge. “Who’s asking?”

“Me!” she screeched. “What do you think?”

“How can I help you?”

“You are the district attorney, aren’t you?”

“Yes,” he said carefully. This woman was like a ticking bomb, and the last thing he wanted to do was set her off. “If you’d like to make an appointment, you can speak with my secretary.”

“Why would I make an appointment when I already have your attention?” she asked and pushed a hand through her hair. She had big, crazy eyes, like she would be a chore to date. Ruben was not the least bit interested, but it was his duty to work for the people. Sometimes he just wished he’d gone to school for finance so that he could be holed away in an office somewhere far, far away from the public. “It’s about that horrid woman, Amanda Greer from Greer Farms. Have you heard of her?”

Ruben had. His predecessor started a case against her after receiving several complaints that she wasn’t a fair employer. They complained that there were wage disparities between the people who were her favorites and everyone else. They also said that she fired people unfairly, which was exactly the story this woman with crazy eyes had. Her name was Idalia, and she was rather intense, but her impassioned story was enough to make Ruben want to dig a little further. There wasn’t much crime in their county, so Ruben didn’t have the busiest docket of cases.

“How about I take a look at the farm and get back to you? I can’t make any judgments without all the facts. I hope you understand.”

Idalia looked a touch disappointed, but she didn’t push back against Ruben’s reasoning. She shook her head and stood from the chair, fishing a business card out of her bag. “Please keep in touch. I’m not backing down from this.”

Ruben took the card. “If there’s a case here, I promise not to let you down.”

“Thank you,” Idalia said and made her way to the door. “I’m sorry for barging in here like a crazy person, but the abuses at Greer Farms have to stop. People in this city think Amanda is a hero, but if you ask me, she’s a witch.”

Idalia slid out of Ruben’s office before he could say a word. He picked up the business card and stared at it for a moment before turning to his computer to look up whatever information he could find about Greer Farms. He thought there would be much more interesting cases to work on when he got elected to the district attorney position, but it was mostly complaints from locals like this. There were a few troubling cases that had few to no leads. Ruben needed a distraction from running around in circles on those, so he grabbed his phone and headed out of the door to confront the owner of Greer Farms.

***

Amanda Greer was inside the shop at her farm arranging some candles she had made by a local artisan when Ruben walked through the door. She turned around slowly and flashed him her famous smile, which usually got a person on her good side in an instant, but Ruben proved immune to her charm. The truth was he was a man who’d focused much more on his studies than women. He had a few girlfriends over the years, but they were the types of girls who tracked him down, tried to pin him down, and he always chose work over them in the end. He was determined to make his way all the way up to the attorney general of the United States and wasn’t about to let romance get in the way of his plans.

“Good afternoon, sir. How may I help you?”

“I’m looking for a Ms. Greer, and I believe that’s you,” he said.

Amanda looked Ruben up and down, realizing that he was the newly elected district attorney, surely here to stir up the settled dust from the last guy who came around asking questions, only to realize that there was nothing to find.

“May I ask who you are?” she said with a tilt of the head. She set the candle down that she’d been holding and stepped closer to Ruben. Boy, did he look like a square. He had a crisp suit, perfectly combed hair, and a painfully obvious void of personality. Amanda would have felt bad for him if he weren’t here trying to mess with her livelihood.

“My name is Ruben Magill, district attorney.”

“Ah, that’s why you look familiar. You had one of those billboards on the highway, didn’t you?”

“That’s me,” he said. “Do you mind if we talk?”

Amanda sighed as though speaking with Ruben would be the ultimate inconvenience, but who was she to turn away an officer of the law? She had nothing to hide. “Do I have a choice?”

“You always have a choice. If you’d rather speak to me with a lawyer present, I would completely understand,” he said, hoping that Amanda wouldn’t make him go through the lengthy legal channels, which would only make him even more determined to find something on her, but she was willing to speak.

“Follow me to my office. I have nothing to hide.”

Ruben smiled to himself, having heard that line many times in the past. He’d been a lawyer for over seven years, graduating from law school at the tender age of twenty-nine. He entered college as a sophomore and took classes during the summer to graduate early, and then he went to law school on a full scholarship. The entire time he’d been focused on the goal that he would become an attorney general of a state, but his biggest dream was to be the top attorney of the entire country. He wanted to lock away the worst of them all, but he had to start small. Could a case against Greer Farms send him soaring to a statewide election? Ruben pondered the possibilities as he followed Amanda to her office.

She stepped into the quaint room above the store first and motioned for Ruben to sit in the chair on the opposite side of her desk. The room overlooked her property. She often felt immense joy when she sat at her desk and looked out of the window. It wasn’t easy running a farm. Tough choices had to be made.

“I can guess why you’re here,” Amanda said with a sigh. “Idalia went running to you, didn’t she?”

“I can’t discuss the specifics of my case.”

“In other words, I’m correct.”

Ruben felt uneasy as Amanda stared at him with an unrelenting intensity. She placed her elbows on the desk and leaned forward. Amanda wasn’t one to be pushed around, and she wasn’t about to let Idalia think that she could stir up a case like that ungrateful twat Jess before her. They were out of their minds if they thought they were going to win a case against Amanda.

“Look, you can gather up whatever evidence you think there is, but my lawyer is Sheila Ramirez, and we both know how good she is.”

Ruben swallowed. Amanda wasn’t kidding when she said that Sheila was the best. Few people could get off as many defendants as she did, so Ruben knew that he would have his work cut out for him if he brought a case against Amanda, but there was something about her that he didn’t like. She was too cocky. Too confident that she could skirt free from the immense powers of the legal system. Ruben spent his entire life believing in the rule of law. He thought people who committed crimes should face punishment, and it was his job to make sure that happened in a fair and just way.

“Just because you have a good lawyer doesn’t mean you’ll get off without facing consequences. Sheila isn’t the only good lawyer,” Ruben said and narrowed his eyes at Amanda.

She was unfazed. “What case? Dig all you want. There’s no evidence to find.”

“Is it true that you pay your workers differing wages even if they have the same job title?”

“I pay my workers what they agree to earn.”

“Do you fire people without just cause?”

“You met Idalia, didn’t you? The woman is a trainwreck. Thinks she’s entitled to the world,” Amanda said with a shake of the head. The truth was, she had played favorites over the years. She rewarded competence, loyalty, and hard work. Idalia provided none of those things. She complained about everything. She always showed up on time, but she only did a half-ass job when she was on the clock. Amanda had enough of it and let her go. “Look, so what if I pay some workers more than others? If that’s all you got on me, then I feel sorry for you.”

Ruben stayed strong in the face of doubt. “I won’t stop until I get to the bottom of this,” he said as he stood and pulled his jacket more tightly around his body. “You’ll be hearing from me soon.”

“Looking forward to it,” Amanda said as she watched Ruben step out of her office and walk down the stairs.


CHAPTER 2

Amanda got home later that night. She lived in a house on the edge of the city not far from her farm. It was a three-bedroom, one-bathroom house that she renovated from top to bottom. It had a pot filler above the stove, heated floors in the bathroom, and blinds that moved from the bottom of her windows up. She loved how they gave her privacy without concealing the light. Every touch had been thoughtfully considered by Amanda and the designer she hired to oversee the project.

Now that Amanda was home, she stepped into her fabulous shower with frosted glass and steam heads installed into the walls. Amanda washed herself slowly, thinking about that pesky lawyer who’d come to pay her a visit. She had no idea what she was going to do to get him to stop before he found out the truth. He seemed much more dedicated to the job than his predecessor Andrew O’Neal who’d given up on the case after going out for coffee with Amanda. She thought for sure that she would have to sleep with Andrew to stop the madness, which she wasn’t above doing, but he dropped the case after the slightest bit of attention. She hoped that he was doing okay and honestly wished that he were still in the district attorney position. Amanda needed a plan to stand up against Ruben.

She sensed that he was straight but uninterested in women, or at least not horny enough that it clouded his judgment at work, which could be a problem for her. She wondered how she could get his attention as she lathered herself with a shower gel she used daily.

What to do? she thought to herself over and over again. How can I get him to stop? Amanda was at a loss when she stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around her chest. She used a second towel to wrap around the top of her head.

She slipped on a pair of panties, a T-shirt, and a pair of short shorts after moisturizing her skin. She went to the living room and sat on the couch. She turned on the TV but couldn’t concentrate on the wildlife show. Most nights she watched documentaries or anything else that could teach her something new about the world, but tonight she couldn’t stop thinking about Ruben and the risk he posed to her business.

Once upon a time, there was a woman named Jess Hancock who worked at the farm. She was one of Amanda’s first employees and by far her favorite. Amanda was young and naive when she hired Jess. Amanda was ambitious but stupid. She got way too close to Jess and let her share in the profits by giving her raises every chance she got, but then Jess started taking advantage.

It all started so slowly that Amanda hadn’t recognized what was going on until it was too late. Jess started seeing a farmhand named John DeVos. He was also one of Amanda’s first hires. He tended to the trees and plants and ended up turning Jess against her. She never did anything illegal, like steal from her, but she started advocating for all the workers to make as much as her, which was simply impossible. The entire ordeal made Amanda wish she’d never been nice to Jess, but she’d done something illegal along the way. Something she’d buried and would never admit to doing.

Amanda had huge fields of soybean and corn that were commercially managed, but she had other products on the farm surrounding her store slash office. Lavender, apples, pumpkins, and berries. All her plants that people picked themselves were organic, and she’d even expanded to have a mini factory that made items with the plants that didn’t get picked by customers. It’d all started off so small, but now Amanda had a full-fledged operation, and she wasn’t about to let Ruben ruin that for her. She needed to find something, anything, that could get him off her back once and for all, but what? Amanda’s only hope was that Ruben would eventually succumb to her femininity.

After all, he was a man.


CHAPTER 3

Ruben was a man indeed.

A man on a mission.

He dug out the case file against Greer Farms after visiting Amanda’s office, determined to find something that he could use against her. When he’d taken over as district attorney, he went through all the files from the previous five years, but it was only briefly. He actually put Amanda’s case aside because he thought that it seemed unimportant, but now he wanted to take her down. She walked around like she was superior to everyone who worked at her farm, and that was something that Ruben didn’t like one bit.

He narrowed his eyes as he read the details of her case, gasping when he saw his smoking gun. For whatever reason, his predecessor Andrew O’Neal hadn’t gone ahead with a search warrant to get paystubs for a Ms. Jess Hancock. Jess claimed that Amanda changed her pay without notice near the end of her tenure at the farm, which would give Ruben a case if true. He found Jess’s number in the case file and gave her a call.

“Good afternoon, I’m calling for a Ms. Jess Hancock.”

“This is she. How can I help you?” Ruben explained who he was and why he was calling, which got a reaction from Jess. “You have to be kidding me! The last guy dropped my case without any notice!”

“Would you mind coming to my office so that we can talk?”

“Not at all,” she said.

Jess arrived within the hour. She had a copy of the paystubs. One that Ruben couldn’t prove was the original, but it was enough to go back to Amanda and tell her that he had a case against her. He couldn’t wait to see her sweat. She’d been so sure of herself, so confident that she had nothing to hide, but that clearly wasn’t the case. “This is incredible, Jess. You’ve had these the entire time?”

“Yes!” she hollered. “My boyfriend John, who got fired by that bitch after we stood up to her, told me to keep them. I don’t know what was up with the other guy who had your job, Andrew O’Neal, but he dropped my case after saying how easy it would be to get us some compensation. Amanda needs to pay for what she did to me and for how she treats her employees!”

Ruben nodded. He thought he had enough to build a case, but the paystubs were nearly five years old. He would have to get a search warrant from a judge to see if Amanda had copies that matched Jess’s.

“I’m going to open up this case again. Do you mind if I make copies of your paystubs?”

“Not at all,” she said. “She fired people left and right when we were friends. I thought it was funny since I was on her team, but now I realize how cruel she was. She doesn’t deserve to have that farm.”

“We just need to make sure she learns a lesson.”

“At minimum! If you ask me, she deserves a lot more than that.”

Ruben nodded, thinking to himself how vicious people could be. He often thought people were far too overzealous and irrational. How could someone who was once Amanda’s friend hate her so deeply? Wasn’t there some level of compassion left between them? Ruben made copies of the paystubs, hoping that they could find a resolution that taught Amanda a lesson without causing her to lose everything that she had.

“I’ll take these to the judge to see if I can get a warrant to obtain your paystubs that she has on record. If they match, we should be able to make something happen so that you get the justice you deserve.”

“Thank you,” Jess said brightly. “You don’t know how much I appreciate this.”

“Don’t get your hopes up too soon,” Ruben warned.

“You’ll do great. I have full faith in you,” Jess said before leaving Ruben’s office. He wished that he shared her confidence, but there was something that unsettled him about Amanda. She didn’t seem like the type to go down without a fight.


CHAPTER 4

Ruben was right about Amanda not going down without a fight. She sat in her office the following day thinking of all the ways that she could put Ruben in his place. Surely there was something that he liked, something that she could give him to make all her problems disappear. She didn’t want to bribe him per se, but every man had a weakness, and it was only a matter of time before Amanda discovered Ruben’s.

Did he eat too many sweets? Watch too many dirty videos? What secrets was he hiding beneath that buttoned-up exterior? Amanda tried to find old photos or posts from him online, but what little she discovered revealed nothing that she didn’t already know. The man was a nerd. He spent all his time at work or with his family. He didn’t seem to have any hobbies outside of prosecuting innocent people like her. Seriously, she only made one illegal mistake in her life, and why should she pay for something that happened years ago?

Amanda dressed cute every day for the rest of the week, knowing that Ruben would walk in one of those days, and he did. That Friday after they first met. He came into her office at eleven in the morning with a manila envelope in his hands. She had a feeling that it was a warrant from a judge. She could only assume Jess had gotten to him or that he’d gotten to her. Andrew O’Neal came around asking about how Amanda had changed Jess’s wages, but he let the case go cold after a quick lunch. Amanda had a feeling that Ruben wouldn’t be quite as easy as Andrew, but she was going to do her best to get him to drop this nonsense. There was no reason to go after her. Not after all those years had passed.

“You’re back,” Amanda said when Ruben stepped into her office. “I had a feeling you’d return.” She stood from her desk. She was wearing a pink pantsuit, except she hadn’t bothered to put on a shirt beneath the blazer, exposing plenty of cleavage for anyone who wanted to look, but Ruben seemed immune to her beauty yet again. She was really starting to worry that he was gay. “Why don’t you have a seat?”

“I won’t be here long. I came with a warrant to get the paystubs from when Jess Hancock worked here.”

Amanda sighed as she sat at her desk. “Why don’t we go for lunch first so that I can explain my side of the story, and then I would be happy to give you the paystubs.”

“I’m not sure that’s ethical.”

“You act like this is some serious case. At worst, I’ll have to pay a fine, so what harm can it do to hear my side?”

“We should do it at my office. On record.”

Amanda frowned and stood from her chair. She placed her hands on the desk and bent forward to give Ruben a view of her breasts. She noticed he glanced at them and raised his eyebrows, but did that mean he was interested? She perched on the edge of the desk and curled her fingers to study her nails. “Why do you have to be so stiff? Can’t you loosen up even a little bit? What’s the worst that can happen if we get a cup of coffee? If you’re going to be reopening that frivolous case against me, don’t you at least owe it to me to hear my side?”

Ruben didn’t want to compromise his case. He didn’t think it was a coincidence how Amanda had bent forward to give him a peek of her breasts, and damn they looked good. It’d been a long time since Ruben had a woman in his life, and the last woman he wanted to be with was the one he planned on prosecuting. He had to keep his record clean if he was to become an attorney general. He couldn’t let this woman corrupt him, but he was also a kind man, and there weren’t any notes from Amanda in his case file, as though Andrew never bothered to ask her a single question.

“Fine, we can get coffee, but it has to be quick.”

“Oh, I swear it will be!” Amanda said with a bright smile. “Let’s go to the cafe down the road. They have the best pastries.”

Ruben followed Amanda out to her truck in the parking lot, feeling like this was a bad idea, but he didn’t stop. He followed her and left his car in the farm’s parking lot.

***

“What happened with Jess?” Ruben asked after they were sitting down with mugs of coffee and muffins. “Why is she accusing you of changing her pay?”

“Did you see how much she was earning?” asked Amanda. “She made more than anyone else at the farm, and she didn’t do nearly as much as Charlene does now! I was young when Jess came into my life. She was one of my very first employees. We had a great relationship… until we didn’t. Everything started to change when she began dating that farmhand John DeVos.”

“Tell me more,” Ruben said as he picked up his muffin. “I’m assuming your guilty since you haven’t denied changing her pay.”

“Look, I didn’t realize what I did was wrong at the time. I was just so… angry. Jess turned the entire farm against me. I nearly lost everything because of her actions. She told her boyfriend John that she was making thirty dollars an hour, which is what I now pay Charlene who is the general manager and covers my ass a lot. I seriously don’t know what I would do without her, but Jess came along when I was young and dumb. She was great to have around, and we got along. Almost like sisters, but then she stabbed me in the back. When people found out that she was making ten to fifteen dollars more than them for the exact same work, problems emerged. I’ve come a long way since then, but in a heated moment, I went behind Jess’s back and changed her hourly wage from thirty dollars an hour to twenty-five, but that only made everything worse.”

“What you did was illegal.”

“I know that now! I didn’t know it at the time, and everything was just so toxic. Jess quit on her own volition after that happened. I know what I did was wrong, but you have to understand how relentless she was. She wanted me to pay everyone thirty dollars an hour, which, as much as I wish I could, it just wasn’t possible. Even Jess’s paychecks were killing me, and she was just so unappreciative. It was a terrible time for my business.”

Ruben nodded as Amanda pleaded her case, but he didn’t know how to feel. If she had more business sense, she could have avoided this disaster in the first place. On the other hand, Ruben saw a woman who truly wanted to help people and do right by them. A woman who was a small-business owner trying to make ends meet.

“What about Idalia? What happened with her?”

“After the pay issues with Jess, I raised everyone’s pay to twenty dollars an hour after she left, which put everyone on equal footing. I’ve also given some small raises since then, but Charlene began hiring people on at rates below twenty an hour, and it pissed Idalia off when she found out that she wasn’t making as much as others, but Charlene and I explained to her that we’d decreased the starting wage to seventeen dollars an hour before she got hired. I don’t know what to do about her anger, but she isn’t going to make me feel guilty about protecting my financial security.”

Ruben nodded, feeling a bit sick to his stomach now that he’d heard Amanda’s side of the story. He knew he shouldn’t have come with her. Hearing her only clouded his mind. He had a case to prosecute, and now he was developing a crush on his defendant. He was a mess and couldn’t let this continue, but unlucky for him, Amanda knew that she had Ruben exactly where she wanted him.

“Coffee is on me,” she said and handed her credit card to the server who cleared their table. “Thank you for taking the time to listen to what I had to say. Now let’s go back and get you those paystubs so that you can do what you need to do.”

“Right,” he said.

They got up a minute later and headed out to Amanda’s truck, but she had one last trick for Ruben. He was softer and gentler than guys from her past, at least in terms of his soul. How was it that a man with such a generous heart could be a prosecutor? She pushed him against her truck and pressed her body up against his.

“What are you doing?”

“Kissing you,” she said and kissed him softly.

“Don’t,” he said weakly. “Please don’t.”

Amanda laughed lightly as she moved her hands down his body, cupping his crotch. She moaned when she realized her touch had gotten him hard. She smiled to herself, now feeling without a doubt that he was straight. She reached around to grab his ass, which made him gasp as his cock jumped. Amanda moved her hand to the side of his face, knowing she had just what he needed tucked away in her office. Once she got a piece of Ruben, she would have him wrapped around her finger.

“Sorry, I couldn’t resist. You’re just so handsome.”

Ruben’s face was bright red as he burned with embarrassment. “Let’s just get the paystubs, please.”

“Yes, let’s,” Amanda said and got into her truck with a wicked smile on her face.


CHAPTER 5

“Where are the paystubs?” Ruben asked as they entered Amanda’s office after lunch. She stepped in after him, closing and locking the door behind her. He turned toward her with frightful eyes. “What are you doing? Why did you lock the door?”

“I don’t want anyone hearing what we’ll be discussing. It took a lot of work to bring down the tensions after all that drama with Jess… and Idalia most recently.”

“Okay,” Ruben said cautiously. He was feeling off his game after that kiss at the cafe. He wished he’d followed his gut and never agreed to going anywhere with Amanda, but he couldn’t change the past. His primary goal was to get out of her office as quickly as humanly possible. “If you don’t mind turning over the paystubs, I’ll be on my way.”

Amanda had her back to Ruben as she was walking to her desk, and she simply did not like the way that he sounded, so grim and determined. “Don’t you ever get tired of being so serious?”

“The world would be on fire if there weren’t serious people like me to keep it in order,” Ruben said, anxious to get himself out of this situation before it got any worse. Of course he saw that Amanda was beautiful. She had hazel eyes and wavy brown hair that was shiny and voluminous. Ruben imagined a woman like Amanda could get any man that she wanted, including him, but he had to remain strong. He’d never let his little head dictate his life in the past, and he wasn’t about to start now. “The paystubs, please,” he reiterated. “I have a warrant in case you forgot.”

Amanda turned and perched on the edge of her desk on the side closest to Ruben. “Did that kiss mean nothing to you?”

“I can’t have relations with a defendant. It’s a conflict of interest. Please hand over the paystubs, or would you prefer I call a police officer over here to sort things out?”

Amanda frowned with her eyes, trying to keep the lines on her face cute and smooth, but Ruben and his morals were really starting to piss her off. As far as Amanda was concerned, Jess got far more than she ever deserved by earning that generous salary for years. Amanda wasn’t about to let Ruben take away anything else from her on Jess’s behalf, so she had to resort to drastic measures. She lifted herself from the edge of the desk and walked over to Ruben. She placed her hand on his chest, causing him to stagger backwards away from her, but he could only go so far before he was pressed up against her closed and locked door.

“I have a feeling about you,” Amanda said as she slipped her hand beneath Ruben’s shirt, slowly making her way up his torso until she was squeezing his firm chest. “Mmm, your muscles are so firm. You must work out all the time.”

“I do what I can,” Ruben said, feeling like he was falling under Amanda’s charm. Ruben desperately wanted to resist, but his little head was plump and swollen and begging for attention from a female companion. These were the times that Ruben wished prostitution were legal. That way he would be able to go to a reputable brothel where the girls got tested. He could take care of his primitive desires without them getting in the way of his work. “Please stop what you’re doing.”

“You don’t actually want me to stop, do you? You’ve spent so long trying to be the best guy, but we’re all the same. We’re human.”

Ruben gasped when Amanda placed her hand on the outline of his hard cock. He closed his eyes as she glided down his body and got to her knees before him. He bent his head back, his nose pointing at the ceiling, as Amanda removed his belt and let it fall to the floor. He winced at the clinking sound of metal hitting hardwoods, but he didn’t stop Amanda as she pulled down his zipper and fished out his cock. He didn’t stop her when she wrapped his lips around his shaft and bobbed her head. The feeling of her mouth traveling up and down his cock was glorious. It was what he’d been denying himself, and now he was letting loose with a defendant. How would he ever be able to work on her case after this? Ruben was just about to pull her off his cock and tell her to stop when she curled a finger between his legs and pressed it against his hole, activating a deep, hidden desire. He moaned louder as she pushed her finger against his hole some more. He cursed when she began stretching his hole gently, awakening something within him that he tried to keep buried deep, and then she stopped as soon as she’d started.

“I knew it!”

“Knew what?” Ruben asked and covered his crotch. “Why are you doing this to me?”

“You’re cute,” Amanda said with a shrug as she grabbed Ruben’s hand and led him over to her desk. She had a surprise in her filing cabinet that he was sure to love. “Bend over.” Amanda pushed Ruben at the edge of her desk, encouraging him to bend forward, which he did.

“What are you doing?”

Amanda said nothing as she walked over to her filing cabinet. She pulled out a dildo and a little bottle of lube before walking back over to Ruben, excited to stretch his hole and make him think twice about messing with her again. “What am I doing, you ask. I’m going to teach you a lesson. Now that you’re compromised, you’ll have a lot harder time using the evidence I have to give you.”

Ruben cursed under his breath and shook his head. He saw his entire future slipping away, but he wasn’t about to do anything to stop it. His little head had taken control and was set on letting Amanda use that dildo however she liked. Ruben had always dreamed of a girl using a dildo on him but never thought it would be a possibility. Not in a million years.

“I hate you for doing this.”

Amanda grunted. “Your cock says otherwise. It’s a nice cock, by the way. If you behave right now, I might even let you fuck me with it.”

Ruben growled as he gripped the edge of the desk. He was so conflicted. Ruben knew that he should have left Amanda’s office long ago, yet he remained. He was her little bitch, which was honestly his dream… if only under different circumstances.

“You do like pussy, don’t you?”

“Yes,” Ruben said through gritted teeth. He couldn’t remember the last time he felt this aroused. He watched porn like any other guy, but his sessions were usually short and to the point. He’d even bookmarked a rotation of his favorite videos to streamline the process. He lost touch with the art that was sex. The exchange of power and emotions. The lust and mutual attraction. When he looked over his shoulder at Amanda, he noticed that her blazer was undone and her nipples were hard. “You like doing this to guys?”

“I’ve only seen it in videos, but I’ve always been curious about straight guys who like a little butt play.”

“This is so fucked. I could get fired if anyone found out about this.”

“Stop worrying so much. You think everyone you work with is an angel or something?”

“I work for—” Ruben couldn’t finish his thoughts. Amanda parted his cheeks and pressed the slick dildo against his hole. He cursed as it began entering him, stretching his hole little by little until it was stuffing him completely. He cried out as his cock throbbed, forgetting all about his responsibilities and what he’d come to Olivia’s office to do. “Yes! Fuck me with that dick!”

Amanda smacked his ass. “You like taking this dick like a good girl?”

“I love taking that dick! Make me your girl!”

Amanda cursed as her womanhood yearned for attention, but this afternoon was more business than pleasure. If she wanted to keep Ruben off her back, she had to make sure he was embarrassed and ashamed when he left her office. Ruined to the point that he would never mess with her, so she had to make sure that he was the only one who came. The only one who received any pleasure from this afternoon. “Take this dick, girl!”

Ruben cursed as his eyes rolled into the back of his head. His cock swung front and back as Amanda pumped the dildo in his ass. It felt so fucking good stretching his hole. He hated himself for letting this happen, but it was more than a dream come true. He let go and relished every thrust of the dildo.

“Cum for me, girl.”

Ruben grabbed his cock and stroked it as Amanda fucked his ass. His legs shook as he got closer and closer to cumming. Each thrust of the dildo gave him bliss. He only had to stroke his cock a few times before he was grunting and cumming all over Amanda’s floor. He cursed as she slowed down the movement of the dildo, letting the last drops of cum fall from his cock. Her pussy was wet and excited, but she ignored it as she stepped back, admiring Ruben’s gaping hole. He had a shockingly smooth ass for a man. She hoped that she could see it again but wasn’t making any plans yet.

“Put on your pants,” said Amanda.

Ruben glanced down at his softening cock, coming back to reality, feeling completely ashamed of himself for cumming all over Amanda’s floor, but he lost control when she pressed her finger against his hole. He reached down and pulled up his pants, mortified with himself for his actions. Amanda had some sanitizing wipes and wiped the dildo clean before putting it back into her filing cabinet. She flipped through a few folders and pulled out a binder.

“Why don’t we wash our hands, and then I’ll get you the paystubs that you need?”

“Uh, yeah,” Ruben said.

There was a bathroom right outside of Amanda’s office door. She washed her hands first, feeling extremely satisfied with herself for what she’d done to Ruben. She smiled as she stepped past him and returned to her desk to grab Jess’s paystubs. He took his time coming back to the office, barely making eye contact when he did.

“Don’t feel ashamed for liking what you do. I thought it was pretty hot. If you’re interested, we could do it again.”

“We both know that’s not possible.”

Amanda made a disappointed sound. “That’s too bad. I thought that I could turn you into a girl. If you change your mind, you have my number. Here’s the paystubs you wanted.”

Ruben snatched the papers from the desk and left Amanda’s office before he could make an even bigger fool of himself. She was crazy if she thought he would ever contact her again. It didn’t matter that she’d made his dreams come true. He was a principled man who would never let himself become so weak again.


CHAPTER 6

Weak Ruben was.

As hard as he tried, he couldn’t shake how amazing it’d felt having Amanda’s dildo sliding in and out of his ass. He wanted to become her girl, so he caved and sent her a message on Thursday night after going back and forth over whether he should continue the case. He felt utterly pathetic that Amanda had reduced him into a two-bit lawyer, but the dream of having her turn him into a girl was one that he couldn’t shake. If she was willing to tease his hole, make him look pretty, and give him some pussy, he didn’t know how he would be able to stand up against that. As much as it pained him to toss a case and lie to a victim, maybe he could do it just this once.

Ruben pounded his fists on his desk. He was at his home office, battling a hard on and his desires to have Amanda a second time, telling himself over and over that he’d sworn an oath to do the right thing, but what was right when he’d been single for so long? What was the point of working so hard if his job was standing in the way of a girl who could make his wildest dreams come true?

He hadn’t heard from Jess or Idalia during the week, so he decided to go ahead with the dinner that he and Amanda had planned while texting the night before. He shook his head as he grabbed his keys and walked out of the door, knowing that this date went against everything he believed in. It was enough of a conflict of interest that he’d cum all over Amanda’s office, but now he was breaking all the rules. He only hoped it would be worth it.

Every doubt Ruben had left his mind when he stepped into the restaurant and saw Amanda sitting in a booth looking as stunning as ever. She had her wavy brown hair pulled up into a messy bun. She was wearing a short black dress with a plunging neckline. Her lips shimmered with a pink gloss. Her makeup was clean and perfectly applied in a way that made Ruben strangely jealous. He felt so corrupted by this woman, yet he moved to her like a moth fluttering toward a flame.

“There you are,” Amanda said and stood from the booth. Ruben dropped his gaze, admiring how the dress barely went halfway down her thighs. She was wearing a pair of black mule heels that covered the front of her foot with leather and silver chains. She threw her arms around Ruben, surrounding him with the sweet scent of her perfume. He inhaled deeply as his nose was pressed against her ear. “I’m so glad we could set up this date.”

“It’s not a date,” Ruben quickly corrected her.

Amanda laughed. “Right. I ordered us a bottle of wine.”

“You shouldn’t have,” Ruben said, thinking again that this was a huge mistake. He shouldn’t have sent Amanda a message. He should have let this case disappear and hope that it never came back to haunt him, but his little head got a bit plumper every time the memories of Amanda fucking him with that dildo came to mind.

The bottle of red wine arrived a few minutes later. Amanda tasted it to make sure it was fine before the server poured them each a glass. Ruben ordered the steak and potatoes. Amanda got a seafood pasta, even though they weren’t anywhere near the ocean. Ruben never understood people who ordered seafood in the Midwest and shared his view with Amanda.

“That’s such a tired excuse,” she said with a shake of the head. “People can order whatever they want and don’t need to be policed by squares like you.”

“Hey! I’m a fun guy,” he said.

“Don’t make me laugh.”

Ruben frowned. “That’s not nice.”

“I’m not the nicest girl in the world,” Amanda said with a shrug. “What do you want me to say?”

“You could start by saying that you’re sorry.”

“Sorry about what, exactly?”

“Everything! I shouldn’t even be here,” Ruben hissed at Amanda, feeling like she wasn’t understanding the gravity of his presence at that restaurant, but there was someone else who certainly did. Jess and her longtime boyfriend John DeVos stepped into the restaurant a few moments later and spotted the odd couple right away.

“Isn’t that Amanda?” John asked his girlfriend in a whisper.

“Yes!” she said back to him. “And she’s with that new lawyer who’s supposed to be on her case.”

“Doesn’t look like he’s doing a very good job,” said John.

Jess shook her head, in complete agreement with her boyfriend. She was so disgusted to see the man that promised to get her justice out with the enemy. She ignored the host and other staff who tried to stop her as she marched towards the table where Ruben and Amanda were sitting. She crossed her arms and cleared her throat.

Ruben’s eyes widened when he saw who was standing at the table. He was a man who believed in karma but had never actually done anything wrong for which he deserved retribution. Not until Amanda stepped into his life.

“Jess!” Amanda said brightly, unfazed by her nemesis’s arrival at the restaurant. Amanda didn’t care much what Jess thought about her after all these years, and she was happy that Jess could see how she had Ruben wrapped around her finger. If Ruben dared step out of line, she had leverage. Gossip could travel fast in their area, and he was a man with a public position. Surely he wouldn’t want to risk reelection by betraying her. “It’s so good to see you. This is our new district attorney, Ruben Magill. Have you heard of him?”

“Yes,” Jess said through gritted teeth. “I have. What are you two doing together?”

“He wanted to ask me a few questions about the farm, so I invited him to dinner. It’s strictly business.”

Jess had it in her to slap that bitchy smirk right off Amanda’s face, but John showed up behind her to pull her away from the table. “Hello, Amanda,” he said grimly.

“John, it’s so good to see you! Are you two still together?”

“Yes. What does it look like?” he said with a grunt.

Amanda folded her lips, her hate getting the best of her. “It looks like you still don’t have a wedding ring, but John was never much of the commitment type, were you?”

“Shut up, you—” John caught himself, but a storm of curse words was on the tip of his tongue. If he weren’t in public, he would have let it rip, but this was a public place, so he tried to stay on his best behavior. “C’mon, Jess. Let’s go. We can eat somewhere else. Clearly he’s just as corrupt as the rest of them.”

Jess shook her head as she stared at Ruben. The look on her face rocked him to his core. “She’s such a bitch, I swear,” Amanda said as Jess and John walked away from the table, but Ruben didn’t see a bitch when he looked at Jess. He saw a woman who was hurting from the past. A woman who was only trying to do what she thought was right by getting the other employees a raise. He could also understand Amanda’s desire to protect her bottom line, but what was the price of her action all those years ago? Ruben really liked Amanda yet felt like he couldn’t continue this date. It went against everything he believed in to be out with the person he was supposed to be holding accountable.

“How can you say that about her?”

Amanda scoffed. “Don’t go soft on me, Ruben. I spoiled her. She had the cushiest job in town. If she were smart, she would have kept her mouth shut and kept earning that wage. She would probably have a lot more than she does now if she’d stayed quiet.”

“I should go.”

“No,” Amanda said defiantly. “If you leave, I’ll ruin you.”

“You can’t do this, Amanda.”

“Look, Ruben, you’re a nice guy, and I want to like you. I want to have a good time with you, but you have to understand how difficult it is being a business owner. I’m constantly stressed, worried, and panicked trying to balance everything that I have going on at the farm. I’m not about to let that cunt Jess ruin everything for me.”

Ruben honestly wanted to cry. His dreams of being the attorney general of the state, let alone the entire country, were pretty much gone now. He couldn’t come back from this disaster. The look on Jess’s face let him know how badly he’d disappointed her, but he couldn’t leave now that Amanda was threatening to go public with his interest in having phallic objects shoved up his ass.

“Maybe Jess was right about you.”

“Please,” Amanda scoffed. “I was young and dumb and made a lot of mistakes at the beginning of my business, but I’ve learned from them. If you want to go ahead with the case, I can’t stop you, but we won’t be fooling around ever again.”

“I shouldn’t have done it the first time.”

“You’re a man, and I seduced you. Sue me. If we go back to my house, I promise to turn you into a girl. Isn’t that what you really want?”

Ruben hated how Amanda was pushing him, but what he hated even more was how he was letting her get away with it. Was he really this weak that he couldn’t stop her? His little head was swollen and begging for attention, clouding his judgment. The more time that passed since Jess’s departure, the less he thought about how he was betraying her and the more he thought about what Amanda could do to him if he went home with her.

They ate dinner and talked about their lives. Ruben told Amanda about his time in law school, and she listened with wide eyes, surprised about all the cases that Ruben had to deal with as a law clerk. She wondered what it would be like to have a job with such profound consequences on the lives of others. The farm was quite the operation to manage, but everyone who visited was looking to have a good time. They came to pick apples, take hayrides, or drink some cider. They came to walk around her grounds and pick berries. The people Amanda saw were happy and excited to be there. Whereas, the people that Ruben had to deal with hated seeing him. Much like Amanda felt when he first stepped into her office, but now she was going to take him back to her house down the road from the farm and do things to him that he would never forget.

Weak Ruben was.


CHAPTER 7

“Your home is lovely,” Ruben said when they walked through the door. “Did you buy the house or the farm first?”

“The farm. I used to sleep in the room that’s my office when I first started the farm,” Amanda admitted as she walked ahead of Ruben toward the open concept living area. “I told you that I started small. I really wish things hadn’t gone south with Jess, but she was threatening my business. Even if you decide to go forward with your case, I hope that you understand I wouldn’t have taken my anger out the way that I had if I’d known it could come back to haunt me legally.”

Ruben nodded. He understood where Amanda was coming from, he truly did, but it was his office’s job to hold the people of their county accountable. The look in Jess’s eyes flashed through his mind, giving him a pang of guilt. He was pathetic for letting his little head take him this far, but he wasn’t about to turn back now. Not after coming into Amanda’s house.

“You look incredible tonight,” he said.

She smiled and walked toward him, giving him a glass of water that she’d fixed in the kitchen. She grabbed his free hand and walked with him toward the sliding doors that led out to her huge deck. Ruben couldn’t see a neighbor any way he looked.

“Don’t you ever get lonely out here?”

Amanda laughed. “Are you kidding me? I love the country. I can’t stand all the noise in the city. I lived in an apartment once after college, and it was literally the worst thing I’ve ever done with my life. I got into farming after going backpacking through Europe. I stayed at different farms to receive free housing in exchange for some work. It gave me a great appreciation for farm life. I love the animals and plants and nature. It’s much better than a corporate environment. I can’t believe I spent so long thinking that I wanted to work in human resources at some corporation.”

“That’s what you wanted to do?”

“Oh, yeah. All through college. I studied human resources and communications. I would have been better off studying business so that I could have balanced the checkbooks when I first started the farm, but everything worked out in the end. What I studied couldn’t have prepared me for what happened with Jess. I knew that I shouldn’t have gotten close to an employee when we started hanging out, but I was spending my entire life at the farm. My employees were my only friends,” Amanda said as she stared at the moon and stars that filled the night sky with light. She sighed and shrugged. “We all make mistakes.”

No kidding, Ruben thought to himself. “I wish that the case didn’t exist. I wish you hadn’t broken the law.”

“Let’s not talk about that tonight. Don’t you want me to turn you into a girl?”

“You’re really willing to do that?”

Amanda laughed lightly. “Sure, why not? It sounds like it could be fun. Should we get started?”

“If you want,” he said, not sure that he wanted to indulge this secret desire he had. He worried how he would feel if he actually got dressed as a girl, which wasn’t something he’d done other than with a towel or a sheet for a few short seconds while staring at himself in the mirror, pretending he was living a different life. One where the rules of society didn’t matter. One where he could become the pretty girl of his dreams. He wished more than anything that he could snap his fingers to make it happen, as he didn’t see how it was possible with his current masculine body.

“I do want to,” Amanda said and grabbed Ruben’s hand to pull him back inside. She took him to the bathroom and turned on the heated floors so that they could be comfortable while they took the first steps of turning Ruben into a girl. “You’re going to have to shave if you want to look like a girl. Why don’t you do that while I pick out something cute for you to wear? I even have a blonde wig that you can borrow!”

Ruben shook his head as Amanda left the bathroom so that he could do his business. As badly as he wanted to put on a dress and a wig, his sense of right and wrong was waging a war in his head. Amanda was still his defendant. He still had an open case against her with fresh evidence. He closed his eyes and squeezed his hands into tight fists. He struggled to fight back against his desires, and they won in the end.

Ruben grabbed the fresh razor Amanda had put out for him and got to work ridding his body of hair. It was about fifteen or twenty minutes later that he finished, and he already felt a million times more feminine. He didn’t have much body hair to begin with, but he was so much smoother after running over his skin with the razor. He stepped out of the shower, steam billowing from his skin as he dried himself off with a towel.

Amanda poked her head in the door. Ruben dropped the towel down to his crotch, which made her laugh. “You act like I haven’t seen that already. There’s some lotion in here if you want to use it,” she said and opened the door to the built-in cabinet on the far wall. “Once you’re done, I’ll be waiting for you in my bedroom.”

Ruben nodded. Amanda left him. He took his time drying off and putting on lotion, knowing that his life would forever change when he walked out of the bathroom. He wouldn’t be able to ignore these desires he had, and he would probably have to quit his job, but it all felt worth it. He couldn’t spend his entire life worrying about right and wrong, especially not over a case that boiled down to a few hundred dollars. He understood Jess’s pain, but he also understood where Amanda was coming from. They were two friends who had a falling out, and Ruben didn’t think he should have to suffer from what they’d gone through all those years ago.

“There you are,” Amanda said when he stepped into her bedroom. “Don’t you look handsome?”

“You think so?”

“Of course, but now we’re going to make you beautiful. Sexy. Girly. Are you ready?”

Ruben blushed. “Yeah, I guess I am.”

“Perfect, I want you to put on these sexy crotchless panties. I also found this A-line dress for you to wear. I almost never wear it since it’s a little big for me, but it should fit you perfectly.”

“Here’s hoping,” Ruben said and crossed his fingers. His cheeks were burning red as he stared at the women’s clothing that Amanda put out on her bed. He was crossing a line from which he would never be able to return, but this was what he wanted. This was who he was deep down in his soul, and he’d known it to be true for ages. “What do you want me to do?”

“Put on the clothes!”

Ruben picked up the crotchless panties and pulled them up his legs beneath the towel, but his hard cock hung out of the hole that was cut into them. It was pointless trying to hide it, so he let the towel fall to the floor and kept his hands at his sides.

“Mmm, you look incredible.”

“Thank you,” he said as his cheeks burned even more. “Should I put on the dress now?”

“Yes,” she said and handed it to him. It was navy and strapless. He was sure that it wouldn’t fit on his body, but it fit perfectly. He didn’t even have to stuff his bra to stop it from sliding down his chest. “Don’t you love it?”

“It’s nicer than I thought it would be.”

“It looks incredible on you. Once we put on that blonde wig and give you a little makeup, you’ll definitely look like a girl, but do you want to know the best part?”

“What?” he asked.

Amanda grabbed his cock through the dress. “Even if we turn you into a girl, you still have a cock for me to use.” Ruben cursed lightly as Amanda stroked his cock through the fabric. “You like when I do that, don’t you?”

“So much,” he said in a breath. “Please don’t stop.”

Amanda chuckled to herself. She released Ruben’s cock and walked away from him to grab the blonde wig and her makeup bag. She sat with him on the bed, dolling up his face first. She applied a little foundation, some eyeliner, and a bit of lip gloss. It was a blush pink color with some glitter, and it really made his lips pop. Amanda grabbed the wig once she was satisfied with his makeup and donned it on his head. She ran her fingers through the hair, gently pulling it over his shoulders, admiring how beautiful he looked now that he was feminized.

“Regina,” she said. “That’s what we’ll call you.”

“My name isn’t Regina.”

“It is now that you look like a girl,” Amanda said and held her compact mirror up to Regina’s face. Regina snatched it from her and gasped as she looked in the mirror, seeing for the first time that Amanda was right. Every trace of her masculinity had disappeared. She couldn’t believe it, but she liked it and didn’t flinch when Amanda reached under her dress to grab her cock. Instead, she pulled Amanda into her arms and kissed her. Their glossy lips pressed together as Amanda moved her ass up and down Regina’s cock through the fabric of her navy dress. She was rock hard and ready to fuck her pussy, but Amanda had other plans for her feminized girl.

“Where are you going?” Regina asked when Amanda got up from the bed. “You’ll see,” she replied.

Regina frowned and grabbed her cock, stroking it slowly through the dress, wishing that Amanda would hurry up. Regina was dying to get her dick wet, but what Amanda had in mind was even better. She came back out with a thick butt plug. Regina gasped and acted shocked.

“What do you want to do with that?” she asked.

“Oh, I think you know,” said Amanda.

“Please! No!”

Amanda laughed, not at all convinced by how Regina was acting. They both knew that she wanted this plug up her ass, stretching her hole, and Amanda only wanted to make her girl feel good. “Get on your hands and knees.”

Regina pouted but did as Amanda said. She gasped when Amanda pushed up her dress and smacked her ass with a heavy hand. She cried out like she didn’t want it, but her dreams were coming true. “Don’t put the plug in my ass! Please!”

“You’re getting it whether you like it or not, girl! That is if you want to feel inside of my pussy.”

“I do! I do! But this? It’s too much!”

“Nonsense,” Amanda said and spanked Regina. She grabbed a bottle of lube and slathered the tip of the plug with the clear liquid. She pressed her slick finger against Regina’s hole, making her moan so loud it echoed around the room. She thought it was so hot how much Regina loved getting her hole stretched, just like a proper slut. She couldn’t wait for the case to be behind them so that they could do this without the underlying guilt. She hated how they’d met. She hated that seducing Regina was her solution to put the case behind her, but she pushed all that nonsense from her mind to focus on the gorgeous woman she had on her hands and knees.

Amanda moved her fingers out of the way to put the plug up against her hole. Regina hollered as she pushed a little harder, stretching her hole with the cone-shaped plug. Amanda reached through Regina’s legs as she pushed the plug deeper. Regina gasped when Amanda grabbed her dick, stroking it slowly as she stuffed her hole with the plug. It was so big her eyes felt like they were about to pop out of her head from the pressure, but she fucking loved getting stretched.

“Don’t make me cum yet,” she begged. “Not before I get your pussy.”

Amanda moaned as her pussy throbbed with desire. She could feel a bit of her nectar leaking out of her panties, but she didn’t stop to pleasure herself. She worked the plug deeper and deeper until it got to the biggest part of the cone. “Fuck, that’s so hot.”

“Stretch me!” Regina begged.

“You’re almost at the end.”

“Fuck, it feels so good.”

“Yeah, you like this plug up your ass?” asked Amanda.

“So fucking much,” Regina said in a breathy moan. She gasped when Amanda pushed the plug the rest of the way. It felt so big inside of her, but it was exactly what she needed. Exactly what she wanted. The only thing that was better was when Amanda flipped her over to her ass and got onto the bed to ride her dick.

Amanda propped herself up and slowly lowered herself down onto Regina’s cock. Regina held her base and gasped when Amanda’s hot, wet lips slid over her dick. She cupped her ass, feeling so turned on between having Amanda’s pussy around her dick and the plug stuffed deep in her ass. She stared into Amanda’s eyes as she began moving her hips up and down to fuck herself with her dick. Regina squeezed Amanda’s ass while she worked her cock, watching her pussy spread over her shaft each time she went deep.

“This is so fucking hot,” Regina said.

“Tell me about it,” Amanda said and pushed a hand through her hair as she bounced. She dropped her hand back to the bed and picked up speed, quickly moving her pussy up and down Regina’s shaft. They were both close to cumming, millions of miles away from their worries. They both knew that they were meant for each other no matter how wrong it seemed on the surface. “Touch my clit.”

Regina did as she asked, and that was when she exploded. It only took a few seconds of rubbing her button to push her over the edge, and Regina was ready to cum with her. She gasped and let loose, flooding her pussy with her cum, painting her walls with her seed. Amanda held on tight with her pussy before releasing Regina’s dick and falling to the bed panting.

“Guess I should get going,” Regina said eventually.

“You don’t have to! You know, if you want to stay.”

She shook her head. “Mind if I take a shower?”

“Not at all. Just let me use the bathroom first,” Amanda said and got out of bed. She used the bathroom, and then Regina took a shower, and they didn’t say much of anything to each other before Regina stepped out into the night to head home as confused as ever.


CHAPTER 8

Ruben loved Amanda.

He couldn’t stop thinking about her. How comfortable he felt around her. How impassioned he felt when they kissed. Amanda was the woman of his dreams. The one he wanted to have in his life forever and always, but he wouldn’t be able to have her. Not if he wanted to do right by the law, which was exactly what he wanted, so he pressed ahead with the case against her.

Ruben hated himself for putting together a case against the woman he loved, but she’d wronged Jess by changing her pay without notifying her first. Jess deserved justice, which was why he’d invited her to his office after a few days to wrap his head around the situation. He hadn’t talked to Amanda since that amazing night they spent together, and the distance was enough to give him the time and space he needed to think clearly.

Amanda sent him a few messages, but Ruben didn’t reply to any of them. Instead, he reached out to Jess and invited her to his office to tell her that he was proceeding with the case. They discussed the paystubs that he’d received and went over their options. Since the pay change was for such a short time and there was only one instance of Amanda changing pay, it was probably best to stay out of court. After speaking with Idalia another time, he decided that she didn’t have a case at all but hoped to help her get her job back if Amanda was willing. They spoke with the local judge, and she agreed that settling would be the best way to resolve this case.

Ruben hated that he had to call Amanda to tell her what he’d done, but he wouldn’t be able to live with himself if he didn’t go forward with the case, so he picked up his phone and made the call. His heart raced as the phone rang.

“Hello,” Amanda said when she answered. “I thought you were ignoring me.”

“I was,” he said. “I filed your case with the judge and presented evidence.”

“Hmm,” she said. “Am I going to jail?”

“No. We want to settle.”

Amanda scoffed. “I can’t believe you had the balls to do it. You surprised me.” She didn’t sound upset, but Ruben was confident that he would never have another chance with her in the future.

“Can you come to my office?”

“Yes,” said Amanda. “Tomorrow morning. How much are you going to make me pay?”

“Five grand, and we’d like you to give a job back to Idalia. She doesn’t have a case, but she was upset that you reduced the starting pay, which isn’t illegal, but maybe you can do something to make it better for her.”

“See you tomorrow,” she said and hung up the phone.

***

Amanda woke up the next morning in a strange mood. She hated that she had to give Jess money, but even more than that, she hated herself for trying to seduce Ruben instead of facing her problem head on. She had a reputation. She could be a bit of a hothead and was difficult to be around when she wasn’t getting her way, but she thought for sure that Ruben wouldn’t push back against her after she’d discovered how he liked dressing up en femme and getting his hole stretched, but when Amanda thought about outing him to the world, she couldn’t see herself doing it. Losing Ruben would be a lot worse than facing the consequences of her past.

She put on a pink wrap dress and pink heels and threw a few goodies into her purse before stepping out of her door. She was nervous as she drove to Ruben’s office in the city. She spent most of her time out near her farm, where there was plenty of space to breathe easily. She pulled up to Ruben’s building and went inside, steeling herself when she saw both Jess and Idalia sitting in the conference room at Ruben’s office.

“Good morning,” she said to them. “I hope you’re well.”

“Yeah, right,” Jess said sarcastically.

“I’m serious,” said Amanda. “I don’t want any problems with you guys.”

Jess and Idalia shared a doubtful look, but Amanda ignored them and sat in the chair that was clearly for her. She crossed her legs. Ruben stepped into the room moments later. “There you are,” he said and smiled at Amanda, but she wasn’t in the mood. She couldn’t show even a shred of weakness in front of Jess and Idalia, especially if Idalia wanted her job back at the farm.

“Glad everyone could make it so we can put this ordeal behind us. Did you bring the check?” Ruben asked Amanda in front of everyone. She was utterly humiliated that she had to settle with Jess after all these years, but strangely, she was proud of Ruben for holding her accountable despite everything they’d been through together. She wasn’t sure that other men would be as strong, which made her want him even more than she did before.

“Yes, I brought the check,” Amanda said and opened her purse. She pulled it out and placed it on the table. “I also brought a gift card for Idalia. It’s for the grocery store. I hope it will be helpful before you can start back at the farm. I’ve decided to raise our base pay to twenty dollars an hour because you’re right. I shouldn’t have lowered it, and I hope you can accept my apology.”

“Yes,” Idalia said with tears in her eyes. “I’m sorry for causing a scene. I just found out that I was one of the few who earned less.”

“It’s okay. Charlene mentioned lowering wages might be a good idea, and I agreed with her at first, but I should have known better. Hopefully we can make up the difference with sales.”

Jess grunted. “I’m surprised you apologized.”

“I’m sorry to you too,” Amanda said to Jess. “We were such good friends, and when things went south, it was like a bad breakup. I hope this check can help put everything in the past.”

“Whatever,” said Jess. She grabbed the check from the middle of the table. “Can I go?”

“No,” said Ruben. “You need to sign a few forms.” He got out the paperwork that he would give to the judge and had everyone sign where their names appeared. Amanda felt lighter each time she signed her name, knowing that she could finally put this drama with Jess firmly in the past. She would lose a little money from paying her employees more, but she didn’t need that money if it would keep her up at night. All she wanted after this ordeal was peace and to have some fun with her femboy.

“Glad they’re gone,” Amanda said to Ruben as she stood from the table. “Why don’t you show me your office?”

“Amanda, no. We can’t.”

“And why not?” she asked with a smirk. “I brought some toys to celebrate my defeat. Isn’t that what you’ve wanted?”

“Yes,” he said. “Not my office, though. Please.”

“You deserve some type of punishment for bringing that case against me,” Amanda said and gripped the handle of a paddle, slowly pulling it out of her purse. She also had a dildo and some lube and couldn’t wait to make her sissy femboy pay, but deep down, she was grateful that Ruben wasn’t afraid to stand up to her.

“Can’t it wait?” Ruben begged as his cock throbbed in his pants. He hated that he wanted this, but he did. The sight of the paddle sent his horniness into overdrive. “Please?”

“Nope! Get in your office now!”

Ruben led the way to his office. He closed and locked the door after they stepped inside, and he made sure that the blinds were closed. Then Amanda pushed him over his desk and yanked down his slacks. She pulled the paddle out of her purse and rubbed it along his smooth ass. “You really taught me a lesson, Ruben, and I’m glad you did, but it’s time that you learn one yourself.”

“Yes,” he said in a breath, smiling about how he stayed true to his values and still got to keep his girl. “Teach me a lesson.”

“Don’t make a noise,” Amanda said and brought the paddle down on his ass. He gasped and covered his mouth as she smacked his butt with the paddle a few more times until it was nice and red. She put the paddle back into her purse and pulled out a dildo and rubbed lube all over it before fucking Ruben hard, and then he fucked her. His office was hot and sweaty by the time they finished. He opened the window after pulling up his pants, but Amanda didn’t go anywhere.

They ordered lunch and ate in his office, only opening the door once the smell of their lovemaking had dissipated. Then they went back to Amanda’s house and had dinner and transformed Ruben into Regina before fooling around some more. They loved kissing, touching, and fucking each other. That first night after the case was settled was pure bliss. They were finally able to put their differences behind them and become the couple they were always meant to be, and that beautiful night was only the first of many more to come.
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