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Chapter 1

Laying in his bed after an unbelievable night, Joel still could not believe how much happened in such a short time. After meeting their new neighbors Hannah and Elise a few weeks ago, not only he had dressed as a fairy for their Halloween party, he actually sucked a cock that night too. And it wasn’t just any cock but one that belonged to Michelle Hunter, a former pornstar who now ran her own production company. Instantly infatuated by the beautiful woman Joel and Vanessa agreed to go to a fetish party, Michelle was hosting. Once again, Joel found himself dressed as a sexy woman, but this time they made him wear a chastity cage, too. This wouldn’t have been so bad if his girlfriend hadn’t given away the key to their sexy neighbors in exchange for a mind-blowing orgasm. Now they expected Joel to do a dare for them in order to earn his key back. Since he had no idea what Hannah and Elise were planning, Joel was obviously quite nervous.

The anticipation didn’t go away the whole next day. Unfortunately for Joel, Vanessa had to go to work, although it was a Saturday. This meant Joel needed to be patient, which was anything but easy. The whole day he kept remembering all things he had done the previous night, and the memories slowly drove him crazy. Under normal circumstances, Joel would have simply jerked off more a couple of times, but because of the cage, that wasn’t an option at the moment. So instead, he tried to take his mind off by playing video games, which only somewhat worked.

When Vanessa entered the house around seven, Joel was eagerly waiting for her to reveal the dare. His arousal had reached such a degree that he convinced himself he’d say yes to just about anything.

“Hey, honey,” Vanessa greeted him as she entered the kitchen. She still wore her work uniform but also carried a medium size box in her hands.

“Hey, honey,” Joel replied. “Oh look, it’s another box.”

“I can’t hide anything from you,” Vanessa replied with a smile.

“Is it what I think it is?” Joel asked.

“It is,” Vanessa confirmed. “I was just at our neighbors. This is the dare Hannah has come up with.”

“And what does she want us to do?”

“I haven’t looked inside the box yet, but Hannah told me she wants us to use everything inside the box and make a short movie to prove we did.”

“Ok,” Joel said. “That sounds like something we can do tonight. Although I am not sure about filming everything.”

“It’s just for proof and we can delete it as soon as she has seen it,” Vanessa said, trying to reassure him. “Another option is to invite them over and let them watch. But I don’t think you would want that.”

“Considering we don’t even know what’s in the box, I prefer it to be just us.”

“Ok then, we will film it,” Vanessa said. “We make it as quick as possible and then I’ll get your key.”

“Ok,” Joel agreed. He figured this was as good as he could have hoped for. A short video and he would be free.

“Do you want to do right now?” He asked a moment later.

“How about we have some dinner first?”

“Really?” Joel could not help but sound impatient.

“It has been barely a day. I am sure you’ll survive without touching your cock for another hour.”

“Like you would understand how it feels,” Joel grumbled, but then stopped arguing.

They had a fairly normal dinner afterwards, with Vanessa telling Joel about her day. During the meal, they avoided the topic of the box completely, which made Joel only that much more eager to get started. After cleaning up, Vanessa finally grabbed the box and said, “Alright, I can tell you want to get it over with. Let’s take this to the living room.”

“Finally,” Joel said while throwing his hands into the air in mock exaggeration. His reaction made Vanessa laugh and, after a moment, Joel joined in.

“Are you ready?” Vanessa asked after they were both sitting on the sofa a few moments later.

“As ready as I ever be,” Joel replied.

“Here we go.” Vanessa opened the box and together they glimpsed inside. The first thing they saw was a white lingerie set. This didn’t really surprise Joel, as he had been expecting another sexy outfit. Both Hannah and Elise had made no attempt to hide how much they enjoyed seeing Joel dressed up as Jolene.

“Looks like they want you to wear lingerie again,” Vanessa said as she pulled out a padded bra, silk panties, garters, and stockings.

“What a surprise,” Joel replied.

“It does look really cute,” Vanessa said. “I think I am going to enjoy seeing you in this.”

“Will you dress up as well?” Joel asked.

“If you want me to,” Vanessa replied.

“We might as well go all the way, right?”

With her dressing up in sexy lingerie too, Joel figured he would at least get something out of the entire ordeal. Thankfully, it seemed like Vanessa didn’t mind.

“What else do we have?” Vanessa asked and once again glanced inside the box. Then a moment later she said, “Oh.”

“What is it?” Joel asked.

With a hesitant look on her face, Vanessa pulled out something that looked like a dildo but with strings attached. Since Joel had watched the occasional lesbian porn, he immediately knew what it was.

“Is that…,” he asked.

“It’s a strap-on,” Vanessa confirmed when Joel’s voice trailed off.

“So they want you to …,” he once again tried but could not finish the sentence.

“It appears they want me to fuck you, yeah,” Vanessa said.

“Fuck,” Joel said. “Are they for real?”

“It’s not that bad,” Vanessa quickly said before Joel could get worked up any more. “Look, the strap-on seems not that big and there is lube, as well. If we stretch you a bit beforehand, I think you should manage it easily. They didn’t give us a time limit or anything like that. We just have to put it in for a moment, make the video, and that should be enough.”

Trying to buy himself a second to think, Joel picked up the strap-on to take a closer look. That’s when he realized the somewhat weird design.

“Have you ever seen anything like this?” He asked Vanessa.

“Have I ever seen a strap-on?” She asked back.

“No, I mean, have you ever seen this particular type?”

“What do you mean?”

“Here, have a look.”

He showed her the toy and continued, “The dildo has a very weird surface. It almost feels like soft scales. I don’t think I have ever seen anything like it.”

“So you have a lot of experience with dildos?” Vanessa joked.

“You know what I mean,” he said, not taking the bait.

“Let me see,” Vanessa said and took the strap-on from him. As she expected it closer, she suddenly seemed to remember something.

“I think I’ve heard of these. They are made by a company specializing in innovative sex toys. Here look.” She pointed at the base of the strap-on to a weird appendage that Joel hadn’t noticed yet.

“This is supposed to go inside the wearer’s pussy. And those scales, they have built-in sensors. They can track when something touches the surface and then turn those signals into vibrations for the wearer. This way both people involved get sexual pleasure.”

“So when you put this thing inside of me, you will feel it?”

“Apparently,” Vanessa confirmed with a nod.

“Well, at least somebody is going to have some fun,” Joel said.

“Oh, don’t be such a downer. Lots of people love anal sex. Who knows, maybe you’ll enjoy it too.”

“I doubt it,” Joel said. “As far as I am concerned, the moment we have the footage, this thing leaves my butt immediately.”

“So, you’ll do it?” Vanessa asked.

“I don’t think I have much choice in the matter. Besides, you were right. They never said how long the video is supposed to be. So we do it just like you suggested. A quick in and out and we are done.”

“Ok,” Vanessa agreed. “Then let’s get dressed up.”

She put the strap-on back on the table and grabbed the lingerie Hannah had chosen for Joel. Afterwards, they headed upstairs and began getting ready. Vanessa helped Joel with the lingerie and then once again did his makeup. At first, Joel didn’t want to go through the entire process again. Makeup for just a quick video seemed a waste of time, but Vanessa insisted and after a quick argument Joel gave in. Vanessa also decided on doing her own makeup, which Joel did not mind. But as he watched her putting on a black lingerie set with stockings and then proceeding with her makeup, he was once again reminded of how uncomfortable his cage could be. He really could not wait to get rid of that thing.

All in all, it took them both probably half an hour to get ready. As they were about to head downstairs again, Vanessa also insisted that they both should wear their heels from the party. Joel thought about arguing first, but then realized it would only prolong things.

“Ok,” Vanessa said after they were back in the living room. “Let me put on the strap-on while you set up the camera on your phone.”

Joel did as instructed, putting his phone between a couple of books, so it stood upright. He checked the frame and when he was satisfied that the couch was in the picture; he turned to Vanessa.

His girlfriend was just fastening the straps around her waist while letting out a slow breath.

“Oh boy,” she said.

“What’s the matter?” Joel asked. “Does it hurt?”

“No, no,” she quickly assured him. “Quite the opposite. Whoever designed this really knew what they were doing. My end already feels incredible and I haven’t even tested the sensors yet.”

She reached out with one hand and stroked the entire length of the strap-on.

“Oh wow,” she said a moment later, and Joel could tell how much the feedback caught her off guard.

“That good?” He asked.

“Yeah,” she said, her face looking flushed all of a sudden. “I did not expect that. I thought it was just a cheap toy that had some clever marketing. But this thing really delivers.”

“I can tell,” Joel said and then added jokingly, “Should I be worried?”

That made Vanessa laugh, and she said with a wink, “Maybe not yet, but you better bring your A game in the future.”

“Damn,” Joel said. “Machines are really taking over everything. Maybe I am better off with cocks.”

He meant it as a joke, but there was a sudden thoughtful expression on Vanessa’s face.

“You know,” she said. “This is a great opportunity for you to show me some of your skills.”

“What skills?”

“Well, remember yesterday when Adele, Larissa and Maya were raving about how good of a cocksucker you are. Even Michelle agreed that for a newbie you were excellent. It’s almost enough to make a girl jealous, you know?”

“They were just being polite,” Joel said dismissively.

“Why don’t you let me be the judge of that?” She replied, thrusting her hip forward with a grin.

“You really want me to suck it?”

“Yes.”

“But it’s always so stupid when girls suck dildos in porn. I mean, what is the point?”

“It’s not stupid with the right kind of dildo or, in our case, strap-on,” Vanessa argued. Then she grabbed his hand and continued pleadingly, “Come on, Jolene. It’s not fair that you suck off random strangers but refuse your own girlfriend. I want to see you in action. Please?”

Joel didn’t miss how Vanessa had called him Jolene and somehow that help him get into his role again. Her puppy dog eyes were the final push he needed to agree. He had never been able to deny her anything when she looked at him like that.

“Alright,” Joel said, which caused Vanessa to throw her arms around him and cheer in happiness.

“Come here,” she said eagerly after letting go of him. She grabbed him by the hand and pulled him over to the sofa. But instead of taking a seat, Vanessa pushed Joel down on his knees while she kept standing.

Looking up at her, Joel was suddenly struck by how beautiful Vanessa looked. He really was incredibly lucky, and seeing her this excited made him happy as well.

“Now, what are you waiting for?” Vanessa asked when Joel hesitated for a second. “Get sucking, slut.”

“Really?” Joel asked.

“I am just having a bit of fun,” Vanessa replied. “Come on.”

“Fine,” Joel said. He leaned forward and grabbed the dildo with one hand. As he was opening his mouth, he had to hide a grin because he suddenly realized that Vanessa’s strap-on was by far the smallest cock he had sucked so far. But not wanting to spoil her mood, he refrained from making a comment and instead began to move his head up and down.

“Oh, my god.” It didn’t take long before Joel got a first reaction. “This is even better than stroking. Holy crap.”

Letting the dildo slip out of his mouth, Joel looked up and asked, “Does it really feel this good?”

“You have no idea,” Vanessa replied and then added with a cheeky grin, “But who gave you permission to stop?”

Before Joel managed even a single word, Vanessa had shoved the strap-on back between his lips. Not letting go of his head, his girlfriend soon began to match his movements. Rocking her hips back and forth as if she was slowly fucking Joel’s mouth.

“Oh yes,” she groaned. “This is it. Take my cock. Come on. I think it can go deeper.”

She pushed her cock even further into his mouth. It almost made Joel gag the first time she did it, but since he had experience with far bigger tools, he was able to manage. Soon he realized it was easier to let Vanessa take the lead. Just like the night before when she had ridden his face, lust took more and more over until Vanessa was driving her strap-on into Joel’s mouth. Then after final push, where she went as deep as possible, Vanessa let out a loud scream. Her whole body suddenly shook, and she actually fell back to sit down on the sofa. As she moved away, her strap-on slipped out from between Joel’s lips and he got a moment to catch his breath.

“I am sorry,” Vanessa said a moment later. “I didn’t mean to go overboard, but I just lost control for a second.”

“It’s alright,” Joel replied. “So I assume the strap-on is the real thing?”

“You have no idea,” Vanessa said. “Between this and last night, I might actually start to prefer your mouth. Maybe we just keep you locked up?”

Her grin made it clear she was joking, but a part of Joel could not deny that he had never seen Vanessa orgasm as strongly as she had tonight and the day before. But instead of focussing on what that might mean, Joel quickly pushed the thought aside and said, “Very funny. Since you’ve had your fun, how about we actually do what we were supposed to do?”

“Oh right,” Vanessa said. “The big main event. Are you ready?”

“As ready as I’ll ever be,” Joel said.

“Ok, come here. Let me warm you up first.”

She pointed to the sofa, and Joel climbed on it, getting on all fours. The position felt a bit humiliating, but considering what was about to happen, he figured this was the least of his problems.

“I never really noticed how sexy your butt looks,” Vanessa said.

“Really?” Joel asked, turning his head so he could glare at her.

“Maybe it’s just because I’ve never seen you in this position,” Vanessa continued, ignoring his glare. “Or maybe it is this cute lingerie that really makes your butt stand out.”

“Can you please get on with it?”

“Alright, alright,” Vanessa said. She grabbed his panties and pulled them down. Earlier, she had explained to him how he should always wear his panties over his garters, so there would be easy access. Not really sure why he needed to know that, since he didn’t plan on offering easy access to his butt ever again, Joel had just nodded and decided not to comment.

“I will start with one finger,” Vanessa explained.

A second later, Joel flinched when something cold hit his butthole.

“Sorry,” Vanessa said. “That was the lube. Here comes the finger.”

There was a sudden pressure on his butt and then Joel felt Vanessa’s finger making its way inside. It didn’t really hurt, but the feeling was weird at first.

“How does it feel?” Vanessa asked.

“It’s ok,” Joel said. “Not really pleasant, but it doesn’t hurt.”

“That’s good. I’ll let you get used to it for a second, ok?” 

For a few moments, they both just stayed like they were. Then Vanessa asked if Joel was ready for the second finger. He nodded and immediately felt his butt hole widening. This time, it was a bit more uncomfortable and Joel could feel his breathing speeding up. Vanessa assured him he would get used to it in a moment and she turned out to be right.

“Ready for the final one?” Vanessa asked a minute or two later.

“The final one?”

“I think three is enough to prepare you for the strap-on. It is not the biggest after all.”

Joel suddenly remembered the cocks he had sucked last night, especially the final three. Maya, Adele and Larissa, also infamously known as the Fuck Squad, were simply enormous. If it took three fingers to get him ready for a rather small strap-on, he was wondering how somebody managed to take those cocks.

“Joel?” Vanessa asked, and he realized he hadn’t given his ok yet.

“Sorry,” he quickly replied. “Yes, go ahead.”

He once again felt pressure and then a third finger entered his butt. Just like with the second one, there was a slight pain and Joel’s breathing picked up. Fortunately, breathing helped and after a few moments, the pain subsided. It still felt weird to have something in his butt, but it wasn’t as painful or uncomfortable as Joel feared.

“Looks like you’ve gotten used to it,” Vanessa said a moment later.

“Yeah,” Joel agreed. “I wouldn’t say it’s a pleasant feeling, but it doesn’t really hurt anymore.”

“That’s great. So, are you ready for the main event?”

“Yeah, let’s get it over with.”

“That’s the spirit,” Vanessa said, and Joel could hear the grin in her voice. Her fingers slowly withdrew until Joel’s butt was suddenly empty again. As she was moving them, Joel suddenly noticed something weird. The movement felt actually somewhat nice, and he was even a bit disappointed when it stopped the moment Vanessa’s fingers left his butt. Although it didn’t stay empty for long. A second later, Joel felt another dribble of lube hitting his hole and then Vanessa asked again, “Are you ready?”

“Wait,” Joel said, suddenly remembering an important part of the dare. “We have to hit Record on my phone.”

“Oh, I already checked that,” Vanessa said. “It was running from the start. You must have accidentally started the recording when you were setting it up earlier.”

“What?” Joel asked, when he realized the camera had filmed the whole thing.

“Here I come,” Vanessa said.

Joel’s thoughts were immediately derailed when he once again felt pressure at his butt. Unlike before, this time one bigger object tried to force his way inside and Joel could feel his eyes widening in pain.

“Almost there,” Vanessa said the same moment Joel felt the strap-on popping in. Even though Vanessa had tried to prepare him, there was a sudden pain and Joel let out a yelp.

“It’s ok baby,” Vanessa said in a soothing voice. “It’s all in. Just breathe and get used to it.”

Joel did as instructed. He kept breathing through the pain until it was almost gone. Vanessa seemed to pick up when his breathing was slowing down because as the pain became more and more manageable, she slowly began to move the strap-on in and out. This suddenly sent a whole other wave of sensations through his body. It felt just like when she had withdrawn her fingers, but unlike before, this time Vanessa was also pushing the strap-on back in.

“How does it feel?” Vanessa asked.

“It’s ok,” Joel said. “How about you?”

“It’s incredible,” Vanessa said, and Joel could hear the awe in her voice. “I thought the blowjob was as good as it could get, but this feels even better.”

“I am glad you are having fun,” Joel replied.

“Oh, I definitely do,” Vanessa laughed. “But I think you have done enough to fulfill the dare. We can stop now if you like.”

Joel suddenly remembered that they had agreed to put the strap-on in for only a few moments. Ever since Vanessa had begun to move, that part of the deal had totally slipped his mind. Even now, she was still pushing the strap-on in and out, and Joel wasn’t sure if he actually wanted her to stop. With every slow thrust, it felt better and better, but Joel was not sure if he wanted admit that out loud.

“Although,” Vanessa continued when Joel failed to reply. “I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to continue a bit longer. It really feels amazing at my end.”

“If you want to keep going a bit more, that would be fine,” Joel said, trying to sound as nonchalant as possible. “I don’t want to ruin your fun by making you stop. It feels fine, so I am ok.”

“Really?” Vanessa asked and then continued without waiting for an answer, “Let me pick up the pace a bit. I bet I can make you feel just as good.”

Her thrusts suddenly came a lot quicker and harder, but instead of pain, the weird sense of pleasure Joel was feeling ever since Vanessa had started to fuck him increased.

“Oh god,” Joel said. The words were out of his mouth before he could stop them, and Vanessa immediately picked up on his tone.

“See, I told you I can make you feel good,” she said as she increased her speed even more.

Now she was really fucking him and Joel did not know what to think anymore. Her strap-on felt so good, but at the same time his cock was desperately trying to get hard but couldn’t. He also had the feeling that he should do something at that moment. Being so passive and just letting her do all the work seemed weird, but he had no idea what he could do, so he just took it.

“Hey baby,” Vanessa said a few moments later. Judging by her breathing, she was getting a real workout. “Could you, like, arch your back?”

Joel felt her hand pressing down on his back and did his best to accommodate her.

“Oh, that’s perfect,” Vanessa said. “Look at this perfect sissy ass. I don’t think I ever found you more sexy than right now.”

She immediately picked up her speed again, which saved Joel from answering.

“I can’t believe how well this slutty ass is taking my cock,” Vanessa said a moment later, as gave him a light slap that made Joel jump a bit. “You are such a little slut, Jolene.”

Not really sure how he should respond to that, Joel stayed silent as Vanessa continued fucking him.

“I bet …,” she said after she increased her speed even more. “I bet you would love a cock to suck right now. Just imagine it. Getting fucked from both ends. My strap-on in your ass, a big juicy cock in your mouth.”

An image of a cock suddenly appeared in Joel’s head. A cock that looked a lot like Michelle’s and it was slowly moving towards his mouth. The vision was so real that Joel almost opened his mouth before he realized what he was doing.

“Oh fuck, that would be so hot,” Vanessa continued, not noticing the effect her words had on Joel. “

“I think I am about to cum again,” she said a moment later. “Hold on now!”

She went even faster now and Joel suddenly understood how all those women in porn must feel. This was no gentle lovemaking, they were just fucking. And the worst part of it was that Joel loved it. He never imagined himself on this side of a cock, but he could not deny that he reveled in it. Maybe it was the clothes or the fact that Vanessa was calling him Jolene and a slut, or maybe it was the whole situation, but Joel suddenly felt an orgasm rising. He had no idea how it was possible since his cock was still locked up, but Joel was sure that if Vanessa would fuck him for only a few more moments, he would somehow cum.

Unfortunately, he did not get a few more moments, as Vanessa only gave him a couple of deep thrusts more before she came to an abrupt stop. Letting out a loud moan, she collapsed on his back and Joel could feel another orgasm rocking her body. At the same time, his own orgasm was slowly slipping away.

It took Vanessa a few moments to calm down, which gave Joel time to catch his breath as well. He never would have imagined that getting fucked could be this exhausting.

“I am sorry, baby,” Vanessa said when she pushed herself off him a couple of minutes later. “I think I might have again gotten carried away a bit.”

“It’s ok,” Joel replied. “I survived.”

He did not want her to realize how much he had actually enjoyed it, especially since she almost made him cum. A moment later Vanessa’s strap-on slid out of Joel’s butt and there was a sudden feeling of emptiness he did not expect.

Deciding to push this weird mix of emotions to the side, Joel got up and then walked over to his phone.

“Holy crap,” he said. “Looks like I really did hit Record by accident.”

“I told you,” Vanessa replied. “So how much footage did we shoot?”

“It’s almost 45 minutes.”

“Looks like you made your first porno, Jolene,” Vanessa said with a grin. “Michelle would be so proud.”

“Very funny,” Joel replied. “Besides, you are in the movie as well.”

“I am,” she agreed. “But we all know who the actual star is, don’t we?”


Chapter 2

Since it was already late in the evening, Vanessa did not immediately go over to the neighbors to show their proof that Joel had finished the dare. Instead, they took a long shower together and then spent the rest of the evening watching TV. This, of course, meant that Joel had to spend another night locked up in chastity and when he woke up on Sunday, he wanted nothing more than to get rid of it.

After breakfast, Vanessa headed over to Hannah’s and Elise’s house. Joel had decided to stay home since there was no way he wanted to be there when they watched the movie. It quickly became clear he made the right call, as they certainly took their sweet time. Vanessa spent over an hour at their neighbors, but when she finally returned, she had the key in her possession.

Joel almost immediately snapped it out of her hand and ran upstairs. The moment he opened the lock, an enormous sense of relief washed over him. His cock also seemed to appreciate his newfound freedom, because he suddenly had a raging hard boner. It was, of course, at that moment that Vanessa walked in, having followed him upstairs. The moment their eyes met, they both broke out into laughter. But then something happened that Joel did not expect. Vanessa came suddenly over and told him he definitely had earned a reward, which she followed up by giving him a rare blowjob.

Being so incredibly horny, Joel did not last long and soon blew his load. Still, he appreciated the gesture and gave Vanessa a big kiss, before he realized that she still had some of his cum in her mouth. What would have grossed him out only a few weeks ago was now only mild surprise. They once again both laughed about what was happening and then went to shower together.

Just like after the Halloween party, their sex-life during the following week reached a new peak. It seemed like they could not get enough of each other. Unlike before, oral was now an integral part of their lovemaking, with both giving and receiving. Then on Tuesday, Vanessa surprised Joel when she entered the bedroom wearing the strap-on again. It took little effort for her to convince Joel to give her at least another blowjob, and then one thing led to another and Joel got to experience a fake cock in his butt for a second time in his life. Fortunately, this time his own cock was not locked up, which meant he could stroke himself to a big orgasm, as Vanessa was fucking him. Seeing him cum this way was enough for Vanessa to declare that the strap-on was now a regular thing.

The next time she brought it up, she also wanted Joel to dress up again. Once again, Joel gave in rather quickly since deep down he didn’t really mind dressing up as Jolene anymore. In fact, the opposite was the case. Joel really enjoyed that night, and Vanessa, picking up on his feelings, insisted more and more that Joel should wear lingerie during their lovemaking. It became such a habit that after two weeks he almost always slept as Jolene.

Meanwhile, his encounter with the Fuck Squad never left Joel’s mind as well. After he finally got rid of the cage, Joel looked the trio up online and found their original Fuck Squad series. Watching the three sexy women visiting sissies and fucking them for the first time was incredibly hot and, more than once, Joel imagined them knocking at his door. Even though he was a bit still scared of their impressive sizes, a part of him wanted nothing more than to find out what it would feel like getting fucked by a real dick. And there was, of course, Michelle. Although her cock was just as long, it wasn’t as massive and, therefore, a lot less frightening. That’s why Joel found himself more than once imagining Michelle fucking him as he was watching some of her older clips.

It was over two weeks after Vanessa and Joel went to Michelle’s party when one of his daydreams got interrupted by a phone call. Seeing Michelle’s name appear on the display, Joel quickly stumbled to grab the phone.

“Hey Michelle. How are you?”

“I am fine, Joel. How are you?” Her voice sounded as sexy as he remembered, and when certain images flashed through his mind, he had to remind himself to concentrate.

“I am great too. What can I do for you? Are you planning another party?”

“I am not, but you sound rather eager. Do you miss the gloryhole already? You know you can go there anytime you want. Just put on the outfit from the party and I can guarantee you a never-ending stream of cocks.”

There was a teasing tone in her voice, so Joel quickly laughed her comment off, not letting himself actually think about going back.

“I am good on that front, thank you.”

“Too bad. I heard a lot of stories about the mysterious girl in the gloryhole stall. I think you made quite an impression that night.”

“Oh well,” Joel laughed again, not really sure how to reply.

“In any case,” Michelle said. “That is not what I am calling about. I wanted to talk to you about your business. You are in IT security, right?”

“Yes,” Joel replied, a bit unsure where this was going.

“That’s great. So here is the deal. Every year, my company TransVision hires an IT consultant to go over our systems. Considering our business, I really don’t want to get hacked.”

Joel understood where she was coming from. A porn production company was not like a bank or a big tech corporation, nevertheless, getting hacked would not be fun for them.

“The company I usually work with just canceled our appointment and told me the next one available would be in two months. It appears they just landed a new big client and customer loyalty is not something they value much. So I figured screw them. I know somebody who would probably like the opportunity, so what do you say?”

Working for a porn company was not something he would put on his business card, but Joel knew this was a big chance for him. So far, he had only worked with local businesses, not a big company. This could be huge for him, especially if it became a yearly thing.

“I am definitely interested,” Joel said.

“That’s great. Do you have some time tomorrow for a visit? We can talk about details and I can give you an overview.”

“That sounds great,” Joel replied. “What time do you want to meet?”

“How about three?”

“That works for me.”

“Excellent. Then I’ll see you tomorrow.”

They said their goodbyes and hung up. A moment after Joel’s finger had tapped the red button, he pumped a fist into the air. He couldn’t believe his luck. This was such a big deal.

Unfortunately, Vanessa was at work, so he had to wait until dinner to tell her. Predicably, she was thrilled for him and immediately ordered takeout to celebrate.

The next day, Joel walked into the TransVision ten minutes before his scheduled meeting. The company was working out of a three-floor building that looked not only modern but like it had been built only a few years ago. As he strode into the foyer, he quickly glanced around, trying to take it all in. There was nothing that would have indicated that somewhere in this building, people were shooting porn. It just looked like any other company.

After he told the receptionist who he was, she directed him up to the first floor and into a seating area. He had barely sat down when a voice called, “Joel?”

Standing up and turning around, Joel found himself looking at Michelle. Seeing her walking towards him, he suddenly realized this was the first time he was meeting the woman outside a Halloween party or a fetish party. For the first time, Michelle actually looked like a successful businesswoman and not like a former pornstar. That, of course, didn’t mean that she didn’t look attractive. Quite the opposite. The black business dress she wore compared with her stockings and the black pumps made her look sophisticated and incredibly sexy at the same time.

“Hey Michelle,” Joel quickly said when he realized he had been staring. “How are you?”

The moment the words left his mouth, he noticed he hadn’t been the only one that was staring. Michelle was looking back at him in awe as well. Only after he had opened his mouth did she seem to realize what she had been doing.

“Hey Joel, how are you?” Michelle quickly said. “I am sorry, you surprised me. I haven’t seen you in male clothes yet. You look really different as a man. It’s actually uncanny.”

“Well yeah,” Joel said. “It is quite the transformation. But I know how you feel. You caught me off guard as well. This is the first time I see you in clothes people actually wear in public.”

The moment he had said it, he realized his words could be taken as an insult. Fortunately, there seemed no need to apologize as Michelle started to laugh and Joel let out a sigh of relief.

“Well, looks like we both get to show off a different side today. Are you ready for the meeting?”

“Of course, lead the way.”

The meeting went perfectly and Joel and Michelle quickly came to an agreement. He would check their systems for two weeks and she would pay him quite a bit of money for it.

“I am looking forward to working with you,” Michelle said and reached to shake his hand.

“Likewise,” Joel replied, and eagerly grasped her hand.

They both shook and smiled at each other.

“So since you are coming here for at least the next two weeks, any chance Jolene might want to make an appearance?”

“Ehm,” Joel said, surprised by the sudden change in topic. “I don’t think that’s a good idea.” Then he quickly added with a wink, “Besides, she doesn’t have anything to wear that would appropriate for an office.”

“Well, it’s not like her outfits would be so out of place here,” Michelle said. “You’ve only seen the lobby and the visitors’ area. Everything looks very professional here, but on the second and third floor we have our stages, where things are a bit different. I don’t think Jolene would be out of place there at all.”

“Unfortunately, I will only work on the first floor,” Joel said.

“I could move you up a floor, if you like. You only need access to our systems and the access is excellent on any floor.”

“Thank you, but I am good,” Joel said, trying to put an end to the discussion.

“Alright,” Michelle said, but Joel felt like she only postponed the topic and not closed it.

“How about I give you a tour, anyway? You probably never have seen a porn studio, right? You must be curious.”

Joel actually was, but he figured Michelle would have better things to do than to show him around.

“That’s a nice offer, but I am sure you have a lot of work to do and I don’t want to keep you.”

“Oh, it’s no trouble at all. I’ll have to go check on a few things, anyway. So you might as well join me.”

Not giving him the chance to argue, she got up from her chair and motioned him to follow her. They made their way to the second floor where, according to Michelle TransVision shot most of their movies. There were a couple of stages on the third floor as well, but they mostly used that floor for storage.

During the tour, Michelle first brought Joel the costume department that consisted of pretty much everything sexy. Joel could see hundreds of lingerie sets and slutty dresses, and they even had a room just for shoes. Another room held dozens of shelves filled with all kinds of sex toys. Joel even spotted a couple of whips and remembered that TransVision was also doing a lot of BDSM stuff.

In the makeup room, he met Jane and Catherine, two nice makeup artists who seemed to be in their early forties. They gave Joel a friendly wave when Michelle introduced him. There was also Kimmy, their intern, a younger looking cute girl, that was rather tiny and although she looked very goth, she seemed really friendly and a bit bubbly. Things got a little awkward for Joel when Michelle mentioned Joel’s dress-up adventures and Kimmy immediately tried her best to convince him to let her work on him, too.

After Joel finally managed to fend off the tiny force of nature, he followed a grinning Michelle to the actual porn sets. The room where they shoot most of their movies was surprisingly big and Joel could see that it contained like four different sets where they could film. One set was currently in use, with a couple of people swirling around. Looking closely, Joel saw every one of them seemed to be female. There were at least two women operating cameras, one holding a mic and a third walking between them, who looked like the director.

When the director, a good-looking blonde woman in her forties, glanced at them and saw Michelle, she quickly waved her over.

“I think my input is needed,” Michelle said. “Give me a second, ok? You can get a cup of coffee over there while you wait.”

Michelle pointed to a catering table with some food, soft drinks, and a big pot of coffee.

“Alright,” Joel said and made his way over. He grabbed a pot and poured himself a cup when a voice suddenly startled him.

“And who are you?”

Quickly turning around, Joel found himself looking at a familiar face. Adele was once again only wearing a lingerie set, complete with stockings and heels. But unlike the first time they had met, there were no panties today and her big, already hard cock was pointing straight at him.

Gulping down a lump in his throat, Joel forced himself to look at her face and said, “Hey Adele, it’s good to see you again. How are you?”

“Have we met before?” There was no recognition in her eyes and for a second, Joel feared she had forgotten him. Then he remembered that Adele had only met Jolene and not Joel and, judging from Michelle’s reaction earlier, it seemed rather difficult to make the connection between the two.

“I am sorry,” Joel quickly said. “I forgot you have not met this version of me.”

“What are you talking about? And you better explain quickly, or I will call security.”

“It’s Jolene,” Joel quickly said. “I mean, it is actually Joel, but you met me as Jolene a couple of weeks ago. Remember, at the party?”

“No way,” Adele said and stared at him in disbelief. “Are you shitting me right now? You are Jolene?”

“Yes,” Joel replied, feeling a blush rising.

“This is unbelievable,” Adele exclaimed. “And of course I remember you. Do you really think I would forget you?”

“I mean, you didn’t recognize me only a minute ago,” Joel said teasingly.

“Well, who wouldn’t?” Adele said and gave him a slight slap on his arm. “It’s like you are two totally different people. What are you doing here?”

“I am going …,” Joel began.

“Actually,” Adele said before he could answer her question. “Could you do me a favor? It looks like it will take a few more minutes until shooting starts. I really need to keep this erection up. Could you help me with it?”

“How exactly …?” Joel asked, but then trailed off when Adele interrupted him.

“Just put you hand here and keep it hard,” she said as she grabbed his hand to place it on her cock.

“Ehm, ok …,” Joel said. The situation was beyond weird, but somehow he could not make himself let go. Instead, his hand slowly began to move up and down, which seemed to be exactly what Adele wanted him to do.

“Yeah that’s it,” Adele said. “Now you were saying?”

Joel explained to Adele why Michelle had hired him and what he would be doing during the next two weeks. The whole situation felt very surreal to him, since he kept stroking Adele the whole time. But the woman just made conversation, like they were sitting in a coffee shop and not standing on a porn set with one of them holding the other one’s cock.

Just as he finished his story, another familiar person stopped next to them.

“Well, who do we have here?” Maya asked. “Did Michelle hire an actual fluffer?” Maya was just as fascinating as Joel remembered her, with her curly hair and the huge amount of piercings on her body. She was dressed similarly to Adele, with no panties and her cock already erect.

“A fluffer?” Joel asked, not familiar with the term.

“Oh no,” Adele said, laughing when she saw the confused look on both Maya’s and Joel’s faces.

“This is definitely not a fluffer,” she said to Maya and then turned to Joel. “A fluffer used to be somebody that got hired at a pornset to keep the talent with cocks hard. If you know what I mean.”

She gave him a wink and Joel became aware again that he was standing next to an almost naked woman with his hand around her cock.

“Then who is he?” Maya asked impatiently before Joel could reply.

“Guess.” Adele said to her, and the grin on her face grew even bigger.

“How would I know?”

“Because you’ve already met him … or rather her.”

“I have?” Maya asked, then fixed her eyes on Joel. “You do seem familiar somehow. Come on, tell me. Who are you?”

“Ehm,” Joel said.

“Don’t you dare,” Adele said before Joel could answer. “She hasn’t guessed yet.”

“Oh, come on,” Maya replied, and then suddenly the penny dropped and her eyes grew wide.

“No way,” she exclaimed in a tone so loud that everybody in the room turned and stared at them.

“Sorry, sorry,” Maya quickly apologized to the crew. “Just keep doing what you’re doing.”

Then she turned back to Joel and Adele and said, “Is that really you, Jolene?”

“Yeah,” Joel said a bit sheepishly. The way everybody was acting when they figured out he was the guy they had met as Jolene was starting to make him a bit uncomfortable. He knew he looked different, but he didn’t look that different, right?

“Holy hell,” Maya said. “I would have never guessed if Adele hadn’t said we’ve met before. You look way hotter as a girl, by the way.”

“Oh, thank you,” Joel replied sarcastically. “That’s what every guy wants to hear.”

“It’s not my fault that you make such a sexy woman,” Maya said with a wink. Then she pointed at his hand, that was still holding Adele’s cock. “So, what is going on here?”

“They still weren’t ready to shoot, so I asked Joel here to help me stay hard,” Adele explained, like it was the most normal thing in the world to walk up to a guy and put your cock in his hand.

“That is an excellent idea,” Maya said, a big grin on her face. “You don’t mind, do you?”

She grabbed Joel’s other hand and, before he could protest, placed it on her cock.

“Really?” He asked as his fingers wrapped around her thick shaft.

“You had no problem helping Adele,” Maya said.

“Maybe he likes me more than you,” Adele joked.

“He isn’t pulling his hand away, so I don’t think that’s the case.”

“You guys are just too much,” Joel said while shaking his head. Although he made himself sound exaggerated, he didn’t let go of their cocks.

“Well, we can’t argue with that,” Maya replied. “We both have very big personalities.”

She thrusted her whip slowly forward a couple of times and made sexy eyes at Joel. Who just couldn’t help but laugh.

“Don’t overdo it,” Adele warned. “We don’t want him to run away again.”

“Speaking of which,” Maya said, as if suddenly remembering something. “I heard a rumor that a certain sexy sissy is not a virgin anymore.”

“Oh, really?” Adele said and gave Joel a questioning look.

“How would you know that?” Joel could not help but sound incredulous.

“A little birdie told me.”

“A little birdie called Hannah, I assume.”

“That might be her name, yes. I even heard there might be video footage.”

“What?” Adele asked. “You really filmed it, Joel? Damn, that is so naughty” She gave him an approving nod and then asked with a wicked grin, “Can we see it?”

“No,” Joel wanted to take a step back, but since he was still holding two cocks in his hand, he just shook his head. “We only filmed it because Hannah made it a dare and it was her requirement for giving me the key to the chastity cage back. There is no way I am going to show the video to anybody.”

“What video?” Michelle’s voice startled them because none of them had realized she had walked over.

“Jolene and Vanessa made a sexy video where Jolene got fucked with a strap-on,” Maya quickly explained before Joel could stop her.

“Really?” Michelle asked. “I think I might have underestimated you, Joel. First the gloryhole, then the video, and now you are already back to jerking two cocks.”

“It’s not like that,” Joel protested. “I am just helping them for the shoot.”

“Oh well then,” Michelle replied, but there was a smile around her eyes that told Joel she was not buying his explanation.

“Back to the topic of the video,” Maya said. “I really want to see it.”

“No,” Joel told her firmly.

“Come on,” Maya begged. “You already showed Hannah and Elise, right? Besides, we are pornstars. Do you really think we would judge you? We do this every day.”

“I want to see it too,” Michelle said. “You should see it as an additional reference for the job.”

“You already gave me the job,” Joel said.

“Yes, but don’t you want to start our working relationship in the best way possible?”

He knew Michelle was somewhat teasing him, but he found his resolve waning. Maya was kind of right, they were or had been pornstars after all and they also had seen him as Jolene already. There was not really anything he should be embarrassed about with these three.

“Fine,” Joel grumbled after the three women made puppy eyes at him for a few more moments. “But I won’t show you the whole thing. It’s over forty minutes. I will just skip through.”

“Forty minutes?” Michelle asked. “You guys really went for it. Usually first timers only shoot a short clip or something like it.”

“I accidentally started the recording too early and then we just kept it running,” Joel explained as he pulled out his phone. He didn’t really know why he hadn’t deleted the video already. It must have slipped his mind after the cage came off and now it was too late and he had to show them. He pressed play and turned the screen to the three women. While the video began, he explained about the strap-on and Michelle immediately nodded and said that their female performers started using them too. Joel then slowly skipped through the video, showing them a minute or two and then jumping forwards. This way, he got through the whole thing in less than ten minutes.

“You know,” Adele said. “For an amateur video, especially a first time recording that was really hot.”

“Yeah,” Maya said. “Any chance I can get a copy?”

“No way,” Joel said, quickly pulling his phone out of her reach and putting it away.

“How about I buy it from you?” Michelle asked. “I’ll give you 5.000 dollars.”

“What?” Joel replied, flabbergasted by her offer.

“Like Adele said, it is actually really good for an amateur video. I think we can put that on our amateur side, and it would be quite popular.”

“I don’t think Vanessa would like that,” Joel said.

“We could blur her face,” Michelle said.

“What about my face?”

“Nobody would recognize you anyway,” Michelle replied. “Besides, you are the star of the video. People need to see you.”

“No thanks,” Joel said. “I don’t want this on the internet.”

“I can go as high as 7.500,” Michelle said.

“Are you insane?”

“It is a lot of money,” Maya said. “You should really think about it.”

“You just want to watch the video once more,” Joel said to her.

“It is really hot. You got some talent, girl. The way you’ve moaned and then when you arched your back.” Maya shuttered. “Just thinking about it gets me going.”

“Yeah, I am not selling it,” Joel said. “Sorry.”

Before somebody could start arguing again, the director called over because they were finally ready to begin. It was very obvious that Maya and Adele didn’t want to go when they reluctantly waved goodbye to Joel and then made their way over to the set. Joel, on the other hand, let out a sigh of relief because otherwise they probably would have continued arguing. Michelle also seemed to realize that she lost her chance now, since she was the only one left who could convince Joel. They stayed a bit longer, but the shoot itself didn’t really start right away. Instead, the director did some photos first which they planned to use on the TransVision website. Maya and Adele seemingly had to pose for a million pictures and, as sexy as those two were, at some point Joel had seen enough. When he told Michelle he was ready to go, she accompanied him to the foyer, where she gave him a hug before they said their goodbys.


Chapter 3

Later at home, Vanessa wanted to know everything about Joel’s visit. She was especially interested in the second floor and made him describe the entire pornset in great detail. Joel held nothing back and even told her about his reunion with Adele and Maya and how he had shown them their video. Vanessa didn’t seem to mind, just the opposite. She actually looked rather intrigued when he told her about the response the video got.

“7.500 Dollars?” She asked. “And you said no?”

“Would you have said yes?” Joel replied, surprised by her reaction.

“It is a lot of money.”

“Yeah, but that video would be forever on the internet. And you are clearly recognizable. What would the owner of the restaurant say?”

“Didn’t you say that Michelle offered to blur my face?” Vanessa said.

“Your face, yes, but not mine.”

“But you are so pretty, Jolene,” Vanessa teased. “It would be a crime to blur your face.”

“Very funny,” Joel said.

“I am just teasing you,” Vanessa assured him. “It is a lot of money, but I understand why you didn’t want it out there.” Then she added with a grin, “Although I am almost sure you might end up in a porno after all.”

“Excuse?” Joel asked. “What are you implying?”

“I am implying nothing. It’s just, you will be there for two weeks with all those cocks around you. Things might happen, you know?” As Joel was about to reply, Vanessa raised a finger and said. “Just remember, our agreement is still in effect. You can have as much cock as you want. But if a real cock ever finds its way into your butt, you better make sure a camera is running, because I will not miss that.”

“Don’t worry,” Joel said. “That won’t happen.”

“Oh, I think you misunderstood me,” Vanessa said. “I am totally fine with it happening. I just want to see it.”

The wink she gave him surprised Joel. Was she serious? Did Vanessa really want him to get fucked by someone else?

“But since it won’t happen, as you just stated,” she continued.

“It won’t,” Joel assured her again.

“Well then, I guess I have to do it myself then. Come on, get your sexy butt into some lingerie. My strap-on needs a workout.”

Instantly aroused by her words, Joel grinned and hastily made his way upstairs.

His first day at TransVision started with a bit of a surprise. When Joel met the receptionist in the lobby, she explained to him the office Vanessa had originally intended for him was not available. Apparently, there had been a pipe burst in the bathroom next door and the water had spilled over into the office as well. So instead, she led Joel to a small office next to the stairs on the second floor. Apparently, it was the only free office left because they mostly used for emergencies, just like this one. Since the room was well lit and clean, Joel didn’t mind it.

Unlike his previous visit, the floor seemed unusually quiet this time, which led Joel to assume there would be no shot today. This suited him rather well since he figured it would make concentrating on his task a lot harder knowing that people were shooting a porn movie a few doors down the hall. Unfortunately, the fact that no one seemed around was also really tempting to Joel. A part of him wanted to visit the room with all the costumes, dresses and lingerie again to take a better look at all the beautiful clothes. In the end, Joel's resolve only lasted until his lunch break, when he quickly wolfed down his sandwich and then slipped out of his small office.

He found the door to the costume department unlocked and opened it as silent as possible. Although he felt sure that nobody was around, he didn’t want anyone catching him. The room itself turned out to be everything he imagined. Joel pulled out dresses and other sexy costumes and marveled at all the pretty lingerie around him. Then he made his way over to the room full of shoes. The room contained one shelf filled with even more clothes, but all the remaining walls were covered in shoe racks. The high-heeled shoes look incredibly alluring, although most of the heels were so high he could not imagine anyone actually wearing them.

“Do you want to try one?” A voice suddenly asked, and Joel almost dropped the shoe he had been holding. Startled, he turned around and found the cute makeup intern smiling at him. She wore mostly black with a top, a very short skirt, net stockings and robust looking boots. Her hair was black as well. Only the tips had been colored white, which, combined with her makeup, gave her a bit of a mysterious look. Although the whole style crashed a bit with the friendly smile on her face.

“I am sorry,” Joel quickly said when he realized he had been staring. “I am probably not supposed to be in here.”

“Oh, it’s no problem,” the girl, Joel, now remembering that her name was Kimmy, replied. “Miss Hunter told us that if we found you exploring the floor, we should offer you all the help you need.”

The fact that Michelle had expected Joel to be snooping around worried him a bit. Was he so transparent?

“I could help you with these,” Kimmy offered, still smiling and pointing at the shoes.

“Oh no, that won’t be necessary,” Joel said. “They are way too high. There is no way I could ever walk in them.”

“It just takes practice.” Kimmy shrugged as if it was the most normal thing in the world to talk to a guy about walking in heels.

“But it’s ok,” she said a moment later. “I understand. They look kinda scary. So what else do you want to try? I could help you pick an outfit?”

“What?” Joel asked. “No, no, I can’t. I was just looking around, but I am done now. My lunch break is probably almost over, so I should get back to my office.”

“Oh, come on,” Kimmy said. “We aren’t that strict here. Besides, you could help me out as well.”

“And how would I do that?”

“I am supposed to work on my makeup skills today, but the girl that was supposed to be my model couldn’t make it.”

“So you want to practice your makeup skills on me?”

“I am already very good,” the girl said and Joel could tell his tone had offended her. “I have been doing makeup for years and Jane, my boss, said that she has barely anything left to teach me.”

“I am sorry,” Joel said. “I didn’t mean to offend you, and I bet you are fantastic.”

“Apology accepted,” Kimmy replied, her smile back on her face. “But I think you should still make it up to me by being my model.”

“You don’t give up easily, do you?”

“Come on, it will be fun. Let me pick an outfit for you and then do your makeup. You gotta be curious about how you would look with professional makeup. This is your chance.”

“Don’t you think that would be inappropriate?” Joel was aware of the fact that even entertaining her proposal was a bit crazy. And yet he couldn’t help himself.

“Oh, come on. I’ve worked with dozens, if not hundreds, of women, guys and sissies. I am a professional, after all.”

“Well…,” Joel began, before trailing off. He felt so torn at that moment. He knew it was crazy and unprofessional. But Michelle had said it was ok for him to explore and if he was honest with himself, he really wanted to.

“Look at his sexy dress,” Kimmy said, holding up a metallic violet minidress. “I bet it would look perfect on you.” She turned, grabbed something from another rack and continued, “Especially if you compare it with these sexy panties and garters.”

Joel could not help but to agree. The clothes looked amazing. So before he could talk himself out of it, he nodded.

“Ok,” Joel said.

“Really?” Kimmy squealed and then, not waiting for an answer, she skipped over to him and pressed the clothes into his arms. “Come on, put them on. I want to see them.”

Undressing and putting on the new clothes was a surreal experience. Just as Kimmy had promised, she acted like a total professional. Even when Joel got hard, she did not say a word, instead she helped him pull the tight dress over his butt and then handed him the stockings.

After he finished dressing, Kimmy grabbed Joel’s hand and led him to the makeup room next door. With little fanfare, she put him into one of the makeup chairs and began to work. While working, Kimmy kept Joel entertained with a constant chatter. That way, Joel found out that Kimmy was actually older than eighteen. In fact, she was twenty-three. Her big dream was to do makeup for movie-stars or singers, but she hadn’t been able to get a job in Hollywood. Now she hoped that this could be her way in. Although Joel was not sure that a porn company would be a great stepping stone for a career in Hollywood, he had to admit that Kimmy was very good. As skilled as Vanessa was, having a professional do his makeup was a whole different level. Her work ended up being so good Joel could not stop staring at himself after she had finished. The mirror showed Jolene in the most sexy version of herself. Everything about the woman he was looking at was perfect and Joel could not believe that this person was actually him.

“Michelle didn’t exaggerate,” Kimmy said, interrupting Joel’s staring at himself.

“Huh?”

“You really are way hotter as a woman,” Kimmy said, which finally brought Joel back to reality.

“Very funny,” Joel replied and got up from the chair. “Ok, I better get all this stuff off now and go back to my office. My lunch break is definitely over.”

“Oh no,” Kimmy said. “You can’t take it off already. I did so much work on it. Just keep it on until the end of the day.”

“You want me to work looking like this?”

“Nobody is around on this floor today,” Kimmy argued. “And even if nobody would care. Come on Jolene, please?”

Looking at him with pleading eyes, Joel could not bring himself to say no.

“Fine,” he huffed, which caused Kimmy to let out a happy squeal. She threw her arms around him and gave him a tight hug. Luckily, she quickly let go because when Joel felt her soft skin on his, his arousal spiked once again.

Back in his office, Joel quickly realized that he might have made a mistake. Although he desperately wanted to get back to work, his mind kept wandering. He caught himself more than once, either trying to glimpse at his mirror image in the window or absently stroking over his sexy clothes. Getting more and more horny, Joel had to finally force himself to get back to work. There was just no way he would jerk off in his new office on his first day on the job. Trying to immerse himself in work finally did the trick. The more he focused on his tasks, the more he managed to ignore his arousal. In the end, he got so deep into his work he lost all track of time and forgot what he was currently wearing. He was so immersed that when somebody knocked on his office door, he didn’t even think twice before he called, “Come in.”

“Hey Joel,” Michelle said as she entered the room. “I wanted to check in and see … holy crap.”

Him turning around in his chair stopped Michelle in her tracks, and it was the look on her face that reminded Joel of his current outfit.

“Oh crap,” he said, desperately looking around for something but at the same time having no idea what to do.

“You look even hotter than the last time you dressed up as Jolene,” Michelle said. Unlike him, she found her footing rather quickly and was now acting like she always found her male contractors wearing women’s clothes in their offices.

“Did you have professional help?”

“Yeah,” Joel said, scratching his neck. “I ran into Kimmy and she told me she needed help since her model for today could not make it.”

“That was very kind of you,” Michelle said. “And I have to say. Kimmy did excellent work. Maybe I should offer her a full-time job.”

“She seems very good at what she does,” Joel said.

“I can see that,” Michelle replied with a wink. “You know those clothes look really pretty on you. How about you give me a twirl?”

“Ehm, ok.” Joel said. He stood up and tried his best to turn on his heel.

“Very hot,” Michelle commented. “The only thing that’s missing are some proper heels. But then you would probably have some problems getting home.”

“Oh, I am not walking home in these clothes,” Joel said.

“Why not?”

“Are you kidding me? I can’t go out looking like this. I look like one of your pornstars.”

“Well, you know what they say, ‘Dress for the job you want, not the one you have’.”

“Hilarious. But I am not walking home like this. I’ll change before I leave.”

“I am pretty sure Vanessa would love seeing you like this.”

“I’ll make a selfie for her,” Joel replied, deadpan.

“That’s not the same. How about I get you a coat?”

“A coat?”

“Yeah, a big coat that will hide what you are wearing underneath. People will only see your face and I assure you nobody will recognize you.”

Joel had to admit her idea didn’t sound too bad. Since he was driving, he would only be out in the open for a short time, anyway. And Michelle was right about the fact that Vanessa would probably love his current look.

“Well, that might be ok,” Joel said. “I will bring everything back tomorrow, of course.”

“Oh, that’s unnecessary,” Michelle replied. “We have so many clothes. Lots of companies send us free stuff all the time, so just keep them. In fact, I think I will leave another outfit for you tomorrow and ask Kimmy if she wants to help you again.”

“Oh no,” Joel quickly said. “That’s unnecessary. This is just a onetime thing. I can’t dress up every day.”

“I wouldn’t mind,” Michelle said and when she saw Joel was about to protest again, she raised a hand to stop him. “How about this? I will leave an outfit for you, anyway. We have more than enough clothes to spare, and I would love to extend Jolene’s wardrobe. You can check it out each day and if you don’t like it, just leave it. No harm, no foul.”

Joel knew that just the temptation of an outfit waiting for him every day would probably be enough to persuade him. And yet, he did not argue because he knew deep down he did not want to.

“Ok, that sounds good.”

“Excellent, now show me what you did so far and give me a quick overview of what you are planning.” The sudden change in topic gave Joel a bit of whiplash, but he promptly focused back on work and described his progress so far. After about ten minutes, he had her all caught up and when he stopped talking, he suddenly realized that Michelle was now standing very close.

“That’s great work so far, Jolene,” Michelle said, and Joel did not miss how she emphasized his female name. “I am very pleased with your progress.”

“Thank you,” Joel said.

“How about a little reward?” Michelle asked, a sudden huskiness in her voice.

Joel had to swallow and then asked, “What do you have in mind?”

“Considering how much you enjoyed all those cocks at the party, I figured you must be going through a withdrawal by now. Sure you have Vanessa’s strap-on, but there is nothing better than the real thing, right?”

While she was talking, she began to slowly pull up her skirt until Joel could see the bulge in her satin panties.

“No, it’s not,” Joel said in a low voice, his gaze fixed on her cock.

“Well then, I think it’s time you experience the real thing again.”

She pulled her panties aside and freed her cock, which was already semi-erect. Joe, feeling horny ever since he had put on the outfit, needed little convincing. His hand reached out and grabbed Michelle’s dick and immediately he felt it getting hard in her hand.

“That’s my eager little slut,” Michelle said when Joel’s lips wrapped around her cock a moment later. As soon as Joel’s tongue made contact with her smooth skin, a moan escaped from his lips. He really had missed sucking an actual cock. Just as Michelle had said, as much fun as Vanessa’s strap-on was, it didn’t feel like the real thing.

“I can believe how good you are at this,” Michelle said as Joel increased his speed. “You are a natural born cocksucker, my girl. And I will forever be happy that I was your first.”

Fired up by her words, Joel was about to increase his efforts when Michelle suddenly pulled back and said, “I really want to fuck you, baby. Don’t you think with your strap-on training you are ready for a real dick?”

Joel was almost about to agree, but then he remembered something.

“Sorry I can’t,” he said, shaking his head.

“Why? I promise I will make you feel really good.”

“It’s not that. I made a promise to Vanessa I would only let somebody fuck me when she is present or a camera is filming everything.”

“Really?” Michelle asked and Joel could tell that she sounded more than a little intrigued. “How about we go to the stage, then? I can have a camera operator up here in a second. For your butt, I would even come out of retirement.”

Michelle was not joking, but there was just no way he could let her fuck him while somebody was filming them.

“I am sorry. I can’t do that. We can continue this, but nothing more.”

“Fine,” Michelle said, letting out a huff. “I guess I will have to be content with your sexy mouth for now.”

With that, she grabbed Joel’s head and pulled it back over to her cock. Joel happily resumed his efforts, but the thought of Michelle fucking him did not leave his thoughts. Image after image of that beautiful cock going inside him flashed through his mind and he actually got startled when Michelle suddenly grabbed his head again. With a loud groan, a big load exploded into his mouth and Joel barely managed to swallow it all.

“I really needed that,” Michelle said with a satisfied smile as she pulled her cock out of Joel’s mouth. Then she gave Joel a pad on his head and said, “Thank you.”

“Ehm, you are welcome?” Joel replied, and his startled expression made Michelle laugh.

“I don’t think this will be the last time,” she said a moment later. “Having such a great cocksucker in the building just waiting for me is just too tempting. You don’t mind, do you?”

“Ehm, no?” Joel had no idea why all his responses were sounding like questions, but he really did not have a problem with going down on Michelle again. In fact, he was already looking forward to it. The only thing he slightly worried about was that between wearing a sexy outfit every day and wishing Michelle would stop by, he might not get any work done.

“Excellent,” Michelle said. Then she leaned down and gave him a kiss on his cheek, which instantly made Joel blush. “Now give me a few minutes so I can get you a coat. Be right back.”

She pulled her dress back over her cock and then strode out of the room. Just as promised, Joel had only to wait a couple of minutes before Michelle walked back in, a coat over her arm and a box in her hands.

“What’s that?” Joel asked, pointing at the box.

“This is a little welcome present,” Michelle said. “I know you are already familiar with these, but this is the next generation. It’s a bit bigger but also supposed to feel even more incredible for both parties.”

When she raised the box, Joel could see a picture showing a familiar strap-on.

“How much bigger?” He asked, not sure how to feel about the gift.

“Don’t worry, it’s not Fuck Squad big. More in the realm of my dick. If you have no problem with the first model, then you will get used to this in no time, I promise.”

“Alright,” Joel said, although he still felt a bit uncertain. He took the box from her and then let her help him put on the coat. As Michelle had promised, the coat completely covered Joel’s body, making him feel comfortable enough to leave the office.


Chapter 4

When Joel arrived at home, he found Vanessa already in the kitchen preparing dinner. She came to greet him just as he was taking off the coat and immediately froze.

“Oh wow,” she said. “You look incredible, honey. What happened? Did you sign a talent contract already? Where can I watch your first movie?”

“Ha ha. It’s nothing like that,” Joel said. He could tell from her tone she was both amused and turned on by his look.

“It’s not?” She asked. “Because you look like you are coming straight from a porn set.”

“I just helped a makeup intern because her model did not show up today and then Michelle convinced me to keep wearing the outfit since she figured you would enjoy it.”

“Oh, then remind me to thank her later,” Vanessa said as she took a step closer. “This is a delightful surprise, indeed.” She pulled Joel’s face to hers and gave him a deep kiss. As she pressed her body against him, she suddenly bumped into the box. Breaking the kiss and looking down, Vanessa asked, “What’s that?”

“Another gift from Michelle,” Joel said and raised the box so she could get a better look.

“Didn’t you tell her we already have one of those?”

“Apparently, this is the new model. It’s bigger and supposed to feel even better.”

“Really?” Vanessa said, a sudden eagerness in her voice. “Gimme, gimme, gimme.”

She pulled the box from Joel’s hand and wasted no time opening it. Pulling out the new strap-on, she inspected it with big eyes and said, “I can’t wait to try it out. I hope you are ready for this Jolene, because I am going to fuck you tonight like you’ve never been fucked before.”

The grin on her face sent shivers through Joel’s body. Vanessa’s reaction was exactly what he had predicted and, just like her, he also could not wait to try the strap-on. It looked bigger, but not as intimidating as he’d feared. Since he managed to take their strap-on easily now, he figured this one would be fine as well.

Later in the evening, Vanessa did what she promised and gave the new strap-on an extensive test drive. She fucked herself to two orgasms and judging from her reaction, Joel could tell the toy did indeed feel better than the first one. Joel, on the other hand, needed a few minutes until he got used to the bigger size, but then enjoyed it almost as much as Vanessa did. Unlike her, he had only one orgasm, and he needed to stroke himself, but when he finally came, it looked like a volcano had exploded.

The next morning, Vanessa suggested Joel should dress like Jolene right away, but he vehemently refused. He still wasn’t sure about working while dressed as a woman and did not want to commit fully by going to work in anything other than his male clothes. Moreover, he couldn’t help but wonder which outfit Michelle had selected for him and figured he would just wear that one.

Just as promised, the clothes waited on his desk and when Joel saw them; he felt intrigued and mortified at the same time. Michelle had chosen a classic school girl’s outfit complete with a sexy skirt, a blouse, matching underwear, garters, white stockings and even heels.

As he was inspecting the clothes, a voice suddenly startled him.

“Oh hey Jolene, I am glad you are already in.” It was Kimmy who had just walked through the still open door, dressed once again in a very goth, yet sexy way. As Joel was about to reply, she spotted the skirt he was holding and continued, “I see Michelle has already sent over the new outfit. Looks like a good one.”

“Michelle told you about this?”

“Yeah, she told me she was impressed with my work yesterday and I should help you get ready each morning.”

“She did what?” Joel asked.

“She wants me to help you. Now come on, put the outfit on and let’s get the makeup done. There will be a shoot later and I don’t have that much time today.”

“Kimmy, I haven’t …” Joel began, but was immediately interrupted when Kimmy took a step forward and grabbed his shirt.

“Here, let me help you,” she said.

“What are you doing?” Joel asked.

“Like I said, I don’t have that much time today, so come on.” She pulled the shirt above his head and Joel, not really sure why he let the girl undress him, just went with it. Kimmy was like a force of nature today and before Joel knew was happening, he was dressed as a schoolgirl, even wearing the heels. Trying not to stumble, he followed her to the makeup room, where Kimmy immediately got to work. Since Joel hadn’t managed to get a haircut since Halloween, his hair had gotten a bit long. According to Kimmy, this was perfect because she wanted to give him pigtails today. Joel didn’t really think that hairstyle would suit him, but he knew arguing would be pointless.

After Kimmy had finished, Joel was once again taken aback by how different he looked. And even if he would never admit it, he realized she had been right. The pigtails worked perfectly with the schoolgirl’s outfit. They gave him a somewhat naughty look, and Joel could not stop imagining what that sexy girl in the mirror might be up to.

Even though he once again looked hotter than he had any right to, Joel knew it was time to stop staring at himself in the mirror and get back to work. But just as he had feared, concentrating on work was much harder today. Even with the door closed, Joel could hear people walking up and down the hallway and later there was a lot of noise that sounded like people were having sex. Already horny because of his clothes, Joel’s imagination went into overdrive. He started to picture Adele, Larissa and Maya on the set and soon he even imagined himself there. Not being able to stop himself today, Joel began to stroke his cock, and it wasn’t long before he came.

After his orgasm, it became easier to focus on work, but only for like half an hour. Then his mind wandered again and soon his hand was around his cock once more. When Joel finally made his way home, he had cum five times and yet he still felt horny. As if sensing his mood, Vanessa was already waiting for him in the hallway, ready for action. She only wore a pink bra and panty set and, of course, the new strap-on. Her already excited expression became even more thrilled when she saw Joel’s current outfit, including his hairstyle.

She immediately pounced on him and a few moments later, Joel found himself pressed against the door with her strap-on buried inside him. Vanessa had fucked Joel a lot during the last weeks, but this was the first time where he felt like a slut in one of the many porn movies he had watched recently. There was no romance, just a horny woman going to town on a slutty sissy. And Joel loved every moment. He wasn’t able to cum since Vanessa kept his hands pressed against the door, but the feeling was incredible. And when another tremendous orgasm rocked Vanessa’s body, he knew that this was only the beginning.

Later that evening, both Joel and Vanessa lay in their beds, totally spent and exhausted. They had fucked for what to Joel felt like hours and he really needed a break.

“So how was your day, honey?” Vanessa asked into the silence.

Joel gave her a questioning look, and then they broke into laughter.

“No really,” Vanessa said after they had both calmed down. “Besides the obvious. How was your day?”

“It was actually quite difficult,” Joel said.

“Really? Why? Is the job too hard?”

“Normally not. But I am just so horny,” Joel said. “With the outfit and people shooting porn down the hall, I can barely concentrate. If things continue like today, I won’t finish until next summer and I am pretty sure Michelle wouldn’t like that.”

“Well, maybe if you keep offering her your mouth, she might extend your contract.” Vanessa quipped.

“I doubt it even then,” Joel said. “I don’t think I can keep putting on those clothes. It is just too distracting and then I just can’t stop myself.”

“Oh no,” Vanessa exclaimed. “You can’t stop after only two outfits. I want to see more. It’s like I get a Christmas present every day.”

“Well, you might have to wait for actual Christmas, I am afraid,” Joel said.

“How about a different solution?”

“And what would that be?”

“Give me a second.”

Vanessa jumped out of the bed and quickly rushed over to her dresser. There she pulled open a drawer and after a quick search, she seemed to find what she was looking for.

“If temptation is the problem,” Vanessa said. “Then we should remove it.”

“And how are you planning to do that?”

“With this,” she replied and showed him her right hand. In it she was holding the chastity cage and but Joel immediately shook his head.

“No way,” he said. “I am not putting that thing on again.”

“But it would fix all your problems,” Vanessa said. “First, you wouldn’t be tempted to jerk off at work anymore, which means you could keep dressing up. And on top of that, you also wouldn’t spoil the outfits with your boner. Don’t think I didn’t notice how weird you walked when you came into the house earlier.”

She had a point there. The skirt and the panties could barely contain Joel’s cock and even with the coat, he had a hard time hiding his erection. But was that enough of a reason to wear the cage again?

“I don’t know,” Joel said, as Vanessa kept looking at him expectantly.

“How about a test-run?” She suggested. “You can try it until the end of the week and if it works, we will continue.”

That sounded reasonable to him. He could do three days, right? And even if not. As long as their neighbors wouldn’t somehow get the key this time, he could always end the test earlier.

“I guess that would be ok,” he finally said.

“Great,” Vanessa said. “Let’s put it on right now.”

“What?” Joel asked. “Why can’t we wait until tomorrow? I don’t need to wear it during the night.”

“But this way we can make sure everything fits. You don’t want to put it on tomorrow morning and then realize at work that we made a mistake and be uncomfortable all day.”

Joel was about to argue since it would be uncomfortable anyway, but the look on Vanessa’s face told him she had made up her mind. Accepting his fate, Joel nodded and five minutes and a bag of ice later, his cock was once again caged. As he was inspecting his prison, Vanessa skipped out of the room and when she came back, she no longer had the key in her hand.

“Where did you go?”

“Sorry, can’t tell you that.”

“Why not?”

“I hid the key.”

“But why?”

“So there won’t be any temptation for you. Since you don’t know where the key is, you won’t be tempted to sneak home and search for it.”

“You know, I am not sure this is a good idea anymore,” Joel said.

“Too bad you already agreed,” Vanessa replied cheerfully. “Now, how about another round with the strap-on?”

“Now?” Joel asked. “But I am locked up.”

“Exactly,” Vanessa said. “I want to see if I can make you cum while wearing the cage. You told me you almost did when we tried the strap-on for the first time. Maybe I can get you over the edge tonight.”

“I was beyond horny that night,” Joel said.

“So, are you saying that I am making you not horny enough today?” Vanessa said. She began to slowly walk towards him, swaying her hips and gently stroking her strap-on. Joel swallowed hard because whatever she was doing, it was definitely working.

“I wouldn’t say that,” Joel replied, his voice sounding a bit hoarse.

“I am glad to hear that,” Vanessa said as she stopped right in front of him. “Now, how about you put that pretty mouth of yours to work?”


Chapter 5

Despite her best efforts, Vanessa didn’t manage to make Joel cum while locked, although it was not because of lack of trying. They fucked so long, Joel’s butt actually felt a little sore when he walked into his temporary office the next morning. Since they already went a couple of rounds before Vanessa had locked up his cock, Joel found out the hard way that there was a limit of much he could take in one evening.

The moment Joel closed the door behind him, every thought of last night was replaced with anticipation because he couldn’t wait to see the clothes Michelle had chosen for him today. He quickly made his way over to his desk and found another set of lingerie, this time in white. But the underwear was quickly forgotten when Joel’s gaze landed on the pretty white dress that lay beside it. Holding it up and looking at it, Joel realized it was some kind of gala or prom dress with a very low cut and a big slit to show some leg. The dress was beautiful and Joel was already imagining himself wearing it when a knock on the door startled him. As he turned around, he saw Kimmy walking in.

“Is this today’s dress?” She asked. Her gaze had immediately focused on the gown in Joel’s hand, and she seemed just as excited as he was.

“Yeah,” Joel said. “Although I have to admit. I don’t think I can pull it off. It seems a bit small around the hips and made for somebody with a rather big cleavage.”

“Let me see.” Kimmy came over and took the dress from Joel. She quickly examined it and then agreed with a nod.

“You might be right,” Kimmy said. “But I think we can make it work.”

“But how?” Joel asked.

“Just put on the lingerie first and give me a second,” Kimmy said and quickly left the room.

Joel’s eyes followed her for a second, his gaze on the short skirt she was wearing today. Then he gave himself a mental shake and began to undress. He was actually glad that Kimmy had left the room since that meant he could put on the panties without her seeing his cage. When she returned, he had also finished with the garters and the stockings and was about to reach for the bra.

“Wait a second,” Kimmy said when she saw Joel slipping his arms into the bra. “I’ve got something else first.”

She was holding a couple of things, but dumped them all on his desk. Then she pulled out a small tube and before Joel could stop her, she had squeezed some kind of gel on his chest.

“What are you doing?” Joel asked, as she began to spread the gel over his chest.

“Just wait for it,” Kimmy replied. When his chest was fully covered with the weird gel, Kimmy turned back to the pile of stuff on Joel’s desk.

“Here, hold them, but keep them pressed to your chest.” She suddenly pushed what looked like two fake boobs against his breast.

“What are those?” Joel asked.

“What do you think they are? It’s a couple of fake boobs. Come on, hold them.”

Totally caught off guard, Joel felt his hands moving and then he was pressing the fake books against his chest. They felt really soft and almost like the real thing.

“Just give it a few minutes and they should stick,” Kimmy said. “This is an excellent glue. As long as you don’t use glue remover, they could stay there for months.”

“But you do have that remover here, right?” The thought of having fake boobs for months suddenly struck Joel and he could feel a panic rising.

“Yes, of course,” Kimmy assured him. “I will give you some later. No need to panic.”

“That should be enough,” she continued a moment later and motioned for Joel to let go of the breasts. Joel was a bit hesitant because holding his own bobs had felt surprisingly nice. But since he didn’t want to make things weird, he quickly let go and suddenly felt the weight on his chest. It was a weird sensation at first, but looking down, he had to admit that they looked surprisingly realistic.

“They are great, right?” Kimmy asked with a big smile on her face.

“Yeah,” Joel replied.

“Ok then,” Kimmy continued when Joel did not elaborate. “Let’s put on the bra and then we can do the corset.”

“Corset?” Joel asked as he slipped his arms into the bra.

“Yeah,” Kimmy said. “The dress has a really narrow waist line and I think it would look best with a corset.”

“Ok,” Joel agreed. Although wearing a corset was something he had never done before, at that point, he was up for almost anything. After all, he was standing in front of a cute girl in lingerie, with fake books and a locked cock. There was really nothing that would make this experience more strange.

Kimmy seemed to be very pleased with her willing participant and eagerly put the corset on Joel. After she had wrapped it around him, she quickly began to lace it up. Soon Joel felt the restrictions, but Kimmy did not seem to be done. When he complained about it getting harder and harder to breathe, she told him to take small breaths and that he would get used to it soon. Just when Joel was about to put a stop to her going even further, she said, “That’s it. All done.”

“Finally,” Joel grumbled.

“Oh, don’t be a grinch,” Kimmy said. “Looking beautiful isn’t easy and takes some effort. This is what it means to be a sexy woman.”

“I don’t think I like it much,” Joel said.

“Oh, you will change your mind when you see the final result,” Kimmy said as she grabbed the gown. She helped Joel put the dress on too and then zipped the back up. Then she gave him a couple of heels. The pair was a bit shorter than the last one he had worn. But they looked way more expensive. Like a couple of glamorous heels somebody would wear while attending to a gala or an award ceremony.

Joel put on the shoes as well, before Kimmy once again led him to the makeup room. There she worked her magic for a third day in a row and the result was just as she had predicted. Joel looked like a stunning model or movie-star. His look was once again a bit different from the previous times, and he quickly realized that this might be his favorite so far.

After thanking Kimmy, Joel went back to his office and started his workday. Unfortunately, the cage did not work as well as Joel had hoped. Although it prevented him from jerking off, it didn’t do anything about his wandering thoughts. Not being able to pleasure himself, Joel soon began to imagine Michelle checking in on him. In his daydream, Joel’s look blew Michelle away and she could not wait to shove her cock into his mouth. His daydream was about to go even further when Joel got startled by a text from Vanessa. After replying, he forced himself to finally concentrate on his current task.

He actually managed to get some work done, even though he could hear more and more people outside, which meant another porn shoot was about to start. Since he still felt unsure if he wanted to run into people in his current state, he decided to eat lunch in his office. After about ten minutes, just as Joel finished his sandwich, he heard a knock on the door. Before he could say anything, the door opened and the familiar face of Larissa peaked inside.

“Knock, knock,” Larissa said. “Is somebody …” She stopped in the middle of her sentence and stared at Joel for a moment. Then she said, “Damn, girl. You look fine. Adele and Maya said you weren’t dressing up for this gig. Looks like they were mistaken. And are those boobs I see? Where did those come from?”

“Hey Larissa,” Joel replied. “The boobs are just glued on. It’s just something Kimmy wanted me to try. Same with the clothes. Just Michelle wanting me to experience some new stuff as long as I am here.”

“Well, whoever came up with the idea deserves a medal,” Larissa said, as she slowly made her way over. “Could you stand up for me? I want to get the total experience.”

Joel did as she asked, although it took him a second to find his footing on the still unfamiliar heels. To distract himself from Larissa’s gaze, he took in her outfit as well, which, he quickly realized, wasn’t the best idea. It looked like Larissa was about to shoot a scene, since she was only wearing lingerie. The purple set looked incredible on her, especially since the bra left her boobs exposed. Joel realized that Larissa not only had a nose piercing, but both nipples were pierced as well.

“The dress looks really great on you,” Larissa said after she had done a full walk around him. “The cleavage is especially impressive. Do you mind if I feel you up a bit?”

She gave him a naughty grin that made Joel swallow hard.

“Ehm, ok,” he said, since he wasn’t really sure what else to tell her.

“Great.” Larissa’s grin grew even wider, and she quickly reached out with both hands. It felt a bit weird to have somebody grab a body part but not actually feel their touch. As Larissa fondled Joel’s boobs, he actually wondered for a moment what it would feel like to have real breasts.

“They feel almost as good as the real thing,” Larissa said, sounding surprised. Then she shot him another grin and, as if she had been reading his mind, she continued, “Too bad you can’t feel it, right?”

“I think I will survive,” Joel said, trying to sound as nonchalant as possible.

“You just don’t know how great it feels when somebody plays with your boobs,” Larissa said. “Here, try mine.”

She suddenly let go of his fake breasts and grabbed his hands. Then, before Joel could protest, she placed them on her impressive chest. They felt a bit different from his, a lot firmer, but that didn’t mean Joel did not enjoy the feeling. It was the situation itself that made it uncomfortable.

“Should we really do this?” Joel asked. Sure, he and Michelle had an intimate moment in the office, but she was running the company. Even after their interaction a few days ago, Joel wasn’t sure what the actual rules were.

“Oh, don’t worry, I told the director where I was going and why.”

“And what exactly is the reason you are here?” Joel asked, his hand still on her boobs.

“You mean besides saying hello to my good friend Jolene?” Larissa countered.

“Yes, besides that,” Joel said.

“Well, Adele and Maya told me you are more than willing to help a gal out when she is about to start a shoot.”

“Help out with what?” Joel asked, although he was pretty sure where this was going.

“Getting ready for action, of course,” Larissa replied, grinning. She grabbed one of his hands and pulled it from her breast, but only to lay it on the bulge in her panties.

“Ah, that,” Joel replied, not sure what else to say.

“Yes, that,” Larissa said, her grin growing even bigger.

While they’ve been talking, Joel could feel her cock getting harder in her panties. Without even realizing what he was doing, Joel’s hand moved inside her panties and then his fingers wrapped around her cock. As a moan escaped Larissa’s mouth, as he began to slowly jerk her. At the same time, his other hand continued squeezing her boobs, which she seemed to enjoy just as much. Unlike with Adele and Maya, this time there was no small-talk to distract Joel. He was fully aware of what he was doing, especially since his locked cock once again desperately tried to break free of his prison.

Joel and Larissa said nothing for a while, seemingly totally lost in the moment. That’s why they were both startled when Michelle’s voice suddenly sounded from the door.

“Larissa? They are ready to shoot.”

They both looked up, surprise on their faces. Then a pleased grin on Larissa’s face appeared, and she said, “That was excellent. Thank you for your help, Jolene. You are a dear, and I will gladly use your services again.”

“Happy to help,” Joel said, trying to play her comment off as a joke.

“See you later.” Larissa gave Joel a quick kiss on the cheek and turned to leave. While walking out, she looked back at him, winked and said, “I might get to fuck a cute sissy now, but it is not the one I really want.”

Joel watched her leave the room, his gaze fixed on her swaying hips and he could not help but imagine himself following her onto the set.

“We could make it a threesome, if you like.”

Michelle’s voice caught Joel off guard for the second time in just a few minutes, as he had almost forgotten that she was still in his office.

“Ehm? What?” Joel asked.

“I said,” Michelle repeated with a smile. “We could make the scene a threesome if you are interested. I am sure Ella wouldn’t mind, and from what just happened, we know Larissa would definitely be game.”

For a moment Joel actually considered it, but then he realized she was talking about making a literal porn movie and he shook his head.

“Yeah, no, I don’t think so.”

“That’s ok,” Michelle said. “I can see you are not ready yet. To be honest, I don’t mind, actually. I would rather have you for myself today, anyway.”

She slowly closed the door behind her and then turned towards him. As she walked, Michelle pulled her business skirt up and freed her already hard cock. Joel could feel his mouth watering when his gaze landed on her dick. When Michelle reached him, she didn’t even need to ask. Joel just sank back into his chair and opened his mouth.


Chapter 6

The outfit Michelle had chosen for Joel on his third day was a big hit at home. Vanessa loved everything about it and could not stop touching his fake boobs. She even tried to convince Joel to leave the apartment and go to a restaurant, but just the idea mortified him, and thankfully he managed to talk her out of it. Unfortunately, in exchange, he lost the argument about his chastity cage. Vanessa did not want to free him tonight and argued it would spoil his new look. She also insisted he should keep the breasts, at least until Monday. Considering tonight was only Wednesday, Joel tried to argue again, but since he had no real leverage with her having hidden the key, Vanessa once again got her way.

Keeping his boobs and his dick locked up felt extremely daunting to Joel, and yet, he agreed. He didn’t really know why he gave up rather easily and when he thought about it later; he figured it must have been because Vanessa was teasing him the whole time. She kept touching his butt and his fake boobs while kissing his neck during their conversation, and all those things made it hard for Joel to concentrate. He also got little time to really contemplate what he had just agreed to because Vanessa basically dragged him into their bedroom and before grabbing her strap-on.

On Thursday, a new set of sexy underwear and a short black dress with garters waited for Joel. Kimmy insisted on using the corset again, since it would give him the perfect figure for the outfit. Just like the previous day, Joel had a couple of visitors during the workday. First, Adele showed up. Instead of shooting a movie today, she told him she was only here for a couple of photos. Apparently, there was a big shoot scheduled for Friday and they wanted to get the photos done the day before. This, of course, meant that Adele not only needed somebody to get her hard before the shoot, she also came to him for some relief afterwards.

Then, just a couple of minutes after Adele had left Joel’s office with a cheerful expression, Maya walked in. She was also part of the big shot on Friday, so Joel pretty much repeated everything he just did. After finishing up, he wasn’t even surprised when another knock on his door interrupted him again and Larissa strolled in. Half an hour later, Joel swallowed his third load of the day before Larissa once again gave him a kiss on the cheek before saying goodby.

But Larissa wasn’t his last visitor for today because, just as she left the office, Michelle walked in. Without saying a word, she stopped in front of Joel and then gave him a long look.

“Looks like somebody has been busy today,” she said. Her voice sounded stern at first, but he could see the corners of her mouth twitch.

“Yeah, I am sorry,” Joel said. “People seem to insist on distracting me today. If this keeps happening, I am not sure I will finish in time. You probably should just fire me.”

“To be fair,” Michelle said. “You are still providing a service for my company. It might not be the service I originally hired you to do, but from what I hear, you doing a very good job. Maybe I should just pay you to do this instead.”

The idea of coming to this office every day, dressing up in sexy outfits and giving out blowjobs, sent a shiver through Joel’s body. The cage must be really messing with him, he thought, because it actually sounded intriguing. Spending more time around Adele, Larissa, Maya and Michelle seemed a lot more interesting than checking for IT security problems.

“Or maybe I should get a raise,” Joel said, shoving his thoughts aside and trying to sound like he was just joking with Michelle.

“A raise?” She asked. “What for?”

“Considering I am now providing two services instead of one, I should get paid accordingly,” Joel argued with a grin.

“You have a point,” Michelle said, nodding while playing along. “But I am not convinced yet. I think I need another sample of your other service.”

Once again, Joel did not hesitate when Michelle presented her cock to him and he quickly got to work. It was actually crazy that even though he had already sucked three cocks today, it still didn’t feel like it enough. Michelle’s cock somehow turned him on the most and Joel did not know if it was because Michelle had been his first or because her cock actually was the most beautiful one in the world. In the end, the reason didn’t really matter, since he just loved sucking it. The feeling when it got even harder in his mouth was something he somewhat started to crave. He also couldn’t help but wonder how it might feel to have a different experience with that perfect cock.

The evening at home basically followed the same pattern as the previous days. Even though Joel had come home in a woman’s outfit four days in a row now, it didn’t seem like Vanessa would ever get tired of it. In fact, the opposite seemed to be the case, judging by how hard she rammed her strap-on into him that night. Their strap-on sessions had gotten more and more rowdy with Vanessa now fucking Joel like they were actually in a porn movie. Fucking him hard got Vanessa off like nothing else. Not that Joel really minded. Being on the receiving end of a hard fucking made him feel more and more slutty, which also made the experience more real. On Thursday night, he almost forgot that he wasn’t a sexy woman, and it scared and intrigued him simultaneously. He felt scared because he knew he was not supposed to feel this way, but still the whole situation was so intense and he just could not help himself.

Unfortunately, all of that still wasn’t enough for him to cum in his cage. After being locked for two days, Joel felt incredibly horny and that feeling seemed to reach some kind of peak on Friday. The moment Joel woke up, his cock tried to break out of his prison but to no prevail. Then, on his way to the office, his mind kept wandering to all the cocks he had sucked, and he soon imagined him doing even more.

When he reached the office, Joel was actually a bit surprised he got there without causing an accident. Knowing he had a long day ahead of him, if he didn’t focus, he vowed to concentrate on his daily tasks and stop daydreaming. That vow lasted until he noticed today’s outfit and all his good intentions went out the window. Michelle had chosen a bright pink lingerie set with matching stockings and heels. There was also a new corset in the same color but no dress. It quickly dawned on Joel that he would spend his workday only wearing lingerie. Yet he still could not stop himself and eagerly put the clothes on. The pink outfit was strangely captivating and he couldn’t wait to see how it looked.

When Kimmy entered the office ten minutes later, she was actually surprised to find Joel already dressed.

“Somebody seems very eager today,” she said teasingly.

Joel felt a blush rising, but simply shrugged since he did not know what to say. Instead, he followed Kimmy to the makeup room. They had to hurry today because of the scheduled big shoot. Apparently, the company was doing more than one scene today and Kimmy would be needed. Despite her full schedule, Kimmy still made an effort to make Joel look stunning. Trying to match his outfit, she went with a cute makeup with pink lipstick and pulled it off beautifully. Joel loved his look, but unfortunately, he could only admire himself for a few moments before the makeup room was needed for the shoot.

Since he didn’t want too many strangers seeing him in dressed in lingerie, Joel quickly made his way back to his office and closed the door behind him. As he started to work, his mind often wandered, and he began to imagine what might be going on outside. He could hear more people than usual, which was no surprise since the shoot was supposed to be a big one. Not really knowing what exactly that meant, Joel figured he could ask Michelle or one of the other women later. Unfortunately, none of them showed up. Joel had somewhat expected they would come to see him for their unique warm-up-routine, but when his door stayed closed, he could not help but feel disappointed. He even thought about sneaking out to take a quick look for himself, but leaving the safe space of his office while only wearing lingerie still scared him.

So instead, he stayed where he was and tried his best to focus on work. He actually managed to get a lot done, which was partly because nobody was interrupting him. Still, the more time passed, the more Joel’s mind began to wander again. His concentration fully went out of the window when a sudden argument broke out in the hallway.

Joel could not hear what was going on, but there were a lot of people who did not seem thrilled. This went on for a couple of minutes until Joel actually wondered if he should check out what was going on.


Chapter 7

As Joel got on his feet, the office door suddenly swung open and Maya strode into the room.

“Boy, you have no idea what is going on out there,” she said while closing the door behind her. Joel needed a moment to gather his thoughts because the sight of the beautiful woman once again only dressed in lingerie still caught him off guard.

“You know,” he said as she walked over. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen you in normal street clothes.”

“That might be true,” Maya said as she leaned against his desk while considering his statement for a moment. Then she shot him a grin and continued, “The question is, do you actually mind?”

Feeling his cheeks flushing, Joel grinned back and said, “Yeah, you have a point there.” Then he pointed at the door and said, “So, what is going? Is something wrong with the big shoot?”

“It’s a bit chaotic at the moment,” Maya explained. “Michelle came up with a new idea. She called it the Sissy Audition. It’s basically a series of porn movies with new sissies. Each one gets to shoot with either Adele, Maya or myself and then the movies will be released at the same time. Once they are all out, the viewers can vote and the winner gets 5.000 dollars and a contract with TransVision, which guarantees them a couple more movies.”

Joel immediately felt jealous of the participants. The fact that they got to be with Adele, Maya or Larissa was something he envied, even if it meant that a camera would film them.

“We already shot with three sissies last week,” Maya continued. “Today we were supposed to do the final three. Unfortunately, we only finished one scene. We started the second half an hour ago, but the newbie just couldn’t take Adele. That girl had no idea what she had signed up for and did not prepare at all.”

Joel could sympathize to a certain degree. Experiencing Adele’s cock in real life had been a life-changing encounter. Even though her movies gave somewhat of a preview, it didn’t really translate to how big she actually was in real life.

“Of course when that happened, the girl I was supposed to shoot with suddenly panicked too and now we are missing not one but two sissies.”

“Oh wow,” Joel said. “Does something like that happen often?”

“Not really,” Maya said. “Usually we shoot with professionals who know what they are getting into. Scenes with amateurs often sell great, but shooting them can be a nightmare.”

“So, what is happening now?”

“Michelle is trying to see if she can somehow salvage the whole thing. She has a few backups lined up and is calling them right now. If that doesn’t work, she will probably scrap the idea and we will just shoot a quick scene with Adele and myself.”

Joel was about to reply when the door to his office opened once again.

“There you are,” Adele said as she spotted Maya. She walked into the room with Larissa on her heels. Just as Maya, Adele wore a sexy lingerie set with stockings and heels. Joel assumed Larissa had dressed similarly, but a bathrobe hid her outfit, so he couldn’t tell.

“Any updates?” Maya asked.

“Not yet. Michelle is still on the phone,” Adele replied. Then she gave Joel a dazzling smile and said, “Hi there Jolene, you look especially cute today.”

Her words made Joel blush, and he just waved back at her.

“So what do you think are the chances we will actually shoot today?” Maya asked, ignoring Adele’s flirting.

“Probably not good,” Adele said. “The first backup already declined and from Michelle’s reaction, I could tell that she is very close to just pulling the plug.”

“So we might not shoot any more scenes today?”

“Very likely, yes.”

“That blows,” Maya said, letting out a huff of annoyance.

“Do you often have days like this onset?” Joel asked.

“Not that often,” Adele said. “But every once in a while, things just go wrong.”

“This is actually not too bad,” Larissa said.

“Yeah,” Maya agreed. “At least it’s not …”

“Greece,” all three women said in unison, and then grinned at each other.

“What happened in Greece?” Joel asked.

Maya, with the help of Adele and Larissa, began to tell Joel the story of a particularly troubled shoot in Greece, where apparently everything had gone wrong. The way in which they recounted the story made it obvious it had become a classic that they often retold. After finishing, they quickly jumped into another tale and soon they were just chatting along like old friends.

It must have been almost half an hour later when their talk got interrupted by Joel’s office door opening once again. This time it was Michelle who stood in the door frame, looking at them.

“I should have known you guys would be here,” she said. “I’ve been looking all over for you.”

“Sorry, boss,” Adele said, apologizing for the group.

“So what’s up?” Maya asked. “Did you have any luck? Are we still shooting?”

“No sorry,” Michelle said. “All backups fell through. I already told the rest of the crew that we were done for today. I would have told you guys too, but you were nowhere to be found.”

“That sucks,” Maya said, ignoring Michelle’s complaint about not finding them. “I was so looking forward to fucking a cute sissy today.”

“Sorry,” Michelle replied. “I tried, but no luck.”

“You know,” Adele suddenly said. “We do have a very cute sissy right here.”

Suddenly, all four women were looking at Joel, who felt like a deer caught in headlights.

“Yeah,” Joel said, drawing out the word. “That’s not happening.”

“But why not?” Maya asked. “Come on Jolene. I am really horny and Michelle told us all about your strap-on adventures with your girlfriend. I am pretty sure you can take us.” Then she gave him a sexy wink and continued, “And you know what they say. Nothing feels better than the real thing.”

“Who says you get to shoot with here?” Adele suddenly jumped in. “My shoot got interrupted before anything could happen. If anything, I should be the one who gets to film with Jolene.”

“Nobody is filming anything,” Joel once again affirmed. “I don’t want to have sex in front of strangers. That’s just weird.”

“Actually, everybody should be gone now,” Michelle said and, by the look on her face, Joel could tell he might be in trouble. “Which means only the four of us are left and we are hardly strangers.”

“That’s right,” Larissa agreed. “Michelle and I have both directed before and we know how to operate a camera. The set is ready as well, so we wouldn’t really need more people.”

“And I would be happy to share,” Maya said to Adele. “We could both do a scene with Jolene.”

“You can’t be serious,” Joel asked, looking from each woman to the next. It was clear from their smiles and the confident look on their faces that they weren’t joking.

“Come on, Jolene,” Michelle said. “This is your chance. I can tell you are curious and I also know the condition Vanessa gave you. This might be the best opportunity to live out this fantasy.”

“But I don’t know if I actually want to film it,” Joel argued.

“Why does it matter?” Adele asked. “Nobody would recognize you, anyway. Besides, it’s just a bunch of random strangers who watch those movies.”

“Imagine how Vanessa will react when you show her the movie,” Michelle added. “I bet she will love it.”

Joel didn’t know if he was actually losing his mind, but he felt his resistance waning. He had dreamed all day about being the one who gets fucked on that porn set. And now he was actually getting the chance. He even got his wish to shoot with no strangers on set and he would get to do it with Maya and Adele, who he had dreamt about for weeks.

“Come on, Jolene,” Maya suddenly whispered into her ear. As she leaned down, her breath brushed against Joel’s skin, sending shivers down his body.

“You know you want to,” Adele said from the other side. “Just imagine how hot it will be.”

Joel did exactly that, images flashing through his mind and before he could stop himself, he nodded and said, “Ok.”

Both Adele and Maya let out happy cheers.

“Yes,” Maya exclaimed. “That’s my girl.”

“Alright then,” Michelle said, sounding all business-like. “Looks like we have our next sissy. Let’s start shooting.”


Chapter 8

The next fifteen minutes were a whirlwind of activity. Maya and Adele led Joel to the set while Michelle and Larissa got the camera and the lights ready. The set was rather simple. It looked like half of a normal bedroom with a big comfy bed in the center. As they walked towards it, Adele explained how they would shoot a quick introduction first, with Maya and herself approaching him. When she saw Joel’s panicked expression, she quickly assured him they would do all the talking and he should just act naturally. This somewhat calmed Joel, although he still felt very nervous, since acting had never been something he ever gave much thought to.

As if sensing his apprehension, the four women didn’t give Joel any time to change his mind. Instead, Michelle quickly instructed everybody bay telling them where to stand and what to do once the cameras started rolling. Apparently, Michelle planned to shoot the whole thing as realistic as possible. She didn’t want any breaks during the scene if they could avoid them. That way, she explained, Joel would soon forget about the cameras and just go with the flow.

Joel was pretty sure there was no way he could forget that Michelle and Larissa were filming them, but there wasn’t any time to argue because Michelle suddenly said, “Alright, I think we are ready. Everybody in their spots and go.”

Once again, Joel thought he must look like a deer caught in headlights as he suddenly found himself standing in front of the bed with two cameras, filming them. Not sure what to do, he looked at Maya, who slowly walked towards him.

“Well, well,” Maya said. “Who do we have here?” Her voice was pure seduction and Joel almost felt weak in the knees.

“This is my new sissy,” Adele replied. With his eyes focused on Maya, Joel had not realized that Adele had stepped behind him and was now wrapping her arms around his waist.

“She looks delicious,” Maya purred. “What is her name?”

“I call her Jolene Glamour,” Adele replied. “But don’t spook her. I think she is a bit shy.”

“Oh, I will be real gentle,” Maya said. “I hope you have no problem sharing?”

“You know I love to share my friends with you,” Adele said, her arms still wrapped around Joel and her chin resting on his shoulder.

“I love to hear that,” Maya said. “Let’s see what her lips taste like.”

Maya leaned in and then pressed her mouth on Jolene’s. When their soft lips touched, Jolene moaned slightly and then eagerly opened her mouth to let Maya’s tongue in. The kiss quickly got more heated, especially after Jolene felt Maya’s hands on her arms. When she pulled away a moment later, Jolene looked a bit dazed. Thankfully, Adele’s arms were still wrapped around her waist to keep her upright.

“So?” Adele asked. “What’s the verdict?”

“Delicious,” Maya purred.

“Let me try,” Adele said. She turned Jolene in her arms and then another pair of lips were pressed against Jolene’s mouth. Once again, she melted into the kiss as time slowed down. With Adele, the kiss felt a bit more sensual, but just as hot. Meanwhile, Maya gently stroked Jolene’s skin, which added to the already insane level of her arousal.

The moment Adele broke the kiss, Maya took over again and for the next few minutes Jolene switched back and forth between the two. At that point, something happened she never thought would be possible: She actually forgot that there were cameras filming them. At that point, she only wanted more. More kissing, more touching, just more. Everything else around her simply didn’t matter anymore.

“I think we can safely conclude that our Jolene is a great kisser,” Adele said a couple of minutes later. Another of her kisses had left Jolene breathing heavily and feeling a bit dazed.

“Definitely,” Maya agreed. “But what about her sucking skills? I think we should test them as well.”

“Oh, we have to,” Adele said, nodding. “It’s the only way to tell if she actually has what it takes to be a great sissy.”

“So what do you say, Jolene?” Maya asked. “Do you want to suck our cocks?”

Jolene would have pretty much agreed to anything, if it meant she could wrap her lips around their cocks again. Her eager nod did not go unnoticed because both Adele and Maya chuckled.

“That’s the enthusiasm we want to see from a good sissy,” Adele said. “Go ahead. Get your price.”

She pointed down, and without second guessing herself, Jolene sank to her knees. With shaking hands, she grabbed Adele’s panties and let her enormous cock flop free. It seemed their make-out session had affected her as well, because Adele’s cock was almost fully erect. Not wanting to waste any time, Jolene surged forward, her mouth wide open as she engulfed the big black cock. The moment her lips wrapped around the dick, both Adele and Jolene let out a moan.

“That’s a good cock sucking slut,” Adele said and then Jolene felt a hand on his head. With light pressure, Adele pushed her cock even deeper into Jolene’s mouth, which almost made her gag. Fortunately, by now Jolene had quite a bit of exercise with sucking big black dicks, and she was actually surprised by how much she could take.

“I think it is my turn,” Maya suddenly spoke up and a second later, Jolene’s head got pulled away from Adele’s cock.

“Hey,” Adele protested as Maya turned Jolene towards her. Not caring which cock she was sucking, Jolene eagerly kept her mouth open, and she did not have to wait long for it to be filled again.

“Oh yes,” Maya purred as she began to move her hips back and forth, almost fucking Jolene’s mouth. It seemed like she was using her as nothing but fucktool, something that a month ago would have horrified Joel. Now it felt so incredibly hot to Jolene, and she quickly tried her best to take as much of Maya’s cock as possible.

“It’s my turn again,” Adele said a few moments later.

“Alright,” Maya agreed. “But she should learn to multitask. Come here, Jolene, give me your hand.”

As Jolene once again sucked Adele, she reached up with one hand and put it around Maya’s dick. The following minutes Jolene alternated between the two women, always sucking one and stroking the other.

“Damn,” Maya said, when Jolene had her lips around her cock for the sixth time. “I think we can put a checkmark behind her cocksucking skills as well. This sissy knows what she’s doing.”

Pride bloomed inside Jolene, hearing the praise. She loved that she was able to make Maya and Adele feel this good. It felt oddly satisfying to give somebody else pleasure and hearing them praising her. Something she had never thought about before.

“Time for the next test,” Adele said. “Let’s see that sexy butt of yours.”

Jolene let Maya’s cock slip out of her mouth and glanced up. Both women were looking down at her with big grins on their faces. The sight was so incredibly sexy and Jolene could not help but shiver. Being on her knees servicing Maya and Adele just felt right, and she was a bit reluctant when Maya pulled her back to her feet. That feeling quickly vanished when she drew her in for another kiss. While they were kissing, Maya gently moved Jolene towards the bed. As she broke the kiss, she gave her a little push and Jolene flopped onto the mattress. Maya quickly jumped on the bed as well, turning Jolene on her stomach while she herself took a seat on her legs. Maya pressing her body against Jolene while simultaneously pinning her in place made Jolene feel anxious and excited at the same time.

“Are you ready for my big black cock, Jolene?” Maya’s words sent shivers down Jolene’s spine and had her almost shaking with lust. This was it. This was the moment she had dreamed about for weeks now. Jolene could not believe it was actually happening.

A drop of lube hit Jolene’s butt a moment later, and Maya quickly rubbed it around her hole. When a finger entered Jolene, she could not help but moan. Suddenly all the anxiety was gone and Jolene just wanted to feel that big black cock inside her. Almost impatiently, she wiggled her butt, which made Maya and Adele laugh.

“Looks like she can’t wait to get fucked,” Adele said.

“Just like a proper sissy slut,” Maya agreed. “Now brace yourself, Jolene. Here I come.”

There was a sudden pressure at Jolene's butthole and then something enormous tried to force its way inside. Jolene let out a groan when she realized how big Maya actually was. She began to pant and wiggle, but then felt a calming hand on her cheek.

“She’s almost in,” Adele said, with a gentle smile on her face. “Just breath.”

Jolene did just that until something suddenly gave, and she could feel the entire cock slipping inside her. The pain was bigger than Jolene expected, and her whole body cramped up. Her breathing became even faster and a part of her wanted to shove Maya away from her.

“Keep breathing,” Maya said. “It’s all in. You just need to get used to it. Keep breathing and the pain will soon go away.”

Jolene did as she was told. She kept breathing, and just as Maya had promised, the pain slowly subsided. With every second, her breathing slowed, and she relaxed more and more.

“See,” Maya said. “I told you. Now the real fun can begin.”

She gently moved her cock back and then forward again. This one motion was enough for Jolene’s level of arousal to reach to shoot through the roof again. Something between a gurgle and a groan made its way out of her mouth and her whole body shivered.

“Oh, this is just the beginning,” Maya said and Jolene could hear the smile in her voice. She once again thrust inside her, this time slightly stronger. Then another thrust and another. Soon Maya was fucking Jolene with long hard thrusts and Jolene felt like she was in heaven. The feeling was so intense that she was barely able to form coherent thoughts. Although one thing quickly made it to the forefront of her mind: Michelle had been right. There was nothing like the real thing.

Losing once again all track of time Jolene just let Maya fuck her. She only barely registered when, at one point, Adele sat next to her and reached for her hand. Without needing a prompt, Jolene's fingers wrapped around Adele’s cock as Maya kept fucking her.

“Oh wow,” Maya said a moment later. “I think I could do this forever. This sissy pussy is incredible.”

“I can only imagine,” Adele replied. “How about you let me see for myself?”

There was a quick pause while Maya got in a few more thrusts and then she said, “Alright.”

When she pulled her, Jolene suddenly felt empty. Fortunately, that feeling didn’t last long. As Maya moved off the bed, Adele had Jolene lie on her side and then slipped behind her. A second later Jolene felt a soft body pressing against her back and then Adele’s cock slipped between her butt cheeks. This time it wasn’t painful at all and Jolene let out a happy yelp when Adele pushed her dick deep inside her. Unlike Maya, she didn’t start of slow first. Instead, she quickly settled on a steady rhythm and Jolene loved it immediately.

Things got even hotter when Maya slid in front of her and pulled Jolene’s head towards her own. Making out with Maya while getting fucked from behind by Adele was probably the hottest thing Jolene had ever done in her life. Everything around her did not matter, just the two women who were giving her this unbelievable experience.

Just like when Vanessa had fucked her for the first time with the strap-on, Jolene suddenly felt an orgasm rising. Still locked, she had no idea what was about to happen, but she knew she was about to cum. Another two thrusts and suddenly a wave of lust shot through her body. Jolene could feel her cum dripping out of her cock. It felt wonderful and incredibly frustrating at the same time, and she could not believe what was happening. The most crazy part of it was that her arousal didn’t go away. Usually, after an orgasm, Joel would be done, but not this time. Even after cuming, Jolene felt just as horny as before.

Her shudder, of course, had not gone unnoticed.

“I think our Jolene just had a sissygasm,” Maya said after breaking the kiss and looking at Adele.

“Oh, really?” Adele said. “It’s her first time getting fucked by a real cock and she is already cuming inside her cage? I guess she really is a sissy slut.”

“Oh, there is no doubt about that,” Maya agreed. “Now, I think we should forgive her this once for cuming without permission, right?”

“Yes, we can let it slide this time,” Adele agreed. “But since she had her fun, that means it’s our time now.”

“I totally agree,” Maya said.

Instead of leaning back in for another kiss, Maya got on her knees to put her cock right in front of Jolene’s mouth. Without any hesitation Jolene opened her lips and Maya did not waste any time. As she shoved her cock into Jolene’s mouth, Adele once again began to fuck her. Jolene quickly realized what Adele had meant when she said it was their time now. She greatly increased her speed and was now really hammering into Jolene. Meanwhile, Maya was essentially fucking her mouth, pushing her cock deep inside with each thrust. At this point Jolene basically felt like a sex-object as she tried her best to hang in there. Focusing on breathing and trying to move in sync with Adele used up all her focus until she heard Maya say, “Get ready, Jolene. I am about to blow.” The moment she finished that sentence, cum shot into Jolene’s mouth. While trying to swallow everything, Jolene suddenly felt Adele stopping and then, with a loud groan, the other woman came too. Having cum shot from two sides into her was an incredibly weird experience, like so many today. Although Jolene could not deny that the whole thing was a bit gross, she still felt proud of what she had accomplished. She had satisfied not one but two incredible women and there was even a part of her that felt sad to see it end so soon.

“That was incredible,” Maya said a few moments later, as Jolene lay between them, with both women gently stroking her skin. Jolene could not help but agree. She still felt very horny and lying between two gorgeous women did not really help.

“You know,” Adele said. “You look like you could go for another round. And I think our camera operator would be more than happy to tag in.”

“Ehm what?” Jolene asked.

With a grin, Adele pointed to the left side of the bed, where Jolene’s gaze fell on Larissa. She had taken off her robe and was now looking at her, only wearing stockings and heels. Although Jolene barely noticed her appearance since her gaze immediately locked onto Larissa’s already hard cock.


Chapter 9

Unfortunately, getting fucked by Larissa wasn’t enough for another sissygasm, but Jolene still enjoyed the hell out of it. She even felt a bit sad when the scene ended after Larissa came and all four of them went to get a shower. A part of her had hoped that maybe Michelle would join them on the bed as well. But she had just kept filming and showed no sign that she wanted to get in on the action today. Instead, she congratulated them on an excellent scene and then quickly left the stage with both cameras.

The bathroom had several showers but somehow Jolene ended up showering with all three women in the same stall. They insisted on washing her whole body, which, of course, did not help with Jolene’s arousal. To get somewhat of a clear head, she had to wait until the three women left the shower and then turned the water as cold as possible. The icy shower felt horrible, but it had the desired effect.

As Joel left the shower, he didn’t put on the lingerie again, instead he went to his office and grabbed the clothes he had arrived in. Even though he now had boobs, he usually arrived in his normal clothes but with a coat to hide them. After he had gotten dressed, he said goodbye to Adele, Larissa and Maya, who all gave him a kiss on the cheek and told him how much fun they had.

Joel did not leave with them, but instead took a seat in his office chair. Since the shower had cleared his head, he could finally process all the things that had just happened. It still felt a bit like a dream when he was honest. Wearing those sexy clothes, being in front of a camera and especially getting fucked. Although he had gotten close a couple of times, he never had actually imagined it would be possible to have an orgasm while wearing the chastity cage. And what an orgasm it had been. He had never felt anything like it. Shooting his load and still being incredibly horny was such a weird experience. And then there was the big elephant, or better, the big cock in the room. Only a couple of weeks ago, he had been convinced that there was no way he would ever want to get fucked in the ass. Especially not by those massive cocks. And now he was sitting in his office and already dreaming about doing it again. What was happening to him?

Before Joel could ponder that question further, his office door opened, and Michelle entered.

“Great, you are still here,” she said.

Seeing the cheerful look on her face, Joel could not help but wonder if she actually wished to fuck him after all. Maybe she just wanted to wait until everybody was gone. Unfortunately, his hopes were crushed when Michelle pulled out a flash drive a moment later and held it out for him.

“This is a rough cut of the scene,” she said. Then she continued when she saw Joel’s questioning look, “So you have something to show to Vanessa. I remembered your deal and we don’t want her to get mad, right?”

Joel actually forgot about that, and now happily reached for the stick.

“Thanks,” he said and gave Michelle an appreciative nod.

“You’re welcome,” she said. “Have a great weekend.”

She gave him a wave and then left the office. As he watched her go, Joel felt a bit disappointed. He had hoped he would at least get to suck her cock again, but apparently Michelle was not in the mood today. Shrugging off that thought, Joel grabbed his coat, put the lingerie he had worn the whole day into a bag, and then left as well.

When Joel entered his home, Vanessa was once again already waiting for him. She seemed eager to see today’s outfit and Joel could see a quick flash of disappointment when she realized he was wearing the same clothes he had put on that morning.

“No outfit today?” She asked.

“It’s in here,” Joel said as he raised the bag.

“But why aren’t you wearing it?”

“That’s quite a story,” he replied.

“Oh really? Do tell.”

“I think it’s better if I show you later,” Joel said.

“Why can’t you just tell me now?” Vanessa asked.

“Believe me, you want to see it rather than me just telling you.”

“Ok,” Vanessa said. “But I want you to put on the outfit, too.”

“Alright,” Joel agreed. “Although I might need some help with the corset.”

“Of course,” Vanessa said with an eager expression.

After dinner, Joel put on the pink outfit once again. As he expected, Vanessa loved it and insisted on doing some makeup as well. Then, as if sensing where their night might lead, she put on a set of red lingerie too. It was Joel’s favorite, and it had the desired effect. Just looking at her made it hard for Joel to think.

After finishing up in the bedroom, they made their way downstairs to the living room. As Vanessa took a seat on the sofa, Joel plugged the flash drive into the TV. After grabbing the remote control, he was about to take a seat next to Vanessa but before he could sit down; she pulled him into her lap.

“What are you doing?” Joel asked

“I just want my sissy close tonight,” Vanessa said. “Don’t you like it?”

It felt weird sitting in Vanessa’s lap with her arms around him, but Joel had to admit that he kind of liked it. It made him feel even more feminine.

“So,” he began to explain as he raised the remote. “There was a big shoot at TransVision today, but things didn’t go as planned. They had to cancel their original plans and then Maya had an idea and you know how it goes. One thing led to another and then this happened.”

He tried to sound as casual as possible, although the moment he pressed the play button, he could feel his heartbeat rising. Sure, Vanessa told him she would be ok with him getting fucked by a real cock as long as she was there or somebody filmed it. But how would she feel now that it actually happened?

The scene started, and when Vanessa spotted Jolene between Adele and Maya, she gasped.

“Is that really you?”

“Yeah,” Joel confirmed. He could not help but sound a bit embarrassed.

“Oh wow,” Vanessa said. “You really did it, didn’t you? You starred in a porn movie.”

“Yeah,” Joel said once again. “I am sorry. Are you mad?”

“Mad?” Vanessa asked. “Why would I be mad? I told you I would be fine with it. I actually can’t believe you actually did it. You look so sexy.”

She pressed a kiss on Joel’s neck and every worry he had went away. As the scene continued to play, Joel explained everything in more detail. How his day started, what happened after Maya had entered his office, and how he had ended up in the scene.

“Does that mean you are part of the contest now?” Vanessa asked as she watched Jolene on the screen, sucking Adele’s cock.

“I don’t really know, to be honest,” Joel said. “I figured it was just a replacement scene, but now that you mention it, we never really discussed it.”

Joel felt unsure if he actually wanted to enter the competition. In fact, he didn’t really want Michelle to release the movie at all. Even though he was not recognizable, it was still strange to have a porn movie out there starring him. Especially since it showed him dressed as sissy and taking not one, not two, but three cocks. Suddenly Joel hoped he wouldn’t be part of the competition, since that would mean even more attention.

“Well, I hope you get to be part of it,” Vanessa said. “I mean, you look so hot, and those cocksucking skills are really impressive. I bet you have an actual shot at winning.” Not sure what to reply, Joel just gave a noncommittal grunt as the scene went on.

Watching himself in a porn movie turned out to be a very surreal experience. Seeing Jolene doing all those things made Joel feel embarrassed at first. But then he also remembered how crazy hot it had been, which, of course, turned him on again. By now, horniness was a constant companion in Joel’s life, but sitting in Vanessa’s lap and being reminded of his experience from earlier made it impossible to ignore.

It soon became apparent that Joel wasn’t the only person affected by the movie. At first, Vanessa had commented on the things that were happening on the screen. That all changed when Adele pushed her cock into Joel’s ass. Larissa or Michelle had gotten an incredible shot of that moment and it took Vanessa’s breath away. Then Adele started to fuck Jolene and Vanessa’s hands began to wonder. She kept moving them all over Joel’s body, driving him even more crazy.

Her movements suddenly stopped when Jolene had her orgasm.

“Did you just cum?”

“Yeah,” Joel admitted.

“You really came just from getting fucked?”

“I couldn’t help it.”

“How did it feel?”

“Really weird,” Joel explained. “It felt good at first, but then also like something had ruined it. There was no real relieve. After cuming, I was just as horny as before.”

“Wow,” Vanessa said. “That is incredible.” Then, after a moment, she continued, “You know what that means, right?”

“No, what?”

“I am not letting you out of that cage until I have fucked you to an orgasm as well.”

“Oh, come on,” Joel protested. “You can’t be serious.”

“I don’t see what the problem is. You did it once. It shouldn’t be that hard to do it again.”

“But…,” Joel began, but was hushed by Vanessa.

“Hush now. I want to see what happens next.”

They kept watching the rest of the scene. When Larissa appeared, Vanessa actually laughed out loud and told Joel that she could totally understand her. As the third woman made her way over to Jolene, Vanessa continued stroking Joel’s skin and even kissed his neck a few times.

The scene ended with another big orgasm. Unlike Adele and Maya, Larissa had pulled out so she could shoot her load all over Jolene’s face. Joel remembered how surprised he had been. He didn’t particularly like having his face covered in cum, but things happened too quickly to stop it. Vanessa, on the other hand, thought totally differently, because she immediately said, “Oh my god. That was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.”

“Really?” Joel asked.

“Definitely,” she said. “You have no idea how wet I am right now. The only thing I am regretting is that I couldn’t be there in person. Well, maybe next time.”

“Next time?” Joel asked. Although he had been dreaming about getting fucked again, he did not plan on ever doing something like this again. One porn movie was definitely enough for him.

“Of course,” Vanessa said. “You said that the winner of the competition will get a contract to shoot more movies.”

“We don’t even know if I am in the competition. Besides, are you really ok with me doing more porn movies?”

“If they end up like this one, of course I am,” Vanessa said. “Like I said, this was incredibly hot. Why would I not watch you in another movie? In fact, we should practice for the next one right now?”

Her hands were suddenly cupping his breasts and even though Joel could not really feel her touch, he almost jumped.

“Practice?” Joel asked, surprised by the sudden change in topic.

“Yes,” Vanessa said, a sudden huskiness in her voice. “I want to see how slutty you can be for me. Besides, you want out of that cage, right? This might be your chance.”

Once again, her lips were kissing up and down his neck, and every touch made Joel shiver. He could feel his breathing speeding up as he closed his eyes and imagined her strap-on inside of him. It took barely any convincing after that.


Chapter 10

Joel did not manage to cum that night, but that didn’t deter Vanessa from trying again and again during the following days. In fact, Joel spent a very weird weekend, even by his recent standard. For a start Vanessa insisted on him dressing as Jolene on both days, which Joel did not really mind. With the new clothes he had gotten from Michelle during the week, he felt more sexy than ever. He even gained some confidence when it came to walking in heels. The only thing he didn’t enjoy as much was the corset, since Vanessa bound a bit tighter every day. Joel first complained, but when he saw the result in the mirror, he could not help but agree that his figure looked amazing. The only downside was a mild discomfort the whole time he was wearing the corset.

Meanwhile, Vanessa could not stop watching Jolene’s porn movie. Joel himself had gotten over it rather quickly after seeing it for the first time. Sure, the memories were still as hot as ever, but he didn’t need to watch himself getting fucked over and over again. Unlike Vanessa, who would get incredibly horny every time she put it on and then quickly went to get her strap-on.

During sex, she also began to teach Joel about acting more sexy. She wanted him to act as seductive and alluring as possible. When Joel asked her about it, she explained that although his first movie had been hot; she thought Jolene was a bit passive. According to Vanessa, she should act more slutty and eager. Joel didn’t see really see the point since he had no intention of doing another movie, but he indulged her. Much to his surprise, he discovered he actually enjoyed teasing his girlfriend. When he acted all sexy and seductive, Vanessa got turned on in a way she had never been before.

Unfortunately, acting all sexy didn’t help him with cumming from getting fucked by Vanessa’s strap-on. He got close a few times but could never get over that last hurdle. This let Vanessa to the conclusion that her strap-on was just not big enough, and she quickly ordered the biggest one the company offered. Joel wasn’t sure he agreed with his girlfriend. He rather suspected that it might have to do something with the fact that even though her strap-on felt great, it just wasn’t the real thing. As much as he loved getting fucked by Vanessa, a part of him always knew that she didn’t have an actual cock.

Still, Vanessa kept trying, and when Joel got to work on Monday, he felt a bit sore. He also could not help but feel nervous since he didn’t really know what to expect after his shoot on Friday. Luckily, it turned out there was nothing to worry about. Everybody acted like nothing out of the ordinary had happened. When Joel entered his office, he found a new outfit waiting for and after putting it on; he didn’t need to wait long until Kimmy walked in. Later that day, Joel met Michelle, who came to check in on his progress. Michelle acted like always and did not mention Friday at all, which confused Joel a bit. His confusion, of course, went right out of the window when Michelle pulled out her cock after finishing their meeting. Joel did not hesitate for a second and eagerly opened his mouth.

The following day went pretty much the same way. The only difference was that Adele showed up during lunch to say hi. She didn’t really mention their scene as well, but Joel enjoyed her company, especially when she started to tease him a bit and then finally pulled her cock out.

Following this, the entire week passed by in a blur. Joel got a lot more outfits, sucked at least one cock a day, and when he got home, his girlfriend was usually waiting for him with her strap-on. When Friday arrived, the most surprising thing was the fact that Joel actually managed to get all his work done. Considering he had not been able to cum from Vanessa’s strap-on and was now in a state of constant arousal, this felt like quite the accomplishment.

As he finished up his work on Friday, he wanted nothing more than to cum and he planned to have a serious conversation with Vanessa when he got home. Whatever she was trying to do, it clearly did not work, and it was time for her to give him the key to the chastity cage back.

Late in the afternoon, Joel put his office in order for the last time, when he suddenly realized Michelle hadn’t shown up yet. She usually made it a point to check on him at last once a day, but today there had been no sign of her. That felt especially weird since this would be his last day at the TransVision.

Wondering what was going on, Joel grabbed the phone and called Michelle’s office. When he learned she had already left for the day, Joel’s surprise grew even more. Considering how crazy the last two weeks had been, his final day at TransVision felt a bit anticlimactic. Sure, there had been an outfit waiting for him in the morning, but besides that, nothing really special happened. There was no visit from Michelle and the Fuck Squad hadn’t shown up either. Compared to last Friday, Joel could not help but feel a bit letdown.

Shrugging, Joel grabbed his coat and put it on. Once again, the coat hid his current outfit, which seemed to be the only special thing today. Michelle had chosen a very sexy red cocktail dress with matching heels and underwear. Joel liked it so much he decided to keep on the heels, even though his feet would probably have thanked him if he changed shoes.

Feeling a bit blue, Joel walked out of TransVision and over to his car. The last two weeks had been such a whirlwind, and he knew it would be an adjustment to go back to his normal home office life. Looking back now, all the things that had happened suddenly felt like a dream.

During his drive back home, a lot of memories flashed through his mind and he soon had to force himself to pay attention to the traffic. But the damage had already been done since Joel could feel his cock once again desperately trying to break free. Suddenly, he couldn’t wait to get home, where Vanessa was hopefully already waiting for him with her strap-on. Maybe today was the day she would be able to make him cum.

After arriving in his driveway, Joel quickly got out of the car and rushed towards the front porch. The moment he opened the door, he immediately felt disappointed. Unlike the previous days, Vanessa didn’t wait for him in the hallway. In fact, the house was so silent Joel feared she wasn’t even home yet.

“Hey honey, I am home,” he called. “Where are you?”

“I am in the living room,” came her instant reply. The moment he heard her voice, Joel’s mood immediately picked up. He quickly pulled off his coat and made his way to the living room. As he reached it, he wondered for a moment why the door was closed. But that thought lasted only for a second, since he was just too horny to really care. Hoping for some release, he eagerly opened the door.

“Surprise!” A chorus of voices caught Joel off guard and he almost stumbled backwards. To his surprise, Vanessa was not waiting alone in the living room. No, a bunch of people had been hiding with her and were now all grinning at Joel. He could see their neighbors, Hannah and Elise, who were sitting on the sofa with Vanessa sandwiched between them. Then there was Michelle, who had taken a seat on one of their recliners. Another recliner was occupied by Adele, while Larissa and Maya were both sitting on chairs Vanessa had obviously brought over from the kitchen. That seven women were waiting for him would have already been surprising enough, but what made the entire scene even more bizarre was the fact that all of them only wore sexy lingerie. For a moment, he just could not help himself and just gaped at the sight.

“Looks like we made her speechless,” Maya said when Joel kept staring at them.

“You’re ok, honey?” Vanessa asked and stood up from the sofa.

“Ehm yeah,” Joel said, still a bit dazed by the sight. “What is going on?”

“Well,” Vanessa said as she made her way over. “We figured since it was your last day at TransVision, we should throw you a little going away party.”

“Not to mention that we wanted to celebrate with you,” Maya interjected.

“Celebrate?” Joel asked. “Celebrate what?”

“You’ve won,” Vanessa exclaimed.

“I’ve won what?” Joel asked.

“You’ve won the Sissy Competition.”


Chapter 11

“I did what?” Joel asked, as he felt his knees weaken. He wasn’t sure if he would have stumbled to the ground if not for Vanessa, who caught him in a hug.

“The video,” she explained as she hugged him. “You got the most votes out of the five candidates and won 5.000 dollars.”

“I didn’t even know that the video was actually part of that contest,” Joel replied, still not a hundred percent sure what was happening.

“Of course it was part of the contest,” Michelle said. “Have you seen it? It was super hot. How could I not put it up?”

“And I really won?” Joel asked. He wasn’t sure how he felt about it, since winning likely meant that a lot more people had seen it than he would have preferred.

“By a landslide,” Vanessa confirmed as she led him over to the remaining free recliner.

“Almost 75 percent voted for Jolene Glamour,” Michelle added with a proud grin.

“I can’t believe it,” Joel said as he sat down and grabbed the beer that Vanessa was offering him. He raised the bottle and took a long drink, feeling his nerves calming down.

“I can,” Adele said. “I mean, I rarely enjoy watching myself and even I have jerked off twice to it.”

“We have seen it numerous times as well,” Hannah added.

“You too?” Joel asked his neighbors.

“You make a really sexy woman,” Elise said with a wink. “I am actually quite pleased that we were the ones who introduced you to the lifestyle.”

“The entire world should thank you for it,” Maya said. “Jolene Glamor will be a national treasure.”

“Yeah, alright,” Joel said, waving her off. He understood they liked the movie, but this was a bit much now.

“It was an impressive movie for a first timer,” Michelle said, seemingly ignoring Joel’s objection. “You have no idea how many requests I’ve gotten.”

“Requests?” Joel asked.

“For scenes with you,” she said. “Everybody wants to work with Jolene Glamour. I think you might be the next big sissy pornstar.”

“I am what now?” Joel asked. He realized he must be sounding like an idiot who didn’t understand what was happening, but things just kept getting more and more crazy.

“I am not kidding,” Michelle said. “I’ve never gotten such a reaction to a debut and so many requests afterwards. You can pretty much pick whoever you want for your next scene.”

“My next scene?” Another question was out of his mouth before Joel could stop himself. So instead of letting Michelle answer, he quickly continued, “I am not doing another scene. This was a onetime thing.”

Pretty much everybody in the room immediately started to protest. Michelle went on about how he could not waste his talent, while Adele and Maya both pouted, because he didn’t want to shoot with them again.

“I am sorry, guys,” Joel said. “But I think one is enough for me.”

“But what about your fans?” Michelle asked.

“What about my fans?” Joel replied.

“They got promised five more movies with the winner of the competition.”

“Not by me,” Joel said.

“You agreed when you entered the contest,” Michelle argued.

“I didn’t even know I entered a contest,” Joel said.

“Guys,” Vanessa interjected. “We are not here to argue. We want to celebrate.”

“But what do you think?” Michelle asked, obviously not ready to let the argument go. “Wouldn’t you like to see Jolene in another movie?”

“Well,” Vanessa said, obviously torn between supporting Joel and her desires.

“Really?” Joel asked.

“I am sorry, honey,” she said. “But it was just so hot. You have no idea how often I’ve watched it. Seeing you getting ravished by those big cocks just does something to me. I can’t explain it.”

Joel knew she liked the movie a lot, but it was only at that moment that he realized how much.

“And you would want me to do another one?”

“Only if you wanted to do one yourself,” she said. “But think about it first,” she quickly added before Joel could say anything. “Remember how you felt during it? We’ve all seen the movie. We’ve all seen your expression. You loved every second. Why would you not want to repeat something that gave you so much pleasure?”

Joel’s argument died on his lips as he pondered her words. He could not deny that he loved every second of the shoot. Being in front of a camera dressed as a sexy girl with two incredibly beautiful women next to him was something he now had regular dreams about. There was something forbidden or taboo about it that made it so much hotter, and he could not deny it.

“I think we should table the discussion for a moment,” Maya said as she stood up from her chair and sauntered over to him. Then, before he could stop her, she was sitting in his lap, her sexy, almost naked body pressed against him.

“What are you doing?” Joel asked.

“Well,” Maya said. “We came here to have a party, right? I am a bit bored with all the arguments and I would rather have some fun.”

“I agree,” Adele purred into Joel’s ear. She had come over as well and was now kissing his neck.

“Are you fine with this?” Joel shot Vanessa a questioning look, not sure if this was ok or not.

“Of course,” she said. “Remember the two rules. Either a camera is filming or I want to be in the room. Besides, why do you think we are all dressed like this?”

She pointed at herself first and then to her right at Hannah. Following her motion, Joel was not only reminded that everybody in the room had dressed in sexy lingerie, he also realized that his neighbor had her hand on Vanessa’s thigh. Suddenly realizing he would not be the only one indulging himself, he felt a rush of arousal as he imagined Hannah’s fingers moving even closer to Vanessa’s pussy.

“This is crazy,” he mumbled, but could not stop a moan from escaping his mouth as Larissa kissed the other side of his neck.

Then everything became a blur when Maya leaned in and their lips met. Getting totally lost in their kiss, Joel forgot for a moment everything that was happening around them. Because of this, he couldn’t really remember how he ended up kneeling on the floor a few moments later. Although he didn’t really care as soon as he looked up and saw Michelle standing in front of him, her beautiful cock already hard. In that moment, Joel realized he would probably do everything Michelle asked of him, as long as she would allow him to suck her amazing dick. He didn’t even need an invitation anymore. Joel just hungrily rushed forward and opened his mouth.

As his lips wrapped around her cock, he remembered the first night he had met Michelle. The difference between those two instances could not be bigger. Instead of shock and hesitation, Joel only felt euphoria tonight as he sucked her cock. Of course, with Adele, Maya and Larissa in the room, it didn’t take long until his head was pulled away and another big dick was presented to him. With his mouth and both hands jerking a cock, Joel tried his best to take care of the four women as best as possible, but it never seemed enough. Even while working as hard as he could, Joel could not help but marble at the sight in front of him. Wherever his gaze landed, there was a beautiful hard cock for him to suck and he just couldn’t get enough of it.

Joel got so lost in his haze that it startled him when he turned to his right again and didn’t find a cock a cock waiting for him. Somehow Michelle was gone. A bit confused, he looked to his left and saw Maya and Adele grinning at him. The sight reminded him of his porn shot, and just the thought of what would happen next sent a shiver through his body.

“Come on, girl,” Maya said and pulled Joel to his feet. “I don’t think Michelle wants to wait anymore. She has been telling us how much she wanted to fuck you for weeks now.”

“She has?” Joel asked.

“Of course,” Michelle confirmed, and Joel noticed her standing next to the living room table. “All I could think about ever since I met you was putting my cock into that cute butt of yours.”

She beckoned him towards her, and Joel eagerly followed.

“Here,” Michelle said and pointed at the table. “I want you to face this way so you don’t miss any of the show.”

Not really sure what she was talking about, Joel did as she asked. He put his arms on the table, but when he looked up, he froze. In his cock sucking haze, he had totally forgotten that Vanessa, Hannah and Elise were also in the room. Although from what he could see, they were pretty occupied themselves. At the moment, Vanessa was heavily making out with Hannah while Elise was sucking on Vanessa’s nipples. The scene looked unbelievably hot and Joel could not tear his gaze away. He was so focused on his girlfriend and their two neighbors; he got startled when a drop of cold liquid hit his butt. Then, only a second later, a cock pushed its way inside him. There was almost no pain this time, just pure pleasure. Vanessa’s strap-on had obviously trained him enough to take Michelle with little effort.

A moment later, her hip connected with Joel’s butt and he knew she was now balls deep inside him. He threw his head back and groaned, “Oh my god. This feels so good.”

“Oh, I am just getting started,” Michelle said. “Tell me Jolene, what do you want me to do?”

“Fuck me,” Jolene said without hesitation. “Please fuck my ass.”

“You mean your sissy pussy?” Michelle asked.

“Yes, yes,” Jolene said. “Please fuck my sissy pussy.”

“Will you agree to do more movies for me?”

The question surprised Jolene, and she hesitated for a moment, still torn between her desires and Joel’s reluctance.

“Stop being afraid, Jolene,” Michelle said, slowly moving her cock back and forth. “You were born for this. This is what you are supposed to be.”

When she shoved her cock back inside him, Jolene’s knees became wobbly and she let out another deep moan. Unfortunately, Michelle did not continue, but stayed right where she was, unmoving.

“Please,” Jolene begged. “Please fuck me.”

“Are you going to do more movies?”

At that point, Jolene didn’t care anymore. All she wanted was to get fucked, so she nodded and said, “Yes.”

“Tomorrow?”

“Yes,” Jolene quickly agreed. “Please, just fuck me.”

“That’s what I wanted to hear,” Michelle said. “Now, here is your reward.”

Without missing another beat, Michelle pulled back and then ram into Jolene again. She quickly got into a fast rhythm, giving Jolene everything she had dreamed about for weeks.

“Oh yes, yes, yes,” she exclaimed. Her eyes were rolling into her sockets and she lost track of everything around her. She didn’t even think about her girlfriend on the couch, who was just having sex with two other women. All that mattered was the orgasm that was suddenly building inside her. With every thrust, Jolene got closer, while moaning and begging Michelle to go faster. The woman behind her was more than happy to oblige and increased her speed even more. Once again, Jolene marveled at the fact that even though Vanessa’s strap-on felt great, it was nothing compared to a real dick.

Breathing faster and faster, Jolene let out another groan and said, “Oh god. I am almost there. Fuck me. Fuck me. Please.”

“Cum for me sissy,” Michelle said. “Come on. Do it!”

Her words drove Jolene over the edge. For the second time in her life, she experienced an orgasm while being locked up, and it was even more powerful. Jolene clenched her legs together while arching her back as shudders ran through her body. For a moment, it felt like time had just stopped and then Jolene could feel her cum flowing out in a steady stream. It was a feeling unlike any other and when it finished, she just slumped down on the table.

“Another sissygasm,” Jolene heard a voice say. A second later, she realized it had been Adele. “That’s two in two with real cocks. She really is a pro.”

“And I haven’t even cum yet,” Michelle said.

“Well, give her a moment to gather herself,” Adele replied. “I am sure Jolene is far from finished and would be happy to help you out on that front.”

Still catching his breath, Jolene didn’t reply, but she knew Adele was right. Just like last time, she was still incredibly horny and almost ready to go again. Luckily, Michelle’s cock was still ready for her and when Jolene wiggled her butt a couple of minutes later, the message was more than clear.

The second round was almost as intense as the first, although this time Michelle came before Jolene got to another sissygasm. Of course, with the Fuck Squad in the house, Michelle’s orgasm wasn’t the end, far from it. Soon, Adele took Michelle’s place and things got even more crazy when Jolene looked up and saw that Hannah was leading Vanessa over.

When Jolene shot her a questioning look, Hanna said, “You don’t think you are the only want who wants to get fucked, do you?”

At first Jolene thought Vanessa wanted to get fucked by Larissa or Maya, but then her gaze fell on Elise, who was walking next to Vanessa, a big strap-on already around her waist.

Hannah pushed Vanessa down on the table opposite of Jolene so they were now both facing each other, their faces only a few inches away. Being so close to her, Jolene could see the expression on Vanessa’s face when Elise pushed the strap-on inside her.

“Oh fuck,” Vanessa said, and threw her head back. Her expression was so incredibly sexy, and Jolene could not help but stare at her girlfriend. Soon they were both panting heavily and letting out moans of pleasure. When a second sissygasm rolled over her body, Vanessa demanded that Jolene kept looking into her eyes. The intimate eye contact made her orgasm even more intense, especially since Vanessa came only a few seconds later.

Ever after their orgasms, the night continued. Jolene and Vanessa got fucked in a lot of positions and by numerous partners. At one point Vanessa switched from a fake cock to Adele while she herself was going down on Hannah. Jolene was being fucked by Maya at that moment, and seeing the trio in front of her was enough for another sissygasm. Then later, Jolene found herself being spit-roasted by Larissa and Michelle. The latter had once again claimed her ass while Jolene did her best to get Larissa off with her mouth. In the end, both women almost simultaneously exploded into her mouth and ass.

When Joel and Vanessa fell into their beds hours later, they were both exhausted. Full of cum and too tired to talk, they just embraced each other and soon sleep overcame them. As Joel drifted off, he remembered the promise he had made to Michelle. He realized that there was no anxiety anymore. He was actually looking forward to his next scene and could not wait for it.


Epilogue

Although Michelle made Joel promise to shoot his second scene the following day, she didn’t really intend to go through with that. In the end, it took another week until Joel was back on the set. As a surprise for Joel, Michelle decided to come out of retirement for one more scene and she wanted Jolene as her partner. The scene itself involved a bit of roleplay where Michelle was playing a naughty teacher and Jolene her shy student. Joel felt a bit weird at first, but since he only had to act shy, it wasn’t that hard for him. He, of course, quickly forgot about all the cameras around him when the time came to suck Michelle’s cock.

The scene was once again an enormous success, and another one soon followed. In that one Jolene played a girl who tried to steal some clothes from a department store. Larissa appeared as the woman who caught her and then used her cock as a punishment. After they finished filming, Michelle had another surprise for Joel. She offered him a job as the head of her IT security, in addition to his work as a porn actor. Joel wanted to accept immediately, but had to talk it over with Vanessa first. His girlfriend did not have any objections. In fact, she even encouraged him to take the job.

With his new job and his porn career, Joel soon almost forgot what he looked like as a guy. He was now dressed as Jolene all the time and soon began to even think of himself as female. His new job also had the added bonus that she returned to her old office. Just like before, Michelle, Adele, Maya and Larissa often stopped by and usually did not leave without at least a blowjob. Soon other pornstars found out what Jolene was doing for the Fuck Squad and also visited when they wanted to get hard for a scene or just kill some time. Jolene did not mind at all, since it meant only more cock for her.

At home, Vanessa continued using her strap-on as often as possible. With Jolenes’s permission, she also began to visit their neighbors regularly, which Jolene thought was only fair. Every once in a while, Hannah and Elise invited her over as well, and all four of them had some fun.

At least once a month, they also invited the whole group to their house or attended a fetish event at Whiplash. Every time they went to the club, more people recognized Jolene and wanted her attention. Having fans was very surreal for Jolene, but she tried her best to be nice and even put in an hour or two at the gloryhole now and then. It was always a great time and every time a big load exploded into her mouth, Jolene marveled about how great her life had turned out ever since she Hannah and Elise had moved in next door.

The End


Thank you for Reading
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