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    The Secret Agent 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Charles had always gotten a kick out of spy movies. James Bond and the others, or TV shows about spies and secret agents. Even the comedy ones had his attention when he was growing up. And that kind of made him investigate what it would take to be able to become one. 
 
      
 
    Of course, one did have to be intelligent, as well as cunning. And if you were resourceful, kind of like a MacGyver, all the better. All the good spies and secret agents seemed to that way, at any rate. But, of course, there seemed to be one OTHER aspect that all those agents had. They were MEN! 
 
      
 
    Now, that is not to say that Charles wasn’t a man. He was born male and had all the same kind of interests that men do. But as he was growing up in his little small town, by the time he hit high school, still filled with those dreams of becoming a secret agent, he was still standing at 5’7” tall and most of his friends were over six feet tall. Even the football team wouldn’t look at him as he also weighed in at a paltry 128 pounds. He “would be killed out there on the field” a couple of the coaches said. And he even heard one coach say that he would be better suited to playing GIRL’S softball or something similar since he was BUILT like a girl. Well, a flat chested one, anyway. 
 
      
 
    So, he did what any person forced into geek-hood would do and became one. Now, that is not to say that he wasn’t smart to begin with. But he started working on getting smarter and asking what sometimes felt like stupid questions in order to understand things. And as his high school academic career flourished, he made it to Valedictorian and had offers to several colleges on full ride scholarships. His problem was that he didn’t really know WHAT he wanted to study, but he KNEW that a college degree from a good school would certainly see him make his first steps towards his “dream job”! 
 
      
 
    He eventually picked a college, one that had a couple of options that he was interested in. He realized that the FBI wanted certain skills, so he looked at Pre-Law, Criminal Justice, Accounting and a few others, some of which he just wanted to get an idea about, like computer science and such. And in the end, he also found some silly classes in theater to pass his time. He didn’t want to be “on stage” so much as to learn some of the other aspects of the theater. So, he chose Pre-Law, with a minor in Criminal Justice, as well as Accounting as a secondary major, with a minor in computer science. And for fun, he got active in the student theater, just because he wanted something silly. 
 
      
 
    His academic counsellor at the school told him that he would have to probably be there five years with the prelaw, and that it was not certain that he would be able to get into law school, though it was certainly possible. And when he heard what Charles wanted to do, though he tried hard to NOT tell his student that he was crazy, Charles felt a little dejected. This also caused him to work hard at it. 
 
      
 
    His first year, he had a rather full schedule but he worked hard and still found time to do some work at the student theater. None of the people laughed at him for wanting to learn about things, especially there, since MOST of those there wanted to be on stage and such and Charles was the exact opposite, wanting to learn how everything ELSE worked there, from set design to costuming to make-up to lighting. And he was welcomed with open arms AND open minds. 
 
      
 
    In his academics, he managed to keep on the Dean’s List all the first year. And while he was a little scared in the beginning, he started to not only make friends with the theater group. And it was even funnier when he got to not only learn the background things but he was talked into doing some “extra” work on stage. No lines but some theatrical experience and fun. 
 
      
 
    And one of the people he got to be friends with, a nice young woman, who helped him learn the theater and such. But before he could say anything, she told him that she was only into GIRLS! It didn’t bother him much, because he was more interested in getting through his schoolwork and getting more interested in the theater. 
 
      
 
    By the end of his first year, he had kept up his lessons and the continued dean’s list made his family proud of him, though the theater seemed to disappoint them a little. But his excuse was that maybe it would help him with his desire to work at maybe the FBI or something. While they nodded, they kind of figured that he would never manage to get there, since he was, well… Short and not really all that physically fit. But Charles did not give up on his desire to become an agent. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    TWO 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    As he returned for his second year, things continued along that same pattern. And his friendship with the girl in the theater group blossomed, right to the point that he told her what he wanted to do. She smiled and wished him luck, which was more support than he got with his parents. And he did ask her for advice about how to talk to other girls. 
 
      
 
    Each year that went by, his sophomore and junior years, though he knew he would have to decide on the law school part, since it would mean 3 more years of school, but he had to see what was out there for jobs. And towards the end of his junior year, they had job fairs and interviews for internships. 
 
      
 
    As he walked through the job fair, he walked up and signed up for interviews with just about everyone that had some kind of work along his desired career, though he also talked to some of the police departments, But as he went through the FBI, NIA, CIA and a whole slew of other alphabet soup agencies, federal as well as state. While they all were willing to talk to him, they all, every single one of them, basically blew him off because of his size and features. And as each one of the interviews failed to even get him the opportunity to get any kind of internship, he finally looked one of the people and asked him, point blank, why he would not even get a chance. 
 
      
 
    “Well Charles, let me be blunt. You grades and such are what we want, someone who works hard and is always looking for answers. But the problem is, you fall below our physical standards for men. And while I shouldn’t say this, if you were a woman, you would be right there and we would take a more serious look at you. I’m sorry but that is where we’re at.” 
 
      
 
    He walked back to the dorms, and when he got there, he saw that Jessica, the gal at the theater was there in the common room. She could see that something was bothering him and after a few minutes, she finally heard what he had been told. 
 
      
 
    “So, all you have to do is become a girl?” she asked. 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at her and with a laugh, “yeah, if I was a girl, they would most likely take a more serious look at me and I could probably get an internship at the very least. But becoming a girl, that’s a little difficult.” 
 
      
 
    As Jessica looked at him, and really looked at him, she smiled. “Charlie, stand up a second and give me a little twirl, why don’t ya?” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at her. “What?” 
 
      
 
    “Just trust me, okay?” 
 
      
 
    Charles stood up and then “twirled” for Jessica. And as he did, he saw her nod and smile. All that did was make him look at her weird like. 
 
      
 
    “Ok Charlie, bear with me before you say anything, okay?” Charles nodded, not really liking where this was going, because the look on Jessica’s face worried him. 
 
      
 
    “So, that guy said that you weren’t ‘manly’ enough essentially. In fact, he said that if you were a woman, they would have given you a shot, right?” Charles nodded, and he knew in an instant where she was going with this! 
 
      
 
    “Oh, hell NO! I am NOT going to dress up like a… A GIRL!?! I don’t look like…” He saw the look on Jessica’s face and instantly shut up, seeing that not only was she looking at him with a little bit of anger in her eyes but she also, oddly enough, was smiling too. 
 
      
 
    “What did I tell you, Charles? Next time you mouth off like that and maybe I will have to, oh, I don’t know, take you over my knee and spank you like a bad girl?” While she kind of said this jokingly, there was a tone in her voice that Charles noticed and realized that he had pissed her off a little. 
 
      
 
    “I’m sorry, Jessica. It’s just, well… The bullies at school used to tease me about that and it’s kind of bothered me a little. But beyond that, how could I look like a real girl?” 
 
      
 
    “You are so silly. Think about it. All you need is, well, a little confidence, a little this and that AND someone who will help you become the girl that, well, might land you at least the internship. So, are you game for at least TRYING?” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at Jessica and could see an evil smile, not so much on her face but in her eyes. But there was something else there that he didn’t quite understand either. But as he looked at her, he realized that, as he often realized, “nothing ventured, nothing gained” and decided that, if nothing else, this would also allow him to exercise that demon that had been hanging over his head for a few years. He also kind of thought that he would look nothing like a girl… 
 
      
 
    “Okay, so what do I have to do Jess?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica looked at him. “Well Charlie, I guess we have to get started at the very beginning. Let’s run to the store and see what we can do. Besides, you are going to need some clothes and such so we have to get it all. Besides, you’re going to need some underwear and everything so…” 
 
      
 
    “Wait, WHAT? Can’t I just borrow some?” 
 
      
 
    “No way, Charlie. Besides, we may be able to get some things from the costume shop, but undies are NOT something you share with ANYONE! And you are going to need some regular make up rather than theatrical make up. So, let’s go, shall we?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica held out her hand and Charles, feeling a little skittish, reached out and took her hand. 
 
      
 
    There was something odd in this contact. It felt different and when he looked up at her face, he could see something in her face that told him that she felt something different too. But they both squeezed hands and walked off to the parking area. They walked to Charles’ little car and drove off to the mall. It wasn’t too far away and once they got there, they walked in and started the task of shopping for a reluctant “girl”. The first place they went was off to the make-up shop and as he followed, he would occasionally blush as Jessica would pick up something, be it eye shadow, blush and whatever else she picked up and would hold it up to him, looking at the colors. She did not ask him anything in regards to the choices she made, just picked them up, held them up and either put them in one pile or putting them back. 
 
      
 
    In the end, Jessica picked out about $75 worth of make-up and Charles took out his wallet and paid for it. He was getting a little worried because now he owned make-up. He did kind of shrug it off a little since he could always use it for theater, couldn’t he? 
 
      
 
    The next shop, however, was something totally out of his comfort zone. He was always kind of embarrassed when his mom would drag him shopping and she would go and buy her underwear. And now, it was even worse, because he was there to buy his OWN underwear, and it was not his usual boxers or tighty whitey’s. 
 
      
 
    “Well, what do you think, Charlie? A cute couple of thongs, or maybe something a little more modest, like a bikini?” Jessica whispered, holding up one of each so Charles could see them. When she held them a little lower, down towards his hips, he blushed. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, Jess! Something a little less, well, revealing?” as he slapped her hand away, gently but firmly. 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled, laughed a little and then walked over to the rack holding the full brief panties. “This a little better?” as she picked up a pair of cute, pink silky panties with lace around the waist and leg openings.  
 
      
 
    “Pink? Can’t we go with something a little LESS girly?” 
 
      
 
    “NOPE! You get pink. With a matching bra sweetie,” as she reached over to the next rack and pulled off its matching pink bra. She held it up, then put it back and pulled out another one a little bigger. “I think these would look cute on you, Charlie.” 
 
      
 
    Charlie blushed a little more as a woman walked by, having heard it and looking at him, smiled a little. Jessica saw it and laughed a little. “She thought so too, sweetie!” 
 
      
 
    Then she went over to another rack, pulled out a pink lace garter belt and then a pink slip. A few seconds later, she picked up some stockings and then went to the register and Charles paid another $75 for these items. 
 
      
 
    Once they finished those purchases, the next place they went was actually to the student theater where Jessica dragged Charles into the wardrobe area and they searched through the clothes, looking for a few different outfits, as well as a couple different wigs and finally, something that Charles couldn’t see as it was in a box that Jessica grabbed. They even found a couple pairs of shoes that fit his feet, though they were a little tight, width wise. But they were able to fit on his feet, though their heights were a little scary for Charles. But finally, they had everything that Jessica felt she would need to complete Charles’ transformation into… Charlie? 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    THREE 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    When the two of them got back to the dorm, they went to Jessica’s room as her roommate was out of the country for the semester. It also allowed Charles to not suffer quite as much embarrassment as he still did have a roommate in his dorm room. That is not to say, however, that he was not going to suffer SOME embarrassment. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Charlie let’s give this a go now. But first, well, I need to see what I have to work with. So, I need you to, well… Strip naked!” 
 
      
 
    The second he heard that, he could feel his entire body turn pink. “But…” 
 
      
 
    “Charlie, I need to figure out what I have to work with. So come on, let’s get this started!” 
 
      
 
    Charles, with a little hesitation, started to get undressed. If it were some other girl, he might have felt some sort of attraction or something but she had made it clear that she just wasn’t into guys. But it still felt kind of weird. 
 
      
 
    Of course, once he was naked, he had his hands over his crotch and was still a little embarrassed by being naked like he was. And he could see Jessica looking and he felt like she was judging him. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Charlie, what I need you to do is get all that masculine looking hair off your body.” She then reached into the bag and pulled out the depilatory and handed it to him. “Pay attention to the instructions, okay? And then use a razor for the places where you can’t use this. You want to be as soft and smooth as you can get. Then you can put on these so you can save some of your modesty.” As she handed him not only the razor and gel plus one of the pairs of pink panties. 
 
      
 
    Charles went into the bathroom, having been a little humiliated as he had to reach out for everything and exposed his cock, which had started to get excited, which really confused him. While there was nothing sexual in his exchange with Jessica, SOMETHING was exciting him, though he wasn’t sure what it was. 
 
      
 
    So, he read the instructions and following them, washed his body then applied the hair remover, waited however long, testing each area and finally was smooth all over, after shaving in the shower while he was washing and now, he looked at himself in the mirror. 
 
      
 
    “HOLY CRAP!” Charles whispered. He was looking at himself and his smooth, hairless body and was both shocked and concerned. “Damn, if I had breasts, I WOULD look like a girl!” He then picked up the panties and slid them up his legs and put them in place, and when he saw the bulge, reached down and tried to hide it but as he reached down, he discovered that he had a raging erection. 
 
      
 
    “God, just what I DON’T need right now!” he thought, just as Jessica walked into the bathroom. 
 
      
 
    “Wow Charlie, you look…” Then she saw his erection, just as Charles was reaching to cover it up, and she smiled. “Don’t be so stuffy, Charlie.” Then she walked over and pulled his panties down, wrapped her fingers around it and gently stroked his erection. In seconds, he was moaning. 
 
      
 
    “Oh, you like that, silly girl?” All Charles could do was moan. “Then I bet you will like this, then.” Jessica then knelt, caressed his inner thigh, causing him to moan a little more and then with what could only be called a practiced tongue, wrapped her lips around his throbbing shaft and within minutes, had him shooting his entire load into her mouth. 
 
      
 
    “Oh my God, Jessica” Charles breathed, and as he did, Jessica stood up and kissed him full on his mouth. It was then that Charles realized that Jessica was kissing him and SHARING his own cum in his mouth. But Jessica held on tight and made sure he got to taste his own cum. 
 
      
 
    When Charles finally succumbed to the pressure and swallowed some of the cum, he gagged a little and Jessica released his face from her grasp. “If you are a good girl, I may even let you return the favor, Charli!” she giggled. Charles was still kind of stunned, standing there. 
 
      
 
    “Now, get yourself tucked away and get in here so we can finish up and get you more girlie!” She turned and walked out of the room, wondering to herself why it was that she had not only stroked him but then sucked him off. Not that she didn’t enjoy what she had done, since it had been a while since she had last done that. But that guy was… Jessica sighed, realizing that the thought of Jackie would just cause her more pain. 
 
      
 
    She got into the room, with a little smile on her lips, though, remembering how she had gotten Jack into panties and girlie, and he was nothing like Charlie. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    FOUR 
 
      
 
      
 
    Charles looked at himself and sighed. “Damn, I get a hard on from just putting these damned pink panties on and then Jessica had to come in, not only see me like that but…” he mused. “I was so damned turned on by these panties and that worries me” he thought as he tried to get himself all tucked away as Jessica asked. 
 
      
 
    In a couple minutes, he did what he could and walked in. But one look from Jessica and he knew he didn’t get it right. It was the smile on her face that gave it away. 
 
      
 
    “Ok Charli let me do that for you, or at least tell you how to do it. First you have to find the opening inside you…” As she instructed Charles, he found the opening and managed to get his balls inside him. Then he was able to tuck his cock between his legs. THAT was when it got a little interesting to Charles. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, not to keep it all in place<” she said, taking the spirit gum from her bag, “ we will now glue you in place” as she took it and folded the scrotum over his cock, making it look like a set of clitoral lips but effectively locking his cock out of the way AND keeping his balls locked up inside his body. 
 
      
 
    “Now you can pull up your panties and no one will ever notice it” and when Charles looked down, then in the mirror, it looked like… he was a girl DOWN THERE! 
 
      
 
    Charles looked up at Jessica and shook his head. “Well Charli, you DO want to keep working towards your goal, right? And remember what I told you, that I would let you return the favor if you were a good girl, right?” 
 
      
 
    Charles blushed and smiled. “Okay then, lets get this moving forward. Come over here and sit down.” 
 
      
 
    Charles sat down and then noticed that Jessica had her make up kit out. But this wasn’t just a regular make up kit but rather the theatrical make-up kit. And as Jessica proceeded to completely work his face and neck, though Charles couldn’t see anything as it happened, he could feel it as his face seemed to have been cleaned, primed and painted over the course of some 15 minutes. 
 
      
 
    When finally Jessica let him look at the final product, holding a mirror in front of him, he was shocked to see not Charles staring at him but some feminine beauty. He could not even see the small Adam’s apple he thought would always stick out. And his cheek bones looked higher and everything just screamed woman, not the man he actually was. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Charli, now we have to work on the upper body part.” With that, she picked up the silicone breast forms, sprayed them with some medical adhesive, sprayed a little on his chest in the right area, then took each one and positioned them in place. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Charli, pick up the bra while I hold these in place and slip your arms through the straps.” Charles did so and then Jessica grabbed the strap around his chest and fastened the bra, helping to hold the forms in place. 
 
      
 
    When this was done, Charles looked again in the mirror and now his visual transformation was complete. He looked like a girl with fairly sizable breasts and he could feel something stirring between his legs, though he ALSO felt the discomfort from the glue holding things tightly in place. He could NOT understand the feelings he was having, but it was kind of pleasant at the same time, confusing. 
 
      
 
    When Jessica handed him the stockings, he listed as she told him how to roll them up and then slowly pulled them up his smooth legs. And as each inch of the nylon encased his leg, he started to feel a strange and pleasant tingle along his entire body. It felt like his body was on fire, a pleasant burning of lust, he thought. But what was he lusting after, he wasn’t sure. 
 
      
 
    Jessica could see it in Charles’ eyes. She had seen it before and knew what was happening. Maybe he was exactly like Jack before he became Jackie. Of course, Jackie went all the way to Jackie, which had brought them not together but apart as Jackie had wanted REAL cock inside her and not the delightful strap on that Jessica used. But Jessica also knew that things MIGHT not quite go that direction with Charles. But first, she had to get him through the next few steps. 
 
      
 
    “Okay Charli, lets get you into a cute little dress and some shoes.” First Jessica found a cute dress, but it was a little sheer so she reached over and grabbed the slip. It matched the color of the pink set Charles was wearing. 
 
      
 
    “A proper young lady would wear a slip under a dress like this, to allow it to not only slide and flow with her movements but also to keep people from “seeing” through the dress” 
 
      
 
    Charles pulled the slip over his head and noticed that it came to just about two inches below his crotch. It exposed the tops of his stockings but DID cover the panties. Then he stepped into the dress that Jessica handed him and as Jessica zipped him up, he looked in the mirror and was shocked to see… A girl in a cute dress. Jessica looked and noticed one little flaw. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, take the dress and slip off for a second. I need to do one more thing.” As he took off the slip and dress, Jessica went over to the pile of clothes and picked up a waist nipper, also in pink. “You don’t have a curve in the right spot, Charli.” Was all she said. 
 
      
 
    With that, Jessica pulled the little elastic waist nipper, hooked it as tightly as she could and then motioned for Charles to put the slip and dress back on. 
 
      
 
    “NOW, you look right!” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked in the mirror and he could see his eyes widen as he saw the feminine figure in front of him. But what happened next shocked them both. Because, in a very FEMININE voice, he said, “WOW!” 
 
      
 
    Charles and Jessica looked at their respective reflections and smiled. “I LOOK like a girl, Jessica! Charles exclaimed, quietly but still in feminine voice. 
 
      
 
    “Well, that’s the whole point, isn’t it?” Jessica laughed. But as she did, she felt her own tinge of excitement as she looked at her newest creation. “But lastly, we need to get you into some shoes. THIS could be interesting.” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at Jessica and gave her a quizzical look until he saw her pick up a box of shoes, also from the theater department. And when she put it down and pulled out a pair of heels, He realized that there was going to be MORE to this than he thought. 
 
      
 
    “I would have thought something FLAT, not like…” he said, pointing to the three-inch stiletto heels. 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “Try these first, Charli. If your good, maybe I will find something HIGHER, not flatter!” Then she pulled out the five-inch heels. 
 
      
 
    Charles picked up the three-inch heels and as he put them on his feet, he was surprised that they FIT his feet. And when he stood up, while it took him a second to catch his balance, he was able to stand up and walk, without much effort. And as he did, he noticed that Jessica was watching him and especially his ass. 
 
      
 
    “If you are going to stare at my ass, Jess…” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “It’s just that you are walking in those heels AND your ass is moving like, well… A girl’s ass! Come over here and try on the five-inch heels, Charli, okay?” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at Jessica and shook his head. But the smile and look in her eyes made him walk over, sit down and then swap the heels out. It was a little more difficult to get his balance at first, but it was almost like he had some natural talent or ability to walk in them, much to BOTH their surprise. 
 
      
 
    “Charli, I want to do something but, well, I am not sure you will agree to it. I want to go out tonight, to the club with you, but with THAT Charli,” pointing to his feminine persona, “not the boy Charlie. Would you be willing to do that for me, Charli?” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at Jessica with a little trepidation, then looked in the mirror. “What the hell is she thinking” he thought. “I’m a guy…” then looked at himself up and down. “Well, I am a guy but damn if I don’t look like a girl!” 
 
      
 
    “Charli, you are going to need some practice BEING a girl to get those internships or whatever from the places you want to work at. So, you DO need a little practice” she smiled. 
 
      
 
    Charles thought about it for a couple of minutes, looking at Jessica and her pleading eyes as well as looking at himself in the mirror. He realized that he WAS going to need some practice but in public, at a club. And Jessica could see that question in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Yes, a club, where there are lots of people and you can be anonymous. Just another hot chick at the club. Hell, you might even get guys to buy you drinks, and even some of the girls…” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked over at Jessica. “You’ll be there the whole time to ‘rescue’ me, right?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica stood up, looked him in the eyes and smiled. Without a word, she leaned in and kissed him strongly on his feminine painted lips and Charles sighed as he and Jessica kissed. The kiss told them both something, which Charles felt a little conflicted about but then again, he also realized that he was ENJOYING the feelings he was having at the same time. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    FIVE 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    For both, the passion they felt in that very first kiss surprised them. Jessica was the first one to break it, though the two of them were somewhat reluctant to let go of each other for a couple of minutes. 
 
      
 
    “Okay, Charli, I need to get myself dressed for the club. I can’t go out with you looking like this, in sweatpants and shit.” She immediately, without hesitation, stripped out of her clothes and underwear, which surprised Charles. Then with a peck on the cheek, she slipped into the bathroom and ten minutes later came out all fresh and pretty. She pulled on some black undies, thong and a bra, then her little black party dress and five-inch stiletto heels, also in black. 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at her and nodded. “No stockings?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. Then she sat down, pulled her heels off and rolled her own stockings, in black, up her legs. Then she pulled on her heels and the two of them, after freshening up Charles lip-gloss, walked the fifteen blocks to the local hang out for the college crowd. As they walked towards the club, they saw the line and Charles figured he would have trouble getting in since his ID was that of a guy. But without even a nod at his ID, both him and Jessica were let in and instantly the noise of the EDM music was assaulting their ears. It wasn’t particularly loud but it did penetrate his body. 
 
      
 
    And as they walked, he could feel his own body respond to the beat of the music and then felt the occasional touch on his ass. The first time he felt it, he turned and saw one of the guys from school, though he didn’t really know him but he was on one of the same classes, smiled at Charles and nodded his head. Charles shook his and continued along the way, holding Jessica’s hand. 
 
      
 
    He felt his ass get grabbed a couple more times, but it was not until they got to the bar to get the first drink that someone that Charles KNEW moved along side him, grabbed his ass with a firm grip and said, “I’ll pick up this round, ladies” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked over and saw the guy from the FBI standing there with his hand STILL on his ass. They looked at each other and while Charles did not see any clue of recognition, he felt a little worried that he WOULD be recognized by this guy and it would be all for naut. 
 
    Jessica smiled. Then she reached around and pulled the guy’s hand off Charles’ ass. “Dude, she is MINE and I don’t usually like to share!” she said, which made Charles a little more secure. 
 
      
 
    “Well, what would it take to get you to share, sweet thing?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “Well, unless you have something like 10 inches of cock between those legs, dear, I am not even going to consider sharing my girl with you!” 
 
      
 
    “Well dear,” the agent whispered between the two of them as he moved between them, “Your GIRL, as you put it, interviewed with me about an internship and, well, at that time, she was a HE” 
 
      
 
    Charles started to shiver a little but felt Jessica’s hand grip his. 
 
      
 
    “The ONLY reason I realized it was that he had a look in his eyes when I talked and he saw me. Until then, I didn’t know it was… THAT was the only thing that gave you away. So…” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “So, you going to offer HER an internship at the Bureau?” 
 
      
 
    Charles shivered again as he felt the agent’s hand roam down his back and grip his ass, all while Jessica gripped his hand. Charles didn’t know which was exciting him more… 
 
      
 
    “Well, that would depend, girls, on whether BOTH of you are willing to take care of business?” 
 
      
 
    Charles and Jessica looked at each other. 
 
      
 
    Charles nodded. Jessica smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Okay then. Let’s get the party started!” he said as he led the two of them not out of the club but onto the dance floor. For the next couple hours, they danced, mostly fast songs but a couple of slow ones. Once he danced with the agent and he was a gentleman most of the time, though he did lean in for a kiss and, shocking Charles, he kissed the man back. 
 
      
 
    The next slow dance was the agent dancing with Jessica and he watched him kiss Jessica. But the last slow one of their night out, he danced with Jessica, holding her tight as Jessica held him tight. 
 
      
 
    “I think that after this, girlfriend, we are going to be going with him to give him what he surely wants. Are you sure you are up for it, Charles?” 
 
      
 
    Charles noticed that she used “Charles” instead of Charli this time. It meant more to him than he imagined. He looked at her and smiled. 
 
      
 
    “Well, I guess this means that I will find out what it feels like to be a little bit like a girl, huh?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “Charles…” 
 
      
 
    He smiled. “Call me Charli, okay Jess?” 
 
      
 
    “Okay. Are you sure? I mean…” 
 
      
 
    “Am I being a good girl, Jess?” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, Charli…” 
 
      
 
    “Then I want to be a naughty one first. Then I am going to hold you to your promise, okay?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “As long as you are okay with it.” 
 
      
 
    “Jess, I could FEEL his cock through his pants. It felt HUGE! And it turned me on! I’m kind of scared but also kind of…” 
 
      
 
    “I know sweetie. Let’s go and take care of business before we take care of OUR business” 
 
      
 
    With that, the two of them walked off the floor, found the agent, took his hands and they led him out of the club. Like a gentleman, the agent walked the two girls not to the campus but to his nice little hotel suite. 
 
      
 
    It took only about three minutes for all three of them to strip down. While the agent got completely naked, showing that while he did not have 10 inches between his legs, he did have something substantial. And for some reason, Charles was drawn to it and knelt, wearing only her bra, stockings and panties and started to lick his cock. 
 
      
 
    Meanwhile, Jessica, wearing nothing but her panties and stockings was kissing the agent on the lips, causing him to moan from the attention to his cock as well as to his body as Jessica caressed his chest. 
 
      
 
    Soon, the agent felt his cock getting swallowed up by Charles and as he looked down, he noticed that his cock was balls deep inside the girl’s(?) mouth! And he felt the soft hands caress his balls as he felt himself being swallowed whole. 
 
      
 
    “OH FUCK!” he screamed! 
 
      
 
    Jessica looked down and saw what her Charli was doing. She leaned down and whispered, “You should try that in your tight little ass, Charli!” 
 
      
 
    Charles slowly extracted the cock from his mouth, looking up at the agent. Then he shimmied the panties down and stood up, being led by Jessica to the bed as she bent over the end of the king-sized bed, with his ass exposed for the agent to fill him up. Jessica guided Charles mouth towards her now wet and exposed slit and without prompting, Charles started to lick and kiss Jessica. 
 
      
 
    When the agent started to play with his ass, Charles moaned as first one finger, then another was placed deep inside his waiting hole. It did not take long for him to feel the pressure and the pain of penetration back there but after a couple of minutes, moaning and screaming into Jessica’s pussy, he started to feel the pleasure of being taken in this manner and expressed it as he brought Jessica to her first orgasm. And when he felt the explosion inside his ass from the agent, he felt his own orgasm flood him shooting it all over the bed. And he could feel the agent’s cum ooze out of his no longer virgin ass, making him feel like a total slut. What shocked him was that he wasn’t bothered by that feeling but, for some strange reason, PLEASED by it. 
 
      
 
    After a couple of minutes, calming down, he could feel something rather weird. He could feel the agent lean down and kiss his forehead. 
 
      
 
    “Young lady, I think we can offer you an internship at the Academy. I am sure that you will excel there and maybe even earn a spot as an agent. But I must warn you. I am NOT going to let your secret out but I am sure that someone will learn about your little secret. And if they learn about it, it could go one of two ways.” 
 
      
 
    Charles smiled. “I know. Either I am gone from there or…” 
 
      
 
    “Yes, young lady, or else you will be taking care of an instructor or two.” 
 
      
 
    Jessica looked down at Charles. The agent looked at Jessica and smiled. “And yes, Jessica, the offer is extended to you, as I was going to offer you one anyway.” Jessica smiled. 
 
      
 
    The agent looked at Charles. “And remember, Charli, IF you make it through and are not discovered, I will most likely want an encore of tonight, maybe even more.” 
 
      
 
    “And if I AM discovered?” Charles laughed. 
 
      
 
    “Well then, you will have to give me a little MORE than your tight fuckable ass!” 
 
      
 
    The three of them laughed. Jessica and Charles eventually got up as they watched the agent fall asleep. They got dressed and caught a cab back to the college. As they walked, hand in hand, back to Jessica’s dorm room, they looked at each other. 
 
      
 
    Jessica looked at Charles. “Well, Charli, it seems that you might make it.” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at Jessica. “All because of you and your help. How can I thank you?” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled. “I want you to promise that you will be MY secret agent, Charli!” 
 
      
 
    Charles looked at Jessica. “Yes, Jessica, I will ALWAYS be yours, if you’ll let me.” 
 
      
 
    Jessica smiled and without taking her eyes off Charles, kissed him again and led him to her bed, where she had him return the favor that she promised.  
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