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   *  *  *
 
   Sam leaned his head back, grasped his hair and let out a frustrated scream.  Searching for a job was such a pain in the ass.  He had applied online for countless openings in the four weeks since the startup that hired him went under.  Not even a call back or a letter.  He pushed his chair back and went to the kitchen.  Boxes were stacked neatly on the counter and under the kitchen table.  He had to give his landlord a response by the end of the week about renewing his lease.  Never one to wait till the last minute, he had already begun to pack in anticipation of being without work.
 
   It had all gone south so quickly.  One minute the company was on the top of the world about to release a hot new app, the next they were beat to the market by a matter of days by a competitor.  Their app was viewed as a knock off, sold poorly and that was that.  Sam grabbed a water from his fridge and went back to his computer desk.  Collapsing in his chair he began the long process of searching and applying for any job he could.  Switching on his Pandora, the first song up was “Poison” by Eden Starr.  He smiled, if only for a moment the infectious beat took his mind off his problems.  
 
   After several hours of searching, applying and being generally frustrated he was about to give up for the day.  As he went to switch off his monitor his email dinged with an “Exciting job opportunity just for you”.  
 
   “Eh, what the hell,” he muttered as he clicked open the notification.  It was from one of the resume building websites he had joined, they would send him an email if a job was posted in their system that matched what he was looking for.  He never had any luck with them, but figured why not.  One more application for the day and then he would be done.
 
   This job was for some “Executive Assistant” position to someone high powered, judging from the salary.  Sam was impressed by the pay offer, it nearly matched what he was making at the startup.  Whoever it was for must have some serious money to pay an assistant that much.  It wasn’t what he wanted for a career, but he needed to get some money coming in or he’d have to move out of the city entirely.  Sam clicked the link and proceeded to the application process.  The usual questions to weed out applicants greeted him.  Experience, education, travel, etc.  The last one caused him to pause.
 
   “Are you able to deal with situations of a frank and sexual nature, including stage performances and private parties,” he read aloud.  
 
   With a laugh he clicked yes.  The rest of the application was straightforward, consisting of uploading his resume and a cover letter.  With that, he hit send and was done.  Turning off his monitor Sam laughed again, wondering if it was an application to work for a porn star.  Changing into his work out clothes he set out for a run, by the end of which he was exhausted and had forgotten about the strange application that amused him earlier.
 
   *  *  *
 
   It was several days later when Sam got the call.
 
   “Mr. Harper?” a soft voice asked.
 
   Sam had just woken up, having slowly drifted into the sleep schedule of a man without work. Figuring this was a job opportunity he jumped out of bed and paced down the hall to his game room.  He tried his best to sound peppy when he responded, “Speaking.”  
 
   “Mr. Harper, my name is Adria Haven.  I currently do public relations for Ms. Starr and am responding to your application for her Executive Assistant.  We would like to set up an interview.”
 
   “Ms… Starr?” he asked incredulously.  Surely this couldn’t be who he thought it was.
 
   “Yes, Ms. Eden Starr.  Singer and songwriter,” she responded.
 
   “Oh.. Oh I, uh,” he stammered.
 
    “I apologize if this is a bit of a shock but we do not advertise her identity in the job postings.  If we did I don’t think we could handle the volume of applications,” Adria said with a slight chuckle.  “I take it you are familiar with her work?”
 
   Sam gulped, looking up at the poster hanging above his computer.  Eden Starr looked back at him, her pink hair hanging down in her face.  Her arms crossed beneath her large tits, pushing them up toward the camera.  A slight smirk on her face.  Sam had masturbated to that poster more times than he could count, and had cum to Eden Starr in general so much he probably had a disorder.  
 
   Sam cleared his throat before replying, “Yes… yes, I’m familiar with uh, with Ms. Starr.”
 
   “Excellent.  We’re excited to interview with you.  Would you be available tomorrow morning?”
 
   “Of course,” Sam responded.  He imagined this was an elaborate prank and he’d be going viral by the time it was done.  
 
   Getting the address and time down, Sam said goodbye to Adria.
 
   “See you tomorrow at 9:00 a.m. sharp, Mr. Harper.  Thank you,” she responded.
 
   Hanging up, Sam felt like he was in a dream.  Looking up at the poster of Eden Starr, he had his shorts down in seconds.  He had no idea how he would handle working for her, but he figured he was going to be abusing his cock a lot more often.
 
   *  *  *
 
   Sam’s heart was racing as he made his way to the office building downtown.  He just had a few blocks to go, but was pushing it for being on time.  Zipping into the large glass building he was thankfully able to navigate security easily.  As he rode the elevator up he tried to compose himself.  He tried to compose himself, but was not having much success.  He put his notepad in front of his crotch, the mere thought of seeing Eden had made him struggle with erections all morning.
 
   Stepping off the elevator he heard a great deal of chatter.  The waiting room was filled with women.  Sam counted 15, and nearly all looked at him with derision as he sat down.  They went back to their private conversations soon enough, and Sam was left awkwardly sitting in the corner.  The women were not helping his erection at all.  They were all young and beautiful, and Sam continually snuck glances at their legs, thighs, breasts and anything else he could see.  
 
   A stunning woman in her early thirties dressed in a sharp blazer and skirt poked her head into the waiting area.  Calling one of the waiting job hunters into the back for her interview, she cast a puzzled look at Sam.  Sam managed a smile, but the woman just glanced at her clip board.  Looking slightly confused she closed the door.  This happened several more times as more and more women were called to the back.
 
   As the number of people in the waiting room continued to drop, Sam felt himself growing more anxious.  It didn’t take long before he was the last person to be interviewed.  
 
   “Sam Harper?” a voice asked quizzically.  
 
   “Yes, that’s me,” he answered as he stood.  
 
   “Adria Haven, we spoke on the phone,” she said as she shook his hand.  “If you’ll follow me.”
 
   Adria turned and her soft brown hair swished before him.  Sam couldn’t help but watch her firm ass shake in her business skirt as she walked.  He noticed the black stiletto heels next, and the way they accentuated her lean legs.
 
   She showed him into a room where a cute young woman was sitting at the table.  Her blonde hair back in a ponytail and her blue eyes staring at the ceiling.  Her feet were up on the table and clad in black work boots.  Her legs were bare up until some extremely short jean shorts.  Sam noticed she was wearing an Eden Starr concert t-shirt when it hit him.  Take away the makeup and wigs, and this is what you have.  He stopped in his tracks and tried to keep his jaw from hitting the floor.
 
   “Have a seat,” she said as she chewed a wad of gum, blowing a bubble and popping it.
 
   Sam sat quickly and tried to compose himself.  Thankfully, Adria began the interview immediately.  She quickly ran down his qualifications and skills and asked some general questions about his past work.  Sam did his best to remain professional, but couldn’t help glancing at Eden’s legs or notice that her t-shirt barely contained her breasts.
 
   “Well, you’re probably overly qualified for this position, Mr. Harper.  We are very interested in your programming skills as well.  Ms. Starr is seeking to expand her revenue streams and has numerous ideas for applications her fans can buy and put on their phones.”
 
   Eden blew and popped another bubble before speaking.  “One problem, Adria.  He’s not a chick.”
 
   “Yes, well.  That could be a problem, but his skill set is more than you’d need.”
 
   “Uh,” Sam started, “is this a position for women only or something?  I’m sorry I didn’t know when I applied.”
 
   “Don’t apologize,” Adria responded.  “I’m the one who asked you to come in, though to be honest I… well not sure how to put this delicately.  From your voice on the phone I thought you were female.”
 
   Sam could not hide his blush, and Eden laughed.  This made Sam flush even brighter red.  “Aw, you’ve embarrassed Sam,” she giggled.
 
   “My apologies Mister Harper,” she said, emphasizing the “Mister”.  
 
   Eden took her feet off the table and scooted her chair closer.  She rested her arms on the table and peered closely at Sam.  She bit her lip slightly and cocked her head.  “You know…  there may be a way for this to work.”
 
   “I still don’t understand why me being a man is a problem,” Sam said, still very confused. 
 
   Adria cleared her throat.  “It all has to do with image.  The way Hollywood and the gossip rags talk whenever Ms. Starr is seen with a man, even if he is there strictly for business purposes, creates more fuss than we need.  Ms. Starr also likes to be seen as single, as it gives our more desperate male fans the illusion that they too could have a chance with her.
 
   Sam blushed at this line, as it definitely hit home for him.  The sexually free and single Eden Starr he knew from the tabloids completely fueled his fantasies.  
 
   “Well, I uh, I’m sorry for wasting your time then,” Sam said and got up to leave.  Adria stood as well, eager to move him along.
 
   “Now now, sit down both of you,” Eden demanded.  Adria sat with an exasperated sigh.  Sam sat down with some caution, completely unsure of why he should stay.
 
   “Hear me out, what if we use Stephan and Mel and give Sam here a makeover.  He’s so scrawny and has a pretty face, no one would ever know she’s really a he!”
 
   Adria rolled her eyes at the suggestion and Sam blushed.  He laughed uncomfortably and stood, “I think we’re done here.”
 
   “I’ll double the offered salary.”
 
   “Ms. Starr, you really are in no position to…,” Adria began before being cut off.
 
   “Ms. Haven, I have more money coming in than I can possibly spend.  It just gets reinvested, so why not have fun with some of it!”
 
   Sam started to make his way to the door, when a single word made him stop in his tracks.  “Triple.”
 
   He turned, “Wh…what?”
 
   “You heard me, triple salary.  Full benefits too.  All so we can have a little fun,” Eden said as she leaned forward.  A devilish smile crossed her lips and she gazed with hunger at Sam.  
 
   “I…I uh,” Sam struggled to formulate words.  Dressing as a woman was something that never crossed his mind.  Ever.  But the money and benefits she offered, let alone being able to work closely with the object of so many masturbatory fantasies, was too great to ignore.
 
   “I… I accept.”
 
   Eden leapt up and walked around the table.  She hugged him, and Sam nearly melted at her touch.  She released the hug and held him by the shoulders at arms length.  “We are going to have soooo, much fun.  You’ll see!”
 
   Adria looked ashen.  With a sigh she interrupted, “I’ll email you the paperwork Mr. Harper.”
 
   “Or should that be Ms. Harper?” Eden interrupted, causing Sam to blush.
 
   Adria glared at her, “For tax purposes, he is still Mr.”
 
   “Ugh, such a killjoy,” Eden replied with a mock sneer.  “I’m headed upstairs for a bite, then crashing.  Why you always have to make these interviews so early is beyond me.”
 
   “Bye Sam, I guess that name works for you whether you’re a boy or a girl,” she said.
 
   “Bye…Eden.  Thank you for ah, for,” he stumbled.
 
   “For giving you a job and turning you into a pretty girl, you’re welcome!”
 
   With a laugh she bounded out of the room, leaving Sam blushing.
 
   “I hope you know what you’re getting into,” Adria cautioned.  “She is extremely fickle, but on the plus side her offer is good.  So long as you play along you will be compensated I’m sure.”
 
   Adria showed Sam out and told him to expect an email shortly.
 
   As Sam walked to his car, he couldn’t help but notice how much his cock was straining against his pants.  
 
   *  *  *
 
   Sam woke the following Monday early, the first day of his new job.  He had nearly rubbed himself raw in the time between his interview and today.  So many fantasies about Eden Starr, and now he was going to be working with her.  He hadn’t heard anything more about her plan to dress him as a woman.  He hoped it was just Eden being eccentric and playing to her act of the “bad girl”.  
 
   Driving to her home thankfully wasn’t much of a problem.  She was currently staying outside the city.  As he wound up the hills he was stunned when he saw the mansion.  As the road crested he could see the entirety of the estate from his vantage point.  A bright green, perfectly maintained lawn stretched before him.  The driveway looped in front of the home, which looked almost stately with its white columns.  Approaching the gate, he punched in the passcode.  With a clank, the heavy iron bars rolled to the side allowing him to pass.
 
   Sam could see Adria and two others waiting for him by the front door as he rolled up.  To her left was a man with rather garish green hair, gelled straight up.  To her right was a punkish young woman, dressed nearly all in black.  Sam got out of his car and greeted the trio.  The man and woman both smiled as Adria approached.
 
   “Sam, this is Stephan and Melanie.  Eden wants you to meet with them for your… makeover.  She wants to be surprised by the transformation or some such nonsense.”
 
   Sam’s heart sunk.  His hope that this portion of the job was some type of elaborate joke evaporated.
 
   “Come with us dude,” Melanie said with a smirk.
 
   “More like dudette by the time we’re done,” Stephan responded.
 
   Sam hung his head and followed the pair.  Stephan’s flip flops clapping in front of him as Melanie’s black knee high boots stomped on.  The inside of the mansion was not what he expected, and was decorated rather elegantly.  Melanie must have noticed his gaze of wonderment and laughed.
 
   “Ms. Starr is just renting this place, we were not responsible for the decoration.”
 
   Sam noticed the nose and lip rings as she talked.  As she brushed her raven colored locks behind her ear he saw a long row of piercings along it.  She wasn’t his usual type, but he was definitely attracted to her.  Especially the narrow band of exposed thigh between her boots and skirt.  
 
   The group entered a room which was covered in props, clothing, makeup and more.  
 
   “OK big boy,” Stephan began, “strip down to your skivvies.”
 
   “Wh…what?” Sam wasn’t sure of this.
 
   “Just do it, “Melanie said, “we’ve both seen more naked people than you can imagine in this job.  You’ve got nothing we haven’t seen before.”
 
   Sam slowly got out of his clothes.  Melanie and Stephan were a whirlwind of activity and barely paid attention to him.  When he was finally down to his boxers, Melanie motioned for him to sit at a chair placed before a large mirror with lights all around it.
 
   He sat down nervously as the pair went to work.  Stephan began adjusting his hair and placing clips and adhesive tape in.
 
   “Your hair is lovely darling, but until it can grow out we need to get you ready for a wig,” he said.  As Stephan worked on his hair, Melanie began to wipe his face with a damp cloth.  As she dried him, he saw she had makeup in her hand.
 
   “Foundation to start, though your skin is so smooth I don’t think we’ll need much.”
 
   As she bent in front of him, Sam could see down her shirt.  Her cleavage heaved and shifted as she moved, two amazing globes of pale flesh he wanted to do nothing more than suck on.  
 
   Stephan laughed, “I think he enjoys this more than he is letting on.  Or he just enjoys you Mel.”
 
   Melanie looked down and laughed.  Sam had grown fully erect and hadn’t even noticed he was so lost in Melanie’s cleavage.  
 
   “I’m…I’m sorry, I,” he stammered.
 
   “Don’t worry about it, it’s cute you like being turned into a girl.  Besides, this will probably be the least embarrassing thing that happens to you knowing Eden.”
 
   Stephan laughed in agreement.  “Honey, I hope she’s paying you well.  She can be downright cruel after a show, especially if it doesn’t go her way.”
 
   Even hearing that news, Sam’s erection didn’t subside.  He wondered what they meant.  His heart pounded in his chest as Stephan and Melanie continued their work.  Every stroke of Melanie’s brush made him feel less and less of a man.
 
   “Ok, purse your lips,” Melanie asked.  As Sam did she brought up lipstick.  He let out a little whine as she applied it, causing her to laugh.  
 
   “Oh don’t be such a baby.  Now, look how pretty you are,” she said and stepped to the side.  He gasped as he looked in the mirror.  He almost didn’t recognize his own face.
 
   “Finishing touch,” Stephan said and secured a brown wig in a bob cut to his head.
 
   “Wow,” Melanie said.
 
   “I know girl, wow indeed,” Stephan added.  “I’d say we’re geniuses but Sam here had such feminine features to begin with it didn’t take much help from us.
 
   Sam’s mouth was agape.  He didn’t even recognize himself now.  The wig completed the illusion, it was almost as if he was looking at someone else entirely instead of himself in the mirror.  
 
   “Well, that passes the test,” Melanie said.  She grasped him by one hand and pulled him from the chair.  “Let’s lose those boxers and move on to phase two.”
 
   Sam was still noticeably erect and started to protest, but Stephan yanked them straight to his feet.  Sam shrieked, and covered himself.  He could see himself in the mirror, fully nude and from the neck up completely made up like a woman.
 
   “Oh quit being so shy,” Melanie said and smacked his hands away from his cock. “We’re gonna be seeing a lot of that little guy soon enough, might as well get over it.”
 
   Sam balled his hands into fists, fighting the urge to cover himself as Melanie and Stephan appraised him.  Stephan smacked his ass and said, “Ok, march over to that bathroom.”
 
   Sam did as he was told.  He wanted to run and hide, but was transfixed by the situation.  He wanted to please Eden, and wanted this job more than anything.  His hard member bobbing as he walked, he made his way into the bathroom.  Stephan and Melanie had him stand in the shower and began to apply various creams to his body.
 
   Melanie grabbed a razor and Sam groaned.  He knew where this was going.  
 
   “Leg up here,” she said, patting a stool she placed before him.
 
   “Oh god,” he mumbled under his breath as he raised his leg.  He couldn’t help but notice how close Melanie’s face was to his cock, and he twitched in response.  Melanie began to shave his leg, and Sam could feel whatever manliness he had be whisked away.  One leg and then the other.  His armpits were next.
 
   “Stephan, you can get the fun part,” Melanie giggled. 
 
   “Oh goody,” Stephan said with a laugh.  “Hands on your head big boy, I’ve got work to do.”
 
   Sam did as he was told and gasped as Stephan’s hand encircled his cock and slid from head to shaft.  He had never been touched by a man before like that. Before he could even respond he was being pumped and felt weak in the knees.  He was slick with some type of lotion, and Stephan’s hands began to work his entire genital area.  He was in a state of shock being manhandled like this, and struggled with how good it felt.  
 
   “Ooooo,” he moaned unconsciously.
 
   “Watch out Stephan, you may have a new boyfriend,” Melanie laughed.
 
   “Now now, we both know I like a real man.  Two bottoms just don’t go together!”
 
   Sam blushed furiously.  
 
   “That should do it, get a sponge dear,” Stephan said.
 
   Melanie turned on the water and let it get warm before drenching a bath sponge.
 
   Handing it to Stephan, he began to gently wipe Sam down.  Sam looked down, ashamed at his engorged member.  He then realized what the lotion was as his genitals were completely bare.
 
   “Ohhh god,” he said in shock.  As Stephan wiped him down he couldn’t believe how smooth his skin was.  Helping him out of the shower, Melanie roughly dried him off.  He was completely bare from the neck down.  
 
   “Now let’s get you dressed,” she said with a giggle.  Bringing him back to the main room, Sam began to get teary as Melanie held up a pink thong.
 
   “Oh god.  I can’t do this, I can’t,” he said in a near panic.
 
   “Sure you can,” Melanie cooed, “just think of the money and how close you get to be to Eden.  Men would probably give an arm to hang out with her for a day.  You’ll be here every day, at her beck and call.  She runs around naked so much I’m sure you’ll forget your misgivings.”
 
   The thought of being near a naked Eden Starr caused Sam to perk up.  Closing his eyes he lifted one leg, then the other, as Melanie slid the panties up his legs.  The fabric was so smooth, and he gasped as her hands lifted his balls into them.  She arranged his hard cock as best she could, and gave it a gentle squeeze.  Sam nearly fell over.
 
   Stephan came next with a pink and black garter belt, which he slid up Sam’s legs.  Fastening it on his waist, Sam felt decidedly feminine having a man’s hands on his hips.  Melanie rolled two pink stockings up his legs and clipped them to the belt.
 
   “Look at that,” she said, pointing at the mirror.
 
   “Ohhhhhh no,” Sam said, tears welling in his eyes.  He couldn’t even recognize himself.  It looked like a flat chested girl staring back at him.  If it wasn’t for his cock poking out of the thong anyone walking by would never guess he was a man.  
 
   “No crying, you’ll ruin your makeup,” Melanie said as she gave him a playful smack on the ass.
 
   She helped him into a white blouse and black skirt next.  Then came the heels.  Steadying himself on Stephan he slipped them on and balanced precariously.  
 
   “This might take some practice,” Melanie laughed as Sam teetered.  They had him walk back and forth for what seemed like half an hour.  
 
   “We’ll work on how you shake that ass while you walk later,” Stephan teased.  “You gotta work it, girl!  Sell you’re a hot bitch!”
 
   Sam couldn’t take his eyes off himself in the mirror.  He hadn’t lost his erection, and was coming to the realization that he was turned on by how he looked.  
 
   “You know, something is missing,” Melanie said.  “No one wants to be the flat girl.  I’ve got an idea!”
 
   Rummaging around in one of the bins, Sam was mortified when she raised what looked like a mold of woman’s breasts above her head.  
 
   “You need to wear these, that’ll really sell it.”
 
   Sam was turned on, humiliated and in a daze as she removed his blouse.  Using some type of costuming tape and adhesive, she adhered them to his chest.  Sam could see his reflection in the mirror, and blushed at how obscene he looked.  He appeared to be a topless woman with perfect C cups, standing in stripper heels and a too short skirt.  His cock strained at the sight.
 
   Melanie found a white bra and put it on him, securing his new breasts to his body.  Replacing the blouse, she let out a triumphant “ta da!”
 
   Stephan clapped excitedly.  “We really have pulled this one off, no one is going to know.”
 
   “Let’s bring him out to Eden, she is going to be sooo happy,” Melanie squealed.  
 
   Sam was too stunned to resist, he couldn’t take his eyes off the mirror as Melanie grabbed him by the hand and led him out of the room.  Still unsteady on his feet, his heels made an awkward clacking sound on the floor as he repeatedly stumbled.  In a matter of seconds his celebrity crush and woman he fantasized about constantly was going to see him dressed in such a ridiculous manner.  He was blushing and his heart racing as they left the back of the home and headed toward the pool.
 
   He gasped as he saw Eden by the pool.  She was topless and wearing black bikini bottoms.  Her current state of dress did little for his erection, which was noticeably tenting out his skirt.  Eden glanced up from her magazine and shouted, “Melanie, who is that?  Why are you…”.  Then she burst out laughing.
 
   “SAM?  OH MY GOD,” she was near hysterical with laughter.  “I honestly didn’t think you would do this, wow.  They really made you over.”  Eden stood, her naked breasts bouncing with each step.  Tits he had cum to a thousand times, wishing he could know what they looked like.  Now they were right before him, but never seemed so far out of reach.
 
   Eden walked around him as he looked down at the ground, his hands awkwardly intertwined and his leg muscles tight as he tried to maintain his balance in the heels.  Before he could react Eden’s hands were lifting up his skirt.
 
   “Well, you obviously like being a girl,” she laughed.
 
   He wanted to say he didn’t, that he hated this.  He never wanted this.  Sam couldn’t find the voice to, especially as he felt Eden pop his panties down and expose his hard shaft.
 
   “Ohhh, oh god,” he said as he moved to cover himself.  
 
   “Hands on your head,” Eden barked.  She stood and placed her own hands on her hips and glared at him.  Her chest was heaving, and as he gazed upon her erect pink nipples he did as he was told.
 
   He let out a soft whine of shame as she lifted his skirt and looked closely at his cock and balls.  He had never been so embarrassed in his life being appraised like this.
 
   “Well, good thing we decided to make you a girl.  You don’t have much down there I’d be interested in.”
 
   Stephan and Melanie both snickered.  Eden grasped his thong panties in one hand and his balls in the other, eliciting a surprised but pleasurable gasp from Sam.  She squeezed Sam’s balls gently as she placed them back in his panties, watching his face and making note of the look of bliss on his face.
 
   “Well, I guess we can call you Sam still.  Just now it will be short for Samantha if anyone asks.  Come along Sam, you’ve got work to do.”
 
   Sam followed the topless Eden back into the house.  She grabbed a robe on the way which was near transparent.  Sam could still make out the shape of her breasts in it, and his cock throbbed at the site.  
 
   “Here is your room with your computers, tablet and phone.  She said as she walked him into a large office.  The room was cozy, with wood floors and bookshelves.  Arrayed on the desk were all the devices he would need.
 
   “On the notepad are all the passwords to my various accounts you can manage.  You can make yourself at home as you get to know everything.  My schedule for one, as you’ll be responsible for keeping me on track.”
 
   Most of what she was saying drifted in one ear and out the other, as he could still fully see her tits through the robe.  Sitting at the desk he was relieved to be off his feet, the heels were killing him.
 
   “That’s no way for a lady to sit,” Eden giggled.  Sam was sitting with his legs spread open at the desk and quickly closed them.
 
   “One leg over the other, like a lady,” she teased.
 
   Sam blushed as he did what he was told.  Just sitting in that position made a wave of femininity wash over him.  
 
   “I’m going to get changed, I’ll check on you when I’m done,” she said as she walked away.  Sam couldn’t help but reach under his skirt and feel his rigid cock.  He began to stroke gently, completely humiliated at his sudden transformation but so turned on by it. He tried to tell himself he was turned on by Eden’s tits, but knew it was more than that.  Just the thought of her tits caused him to increase his speed.  He had wanted to cum all day, but knew he couldn’t at his desk.  He closed his eyes and laid his head back, feeling so naughty dressed as he was.  So lost in his masturbation he didn’t notice Eden standing at the doorway until she cleared her throat.
 
   “That doesn’t look like working,” she laughed.
 
   Sam opened his eyes and saw her, robe open, standing in the doorway.  She had one hand pinching a pink nipple as she leaned against the frame of the door.  It was too much, and even though he immediately stopped masturbating when he heard her voice his cock had other plans.
 
   “Ugh, oh oh god,” he moaned as he cock squirted cum in his panties and on his skirt.
 
   “Did you just orgasm?  You dirty girl!” she chided.
 
   As she walked towards him he tried to act casual.  “No, I uh,” he began.
 
   “Lift up your skirt, now,” she demanded.
 
   Sam knew he didn’t have to take this, he could just leave.  But having a near naked Eden Starr chiding him was too much.  He felt a deep longing for her, and dutifully lifted his skirt.
 
   His cock was still spurting some cum onto the hem of the skirt.  Sam groaned in shame as Eden saw him at his most vulnerable.  
 
   “Sorry to ruin that for you, but that’s what you get for jacking it on the job,” she laughed.  Leaning over him, Sam gasped as her tits hung from her chest inches from his mouth.  She pulled his skirt back down and smiled.
 
   “There is time for fun later, but I do need you to actually do a job during the day.”
 
   “Yes Eden,” he replied.
 
   “Good, now for real I’m going to change.  Behave yourself and check my schedule for the rest of the day for me.”
 
   “Yes Eden,” he said.  She had him completely whipped, and he knew it.
 
   *  *  *
 
   Sam did the best he could trying to focus on the work ahead of him.  Whoever his predecessor was had the details of Eden’s life neatly organized on all her devices.  She had a few public appearances today, then was due in studio the rest of the week.  He set alarm reminders for an hour before all her engagements to make sure she was getting ready.  
 
   Shifting in his seat he could feel his wet cum dripping from his skirt onto his thighs.  His thong was soaked in it, and as it dried it became more uncomfortable.  If this were any other job he wouldn’t have stood for what had happened to him.  At least, that’s what he told himself.  Every time he passed a mirror or saw his reflection in a window he instinctively checked himself out.  His stomach was in knots knowing that the image of himself as a woman was turning him on completely.  
 
   Melanie popped in with a new skirt and thong, laughing as she told him she had replacements as she heard he had an accident.  Sam begrudgingly stood and let her strip the skirt from his body and unhook his garter belt.  As she pulled down his thong, his rapidly hardening cock sprang to life.
 
   “Wow, ready for some more?  Eden is going to have a lot of fun with you,” she smirked.  Sam gave a light moan as she wiped away the cum from his skin with a damp cloth.  She was sure to hold his balls and dick as she did so, obviously more than she needed to.  When she was finished, Sam put one heeled foot and then the other into the panties and sighed as she pulled them up his legs.  They were so soft, and his balls felt so snug in them.  The skirt came next, and he shamefully felt relieved as it shielded his thong clad cock and balls from view.  With a smack on his ass, Melanie proclaimed he was, “Good as new!”
 
   Leaving the room, Sam attempted to get back to work.  He heard the clacking of two sets of heels in the hallway coming toward his office and looked up.  Adria and Eden walked into the room.  Adria was dressed in a business skirt and blazer as usual, and Eden was in a surprisingly modest green dress.  Even so, she looked amazing and Sam knew he would always see her naked breasts no matter what she was covering them with.  The image of those two perfect globes was forever etched in his memory.
 
   “Oh… Oh my,” Adria said, bringing one hand up to her open mouth.  “Sam?  Wow.  They did a number on you.”
 
   “He likes it, I caught him spanking it earlier.  He shot his load in his thong,” Eden informed Adria, who blushed.  
 
   “Ms. Starr, he is an employee of yours.  You really can’t treat him…,” Adria began.
 
   “I can treat him how I like, if he doesn’t like it he can quit at any time.  No hard feelings.  Besides, this is the opportunity of a lifetime for pretty little Sam here.  Now stand up and show Adria your outfit!”
 
   Sam, to his surprise, didn’t hesitate as he stood.  He felt a new wave of shame wash over him as Adria beheld him completely dolled up.  She always appeared so professional.  Sam felt like a complete slut in his outfit in her presence.  It didn’t help when Eden walked over and began to lift his skirt.
 
   “Ms. Starr, I do not need to see that!” 
 
   “Sure you do Adria, it’s funny!”
 
   Sam bit his lip as his skirt was lifted in front of her.  Adria, to her credit, looked away.  But he could see the smallest of smiles break on her face as she peeked at him.  His seemingly always hard cock poking out the top of the thong and his balls snugly tucked inside.
 
   “Here, let’s give you an even better look Adria,” Eden said as she walked behind him.  He could feel her breasts press into his back as she reached around him, hooking her fingers into the thong.
 
   “Oh…oh no,” Sam began, but was powerless to stop it as she pulled the thong down, fully exposing him to Adria.  His cock flopped back and Adria had to stifle a laugh.  Sam moved to cover himself but Eden gripped his hands, keeping them from shielding his privates.  He whimpered slightly, causing Eden to laugh.
 
   “Oh quit whining.  I know guys that would pay a fortune for the treatment you’re getting.”
 
   Adria continued to look away, but Sam could see she was stealing glances of his exposed cock and balls.  “Be that as it may, Ms. Starr, he is an employee and during work hours you need to treat him as such.”
 
   “Well, how about we alter his contract some.  He can be a naughty employee, you’d like that wouldn’t you Sam?”
 
   Sam was too busy blushing to respond.  His hard cock was straining in the air, and though he was loathe to admit it the entire scene was turning him on tremendously.  
 
   “You’re really going to make me redo all his paperwork just so you can fuck around?” Adria asked incredulously.
 
   “Well, how about an oral agreement in front of you.  Tell her Sam, tell her you want to be my assistant and plaything,” she giggled.
 
   Sam was torn.  This was his chance to be out.  Her soft hands on his wrists and her perky breasts pressed into his back made him hesitate.  She drew him close, crushing her tits on his back.  She brought her face close to his ear and whispered seductively, “Say yes.”
 
   That was all it took for Sam.  His cock strained and achieved a new level of hardness.  Looking directly at Adria, his face was awash with color as he said, “Yes.”
 
   Adria looked at him directly now, all business.  “Yes what?  You want this… perversion and humiliation to be added to your job duties?”
 
   Sam meekly responded, “Yes, I want this to continue.  I want to be… humiliated by Eden.”
 
   Eden laughed and Adria shook her head.  “Well, Ms. Starr now has a witness to your willing cooperation.  I can obviously see you enjoy it as well,” she said with a nod toward his hard cock.
 
   Eden smiled.  “Good girl,” she whispered in his ear.  “You’ll be rewarded, don’t worry.”
 
   Adria collected herself and began to walk from the room.  “Ms .Starr, I’ll see you downtown for your first appearance.”
 
   “Yes Adria, I won’t be late this time.”  Releasing Sam’s wrists she pulled his skirt down, covering his cock and balls.  His thong was still pulled below them, and as such his hard member made a noticeable tent in the front.
 
   “I was going to bring you with today, but your first public appearance can wait.  While I’m gone, you need to practice walking in those heels.  I also need you to balance the finances of this household and see how much got spent the past month I’ve been here.  Can’t be all fun and games,” she said with a wink.
 
   Taking her phone, an alarm popped up.  “Oh, you gave me reminders. How sweet, I am constantly running late,” she said.  Giving him a peck on the cheek she left with a wave.  Sam touched the spot she kissed, still in shock at what he was now a part of.
 
   *  *  *
 
   The day went surprisingly fast for Sam, and to his chagrin he was getting the hang of walking in heels.  He endured the catcalls of Melanie and Stephan several times, and they complimented him on how much he was shaking his ass as he walked.  He blushed profusely as Stephan catcalled him, but couldn’t help but notice his cock twitch at Stephan’s compliments about his “bubble butt”.
 
   As it neared 5 P.M. he was getting ready to leave when Eden’s car pulled out.  Stepping out of the back she stumbled up to the house.  She appeared to be drunk.  When she got inside she immediately stripped her dress over her head, leaving her clad in only a bra and heels.  Only for a moment, however, as she unclasped the bra and dropped it to the floor.  Her skin was flawless, and her tits defied gravity.  Sam got his first glimpse of a pussy he dreamed of fucking for years.   She was shaved bare and he could see the hint of her clit poking out.  Her nipples were rapidly hardening and she looked right at him.  
 
   “Sam, I need a bath.  Help me please,” she said with a smile.  She began to ascend the staircase and Sam followed like a lost puppy.  Her ass was amazing, and he could see a hint of her pussy between her legs from the angle he was at as he walked up the stairs after her.    She kicked off her heels at the top of the stairs and went to the master bedroom.  Climbing on the bed, she remained on all fours long enough for Sam to get a perfect view of her from behind.  He was visibly swooning at the sight, and she looked back at him with a smile before flipping to her back and laying flat on the bed.
 
   “Make it toasty for me Sam, my legs are killing me,” she asked.
 
   Sam went into the bathroom and prepared the bath for her.  He used his best judgment picking out soap and other smelly things to add from the assortment on the counter.  He was starting to sweat as the temperature increased, the wig and outfit he was wearing becoming more uncomfortable as the heat and humidity in the room grew.  
 
   A fully nude Eden gently passed by him and got in the tub.  Sam was in awe of her body, and was sad as she sank into the bubbly water and her amazing tits, pussy and ass were hidden from view.
 
   “You can get in too, you know,” she said with a wink.
 
   “I uh, I don’t know if that’s such a good idea,” he cautioned.
 
   She smiled.  “Sam, don’t be shy.  This is all in fun.  I don’t know what it is about you, but you are so easy to mold.  Did you ever think you’d be dressed like you are now?”
 
   Sam looked to the floor, blushing he replied, “No, not at all.”
 
   “Or that you’d enjoy it?”
 
   That made him blush even harder.  He couldn’t deny it though. “No Eden, I’d never even realized.”
 
   “Maybe it’s like a predator and prey thing.  I could sense your weakness the second I saw you.  Guess it helps to have these, too,” she said as she hefted her breasts out of the water.  Sam let out a desperate sigh at the sight of them.  Eden squeezed them together and lifted them even more, presenting them to him.
 
   “All yours if you hop in,” she purred.
 
   Sam was about to strip down when there was a knock at the door.
 
   “Ms. Starr, Melanie and I are headed out,” Stephan said.
 
   “Stephan, come in,” she replied.
 
   Stephan walked in and smiled at Sam.  “Oh lord, you poor boy.  You probably have one hell of a case of blue balls right now.”
 
   Sam flushed crimson, as what Stephan spoke was the complete truth.  It felt like his cock would burst from his skin being so close to a completely nude Eden Starr.  
 
   “Well, be nice to this one Eden, he’s cute and actually managed to get a lot done today despite what you’ve put him through,” Stephan said with a grin.
 
   “I’ll see you both at the studio tomorrow, tell Mel I said bye,” Eden responded before focusing back on Sam.
 
   Stephan shot a glance of what could have been pity at Sam before waving and closing the bathroom door behind him.  Eden leaned forward in the large bathtub and rested her elbows on the edge.  As she looked up at him she sighed and asked, “So are you going to get in or not?”
 
   Sam hesitated.  “Eden I, I just don’t know if it’s a good idea.  You barely know me and I only know you from posters and tabloids.”
 
   “That’s what makes this fun.  Listen Sam, I am young, rich and bored.  You’ve seen my finances today.  I’m not some dumb girl, I know my star began to fall as soon as I hit it big.  I’m not going to be some strung out hag in my 40’s playing county fairs hoping someone will remember me.  Everything I earn gets put into investments that will make me more.  That leaves me with a lot of spending money, and a lot of free time.”
 
   “Well, I see but,” he began.
 
   “Not done.  You see I’ve been a naughty girl since before I made it big.  The stuff we did behind the scenes of the kids shows I was on when I was younger you wouldn’t believe!  Now,  I can’t even look at a guy without the tabloids going nuts.  So who better to play with than you, my in disguise boy toy.  I want to push your limits, see how far you’ll go for me.  I want to make you cry with shame, and if you don’t like it you can leave.”
 
   Sam gulped.  “I…, I like it,” he managed to sputter out.
 
   A wicked smile crossed her lips.  “I know you do.  The way you look at me, so lustful.  But also so hesitant.”  She rose on her knees in the tub, her breasts lifting out of the bubbles and water.  As the suds slowly slid down he could see them fully.  Her wet tits bare to him.  “Drop your skirt.  I want to see what you think of me.”
 
   Sam was mesmerized by what was happening.  Completely improbable.  He knew he could never tell anyone what was happening, who would believe him?  It would be the word of a nobody versus a star and her close staff.  He knew Melanie, Stephan and especially Adria would back her.  She had him though, at this point he could think of very little he wouldn’t do to please her.  He reached down and lowered his skirt to the floor.  
 
   “Blouse next,” she said, smiling at his now exposed cock.  The thong did little to cover it in its engorged state.  Sam removed the blouse and she laughed at his fake breasts in the bra.
 
   “Melanie definitely did a good job with those, let’s leave the bra and boobs on.  Take that little cock and balls out for me.”
 
   Sam bristled at his cock being called little yet again, but dutifully obeyed.  He shivered at his own hand brushing against it as he lowered the thong down.  He held his arms to his side awkwardly as his unit jutted out from his body, desperate for relief.
 
   “Sit up on the counter, and spread those legs,” she commanded as she laid back in the tub.  Her breasts were mostly out of the water as she watched him with a hungry gaze.
 
   Sam sobbed slightly as he sat up on the counter and spread his legs wide.  He knew he had to look completely shameful being dressed in his bra, garter and stockings.  With the thong pulled down his privates were completely exposed as well.  
 
   Eden squeezed one of her breasts with one hand.  “Now stroke it for me, I wanna see you cum naughty girl.”
 
   “Oh god,” Sam mumbled.  He was waiting for a camera crew to bust out and yell “GOTCHA!” at any moment.  His hand found his cock and he sighed in pleasure, giving it a long stroke as he watched Eden squeeze and fondle her tit.  
 
   “Mmm, there you go.  Now tell me, how often have you spanked it to me?”
 
   Sam blushed.  “All… all the time, I… I find you so hot,” he was able to stammer out.  
 
   “Are you happy to be a naughty girl for me?  Are you ready to be my little plaything?” she cooed at him.
 
   Sam had quickened his pace, and breathlessly answered, “Yes, yes oh god yes.”   He noticed that Eden’s other hand was beneath the water, and her arm was moving fervently.  She was masturbating too.  Right in front of him.  
 
   “Ohhh, oh god,” he started to moan.
 
   “Don’t cum yet,” she ordered, “I want to do something to you first.”
 
   Sam reluctantly took his hand from his cock, which continued to bob in desperation.  
 
   “Strip off your thong and stockings,” she demanded.  She turned in the tub and reached over to a cabinet area.  Her ass was a perfect heart shape, and Sam could think of nothing more than sliding his cock into it.  Stepping out of his heels, he lost the stockings and thong in record time.  She turned her head back to him and told him to step into the tub, then got back to rummaging through the cabinet.
 
   Sam gasped when she triumphantly pulled what looked like a dildo from the cabinet.  This one had two connected at the base… a double dildo.  Sam was momentarily confused, until she told him to bend over the side of the tub.
 
   “C’mon, we’ll both get to cum.”
 
   Sam was another shade of red as he did as he was told, a low groan of humiliation escaping his lips as she demanded he reach back and spread his cheeks.  His was on his knees with his legs in the water, his torso balancing on the lip of the tub.  His fake breasts dangling beneath him.  As he spread his cheeks he realized no one had seen him like this.  He felt a cool liquid being poured on his asshole, then the tip of the dildo right at his back door.
 
   “Oh, oh no,” he started to say, but it was too late.  The tip of the dildo had entered him.  It was uncomfortable at first, but the feeling it gave him was pleasant as he got used to it.  Eden slowly slid it inside him.  He felt more and more full, and his cock pulsed at the sensation.  Once it was fully in, she began to work it in and out of him.  Sam let out a soft mewling cry as she fucked his ass.
 
   “Now for the really fun part,” she said.  Sam felt like he was in a dream, everything seemed to improbable.  Eden lifted herself out of the tub and sat on the edge of it across from Sam’s ass.  She reached forward and grabbed his hips, pulling him back to her.  Sam was pulled back into the tub, his breasts and bra getting soaked.  He used his hands to grasp the lip of the tub, keeping his head above water as he arched his back downwards.  His ass was thrust up, and the angle allowed Eden to take the other end of the dildo into her pussy.  She moaned as it penetrated her, and quickly got to thrusting on it.  Looking up, Sam could see her face in the vanity mirror across from them.  She was in ecstasy.  It was a look he had long fantasized about, though in his dreams he was the one doing the fucking.
 
   “Oh, mmmm, oh fuck yeah,” she was moaning.  Her gyrations on the double dildo pushed the portion inside him deeper in.  Sam couldn’t help himself as he pushed back on it.  A rhythm soon developed as Sam pushed his ass back and Eden thrust her hips forward, allowing both of them to be fucked deep at once.    Sam began panting, he had never felt anything like this.  He was so humiliated by what was happening, but completely turned on.
 
   “Play with that cock, now you can cum,” she nearly growled at him.
 
   Sam’s hand shot under the water and grasped his member.  He began pumping and it didn’t take long before an orgasm was building.  From the speed at which Eden was riding her portion of the double dildo it seemed she was going to cum as well.
 
   “May… may I cum,” he asked.  
 
   “Wait for me, can you… ohhh, can you hold it,” she breathlessly answered.
 
   “Oh god, I’ll try,” he said back, completely desperate for relief.  It took physical effort to slow his stroke down, he was so close and was riding the edge.  He thankfully didn’t have to hold it long as he felt Eden begin to aggressively push forward.
 
   “I’m… I’m cumming from you, you dirty girl, I’m cummingggg,” she screamed as the orgasm wracked her body.  Sam’s orgasm quickly followed, the release feeling like a dam bursting.  He moaned in abject shame as he emptied his load into the tub.  A light sob escaped his mouth as the reality of the situation washed over him.  He had not only been made to dress like a girl, he had just been fucked like one.
 
   “Ohhh, that was nice,” Eden sighed.  “You’re a good sport, and the ideas I have for you I hope you can keep being a good sport.”
 
   With a plop she pulled herself off the double dildo.  She rose from the tub, leaving the other side of it deep in Sam’s ass.  He reached back to pull it out but was immediately chided by her.
 
   “Ah ah, you leave that in until I say you can take it out,” she said as she grabbed a towel.
 
   Sam meekly put his hands on the bottom of the tub and remained there on all fours, the dildo awkwardly sticking in his ass.  Eden’s flawless skin was covered in goosebumps as she dried off.   Reaching in a nearby closet she returned with a collar and leash. 
 
   “What can I say, you’re not the first person I’ve had in this position,” she taunted as she slipped the leash around his neck.  With a tug she pulled him from the tub as Sam awkwardly tried to stay on all fours.  He was dripping all over the floor and she quickly dried him off, her hand grazing his still hard cock and when she was finished squeezing his balls gently.  
 
   “Come along now, more fun to be had.  For me at least,” she laughed.  Pulling his leash she led him to the bedroom.  She giggled at the sight of the double dildo sticking from his ass saying, “Aw it’s like you have a little tail to wag.”  Sam blushed, but it was true, it wagged with ever movement he made.  Eden jumped on the edge of the bed and spread her legs wide.  Her pussy was glistening and he tried to memorize the sight before him.  Sam still couldn’t believe this was really happening.  Her inner thighs beckoned at him, so smooth and firm.  The lines of her toned legs drew the gaze to her snatch, and as she wrapped the leash around her wrist it drew him ever closer.
 
   “Eat up, make your owner happy.”
 
   Sam did not have to be ordered to do that, and quickly moved in.  He gently bit her inner thighs, alternating between the legs.  His tongue would graze her pussy lips each pass, eliciting a soft moan from Eden.  Sam was on his knees, about to taste the woman of his dreams.  He didn’t even mind the collar and leash at this point.  Moving ever closer down her thighs, he began to dance his tongue about her pussy.  It would be anyone’s guess as to who was tortured more by his oral teasing.  He wanted to plunge his tongue deep in her hole as badly as she wanted him to.  
 
   Eden could wait no longer and grasped him by the back of the head, pushing his face into her wet snatch.  Sam engulfed her pussy in his mouth, hungrily lapping up her juices.  She tasted like the sweetest fruit, and he could not get enough.  He took his time exploring her folds, searching out every hidden spot and licking deeply of it.  He was able to wrap his tongue fully around her clit, and she clenched her thighs against the sides of his head as he worked it.  
 
   “There, oh yes there.  There, there, there,” she moaned.
 
   Sam did not stop, and aggressively began to rub his tongue all around her soft pearl.  She arched her back and rested on her elbows.  Sam was able to look up and see her glorious mounds heaving.  His own cock was hard again, and the situation so erotic he felt like he would explode without even touching himself.  He watched as Eden’s eyes glazed over and her mouth hung open.  She began to pant and he redoubled his efforts.  He reached up and grabbed her ass as he continued to work her clit, squeezing hard.  
 
   “Ohhhhh yes,” she moaned.  Her hips began to buck wildly into his face, and her thighs closed around him like a vice.  Sam continued to grind his tongue against her clit, and was rewarded for his efforts as Eden Starr came on his face.  
 
   “Good… girl,” she panted.  Laying back on the bed she sighed as she caught her breath.  Sam remained kneeling on the floor, unsure of what to do next.  His cock continued to point upwards.  Finally, Eden lifted herself up and sat upright.  Looking down at him, she noticed his throbbing member.
 
   “Well, I guess I should be fair,” she said.  Sam’s heart raced as she got off the bed and knelt before him.  She lowered herself down toward his cock.  He could feel her warm breath on his shaft.  Closing his eyes, he waited for something he never in his wildest dreams would imagine would happen.
 
   Except nothing happened.  Curious, he opened his eyes to see Eden sitting in front of him smiling.
 
   “Fooled ya, did you really think I’d lower myself to doing that?” she laughed.
 
   Sam blushed and felt extremely foolish.
 
   “Never forget, you are here to please me.  I’m the one who gets off, and you should consider yourself extremely lucky that you came at all today!  If I had my way we’d be locking that little guy up,” she said menacingly.  
 
   Sam gulped nervously at the threat, which caused Eden to raise an eyebrow.  
 
   “Oh, don’t think I won’t.  But you’re just getting started, I don’t want to scare you off,” she said with a wink.
 
   “I, uh, um,” Sam tried to mutter a response.
 
   “We’re good Sam, you can go down to the wardrobe room and change back to your clothes and let yourself out.”  
 
   She stood and reached for a robe.  Sam remained on the floor.
 
   “Did you hear me?  You’re not sleeping over, be glad I’m letting you leave in your guy clothes!  Lucky for you the paparazzi don’t know I’m staying here, otherwise you’d be coming and going as Samantha.”
 
   Sam stood and sheepishly looked at the floor.  His cock was still rock hard.
 
   “Oh don’t be such a baby, here let me get that,” she said as she moved closer to him.  She delicately unfastened the collar and threw it on the bed.  Forcibly turning him around she smacked him on the ass.  “Now scoot!”
 
   “Yes, Ms. Starr,” he replied, heading toward the bathroom to pick up the clothing he left.
 
   “Don’t worry about that, just get downstairs and on your way,” she snapped at him.
 
   Sam quickly hurried toward the door, his bare ass reddening where Eden smacked it.
 
   “Oh, and Sam?”
 
   He turned around expectantly, hoping she changed her mind about giving him some relief.
 
   “Tomorrow we’re in the studio, so get here early so Mel and Stephan can work on you.  It is going to be a pretty scandalous shoot, who knows they might want you in some of the shots.”
 
   “Oh god,” he muttered, “Yes, Ms. Starr.”
 
   Sam collected his things from the wardrobe room.  His bra and breastforms were still sopping wet so he left them draped over the sink.  As he got dressed in the clothes he arrived in, he almost didn’t feel worthy of wearing them.  One day and she already had him feeling like he wasn’t a man.  
 
   His car was waiting for him in the driveway, and he began the journey home.  He still couldn’t believe what was happening to him.  Or that he allowed it to happen.  His stomach churned with butterflies at the thought of being in studio with her tomorrow.  Would she really put him dressed as a woman in a video?  He blushed at the thought, but absent mindedly stroked his cock through his pants.  He was ashamed to admit it, but he hoped she did.
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