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Chapter One

Benjamin Swart sat on the edge of his bed. The metro rattled the window as it passed. He stared at his fresh business degree from a top University in the state. The city daunted him, but he had to get out into the world if he wanted to use his costly piece of paper. He stood and pulled on pants over his loose boxers. They, along with the jacket, were a little too big, but he had made it work. Benjamin, Ben for short, wasn’t the biggest guy and didn’t have money for custom clothing. He hoped to change that with his interview that day.

He added a black pair of dress shoes by the door to complete the look. The directions glowed on his phone. He pulled out his new metro card and made his way through the station. Endless bodies passed him, but he manged to make it to his train.

The internet made navigating the city easier, no matter how hard it felt. Ben couldn’t imagine how people did it in the past.

He arrived at the office for his interview and stared up at the skyscraper. ‘Investments by Juana’ was on the 26th floor. Ben took a moment to envision himself up there killing the meeting, but the moment he stepped inside the building the confidence extinguished itself.

Ben stepped into the elevator, gulped, and hit the button. Several people surrounded him as they ascended. One by one they got off, and he was alone by the end. He thought to stop at the 24rd floor, but it passed too quickly. He noticed the button for the 27th floor was missing.

The doors slid open, and a sunny office greeted him with workers scurrying about. His eyes darted around the busy room full of gorgeous women, and a young brunette approached him.

She pushed her classes down and glanced at her clipboard. A semi-deep voice escaped her, but Ben liked its coolness. “Benjamin Swart?”

“That’s me.”

“You’re right on-time.”

“Is that bad?” he asked. Her tone confused him.

“We’ll see. Sometimes Juana is understanding,” she said, and her voice trailed off. The clicking of her heel replaced her voice as she walked further into the office. She glanced back at Ben to follow.

He clenched his bag close to his body and ran after her, cursing himself for not arriving earlier. Sweat sprouted and tickled him as he caught up with the assistant.

“Sit here,” she said and pointed to a large lounge chair. Ben looked around the slim hallway. It was remarkably quiet compared to the entrance. Small voices of the workers in the background reached him, but his attention turned to the shadow moving behind the translucent door in front of him.

A ravishing blonde slid open the door. She flashed her perfect white teeth at Ben. He had seen pictures of Juana Lewis, but none of them did her justice.

“Are you coming? Benjamin Swart, right?”

“Yeah. Sorry,” he said and snapped back to reality. He jetted into the room behind Juana. He’d never seen a space so impressive for an office. Light flooded the expansive area, but it was kept with minimal furniture. Ms. Lewis could have danced around the place if she wanted. Juana directed Ben to a chair and switched to the other side of the desk. She sat and crossed her legs. Her eyes pierced into Ben’s being.

Juana Lewis beat papers on the desk, straightening them, and cleared her throat. “Looks like you went to one of the best schools in the state,” she said.

“Yes,” he said in a small voice.

“You have little experience. Just a couple internships,” she let her voice trail off.

“I’m willing to start at the bottom. I’ll do anything,” Ben said.

“Let me ask you a question,” she said.

“What’s that?”

“Did you see any male employees in the lobby?”

Benjamin thought back to his short moment in the entrance, but he couldn’t remember seeing anyone beyond that gorgeous brunette and a few other women. “I guess not,” he said. “Why?”

Juana stood and walked over to Ben. She perched on the edge of her desk and stroked her hand behind Ben’s ear. His dick twitched in his pants as the blonde spread her legs, revealing the shadows between her thighs. “We tend not to hire men at our firm.”

“Isn’t that against the law?”

Juana closed her legs and pressed her heel into Ben’s crotch. “Let’s remember one thing. This is the best firm in the city, and people die to work here. There are men on the books, but the ones that want to last… adapt.”

Ben’s heart dropped. There was a message between the lines. Juana touched his face and looked into his eyes. She was breaking every employment law in the book but didn’t seem to care. Her glistening vagina pressed glad against her panties greeted Ben as Juana moved her legs onto the arms of the chair.

“You can start tomorrow as my second assistant. Amber, the brunette, that greeted you will show you the ropes.”

Ben stared at her saying nothing, but she cut back at him.

“Do you want the job or not?”

“Yes,” he blurted.

“Good. Get out of my office. I will let Amber know you’re coming tomorrow.”

Ben grabbed his bags and rushed out the building. He ran to the elevator. It descended the twenty-six floors. Everything seemed different. Ben wasn’t sure what Juana wanted with him, but she had the best returns for investment portfolios in the city. They encouraged him to make it work.


Chapter Two

Ben awoke the next day in a panic well before the sun rose. Juana Lewis was in his dream. Her blonde hair looked fierce like the sun in his memory, and the smells of her office burned in his nose. He wished to know the future and see what she wanted to do with him, but that was impossible.

Ben arose from the bed and dressed in his business-smart outfit. He looked young, attractive, and professional. Women glanced over their shoulders at him as he managed the city streets. He arrived to the office earlier than expected and ascended the elevator.

Amber greeted him. She seemed to be alone in the office, but people began to arrive as she showed Benjamin around the floor, explaining his various duties along the way. They arrived back at their desks around the corner from Juana’s space.

“Here we are. That’s your desk, and this one is mine,” Amber said, pointing at the two.

The day continued, and it wasn’t going as bad as Ben had thought it would. Juana stopped by and chatted with them. She sent Ben on a few errands, but when he returned all eyes were on him. He carried the coffees and sandwiches to the employee room while the women stared at him. A few chuckled. Ben blushed, and Amber followed him into the break room.

“The ladies are taking to you,” Amber said and grabbed her coffee from the carton. “You’d better get Juana’s sandwich to her before she punishes you.”

“Punishes me?”

“Things can get a little weird around here sometimes,” Amber said, but her voice had changed to a masculine bass.

“Um? Are you—”

“The sandwich is getting cold. You better get it in there,” she said before Ben could investigate and sashayed out the room.

♦

Ben knocked on the translucent door, and Juana called for him to enter. Her platinum blonde hair glistened in the sunlight. The cold air in the room amazed Ben with the amount of natural light entering through the windows.

“Is that my sandwich, Benny? I’m starved,” she said and waved for him to step closer. Ben grasped the bag and shuffled across the floor. His feet were heavier than bricks.

“Come on, Benny. I’m hungry!” Juana said in a sweet voice. The warmth of her tone melted Ben, but he hated the name she called him.

“Where did you get the name Benny?” he asked and passed the sandwich over the desk.

“What? You don’t like it?” Juana asked with venom in her voice. Wrinkles formed in the paper bag, and her eyes burned into Ben.

He cleared his throat, “I love it.”

“Good, Benny. You’re the only boy in the office besides Josh, and he’s the biggest queen you’ll ever meet.”

“Yeah, he’s pretty feminine,” Ben said in an even tone.

“Do you have a problem with that?”

“Not at all,” Ben said and took a deep breath. He felt Juana was backing him into a corner. A sinister expression glued to her face. Ben wanted her to dismiss him, but she hadn’t. Instead, she maintained eye contact and dragged out her sandwich.

Juana held the sandwich to her mouth. Ben hadn’t noticed how juicy her lips were until they spread and wrapped around the bread. None of his professors had been as hot as Juana, and the female students didn't have her confidence. She was like seeing an exotic animal for the first time in a foreign land.

A hint of her lipstick stuck to the bread. Ben imagined himself eating her scraps just to taste her greatness. Juana watched him as she chewed her food, without saying a word. Minutes passed, and Ben wondered what Amber thought of his disappearance.

“I should get back to my desk. Amber’s probably worried about where I am,” Ben said, but he regretted it the moment the words left his lips with the look Juana gave him.

“This is my ship, and nobody will challenge me. Are you questioning me?” she asked and dropped her sandwich to the desk. The action sent a jolt through Ben. He hated to disappoint his new boss. Juana stood and walked around the desk. She pushed Ben’s chair back and lifted her foot. She pressed her heel into Ben’s balls through his pants. The pressure surprised him, and he clenched his jaw. It didn’t hurt as bad as the last time, but he didn’t know what to do. Juana was more unpredictable than a land mine.

“Not at all, Ms. Lewis. Please, I won’t say anything. Just don’t hurt my parts,” he said and pointed both of his hands toward his groin. She lifted her leg and cackled, returning to her sandwich.

“How do you like your first day here?”

“It’s good. I’ve been learning a lot from Amber,” Ben said, trying to ignore her advances.

“Good. You can leave early today. I won’t need you for the afternoon, and you will need lots of rest for what we have in-store tomorrow.”

Ben gulped and said, “okay.” He walked out the office, and Amber had his stuff ready for him to leave. She handed him his bag and a pile of paperwork. They walked toward the elevator together.

“The second day is always the hardest. Remember, you will have a choice tomorrow, but working here with Ms. Lewis is the best opportunity in the city,” Amber said. She leaned in and lowered her voice, “We also make more than anyone else for having the most amazing experiences.”

“What are you talking about, Amber?”

The elevator door opened, and Amber pushed Ben inside. “Don’t worry, Benny. You’ll have all your answers tomorrow,” she said. The doors closed, and Ben descended with worry coursing through him. Leaving early should have felt better, but it seemed more like his last day of freedom. And how did Amber know about the name Benny? He cursed and headed toward the metro.

♦

A rainstorm came through that night, and Ben sat in his small room listening to the metro pass by every few minutes. His mind whirled about Amber and Juana and the other beauties at the office. There was something special about Amber, and what she said haunted Ben. He searched different job ads and contemplated not going back the next day, but Amber was right about Juana paying the best. He fought going to sleep that night, not wanting to wake up in the morning, but the tiredness won over. The rain continued until morning, and the train became nothing more than light noise in the background.


Chapter Three

Ben had eaten breakfast and looked at more job ads, but his feet were moving toward the familiar skyscraper's entrance. He entered and rose to the 26th floor. His heart dropped as his body ascended. Amber greeted him at the entrance.

“You have to make a choice, Ben,” she said. Her voice was like a narrator. “You either come into the office and let Ms. Lewis do what she wants with you, or you can turn and leave.”

Ben widened his eyes and jetted his sweaty palms into his pocket. No other job he’d seen appealed to him, and the rent was due soon. “I’m staying,” he declared.

“Great. Follow me to our secret floor,” she said and walked down the hall. They passed all the desks, Juana’s office, arrived at a wall. Amber pushed into the wall using a special pattern, and a seam appeared revealing a door. It slid open to a staircase. Ben’s breath quickened. He had never seen such advanced technology outside a Hollywood film.

“Does everyone go through this training?”

“Everyone except Josh. Ms. Lewis spared him when she decided to keep a cis male on the floor in case any officials came lurking around.”

“What the fuck is going on here?” Ben asked. The door slid shut behind him, and he followed Amber up the dark staircase. Weak light bulbs lit the way, but light flooded the top. They reached the end, and an expansive lounge greeted Ben. It was complete with couches, a wet bar, and a case of sex toys. Ben pointed at the glass front, but Amber moved him along.

“We’ll get plenty of practice with those soon enough,” she said and chuckled.

Ben panicked and asked, “are you a man?”

“Only outside the office, but I like being female now. It will grow on you too,” she said.

Ben turned and hurried back down the steps, but a knobless wall greeted him at the end. “How do I get out of here?” he screamed.

Amber approached, “you’re the one that asked for this,” she said. “You had your chance to leave, and you stayed. Isn’t that true?”

Ben tried to ignore her gaze, but the woman’s powerful expression overcame him. A man hid beneath Amber, and he would have never known if the same weren’t about to happen to him. A last moment of will surged within Ben as he banged on the wall without a door. Amber stood behind him with her arms crossed over her chest, waiting for the man to give up his pride.

“You’ll be able to make a lot more money as a woman. It’s one reason Ms. Lewis does this. The other is so that no man will try to outpace her. She is the queen of her castle and won’t have it any other way. You’re too masculine to work here as a cis man. There are several cis females working for the company, but there isn’t one as unique and dominant as our boss.”

The words sank into Ben, and he knew Amber was right about Ms. Lewis. He had never met a woman of her caliber. “Fine, what do I have to do?”

Amber clapped and grabbed Ben’s hand, pulling him back up to the lounge. “We’re going to be the best of girlfriends, Benny!”

♦

Amber led Ben to a grand closet about four times bigger than his bedroom. Dresses, heels, and various accessories filled the area from top to bottom. Ben expressed his surprise, and Amber showed him all the different options.

“What color do you want to wear? I wear warm colors with brown undertones like fall. Ms. Lewis likes us to have a style.”

Ben looked over the dresses. He picked up a pink one, but it was too flamboyant for his taste. The yellow one washed out his skin. Ben held up an option the color of a sky on a cloudless day and smiled. “I think I’ll be the sky blue,” he said.

“I love it! You’ll look so good in blue,” Amber said. She ran over to the corner and grabbed a matching pair of heels. She got diamond jewelry from the other corner. Amber turned to Ben and said, “get naked. We have work to do.”

Ben hesitated but undressed after a few minutes. He made a pile of his men's clothes in the corner. Amber admired his naked body and grasped his flaccid dick. It was growing in her hand.

“You have a nice piece. Ms. Lewis will be most pleased when she sees your cunt,” she said. Ben blushed at Amber using the word cunt for his dick. He had never thought of it like that. Amber lifted her skirt and revealed her bulge. She pushed Ben’s hand onto it. “Don’t worry, I have a thick cunt too. I can’t wait for you to take it.”

“Take it?” Ben asked in a panicked voice.

“We need to get all this nasty hair off your body,” she said and guided Ben to the bathroom. They were alone in the lounge, but Ben had never felt more exposed. Floor-to-ceiling windows rounded the room like the other floor. No curtains covered the windows. “Wash your body off,” Amber said and turned on the water. She handed Ben a bar of soap.

He scrubbed his body as Amber watched, stroking her massive cock. He didn’t know where she planned to put it, but he was hoping it wasn’t where he thought. Water ran the soap suds down the drain.

Amber stepped forward, “that’s enough for now." She held open a towel and wrapped it around Ben’s wet body. Amber patted him dry, paying special attention to his hard dick. She licked the tip and tasted precum. “Boss would be mad if you came too soon. Let’s get that hair off of you,” she said. Amber grabbed a bottle of hair remover and put the lotion onto Ben’s legs.

“It burns,” he said after a moment.

“This stuff is the best on the market. You can shave after the first time, but works better for thick hair like yours.”

“Oh, shit!” Ben hollered. Amber giggled as she placed more of the thick cream onto his skin. The product covered his legs, and Amber set a timer. Ben called out profanities as the short time passed. She rushed him into the shower and used the hose attachment to spray the hair off his legs. “Wow,” he said as his legs transformed before his eyes. He’d never shaved his legs, and the difference was remarkable.

“Aren’t those legs sexy?”

Ben didn’t want to admit it, but he said, “yeah. I’d turn my head to watch those walk by.”

“Now, we will do your chest and ass. And some of your dick. Ms. Lewis doesn't like her boys to have hair anywhere. We’ll have to shave your face and then wax the residue. If you decide to stay, we’ll use lasers for your face.”

“Is that how you’re so smooth?”

“Yes,” Amber said as she patted Ben’s legs dry. She did the rest of his body within half an hour and left a hairless femboy in Benjamin Swart’s shell. They admired his new body in the mirror as Amber rubbed moisturizer into his reddened skin. “This will keep any pumps from forming.”

“Thank you, Amber,” Ben said and looked up at her.

Amber patted his shoulder, “let’s get you dressed, Benny.” He nodded and stood. She slipped on a lacy blue jockstrap over his dick that kept his smooth, hairless ass free for play. Amber smacked his cheek and grinned at him through the mirror. She added a padded bra to the ensemble before getting the blue dress and heels on Ben. His chest rose and fell as Amber put the diamond necklace around Ben’s neck. She clasped it in the back and let it fall into the small bit of artificial cleavage. Amber added a wig of dark-brown hair to coordinate with the sky blue attire.

“What do you think, Benny?” she asked.

“I’ve never felt sexier in my life,” he said and traced a hand along his feminized body.

“Good. How does your skin feel?” she asked.

Ben brushed the back of his hand along his hairless body. “Great. I can’t feel it at all.”

“Perfect,” Amber said and looked down at her watch. She pressed a button and said, “Ms. Lewis. He’s ready.”

“What will happen now?”

“Just sit down,” Amber chuckled. “You’re so full of questions.”

And at her words, Ben heard the door open at the bottom of the stairs and several feminine voices.


Chapter Four

Ms. Lewis appeared first from the staircase, but three women followed behind her. They stared at Benny, and Amber nodded in their direction. They looked like hungry lions on the plain, and Ben was their zebra. He had met the ladies the previous day, but the closer Ben examined their features the more he recognized them as men dressed as women.

Amber smiled at the group before speaking, “Ms. Lewis hired a new addition. Welcome, Benny,” she said with a wave and bow. Ms. Lewis and the other three cheered.

Juana stepped forward and circled Ben. Her eyes traveled up and down his feminized body. “I hardly recognized you, you look so good.”

“Thank you, Ms. Lewis.”

“Are you ready to have some fun?” she asked. Her eyes glanced over to the wall.

Ben looked over his shoulder and remembered the case of toys. Ben brushed away his fear and knew the other men in the room had survived whatever would happen to him. The money sang in his ears, “yes,” he said in a girlie voice.

“Yes, there you go, baby. Work on that falsetto,” Ms. Lewis said and wrapped her arm around Ben’s back. She squeezed his plump ass. “Benny, I knew you’d be a good hire the moment I saw you. You were dying to be feminized. Don’t you love how sexy you are now?”

“Yes,” Ben said. His breath intensified as Ms. Lewis moved her hand under his dress. She played with his exposed hole because the jockstrap only covered his dick.

“Do you feel the feminine power of that dress?” she asked and slipped a finger into his ass.

“More than anything,” he said. He hated that his dick was growing, but Juana’s control turned him on.

Ms. Lewis grabbed Ben’s face and pulled him into a deep kiss. Before Ben knew what was happening, the other women closed in around him. More arms than he could count searched his feminized body. Each one as soft as the next. He closed his eyes as the women's hands energized his being. Ben wanted to touch his dick, but the ladies had him in a bind.

Minutes later, the girls lifted him and carried him to the sofa. Amber clicked a few buttons, and it folded down into a bed. Ben had never seen a futon as nice as that couch, but he couldn’t concentrate as the ladies explored him more. Amber stepped over to the bed and pulled Ben’s face to the edge. She smiled down at him and whipped out her cock. The hairless beast looked perfect on Amber’s body. She pushed the head into his mouth. Her massive cock filled his opening and pushed against the back of his throat.

Another hairless cock emerged and found its way into Ben’s hand. A third was in his other hand. A fourth cock was slapping his stomach. Ben heard Juana’s laugh and felt a cold sensation on his asshole. Ben strained his neck to look back at Juana and caught a glimpse of her. She looked back at him with a wickedness in her eyes and shoved a plug up his ass.

Ben screamed out, but Amber’s dick muffled his pleas. The plug moved in and out of his hole. The movement took over every sensation in his body. Amber pushed her dick deep into his mouth, but it didn’t matter. He closed his eyes and focused his attention on his throbbing anus.

Amber’s cock left his mouth but another, smaller cock, replaced it. Ben thought it was the one that had been slapping against his stomach. He kept his eyes shut and listened to Amber and Juana discuss his asshole. The feelings of the cocks in his mouth, hands, and the plug in his ass overwhelmed everything in him. His throbbing cock was dying to get stroked, but there was no way he could reach down to touch it with all the women using his body.

The plug popped out of his ass, and a bigger one replaced it. Juana and Amber took turns working his ass while the other ladies used Ben’s mouth.

His lips grew tired, but they were treating him like a bimbo slut, and he loved it. All the attention on his feminized body drove him wild, and precum filled his jockstrap. Amber reached around and rubbed his sticky head through the fabric. He bit his lip and tried not to cum, knowing the ladies wouldn’t stop until they finished.

“Ready for the real fun?” Ms. Lewis asked and pulled out the biggest training plug. It left a wide opening in its wake.

“Yes, Ms. Lewis. Whatever you want to do I’m yours,” Ben said in his most submissive voice.

Juana moved to Ben's front and sat on the bed. She moved Ben’s face into her lap, and he instantly got to work on her throbbing clit. Amber wasted no time filling him from behind. She pushed her monster cock into his stretched hole. Juana held Ben’s head down in her crotch as he called out from his ass getting stuffed.

“Now you’ll know great it is to be a woman,” she said.

“Mmhm,” Ben agreed as his mouth pressed against her hole. His tongue worked from her lips to her clit and back. She gripped his head by his hair and used his mouth like no other.

Amber pounded Ben’s hairless, virgin hole from behind and used every inch of her cock. “Fuck, you’re taking this dick so well for your first time. You’re going to be the best slut of the office,” Amber said and smacked Ben’s ass. Her dick moved from the base to tip as it slid in and out of his raw hole. “Wait until you ladies feel this slut's hole,” she said and pounded harder.

Ben didn’t understand how he could handle her cock, but the sensations excited him. His hard cunt pressed clad against his sticky precum inside the jockstrap. Juana’s gushing pussy covered his face with her juices. Amber moaned and grunted, and Ben knew what was coming.

Less than a minute later, Amber pushed deep inside him, and he could feel her cock filling his virgin hole. It seemed like a river was flowing into his ass from her cock. Amber pulled out, but another cock replaced it before Ben could relax.

The second cock pumped and came in Ben’s ass much quicker than Amber. Juana didn’t let up on his face, and Ben couldn’t protest before a third cock entered him.

Cum leaked out Ben’s hole and ran down his smooth gauche. The warmth tickled his balls and snuck into his jockstrap. He was dying to touch his cock.

The third feminine cock fucked him longer than the second, and she was bigger too. Not as big as Amber, but the woman stuffed him and fucked him a lot harder than the last two. She abused his loose hole. Her balls smacked against Ben’s ass while she pounded. Before too long, she grunted and filled him with another creamy load.

Juana squeezed his head between her thighs as a fourth cock entered him. Juana screamed out and squirted all over his face. Her body shook and spasmed. His hole was raw and senseless by that point. The fourth dick slid in and out of his opening with ease. Cum dripped from his loosened hole. Juana’s nectar covered him and dried on his face.

The fourth woman released her load into Ben. She moved her dick around and worked the cum deep into his hole before pulling out. Ben collapsed onto the bed and rolled over. He still wore the blue dress. Amber reached under his dress and removed the jockstrap. She slid her hand between his cheeks and moistened it with the cum dripping out of Ben’s ass. Not that his dick needed that much with the amount of precum covering it. Amber used the fluids to stroke Ben’s throbbing dick.

Ben squirted a massive load into the air like a volcano at Amber's touch. His toes cracked, and his body shuttered.

Juana leaned down and kissed his forehead, “you did perfectly for your initiation. Welcome to the family. Get cleaned up and go home.”

Ms. Lewis and the ladies left Ben alone in the lounge. He took several minutes for him to stand and get to the bathroom. His mind ran wild thinking about tasting another feminine cock. He couldn’t wait until the next time Ms. Lewis and the ladies used him.
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