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To my readers, always 


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Jeanette Aybar was a vibrant art curator at a prestigious gallery called Lumina Art House, but she was also a woman with a secret desire. She loved dominating men. She thrived on power and control, which was part of the reason she’d been so successful at Lumina Art House. When she found the gallery, it was a bit of a dump. They had decent artwork, but their sales were horrendous. She’d taken over the gallery four years ago at the tender age of twenty-four, and now they were in the process of hiring an architect to design a new wing of their gallery. They were taking over the building next door to connect them and expand the gallery so that they could host events. Jeanette already had a few caterers lined up to serve her future clients. She couldn’t wait to see Ernest’s face when he saw what she was going to do with his place.

Her heels wobbled slightly on the cobblestone street as she walked to a cafe around the corner from the gallery to meet with Aaron Frasier. The gallery and cafe were in the historic center of Seahaven, which was a coastal city in the Northeast. It was a small city of one-hundred thousand people with a bustling harbor, quaint fishing vessels, and a few luxury yachts. One of the yachts belonged to the gallery owner Ernest Summers himself.

Jeanette admired Ernest’s love for art, but he was a terrible art gallery owner. He didn’t pick the best pieces to draw in the public, and he didn’t think about how he could expand his gallery beyond showing art and selling a few pieces. Galleries were great, but they were nothing if they didn’t bring people together to celebrate, mingle, and create memories. She didn’t know if architect Aaron Frasier would be able to capture her vision, but he came highly recommended by a friend of Ernest’s, so Jeanette had to interview him. She had decent interviews with a couple other architects, but they didn’t inspire too much confidence. Maybe Jeanette was being too picky, but she wanted to be blown away by the design. She wanted a place that everyone in Seahaven would be talking about. She wanted people coming in droves. She convinced Ernest to give her a sales bonus if she could keep their numbers going up and planned on doing just that.

Jeanette pulled her sunglasses off when she entered the cafe, noticing Aaron right away. She’d stalked him online to find his previous work. What he’d done was impressive, but she wouldn’t be convinced until she talked to him. 

She fixed her face as she walked across the room. Aaron was dangerously handsome. He was tall, had wavy chestnut hair, and thoughtful hazel eyes. Jeanette stepped in front of his table. “You must be Aaron Frasier,” Jeanette said and stuck out her free hand. “I’m Jeanette Aybar, the curator at the Lumina Art House.”

Aaron stood to shake her hand, standing a head taller than her. He also had to fix his face as he found Jeanette to be beautiful. She had straight, fiery red hair that hung down past her breasts. Her frame was petite, and her eyes were bright green and piercing. Aaron could tell that she was a woman who meant business, and he was desperate for this job. He was a passionate architect who was driven by a love for blending traditional and modern designs, but lately he’d been stuck working for the design department a fast-food corporation. The work paid handsomely, but Aaron felt it was draining his soul. He quit before he completely lost his mind.

“That’s right. I’m Aaron.”

“Shall we order some coffee?”

“Yes, I told the server that I was waiting for you,” he said.

A gentleman, Jeanette thought to herself as she eyed Aaron more closely. She could tell that he was nervous, which given the stakes of this meeting, she didn’t blame him. Ernest was willing to spend hundreds of thousands on his gallery. He trusted Jeanette’s vision for the space and wanted her to see it through. The historic district of Seahaven was a bustling tourist hotspot, and Ernest thought he had a chance to make Lumina Art House a fixture in the community. A place everyone talked about when they mentioned Seahaven, which was what Jeanette explained to Aaron after they ordered their coffee.

“I won’t be able to make a detailed plan until I see the place and take measurements, but I brought some renders for inspiration based off the vision and photos you shared with me over email.”

“Perfect,” she said. “Let’s see them.”

They sat on the same side of the table as Aaron pointed at his laptop’s screen and shared his vision. Jeanette was entranced by his brilliance within moments. He was far superior to the other architects she’d interviewed, but even more than that, he was captivating. Inspiring. Jeanette had flashes of her doing naughty things to him while he spoke poetically to her.

“I wish I could tell you more, but I won’t be able to finalize any plans until I see the space in person,” said Aaron.

“You’re really willing to move to Seahaven for this job?”

“Yeah, Ernest’s friend Margaret told me that I could stay in her guesthouse if I got the job, so accommodations shouldn’t be a problem.”

“Hmm,” Jeanette said. The boss in her wanted to tell Aaron that he would have to wait to find out if he got the job, but she already knew that she wanted to hire him. None of the other architects came close to presenting a vision as concrete as Aaron’s, so she threw caution to the wind. “Why don’t we go to the gallery now so that I can show you the new building, and you can take measurements?”

“Yeah, sounds good!”

Jeanette paid for their coffees, and then they made their way down the street to the gallery.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Jeanette leaned against the wall of the building they bought as she watched Aaron bent over with his tape measurer. He glanced over his shoulder to ask for help, pausing when he realized that Jeanette had her eyes focused on his ass. “Uh, could you help me?”

“Yeah,” Jeanette said and pushed herself off the wall with her shoulder, not at all ashamed by the fact that she’d been checking out her handsome architect. He was an independent contractor. Not an employee. He could still turn down the job if he didn’t like her gaze, but there was something in his eyes that told Jeanette he just might like it after all. “What do I have to do?”

“I want to know how far it is to that wall,” Aaron said and pointed at the wall that they would have to tear down to make a connection to the existing gallery. “Can you pull the tape measure over there?”

“Of course,” Jeanette said brightly. “Not a problem.”

Aaron swallowed his breath as he held Jeanette’s gaze. The way she was staring at him made him uneasy and aroused at the same time. He hadn’t been with a woman for a couple months, and he hadn’t been in a relationship since his late twenties a few years ago. He enjoyed having a woman look at him, but he also didn’t want to fuck up his chances at keeping this job. He was desperate to release some of his creativity after years of working for the fast-food corporation.

“Perfect,” Aaron said once he got his measurement. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” she said with a seductive tone in her voice. “I’m always happy to help.”

“You’ll need to help again,” he said and moved the tape measurer so that they could measure the length from one wall to the next. He needed accurate data if he was going to make the best gallery possible. “You want to use this side for events, correct?”

“Yes,” Jeanette said excitedly, following Aaron around the room to help however he needed. She kept glancing at his crotch, wishing she could help him with that, but it wouldn’t be appropriate. Plus, he wouldn’t know the rules. She had to teach him how to behave before he could get her goodies. “Don’t you think this space would be perfect to host dinner parties and events?”

“It’s a nice space. Needs some work, but that’s nothing we can’t handle.”

“Ernest got it for a bargain. The old lady who had it before used it as a gift shop where she sold the cutest, locally inspired decorations. The store was called Seahaven Gifts & Crafts. Rozella, the owner, also sold yarns and fabrics, but she didn’t keep the place in the best shape. It was falling apart and needed hundreds of thousands of dollars of work, so she agreed to let it go for a bargain price, especially after she learned that it would become an extension of the gallery. She feared some corporation would come in and take it over like they’ve done with a bunch of other shops in this part of town.”

“I don’t blame her for worrying,” Aaron said. “Those corporate places are taking over everything. I used to work for one.”

“I saw that,” Jeanette said before she realized that saying so was a confession of her stalking. Aaron made a face, like he was surprised, but Jeanette wasn’t going to hide behind an excuse. “Forgive me, but I wanted to know who I was interviewing. Ernest is a bit of a character, and I can’t always trust his recommendations.”

“I understand,” Aaron said with a sly smile that awakened something deep within Jeanette. She’d been trying to ignore her feelings for this handsome architect, but after spending the past hour with him, she was desperate to know more. “How long will it take you to finalize your plans?” Jeanette asked as they walked around the room upstairs that would be for the caterers and employees. They wanted to convert the space that now housed offices into more gallery space.

“It shouldn’t take any longer than a week. Why don’t we check out the offices you want to convert, and then I can get going?”

“You don’t need anything else in here?”

Aaron shook his head. “That should be all,” he said. “Thanks for your help.”

“I’m willing to help any time you want,” Jeanette said in a sexy voice. She didn’t want to sound like a horny slut, but there was something about Aaron that was driving her mad. How was she going to be able to work when this man was walking around with his captivating personality?

“Are you?” Aaron asked as he felt some swelling in his pants. He promised himself not to mix business with pleasure early in his career, but Jeanette was already testing his limits, and it was only their first day together. As much as he wanted this job, how was he going to keep his head on straight with Jeanette overseeing what he did? He would never be able to escape her as long as he was in Seahaven.

“I am,” Jeanette said and touched his shoulder as she walked past him towards the door. “Let’s go check out the offices. I’ll help you measure.”

“Yeah, let’s do that,” he said, feeling like his throat went dry in an instant as he followed Jeanette to the door. He would be safe as long as there was a wall between them, but what were they going to do once that wall was gone? Aaron never felt like this when he looked into the eyes of other women. There was something about Jeanette that was calling him, like the siren of a mermaid, and Aaron knew he wasn’t strong enough to resist its pull.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Several weeks passed, and then the wall fell. Aaron was close to the final stretch of his project for the gallery, but they would have to close the doors for at least a month for him to finish. The building next door needed some help, but the woman who’d owned it before kept the bones of the building in decent shape, so everything had been smooth sailing so far in the project. They’d updated the electrical and plumbing and were about ready to connect it to the main part of the gallery once they knocked down the wall.

“So, it’s all come down to this, huh?” Jeanette asked Aaron as she placed a hand on his shoulder. He’d been avoiding her as best he could since construction started, but they had to spend a lot of time together over the past week to pick out finishes for the space. They wanted the banquet room to feel different from the rest of the gallery and planned on keeping one of the old stone walls for an accent wall, but Aaron had to double-check with an engineer that it would hold. “Today’s the day we knock down the wall?”

“Yep, did you put all the artwork away?”

“It’s safe. The gallery will never feel the same again.”

“Won’t it be better?” Aaron asked her.

“Oh, yes! It’ll be much better. I was wondering if you wanted to come to my house afterward to celebrate?”

“Your house?” Aaron asked, feeling his mouth dry like a puddle beneath the desert sun. “Are you sure that’s a good idea?”

“It’s just dinner. Maybe a glass of wine.”

“That sounds fun.”

“Exactly,” Jeanette said and rubbed his shoulder. “It’ll be fun. We’ll have a great time.”

“Yeah, okay.”

“See you on the other side once you knock down the wall,” Jeanette said with a wink as she slowly walked away from Aaron, excited for the evening ahead.

***

Aaron’s palms were sweaty as he made his way to Jeanette’s front door. She lived in a quaint two-bedroom house not far from the historic district. She loved the convenience of the restaurants, shopping, and the beach all within a five-minute drive from her house. Seahaven was a gorgeous city to call home, and Aaron could sense that as he stood on Jeanette’s porch.

“I’ll come open the door for you,” a little camera by her door said, reminding Aaron of her voice. Part of him thought it was a terrible idea to be here at her place, but he couldn’t resist her call. He’d been thinking about her every single day since starting the project at Lumina Art House, and he needed to have her. To hell with the consequences. “There you are,” she said when she opened the door. “You’re right on time. The food is keeping warm in the oven.”

“Perfect,” he said and stepped inside. “Your house is cute.”

“Thank you,” she said and turned toward Aaron, not wanting to waste a single second to criticize his conduct. “I prefer that you take off your shoes.”

“I’m so sorry,” Aaron said quickly and returned to the mat to take off his shoes. His mother would have told him the same thing. She hated it when people wore shoes in the house. “I should have known better.”

“It’s fine,” Jeanette said, pleasantly surprised by Aaron’s reaction to her criticism. Not all men were as understanding. Some even tried to fight back against her wishes. She normally let them have their way, but they never got a taste of her goodies. When one guy went too far, she had to pull her taser out on him. He never called her again, but he definitely learned his lesson about taking no for an answer. “Why don’t we have a glass of wine?”

“Yes, please.”

“Is white okay? I don’t really like red.”

“White wine is great,” Aaron said, suddenly nervous to be inside of Jeanette’s house. He didn’t want to sit in the wrong spot or knock something over on accident after the shoe fiasco. “Thanks,” Aaron said when Jeanette returned from the kitchen with his glass of wine.

“Sit down,” she said with a laugh. “Make yourself comfortable.”

“Is it okay to sit here?”

“Yes, of course!”

Aaron glanced at the couch cautiously before sitting down, which made Jeanette laugh again. He didn’t yet know how much she enjoyed watching him sweat, but it was quite the sight to see. She sat right next to him so that their knees were touching. Aaron tensed as she purposefully knocked her knees with his.

“What do you think when you look at me?” she asked and placed a hand on his thigh. “Anything special?”

“Hmm,” Aaron said as his cock swelled between his thighs. Now that he was away from the gallery, he felt very strongly about Jeanette. If he’d met her any other way, they would already be deep in a relationship, and that was the moment Aaron realized that he couldn’t keep hiding from his feelings. He had to dive headfirst into this madness, no matter where it took him. He was close enough to finishing at the gallery that he didn’t think being with her would affect his work. He prayed it wouldn’t as Jeanette moved her hand even closer to his crotch.

“I asked what you think about me.”

That you’re fucking hot, Aaron thought to himself.

“I don’t know,” he said.

“That’s not a good enough answer,” Jeanette said as she lifted herself to get on top of Aaron. She faced him with her knees pressed by his hips. She pushed her fingers into his wavy brown hair as she stared into his hazel eyes. She slowly rocked her hips, teasing the outline of his hard cock. She loved how she could get him turned on like this. “What do you think about me, Aaron?”

“You’re ambitious. Talented. Intelligent. Sexy.”

“Mmm,” Jeanette purred as she pushed down on the outline of his cock. She couldn’t wait until she had this cock under her complete control. She couldn’t wait to make him hers. “I think you’re captivating and creative and handsome.”

“Yeah?” Aaron asked in a breath.

“Very much so,” she said to him with her fingers in his hair, still rocking her hips. “Grab my sides. Don’t be afraid.”

Aaron took her sides into his hands. She bounced on the outline of his dick, making him squirm and moan. If she kept it up, he would cum in his pants. Nothing would be more embarrassing than that, but how could he tell her to stop? How could he admit that he was on the verge of cumming from such a gentle touch?

“You like that?” she asked as she kept bouncing on his cock. “You like when I do that do you?”

“Yes! So much!”

Jeanette didn’t need Aaron to tell her that he was about to cum for her to know the truth. She could see it all over his face that he was on the verge of exploding, and that was what she wanted. Most guys didn’t cum so easily, but this would only make it easier for her to mold Aaron into the sissy stud she wanted.

“Fuck, Aaron! It feels so good!”

“Please, Jeanette! I’m—! I’m--! Fuck!” Aaron hollered as it started. He couldn’t hold his load no matter how hard he tried. He whimpered as his briefs filled with cum. He cursed under his breath, hating himself for letting go like this. He was a man! He was thirty-two years old! He should be able to control himself better than this, but he was pathetic.

“Aaron,” Jeanette said in a concerned voice, doing everything she could not to smile. “What’s wrong? What happened?”

Aaron groaned and kept his eyes trained toward the ground. Of course Jeanette already knew what happened, but Aaron had to admit it. He had to realize that he needed training. He needed her to teach him everything he had to learn. “Leave me alone,” he said. “I should get going.”

“What?” she screeched. “You can’t leave now! Not after you’ve gotten me all worked up and horny!”

“But—”

“I don’t care if you’ve cum in your pants! It happens to the best of men,” Jeanette said as she folded her lips into a thin line to stop herself from laughing. She honestly didn’t care that Aaron came, but she thought it was funny and adorable how Aaron had completely changed. If he just owned what happened with confidence, it wouldn’t be nearly as much fun to mess with him. “We need to get you washed up, don’t we?”

Aaron’s cheeks burned with shame. “I should leave.”

“Absolutely not! You’re not leaving after getting me horny like this. Not until you make me cum. Understand?”

Aaron looked into Jeanette’s eyes, knowing that he couldn’t leave her after this, even though he was deeply embarrassed. He got up and went to the bathroom to use her shower, his head hanging low.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

“Brighten up,” Jeanette said and rubbed Aaron’s back as they entered the bathroom. “Take off your clothes, and I’ll put them in the washing machine.”

“Do you want me to put them outside the door?”

“No! I want you to take them off right here,” she said and snapped her fingers. “We don’t have all night, Aaron!”

“I can’t take off my clothes right here!”

Jeanette smirked. “You can, and you will.”

Aaron shook his head, but Jeanette wasn’t having it. She reached forward and grabbed the waistline of Aaron’s jeans. She unbuttoned them and slowly pulled down his zipper. Aaron tensed as Jeanette pushed his jeans all the way to the floor, his cum stain on full display. He was more embarrassed than he’d been in a long time, but Jeanette found it endlessly fascinating that she could make him cum so easily. She would train him to hold his loads eventually, maybe with the help of a cage or two, but all in good time. She needed to put Aaron in his place first.

“That’s it,” she said and pushed down his briefs next. They were a cute pair of red briefs with a dark stain from his jizz. She pulled them all the way down to his ankles, tempted to take his cock into her mouth, but he had a bit more to do before she would. “I’m also going to need you to shave.”

“Shave? Why?”

Jeanette smirked. “I’m going to turn you into a girl.”

“What?” he gasped. “You’re going to do what?”

“Turn you into a girl! Do I have to say it again?”

“Please don’t do that, Jeanette! I’m begging you!”

“You’ll do what I say! Do you understand?” she asked firmly.

Aaron glanced at his clothes in Jeanette’s hand, wishing he had a way to get out of this situation. She was crazy! He couldn’t become a girl. He was going to take a shower and leave without saying another word, but where would he go if his clothes were in the washing machine? Aaron felt defeated as he tried to come up with a viable plan. He was also aroused, which just made him confused. He didn’t want to stay, but how could he leave?

“Do you understand, Aaron?” Jeanette asked more forcefully with a hand on her hip. “I don’t want any games.”

“I understand! I do!”

“Get in the shower and use my razor!”

Aaron dropped his head and walked to the shower, stepping into it to shave. He’d never shaved his body in his life. It was an agonizing task that felt like it took forever to finish, but he was surprised by the results once he finally did. His skin looked smooth and soft and feminine. He stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around his waist.

“Are you done in there?” Jeanette asked through the door.

“Yeah, I think so,” he said.

“Perfect! Come out here and let me see!”

“You want me to come out there?”

“Yes! Don’t hide!”

Aaron couldn’t believe what he’d gotten himself into by coming over to Jeanette’s house. He thought she’d completely lost her mind, but he was also curious about what she wanted to do to him. No woman had ever turned him into a girl, but he’d slipped on a skirt once or twice in his life just to see what it would look like, never impressed by the results because of his hairy legs, but how would a skirt look now that his legs were smooth?

“That’s better,” Jeanette said when Aaron opened the door and stepped into the hallway. She grabbed his hand and pulled him into her bedroom. “Look what I found for you to wear!”

There was a lacy set of lingerie on the bed that made Aaron’s eyes widen. A baby doll dress was laying next to the lingerie. They were both white and virginal. “You want me to put these on?”

“Stop playing dumb, Aaron! We’re going to have so much fun once you do, but first you need to moisturize so that you don’t break out from shaving. Great work, by the way,” she said with a wink and picked up a bottle of lotion from her dresser to give to Aaron. “Put this lotion on, and then we’ll put on the lingerie and that sexy baby doll dress. It’s a large size I bought because the extra fabric makes me feel comfortable, so it should fit you. I bet it’ll look super sexy too.”

Aaron wasn’t as confident that the baby doll would look cute, but he was willing to put it on if that was what Jeanette wanted. He rubbed lotion all over his body as Jeanette arranged makeup on the small desk in the corner of her room. He had no idea what had become of him as he sat there on the bed next to the lingerie, but at least he was going to get laid.

He picked up the thong once his skin was soft and moisturized, pulling it up his legs slowly. He closed his eyes as the thin fabric hugged his stiff cock. It was a tiny little strip of fabric that couldn’t even keep his entire dick in place. His head was sticking out of the waistline, and the more he looked at his crotch, the harder he got. Then came the bra. Jeanette stood from her chair and went over to the bed to help him hook the bra around his back. “You look incredible already,” she said. “We just need to stuff it.”

“Stuff it?” he asked in a high voice.

“We need to, sexy girl.”

Aaron hated being called a girl, but he loved having the lingerie on his body. He couldn’t put his finger on why, but now that he was wearing it, he didn’t want to take it off. It was much more comfortable than he ever thought it would be, and it only got better when Jeanette came back with some tissue to stuff into his bra. Once he had boobs, she made him put on the baby doll dress.

“You gave me tits,” he said as he looked down at his body, surprised.

“Don’t you like them?”

“I… I… uh.”

“It’s okay, Angela. Let’s put some makeup on you and put a little mousse in your hair. You’ll look like you’re meant to in no time.”

Aaron really didn’t like being called Angela, but something about it felt strangely right. His mind flashed back to the times he’d slipped on his ex-girlfriend’s skirts when she wasn’t at home, just to see what they looked like. He thought it was a joke he was having with himself, but now he thought there was something deeper about those moments when he stood in the mirror to check himself out in women’s clothing.

“Let’s keep things simple,” Jeanette said as she picked up some mascara, eyeliner, and red lipstick. She was desperate for his cock and didn’t want to spend all night on his makeup, but she wanted him to see himself as Angela before she rode his dick. “You think you can hold your load longer next time, Angela?”

“I hope so,” said Aaron, still not feeling like Angela, but he was starting to hate the name a bit less. He was starting to think that maybe he could be Angela part of the time. Now that he was in the lingerie set and a baby doll dress, he could picture himself taking this even further. He could see himself prancing around the house in full femme. “I’ll try my best.”

“Don’t worry,” Jeanette said and placed a hand on his thigh. “You’ll learn in time.”

Aaron didn’t know exactly what Jeanette meant by that comment, but he closed his eyes so that she could do his makeup. She put some mascara on his lashes and a bit of eyeliner around his eyes, finishing his look off with a dark-red lip. “How do I look?” he asked when she pulled away and twisted the lipstick back into its tube.

“Glamorous,” she said. “Stunning.”

“Can I see?”

“Of course you can.”

Angela gasped when Jeanette held up the mirror to her face. She was completely transformed. She covered her mouth, but Jeanette slapped her hand away. “You’re going to ruin my work if you touch your lips!”

“Sorry,” Angela said quickly. “It’s just… such a difference.”

“Is it one that you like?”

“I don’t hate it,” she said. “Not at all.”

“That’s good. It’d be terrible if you hated it, but do you love it?” Jeanette asked her newly transformed girl.

“Yes,” said Angela. “I do.”

“Mmm, why don’t you pay me back for all my work then, Angela?” Jeanette said and pushed Angela to her knees in front of her chair. Angela’s cock throbbed in her tiny white thong as Jeanette spread her legs. “Take off my clothes, Angela.”

“Yes,” Angela said and moved forward quickly to remove Jeanette’s clothes, moaning deeply when she got her down to her lingerie. Her pussy had drenched the fabric of her thong. Angela pressed her nose against the wet fabric and inhaled deeply. “So good,” she said softly.

“Take off my lingerie. Show me what you can do.”

Angela pulled Jeanette’s thong down her legs before kissing up her body to reach around behind her back and unhook her bra. Jeanette moaned as Angela kissed her body and played with her tits. “So good,” she said. “So fucking good.”

“Thank you for inviting me over,” said Angela.

“There’s something deep between us. I could feel it when we first met,” Jeanette said. “Couldn’t you?”

“I could,” she said.

“Good,” Jeanette said before placing her hand on the back of Angela’s head to push her against her crotch, gasping when her painted lips made contact with her pussy. Angela’s cock throbbed as she licked Jeanette’s hot, swollen pussy, leaking nectar like a broken faucet. Jeanette gasped and held Angela’s head against her pussy as her body shook from the pleasure. “Yes, Angela! Yes!”

Angela cursed against Jeanette’s pussy as her cock begged for attention, but something about ignoring it made the entire experience even sexier. She squeezed her legs together as she focused all her attention on Jeanette’s pussy and clit, licking and sucking her hot womanhood until she was screaming at the top of her lungs and cumming all over Angela’s face.

“Fuck! Shit! Fuckkk!” Jeanette cried as she squeezed Angela’s face with her thighs and came. She huffed and let her head fall back when Angela finally pulled away. “You ready to cum again?”

“Me?” Angela asked softly.

Jeanette nodded with lustful eyes as she stood and pulled Angela onto the bed. She whipped her cock out the side of her thong and mounted it, impaling herself with Angela’s girly dick. She gasped as Angela reached up to play with her tits while she bounced on her cock. “Yes, Angela! I fucking love this girly cock!”

“Your pussy feels so good! I won’t last long!”

Jeanette cursed as she reached down to rub her clit while she bounced on Angela’s cock, using every inch of her shaft that she could, loving how good it felt to have her inside of her pussy. Jeanette also loved how Angela had let her turn her into a girl. She had no idea what she was going to do next, but she wasn’t anywhere close to being done with Angela.

“Jeanette! I… I… can’t—”

“Cum in me, Angela! Give me that big load!”

Angela’s back arched as she screamed and released. Jeanette gasped as she felt Angela’s hot cum shooting into her. Her pussy tightened as she joined her in orgasm. They panted and moaned as they reached the highs of their lovemaking. Then they held each other and kissed as they slowly came back down to Earth.

“That was incredible,” Jeanette said as she kissed Angela gently.

“Tell me about it,” Angela said as her cock slowly softened, but it wouldn’t take Jeanette more than a minute to make her hard again. Both of them couldn’t believe what they’d done and knew that they were only getting started.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

One Month Later

The gallery was finally open after transforming the old Seahaven Gifts & Crafts store into a banquet space that served as an extension of the gallery. It was complete with doors that could close off the room in case someone wanted to keep their event private. Ernest couldn’t have been happier than when he cut the ribbon a couple hours ago, welcoming all his friends and family from the area into the new and improved Lumina Art House. The former owner of Seahaven Gifts & Crafts was also at the party with her daughter Alma. They were a sweet family from the small, neighboring city of Pinecrest and in awe of the new space. She thanked Jeanette a million times for buying the building and turning it into something so stunning. She said that she could finally retire peacefully.

“What do you think?” Jeanette asked Aaron. She’d been running around the gallery to talk to guests ever since Ernest cut the tape. She’d been so busy that she didn’t have time to talk to the person who mattered most. Aaron was also quite busy getting questions since he was the architect who’d designed the extension, so they took their break to sneak off to the brand-new offices upstairs.

“It’s incredible,” Aaron said as he pushed Jeanette up against the wall to kiss her. “The artwork you chose makes the space pop.”

Jeanette pushed on Aaron and pushed his back up against the wall, pushing on his shoulder. “The gallery flows perfectly because of your design,” she said and kissed him, eager to get him home to do naughty things to his body. “You want to come out of your cage tonight?”

“Yes, please! I need it,” said Aaron. It’d been five days since she last let him out of his cage. The longest ever since she put him in it two weeks after that first time they fooled around. She’d spanked him, dressed him up as a girl, and more. Sometimes Aaron couldn’t wrap his head around what she was doing to him, but he loved it. All of it. He’d been corrupted ever since that first set of lacy, white lingerie, and there was no looking back.

“We’ll see how I feel,” Jeanette said with a laugh and quick peck on his lips before racing out of the room to return to the party.

“No, Jeanette! You have to!” Aaron said and chased after her, but it was too late. She was already lost in the sea of bodies, and he couldn’t make a scene. Reporters were everywhere, so Aaron got back to the party, praying that she let him out of his cage when they got home, but beneath it all he was grateful that she was the one holding his key.


STAY CONNECTED

Thank you again for reading Gallery Girl. This is the first book of the Harborview series. This series will feature unique, standalone stories that include the same public settings, some recurring background characters, and a litany of different couples finding lust or love. The next story in this series will feature Alma Lewis from the last scene and her former boyfriend who is coming back to town. It will be a standalone, and there’s no telling who will pop up during this series. Hope you enjoy this Patreon-exclusive series!

Explore my website to find everything you need to know about my sweet and steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they are available. You can also find some new books of mine for free on Booksprout before they are released in exchange for a review.

I cherish you for reading ♥ 
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