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Feminized for the Job

 


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.


 

 

 

 

 

 

Sapphire


Chapter One

 

Since Benjamin Swart's induction at 'Investments by Juana' when Juana and the other ladies in the office dominated his hole, he had gotten good use of his sissy cunt at the office, during his showers, and in his bed at night. The sensation felt too good, and he couldn’t get enough penetration. Turning Ben from a normal guy into a dick-hungry slut in less than a week was an easy task for the team. 

Presently, Ben snuck into the office to change into his dress before work. His boss, Juana Lewis (a cis female), preferred for her men to dress as women. He didn’t understand why beyond the mind-blowing sex they had together; he and the other ladies with surprises. Ms. Lewis liked to join in on the fun too. The other cis females in the office tended stayed away from the action, mostly. 

Hundreds of dresses covered the massive closet, and Ben didn’t know how to choose. To wear another blue dress with diamonds? They didn't feel right. People always said a first choice was the worst. Ben was scanning the other options when a sound came from behind him. Ms. Lewis appeared in the doorway. 

She pushed off the frame with her shoulder and approached Ben. Her soft breathed kissed his lips as she stared into his eyes. Juana traced a finger down his chest. 

“Having a hard time deciding on a dress?”

“Yeah,” Ben said. His eyes trained on Juana’s cleavage. The line between her breast ran deep into her shirt. 

“It’s because you’re choosing the wrong color.” 

“What are you saying?”

“Your personality doesn't fit sky blue. A darker color would suit you. I’m thinking you’ll be Sapphire. Dressing you in diamond accents is fine, but the dark-blue fabric speaks for your bold, yet controlled personality. I’ve never seen a new subject let go but stay so focused during their first fucking. Watching you was remarkable,” Juana said and walked around the closet gathering things. Ben sat on an ottoman and watched her legs move around the room. She returned and laid out a sapphire-blue dress with a matching necklace and heels. 

Juana helped get the clothes onto Ben’s hairless, feminized body. Ms. Lewis stared at Ben through the mirror. She donned a wig on him after and brushed his hair. “From this moment on, you’ll be Sapphire. If you haven’t noticed, the other women we play with are named from stones: Amber, Pearl, Ruby, and Opal. They have other identities on file, but they’ve embraced their new femininity. I hope you’ll do the same.” 

“I’m already forgetting what it was like to be a man. I love how powerful dressing as a woman makes me feel.”

“Wait until you seduce a man,” Ms. Lewis said and continued running the brush through his hair. Sapphire stared at Juana with awe in her eyes. “There’s something I want discuss with you.” 

“What’s that?” 

“Let’s get the other ladies up here before I explain,” she said and pressed a button on the wall to call them upstairs. Ben, a.k.a Sapphire, had learned how to work the door at the bottom of the steps over the past week, but every time he heard it open it reminded him of the time the four ladies stuffed his virgin hole and filled it with their seed. 

Amber, Pearl, Ruby, and Opal took a seat in the lounge, and Ms. Lewis stepped out of the closet to greet them. Sapphire waited for Juana’s cue. She came back and cracked open the door. 

“Ladies, welcome Sapphire to our group!” she said with excitement and threw open the door. Sapphire stood and revealed her new look. The ladies clapped and cheered for the completed version of Benjamin Swart. “Take a seat Sapphire. I have some things I’d like to share with you.” 

Sapphire nodded and sat on the couch next to Amber. She crossed her legs, and Amber leaned over to whisper, “you look fantastic in that color.” 

Ms. Lewis cleared her throat, and the women silenced their chatter. “Thank you, my gems. Sapphire, you are joining an elite group of sissy sluts that attract the richest men in the city to make investments. There are female clients too, but they are almost all men.” 

“What do we get from it?” Sapphire asked, trying out a feminine voice. She still had work to do, but it was getting better every time. 

Juana stepped forward and into Sapphire’s space. She leaned forward and spoke in a low voice, “you’ll get more money than you’ve ever dreamed of and the greatest adventures of your life. There’s also a large apartment with a bedroom for each of you, where you can live, be yourself and have all the fun you want.” Ms. Lewis paused and looked at each of the sissy boys, “Isn’t that right?” 

“Yes!” they all said together. 

“Sound good, Sapphire?” 

“I can’t wait to get started,” she said, glancing up through her eyelids with her face pointed toward the floor. 

“Get to work ladies,” Ms. Lewis clapped, and the ladies scrambled. Their heels clicked against the floor as they descended to the office. 

 


Chapter Two

 

Juana Lewis paced her expansive office and reviewed market trends from the past quarter. She was a fairly conservative investor but went for huge risks when the numbers looked right. Finding those gem stocks was like hunting for diamonds in a mine. They took endless hours of research to find. One had caught her eye when the phone rang. 

She let it ring a few times before answering, “hello.” 

“You're one stupid bitch! Do you know who you’re fucking with? If you lose my money, there will be a problem.”

Ms. Lewis held the phone away from her body as the man screamed into the phone. She didn’t have time for people without manners. He hollered profanities about one of her risky investments, which had turned south. Juana had cushioned the man’s money with secure investments along with the risk. Some people needed to blow their steam. 

“Mr. Castle, please don’t take that tone with me. You have lost a little money, but a man of your stature should know that no investment comes without a little risk. You weren’t complaining when Pearl took you out the first time,” Juana said with sass. 

“Look, Juana, don’t put my money into something you don’t know will work out.”

“If I may, that investment was as good as a hunk of diamond. Some news came out about their CEO who was knowingly breaking child labor laws. I can’t help what I didn’t know, Mr. Castle.” 

“No, Ms. Lewis. I’m not letting you off easy. That Pearl girl weaseled a couple million dollars out of me by the second date, and you’ve already lost nearly ten percent of it! I want my money out of whatever scheme you're running, or I’ll go to the police about those transformations you do to your male employees. Pearl told me all about them.” 

Juana was standing at the window. She held the phone to her chest and let out a heavy sigh. Men never knew how to ask for what they wanted. They needed to jump over six hurtles to reach the prize. Ms. Lewis put the device back to her ear and said, “Mr. Castle, what’s the real problem here? A couple million dollars doesn't make Mr. Castle sweat.”

“The problem is you lost my money, dumb bitch!” 

“I have a new girl. Her name is Sapphire. You two could have a good time together,” Juana offered. She figured something happened with Pearl, who had mentioned he was aggressive.

“I’m not looking for another date with one of your sissy guys. I can get real pussy whenever I want,” he said. 

“Then, why don’t you call the police and hang up the phone, Mr. Castle? Honestly, I’ve done nothing wrong. It’s normal for a client and his or her financial adviser to have consensual sex. Pearl didn’t force you, did she?” 

Heavy breathing and silence filled the line. Mr. Castle grunted, “that’s beyond the point. I thought she was a… woman!” 

“And what happened after you found out she wasn’t a full… woman? Did you leave the room, Mr. Castle?” 

Juana could feel him reliving the night through the line. He said nothing, but that didn’t bother Ms. Lewis. She continued, “like I said, Mr. Castle. I have a new girl that might be more your taste. Let’s keep that two million in good hands here, and you two can go out for a good time. How does that sound?” 

Crickets. “Mr. Castle?” 

“Sure,” he grumbled and killed the call. Juana’s heels clicked as she walked back to her desk. She set her phone on the surface and called for Sapphire to come to her office. Ms. Lewis couldn’t help feel sorry for Sapphire after the stories from Pearl about how well-endowed and rough Mr. Castle was with her tight anus. He wasn't a man who took no for an answer. 

 

♦




Sapphire knocked on the door, and Ms. Lewis said to enter. Sapphire wore a short blue dress with sparkling jewels to match. The necklace shimmered in the bright light. Vibrant hues glowed against Sapphire’s feminine face. The transformed woman sat opposite Juana’s desk. She crossed her legs in a dainty way. 

“You’re coming along so quickly, one of my fastest studies,” Ms. Lewis said and stared at Sapphire. A week before the gorgeous brunette had been a man without a plan. Nothing more than a small guy looking for a push in life. Ms. Lewis gave him all the direction he needed and more. 

“Thank you,” she said. Her lips appeared full from the lip liner and gloss. 

“There's a mission for you, my dear,” Juana said. 

“What’s that?” 

“A major client Pearl secured for us demanded his money back and threatened to sue me. I need you to make sure he’s good and distracted. If we’re lucky, he’ll invest even more money.” 

“Why does he want to sue you?” 

Juana pursed her lips and said, “for the transformations, but it is really because we lost his money on some risky investments. He knows it’s the long run that counts, and nine out of ten of our risk-centered investments do well.”

“Okay, but what do you want me to do?” 

“Make him forget he wants his money back.” 

“Have sex with him?”

“Date him. Do what you have to do. Make him forget he wants to sue me, and I’ll make sure you get a fat bonus.” 

Sapphire touched her necklace and ran her fingers over the stones. She hadn’t dated since college, and then it was some nerdy girl. He had never been with a real man, and hanging out with a mega-rich guy intimidated him. The entire situation frightened Sapphire, but she knew the firm needed her to pacify Mr. Castle. “Okay, tell me what to do,” she said. 


Chapter Three

 

Sapphire stepped out of the cab and onto the curb. She passed the driver a twenty without asking for change. It was impossible to ride in public transportation with her fancy clothes. The thought of getting coffee spilled on one of her blue dresses made her cringe now that she made huge bonuses and lived with all the other sissy sluts. 

Clicking sounded against the pavement as she walked toward the restaurant. Mr. Castle had requested an early dinner because if things went well he wanted to extend the date into the evening. Ms. Lewis wasn’t sure what the man had in mind, but she gave Sapphire some pepper spray to escape if he got too physical. Pearl had also warned her about his aggressive side, but Sapphire felt confident she could handle the man. 

Sapphire arrived at the restaurant, and Mr. Castle waited outside. He smiled at her and wrapped her arms around her body. His hands brushed up and down her dark-blue velvet dress. 

“Wow, that feels nice. Sapphire, right?” 

“Yes, that’s right sir,” she said and batted her lashes. Mr. Castle looked her up and down as if he was trying to find the man hidden within her but smiled afterward. She spoke when his eyes returned to hers, “and you’re Mr. Castle? I’ve heard so much about you,” she said and looked down at his crotch. She giggled and covered her mouth. 

“Call me Andre,” he said. 

Sapphire wouldn’t have imagined herself in that place even a week before, but Andre turned her on weirdly. She wanted to get on her knees and have his dick sliding between her lips. Her legs switched to keep her hard clit hidden.

“Andre, I’m starved. Are you trying to keep me thin?” she asked and slapped his muscular shoulder. Andre was stronger and bigger than her in every way. 

“Not at all,” he said and rushed to open the door. The suction whipped up the hem of her dress. She pushed it down and chuckled, careful to keep her voice high. Sapphire glanced over her shoulder and caught Andre staring at her ass. The attention enthralled her. She hadn’t received even a fraction of the same attention as a man in her past life. “Where do you want to sit, baby? Booth or table?” Andre asked and paused behind Sapphire. He stood about a head taller than her. His powerful, dark hands touched her neck. Goosebumps exploded along Sapphire’s body. She moaned. 

The hostess cleared her throat. 

“Whatever you have,” Sapphire said. 

“Follow me,” the woman said and led them to a two-person booth on the far side of the restaurant. 

The waiter came, and they ordered whatever he suggested because they were too busy playing footsie under the table. Their conversation evolved from one topic to the next, and the transitions happened without added questions. Their fingers never once went for their phones or the people around the room. Even the server had trouble getting their attention when he dropped off the food. Their talking settled to a comfortable silence after the alcohol coursed through their systems. 

Mr. Castle stared into Sapphire’s eyes and said, “Where has Juana been hiding you?” 

“You know I just graduate college,” she said. 

“Not soon enough,” Andre said with a hunger in his eyes. Sapphire had never had someone look at her in such a way. It both excited her and gave her pause. She wondered if she could handle whatever he planned to do to her. 

“I’m here now.” 

“Should we have dessert at my place?” 

“Will there be ice cream?” 

“Something like that,” he said and winked. Sapphire clutched her purse and coached herself as Andre paid the bill. 

 


Chapter Four

 

Sapphire followed Mr. Castle through the lobby of his building. Andre's place was in a much nicer neighborhood than the sissy condo where she lived with the other girls. They stepped into the elevator, and Mr. Castle used a special key to unlock the penthouse floor. Sapphire heart quickened as he pushed the button. He turned back to her and grinned. 

“You live in the penthouse?” 

“That’s right,” he said. 

“Wow, that must be nice.” 

“It is.” With those words they arrived at his floor. The door opened to the most impressive apartment Sapphire had ever seen. She stepped into the loft and kept her lips tight so they wouldn’t fall agape. Andre watched her composed expression and chuckled. “About that dessert.”

“What did you have in mind?” she asked. Her voice cracked. 

“Follow me to the kitchen,” he said. They walked through several rooms. The apartment seemed bigger than most houses. Nerves spiked in Sapphire as they approached their destination. She feared Andre would bend her over the counter and force his dick into her ass. A lot of possibilities ran through her mind, and the unknown terrified her. They were in Andre’s territory. Sapphire didn’t know one wall from the next. “Why are you so nervous?” he asked, watching her. 

“What do you mean?” 

“I don’t know. I can sense your energy from here,” he said. “You have nothing to fear. Relax.” Andre mimicked a deep breath. She followed along and smiled at him. 

“Thank you. I get anxious.” 

“I can tell,” he said and opened the freezer door. He whipped out a thing of ice pops. “What flavor do you want?”

“Blue Raspberry,” she said. 

“Classic,” he said. “I’ll have lime.” 

Sapphire sat on a bar stool, and Andre leaned over the counter. They chatted and ate the ice pops. A sense of comfort wrapped around Sapphire as the minutes passed. She felt a genuine connection with Andre in their short time together and was dying to get her mouth around his huge dick. She glanced down at his bulge over the counter more times than she could count. 

Mr. Castle finished his ice pop and walked around the island. He wrapped his arm behind her back. “I want to spend all night with you, but we should get a practice round in first.”

“I’d love that,” Sapphire said and finished the last bit of her ice pop. He took the plastic wrapper and threw both away. 

“Sure you don’t wanna leave now while you can?” 

Sapphire looked down at the hardened outline in his pants, “positive.” 

With that word Andre lifted her and carried Sapphire to his bedroom. 




♦




Slurping sounds echoed off the walls. Andre’s hands clenched Sapphire’s skull as his dick pounded the back of her throat. She breathed through her nose and accepted every inch of his massive piece. 

“Fuck, you’re so much better than Pearl. I can tell you’re a true slut and not some prissy bitch,” Andre said and pulled out his cock. He slapped the slimy rod against her face, and her cheek glistened from the residue. Sapphire looked up at Mr. Castle through her eyelids. He spat on her and bent over to lick it off her face. Sapphire had never been that rough as a man to a woman. It was captivating to experience a true alpha male. 

Andre moved his hands to Sapphire’s shoulders, and her lips parted to take his dangling cock. He rammed it into her mouth and pumped without mercy. She choked. Her hands beat on his hard abs. Andre’s dick dropped bits of precum into her mouth. The salty taste overtook Sapphire’s senses. She tightened her lips around his cock and milked the delicious treat into the back of her throat. Andre pressed harder on her face, grunted, and thrust his cock as far as he could. 

Sapphire gaged on his thick dick, and he pulled out. She didn’t throw up or anything, but he got her close. She coughed and smiled at him. His juices covered her lips. He lifted Sapphire to kiss her, grabbing her ass. Andre scooped her up and walked over to the bed. She kicked her feet in his arms. The squeals meant nothing to him. Mr. Castle had his eyes on the prize. He reached under Sapphire's dress and slipped a finger between her ass cheeks, purring as he stroked. Andre threw Sapphire to the bed. 

“Undo my pants, whore,” he said. 

Sapphire tilted her head, but he grabbed her weave and pulled her closer. Andre pressed her face against his denim. His erection poked out from beneath the surface. She worked to unfasten the belt and jeans under his firm grip and finally managed after a minute of struggling. 

“There you go, slut. Push them to the ground,” he said. The darkness in Andre’s voice awakened something inside Sapphire. She did as he said with her ass in the air. Mr. Castle forced his dick into Sapphire’s mouth as he reached across her body. He pulled her thong to the side and spread her cheeks, fingering her sissy hole. Andre put his hand to his nose to smell the sweet scent of her fresh ass. Sapphire noticed the swelling of his dick in her mouth as he played with her sissy cunt. Andre tugged her mouth off of his dick and turned her body around. 

He placed his dick in her slit and ran it up and down. Each time his cock passed her hole and dipped inside, it sent a ripple through his body. Andre smacked her ass. He spread her cheeks and pressed the tip into her ass. She hollered out but didn’t protest. He held her split open and pushed deeper inside, using only the drool from her blowjob. Her tight hole's tension kept his dick from going further inside her. 

“Fuck, you’re one tight slut,” Andre said and jiggled her cheeks around his dick. He withdrew it and spat into his hand. He bent down and licked her hole while stroking his throbbing cock. There was nothing like the wetness of a pussy, but the intensity of an asshole won out all day. Andre hated how much he loved fucking sissy boys with tight asses. Girls, rightfully, wanted to use their pussies, but sissy sluts had no other option but to take his monster cock up their anuses. 

Andre spat into Sapphire’s hole and forced his saliva-covered dick into her bare opening. It had just enough moisture to stuff her hole. He got deep enough that his balls slapped against her ass. She wore the sapphire dress and a cute lacy jockstrap. He held the strap and pulled out to the tip before shoving it deep inside. Sapphire bit her lip and moaned. His precum mixed with Sapphire juices and offered him more ease to fuck her sissy hole. 

Sapphire gripped the sheets as Andre picked up speed. His huge cock pounded her inexperienced hole. Andre smacked her ass between pumps. He grew more aggressive by the second. Mr. Castle fucked her like that for several minutes, using her pocket as he pleased. Going fast then slow. Deep and shallow. 

“Fuck,” Sapphire screamed as Andre pressed into her, hitting her spot for the tenth time in a row. It was too much that time. She hollered as an orgasm rocketed into her jockstrap. 

Andre slowed his movement as Sapphire’s ass contracted around his dick. “Did you cum?” 

“Yes,” she said and blushed. 

“Fuck, that’s hot,” he said. He pulled out and undressed Sapphire. She had already started hormones, but it wasn’t enough time for her breasts to grow. She felt self-conscious, but Andre ensured her it was fine. Mr. Castle got the dress off and then pulled off her panties. 

A pile of cum sat inside. “Eat it,” Andre said and held out the underwear for Sapphire. She stared at the puddle of her seed and at Andre stroking his cock. “Now!”

She took the jockstrap and lapped up the cum. It tasted better than she expected, and a part of her hated how much she loved Andre dominating her. 

Mr. Castle pleasured himself as Sapphire did what he commanded of her. He gripped his nipples and beat his dick. He changed rhythms, but his eyes never left Sapphire. “Get to your knees.” 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Open your mouth.” 

She parted her lips as Andre continued to work himself to an orgasm. Sapphire touched Andre's smooth balls and marveled at his massive dick. It was much bigger than her feminine cock, and she thought she had a good size. Andre gripped Sapphire by the hair and bent her head back as tons of cum erupted from his manhood. Load after load shot into her mouth and all over her face. 

She drank up as much as she could, and Andre smeared the rest around before she could clean it up. He pushed his salty cock back into her mouth after he finished decorating her face. The aftermath covered Sapphire’s tongue. Andre removed his dick and slapped her cheek with it. “That was amazing, slut.” 

“Thank you, daddy,” she said. She had never called a man ‘daddy’ before, but it felt right. 

“There’s something I’d like to do,” Andre said and continued stroking his cock. That hungry look hadn’t left his eyes. “Pearl didn’t agree to it. Hopefully you will.” 

“What is it?” Sapphire asked. 

“I was planning on having some friends over tonight. Would you like to hang out with us?” 

Sapphire didn’t want to admit it, but thinking of another orgy had her horny in an instant. 

“I’m yours for the night. We can do whatever you want, daddy,” she said and winked.  

 


Chapter Five

 

It had been early in the evening when Sapphire and Andre fucked. Sapphire showered and changed into a more comfortable shirt. Andre had a light dress and a fresh lacy jockstrap delivered by one of his secretaries when Sapphire bathed. They had also decorated the kitchen island with an assortment of wine, beer, and finger foods. 

Sapphire emerged from the bathroom wearing her new dress. Andre approached her from the living room and kissed her. He inhaled her. 

“You smell great.”

“Thank you,” she said. Her weave hung wet down her back. Precum was ruining her brand-new jockstrap at Andre's touch, but it was hidden beneath the light dress. Andre reached under the hem and grabbed her ass. 

“Fuck, that’s a nice ass. Do you want a glass of wine? A beer? Something stronger?”

“A beer sounds good,” she said. 

“Just so you know, my friends arrived when you were getting dolled up in there.”

“Oh,?” Sapphire asked with a panicked expression. 

“Don’t worry. I told them all about you. They’re excited to meet you,” Andre said and held out his hand. She took it and followed him to the kitchen. The guys stood around talking but went silent when she appeared. They stared at her in disbelief. Mr. Castle opened a beer and handed it to her. 

“Sapphire, the guys. The guys, Sapphire,” he said. She got all their names and shook their hands. They each eyed her like a piece of cake right before the birthday song. 

“You didn’t tell us she was this smokin',” one guy said. 

“She’s beautiful, isn’t she?” Andre said and wrapped his arm around her waist. He snuck a hand to Sapphire's ass and pressed his finger to her hole. Mr. Castle bent down and whispered, “ready to take more dicks?” 

Sapphire squeezed her erection between her thighs and flexed her hole around Andre’s finger. “Please, daddy. Use me however you want.” 

The guys heard her and cheered. She looked at them and covered her reddening face. 

“Let’s get to it then,” Andre said and lifted her. The other guys followed them to the bedroom for round two, and Sapphire couldn’t wait to have all their cum fill her sissy hole. She squealed and protested, but everyone could tell she wanted it by the pure happiness in her voice. 

 

♦




Sapphire knelt on the floor while the guys surrounded her. She was still dressed in her light dress, but they were all naked and stroking their hard cocks. Four guys and four large dicks. They each had a different curve or shape, but each looked as delicious as the last. Andre held a blindfold and small vessel in his hand. 

“What’s in that?” she asked and pointed at the small jar. 

“Poppers,” Andre said. “Have you ever used them?” 

Sapphire shook her head. She smoked weed a couple times in her life, but she wasn’t into the drug scene. 

“They’re great for sex. Here,” he said and handed her the little bottle. “Anytime your ass gets a tad sore or you feel tired, inhale this and see what happens.” 

“You do it first,” she said and handed it back to him. 

“Fine. Should we do a round, boys?” Andre asked the circle of guys. They all agreed. Andre inhaled and passed the vile around. Each guy did the same, and the last one passed it to Sapphire. “Take a hit before they wear off,” Andre said. 

She did as he said. A sudden rush broke out over her body after she inhaled. Every nerve tingled. She wanted all the cocks in her mouth at once. Sapphire grasped into the air for a dick and pulled it closer. Andre chuckled and placed the blindfold over her eyes. 

“Let me know if you want more,” he said before stuffing her mouth with his cock. He fucked her relaxed throat for a minute before another guys dick replaced it. 

Sapphire spent the next ten minutes taking each guys’ dick. After she got a taste of them all, she could tell who was who by the length and girth. Some put out more precum than others, but they all covered her mouth with their seed. 

The guys stopped using her mouth, and she went to remove the blindfold to see, but one guy stopped her. They lifted her and placed her on the bed. Two guys held her legs, one on each side. A tongue pressed on her asshole, and she knew what was coming next. 

A few moments later, the vile pressed against her nose. She inhaled the poppers. A new wave of relaxation came over her body, and she was begging for the cock. Sapphire reached down and clasped the stranger’s hard rod. It didn’t matter who it was. 

Sapphire guided the dick into her welcoming hole and moaned as the staff filled her ass.

“Yes!” 

“Fuck yeah,” the man grunted and pumped her loosened hole. He fucked her ass and grunted as his milk released into her love cave. “Who’s next?” 

A man approached and filled the void Sapphire felt. The guy’s dick slid in and out of her ass, but she wanted nothing else. She hoped they used her ass the entire night. Sapphire imagined a puddle of cum leaking from her hole when they finished with her. The blindfold covered her eyes, but her body had never known such life. 

The second man groaned and filled her. He let his dick fall out. A third dick took its place and went deep. Her ass quaffed as cum pushed out the seal between the new man’s cock and her hole. One of the guys moved to her face and shoved his dick in her mouth. Sapphire could taste her ass on his cock, but she didn’t mind. Drips of leftover cum fell into her throat from the semi-hard dick. 

The third dick tapped and pumped her loosened ass until cumming several minutes later. Sapphire knew only one remained, and it saddened her to think. 

Number four flipped her over and ripped down her jock. The underwear broke a crusted seal from Sapphire’s feminine cock, but she didn’t mind the pain. The guy loaded his piece into her, and she knew it was Andre right away. He was the biggest of them all, and his cock was stretching her already loosened whole. 

He was rougher than the others and worked a finger into her hole around his cock. Her body buckled as the cock slid along the finger inside her anus. 

“Suck her dick,” Andre commanded one of his friends. 

The guy hesitated, but a second look from Andre and he was under her with his lips around Sapphire's sissy clit. 

“Fuck,” she called out. It only took two seconds before her load was filling the guy’s mouth. He coughed and moved to the side as her cum continued to shoot all over the sheet. 

Andre hollered as her ass clenched his dick and milked the cum out of him. He pressed down on the small of her back and filled her sissy hole. Andre kept his dick inside her as their bodies relaxed. 

He slipped out a moment later, and a river of white followed. Her ass looked like a waterfall. 

All the guys collapsed onto the bed. Their hands searched Sapphire’s beautiful, hairless body. She looked up at the ceiling and said, “we’ll have to do that again before the night is over.” 

The guys agreed, and they stayed in that room for the next several hours. They only left to get the occasional drink or snack. Sapphire’s hole was raw and used, but she had never had better sex in her life than since turning into a feminized sissy. Every moment that passed, she lost her old self, but it didn’t matter because being a rich sissy bitch was the best thing that had ever happened to Sapphire.  

 


Epilogue

 

Two Days Later 

 

Sapphire sat across from Juana in the boss's office. She preferred not to sit after what Andre and his boys did to her, but that wasn’t normal in a meeting. Since a full day had passed, it was mostly better, but there was still a bit of tenderness around her hole. She wouldn’t have traded the night for anything though. 

Ms. Lewis closed the file on her desk and grinned at Sapphire. The absence of words made her grow uncomfortable. 

“What is it?” 

“I’ve never seen Mr. Castle so happy, that’s all.” 

“I guess we’re compatible.” 

“That’s what he says.” 

“I’m glad everything went well,” Sapphire said and played with her diamond necklace. 

“You’ll find a bonus deposit hitting your account today, and if you can convince Mr. Castle into investing more money with us, you’ll get another.” 

“I’m sure that could be arranged, but I want to have more uninhibited fun before I talk about business with Andre.”

“That’s for the best. You are a rising star, Sapphire. I hope you’re enjoying your job with us.” 

“More than anything,” she said. 

“Very well. Enjoy yourself with Andre, but remember he’s a client.”

“Will do.” With those words, Sapphire nodded and stood. Her heels clicked. She closed Juana’s office door and smiled to herself. Elation carried her to the moon, and Sapphire didn’t plan on coming back soon. 


 

 

 

 

 

 

Pearl


Chapter One

 

Ignoring her roommates hollering in the background, Pearl continued to perfect her makeup in the vanity. She brushed foundation over her cheeks and covered a few spots with concealer. The brunette ran a soft-colored lipstick over her lips. They accentuated them without color overkill. 

“We’re leaving you!” Amber hollered. 

“I’ll take a taxi. Go without me,” Pearl called back. She returned her attention to the mirror, careful to not let the moment of anger wrinkle her forehead. 

“Ms. Lewis will kill you if you’re late again,” Amber said, standing in the doorway. 

Pearl looked at her though the mirror with fire in her eyes, “I won’t be over ten minutes behind you. She’ll be fine. Plus, you’re wasting my precious seconds Amber!” Pearl said, holding a compact in her hand. 

“Whatever do what you want. I’ll have my job either way,” Amber said. She wore a pencil skirt that hugged her ass. Pearl loved how fat Amber’s backside was and took every chance she got to look. She wouldn’t mind penetrating it with her feminine dick sometime, but they maintained a professional relationship. They were roommates. The girls had come close to fooling around at home, but they wanted to stay businesslike. The money mattered more than all else. 

“Exactly.  So, why are you standing there talking? Ms. Lewis understands me and can talk to me if she wants.” 

“Fine,” Amber said and closed the door without another word. Pearl huffed and returned to working on her face, listening with frustration as the other girls took forever to leave. Pearl wished Amber hadn’t come into her room and messed up her flow, but she made it work. Within ten minutes, she had dressed in white from head-to-toe with pearls draped around her neck three times over. She spritzed floral perfume into the air and stepped through it. Grabbing her purse, she stepped out of the house and locked the door to head to work. 




♦




Pearl exited the taxi and strutted into the towering skyscraper that housed ‘Investments by Juana’ on the 26th floor. Men watched her cross the lobby to the elevator. She chuckled to herself when she noticed a woman hit her man for staring at her. If only that poor sucker knew what was hiding under her white dress. 

The doors slid open on the 26th floor, and the twink-boy-secretary Josh greeted her. She winked at him and headed to her desk, dropping off her purse before continuing to the secret lounge on the 27th floor of the building. 

Pearl walked up to the wall and punched in the secret pattern. A door appeared in the wall and revealed a hidden staircase. Laughter hit her eardrums as she climbed the steps. Her roommates were deep in gossip and didn’t hear her approach. Talking behind one’s back was normal, and Pearl didn’t get angry over silly things like that, but it was fun to watch a bitch squirm. 

“What are you gals talking about?” she asked and petted the edge of her skirt. Her eyes stared into the ladies’ like daggers. Ruby, Opal, Amber, and Sapphire looked back at her, but Pearl didn’t flinch. She crossed her arms and pressed her feet into the floor, forming a triangle with her legs. 

Ruby spoke, “we were talking about that prissy attitude you got.” 

“It pays the bills, doesn’t it?” 

“That’s not what Andre said,” Sapphire whispered, and the girls chuckled. Andre was a client Sapphire won over after Pearl failed to charm him. 

“Andre is an asshole, and I’m happy I don’t have him,” she said in a defensive tone. 

“Me too because he knows how to lay down that dick,” Sapphire said and fanned herself. The other girls cooed at her, and Pearl walked over to the wet bar with a flustered expression. She poured herself a coffee. Neutral lipstick stuck to the rim after she took a sip. 

Pearl perched on the edge of the couch and turned to Sapphire, “Is Andre treating you all right?” she asked and rested a hand on her arm. 

“Yes, he is. He wouldn’t do a thing to harm me,” Sapphire said. 

“Good. He showed me the nasty side of him,” Pearl said. 

Sapphire started to respond, but a small static from the intercom interrupted her. Ms. Lewis spoke over the speaker, “Pearl, I need to see you in my office. Now!”

The other women taunted Pearl, but she sashayed out the room with her head held high and a rainbow of confidence flying around her. 




♦




Pearl stepped into the spacious office. Juana paced her office and typed a message into her phone. Pearl walked over to the desk and sat, crossing her legs. She curved her back in to sit up straight and rested her hands in her lap. Ms. Lewis continued on her phone and didn’t greet Pearl, but Pearl wasn’t concerned. 

A couple minutes later, Juana returned to the desk and sat opposite Pearl. 

“You were late again today,” Ms. Lewis said in a flat tone. 

“Do you see how I look? It takes time,” Pearl said. She didn’t break eye contact. 

“Very well, Pearl. I don’t want to argue with you. A development with one of our major clients, Mike Krum, has emerged.” 

“The real-estate guy? Super alpha?”

“That’s him. You know he runs a big show parading his wife and perfect life,” Juana said. 

“Sure, but what can I do for him?” 

Juana’s phone chimed, and she turned her attention to the screen. Pearl clutched her necklace and inhaled to keep her cool. She stared out to the sunny day, wishing to be in a park with a glass of bubbles and cheese to eat. Pearl cleared her throat after a minute passed as her patience ran thin. 

Ms. Lewis peeked up at her but finished her message. “I should get this app on my computer. I hate using this little keyboard. What was I saying?” 

“Mr. Krum needs something from me.” 

“Right. Pearl, he has to tell you the details, but let’s just say it’ll require you and his wife to do things. He’s promising a big investment if things go well, which means a huge bonus for you. Mr. Krum likes his girls with sass and class, but he gets the final word. Understood?“

Pearl recrossed her legs and let a moment of silence rest over them as she thought. She didn’t love a man having the final word over her. That wasn’t her style, but she loved getting action with a woman any chance she could. Men and their demands tired her. “How much of an investment?”

“For you, it’d be a lifetime investment. I have a dinner set up for the three of you tonight. Here’s the information,” Ms. Lewis passed a card over the desk. Pearl twirled it in her hand before slipping it into her purse. 

“What do you mean by ‘lifetime’?”

“That’s for Mike and Wilma Krum to explain, but I’m sure you’ll love the deal. Either way, it’s your choice. Now, take off! I’m busy!”

Pearl returned to her desk and stared at the card. She searched Mr. Krum on the internet. He was the ultimate alpha: muscular, handsome, and richer than sin. Why they needed her was a mystery, but excitement tickled Pearl to discover the secret. 

 

 


Chapter Two

 

Pearl had changed into a fresh, equally fabulous white dress for the evening with pearls draped around her neck. Her mind ran crazy with thoughts on The Krums and their potential offer. She had spent the entire afternoon going back to the internet to find different photos of Mike Krum. Sure he had gone to the office before, but he was always just another client all those times. Mike Krum never blipped on Pearl’s radar, but her sissy clit had been hard all day thinking about playing with the guy and his sexy wife, Wilma Krum. 

Pearl arrived at the restaurant before the sun had completely disappeared for the night. It was that special time when the sky turned orange, pink, and even purple. She admired the ravishing colors for a second before stepping inside. A young man, working at the place, held the door for her. She didn’t miss his eyes traveling up and down her body. 

“Reservation?” a young hostess asked. Pearl gave the name, and the woman led her to the table. The young man watched them walk away with an eager look on his face. Pearl examined the room, checking her exits, and walked with confidence. She didn’t make eye contact with the people around the room, but she could feel their eyes on her. A man called out for her from the corner in a private booth. 

“Pearl! Pearl!” the man said waving his arm. Pearl nodded in their direction and noticed his meek-looking wife next to him. Pearl’s clit was strapped down and throbbing against the restriction. She couldn't wait to bury her piece in Ms. Krum's cave. 

Mike Krum stood when Pearl reached the table and kissed her hand. He motioned for her to enter and sit in the middle. Pearl slid into the both and nodded toward the quiet woman. The stranger presented her hand to Pearl and said, “Wilma. Pleased to meet you.” 

“Pearl,” she said and kissed the woman’s gloved skin. Pearl relished the classiness of it all. The alpha man closed the space on her other side. Hints of pine traveled from his skin to Pearl’s nose. She twitched and turned her body in his direction. His eyes burned into her like an animal on the hunt. He looked at Pearl and his wife, Wilma. The meek woman glanced to the ground, but Pearl held his gaze. Mike nodded at the dolled-up sissy and cleared his throat. Pearl turned her attention back to the wife. 

“I love that color on your skin,” Pearl said, admiring the green dress. Wilma had a light tan. 

“Thank you,” she said and covered her mouth. 

The server interrupted the electricity firing between the trio, but Pearl didn’t mind. Her tummy grumbled, and a thick piece of steak sounded good. She ordered that and noticed the surprised expression on Mr. Krum’s face. She giggled to herself. Wilma sat a little higher in her seat and ordered the chicken dish. Mr. Krum ordered the same as Pearl and smirked at the ladies. They smiled at each other. The server looked confused and tried to get out of there as quick as possible. 

“A steak, huh?”

“What? Should I order the salad?” 

“He’d prefer it,” Wilma said in a small voice. 

“Not true,” Mike said, trying to save face. 

“Whatever. I just want my drink,” Pearl said, and she didn’t have to wait long. The waiter returned with their cocktails a moment later. Pearl had ordered a French 75 and sipped from the flute glass. Mike twirled his scotch and ice. Wilma had a virgin spritzer. She preferred not to drink. Pearl broke the silence and asked, “what do you all want from me? Ms. Lewis kept the details vague.” 

Mike and Wilma glanced at each other. Pearl stroked her necklace and sipped on her drink. Wilma sighed and said, “we want your help getting pregnant.” 

Pearl looked at them with wide eyes. “But you all know about my… extra package?” 

Mike grumbled, “yes, that’s what we need.” 

“Don’t be brash, Mike. It’s nothing to be ashamed of,” Wilma said. She took Pearl’s hand in hers. “We want you to father the child. The thought of another man inside me is too much, but a woman like you would change everything.” 

Pearl hated that they had sandwiched her in the middle. She wished to crawl under the table and click her heels along the polished floor as she ran home. It wasn’t a surprise since Juana had mentioned pleasuring the wife, but Pearl had never considered a baby. Fuck.

“Does that mean you can’t—?” Pearl started to ask Mike. 

“Yes, I’m sterile!” he said. Other patrons in the restaurant turned their heads toward the table. Pearl smiled in their direction and acted as if Mike hadn’t just yelled. 

“Happy, Mike? Now everyone knows,” Wilma said and sipped her spritzer. 

Silence blanketed the table, and the vibes slowly returned to normal around them. The server returned with their entrees a couple minutes after and set them in their places saying nothing. Pearl ordered another drink, and Mike spoke as he cut into the meat. 

“Before you decide, Pearl. I want you to know that my wife won’t be the only one you’ll pleasure. We envision you becoming part of our family. Helping Wilma with the child as it grows. You’ll be an aunt of some sort. Nobody but us and Juana can ever know the baby isn’t mine.”

“What do I get out of this?” 

Wilma spoke before Mike could, “A beautiful baby and all the money you’ll ever need.” 

Pearl stabbed her fork into the salad on the plate and added meat to it. She chewed the bit before speaking. “I must think about it.” 

The waiter arrived with her second drink. Mike glared at the man for standing over the table a second too long. The young man scurried away. 

“You have twenty-four hours. Tomorrow is the perfect day for Wilma, and you must decide before then or we’ll search for a different girl next month.” 

Pearl glanced at Wilma, but she looked away. 

“Fine, I’ll think about it. Can we enjoy dinner now?”

“Yes,” the couple said together. They all ate in silence and eventually talked about their pasts and lives. It was comfortable by the end, but Pearl couldn’t shake the uncertainty she felt. The amount of money they offered could buy her a trip around the world with plenty left over to buy a house or two. Pearl walked the mile home and let her mind swim with the different possible futures she could have if she accepted or declined The Krums offer. 


Chapter Three

 

Pearl’s mind couldn’t shake what Mike Krum had offered. Kids were never part of her plan, but earning millions of dollars without too much work was. Thinking about the money made Pearl feel trashy inside, but she didn’t want to sell retirement portfolios for the rest of her life. Pearl slammed her fist on the desk. Sweat ran down her forehead. A creak startled her from behind. Pearl jumped in her seat.  

Ruby was standing in the doorway. She gave Pearl a half smile through the mirror. Pearl unclenched her fists and asked, “What do you want?” 

“You’ve been quiet since you got back from your dinner. Wanna talk about it and have a drink?” Ruby asked and held up a bottle of bourbon. 

It wasn’t Pearl’s favorite, but she agreed. Ruby cheered and clapped. She turned and disappeared before returning with two glasses with ice. Ruby picked the bottle up off the floor and joined Pearl at the table. 

Pearl lifted her head but couldn’t wipe the frown from her face. Ruby mirrored the look and asked, “what’s going on, Pearl?” 

“Juana gave me an assignment,” she said. Pearl cast her eyes to the ground and sipped the strong, brown liquor. 

“What do you have to do?” 

Pearl sighed. She didn’t meet Ruby’s eyes. “I have a choice.” 

Ruby waited for Pearl to say more, but the woman sat in silence with her back turned to Ruby. Pearl wasn’t looking in the mirror either. Ruby rubbed her back and took a drink. Ruby smacked her lips as the fiery liquid traveled down her throat. 

“What’s the choice, Pearl?” 

Pearl turned to Ruby. Mascara ran down her cheeks. Ruby shifted in her seat and tried to comfort Pearl, but her friend lost control. Pearl heaved as the tears fell from her face. 

“Sweetie, don’t cry. Talk to me.” 

“They want me to have a baby,” Pearl said. She breathed and cried harder. Ruby inhaled sharply and reached for her drink. She took a gulp before returning her attention to Pearl. 

“What are you talking about? A baby?” Pearl said nothing. Sobbing sounds echoed from the walls. “Talk to me, Pearl,” Ruby said. 

Pearl sucked in a large breath. Snot gargled in her nose. She wiped the makeup away with the back of her hand and pulled herself together. “Sorry, Ruby. You shouldn’t see me like this. I’m so conflicted.”

“About what?”

Pearl pulled her skirt down a little and evened out the fabric. She straightened her back in the chair and turned to face Ruby. She chuckled and gave her a small smile, taking a big drink of the bourbon. “If I have the baby, it’ll never know I’m the parent. But they want me to be the ‘aunt’.” 

Ruby frowned but said, “that could work. Why are you conflicted?”

“They’re offering millions paid over the years to help with childcare and other stuff.”

“Millions?!” Ruby said and coughed from choking on her drink. 

“Yeah,” Pearl said and twirled her glass. She rubbed Ruby’s back as she caught her breath. “What would you do?” 

“I think you know that answer, girl. Shit, tell the guy to call me if you don’t want him.” 

Pearl smiled and slapped at Ruby. “I know I should do it, but I never imagined a baby would be what made me a millionaire.” 

“And you’ll get to see the thing grow up too. What do you have to lose?” 

“Keeping the ultimate secret will be hard, but I suppose it’s worth the money. The kid will never know the difference.”

“That’s right,” Ruby said. The conversation changed, and Ruby talked about her new fling outside the office. She was messing around with an undercover guy that loved getting fucked. Pearl blushed as Ruby recounted the last time she mounted the stud. Ruby loved fucking guys and showing them what a girl with a big dick could do. Ms. Lewis would have freaked if she knew about Ruby’s fling away from her client.

Ruby’s phone rang, and her face changed when she read the number. 

“What’s wrong?” Pearl asked.

“I don’t know the number,” she said. Ruby answered the call, and a woman screamed on the other line. 

“What the fuck do you think you’re doing with my man?!” the woman said. Ruby and Pearl shared a look, but they both heard the words clear as day. 

“Miss, I don’t know what you’re talking about. I’m only seeing one guy (outside of ‘Investments by Juana’), and he has assured me multiple times that he is single,” Ruby said and stood. 

“Bitch, I was just looking through Terrance’s phone and found your messages,” the woman said. 

Ruby covered the speaker and looked down at Pearl. “I gotta deal with something I guess. Fucking men! This is why I don’t commit.” Ruby spoke to Pearl as the woman continued screaming. 

“Do your thing,” Pearl said. 

Ruby ran to the door with her drink. She turned to Pearl and blew a kiss before sneaking out into the living room. Ruby heard the sliding door open to the balcony in the distance. Pearl slammed the rest of her bourbon and undressed. She climbed into bed and cut off all the lights. She still had time to think, but she was pretty sure about her decision. 

 

 

 


Chapter Four

 

Pearl glimpsed down at the map on her phone guiding her to the Krum house. She hadn’t called or advised them in the day, but they had a set time to meet. Pearl wore a white dress, with a white shawl, heels, and a small hat. She could have been a woman from a French fashion magazine. Men peeked at her as she strutted down the sidewalk, but she didn’t care. Millions of dollars were calling her name. All she had to do was get Wilma pregnant and help raise a kid. 

The device spoke and informed Pearl she had arrived. Pearl turned to the massive house and gulped. She pushed open the gate on the metal fence and walked to the door. Pearl knocked on the solid wood and listened to the echo travel through the house. She heard Wilma’s voice in the distance and footsteps approach. 

Mike answered the door and said, “you came.” 

“Not yet,” Pearl said and winked. 

Mr. Krum chuckled and opened the door wider for Pearl to enter the house. She stepped through the frame, and the house seemed even more massive on the inside. 

“Can I get your thing?” Mike asked and motioned his hands from shoulder to shoulder. 

“Not much of a fashion guy?” she asked and allowed him to slide the jacket from her shoulders. 

“Guess not,” he said. 

Wilma rounded the corner, and her eyes widened when she saw Pearl. “Look at you. Gorgeous as a day on the beach,” Wilma said and kissed Pearl on the cheek. 

“Thank you, Mrs. Krum.” 

“Please, you know to call me Wilma.” 

“I can’t help myself in this extravagant house.” 

“We hope you’ll call it home one day,” Mike said and jetted his hands into his pockets. “There is a great guest house in the back that’d be yours.” 

Pearl glanced at Wilma, and she nodded with a huge grin. Pearl asked, “Can I see it?” 

“Sure,” Mike said. He walked through the house, and the ladies followed. Pearl admired the paintings, rugs, and various ceramics that decorated the building. She imagined Wilma had picked them all out. Mike explained the layout of the house and where the multiple hallways led. The house was bigger than any Pearl had ever inhabited. 

They stepped out to the backyard, and Pearl couldn’t mistake the guest house as unreal as it felt. It was a two-story brick masterpiece and bigger than most residential homes. “That’s the house?” she asked. 

“That’s it,” Mike said. 

“Wow,” Pearl exclaimed and ran toward the entrance. She deflated when the door didn’t budge. 

“Don’t worry! I got the key right here,” Mike said. He unlocked the house, and they all went inside. Pearl wanted to get that baby in the oven instantly. She didn’t need her name on the birth certificate if it meant the house and millions. 

“And I can do whatever I want here? Have people over? No restrictions?” 

“We hope you’ll only bring respectable people into the house, but that’s the plan.” 

“That’s why we wanted you, Pearl. You’re the classiest of them all,” Wilma said. 

“And the sexiest,” Mike added. Wilma blushed but nodded. “You know, Wilma, I don’t think we’ve ever fooled around in the guest house.” 

“I think you’re right,” she said. Wilma and Mike closed the gap between Pearl, and hands traveled wildly up and down Pearl’s body. She didn’t know which appendage belonged to who, but they all felt magical. Her feminine dick throbbed in her pants. 
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Mouths replaced the hands. Mike and Wilma Krum undressed Pearl and kissed along her body. Mike blew on Pearl’s neck, and Wilma worked to free Pearl’s large piece. Pearl closed her eyes and allowed the pleasure to wash over her. She moaned as the couple focused all their attention on her. 

Pearl heard a thud as Wilma dropped to her knees. Wilma slid Pearl’s panties down and wrapped her mouth around Pearl’s dick. She bobbed her head back and forth along the hardened shaft as Mike kissed the woman. His thick fingers locked into Pearl’s hair, and his lips pressed against hers. Pearl groaned into his mouth. 

Mike reached around Pearl and grabbed her exposed, hairless ass. He used one hand and spread her cheeks, running a finger along her separation. Mike popped a finger into her tight asshole, which she had cleaned fresh for the occasion. 

“Fuck,” he grunted into her ear. “I hope you’re ready to take my raw dick up that taint of yours.” 

“Mmhm,” Pearl managed. 

Wilma stood and grabbed Pearl’s hand. She pushed it between her clad panties and gushing pussy. The wetness covered Pearl, and she couldn’t wait to feel her rod sliding between those wet lips. 

“Give me some of your juice, Wilma,” Mike said. Wilma obliged and stepped over to her husband. He ran his hand along her fold and used her lubrication to coat his dick. “Get your dick in my wife so I can fuck that ass.” 

Wilma scattered toward the bed, and Pearl followed. Her dick swung from side to side. Her breasts bounced. Mike watched Pearl’s ass jiggle the entire length of the hallway. He stroked his dick as he trailed the two. 

Mike entered the room, and Pearl had her dick running up and down between Wilma’s begging lips. Mike admired how Pearl’s breasts bounced. How perfect her skin looked in the evening light filtering through the windows. Wilma bellowed as Pearl sank into her. Wilma cupped her hands on Pearl’s breasts as the woman picked up speed. She was using her entire length to fuck Wilma. 

Pearl fucked Wilma like that for several minutes. She held Wilma’s legs in the air — spreading them, pushing them together, going slow, going fast — as she pounded Wilma’s flooding hole. Mike climbed the bed to join the stunning women and their lovemaking. He almost didn’t want to interrupt the moment, but his dick trembled in his hand. 

Mike took his place behind Pearl, and the woman slowed her rhythm. She wiggled her ass in the air, teasing Mike, without letting her dick fall out of Wilma. Wilma whimpered under her and begged for more cock, so Pearl kissed her while Mike pushed his raw dick into her ass. 

Pearl moaned into Wilma’s mouth as Mike’s piece filled her. His manhood may have been sterile, but it didn’t lack in size or thickness. That didn’t stop Mike from shoving his entire length into Pearl. She recoiled at the sensation, but it only pushed her deeper into Wilma. Wilma accepted every inch of Pearl with glee. Mike’s ball slapped against Pearl’s cunt as he did the fucking for both of them. Mike's pressure moved Pearl’s dick in and out of Wilma. 

Both the ladies cried out in pleasure. 

“Fuck, it’s too much! I’m going to cum,” Pearl said. 

“Fill me up!” Wilma said and grabbed her ankles. Pearl did nothing as Mike pumped harder, causing an enormous amount of cum to rush to the surface from Pearl’s dick. 

“Oh, my!” Pearl said as her dick vibrated. She couldn’t hold it a second longer. Pearl lost all control and dropped her arms to the side. Wilma’s vagina clenched and milked her dick for every drop of cum. Pearl clenched the sheets as Wilma used her dick. Mike’s cock was busy using her ass from behind too, pushing out even more of her seed. 

“Fuck! I can’t anymore!” Pearl called out after a minute of mind-bending pleasure. 

“Don’t worry, baby. I came twice with you in me,” Wilma said and winked at Pearl. 

“Good, now keep that warm cum in you while I finish in Pearl’s mouth. Get on your knees, Pearl,” Mike said. 

Pearl nodded and did as he told her. Mike's dick vibrated above her lips. He beat his dick furiously until a bucket of cum exploded all over her face. Mike got a good amount into Pearl’s mouth, but she had to wipe away a hefty quantity too. It was salty deliciousness. 

They all collapsed to the bed together. “So, this is my house now?” 

“That’s the deal. And we’ll try again next month if today didn’t stick.”

“Maybe we should try again at least once before then,” Pearl suggested and used both of her arms to touch their bodies. 

The couple chuckled. “That can be arranged,” Wilma said. 

 


Chapter Five

 

Pearl arrived a few minutes late to the office as usual, but that time she had been completing an assignment instead of doing her makeup. Mike and Wilma Krum couldn’t get enough. Pearl set her bag at her desk and went to the private staircase like any other day. She hadn’t returned home or to the office since the first night with The Krums, but Ruby had returned to her mind the moment she walked into 'Investments by Juana'. 

She punched in the code and rushed up the stairs. The ladies were sitting in the lounge area and chatting. She waved at Sapphire, Amber, and Opal. “Where’s Ruby?”

“In here,” Ruby screamed from the kitchen before the other ladies could respond. Pearl blew them a kiss and went to see Ruby. 

“Ruby! I’m so sorry I forgot to check in after you left like that. Is everything okay with Terrance?” 

“No, I had to kick him to the curb, but me and his now-ex-girlfriend made sure his car looked real nice for his next drive.”

“You’re terrible.” 

“Whatever. That guy was an asshole for lying, but it’s the past. How did your night go getting Wilma Krum pregnant?” 

“Well, we’ll have to wait and see on the pregnant part, but the sex was amazing.” 

“Good,” Ruby said. She started to say something else, but Ms. Lewis came over the intercom. 

“Pearl, to my office, please,” Ms. Lewis said. 

“I guess I gotta go see Juana and tell her how things went. I know she’s dying for that investment money.”

“Yeah, don’t want to let Ms. Lewis down!” 

“I’m sure she’ll have plenty of money coming in from my client. Don’t you worry,” Pearl said. Ruby smiled and left the room.

Pearl grabbed a mug and some of the fresh coffee Ruby made before rushing down the stairs to Juana’s office. Ruby had joined the other ladies for their early-morning gossip while Pearl went to explain why she arrived late and missed a few days. Pearl had plenty of reasons why her actions benefited the company. She wasn’t sweating it at all as she strutted down the hall, coffee in-hand. 


 

 

 

 

 

 

Ruby


Chapter One

 

That morning, the city bustled around Ruby as she walked to the office. Terrance, the man that had cheated on his girlfriend with her, hollered into the phone. She damaged his car with the ex-girlfriend for revenge. 

“You ruined my car! You crazy bitch!” Terrance screamed. He had been saying the same two sentences over and over, complaining about how he couldn’t ride to work with his car looking like that. 

“Look, honey, what you did was wrong. You can afford a paint job and a rental. I got work to do,” Ruby said and hung up the phone. She opened her contacts and went to Terrance’s name to block him. Ruby dropped the phone into her purse and strutted to the skyscraper housing ‘Investments by Juana’. Ruby didn’t even glance up as her hips danced to the door. A young man took the time to hold the door open for her. She winked at him and whipped her hair. It connected with his face. 

Giggling, she continued to the elevator. The man tried to run and catch up with her, but she held the button so the door closed before he could get to it. She heard his fist slam against the metal. The others in the elevator looked Ruby up and down. She blew a bubble with the gum in her mouth and popped it. An older woman flinched behind her and made a face. Ruby shrugged her shoulders and did it again. 

The woman got out on the 15th floor and scoffed at Ruby on the way. That left her and another guy in the elevator. He was handsome, in his mid-30s, brown hair. Ruby smiled and turned her back to him. She didn’t need another disaster after Terrance. The guy got off on the 21st floor. She had a few to go. He mumbled something as he exited. 

Ruby huffed to herself. She hated a strong-looking guy that didn’t know how to speak up in a demanding voice. The elevator door slid open on the 26th floor, and the entrance to ‘Investments by Juana’ greeted her. The twink-boy-secretary, Josh, winked at Ruby and said hello. 

She got to her desk and noticed a handwritten note from her boss. 

Meet me in my office. - Juana

Ruby sighed to herself, but a meeting with Juana meant big dollars afterward. There were cis-gender ladies in the office too, but they weren’t part of the Gem Squad. Ruby and the others entertained guys with special tastes, and the clients always had to give more money with their future investment to get a Gem. Who didn’t love a mega bonus for minimal work? 
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Juana slid open the door before Ruby could grab it. Ms. Lewis flashed a smile at the woman dressed in red. Ruby curled her lips and stepped past her boss. 

“I’m guessing you saw the note,” Juana said and sat at her desk. 

Ruby sat across from her and crossed her legs. She held the large card in the air, “how could I miss it?” 

“Never too safe. Some other girls love to ‘forget’ things,” she said, using her fingers to make air quotes. Ruby crossed her arms over her chest. Her eyes drifted to the city view outside the floor-to-ceiling window. Ms. Lewis cleared her throat and asked, “so, how was that Terrance guy?” 

Ruby slowly turned her body to Juana, and an intensity burned on her face. “How do you know about Terrance?” Ruby’s mind flashed to Pearl. She wondered if Pearl said something, but that didn’t seem likely. Ruby avoided thinking too hard about it. 

“I know everything about my Gems, Ruby,” Ms. Lewis said. 

“Well, we’re done anyway. I deleted his number on my walk here.” 

“But you knew he had a girlfriend when you dated him.” 

“I didn’t!” Ruby protested. “Why are we even talking about this, Juana?” 

“Don’t play coy with me. I know that man told you. Anyway, I have an assignment for you. It’ll be a big bonus if you do well.” 

Ms. Lewis stared into Ruby. Ruby could feel the emotions of her face. She remembered the lines that anger caused and relaxed her face. Juana said nothing and waited for Ruby. Ruby huffed and squeezed her phone in her hand.

“What is the assignment?” she asked. 

“One of our good clients, James Barry, found his wife with another man. He’s afraid to divorce her and lose half his money, so he wants to cheat with a passionate woman that offers a special surprise.” 

“What?! I can’t be the other woman!” 

“You and I both know you knew Terrance had a woman at home. He told you.” 

“No, he didn’t!” 

“Ruby!” Juana screamed and slammed her palm against the desk. Her rolling chair flew to the wall behind her. Ms. Lewis stepped around the desk to Ruby and leered at her. She grumbled as she spoke. “You were knowingly the other woman with Terrance. Not only that! But you—” 

“I wasn—”

“No! Shhh,” Juana said and shook her finger. She placed it against Ruby’s lips. Fear colored Ruby’s skin and made her white as a ghost. 

“You also had the nerve to cheat on my client, Roger, in the process! That man was nothing but good to you. And what did you do?”

Silence. Ruby crossed her arms tighter and pulled her lips together. 

“What did you do?!” Ms. Lewis asked and slapped Ruby. 

Ruby looked up at Ms. Lewis with venom in her eyes. “I fucked another guy. Terrance was a million times better than Roger in bed.”

“Terrance was a bum! Do you know how much work I had to do to fix that? Roger saw you at a cafe with Terrance a block from his apartment. A block!”

Ruby’s stomach turned. Her body burned, warming by the second. “Fine, whatever. What do I have to do?” 

“You’ll do whatever James wants from you. I told him that. So, I don’t know. You’re lucky I don’t take your bonus away from you, Ruby.” 

“You can’t do that,” Ruby said in a low, angry voice. 

“I can do whatever I want, Ruby. Don’t forget that. Now, get out of my office before I snap!” 
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Ruby stormed up the steps to the girls’ secret lounge. They laughed and gossiped on the sofas, but their demeanor changed when they saw an angered Ruby. Ruby flopped on the couch and rested her head on Pearl’s. 

“Did you tell Juana about Terrance?” she whispered. 

“No,” Pearl said and turned to Ruby. “Why would you ask me that?” 

“Juana is a bitch!” 

The girls gasped and looked at one another. “What happened?” Sapphire asked, innocent as always. 

“Nothing, I got an assignment.”

“What’s wrong with that?” Amber asked. “Assignments mean money.” 

Ruby sniffled and thought twice about speaking after Ms. Lewis revealed her extensive knowledge of the ladies. “You’re right, Amber. I won’t complain. I still have my job.” 

“That’s better,” Pearl said and rubbed Ruby’s back. “Do you want coffee?” 

Ruby sucked in air and said, “yes, thank you.” 

Pearl went to their kitchen area and prepared a mug for Ruby. Sapphire regarded Ruby, but Opal took Pearl’s place on the couch and distracted Sapphire. Amber went back to looking at her phone, most likely looking at the stock movements for the morning since the market had opened. 

Ruby glanced at Sapphire staring at her through hooded eyes as Opal spoke to Sapphire about putting dishes away at the house. Ruby glared at Sapphire and held her gaze. Opal turned to Ruby and forced her attention. Pearl returned with the coffee and perched on the edge of the sofa. 

“Thanks,” Ruby said. 

“Anyway,” Opal interrupted. “I’m sorry Juana wasn’t pleasant this morning, but I wanted to invite you ladies to my art show this week!”

“What day?” Amber asked from behind her. 

“Friday.”

“And you hadn’t told us before?” Pearl added. 

“Friday sounds great for me,” Sapphire said. 

Ruby gave Sapphire some side eye, but Opal said, “thank you, Sapphire. I hope you can all make it. We didn’t secure the space until last week, and they wouldn’t let us push the date back either.”

“Don’t worry, I can make it work,” Pearl said. 

Amber huffed, “me too. I wouldn’t miss it.” 

Opal rested her hands in Ruby’s lap. “Ruby? Will you be there?” 

“I’m not sure because of my assignment, but I’ll do my best sweetheart.” 

“Thank you, ladies. With your sexy faces in the room people will hardly look at the paintings,” Opal said with a giggle. She reached out her arms, and they all got together in a hug. 

“That was nice, but we gotta get to work. The market is volatile this morning,” Amber said. 

The ladies grunted, but they all got up and to their desks for the day. Ruby thought all day of James Barry and whatever crazy deeds he would ask her to do. 


Chapter Two

 

Ruby reread the message from James Barry and cursed to herself. Living as the other woman wasn’t easy, and she didn’t want to do it because Juana said so. It was different with Terrance. Ruby dug in her makeup bag and found her favorite shade of lipstick. She lifted her eyes to the mirror, and Sapphire was standing in the doorway. 

“That’s a radiant color,” Sapphire commented and stepped into the room. 

A sinking feeling about that girl overtook Ruby, but she said nothing. As Ruby glided the shade of red over her lips, Sapphire sat on the bed behind her. The two had spent little time together, and Ruby wasn’t looking to make friends with the new girl. 

“What do you want, Sapphire?” 

Ruby studied Sapphire in the mirror. She looked more feminine each day as the estrogen pills encouraged her breasts to grow. The hair on her face was nonexistent. Sapphire had the timeless look of a woman from a vintage spread. She could have acted in any time period with ease but preferred to sell stocks and suck Andre Castle’s cock. 

Sapphire adjusted on the bed and locked her eyes on Ruby through the mirror. Ruby added a touch more makeup as Sapphire spoke, “are you excited for Opal’s art show?” 

Ruby set her compact down and turned to face Sapphire for the first time, “Sure, but you and I both know that’s not why you came here. What’s up, bitch?” 

“Why were you so upset this morning?” 

Ruby beat her fingers on the desk and turned back to the mirror. “I don’t like the guy Juana assigned me.” 

“You can talk to me, Ruby. You’re the only girl I don’t know in the house.” 

Ruby stood and went to the door. She opened it and waved to the outside. “We can talk at the art show, Sapphire. I have a date.” 

Sapphire frowned and got up from the bed, “good luck,” she said and went to her room. Ruby slammed the door and returned to her vanity. Reaching behind her, she grabbed a pillow and squeezed it with all her might. Fuck, she hated living with a bunch of other sissy girls. Nothing was ever free in life. 


Chapter Three

 

Ruby exited the lobby and waited off on the side street for her date. Skyscrapers towered around her, but the little road was more like an alley and the perfect place for guys to pick her up. A vision of her humble, small-town life from before came to her, but she shook it away. Those were memories she didn’t need.

James Barry arrived in his luxury coupe, and Ruby flashed the man a smile. A tad too pale was his skin, but his face wasn’t bad. He parked the car and jumped out, rushing to the other side. 

“Hey,” he said and went in for an awkward hug. Ruby patted his back and stepped aside. His lips curved down, and Ruby looked at the car. 

“Nice ride,” she said. 

“Thanks,” he chuckled. He looked at the car and Ruby. Nervousness coated his entire essence. Ruby hadn’t seen an immature guy like James since college. All the men that met with one of the Gems tended to know their way around the world. James rushed to the door and pulled it open. “Sorry.” 

“No worries,” Ruby giggled and stepped into the car. 




♦




Ruby and James had left the city and were on the road. 

James refused to tell her where they headed. She stared out the window at the countryside rolling by. Ruby never went further than the airport because everything outside the city depressed her and reminded her of home. They had passed miles of cornfields, and Ruby was getting fed up with James. 

“Tell me where we’re going, or I’ll call Juana and tell her you kidnapped me. She’ll have the authorities out here in a minute,” Ruby said. She kept her voice firm, but fear scratched at her stomach. Her phone had been going in and out of service, and she had to find out where they were traveling to before it was too late. 

“Why do you want to ruin the surprise? We have to go to the country because of you know.” 

“No, I don’t! You have five seconds before I call Ms. Lewis.”

“The cheating! I don’t want anyone to know who we are.” 

“So we have to go over an hour outside the city? They don’t make people that look like me out here.” Ruby waved her hands over her body. She wore a bright-red dress and heels to match. “I had to look good for you.” 

“And you do, Ruby, but we have to talk precautions. Ten more minutes, and we’ll be there.” 

“Fine,” Ruby said, but she didn’t take a chance. She snapped her GPS and sent the picture to Pearl. James drove them further along the highway and got off about ten minutes down the road. He merged onto the two-lane state road, and Pearl followed the signs. She marked the directions in a text, but her service was shot. They rolled over a few tiny hills, but the drive was mostly flat. “Where are we going?” 

“We’re almost there. Don’t worry, doll. We’ll have a good time.” 

“Have you brought a girl here before?” Ruby asked. She was checking her signal every millisecond but no luck. 

“Never, but I’ve come out here alone before. We won’t get signal until we’re back on the highway.”

“When are we going back?” 

Mr. Barry’s knuckles turned white as he gripped the steering wheel. Ruby pressed her hand against the glass and stared into the distance. Endless fields and sparse houses were the only things to see. She cursed Juana in her head for giving her an assignment with such a quiet creep. James released his grip and exhaled. 

“I’m sorry. This situation makes me nervous. You’re so beautiful, and I want to surprise you. Please, five more minutes of patience is all you need, and we’ll be back before bedtime. If that’s what you want.”

“You’ve never cheated on your wife?” Ruby asked, unable to believe it. 

“Never, but I guess she has on me many times. It’s not enough she’ll get a huge chuck of my money if we’re divorced!” 

“It’s okay, don’t get upset,” Ruby said and rubbed the man’s thigh. His body tensed at her touch, and his breath shortened. “Why did she cheat on you, sweetie?” Ruby asked. James showing her some vulnerability relaxed her. 

“Because she’s a whore,” he said. James turned the next corner onto a gravel road. The car vibrated, and dust billowed up the sides as James drove along the path. Ruby continued to play with the inside his leg. He didn’t seem to mind her touch. They drove several minutes up the road and arrived at a stunning manor. The massive house had been invisible from the state highway. 

“Wow, this place is incredible,” Ruby said and peeked out the window. Her head strained as she tried to take in all the details. “What are we doing here?” 

“I had one of the best chefs in the city prepare us a meal. He left instructions to heat it up. Then, if I’m lucky, you’ll have me upstairs.” 

“We have the whole place to ourselves?” 

“That’s right,” James said with a wink. “Don’t get stuff like this in the city.” 

“Sure don’t. Let’s go!” Ruby said and swung open the car door. Her fears washed away as she understood James’ softer side. James got out and cherished the moment as Ruby ran to the entrance. A juvenile excitement filled James as he watched the stunning beauty standing at the door watching him. 


Chapter Four

 

Ruby and James laughed and worked in the kitchen. The chef had prepared a lasagna and roasted vegetables. It was remarkably easy to heat up in the oven. Perched on the counter, Ruby had her legs wrapped around James. He looked up her skirt several times, but her area seemed just as feminine as the next lady. The little hump inside her panties appeared no bigger than his wife’s. Ruby tightened her grip on his abs to pull James closer. 

“Did you know you were going to get me?” 

“Ms. Lewis recommend you for my needs,” he said. “I’m not disappointed.” 

“Ah,” she said. “Did you see the other ladies too?” 

“She showed me some pictures, but you’re my favorite.”

“You’re just saying that,” Ruby said. She took a sip of the wine and gazed into his sparkling eyes. The innocence he had excited Ruby. She wanted to corrupt the man and show him what a real lady could do. 

“I’m not,” he said and rubbed his hands up and down her thighs. There was a hesitation in his touch. Ruby pushed him closer to her body with her legs. He exhaled and grunted. 

The timer for the food buzzed in the background, “you better get that,” Ruby said. 

James grinned. He moved but struggled to get away from Ruby’s grip. She chuckled as his frustration grew. She released him a moment later. James huffed as he pulled the food from the oven. The tomato sauce in the lasagna boiled around the edges. Steam rolled off the vegetables. Ruby’s stomach growled at the sight. 

“Hungry?” James asked. 

“More than you know.”

They made a couple plates and went to sit at an expansive dining-room table. Twenty guests could have fit at the table, but they only used one corner. Silence filled the room as they stuffed their bellies. Ruby didn’t miss the opportunity to rub her foot along James’ leg under the table. Her initial lack of attraction began to fade as the minutes passed. Ruby had pushed the clauses of their arrangement out of her mind. 

“So, Ruby, how did you end up working for ‘Investments by Juana’?” James asked. 

“I studied finance after a quick stint in the military, and then I met Juana shortly after that. I was the second in the firm after Amber.”

“The military?”

“Yeah, I got an entry-level separation. I wore panties and things then but not the full-blown look. It wasn’t worth it. I needed to be somebody else.”

“I get that. That’s why I’m here now,” James said and grabbed Ruby’s hand over the table. He pushed his plate away and leaned in closer to her. Their breaths became the same. Inhale and exhale. 

“So, James, how do you afford to invest at our company?” 

 “I started a successful tech company. We’re small but profitable.”

“And your wife had the nerve to mess with that?”

“I don’t want to talk about her. Please,” he said, in a whisper. 

“Neither do I. Sorry to bring her up,” she said. 

“Don’t worry about it. She’s a bitch,” James said and moved closer to Ruby. Ruby didn’t reject his approach and accepted his lips as they touched hers. Ruby reached her hand behind James’ head. Their kiss deepened. 

Their lips spread as their tongues danced. They got carried away in the moment. 

Ruby yelped, and James backed up, “what’s wrong?” 

“My arm scraped my plate,” she said and held up the sauce-covered bit. 

“Shoot, let’s go wash you off,” James said and helped her from the table. 




♦




James lathered Ruby with warm water and soap. The tomato sauce washed away. Ruby’s feminine dick throbbed, growing hard beneath her panties at James’ touch. 

“Want more food?”

“No, that's not what I want,” Ruby said and reached for Mr. Barry’s belt. He tensed as her fingers pulled the strap from its loops. His breath shortened. Ruby smiled at James and placed her hand on his bulge. “I’m hungry for something else. Where’s the bedroom?” 

“Wait here. I had one set up special, but I’m not sure which of the seven it is.”

“Okay, boss daddy,” Ruby said and winked. His dick was hard under those jeans and didn’t disappoint. She couldn’t wait to get his pants off and see its expanded form. James wondered around the house, opening and closing doors, before returning a couple minutes later. 

“Found it,” he said and took Ruby’s hand. He dragged her down the halls. The mansion had an old, yet elegant feel to it. They reached the bedroom, and Ruby shock overtook Ruby when she saw what was on the other side. 

James stepped over to the bed in the middle of the room, and Ruby unconsciously followed him. He unbuttoned his shirt, and something changed in his eyes. Desire replaced the innocence. Ruby glanced over at the toys on the wall and wondered where James wanted to take the night. James followed Ruby’s eyes and smiled at her. She stood a couple feet from the bed. His shirt strewn on the floor. His unbuttoned jeans calling for Ruby’s attention. 

“Are you into toys?” James asked. 

“Sometimes.”

“My wife was always too afraid. It’s what I most want from our evening.”

Ruby thought to protest but remembered her bonus, and she wanted to have sex with James. He had her the moment they got to the house and even more so when he washed her hands in the sink. The toys were a surprise, but she could live with them. 

“Let’s do it,” she said. 

“You’re amazing." He stood, and his pants fell to the floor. He kicked them aside, and Ruby licked her lips at the outline of his cock. She wanted to feel it going down her throat, into her ass, anywhere he wanted to put it. Mr. Barry stepped closer to Ruby and zipped down her dress. They were naked in an instant and inhaling the other’s scent. 

“Get on the bed,” James commanded her. 

“Yes, sir,” she said with a wink, covering her extension. 

“Don’t hide it. You’re my fantasy,” he said and moved Ruby’s hand. Her thick cock stood at attention. “All of this is.” 

“I’m into it." Ruby accepted James. He lay atop her and nibbled on her breasts. Their cocks rubbed together. Their heat combined. Sweat formed on their bodies as the session intensified. 

James lifted his face from hers and moved his lips down to her staff. She moaned as he swallowed her piece whole. Ruby’s tip pushed against James’ throat. He gasped at the intensity but continued to pleasure Ruby. She reached her fingers into his hair and wrapped her legs around her body. 

“Don’t stop, baby,” she said. 

He continued, and drool ran down her slit. He used his free hand to rub along her hairless asshole. Her hole swallowed his fingers. His head moved faster along her shaft. Minutes went by, and Ruby did everything not to orgasm from a blowjob, but the sensations overwhelmed her. 

Ruby exploded into James’ mouth, and he swallowed every drop. A saltiness overtook the taste buds along his tongue. It stung his throat. He moved his head off the sissy cock and let the softening shaft fall against Ruby’s smooth balls. He brushed his hand along the soft folds and purred. 

“That was delicious. Now it’s your turn to taste me,” he said. He grabbed a blindfold off the wall and went back to Ruby. “Put this on.” 

Ruby’s heartbeat quickened, but she did as he asked. The fabric slid over her eyes and cut off her sight. The one sensation diminished, but the others heightened. She smelt James as he got closer to her. His musky scent whirled off his body. 

The sound of the mattress pierced her ears as James climbed onto the bed. His hand reached out for her. His touch sent goosebumps up Ruby’s arm. Ruby surrendered to his force as he pushed her down to his dick. His thick rod penetrated her lips. 

Moisture formed between his staff and Ruby’s tongue as he thrust in and out of her mouth. Ruby couldn’t see anything but black fabric. Every vein in his erect cock seemed thicker or thinner than the next. She studied the dick moving between her lips like a textbook before the midterm. Salty precum fell into her mouth, and she couldn’t get enough. 

“Move your ass up here,” James said. Ruby turned her body, and James connected with her ass. She moaned on his dick but didn’t stop sucking. They stayed like that several minutes. James running his tongue along Ruby’s split. Ruby sucking the precum from Mr. Barry’s thick cock. She hadn’t expected such a nice tool. 

James pushed Ruby up and positioned himself behind her ass. He rubbed his dick up and down the sloppy middle. James gripped Ruby’s sides and propelled into her. Ruby yelled out. Her entire body trembled. She couldn’t see a thing. James fucked her ass, spreading her cheeks with his hands. Ruby growled and begged for more. 

“Fuck yeah, Ruby. Take that big dick,” he said. His raw dick sliding in and out of her. Ruby lifted her ass higher into the air. She didn’t resist. Her pleasured cock dangled beneath her. James’ balls slapped into her ass. She took every inch of his rod pounding into her. “You want my cum, slut?”

“Give it to me, baby,” Ruby said. She reached behind her, without vision, and grabbed at James’ body. He took her as his, owning her body for the moment. Ruby hadn’t expected such force from the quiet, innocent man. 

“Get ready, Ruby.” He fucked her faster and smacked her ass. “Ahh,” he grunted and shot a huge load into her. Ruby felt it. He must have had an enormous amount. James stayed still for a minute as he filled her with his milk. He reached up and pulled the blindfold from her face. 

Ruby relaxed her ass, and James slid out of her. They collapsed to the bed and wrapped their bodies together. 

“Wanna stay the night and see where it goes?”

“I’d love that,” Ruby said. 

James grabbed her and rolled atop her. Their noses touched. “That was the best I’ve ever had.”

“You won’t be saying that when the night’s over.”


Chapter Five

 

Pearl and Ruby gossiped in Ruby’s room before the show, but they didn’t know somebody was lurking outside the doorway listening to everything they said. 

“His dick was way bigger than I expected, Pearl. When I first saw his quirky posture I didn’t know what to think, but he didn’t disappoint.”

“That’s good. What about his wife?” Pearl asked. Ruby had explained everything to her. They didn’t keep secrets. 

“She had cheated on him before he went to the company. He’s leaving her. He doesn’t care about the money anymore.” 

“That’s crazy! Are you two going to be a thing?” 

“I’m not sure, but he’s going—” 

“Oh, there you are! Perfect,” they heard Amber say in the background. 

Pearl and Ruby turned. Sapphire emerged from the shadows with Amber behind her. Pearl and Ruby shared a look, but Amber spoke. “Let’s leave before we’re late, ladies. Are you ready?” 

“Um, yeah,” Pearl said. 

“James will pick me up, but you all go ahead,” Ruby said. 

“Sounds good. Let’s go, Sapphire,” Amber said and pulled Sapphire along. “Pearl, we’re waiting!” she called. 

Pearl gathered her things to leave, but Ruby gripped her arm. “Was that bitch listening to us?” 

Ruby stared at Pearl as her eyes flicked back and forth. Pearl said, “Not sure. It’s possible.” 

Pearl cursed herself the moment she said it. Ruby had a dangerous side to her if provoked. She kissed Ruby on the cheek and decided to stay out of it by not warning Sapphire. Nobody wanted to be in the middle of a roommate fight. 




♦




James arrived, and Ruby went to his private car. James was standing with the door open for her. Her heels clicked on the pavement. The red dress brightened the darkening sky around them. 

“You look stunning,” James said. 

“Thank you,” she said and ducked into the car. James closed the door behind him, and the driver pulled off into the night. “Are you excited for Opal’s show?”

“It sounds interesting. They’re her pieces?”

“Some of them. It’s a collective. You should buy something,” Ruby said and rubbed James’ thigh. 

“As long as you pick it out. It’ll be our first piece,” James said and kissed his woman. 

Our. It was only a word, but it meant so much. Lights flashed outside the museum as the car pulled around. James stepped out and helped Ruby out the car. James mumbled something to the driver, and Ruby took in the scene. Women in gorgeous gowns entered the building. Others wore more casual attire, but most of the people had dressed up for the event. Ruby had missed the city after their night in the country. 

James and Ruby went inside, and artwork greeted them. A man came by with drinks and an appetizer. They walked around and admired different pieces of art. Opal spotted the two and went over to greet them. 

“Ruby! You made it!” Opal said. They hugged, and Ruby introduced Opal and James. “He’s handsome” the woman whispered in Ruby’s ear. 

Ruby blushed and said, “the art is amazing. Which pieces are yours? I haven’t seen your name on any of them yet.”

“Yeah, we have a bunch of artists in the house tonight. Mine are in the other room with the larger pieces.”

“James wants to buy one, isn’t that right baby?” 

“If the colors are right,” he winked.

“Let’s go see them,” Opal said. She pulled them away, but Ruby stopped in her tracks. She spotted Sapphire in the distance sporting an elegant blue gown. 

“If you’ll excuse me, I have to speak with Sapphire,” Ruby said. 

“Sure, let’s go shopping James.” 

James said nothing. He followed Opal but craned his neck to see Ruby walking in the other direction. She reached Sapphire and said something inaudible from the distance. 

Sapphire stared into Ruby’s flared eyes. Anger showed on her twitching jawline. 

“Hey Ruby,” Sapphire said in a quiet voice. 

“Cut the bullshit. Why the fuck were you standing outside my room?” Ruby asked and jabbed her fingers into Sapphire’s chest. 

“I want to be friends with you, Ruby. You’re the only girl in the house that doesn’t like me.”

“Maybe I have a lot of shit going on, prissy bitch. I never want to see you outside my room again,” Ruby said. 

“Fine, but stop doing that. You’re hurting me,” Sapphire said. 

“How is this for hurting you?” Ruby asked and grabbed Sapphire’s ponytail. She pulled on it. Sapphire screamed out. 

Andre, Sapphire’s boyfriend, rushed over and pushed Ruby away. A crowd formed around them. 

“Get your hands off my woman,” he said. 

“Tell your bitch to mind her business,” Ruby countered. 

Ms. Lewis rushed over to the group. “What’s going on here?” she asked and looked at her two Gems. 

“Nothing, Juana. We’re talking. I should get back to James and help him pick out a painting.”

Sapphire shrunk into Andre and they disappeared. The group moved their attention back to the art. Juana caught up with Ruby and asked, “So, the date went well?”

“Very, Ms. Lewis. James is great.”

“What was going on with you and Sapphire?”

“Just a little girl talk. Nothing to worry about,” Ruby said and turned her back. “I’ll see you at the office, Juana. Good night!” Ruby switched and clicked her heels, using extra force to make them louder than usual. Juana watched Ruby disappear into the other room and shook her head at the most passionate gem of them all. 

Nobody could tame Ruby. Nobody tried. She was fire. 

 


 

 

 

 

 

 

Opal


Chapter One

 

Lin Kim plotted how she’d get the one-that-got-away back into her life as she observed the woman from a distance with an art show going on around her. Lin stood in the background careful to avoid Opal’s line of sight. Lin pushed her back off the wall and went to the buyer’s corner. The piece didn’t matter as long as it had Opal’s signature. 

“Good evening, I’d like to buy one of Opal’s paintings,” Lin said. 

The man barely raised his head. “Where’s your card? The piece number?” 

“Whatever is her most expensive. I can’t go over there but that’s what I want.” 

The man stared into her with dumbfounded eyes. He shrugged his shoulders and scrolled through the computer before retrieving a binder. He pointed at a piece and said, “this is it. It costs 15,000. This other one costs 13,500, and her smallest piece is going for 10,000. You sure you don’t want to see them in person?” 

“That’s unnecessary.” Lin glanced over the pictures. The mid-priced piece spoke to her. “I want this piece, but give her a 1,500 tip so it costs 15,000.” 

“Whatever you want,” the man said. Lin sensed his jealously of the money, and a moment from her past with Opal flashed into her mind. The days when they studied at the same college and ate one meal a day to save money for clothes or a vacation. “Here,” Lin said and slipped a crisp Benjamin over the counter. 

“Wow, thank you,” he said. “Your put in your order. You can pick it up after the show, and I’ll label it with a bought sticker now.” He held up a package of stickers. 

“Tomorrow?”

“Tomorrow works.” 

Lin turned to leave, glancing at Opal in the distance. The woman wasn’t who she had been before, but her essence dazzled the room. Lin missed Opal in her life. She bowed her head and stepped out to the night. 

 




♦




Opal, dressed in a colorful dress, strutted into the skyscraper housing ‘Investments by Juana’ on the 26th floor. Opal’s heels clicked, and her phone glowed in her hands. She reviewed sales from her art sale, unable to believe all three of her paintings sold. A fifteen-hundred dollar tip that she received had her smiling from ear to ear. 

The elevator ascended, and Josh, the super-gay queen of the office, greeted her when she stepped into the space. 

“Juana wants to see you in her office first thing,” he said. 

Opal sighed, “what does she want?”

“Boss didn’t say. She just said you had to visit her when you got here.”

Opal hiked her bag up her shoulder and headed to see what Juana wanted. An incident happened at the party with two of the other Gems, and Opal wanted nothing to do with it. She was with Pearl and wanted to stay out of it. Sapphire and Ruby had gotten into an argument while Opal was showing Ruby’s boyfriend, James Barry, a piece to buy at her request. 

Ms. Lewis pulled open the door and threw her arms out to hug Opal. Opal accepted the embrace and patted her hand on the woman’s back. Juana stepped away from Opal, allowing her to enter the room. 

“Please, have a seat.”

Opal crossed the room, covered with floor-to-ceiling windows. Juana ran around and took a seat at the desk across from Opal. 

“Congratulations on your successful night,” she said. “I went to buy a painting of yours, and there was only one left.”

“Ah, so you were one of the buyers. You didn’t have to do that, Juana.”

“I know what I do and don’t have to do. It’s a pleasure to support that part of your life,” Ms. Lewis said. 

“Thank you. Ruby made her boyfriend buy a piece too. I still don’t know who bought the third one, but they left me a huge tip.” 

“Can’t be mad at that,” her boss said. 

Opal nodded and glanced out to the city. Skyscrapers dotted the skyline for miles in the distance. Opal’s fingers pulled at the hem of her skirt. She wiped her moist palms against her leggings. “Do you want to talk about why you really called me here, Juana?” 

Ms. Lewis exhaled and leaned forward, “what’s going on between Sapphire and Ruby? Have you heard anything at the house?”

“I thought you knew everything about the house,” Opal said. Pearl told her what Ruby had said about Juana watching them sometimes via cameras. 

“I only know Sapphire and Ruby are hardly together. They seem to be the only two in the group like that.”

“You know how Ruby is with the new girls. She took forever to warm up to me,” Opal said. 

“I guess. Keep an eye on it for me, will you?” 

“Isn’t that Amber’s job?” 

“Amber seems to have picked Sapphire’s side, and Pearl will stick with Ruby. I know them. You’re the most neutral Gem in this situation.” 

The women held eye contact for a few beats, but Opal gave in to Juan’s request. “Fine, I’ll keep an eye on them for you. Can I go now?” 

“Sure, thank you for your discretion in this. The less the girls know about this the better. You wouldn’t want them to turn on you Opal.”

“You can say that again. Bye, Juana,” Opal said. She grabbed her bag and headed out the door. Opal craned her head over her shoulder and glared at her boss but didn’t say a word. A hint of something crossed Juana’s eyes, but Opal couldn’t know what the woman thought. Ms. Lewis turned her attention back to the computer. Opal closed the door harder than she meant. 

When Opal returned to her desk, a bouquet greeted her. A summer blend of native flowers. She touched her nose to the petals and inhaled. They smelt like summer and sunshine. Opal looked around, but there was nobody else in the office. 

She glanced down at the bunch, and a note was attached: 

Call me when you get off work tonight.

There was a phone number but no signature. Opal tucked the card into her purse and place the bouquet to the side.  


Chapter Two

 

“Are you sure you don’t want one of us to come with you?” Pearl asked. 

“Yeah, we don’t want a creep to hurt you,” Ruby added. Sapphire sat behind her with Amber. Tensions filled the room, but the Gems hadn’t brought drama into the house that night. 

“You really have no idea who it is?” Sapphire asked. 

“No, ladies! I’m fine, really. Juana knows where I’m going, and she’ll send someone after me if it’s necessary. Don’t worry,” Opal said and shook out her hair. The man scheduled a weekday date for them, and the other ladies had nothing better to do. Some would sneak off to their mans‘ house later in the night, but that was then. 
Opal gossiped with them as she finished her colorful makeup. She kept her hair an elegant brown tone to handle all the colors elsewhere. She pushed a diamond clip into her hair and pinned it back. The waves fell over her shoulders. The others cooed behind her. 

“You look beautiful,” Sapphire said. “Like a princess.”

“Outstanding,” Ruby added. 

“Gorgeous,” Amber threw in.  

“Thank you. I better get going now. Don’t wait up for me, ladies,” Opal said. She blew a kiss to the other girls and left for the elevator. Her colorful attire glowed against the metal door. She descended to the ground floor, and shock overtook her when she saw the person on the other side. 




♦




A man stood in the lobby, holding a large sign with Opal’s name written across it. He held too many balloons to count. Opal thought to press the door-close button and head back up to her tranquil room, but curiosity guided her. It moved her like the moon moves the ocean. She had to know who did all this for her. 

Opal approached the hefty man with caution. She wasn’t sure to tell him her name or not. She still had a chance to escape, but the driver noticed her watching him and called out, “are you Opal?” His voice was as friendly as pie. 

Opal cursed in her head but smiled on the surface, “that’s me. What is all this?” 

“I’ve been instructed to drive you to the restaurant. Are you ready?” 

“Who am I meeting?” 

The man swallowed and looked uncomfortable. Opal stood taller then him in her heels. “I can’t tell you, mam.” 

Opal played with the card in her hand. It could have been anyone’s handwriting based on the clueless driver before him. He could have written the damn thing. She thought of her tip. “How much do you need to tell me?” Opal looked the man up and down. 

“I’m afraid my boss gave me quite the bonus to keep quiet. Please, you have nothing to fear. I can promise you that much,” the driver said. He held out the balloons and offered them to Opal. She looked around before grabbing the bunch from him. 

“If I end up dead, it’s on you,” she said, staring him down. 

“That’s fine by me,” he said. “Shall we go?” 

“Okay,” Opal said and followed the driver out to the car. He held open the door to the luxury town car waiting for them around the corner. The guy stuffed the balloons into the car after Opal. They trapped her in the backseat. The driver hopped into the front, and she asked him while pushing the balloons away from her, “do you mind if I sit up there with you? It’s a little… uncomfortable.” 

The man waved for her to get in the front. Opal jumped out the car and hustled. She pulled the seatbelt over her, and the driver sped off toward the restaurant. He tapped the steering wheel, and Opal kept her questions to herself. The balloons bumped her head as she watched the city go by. Every street they turned down made Opal consider a different possibility. 

She didn’t know where the man was taking her. She didn’t know his name. But something told Opal to trust her journey traveled down the right path. Ten more minutes and she’d discover the truth. Opal exhaled and rested into the seat. She closed her eyes and waited for the car to come to a stop. 

 


Chapter Three

 

Opal’s rested her head on the window and felt the car come to a stop. Her heart raced in her chest. She opened an eyelid to peek. They were in a garage. 

“We’re here,” the man said and got out to open Opal’s door. 

Her long and slender leg exited first. The heels glistened in the dim light. The driver helped Opal to her feet. She looked around, taking in the scene, “where are we?” 

“In the restaurant’s garage. Your date is waiting upstairs,” he said and went back to his door. 

“Where are you—?” Opal asked, but a young man interrupted her. 

“Welcome, Opal. Your date is waiting for you upstairs,” he said and waved his hand toward the entrance. He wore an outfit like a fancy waiter which relaxed Opal, but she had watched too many criminal-investigation shows to feel comfortable. The waiter cleared his throat, waiting for Opal to move. 

“Right,” she said and walked in the direction his hand pointed. She looked over her shoulder, and the driver winked before leaving. He still had the balloons in the backseat, covering most of his face. 

Opal pushed forward with hesitation and a strong desire to run in the opposite direction. The waiter glanced at her with frustration; probably from the pace she was moving. Opal didn’t know or care how the guy felt because she had her own problems. 

They reached the staircase and Opal froze at the bottom. “Your date is waiting for you, Miss.”

Opal exhaled, “right,” she grabbed the railing. Her hand trembled against the metal, but her feet moved. She climbed to the top and stuck to the wall when she reached the main floor. Opal searched the room with glazed eyes, careful not to make eye contact with anyone. 

The waiter took the lead and lead Opal across the dining room. He halted. Opal wasn’t paying attention and crashed into him. “We’re here,” he grunted and walked away. 

“You almost ran over that poor host,” a familiar voice said. 

Opal’s eyes jetted to the woman at the table in front of her. She couldn’t believe her ears or eyes. “Lin? What are you doing here?” Lin looked up at Opal with no words. Emotions sat in her eyes. She opened her mouth to speak but nothing came out. 

Opal wasn’t sure how to feel since Lin had left her in college when Opal declared she wanted to become a woman. A mixture of emotions rocketed to the surface. Opal didn’t know to be sad, frustrated, anxious, happy, or what. She threw up her arms and turned to walk away. 

Lin jetted up and rushed after Opal. “Please, don’t go. Just have dinner with me, Opal.”

It was the first time Lin had called her by her new name. A part of her softened hearing Lin’s voice say Opal. There wasn’t a more luxurious sound in the world than Lin’s innocent voice. Opal knew she would regret it forever if she left the building, so she turned and joined Lin at the table after ordering a double whiskey on the rocks. However, nothing was strong enough to soothe what she experienced. 




♦




Opal tapped her fingers on the wood table. She downed half her whiskey too quick. It turned in her stomach. Burned her throat. Opal looked up through some fallen strands of hair. 

“What are you doing here, Lin?” 

Lin sipped her white wine. She let the question linger in the air. Neither had spoken for several minutes, but Opal needed to hear something. She couldn’t look at the menu. She couldn’t think. Everything was distorted with Lin in front of her. 

“I went to your art show,” Lin said. 

“Did you buy one of the pieces?” Opal asked. The piece of the puzzle clicked together. 

“Yes, I can’t get you off my mind,” Lin said. 

The night they broke up flashed into Opal’s mind. Lin had humiliated her. She told all her friends about Opal’s private request. It was too late to transfer too. Opal had planned an entire life for them, but Lin destroyed it in a night. Lin sensed Opal’s emotions in her silence. 

“What I did wasn’t right,” Lin said. “I know that.”

“And you didn’t then? You destroyed me, Lin!” Opal said. Her voice rose and caught some attention. She sipped her whiskey and calmed. “You ruined that guy named Andrew Mist. You stomped on him like a cigarette butt and never looked back.”

Opal reached for her bag. Lin put her arm out and touched Opal’s hand. “Please, Opal. I was young and stupid. I didn’t know how to handle my boyfriend telling me he wanted to become this,” Lin said. She exhaled and her shoulders fell. “You’re beautiful.” 

“Thank you,” Opal said. “Same to you.” Opal meant it. Lin’s petite body looked better than ever in her all-white outfit. She had completed the outfit with some silver jewelry. Opal’s eyes traveled along the necklace to the split where it rested in Lin’s cleavage. 

“My opinions have changed,” Lin said in a matter-of-fact voice. 

“You know I’ll always love you, Lin, but you can’t just come back into my life ten years down the road and expect something,” Opal said. 

The bit of color washed from Lin’s face. Opal sipped her drink. The waiter came by for the fifth time to ask if they were ready to order. Opal looked at the man and back at Lin. She wanted to go home. Emotions paralyzed Opal’s mind, but her body moved. She threw back the rest of the whiskey and stood. Lin protested. The waiter disappeared. 

“No, Lin. This is too much. I need time to process this,” Opal said. 

Lin shrunk into herself and stayed in her seat. “Don’t be afraid to use my number,” she said, reaching out for Opal’s hand. 

Opal pulled away before Lin could make contact. She turned and walked out the restaurant with her head held high, setting the drink on a pedestal. Opal rushed out to the cooling night and wrapped her arms around her body. She rushed down the street, hoping Lin hadn’t followed. Opal walked several blocks before turning a corner. 

The tears rushed to the surface. She tried to hold them in, but they fell out. The love of her life came rushing in like a tornado, and she was nothing more than a trailer on an empty lot. She placed her bag to her mouth and screamed into it while stomping her foot on the ground. 

A minute passed before she could calm enough to get herself together. She fumbled in her purse looking for her phone. Opal called a car and waited. She didn’t even care to fix her running makeup. The only thing that mattered was wrapping herself in some blankets after a warm bath. 


Chapter Four

 

Opal sat in her room with the door closed. She wanted nothing to do with the world. A week had passed since her date with Lin Kim, the woman of her life. She was the one that haunted Opal at night. She had tossed and turned the entire week. 

The book in Opal’s hand did not keep her interest. Her eyes traveled to the window and the shimmering city lights in the background. Her mind couldn’t shake the beautiful Asian. Every breath took Opal back to her and the restaurant. Lin looked better with age. A hint of maturity suited her. 

Opal lifted her head and looked at herself in the mirror. She patted her puffy eyes. She sucked in through her nose. Her skin vibrated. 

A knock came, and the doorknob turned. Amber stood on the other side. She held a bowl of steaming noddles. “Hungry?” 

Opal hadn’t thought of food, but the smell of the tomato sauce and melted cheese spiked her interest. She closed the book and turned to Amber, grabbing the bowl. “Yes, thank you.” 

“I brought wine too if you want some,” Amber said and revealed two glasses of rose. 

“Oh, yes! I need that,” Opal said and set the bowl to the side. She drank the rose. She smacked her lips at the crisp sip. Amber sat in the chair in the corner facing Opal. She crossed her legs and enjoyed her wine. 

“Are you going to tell me what’s bothering you?” Amber asked. 

Opal rolled her neck and picked up the bowl. “It’s nothing serious.” She stuffed her mouth. Amber wore an amused expression. Opal swallowed the food. “Seriously!”

“Opal, I think I know you better than that. You never let a man get you down like this,” she said. 

“She’s not a man,” Opal said. She rubbed her finger along the rim of the glass. 

“Who is she?”

“An old friend. An old lover. Someone who treated me wrong.” 

“You love her?” 

Opal stabbed her fork into the pasta and shoved it into her mouth. She chewed and fought back the tears. She wouldn’t allow herself to cry in front of Amber. Not over Lin. Lin didn’t deserve her tears. 

“Opal?” Amber asked. She leaned forward. 

“I loved her more than anything, but that’s the past. I have to move on.” 

“What did she do?” 

“I don’t want to talk about it,” Opal said. She ate some more food. 

Amber sighed and leaned into the chair. She understood Opal’s desire not to talk about the past. There were events in Amber’s past she would rather forget, but that was life as Amber saw it. She touched Opal’s arm, “Opal, I want you to know I love you. You have a wonderful spirit, but we all make mistakes. Lord knows I’ve made mistakes in my life. You can forgive this woman or not, Opal, but I need my Gem back. I hate seeing you sad.” 

Opal fanned her face. “You’re right. I need to leave the drama outside the house.”

“We’re worried about you, that’s all. You’re the brightest of all of us. It’s like a rainstorm in the house when you’re sad. It’s one thing for Pearl to be sassy and down but you, it’s unnatural.” 

Opal chuckled with a torn expression in her eyes. Lin never made things easy for Opal. She was a tornado, and that was why Opal loved her. She got what she wanted. Fear never stopped Lin. 

Amber and Opal held hands in a comfortable silence. They both let their thoughts carry them until a crashing sound came from the background. 

“What in the world—?” 

“I told you to stay out of my stuff, bitch!” Ruby’s voice hollered. Another crashing sound. 

Opal and Amber shared a panicked look and hopped to their feet. Amber got out the room first, but Sapphire greeted them screaming under Ruby. Ruby was pulling Sapphire’s hair. “Why the fuck were—” Ruby voiced carried throughout the apartment. She hollered louder than an airplane engine. 

Amber rushed over to Ruby and tried to wrestle her off Sapphire. “Ruby, please! We can talk! Don’t be violent,” Amber pleaded with her, but Ruby didn’t listen. Her vicious eyes trained on Sapphire. Amber looked back at Opal with desperation. 

Opal charged over and dragged Sapphire away from Ruby. Sapphire clung to Opal, and Ruby wrestled in Amber’s arms. 

“Sapphire, go to your room. Ruby, we need to talk with Juana,” Amber said. 

“Fuck you, Amber,” Ruby said and spit on her exposed feet. “You’re not my mom.”

Sapphire cowered into Opal. Opal looked down at the newcomer, “go to your room. You shouldn’t have been bothering Ruby. She took seven months to talk to me.”

Sapphire dropped her eyes and stood. She dropped her shoulders and walked to her room. Opal hated living with a bunch of hormone-filled bitches on days like that. She retrieved her cell from her room and slipped on a light jacket. She grabbed her keys, stuffed money into her bra and left for a walk. Opal needed fresh air, and the evening weather was perfect for a stroll. 


Chapter Five

 

Opal ambled down the sidewalk unsure where to go. She wished she still had the pasta, but the house environment turned toxic. Nobody wanted to be around crazy bitches fighting. Well, maybe some people loved that, but Opal shook her head at the thought. It disgusted her. She hated drama in her house and couldn’t stand being around it. 

She walked from block to block for the better part of an hour, and when she was a couple miles from home, a raindrop fell onto her shoulder. Opal stared up at the sky. The dark clouds revealed themselves in the night. Opal took in her surroundings and remembered a warm cafe around the corner. 

The rain picked up as she ran to the cafe, but she made it before it poured. The heavy drops beat against the window behind her. She gained her composure, but the staff stared at her with venom in their eyes. 

“Lock the door before anyone else comes in,” the manager said. One employee scurried to the door. He turned his eyes to Opal, “we’re closing in ten minutes and want to go home.”

“That’s all I need. Let me make a phone call, please.” 

“Five minutes,” he said. 

Opal looked at the other worker, but he cast his eyes to the ground. The manager’s eyes burned into Opal. She didn’t want to go home or walk around in the rain. She called a taxi to the cafe. An older one that didn’t ask for an address first. 

She scrolled through her contacts and found Lin. Opal pushed Lin’s name. The ringer sounded in her ear. 

“Hello?” 

“What’s your address?” 

“Opal? Is that you?” 

“Yes, Lin! Please, text me your address. Are you home?”

“Yes, I’ll text it right now.”

Opal hung up and stared at her screen without patience. The message came through as soon as the taxi arrived. She left a small tip for the staff and rushed out to the street. The manager killed the lights before the car pulled away. Opal gave the driver Lin’s address. 




♦




Opal climbed Lin’s stoop. Opal hadn’t heard anything from Lin in years, but life wasn’t treating Lin bad from the looks. Even in the pouring rain her house looked immaculate. Opal pushed her wet hair out of her face and knocked on the door. 

Lin greeted her and rushed her inside. She had a towel ready for Opal. Opal ruffled her hair and patted her face. Lin blinded her with beauty. She wore an elegant gown perfect for lounging around the house. It looked more comfortable than Egyptian Cotton. 

“Thank you for this,” Opal said. 

“You’re welcome. Anything for you,” Lin said. She grabbed Opal’s hand. Electricity ran through Opal at her touch. It felt more intense than the lightning in the sky. Lin guided Opal into the living room. She patted a pile of clothes, “I got these ready for you if you want to get comfortable.” 

“Wow, I don’t know what to say,” Opal said and hugged the clothing. It was the same soft, sham fabric Lin wore. 

“Get dressed and we’ll have some wine.” 

Opal changed as quick as possible and went back to the sofa. A glass of chilled wine sat on the table for Opal. She took it and threw back half the glass. 

“What are you doing here, Opal? I haven’t heard from you since you left me at the restaurant. I texted you more times than I can count. You never responded.” 

“There was drama in my house tonight. I didn’t know where else to go,” Opal said and lifted her eyes to Lin. 

“You came to the right place,” Lin said. She touched Opal’s exposed thigh. Opal bit the corner of her mouth and moaned. Opal was a controller and Lin the operator. 

“Why are you doing this Lin? I took years to get over you,” Opal said through uneven breaths. 

“Because I need you, Opal. I don’t care that you’re a woman now,” Lin said and touched Opal’s heart, “You are unique and nobody will replace you in my life.” 

Opal didn’t need to hear another word. Lin had Opal the moment she stepped back into her life. She pulled her old lover close and kissed her. They moaned and kissed. Their tongues danced. Their hands explored. They weren’t premeditated moves, but uninhibited. Hair pulling, breast grabbing, and fireworks flying. 

Opal pulled away and said, “I’m not 100% woman. I still have my thick tool you loved so much.” 

Lin squealed and clapped her hands. Opal kissed the woman again, wrapping her arms around her body. She lifted Opal and carried her to the bedroom. The giggled and stumbled as Lin tried to direct Lin between kisses. Lin relaxed the moment Opal kicked open the bedroom door. 

Opal slipped the gown to the ground and revealed her erect staff. Her feminine cock stood at attention ready for Lin’s sex. Lin admired Opal’s naked body. 

“Wow, you’re even more beautiful than expected. Your cock and no hair. I kind of love it,” Lin said with a smile. 

“Let’s see how much you love it when I shove my dick up your cunt,” Opal said. “You got a condom?” 

“Are you clean? I want to feel all of you. My chances of pregnancy are low,” Lin said and slapped her arm. 

“Fine, but if you get pregnant, you’re marrying me,” Opal said. 

“Deal,” Lin said and spread her legs. Her pussy was wetter than a spilled mop bucket. The sheet had a little puddle of welcome juices. Opal had forgotten how welcoming a pussy could be after working for Juana so many years. “I’m ready for you baby,” Lin said. 

Opal didn’t miss a beat. She hopped to the bed and thrust into Lin. She reached her arms under the woman and kissed her as her dick pumped in and out of Lin’s sloppy cunt. 

“Fuck, I missed you,” she said on repeat as Opal used her hole. 

They flipped positions, touched, kissed. Lin and Opal enjoyed their bodies without fear for half an hour until Opal begged Lin to cum. 

“Only if you do it inside me,” she teased. 

Opal obliged and flipped Lin to her knees. She shoved her cock in from behind and filled the woman’s tight hole. Opal reached around and took Opal’s clit in her fingers. The warm and wet goodness rumbled. 

“Cum with me,” Opal said. She fucked Lin and pleasured her clit until the man in her came out with grunts. She filled Lin with her seed, and Lin doused Opal’s rod and hand with her nectar. Opal licked the cum from her finger. They collapsed to the bed together. 

“You’re amazing, Opal. I’m sorry for ever hurting you.” 

“Don’t do it again, and I can forgive you.”

“I promise, I love you,” Lin said. 

“I love you too, Lin.”


 

 

 

 

 

 

Amber


Chapter One

 

Screaming and shouting descended on the room and Amber’s ears. She couldn’t decide whether to break up the fight or pack her bags and leave. Ruby and Sapphire drove Amber to her wit’s end with their fighting. She had enough. No more. Pearl was out with The Krums. Opal was with Lin, and Amber had come home to an all-out brawl. 

“What the hell is going on?” Amber asked. The two hadn’t even noticed Amber entrance. 

They stopped and turned their heads. Ruby’s fingers gripped Sapphire’s hair. Sapphire had a hold on Ruby’s dress. Sweat dripped down their faces. They were redder than strawberries going bad. Amber shook her head, unable to believe her two grown roommates like children in such a way. They had named Amber ‘Mother of the House’, but she has hated it since Sapphire and Ruby beefed. 

“Tell me! What happened this time? What is so serious that it led to this?” Amber shook her head. Her entire body vibrated. She didn’t know how to process this as the unofficial leader. What she would have done on the streets before joining ‘Investments by Juana’ was kick those two bitches in the face and would have marched into Juana’s office afterwards demanding severance pay before she quit.

Ruby released Sapphire, and they stepped away from each other. Amber screamed, “What the fuck happened? I’m beyond fed up with you two.”

Sapphire mumbled something. Amber hollered again. Ruby’s jaw twitched. Tension fired between the trio. Anger, animosity, and hate. Ruby stepped forward and got in Amber’s face, “you don’t have to be a leader, Amber. You can step down. I didn’t ask you to be my mom.”

Amber swallowed, “what did Sapphire do, Ruby?”

“When doesn’t mind her business, I have to put her in her place,” Ruby said and glanced over at Sapphire with fire in her eyes. 

“I just want to be friends, Amber. Why is that so hard for you? You’re nice to everyone in the house but me.”

“Fine, Sapphire. I’ll be nice to you but please mind your space.”

“Thank you,” Sapphire said. She smiled like she had gotten a new present. 

“Was that so hard?” Amber asked. 

“Whatever. I’m just counting the days until James gets me out of this house. You’re all pathetic,” Amber said and walked away to her room. She slammed the door. Sapphire dropped her head. 

Amber stepped closer to her and rested her hand on Sapphire’s shoulder. “Don’t listen to her. She doesn’t mean it.”

Sapphire shook her shoulder and looked Amber square in the eyes, “Ruby’s right. We don’t need a mom.” Sapphire ran off with a crooked gait. 

Amber observed the now-silent apartment. Her eyes focused on the city view. The first time she saw the skyscrapers dotting the skyline, they took her breath away, but that day the view appeared dark and cold. Reality had killed her fantasy. A new beginning sounded right, but where to start eluded Amber. She had given everything to ‘Investments by Juana’. 

Maybe it wasn’t too late. An idea overtook Amber. She went to her room and packed a small tote bag. Amber looked over her shoulder at the apartment and hoped to never return, but that seemed like a long shot. 




♦




The sun had beat down on the city that day, and the night was hot. Amber trekked across town with her tote bag hiked up on her shoulder. She used the back of her hand and wiped sweat from her forehead as her heels pounded into the sidewalk. Anger fueled her on her journey across the city. Sapphire and Ruby revved her up, and there was no getting her down until she said her piece. 

Amber arrived to Juana’s private townhouse. She never invited the Gems or anyone else to her place. Maybe there were men she welcomed at night. Who knew? Amber didn’t care. She shook the thought away and climbed the stoop and pounded on the wood. 

Ms. Lewis appeared and opened the door, looking Amber up and down. She took in the energy malicious radiating from Amber’s body. “Amber, you’re here. What’s going on? Come inside and have some water, you look terrible.” Juana left the door open and walked to the kitchen. She retrieved a glass and filled it with ice water. 

“I need to leave the city, and you’re funding it,” Amber said. She took a drink and caught her breath. Juana leaned back and studied the woman in peril. 

“Don’t tell me you have no money saved,” Ms. Lewis said. She crossed her arms over her chest. “How many bonuses have you gotten over the years? What have you done with them all?”

“They’re tied up with investments. I need liquid money, Juana. You owe me this,” Amber said. 

“If I owe you that, then you owe me an explanation why you’re at my house at this hour.”

“Ruby and Sapphire. I’ve had it with them. I’m not their mother and deserve to be independent. It’s time to spread my wings.”

“You have been with me a long time, and you’re the only one of the group who hasn’t met a long-term partner. I’d imagine the other girls will be out of your hair shortly if you want to wait,” Juana said. She ran a glass of water for herself. She sipped from the sweating glass as she watched emotions run over Amber’s face. Ms. Lewis pondered what Amber’s furrowed brows could mean. 

“Then there’ll be new girls with new problems.”

“I suppose that’s true,” Juana said and let the silence linger between them. 

“What can you do for me? I can’t stay there,” Amber said. “I’m checking into a short-term rental tonight, and you will help me out of this.”

“Okay, I’ll help you,” Ms. Lewis said. “But beggars can’t be choosers. There’s one British guy who could get you out of the country, but he comes with some strings. I told him I had nobody to recommend, but if you want a man that’s rich and will take you far away, he’s the guy.”

“What strings? What’s wrong with him?” Amber asked with a worried expression. 

“Nothing you can’t handle, I think. Meet him for lunch. See what he says. If not, I’ll give you a decent bonus and you can be on your own, but this guy is worth billions and looking for a special lady.”

“Send me the address, and you can have my room cleaned out. I’m done with that house.”

“Whatever you want, Amber,” Ms. Lewis said and headed to the door. She glanced back for Amber to follow. Juana flashed the woman a soft smile and closed the door in Amber’s face. The warmth of the summer night wrapped around Amber after leaving the air-conditioned house. Amber walked with newfound freedom in her gait. 


Chapter Two

 

George Jordan was the man’s name. Amber read Mr. Jordan’s information as she walked to the cafe for their lunch date. He ran a multi-billion dollar restaurant chain he had started in his twenties. It expanded across Europe and parts of Africa. Ms. Lewis informed Amber that Mr. Jordan had been scouting out locations for an expansion into the United States.

Amber stepped into the airy cafe with floor-to-ceiling windows. Amber noticed Mr. Jordan in the corner. A man, she presumed from his security detail, looked at Amber and Mr. Jordan. A hint of worry rushed over Amber because George was anything but bad looking. He sported a head full of salt-and-pepper hair, a sharp jawline, powerful eyes, and everything else a woman could want in a mature, successful man. He wasn’t the tallest guy, but everything else made up for it. Amber had no idea what strings Juana referenced at first glance. George’s problems had to lie under the surface.

Amber ordered a coffee before approaching George’s table. He stood to greet her. She was a head taller than him. She cursed herself for not wearing flats, but George didn’t seem to mind the difference. He waved his hand to the open chair and sat across from Amber. His serious eyes had a charming twinkle to them. Amber saw the innocence beneath the hard exterior. She wanted to hold George in her arms and rock him to sleep. An instant attraction shot into her like an arrow.

“Thank you for coming to meet me, Amber. Ms. Lewis didn’t mention a goddess was coming to lunch today,” he said.

“I thought you were British,” Amber said.

“I am British,” he said.

“But your accent?”

“My mom is American, and I spent a lot of time here as a kid, but I live in England now.”

“So, what did Ms. Lewis say exactly?”

“She said you would present an investment plan I couldn’t refuse.”

“For your restaurants?”

“Of course not, that’s all worked out. We try to invest our proceeds into the local markets and banks for tax reasons,” Mr. Jordan said. 

 “She didn’t mention anything sexual?”

 “Excuse me?” George said with an uncomfortable smile. It almost looked more like a frown. It was painful for Amber to watch.

 “We do a little more than investments. If you know what I mean,” Amber said. All the fear she had before the date had melted away, and she wanted to make George hers. She could read his weaknesses through the strengths. He needed a woman like Amber by his side. She couldn’t see a better person in the world than herself to complement the billionaire.

 “What else do you do besides investments? I’m confused, Amber.”

Amber smiled and lifted her leg under the table. She noticed the guard in the corner tense and turned to look at him. She continued moving her foot and connected with George’s thick bulge. Mr. Jordan grunted and swallowed. He didn’t break eye contact with the woman. Amber licked her lips as her heel tickled George’s spot.

“We’re in public,” he said, turning the color of a tomato.

“Does that make you uncomfortable, George?”

Nobody in the restaurant paid them attention, but panic peppered George’s eyes. Amber chuckled to herself. The barista arrived at the table with her coffee.

Amber turned to the young man, with her foot on Mr. Jordan’s cock, and said, “bring me that turkey club from the menu.”

“You need to order at the counter, Miss.”

 “George, be a doll and order my sandwich for me. My legs are tired from my workout this morning,” Amber said. She looked at George’s beet-red face and winked at the waiter. She released her foot, and Mr. Jordan followed the barista to the counter. The bodyguard stared at the scene, and he started to stand but sat again. Amber waited until his eyes rested on hers to wink at him too. She giggled to herself, delighted by the moment.

Mr. Jordan returned with a number card and the most-embarrassed look on his face. Amber crossed her legs and watched George jump in his seat.

“Aren’t we supposed to talk about investments?”

“I am the invest, baby,” Amber said.




♦




Amber unpacked her suitcase in the sublet, gazing out the window to the brick condos across the street between folds. It wasn’t the city view she was used to, but the beauty of silence eclipsed whatever the previous city lights offered. Amber let out a breath she had been holding for too long. 

She refolded ruffled shirts and dresses as she thought about her past with ‘Investments by Juana’. There were other Gems when she started, and over time Amber took on more responsibility. Resentment filled Amber because Juana had pushed her into the leader position. The Gem in the house that kept the peace. She became the one that had to introduce the girls to their world. 

One by one Amber had watched them leave with mates and riches for years, but the men or Juana passed over Amber every time. She was the unworthy Gem. The one to be forgotten. She wasn’t worth a dime. 

Amber screamed into the dress she held as the thoughts rumbled in her mind like thunder. Tears streamed down her face as the emotions overwhelmed her. She wished for things to be different, but she knew they’d never be for her. After the way she humiliated George at the cafe, she’d end up leaving ‘Investments by Juana’ with nothing more than a few thousand dollars and a confused identity. All the girls have trouble letting go of their Gem persona, and Amber was no exception. 

She had a penis, but that didn’t mean a thing after years of living as Amber. She was Amber, and nobody could change that. Her tears slowed and dried to nothing. She finished folding her clothes and placed her suitcase in the closet. There was only a month for Amber in the apartment before she had to figure out a new option. 

The warm summer air smacked Amber in the face when she slid open the window. She retrieved a loose cigarette she had bummed off a random smoker on her walk and lit it with a candle. Amber, nestled in the window, inhaled. The taste took her ten years back to before she had quit. It tasted like death and fresh oxygen; like she had forgotten how to breathe. 

Amber slammed her fist against the window sill and cursed herself for approaching Ms. Lewis so boldly, but there was no backing away now. She had a month and no more. It was time to get out of the city. 

 


Chapter Three

 

A week had passed, and work was normal for Amber. Ms. Lewis said nothing of Amber’s future departure or her date with George, and the other Gems didn’t focus on Amber’s absence at the house. She saw them get quiet a couple times when she turned a corner, but they supported her decision to live alone. 

Throughout the week, she hadn’t heard a whisper from Mr. Jordan. Amber knew her dominance at the restaurant turned the man off and ruined any chance she had at snagging an ultra-rich guy like the other Gems. Amber shrieked for her thoughts to disappear. She stood and headed for the private room on the secret 27th floor. 

Amber pressed the code into the pad when someone came up behind her. She turned and Pearl was standing there. Pearl adjusted her white suit jacket and smiled, but Pearl’s presence didn’t amuse Amber. 

“I’ve been missing you. Between you not living at home and all the time I spend with the Krums, I never see you,” Pearl said. She pouted. 

“I know, I miss you guys too,” Amber said. She tried to ignore Pearl and push past her to go up the steps, but Pearl followed. Amber sighed, but Pearl didn’t seem to notice or care. She babbled on about how she was trying to get Mrs. Krum pregnant because of Mr. Krum’s lack of viable sperm. “Getting set up for life just by having a baby, that’s nice. Most people lose money by doing that,” Amber cut into Pearl’s line of thought. 

“Right,” Pearl said and dropped her head. They were standing in the kitchen area, and Amber helped herself to some tea. 

“When are you moving to the Krums’?” 

“After the baby comes. Trying to enjoy my last bit of freedom if you know what I mean,” Pearl said with a giggle. 

Amber burned on the inside, but she bottled those emotions up and continued the lightest, least cynical conversation she could. It lasted five minutes longer than Amber would have liked, but she didn’t want to leave the Gems on a bad note. She sensed Pearl got a hint of her depressive attitude. Listening to the other girls talk about their rich sugar daddies was harder than Amber wanted to admit to herself. 

Pearl disappeared, and Amber recalled her tea. She pulled the tea bag out the mug and pinched it with two fingers. Drip, drip, drip. She squeezed as the thoughts pounded in her head. Before she knew it tea leaves were falling into her drink. Amber cursed to herself but kept the tea and returned to her desk. She pulled a privacy screen around her area and sighed. 

Rings formed on the surface on the liquid as her phone vibrated. It was an unknown number. Damn telemarketers. They had been calling more than usual lately. She must have missed a bill or something but wasn’t sure. She let it go to voicemail and turned the device over. The faster she got done with work, the sooner she went home.


Chapter Four

 

Amber arrived at her sublet. A package greeted her at the door. It was one of the walk-up apartments, so the delivery man could get inside. She liked that compared to getting it from the security guy but wasn’t sure who had sent a package. Amber bent down to examine the box and couldn’t find a label. There wasn’t a brand, shipping stamp, or anything. Her heart raced that it was a bomb from all the shows she had seen but thought better of it. Amber pushed the door open and kicked the box inside. 

The cardboard stared at her like a lion in the jungle. It didn’t tick, but she didn’t want to know what was inside. 

Her phone rang. It was the sixth time the same number had called, and now it was later in the afternoon. The telemarketers didn’t call after business hours. She answered it. 

“Why do you keep calling me?” 

“Did you get the package?” a man asked. His voice was handsome and familiar, but Amber couldn’t place it. 

“Who is this?” Amber asked. Her heart raced because the package spooked her. She grabbed her broom and pushed it toward the door. 

“Your secret admirer. Sorry I didn’t get back to you sooner. I’ve been busy with work, sugar.” 

“You didn’t answer my question,” Amber said. 

“Take a guess, Amber. You know who it is. I’m your baby boy,” he said. 

Amber scrolled through all the men she knew, and it clicked like magnets. “George?” 

“That’s right. I’m about done with my US tour, and I did everything I could to get a night in your city before leaving. Open the box. Tell me if you like what you find,” he said. 

The calmness in Mr. Jordan’s voice intrigued Amber. There was an innocence on top but an iceberg of darkness beneath. Amber loved a man that played dirty. She placed her phone on the kitchen counter and went to the box. Amber pulled the tabs out and lifted the lid. A burnt-orange leather outfit greeted her with whips and floggers to match. Butterflies fluttered in Amber’s stomach as she took in the sight. BDSM wasn’t at the top of her list, but dominance and topping were. 

Amber picked up her phone and spoke with a wicked smile, “so, you’re my little bitch now, huh?” 

“Anything you want, baby.” 

“I knew it the moment I saw you. You’re strong to the public, but I could see right through that hard exterior.” 

“I need you, Amber. I leave tomorrow night, but I want you to come with me. You’re my American Queen.” 

“I better be all your Queens,” she said. “So, you want my dick before you leave baby boy?” 

“Yes, please.” 

“Send me your address, and I’ll put this on and head over.”

 

♦




The leather outfit hugged Amber, but it wasn’t too tight. She loved how sexy it made her feel. She caught glimpses of herself in the window as they rolled through the city at night. The air conditioning blew and kept her from sweating. The driver played some obnoxious music, but different visions of Amber’s future clouded her mind. She wasn’t paying attention. Amber had the tools to live a decent life, but she preferred an extravagant one with millions to spend. She clutched the bag holding the toys close to her body. 

They arrived later, and Amber glanced up at the towering hotel. She had never entered that building. Her heart raced with excitement. Mr. Jordan was a mystery she needed to solve. Amber passed the driver a crisp fifty and stepped out to her future of luxury. It was like she could feel gold flakes falling on her skin as she walked through the door. Her stride oozed confidence. Heads turned to watch Amber strut to the elevator. 

She peeked at her phone to check which floor and hit the button. Her sweet perfume filled the surrounding air. It reminded her of bath powder and spring. The door dinged and opened at George’s floor. There were two doors, one on each end. She couldn’t imagine the size of the suite or how much George had payed. She checked her phone again and went to the correct door. Amber dried her sweaty hand on her leg before knocking. 

The echos traveled through the large room, and Amber heard footsteps approach after a second. She shook her breasts and pulled the hem of the skirt down. Mr. Jordan opened the door. 

“Hello, sugar. Thanks for comin’,” he said without a hint of accent. Amber still couldn’t believe he lived in England. His voice sounded rough and hungry. 

“Get to your knees. Show me you’re grateful,” Amber said. She opened her bag and brandished a flogger. 

The corner of Mr. Jordan’s lip curled, and he did as instructed. He dropped to his knees and took Amber’s hand in his hand. She ran the flogger up the seam in George’s back as he kissed her hand. She hadn‘t spanked him, yet. 

Mr. Jordan looked up to his new mistress. “Look down to the ground,” she said. “You can only look at me when instructed while we’re in private. Understood?” 

“Yes, Amber.” 

“I prefer Ms. Amber,” she said and smacked the flogger on his back. His body lurched toward Amber. He wrapped his arms around her legs and looked to the ground. 

“Yes, Ms. Amber,” he said. 

The leather suit had a special hole for Amber’s feminine dick. She unfastened the fabric and released her tucked-away clit. It flopped out and dangled in front of Mr. Jordan’s face. Her dick was growing as Mr. Jordan stared with anxious eyes. Amber looked down at her subject with an eagerness. Most of the guys she met just wanted her to bend over and take it. The change refreshed her. 

“Not so fast, baby,” Amber said. “Get naked, fold your clothes, and bend over that chair there.” 

Mr. Jordan glanced at the recliner and gulped. His body didn’t move. 

“Get moving!” 

Snap. Amber brought the flogger down on his ass. He crawled across the room to the chair and stripped down to nothing. He folded the clothes as Amber had commanded him and placed them on the chair. Mr. Jordan’s exposed bubble butt revved Amber’s engine. She wanted to spread his cheeks and see how George like her piece up his hole. 

“Spread those cheeks. Show me that opening,” Amber said. Mr. Jordan bent over the chair and held his ass open for Amber. She retrieved a plug from the purse. “Spit onto this,” she said and put the metal ass plug in his face. George spat and gripped the seat as Amber forced the toy into his ass. 

His dick leaked precum and stained the chair. Amber reached around and stroked his messy cock, but Mr. Jordan begged her to stop. “Fine, get down then,” she said and spanked him. 

Mr. Jordan dropped and received a mouthful of dick the moment his knees hit the ground. Amber pushed her clit in and out of George’s mouth. He choked on the size, but Amber didn’t care. He was her sissy slut in the bedroom and nothing more. Amber’s cock leaked salty bits into George’s mouth. She closed her eyes and moaned as she fucked his mouth. Mr. Jordan grasped at the leather outfit, but his hands slipped. He couldn’t control a thing. Amber used his mouth for her pleasure and held his head in the back. 

A huge puddle of spit formed under them after minutes of using George’s mouth. Amber had enough and wanted to experience the warmth, the tightness of Mr. Jordan’s ass. “Get to your feet, slut.” 

“Yes, Ms. Amber.” 

“Get in your proper position,” she said, touching his sides to encourage him. 

“Of course, Ms. Amber.” 

“You’re my sissy bitch now, and I can do whatever I want,” Amber said and shoved her dick up his ass. Months had passed since Amber felt the inside someone. She groaned as Mr. Jordan’s anus wrapped around her cock. 

“Your penis feels so much better than a dildo,” Mr. Jordan said in a weak voice. He gripped the chair, and Amber noticed a new pile at his feet. 

“Did you cum?” Amber said as she moved in and out of George slowly. 

“Yes, the moment you entered me. But don’t stop, Ms. Amber. You’re the best I’ve ever had.” 

“You’re a little slut, I don’t believe you,” she said. 

Mr. Jordan protested, but Amber stuffed his mouth with the throw pillow. He bit down on the fabric as Amber used his loosening ass. Ass juices covered Amber’s dick, and she loved every bit. She spread George’s cheeks and watched as her cock pushed in and out of his small hole. It hugged her dick like a vacuum. Amber thrust harder and forced George’s head down, his body completely bent. 

“Take my milk, sissy,” Amber said. 

“Give it to me, Ms. Amber,” he said. 

She moaned and gripped George’s sides as the cum erupted from her. Amber held George until she stopped cumming. Amber released Mr. Jordan and let her dick fall out of him. She pushed off his body and caught her breath. 

“Clean my dick,” Amber said. 

“I’ll go get a towel,” Mr. Jordan said. 

“That’s not how a proper sissy cleans dick, baby boy,” Amber said. 

 


Chapter Five

 

Amber stood in the secret lounge on the 27th floor. The other Gems stood around her with George Jordan at her side. Their lustful night replayed in her mind. Amber’s infatuation with George grew by the second. The other Gems all had their men, too. 

The group mingled and ate the catered breakfast food. They drank bubbles mixed with fresh juice. Ms. Lewis had called a meeting because of Amber’s pending departure. She and Mr. Jordan were set to leave in the evening. Juana had to say goodbye. 

The girls moved away from their men and grouped together. Sapphire and Ruby had put their differences behind them. They all held hands and stood in a circle with their heads close together. They felt the next person’s breath. The Gems were one. 

“You found a handsome one, Amber,” Pearl said. 

“We all met somebody that will lift us higher,” Amber said. 

“I’m so lucky to have met you all,” Sapphire said. 

“We’re the lucky ones,” Ruby added. She smiled at Sapphire. Her eyes didn’t hide any animosity. 

“I can’t believe it’s all ending. I never wanted to leave our apartment,” Opal said. Tears formed in her eyes. 

“Please, you’ll get to be with the love of your life. Not raising a kid,” Pearl said. 

“We all have amazing futures ahead of us,” Amber said. She waited in silence for a moment, “but we have to promise to get together again one day. Ms. Lewis might find new Gems, but they won’t be who we were. We have to remember this group forever.” 

All the others agreed, and their conversation broke off into smaller individual ones, but Amber meant her words. She had lived through different Gems, and these ladies had been the best of them all. Relief flooded Amber that she wouldn’t be an elder member of the group anymore. She had found her Prince. Ms. Lewis came into the room.

Amber returned to Mr. Jordan and kissed him on the cheek. Sapphire linked her hand with Andre’s. Opal wrapped her arm around Lin’s back. Ruby rested her hand on James’ shoulder. Pearl held Wilma Krum’s hand and glanced down at her growing belly. 

“My Gems!” Juana announced after the room had settled. 

The girls shared looks and smiled back at their boss. Juana sipped from her bubbles and smiled back at the ladies. 

Ms. Lewis spoke, “My Gems! Look at you all with your partners. It’s the most beautiful thing I’ve seen since starting ‘Investments by Juana’. I know the business isn’t the standard nine to five, and that’s how we thrive. We work when the market isn’t open. We find the best investors, and you Gems are the best of the best. You attract a specific client and get rewarded for the difficulties of your position.

“All five of you have found love, and that’s unprecedented. We might have one gem or two go at a time, but this shows our business model is working. I hope you Gems will help with the next bunch of special girls that come through.”

“Of course!” Sapphire shouted. 

“Anything for you, Juana,” Ruby echoed. 

Ms. Lewis grinned. “Thank you. Well, I don’t want to keep you all from your new lives with your men, women, and babies,” she said, winking at Pearl. 

Tears streamed down the girls’ faces, and Juana fought hers from reaching the surface. Instead, she shouted, “to the Gems!” 

“To the Gems!” 
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