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“Are you ready yet?!” Jenifer yelled up to her son’s room, “Jane isn’t going to be waiting all day for you.”

“Almost… Hang on!” Kyle yelled back halfheartedly.

Kyle has been out of work for some time now. Not that he couldn’t get hired; it was that he didn’t want to.

“Come on Kyle!” His mother yelled, “You better not embarrass me!”

“I said I’m coming!” Kyle yelled back coming down from his room.

Kyle was on the scrawny side; standing 5-foot-7 and weighing 133 pounds at 21 years old. He had hazel eyes, long brown hair stopping around his shoulders. Wearing a plain black t-shirt, baggy jeans and sneakers; clearly not dressed for an interview.

“Are you serious?!” Jenifer asked annoyed, “Oh forget it we’re already late.” And with that she grabbed his arm leading him through the door, out of the house and into the car.

The drive was uneventful. Kyle spent most of his time looking out of the window wishing his life was different. Jane looked over at her son; she knew that Kyle has been depressed since he was let go from his previous employment. She only hoped that her old employee Jane could get him out of his rut.

It wasn’t long before they pulled up Jane’s house. It was your typical two story suburban home with a yard, garage and a white picket fence.

“Out you go!” Jenifer sang out, pushing Kyle out of the car and peeling off.

“Shit!” Kyle thought, with the realization he was now stranded. He had hoped that he could get the interview done fast and get back home. But it seems that he will need to ask Jane for a ride, or at least her phone. He shuffled to the porch building up courage before ringing the doorbell. The chime went off and echoed before fading away. What followed was an unnerving silence as Kyle waited for someone to answer.

The door burst open revealing a tall caramel skinned woman who towered over him. Her midnight black hair draped down elegantly stopping a little past her shoulders. Her business suit hugged her body showing off every curve; from her buxom breasts, to her wide thighs.

Her brown eyes stared down at Kyle; he flinched meeting her gaze. When his mother talked about her old employee, Kyle figured that she would be around the same age as his mother. Yet the woman looked like she was only was a couple years older than him. There was a moment of silence as they stared at each other.

“Ar...ar…are you Jane?” Kyle stumbled over his words, finally breaking the silence.

The woman sighed to herself. “How could Jenifer’s son be so ill prepared for an interview?” She wondered, “He might give me more resistance than I thought.”

“Yes and you must be Kyle.” Jane responded.

Kyle stared wide eyed unsure what to do next.

“Come,” Jane commanded as if she was talking to a dog.

She walked back into the house leaving the front door wide open, Kyle meekly followed. They made their way through the house reaching one of the back rooms. She opened the door revealing a small office with a desk and a tall stool.

“Sit” Jane ordered, taking a seat behind her desk.

Kyle scrambled to follow her directions, making his way to the bar stool placed in front of her desk. He sat down, his feet dangling off the ground. He grabbed the sides trying to move his butt into a more comfortable position.

“So tell me…” Jane folded her hands and leaned in, “Why should I hire you?” Kyle blushed and looked away, realizing he had forgotten what he was doing there.

“Well I uhh…” Kyle voice trailed off trying to think of what he could say. “I know how to cook and clean.”

“Okay…” Jane raised her eyebrow.

“Oh uhh… I’m a fast learner considering that I learned that at my old job,” Kyle added.

“Hmm…” Jane rested her head “So I could call your old employer to get a reference?”

“Well uh no,” Kyle looked away, “He had to close down his business.”

“For what?” Jane questioned.

“He well uhh…” Kyle stuttered, “He was caught cheating on his wife,” Kyle looked away blushing, “so he had to liquidate the business for the divorce.”

Jane sighed leaning back in her chair, “Well if you can cook and clean then I suppose you would make a decent housewife.” She remarked in a monotone looking up.

“W-What?”

“A house wife,” Jane said again in the same tone, this time making eye contact, “A little sissy boy like you would be perfect for the job.”

Her candor shocked Kyle leaving him silent.

“Though I suppose you’ll have to work your way up,” She thought aloud, “start out as a little sissy maid in the meantime.”

Kyle sat there, hearing the demeaning things she was saying. A part of him told him he should leave in a fit of rage. The other part told him she was right or he would have stopped her. He didn’t know if he should stay and put up with the humiliation, get up and storm out.

“I… Jane-.”

“Do you come with your own cute little maid outfit,” Jane interrupted, “Or will I have to provide you with one?” She asked, leaning in and pushing her boobs together.

“I think I should go!” Kyle tried to get up to leave; his face turning into a deep crimson.

“Sit!” Jane shouted, stopping him in his tracks. “You like the idea of being my maid don’t you?” She retorted standing up.

“Running around in an adorable little maid uniform cleaning my house,” She made her way closer to Kyle.

Kyle continued to squirm in his seat.

“Feeling the swish of your skirt,” She grabbed his face.

Kyle was sweating so much he thought he would melt in her hands.

She moved her mouth close to Kyle’s ear and whispered, “Bending over to pick something up and flashing me your little cute pantied ass,”

Kyle fidgeted in his stool crossing his legs together. Jane looked down smiling. He didn’t want to admit it but he was finding the whole situation, arousing. And like a bird swooping down get the worm, Jane’s hand reached down grabbing his crotch.

“Eeelp!” Kyle screeched out.

“It looks like you’re getting excited for the job.” Jane commented as she gave a playful squeeze causing another yelp from Kyle.

Kyle didn’t know what to do; Jane now had him in the palm of her hand. He could feel his erection grow, almost tenting his pants and rubbing against Jane’s hand.

“Tell me,” Jane rubbed his privates, “You want me to continue?”

Kyle’s head nodded furiously up and down.

“Well that’s the benefit of the job,” Jane’s hand stopped rubbing but remained touching.

Kyle subconsciously rubbed himself against her hand.

“Do you want to be my little pretty maid?” She mocked.

At this point Kyle was becoming too hot and bothered to think straight. His head again nodded up and down.

“Say it!” Jane gave another squeeze.

“Yes!” Kyle yelled in frustration, “I want to be your maid!”

“Tell me you want to be a pretty thing for me,” She ordered giving a light stoke to Kyle’s member.

“Yes, I want to be pretty!” Kyle panted.

“You want to be a pretty girl for me?” Jane laughed, enjoying his discomfort as she continued to stroke.

“Yes… I want to be your pretty girl!” Kyle shouted. He knew what he was saying was emasculating but Kyle wanted her to keep stroking.

“You want me to make you into a pretty girl don’t you?” She mocked, now stroking Kyle in full force.

“Yes… yes... please Jane… PLEeease make me into a pretty girl,” Kyle said in desperation, “I want to be a pretty girl please!” As he was saying these words, Kyle felt his rockets ignite. His hands held on to the legs of the stool and his toes crinkled as he started to cum in his pants feeling a wave ecstasy.
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Feeling the wetness Jane moved her hand away, wiping away the cum residue on his pants thigh.

“Well it looks like you soiled your pants,” Jane said with a smile, changing Kyle’s expression from bliss to shame.

“I’ll take these put them into the wash,” she said, sliding her fingers into his waistband pulling down his pants and boxers. Her soft dainty fingers caressed his leg as she dragged both articles of clothing down to his ankles. She took them off, leaving him with only his t-shirt and sneakers to cover him.

“You head upstairs to the bedroom; it’ll be the first door on the right,” she walked away, leaving Kyle alone in the office. Eager to follow her commands, Kyle ran upstairs to her bedroom.

He entered, looking around and was surprised to see that the style was extremely feminine; Her bed was a dark pink, with fuzzy and frilly throw pillows, the blanket had a pink and black zebra print, her dresser and her vanity were both bright pink, there was a fuchsia fuzzy carpet that tied the room together and each step Kyle took his nostrils filled with the scent of lavender.

He sat down on the bed awkwardly placing one leg over the other in an attempt to look more professional, his ass sinking into the bed as he waited.

Time seemed to stand still as he sat there, leaving his mind to wander. He remembered what happened down stairs and more specifically what he said in the heat of the moment.

“What did I agree to?” Kyle thought blushing at his realization on what he agreed too.

“She couldn’t have been serious, right?” He tried to reason himself, “When she comes up I’ll convince her that there must be a mistake,” He reassured himself.

Jane entered the room interrupting Kyle’s thoughts and grabbing his attention. She walked over to her closet; swaying her hips and ignoring Kyle as she made her way. She opened her closet with a flourish and searched through her clothes. She bent over, sticking out her ass and giving Kyle a nice view.

“Now to find you something to wear in the meantime,” Jane said happily.

Kyle couldn’t even register what she was saying as he stared at her backside. He felt his blood rush down to his erection causing it to stand up free.

“Now I don’t have your uniform yet so in the meantime you’ll have to borrow something of mine.” Jane turned around holding up two outfits. “Will you be a pretty party girl?” Raising one outfit which was a pink tank top with spaghetti straps and plain white denim skirt, “Or a pretty sexy clubbing girl?” she motioned to a sleeveless black dress in her right hand. She looked to Kyle for an answer, leaving him stunned

“Jane I think there’s been a mis-”

“I expect you to wear what I tell you,” Jane cut off. “To make you into a pretty girl like we agreed upon,” her tone changing from playful to serious. “And if you refuse to wear what I give you, then I’ll gladly show you the door and you can walk back as you are,” she motioned to his current undressed state.

Kyle sat there in silence, blown away on what happened. Not only did she have him with his pants down. But she also has everything in his pockets too; his wallet, his I.D and even the keys to his house. She had everything.

“Now which will it be?” Jane asked leaning into his face with a wicked smile. Kyle look down defeated, he raised his head and with an ache in his heart said.

“The dress.”

“Hmm… I don’t think that’s good enough,” Jane retorted. “I want you to ask me,” Jane bent over to get at eye level with Kyle, “Like the sweet adorable girl you are,” She said in a cutesy voice.

Kyle looked down again feeling the blood rush to his face, he began build up courage and looked up about to speak.

“And make sure give a girly tone.” Jane interjected again before he could speak. Kyle could feel sweat coming off him, he took another deep breath and spoke.

“Please Jane could you...” Kyle could feel the words churn in his throat “dress me in your pretty black dress?” he asked in his best attempt at a high pitch voice.

“Well Kyle but of course I’ll let you wear my black dress,” Jane mocked in a sing-songy voice. “But first will going to have to get you some underwear to go with It.” she tossed the dress on the bed next to Kyle.

Jane swayed back over to her dresser. Meanwhile Kyle could only look at the dress that lay next to him. Like an upcoming prison sentence he will endure.

“With a sexy little number like that you’ll going to need some sexy lingerie,” She rummaged through her drawer. “Ah here we go,” She triumphantly held a black bra with pink frilly trim in one hand and matching panties in the other. “Now STRIP!” She Commanded.

Kyle reluctantly took off his shoes and his socks, surprised on how they managed stay on after Jane ripped off his pants. He then stood up, stretching his t-shirt to cover his man hood as he kicked away his shoes. Knowing his shirt was his last bit of clothing he had, he savored removing it.

“Come now Kyle,” Jane heckled, “I didn’t ask for a show.”

Kyle’s face flushed red hearing the comment; throwing away his t-shirt in a fit, leaving him exposed. Jane eyes light up as she saw his naked body.

“I just now notice,” She walked closer to him, “You don’t have anybody hair!” She said excitedly, running the back of her hand on his thigh.

Kyle gave a small jump backwards feeling the warmth of her hand; his hands rushing to his privates. Jane smiled watching his frightened movements.

“Tell me,” Jane cooed, “this won’t be the first time wearing frilly things will it?” Kyle blushed harder; he couldn’t bring up the courage to answer. He gave a slight nod in acknowledgment. “Oh that is too cute!” Jane exclaimed, clapping her hands together.

She leaned in looking over Kyle’s body further. “hmmm… you are thin but… I know,” Jane went over to her drawer again. “Here we are,” She pulled out a pink frilly waist clincher. Kyle gulped knowing what was coming next.

“It may not match,” Jane eyed the garment, “but it’ll help girls like you get the sexy curves that will turn heads.” She smiled while Kyle fidgeted, “Now grab the bed post,” She ordered.

Kyle obliged and made his way over, bending down and grabbing the railing. Jane stepped behind him, giving a playful slap to his rear causing him to yelp. She wrapped around the garment to Kyle’s stomach, tying it.

“Breathe in as much as you can,” Jane whispered into his ear. Kyle did as he was told and took the biggest deep breath he could and held it.

“That a girl,” Jane smiled to herself.

Jane took the two strings and yanked them as hard as she could, Kyle yelped again in pain. She kept pulling, trying to get as much as of the strings she could. Meanwhile Kyle was finding it harder and harder to breathe as he was being forced to suck in his gut. He thought he would pass out as she yanked and pulled, harder and harder trying to get every inch of string she could. She finally stopped yanking and tied the end of the strings in a tiny pink bow at the bottom. Kyle let go of the bed post standing back up. His new posture made him feel awkward, like he was forced to stick out his chest. He took a few steps; feeling difference of how much weight he could now put into each step.

“I can’t breathe!” Kyle gasped.

“Just take smaller breaths you baby,” Jane shot back, “It hurts to look good,” She mocked.

Kyle tried to follow her advice and adjusted his breathing, feeling his breaths become hollow.

“Now time for your bra,” She said joyously, placing the black lacy bra around his chest and clipping it in the back.

Kyle felt the silk rubbing against his body causing him to shiver in excitement. He moved his hands to the cups rubbing it against his nipples. The cooling touch gave him a shock of electricity through his skin and his nipples to point out.

“Enjoying yourself?” Jane asked, ripping him out of his bliss. Kyle dropped his hands to his side, his face turning beat red. “Don’t worry I know you’ll grow to fill out a bra,” she cooed. “But first,” Jane grabbed his discard socks and balled them up “you’re going to have to be a stuffing girl.” Jane announced as she shoved the balled up socks into his bra.

Kyle slid his hands up and down trying to come to terms with his new figure. He started at his round hips and rear, moving up his narrow torso and widening back out at his chest he didn’t want to admit it but the stuffing helped his new curves. Jane then ran back to her dresser, grabbing a black garter belt.

“Before I forget here’s some girl knowledge for you,” Jane moved closer to Kyle, so close that they almost touched. “It’s garter belt first…” She whispered; her breath tickling his ear, “panties seconded!” she clipped the belt, pushing him onto the bed.

“Panty time!” She announced gleefully, picking up the black panties and holding them out low to the ground.

Kyle lifted his left leg up guiding it into the panty hole. As he up stood up to get his other leg into the hole. He struggled to keep his balance thrown off not being used to wearing a girdle. He tripped falling face first forward right into Jane.

Jane caught him mid fall; wrapping her arms around him. But because of one stray button on her blouse, his face landed smack dab in her cleavage. Kyle could only see darkness; it felt like he landed in two soft warm mushy clouds. He looked up to seeing Jane smiling warmly down at him. He backed away almost tripping again because his panties only made it up to his knees.

“Careful silly girl,” Jane giggled catching him once again. “At least wait ‘til’ you have your underwear on.”

Kyle looked down, balling up his fist, humiliated. Jane saw him stiffen up and took matters in her own hands. She bent down grabbing his panties, straightening them out and slid them up his legs. He felt the silky material going up his legs feeling the same electricity he felt from the bra as it reached his privates and his rear. Like metal to a magnet, his member grew clinging to the fabric.

“Don’t play with yourself yet we’re just getting started.” Jane winked snapping Kyle back.

“I… I.”

“Shhh,” Jane placed her manicured finger over his lips “we haven’t finished your outfit yet.”

Jane swayed back to her dresser as Kyle stared down at his new transformed body in astonishment. If it wasn’t for erection sticking out, he would swear that it was the body of a petite young woman.

“Sit,” Commanded Jane, Kyle in a trance state obeyed and sat back down. “Now be careful,” Jane walked up, kneeling down; holding a pair of sheer stockings. “These are sheer so you better not ruin them,” she warned pulling up them around and tying them into small bows.

“Now all we have to do is get you made up and you’ll be ready to see yourself in the dress,” Jane walked over to her vanity. Meanwhile Kyle ran his feet over the carpeted floor feeling how slippery they were.

“Sit,” she ordered. Kyle looked up from his legs seeing Jane sitting down in front of the vanity, patting her lap.

“She couldn’t be asking me to…” Kyle thought.

“Now Kyle we don’t have all night.” She patted her lap again making a more audible ‘slap’.

Kyle shuffled over where she was sitting. He stood in front of Jane, spreading his legs, his erection wiggled as he took baby steps toward her. Now over Jane’s legs he squatted, sitting down on her lap

“Grab my shoulders so you don’t lose your balance again.” she said in a sweet motherly voice. Slowly but surely Kyle compiled and rested his hands around Jane shoulders. “Good Girl.” she smiled. This did not help Kyle’s erection as it tented out of his panties, almost touching Jane’s stomach.

“Now close your eyes while I do your make up and no peeking,” she wagged her finger, “I want you only to see yourself when I’m done.”

Kyle closed his eyes accepting his fate. He felt his hair being brushed and small brushes dancing all over and tickling his face.

“Open your mouth a little.” Kyle heard in the darkness. He complied, feeling goop being smeared onto his lips moistening them. He involuntary smacked his lips together tasting strawberries.

“Almost done,” Kyle heard Jane’s voice, feeling tiny speckles being thrown on him almost causing him to sneeze. "And… finished,” Jane said triumphantly.

Kyle instinctively opened his eyes and tried to look back at the mirror but was stopped by Jane’s hand.

“Wait until you’re in your dress,” Jane wagged her finger.

Kyle stood up out of energy to be ashamed and walked over to the bed, picking up the dress. He stepped into it one leg at a time; pulling it up to his chest, lining up the cups up and slipping his arms through the dress’s straps.

“Let me get that for you,” Jane said, stepping behind him and zipping up the back.

The dress fit like a glove hugging his body nicely but hanging off enough to not feel constricted. And that’s when it hit Kyle.

“Wait,” Kyle turned around feeling the hem of his dress swish across his thigh, “Jane, how did you know this would fit me?” He asked concerned.

“Oh I think your mother mentioned your size when she said you were looking for a job.” Jane nonchalantly answered.

“Why did she give out that kind information?!” Kyle thought terrified.

Jane could sense what he was thinking seeing the distress in Kyle’s eyes. She walked up next to him wrapping her arm around Kyle’s waist, in the hopes she could distract him.

“Close your eyes for the big reveal,” Jane instructed, trying to change the subject.

Even though Kyle was busy putting the pieces together in his head, he did as he was instructed. Closing his eyes and feeling the arm around him lead to, what Kyle assumed was a mirror.

“Did she know that this was going to happen?!” He continued to wonder, the swish of his dress causing both his skin to tingle and reminding him of his situation. “I’m an embarrassment aren’t I?” thoughts like these continued to plague his mind on the way.

He finally felt himself stopping at what he assumed was a mirror; his self-esteem now hitting rock bottom.

“And open!” Jane announce

Kyle opened his eyes and his negative thoughts vanished as he looked up seeing Jane holding an attractive brunette girl in her arm.
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“But wait,” the girl Jane was holding grew a puzzled expression, “Jane is over…”

Kyle looked to Jane who was to the left of him; she was smiling looking forward with an arm around him. Kyle looked back catching eye with the girl and it finally hit him. He was looking into a mirror.

“I…I-” he stuttered.

“Yes you are pretty young thing,” Jane interrupted, “aren’t you?” She smiled looking down.

Kyle saw the young girl in the mirror blush.

“I guess I can’t call you Kyle any longer,” Jane thought out loud, “How about Kelly?” She asked lovingly looking down at the newly dubbed Kelly.

Kyle was too enthralled with himself in the mirror to register what she was saying. He moved closer to the mirror as Jane backed away.

“I’ll let her enjoy herself while I get ready.” Jane thought to herself as she undressed.

Kyle’s eyes were glued to the mirror focusing on him. He would constantly move and watch himself in the mirror in a way to ‘test’ the accuracy. After a few moments he became more comfortable with his reflection and acted more joyful. He did girly poses; blowing kisses, playing with his hair and even giving a little dance. He was so enthralled in his merriment he didn’t even notice Jane walking up behind him.

“Enjoying yourself.” Jane’s voice shot through him, bringing back into reality.

Kyle slowly turned around thinking he would see Jane laughing at him. Instead what he saw turned his face from embarrassment to shock. He saw Jane half naked wearing an open silk robe and strap-on connected to her panties.

“Wh-why do you have a…a-,” Kyle was too terrified to talk straight.

“A penis?” Jane interrupted; her bluntness caused a shiver up his spine. “It’s better to fuck you with Kelly,” She said plainly.

“K-Kelly?” Kyle questioned.

“Yes Kelly and if you’re done enjoying yourself I ask that you come and give my package,” She slapped the faux penis, “a kiss.”

Kyle was shaking in fear unsure how to react. He eyed Jane up and down for a few moments, the strap on was not that big Kyle thought. Only six inches if he had to guess.

“I can’t be thinking that I’m actually going to this?” He thought to himself.

“Oh come now, Kelly,” Jane said noticing Kyle’s hesitation. “I can see you are enjoying yourself,” she pointed down.

Kyle looked down to see that his body had betrayed him; his penis was standing tall tenting his dress. He felt ashamed as he slowly inched forward towards Jane. Closer and closer he was yelling and reasoning with himself in his head.

“It’s not real!”

“You can’t suck on a dildo!”

“What’s the big deal?”

“It’s gross!”

“It’s rubber.”

Kyle kneeled down in front of her, his head filled with conflicting thoughts. He looked back up at Jane seeing her smile and suddenly he only heard one voice.

“It’s what she wants!”

Kyle slowly opened his mouth as he inched closer, closing his eyes. Jane saw this and used her hands to guide his head to stay on target. Before he knew it he felt the rubber on his lips and gave little nibble giving a little shake to the dildo.

“That a girl,” Jane murmured.

Kyle opened his mouth wider, engulfing the head. His tongue sensing an intruder licked at it, tasting rubber. His lips went down further feeling the decorative veins that went up the shaft. Saliva filled his mouth making him give an involuntary suckle. A loud slurping noise ringing out through the room.

Kyle blushed hard, but kept the end of the strap in. He looked up like a deer in the head lights unsure how to proceed.

“Go on, play with it.” Jane smiled confidently.

Kyle finally gave, pursing his lips around the shaft and sucked like a baby to a bottle. He didn’t know how to describe it, like he was sucking on a wide rubber milk shake straw that was too thick. He sucked so hard that his lips broke the seal and he had to re-grip, trying to get into a comfortable pace.

Jane continued ‘hym’ and ‘mew’, resting her hands around his bobbing head as he picked up the pace. Kyle was now breathing through his nose getting comfortability, sucking faster and faster, reaching around grabbing Jane’s ass.

“Oh you little dirty girl,” Jane squealed, bucking her hips into him.

Kyle’s felt the force of her thrusts; knocking his head back. His mouth would have slid right off if she wasn’t holding his head. Kyle’s enjoyment turned back into fear as he realized that he was at her mercy. The strap on touch the back of his throat, he thought he might choke to death.

“That’s it!” Jane continued to hump his face, “You know you love your mistress cock!”

Kyle didn’t know what to do. He tried to keep up with Jane’s thrusts to regain control. Moving his head faster and faster, letting his lips slip up and down and using his tongue to lubricate the rubber cock. He was such in cock gobbling stupor he regained control and was going much faster than Jane was.

Her hands went from trying to choke Kyle on her rod to holding on to stabilize. She looked down seeing Kyle getting into it and grinned ear to ear.

“That’s a good babe,” she patted Kyle on the head.

Kyle stopped his sucking rampage; unwrapping his mouth from the blue dildo. He removed his mouth, a saliva strand made a bridge from his mouth back to the dick, a reminder of what happen. Kyle felt weak from the constant head bobbing and panted.

“Oh dear,” Jane commented, “Your lipstick is all smeared,” she lifted Kyle up and locking eyes.

Kyle blushed at her remark looking away and subconsciously licking his lips tasting strawberries again. Jane places a hand on his cheek catching his eyes again.

“Let help you reapply your lipstick.” She murmured, pressing her lips against his and embracing him in her arms.

Kyle’s eyes shot open surprised, feeling Jane’s tongue entering his mouth. His mouth was too cramped to offer any resistances allowing her explore his mouth. Jane was a master kisser; she kept her mouth smashed against his, only allowing small breaths to escape before moving back in. Kyle was growing weak and the knees melting in her arms. Jane moved an arm around his waist, literally sweeping him off his feet. The kissing onslaught and the skin touching was getting Kyle excited as his erection grew. He could now feel his dick was ‘sword fighting’ Jane’s strap. Jane guided him to the edge bed and abruptly ending the kiss and pushing him down.

“Time for the fun part,” Jane wiped off the saliva on her strap-on and grabbing a bottle of lube from her nightstand.

Kyle breathed heavily, trying to catch his breath as he watched Jane as she squirted a hefty amount of lube in her hand, rubbing it all over her strap on like she was jerking herself off.

“Know it’s your turn.”

Jane lifted Kyle’s legs up giving a perfect view of his pantied ass, pulling up his panties and showing off his rear end. She squirted lube onto her finger and rubbed her finger around his asshole; teasing his anus. She grabbed the back of his knees and looked Kyle straight in the eye.

“Are you ready?” Jane asked concerned.

Kyle’s eyes widened, she asked so sincere it took him by surprise and he didn’t know how to respond. A part of him toyed to say ‘no’ to see what she would have done. But Kyle could see from his vantage point that his penis had stayed erect all this time.

He was turned on by this. He wanted to see this through. He wanted to know what it felt like. So he gave frighten nod in affirmative.

“Tell me if you want me to slow down or speed up,” Jane grinned.

Kyle could feel the end of the dildo slip right into his crack as it teases is his brown star. Slowly Jane inserted foreign object into him.

“Ahh!” He squealed, feeling the head sliding into his rectum.

Jane started stuffing her dildo further and further into Kyle, hearing only small whimpers. She slowly pumped; building a steady pace.

Kyle didn’t feel much at first just some mild jabbing except every few thrusts he could feel it touching a weird spot, like an itch he didn’t know he had. At first it was just a mild surprised but as Jane continued to buck her thrust continuing to touch. It was starting to become unbearable. He tried to his best to match her rhythm, his pleasure becoming too much to contain as his grunts and whimpers turned into moans. She continued to getting faster and faster, back and forth she slammed his ass.

The constant movements that Kyle felt he moved his hand to his crotch in hopes of reliving himself.

Jane slapped his hand away, “I’m the one who controls your pleasure,” She decreed, snatching his penis in her hand.

“Eeek.” Kyle screeched in both shock and delight as her soft hand wrapped around his penis through his panties and began to yank on his member furiously. The silk of his panties encased his throbbing erection.

Kyle feeling that he was taken by both sides panicked and grabbed one of Jane’s ruffled silky pillows, squeezing it to his chest and biting it. It didn’t take long before Kyle could feel himself passing the point of no return.

“J-ane!” He tried to warn “I…I…I’m going to ah...ah.” he tried to get the words out.

Jane picked up what Kyle was trying to say and picked up the pace. She put more weight into her thrusts touching his hot spot harder and faster. Her hand went faster jerking him off like there was no tomorrow inching him closer and closer to climax.

“Eeeeek!!!!” He screeched, his voice raising a few octanes.

He went numb feeling his seed escape from him and filling his panties. Jane felt his panties becoming damp and halted her pumping.

Kyle breathed heavily looking up at Jane; his face read of exhaustion and shame. Jane removed her hand from Kyle’s member; cum residue still left on her hand. She removed herself from Kyle’s rectum causing an audible ‘pop’. Kyle turned his body over, crawling further to the middle of the bed.

Catching her breath, Jane removed her strap-on feeling her kept up juices released from her panties. She tossed it onto the end of her bed post for hopeful for later use and returned to Kyle to help him get comfortable for bed.

She looked down at Kyle. He was crawled up in the fetal position holding the pillow he was biting to his chest. His eye’s fluttered feeling the sleep trying to take him, but he was still somewhat conscious to know what was going on.

He felt his dress being raised and his panties being slipped off containing some of his specimen. His garters was next, they were still tied to his stockings that were damp from his sweat. She slowly peeled them off freeing his legs.

Kyle started to relax more; loosening his grip of the pillow. Jane saw and continued undressing him.

She reached into his dress, unhooking his bra and grabbing the cups so his socks would not fall out and threw the bra aside and gently guided him under the covers. She then took off her robe and threw it to the side and joined Kyle underneath the covers.

His breathing was shallow clearly uncomfortable. “Oh! Almost forgot” Jane said in embarrassment, reaching under his dress to loosen his waist clincher allowing him to breathe normally again. Jane spooned him and giving light kisses to the back of his neck. “Sleep tight Kelly.” She whispered into his ear as Kyle fell into a good deep sleep.

Two hours later…

The phone rang with a ‘buzz’ waking Jane up from her slumber. She got up sitting at the edge of the bed and picked up the phone.

“Hello?” Jane answered rubbing her eyes. “Ohh hi Jen,” Jane perked up realizing it was Kyle’s mother who was calling. “Yes… yes Kyle staying the night… Yeah he got tuckered out from the test.” She looked over at the sleeping Kyle, “Yeah the outfits fit perfectly.” She brushed the hair out of Kyle’s face, “He was so adorable in the little black dress you sent me … Yep he’s perfect for the position,” Jane nodded, “I’ll make sure send him back if things don’t work out bye love.” She hung up the phone and got back into bed; spooning Kyle before drifting back to sleep.
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