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My new crossdressing job.

When a young data analyst is sent to Costa Azul to handle a business crisis, his life takes an unexpected turn under the influence of Ethan Miller, a charismatic and domineering executive. What begins as a professional mission becomes a journey of self-discovery as the protagonist begins to explore his fascination with women's clothing.

With the help of Luci, an image consultant, the protagonist transforms into Ariana, a seductive and elegant woman who is seduced by Ethan's treatment. As their relationship intensifies, the boundaries between power, attraction and manipulation blur. My new crossdressing job is an erotic and emotional story about the search for identity, desire and the choices.
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Chapter 1: A dream come true

When someone needs a job they get access to things they would not have thought before, that was my case, when I started at Polaris Enterprises I was full of excitement, the opportunity to work in a prestigious software and technology consulting firm, I started as a Jr. data analyst, which was a dream come true, because the situation at home was complicated, we lived in my grandmother's house, with my aunt, her husband and daughter the space was small, my parents and my sister as well as me, we lived in a precarious economic situation. When my cousin got her job as a secretary at Polaris Enterprises the situation improved a lot, especially for my grandmother and aunt, in our case the growing expenses of my sister's education forced my mother to look for extra income.

When I shared the news with my family, everything was joy and happiness, although inside I had a growing fear, I felt that it was my obligation to give my all at work, because with that I could change my family's life for the better, just as my cousin Patricia had done, who with her first payments was able to buy a refrigerator that we needed, as well as other expenses for the home.

When I had the opportunity, I took my mother to choose a new living room, to change the one that was already nailing its springs for anyone who wanted to sit in it, when my sister and mother contemplated with emotion a beautiful dining room I could not refuse, and I also ran with that expense.

I supported household expenses and also for my sister's studies, everything was going well, I was good at my job and my boss Ryan began to trust me, giving me some extra responsibilities. But one day, a proposal that I could not refuse would change my life forever.

-Well, if it isn't the boss's favorite - said my partner mockingly.

-As funny as ever Diego - I answered cheerfully.

-Don't smile too much - he replied - I've heard some things.

- What are you talking about? - I said with some concern.

- Have you seen the news? - he checked to make sure no one was listening.

-Not really, I've been busy, to tell you the truth.

-Well, as you may remember, we closed a very important deal in the south of the country, because just yesterday a terrible hurricane hit Costa Azul, the bosses are going crazy, it's their top priority.

-I think my mother said something, I didn't know it was so serious.

-The entrance of my boss interrupted my partner.

-Ryan - I said reflexively - good morning.

-Good morning team - his tone was serious, it seemed that he made an effort not to be rude, but he looked annoyed - we have a meeting in the meeting room in the afternoon, in a few minutes I will share more details.

Diego and I froze, we had never seen Ryan so categorical, it was as if he had ice in his veins at that moment, it was clear that the situation in Costa Azul was alarming, although while waiting for the meeting I asked myself, what does all this have to do with us? The answer was not long in coming, during the meeting Ryan was forceful with his position, due to the emergency an analyst was required to move directly and as soon as possible to Costa Azul, by direct orders of the executive Ethan Miller, who would also be present attending the situation.

-We're going to have a lot of work to do, even those of us who will stay here will do our best to help improve the situation.

At the end of the meeting my boss stopped me, he wanted to talk to me privately.

-I need it to be you - he said seriously - before you say anything I will explain, you are the best option, Ethan Miller is a complicated man, he is fast-paced, I don't think anyone else in the department can keep up with him, I don't want to force you, but something I can tell you is that this is a hard blow for the company, so if you are the one assisting Ethan Miller I could consider you as an important element, in case the situation worsens.

- What do you mean Ryan?

-If things have no solution there could be cutbacks in the company, I know you are a good worker and I trust you, if others see it, maybe your job will be safe and who knows, maybe even Ethan Miller could be delighted with your work, and you will have more opportunities. Anyway, it is a difficult situation, I have to send my best soldier if we want things to improve, I know you are the right one. So, what do you say?

- How could I refuse? - I smiled to hide the fact that it was really a question and not a statement.

-Perfect, I knew you wouldn't let me down - he grabbed my shoulder - go home boy, pack your bag with everything you need, Diego - he shouted - I need a ticket for your partner, tonight, get him a good place.

Diego's expression was one of surprise and as we were alone, he seemed to pity me.

-Take care of yourself - he said with concern - since the boss said he needed to send someone I knew it would be you, we will need you.

On the way home I made a call to my father, I told him everything, he understood the situation perfectly and told me that my mother and I would have my suitcase and everything I needed ready. My family as well as my partner had a mixed expression between pride and legitimate concern. They accompanied me to the station, and they all hugged me before leaving, my cousin playfully told me that she felt jealous, I was going on "vacation" and I would have the company of a charming man like Ethan Miller.

My mind was trying to process everything while boarding the bus, when we were on the road a message from my boss arrived, authorizing my expenses and all the necessary information to start working as soon as possible, he also recommended me to sleep during the trip, to be able to perform better, he did not sweeten it, the following days would possibly be the most complicated I had ever faced at work.


Chapter 2: Ethan

The situation was worse than I had imagined, I arrived at 9 in the morning and was able to go to my room until 8 at night, just to take a shower and attend a meeting with Ethan Miller and other managers, as Ryan had warned me, the executive operated at a very different level, it was hard for me to get the rhythm and I noticed that even many others present were suffering due to his work pace, not only because of the strenuous work days, but also because of the speed at which he operated. After the first week I looked like the shadow of Ethan Miller, he began to delegate responsibilities to me at a pace that was hard for me to keep up with.

One morning while having breakfast at the hotel Ethan Miller sat next to me, while talking on the phone, he gestured to order the same food I was eating for him. I immediately looked for his food to be served to him.

-The files I shared with you the day before yesterday - he said after taking a big sip from a cup of coffee - I need them for today afternoon, before the meeting, we are going to present it, the investors are going crazy.

I just nodded and took notes, he had not even greeted me, as soon as he finished his meal he left almost running. Leaving me with a lot of unfinished work, in the afternoon I took a call from my mother, my family missed me and although I wanted to dedicate more time to them I could not, I hung up the call sad and while I looked at the amount of pending notifications I cursed, I was practically enslaved, Ethan Miller had not said a word that was not work, it is possible that he did not even know my name. After taking a deep breath and reconsidering I continued with my work, I could not quit.

When Ethan Miller concluded the meeting on Saturday by letting the team go to dinner early and giving them Sunday off, I thought I would finally get a break, but that was not the case.

-Tomorrow after breakfast we will meet to prepare the end of the month report - he said with his usual tone, without giving importance to anything - we will work in my room, the investors want us to continue working normally in addition to attending this chaos, hopefully on Monday we will have everything ready.

He nodded and left, I was almost crawling to my room, where I collapsed, but I took strength and took advantage of that night to talk to my family, I tried to watch a movie and prepare for the sea of work that was to come.

When I arrived at Ethan Miller' room he was already working on the reports, spending two days alone made me change my way of seeing him, he seemed to work even harder than me, every time he could he gave me a tip to improve my work, at lunch he ordered the most expensive food for both of us and at night we toasted with a good wine, he said goodbye to me and scheduled for the next day.

When Monday arrived the respect I had for Ethan Miller was immense and when he had a call with the investors he asked for me to be near, during the meal other colleagues talked a little with me, we were beginning to have some free time, thanks to them I discovered that Ethan Miller was amazed with my work and spoke very well of me.

By the end of the second week, I was able to talk more with my family and I thought that maybe on Friday I could go out and get to know the surroundings better. But Ethan Miller had scheduled me for that day, I sighed, but I was already in a better mood.

-Let's go to the pirate's cave, change your clothes - he said, typing on his laptop.

- How? - I asked, confused.

-It's not a real pirate cave - he replied, closing his laptop - It's the best club here. It just opened two days ago. Little by little, everything in Costa Azul is getting back to normal. We leave at 8 o'clock.

-Wow, this... - I said, still surprised - I don't know what to wear.

-Hurry up. If I choose what you wear, I assure you, you wouldn't like it - he said with a teasing smile.

I noticed something strange in his look, and I felt a little scared, but I pushed it aside and went to my room to take a shower, and I prepared to be on time, ten minutes before 8 o'clock I was already in the lobby and as if it was a clock Ethan Miller showed up, while we were in the cab I noticed how well dressed he was, He was wearing a black suit and a wine shirt, when I saw his face I couldn't help but think that he was the kind of man my cousin Patricia and my sister Claudia used to sigh for, having grown up with them the environment was very different from the one other boys lived in, that's why I learned at an early age how to cook and other chores.

Ethan Miller may have noticed my insistent look and smiled at me and tapped me on the shoulder, again it made me shudder, it was strange.

I didn't use to drink, but the manager did it at the same pace he worked. Because of his insistence I also drank more than I should, and everything became a little blurry, it was hard to keep up, but Ethan Miller hugged me, and I leaned on his chest, it was all very funny. When traveling in the cab back it was confusing, at one point I felt Ethan's hand on my leg, but for some reason it did not bother me, he whispered in my ear, but I did not understand what he was saying I just smiled.


Chapter 3: Ariana's spark

The next day I suffered from the hangover, luckily we would have that day off, after taking a shower I found a package on the bed, a gift bag, when I opened it I found a watch and a perfume, I was confused, as both items seemed to be for a woman, but I found a note that said.

To enhance your image a little.

I'm sure it will help you move up in the company.

EM.

Perhaps it was true what Ryan had told me before leaving, that this represented a great opportunity to climb and access a better position. That is why I was not surprised that Ethan spent more time with me and became closer, I thought he was preparing me for another position and well, I was not entirely wrong.

One afternoon while resting in my room, I noticed that I had no more clean clothes, I took them to the hotel laundry, but I needed a change of clothes, on the advice of a coworker I went to a department store, once there I went through the ladies department before reaching the men's department, for a moment I stopped, I looked at a beautiful dress, accompanied by beautiful nude sandals, That image transported me to my childhood, on more than one occasion my cousin had dressed me with her skirts, a situation that was repeated when my sister was also small, my mother considered it a game and nobody gave it importance, but I had a special feeling, I always liked the way Patricia dressed, not to see her, but her clothes, there I was thinking all that until I got a hit on my shoulder.

-We can order it in your size - Ethan said with a smile.

A shiver ran down my spine, and I thought my legs would give out.

-Ethan - I exclaimed.

-I wanted to go out to clear my head a little, but who knew, so this is what you do in your spare time?

He started walking and I reflexively followed him.

- What? Nooo.

-I'm kidding - he gave me a look that paralyzed me - Let's grab something to eat here in the square.

I felt very sorry for everything that had happened, Ethan as always moved with ease, he noticed it and grabbed my shoulder, but I felt myself melting, he noticed it and smiled.

-Good news - he said changing the subject - this is the last week of forced labor - he joked - soon we will be able to go back to the city, possibly starting tomorrow I will send people to their homes, but I still need your help, just a little more. Come on, let's go to the hotel.

-Thank you, but I have to go back to the store and buy....

- That beautiful black dress? - that comment made my skin crawl - or just the sandals?

-A shirt and a pair of pants, I'm out of clean clothes.

-What a tragedy - he replied in his ironic tone.

I looked at him and thought about how to interpret that comment and how to respond.

-I'll leave you - she stood up and smiled - I don't want to disturb you during your shopping.

My face was red like a tomato, it took me a couple of minutes to recover from all that and go back to the store, I passed by the dress again and stopped to think about the problems that situation with Ethan Miller could have caused me, but at that moment a girl approached me.

-Good afternoon, sir - she greeted - are you looking for something for your girlfriend?

-No thanks - I rubbed my eyes -I don't have a girlfriend.

-Ahhh - she smiled at me - well, I think it would look great on you, it's ideal for going out to the club and looking elegant but beautiful.

-Wait no...

-Don't worry, the truth is that in Costa Azul there are many spaces for the community.

-Thanks, but no - I shook my head - I want a pair of pants and a shirt.

-Ohhh, I'm sorry if I made you uncomfortable, of course, what is your size?

The girl helped me, and I arrived late at the hotel. When I got there, I didn't see Ethan Miller, so I went to my room to rest. I had many things in my head, my heart was beating strong and a part of me wished I had taken the girl's word for it, I shuddered and tried hard to forget everything.

But suddenly a message from Ethan summoning me to his room made me wake up, first he asked me to send him some documents before seeing me, I quickly arrived to meet him, he received me with a smile.


Chapter 4: Luci, the image consultant

-I'd like to go out tonight to see the place, go to the square, maybe to the movies, we've been working a lot lately and I think we deserve a break.

-Of course - I said a little surprised at the proposal.

- Have you considered what I told you? - he asked - what I wrote you in the note.

-Of course I do, I love the idea.

I'm very glad, I thought you would still have doubts, but I like your determination, Luci, please come in - a young black-haired woman entered the room - she will be your image consultant. I must go to see some people, but I'll see you in the shopping mall, I'll take care of her.

-Don't worry, she will be ready in time - Luci replied before I could say a word.

That woman accompanied me back to my room, carrying a suitcase with her, once inside she began to unpack, she spread a burgundy dress, next to it she began to place some lotions and other products, of which she took and gave it to me.

-I need you to take a shower and apply this cream as instructed.

- What is all this? - I said without understanding - depilatory cream?

Ethan contacted me and asked me to help a friend of his enhance her image. I know you're scared and that it might be difficult, but you're in good hands. He told me he would support you every step of the way.

This can't be real. I don't understand it. I thought it was just about work, about getting another position.

We spent a few more minutes discussing and going around, Luci seemed to understand me after I explained everything that had happened.

-Maybe this is all just a misunderstanding - she said sweetly - You can talk it over calmly with him; I'm sure he won't take it badly. But you could also do something else.

- What do you mean? - I asked intrigued.

-You could let yourself go tonight and enjoy - I immediately looked at her with bad eyes - it's just for one night, nobody knows you here and with my help you won't attract attention, it's just a game, Ethan thought it was what you wanted, it was just to see how you felt, it's like when you played with your cousin and your sister, there's nothing wrong with it and in the end they just ended up laughing.

-You're just saying that because he hired you - I said, annoyed.

-My fee has already been covered, and all along he told me he was doing this to help, that it would be fun to get away and forget about work for a while. I don't think there's anything wrong with that.

-I don't know, it's all been confusing lately - I said, my gaze fixed on the dress.

- Do you like it? - she asked me flirtatiously - ou could try it on, no strings attached. We’d just be playing.

-I don't think it would be the right thing to do, I shouldn't - Luci took my hand and brought it to the clothes, it felt very soft to the touch - would it be our secret?

-Of course, no one has to know - she smiled at me.

-All right, it's only a game after all - I lifted the dress to contemplate it.

-But first the shower - Luci takes it out of my hands - It won’t look right with hair on your legs, even if it's just a little.

With a reproachful look, I took the cream and other items Luci had prepared. From the door, she guided me to apply each product. When I finished, my body shivered as I passed the towel over my hairless skin. That sensation, though I didn’t want to admit it, I had loved. With the door slightly ajar, Luci’s hand peeked out, handing me my underwear.

-They're panties - I protested - and I don't even know how to put on a bra.

-It's part of the experience - she replied - Button it up and wear it like you would a T-shirt.

After sighing, I put on the clothes, both in an apricot color. My reluctance hit a wall as I passed them over my now-sensitive skin. A shiver ran up my back, followed by a pleasant warmth in my belly—until Luci interrupted, holding the dress out to me.

I was swimming through a sea of emotions and memories as I zipped up the dress, just like I had done before when playing with my cousin and sister. I liked it, but this time it felt different, much more serious and complex.

As I stepped out, Luci was waiting for me with a pair of nude, low-heeled slippers. While I put them on, she poured a glass of vodka she had ordered to the room.

-Liquid courage - she said to me before drinking - for the pleasant surprises.

The taste of the liquor wasn’t strong; it was pleasant, so I drank without worry. Luci poured another glass without asking, all while making me model in front of the mirror. I was actually having fun with it all. My new friend didn’t take long to convince me to let her do my makeup while she slipped rings on my fingers and a discreet necklace around my neck.

-I want to see myself in the mirror - I said hurriedly.

-Not yet, there is one last detail - she said, showing me a wig.

-I am not sure - I replied, hesitating.

-Cheer up - she said, handing me my glass. I drank it to gather courage, and after a few final touches, she concluded -Ready. Now you can look at your reflection.

I couldn't believe it. In front of the mirror stood a beautiful young woman with brown hair that reached her shoulders, encased in a stunning dress that hugged her waist, its contours creating the shape of an hourglass.

-You look beautiful Ariana - she said as I held back a tear.

-This is unbelievable - I said, sitting on the bed as I finished my drink.

-Cross your legs - Luci told me sternly.

We spent a few minutes with her teaching me how to sit, how to pose, and then she took a picture that caught me by surprise. But maybe it was the laughter, or my low tolerance for alcohol, that kept me from complaining. Instead, I played along.

- do you want to take the next step my girl?

- And what would that be? - I asked with a chuckle.

-Going to dinner with Ethan - she replied.

That made me snap back to reality for a moment, forgetting all the makeup and clothes I was wearing. I took a deep breath, and Luci noticed. She hugged me and kissed me on the cheek.

-It's okay baby, it's okay, you don't have to do it if you don't want to.

I had another drink to try to calm my nerves.

-I'd die if anyone saw me. I don't know what I was thinking.

-People around here don't usually mess with anyone, they are very quiet and well, Ethan....

-I don't think it's for the best.

-It's your decision, but let me tell you something, it would be a crime not to go out and show off that beautiful dress. You look divine- she said, guiding me to the mirror, where I saw that indeed, the reflection now belonged to Ariana - You choose how far you want to go, but remember, it's just a game. You don’t have to worry, just go out and have fun tonight.

-Playing with them was different - I said, unable to take my eyes off the mirror.

- Why? - she asked sweetly.

-I had never seen or felt this way before, much less gone out.

-Well, this game is the adult version, with your whole look carefully planned, with the possibility of going out and conquering the world tonight.

-Would you join us?

-Of course, we'll meet Ethan in the square and I assure you he'll have no problem if I join you.


Chapter 5: The first date

Still plagued by doubts and with my heart racing, we took a cab to the square. My friend held my arm as we wandered through a few stores. Little by little, I let go of my reservations and began to enjoy myself. By the time we reached the food area, Ethan had already ordered sushi. When I saw him, instinct kicked in, and I tried to hide behind Luci, which made them both laugh. But when he greeted me with a kiss on the cheek, my legs turned to jelly, and I collapsed into the chair.

As we ate, Ethan did his best to make me feel comfortable. He was kind and spoke to me in a gentle, sweet tone. In those moments, I remembered what my cousin had said about how handsome Miller was. For some reason, I couldn’t stop glancing at him and smiling—until a sharp nudge on my elbow snapped me back to reality.

-I don’t want to be a bad third - said Luci - I’ll see you another day.

–Don’t go, we’re having a lot of fun – Ethan answered, before I had even finished processing everything that had happened.

–Take care of my friend – she said, smiling.

And before I could say a word, Luci was already saying goodbye, disappearing into the distance. For a moment, all I could hear was the pounding of my heart. But then, when Ethan took my hand and smiled, that sound faded into the background. I found myself smiling too, though I couldn’t quite explain why.

We went to the movies and had an incredible time that night, far away from work, from the crisis, from everything that usually consumed my thoughts. All that mattered was the two of us, there in that square, enjoying ourselves. When we took the cab back, I felt exhausted. Without even realizing it, I ended up resting my head on Ethan’s shoulder. He wrapped his arm around me gently, and when his hand brushed my leg, I shivered. But I didn’t stop him. On the contrary, his touch made me sigh. When I turned to look at him, our eyes met. My lips parted, and I felt something I had never experienced before. As he leaned in, I met his kiss with equal tenderness, his fingers tracing my skin and sending shivers through me.

When we arrived, he took my hand and led me to his room. A part of me wanted to run, I knew I shouldn’t be there, that it wasn’t right. But another part of me just wanted to let go. As Luci had said, it was just a game. And at that moment, Ariana wanted to devour the world without a single thought holding her back.

He poured more vodka into two glasses, and we drank before kissing again. Hearing him say my name, Ariana, was like a drug to me. It intoxicated me. When I felt his hands on my hips and legs, a wave of pleasure washed over me, unlike anything I had ever experienced before.

I didn’t have much experience, but the truth was, I had never enjoyed someone’s touch or their lips so much. We had another drink, danced, laughed, kissed, and talked about us. Not a word about work. I learned about his hobbies, his favorite movies, everything. We listened to music and discussed bands, losing ourselves in the moment. At some point, I even forgot what had happened earlier.

But when I woke up, reality hit me like a truck. While Ethan sat at his laptop, focused on work, I felt myself plunging into an infinite abyss.

–I didn’t want to wake you up –he said without turning to look at me – but I still have work to do.
–Ethan, I...
–I really have a lot of work to do – he said a bit seriously – could we talk over lunch?
–Yes, all right – I replied with some resignation.
–By the way, I sent you a couple of emails. I need you to update the data.

That morning, the moral hangover hit me harder than the physical one. I couldn’t understand how I had allowed myself to do everything I’d done the night before. After much reflection, I tried to convince myself that I could leave it behind—that it didn’t have to affect me. But on the other hand, a part of me enjoyed it like never before. My mind was a whirlwind of conflicting thoughts.

When lunchtime arrived, Ethan met with me. We went over the pending issues we still had to address. Most of my colleagues had already returned to their headquarters, but it seemed he was in no hurry to leave.

–About last night...
–Don’t worry– he interrupted –Luci talked to me about it. Maybe you’re being pushed too hard. I’m sorry.

That answer left me with mixed feelings. On one hand, relief. But on the other, a certain sadness seeing how the man I had viewed as my prince charming just hours ago now seemed ready to leave it all behind. Maybe he noticed the conflict on my face.

–Maybe, when we get back, I could ask Ariana out again – he said, smiling at me – the truth is, I like her. But for now, I have to prepare. In two days, I have a meeting with the investors, and I’ll need your help to get all the information ready.
–Of course – I smiled back.

The next day, while I was working, I received a message from Luci. She mentioned that she had asked Ethan for my number. I was happy to hear from her again, but soon felt embarrassed by her comments about me, about him, about everything.

–You should ask him out – she told me – when you have the chance. I’d love to do your makeup again, but mostly to teach you. If you have time, you should come to the salon. I could show you a few things.

The proposal intrigued me. When I finished work, I checked with Ethan to see if I could take some time off. He said I was free to use my time as I pleased, he was busy with other executives and wouldn’t need my support for now.

When I arrived at Luci’s salon, my heart was racing. It was late, and there were only a few people around, but I felt like everyone was staring at me. As soon as my friend saw me, she greeted me with excitement, saying everything would soon be ready for Ariana.


Chapter 6: Private lessons

–I’m so glad you came – she commented shortly after everyone else had left the room – very good, I prepared everything for your course. I even have a basic kit ready for you.
–Wow, thanks. I’m not sure, but well, I think it won’t hurt. Plus, with so much extra time, I can afford it all the experience.
–Perfect, we have a lot to do. I’d like to treat your nails, pamper you a little with a mask, and then give you a quick makeup course.

I couldn’t believe what was happening, but I was really enjoying it. So, I let Luci, who was an expert, work her magic. Every treatment she did had a result I loved. She shaped my eyebrows a little, and though I begged her not to, the result wasn’t bad at all. It wasn’t overly feminine but aesthetically pleasing overall. Another debate arose when she worked on my feet, but luckily, she didn’t use the intense red nail polish she had initially suggested. Instead, she went with a transparent coat, and I still loved the result.

–It’s important to have your face clean and start with a primer to take care of your skin. Eyeliner is difficult, you’ll have to practice a lot to master it. The shadows? You’ll need to learn how to use the right shades, but I think you have good taste – she said while applying blush to my cheeks.

I found it overwhelming. So many new words! Despite Luci’s patience and explanations, it was too much for me. I followed her instructions, but the skill my mentor showed with her brushes seemed out of this world.

–Don’t worry, keep practicing – she said as she stood up – I’ll be with you in a moment.

As my hand trembled while trying to apply eyeliner, Luci watched me and offered encouragement. She had returned with some clothes in her hands. When I finished my attempt at makeup, she held out the clothes for me to change into.

–The wig is important, always brush it and take good care of it– she said while preparing it –Come on, once you’re ready, put on these heels. They’re a little higher than last time.

I put on a blue dress that ended above my knees, shorter than the one I had worn the night before. The black patent leather heels were indeed higher, making me wobble a bit. But with my friend’s help, I managed to take my first steps without falling.

When I saw myself in the mirror, I liked the image. Though the makeup wasn’t perfect, I thought styling it more might help complete the look. Luci pointed out some mistakes and helped me correct them. As she did, I noticed the difference and understood the importance of well-applied makeup. Once again, Ariana stared back at me from the mirror this time, she looked more sensual and daring. The dress, the bold makeup, the heels, and maybe even something in her attitude.

–I know I promised not to push you – Luci said gently – but if you wanted to go out, we could grab some coffee and come back.

I looked at her hesitantly, especially since this outfit was more revealing. I felt vulnerable, but also excited to feel the wind on my skin. We agreed to just go to the café, place our order, and return. After all, I already knew how the game worked. No one would recognize me so far from home.

We walked to the café, and though I felt self-conscious at first, the confidence Luci radiated helped me relax. The streets were quiet, and the cool breeze felt refreshing against my skin. When we arrived, I kept my head down slightly, but Luci’s encouraging smile reminded me to hold it high.

–What would you like? – she asked as we stood at the counter.

–Just a latte, please – I replied, my voice softer than I intended.

Luci was incredibly kind and never left my side. She did all the talking while ordering, and I simply smiled and paid for the coffees and dessert. I couldn’t shake the feeling that all eyes were on me even if they weren’t. My outfit surely attracted attention, and the game of discreet glances mixed with bold, shameless stares felt oddly addictive.

As we waited for our order, I couldn’t help but glance around nervously. But no one seemed to pay us any attention. For a moment, I allowed myself to enjoy the thrill of being someone else bold and unafraid.

The walk back to the salon was short, but I loved the way my hips swayed with the height of the heels. There was no more training that day. Luci let me be, allowing me to enjoy being Ariana as much as I wanted. Of course, she didn’t miss the chance to give me little tips to improve my image and behavior.

When it was time to leave, feeling the makeup remover on my skin was like watching Ariana’s tears fall. I knew I had to return to "normality," but when I caught my reflection, I didn’t fully recognize the face staring back at me. I was stuck in middle ground, unsure of where I truly belonged.

–See you tomorrow – Luci said as she took my hand – same time.

That night, I struggled to fall asleep. I had thought about canceling the next appointment with Luci, but the excitement was too much to ignore. The following day was almost identical to the previous one morning walks through the offices and afternoon emails. But when the time came, I smiled and prepared myself for my next lesson.

–Luci, I’m on my way out – I wrote – could I ask you a favor?

–Of course, beautiful – she replied – I’m here to support you.

–Could you also have a kit with clothes ready?

–Of course, friend. I can prepare some things. Any preferences?

–I leave it up to you. You have great taste.

When I arrived, Luci was already alone, preparing everything for my arrival and the new lesson. This time, she handed me a set of black lingerie a light, delicate design. My mentor was patient and helped me put it on, guiding me carefully since it was something entirely new for me.

Again, we went to the cafeteria. This time, I received more than one smile, which I returned with genuine joy. Luci was convinced that if we had stayed longer, I would have gotten a date on a topic that kept us chatting for the rest of the night. Though she was discreet, I ended up revealing a little about what had happened with Ethan. She was respectful and didn’t pry further.

–Seriously, Ariana – Luci said with a playful smile – with that body, you could get a boyfriend in no time. But you’re even luckier, my friend. Someone like Ethan is a great catch. Any woman would melt for such an intelligent and good-looking man.
–I know – I replied, feeling a mix of pride and nervousness –my cousin Patricia told me the same thing. She works at Polaris too, you know? She’s the one who first pointed out how handsome Ethan is.
–See? You’d be the envy of many – Luci teased, sipping her coffee.
–I don’t know… everything is happening so fast. There are so many new sensations, but when I go back, everything might just return to normal. I don’t think Ethan will want to go out with me after this. He probably only said it out of kindness.
–You underestimate yourself too much, my girl – Luci said firmly –but like I told you, it’s all your decision. If you need a push, though, I’m always here for you.

As we sat there, I couldn’t help but glance at my reflection in the café window. The woman staring back at me felt both familiar and foreign.

–Do you ever feel like… you’re becoming someone else? – I asked hesitantly.
–All the time – Luci replied with a knowing smile – but that’s the beauty of it, don’t you think? We’re not just one person. We’re layers, and sometimes we get to explore the ones we’ve kept hidden. You’re discovering Ariana, and she’s stunning.

Her words made me blush, but they also gave me a strange sense of comfort.

–What if… what if I don’t want to go back? – I whispered, almost afraid to say it out loud.
–Then don’t– Luci said simply.

Her words lingered in my mind as we walked back to the salon. That night, I couldn’t sleep well either. My thoughts were a whirlwind of emotions, excitement, doubt, and a growing sense of self-acceptance. The next day, during my afternoon break, I decided to take a nap, hoping to calm my mind. But the phone woke me up. It was Ethan. He wanted me in his room.

When I arrived, I found him in a hurry, just like in the early days. But as soon as he saw me, he quickly finished sending an email and turned his full attention to me.

–I know I promised not to bring this up, but it’s an emergency – he said seriously – I have an important meeting with investors, and you know how crucial it is. I need all the help I can get, so I’ve decided to introduce myself and my new assistant.

–You mean…?

–That’s right. I’ve already talked to Luci. She’ll have everything ready. I hate to put you in this position, but I really need Ariana by my side tonight. After this, the emergency will be over, and our return is already scheduled.

–Ethan, I don’t think this is the best idea – I hesitated – I don’t want to give a bad impression. I appreciate your confidence in me, but I’m not ready for something like this. I’d only let you down.

–Give yourself more credit– he said kindly – when we went to the movies, everything turned out fine. I have a lot of faith in you, and I really need your help. Please.

–What time is dinner? – I asked hesitantly.

–It starts at 8 – he said calmly.

–There’s still time. I’ll go with Luci. I hope she can help me get ready for dinner, but I’m not sure I’ll make it.

–I trust you – he replied – I’ll see you in the lobby. The place isn’t far from here.

I had let myself be convinced far too easily, but the confidence in Ethan’s voice gave me a sense of security. If he was asking for my help, it was because he believed I could do it. After exchanging a couple of messages with Luci, I agreed to meet her as soon as possible. She would help me review everything I’d learned so far and, finally, get me ready for the night.


Chapter 7: The decisive night

My friend welcomed me happily. Although I didn't want to admit it, I was excited too. So, when she had the chance, she made me wear a skirt and a blouse. I practiced everything I had learned, posture, gestures, how to walk. Going over everything was really difficult, but I was fully committed. I wanted to help Ethan with this meeting.

– You’ve been a good apprentice – she acknowledged –. I think you’re ready for your debut in society.

– I’m scared to death – I confessed –. I don’t want to mess it up.

– You won’t, there’s nothing to worry about. You look stunning, and you’re going to dazzle everyone – she cupped my face in her hand –. Come on, it’s time to begin.

After the whole hygiene ritual, I picked up the perfume Ethan had given me and, following my friend’s instructions, applied it. The lingerie was a black set with delicate embellishments. The push-up bra paired beautifully with the mid-waist lace stockings—an extremely elegant ensemble. Carefully following Luci’s advice, I placed the garter belt and stockings with caution. They had a slightly satin finish and were incredibly fine.

The heels were black, just like the dress, which immediately captivated me. It had an asymmetrical neckline and a flared skirt that reached just above the knee. I hurried to get dressed, and then Luci began her work.

This time, she painted my toenails in a soft mauve shade, perfectly matching the set of false nails she had prepared for the occasion. They had a delicate golden border, adding an elegant touch. When she finished and I looked at my hands, I realized that taking things normally would be difficult because I had never dealt with long nails before.

The wig was the same shade as the one I had worn so far, but this time it was wavy. It seemed to be of excellent quality; it was almost impossible to tell if it wasn’t my real hair.

I only felt the soft strokes of her brushes gliding over my skin. Her gaze was determined, like that of an artist adding the final touches to her masterpiece. Although my friend was focused on her work, I took the opportunity to mentally go over every step. First, the base, shimmer, and blush. Then, the eyebrows, ensuring they were flawless. For the eyes, a matte beige shadow as a base, a touch of brown in the crease for depth, a metallic champagne on the eyelid for brightness, and a hint of plum at the outer corner. The eyeliner was expertly applied by my friend before she placed a pair of false lashes. To complete the look, she chose a pink lipstick that matched my nails beautifully.

Luci’s smile said it all. She took my hand and guided me to the mirror. This time, she hadn’t held back everything was perfect. Ariana looked like a supermodel, ready to steal the night. The joy that filled me at that moment was overwhelming, dissolving every last trace of doubt.

Luci handed me a small bag with everything I would need for touch-ups in case of an emergency, including some glue in case anything happened to my nails. She gave me a few final tips before saying goodbye.

– I already ordered your cab, beautiful – he said, taking my hands –. The best thing you can do is have fun. Even though the meeting is for work, enjoy yourself. Take care.

– Won't you come with me? – I asked in surprise.

– No, honey – she said sweetly –. I have things to do. Besides, you'll be very busy. Don't worry, it will be a beautiful night for you.

Luci walked me to the cab, which I boarded with deafened ears. It was my friend who gave the directions, and as she waved goodbye, I could only lift my hand in response, almost reflexively.

The ride felt like nothing. As I stepped out, I felt small before the sheer grandeur of the building. I hadn’t realized how enormous the hotel was until now. My heart pounded, and my steps were slow, filled with doubt. As I entered, I searched for a quiet corner in the lobby, but my eyes locked onto Ethan.

He was wearing a deep blue suit, his beard perfectly trimmed, his hair looking straight out of an advertisement. When he saw me, he smiled, checked his watch, and then started walking toward me. I stood frozen, marveling at the sight of this man so attractive, so confident.

As he stopped in front of me, he leaned in and kissed my cheek. The scrape of his beard against my skin sent a shiver down my spine.

– Are you ready, beautiful?

– Yes, I am.

I took his hand, and we headed to find a cab. Throughout the entire time, I could feel Ethan’s gaze on me. But instead of making me uncomfortable, it flattered me. He gently held my hand and opened the door for me to get in.

– I’ve already presented the information to the investors, but the truth is, this dinner will determine their final stance. We’ve worked hard, so I’m confident they’ll recognize our progress. Many of them will be accompanied by their partners, but those women are completely unaware of what happens in Polaris. So, you won’t just be my ears, you’ll also be an invaluable support during the discussions.

– I understand – I said after taking a deep breath –. Does that mean I won’t always be by your side?

– That’s right, honey – he said lightly –. There will be times when the investors will want a moment among themselves. That’s when you can subtly gauge their partners' opinions and give me a quick summary, so I always have the best responses.

– I feel dizzy. I think this is a bad idea.

– Hey – he took my hands, his grip firm yet reassuring –. You can handle this, Ariana. You’ve already shown me how capable you are, this is nothing.

– Thank you. I’ll do my best.

As we stepped out of the cab, we arrived at a stunning mansion. The soft glow of warm lights illuminated the grand entrance, and the sight of several luxury cars parked outside only added to the air of exclusivity. I instinctively tightened my grip on my bag as Ethan took my arm, his presence steady and confident as he guided me inside.

Throughout the entire time, he smiled, exuding energy and charm. I tried to do the same, but there was no denying the weight of my nerves. The grandeur of it all the imposing space, the people, the atmosphere felt overwhelming.

–What a pleasure to see you, Ethan – a man greeted him with a firm handshake –. I see you’ve finally found a beautiful lady who can keep up with you. I’m Erick, handsome young man.

He took my hand and kissed it, the gesture overwhelming me. Luckily, Ethan reacted quickly.

–She’s Ariana, my assistant – he replied, his tone firm yet polite –. She’s not just here to be a pretty face, so don’t scare her away.

–What a thing to say – Erick laughed –. Come on, we’ve been waiting for you.

A group of five unfamiliar men greeted us politely. I assumed they were the investors. They were pleasant enough, but they didn’t miss the opportunity to slip in a few comments about me, which had me blushing.

–I think it’s time to talk business – one of them suggested –. Don’t you?

–How rude – another man interjected –. Right now, the young lady is with us. We’re not going to bore her with technical details.

–Not at all – Ethan answered smoothly –. Ariana is more than well-versed in the subject. She was a data analyst at Polaris, has stood by my side throughout this crisis, and is fully informed on all the reports I’ve presented to you.

–I wonder what else she’s well-educated in – another man joked.

–Please, gentlemen, behave yourselves – Erick interjected.

–What? It’s a valid question – the man insisted –. I don’t even know if she’s aware of what was discussed at the last committee meeting.

–During the last committee, we reviewed customer service, along with the authorization of additional expenses required to operate during the crisis such as fuel generators to keep things running while power was being restored – I replied calmly –. If you’d like to discuss this month’s performance score, I believe we have some areas of opportunity.

Ethan simply smiled proudly. One of the shareholders took the floor, and we delved into work-related discussions. Erick applauded my answers. We continued like this for almost an hour though Ethan led the conversation after I had validated my knowledge, I consistently backed up his points.

–You should help me find one like this – Erick joked – I have a bottle of scotch waiting to celebrate turning this crisis into an opportunity. Care to join me?

I was about to follow Ethan, but he subtly motioned for me to stop. At the same time, with a discreet gesture, he guided me toward the bar.

–It’s not very appropriate for a lady like Ariana to be in a room alone with five men – another investor remarked.

Before anyone else could comment, I stepped in.

–Gentlemen – I said with a polite smile –, I won’t distract you any longer.

With that, I turned and walked toward the bar. I could hear them murmuring something under their breath, but I chose to ignore it and kept moving forward.


Chapter 8: Spy

–Good evening – I greeted the bartender.

–Welcome, miss – he replied, shaking a drink –. What can I get you tonight?

I thought for a moment.

–Mmmm… vodka.

–I think I have something special for you – he smiled as he prepared the drink. He poured vodka with ginger ale, added some syrup, and as he stirred it, the mixture turned a beautiful pink. I thought it was ready when I saw the ice swirling inside the glass. But then, a waiter arrived with cotton candy, which the bartender delicately placed atop the drink.

–Cotton candy vodka for the beautiful lady.

–It’s very cute – I said, mesmerized by the glass.

I took the glass timidly, careful not to let my long nails interfere, and took a first sip. It was delicious, sweet with almost no trace of alcohol. As I savored it, a group of women smiled at me and invited me to join them.

– The woman of the moment! – one of them greeted me with a warm smile. – Welcome, beautiful. I’m Olivia, come sit with us.

–We saw how you were overwhelmed by the vultures we call husbands – joked another. – I’m Bella. We’re also joined by Charlotte and Emma.

I greeted them both before taking a seat.

–What a nice cocktail – said Emma. – I think I’ll order one just like it.

–I need something stronger – Charlotte remarked. – These men and their private meetings, while they leave us here, like little dolls in a dresser.

–Come on, Lottie, you’re going to scare the new girl – Olivia teased.

–I’m having a great time, although I did feel a little hostility from your husbands. Maybe because they’re worried about how the whole Polaris situation has been handled.

–Not at all – Emma replied –. That’s just how they are. It’s more like we’re not welcome in their circle. I used to be an assistant manager at Polaris, but they’re the silent type. You look beautiful, though. I hope they didn’t bother you too much.

–Oh, I understand – I said with a hint of resignation –. And well, they did make a few comments.

–But we’re used to it – Charlotte added –. They think it’s so funny to talk about us like we’re invisible.

–I guess I’m just not used to it – I sipped my drink, trying to calm my nerves.

–What are you talking about? – Olivia said, her voice light –. You’re very pretty. I’m sure you don’t stop attracting the attention of prying eyes. By now, you should know how to handle louts like them.

–Thank you very much, but I don’t have that much experience – I replied, a slight smile tugging at my lips.

–I doubt this is the first time you’ve been out as a girl – he replied. – Maybe someone did your makeup, but your gestures and pose… you’ve probably been dressed up before.

–How? – I responded, my voice trembling with terror.

–Olivia has a sharp eye. You didn’t give yourself away. Plus, here in Costa Azul, the community is very close-knit. You’re not the only "special" girl at this party.

My breath hitched, but then Olivia hugged me gently.

–We didn’t want to make you uncomfortable. On the contrary, you’re safe here. You don’t have to worry about anything.

–It’s not like they care either – Charlotte added –. They just want a nice pair of legs and some lips for… well, you know.

–Besides, lately, they’ve been busier with the whole crisis issue – Emma broke the silence. – I also worked at Polaris, and something like this had never happened before. David was going crazy the first two days, trying to figure out how to salvage what was left. But luckily, it seems the situation has improved.

–Michael didn’t sleep and even asked me to come out of retirement to help him with some data – Emma added. – We’d also created an emergency plan, but everything got put on hold after the second committee meeting.

Despite the shock I felt after their comments, I tried to focus on the company-related talk. I took a deep breath, forcing myself to concentrate. Apparently, though they weren’t very open about it, all their husbands seemed to be considering bailing out in one way or another.

Shortly after, thanks to the efforts of Ethan’s team, the outlook began to improve. They believed the situation could be salvaged with some cuts, but after the latest report, it seemed that, quite the opposite, there was a downturn compared to the previous year’s projections.

After a second round of drinks, I felt more uninhibited and tried to gather as much information as I could from Isabella and Emma, since they had worked at Polaris and had more insight into the situation. Of course, the comments from the rest of my new friends also helped me better understand the dynamics and positions of their husbands.

With the third round, we raised our glasses in a toast. It seemed like everything was going smoothly, and there was nothing to worry about. Ethan would be pleased with the news. While spending time with them, I noticed they treated me as one of their own. They were very friendly and didn’t seem concerned about Ariana’s true identity—maybe this wasn’t just a mask after all.

Not long after, the group of investors returned to the main room. All of them had whiskey on the rocks and joined the conversation. Soon, some of them drifted off momentarily. Ethan took the opportunity to lead me to the bar and talk to me.

In short, while the group played pool, he told me that everyone seemed very comfortable with the current situation at Polaris. The upturn was a pleasant surprise for all of them. As for me, I shared what the wives had revealed, and Ethan raised his glass to toast with me.

–I knew it was a good idea for you to come with me – he smiled.

–There’s something else… – I said seriously. – They know that I’m… well, that I’m not really a girl.

–For a moment, you scared me – he said, taking my hand. – I’m sorry. I can understand that it must have been uncomfortable or made you feel bad, but from the way I saw you with them, I think everything is going pretty well.

–You don’t understand – I said, my voice filled with sadness. – Now everyone knows that your appointment for this meeting is...

In that moment, I felt a tear threaten to fall, but to my surprise, I felt his lips on mine. I responded to the kiss, closing my eyes. When I opened them again, I felt like the world had resumed its course, and everyone was looking at us.

–I’m sorry – he said sweetly, pulling back slightly. – We had a deal, but I wanted to make my position clear. You don’t embarrass me, on the contrary.

–Thank you – I said, my voice cracking. – That was very sweet of you.

The rest of the evening was pleasant. We mingled a bit more with the couples, and Ethan was always there to support me, making me feel safe and protected. I lost track of how many cocktails I’d had, but by the time it was time to leave, I felt dizzy. Thankfully, my gentleman took my arm and helped me keep my balance. As we got into the cab, we laughed uncontrollably.

–I never go out partying, and this is the second night it’s ended up like this – I said, smiling.

–Well, I have to admit, I like the way you look tonight much better.

–You’re a fool – I said, laughing.

–I’m sorry, but I had to be honest with you.

I felt Ethan’s hand rest on my knee, the friction of his fingers against my stockings sending an electrifying sensation through me. That moment completely melted the little resistance I had left. I leaned my head on his shoulder, and he passed his arm over me, shifting slightly to be closer. His hand caressed my knee again, and he turned his body to kiss me, gently but with growing intensity.


Chapter 9: Ariana's awakening

In such a short time, I had become addicted to his lips, and now all I wanted was for him to kiss me as much as he desired. When I felt him pull away, I realized we had arrived at the hotel. This time, he was much more aware than the other night. Between laughter and holding hands, we made our way to his room. As soon as the door closed, I threw myself against him, eager to continue kissing him. When his hand slid down my back, I let out a long sigh, which turned into a gasp as I felt his hands on my ass. It surprised me, but I quickly realized I didn’t dislike it. Ariana was truly enjoying this game, and this time, she was willing to see it through to the end.

–You kiss amazingly – he murmured before biting my neck.
–And you drive me crazy – I replied, clutching his hands behind my back.

The playfulness between us grew, and I gathered the courage to slide my hands down his chest, feeling his muscles as I clumsily unbuttoned his shirt—my new nails making the task a bit awkward. When my hands reached the buckle of his belt, I gripped it tightly and kissed Ethan passionately. Our breaths became one, and one of his hands gently caressed my face as we melted into the kiss. In that moment, I explored and discovered a desire I had never known before.

Soon, I felt his hand join mine, guiding it slowly downward until I heard the sound of a clasp. The kiss paused for a moment, and we looked at each other, breathless. I knew what was coming next. He wanted it, and I wanted to fulfill his desire—to please him and to discover more about myself and this new pleasure. I was about to kneel when Ethan quickly grabbed a pillow from the bed and placed it at his feet.

–You’re a lady – he said softly – I don’t want you to hurt your knees.

His words made me blush, and for a moment, I froze. I looked into his eyes as he knelt down, and I reached for his belt. My nails made it difficult to lower the zipper, so I used my fingertips instead. I slid his pants down to his knees. His shirt was already open, and I took a moment to admire the muscles in his legs and the definition of his abdomen. He might not have had a six-pack, but it was clear he was in shape. His black boxers clung tightly to his body, and for a moment, it felt like I was staring at an underwear ad. The fabric hugged him so perfectly that when I placed my hands on it, it was as if I were touching the canvas of my deepest fantasies.

Ethan’s hand gently caressed my cheek as his underwear slid down, revealing his sex. I had felt its size through his clothes before, but this was the first time I found myself in a situation like this. Doubts flooded my mind—what should I do, and how should I do it? My only references were a few videos I’d seen, but I let myself be carried away by the excitement. My lips brushed against his cock, and I looked up, our eyes meeting. Seeing the look of pleasure on his handsome face, I didn’t hesitate. I began to suck his member, slowly finding a rhythm. I couldn’t take all of him into my mouth, but I focused on what I could manage, savoring the sensation.

My hands rested on his legs, and the warmth of his skin, the firmness of his muscles, was intoxicating. I glanced up again to see Ethan tilting his head back, his eyes closed in pleasure. From the way his hands gripped my shoulders, I could feel his hips beginning to move, subtly at first, then with more urgency. The rhythm quickened, and I struggled to keep up, swallowing more as he pushed deeper. I felt myself choking slightly, gasping between breaths, but he only increased the pace, lost in the moment.

–You’re amazing – Ethan murmured, his voice low and husky.

His hands gently cradled my head, guiding me as he pushed deeper, letting his cock fully enter my throat. I felt overwhelmed, struggling to breathe, but I held on, savoring every gasp of air I could manage. The sounds of his pleasure were mesmerizing every groan, every sigh sent a thrill through me. For some reason, it turned me on more than I could have imagined. I didn’t want to stop.

When he finally pulled away, I gasped for air, clearing my throat. But there was no time to rest. In one swift motion, he lifted me into his arms and carried me to the bed. I landed on my back, still trembling with pleasure, my legs falling open almost involuntarily. My eyes searched for him, my lover, who stood at the edge of the bed, kicking off his shoes before shedding the rest of his clothes. All that remained was his open shirt, hanging loosely from his shoulders.

We kissed again, deeply, passionately. His hands roamed over my body, brushing against my breasts and teasing my nipples until I moaned a sound I didn’t even recognize as my own. His touch was electric, sending shivers down my spine. When his hands gripped my buttocks, squeezing firmly, I gasped. Then, a sharp spank made me cry out, a mix of surprise and pleasure.

We embraced tightly, and I felt his fingers fumble with the zipper of my dress. He turned me around, positioning me in front of him, and the dress slid to the floor without resistance. There I stood, exposed in nothing but my lingerie and an overwhelming arousal, completely at his mercy.

–You’re so beautiful – he said, his voice soft but filled with admiration as he stood beside me, his eyes roaming over me again and again.
–Thank you – I replied, my voice trembling –I love you. You drive me crazy.

We melted into another kiss, and he guided me back to the bed. His hands moved over my skin, sending electric shocks through my body, overwhelming me with sensations I could barely process. Every touch, every caress, felt like a new discovery, a new wave of pleasure crashing over me. When his hand began to play with my ass, I clung to his back, pulling off his shirt to feel the broad, muscular shoulders beneath. His strength made me feel small, vulnerable, but I couldn’t stop touching him, my fingers tracing the contours of his muscles as I moaned softly.

I watched as his hand reached for my bag, unsure of what he was looking for. From it, he pulled out a small bottle, pouring some of the liquid onto his fingers. I realized it was lubricant when one of his fingers slid inside me with practiced ease. The sensation was entirely new, and I gasped, my body tensing for a moment before relaxing into his touch. He kissed me deeply as his fingers moved, adding more lubricant before a second finger joined the first. I moaned loudly, the mix of pleasure and pain undeniable. I tried to focus on his lips, on the way they moved against mine, to distract myself from the discomfort.

Ethan placed a pillow under me, adjusting my position to make me more comfortable. Once his fingers moved smoothly inside me, he added more lubricant and reached into my bag again, pulling out a condom. As he rolled it on, a wave of fear washed over me fear of the pain I knew was coming. But before I could dwell on it, a thought crossed my mind: Damn Luci. She had slipped all of this into my bag without saying a word.

Before I could process another thought, Ethan slid my panties aside, and I felt his tip press against me, slowly beginning to enter.

–Ouch, ouch, ouch – I gasped, the pain sharp and unexpected.
–Calm down, beautiful – Ethan said softly, his hands gently resting on my knees.

He pulled back slightly, giving me a moment of relief. I breathed quickly, trying to steady myself, but the pain returned as he pushed in again. My hands clutched behind my knees, my nails digging into my skin as I tried to endure it.

–We’ll go slowly – he reassured me, his voice steady – I’m already inside.

He kissed me, and I responded eagerly, though the pain still lingered. Instinctively, I wanted to pull away, but his hands moved to either side of my head, his arms blocking any escape. Before I could protest, he withdrew slightly, only to slide back in with deliberate care. I grunted, but this time, the pain was less intense. He moved slowly, his touch gentle and filled with affection. Gradually, the pain faded, replaced by a growing sense of safety and warmth as his kisses deepened.

My hands rested on his chest, feeling the hard muscles beneath his skin. They seemed so imposing compared to my delicate hands with their long, beautiful nails. Ethan began kissing my neck, his teeth grazing my skin, sending waves of pleasure through me. I lost myself in the sensation, my focus shifting to the intense heat building inside me. It was overwhelming, almost like a burn, but completely different, and a new electrifying feeling that I had never experienced before.

My moans grew louder, more intense, as my arms fell back above my head. I felt Ethan take my legs and place them over his shoulders, the friction of my stockings against his skin sending shivers through me. His kisses brought me back to reality, but the relentless rhythm of his movements made my spirit soar, overwhelmed by pleasure. He continued to accelerate, each thrust deeper and more urgent, until he suddenly paused, pulling out and withdrawing for a moment.

With difficulty, I sat up, and we melted into another kiss, our bodies still trembling from the intensity. We stood together, his hands roaming over my body as he positioned himself behind me. His touch was everywhere my ass, my nipples and I writhed in his arms, my hands exploring the sculpted muscles of his legs as he enjoyed mine.

Suddenly, I felt his sex pressing against my panties, already soaked from everything he had made me feel. His cock slid between my ass, the heat palpable even through the lace. After a few teasing bites on my neck, he pushed me gently against the bed. Bending me over, he began to thrust against me, his cock sliding between my legs without penetrating me yet. The sensation was maddening, and I moaned, my body trembling with anticipation.

He lifted my legs onto the bed, positioning me on all fours. Leaning on my hands, I felt him pull my pantyhose aside once more. A bit of lubricant, and then he slid inside me again, this time with delicious ease. I moaned loudly, my body shuddering as he filled me. If the first penetration had felt like this, I would have come twice over already from the sheer pleasure.

He quickly found his rhythm, his pelvis colliding with my ass in a way that was utterly addictive. My arms gave out, and I supported myself on my elbows, struggling to keep my legs from buckling as they trembled uncontrollably. Then, a sharp spank landed on my ass, making me cry out a mix of surprise and overwhelming pleasure.

–Do you like it? – he asked, his voice rough and strained with effort.
–I love it– I managed to reply between moans –don’t stop.

He leaned his weight onto me, his body pressing closer as he bit my ear gently.
–I knew you’d be such a little whore for me– he whispered, his breath hot against my skin.

At that moment, I was overwhelmed by too many sensations, too many stimuli. His cock moving inside me, his teeth grazing my ear, his words echoing in my mind. I couldn’t take it anymore. After another sharp spank, I came, but surprisingly, I didn’t ejaculate. Instead, it felt like time had stopped, like my body was no longer my own. But then Ethan thrust into me again, pulling me back to reality as another wave of pleasure crashed over me.

–I’m your little whore – I gasped – and I love it.
–You’re amazing – he groaned – a real whore.

I lost track of time, completely lost in the pleasure. His thrusts grew faster, more urgent, and soon I was hit by another intense orgasm. My body gave out, and Ethan’s hands on my hips were the only thing keeping me upright as my face pressed into the bed. More spanks landed on my ass, each one sending jolts of pleasure through me. Then, I felt him tense, his grip tightening on my skin as he came inside me with a shuddering gasp.

He collapsed beside me, both of us breathless and spent, taking a few minutes to recover.

Our hands intertwined, and he gave mine a gentle squeeze before leaning in to kiss me again. We held each other's gaze for a moment—those eyes, that smile—I could lose myself in them. Feeling the warmth rise to my cheeks, I instinctively pulled the sheets up to cover myself, which only made Ethan chuckle.

We kissed once more, exhaustion finally settling over us. That night, I slept deeply, wrapped in his presence.

The next morning, Ethan had already ordered breakfast in the room. As we ate, I couldn't shake the uncertainty brewing inside me. How was I supposed to feel about everything? Yet, Ethan remained sweet, effortlessly easing my nerves.

My phone buzzed with a message from Luci. She wanted every detail about my big night. I indulged her with a few snippets, but when she pried for the juiciest part, I kept my response vague.

–Don’t be cruel – she texted back. – Tell me what happened.

–What do you think, you little schemer? – I replied. – After what you secretly slipped into my bag… and of course, you told him. You practically handed me to him on a silver platter.

–I think you handed yourself over – she teased.

Ethan stepped out for a moment, leaving me alone with my thoughts. I sat on the bed, staring at my reflection in the mirror.

Who was I, really? The data analyst I had been, or this new person I had uncovered in the past few days?

Ethan had opened a door for me. But was I ready to walk through it?


Afterword.

Thank you so much for reading My new crossdressing job., I hope you enjoyed it!
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