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CHAPTER ONE

Jimmy had dreamed of owning his own business for so long. Even as a child, he liked to create little roadside stands with various items people might be interested in. When he went to college, he studied business so that he would know everything he needed for starting his own business. It had been ten years since he graduated college. His business was starting to become something, but there was still so much more he had to figure out.

Jimmy had decided beer was his future. He figured that out after he had tried brewing his own beer in his bathroom. Everybody had enjoyed what he had created, and it combined everything that he loved; business and chemistry. Once he realized that beer could be his business, he started looking at the logistics of being able to sell the beer he made.

That hadn’t been too hard. There were sanitation things he had to work through, and approvals from the state, and things like that, but within a few months, he was selling his own beer. Little did he know, his beer would become a hit. His first few customers were just friends and family, but word of mouth got around about how great his beer was, and that was with just one type of beer.

As more people wanted to buy his beer, he realized he was going to need a bigger operation. He wasn’t going to be able to keep up with the demand with a one-person brewery. He was going to need an actual brewery and people who helped him create his beer so that he could keep up with his growing business. As it stood, he had a two-month waiting list for his beer. He also had plans of coming up with different types of beer, but that was put on the back burner until he had a bigger place.

The only problem was, nobody was willing to give him the loan he needed to buy the building and equipment he needed for his brewery. He had gone to several banks to try and get a loan, but they all turned him down. He knew why. He had a lot of debt. Between his school loans and all the credit card debt he had racked up getting his small beer brewing operation started, banks saw him as a risk.

He had been paying as much of it off as he could with what he was making on sales so far, but he also had to feed more money into the business to keep it going. It didn’t seem to matter to the banks that if he could get a bigger brewery up and running, he would be making more money. They simply took one look at his statements and said no without even hearing him out.

He was pretty sure this wasn’t something his business teachers had taught him about. His last resort was to reach out to private investors. They were sometimes easier to convince to invest than banks, but the problem was finding ones that were willing to meet with him.

He’d reached out to a handful, but they had all declined an initial meeting because they weren’t interested in investing in a brewery. Eventually, Jimmy heard back from one, Adam.

Adam was a big-time investor in that area. He liked investing in food-type businesses, like restaurants or bakeries. His interest was piqued when he got Jimmy’s pitch, so he had no choice but to call him in for an initial meeting.

Jimmy patted his leg as he waited for Adam to come and get him. He’d arrived a lot earlier than he should for the meeting and had sat in his car for a good 30 minutes before he went inside. There had been a water pitcher in the waiting room, but he had drained in the ten minutes he had been waiting. Now he needed to pee, but he didn’t want to risk going to the bathroom. He was afraid that as soon as he got up to use the bathroom that…

“Jimmy Reed,” the secretary called.

“Yes,” Jimmy responded.

“Mr. Mathews is ready for you now. You can head through those doors.”

Jimmy stood on shaky legs and walked towards the large gray doors. As he walked through the doors, he was transported into an office full of color and light, unlike the rest of the building. Adam sat behind his desk in a burgundy suit. He was very different than what Jimmy had expected.

“Take a seat,” Adam said.

“Thank you for seeing me, Mr. Mathews,” Jimmy said as he took the seat.

“Please, call me Adam. My father is Mr. Mathews. Now, I called you in because I liked the sound of your business. Breweries tend to do well. People like beer, and you already seem to have a decent client base. I hope they realize your prices will likely go up when you open a bigger brewery, at least at first.”

“I don’t think they will have a problem with having to pay a little more. Considering a lot of them are willing to wait several weeks before they get their beer.”

“This is true. Now, why are you looking for a private investor? Why not go the traditional route with a bank?”

“I tried banks, but they wouldn’t give me the loan I needed. I was too much of a risk.”

“Yeah, well, banks tend not to see beyond the money. I, however, look at the person needing the money and their ideas. If I believe they can do it, then I’m willing to take the risk.”

“So, you’re willing to take a chance on me?”

“Let’s not jump to conclusions just yet. I think you have a lot of promise, but you are a bit at risk due to your financial history. I’m going to need to see what you have so far and what your plans are for the future. And I mean all of your plans.”

“I can show you all of that. Trust me, I have a lot of plans for the brewery and how everything will run.”

“Good, I’ll have Barb call you and set up another meeting. The next will be at your place so that I can see your current setup.”

“Okay, thanks.”

The men stood and shook hands before Jimmy left the office. He practically skipped all the way back to his car. Completely forgot his need to pee. A couple of hours later, Barb called to tell him that Adam wanted to meet the next day again at noon.

Jimmy couldn’t believe he was this close to getting the investment he needed. He was certain that Adam was the answer to his prayers. He spent the rest of the day getting all of his plans together and making sure everything was perfect for his next meeting. But things weren’t going to go as he thought they would.

At a quarter to twelve, Adam pulled up at Jimmy’s place. Jimmy bounded outside to greet him and show him in.

“This is where I have been brewing for the last two years. It does fairly well, but it’s only one setup, so that means I can only make one batch every two months. That only gives me about two cases of beer. I only sell six-packs or a half case, just so I can sell to more people in a single brew.”

“It seems like you’ve put a lot of thought into this. I’m guessing you don’t keep any for yourself.”

“No. I used to have some leftover, but now I tend to sell out before it’s brewed.”

“Alright, I would like to see your plans for the future.”

Jimmy took him through all the plans he had drawn up, including the brewery layout, business plan, and employee plan. After going through all of that, Adam sat back in his chair and smiled at Jimmy. Jimmy was certain this was it. This was the moment he had been waiting for.

“Well, you seem like a great guy, and like you know what you’re doing, but I still have one problem.”

Jimmy’s heart stopped. That was never something he wanted to hear.

“I thought you were willing to take a chance.”

“Oh, I am, but only if you are willing to take part in my special application process for those who are at a higher risk.”

“I’m willing to do anything to get your investment.”

The words were out of his mouth before he could think about what he had just said. A smart business person would have asked what the special process was. Not Jimmy. He was desperate, which meant he was willing to agree to something without knowing what he was agreeing to.

“That’s what I like to hear. All I need you to do is sign this, and we’ll be all set,” Adam said.

Jimmy signed the paper, not bothering to read the fine print. Adam picked his briefcase up and dropped it on the table. With a snap, he opened it up and spun it around so Jimmy could see what was inside. His eyes grew wide as he looked over the contents. Inside I was women’s lingerie. This didn’t seem right. He must have picked up the wrong briefcase.

Then Jimmy looked back up at Adam. Adam was carefully removing his purple suit, draping the coat on the back of his chair, slipping the tie off of his neck, and slowly unbuttoning his white shirt. His chocolate-colored skin made the white shirt glow against his skin. It wasn’t long before he stood there in nothing but his purple silk boxers. That’s when Jimmy saw it. Adam’s cock peeked out from the leg of his boxers.

“What are you doing?” Jimmy asked.

“This is my special application process for people like you. I’ve only had two other clients use this process. I don’t offer this to any high-risk individual. I have to really love their business plan. Plus, I have to feel like they are going to give me something I’m going to enjoy, and you checked all of the boxes. All I need you to do is put on that little slutty number.”

“I… This isn’t what I thought you meant.”

“You said you’re willing to do anything.”

“I didn’t mean this.”

“You said anything. You signed the paper. This is a contingency plan of sorts. Once you have paid off the loan, then this will stop. Until then, I have to make sure I get something out of this deal, even if your brewery goes belly up. It’s all in the fine print and legally binding.”

“You can’t make a person have sex as a contingency plan.”

“Are you a lawyer? Are you willing to take that chance? All I’m asking you to do is put on that outfit and do as I saw. You never know, you might like it. The other two people I’ve done this for sure did.”

Jimmy sighed. He wasn’t going to be able to get out of this, at least not right now. It wasn’t like he could just run away. They were at his place. Jimmy changed into the slutty red piece. His pasty white skin shined against the redness.

Adam stroked his cock as he watched Jimmy change. To say Jimmy was nervous would be an understatement. He had never been with a man before, but the bigger problem was Adam was… bigger. He was a big man every since of the word, and Jimmy was a pipsqueak.

“See, that wasn’t so bad,” Adam said.

Jimmy stood with his hands crossed in front of him, trying to hide. Adam reached over and pulled his arms to the side. A grin spread across his face.

“Ah, look at it. Let’s find out what it looks like when it gets exciting.”

Adam pushed Jimmy down on his knees. He held his cock in front of Jimmy’s face and slapped it across his face.

“It’s not going to suck itself.”

Jimmy slowly opened his mouth and tried to take as much of the cock in his mouth as he could. Adam held Jimmy’s head so that he couldn’t pull away. Jimmy’s mouth was stretched wide, and only the tip of Adam’s cock would fit inside. He licked the salty pre-cum off the prick.

“Use your hands,” Adam ordered.

Jimmy reached up and started to stroke Adam’s hard cock. This felt weird and wrong to Jimmy, but Adam was enjoying it. He groaned at Jimmy’s touch. He might be new at this, but he wasn’t bad. Then Adam pulled Jimmy’s head back before bringing him back to his feet.

“I want your pussy,” Adam growled.

“I… don’t…”

“You have a pussy when you're dressed like my slut, alright. I see sucking my cock didn’t do anything for you. I’m certain I can get you hard.”

Adam pushed Jimmy over the kitchen table. He pulled a couple of things out of his briefcase. Adam rubbed some lube on Jimmy’s ass before easing a finger inside of him. Jimmy gasped.

“Relax.”

Relax? There was nothing about this that was relaxing for Jimmy. Adam massaged the inside of Jimmy’s ass and then slid a second finger inside of him. He slowly stretched Jimmy’s ass, adding another finger until he had all four fingers inside of him.

That’s when something surprising happened. Jimmy began to moan as Adam hit a certain spot inside of him. It felt like nothing he had ever experienced before. He found himself relaxing to Adam’s touch. He allowed himself to lie down on the table, and the tension in his body started to ease.

Adam removed his hand. He knew Jimmy wasn’t ready for his cock just yet. That’s where the dildo would help. He rubbed more lube on the dildo before easing it inside of Jimmy.

Jimmy’s ass accepted the toy, and Jimmy moaned as the toy rubbed the amazing spot inside of him.

“See, sometimes new things can be enjoyable,” Adam purred.

Jimmy’s eyes fluttered shut as he enjoyed the sensation inside of him. The angry part of his mind had quieted. Sure enough, his dick was starting to get hard. Adam leaned over and licked around the dildo in Jimmy’s ass. Adam reached around and stroked Jimmy’s small prick, causing him to moan louder.

“You ready for the real thing?” Adam asked.

He didn’t give Jimmy time to think. He pulled the toy out of Jimmy’s ass and pushed his cock inside. Jimmy jumped just slightly as his ass was stretched even more. He screamed with pleasure and pain as Adam began to fuck his ass.

“Mmh, your tight pussy feels good on my big cock,” Adam growled in Jimmy’s ear.

Adam’s deep voice did something to Jimmy. His cock jumped with excitement. Jimmy couldn’t help himself. He reached down and stroked his hard cock as Adam railed him from behind. They fought each other for the loudest moans as the men were overtaken with excitement.

It wasn’t long before Jimmy grunted and came. Moments later, Adam grabbed Jimmy’s shoulders, shoving himself deeper inside of him before he came. He pulled his softening cock out of Jimmy’s ass. Cum dripped out, plopping on the floor as Jimmy collapsed in the chair next to him. His head was still rested on the table. His breath was coming in heaves.

Adam dressed as if nothing had just happened. He gathered his things, except for the lingerie Jimmy still wore.

“You can keep that because I expect you to have that one the next time we meet. Barb will call you to let you know when and where,” Adam said before seeing himself out.

Jimmy sat at his table for a few more minutes before he finally got up and took a bath to try and wash away what had just happened.


CHAPTER TWO

What surprised Jimmy the most about everything that had happened the day before was that there was a small part of him that looked forward to another meeting with Adam. But he pushed that thought out of his mind. He had to try something else. There was no way he was going to let Adam take advantage of him like that.

The first thing he did was reach out to a lawyer.

“Can unsavory things be legally binding?” Jimmy asked, not waiting to specify what exactly was unsavory.”

“If you can’t be more specific, I can’t really help you out. However, if everything was listed out that would be required of you in the contract in some fashion, then it is legally binding. As long as both parties are legal adults, can read, does not have any disabilities that could prevent them from understanding the contract, and is not under the influence of any type of drug or alcohol, then it probably is legal.”

“Thanks.”

Jimmy hung up the phone and picked up the contract. For the first time, he read every single page. Sure enough, everything was listed out in black and white. Jimmy might have been stupid for signing the contract without reading it, but he was an adult and mentally competent.

“I’ll just find somebody else to help me, and then I can tear up the contract,” Jimmy stated to himself.

That would have been a fine idea had Adam not made contingency plans. Money had not been sent to Jimmy, so he still had the ability to end the contract with him. However, Adam knew how much this business meant to Jimmy, and he wasn’t going to end the contract without having the money lined up somewhere else. So Adam had made a few calls and ensured that there was no way for Jimmy to find the money anywhere else.

“Thanks for nothing,” Jimmy said, hanging the phone up after the eighth failed phone call.

Jimmy slumped on the couch and started to think. He was of two minds. He was glad that he would be getting the funds to start the business he wanted. But he was also going to have to do something that he really didn’t want to do. But was that true? Did he really hate the idea of having to have sex with Adam? His cock was saying otherwise.

As he sat and thought about what had happened the day before, he found his hand trailing mindlessly down his body before sliding down the front of his pants. His eyes closed as he began to stroke his cock. Jimmy pictured what had happened to him the day before as he stroked his small cock. He was just about to cum when there was a knock on the door.

“Son of a bitch,” Jimmy said, jumping up and trying to hide his hard-on.

He opened the door, and to his surprise, there stood Adam. He wasn’t dressed in a suit today. He was dressed down in blue jeans and a white t-shirt. There was something about his dressed-down appearance that Jimmy seemed to like.

“May I come in?” Adam asked.

“Oh, yes, come on it.”

Jimmy stepped to the side to let Adam in and followed behind him as he walked into the living room.

“I know I said Barb would call to set up the next meeting, but I didn’t have anything going on today, and I wanted to see how you were feeling after yesterday. I imagine that you tried to figure a way out of the contract. I’m hoping you actually read it today.”

“I did read it, but it seems I can’t get out of it.”

“You can end it right now if you want to. If you absolutely don’t want to put in the extra work, but you have to end it now and know that you are in the exact spot you were before your meeting with me two days ago. You have no promise of money unless you stay in this contract.”

“I know. I really want this business, and I suppose….”

Adam noticed Jimmy’s odd stance. The way he stood just a bit bent over and how his hand played with the fabric on his sweatpants.

“I believe you have already come to grips with your new situation,” Adam interrupted.

Adam walked over to Jimmy and pulled his hands back, showing the hard-on he was trying to hide.

“I told you so,” Adam said, pressing his body against Jimmy and rubbing his hand over Jimmy’s hard cock, “Put on the red number, and I’ll see about fixing that for you.”

Jimmy didn’t say a word. He walked to his bathroom in a daze and put on the lingerie he had been given the day before. He didn’t bother trying to hide his hard-on from Adam. Adam was waiting on the cock for him, completely naked and with a hard-on of his own. Jimmy rubbed his cock and balls as he took a seat next to Adam.

“It’s bigger than I remember it,” Adam said, “But then again, I didn’t get to see it hard.”

Jimmy didn’t know what Adam was going to make him do this time. Adam surprised him by leaning over and taking Jimmy’s cock in his mouth, taking the full shaft in his mouth with ease.

Jimmy sighed and relaxed into the couch as Adam quickly sucked his cock. Jimmy had already been close to cumming, so it didn’t take long before he grunted and came in Adam’s mouth.

“I’d just love to know what you were thinking about before I showed up,” Adam said, sitting back up.

Jimmy’s face grew red with embarrassment.

“Ah, I know what you were thinking about. Stand up.”

Jimmy stood, allowing Adam to guide him to where he wanted him. Adam made him stand in front of him, facing away from him. Adam led Jimmy down until Adam’s cock touched his ass. Jimmy expected himself to tense, but he didn’t. With some pressure and just a bit of pain, the tip of Adam’s cock slid inside of his ass. Jimmy eased himself down Adam’s shaft until Adam was nearly balls deep. The men groaned as Jimmy moved up and down Adam’s dick.

“You are a faster learned, sissy boy,” Adam growled.

Adam dug his fingers into Jimmy’s hips and started moving him faster. Jimmy cried out with pleasure as his new investor fucked his ass. His dick grew hard once more, dancing up and down as he was slammed along the length of Adam’s cock.

“Aw, fuck, man,” Adam grunted before pulling Jimmy down on his cock and cumming in his ass.

As soon as Jimmy felt Adam’s cum inside of him, he came for the second time that afternoon. Adam lifted Jimmy out of his lap with ease. He slapped Jimmy’s ass before sitting on the couch.

“I’ll be sending you more outfits soon, so be on the lookout for them. We’ll also talk business, but I want to get you set up for this part of our deal first. It tends to be the hardest part. Rest up; you’ll need it. And I promise Barb will call before I just show up.”

Jimmy nodded and laid back on the couch. His mind had made a complete 180. There wasn’t anything in his brain telling him that he needed to get out of this. In fact, he liked how he felt in that moment, used and spent.

At some point, Jimmy fell asleep on the couch. It wasn’t until the doorbell buzzed that he woke up. It was dark out by that time, and he was still dressed in lingerie. He raced to the bathroom and grabbed his robe to throw on before he went to see who was at the door. He peeked out the window and saw a couple of delivery drivers. That was odd. He hadn’t ordered anything.

“Hi,” Jimmy said, opening the door.

“We have a couple of boxes for a Jimmy. Would that be you?”

“Yes.”

“Alright, here you go.”

The two drivers each carried a box just inside the door and sat them down.

“Excuse me, but who is this from because I didn’t order anything.”

“I don’t know, sir. We just deliver the packages. Have a nice day.”

The delivery drivers disappeared down the sidewalk back to their truck. Jimmy closed the door and looked at the boxes. What could be in them? The only way to find out was to open them up.

With the help of some scissors, he opened the top box. Laying on some white tissue paper was a note that read: Here are some more options for you to wear when we have our meetings. It doesn’t matter what meeting you go to, if it’s with me, you will be required to dress in one of these. Please be sure everything matches. – Adam

That explains it. It was clothing Adam had sent to him. He wasn’t expecting to get this much or get anything this quickly. He looked through some of the items in the box. There wasn’t just lingerie this time. There were full outfits, dresses, skirts, blouses, and even bras and panties. Then the note fully sank in. It doesn’t matter what meeting you go to…

Adam was planning on taking Jimmy places while dressed as a woman. This was a new level that he wasn’t expecting. Them alone and him dressed in women’s lingerie was one thing but in public.

He pushed the worry from his mind and moved the top to the side, and opened the second box. This one had a note as well: These will make you look the part. Make sure your accessories are well. – Adam

This box had jewelry, makeup, wigs, and shoes. The thoughts of having wigs and makeup eased Jimmy’s worries. At least he would look more the part. Now he had the task of getting everything put away. With a sigh, Jimmy dragged the first box through the house and began to hang up the clothes. For whatever reason, he hung them out the color-coordinated. Maybe that would keep him from clashing when he put together an outfit.

As he finished organizing the makeup and wigs, his phone rang.

“Hello,” he said, picking up.

“This is Barb, Adam’s assistant; I was calling to set up a meeting. Adam has requested that he accompany him to a mixer he has to go to on Friday evening. He also wanted me to tell you that a uniform will be required. Also, make sure you show up at his place 30 minutes before the start of the mixer so that you two can arrive together and he can brief you on what to expect. You will also have a recurring weekly meeting with Adam every Wednesday at five. It will be at your place. You will be informed of any other meeting in a timely fashion, with at least a full day’s notice. Any questions?”

“What time is the mixer on Friday?”

“Ah, yes, I suppose that would be helpful information. It begins at six, so I would suggest getting to Adam’s place by five. It’s earlier than he suggested, but it never hurts to be early. It is a formal mixer, so dress appropriately.”

“Okay, thank you.”

Now everything was making more sense. Adam thought he was going to use Jimmy as his little puppet. Dress him up like a woman and parade him around in public like a poor business owner desperate for some cash. Then he remembered the contract. The contract he had agreed to and couldn’t get out of now. He was obligated to do whatever Adam told him to do.

Maybe not. Maybe he could talk him out of the mixer. That’s what Jimmy set out to do. For the next few days, Jimmy tried calling Adam and even Barb, but he always got sent to voicemail. As five o’clock grew closer on Friday evening, Jimmy found himself poking through the new clothes that Adam had sent him.

It looked like he wasn’t going to have a choice. Adam wasn’t answering his calls for some reason, and he was under contract. It was time to get ready. He was going to have to go out in public dressed like a woman.

He pulled out a sparkly red and white evening gown. It was a formal event after all. First, he slid on matching red panties and bra before slipping into the gown. There was something about seeing himself in that dress, but he kind of liked it. The makeup would be the problem. With the help of some videos, he was able to do some halfway decent contouring. As he slid a long blond wig onto his head, the transformation became complete. He looked completely different, and he looked pretty damn good if he did say so himself.

As he pulled into Adam’s driveway 30 minutes later, he decided he would make a last ditch effort to talk him out of making him go to the mixer. Sure, he was all done up, but he still wasn’t sure about interact with others.

Adam opened the door before Jimmy had a chance to knock.

“I see you decided to show up,” Adam said.

“I didn’t think I had a choice,” Jimmy replied.

“Oh, you don’t, but judging by the number of calls I got from you, I figured you were going to try to chicken out.”

“Actually, I did want to talk to you about this. I didn’t know I would have to go out in public like this. I thought our deal was for just the two of us.”

“Come inside before my neighbors start talking. They’d just love to get wind of some of the extracurricular I’m into.”

“I figured you didn’t care what people thought,” Jimmy said, stepping inside.

“I don’t care, but I’m not interested in fielding thousands of questions from my 80-year-old neighbor about the whores that show up at my door. Don’t worry, though; you don’t look like a whore. My neighbors are just an asshole.”

Adam motioned for Jimmy to take a seat at his bar. Adam poured whiskey into two glasses and slid one over to Jimmy.

“Alright, so what’s your problem with going out in public looking like you do?”

“I’ve never done it before, and when I speak, people will know that I’m a man.”

“Then don’t speak.”

“What? What if somebody talks to me?”

“Oh, honey, nobody is going to talk to you. This is a mixer for investors. Every investor there will have arm candy of some sort. You are my arm candy, and arm candy doesn’t chit-chat. I’ve normally gone stag and gotten a lot of flak for it, so I thought I’d take you along and see how things go.”

“So I’ll just stand there.”

“And look pretty, yep. That’s all I will need from. Well… not all I will need, but I like to keep some surprises. Now, I need to go get dressed before he heads out.”

Adam disappeared through some doors and left Jimmy sitting by himself. He sipped the whiskey and waited. A few minutes later, Adam came walking out in a blue suit. Jimmy was certain the man didn’t own a suit in regular colors.

Adam didn’t say a word. He walked towards the door, expecting Jimmy to follow him. The car ride to the mixer was quiet. Jimmy didn’t know if Adam was trying to make him more nervous or if Adam was the nervous one. He seemed different.

The mixer was being held in the conference of one of the nicest hotels in town. As they walked in, Adam hooked his arm through Jimmy’s.

“Remember, don’t talk, and tonight you answer to the name of Jane,” Adam whispered.

“Okay.”

Adam flashed an invitation at the door, and they walked on in. The room was filled with other people dressed in suits and dresses. They mumbled about investor things that Jimmy didn’t understand in the least. Adam posted up at the bar and ordered a whiskey.

“You okay?” Jimmy whispered.

“I hate these things,” Adam replied.

“Then why do you come?”

“Because I’m expected to be here. I’m one of the top investors in this town, and I always have to give a speech.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Yeah, well, that’s part of the reason why you’re here.”

Adam downed his whiskey and grabbed Jimmy’s hand, pulling him to the back corner of the room. They slipped through a door. The room was dark and appeared to be a storage room.

Adam locked the door and switched on the lights. When Jimmy’s eyes adjusted, he saw Adam had taken off his pants. His hard cock was in his hand. Adam motioned for Jimmy to turn around.

He raised Jimmy’s dress up and pulled his panties to the side. He pushed his cock inside of Jimmy’s ass. Jimmy was getting used to that sensation, and his ass was accepting Adam’s cock more easily. He moaned loudly as Adam fucked his ass.

“I’d be quieter if I were you,” Adam whispered.

Jimmy bit his lip to keep from moaning again. He grabbed onto a shelf in front of him, but it wiggled way too much for his comfort. Adam had his arm wrapped around Jimmy’s waist, and the other rested against the wall. All Jimmy could do was reach him and hold onto Adam’s ass for dear life.

Adam’s thrust was manic and rushed, but he still excited Jimmy. His cock was hard and bounced free of his panties. Adam huffed as he tried to keep from making too much noise. A low rumble growled out of Adam as he filled Jimmy’s ass with cum.

He slapped Jimmy on the ass as he pulled out. He fixed his pants back into place and ensured he looked just as good as he had before. Jimmy hadn’t finished. His breathing was still heavy, and his cock throbbed with anticipation.

“Come on, fix yourself; we got to get back out there before anybody notices we’re gone,” Adam stated.

“But…”

“Deal with it for now, and I’ll reward you later,” Adam whispered into Jimmy’s ear.

Jimmy groaned and tried to hide his hard-on in his panties. He could feel Adam’s cum dripping out of his ass, and that just turned him on even more. The men slipped out of the room and back into the bustle of the mixer.

Somebody had a microphone and was shouting about investor tips. Everybody listened intently and didn’t seem to notice the men. They spent the next two hours listening to people speak about money and businesses, but all Jimmy was focused on was how bad he wanted to get off.

He had to hide behind Adam, tables, or chairs to keep from showing the fact that he had a bulge in the front of his dress. Adam didn’t make things any easier either. He would rub his ass or his hand across the bulge, driving Jimmy wild.

Finally, Adam took the stage and gave a speech. Despite his hatred of those meetings, he was very eloquent. Everybody hung on him every word. As soon as his speech was over, Adam led Jimmy outside.

“Is it over?” Jimmy asked.

“No, but I did what I came here to do, so now I’m leaving. I always leave after my speech.”

“You did great.”

“Thanks, but I have something better to do.”

The next thing Jimmy knew was they were in Adam’s car, and he was getting undressed. Jimmy shimmied his dress up. Adam leaned over and took Jimmy’s hard cock in his mouth. He swallowed Jimmy’s cock with ease. Jimmy moaned, his hand playing with Adam’s hair.

“Slide the seat back,” Adam ordered.

Jimmy pulled the lever under the seat, sliding the seat back. Adam carefully straddled Jimmy’s lap. The car wasn’t tiny, but it didn’t give them men much room considering Adam’s size. But that didn’t stop Adam. He slid Jimmy’s cock up his ass with ease. He slammed his ass along Jimmy’s cock. It might not have been the biggest cock he’d had, but it hit the spot.

Adam’s cock was mere inches from Jimmy’s face. It bounced and grew hard as Adam fucked him. Adam grabbed Jimmy’s head and pulled him forward, forcing his cock inside of his mouth.

“Suck it,” Adam moaned

Jimmy stroked Adam’s cock with one hand while he licked and sucked the tip. Adam’s head bobbled to the side as he lost himself in the pleasure of the moment. The men moaned and steamed up the windows of the car. Luckily, he was parked in a remote part of the parking lot, so nobody noticed the rocking car.

The car squeaked as Adam continued to ride Jimmy fast and hard. Adam grunted and moaned as he came, covering Jimmy’s face with cum.

“Fuck, yes,” Adam cried.

A moment later, Jimmy came. Adam carefully slipped back into the driver’s seat. The men were hot and sticky from the heat they had created. Jimmy wiped at the cum on his face, trying to keep it from getting into his eyes. Adam handed him his pocket square to help him out.

After the night he’d just had, Jimmy slept well when he finally got home. He might have been hesitant about going out in public dressed like a woman earlier that night, but things had changed.


CHAPTER THREE

When Monday rolled around, and Jimmy hadn’t heard anything from Adam, he started to get worried. He still didn’t have any money from him so that he could get started on his business. He’d tried calling, but Adam wouldn’t answer. Jimmy had also not masturbated this much since college, but he couldn’t stop thinking about the car sex they’d had.

Then his doorbell rang. He raced to see who it was, hoping it was Adam to surprise him again. His prayers were answered. It was Adam, and he looked oddly normal. He wasn’t wearing a suit, just some jeans, and a t-shirt, but he had a big grin on his face.

“I love keeping you sweating,” Adam said as he walked inside.

“That’s what you call what you’re doing?”

“Yep, but before you get upset, I’d check your business account.”

Jimmy swiped some things into his phone and pulled up his business account. His eyes grew wide as he saw the money. It was all there. Everything he needed to start building his brewery.

“Just because you have the money doesn’t mean you can stop playing my games. Remember, you’re still mine until you pay back the loan.”

“Yeah, I know. But I was just worried.”

“You thought I was just going to use you for a few good lays and not give you the money? I don’t do business like that. I keep my promises. Now go put on some purple lingerie and the red wig.”

Jimmy didn’t say and word. He headed to his room and did as Adam had asked. He hadn’t noticed that Adam had followed him. In his hands, he jingled a pair of cuffs.

“Come here,” Adam ordered.

Jimmy walked over to Adam. Adam took his hands and slapped the cuffs on him. He pulled Jimmy over to the bed and pushed down before raising his arms up and hooking them over the bedpost. Adam scratched his fingers down Jimmy’s exposed chest. Jimmy’s cock grew, pushing out the matching purple thongs he was wearing.

“We’re going to give that mouth a little workout today,” Adam said, unbuttoning his pants.

He grabbed Jimmy’s head and shoved his cock inside on his mouth. Jimmy gagged Adam forced his large cock deeper inside of Jimmy than he had taken it before. His jaws ached as Adam fucked his face. Adam reached his long arm down and rubbed Jimmy’s growing bulge.

Jimmy was so pent up from the weekend that he came in Adam’s hand.

“Well, that was quick,” Adam stated.

Jimmy’s eyes widened, worried that Adam would be upset. But Adam didn’t stop fucking his face. It didn’t slow him down in the least. Adam groaned as he came in Jimmy’s mouth. Jimmy coughed and sputtered.

“Don’t you dare spit that out? I want you to swallow all of it.”

With some effort, Jimmy swallowed the load in his mouth. Adam stood back, taking in the sight of Jimmy laying there, vulnerable and open to whatever he wanted. He mindlessly rubbed his cock until it was hard once again.

He got on the bed. Positioned on his knees in front of Jimmy, he grabbed Jimmy’s legs, raising them above his head. He pulled the purple thongs off and shoved them in Jimmy’s mouth.

He pushed the tip of his cock against Jimmy’s ass before wrapping his arms around Jimmy’s thighs and pulling him into him. His cock slid into Jimmy’s ass. Jimmy gasped and moaned.

“You enjoy that huge cock, don’t you?”

Jimmy moaned, his eyes rolled back in his head as Adam fucked him. Jimmy moved his hips to match Adam’s movements, shoving the dick deep inside of him. Jimmy’s cock grew hard once more.

“You better not fucking cum before I do,” Adam ordered.

Now Jimmy was focused on trying to calm himself. Adam fucked him wildly before suddenly stopping. He grabbed the cuffs, slipping them off the bedpost and flipping Jimmy over on his hands and knees.

He slammed his cock back inside of Jimmy, making him scream with pleasures. A thin sheet of sweat cover their bodies as Adam continue to rail him. Jimmy fought to keep from cumming before Adam did, but Adam wasn’t making things easy for him.

Jimmy’s ass bounced off of Adam’s thighs with each thrust. His balls ached as he forced himself not to get lost in the sensations. Adam grunted and shoved deep inside of him, pushing him flat on the bed. He came, filling Jimmy’s ass with cum. Jimmy couldn’t hold back any longer. He came, creating a warm pool of cum underneath him.

Adam flopped over on the bed next to Jimmy and took the cuffs off of Jimmy. Jimmy rubbed his wrists and pushed himself over onto his back. The men laid in silence for some time until they both eventually drifted off to sleep. When Jimmy woke up a couple of hours later, Adam was gone. He’d left a note on the kitchen counter: I expect you to have a meeting lined up for tomorrow to discuss getting the construction started.

Jimmy still couldn’t believe that he had the money he needed. He made the calls he needed to the construction company. After spending the rest of the evening on the phone, he had everything lined up. His brewery well on its way to getting started.

He didn’t contact Adam. Adam had made it very clear that he would reach out to Jimmy when he wanted to, and not the other way around, but when Jimmy pulled up to the building site for the brewery, Adam was waiting on him.

“How did you know?” Jimmy asked.

“I know way more than you think. And I’ll let it pass that you aren’t dressed as a woman.”

“I… but…”

“I’m just screwing with you. Once we’re done here, we’ll celebrate.”

“I thought that’s what we did yesterday.”

“Are you complaining?”

“No.”

“Alright, then get over there and talk to your architect.”

The meeting went well, but it all felt like a dream to Jimmy. The only thing that kept him hooked to reality was Adam. When nobody was looking, Adam would reach over and grab Jimmy’s cock, or he’d rub his cock up against Jimmy’s leg.

Once the meeting was over, Jimmy started to head towards his car, but Adam stopped him. The others left in their car, leaving Jimmy and Adam standing in the empty space where his brewery would stand one day.

Adam had his cock out before Jimmy knew what was happening. There may not have been many buildings around, but they were mere feet away from the main road.

“What are you doing?” Jimmy asked.

“When will you stop questioning me?”

Adam pushed him towards the ground and shoved his cock in his mouth. Jimmy’s mouth stretched to its widest as he tried to take more of Adam’s cock. He gagged each time Adam pushed his head down on his cock.

“Fuck, your mouth feels so good on my cock,” Adam moaned.

Jimmy’s cock grew hard as he listened to Adam’s moans of pleasure. Adam pulled Jimmy back to his feet and led him over to his SUV. The hatch to the back raised, and Adam pushed him over.

He ripped off Jimmy’s dress pants and pulled his boxers off. Adam slapped Jimmy’s ass hard, turning it red. He leaned over him and shoved his cock in his ass. Jimmy screamed and dug his fingers into the carpet in the car.

“Mhmm,” Jimmy moaned.

His face rubbed against the roughness of the carpet. He knew he was going to have carpet burn, but it was worth it. Adam railed Jimmy so hard that the car rocked back and forth.

“Scream for me,” Adam growled.

Adam scratched down Jimmy’s back before slapping his ass again. Jimmy had taken to these meetings faster than Adam had expected. He took Adam’s large cock like a champ and begged for more. Maybe not explicitly, but he could see it in Jimmy’s eyes.

Jimmy’s cock rubbed along the edge of the car. He felt himself growing closer to orgasm when Adam stopped and flipped him over.

“I don’t want you cum on my car. It’s hard to clean.”

Adam leaned over and took Jimmy’s cock in his mouth. He milked Jimmy’s cock good, and in a few minutes, Jimmy came. Adam pushed Jimmy to the ground again, shoving his cock in his mouth.

Jimmy grabbed hold of Adam’s ass as Adam fucked his face once more. His jaws were loosening up to Adam’s size. He didn’t gag as often. Adam groaned, and Jimmy could feel him tense in his mouth. He readies himself for Adam’s giant load. Everything about Adam was big, so his cum was no different. Jimmy eagerly swallowed the cum as it poured down his throat.

Adam pushed Jimmy back before sitting down and catching his breath. Jimmy pushed himself up to sit next to him.

“Can you see your dreams coming true yet?” Adam asked after a moment.

“Yeah, I can. Thanks.”

“That’s why I do what I do. Sorry about your pants.”

“I hated them anyway.”

The men laughed for a moment before Jimmy stood, holding his pants together until he got back to his car. He was just about to pull away when Adam called out.

“Don’t forget, our weekly meeting is tomorrow. You better be ready for me when I arrive at your place.”

“I will.”

Jimmy drove off. It had been an odd week. He had nearly lost all hope of getting his brewery up and running, but then Adam changed that. He had changed so much more than Jimmy had expected, though. The hands-on nature of Adam’s business deal made for an interesting life for Jimmy.

In six months, the brewery was built. Adam always showed up for every big important event for Jimmy. All he wanted to do was fuck him, but Jimmy was okay with that. However, he had been a bit worried that Adam would want to fuck somewhere that would hurt his sanitation, but Adam assured him he’d never do anything that would jeopardize his business.

Jimmy didn’t know how long it would take for him to pay off the loan, but he was enjoying himself. He had a business of his own, and he was getting fucked on a regular, if not unexpected, basis. While Wednesdays were supposed to be their regular weekly meetings, they met up on an almost daily basis.

Adam liked toying with him, too. Jimmy had lost count of the number of times they were out in public, Jimmy dressed in women’s clothing, and Adam started groping him under the table until he came. Of course, Jimmy had to return the favor. He didn’t get a choice. Adam would take his hand a put it where he wanted.

There was one thing that still bothered Jimmy, though. What would happen after he paid back the loan?
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FREE TEASE

I would like to give you a taster of my other book called “The Captive Prison Sissy Slave”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

Clyde held Peter’s softening manhood in his mouth for a few more minutes before he released it. Peter collapsed onto the cot to catch his breath. Clyde didn’t give Peter much of a chance to catch his breath. Clyde leaned over Peter and kissed him. Clyde was careful not to bump Peter’s broken hand. Clyde ran his hand down Peter’s body, stopping to play with his nipples before moving down his stomach and to his softened manhood.

Peter was breathing slow and deep, willing his body not to respond to Clyde’s hand. Clyde rubbed Peter’s softness, lowered his hand to massage his balls, and trailed his fingers down the seam that led to his puckered tightness.

Peter wiggled but knew he was at the mercy of Clyde. Clyde lowered his head and kissed Peter again. He pushed his tongue inside Peter’s mouth and explored every recess. Clyde’s hand kept playing with Peter’s softness while he deepened the kiss.

Peter kept making his body stiffer and stiffer, trying to keep Clyde from touching him. Clyde finally broke the kiss.

“We can do this the hard way or the easy way.”

“Then I guess it’s going to have to be the hard way because I really want you to stop touching me.”

Clyde got up off the bed and walked over to the bag he had brought with him. He rummaged around inside the bag and brought out handcuffs, rope, and a handkerchief. When he got back to the bed, Peter had sat up and scooted up against the wall. He was hugging his knees with his arms making sure to keep his broken hand protected.

Clyde stood above Peter and looked down at him.

“Are you sure you want to do this the hard way?”


THE END
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