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RELUCTANT PRESS

 

The Summer Job

 




Part 2

 

by B. C.

 

“Don’t worry about that right now, honey, all in good time.  You’ll see those things  have  a way  of working  themselves  out  when  two  people  are  in love. Right now I’d say that it’s just your hormones acting up. You’re just horny, baby. There is no way that  either  of  you  can  be  that  deeply  in  love  after just two dates. Nice girls don’t give it away for free before  marriage;  that’s  just  being  a  loose  woman and those relationships are doomed to fail. I’m glad that you are comfortable talking to me about these things but for now you must be exhausted, so off to bed with you. We can visit the subject again tomor- row if you like,” Karen told Beth.
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Beth gave Karen a hug and a kiss and said good night.  Maria  was  waiting  upstairs  impatiently wanting  to  know  all  about  her  date.  So  as  Maria helped her prepare for bed, Beth had to go all over the  date  from  the  beginning,  just  as  she’d  shared with Karen. Maria hung on every word excitedly as if it had been she’d on the date with Jim.

Finally,  Beth’s  nightly  ritual  complete,  she  fell into bed and drifted off with dreams of being held in  Jim’s  strong  embrace,  looked  down  and  saw  a wedding ring on her finger. She was married to Jim and  looked  over  at  the  cradle  and  saw  the  most beautiful baby boy sleeping next to her  bed.

Jim, good to his word, called Saturday morning and wanted to take Beth out that night. Much to her  chagrin,  Karen  told  her  that  they  had  other plans. She quickly asked Karen if Jim could be her escort to the dance coming up at the Club. Karen said she’d let her know next week for sure. Beth then had to turn Jim down for that night, saying the family had other plans.

Around noon Karen announced to Beth that she had  another  date  with  someone  and  that  she should start getting ready around 5:00 pm. When Beth asked who the date was, Karen told her that he was someone from work. She said that he called earlier and Karen accepted on her behalf. Then she told Beth to just wear something dressy.

At 6:00 there was a knock on the door and Jill the maid (who used to be John), answered the
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door. “Yes I’m Paul Smith (he turned out to  be  a friend of Karen’s). I’m here for Elizabeth. I believe that she’s expecting me?”

“Yes Sir, please come in, I’ll show you to the sit- ting room  and tell Miss Lane that you’re  here,” Jill said.

As Beth came down the stairs, she was shocked to find Mr. Smith as she’d seen him around the of- fice  and  the  house  a  couple  of  times.  She  wasn’t sure if he worked for the Lanes or was a client. Ka- ren met her at the foot of the stairs and introduced the two of them. “Beth, this is Paul Smith, he does special  jobs  for  us  from  time  to  time.  Paul,  our daughter Elizabeth Lane.”

Beth felt disappointed that her date wasn’t Jim. Plus the way that this Paul was looking at her gave her  an  uneasy  feeling  about  him.  She  was  getting used to guys looking at her longingly but this Paul had a grin that made her  uncomfortable.

Paul  walked  over  and,  without  warning,  kissed her and said, “Wow you are some peace of work, doll.  They  told  me  you  were  one  hot  number  but that  usually  means  you  have  a  good  personality and are not much to look at. You are just like they said, one hot dish. This is going to be a hot date to- night.”

“Down, boy. I want our girl in by midnight and that means in her bed, not yours,” Karen said with a laugh. “Have fun and be safe you two.”
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With  that  they  were  out  the  door  and  Beth  had to  half  jog  to  keep  up  with  Paul.  He  opened  her door but didn’t wait for her to get in. He just went around to his side and got in, leaving her to figure out a ladylike way to get into the low-riding sports car.

Off they zoomed into the night air. Trying to be polite, Beth asked, “So, Paul, do you work for the Lanes Company?”

“I guess in a way I’m employed by them but not in the office. I do the occasional odd jobs that need taking  care  of  and  no  one  else  wants  to  do,  so  to speak,” he replied.

This didn’t help to ease her nervousness over this date. It didn’t take long before Paul pulled into this seedy-looking Bar/Restaurant in what she felt was not the best part of the city. They walked in and there was no hostess so he led her over to a ta- ble in a darkened corner. The place smelled of beer and men who hadn’t bathed in a couple of days. As she looked around, the few women who were in the place  looked  rather  rough.  She’d  been  totally spoiled up to tonight by going to the nicest places in town which were frequented by the upper end of society.

Paul yelled over to the bar and ordered two shot of whiskey and a beer chaser. “You hungry there, Bethany?” he asked.
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“Not so much, and the name is Beth,” she re- plied.

“Wow. Now don’t go getting all uppity on me, doll face.”

Someone  put  some  coins  in  the  jukebox  and without asking Paul took her hand and pulled her out of her chair a little roughly. She was afraid to offer  any  resistance  and  allowed  herself  to  be pulled out on the dance floor which consisted of a six by eight area between the tables. He pulled her close and she tried to maintain a little distance be- tween them, only to have him pull her closer.

After their third round of drinks, Beth was feel- ing  no pain.  Paul  ordered some  chips, salsa and some fries, and that constituted dinner. Paul then began to get a little handsie. Beth put up an effort to stop him but he was clearly much too strong for her. After one more round, he began French kiss- ing deep in her mouth.

They sat in the booth and he manipulated and teased her young and growing breasts. Her brain said no but her body was overruling her brain. She wasn’t  sure  at  what  point  it  happened  that  his manhood  was  out  and  seeking  attention  but  she suddenly  realized  that  her  hand  was  wrapped around the growing member.

Paul began to pull her head down to his lap right there in public in the darkened corner of the bar. Again she tried to resist but his superior strength

 

Page - 5

SUMMER JOB 2 BY B C

 

was too much for her. Before she knew it, she felt the rubbery smooth foreskin of Paul’s penis touch- ing her lips. Paul  pushed harder  but she tried to press  her  lips  together  to  block  his  entering  her mouth. She’d dreamed of having this done to her as a boy but was repulsed at the thought of doing it to someone else. She thought she was going to be sick for a minute.

“Come  on,  you  uppity  bitch,  you  too  good  to suck a little dick like a real woman?” he said and her mind froze.

“He knows my secret,” she thought.

“You want everyone in here to know that you are a  tranny?  Unless  you  get  those  sweet  red  lips around that big dick, I’m going to let everyone in on your little secret. You’ve been trained in every as- pect of being a woman except for this little task and you won’t ever be a good woman until you learn to love sucking cock like a pro. So get to it,” he or- dered  and  put  more  pressure  on  the  back  of  her head.

When  she  still  didn’t  respond,  he  said,  “How about I let everyone in here have a go at you? They would love to break in a new girl. Then they would beat  the  shit  out  of  you  and  call  the  police  and swear  that  you  were  in  here  soliciting  for  sex  for money.”

With tears running down her cheeks, she gave in and began to service his smelly hard cock. He
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coached her on how to give good head and she un- willingly did as told to get through the  ordeal  and get  home  unharmed.  She  licked  and  sucked  and got him all wet. Up and down she  went,  over and over  and  deeper  until  he  rammed  his  cock  all  the way  into  her  throat  until  she  could  do  it  without her gag reflex making her want to throw up. When- ever Paul would  get close,  he’d  pull  her head  up, kiss  her,  then  start  all  over  again  to  keep  it  going until  her  jaws  were  getting  sore.  Finally  he  could hold  back  no  more  and  with  a  final  thrust  he  sent wave after wave of man seed splashing off the back of her throat. She tried to pull away but he held her tight  and  whispered,  “That’s  dessert  just  for  you, sweet lips.

“Go  on,  you  can  go  into  the  ladies  and  refresh your makeup while I settle up the bill, unless you’d like to suck the bartender off to pay off our tab,” he laughed.

Out in the car, she thought that the nightmare of this night was finally over but she found him pulling into a motel and going straight to the room, having earlier in the day checked in.

“Come on, Baby, I know that you’ve been getting used to the Ritz for your accommodations but you need to get knocked down a peg or two and be re- minded  how  the  other  half  lives.  You  need  to  see just how fast you can lose all of this high class life- style  and  have  it  taken  away  if  you  don’t  do  as you’re told.”
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“Paul, I need you to take me home. Now.” She slurred  her  words  as  she  still  had  a  pretty  good buzz on. “I don’t think I want to go here alone with you,” she said.

“You see what I’m talking about? Here we are, I take you out and try to show you a good time  and all you can do is bitch and say you want me to take you home. Well that ain’t going to happen until I say  so,”  he  said  and  grabbed  her  with  one  hand and  a  bottle  of  Jack  Daniels  with  the  other,  then pulled  her  from  the  car  and  into  the  room  on  the first  floor.  Beth  put  up  all  the  resistance  that  she could but she was no match for his strength.

Once inside, he locked the door and took her cell phone  from  her.  “I  understand  that  you  have  a Mom and two sisters back home? Now we wouldn’t want anything to happen to them now, would we? So you be a good girl and they will be just fine,” he warned,  then  and  poured  each  of  them  a  drink  of the  whiskey  he’d  brought  with  them.  He  handed her  the  glass  and  told  her  to  drink.  She  was  too afraid  not to do as he  wished and begin to sip the drink. She felt the burn as it went down her throat. Then he topped off her drink  again.

“I don’t know how they did this to you but you sure are one fine-ass looking chick. I saw everyone in the bar checking you out. You are what we call a cock  tease.  You  get  a  guy’s  crank  all  warmed  up and get him all hot and bothered and then won’t do
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anything to relieve him of the pressure inside of him,” he told her.

Beth was having a hard time trying to keep her brain focused now as the drinks were really hitting her. Paul saw this and was all over her. He started kissing her and feeling her up. Beth moaned as he manipulated  her  young  breasts.  Her  body  was once again defying her brain and willpower as she was  becoming  more  and  more  stimulated.  Her mind  was in a dense fog  and Paul soon  had  her moaning out loud. She wasn’t aware that he’d re- moved her dress and pulled her panties down.

He’d lubed his rock hard penis and pushed her legs  up  until  her  knees  touched  her  chest.  Sud- denly  she  became  aware  of  his  cock  pressing against her little rosebud in back. She wiggled and squirmed and tried to get out from under him but this only made him more excited. He pushed the head of his cock into her anus. She was so small it hurt him, so he pulled out and took a fingerful of KY Jelly, inserted it into her and moved it in and out. Beth let out a scream but as he continued his assault, he found her prostate and began working it aggressively.

Little  by  little  she  began  to  moan  and  rock against the intruding finger. Then he tried again to enter her with his raging hard cock.

“Oh. Ouch. It’s too big, take it out,” she wailed and he did but then reentered fast and continued to hump in and out. Suddenly she began to match
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his thrusts with her own hips and ass, rising up to meet him. Her pain had turned to pleasure.

When he felt she was getting into it and moaning and  grunting,  he  said,  “So  you  do  like  getting humped like a little whore.” He stopped and held still within her and felt her ass muscles squeeze and hold him tight. She tried to move herself up and down on his shaft and he almost pulled out.

“Come on, say it or I’m going to pull out and quit. Say you want me in your ass. Tell me you love it,” he ordered. When she didn’t say anything he began to pull out.

“Ok, ok. Don’t stop. I love it and I want you in my…in  my  behind,”  She  said,  embarrassed  and unable to believe that those words just came out of her  own  mouth.  Paul  then  pushed  back  inside  of her and  began a  new rhythm.  This time  he  kept  it up  until  she  screamed  in  a  mind-blowing  orgasm, then  felt  Paul  come  inside  of  her.  She  felt  his  hot come run down her legs and that was the last thing she remembered as she passed  out.

Beth  woke  up  as  she  felt  him  wipe  her  off  and pull  her  panties  back  up.  In  a  dreamlike  fog,  she barely  remembered  getting  dressed  and  being driven back home. Unlike her previous dates, Paul was  no  gentleman  and  just  opened  the  door  and pushed her out and drove off, leaving her to try and walk up to the house with a splitting headache and a sore behind.
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Karen met her at the door and said, “Well well, don’t you look a mess? You look the part of a little tramp right now, sweetie. Tonight was a lesson in what your life will be if you ever disobey or defy my orders. I had another nice fella all lined up for your date  tonight  but  when  you  argued,  telling  me  that you only wanted to date Jim and weren’t going out with anyone else…

“Well, I’ve known Paul for some time now and he’s  helped  me  break  down  some  of  my  tougher young former boys. He was only too happy to fill in on such short notice when I showed him your pic- ture. I know from looking at you that your head is aching so you run along. Maria is waiting for you. We’ll talk more tomorrow. Maybe the next time you will not be telling me what you will and will not do, as I know  that  Paul  would  be  more  than  happy to take you out again.

“Here,  take  these  and  get  some  sleep,”  Karen said,  handing  her  some  pain  pills  that  would  knock her out. “You have company coming tomor- row as I’ve invited your Mom and sisters to  come and visit for lunch and to meet their new daughter and  sister.  I  know  that  you’ll  want  to  look  your best.

“Listen  and  listen  good,  sweetie.  You  will  tell them  that  your  dressing  as  a  woman  was  some- thing that  you asked for to better fit in as a secre- tary in front of the other employees. That you were uncomfortable and felt out of place. Is that clear?”
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“Yes, Ma’am, I’ll do my best but this is going to kill my mother when she sees her only son turned into a woman. Then on top of it, her trusted friend is allowing it to happen,” Beth  said.

“Well, sweetie, that’s why it’s up to you to con- vince  her  that  this  is  your  doing  and  not  anyone else’s.  I  mean  just  look  at  you,  darling.  You  are amazing looking as a woman and at best you were marginally acceptable as a male. Notice that I  did- n’t say ‘man’ because you, my pet, were no man in any way, shape or appearance,” Karen told Beth.

Maria  was  once  again  waiting  for  her.  She  put her  arms  around  Beth  and  just  held  her  tight.  She didn’t really need to ask how her date was tonight because  it  wasn’t  all  that  long  ago  when  she  too was sent  on a  date  with Paul Smith.  She  knew all too well why Karen Lane liked to have her girls go on a date with him. Once you’d been on a date with Paul  and  lost  whatever  self-respect  you  had  left, having  been  raped  with  him  taking  you  from  be- hind,  you would be  easy to manipulate for fear of her  sending  you  out  with  him  again.  She  had  a shiver  run  down  her  spine,  remembering  the  pain and shame of that one  act.

Maria  gently  helped  her  undress and slip  into  a hot relaxing tub.  Maria was gentle and soft as  she washed Beth all over. She noticed after a while that tears were running down Beth’s cheeks. “It’s going to  be  all  right,  Beth.  You’ll  get  through  this  and things will get better, you’ll see. I know that it does-
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n’t help right now but you’re not alone. I’ve been there  and  so  have  all  the  girls  that  came  to  be women  here  in  the  Lane’s  house.  We’ve  all  been made to date Paul Smith at some point. Some right away, others when Mrs. Lane felt it was time.”

“Yes but only you and I were once guys and we’re discussing  being  taken  like  a  woman  up  our  ass. I’ve heard rumors that some women like that but I sure  as  hell  didn’t.  That  bastard  liked  to  rip  me apart,  I  was  bleeding  when  he  finished  with  me,” Beth replied.

“Oh Honey. I thought that you knew by now Ev- ery woman that lives and works here was once just like you and me. They were all men, or boys, at one time. Yes, the cooks, the servers, the maids, the chauffeurs,  there’s  a  seamstress,  a  hairdresser, the  nail  tech  that  she  lets  work  in  the  salon  she owns  in  town  when  not  needed  here.  There  are even two…no,  make that three ladies that  work where you do at the office,” Maria told her. “Oh yes and even the doctor.”

“Oh my God! She’s a monster. Surely all of these poor guys didn’t do anything to her. Why does she do these things and how does she get away with it anyway?” Beth said in anger.

“Beth,  you  already  know  the  answer  to  that question. As to why, I’m somewhat to blame. As to how, well, just like she did to you, she does to all of us.  That  is  to  say  that  she  threatens  our  families and loved ones if we step out of line. I know that
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she  threatened  to  hurt  your  little  sisters.  I  believe that she really thinks that she is doing the world a favor by turning testosterone-filled young men into soft,  feminine  young  ladies  before  they  hurt  any natural born women. Then she justifies her actions once we are totally passable by making us produc- tive citizens with, for the most part, good jobs with good  pay.  She  does  provide  for  us  quite  nicely.  I mean  apart  from  taking  our  manhood  away  from us, we really want for nothing. All of our needs are provided for,” Maria told her.

“Well, how am I going to face my mother and sis- ters  tomorrow?  I’m  already  so  embarrassed  that  I could just die. My mother is going to have a stroke when  she  sees  her  only  son,  not  just  dressed  as  a woman,  but  actually  becoming  a  woman  in  every possible  way.  Plus,  Mother  Karen  has  warned  me that  I  must  convince  my  mother  that  this  was  all my idea. That makes it even worse,” Beth  said.

Maria helped her out of the tub, dried her off and helped her do her now normal nightly ritual of get- ting  ready  for  bed.  Beth  had  a  hard  time  falling asleep but she eventually slipped off to Dreamland around 2:30 am.

It felt like she had just fallen asleep when Maria, looking  as  fresh  as  ever,  was  gently  shaking  her awake. “Come, Lizzy J (a pet name Maria started calling  her  when  they  were  alone,  saying  it  was short for Elizabeth Jean), it’s time to rise and shine
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as we’ve much to do this morning to prepare for your guests.”

Beth  took  care  of  her  morning  duties  in  the bathroom, put on a robe and went down to break- fast. She didn’t have much of an appetite, knowing what lay ahead for her in just a few more hours but Karen told her she had to at least have some fruit and toast with her coffee. That done, it was time to start getting ready. Beth worked with skilled hands at applying her makeup. She applied a base coat by  putting  dabs  of  the  base  on  her  forehead, cheeks, and chin. (She’d never really had much of a  beard  but  now  need  never  worry  about  that again. Dr. Ann’s handy work with the new laser machine made sure of that).

She then used a soft sponge pad to blend it in everywhere across her face. Next she did her eyes, using a black eye liner on top and bottom lids, fol- lowed by stroking on a black mascara on her now long lashes. Next she blended in eyeshadow, using brown and white with a touch of blue. Then she darkened her highly arched eye brows. Beth then used  a  lipliner  pencil  to  outline  her  lips  and  a brush  to  apply  her  bright  red  long-lasting  non-smearing lip cream. She followed this with a lip gloss to make her lips look shiny and wet, mak- ing  you  dream  of  kissing  them.  She  finished  up with a brush and some powder; she blended the powder on and added just a touch of red blusher to her  cheeks.  Her  eyes  sparkled  and  her  face  was glowing.
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With  her  makeup  done,  she  brushed  out  her long hair and used her curling iron to add the long springy curls.

Maria brought out the dress that Karen pick out for her and laid it on the bed. First she had Beth put her garter belt on and attach the silky nylons to the tabs. Then she pulled on tiny thong under- wear over the garter belt for the ease of using the ladies  room.  Then  she  slipped  her  feet  into  the black  strappy  sandals  with  the  3.5”  heels.  Next Maria picked up the dress. Beth stopped her and asked,  “Where  is  my  bra?”  Maria  said  that  the dress had a built-in bra.

She  stepped  into  the  little  black  dress  and  pulled  it  up  into  place.  The  dress  had  spaghetti straps  that  adjusted  in  the  back  and  once  it  was pulled  into  place,  she  felt  like  she  was  wearing  a second skin. The dress hugged her every curve and made her waist look thinner and her hips and butt look bigger and rounder. The dress was very short and  only  came  down  to  mid-thigh,  causing  her  to keep her legs crossed at all  times.

For  jewelry  she  put  in  a  pair  of  long  dangle golden ear rings, then a gold chain with a little gold cross  that  hung  down  right  into  her  very  promi- nent cleavage, leaving no doubt that she was quite well-endowed.  On  her  left  wrist  she  wore  a  little gold watch and on her right wrist were several gold bangles. Her long red oval finger nails were still in excellent condition from the other day as were  her
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toenails that  clearly showed through the  sandals she wore. She then spritzed a little perfume behind her ears, on her exposed cleavage and behind her knees as instructed.

She  stood  before  the  full-length  mirror  on  her closet door and didn’t even recognize herself. Al- though she was still nervous and about seeing her mother and sisters like this and upset at the Lanes for doing this to her, she also felt more than just a little pride at  how she looked as a woman now. If she were to tell a stranger that she was a boy, they would never believe her unless she actually pulled her panties down and showed them.

Alas,  the  moment  of  truth  was  at  hand.  She heard Karen Lane call up to her to tell her that her guest  had  arrived.  Beth  took  one  last  look  in  the mirror  and  said,  “I  just  hope  that  Mom  doesn’t have  a  heart  attack.”  Then  she  made  her  way slowly down the stairs.

She looked up and there in the living room stood her Mom and two sisters. They had a strange look on  their  faces.  At  first,  June  (Beth’s  real  Mom), thought  that  maybe  this  beautiful  young  woman was Gene’s girlfriend.

Beth continued down to the floor and walked up to them. She couldn’t find the words to greet them as  they  seemed  to  be  stuck  in  her  throat. “Hell…Hello,” she finally got out.
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They all replied at once, saying “Hello” back to her.  Beth  couldn’t  believe  that  they  didn’t  recog- nize  her,  especially  her  Mom.  It  seemed  like  a standoff when finally Karen jumped in.

“Oh, for heaven’s sake, June and you girls too, don’t you even recognize your own son that is now your daughter? She goes by the name of Elizabeth Jean Lane now. We call her Beth for short. Isn’t she beautiful? So you girls now have a big sister,” Karen said, looking at the disbelief on their faces.

“Is this some kind of a joke, Karen? Where’s my son Gene?” June asked.

“You’d better look a little closer, June because this certainly isn’t a joke and this is in fact your former son. He was just too pretty to be a skinny old boy and chose to become the feminine young lady standing before you. She now fits her role as an  executive  secretary  and  doesn’t  look  out  of place in the least while at the office. She really has been a big hit and everyone there seems to adore her,” Karen said.

June looked into Beth’s eyes and suddenly con- nected the dots. She cupped her hands in front of her face and almost screamed out. “What have you done to my son, Karen? I trusted you with my baby and this is how you repay me?” June said, looking him over from head to toe. This wasn’t the work of throwing  on  some  women’s  clothes  and  some makeup. Every inch of her from the top of her head to the tip of her painted toes screamed Female. She
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could see that her breast were real, she looked at how she carried herself on the 3.5” spiked heels as if she’d been born in them, the way she stood and held her hands and arms. She saw the dangle ear- rings, perfect makeup, and perfect oval nails.

“Beth  honey,  tell  your  Mother  whose  idea  this really was, please,” Karen ordered.

“Mom, it was all my idea I asked Mrs. Lane to help me fit in better at work. I really felt out of place there.  Everyone  was  laughing  and  making  jokes about  the  boy  secretary.  I’m  sorry  if  I’ve  disap- pointed  you  but  you  must  agree  that  I  make  a better  girl  than  I  did  a  boy.  I  really  wanted  this badly  and  they  were  gracious  enough  to  help  me and  paid  for  everything,  including  the  little  face surgeries.  Look,  Mom!  I  have  my  very  own  real boobs,” Beth said as she’d been ordered to  do.

Suddenly  Beth  could  take  it  no  more;  she rushed  forward  and  gave  her  mom  a  big  hug  and couldn’t let go. “I hope that I haven’t disappointed you, Mom, but you know that I didn’t have much of a personal life as a boy. Now I feel good about my- self and I feel more confident. The same guys that would have thought of me as a wimp, are now try- ing to get me to go out with them. Whenever I  go out  to  a  restaurant  or  a  store,  men  and  women alike notice me in a very different and positive way now  and  it  feels  good  to  be  noticed,”  Beth  said, wishing she could tell the truth to her mother who
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was still in shock over finding her only son looking like a fashion model.

Beth  then  went  to  her  sisters  who  still  hadn’t said  a  word  and  hugged  the  two  of  them  at  the same time. “I’ve really missed you two. I know that it’s  only  been  like  5  months  or  so  but  you  both looked  like  you’ve  changed  so  much  and  have grown. Now you look like beautiful young ladies,” she told them.

Julie  said,  “ We’ve changed?  Oh  my  God,  you think  that we’ve changed?  Just  look  at you.  There is no way I would have recognized you if I ran into you  on  the  street.  I  wouldn’t  even  have  believed you if you’d told me that it was you. What’s it like, Ge…I mean Beth, to go from being a geek to be- coming  such  a  hot  woman.  Oh  God!  They  didn’t take your you-know-what off, did they?” she  said.

Before  Beth  could  answer,  Jackie  piped  up. “Beth, you are beautiful beyond words and I think you definitely look happier than I can ever remem- ber.”

“Thanks honey, it’s been a long trip and a lot of training  and  help  from  the  Lanes  to  get  to  this place  but  the  workouts,  medicines,  the  doctor’s care and help, along with many lessons, plus prac- tice  morning  until  night  all  helped  to  prepare  me for the job I now have and I’m happy. No, Jules, no one took my you-know-what off,” Beth said laugh- ing.

 

Page - 21

SUMMER JOB 2 BY B C

 

Mom walked up, looked down, and could see Beth’s now generous cleavage and the tops of her breasts and could tell beyond doubt that they were in fact real. “Oh, sweet Gene, what have I done sending you here and what have you done to your body?”  she  said  with  tears  running  down  her cheeks.

Beth felt so bad and wanted to tell her that these people  did  this  to  her  against  her  will  but  knew that she’d be placing them in danger. Seeing what the Lanes did to all these former boys around here, she believed that they were very capable of carry- ing  out  their  threat  to  her  if  she  didn’t  do  as  or- dered.

“I know that this is really a shock to you, June Please come and sit, we’ll have some lunch and get you something to drink to calm you down. We have all afternoon to talk and get you some answers. As you have time to digest all of this, I think that you’ll admit  that  Elizabeth  is  a  very  well-adjusted  and happier  person  than  the  scrawny  awkward    boy you left here in our trust some six months ago. The poor thing was so down and out and felt so out of place  at  first  that  he  wanted  to  quit  and  go  home but the money was just too good to pass up and he knew that he was helping you and the girls out so much.

“Then  too  there  are  the  contracts  that  we  all signed. He knew that he couldn’t just walk away without consequences so one afternoon while talk-
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ing with his maid Maria, she jokingly said that he should dress as a woman and that he had the body for  it  and  would  then  fit  in  at  work,”  Karen  lied, then grinned her evil little grin.

As they went into the big formal dining room, their meals wear brought in by three lovely maids, all former boys dressed in very feminine and pro- vocative uniforms. Just when the drink began to calm  June  down,  Karen  took  the  opportunity  to twist the knife a little deeper.

“You know it’s been hard to keep the men at bay at work. It seems every guy there wants to ask  out the latest heartthrob at L & K and Associates. We kept Beth off of the dating circles for as long as we could and then Beth here began to ask us to let her date. There was one guy in particular she began to bond with at work. Jim Kingston is his name. We finally gave in and let them go out to dinner. They have  had  several  dates  now  and  Jim  is  a  perfect gentleman. We’ve invited him to lunch. He called and apologized, saying that he was running a little late,”  Karen  said,  causing  all  to  almost  choke  on their next bite.

“Madam, a Mr. James Kingston has arrived,” Jill offered with a curtsey.

“Well,  here’s  Jim  now,”  Karen  said  as  they  all turned  around  to  see  this  big  strong-looking  and very handsome man standing there.
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“I’m so sorry, Karen, that I’m late. I hope that I haven’t  kept  everyone  waiting,  Jim  said  and walked  over  to  Beth,  leaned  down  and  kissed  her on  the  lips,  just  as  Karen  had  ordered  him  to  do when he got there.

“Wow,  you  must  be  Beth’s  Mother?  I  can  see where  she  gets  her  looks,”  Jim  said,  taking  her hand in his giant paw. “And you must be Julie and Jackie. You two look like your sister here as well. It’s nice to meet you all,” Jim said as he took a seat next  to  Beth.  Jill  brought  him  his  lunch  as  he looked at them all staring with open mouths.

Julie  and  Jackie  thought  that  he  was  a  giant. Even sitting down, he was head and shoulders big- ger than Beth. “You all must be proud of your sis- ter becoming a private secretary and kind of taking charge  of the  place  right  off the  start.  Ladies,  you do know that I don’t bite, yes? You can close your mouths now,” he said, laughing out loud. “I know that I’m a big old boy, I played pro football for a few years until I got a bum knee and one too many con- cussions but I’m harmless.” He laughed  again.

They all closed their open mouths, feeling em- barrassed and not believing that Beth was dating a man twice her size. Oh, and one other little thing. He was a MAN. Their minds were racing, wonder- ing what did that make Gene or Beth? Was she re- ally a woman now or was she just dressed like one and looking better than half the female population of the world?
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Karen looked at the girls and asked if they would like to go for a swim.

“What, in this weather? It’s freezing out,” Julie said. “It’s late November.”

“Oh honey, not outside, we have a heated indoor pool and plenty of extra swim suits if you’d like to swim,” Karen told them.

“Wow. That would be so cool. If that’s ok with Mom, we’d love to swim,” Jackie. With that, Ginger the  pretty  redheaded  maid  showed  them  to  the pool and changing area.

Karen  then  had  them  take  their  drinks  into  the living  room.  She  winked  at  Beth  and  nodded  to- wards  Jim.  Beth  knew  what  she  was  to  do.  She walked  over  to  Jim,  sat  down  on  his  big  lap,  put her arm around him and kissed him on the cheek.

“Thanks for coming and meeting my mother and sisters.  I  know  that  you  had  other  plans  for  to- night,” she said loud enough for Mom to  hear.

“Not at all, honey. I’m glad to finally meet your other family. We have the rest of our lives to go out and do special things together. Ma’am, you have a really special young lady here. It’s been my good fortune to have the pleasure of dating and looking out for her,” Jim said.

“I….I see. Well, I have to say that I’m a little in the dark about Beth here lately. We haven’t been in
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touch  due  to  her  ‘training’  these  past  months.” (She said ‘training’ with a little sarcasm) “What do you do, Jim?” June asked.

“I work at the Lanes’ firm. I’m Ja Junior Execu- tive and I’m hoping to take the bar very soon to be- come a lawyer. That’s how Beth and I met,” Jim of- fered

“What do you two like to do in your off time away from work?” June asked.

“Well, we’ve been to some of the best restaurants in town, the ballet, art shows, movies and Broad- way plays. We’ve gone dancing and to sporting events and there was that wine tasting event. It re- ally doesn’t matter to me what we do. I always feel proud to be seen with your daughter and she’s al- ways the prettiest woman in the place. Plus she’s smart and witty and keeps me on my toes all the time,” he said and kissed Beth on the lips again.

The afternoon passed by quickly and before they knew it, Karen told them to go  and freshen up for dinner  as  she’d  been  advised  that  it  would  be served in 15 minutes.

The  girls  had  never  had  a  four-course  meal  be- fore. It seemed so formal, like a movie or a story in a  book.  First  was  a  wonderful  salad.  When  the plates  were  taken  away,  they  were  replaced  by soup, followed by the main course and finally des- sert.  It  was  all  so  wonderful  and  made  them  wish they lived like this.
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As it was getting late and the weather forecast ice  and  snow  storms,  Karen  told  them  that  they must  spend  the  night;  it  was  too  dangerous  to drive home tonight in the storm. They watched a movie on the giant screen in the family room and then were shown to their rooms for the night. The girls had one room together, Mom had another and Beth had her own room in between her sisters and Mom. Jill and Ginger provided some very sexy and expensive sleepwear for her guests. The girls gig- gled when Jill offered to help them undress and said no thank you.

Around 11: 00 pm, Jim slipped into Beth’s room and startled her. “What are you doing? My Mom is in the next room,” she  whispered.

“Yeah, I  know. I  tried to slip  out and  go  home when  Karen  stopped  me  and  ordered  me  to  stay with you. I think that she had this all planned,” he whispered back. Jim then stood in front of her and undressed,  removing  everything.  He  slid  into Beth’s bed  under the satin sheets and spooned up next  to  her.  He  knew  that  she  wouldn’t  fight  him because  of  her  Mom  in  the  next  room.  She  laid there  with  her  head  on  his  big  muscular  arm  and his other arm around her.

Gently, Jim began to kiss her neck, then lightly bit  her  ear,  kissed  her  and  whispered,  “Oh  God, girl, you turn me on like no other woman I’ve ever been with. You make me so hot.”
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Suddenly she felt his hand on her breast and it felt like streaks of lightning shot all through her body. Her breathing became shallow and her heart began  to  race.  She  suddenly  started  to  panic  as she didn’t know if Jim knew about her secret.

Before she had much time to think it over or tell him, his big hand was in her panties and he felt her oversized clit. She was paralyzed and didn’t know what to do, then Jim kissed her and continued to fondle her down there. He turned her to face him, kissed  her  sweet  lips,  then  moved  down  to  her breasts. He lightly bit her nipple. She gasped and put her arm around his head, holding him there. He continued stroking her little dick.

Beth  whispered  in  his  ear.  “Did  you  already know?” she asked.

“Know what, honey?” he replied. “That you are everything that I told your Mother that you were at dinner tonight?” he said.

“No, that’s  not what I mean and you  know it,” Beth said. “I’m really sorry and you need to know that I never meant to trick you.”

“Shush, you talk too much,” he said and contin- ued  to  lick,  kiss,  suck  and  bite  her  hard  nipples and firm breasts. He was driving her mad with lust and desire as her body felt like it was on fire. With- out even thinking, she realized that she had his big cock  in  her  hand  and  was  stroking  him  up  and
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down. Suddenly the urge hit her and she wiggled free and moved down between his legs facing him.

Then, without losing eye contact, she licked his big cock head and teased it a little before sliding her  mouth  over  it  and  taking  him  inside  her mouth. She took him deeper and deeper until she choked, then tried all over again until she could control her gag reflex. Her hands were busy rub- bing his thighs and caressing his full balls.

Suddenly  she  felt  Jim  stiffen  up  and  moments later he shot the biggest load of cum he’d ever re- leased. He couldn’t stop the loud grunt of his mas- sive  orgasm.  She  didn’t  even  have  to  swallow  at first  because  the  first  three  shots  were  so  strong that they went right down her throat into her stom- ach.  Then  she  swallowed  and  licked  and  kissed until  the  big  cock  finally  began  to  relax  and  go semi-soft.

Beth then scooted back up his body and laid on top  of  him  and  gave  him  a  big  kiss.  “Did  I  do  it right?” she whispered.

“Oh baby, ‘right ‘isn’t the word for it. You were fantastic.  Any  better  and  I’d  have  died  of  an  ex- tra-long orgasm,” he said and kissed her back.

They laid in each other’s arms in a peaceful em- brace when Beth felt him begin to grow down below again. She grabbed ahold of him and massaged his big  cock  to  full  size  again.  She  stopped  and  he grabbed her arm.
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“Just a minute there, big boy,” she said, reached into  her  night  stand  and  took  out  a  tube  of  KY Jelly. She spread it all over his cock and got it slip- pery, then put a glob on her finger and eased it into her anus by pushing her two fingers in. She got up onto her knees and put her face down in her pillow. Jim was gentle and slow but oh so big. He got the head in and stopped for a short while, then began to push in.

“Oh God,” Beth said aloud and she bit down on the pillow. Little by little his cock continued on its journey, stopping every so often to let her catch her breath. Finally he was all the way in and started a slow  piston-like  movement  in  and  out.  The  pain was awful at first and she bit the pillow for all she was  worth.  Then  it  slowly  turned  to  pleasure  and she  had  to  bite  to  keep  from  screaming  out,  not wanting him to stop now.

It wasn’t much longer until she felt him  stiffen and jerk, releasing his second load of the night into her  boy  pussy.  She  came  for  the  first  time  since leaving  her  home.  She’d  actually  experienced  a double orgasm and fell flat on her stomach on the bed, unable to move.

It took a while before she got up took Jim by the hand  and  went  into  her  personal  bathroom  and turned  on  the  shower.  They  stood  under  the stream of hot water, just holding each other. She had to get up on her tip toes to be able to kiss him and even then, he had to stoop down some. They
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soaped each other up and washed with a fragrant body wash and soft sponges.

They helped each other dry, then Beth stood up on a little stool and whispered, “Any regrets? I hope that you weren’t disappointed that I’m not a con- ventional girl?” She looked around to see if anyone might be able to hear, then whispered very softly, “This  was  not  my  doing,  I  had  no  desire  or thoughts of being a woman, I believe that Karen brought me here for this purpose. She tricked my Mom into having me come to work here and then began to change me into being Beth.”

Jim bent down and whispered quietly back to her, “I’m glad that she did. I really like the woman that you are. And truth be known, the Lanes kind of have me over a barrel too. I had some financial troubles and they helped me out but for a price. I promise you though that I have no regrets for any- thing that has led me to you. My feeling for you are very real. I just want to protect you and take care of you.” He literally picked her up off the ground. She wrapped  her  long  legs  around  his  waist  and  put her arms around his neck. They kissed long and passionately.

“We’d better get some sleep. It’s 3 am and they’ll be waking us up for breakfast before too long” Beth said and curled herself into his  embrace.

Just  as  she’d  warned,  it  felt  as  though  they’d just fallen asleep when Maria came in to wake
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them. “Breakfast in 30 minutes, Beth, so you’d better get moving,” Maria told them.

Beth  took  a  quick  shower,  dried  and  blew  out her hair, then put her face on in record time. While she  did  her  makeup,  Jim  quickly  showered.  Beth put  on  a  very  pretty  silk  robe  and  Jim  wore  the clothes  he  had  on  yesterday.  Then  together  they walked into the dining room. Everyone else was al- ready there and they got knowing smiles from ev- eryone except Beth’s mother.

“Well, you two sure were stirring up a fuss most of the night. I’m surprised that you had the energy to  join  us.  From  the  glow  on  your  face,  Beth,  I guess you had quite the night,” Karen said, watch- ing  June’s  face  grow  pale  at  the  thought  of  what must  have  been  happening  right  under  her  nose most of the night.

Beth  was  red-faced  embarrassed  and  at  the same  time  secretly  and  completely  sated  from  the experience. She wasn’t wearing a bra and the silk nighty and robe rubbing against her rock hard nip- ples  were  causing  chills  to  race  up  and  down  her spine,  remembering  the  surprise  visit  of  the  man she’d come to really have feelings for.

Before leaving, June took Karen aside and asked that she release them from their agreement, saying that this was way too much for her to live with. “He’s my only son and it kills me to see him this way. Had I known that you would do this to him I’d have never agreed to any of this,” she told Karen.
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“Well, honey, it’s not that easy. We’ve invested a lot in Beth as Gary’s personal secretary and she is working out very well. We need her. Then there is that  contract  that  we  all  signed  together.  I  know that  seeing  Beth  as  the  beautiful  young  lady  that she is may not be what you had hoped for but this is  what  she  wanted.  Also,  I  have  the  power  of guardianship  over  her  that  you  signed  and  agreed to.  Plus  don’t  try  and  tell  me  that  the  money  she earns and has sent home to you doesn’t make your life and the lives of your other daughters so much more  pleasant.  I  promise  to  try  and  make  more time in the future for you to visit. I’ll even let her come  home  some  weekends.  She  does  drive  her- self, you know. Gary bought her her very own little car.

“Now I know that you don’t want to fight me in court  over  all  of  this  because  the  contracts  are ironclad.  For  all  intents  and  purposes,  Beth  is  es- sentially legally my daughter for the foreseeable fu- ture. Plus we wouldn’t want anything to happen to Julie or Jackie, now would we?” Karen threatened.

June  and  her  daughters  hugged  Beth  and  said their goodbyes. Karen told the girls they were wel- come  here  anytime  they  wanted.  Beth  stood  and watched them drive off down the long driveway un- til they were out of  sight.

Jim stood by her side and hugged her. “I should be on my way as we have to work tomorrow. Thank you for the wonderful weekend, Karen, and to  you
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my sweet girl. I’m going to miss you tonight.” He bent down and kissed her softly and passionately.

“Jim honey, you don’t have to leave if you don’t want  to.  If  you’d  like,  you  could  spend  the  night with Beth and go to work from here in the morning. I know that Beth would love you to stay. After all, it looks like you two are becoming much more  than just  friends.  You  just  might  be  what  she  has  been dreaming of for many nights now. Seems like  our little girl just can’t seem to get enough of you and your very manly charms.” Jim accepted Karen’s of- fer  and  was  all  too  happy  to  have  another  night with his special girl.

Jim walked into Beth’s room and heard her in the bathroom doing her nightly rituals. He slipped his  clothes  off  and  sat  on  the  bed  in  his  under- pants, waiting for her to finish and come out. She cracked the door open and he could see her brush- ing her long auburn hair. She was wearing a sheer silk nightgown and he could see the silhouette of her gorgeous body through the thin material of the nightgown with her upturned firm breasts and all of her curves. She was a real vision and it appeared that Karen was handing her over to him with no strings attached.

Things  calmed  down  for  the  next  couple  of weeks.  Beth  got  more  and  more  involved  at  work and  was  becoming  a  real  asset  to  Gary  as  she helped  the  other  lawyers  dig  up  and  prepare  their cases. Beth was also becoming more and more
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feminine and comfortable in her daily life. She ac- tually loved her job and Jim and she dated over the next months. Karen let him stay over some week- ends.

Gary  then  surprised  her  one  morning  after breakfast and said that he had some business that he was handling personally and he was taking her with him. He told her they were going to Bangkok, Thailand.  Karen  would  be  going  as  well  and  it would be a kind of work/vacation for them. Beth was so excited as she’d never been anywhere but there in the Detroit area.

Karen  and  Beth  began  packing  and  getting ready the rest of that day. She called her mother and told her about the trip. Mom said she couldn’t leave the country as she didn’t have a passport or birth certificate with her current name on it. Beth told  her  that  Gary  and  Karen  had  taken  care  of both of those documents.

Two days later they were in the air. They stopped in  California  for  fuel  and  more  passengers  and soon  they  were  flying  over  the  ocean  nonstop  to Bangkok.

Beth  couldn’t  get  over  the  beauty  of  the  place; the  weather  was  so  nice  and  warm  compared  to back in Detroit. They were picked up by a big limo and driven to their five-star  resort.

Beth  was  overwhelmed  with  the  culture,  the temples and the mystique of Asia. She didn’t have
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time to relax too much as they had just checked into their rooms when Gary told her to bring her notepads and meet him in the lobby. The limo took them off to the heart of Bangkok and stopped in front of some enormous skyscrapers.

The meeting took about two hours and she did her best to keep up and record all that took place. It  turned  out  that  this  meeting  wasn’t  so  much about law as it was about Gary wanting to buy a couple of night clubs and bars on the main strip there in Bangkok. There were rules about foreign- ers buying land or property in Thailand but these businessmen seemed to think that they could help Gary to navigate around the rules…for a nice tidy price, of course.

Back  at  their  resort,  they  washed  and  changed for  dinner,  then  met  Karen  in  the  lobby.  Dinner was  a  different  experience  for  all.  If  Beth  hadn’t gone  online  and  done  some  research,  they  would- n’t have known what to order. Dinner was strange but  not  unpleasant  and  they  took  in  some  of  the nightlife in town.

The  next  morning  Beth  was  up  and  dressed when her phone rang. A man claiming to be their driver told her to come down as they were waiting for  her.  She  grabbed  her  purse  and  headed  on down. The man met her at the elevator and lead her outside. Beth followed him and got in the back seat. As the door closed, she heard a strange click as the door locked. She turned just in time to see
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another man plunge a needle into her arm and she was out like a light.

When Beth came around and was able to open her eyes, everything was a little hazy. She was sit- ting in a dimly-lit room. It was damp and chilly and she became aware of the fact that her pretty dress and fine underclothes were gone. She was wearing a  loose-fitting  shift  type  dress.  There  were  four other woman there as well. Three looked to be Thai and  the  other  one  appeared  to  be  English.  Beth asked her, “Do you know where we are or what they want?”

She suddenly felt a sharp sting and burn in her arm and a little man yelled, “You no speak English. You learn to speak Thai or you get punished and no food or water.”

This went on for days. If the Thai women spoke, there was no punishment. If she tried to talk to the British  woman  in  English,  she  was  punished.  She mouthed  the  words,  “How  long  have  you  been here?”  and  felt  the  sting  and  burn  again.  “They must have cameras in here  somewhere.”

Weeks  passed  by.  She  was  losing  weight  and even  seemed  to  have  shrunk  an  inch  or  two.  She, out  of  pure  necessity,  was  learning  to  speak  this new language which was so foreign to her.

Two  months  passed  and  she  could  carry  on  a conversation in Thai to some degree. One day she heard the Police outside talking to one of the  men.
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She heard her name, Beth Lane, and the fact that they were looking for her. She was just about to yell out when she felt the sting and the burn like never before and it caused her to pass out.

That night she was taken to an underground bar and dressed in a tight-fitting Thai dress that fit her now tiny frame. She had on 4” spiked sandals and her  toes  and  finger  nails  were  bright  red.  Her makeup was done to perfection. Her hair was long, straight,  and  shiny.  She  was  told  that  she    was there  to  entertain  their  customers.  She  was  not  to speak a word of English or she’d feel the pain. She was  to  please  them  sexually  and  her  name  was now Cherry.

As she entered the room, she was to strut around until  someone  called  the  number  hanging  around her  neck.  (#1)  It  didn’t  take  long  before she  was walking into a room with a well-dressed busi- ness man  from  Chicago.  She  spoke  in  Thai,  asking what  he  wanted  from  her.  Of  course  he  didn’t speak  Thai  and  just  motioned  for  her  to  turn around.  He  began  taking  his  pants  off  and  slid them  to  the  floor.  Next  he  pulled  his  underwear down, and pointed to his already hard cock.

She knelt down in front of him and gave him a blow job but he could tell her heart wasn’t in it. She kept up until just from looking at her beautiful face he couldn’t hold back any longer and shot his wad into her mouth. She almost choked but managed to fight it off and licked and cleaned him up.
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They sat for  a  while and  he  began to  get horny again. He said, “Get on bed!” then  pointed  to the bed. Beth walked over and knelt on the bed and the man  pulled  up  her  Chut  Thai,  which  literally means “Thai outfit or dress.”

He  pulled  her  panties  down  and  lubed  himself up  before  entering  her  ass.  She’d  made  love  like this with Jim many times but this was not love  or romantic.  He  thrust  himself  in  and  out  piston-like and  almost  knocked  her  off  the  bed  a  couple  of times. Finally he shot his second load of man seed into  Beth’s  ass  and  collapsed  next  to  her  on  the bed.  “You  are  one  damn  sexy  and  beautiful  lady, honey.” With that, he pulled up his pants and left.

Beth’s number was called four more times that night  but  when  the  night  was  over,  her  captor yelled  at  her  in  Thai  that  she  wasn’t  putting  her heart  into  her  work  and  that  maybe  this  little  les- son  would  help  her  to  apply  herself  better.  He opened  the  door  and  three  young  tough-looking Thai men came in. They worked her over for well over  an  hour.  They  used  her  mouth  and  her  ass and took turns going from one hole to the other un- til they couldn’t come anymore. She was sore  and sick to her stomach and had cried till there were no more tears.

Mr. Chung (as she found out he was called) re- turned and said, “Maybe next time you think about this  and  do  better  job?  You  pantie  boy,  you  sup- posed to like getting big cock to make love to. You
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ever want to pay your way out of here, you better learn to love cock.”

He put her back in her room where she laid on her cot and thought her heart was going to break. What had she ever done to deserve this life? She re- ally  missed  Jim  and  wished  that  he  could  come and save her but she didn’t even know where she was.

Now  it  was  Month  Number  Three.  Beth  could understand  the  Thai  language  pretty  good  and could speak enough to get by now. Being a submis- sive person and giving up on being rescued or get- ting out of here, she saw no reason to continue be- ing  punished  or  spanked  so  she  gave  in  and performed as they ordered her to do. She was polite and sexy and always had a line of men waiting for her each night. She was the most popular girl there as  she  was  not  only  beautiful  but  talented  in  the skills  of  sexual  pleasure.  (Thanks  to  Paul  Smith, Karen,  and  even  Jim  Kingston.)  She’d  been  or- dered  to  keep  herself  as  feminine  as  possible  and that order was helped out by weekly trips to a pri- vate salon, where her captors felt that she wouldn’t be recognized.

***

On this particular trip she was pampered with a manicure  and  pedicure.  Her  toenails  were  bright red and her now one-inch-long oval-shaped finger- nails  matched.  She’d  also  completed  her  laser
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treatment  and  was  completely  hair-free  on  her face, arms, and legs. Her eye brows were now very thin  and  arched  permanently  and  they  had  tat- tooed  permanent  black  eyeliner  on  her  top  and bottom lids. Her long dark hair was soft and shiny and hung down to the middle of her back. The tat- too artist had been ordered to tattoo a little cherry blossom on the top of her left breast and two little cherries  on  her  right  breast.  It  had  a  green  stem and leaf with a white and red blossom. “That let you know you belong to me now,” Chung told her in Thai.

Meanwhile  Gary  had  paid  a  couple  of  different private  investigators  to  hunt  for  his  adopted daughter. Beth’s Mom was furious when she found out  that  they  had  lost  her  son/daughter  in,  of  all places,  Pattaya,  Thailand  where  there  was  thou- sands  of  Transsexuals  and  a  booming  sex  indus- try.  Gary  Lane’s  investigators  usually  were  fast and efficient at finding whomever they were  look- ing for but so far they didn’t have a lead on Eliza- beth Lane.

Jim Kingston had taken all the vacation time the Lanes would give him and he too was off to Thai- land. Jim had read all he could about Thailand and their  sex  trade  businesses.  Hearing  that  she’d  been taken to Pattaya, he went there straight away in hopes of finding her. He paid to have the Trans girls  take  him  to  their  room  for  sex  but  he  turned down the sex. Once there he paid even more, show- ing them a picture of Beth and asking if they’d seen
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this girl.  He was there two weeks and had shelled out a lot of money when this one girl looked at him and said she could get in a lot of trouble from these very  bad  men  if  they  knew  that  she  told  anyone about  this  girl  who  looked  like  the  photo  but  was now  called  Cherry.  Jim  held  up  two  hundred  dol- lars  American,  said  she  was  his  fiancée  and  he wanted  to  find  her  and  take  her  back  home  to America.

The girl, who called herself Gem, could see the hurt in his eyes. She knew that if she told him any- thing, she’d have to run away and hide for her own safety, so she told him that she didn’t want to con him  out  of  money  but  she  would  need  three  hun- dred  to  get  away  and  hide.  Jim  took  out  another two hundred. He told her he’d give her two now and if she showed him where Beth was, he’d give her two more.

Gem took him across town and showed Jim the building where she’d worked last night. Beth was there, she said. He gave her his room key and told her to wait there for him. She agreed and left right away.  Jim  made  his  way  to  the  bar,  had  a  drink and  asked  where  the  fun  times  were.  The  bar- tender  looked  at  him  and  rubbed  his  thumb  and forefinger  together,  indicating  he  wanted  money. Jim  took  out  $50  US.  The  man  pushed  a  button under the bar and a door clicked open, leading to a spacious back room. There were comfortable seats lined  up  in  a  row  and  a  big  glass  window  across one wall. A bell rang and several girls came out and
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sat facing the glass. They each had a necklace with a number on it but Beth wasn’t among them.

Jim  sat  patiently  and  waited  about  a  half  an hour when the bell rang again and the girls entered the  room.  This  time  his  heart  jumped  into  his throat.  Beth  was  with  them.  He  asked  for  #1  but someone beat him to it. “Isn’t there any other girl that you might like, Sir?” a lady asked  him.

“No, I’ll wait, she’s the one that I’d like to be with and  the  reason  I  came  here  tonight.  A  friend  told me  that  she  was  the  best  girl  that  he’d  ever  been with,  so  I’ll  wait.”  Finally  after  another  hour,  the Mamasan  came  in  and  told  Jim  that  Cherry  was cleaning up and would be ready in a few minutes.

Finally the woman came back in and Jim paid her $150. US. She took him back to meet Cherry. He tried to control himself and she just about had a heart attack. Jim winked at her and gave her the shush sign out of the sight line of the Mam  san. The Mamasan told them they could use Bungalow #3.  Jim  let  her  lead  him  to  the  little  side  shack. Once  the  door  was  closed,  she  threw  her  arms around him and began crying.

“Come,  we  have  to  move  fast,”  he  said  and pushed  the  window  curtain  aside  only  to  find  the bars across the window. He stood on the only chair in the room and, with a mighty kick of his big foot, he knocked the bars loose on one side. From there he  used  his  strength  to  bend  them  out  enough  for him  to  help  Beth  onto  the  ground.  He  bent  them

 

Page - 44


RELUCTANT PRESS

[image: ]

 

Page - 45

SUMMER JOB 2 BY B C

 

more and slipped out himself. He looked up just in time to see a guard come around the corner with  a rifle  in  his  hand.  Jim  took  two  steps  and  laid  a huge fist right in the little guy’s face, knocking him out cold. He took Beth’s hand and walked out into the crowded street. They made their way to his mo- tel and opened the door with his spare key.

He paid Gem and told her she’d better get going fast. He then grabbed his bag. They exited fast and hailed a cab. He paid the cab driver extra to take them  to  the  next  town,  not  wanting  to  take  a chance on getting a plane out of there before some- one came looking. He phoned Gary Lane and told him  what  was  up  and  asked  if  the  corporate  jet could meet them in Thammerat. He agreed so Jim hung up and the two sped across to the East side of the peninsula.

After  50  miles  they  finally  took  a  deep  breath and  felt  a  little  relief.  He  held  her  tight.  “I  never thought I’d ever see you again. I’ve been here for weeks and have covered a lot of ground. I’ve been to all the clubs showing your picture and asking if anyone knew you or your whereabouts. You can’t imagine  how  happy  I  am  that  I  found  you,”  Jim said,  holding  her  tight  and  making  her  feel  safe again finally.

“How did you find me?” she said.

“I’ll  tell you  all  about  on the flight  home.  That’s not  important  right  now.  We  just  need  to  get  you some clothes. Gary has sent me with a spare set of
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your IDs and Passport in the event that I was able to  find  you.  I  would  have  never  given  up  until  I knew that you were ok or dead but I prayed for the chance that you were ok,” he told her.

“Jim, I have to warn you, you can’t imagine the things they did to me. When you come to hear the horrible  things  I  was  made  to  do,  you  may  wish that you’d never found me,” she told him

“Nothing that you can say or tell me about what they’ve  done  to  you  could  ever  change  my  mind, Beth,”  he  said.  It  had  been  months  since  she’d heard that name. She’d even begun to think of her- self as Cherry. “Don’t you worry about that, Beth. I know  enough  to  know  that  you  were  not  able  to fight  them  off  and  that  no  matter  what  happened, we’ll get through it together. They might have done terrible  things  to  your  mind  and  body  but  I  know that  your  heart  is  true.  Your  body  and  scars  will heal.  I  pray  that  your  mind  will  forget  this  night- mare that you’ve been forced to live in,” he told her sincerely.

They  arrived  at  the  little  airport.  Jim  paid  the fare,  tipped  the  driver  very  generously,  and  told him  to  forget  that  he  ever  saw  them.  They  rushed onboard  the  plane  and  were  in  the  air  in  minutes. Once they reached their cruising altitude, Gail  an- other of Gary’s special girls employed at L & K and Associates,  tapped  her  on  the  shoulder,  causing Beth to jump.
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“Oh, I’m so sorry, Miss Lane. I just wanted to tell you  that  I  have  some  of  your  own  clothes  in  the rear of the plane and would be happy to assist you when you are ready and feel up to it. This plane is also  equipped  with  a  shower  if  you  please.  My name is Gail and I’m truly sorry for what you must have gone through these past months. I’m here to help any way that I can,” Gail told  her.

“Yes thank you, Gail. It would be wonderful to shower and clean up and put on some clothes. Will you excuse me, Jim?” Beth  said.

“Sure  thing,  honey,  even  though  I  can  barely bring  myself  to  let  go  of  you.  Yes  ,you  go  and shower.  I  know  that  will  make  you  feel  a  little better. I’ll be right here for the next 1800 miles or so,” Jim said and slowly released her.

Beth took a long shower and the hot water did in fact feel good. As she stepped out, Gail handed her a towel, then took another towel and began to pat her dry. Gail saw the tattoos and tried not to stare.

Beth noticed and said, “Yes, these were to mark me  as  their  property.  They  named  me  Cherry, hence the blossom on one side and the cherries on the other. They were planning on several other tat- toos and piercings soon,” she told Gail.

“They  didn’t…remove  your  man  parts,  thank God?” Gail said.
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“They were talking about that too but decided for the time being that the market for Transsexuals was worth more money to them then making me a post-op tranny. Seems there is a huge market for girls like me over here. It’s amazing the thousands of so-called straight men who prefer girls like me. They might just as well have taken the rest of my manhood though because they did remove my tes- ticles and  my penis has been  useless since even before I got here from the hormones Dr. Anna was giving me for months on end,” Beth went on as if she and Gail had been best friends forever.

Gail rubbed a moisturizer all over Beth’s body, then  dusted  her  with  a  fragrant  powder.  Next  she handed  her  a  matching  bra  and  panty  set.  Once they  were  on,  Beth  said,  “That  feels  so  odd  and strange as I wasn’t allowed to wear a bra or panties at any time during my  captivity.”

Next came a pair of nylon stockings and a garter belt.  “It’s  chilly  on  the  plane  and  its  winter  back home  now,”  Gail  told  her.  She  then  helped  Beth into a very pretty knee-length green dress followed by  a  pair  of  black  pumps  with  a  3”  heel.  “I  don’t think that I can stand in these, let alone walk. I’ve been  either  bare-footed  or  had  cheap  flip  flops  to wear all this time,” Beth said

Gail  then  brushed  out  Beth’s  long  hair  and  ap- plied her makeup, going easy on the warpaint. “It will  take  a  little  practice  but  you’ll  manage  just fine. Here, I’ll help you back to your seat now and
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you can get some rest. I have to tell you though, Miss Lane...”

“Gail,  please  call  me  Beth  and  thank  you  for your help and kindness,” Beth said.

“Well, like I was saying…Beth, I don’t know what I’d have done had I been in your place. You see I’m the  same  kind  of  girl  that  you  are.  I  was  once  a good-looking  young  man.  I’d  just  passed  the  bar for my license and was looking forward to getting started on my new career when I made the mistake of  crossing  Mrs.  Lane.  I  was  a  stupid  young  22 year-old and said some pretty inappropriate things to her. That alone would have been grounds to fire me  but  then  I  made  several  attempts  to  act  on those things at a big party where I’d had too much to  drink  and  thoroughly  embarrassed  her  in  front of many of our biggest  customers.

“The next day I was called in to her office. She of- fered  me  a  drink  and  was  acting  normal  and  cool so I was thinking that maybe she wanted to get to- gether  after  all  and  was  going  to  forgive  me  for speaking  out  of  turn.  Next  thing  I  knew,  I  was strapped down in Dr. Anna’s office and was getting injections  in  my  breasts  and  hormone    implants and was introduced  to  Bruno. I know that I don’t need  to  say  any  more  about  what  happened  next. So I’ve been serving as stewardess and hostess on the corporate jet or in the office when needed ever since and that was four years ago,” she told Beth.
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“Oh my gosh, Gail, I’m so sorry that they did this to you too. I wouldn’t have guessed that you were ever a  guy.  You look to me to be a very beautiful woman,” Beth said.

“Well, at least they didn’t make us ugly. I have tried to adapt to life as a woman but it hasn’t been all bad or all good either and I’m sure it’s been the same  for  you.  It  mixes  up  your  mind  and  body, switching from male to female at our age. I mean I never  had  a  single  thought  about  being  a  woman before they did this to me. For 17 years all I knew was  that  I  was  a  guy;  I  was  raised  as  one  and thought  like  one.  Things  just  come  natural  as  a guy when it’s all you’ve ever known. Then Bruno kind  of  knocked  the  guy  out  of  me.  After  that,  I slowly began to think as a girl and then a feminine girl,” Gail told Beth.

“Yes, I know exactly what you mean, Gail. I was brought here to the Lanes for a summer job, or so I thought.  I thought it  was strange  that  they wanted a boy to fill the position of Private Secretary to Mr. Lane. Then I just thought that it was a favor to my mother  as  she  and  Karen  were  good  friends  and that the job was just for the summer. Well here it is some  eight  months  later  and  now  when  I  look  in the mirror, I still can’t believe my eyes.

“With  the  exception  of  this  last  little  episode which I feared was for life, you’re right; there have been some good as well as bad things about being turned into someone else. It sounds like you had a
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pretty good life before your change began I myself didn’t really have much of a social life so for me it was like being able to take over someone else’s life, a much more interesting and fulfilling life than my own.  It  was  nice  for  the  first  time  in  my  life  that when I walked into a room, people looked up to see me. It was a high that I felt and I still love that feel- ing  of  being  able  to  have  a  man  look  and  stare  at me with desire,” she said.

“Oh my, I’m sorry. I’m just rambling on and on here. Suddenly I feel very tired and I’d like to lie down and get a little sleep,” Beth said.

Just then, Jim knocked lightly on the door and poked his head in to make sure that Beth was ok. He told her that the flight would take several more hours and that she should try and get some rest. He gave her two little tablets and a glass of water, saying that they should help.

Beth gave Jim a big hug, kissed him on the lips, and thanked him again for being her hero and res- cuing her from those awful people back in Thai- land. “I hope to make it up to you when we get back,” she, then laid back in her reclined seat and listened to the whine of the private Jet engines as the plane whisked though the night air. She was out in only minutes.

Beth never woke up until Jim shook her gently awake as the plane landed back in Detroit. As she stood up, she almost lost her balance and fell, for- getting that she was once again wearing high
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heels. It took a few moments for her mind to clear and realize where she was. As the door of the plane opened, she was hit by the cold blast of winter air. Gail was right there, offering her a nice warm win- ter coat and hat. She wasted no time at all putting the  warm  clothing  on.  Jim  also  was  right  there  to put  his  big  strong  arm  around  her  and  he  helped her  deplane  and  get  into  the  waiting  limo.  Soon they were on their way to the Lane’s big home on the  private  property  with  the  stone  wall  around  it and the camera-monitored  gate.

As  they  pulled  up  to  the  front  doorway,  Maria came  running  out  to  greet  them.  She  gave  Beth  a big bear hug and nearly squeezed the breath out of her. “Welcome home, Miss Beth. Thank God that Jim found you and was able to get you out of there safely.  Come,  honey,  you  must  be  hungry.  The staff has prepared a big welcome home meal for all of you. I can’t tell you how happy everyone is that you are home again,” she told Beth, giving her an- other big hug and then pulling her by her hand into the  warmth  of  the  big  house.  She  was  greeted inside by first Mrs. Lane (who genuinely was glad to see her back) followed many of the staff. It felt so good  standing  in  front  of  the  big  open-faced  fire- place as it took the chill out of her now frail  body.

Beth was allowed some time to freshen up, then Maria led her down to the main dining room. The food  was  wonderful  but  Beth’s  now  shrunken stomach  would  only  allow  her  to  eat  just  a  little. She felt a little strange like being the guest of honor
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as if this were a banquet or something. They didn’t treat her like this before the nightmare trip to Thai- land.  This  was  an  odd  experience  for  sure  but  it was  nice  that  everyone  seemed  to  sincerely  glad she was back.

When asked point blank what those bad people did to her, Beth told them truthfully all that had taken place. She told them how she’d been reduced to the lowest form of life and used in unspeakable ways, first by her captors and then by customers once she was broken and had given up hope of be- ing found. She performed as requested to avoid the trauma  of  their  cruel  punishments  and  further degradation. The Lanes asked questions and Beth answered  them  as  best  that  she  could,  with  the trauma still being so fresh in her troubled mind.

Finally  she  was  allowed  to  go  to  her  room  and settle  down  for  the  night.  Jim  of  course  spent  the night  but  was  just  happy  to  hold  her  and  try  and make her feel safe again. It would be several more nights before she began to forgive herself and feel like making love to the man she felt so obligated to for saving her life, the man she’d been in love with before this awful trip.

The next day her Mother and sisters were told that she’d been found and was back home safely now. They were invited to come that day. It only took a few hours and they were at the main gate being buzzed into the estate. It was the same thing all over again with Beth telling them of her ordeal.
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She softened it up some for her Mother and sisters wanting to forget it ever happened and put it be- hind her now.

Mom just kept hugging her and said, “You poor, poor  child.  Just  look  at  you.  It  looks  as  if  you’ve lost  a  couple  of  inches  in  height  and  20  lb.  How could they let this terrible thing happen to you?”

“Mom,  they  had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  I  was tricked  into  thinking  it  was  our  limo  to  take  us  to another  meeting,  I  thought  nothing  of  it  and  just got in the  door which they opened for me. I think that they originally planned to hold me for ransom but  then  I  heard  them  talking  and  they  said  they thought I could bring them long term money as a …well,  to  be  nice  let’s  just  say  a  working  girl. Thank God that Jim didn’t give up on me and even- tually found me. I’ll be fine, as soon as I can put all this behind me and get on with my  life.”

The fact was that she did lose 2 inches in height and  25  lb.  in  weight.  She  was  now  5’6’’  tall  and weighed  97  lb.  She  knew  this  because  Maria  had taken her down to see Doctor Anna for a complete physical from head to toe. The only thing that Doc- tor  Anna  added  was  her  time-released  hormone capsule  which  she  injected  under  the  skin  in Beth’s  thigh.  The  doctor  reported  that  Beth  was run down but with a good diet she  would soon be back to her old self  again.

It was decided that it would be in Beth’s best in- terest  to  get  her  back  to  work  and  busy  again  as
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soon as possible. So she was told she would be go- ing back to work on Monday morning.

She  walked into the  office  wearing a  two-piece business suit in blue with white silk blouse with a long  collar  tied  into  a  bow  in  front.  Her  skirt  was form-fitting and stopped just above the knees. She wore 3” black pumps and her hair was brushed out long  and  trailing  down  her  back.  Her  bangs  still gave  her somewhat of an Asian look; her makeup was  done  to  perfection  by  her  own  hands.  She knew  that  everyone  was  looking  at  her  as  she walked down the aisle to her desk. She smiled back at  each  person  as  they  stood  and  said,  “Welcome back, Miss Lane.” She sat down and put her purse into  the  lower  drawer  of  her  desk  and  looked around to see what needed being  done.

She  jumped  as  her  intercom  buzzed  startling her. “Beth, please come into my office,” Gary or- dered.

She got up right away and walked right into his office. “Yes, Father, you called?” she said.

“Beth, I know that you’ve been gone for a while so I’ll let it go this time but please remember you will always knock first and come in when you’ve been invited. If that happens again, I’ll have to take further  actions  to  correct  you,”  Gary  told  her firmly.

“Ok, until we get back into the swing of things and you get acclimated, I’d like you to clean up my
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office for starters. Wash up my coffee cups, empty the  trash  containers  and  by  then  we  should  be ready to line you up for the day’s work.”

Beth was just on the verge of asking him why the janitors couldn’t do these menial tasks when it hit her that he was just trying to keep her busy and out of the sight of prying eyes out in the inner of- fice. She jumped right into action.

“Yes,  Daddy,”  she  said,  surprising  him  for  the second  time  that  morning  and  she  completed  the task  in  only  a  couple  of  minutes.  “Anything  else, Daddy?”  she  asked  and  when  he  said  no,  she  ap- proached  him,  put  her  hands  around  his  neck  and gave him a kiss on the cheek. “Thank you, Daddy, for  trying  to  spare  me  the  questions  and  embar- rassment but I’m a big girl and you’ve taught me to be one, so if you’ll let me, I’ll be getting to work now.” Beth said and walked out to her  desk.

She  began  calling  the  different  department heads and scheduling the morning meetings. She took  her  pad,  took  notes  and  got  things  rolling. Gary  was  truly  impressed  with  her  businesslike manner and the way she took charge. “Uh oh, what have I created here now?” he said to himself.

By the day’s end, things were once again buzz- ing along in the office and they were actually get- ting  to  the  bottom  of  the  stack  of  case  files.  The novelty of having Beth back had worn off and ev- eryone  went  back  to  treating  her  as  the  boss’  pri- vate secretary and daughter, although many of the
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men looked at her and had fantasies about what she’d been forced to do over in Thailand.

In her last check-up, Doctor Anna determined that  Beth  did  not  need  any  more  of  her  special breast  enhancement  as  she  was  now  a  perfect 34-24-34 with a C cup and perky up-turned nip- ples.

Everyone was out of the office. Beth knocked on Gary’s door and asked if he was ready to leave yet? “One  last  thing,  honey.  I  need  to  know  just  how thankful  you  really  are  that  I  was  responsible  for getting  you  out  of  Thailand.  I  know  that  Jim  was the  one  who  found  you  but  he  would  have  never had  the  resources  to  finance  what  we  paid  out. That was me…and my money. Many thousands of dollars,” he said as he stood, undid his belt and al- lowed  his  pants  to  fall  to  the  floor,  then  sat  back down in his chair.

Beth  looked  at  him  in  shock  and  disbelief.  She never dreamed that he would ever do this to her af- ter  all  they’d  been  through.  In  the  beginning  she had  feared  she’d  have  to  service  his  sexual  needs but  not  now  after  he  knew  what  she’d  been through  and  the  fact  that  she  and  Jim  were    an item. “This will remain just between you and me, baby. No one else ever has to know,” he  said.

“And if I refuse to do this, what then, Daddy?” she asked.
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“Well, I still have business in Bangkok coming up. I know that you’d love to go back over there and see  your  old  friends,”  Gary  said.  His  threat  was very effective as a cold chill ran down her body.

Beth slowly moved over to Gary’s desk and re- moved her suit jacket and silky white blouse. She knelt  down  between  his  legs,  reached  up  and pulled his boxers down, then took his manhood in her hand and began to stroke it up and down.

“That’s Daddy’s little girl,” he said. “Now let me see just how good you really are at pleasing a real man  with  those  luscious  red  lips  and  tongue,”  he almost pleaded.

Doing as she’d been trained, she licked over the head  of  the  very  hard  cock,  then  licked  up  and down  each  side  and  under  the  head  as  she’d learned really seemed to get a guy going faster. She looked up into his eyes with her beautifully made-up eyes and slowly lowered her mouth down over his  entire  cock,  taking  him  deep  into  her  throat and  opening  and  closing  her  throat  muscles  to  let him fuck her mouth and throat just like a woman’s vagina  would  do.  He  prided  himself  as  be-  ing  a good  lover  but  this  unbelievable  young  woman between his knees took him over the top in record time.

She felt him tighten up and arch his whole body and moan “Ohhh Goddddd.” He came harder  that he  could  ever  remember  in  his  life.  Beth  didn’t leave so much as a single drop of his man seed.
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She  licked  him  clean  and  pulled  his  boxers  up  as Gary  was  still  struggling  to  regain  his  composure and breath.

“Oh my God, Beth, not only are you smart and sweet  and  beautiful,  you  are  so  gifted  at  all  that you do. Thank you. I won’t bring this up again ever, I just had to know for myself,” Gary  said.

Not much else was said between the two of them as he locked up and they drove home in silence. Beth, however, once again felt betrayed by a man that she’d begun to respect and it hurt her deeply.

Once  home,  they  washed  up  and  were  just  in time  for  dinner.  Karen  couldn’t  wait  to  hear  how her first day back to work was. Beth told her that it didn’t take long at all to fit back in and get to work. It  felt  good  to  be  busy  and  Daddy  made  it  really special for her.

“He took me to a nice restaurant for lunch,” she said, giving Gary a little start for a second.

Beth then tried to excuse herself to go and take a nice long hot shower. “That’s good, honey. Maria will help you as you have a date tonight in only a little over an hour,” Karen surprised  her.

“Oh Mom, please no, not tonight. I’m really beat from my first day back to work. I was dreaming of a nice quiet night alone in my room to rest up,” Beth said pleadingly.
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“Sorry,  honey  but  it’s  a  done  deal.  The  plans have already been made and accepted on your be- half. Come now, you’ll have fun once you are out and about,” Karen said, grinning

“Well where is Jim planning to take me then so I know how to dress?” she  asked.

“Who said the date was with Jim, darling?” Ka- ren replied.

“But Mom, Jim and I have become an item and I don’t wish to date other men. It wouldn’t be fair. I mean the man saved my life and it would kill him to see me with another man,” Beth said, sighing.

“Who said that the date was with another man, sweetie? I know that I didn’t say it was with a man. You just get cleaned up and Maria knows what you are  to  wear  on  this  date.  So  hurry  along  now, you’re  wasting  time  dear.  Your  date  will  be  here very soon,” Karen said.  Beth  hurried  off with her head  spinning,  trying  to  figure  out  what  was  up now and who this mysterious date was with.

As  she  stepped  out  of  the  shower,  Maria  was waiting with a warm fluffy towel and began to pat her  dry.  She  handed  Beth  a  new  sexy  bra  and matching  panty  set,  followed  by  a  garter  belt  and dark  nylons.  Once  they  were  on  and  attached  to the suspender tabs, she slipped her  feet into a pair of  4”  spiked  pumps.  Beth  reached  out  and  pulled the  camisole  over  her  head,  followed  by  the  tight form-fitting red dress. The dress hugged  every
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curve of her body and the V neck showed her full cleavage and just a touch of the tattooed Cherry on her right upper breast.

Maria  used  the  blowdryer  and  brush  to  comb out  her  long  hair,  then  brushed  her  bangs  across her forehead. As Beth finished up her makeup, she once  again  looked  gorgeously  feminine  in  every way.  Her  dark  lined  eyelids,  dark  and  lighter shaded  upper  lids  and  thin  and  highly  arched brows  drew  you  to  her  mysterious  eyes.  Then  her full red and shiny  Cupid  bow lips made  you  want to  kiss  them  over  and  over  again.  She  then  wore long  dangle  earrings  of  heart-shaped  gold  along with  a  couple  of  gold  necklaces  with  a  matching gold  bracelet  on  her  right  wrist  and  a  dainty  gold watch on her left.

“Oh my, you look so good, Miss Beth. Your date is  going  to  feel  so  proud  to  be  been  with  you  on their arm, no matter where you are going tonight,” Maria said.

As they went down the stairs to the sitting room, Mrs. Lane greeted them. “You look just beautiful, Elizabeth  honey.  Come  here  and  give  Daddy  and me  a  kiss,”  Karen  ordered.  Beth  looked  over  and saw Bruno sitting there watching TV. She sure did- n’t want to get him up as she remembered only too well what Bruno’s spankings felt like even though it had been months ago since her last “lesson” with him. He left you with a lasting memory burned into your mind.
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She walked over and kissed Karen on the lips, then turned to Gary and had to raise up on her tip toes to reach his face. Gary bent down and met her halfway  and  held  the  tender  sensual  kiss  much longer than Karen felt was necessary.

“Ok, you two break it up, you’re going to mess up our baby’s beautiful makeup job and her date is here now,” Karen said. Then she shocked both of them  by  saying,  “If  you’re  a  good  girl  and  make your  date  happy  tonight,  when  you  get  home maybe I’ll let you suck Daddy’s big dick again, see- ing as you both seemed to like it so much earlier to- day.”

Both Gary and Beth turned red in the face from Karen’s statement. Gary wondered how she knew of  his  little  indiscretion.  Did  she  have  his  office bugged or had a hidden camera in there? Beth was speechless;  was  she  to  be  punished  for  obeying Gary’s orders to her? Did Gary tell her?

They would have no answers right then as Maria walked in with Amy, a really beautiful blonde girl. Beth  recognized  her  from  the  office  earlier  today. She  had  a  really  fantastic  body  and  the  outfit  she was  wearing  was  very  revealing  and  sensual.  She sure looked different than she did in the office that morning.  Beth  then  remembered  that  Amy  Scott was the youngest lawyer in the whole firm and she was  supposed  to  be  really  good  and  had  gained  a sort of reputation for not losing a case. She’d han- dled six different clients so far and won each case
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with ease. Right now she was hot and it really showed in her style and dress.

“Elizabeth, honey, I believe that you met Amy at work today. Well, dear, Amy is your mystery date for this evening. I trust that you will take very good care  of  her  and  her  needs  tonight  and  make  her very happy in any way that she asks of you, if you know what I mean. I don’t want to hear any reports that Amy here was unhappy with you in any way,”

Karen  then  leaned  over  into  Beth  like  she  was hugging  her  and  whispered,  “I  don’t  have  to  tell you  that  after  today  you  are  already  on  very  thin ice, young lady. Now you two go and have fun,” Ka- ren said, winking at  Beth.

They walked out the front door and into a wait- ing stretch limo. The driver was a very shapely and beautiful  blonde  woman  who  Beth  recognized  as another of the Lanes’ special girls, Paulette was her name.  Paulette  opened  the  big  rear  door  and stepped aside. “Ma’am,” she said and  bowed.

Amy got in first and Beth followed  behind her. Amy motioned for Beth to sit right beside her, pat- ting the seat. “So, little Miss Beth, how do you like working at the firm so far?” she  asked.

“Well, I’m  not sure  how  to  answer that  as I’ve been out of the country for most of the time I have been  employed  here  and  that  time  had  nothing  to do  with  working  for  the  firm,”  she  said  honestly. “So far I’ve spent more time doing menial tasks like
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getting coffee, emptying trash and cleaning up af- ter  people  that  I  would  have  thought  that  Dad would have had a janitor or someone else doing. My training and education have actually prepared me for much more than I’m being allowed to do at this time,” Beth told her.

“Oh, so you don’t believe in starting at the bot- tom and working your way up by earning the rights to the gravy jobs? Is that it?” Amy challenged. “Oh no. I didn’t mean it that way. It’s just that Daddy has spent a fortune on me, having people train me to  work  in  his  firm  and  I  was  surprised  to  not  be given  any  serious  work  until  just  recently.  I  do want to make a difference and be  useful.”

“You may call me Ms. Roberts for this date to- night, Beth and that’s just what our date tonight is all  about.  You’ve  heard  of  ass  kissing  the  boss. Well, you’re going to experience it literally and first hand tonight. Mrs. Lane, who’ll you’ll soon enough learn really runs L&K and Associates, has assured me  that  if  you  do  not  do  the  job  thoroughly  and properly,  when  we  return  and  Bruno  gets  done with  you,  you  may  be  forced  to  miss  a  couple  of days of work. Do you get my drift, honey?” Amy asked.

“Yes Ms. Roberts, I fully understand and you’ll get no resistance from me for whatever you want. I serve  at  your  pleasure,”  Beth  said,  wondering  if there  would  ever  be  an  end  to  her  being  used  by
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people who love to be in control of other people just for their entertainment.

This woman was a very dominant woman and Beth could see why she appeared to be such a good lawyer as she knew just what to say and how to say it.  Beth  might  have  looked  like  a  beautiful  25-year-old lady but she was still only 19 years old despite her recent forced education by the nasty Thailand men that made her grow up quickly. She was immediately intimidated by this woman and the fact that she’d already brought up Bruno if she didn’t do as Amy Roberts wanted her to do.

“Ok,  let’s  get  the  night  started.  I  want  you  to kneel down here in front of me, baby girl,” Amy or- dered  and  Beth  did  as  she  was  told.  Amy  then pulled Beth’s silky dress off of her, then removed her bra. “I don’t think that you’ll be needing this to- night,”  she  said  and  had  Beth  remove  her  panties as well. She then pulled the dress back down over her head and down into its original  place.

“There,  that’s  better.  That  will  make  things much more available as the night progresses. Now you may start by kissing the insides of my legs. I want you to use your lips and tongue and slowly work your way up to here,” she said, lifting her skirt up and showing Beth her clean shaven pussy. Amy  had  worn  no  panties  under  her  dress  and Beth noticed right away that Amy had a gold ring with a single little pearl pierced through the lips of her pussy.
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“Go on, girl. Get busy there now or I’ll take you and get you one of those for yourself,” she  threat- ened.

Beth  really  didn’t  know  what  to  do  so  she  just began  kissing  and  licking  on  Amy’s  thighs.  She lapped and licked all the way up into Amy’s V. She took  her  time  and  tried  to  tease  and  stimulate  the bossy woman.

Finally Amy responded with a big “Ohhh Yesss, now you’re getting the hang of it, baby. Ohh yeah, right there. Don’t stop!” she ordered. The truth of it was  Beth  had  never  even  seen  a  pussy  up  close. She’d  been  exposed  to  many  cocks  and  in  many different  ways.  This  was  so  overwhelmingly strange.  Amy  then  told  her  to  use  her  finger  and move it in and out of her pussy and to keep lapping her  tongue  back  and  forth  over  her  clit.  “It’s  that little  hard  nub right  here,” she pointed  out to  her. It  wasn’t  much  longer  and  Amy  screamed  as  her orgasm  took  her  over  the  top.  “Ohhh  God! Yesssssss!

“Damn, girl, you’ve done this before, cause no- body is this good at eating pussy without practice. I  was  told  that  you  were  a  virgin?  Is  that  right?” Amy asked.

“Well,  technically  yes,  Ms.  Roberts.  Before  I came to live and work for the Lanes, I’d never been with  a  man  or  a  woman,”  she  told  her.  “I  don’t know if you were told about my trip to Thailand but I was kidnapped and used as a transvestite prosti-
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tute  for  several  months.  I  was  used  sexually  from behind and made to give oral pleasures to the men. I  was  so  loaded  with  female  hormones  that  I  be- came impotent so I never made love as a man and probably never will now,” Beth told her.

“Well  then,  honey,  you’re  just  a  natural  born oral master then because you really know how to use  those  beautiful  full  lips  and  tongue  to  their best advantage,” Amy said as they just pulled up to the  restaurant  Amy  had  made  reservations  for. Amy reached down and helped Beth up onto the seat next to her and told her to repair her lipstick. The  door  to  the  big  limo  opened  and  Paulette smiled knowingly and offered her hand to Beth to help her out of the car. Paulette winked and smiled and said “Miss” with a big grin. Beth blushed and got out.

The  bright  sign  over  the  building  said  this  was “The Hide Away.” As they walked in, Amy looped her arm through Beth’s arm. It seemed pretty dark inside.  Then  as  Beth’s  eyes  got  used  to  the  dark- ness,  she  could  see  that  the  place  was  all  women. There wasn’t a man in sight. Some were eating and talking  in  their  booths  or  tables  and  some  were dancing in erotic manner with each other. Still oth- ers were kissing and necking right in the open.

Amy  put  Beth  in  one  of  the  open  booths  and went to get them something to drink. Two or three ladies  came  over  and  asked  Beth  to  dance  while Amy  was  gone.  Amy  saw  them  and  quickly  re-
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turned just in time to tell the little hotties that Beth was her girl and that they should beat it. “Damn, girl, can’t I even leave you alone for five minutes without you drawing all the other bitches in heat over here to sniff out the young stuff?”

“I didn’t do anything, Ms. Roberts, I swear. They just  came  over.  I  told  them  several  times  no  and that  I  was  with  someone  but  they  still  wouldn’t leave,”  Beth  said,  somewhat  upset  because  she thought Amy was mad at  her.

“Maybe I’ll have to get you a Tattoo saying “Pri- vate  Property,”  Amy  said.  She  smiled  and  things settled  down  a  bit  for  a  while  as  this  was  another first for Beth. She’d never had much hard alcohol before.  The  stuff  the  Johns  bought  for  the  girls  in Thailand was pretty watered down.

They had a couple of drinks and then danced for a  while.  The  alcohol  on  an  empty  stomach  really got to Beth’s ability to think straight fast. She was pretty tipsy by the third drink. She got up to dance with  Amy  and  started  kissing  her  neck  and  ear, then sought out her lips and found them sweet and soft  and  she  kissed  her  passionately.  “I  like  you Amy,  would  you  like  me  to  pleasure  your  pussy some more now?” she asked.

“All in good time, my little love bug,” Amy told her,  then  ordered  them  some  food  to  keep  Beth from getting completely wasted and probably sick.
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About the  time  that  they finished their meals,  a very pretty lady walked up, kissed Amy and slid in next to her in the booth. “Debbie, meet Beth, Beth is my little baby girl,” Amy said.

Beth noticed that Debbie was a very sexy woman and  dressed  really  provocatively.  They  each  had one more drink, then got up and left. Beth couldn’t believe her own heart as she was just a little disap- pointed that Amy’s friend was apparently coming with them. She secretly wanted to have another go with Amy.

As they got into the limo, Amy told Jenny to get down  on  her  knees  again.  “You  said  that  you wanted some more of my sweet pussy. So get to it, girl.” Amy ordered.

“Right in front of your friend?” Beth asked, em- barrassed.

“Why of course, my little pet, who do you think taught me about such good things in life? Now eat, honey, don’t talk.” Amy grinned and pushed Beth’s head  and  shoulders  back  down  between  her  legs. Beth  was  feeling  no  pain  by  this  time.  What  she was  feeling  was  sexy  and  horny.  She  needed  no more coaxing this time. She kissed and licked and teased  her  way  back  to  Amy’s  sweet  smelling pussy. Beth was excited this time. “It must be the alcohol,” she thought and was really getting into it.

All of a sudden Beth felt someone close behind her. Then she felt her dress being pulled up and off
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over  her  hips.  She  went  right  back  to  work  on Amy’s moist mound. Then Beth felt something wet and  slippery  around  her  butt.  Debbie  was  rubbing her butt, making little circles around her little dark hole.  Suddenly  Beth  moaned  “Ohhh”  as  Debbie pushed a  finger into  her  butt  hole.  She  then lubri- cated her fingers and went back in. it wasn’t pain- ful but really did feel strange. Then Debbie started moving her two fingers in and out of her ass. Deb- bie  continued  this  action  for  a  while  and  all  of  a sudden, it felt tighter. Amy then said, “You just eat my pussy and take care of me, never mind Debbie.”

Beth finally relaxed a little and began sucking and licking and kissing Amy’s pussy again. Sud- denly Deb pulled out and before Beth knew what was happening, Deb was back inside of her back passage again, only this time it felt much bigger.

Amy pulled her head back down to pay attention to her wet and now hot mound again. Beth, now re- ally turned on, went back to work on making love to  Amy’s  pussy.  She  slightly  ducked  her  head down  and  looked  back  between  her  own  legs  and was not surprised to see the  pair  of  balls slapping against her ass cheeks and Deb’s big cock gliding in and out of her boy pussy. Suddenly Beth was on fire.  She  was  getting  it  from  both  ends  and  try  as she might to hold back, she was rocked with multi- ple orgasms.

“Ohhh…ohhhhhhh…yesssssssss”  she 

screamed  out  and  released  the  most  intense  or-
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gasm of her still young life. It was so intense that she was on the verge of passing out. Deb pulled herself out, then pulled Beth around and put her huge  cock right in  Beth’s  mouth  as it erupted  a second  time.  Beth  didn’t  pull  away  but  rather swallowed as fast as she could, then licked Deb’s big cock and balls dry. She looked up at Amy and then up at Deb. The booze and sex finally got the best of her and she passed out cold on the floor of the limo with a big grin on her face.

***

Beth  found  herself  in  her  own  bed  the  next morning with no memory of how or when she got there. As she sat up, her head was pounding like a drum  in  a  marching  band.  She  slowly  got  herself up and went into her bathroom. After relieving her- self, she washed her hands, then put cold water on her face which helped to partially clear her clouded mind.

She  slipped  off  her  robe,  stepped  into  the  hot shower and stood there for a good long time, letting the  water  cascade  down  on  her  now  small  frame. She  tried  to  remember  what  happened  last  night and  it  came  to  her  in  bits  and  pieces.  She  did  re- member performing oral sex on Amy and thought that  if  she  were  still  a  real  guy,  she  would  have loved  to  have  done  the  same  things  that  she  did. Then  she  looked  down  at  her  now  very  feminine and sexy body and still couldn’t fully believe that her life had taken the turn that it had to put her in
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this position. Her hands ran up her torso until they cupped  her  firm  and  ample  breasts.  Her  nipples were  still  very  sensitive  and  she  shivered  as  she softly  pinched  them  between  her  thumb  and  fore- finger.  A  warm  feeling  ran  through  her  chest  and down  her  body.  Just  then  she  thought  she  heard someone in the room.

She peeked out of the shower curtain and found Maria sitting with a big warm towel waiting on her to finish. Her first thoughts were “Please not again, not another dating ordeal.”

She  managed  to  gasp  out,  “Maria,  please  don’t tell me I’m going on another date.”

“No, Beth, as a matter of fact you must have re- ally  pleased  Ms.  Roberts  last  night  because  Mrs. Lane got a really good report and she is letting you have  the  whole  day  to  yourself.  She  said  that  you and I could  go into town and spend the  day  shop- ping. So after you dry off and get dressed, we can spend  the  day  together  doing  whatever  you  want. We can go out for breakfast for a change and then shop for some new clothes. She’s giving you your own credit card so let’s get moving. This is proba- bly  more  of  a  treat  for  me  than  you  as  I  have  not been able to leave here in a really long time.”

Beth  dressed  in  a  hurry  in  the  clothes  laid  out for her. She put on a matching pair of pink panties and  bra,  followed  by  a  pink  T-shirt  with  rounded collar. The T was quiet tight fitting and showed off her ample charms well. Next she pulled on a  sheer
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pair of pantyhose, followed by a very short black miniskirt. She wrinkled her nose and said, “Really, Maria?” when she saw the 3.5” heels.

“I’m afraid so, Beth. Mrs. Lane’s orders.”

Beth  then  slipped  her  small  feet  into  the  shoes and knew that her feet and legs were going to pay for this shopping trip.

Maria had her sit and she brushed  out  Beth’s long  auburn  hair.  She  added  a  pair  of  two-inch round  earrings,  a  matching  gold  necklace  and  a couple  of  rings  and  a  watch.  Beth  applied  her makeup with skilled hands. Maria then helped her with a white V-neck sweater and pronounced her ready to go.

“Now you go down and talk with Mrs. Lane while I dress,” Maria said. Beth did as she’d been asked and Maria hurried off to change. It only took about a half-hour and in Maria came, bounding into the sitting room where Beth and Karen Lane were talk- ing.  Both  women  stopped  and  starred  open-mouthed  at  the  beautiful  young  lady  stand-  ing in the door way. They were shocked and in awe as they  were  not  used  to  seeing  Maria  in  anything but  her  work  uniform.  She  basically  had  on  the same clothes that Beth was wearing and she was one very sexy young woman.

“Oh my. Am I going to have to send Bruno along with you two to keep you out of trouble or do you think you can manage on your own?” Karen asked.
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“Ma’am, we promise to be on our best behavior and not get in any trouble,” Maria  said.

“Ok then, Paulette will drive you to the mall and you have the day to yourselves. Paulette will pick you up at the Malls front entrance at…let’s say 5 o’clock. Have a good time but no trouble and don’t be late or there will be consequences. Do I make myself clear?”

“Yes Ma’am, we understand,” they said in uni- son.

They  each  kissed  Karen  on  the  cheek,  said thank  you  and  were  out  the  door.  Paulette  was waiting with the back door of the limo open. They climbed in and were giggling like school girls going on a date. As they pulled away, Paulette said in her rather deep sultry voice, “You girls are very lucky. I’ve been the Lanes’ driver for 8 years and you’re the first ones that she’s ever let out  alone.”

“Paulette,  I  hope  I’m  not  out  of  turn  when  I ask…are you like us girls?” Beth asked timidly.

“If you mean was I born a male like the two of you, the answer is yes. I too got on the wrong side of Karen Lane some years ago and she found a way to lure me into her trap and made me pay dearly for my indiscretions. I have two more years to go until when she  promised to set  me  free but the damage is done and I’ll never be the man I was meant to be now.  I’m  physically  more  female  than  male  now.
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My only hope is to find a husband and marry and live out my life as I am.”

“Wow, I would have never guessed in a hundred years  that  you  were  not  a  natural  born  woman. You’re beautiful and I just know that you’ll find a mate…if  Mrs.  Lane  doesn’t  already  have  that planned out too,” Beth said.

Paulette dropped the girls off in front of the mall; they  asked  her  to  come  with  them  but  she  told them that she had errands to take care  of.

Maria  couldn’t  believe  that  she  was  out  and about. It felt so strange and yet so wonderful to  be able to be walk around free as could be. It had been a  very  long  time  since  she’d  been  able  to  do  so. Beth asked her, “Are you Ok, Maria? You look lost and somehow vulnerable. I’ve never seen you like this before.” Beth noticed a tear in her  eye.

“I’m fine, it’s just that the last time I was able to walk  through  a  mall  without  being  controlled,  I was a young confident man getting ready to go to college on a football scholarship. Then my life sud- denly changed dramatically, all because of one big mistake that I’ve had to live with since that day. I almost  forgot  what  it  felt  like  to  be  free  like  this, even if it’s only for a couple of hours.”

Beth hugged her and said, “I’m so sorry for you but  like  Paulette,  you  make  a  really  beautiful woman  and  soon  you’ll  be  free.  I  just  know  that you’ll find someone to fall in love with and share
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your  life  with.  For  now,  though,  let’s  both  forget our  past  lives  and  try  and  have  some  fun  and  put this  credit  card  to  good  use.”  She  smiled  at  her friend, took her by the hand and pulled her into the first store they came to.

They shopped and shopped and tried on dress after dress and tops and skirts and everything that goes  on  underneath.  Maria  got  in  the  spirit  and helped Beth with the styles and colors she thought best for her. Beth knew that Maria did have good taste in clothes, having been at this for so much longer than she herself had.

Before long they had all that they could carry be- tween the two of them. They noticed that it was ten to five and Paulette would be waiting. They got there  just  in  time  and  were  on  their  way  back home, still giggling and talking about the guys that kept hitting on them and how much they enjoyed the day.

Karen was waiting to greet them and wanted to see  what  they  had  purchased.  She  approved  of most  of  the  things  they  bought  but  said  she thought they would buy things a little more femi- nine and girly.

“Ok girls, time to get back to work now and earn all these nice things you’ve bought. Dinner will be served in half an hour, then we must get ready for work tomorrow,” Karen said more kindly then she usually spoke to either of them. They ran off with
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their purchases, put them in their rooms and re- turned downstairs for dinner.

Maria went to the kitchen where she usually ate. Karen asked Beth, “Where is Maria?”

“I believe that she’s in the kitchen with the rest of the staff, Mom,” Beth told her.

“Go and ask her to come and join us, please,” Karen said and a surprised Beth got up and went to get her.

“Are  you  sure,  Beth?”  Maria  asked  suspiciously “I hope we didn’t do anything  wrong.”

As  they  reentered  the  dining  room,  a  nervous Maria asked, “Ma’am, you asked for me?”

“Come, Maria, you girls did well today. You did just what I asked and didn’t try to run away or get in any trouble so I’m asking you to join us for din- ner,” Karen said.

“Thank  you,  Ma’am,  it  was  a  nice  reward  you provided  us  today  and  I  wouldn’t  betray  your trust,”  Maria  said  and  took  a  seat,  feeling  awk- ward.  She  noticed  Mr.  Lane  as  he  kept  sneaking little looks her way which made her feel a little un- comfortable. However dinner went off without inci- dent  and  Karen  asked  the  girls  more  about  their day shopping.
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“I’ll  bet  every  boy  in  the  place  was  wanting  to chat and get your  numbers.”

“Well, several boys did try and hit on us but we laughed  and  said  we  had  boyfriends  and  went about  our  way  and  didn’t  give  them  anything  to write about. It was actually kind of fun. It was the first  time  that  I  actually  had  any  kind  of  reaction from boys since I became...well, since I became a girl.  It  really  did  make  me  feel  like  one  after  all those  guys  just  kept  trying  their  best  to  get  us  to talk with them.

“They kept telling us how hot we were and things like that. I remember vaguely what it was like as a guy thinking that girls like that wouldn’t ever give me the time of day. Being on the other side of the coin,  I  now  know  that  the  girls  were  just  as  self-conscious as the guys were,” Maria  said.

Monday  morning,  everyone  was  back  in  their role. Maria woke Beth and helped her get ready for work.  She  then  went  about  her  daily  duties  while Beth  got  her  toast  and  coffee  and  took  her  pills with orange juice and headed off to work in her lit- tle car.

She found a stack of paperwork on her desk and dug  right  in.  Later  that  morning  as  she  got  on  the elevator  to  deliver  some  papers  to  another  floor, she ran into Amy. “Good morning, Ms. Roberts,” Beth said.
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In a businesslike manner, Amy replied, “Good morning to you, Miss Lane,” then returned to her phone without another word.

Coming back down, she ran into Jim. Beth gave him a hug and a short kiss on the lips. “Jim, where have you been? I’ve missed you,” she said.

“They have kept me on the road a lot lately and when  I  tried  to  call  you,  I  was  told  you  were  not available.  Then  one  day,  Karen  asked  me  to  give you a little time and space while you got resettled. I was  starting  to  think  that  you  just  didn’t  want  to see  me  and  that  maybe  you  were  seeing  someone else,” Jim said

“Oh no, nothing could be farther from the truth. I missed you and couldn’t understand why I didn’t hear from you. I asked Mom if she knew what was going on and I told her I didn’t want to date anyone but you. She just said you were very busy and did- n’t know why you didn’t call,” Beth said, putting her hand on his.

“Do you think they are trying to keep us apart?” he asked.

“I  certainly  hope  not.  Mom  knows  how  I  feel about you. I’ll ask her what’s going on and see if we can get together soon,” Beth said.

That night at dinner, Beth brought up the sub- ject of her and Jim. She was told that everything was fine and that she could go out with Jim when-
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ever  she  wanted.  True  to  Karen’s  word,  Jim  called that  night  and  asked  her  out  and  she  said  yes  and  that  everything  was  fine.  So  Jim  agreed  to  see  her the  next  night.  She  told  him  that  she  couldn’t  wait   to  see  him  and  would  be  ready  by  6:00  pm  if  that was OK. Jim said, “I’ll see you then” and hung up.

The  next  night  Beth  was  bathed,  dressed,  and made up in one of her new outfits. She looked like a cover girl right off one of the glamour magazines. She  went  downstairs  and  sat  in  the  living  room waiting  for  Jim.  6:00  came  and  Jim  wasn’t  there. This bothered Beth. Jim was either on time or sev- eral  minutes  early.  6:30  came  and  went  and  then 7:00. Beth tried to text him but got no response. Fi- nally  Karen  called  the  local  police  and  asked  if there  had  been an accident in their area.  The  offi- cer  said  there  were  two  separate  accidents  but  no information had been released as  yet.

Gary called a friend on the police force and had him check for him. Sure enough one of the acci- dents  involved  a  Jim  Kingston.  The  officer  was sorry to tell him that both Mr. Kingston and the other driver, who was drunk and drove across the middle  line  and  struck  Jim’s  car  head  on,  were killed instantly.

When  Gary  shared  the  news  with  the  family, Beth was inconsolable for quite a while. She really thought  that  she  and  Jim  were  going  to  be  long-term friends with a possible chance for mar- riage. She’d been through so much and hoped so
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very  much  to  one  day  be  able  to  settle  down  and find  peace  and  happiness  in  her  life  and  that  life was  to  include  Jim  Kingston.  Now  she  was  all alone again and dreaded the thought of finding an- other  soulmate.  She  was  comfortable  with  Jim. Jim was the one that saved her from a life of prosti- tution.  Maria  tried  hard  to  console  Beth  but  there was  nothing  that  could  be  said  right  now  to  heal her broken heart.

It took weeks before Beth could bring herself to begin the healing process. Karen tried to get her to go  out  with  people  from  work  or  from  her  and Gary’s circle of friends but Beth begged Karen not to force her to date at this time and Gary and Karen agreed to give her a little more  time.

Two  months  and  then  three  went  by  and  Beth didn’t  date  or  even  want  to.  Then  one  day  Karen said that time was up and it was time to start living again. “There is a  dance  at the club  this Saturday night and I’ve arranged for a very nice and hand- some young ma, to be your escort. His name is Carl Ward and he’s worked for us in one of our offices in Denver. He’s a bright young attorney with a won- derful  future  ahead  of  him.  Gary  has  moved  Carl back here to Michigan and he’s looking forward to meeting you.”

“But Mom…did you or Dad let him know what he’s getting into, dating a girl with a little extra like me?  I’m  not  interested  in  getting  beaten  up  if  he
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finds out the truth about me, and they always do at some point,” Beth said.

“Elizabeth  Lane…for  goodness  sake,  it’s  just  a dinner and dance. I hardly expect that he’s going to take  you  home  on  the  first  date  and  hump  your brains out, honey. Maybe you two won’t even hit it off. On the other hand if you do, well I’d expect that you’ll have plenty of time to get to know each other and you can tell him as much as you want to. Just don’t lead him on and get too involved and drop it all on him at once.” Karen  said.

That Saturday evening Carl was at their home with a smile and a nice bouquet of flowers in hand. Beth had been ready for over an hour; she greeted him with a shy smile and accepted the flowers and said thank you. She was taken a back a little by Carl’s handsome face and well-built body. Karen introduced the two of them, and Beth said, “Thank you, they are beautiful.”

“Not as beautiful as you are. Gary told me that you were a real beauty but he was being modest as I can see for myself,” Carl said which made Beth blush. She handed the flowers to Maria and asked her to please put them in some water for her.

Carl was a true gentleman all evening and Beth actually had a good time at the dance. Carl was a good dancer and he held her close and he was easy to follow as they glided around the room. Beth be- gan to relax more and more. Carl got them each
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something to drink and they talked for quite a while getting to know each other.

As the night came to a close, both were sorry the evening was over so soon. Carl asked to see  her again  soon  and  Beth  said  she’d  like  that.  Carl walked  her  to  the  door,  kissed  her  on  the  cheek and said he’d really enjoyed this night and looked forward to many more.

***

Beth  laid  in  bed  that  night,  thinking  over  the very strange turn his/her life had taken. Never in a million years after living his first 18 years as Gene Turner would he even remotely have believed that he  could  be  turned  into  the  person  he  was  now. She  slowly  ran  her  hands  over  her  flat  stomach and  up  to  feel  her  well-endowed  and  slightly  up- turned  and  firm  breasts.  A  chill  ran  throughout  her body.

She thought of how she was brought here to the Lane’s  home  and  quite  methodically  turned  into the woman she was today. She thought of the life-threatening trip to Thailand. She felt as though she lived another life already and somehow sur- vived to  remember  the  horrors  of  that  life.  She  also couldn’t stop thinking about how she now felt com- fortable with her new body and life. As a matter of fact, she couldn’t really remember what it was like to act as a  male.
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Her  gestures  and  movements  were  second  na- ture now and totally feminine. Her only regret now was  the  only  remaining  part  of  maleness  between her  legs  reminding  her  of  her  former  life.  To  her dismay, even that still brought her some joy when stimulated  just  right.  This  made  her  think  of  Jim and now Carl. How would he take the news when he  finally  found  out  her  secret?  She  drifted  off  to sleep, not knowing where her life was going to take her next.

Back to work on Monday morning, she was glad to be kept busy. She was dressed in a business suit with a short skirt and white silk blouse, garter belt and  stockings  and  her  usual  3.5  inch  slingback heels.  As always,  her hair  and  makeup were  done to  perfection.  She  had  a  compulsion  to  try  harder than your average woman would with her makeup and hair to make up for the fact that, although she looked  very  good  as  a  woman,  she  knew  that  she wasn’t really one. She did all she could to keep her secret unknown to the office  staff.

People in the office knew about Jim’s fatal acci- dent and after a  reasonable  length  of time, the  of- fice studs began flirting and hitting on her. She po- litely  turned  them  down  and  it  didn’t  take  long before word got around that she was off the market and  was  seeing  someone.  That  someone  began sending  flowers  and  candy  and  Emails  with  his feelings and intensions. They’d only been on four dates but Carl Ward was totally smitten with Miss
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Elizabeth Lane and was very persistent in making his feeling known to Beth.

***

It  was  now  three  months  since  Jim’s  passing and Karen encouraged her to move on with her life. She wasn’t bashful about supporting Carl as a very good catch. On their sixth date, Carl drove to the bluffs after a great meal and a good play. They were getting a little intimate and Beth was getting very turned-on. As Carl began to caress her breasts and kiss  her  ear  and  neck,  she  felt  his  hand  moving down to her belly, then her groin. Beth grabbed his hand and stopped him.

She sat up straight and said, “I’m so very sorry, Carl. I really like you a lot and I have to be honest with you.  There  is something  very different about me that is probably going to make you very upset. It’s so hard to find the right time to tell someone my secret.  I’m  just  going  to  tell  you  straight  out  and then  you  can  take  me  home  if  you  want.  I’m  not what  I  appear to  be. I was  born a  boy.  The  Lanes turned me into the woman you see before you but I still have my penis.”

Carl kissed her and said, “You are so cute when you try to explain yourself as you just did. I  think I’m really falling for you, Elizabeth Lane.”
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“Carl, I’m not kidding or making this up. Almost every woman that works for the Lanes was once a young boy,” she said.

“Honey, I know all about your secret. Gary and Karen  told  me  all  about  you  before  our  first  date and I actually prefer you just as you are. The only thing  I  didn’t  expect  is  how  absolutely  beautiful you  are  in  every  way.  Beth,  you  are  really  more woman than any woman I’ve ever known and I’ve known my share. You keep yourself more beautiful than any woman around. I hope that you will get to feel  about  me  just  half  as  passionately  as  I  feel about  you.  Give  me  the  chance  and  you’ll  never want for love and attention,” Carl said  sincerely.

Her  response  was  to  put  her  arms  around  his neck  and  kiss  him  passionately  on  the  lips.  His senses  picked  up  her  sweet  perfume  and  he  loved the feel of her cherry-coated full lips on his and he eagerly returned her kiss. Both were swept away in a moment of pleasure. Carl finally pulled away and whispered in her ear, “I don’t want our first time to be in the front seat of a car. I guess we’d better call it a night before I can’t stop.”

Beth straightened back out in her seat, fixed her dress and gave a huge sigh. She pulled down the visor mirror and fixed her hair and makeup. Carl put the big car in gear and drove them home. They were greeted by Karen and were surprised when she asked Carl to stay the night.
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“Beth’s  bed  has  been  lonely  for  way  too  long now.  I  can  see  that  you  two  are  about  to  burst  if you  don’t  take  care  of  those  pent-up  sexual  de- sires.  Beth  knows  the  way.  I’ll  say  good  night  to you both and see you in the morning for breakfast, if  you  can  drag  yourself  out  of  bed  at  a  decent hour.”  She  laughed  and  left  them  standing  there with their mouths open.

“Well you heard the lady and our boss,” Beth said and took Carl by the hand and led him into her big bedroom. As it turned out, Karen was right about one thing. Beth’s hormones were driving her need for sexual release wild. It didn’t take long and they doing their best to drive each other to massive orgasms.

***

After a long night of lovemaking, Beth woke to see  Carl  leaning  on  one  elbow  and  staring  at  her. “After a night like that, how can you wake up and still look so beautiful?” Carl said

“Oh, I’m sure I look a sight. Let me up so I can go and  fix  myself  up.  My  hair  is  a  mess  and  my makeup  is  all  over  my  face  thanks  to  you,  Mr. Ward,” Beth said and attempted to get  up.

Carl had other plans. He pulled her back to bed and  began  kissing  and  fondling  her  in  places  that drove her to another building fire inside. She’d for-
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gotten how wonderful it felt to be loved and touched in a sexual way.

Beth  took  Carl  home  to  meet  her  biological mother  and  her  two  sisters  after  getting  the  ok from Momma Karen. They enjoyed a good visit and Beth told her Mom that Carl might just be the  one for  her.  She  said  he  surprised  her  with  a  very  ro- mantic  proposal  and  a  beautiful  diamond  engage- ment  ring.  She  said  yes.  But  that’s  another  story for another time.

###
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