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Frank is a little bit seedy and a little bit sleazy. Just ask Suzette, the beautiful secretary he tried to make take on some extra work that definitely was not part of her job description.

But now Frank is in a bind. He lied about the wrong things to the wrong people and what had looked like a lucrative business opportunity may instead become his ticket to prison. And if that isn't enough to keep him worried, the big bounty hunter who comes knocking at the door surely is.

Now it turns out that Suzette is the only one with a plan that keeps Frank out of trouble. All he has to do is give up his pride, his company, and his gender as he lets Suzette take the reins and get things back under control. As he becomes Cissy, the feminized sissy, he also picks up admirers who are eager to do business with Suzette as long as Cissy keeps doing the naughty things that are in the sissy's job description.

In a story with a bit of humor, a bit of warmth, and a lot of kinky naughtiness, Syndie brings another set of characters to life and gives readers a firsthand view of one man's forced feminization and how one innocent young lady becomes the boss.
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1.

Frank Gleeson looked at the lovely young blond who stood on the other side of the desk in his office. She was mad. Really mad. But to be honest, Frank was enjoying it.

“Listen honey,” Frank told her. “I’m just saying that the way to get ahead around here is to give some head around here.”

“You bastard,” she spit out. “I’ve worked here all week. Now you think I should be giving you a blow job just to collect the paycheck I’ve earned. That’s not the way things work asshole.”

Frank shrugged and she stormed out of his office. He heard her grab some stuff out of the desk and slam the drawers. Then the front door slammed shut.

She was cute and he was going to miss having her around, but it was not so much that Frank did not want to pay her as he did not have the money to pay her with. 

Hopefully she would not make a big stink about it.



Frank Gleeson liked to think he was a born entrepreneur and lady’s man. In reality he was a chronic loser, habitual liar, and any charm he might have once had was long gone. He was shorter than average, a bit pudgy, and sported a head of thick black hair that was a little too long for the current style.

Two weeks earlier he had arrived in town. He had a new plan. He was going to sell plastic ware, napkins, and styrofoam plates. Every restaurant used those and he had found a place where he could buy them cheap in bulk. He was certain he could mark the price up and then resell them. If he could sign up a couple of restaurants, he would do okay financially without having to do much work.

Like any successful businessman, he needed a sexy secretary. He had put a sign in the window of the small office he had rented in a strip shopping center. Within an hour Suzette Connor had walked in. Frank was smitten immediately and had hired her on the spot.



Suzette had been excited to get the job. She knew the owner Frank was a creep, but she had been out of work for a few weeks and was getting to the point where she needed money. She had worked hard to get things organized and help Frank get his business going. So far nobody had bought anything from them, but it seemed reasonable to think they might actually get things going.

[image: ]

Then the prick had hit on her, demanding a blow job in return for her first week’s pay. Suzette had left and walked the two blocks to her small apartment. She really could not afford missing a week’s salary. She took the ring off her finger and looked at it. It had been her mom’s before both parents had died in a car accident and it meant so much to her. But she might have to pawn or sell it if something did not come through soon.

That Friday night after the scene with Frank, she cried herself to sleep.


2.

It was Monday morning and the telephone was on its fifth ring before Frank remembered he no longer had a secretary. He was a bit hung over and not in a good mood. He snatched up the phone and barked, “Gleeson.”

“Mr. Gleeson?” inquired the soft voice of what sounded like a little old lady. It was probably a bill collector or a sales person, but there was a slight chance it might be a customer so he tried to be polite.

“Yes ma’am,” he said. “This is Mr. Gleeson.”

“This is Nellie Patterson. I work for Consolidated Food Services. We were just told on Friday that we were awarded the contract to provide food services to the federal office building. The only thing is that one of the companies we had planned to use has gone out of business. I looked through the various companies who offered similar services and yours seems to be a good fit.”

A break! And this could be a big one.

“Thank you ma’am,” he said. “I’m sure we can help you out with anything you might need.”

“Well, this part of things was specifically identified to go to women or minority owned businesses. Can I send over the form certifying that for… Is Francis Gleeson your wife? Anyway, for her to sign.”

Frank’s real name was Francis. He remembered using that name on a few applications and he had checked any box on any application where he thought it might give him a better chance.

“Ah, well…” he started. “My wife is busy right now, but if you’ll email the form I’ll make sure it gets signed and back to you.”

“That would be perfect. We should have the first contract and purchase order ready to go today. Someone will drop by for an inspection, but that is really just a technicality. Our contract starts in two weeks so there is no time to waste on this one.”

Frank chucked, “No ma’am, there sure isn’t. I’ll get that form signed and back to you right away.”

A few minutes later, an email with an attachment appeared. Frank signed it with his real name, “Francis Gleeson”. Then he scanned the form into the computer and sent it back. All he had done was use his real name. How could he get into trouble for that? After all, they were the ones who were confused.

He rubbed his hands.



On Tuesday two young men stopped by to “inspect” the office. When they asked to see the owner Frank said that his wife was away. God was that the truth. She was a long ways away.

They gave him a contract to have his wife sign and a list of what they would need each week.

Frank tried to conceal his excitement. This was going to be around $100K a week! He could pocket about half of that. The gravy train had arrived!

“Here is the check for the mobilization fee the contract specifies,” the young man said as he handed Frank a check that was for the first month in advance.

“Oh, one last thing,” the other young man who had stopped by said. “Our boss, the Vice President of the company, sometimes likes to meet the people we do business with.”

The man paused and looked a bit nervous but then added, “You might want to be around with your wife when he visits.”

The young man could not come right out and say it, but their VP seemed to think their female vendors were supposed to be his private haram or something. 


3.

On Wednesday Frank received a call from another woman, “I’m Chris Adams’ secretary. Mr. Adams oversees this part of the business and would like to visit to meet your wife Mr. Gleeson.”

“Well, she’s busy and away from the office most of the time, but I can meet with him.”

“I’m afraid he is very specific. He wants to meet with Mrs. Francis Gleeson, the owner of the company.”

Frank thought for a few seconds. Fuck, he was in a bind. But he went ahead and set up the appointment for Thursday afternoon assuring the woman that his wife would be available to meet Mr. Adams then.

Damn. How was he going to work this?

His mind cranked for a few minutes and then a greasy smile spread across his lips.



Suzette had submitted a half dozen applications by the time she returned to her apartment at noon on Wednesday. Setting on the bench out in front of the building was that bastard Frank. What did he think he was going to do? Come up to her apartment for some whoopee after the fight they had?

She sighed and walked up.

“Suzette,” he began. “I’m sorry. I was an ass. I have a great opportunity. I can double your salary if you come back to work for me and help me with this.”

Well, that was not what she had been expecting.

“Mr. Gleeson, you didn’t pay me for last week. And on top of that, you demanded sex from me. Why should I believe anything you say now?”

Frank pulled a check from his pocket. It was for two weeks of salary.

“That’s for last week. Like I said. I’ll doubt your salary. Please come back and help me. If you look over the paperwork and don’t believe me, you can walk out and you have your check. But this could be huge.”

Suzette thought for a moment, tucked the check into her purse, and shrugged. “I want an employment contract that promises I’ll get paid on time every week. I want it in writing first thing if I agree to help you.”

“Sure,” Frank said with relief. “No problem at all.”



They had walked back to the office with a stop at an ATM so Suzette could deposit the check. That money was going to help a lot. She did not have to worry about pawning her ring for a few more weeks now.

The first thing she did when they walked into the office was turn on the computer and type up a quick employment contract. As was his habit, Frank signed it without even reading it.

Then he began to explain what had happened over the last two and a half days and the confusion about his name. He just needed Suzette’s help when the vice president named Chris Adams showed up. Suzette could say she was his wife, Francis. If she would do that, he would pay her and not even make her show up other than when he needed her to meet someone.

Suzette was cautious. She had spent two years in college. She had not finished, but she knew a fair amount about business.

“Let me look at the stuff you have about the contract,” she said.

For nearly an hour she poured over the various forms and documents. She had scribbled notes on a legal pad to remind her of key points. Frank had watched for an hour but then had disappeared into his office.

Two hours later she stood up and walked back to his office. He was reading a girlie magazine. She cleared her throat to let him know she was there and he had quickly stuffed it away in a drawer of the desk.

“Isn’t this a great opportunity?” Frank said.

“Well, yes and no,” Suzette said.

“What do you mean?”

“Did you read any of this before you signed it?”

“I glanced over it. I didn’t really read it. All that contract stuff is mumbo jumbo anyway. Real business is done on a handshake, right?”

“Mr. Gleeson, you could be in a lot of trouble. One of these was a form from the federal government where you certified you were a woman. There are several other documents where you also said that. I see the copy of the mobilization check you cashed.”

“Yeah,” Frank said. “So?”

Suzette sighed. She might be the blonde, but he was definitely the dumb one around here.

“Mr. Gleeson. Listen to me. I’m not an attorney, but maybe you should call one. That one form says you can go to jail for up to a year for lying to the federal government when you sign it. The other contracts also had language about something called ‘good faith’. That means you are telling the truth or what you think is the truth. You cashed the check even though you lied. That is basically fraud—you received money by lying about something.”

Frank gave her a blank look. “But if you are here tomorrow and say you’re my wife, nobody will know.”

“Mr. Gleeson, here’s a news flash for you. I’m not going to pretend to be someone I’m not and risk going to jail.”

Frank was mad, “Then I’ll just find someone else to help me. You’re fired again.”

This time Suzette laughed, “You signed an employment contract. It says you can’t fire me without paying me six months of salary as a severance package. But that aside, if I don’t have a job I might as well stand outside the office here tomorrow. I can introduce myself to this vice president guy and tell him what I know. Maybe he’ll help me find a job because I’ll need a new one after they haul your sorry ass off to jail.”

Frank looked at her. His eyes were wide with fear and frustration.

“But this could be so much money. Don’t screw this up for me. For both of us. Please. I’ll pay you every week just not to screw this up. I just need some help tomorrow.”

“I’m not going to pretend I’m your wife. But I have an idea of how we might be able to keep you out of trouble. But I would be taking some risk. If we do it, we are equal partners. We split the profits down the middle.”

“That’s not fair,” Frank said.

“Well,” Suzette said, “Let me know how you enjoy prison. I’ll write now and then.”

She turned and started to leave.

“Wait!”

She stopped but didn’t turn around.

“Okay, equal partners. We should both be taking home $20K or more a week. I’m not greedy. Just help me get through tomorrow. What do I do?”

Suzette turned and grinned. “Why don’t you come back to my apartment?”



4.

Frank was unsure why they were in her apartment. She poured him a glass of wine from a cardboard box.

“Trust me,” she said. “You may need a few drinks before this is over. Take your clothes off.”

Suzette was not stupid. She knew Frank couldn’t hand his liquor and knew that if it came down to it, she and the can of mace she had in the palm of one hand could take care of a tipsy Frank Gleeson.

Frank quickly drank the glass she offered and then downed a second one before he began to slowly undress. A few minutes later, he stood there unsteadily in his underwear and with a somewhat blank look in his eyes.

“I said strip. Get naked Francis.”

Frank stepped out of his underwear and was now totally naked. Suzette took him by the hand and guided him to the bathroom.

“Set,” she said and she pointed at the toilette. 

Frank did as he was told. His mind had tried to figure out what her plan was and what was going on. At first he thought maybe he was going to get lucky after all. After all, she was going to get a lot of money. It would be natural if she appreciated it and decided to show that appreciation in some way.

Suzette stepped out and changed from the dress she had worn while applying for jobs into a pair of cutoffs and an old tee shirt.

She took some cream from the medicine chest and rubbed it on Frank’s legs. They waited fifteen or so minutes in silence before she used a rag and wiped his leg clean.

“All the hair is gone Francis,” Suzette said. “Feel how nice and smooth your skin is.”

Frank reached down. It was smooth. He loved the feel. There was kind of a thrill of something naughty and exciting about it.

“Now I need to get your chest and back.”

Frank sat patiently as she went to work.

“Okay, now I need to shave your crotch. I have to use a razor for that. Don’t move Francis or I might accidentally cut one of your nuts off.”

Frank was very still as she put the shaving cream on his balls and the area between his legs, although his cock did get erect in the process. She was very careful shaving them and did not seem to care at all about whether his cock was hard or limp.

Once that was done, she had him shower and rinse off.

It was nearly midnight.

“Why don’t you sleep on my sofa tonight so we can start early tomorrow Francis. But first let’s get you a bit more wine to calm your nerves.”

After three more glasses of cheap wine, she barely managed to get him to the sofa before he passed out cold.

As he was laying there, she went to her bedroom. Several months ago she had met a guy online. It was not something she was proud of, but she had played with him a bit because she needed the money. She also had a firm rule. She would tie him up, paddle him, and do other things, but there was no sex.

She pulled out the small plastic chastity device she had used to make sure he had followed her rules. She walked back out to where Frank slept on her sofa and carefully locked his cock into the chastity device.
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Suzette grinned and muttered, “I so fucking own you now you sorry prick.”


5.

When Frank awoke the next morning, Suzette was already up. Frank’s mind was still a bit fogged from the wine, but he could smell coffee. He sat up. He was trying to remember why he was laying naked on Suzette’s sofa. Also, why all of his body hair including his pubic hair was gone. And most disturbing, where had that little plastic cage that now encased his cock come from?

“Here Francis,” Suzette said as she walked into the room. She set a cup of coffee and a plate with some toast on the coffee table in front of him. She had added a liberal shot of whiskey to the coffee. So far a bit to drink had been enough to keep Francis from getting too rowdy.

Frank slowly began to eat and drink. Suzette came back from the kitchen with her own food and joined him.

“So here’s the deal,” Suzette said. “You are in and you are in deep. This guy wants to meet Francis this afternoon and that’s exactly what he’s going to do.”

“But he thinks Francis is my wife,” Frank said in despair. He had already explained this to her several times and did not feel like she was helping much.

“Listen Francis. He wants to meet Francis. You are Francis. He thinks Francis is a woman. We are going to make you woman.”

“What?” Frank was trying to keep up, but things just kept getting more and more confusing.

Suzette stood up and took his hand. He stood and followed as she guided him to the bathroom again.

“You need to shave,” she told him. “I think we can get away with doing this once, but you might have to shave again later. We’ll take the stuff over to the office just in case.”

Frank took the shaving cream and razor she offered and shaved himself slowly. When he was done, Suzette carefully cleaned his face.

“Face me,” she told him. She grabbed some makeup and went to work. First a base, then some blush. Some eye shadow. She plucked a few hairs on the eye brows, but did not spend a lot of time with them. She grabbed a can of mousse and styled the hair. Fortunately it was long enough to just pass as kind of a short cut for a woman.

The last step was lipstick. She carefully applied it and dabbed the excess with a tissue.

“Okay Francis,” Suzette said. “Take a look at yourself.”

She gently turned Frank so he was facing the mirror. The face staring back at him was not his. It was a her.

“You certainly aren’t the most beautiful woman in the world Francis, but I’ve seen worse.”



Suzette dug around and found some clothes from before her recent fitness kick. She had been a bit plumper then and suspected her things would fit Francis who was setting on the edge of Suzette’s bed watching her.

“Undies first,” Suzette said and handed a pair of red silk panties trimmed in lace to Frank.

He started to pull them on and stood up from the bed. He remembered something.

“What is this thing?” Frank asked, pointing to the chastity device on his cock.

Suzette stepped close. Frank had only pulled the panties up to mid-thigh before he stopped to ask the question. Suzette now gently took each side and began to slowly slide them upward.

“That will help you keep from getting a big old woody and giving things away.”

She finished pulling the panties into place and rubbed his crotch gently.

“Because I think getting all dressed up sexy and looking pretty is going to excite you.”

“It hurts sometimes,” Frank said.

“There are little sharp plastic spikes inside. That way if you start to get hard, your cock will hit those and the pain will make you go limp again.”

“But what if I want to get hard?”

Suzette laughed quietly. She pulled a necklace with a key from inside her shirt.

“Francis, you can’t get hard when you want to. You can only get hard when I want you to.”


6.

The rest of the dressing had gone without a hitch. Frank was wearing a bra that she had stuffed and a pair of flats. Suzette figured that trying to teach him to walk in heals in one morning was a lost cause. Especially since she was keeping him half doped up with booze and pills for now.

At three o’clock, Francis was in his, or rather, her office and Suzette was setting at the desk out front. She had been working to get things ordered and delivered. The whole Frank versus Francis thing was important, but it would not mean anything if they did not get the weekly shipments to the customer and bring in those nice hefty checks every month.

The door opened and a man stepped in. He was leering at her. He was a powerful man and he knew it. He could crush the company by pulling the contract. Suzette could tell that he loved that power. Part of the reason was that he had undoubtedly been teased as a kid. He would have been one of those rotund little boys with rosy red cheeks. He probably had not dated much until he at least had some power and money to attract that type of woman.

“Hello,” he said. “I’m Chris Adams. I have an appointment with Francis Gleeson.”

Suzette smiled, “Yes sir. Mrs. Gleeson is in her office.”

Suzette lowered her voice to a whisper. “I don’t want you to get the wrong impression. Mrs. Gleeson is on some very powerful pain medications. She rarely drinks but had a glass of wine with lunch. They don’t seem to have mixed at all well. I hope you won’t hold that against her.”

The man smiled. Her stomach churned at the sight. She knew his only thought on this information was that it would probably make it easier to take advantage of the woman. Then she remember just who he was meeting and how she had been propositioned in that same office by Frank less than a week earlier.

“Follow me,” she said. She could feel his eyes watching her ass as she carefully swayed her way to Francis’s office door.

She knocked gently and then opened the door.

“I hope you are feeling a bit better now Francis. Mr. Adams is here to see you.”



Almost everything Suzette had guessed about him was right with the exception of dating. He was thirty five and had never actually been on a real date. He was always trying to seduce women when he had control, but was never successful. His total lack of social skills was combined with a fragile ego that would never let him take changes.

His senior year in college he had shared a dorm room with an equally unattractive guy named Stan Milner. Stan also shared the same track record of social failures. One evening Chris had come back earlier than usual and found Stan jacking off while watching porn. Gay porn.

Chris had insisted that Stan needed to put his hands to work pleasing him instead. Over time the two began jerking off and swapping hand jobs most weekends. Eventually they took the plunge and began to give each other blow jobs.

Fifteen years later the two roommates still lived together and still had nobody other than the other one to help them with their sexual frustrations and needs. But Chris did keep trying.

As Chris stepped into the office and saw the glazed eyes of the woman behind the desk, he thought that this one might actually work out.
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Francis stood, unsteady on his feet. Or was it her feet? Francis’s mind was in a confused daze.

Maybe that last drink to calm his nerves had been a mistake.

“Mr. Adams,” Francis said in a voice that wavered a bit. “Set down. Please. I’m glad you could make it by for a visit.”

“Please, Francis my dear, call me Chris. I won’t keep you long. I’m sorry that you aren’t feeling well.”

“Just kind of…” Francis let the words trail off with a flailing motion of her hands to show uncertainty.

“I like to meet the companies we do business with. You know, just get to know them better. I hope that’s okay.”

“Sure,” Francis said. “Should know better…”



Chris studied the woman behind the desk. His eyes showed him what he wanted to see, not what really was. The woman’s makeup was perfect. She was a little heavy, but had a nice figure.

He liked power, but was secretly always scared and insecure. But this time it was all or nothing. There was something unusual about this woman and he wanted her.

Chris stood up and walked towards the desk.

“So Francis,” he said. “Business is often about relationships. Do you know what I mean?”

Francis nodded.

“I think I could even open us some other opportunities where you could take care of certain needs. If, ahhh, you and your company could, say, swallow a bit more business. I might be able to, ummm, come through, you know, with another contract. I’ve been working hard on another opportunity. I need a bit of release from all that stress. Then I’m sure we could work some kind of arrangement you could, errr, sink your teeth into. If you get what I mean…”

Chris had pretty much put all the innuendo he could fit into a single statement into that one. If she was willing to play in return for more business he did not see how she could have missed the hint.

Then the phone on Francis’s desk buzzed.



In the outer area, Suzette was watching and listening. She had taken Franks smart phone and started a video conference an hour ago so she could keep tabs on things when the time came.

She had picked up the telephone on her desk and pushed a button.

“Uh, yeah?” came Francis’s voice over the handset.

“Francis, he wants a blow job. He’s saying he will give us more business which means more money if you suck his cock.”

“What?” It was more of a confused statement than a real question. Then what she had said started to sink in.

“I can’t…” Francis’s voice trailed off.

“Listen Francis, when you hang up, you push yourself back from your desk and pat the desk in front of you. He’s going to plop his fat ass down. Then you are going to put your face between his legs and use those sexy, lipstick covered lips of yours to suck him off. I’ll bet your cock is trying to get hard isn’t it? It’s a good thing I locked you up. But you do a good job and I’ll unlock you later, let you get nice and hard, and then have some fun. Understand?”

“But…”

“Listen you pitiful man whore, someone sat in that office a week ago and told me that the way to get ahead around here is to give some head. You suck him off or I swear I’m going to come marching in there, pull your skirt up and your panties down, and expose you for the fucking liar and sissy that you are. Now suck his cock. I know you’ll enjoy it.”

She hung up and went back to watching.


8.

Francis’s mind was trying to make sense of things but failing miserably. The plastic device surrounding his cock, or was it her cock, was hurting. He did want to get hard. Was it because he wanted to do the naughty things Suzette told him to do?

She had taken care of him so far. She was keeping him out of trouble. She probably was right about what need to be done.

Francis pushed back the chair and patted the desk in front of him with his hands. The he gave a lopsided smile to the man.



Shit, Chris could not believe it. He had figured he was going to die a virgin except for swapping blow jobs with Stan.

Chris smiled as he walked around the desk. He unzipped his fly and worked his cock out as he sat on the desk in front of Francis.



Francis’s mind had shut down. There was a cock here. Suzette had said to suck it.

Francis leaned forward and took it into her mouth. There was no her or him anymore, she was a woman or she would not be doing this, right?

She gently moved her head up and down while she sucked on the man’s cock. He was fat and wearing a suit. As she pushed forward, her world went dark and with this chubby man’s thighs pushing against her ears the sounds of the world were nothing more than a muffled roar.

She just focused on sucking this wonder cock. She could taste the precum. She wanted to giggle. He was so excited. She could sense it when she felt his body shaking. Hers was only the second mouth to take his cock. He thought he was having his first woman.

Francis worked her tongue. She put her arms around the fat man. She could not reach around him, but she desperately tried to pull his cock into her mouth. Her head began to bob up and down.

“Ugghhh… Gonna cum…”

Suddenly Francis felt the cock in her mouth stiffen and then it twitched. A wad of sticky, salty cum hit the back of her throat. Francis loved the taste and sucked even harder as he fed her squirt after squirt.

It was less than five minutes start to finish. Chris wished he could have lasted longer.

“We can definitely do more business together Francis. How about I drop by again next Thursday at about the same time. I’ll look for some opportunities and maybe bring you a new contract or two. We can, ah, put our heads to work together. Okay?”

Chris was zipping his pants and watched Francis lick the shiny film of cum from around her lips. Francis just nodded and Chris headed for the door.

Chris said goodbye with a smile as he walked past Suzette and out of the offices.
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Once the man was gone, Suzette quickly locked the front door and headed back to the office.

“You did so good Francis,” Suzette said. “I’m so proud of you honey. Why don’t we quit a bit early? I think you’ve earned your pay today.”

Francis’s eyes were still glazed when she said, “I think he liked me. Did I do good?”

“You were wonderful!”

“Suzette?”

“Yes?”

“Am I a she? I thought I used to be a he? But a he wouldn’t suck another he. So I must be a she. Am I?”

Suzette giggled. “Oh silly, you’re a sissy so you are a little bit of both but not all of either. You were never a real man and you’ll never be a real woman. But why don’t we let you be a she for now.”

A tiny glimmer came to Francis’s eyes and she smiled. “I think I like being a she. I know it’s naughty, but I had fun sucking the chubby man who came to see me. Thank you for helping me be ready and telling me what to do.”
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When they got back to Suzette’s apartment, Suzette showed Francis the video capture from the encounter with Chris.

Then Francis wanted to see what other sissies did. The internet is a wonderful and perverted place. Suzette found a site and for less than ten dollars a month she magically had access to several thousand sissy, shemale videos.

Francis sat on the sofa and watched the videos on Suzette’s laptop which she had placed on the coffee table.

Francis did not complain, but Suzette wanted to reward the sissy for her earlier performance. Later while Francis was focused on the screen, Suzette brought him a glass and a bottle of cheap wine. He began to drink eagerly with his eyes still glued to the action taking place on the computer screen.

“Strip down to your undies,” Suzette told Francis.

Once Francis had complied, Suzette gently tugged the panties down slightly. Taking the key from around her neck, she unlocked the chastity device. Then she pulled the panties back up and began to rub Francis’s crotch.

Francis let out a contented moan.

“You did good today. If you do good, you get to have some fun with yourself. Okay?”

Francis nodded. Suzette put a box of tissues beside Francis. “Clean up your own mess and wash your panties by hand when you’re done. You can sleep her on the sofa again tonight. Just shut the computer if you want to.”

Francis nodded again and Suzette went to her bedroom.

“Shit,” she said to herself. She rummaged around the night stand until she found her vibrator. The day had made her so horny! She had four orgasms over about twenty minutes before she put the vibrator away and tried to go to sleep.

About 3:00 AM, she woke and checked on Francis. The laptop was still playing videos, but Francis had fallen asleep. Suzette gently replaced the chastity device on her sissy.


11.

Suzette wanted Francis to settle into a routine. Each morning Francis would wake early, shave herself, and get dressed. Then she and Suzette would have breakfast and walk to the office. They did this even on the weekend because on Friday Chris Adams had shown he was a man of his word when it came to getting paid for getting laid. There were two smaller contracts waiting in the email the morning following his first visit and Suzette was actually very busy.

Meanwhile, she kept Francis fueled with alcohol and porn. He would set and watch shemale movies on the laptop for hours and hours.

The next Thursday, Chris Adams showed up again. By now Francis had settled into her new position as a sissy and was much more enthusiastic about sucking Chris off.

That evening Suzette freed Francis’s cock again as a reward.



That Saturday, Suzette and Francis made a trip to the cheap hotel where Frank had taken a room. He had paid a month in advance and his time was nearly up. They packed everything away.

Suzette had stopped at a donation station and dumped most of the clothes.

“No more Frank,” she had said. “Just Francis from now on, okay?”

Francis had nodded happily. 


12.

It was the third week when things got interesting.

On Thursday, Chris showed up like normal. But this time he wanted more.

“Can I fuck you?” he had asked Francis.

Francis hesitated. “I’m not like… Just a minute.”

Francis stepped out of the office. Suzette was still video recording everything and had seen the exchange.

“What do I do?” Francis asked Suzette.

“Get him naked first. You strip down to your bra and panties.”

As she was speaking, Suzette had fished the key to the chastity device out and quickly freed Francis’s cock.

“Let him feel you through the panties. Tell him you will suck him if he doesn’t want to fuck you because you’re a shemale.”

Francis nodded and went back into the office. Closing the door she told Chris, “Strip for me.” She tugged off her own blouse and skirt.

Chris was naked and Francis guided him to the desk. She began sucking him again. When he was hard, she slid slowly up his body.

“I’m not like some women,” she whispered as her panty clad cock rubbed up against Chris’s hard shaft.

Chris felt a shock excitement pass through his body and they looked into each other’s eyes.

“Wow,” said Chris. Now he turned and plopped down in the chair while pushing Francis up on the desk. He pulled her panties down and watched her hard cock spring free.

“Wow,” he said again. Then he leaned forward and began sucking on it.

“Oh sweetie,” Francis said. “You are so good. I was afraid you wouldn’t want to make love because I was different.”

Chris’s only response was a series of happy moans.

“It’s been so long,” Francis said. “I can’t hold on much longer.”

Chris only worked harder and was soon rewarded with an orgasm. She shot a week’s worth of cum into the man’s eager and hungry mouth.

Then they traded places and she returned the favor.

While he was getting dressed, Chris told her, “Next week, I want to fuck your ass and have you fuck mine, okay?”

“I’d love to,” Francis said with a smile.



The second thing happened around noon on Friday. Suzette had been working a lot of hours and was debating quitting early that Friday. She and Francis were in a small break room off the lobby when the bell on the door tinkled indicating someone had entered.

It was a man. A big and mean looking man. Suzette stepped out of the breakroom and Francis stood behind her.

“Can I help you,” Suzette asked.

“I’m looking for Frank Gleeson,” the man said.

“Mr. Gleeson is out right now, can I help you?”

The man pulled a visitor’s seat from against the wall and flipped it around so he was straddling the back and could rest his arms on the top of the chair.

“I can wait.”

“Waiting isn’t an option. Do you want to tell me what this is about?”

“I think waiting is an option and it’s none of your business.”

Suzette did not like being bullied and walked towards the desk. She turned the phone towards her.

“I believe it is considered trespassing when you are asked to leave and refuse, but we can have the police sort that out. If it’s not my business, then I will make it theirs.”

She picked up the phone and the man waved his arm in a motion indicating she had won.

“Frank Gleeson is wanted for bigamy and failure to pay child support. I’ve followed him half way across the country to here and I plan to take him back with me. One of the wives, the one he got pregnant, is my sister. You wanna call the cops, call them. But when Frankie boy shows up, they’ll be just as interested in him as I am.”

Suzette stared at the man for a minute. She decided he was probably telling the truth.

She sighed. “Well, that explains a lot. I guess I might as well tell you everything.”

Francis had slowly backed into the breakroom again. She stood with tears rolling down her cheeks. She did not want to be Frank again. Ever. Frank had done bad things and nobody liked him. Francis was her new chance to do good things and be liked.

Suzette motioned the man to follow her. “Let’s go to my office,” she said as she headed into what had been Frank’s office.

“Oh, wait a minute,” she said and walked over and stuck her head in the breakroom. She saw Francis huddled in the corner crying silently.

“Honey, when you are done there, you can file those papers we were talking about. Let me take care of this first though.”

Suzette winked at Francis, then smiled and gave her a thumbs up.

“Okay,” she said to the man. “My secretary. You have to keep them busy. Sometimes I swear I can’t stand having her underfoot another day and other times I don’t think I could make it through the day without her.”

Suzette sat down behind the desk and the man sat in one of the visitor chairs. The door to the office was open so Francis could hear everything as she took the seat at the desk in the lobby.

“Frank must have known you were coming. He and I have been working together to get this business started for about a month now. Last week he asked if I would be interested in buying him out. He wanted a lot more money than I could afford, so it was kind of a non-starter. Then two days ago he asked me how much I could pay in cash for his half of the company. I’ll tell you, it was a lot less than what we had talked about before because I had planned to get a loan to help finance things. I cashed out some stock I owned and emptied my saving account. I also gave him what I could from the company bank account. But I didn’t jerk him around. I gave him everything I could get my hands on. It was $72,384. Our attorney drafted the papers, we signed them, and he was gone.”

The man processed this for a few minutes.

“Did he give you any idea on where he might be headed?”

Suzette met the man’s eyes and considered.

“Listen, Frank can be a prick. I know that as much as anyone else. But I don’t want to see him get hurt. At least not hurt bad. Drag him back to face the music, sure. But it would bother my sleep if he got the crap beat out of him because of me.”

“I’m pissed but if he don’t start a fight, I won’t. But I am taking him back when I find him.”

Suzette sighed. “I know he was talking to someone in Colorado about mineral rights for some piece of land. It sounded like he was trying to buy them and that’s part of what the money was for.”

“Colorado is awfully big.”

“The part with mineral rights you can buy and that are worth anything isn’t. He didn’t tell me anything, but from what I overheard it sounded like it was part of the old gold country up northwest of Denver. He also called whoever he was talking to ‘Keifer’. I don’t know if it’s a first name, last name, or nick name.”

The man stood up. On the desk was a small note pad. He took a pen and wrote a name and telephone number on it.

“If you hear from him, will you call me?”

“You aren’t going to hurt him?”

“Nah. Well, not much anyway.”

Suzette laughed. “Okay,” she said. “I’ll let you know if I hear from him.”

“Thanks.”

Francis had taken a seat at the receptionist desk and the man nodded to her as he left. She watched as he walked out the door, got into a pickup truck, and drove away.

“You’ve been very naughty.”

Francis jumped slightly in surprise at the sound of Suzette’s voice from behind her.

She could not meet the woman’s eyes.

“I’m sorry,” Francis said. “Thank you for helping me.”

“You know what this means?” Suzette asked.

Francis shook his head.

“You can’t own the company any more. It isn’t just him. If other people are looking for you, they will eventually figure things out. I am going to have the papers drafted up for us to sign. The company is going to be mine.  We had a deal about splitting the profits and we can keep that, but if you owe child support I’m going to start paying it out of your half in some way that can’t be traced back to the company.”

Francis nodded

“Also we can’t have Francis around. Someone might connect the dots. So instead of Francis, from now on you are Cissy, okay?”

Cissy smiled and nodded. She liked her new name.

“I’m also thinking we could get you a pair of breast implants with your half off the profits. Would you like that Cissy?”

Cissy eagerly nodded.

“Thank you so much!” Cissy said. “I’m glad you agreed to take care of me Suzette. You are the best.”



Over the next week, various things were finalized. The contract where Frank sold the company to Suzette for $1 and “other considerations” was written and signed. There were also a number of other documents related to the change in ownership that were prepared.

Suzette figured out how much Frank had missed in child support payments and made arrangements to wire money that would come from a location in Colorado each month. They also formally changed where they set with Suzette taking over the office and Cissy setting at the receptionist desk.

The most exciting from Cissy’s perspective was the visit to a doctor to look into breast implants. An appointment for the procedure was scheduled.


13.

The next Thursday, Chris Adams showed up as usually. Cissy met him in the lobby and took him back to the office.

“You fuck me first,” Cissy told Chris as the both stripped. Cissy handed the man a tube of lubricant. He spread a layer over his cock and then used his finger to lubricate Cissy.

“Nobody has ever fucked me like this before,” Cissy said.

“Shit! God that is such a fucking turn on,” Chris said.

“How many times have you been fucked?”

“Actually you are going to be the first to take my ass to baby.”

Cissy didn’t know what to say so she leaned over the desk and spread her legs wide.

Chris moved behind her and pressed his cock against her ass.

“Arrggg,” came a strangled sound of Cissy’s throat as he pushed.

“Ah,” she exclaimed as he finally penetrated her and slowly slid inside.

“Did it hurt?” Chris asked. 

“A little, but god it feels so good now!”

Chris looked down at his cock buried in the Cissy’s shemale pussy ass. He began to slowly pump in and out, but soon his paced picked up. Before long he has slamming forward as hard as he could, then slowly pulling back until his cock was almost fully out of his lover’s ass. Then he would slam forward again.

After a few minutes, Chris gripped Cissy’s hips and began a fast, deep, rhythmic fucking.

“Shit,” he said. “I’m going to cum.”

“Yes,” Cissy told him. “I want you to cum for me. Fill my tight ass with your seed.”

Chris’s motioned reached and urgent pace.

“Nuuggghhhh!”

Suddenly he exploded inside her. His cock pumped its loads deep into Cissy’s ass.

Chris continued to fuck her until his cock was drained. He pulled his limp member out.

Cissy stood up and turned around.

“Now it’s my turn baby,” she told him.

Chris did not hesitate to lean his pudgy body over the desk and spread his legs. Cissy gently lubricated the man’s ass and her own hard cock.

She gently began to push against the man’s tightly puckered ass.

“Ohh,” he moaned. “Ahh!”

“Yeesss!” he said as his ass gave way and Cissy penetrated him.

Cissy got down to business. Grasping his hips, she began to fuck in him a fast, steady pace. She loved the feel of her hips slapping against the man’s butt cheeks. She loved hearing him moan and groan with pleasure.

“Here it comes,” she told in after a few minutes.

“Yes!” he said. “I need you to fill me up. Please baby!”

Cissy’s cock stiffened and then began to pump wad after gooey wad of cum into the man’s bowels.

When her load was spent, she leaned forward and kissed Chris on the back of the neck a couple of times. The man had his eyes closed and was in heaven.

“I want that every chance I get,” he told Cissy. “You so totally own me baby. I’d do anything just to have you fuck me like that again.”

Then someone cleared their throat in front of him.

Chris’s eyes sprang open. He was bent over the desk and setting in front of him in one of the visitor’s chairs was Cissy’s secretary.



Suzette was wearing a short dress and no panties. She loved the look of surprise and then fear that had sprung into Chris Adams’s eyes when he realized that he and Cissy were not alone.

Suzette leaned back. Even with the man’s uncertainty, his eyes were drawn to her crotch and the view she offered of her pussy.

“I’m certainly glad to hear how much you enjoyed having your ass fucked Mr. Adams. I have a few things we need to talk about. First off, Francis has decided to changer her name to Cissy. Seems like an appropriate name, doesn’t it?”

Chris nodded and Suzette continued.

“Also, there were some minor issues that came up and I have purchased full ownership of the company from Cissy. So now I’m the boss and she’s my secretary. I talked to your procurement people just a while ago. They said that since it would still be a woman owned business, they just needed you to sign the change order that recognized the change in ownership. Here that is.”

She held out a clip board with one hand and a pen with the other. With Cissy still on top of him and his chest pressed to the desk, Chris freed his right hand, took the pen and signed.

“We do appreciate all of your business. Cissy would be happy to have you continue your weekly visits. I hope that we continue to see those monthly orders. Actually we have Cissy scheduled for a pair of breast implants next week.”

Cissy whispered into Chris’s ear, “God I can’t wait to show you my new titties when I get them. I want you to suck them while you fuck me.”

Suzette let the silence settle for a few seconds and then continued.

“We understand the need to be discrete and I assume you do to Mr. Adams. But don’t make any mistake about it. I can crush you. I have videos of you begging to be butt fucked that I would guess some around your office would find interesting and somewhat entertaining. But I’m not vindictive and I’m not greedy. I just want things to keep going like they are right now. Is that what you’d like to Mr. Adams?”

Chris thought for a few seconds. “Yes,” he said. “We can keep things the way they are. Can I ask for one thing though?”

“You can ask darling. We will have to see if I will let you have it.”

“I told my roommate about Cissy. He doesn’t believe me. Could he and I visit Cissy together some time?”

“For a threesome?”

Chris nodded.

“Let me think about that, but we might be able to arrange something.”

“He owns a printing company. Maybe he could…” Chris’s voice trailed off.

“Maybe we could find another mutually satisfactory business arrangement with him?” Suzette asked.

Chris nodded.

“I would like that,” she said. “Thank you Mr. Adams. I gave Cissy a few little blue pills before you showed up. I hope you find her stamina to your liking. I believe she may be ready for a second round with your ass.”

Cissy kissed Chris on the neck and then slowly slid her hardening cock into his willing hole for a second time.

“Enjoy yourself,” Suzette said.

Chris took one last look at the woman’s pussy as she stood up and left.

For a moment he wondered why, when he had the chance, he had asked about him and Stan having a threesome with Cissy instead of asking about a threesome with Cissy and the new owner. Then Cissy began her long deep strokes into his ass and he remembered.

“Oh god, yes. Give it to me again baby!” Chris begged.

This felt so perfect.


14.

Julie Bryant was desperate. In high school she had been the pretty and popular one. She had been the head cheerleader and homecoming queen. She had entered beauty pageants across the state and had always been one of the three finalists.

Even now, she was Miss State Fair. But she had found that the titles did not mean much in the real world. She was spoiled. With a bad attitude and good looks, the only jobs she had been offered were a few “modeling” jobs or roles in dirty films.

She had written down the number but was nervous about calling. At the same time, she knew she really did not have a choice and dialed the number. She listed to the phone ring on the other end of the line and then someone answered.

“Yes, is Suzette there?” she asked.

There was a pause as she listened.

“I’m an old friend. We went to school together. I was in town and wondered if she might have some time to get together.”

She listened.

“I can be there at one o’clock if that works for her. Thank you.”

Julie hung up the phone. She was setting in her car. The reality was that she had been living in her car for two weeks now because she could not afford rent. When her dad had insisted she get a job, she had left home in a huff certain she would land a good job quickly. Now the choices seemed a bit bleaker.



Suzette was in her office doing some thinking.

Earlier that morning she had received a call from Chris’s roommate, Stan. He had sent over some paperwork about becoming a subcontractor with his company. For things like business cards and normal stationary, price was very important and there was no room for an extra middle man. But there were certain things like professional invitations that were printed on higher dollar paper and where a chunk of money could be discretely handled here and there. He had asked her to provide pricing for some of these.

If he felt the business arrangement was satisfactory, he would be interested in purchasing these types of papers from her company.

She now had to keep track of the orders she received and placed for the food service items. She might soon have the same thing with paper stock. She also had to handle the bookkeeping. The situation of Cissy basically living on her sofa and sharing the apartment with her was getting old. And before long, she might have both Chris Adams and his buddy Stan showing up to poke and be poked by Cissy each week.

She sighed. It was about lunch time. She was ready for a break. She would walk and get a sandwich someplace.

She stood up and Cissy was just coming down the hall.

“There was a friend of yours who said she was in town and would like to see you. I told her you had a bit of time after lunch. I hope that’s okay.”

Cissy handed Suzette the note she had made on the telephone call pad.

Julie Bryant? They had gone to grade school together, but by high school the girl was too good to even say hello to Suzette. Why the hell was she wanting to come by and see her now?

“Cissy, I’m going to go grab lunch. Why don’t you wait until Julie gets here and then you can go? That will give her and me a chance to catch up and chat a bit.

Cissy nodded happily.



Julie showed up a few minutes before one o’clock. With a mass of carefully styled black hair, blue eyes, and a shapely figure, Julie had always turned heads. Even the feminized Cissy was struck by her beauty as she greeted Julie and took her back to Suzette’s office.

Suzette came around the desk and gave Julie a polite hug which Julie returned.

“Go ahead and grab lunch Cissy,” Suzette said and Cissy headed out the front door.

“Julie,” said Suzette. “How are you doing?”

“Okay”, she lied. “I was in town and thought I’d drop and see how some of my old friends from school were doing.”

“I didn’t know many people from our class had moved up here. Who else is around?”

Julie’s face froze with a smile as she tried to figure out an answer. “Well, it turns out not that many.”

“Is there anybody?” Suzette asked.

Julie shook her head.

“So why are you here? Why did you want to drop by and see me?”

“Well, I’m in the process of moving here. I thought it would be good to talk to you again.”

Suzette looked at Julie for a minute. “Julie, do you remember the last time we talked?”

Julie scrunched up her pretty face and made a guess. “High school graduation?”

Suzette shook her head. “Eighth grade. I had a new haircut. You asked if it was a bad haircut or if my head was really shaped like that.”

“Oh god,” said Julie as she blushed with embarrassment. “I’m sorry.”

“I remember it, but I can’t say it particularly scarred me for life. But let’s cut the bull shit Julie. What’s up?”

Julie studied Suzette. She remembered the awkward girl from school and really could not believe just how beautiful and confident Suzette was these days. Julie knew the signs of decent quality clothes, a well done hair style, and a professional manicure.

Julie sighed. “You look like you’ve done really well. I guess the truth is I’m not doing so well.”

Suzette laughed. “Listen Julie, a month ago I was unemployed, my boss stiffed me for a week’s salary, I thought I was going to lose my apartment, and I was eating packaged noodles every meal. Things have turned around a bit, but I’ve been through my share of tough times.”

Julie looked at Suzette. “You are so smart and resourceful. You have a problem and you figure it out. Being home coming queen and winning the state beauty pageant the next year were the highlights of my life. You are doing better and better while I’m just sinking lower and lower.”

“So talk to me. What’s going on? Why come see me?”

“My mom wanted me to keep doing the beauty pageant thing, but most pageants only let you compete up to age twenty-one. I competed at the state fair and won. They will let you be twenty-five. But my dad got upset. My parents got into a huge fight. My dad wanted me to go to college or get a job. He said he would kick me out if I didn’t. I told him he didn’t have to kick me out because I was leaving.”
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Tears were now trickling down Julie’s face, leaving a path of destruction in her carefully applied makeup.

“I can’t do shit,” Julie said. “I’m just a worthless fuck up.”

“Hey,” Suzette said. “We weren’t exactly best friends, but you’re being hard on yourself.”

“I’m sleeping in the backseat of my car. I’m out of money. I’m a twenty-two year old beauty queen and I’ve never even slept with anyone and I don’t even have a boyfriend. The only job offers I have are to model nude which pays next to nothing or to lose my virginity while some fucking pervert films it and sells it. And I may have to do that because it would at least give me enough to make it through the month on.”

“How much did they offer you?”

Julie sniffled. “Five hundred dollars.”

Suzette opened a drawer to her desk and pulled out her purse. She had a wad of bills and counted some out.

“Here,” she said shoving them across the table at Julie. “Five hundred dollars. Take it, please. Like I said, I’ve been there. I know what it’s like. The last few weeks have been good ones and I’m glad I’m able to help you.”

“I can’t take your money,” Julie said as she stared at the pile of cash.

“Honey, you have no choice. Listen, don’t play tough or proud with me. It’s yours.”

“I’ll pay you back.”

“With what? When? Listen, the best thing to do is to be honest with yourself about your situation. There’s five hundred that gives you a few weeks to figure out what comes next and get things on track.”

Julie was sobbing now. “I don’t think anyone has been this nice to me before.”

Suzette waited while the other woman collected herself.

“Thank you,” Julie said as she reached out and took the money from the desk. She carefully tucked it into her purse. “Do you know anyone that’s hiring? I swear I’ve applied everywhere.”

Suzette leaned back and looked at the ceiling. Julie could tell she was thinking about something.

“Let me check around,” Suzette finally said.

Suzette was tempted to hire her. There was so much to do around the office. Being alone around Cissy was okay, but a little creepy at the same time. But when Julie had walked in Suzette had realized something. She thought Julie was beautiful and she was getting wet just thinking about what it would be like to make love to her. Suzette had worried about her own inexperience, but Julie’s confession about not having a serious boyfriend made Suzette think that maybe having her as a bit more than secretary would be a nice thing.

But Suzette had just given Julie five hundred dollars and hitting on her would be too much like sex for money. She had experienced that back with Frank and had not liked the feeling. Julie may have teased her about her hair a decade ago, but that did not mean Suzette wanted to humiliate her in return.

Suzette looked up and saw Julie studying her. Their eyes met and they smiled at each other.

“I just want a chance,” Julie said. “I’ll start at the bottom. I don’t care. Maybe I can’t make it on my own. I don’t know. I thought I could, but now I’m not so sure. But I have to try I guess.”

Suzette stood up. She grabbed a box of tissues and moved to set in the empty visitor’s chair beside Julie. As she sat down she handed Julie the tissues.

Julie dried the tears and noticed the makeup that came off on the tissue with them.

“God I must look like a mess.”

Suzette smiled, “No Julie. You are beautiful. You always have been and you always will be. I guess I always thought that made you the lucky one, but now I’m starting to think that having a funny shaped head and a bad haircut might have actually been a blessing.”

Suzette smiled even wider to show she was joking and Julie laughed.

“That was a mean thing for me to say. I’m sorry,” Julie apologized. She reached out and squeezed Suzette’s hand.

A silence settled between them. A few minutes later they heard the door to the offices opening. Cissy had returned from lunch and took her seat out front at the receptionist desk.

Suzette finally made a decision.

“Listen Julie, I have an idea. But you have to swear you will never tell a soul. Ever.”

Julie nodded. Suzette stood up and put out her hand. Julie followed the other woman to the door.

“I’ll be back in a bit Cissy,” Suzette said.



They walked to Suzette’s apartment.

“Have you eaten lunch?” Suzette asked and Julie shook her head no.

“When’s the last time you had a real meal Julie?”

“Last week. God it’s been awful. A guy offered to buy me a fast food hamburger if I’d give him a blow job yesterday afternoon and I was so tempted. Men are pricks though. Always thinking they are so fucking special just because they walk around swinging their dick.”

Julie suddenly went quiet.

“How about a scrambled egg sandwich?” Suzette asked.

“That would be great. Thank you.”

Suzette got out a skillet and began to cook. She wasn’t much of a cook, but an egg and bacon sandwich was within her repertoire.

While she cooked she began to talk.

“Like I said, you can’t tell anyone. I’m going out on a limb telling you this. But the fact is I could use some help. It needs to be someone I can trust and earlier today I was thinking and realized that nobody came to mind. I’ve always been kind of a loner. But about a month and a half ago I started work for this guy named Frank. Anyway, after that…”

Suzette continued the story while she cooked and then while Julie ate.

“Wow,” Julie said when Suzette had finished the story. “That is freaky stuff.”

“I know,” Suzette said. “Who would have guessed that the little girl with a funny shaped head could end up involved in something like this?”

They both laughed and this time it was natural and comfortable for them.

“Well Suzette, I was probably just being mean, but if it was funny shaped back then you have certainly outgrown it. You look so beautiful.”

“You do to Julie. I do need help. I think you could help me. But there is a problem.”

“What?” Julie asked.

“Well, the truth is that you would probably have to deal with the boss always trying to get into your panties.”

“But you said that Frank was Cissy now. I thought you’d be my…”

Their eyes met. They both tried to read what the other one was thinking.

“Listen,” Suzette said. “What if I give you a check for five thousand dollars? My life is like a circus, but you can get yours straightened out.”

Julie shook her head and stood up.

“I want the job,” Julie told Suzette. She tentatively bent forward, her lips nearing Suzette’s. “And I also want you.”

They kissed and let their hands explore each other, but ultimately they both agreed that they wanted their first time together to be more special than an after lunch quickie.

“Not that eating an egg sandwich and then your pussy wouldn’t be pretty special,” Julie said and they both laughed again.

Julie fixed her makeup and the two women left the apartment and headed back to the office.


15.

Julie and Suzette were busy that afternoon. Working together they got the orders in place for the following week. Suzette had wondered if maybe she had been too hasty in hiring Julie, but she had to admit that Julie was a hard worker. She was also smart and resourceful. Julie had learned how to use her charm and poise to win pageants, but that same charm and poise came across as she dealt with suppliers on the telephone. Suzette just somehow knew this was going to work out.

About five o’clock they were wrapping up for the day.

Suzette came out to the lobby. Cissy was setting in one of the visitor’s chair smiling while Julie sat at the receptionist desk working on the computer.

“Cissy, will you be already if we leave you here for a few hours?”

Cissy looked worried. “Did I do something wrong?”

“No sweetie. Julie and I need a bit of time alone. In fact, you’ve been good enough that I think maybe you have earned a bit of a reward, okay?”

Cissy nodded happily. While Julie watched, Suzette moved Cissy into the office and started the streaming video of shemale porn. Suzette pull off a necklace and Cissy instinctively knew what was expected. She pulled up her skirt and tugged her panties down, exposing her cock carefully locked away in the chastity device.

Julie watched in fascination. She had never seen anything like this. When she had first met Cissy, she had not noticed anything that would have made her suspect Cissy was a feminized sissy shemale. Coming from a successful beauty pageant queen, that was a compliment.

Now she watched as Cissy’s freed cock began to swell and grow rigid.

“You’ve been a good girl this week,” Suzette said. “You can play with yourself all you want to tonight as a reward.”

Cissy continued to watch the porn on the screen, but her hand grasped her cock and began to stroke it.

“Wanna watch for a bit?” Suzette whispered to Julie and Julie nodded.

The previous day Cissy had fucked Chris Adams four times over the span of an hour fueled by a few pills designed to help with erectile dysfunction. Chris and his well fucked ass had problems walking normally when he left.

Now Cissy was desperately jerking her meat. It was not long before she arched her back and moaned. A wad of cum flew from the head of her cock and landed between her flat breasts. It was followed by several more, each dropping just a bit lower than the one before it. Before Cissy was done, there was a huge puddle of cum on her tummy.

She carefully cleaned herself with several tissues from the box Suzette had set beside the laptop and then began wanking towards another orgasm.

Suzette took Julie’s hand and they left, locking the front door behind them.


16.

As Suzette and Julie made their way back to the apartment, Julie grabbed her small suitcase from her car.

“I don’t have much. At home there is still a ton of cosmetics and dresses, but nothing that I really need.”

Suzette unlocked the door and they walked inside.

“Make yourself at home,” Suzette said waving her hand around the apartment.

“Thank you,” Julie said in a serious and sincere voice. “Thank you so much Suzette.”

The first thing Julie did was head to the bathroom. She had been cleaning the best she could in the public restrooms at a public park that was near where she had been sleeping in her car. She had forgotten how great it felt just to have the water cascading down your body and to really wash your hair. She had one pair of underwear that she had washed a few days earlier and a clean sundress. She dried her hair and got dressed.

In the small kitchen of the apartment, Suzette had cooked spaghetti and meatballs along with toasting a loaf of Italian bread. Suzette looked up from setting things on the table as Julie walked in.

“God,” Suzette said. “You are so beautiful. No wonder you were always Miss This or Miss That.”

Julie laughed, “The last few weeks I’ve been Miss… ing meals. That smells scrumptious.”

Suzette opened a bottle of wine and poured them each a glass, then they sat down and began to eat.

After chatting a while Julie commented, “I don’t know why we weren’t better friends in high school. It just feels so natural to be setting here with you. But it has only been a few hours since I walked into your office hungry and scared. And you gave me money. You have to be one of the sweetest and kindest people there is.”

“Like I told you,” Suzette said. “It wasn’t that long ago and I was in about the same position you were. I’m glad I could help. And I’m glad things seem to be working out and being together feels comfortable. High school is like a different world. One that doesn’t really matter once you leave it.”

“Kind of like the pageants,” Julie said. “They seemed so important, but maybe my dad was right to kick me out of the nest.”

They finished eating and Suzette washed the dishes while Julie dried them.
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Suzette turned to Julie and put a hand on each of the other woman’s hips.

“I don’t know if he was right to kick you out of the nest my pretty little birdie, but I’m glad you’ve landed here.”

Julie stepped closer and hugged Suzette. “I’m glad I’m here to,” she whispered.

They kissed gently. Suzette took Julie’s hand and led her to the bedroom.

Words did not seem to be needed and in the dim light they both striped to their bra and panties. They laid down on the bed and kissed while their hands ran over the body of their partner. Suzette bent down and kissed Julie on the neck and then worked her way up until her tongue probed Julie’s ear. Julie’s body came to life beneath Suzette, moaning and thrashing. Suzette kissed her other ear and then began working her way down the lovely woman’s perfect body.

Julie arched her back and undid her bra. She offered up her breasts to Suzette who gently sucked on one while using her fingers to massage the other nipple. A few minutes later she switched.

Suzette had been scared that her inexperience would make things awkward, but there was an instinct that told her what to do to please her partner. She continued her downward journey. She kissed Julie’s tummy and then her belly button. Her tongue dipped lower and licked up towards Julie’s belly button again.

Julie raised her hips and wiggled her panties down. Suzette helped and marveled at the luscious bush that was exposed. It was a thick tangle of dark, black hair. Suzette used her tongue to probe until she found Julie’s slit. Julie moaned and spread her legs wide. Now her damp, pink gash was exposed.

Suzette savored the scent. Instinctively she knew it was the scent of lust and arousal. Her mouth opened as she lowered it onto Julie’s waiting cunt. Quickly Suzette’s tongue went to work on Julie’s swollen and sensitive clit. The woman’s pussy was slick with the juices of her excitement and Suzette lapped eagerly at the nectar that flowed from this beautiful woman.

It was only minutes later that Julie began thrusting her hips upward to meet Suzette’s busy tongue. 

“Ohhhh, yes. Please! I’m so close!”

Suzette’s tongue picked up its pace and just seconds later she felt Julie’s body convulse as it was wracked by an orgasm. Julie’s hips began to buck more wildly and Suzette wrapped her arms around the other woman’s waist and held on tightly as she thrust her face into the depths of Julie’s pussy.

It seemed longer, but it was only about two minutes before Julie reached the other side of her orgasm and began drifting down. Suzette slowed her pace and finally gave a long, loving kiss to Julie’s clit before move back up and kissing the woman on the lips.

“God that was incredible,” Julie whispered. “I am so glad I got to make love to you. I would have waited another hundred years if I had known what having you make love to me would feel like.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” Suzette told her. “And I’m glad we don’t have to wait another hundred years,” she said with a smile.

Now Julie began to kiss her way down Suzette’s body and murmured, “Just hold on few more minutes baby.”

Soon it was Suzette who felt the wave of pleasure crash over her body as she reached an orgasm.

A half hour later the two naked women were snuggled together under the blankets, sound asleep.


17.

On Saturday morning they made love again first thing. After a quick breakfast they walked next door to the office where they found Cissy still watching videos and masturbating.

“Sweetie, did you do that all night?” Suzette asked, although the huge pile of used tissues already let her know the answer.

“Was it okay to?” Cissy asked in a worried tone.

“It was fine honey, but it is time to put your little helmet back on.”

Suzette took the chastity device and locked away Cissy’s dick.

They took Cissy back to his hotel room and helped his settle in. Soon he was sound asleep.



The next week seemed to go by quickly. With Julie’s help, Suzette managed to get things straightened out so that the business they had with both Chris and now his roommate Stan was going smoothly. Suzette was a bit shocked when she balanced the checking account and found that they had managed to stash away nearly a quarter of a million dollars in just a few weeks.

On Tuesday afternoon the girls took Cissy to have her breast augmentation surgery.

“Too bad you can’t enter the pageants,” Julie had teased Cissy afterwards. “With a pair of knockers like those you’d have the judges drooling.”

On Thursday morning Suzette had called Chris.

“Cissy is still a bit sore after getting her new titties. What if we wait until Saturday and then you and your roommate can come over that evening and spend all night with her if you want?”

Chris was horny and really wanted to see Cissy, but agreed that Saturday would work.


18.

The girls spent Saturday morning making love. A bit before noon they ran by an electronics store and then headed to Cissy’s seedy hotel.

Julie helped Cissy get ready for her date with the two men. Julie was an expert with makeup and hair. With her new breasts and Julie’s make-over even Suzette had to admit that Cissy was smoking hot.
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Cissy had been gulping at a glass of wine as she got ready and was buzzed and horny.

While Cissy and Julie had been busy, Suzette had placed several discrete cameras around the apartment. Like with Chris, she wanted to have something to use as leverage with Stan if the need ever arose.

Although they had talked about meeting at five o’clock, Chris started texting Suzette around two o’clock wanting to meet earlier. Finally Suzette told the man to drop by the motel.



Chris and Stan’s relationship was a series of ups and downs over the years. When they were horny, they would spend hours swapping blow jobs with each coming two or three times in one of their frenzied but marathon sessions. Once both were drained, they each served to remind them of their failure at any normal relationship and their lack of social skills. They would typically be repulsed at what they had done and a certain distance and silence would settle over them for several days.

Both masturbated almost daily, but without fail, after two or three weeks their mutual need for something more than their own hand would drive them back together for another sordid man-on-man session of mutual blowjobs.

At this point they had grown so used to each other and so dependent on each other for sexual gratification that they were now almost inseparable.

Chris had bragged about being the first to escape this cycle and his regular meetings with Cissy had left him satisfied enough to string Stan along. Chris enjoyed seeing his roommate suffer with his horniness, but at the same time there was part of him that wanted to share his new toy with the man who was such an integral part of his life.



“Hello Chris. And you must be Stan,” Suzette said as the two men entered the hotel room.

Cissy laid on the bed dressed in a corset, garter belt, panties and hose. Suzette smiled as the men tried to pretend they were not ogling at the sight she made.

Stan had nodded in acknowledgment.

“Stan, we have a good working relationship with Chris and I hope that a similar arrangement will work for you.”

Stan nodded and reluctantly turned away from the shemale on the bed.

“You have the contracts I sent? I’m sure there will be others from time to time.”

“Perfect. Thank you,” Suzette said. “Well, we’ll leave you with Cissy here so the three of you can play a bit.”



Suzette could be emotionally distant at times and she certainly had not cared for Frank, but there were boundaries. Like she had when the bounty hunter had come looking for Frank, she felt a bit of a protective streak about Cissy. Earlier that day she had rented a second room in the same motel where Frank’s room was. Now she and Julie made their way to that room.

Inside several laptops were open showing different angles of the room below. The two women sat and watched the threesome start.



“Cissy, this is my friend Stan,” Chris said, introducing his roommate as the two men began to strip.

“Hi Stan,” Cissy said with a smile. “Chris and I have a lot of fun together. I hope you and I can have fun together to.”

The two men could have almost been from the same mold. Both were just a bit taller than average and pudgy.  The both had thick lips and a look of perpetual arrogance that hid their insecurities. They also both were now staring at Cissy with an aroused hunger in their eyes.

Cissy smiled, reached down, and began to rub her cock through the thin, silky fabric of her panties.

Stan’s month of frustration took over and he quickly approached the bed, kneeling near Cissy’s head. Without hesitation, Cissy leaned over took the man’s cock into her mouth. She began to suck, making obscene slurping noises as she greedily nursed on the man’s dong.

Stan gasped. “Fuck,” he muttered softly.

“She’s good,” Chris told Stan, but Stan was quickly becoming aware of that without needing to be told.

Chris gently pulled down Cissy’s panties and took her cock into his mouth. He began to slowly suck on her, looking up over her tummy and seeing the swell of her new breast implants under the corset.

“God, I’m cumming,” Stan said. He had tried to control himself, but only a few short minutes of Cissy’s intense oral attention had him on the brink. He began to thrust his hips, fucking Cissy in the face.

Cissy sucked harder and was soon rewarded with both a loud groan and a huge wad of cum. Wad after wad, a month’s worth of sexual frustration was being pumped from Stan’s cock and into her willing mouth. Soon he was limp and drained.

He moved downward and pushed Chris away from Cissy’s cock, then he began to suck her.

Stan marveled at how different this felt compared to sucking Chris. Chris was not much more than a desperate release for pent up sexual frustration. Now Stan found himself gently sucking on the cock of the beautiful shemale who had just drained him. He wanted to return the favor. He wanted to worship her lovely and delicious cock.

Chris was now taking his turn at Cissy’s mouth. He had silently chuckled at how quickly Stan had blew his wad, but found himself quickly approaching an orgasm. He also heard the gently moans and grunts coming from Cissy that he knew were signs of her own approaching orgasm.

“Arrggg!” Chris grunted as his cock began to pour forth its load into Cissy’s mouth.

The taste of cum pushed Cissy over the edge and her cock began to pump its own load of cum into Stan’s mouth. Stan savored the flavor and also the feeling of satisfying this feminine treat he now had to play with.

When Cissy was drained, she began to remove the corset.

“What do you think of my new titties?” she asked and both men eagerly latched onto a breast with their mouths and began to suck.

“God, that feels incredible,” Cissy said with a happy sigh. “You like them?”

She was rewarded with a series of affirmative grunts and moans.

After several minutes, Stan pulled back and Cissy could see his cock was rigid and ready for action again.

“Fuck me,” she said in a quiet voice.

Stan did not need more encouragement. He reached towards the bedside stand where a bottle of strawberry flavored lube sat and got himself ready. Chris now moved back to watch as Stan put Cissy’s legs over his shoulders. Stan roughly pulled at the crotch of Cissy’s panties. Somewhere a seam gave way leaving her crotch exposed. Stan quickly mounted her, sliding his cock into her ass.

Cissy gasped at the sudden invasion but then began to moan. Cissy’s new breasts and her now limp cock jiggled in synchronization with each of Stan’s thrusts. Stan stared down at this in fascination.

Cissy’s cock began to stiffen as Stan picked up his pace and neared his second orgasm. 

“Ngghhh!” he grunted as he suddenly went over the edge and began cumming inside of Cissy’s tight pussy-ass. 

When he finished, he collapsed in a heap on the bed. With unspoken coordination, Cissy moved around and began to lubricate her now stiff cock while Chris moved towards the head of the bed.

“Kneel doggie style for me,” Cissy told Stan and the man quickly pulled his knees under himself and raised his ass in offering to the beautiful shemale goddess who was everything he had dreamed of for years.

Cissy parted the man’s ass cheeks and gently slid her cock into the pudgy man’s tightly puckered hole.

“Suck me,” Chris told his roommate and he moved into position. “Show me some gratitude for finding that sexy bitch who’s having her way with your ass.”

Stan was in heaven. Sucking Chris had become a necessary chore over the years, but now as Stan felt his ass being plowed by this beautiful shemale stud he actually did feel some gratitude and began to eagerly suck on Chris’s cock.

Stan moaned happily as both holes were filled. He closed his eyes and savored the feeling of the pair of cocks using his body.

This, he thought, is what I was made for.

Minutes later his submission was rewarded with two loads of cum.



In a nearby room, Suzette and Julie were locked together in 69 and lapping away at each other. The excitement of watching the trio at play had aroused them both to the point of desperation. They were now on their third or forth orgasm, an exact count becoming difficult because one followed another in wave after wave of pleasure.

After an hour of almost nonstop licking, the pair cuddled together in an exhausted heap.



It was after midnight when Chris and Stan finally left the motel room. Cissy’s tummy and ass were filled with cum and her bed was soaked with it. She happily went to sleep on the wet mattress feeling satisfied after her marathon session of making love to the two men.

Julie watched the videos of that afternoon later in the week. By her count, Stan had cum at least twelve times, Chris at least ten, and Cissy at least fifteen.

The next morning they were all sore with their asses well fucked and their cocks nearly raw from the prolonged and intense action.


19.

The following Thursday at around three in the afternoon, both Chris and Stan stopped by the offices to meet with Cissy.

“Let’s talk for a few minutes,” Suzette suggested as they entered the offices.

“We received those contracts you both sent over this week and I’ve been thinking about giving Cissy a promotion. She goes back to that lonely hotel room every night which seems like such a waste for you all. She got promoted from cocksucker to fuck toy a few weeks ago with Chris’s help. If you two are willing, what if she moves in with you and we promote her to total slut and cum dump?”

Chris and Stan exchanged glances.

“You guys can decide how you want to work things. She can go back and forth spending one night with one and then the next night with the other or the three of you can all get in one big kinky pile and do whatever the hell you want to. But as long as the contracts keep coming, pun intended, I can afford that kind of promotion for her and let her provide you with that high level of customer service you both enjoy.”

Cissy had sat quietly looking from Chris to Stan.

“You would like that, wouldn’t you Cissy?” Suzette asked.

Cissy nodded. “I packed my suit case. I have my sexy lingerie on underneath my dress. We could go back to you guys’ place now and play.”

Stan looked at Suzette. “Okay. It’s a deal. As long as I get that personalized attention, you keep getting contracts.”

Chris nodded, “You know I’m in.”

Cissy gave a squeal and clapped her hands like a happy little sissy. Even Suzette was a bit surprised.

A few minutes later, the two men left with Cissy and her suitcase in tow.

Suzette looked at Julie and smiled.

“I think this calls for a celebration,” Suzette said.

“Did you have anything in particular in mind?” Julie asked as Suzette stood up.

“No, not any ‘thing’ in particular. Just some ‘one’ who’s very special,” Suzette said as she hugged Julie.

“I’d like that,” Julie said in a quiet voice. “I’d like that a lot.”

The two women locked up the office and headed back to their apartment holding hands.
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