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About the Author


Grace’s Story
She lies in front of me in all of her perfection, her toned body a temptation for any man or woman, living or dead. 

I stood at the edge of the bed, watching her. Her eyes were locked on mine. My eyes were locked on hers. 

Before me, she lay naked as when she was born. I was the same. 

One hand was on her breast, kneading it like a dough just below her nipple. 

Her other hand lies between her legs; two fingers pressed firmly on each of her lips as she spreads herself for me, the temptation making my heart sour, the temperature of the room soaring as I gazed upon her loveliness. 

I touched myself in return as I looked upon her timeless beauty, her pink treasure glistening in the soft bedroom light, calling me, ready to welcome me. 

My cock grew hard...

Oh, bother. 

I am sure you are already familiar with our exploits, dear reader. 

And I am sure you are already aware that I do not have a cock. At least, a real one, let alone one with, can get complex. 

However, things have changed a little bit, and here I have thrust you into the center of this story without a proper introduction. 

You certainly do know me. My name is Grace. I am a Manager with The Company. Linda is my lover and a Guide. 

If you know us, that all makes perfect sense. 

If you do not know us, that must not be very clear. 

For instance, what company? The Company. 

No, if you are a new reader about our adventures, it is not the company you are thinking of. 

The Company was founded several thousands of years ago to help the deceased reach the other side. Its origins and founders are complicated, and I would rather not get into them now. 

That said, sometimes, when a person dies, they need assistance going to the other side. For some, it is simply good talking to. Others are a bit more complicated and need closure in their past life. 

Then there are those who we deal with. We are what is known as the Sexual Guidance Program. 

You see, basically, to some, death is the ultimate and final orgasm. That might seem a bit crude, but that is precisely how some of the deceased have described their last moments. 

Some of those who do not go immediately to that final location many times require that second orgasm, that moment which sends them finally to their final resting place. 

That is where Guides, specifically Linda, comes into play. 

Quite literally, Linda brings the deceased to an orgasm. 

I know that sounds ridiculous, but you must trust me in this in that it works. 

Linda suffers from a degenerative eye deficiency known as retinitis pigmentosa, commonly known as RP. RP is like tunnel vision; people like Linda find their peripheral vision slowly shrinking. Linda’s is at 10 degrees, well past the legally blind limit. 

In addition, those with RP have night blindness but, as a bonus, have an aversion to bright lights. This sometimes seems like a cruel joke their eyes are playing on them. 

However, this can be rather useful for guides. The deceased emit low levels of extra light that most people are unable to see, but those with RP can. Essentially, the deceased glow in the dark, almost like our traditional portrayals of ghostly figures. 

However, helping the deceased journey to the other side is not as easy as eating their pussy or sucking their cock, having their orgasm, and watching their journey off into that world we do not quite understand ourselves. 

We do want the deceased to be comfortable. Dying is a rather nasty business; sometimes, it is a rather violent thing. Some deceased are unaware they are deceased, which is a journey. We cannot tell a person they are deceased; it is less stressful for them to figure it out themselves. 

Once they know they are deceased, there is a journey to help them realize they must go to the other side. Again, we cannot tell them they are going to a place other than this Earth—they must figure it out. 

Finally, once the deceased figures out that they must go to the other side, there is the somewhat complicated act of the orgasm, which does have some rules in itself. The Guide and the deceased must be making eye contact when orgasm is achieved. Both the Guide and the deceased must achieve orgasm in unison. 

Yes, these rules have some leeway, but they are still somewhat strict. If they are not followed, well...unlimited attempts must be made. 

Sometimes, these journeys take a few hours or a couple of days, and sometimes, they can last for months. 

The good thing is, during this journey, there can be quite a bit of passionate sex. 

However, attachment is an issue. I mean, after being very intimate with the deceased for a few months, it can be a mental strain. 

This is where I come into play, as well as Linda’s assistants, Mindy and Tammy. 

Helping one cross to the other side is exhausting, both mentally and physically. 

It is the manager's job to ensure that the Guides get plenty of mental and physical rest. This might be as simple as ensuring they have no assignments for a reasonable amount of time or getting plenty of sleep. 

Some managers have become more attached to some of the guides. I, for instance, have fallen deeply in love with Linda, and she has fallen in love with me. This makes my job as her manager more hands-on. 

I cuddle with her. I hold her. I kiss her tears away. I hold her as tight as possible so that she feels like she never needs to go away. 

Once the time becomes right, I make passionate love for her. Trust me, this does help, and each Guide does need that intimate action after sending a deceased person to the other side. Essentially, it breaks down those walls of sadness and depression, letting the Guide know he or she is loved. 

And I do love Linda deeply. 

No, I am not jealous that she eats other women. I find it quite sexy. Yes, the majority of those other women are deceased, and most of the time, I am not present during the lovemaking – but I do rather much enjoy watching my love become intimate with other women. 

Fortunately, she has been intimating many times with both Tammy and Mindy. I have had the immense pleasure of watching some of those love-making sessions; sometimes, I have been involved. I could tell you the details of every one of those sessions, but it would fill the volumes of many books. 

Did I mention that Guides need a high sex drive? I do feel like that is a rather important part. 

Guides have a high sex drive.

OK, now that we have that out of the way, let's move on to the other stuff!

Ah, yes! My cock. 

I don’t have a cock. 

So, quite naturally, there is a story to this. 

A few weeks ago, Linda had helped her landlord, Mabel, cross over with her lover. 

Helping the two crossovers was incredibly stressful for Linda. Helping two people cross over is stressful enough. I have seen very few Guides pull it off, but Linda did so magnificently. 

Combining this with that Linda knew Mabel added quite a bit more stress. She had known the woman for over 20 years, never knowing of this secret sapphic love affair between Mabel and this other woman many years earlier. 

I will not bore you with the encounter details – Linda tells it much better than I can. 

However, I can say that it was pretty taxing for Linda, more so emotionally than physically. And it was very taxing for her physically. 

There were several days of hugs, tears, crying, and eating ice cream. Trust me, eating ice cream makes things better. 

It does not hurt that our bodies somehow manage to burn off every ounce of that fat and turn it into perfectly toned bodies. 

However, I must tell a little secret here.

You see, even though our bodies are perfectly toned, they might not appear so to everyone, one of the deceased. 

Not everyone is turned on by a perfectly toned body. Everyone has their likes and dislikes regarding how their loved one looks. They can be the most unassuming, unsuperficial person alive, but some physical traits still turn them on and off. 

Guides and Managers will have traits that turn the other person on. The Guide might not even know what those traits are, but our magic (for want of a better term) makes them appear physically perfect in their eyes. 

But it can be even strange.

Let us say one of the departed sees a Guide. She considers a stunning blonde with
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