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I was laid off from my job of eight years when Covid struck in 2020. I didn’t 
waste a single day. After packing up my table, I went home and started sending 
out resumes. My situation was not that bad financially because I was single 
and staying with my parents. My old folks were hawkers who sold simple fare 
like porridge and beehoon, so they pretty much could take care of their own 
expenses. Their house was fully paid and I had received a decent retrenchment 
package when I left. I had always been a saver but given the scale of the 
pandemic, the lockdowns and the uncertainties, even with a wide margin of 
safety net in my bank account, I could not help but feel a little unnerved.  

Within the span of a week, I sent out close to 100 resumes but I received no 
reply. Everyone was losing their jobs, the country was in lockdown and no one 
was hiring. I tried everything from lowering my pay requirement to applying 
for jobs well below my skill set, but still, nothing. Three months into the 
pandemic, I signed up with a government assisted job placement agency. The 
idea was that they would help me get a job. By then, I pretty much didn’t care 
what industry the job was in. As long as I got employed, I would be very 
satisfied. I thought I would get something soon but there wasn’t anything for 
me, so I fell back on doing food deliveries. I never did stop following up and 
sending resumes though.  

Seven months after submitting my particulars, the agency notified me that I 
had been placed into a consumer goods company as an Operations Executive. 
My pay would be 2200 dollars, of which 1800 dollars would be paid for by the 
government. The company that employed me would only need to pay 400 
dollars. The contract would be for a period of six months, thereafter, the 
company would decide whether or not to keep me. I accepted the offer 
immediately. Not because I was that desperate, but because I simply could not 
stand not having anything to do. It didn’t matter that I was 35 years of age, 
with more than 10 years of working experience, it didn’t matter that 2200 
dollars was only a quarter of what I used to draw. There was really nothing out 
there in the streets for jobseekers like me and I knew I could not afford to be 
choosy. 

The details of the company were sent to me and I was surprise to find out that 
it was a female apparel company.  

James: What the fuck…? 
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I too a closer look at the offer letter and realised there was a spelling error for 
my name. My full name was Chen Wei Long but the spelling on the offer letter 
was Chen Wei Ling. It was just the difference of a single letter and my name 
went from being that of a male to that of a female. How could they possibly 
make a mistake like that? Still, since I had already accepted the offer and 
because the other details like my address and NRIC number were correct, I 
decided to go ahead and show up for work. 

 

* 

 

1st February 2021 

I remembered that it was on the first of February. I had woken up at six a.m., 
washed up, got dressed up in my shirt and pants, picked up my work bag and 
grabbed a quick breakfast at the bus interchange, before hopping on a ride to 
my new workplace at Bukit Batok. The office was located within an industrial 
park. I didn’t want to be late so I arrived at the office at 7:45 a.m. when the 
reporting time was 8:30 a.m.  

At 8:15 a.m., I went up to the large door of the industrial unit and pressed the 
doorbell. But no one opened the door, so I waited. I tried again at 8:25 a.m., 
again, nothing. By 8:30 a.m., no one other than me had turned up for work. 
When it reached 8:40 a.m., I was looking at the offer letter for a number to call. 
I dialled the number for HR but no one answered my call. At 8:50 a.m., I saw a 
hot looking babe wearing white yoga tights and a sports bra walking towards 
me in her chic sneakers. She had a towel around her neck and a cloth mask 
over her face. Her features might be covered but her eyes revealed a level of 
seductiveness that instantly captured my attention.  

My eyes immediately went to the crotch area of her yoga tights, where every 
shadow and dance of light upon it made me question if I was seeing things. She 
totally ignored me as she came right up to the door and started to key in her 
passcode.  

James: Hi, I’m James. I’m reporting for work today. It’s my first day… 



Internship in a female apparel company (LL) 
Ep 1 of 6 

www.sensualsingapore.blog 
 

3 
 

The lady turned and looked at me from top to toe. She literally stared at me for 
a good two seconds before she replied.  

Selene: Hi, I’m Selene. I think you must be mistaken… We’re a female apparel 
company… We are expecting an intern but it is a woman… 

James: Let me guess. Her name is Chen Wei Ling?  

Selene: Yes. How do you know that?  

James: Well, I’m Chen Wei Long. You can call me James. I think somewhere 
along the line, something must have gone wrong during the administrative 
process… 

Selene: What..?! 

Selene sighed and I saw the frustration in her eyes. She opened the door and 
asked me to go into the office.  

Selene: Sit and wait... Let me sort this out.  

The office was a rectangular space about 12 meters deep and five meters wide. 
The headroom of the unit was so high that it allowed for a split level 
mezzanine that went up to a stock area where there were shelves packed full 
of boxes and clothes. The ground area was an open concept office with a 
glassed-off area under the mezzanine floor. 

I saw that Selene was very agitated and upset when she spoke into the phone. 
The door to the office opened and another lady walked in. This one was petite 
and cute. She could not be more than 1.55 metres tall. She wore a pair of 
white denim shorts and a stripped grey tube covered her upper body. Her face 
might be obscured by her colourful print mask but she had beautiful eyes. She 
saw me at the waiting area and as she removed her ear pods, she turned to 
Selene with a questioning look on her face. Selene gestured the new arrival 
into the office and she walked over to the glassed-off area.  

The main door opened again, and this time, two girls walked into the office 
together. Both of them were clad in yoga tights and cropped tops. They were 
of the same height and had the same features. As I looked at them, I realised 
the only difference between them was the colour of their tights and their 
cropped tops. They were twins. The twins looked at me in the waiting area and 
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then they turned towards Selene with the same questioning look on their faces. 
Needless to say, they were gestured into the glassed-off area as well. 

While waiting for them to sort things out, I took note of the layout of the office. 
The glassed-off area must be where the boss sat. I was putting my money on 
Selene being the one in charge. There were four desks at the open space at the 
front. Three were filled with stuff including screens and laptop docks. The 
empty desk must be meant for the intern. A row of shelves together with label 
printers, packing tables, a copier and a whole slew of labelling and tagging 
machines lined the wall behind the empty desk. The waiting area I was sitting 
at was where the pantry was. That was an obvious giveaway given the location 
of the coffee machine and water dispenser. The four girls were talking amongst 
themselves in the glassed-off, glancing at me every now and then.  

At 9:20 a.m., Selene, along with the other girls, stepped in the pantry. I 
immediately stood up and explained myself. 

James: Hi, ermmm… I’m sorry if this arrangement is troubling or inconvenient 
for you. I only found out about this being a female apparel company when I 
saw the offer letter and the spelling error. I guess they hired too many temps 
to do the admin work… 

I told Selene that if they were not comfortable with a man working for them I 
could always leave. 

James: However, I would like to add that I have been working for more than 
10 years. I might not have any experience in consumer goods or female 
apparel, but I’m sure I can be helpful in one way or another. 

I smiled and waited for the girls to speak. 

Selene: James, I’m sorry for the mix up and thank you for the quick self-
introduction. I want to state upfront that this is not an easy office to work in. 
We work fast, we demand efficiency, and all of us have very different 
working styles. And I don’t think I need to inform you how challenging it 
might be to work in an all-female environment. 

James: I’m adaptable and I believe if given the opportunity, I can live up to 
your expectations. I’ll do anything from packing to delivery. I learn fast too, 
teach me once and I’ll remember. 
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Selene nodded and she exchanged looks with the other girls. She reached for 
her mask and removed it, revealing her face behind the mask. The rest of the 
girls did so too and I had to try hard to keep a neutral expression. I was also 
trying hard to limit the reaction in my pants as I watched the four beautiful 
women unmasking themselves in front of me. 

Selene: You’re vaccinated? 

James: Yes… 

I removed my mask and came face to face with the ladies that I was to work 
with. 

Selene: Welcome to the company James. This is Elaine. 

Selene gestured to the sweet, petite girl before she introduced the twins as 
Xinru and Yanru.  

James: Hi… nice to meet you all... So, ermm… who am I reporting to? 

Selene: All of us. 

James: Huh? 

Selene: We are all shareholders in this company… 

James: Oh… 

Selene: Any problem? 

Selene asked with a smile. 

Selene: I have to warn you though. I’m not so sure your past experience in 
your previous companies will be helpful here. We are different. Every day is 
different and comes with its own set of challenges. You have to be mentally 
prepared to face scenarios that I’m sure you have never encountered in your 
previous employment. 

I smiled and replied confidently that I would be up to the task. 

Selene: Good. I like your confidence. 

I looked at the four girls. By my estimate, every one of them was younger than 
me by at least half a decade. The twins went to their tables and Selene walked 
inside her glass office. I was left with Elaine. 
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Elaine: Well, you have no idea what you have gotten yourself into James, but 
welcome to the company. I look forward to see what you are capable of. 

Elaine spoke with a chirpy smile. She beckoned me to follow as she walked 
towards the empty desk. My eyes could not help but drift to her toned legs 
and perky butt. She brought out a laptop from a drawer and turned it on for 
me.  

Elaine: Login name is Wei Ling. I’m sorry it’s already set. Password is Jonito 
fashion with no spacing.  

James: Okay... 

As the laptop booted up, my eyes widened when I saw the wallpaper. It was a 
picture of Selene dressed in her sports attire at the gym. I was fighting hard not 
to drool as I mumbled softly under my breath. 

James: I may not know what I have gotten myself into, but you girls have no 
idea what you have gotten yourselves into… 

An overwhelming feeling of smugness came upon me and I am sure you can 
imagine what I was thinking. I was the only guy in an office filled with beautiful 
young girls. Tell me, was this not the dream of every men with a functioning 
penis? 

Being older, more matured and with more work experience, I immediately felt 
like I was the big brother of the company, one that all the sweet young babes 
could look up to. I was already picturing them fawning over me and I was 
trying to stifle my giggles. I might be just an employee but I could already see 
myself excelling in my workplace in both muscle and brains. I took a quick 
glance at the girls walking around the office with their energetic strides and 
speaking in their youthful voices. It immediately gave me an erection. It was 
weird but there was an excitement that coursed through my veins. I somehow 
knew that I was about to have one hell of an adventure in that company. It was 
just selling women’s clothes on an e-commerce platform. How hard could that 
possibly be? 

I stole a glance at Xinru and Yanru’s bodies and the reproductive instincts 
inside my body kicked into overdrive. My god… twins. Pretty, good looking and 
hot twins, both of which were wearing cropped tops that showed off their slim 
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tummies and belly buttons. My mind was already churning out a threesome 
scenario with those two. Then when I looked towards Selene who was bent 
over the edge of her desk while she tried to stretch out some samples on her 
table, I almost groaned out loud at my seat. Her body was bent over with one 
of her legs balanced on the tip of her shoe, while her perky firm ass was just 
screaming for some pounding and smacking. I practically felt a nosebleed 
coming. 

Elaine got up and walked over to the pantry to make herself a cup of coffee. 
When I looked at the denim shorts that barely covered her buttcheeks, I felt a 
‘heatiness’ rising up within my chest as if I were about to experience the onset 
of a fever. I was about to think of the fun I could have while working there 
when my attention was drawn back to my newly issued laptop. My eyes soon 
became transfixed on the picture on my screen. A picture of Selene in pink 
yoga tights and a white cropped bralette, or sports bra, or whatever it was 
they called that these days. Being a small startup, I understood that they 
needed to do a lot of things on their own, including modelling for their own 
line up of products.  

I found myself swallowing a gulp of saliva when I looked at how tight and taut 
Selene’s body was. Before I could complete the picture of me smacking on 
Selene’s tight butt, she poked her head out of her office and asking Xinru to 
send her the numbers from one of those e-commerce platforms that they 
listed with. I could not help but look up and over to the glass office where 
Selene was in. I saw her working while she stood in front of one of those fancy 
adjustable desks. She mentioned that all four girls were shareholders in the 
company and I wondered why she was the only one with a private office. 

The throbbing hardon in my pants just from looking at those four hot babes 
made me wonder if I could actually work a day in that place without getting an 
abrasion from having my erection rubbing against my underwear the whole 
day.  

Elaine: James… 

James: Yes?  

Elaine: Follow me… 
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I followed Elaine up the metal stairs to the mezzanine level above the office. 
My nose felt dry and my eyes watered slightly when I stared at Elaine’s firm 
butt jiggling in my face as we walked up the stairs. I swallowed a gulp of saliva 
and said a quiet prayer to my guardian angel. I was turning 36 and still single 
without any prospect of getting hitched. Landing a placement in this company 
was practically a gift from the gods.  

Going up to that mezzanine level made me realise how big the stock holding 
area was. The walls were lined with metal racks that went up as high as 3.5 
metres. A portable ladder on wheel was available for the girls to reach the 
stock on the top level. Every shelf and item was properly labelled and tagged.  

Elaine: I have a simple task for you today. I hope you don’t mind… 

James: Not at all. Just let me know what you need me to do.  

Elaine: Here… this box… and this box… 

She pointed to the two boxes and I took them down from the shelf and placed 
them on the floor. She took out a sports bra from one of the boxes and 
gestured to its missing padding.  

Elaine: When the supplier sent these over, they did not include the padding 
for the bras. It came separately due to a miscommunication. I need you to put 
the padding into every one of them before sealing them back into the 
packaging.  

James: Oh… okay… 

Elaine: Sure? Have you done something like this before? You have seen a 
sports bra before right? 

James: Yes… yes, I have… 

Elaine took a sports bra and pressed it against her breasts. She literally 
plastered it against her body. I felt that dryness in my nose again as I started to 
tremble slightly. She was trying to explain to me how a sports bra worked, how 
the support worked and how the padding worked, but I was not paying 
attention. My eyes were transfixed on her hand that was rubbing the curvature 
of her breasts. I felt a sudden wetness in my nose and I could not tell if I was 
tearing up, starting to get a running nose or I was just plain having a nose bleed. 
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Elaine: So the padding needs to squeeze against the sides of the breasts like 
this… 

She nudged her love pillows in front of me, drawing my attention to her 
deepening cleavage. I felt my bladder failing me for a brief second. I literally 
peed in my underwear when I looked at Elaine whose hands were still on the 
sports bra while she pushed her own tits up. 

Elaine: Are you paying attention James?  

James: Yes… yes! 

Elaine: You’re not exactly a fresh grad James. I expect you should at least 
have some experience when it comes to bras of different types… 

James: Ermm… my experiences with bras usually just involves removing them 
from the wearer…  

It was a joke, or rather, what I hoped would sound like a joke. I was expecting 
Elaine to laugh shyly, then smack me on my arm before saying, ‘oh James, you 
are so naughty and funny.’ However, none of that happened. Instead, Elaine 
gave me an expression which pretty much told me I had just breached some 
sexual harassment law in the office. 

Elaine: That’s not funny James… 

James: I… ermm… okay… sorry… I’m sorry… 

She looked pretty serious and went on to explain that the girls expected a 
certain level of maturity and sensitivity from me because I was the only guy in 
the office. 

Elaine: Remarks like that won’t sit well with us, especially Selene… I hope you 
remember that… 

James: Okay… okay… I got it… 

Young people these days sure are not afraid to express their opinions upfront. 

Elaine: I’ll leave you to this. Please put the bras back into their original 
packaging after you are done.  

James: Okay... 
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Elaine: Please don’t try to wear them or anything. You will stretch them out 
of shape…  

James: What?!  

Elaine: Thirty percent of the buyers of our sports bras are men… And based on 
our research, there are a large amount of men with fetishes for sports bras, 
given the latest athleisure trend. I just want to let you know that damages to 
the products will be taken off your pay… 

My jaw literally dropped a full inch as I looked at Elaine’s nonchalant 
expression.  

James: Ermmm… okay… fine… I won’t wear them… 

I hoped that that was the answer she was probably waiting for. 

James: I don’t exactly swing that way… 

Elaine: Just slip it in like this, through the pocket on the side, and then adjust 
it properly like this. Okay? 

Elaine did one and then pressed it against her breast, again showing me how 
the curvature worked. 

James: Okay… got it… 

Elaine: The sizes are all the same. One pad for one cup yah?  

James: I’m pretty sure each pocket can only fit one pad… 

I held up the one I had started on. Elaine gave it a glance and then went back 
down to the ground level, leaving me to deal with the boxes of bras. 

I looked around the storage area and noticed that there were no cameras 
there. The only camera was pointed at the staircase. That one would capture 
anyone going up and down, along with whatever they were holding in their 
hands. Since I was on an elevated platform, I looked through the shelves and 
over the railings, down to the girls working below. I spotted a total of three 
cameras, one at the stairs on the mezzanine level, one pointed at the main 
entrance, and one which covered the overall work area. 

I went back to my task and did a quick count of the number of bras in the 
boxes I had taken down. There had got to be close to a hundred pairs of sports 
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bras in various colours. I pulled a stool over and got right to work. I wondered 
if anyone would ever believe that on my first day of work, I got to put padding 
into bras that would be sent out to a hundred different women. And all of 
these women would have their breasts supported by pads inserted by me. 
Through the power of my hands and fingers, I would be directly responsible for 
the support of a hundred pairs of tits. I liked the sound of that and I smiled to 
myself as I got to work. 

 

* 

 

11:30 a.m. 

The task took longer than I expected, because I not only had to remove the 
sports bras from the packaging, I also needed to put them back nicely after. 
When I stretched my back and arms after I was done, I felt my bones creaking 
in protest. Come to think of it, I had never before touched that many pairs of 
bras in a single day. I went back down to the ground floor and saw Elaine 
typing away on her laptop. The twins were laying out some samples while deep 
in discussion. Selene was on the phone and swinging around in circles on her 
chair. 

James: Elaine, I’m done with the bras. 

Elaine: Okay, good. I set up your email and all. Please login and take a look. I 
think the rest of the girls have also started copying you in on stuff that you 
need to know. 

James: Okay… 

Upon logging in, I saw that my email was ‘weiling_chen@jovitofashion.com’. 
She had not even bothered to change it. I was about to start going through my 
mail when the doorbell rang. Everyone stopped what they were doing and 
turned towards the door. I looked at the girls and they showed no sign of 
wanting to answer it. Selene opened the glass door and shouted a quick 
warning. 

Selene: It’s him again!  
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Elaine: Again? What is his problem?  

Xinru: That perverted old man?  

Yanru: Come on guys, he’s one of our top spending customers. He buys 
something every day. 

Selene: Exactly. It’s weird and honestly creepy. I mean, why would a guy 
need so many bras, tights and female clothes? Besides, the way he looks at 
us, it’s just uncomfortable. 

Yanru: Well, he just placed an order for a sports bra, a pair of running shorts, 
and a singlet. I can see it on my computer.  

Judging from the exchange by the girls, it was not hard to form an opinion of 
the guy outside the door. That was a pervert outside the door. I took a deep 
breath and loosening my muscles. This was a job for me wasn’t it? The only 
man in the company. 

James: Do you want me to chase him away?  

I offered to do so but Elaine told me not to open the door. 

Elaine: Just leave him alone and he will go away after a while… 

Xinru: Oh my god, look! 

Everyone turned to Xinru and then went over to her terminal. She had logged 
into the CCTV, and my guess was right, there were three cameras in the office. 
The one that was pointed at the door showed the man touching himself. 

Yanru: Is he doing what I think he is doing?  

James: He’s masturbating outside your office?  

I sort of blurted that out and my comment drew gasps from my employers. 

Selene: Oh my god, that is disgusting… 

Yanru: Should we call the police?  

Elaine: We called them the previous time. There is nothing they can do.  

Xinru: But he is touching himself outside our office now. Surely that is an 
offence? 
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Seeing the girls in such a state of panic, I knew it was time to step in as the 
knight in shining armour. 

James: It’s okay. Let me go have a word with him… 

All eyes immediately turned to me.  

James: I’ll ask him to go… Give me a minute… 

I walked to the door, opened it, and came face to face with the man standing 
outside. He looked to be in his early fifties, his hair while still black, had plenty 
of white streaks in it. He was dressed in one of those cheap white uncle 
singlets paired with berms and slippers. He looked like the drunk that always 
lingered long after he had finished his beer at the coffeeshop. 

James: Hi, can I help you?  

Yong: Who are you?  

James: I am James. I work here… 

Yong: You are working with the girls?  

James: Yes… Can I help you? How do I address you?  

Yong: I am Yong. I am a big customer of the girls’ shop. 

James: Thank you very much… Is there anything I can help you with Mr Yong...  

He tried to peek over my shoulder to look at the girls who were all hidden in 
the office. None of them wanted to show their faces. 

James: Mr Yong? Yes?  

Yong looked at me from top to toe. I saw the look of disdain on his expression. 
He looked at me like I was a cock blocker. He turned and left without a word. I 
almost wanted to pat myself on my back as I walked back into the office. This 
was it. I was the hero who protected the girls from a pervert. Surely they 
would be grateful and fawn over me.  

Instead, I walked back into an office where everyone was already busy with 
their work.  

James: I… ermmm… asked him to go already… 
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I made my triumphant announcement to no one in particular. No one seemed 
to be interested. I returned to my seat and saw a to-do list that Selene had 
sent me. It started with packing goods for delivery. I sent the list to the printer 
as per the instructions, and watched as the label printer churned out close to 
fifty orders. I tore the labels from the printer and was about to ask Elaine how 
would I get about doing the packing, when I heard the doorbell ring again. 
Everyone looked to the door and when Yanru announced that it was Yong, 
everyone’s head turned to me again.  

James: It’s okay… I’ll get it… 

As I walked to the door, I was beginning to feel like I was doubling up as a 
security guard. I opened the door but before I could speak, I felt a liquid 
splashing all over my face and body. 

James: ARGHHHHH! Pui… pui… pui! 

I wiped the liquid from my face and realised it was iced coffee. I looked at the 
spilled drink on the floor and at the back view of Yong running away. 

James: HEY! What the fuck?! 

I shouted in disbelief. The girls came running over and they too, could not 
believe what had happened.  

Selene: What did you say to him for him to do that to you?! 

James: I didn’t say anything nasty. I just said I’m working here and if I can 
help him with anything!  

Yanru: Did you chase him away?  

James: No... I didn’t even ask him to leave…! 

I cursed silently while I wiped iced coffee from my face and shirt. 

Xinru: Look James, we’re all rushing for some stuff. You’ll need to clean this 
up… 

She handed me a mop, a pail and a bottle of floor cleaner. I took over the 
equipment and rolled up my sleeves. What the fuck was this shit man? I could 
not believe my luck. I cleaned up the mess on the ground and by the time I had 
rinsed off the mop and hung up the equipment, it was time for lunch. 
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The girls all got ready to head out, and thankfully, they invited me to join them. 
Just when I thought my day could not get any worse, Selene told me I could 
not walk out of the office in my condition. 

Selene: You need to change…  

James: I don’t have anything to change into… 

Selene: We are an apparel company. We can find something for you… 

James: But you are a female apparel company! 

Elaine: You know what James? You need to put aside all that toxic 
masculinity. We’re trying to get you some clean clothes so you don’t need to 
go out for lunch in a coffee-stained shirt and pants. 

My mind started spinning when all four girls went up to the storage area. Five 
minutes later, they stuffed some clothes into my hands and then pushed me 
into the bathroom. 

Selene: Hurry up… Our lunch time is only one hour. 

James: How am I supposed to wear this? 

Xinru: James, you are wasting our lunch time… 

I put on the white cross back singlet that was probably meant for a lady well 
beyond her healthy BMI range. The thin cross straps on the singlet that 
exposed almost half my back made me feel cold and insecure. However, that 
was not half as bad as the pair of running shorts with inner lining that the girls 
picked out for me. With a high side cut, it exposed most of my thighs and 
probably would have exposed more if not for the attached inner lining. At least 
it covered my penis and testicles, but the colour, the colour was a pastel purple. 
Stepping out from the bathroom in that attire complete with my leather shoes 
earned me an applause and a smattering of stifled giggles. 

Elaine: Wow… 

Xinru: Selene, we have a new model… 

Yanru: Hahaha… I’m sorry James, but you looked sicker than Yong. Hahaha... 

Selene: My god… You look like a pervert James… hahaha… 
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Selene’s comment got the whole office laughing, and the normally thick 
skinned exterior of mine started to crack. Selene, in the midst of laughter, 
went into her office and brought out a pair of furry slip-ons. Not just any furry 
slip-ons. It was a fucking pink pair of furry slip-ons. The others laughed louder 
upon seeing that. 

Xinru: Honestly, I think these will make you look less sick than the leather 
shoe… hahahaha… At least complete the look… hahaha… 

James: Are there any other options? 

Yanru pulled out a pair of knee high come-fuck-me boots from under her desk. 
Upon seeing that, the girls laughed so hard that they were clutching the sides 
of their waists as they wiped away tears. 

By the time I left the office, I was literally in a daze. For once, I was grateful 
that I had to wear a mask. At least people could not see who the fucking sicko, 
that was crossdressing out in public while walking behind four pretty babes, 
was. I was the centre of attention when we walked to the eatery for lunch. My 
raging erection from earlier was gone. In its place was now a shrivelled pair of 
testicles that resembled a prune. I was starving, miserable and embarrassed. I 
seriously doubted that my day could get any worse. 

Selene offered to get everyone lunch and of course I agreed. Who was I to turn 
down lunch from my boss on my first day of work? Lunch turned out to be a 
bowl of salad with some shreds of chicken breast. The girls savoured their 
lunch as if it were the most delicious food in the world. They talked mostly 
about work, I tried to keep up with their conversation but it was my first day so 
I mostly got left out. 

My attention was instead directed to the table beside us. No, there were no 
pretty babes at that table. Instead, it was a guy who was about to have his 
lunch. His lunch consisted of a plate of mixed vegetable rice slathered in a thick 
curry gravy. I swallowed a gulp of saliva while I stared at the curried drumstick, 
the sambal long beans, the braised beancurd and egg. Then he upped the ante 
by getting a separate serving of stir-fried sambal clams. My stomach growled 
as I looked at his lunch with my eyes wide open while I stuffed a forkful of leafy 
vegetables into my mouth like a hungry giraffe. I munched on the dry leaves 
while I looked dreamily at the thick curry gravy on the scoop of rice that the 
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man was shovelling into his mouth. I began to imagine that I was the one 
eating that. 

Selene: So James… What were you doing before this?  

Selene’s question snapped me out of my visually induced curry gravy fantasy. 

James: Ermmm… oh… I was doing design work in an architecture firm… 

Elaine: Oh, wow… Nice… 

Yanru: That is so interesting la!  

Xinru: Yah! Does that mean you can help draw and design our rooms?  

Selene: Oh, yah…! You can do space planning for our office too! 

The girls started talking amongst themselves about the additional things they 
could pile on me. I was left with a blank expression on my face while I 
munched on the dry salad without any dressing. I volunteered to get everyone 
a drink only to realise that they were too health conscious to take sugary 
drinks from a can. 

Selene: We usually bring our own water bottles… 

All four of them shook their reusable bottles at me at the same time. I was so 
busy keeping my head down that I did not realise they had brought their 
bottles out. 

Xinru: We’re going towards the low carbon footprint lifestyle by cutting out 
plastic as much as possible… 

James: I see… 

Elaine: You should save money James. You’re not exactly making a lot based 
on your internship pay… There’s free water in the office, coffee and tea too... 

I nodded in a daze as I poked my fork into the last piece of dry leaf and stuffed 
it into my mouth.  

When we got up from our seats after we were done, I could tell that all eyes 
were on our table. Some were on me and my weird clothes, but most were on 
the girls. It was hard to find good looking young babes in industrial estates like 
these. Most were the older aunties or the less desirable types. At least that 
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was what the word was on the street. Women who worked in industrial 
estates could not be compared to the office ladies that worked in the central 
business district, was one of the most common comparisons I always heard.  

I took a quick glance around and I caught the stares of other women. Some of 
them looked at the girls with jealous disdain, both of their youth and their 
bodies. If there was one thing that those jealous women avoided, was to be 
caught near the girls who looked to be in their prime. The resulting contrast 
would devastate them. The men mostly grinned and looked excited while they 
feasted on the eye candies that regularly accompanied their lunch. I saw an 
uncle secretly sneaking a picture in our direction. I only hoped that it was not 
directed at me.  

When we returned to the office, Selene called for a meeting. It was regarding 
an event that the girls would be hosting the following week. 

Selene: It is a pop up fair. There will be about a dozen other female apparel 
brands there. We have to do what we can to draw the eyeballs of the 
customers… 

Yanru: We will all be wearing our own products. I think that is a good way to 
show potential customers how to pair their outfits and how it looks…  

All eyes suddenly turned to me, who despite being the only man in the group, 
was also wearing the company’s products.  

Elaine: Okay, James… you’re exempted from wearing any of our products 
that day, but you will need to be present okay?  

The girls chuckled as they exchanged sideway glances while they tried to stifle 
their laughter.  

Selene: Hahaha... ermm… okay, James… you will man the camera. Take 
plenty of photos… of the booth, the event, the engagements and all. We need 
them for the social media platform… 

James: Okay... 

Xinru: There is one thing I need to highlight for James’s benefit… It’s about 
Lulu boutique… Have you heard about them before?  

James: I often see their ads on some of the shopping platforms… 
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Xinru: Yes, they are very aggressive with their marketing, and they also 
happen to be at loggerheads with our company… 

James: Oh… 

Selene: Yes, those bitches will be at the fair too. Luckily, their booths are 
located quite far away from us… Still, we need to remind you not to say 
anything to them concerning our company’s products and strategy… 

James: Ermm… okay… don’t worry… 

After touching on a couple of other work matters, the meeting was concluded 
within an hour. 

Xinru: James, follow me. We need to pack the orders for delivery. 

I went up to the stock level with her and she gave me a demonstration of what 
was required.  

Xinru: The order slip is here. Look at the items and the corresponding serial 
numbers… 

James: Okay… 

Xinru: Pick out all the items and lay them on this table here. Every one of 
them… 

From there, I needed to take a picture of the orders with a tablet that was 
suspended over the lit table. That would serve as a record of what went into 
the bags. Then I would need to scan all the barcodes with the handheld 
scanner beside the tablet.  

Xinru: Put them all in, seal it, and slap on the delivery label. Then put them 
into this large sack. Every order needs to be checked and photographed prior 
to packing. This is important for our own records. 

James: Okay... I got it… 

Xinru: Okay, I’m leaving you to this. You have two hours… 

James: What?  

Xinru: Yeah… I usually get it done in one… The courier is coming over in a bit… 
So try to hurry… 
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Xinru gave me a wink and finger rippling wave before she walked down the 
stairs.  

I got right to work and started putting things together. I could not imagine why 
someone would order the same sports bra in four different colours. Then there 
was the bag with almost 10 pairs of female undies. I looked at that particular 
order where everything was ordered in extra-large sizes and addressed to a 
man. 

James: Ewww… 

I muttered under my breath when I pictured the guy wearing the yoga tights 
and sports bra for his personal pleasure. 

Some girls are willing to pay a three dollar postage fee for a two dollar tube 
that was on promotion. Others didn’t blink twice about splashing out close to 
200 dollars for a few tops and pants. Packing the different delivery orders gave 
me a glimpse into the lives of the people who ordered them. Or at least that 
was what I wished to believe.  

Surprisingly, there were an almost equal number of orders going out to men, 
despite that the webstore only sold female clothing. There was nothing wrong 
with addressing the package to a man. It could be the boyfriend or husband. 
However, looking at the sizes that they ordered, it made me wonder if the 
person who was ordering an XXXL size for a pink coloured sports bra should be 
paring it with a pair of skin-tight pants. That would be a sight of horror. I shook 
my head and continued with my packing. Who was I to judge what others 
chose to wear? Or what they chose to buy. It was their money and their body. 
They could do what they wanted to and I was not in any position to body 
shame anyone. 

I finished the packing and brought the whole sack of parcels down to the 
ground floor.  

Elaine: James, just leave it by the door. The courier will pick it up later… 

James: Okay… 

I made myself a cup of coffee and the aroma of the caffeinated beverage 
reminded me of Yong. That bastard threw a packet of coffee at me. What the 
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fuck was his problem? He had to be jealous at me for being able to work with 
the girls or something. So what if he was a big spender?  

Just when I thought I could sit down and go through my mail, the doorbell rang 
again. Xinru did a quick check before informing me that it was a delivery man. I 
opened the door and signed for a package. Xinru and Yanru walked over and 
announced to the office that the samples from the factory had arrived. They 
tore open the plastic and I saw several sports bras in different colours and 
designs being laid out on the table. As I took my seat, I was thankful that I had 
yet to take a sip of the coffee, because Xinru, while talking about the new cut 
of sports bra, had removed her cardigan and exposed her fair and hairless back. 
Before her cardigan hit the sofa, she reached for her cropped top and pulled it 
upwards, lifting and removing it from her body altogether.  

James: Gasppp! 

I held the coffee cup in my trembling hand and almost spilled the drink on 
myself. She had her back facing me of course and while I did not have a view of 
her tits, the act alone of her undressing barely four metres away from me was 
enough to give my blood pressure a lethal spike. I felt a wave of ‘heatiness’ 
rising in my chest, the same time my nose went all dry and uncomfortable.  

Elaine: Girls, we have a guy here now… 

Just when I thought she was about to chide her colleagues for undressing in 
front of me, she merely reminded them to turn away. 

Elaine: Remember to turn away in case you make James uncomfortable.  

I literally went ‘what the fuck?’ in my head as I looked at Xinru who had turned 
towards me with her new neon pink sports bra on her body. She angled 
sideways to stretch and then looked at a mirror on the wall, while her sister, 
Yanru, pushed her breasts upwards and asked her about the support.  

Yanru: Don’t worry Elaine. Xinru did turn away… 

I was utterly speechless as I stared at the girls, and I almost peed in my pants 
when I saw Yanru doing the same. She undressed herself in front of me and 
threw her cropped top towards her desk while she covered her breasts with 
one arm stretched horizontally across her chest. I gasped when I felt my heart 
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pumping twice within the space of less than a second as I fought off the onset 
of a stroke.  

Yanru put on a sports bra in another design while she commented that the 
samples this time round were a lot better than the previous. My lips were 
apart and the coffee in my hand remained suspended two inches away. Selene 
pulled out more samples from the package and she casually mentioned that if I 
felt uncomfortable, I should just turn away. 

Selene: I just want to be upfront James. We’re not changing the office culture 
and working style just for you… We are… OH MY GOD! 

Selene gasped and she dropped the sample she was holding before she ran 
towards me. The rest of the girls turned and they too screamed before they 
dashed towards me. 

Selene: You’re bleeding James! You’re bleeding! 

James: What…? What?  

I felt a wet streak come down my nose and when I touched it, I saw a brightly 
coloured smear of red on my fingers.  

James: What the fuck… 

My nose was bleeding. Why would my nose be bleeding?  

Elaine: Don’t worry. I know first aid! 

It appeared that the office chair I was sitting on had a function to put it down 
horizontally to 180 degrees. Everything just happened so fast. Elaine pulled a 
lever and I was pulled backwards by Selene. Before I knew it, Selene was 
holding onto my head with her breasts hovering over my eyes. Elaine had 
climbed onto me and straddling my stomach while she pushed my chin up. 

Elaine: Look up! Look up! And breathe through your mouth… breath with 
your mouth...! Hold him! 

James: Ahhhhh! 

I gasped for air like a goldfish out of the water as I stared at the sight of 
Selene’s breasts hovering just inches away from my face. Xinru held onto my 
left hand while Yanru removed the coffee cup from my right. 
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Xinru: Don’t touch it… don’t touch it! 

Yanru brought over a box of tissues and she pulled two out before realising 
that the box was empty. 

Yanru: Shit, we’re out! 

Selene: I thought you’re supposed to restock it! 

Yanru: I did! It’s not delivered yet! 

I tried to pinch my nose but Xinru screamed at me not to move. 

Xinru: Don’t touch it James! Don’t move! Do something! 

I was in a daze. It was just a fucking nosebleed. Why were they reacting as if I 
had suffering a gunshot wound? It felt like I was in the field and the medics 
were trying to attend to a fatal wound. Elaine kept pushing my chin up while 
trying to shine the torch from her phone into my nose to take a look. While 
doing so, her butt rubbed against my tummy and caused my body to go back 
up towards Selene’s breasts. 

Selene: Stop pointing that into my face Elaine! 

Elaine: I’m not! 

Selene lowered her body and I felt her love pillows resting on my forehead. 
That severely exacerbated my nose bleed. Yanru dabbed the tissue onto my 
nose, turning the white tissue a bright shade of red. She cursed and threw it 
into the bin while I struggled to speak. 

James: I’m okay… Let me go… ahhhhh! 

Yanru: The blood is not stopping! Call an ambulance! 

Selene: Oh my god, I hope this is not considered workplace injury and 
compensation. I don’t want our insurance premiums to rise… Don’t call an 
ambulance! There’s no need to call anyone! We can fix this! 

Yanru: Oh, I have an idea…! 

Yanru disappeared, and when she returned, I heard Xinru exclaiming out loudly. 

Xinru: That is a fucking good idea Sis! You are brilliant! 

Elaine: Hold still! 
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James: Anrhhhhhh! 

I heard the ripping of plastic, and before I knew it, a sanitary pad was being 
slapped onto my nose and mouth. Not only was it slapped onto my bleeding 
nose, it was pushed about, smearing blood onto my lips. 

Elaine: Oh my god! You dumb bitch! You cannot use this! 

Yanru: What?! It absorbs blood! 

Elaine: This is a liner! Don’t you have an overnight version? That one absorbs 
better… 

James: Arnghhhh… mmhmhhhh… 

The pad was pressed against my nostrils while the girls argued. 

Yanru: I’m in the office. Why would I need a large overnight pad? 

Xinru: This is not working Sis… Hold on, I have a better idea… 

Elaine pressed the sanitary pad against my nose and mouth as I struggled to 
tell the girls that I was fine. Then I heard the squealing of excited girls and 
more ripping of plastic. Before I could react, two tampons were being pushed 
into my nostrils. 

James: Argnhhhhh! 

Yanru: These are really good at absorbing blood. 

Selene: Yes… just stay still… 

Elaine: Keep your head up… keep it up! 

James: Arnghhhhhh! 

 

* 

 

Thirty minutes later, I was back in an upright position. My hair was in a mess 
and the two tampons in my nose had been removed. I stood there staring 
blankly at the wall. The girls had successfully completed their emergency 
procedure to stem my nosebleed. 
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Elaine had packed my coffee-soiled clothes into the only bag they could spare, 
a pink drawstring bag with parts of it in a fishnet design. Selene brought me a 
cup of water and gave me a pat on my back.  

Selene: It’s your first day James… don’t be too hard on yourself... It’s coming 
to the end of the day man… 10 more minutes to go… You can leave earlier if 
you like… 

Elaine suddenly stood up and started asking around for cash. 

Elaine: I need to rush off girls. Anyone has any cash? I’ll transfer it over to you 
immediately. I have no time to hit the ATM. 

Xinru: Who uses cash these days? 

Yanru: I have six dollars in my wallet… 

Selene: I have twenty but I need it too… How about you James…?  

Elaine: Oh yah… Men usually carry more cash right?  

I didn’t even get a chance to say a word. 

Xinru: Yah... hahaha... 

The girls took the pink drawstring bag from me and fished out my wallet.  

Elaine: Wahhh… look at all the cards… gold and platinum ones okay… 

Selene: Woah, James… nice… hahaha... 

Elaine: Oh great, just nice… There’s 402 dollars… I’ll take 400… James, give 
me your phone.  

I did not give her my phone. I just sat dazed on the chair as she took my phone 
and flashed the screen at my dazed face to unlock it. She dialled her own 
number to get mine, before she transferred the 400 dollars she took from my 
wallet directly into my back account. 

Elaine: Thanks man… I sent you the transfer receipt already… Alright girls, I 
got to go to my grandmother’s place… See you tomorrow… 

Xinru: Oh ya, James, we need your phone number too… 



Internship in a female apparel company (LL) 
Ep 1 of 6 

www.sensualsingapore.blog 
 

26 
 

The twins took turns calling their own numbers before saving theirs into my 
device. I usually would be elated to get the number of pretty babes but I just 
sat shell-shocked at my desk. 

Xinru: Alright… sweet… See you tomorrow James… Sigh… 

Xinru looked at me with folded arms and shook her head slightly.  

Xinru: You know… some men believe touching women’s lingerie is bad luck 
for them… You don’t believe something as silly as that do you?  

Selene: Of course he doesn’t… don’t be silly. If he does, he will not be working 
here… 

Yanru gave me a sad pout and a pat on my head before she left with her sister. 

Yanru: Poor thing… bleeding on your first day… See ya tomorrow James… 

By the time Selene was done calling her phone with mine, she reminded me 
that there was only two percent of battery left on my phone. 

Selene: Remember to charge it James… All employees need to remain 
contactable… Alright… come on… I’m locking up… 

I carried my empty wallet and my almost dead phone while I hugged the 
bundle of clothes and my leather shoes like a homeless man. 

Selene: You should probably change out of these clothes when you get back 
James… Please wash them and bring them back to the office. We can still try 
to sell them as sales items along with the returns at the end of the month… 

I nodded as Selene locked up the office.  

A Mercedes pulled up and Selene walked towards it and got in. The windows 
were all tinted and I could not see who was driving it as it zoomed past me 
down the ramp.  

I felt so miserable that I decided to call a ride home. The moment I opened the 
app, my phone shut down. I groaned and squatted down by the side of the 
road in the industrial park. I saw the green light of a taxi and I was about to flag 
it down when I realised I only had two dollars left in my wallet.  

James: ARNGHHHHH! 
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I withdrew my hand as the taxi slowed down in front of me. The driver gave me 
a look, trying to determine if I wanted a ride. Just when I decided I didn’t mind 
paying the extra surcharge for using a credit card, the cab picked up another 
fare barely ten steps away. 

James: ARNGHHHH! 

I walked to the bus stop, and for once, I was thankful for the pandemic. At 
least I was wearing my mask and no one would recognise me. No one would 
know the face of the man who was wearing a ridiculously coloured female 
singlet and running shorts. I sat down at the bus stop in my female athleisure 
gear and everyone gave me a wide berth. I hugged my bundle of clothes and 
prayed for the bus to arrive faster. A boy gestured to me while he asked his 
mother why I was wearing such funny clothes. 

Mother: Shhhhh… don’t point... That man something wrong one… 

Boy: Something wrong?  

Mother: Shhhhh… yah… shhh... Don’t point… 

I could not decide if I wanted to cry or laugh. 

When I finally got home, I looked at myself in the mirror and thought about my 
miserable first day at work. I could not allow this. I was James, the master of 
office adventures, the man who successfully navigated complex office politics, 
the one who organised a revolt, the one who plotted all the schemes and had 
all the fun. I would not be defeated by this female apparel office with four little 
girls. 

I removing the singlet and shorts, held onto the sink in the bathroom, and 
screamed. 

James: ARGNHHHHHHHH! 

I looked at myself in the mirror and was about to fully engage the fury in my 
eyes when I was startled by a knock on the bathroom door. It was my mother. 

Mother: Oei, James! Why you shout…? You something wrong ar? 

I literally croaked like a choking toad as I squeezed my fingers together and 
grunted while I threw punches into the air before I screamed again. 
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James: ARGHHHHHHH! 

 

* 


