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Chapter One

Anthony Rosenberg was staring at himself in the bathroom mirror, plucking stray hairs from the strawberry blonde eyebrows above his radiant green eyes. It was Tuesday evening, and he was already thinking about the weekend. He and his roommate, Melvin, went out every chance they could. Anthony was the more adventurous of the two, but he was growing bored with the commute they had to take to the city every week just to party. It always ended with massive parking bills or an expensive cab ride. They had even slept on the street once after spending all their money on drinks for women who didn’t go home with them.

“Hurry up,” Melvin said and banged on the door. “I need to pee.”

Anthony grabbed his tweezers and opened the bathroom door. “You could piss in a cup,” he said, clipping Melvin’s shoulder as he passed.

“If I did that, you’d find it in your apple juice,” Melvin said and slammed the door.

Anthony smirked as he went to the living room. He opened a compact mirror and returned to what he had been doing. They both had tech jobs in Manhattan, so their weekends were free for fun and games. If only their salaries afforded them enough for an apartment in the city, but they were only a few years out of college and working entry-level positions.

Melvin emerged from the bathroom minutes later, his hands smelling of cherry soap. “We should do something different this weekend,” said Anthony. He set his mirror and tweezers to the side. He was the ultimate manscapper and hated to have a hair out of place. The ladies loved it when he pulled down his pants to find a large, manicured dick. The men didn’t hate it either. Anthony was bisexual with a preference for women, but sometimes it was easier to find a boy for the night. “I’m tired of pretending like we live in the city.”

“There are bars around here,” he said.

Anthony shrugged. They lived in a suburb north of the city. The rent they paid would afford them a tiny one-bedroom in the city, but they had two enormous bedrooms with a balcony, trees, and parks. There were a lot of families around, but both of the guys enjoyed outdoor activities. They went for runs before work or laid in the shade at the park after arriving home hungover. “The bars here are lame. You know I like to dance,” Anthony said and shook his hips and threw his hands in the air while keeping his butt on the couch.

“If it weren’t for you, I’d never go out,” said Melvin. They were opposites, but best friends. Anthony brought Melvin out of his shell, and Melvin could get Anthony to hunker down and focus when necessary. “What did you have in mind?”

Anthony had no idea. He shrugged and said, “I’ll search stuff on my computer. Do you mind grabbing it for me?” he asked.

Melvin shook his head and stood to retrieve Anthony’s laptop from where he always left it on the dining-room table. Anthony glanced at Melvin’s round ass. He never failed to notice how juicy it looked in whatever pants he wore. Melvin claimed he was straight, but he couldn’t pick up a woman to save his life. Anthony had found a few for him, but they never ended up back at their suburban apartment.

“Here,” Melvin said as he gave Anthony the laptop. “I think I’m going for a walk. You need anything while I’m out?”

Anthony shook his head. They had eaten Greek food an hour before. It was warm outside, and Anthony thought about taking advantage of the weather but didn’t want to put on a shirt. “See you when you get back,” Anthony said as Melvin grabbed his keys and wallet.

There was an endless list of parties happening in Manhattan and Brooklyn, but Anthony skipped them. He would even stay after work some Thursday nights and never make it home before heading to the office Friday morning, only to return to the city Saturday night for another party. Anthony loved the club, sweaty bodies, making out with strangers, and staying out until the sun came up, but he needed something different.

At twenty-five, Anthony had partied enough for eight lifetimes. It was only fun for so long. He wanted something healing. He wanted a trip that would rejuvenate his tired body. Forty minutes of random searching led him to the website for a retreat upstate.

The website was offering a deal that sounded too good to be true: two-night free stay, all-inclusive food and beverages, activities, a swimming pool, and a chance to recharge. Everything was in exchange for a review at the end to help with their public launch. They were looking for two participants, preferably a couple, to offer insight into improvements or adjustments they could make.

Anthony went to find his old digital camera with a self timer. He wanted to show them his hard body with an artist background. Selfies were fine, but he had to use his camera if he wanted to win. Better yet, he would have Melvin take the photos when he got back from his walk.

He transformed the living room into a studio. Anthony hung a white sheet on the wall and put on a suit jacket with no undershirt. He wore slacks without a belt so they hung low on his hips and showed a hint of his manicured pubic hair. His pale body had freckles all around it. Anthony had styled his curly red hair so that it bounced with his each move.

“What have you done?” Melvin asked when he walked into the room.

Anthony clasped his hands together. “Perfect timing,” he said. “I found a vacation for us, but we have to submit an application.”

“An application? For what?” Melvin said. He sat at the dining-room table since the couch had been moved to an impossible angle. “Can’t we just stay home for once?”

Anthony glanced at Melvin as though he had lost his mind. He didn’t have time for his usual rant about how they had to enjoy their youth while they could. “Will you take my photo? Then we’ll do you,” he said.

“Who said I was taking a photo?” said Melvin. He didn’t want to get dragged into Anthony’s mess. He had been in more than enough unsettling situations in his life because of Anthony. “I’ll take your pictures, but I’m not submitting any application.”

“Okay,” Anthony said in an unconvinced tone. He told Melvin how he wanted the photos to look, and he could always edit them before sending. He had several lights focused on the white cloth on the wall. Anthony posed for the camera as Melvin snapped pictures. “Not bad,” Anthony said as he went through the photos. “Your turn!”

“I told you I’m not taking any photos,” Melvin said, but he was on the floor in a fit of laughter. Melvin was terribly ticklish, and Anthony loved to torture him with tickles when he was being bad. “Fine, fine. Stop! Please, I’ll take some pictures,” Melvin said as he coughed, the sensations around his body fading. Everything except the stiffness of his cock. He wasn’t gay, but it wasn’t the first time he’d gotten hard at Anthony’s touch.

Anthony picked out an outfit for Melvin to wear. One wouldn’t expect for Melvin to have an athlete’s body when they saw him on the street, but he was so sexy when he took off his clothes. Anthony had to control his eyes from looking at Melvin like a piece of meat when he took off his shirt and wore a tighter pair of jeans that made his ass look like a peach.

“Turn to the side. Your curves are amazing,” said Anthony. “Nobody could say no to us advertising their business.”

Melvin blushed, doing as Anthony had instructed. They sent in the application with their photos and a statement declaring themselves the best candidates to review the retreat.


Chapter Two

Madame Virginia Fisher was sitting at her desk, sorting through the thousands of applications she’d received. A few couples had already visited the retreat and left glowing reviews, but Madame Virginia was looking for a couple to try her under-the-table services.

To most, the resort would be like any other upstate getaway. To others, it would be a haven for sissy men to act in their truest form. Madame Virginia had earned a fortune over the years from business dealings in the city and bought an abandoned estate at the height of the economic crisis. The Fisher Estate would be the place where she made her dreams, and those of sissy boys, come true.

Madame Virginia was in her office in the dungeons that would be reserved for her most special guests. Rebecca and Ludie, her madames-in-training and assistants, were sitting at their smaller desks on the other side of the room. Phillip, their resident alpha, was standing by the door in nothing more than a black leather harness and a matching jockstrap. He only used his dick when Madame Virginia told him he could.

“What about these two, boss?” Ludie said and stood with her laptop to show Madame Virginia the photos she’d found of Anthony and Melvin. “They look like they might like our extra services.”

Madame Virginia considered the men in the photos. One had bright red hair and looked as though he liked to have control. There was a dominance in his eyes Madame Virginia wasn’t sure she could break. The other had the soft eyes of a submissive. He had porcelain skin and dark hair. His blue eyes were stunning. Madame Virginia told Ludie to send the guys an invitation. “I’m not sure if they will bend, but we can always try.”

“They’re so sexy. I would love to watch them fool around,” Ludie said.

Madame Virginia grinned at Ludie’s excitement, but she couldn’t reveal their cards too early. The boys needed to get comfortable before the games could begin. She reminded Ludie of this, and Ludie nodded with vigor. “Yes, of course, Madame.”

Rebecca glared at Ludie for having found a potential pair to try their off-the-books services, but the resentment faded when she saw how sexy the men were. Ludie sat at her desk with a victorious smile. She pulled her blonde hair over one shoulder as she typed a message to Anthony inviting them to the Fisher Estate for a weekend they’d not soon forget.


Chapter Three

The weekend had arrived, and Anthony couldn’t wait to arrive at the Fisher Estate. Two of the employees there, Ludie and Rebecca, had sent him photos of themselves to tease him. They were both hot, but Anthony found himself more attracted to Ludie. She had magnificent breasts, sunshine blonde hair, and a loving smile. Rebecca looked more serious, but she was attractive in a noir kind of way. Anthony told Melvin he could have Rebecca, and he would go after Ludie.

“How much longer until we get there?” Anthony asked.

Melvin was driving, and Anthony had paid for the gas. Melvin told Anthony to look at the GPS and leave him alone. He was shaking inside at the idea of spending the weekend on an estate with two ladies like Rebecca and Ludie. They were gorgeous, and he felt like they’d never go for a guy like him. He didn’t know what to expect, but his nerves were through the roof.

The GPS guided them hours away from the city to a sprawling estate in northern New York. Melvin’s heart raced as he turned down the gravel road that led to the main building on the land. “This place is insane,” Anthony said as he craned his neck to take in the view. “How many acres do you think it is?”

“I don’t know,” Melvin said. His voice cracked. They had to drive over a mile down the gravel road before they came upon a home that looked like it could have been built hundreds of years before. “You think it’s okay to park here?” Melvin asked. He’d pulled his car to the side on a large gravel lot. There were no other cars there, so he didn’t know what was appropriate.

“We can move it if they have a problem. Maybe we can add parking to our feedback. Are you taking notes?”

“I brought a notebook, yeah. I’ll write it down,” said Melvin.

They grabbed their bags from the trunk and walked toward the front door. A tall man with broad shoulders, tan skin, dark hair, and equally dark eyes opened the door. “Welcome to the Fisher Estate. You can leave your bags here, and I’ll take to where you’ll be staying. My name is Phillip, if you need anything. Ms. Fisher is waiting for you in the room just through those doors,” Phillip said and pointed to the tall doors to the right of the entrance. They were open and striking.

“Okay,” said Anthony. His eyes hadn’t failed to drop to the enormous bulge in Phillip’s pants. Anthony led the way through the open doors, Melvin following a foot behind him.

When Anthony first saw the room beyond the doors, the massive artwork on the walls stopped him in his tracks. His eyes moved from the paintings to the three women sitting on the sofa and staring at them like a snack. He recognized Ludie and Rebecca, so the woman in the middle must be Ms. Fisher. She had silky brown hair and a thin body. She was pretty but looked like she might have had work done, though her surgeon did a fantastic job if she did. Anthony wouldn’t say no if she tried to take him to bed.

Ms. Fisher stood and threw out her arms. “Welcome to our home. We’ve been expecting you. Thank you for arriving on time,” she said. She went to Anthony first and grabbed his hands, staring deep into his eyes. “You must be Anthony,” she said.

He nodded. “That’s me.” Anthony felt a hint of nervousness flash through his body. He had gone many places in his life without a care or worry, but being in the middle of nowhere on an estate with one entrance and one exit made him consider his safety.

Madame Virginia stepped over to Melvin. He looked afraid. He was dripping with potential, and Madame Virginia wanted to push him to his limits, but the best things came with patience. “Are you gentlemen hungry? The kitchen is preparing a fantastic dinner to celebrate your arrival,” she said.

“I could eat,” said Anthony. He also wanted a drink in his system to relax.

Madame Virginia turned her attention to Phillip, who was standing at the back of the room like a shadow on the wall. Neither Anthony nor Melvin had heard him enter the room. Ludie and Rebecca looked like statues with smiles plastered to their faces. “Would you show them to their room, Phillip?” she said.

Phillip nodded once to acknowledge Madame Virginia. Anthony and Melvin hadn’t yet learned to call her Madame Virginia, but they would soon enough. She grabbed their hands and said, “we have you booked for the dungeon suite. It’s in the cellar, but we hope you’ll find it as nice as a five-star resort. Don’t forget to take notes for our review meeting Sunday morning,” she said.

“We won’t forget,” Melvin said and showed her the notebook he’d packed. “We’ve already made a note about the parking situation.”

“Right,” she said. “We do valet. Give Phillip your keys, and he’ll put your car in the garage on the backside of the house. Get comfortable, and we’ll have Phillip come get you when dinner is ready.”

“Thanks,” Melvin said and handed Ms. Fisher his car keys before Anthony could tell him to stop. “Can’t wait for dinner.”

Ludie and Rebecca waved at them with a matching tempo as Phillip told them to follow him. Anthony swallowed and wished Melvin hadn’t given Ms. Fisher his car keys.

♦

Anthony and Melvin followed Phillip down a stone-lined, circular hallway void of natural light. There were lights along the floor, but Anthony hated feeling like he was in a cave. He had to remind himself they were receiving everything for free.

They passed a wine cellar, stocked to the brim with bottles and barrels. Melvin gasped and wondered aloud how old the bottles might be. “Ms. Fisher has all the information. All you have to do is ask,” Phillip said without turning to face them.

Anthony couldn’t decide if he was sexy or scary, but that bulge in Phillip’s pants had caught Anthony’s eye more than once. He turned and opened a door, “this is your room, gentlemen. Dinner won’t be ready for a few hours, so Ms. Fisher recommends a swim. Change into your swimsuits, and I’ll show you the pool.”

“Will there be drinks by the pool?”

“I’ll get you whatever you need,” he said. “Please change into your swimsuits. Ms. Fisher wants to know what you all think of the pool. Don’t forget to take notes.”

“Okay. Can we have ten minutes to change?”

“Yes, I’ll be back,” Phillip said and stepped aside so Anthony and Melvin could enter the suite. It was gorgeous. It had a lavish sofa, a big-screen television, and soffit lights. There was a kitchenette to heat food, make coffee, or serve for any other essentials.

Anthony glanced around the room, impressed they had built such a beautiful space underground. He had seen plenty of scary basement apartments to appreciate what they had done, but that didn’t change the unease he felt. “You shouldn’t have given them your car keys, Melvin. Now we’re stuck here,” he said.

“Lighten up, Anthony. Aren’t you supposed to be the adventurous one?” said Melvin. He felt protected at Ms. Fisher’s estate. He didn’t know what it was about her, but he trusted her without worrying. If she wanted them to go swimming, he had no problem spending some time in the pool while taking notes. “There’s nothing to worry about, Anthony.”

“I don’t know,” he said. They had taken the afternoon off work to arrive in time, and Anthony wanted his vacation time back. He wanted to spend his Saturday night in the city like he always did. Coming to the country was a major mistake. Who was Ms. Fisher to give him a schedule? “We should have stayed home.”

“I said that! You’re the one who dragged us into this, and I’m going to do what Ms. Fisher asked. I don’t want her giving us a surprise bill because we didn’t follow the rules,” he said.

Anthony nodded, although he felt uncertain of Ms. Fisher’s rule of law. They changed into their swim trunks, and Phillip knocked on their door not one second late. “Time to head to the pool.”

Melvin hopped off his bed and grabbed a towel he had taken from the bathroom. Phillip told him to put it back because there were towels at the pool, and Melvin made a note that should have been communicated beforehand.

Anthony requested a whiskey on the rocks, which Phillip produced in short order. He told them he would return when they needed to get ready for dinner. “What a square,” Anthony said when Phillip was out of earshot. “Where are the ladies? I pictured them swimming with us. This is lame. We were better off staying at work.”

“How is this lame?” Melvin asked in a frustrated tone. He was tired of Anthony dragging him places and then acting like a diva when they got there. “Look around you, Anthony. This land is beautiful, the weather is amazing, and we don’t have to pay a dime for this weekend. I’m going to enjoy it. You can complain if you want, but there’s nothing wrong with this place.”

Anthony grunted and sipped his whiskey on the rocks as he watched Melvin splash around in the pool. He was sitting on a wooden reclining chair with a sturdy umbrella providing shade. Anthony wouldn’t complain about the amenities, but he hated when people told him what to do or where to go.

“Get in the water. She’s going to ask questions,” said Melvin.

“Fine,” Anthony said. He pulled off the t-shirt he was wearing and jumped into the surprisingly warm water. It felt incredible and hadn’t shocked his body.

“It’s good, isn’t it?”

Anthony nodded. He would try to lighten up, but there was still a nervous feeling in the pit of his gut. He didn’t know why, but something about the way Ms. Fisher had looked at him unsettled Anthony. “I just hope the food is as nice as this pool.”

“That’s the spirit,” Melvin said and splashed Anthony with water. They had a splash fight before retreating to separate ends of the pool. They floated until Phillip came and told them it was almost time for dinner.

Phillip had them head back to their hotel room, shower, and was waiting for them in the hall to show them to the dining room.


Chapter Four

“How was the swim?” Ms. Fisher asked as Melvin and Anthony walked into the dining room. Phillip disappeared without another word as Ms. Fisher approached them. Ludie and Rebecca were sitting at the table, staring as Ms. Fisher greeted the boys.

Melvin could have bowed at Ms. Fisher’s feet. There was a power about her that was undeniable. She wore heels, a fitted dress, and held her shoulders high. “I enjoyed the pool,” said Melvin.

“Fantastic,” she said. “Come, sit down. Phillip will bring us food in a moment.”

Anthony sat next to Rebecca, and Melvin took a seat by Ludie’s side. They didn’t have a choice where they sat. Madame Virginia had assigned them seats. She took her place at the head of the table. “We spent a great deal of money putting in that heated pool, but I think it was worth it.”

Ludie and Rebecca nodded their heads in agreement. “We love swimming in the pool.”

“I was hoping you’d be there,” Anthony said with his eyes focused on Ludie. She was wearing a contoured dress that hugged her chest. He wanted to stick his head between her breasts.

She blushed and put a hand over the lower half of her face, glancing at Madame Virginia. “Please control yourself, Anthony. This estate is a place of elegance.”

“Yes, Ms. Fisher,” he said. Anthony didn’t want to end up with a surprise bill, so he focused his gaze on the numerous forks next to his plate. He had never seen so much cutlery at one place setting in his life. “What are all these for?”

“‘For what’ is proper English,” said Madame Virginia. “A gentleman cares not to end his sentences in prepositions.”

“Really?” said Anthony. He didn’t have time for a grammar lesson. If he’d known the retreat would come with such strict rules, he would have skipped it. “I doubt your guests would like being told how to eat.”

Madame Virginia pursed her lips but nodded. “You’re right, Anthony. It won’t be customary, but one service we’ll offer is etiquette lessons. Have you ever learned proper etiquette?”

Anthony shrugged. His grandmother used to teach him etiquette, but he had thrown those rules out the window long ago. Melvin put up his hand like a pupil desperate for the teacher’s attention. She giggled and told Melvin to speak. “Ms. Fisher, I would love to learn proper etiquette. I never have.”

“Very well,” she said with a wicked grin. “Ludie and Rebecca will lead the lesson, as they need to practice for the grand opening. Please pay close attention to offer proper feedback Sunday morning.”

Melvin nodded. Anthony sat expressionless, wishing the weekend were over. Rebecca went first and explained each piece of cutlery and how to properly prepare for a meal and sit at a table. Ludie followed with a lesson on how to eat a coursed meal. “Are you all ready to practice?” Ludie asked with a smile Anthony couldn’t refuse.

He and Melvin stood and entered the room again, going through the motions they were taught moments before. Phillip came with the first course, and they ate according to Ludie’s direction. “You two are naturals,” she cheered as Anthony patted his lips with a cloth napkin like a classy lady before returning it to his lap.

“Aren’t they?” Madame Virginia agreed. She didn’t eat every course, but watched as Anthony and Melvin worked their way through a five-course dinner. “What did you think of the food?” Madame Virginia asked as she sipped her coffee.

“The food was incredible,” said Anthony. Each bite made him forget about how much he hated being under Ms. Fisher’s control. “I never knew artichokes could be so delicious.”

“I’m glad you liked it, Anthony. And you, Melvin?”

“It might have been the best meal I’ve ever had.”

Ms. Fisher hollered and put her hand on her chest. “You two are so kind. We bought you a little present. We hope you’ll love it. Phillip,” she called. “Would you mind getting them their gifts?”

“Right away,” he said and disappeared from the room. Ms. Fisher tapped her fingertips together as she waited for Phillip to return, staring at the boys with mischievous eyes. Anthony swallowed, meeting Ms. Fisher’s eyes with contempt. Melvin stared into his coffee cup, wondering what delightful gift Ms. Fisher might have bought them. He was too afraid to meet her eyes.

Phillip returned with two boxes wrapped in expensive paper and tied with a bow. Phillip handed them each a box with their names. “Go ahead, open your gifts.”

Anthony glanced across the table to meet Ludie’s eyes. She stared back at him with a flat, expectant smile. She pushed her breasts together with her arms as Anthony stared, as though she were saying he had to open the box if he ever wanted those gorgeous breasts anywhere near his mouth.

Melvin pulled his ribbon loose first. He took great care opening the box while Anthony sped past him by ripping the paper and tossing to the floor. Phillip came and picked up the trash at lightning speed. Anthony had no respect for the man. Melvin could only concentrate on Ms. Fisher and paid little attention to the rest. If only they knew how much of an animal Phillip could be once he was naked.

“What is this?” Anthony asked as he opened his lid to find women’s clothing in the box. There were tights, a thong, a skirt, and a blouse Anthony had no plans on wearing. “Have you lost your mind?” Anthony said while looking directly at Ms. Fisher. Melvin opened his box, finding a similar outfit to Anthony’s but in different colors. He didn’t yet understand why, but his dick twitched as he stared at the short skirt.

“I knew you would be difficult, Anthony,” said Ms. Fisher. “Ladies, I think they need a show.”

Ludie and Rebecca stood on cue. They pushed aside the plates and got to their knees on the table. They crawled a short distance until they were standing on their knees in front of each other. Ludie pulled her hair to one side as Rebecca leaned in to suck on her neck. Ludie’s moan filled the room. Anthony couldn’t help but reach down to his hardening cock as he watched the ladies make out. “That’s enough, girls,” said Madame Virginia. “You like what you see, Anthony?”

Anthony crossed his arms over his chest. “Doesn’t matter. I’m not wearing a skirt,” he said.

“You won’t know if you like it unless you try,” she said.

“Ms. Fisher, with all due respect, I would like the car keys. We’re leaving, Melvin. This lady is crazy,” Anthony said and turned his attention to Melvin, who was moving like a half-buried boulder. “Melvin, get up. We’re leaving.”

Madame Virginia threw her head back, cackling as Melvin didn’t move. “I don’t think your friend wants to leave. You’re free to wait in your room, Anthony, but you’ll miss all the fun.”

Anthony launched out of his chair so quickly it fell back to the floor. Ludie giggled as she watched Anthony throw a tantrum, picking up the box of women’s clothing and launching it across the room. Nobody reacted to Anthony’s outbursts. They waited for him to tire himself; until he was panting with hung shoulders. “Like I said, Anthony, you can wait in your room. Melvin, you’d like to wear the clothes, wouldn’t you?”

Melvin didn’t meet Anthony’s eyes as the words left his mouth. “Yes, Ms. Fisher.”

“I love this one,” Madame Virginia said and wagged her finger in the air. “Change into the clothes, and we’ll have plenty of fun, Melvin. Phillip, would you accompany them to their room? Ladies, why don’t we get the camera ready?”

They nodded and stood. Phillip grabbed Anthony by the shoulders. Anthony shook Phillip off of him and screamed, “I’m going to leave you a terrible review.”

“That’s your right, Anthony!” Ms. Fisher called. “If you change your mind, we’d love to see you at the photo shoot.”

Anthony grumbled under his breath as Phillip led him out of the room, Melvin following a couple feet behind them.


Chapter Five

Anthony was furious as they entered their suite. He made sure Phillip had walked away from the door before turning to Melvin with a crazed expression. “What in the world are you thinking? We can’t stay here and dress up like sissies,” he said.

Melvin felt he had never been in a better place. For once, he felt like a woman understood him. He found a woman he wanted to serve. If Ms. Fisher told him something, he would listen with his ears closed to anything else. “I want to stay,” Melvin said in a defiant tone. He had once slept on the street because of Anthony’s antics. Dressing up as a girl couldn’t compare to the terror Melvin felt that night in Manhattan.

“You’ve lost your mind, Melvin. What she’s doing, it isn’t right. We should call the police.”

“No,” Melvin screamed in a deep, guttural voice. Anthony’s eyes popped wide as he stumbled backwards, falling to the bed. Melvin walked toward him with a pointed finger. He had hit his breaking point. For once, they would do something he wanted. “Everything is always about you, Anthony. If you can’t have it your way, you’re a miserable little bitch, and I’m tired of it. I slept on the street one night because of you and never once complained. Ms. Fisher said you could stay in here. Hell, you can call a cab back to the city if you want to pay for it, but I drove, and I’m staying, and you need to get the fuck over it.”

Anthony threw up his hands and spoke in a soft voice. “Fine, okay. Dude, chill.” Anthony thought of something smart ass to say about Melvin dressing up like a girl, but he was already feeling the blues from missing out on fun. There was nothing Anthony hated more than feeling like he missed out.

Melvin went to the bathroom and came out wearing a teal blouse, a brown miniskirt skirt, nude stockings, and kitten heels. When Melvin hid his face, he looked like a girl. He had a slender frame, and Anthony thought about how hot it’d be to fuck him from behind. Melvin’s ass looked even bigger in the miniskirt. “Laugh if you want,” said Melvin as he gathered his things to leave the hotel room. “But I like it.”

“I won’t laugh,” said Anthony. Melvin’s ass was mesmerizing him. Anthony never thought they would cross the friendship line, but there was something sexy about Melvin wearing a skirt. Anthony almost wanted to try one on himself.

Melvin bent over in front of Anthony without thinking, reaching across his bed for the ribbon Ms. Fisher had used to tie the present. Anthony stared at the outline of Melvin’s ass beneath his panties. Melvin wrapped it around his neck like a choker and tied it into a perfect bow. He went to the door without glancing at Anthony. Melvin was discovering a part of himself and didn’t want it ruined by Anthony’s ugly expression. “I’ll see you later.”

Anthony sat in the suite, alone and confused. He went to the torn box holding his outfit and stared at the clothes. He shook his head and walked away from the box, but a voice in the back of his head asked ‘would it really be that bad’.

♦

Melvin followed Phillip to a room on the top floor where the ladies were waiting. “Girls, would you look at him? How gorgeous,” Ms. Fisher said as Melvin walked into the room with blushing cheeks.

“He has so much potential,” Ludie said in a gushing voice.

“I wonder what he’ll like more,” Rebecca said as she elbowed Ludie in the side.

Melvin had no idea what they were talking about, but he couldn’t wait to find out. It was as though he’d been lost his entire life and finally found his home. “Come sit on my lap, dear,” Ms. Fisher said and slapped her knee.

“Yes, Ms. Fisher,” Melvin said and crossed the room. He squatted on her knee more than he sat on it. He didn’t want to put too much of his weight on her, but it felt incredible having her cradle him. “You like my outfit?”

“Yes, darling,” she said and ran her fingers through Melvin’s dark-brown hair. Melvin never wanted the attention he was receiving to end. Ms. Fisher’s touched made him stiff, but he wouldn’t dare touch his dick being held down by white lingerie. “I want to capture this moment, but there’s something you should know first.”

“What?”

“Call me Madame Virginia. This retreat will have an off-the-books service for sissies like you,” she said while stroking Melvin’s dark-brown hair and staring into his eyes. She wanted to make sure he knew he was special. He was the type of man she’d been looking for over the years.

“Madame Virginia,” he said. “I like it.”

“Not every man is as special as you. They are few and far between, but we’ll be here when they’re ready. We will use the pictures we take today to make private invitations. Is that okay?”

“Whatever you want, Madame Virginia,” said Melvin.

“Rebecca, why don’t you give him a touch of makeup? Ludie and I will set up the cameras,” she said.

“Yes, Madame,” said Rebecca. She took Melvin’s hand, lifting him from Madame Virginia’s leg and leading him to a chair on the other side of the room. “You have beautiful bone structure. We don’t want to transform you completely, but I’ll make you look like a different person.”

“I can’t wait,” Melvin said. His dick had never been harder as the ladies took care of him. Rebecca applied foundation to Melvin’s face to change its contour, making him look more feminine. Melvin sat with closed eyes as Rebecca worked. She added a pink gloss and a touch of lip liner to make Melvin’s lips look plumper. She added single lash extension to his lashes so they appeared longer. He looked like a girl when she finished, especially with the ribbon tied around his neck.

Rebecca untied the ribbon to reveal his Adam’s apple. “The ribbon was so cute, but you look more like a man without it. What do you think?” Melvin gasped as he stared at his face in the mirror. To the unfocused eye, he would look like a woman, and Melvin had never felt more beautiful. He hugged Rebecca and thanked her. “Don’t worry about it,” Rebecca said with a laugh, hugging Melvin.

“Aren’t you gorgeous?” said Madame Virginia. She came up to Melvin, staring into his eyes. “Relax and don’t be afraid to look into the camera. I love your eyes.”

There was an innocence in Melvin’s gaze Madame Virginia was desperate to capture. She led him to the chaise lounge they had brought in her spare office as a prop. “Lie here. Get comfortable with the chaise. Twist, turn. Feel the slutty, powerful woman inside you.”

Melvin nodded, closing his eyes. The grooves of the chaise lounge curved his body. He felt his inner woman rushing to the surface as he ran his hands along his clothes. The skirt ended just past his cock, and he was wearing tights; the synthetic fabric made him feel extra feminine. “That’s wonderful, Melvin,” said Madame Virginia.

Her voice pulled Melvin back to the room. He turned to face Madame Virginia. She had a camera in her hands, pointing it in his direction. The lens made him feel self-conscious. He turned away from the camera, which brought taunts from the ladies. “Turn back to us,” said Rebecca. “We want shots with your eyes open. Get on your hands and knees,” she said.

“Yeah, try that,” echoed Madame Virginia. Melvin took a deep breath and did as they said. He got in a doggy-style position on the chaise. “Look at the camera, baby.”

Melvin turned his head, but he could feel the twisted expression on his face. He took a deep breath to relax. Rebecca came over and kissed him lightly on the lips, which made him smile. “There you go, Melvin. That’s sexy,” Madame Virginia said as she clicked the camera. “Pretend you have long hair, Melvin. Feel your inner woman.”

Melvin gripped the chaise lounge and rolled his neck as though he were tossing his hair. The ladies cheered him on as he got more into it. He lay on the chaise and hung his head over the side, wrapping a hand around his neck and staring into the camera. He rolled over and propped his chin on his hands, smiling as though he had heard a cute joke. His kitten heels dangled in the air as he kicked his feet.

“You’re a natural, Melvin,” Madame Virginia said as she placed the camera on her desk. She had a laptop open, and Rebecca got to work moving the pictures from the camera to the computer. “It’s too bad your friend couldn’t join us. I was hoping to get both of you in the shot, but we’ll make it work. You were beautiful.”

A knock came at the door. Phillip popped his head in the room. “Madame Virginia, I hate to interrupt, but you have a visitor.”

Anthony was standing on the other side of the door, dressed in his miniskirt and blouse and tights and kitten heels. “You made it, Anthony. What a fantastic surprise. Ludie, would you mind taking care of him?”

“Not at all, Madame Virginia,” said Ludie.

Anthony followed Ludie to a chair in the corner of the room while the other three hovered around the computer. Ludie explained everything Anthony needed to know about Madame Virginia as she dusted his face with makeup. She found him sexier with each flick of her brush.

Melvin couldn’t believe how much he looked like a sexy sissy in the photos. He was feminine and masculine at the same time, and he had never felt more beautiful, although he wouldn’t mind covering his Adam’s apple with a choker or wearing a wig to experience the full effect. Madame Virginia promised he would get the full makeover before he left but had a certain vision for her promotional materials.

“You look incredible, Anthony. How do you feel?” asked Madame Virginia.

“Confused, but it was boring in my room. Figure this beats nothing. What do you want me to do?”

“I want you to feel your inner woman and act like that chaise is a cute boy or girl, whatever you like.”

Anthony didn’t find it necessary to disclose he enjoyed both men and women to Madame Virginia. He didn’t want her knowing more than she already did about him. He walked over to the chaise lounge and lay on it as though he were floating in the sea. Lifting his arms above his head, Anthony turned and looked straight into Madame Virginia’s camera with stern eyes.

“Ooh, I like that bitch face,” Madame Virginia said as she clicked the camera. “I feel like he needs redder lips, Ludie. Get the matte lipstick.”

Ludie rushed over to her makeup bag to grab the lipstick. She went to Anthony, and he puckered his lips for Ludie. If someone saw the photos they were taking, they wouldn’t know it was Anthony dressed in a white blouse and red miniskirt with white kitten heels. Anthony let go of his inhibitions and moved his body around the chaise, feeling like a slut dancing around a stripper’s pole for her boyfriend.

Madame Virginia lost herself following Anthony’s movements, captivated by his intense presence. “Melvin, join him. Pose together,” she said and snapped her fingers.

Melvin rushed over to the chaise. Anthony grabbed Melvin by his blouse and pulled him close. “Touch your nose to mine. Stare into my eyes,” said Anthony.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” Madame Virginia said as she clicked her camera. “You don’t have to, but I’d love it if you kissed.”

Anthony stared into Melvin’s glossy eyes. Melvin wanted to appease Madame Virginia, but he was afraid of kissing his best friend. Anthony turned to Madame Virginia and said, “We’ll kiss, but you can’t use these photos for promotion.”

“Deal. We already have plenty of sexy shots,” said Madame Virginia.

Melvin relaxed at the compromise, falling closer to Anthony. Anthony looked up at his best friend, more attracted to him than he had ever been. His dick was hardening. He lifted his hand to place on Melvin’s juicy ass. “What do you say, friend? Want to give the ladies a show?”

“Yes,” Melvin said in a desperate whisper. He moaned as Anthony gripped his ass with a firm hand.

Anthony reached up Melvin’s skirt and stuck his hand under the panties and tights Melvin was wearing. Melvin had a hairless ass, much to Anthony’s delight and surprise. “Touch my dick,” Anthony said.

Melvin’s heart was racing as Anthony fondled his ass in front of Madame Virginia, Ludie, and Rebecca. Phillip had left the room. They were watching with focused eyes, and he didn’t want to disappoint Madame Virginia. She had a hold over him, and it was clear she wanted a show by how she held her gaze.

Melvin reached his hand under Anthony’s skirt, shocked by the size of his friend’s cock. Anthony had bragged about its size in the past, but Melvin had no idea it was thick and long, like a can of shaving cream. “You like it?” Anthony asked as he stared into Melvin’s shimmering blue eyes.

“Yeah,” he said. “No wonder you get all the girls.”

“A lot of them can’t handle it. Can you?”

“I’ll try,” said Melvin. He lifted Anthony’s skirt and pulled down his tights and panties. Anthony’s big dick stood erect in his face, long and thick and dripping precum. Melvin moved back on the chaise and bent over, parting his plump lips. The ladies clapped in the background, which brought a smile to Melvin’s face and encouraged him to take Anthony’s dick as far as he could. It made him choke, but Melvin was determined to please Madame Virginia by pleasuring Anthony. She was watching as Melvin bobbed his head up and down Anthony’s cock.

Anthony gripped the sides of Melvin’s face and started fucking his lips as though it were his ass. He fucked Melvin’s mouth until Melvin coughed and choked on his dick. Anthony stood and pushed Melvin down to the chaise. He lifted Melvin’s skirt and ripped down his tights and panties, not caring Melvin was his best friend because he looked nothing like his best friend. He looked like a hot, short-haired chick wearing a skirt.

Anthony stared at his best friend’s exposed ass, admiring its roundness and natural lack of hair. He smacked Melvin’s ass hard with his hand before moving forward to slap his cheeks with his wet dick. They had crossed a line, but Anthony didn’t care. He spread Melvin’s cheeks before moving in to lick his tight hole. Anthony pressed a finger against Melvin’s ass and asked, “you ever been fucked?”

Melvin whimpered and moaned as Anthony slipped a finger into his hole. “No,” he said. Melvin thought Anthony’s fingers felt good, but he didn’t want Anthony to fuck him unless Madame Virginia commanded it. “Do you want him to fuck me, Madame Virginia?”

She licked her lips as she watched Anthony play with Melvin’s hole a moment longer, Melvin’s hard dick exposed and pressing against his panties. Madame Virginia would love to watch Melvin get fucked, but Anthony had been naughty and didn’t deserve any ass. “No, I want you to catch Anthony’s cum in your mouth. Get to your knees like a good boy,” she said and pointed to the floor.

Anthony smirked as he watched Melvin climb off the chaise. He beat his dick as he followed Melvin, standing in front of him with his skirt pulled up around his waist. What a mistake it would have been to stay in the room.

Melvin watched Anthony’s dangling dick, parting his lips to take it as his Madame wished. He was more in love with Madame Virginia after one day than he had ever been with any other woman in his life. Melvin never wanted the spell he was under to end. Anthony thrust his dick into Melvin’s mouth and fucked his face with vigor.

Anthony grunted as his balls tightened and cum worked its way up his shaft to his tip, squirting streams of hot goo into his best friend’s mouth. Melvin moaned as he drank Anthony’s thick cum like melted ice cream, swallowing every drop. He reached under his skirt and rubbed his throbbing cock a few seconds until he came in his panties and soiled himself.

The ladies clapped as Anthony and Melvin panted, staring at each other with the first hints of disbelief at what they’d done. As fun as it was, they knew neither would forget the image of Melvin on his knees drinking Anthony’s cum.

“Well done, boys. How about we call it a night? I can’t wait for tomorrow,” Madame Virginia said. She stood. Ludie and Rebecca stood with her, waving bye and telling the boys goodnight before they headed out of the room. Phillip entered a moment later to take Anthony and Melvin to their room.

Neither spoke for the rest of the night.


Chapter Six

Anthony woke up before Melvin, still in shock from what they’d done the night before. Melvin was sleeping peacefully when Anthony climbed out of bed. He tried to make as little noise as possible as he put on a pair of shorts and an unbuttoned short-sleeve shirt. He slipped on sandals he’d packed and dipped out the room without waking up Melvin.

He walked down the stone-covered hallway to the courtyard with the pool. Nobody was there. The sun wasn’t yet hot, but the water was warm. Anthony could get used to having a heated pool, but he didn’t want to stay around the estate longer than necessary.

When Anthony first met Melvin, he thought about how nice it’d be to have those puffy lips or fat ass around his dick, but they never crossed that line. They had become best friends, but now Anthony wasn’t sure he would ever look at his friend the same.

Phillip approached the pool. He was wearing tight bathing trunks that left nothing to the imagination. Anthony couldn’t help but stare at the outline of Phillip’s massive cock. It wasn’t often Anthony saw a dick bigger than his, but Phillip had him beat. “Morning,” he said. “Wasn’t expecting anyone at the pool. I swim laps every morning. Hope you don’t mind.”

Anthony shook his head. “Help yourself. You’re the one who lives here, right?”

“Yes,” said Phillip. “I live here.”

“Do you like it?”

Phillip looked Anthony up and down as though he wanted to take him. “When I get to see boys like you dress up as girls, it’s fun.”

Anthony crossed his arms over his chest. “I only did it because of Melvin.”

“If you say so. Just because I wasn’t in the room doesn’t mean I wasn’t watching,” Phillip said and smirked. He threw his towel on the chair next to Anthony’s and jumped into the pool. Anthony didn’t know what Phillip meant by ‘doesn’t mean he wasn’t watching’, but he was planning to find out as he marched up the path back to the main house. Phillip watched Anthony with a grin, shaking his head.

Anthony was storming through the house when Melvin found him. “Hey, I’ve been looking for you. You weren’t in the room when I woke up.”

“I was down by the pool,” he said.

“Madame Virginia left us a note and breakfast in the room. You want to eat?”

Anthony was angry, but his stomach grumbled. “Yeah,” he said. They went back to the suite. An enormous breakfast awaited them on the kitchenette. There was a note with flowers. “Did you read the note?”

Melvin nodded. “It says we should take a walk around the grounds, and the ladies will see us for lunch.”

Anthony opened the envelope and read the note, which Madame Virginia had written by hand. He couldn’t decide if he hated her or loved her, and he found it strange how normal Melvin was acting, as though they hadn’t dressed up like girls and serviced each other orally.

Melvin had filled a plate with food and took a seat on the sofa. “Aren’t you going to eat?”

“Yeah,” Anthony said. He placed the card back where he’d found it with the flowers. He grabbed some food and sat next to Melvin. “Do you want to talk about last night?”

Melvin shrugged. “What’s there to talk about, Anthony? I was having fun, weren’t you?”

“It was fun,” said Anthony. He didn’t know how much he would have loved an audience, but it was great. He also loved how eagerly Melvin had sucked his dick. “If you’re enjoying yourself, I won’t complain.”

“I’m having the best time of my life,” said Melvin. “Let’s eat and explore the grounds as Madame Virginia has asked of us.”

“You like her a lot, don’t you?”

“I love her,” said Melvin.

Anthony glanced at his best friend with a raised eyebrow, but Melvin had a smile plastered to his face. Anthony had never seen him look so at peace in his life, no matter if he was dating someone or not. “If you say so,” said Anthony. “I’m happy the food is good, and I wouldn’t mind some alone time with Ludie.”

Melvin wished Madame Virginia would spend time with him away from the others, but he would take what he could get. Rebecca also held a strong hold over him. Anthony could have Ludie, but only a fool would call her unattractive.

They finished their breakfasts and used the map of the grounds Madame Virginia had included in her note. Anthony told Melvin how he’d seen Phillip at the pool in skin-tight trunks as they walked out of the primary home to the grounds. They followed a path that took them to a patch where berries grew.

Anthony picked one from the vine and fed it to Melvin. Melvin did the same for him. Anthony wrapped one arm over Melvin’s shoulder and pulled him close. “You’re my best friend.”

“I know,” said Melvin. “I hope what happened doesn’t change anything.”

“It doesn’t. I thought it might, but it doesn’t.”

“Good.” They walked around for a couple hours until the sun grew hot and their bodies tired. They headed back to the main house and found a note on their door when they got to the room. It was from Madame Virginia telling them to meet him in the dining room for lunch after they freshened up.


Chapter Seven

Melvin and Anthony walked to the dining room, not knowing what to expect from Madame Virginia on their second day of the retreat. Anthony was ready for the following morning, but Melvin never wanted it to end. They had agreed to stick it out together and see where the weekend took them.

“Good afternoon, boys. How did you sleep?”

“Fine,” Anthony said and scratched the back of his head.

“What about you, my darling Melvin?”

“I slept well, Madame.”

Madame Virginia grinned. Her heels clicked on the hardwoods as she approached them. Ludie and Rebecca were sitting in the same places as the day before, wearing fresh outfits. Madame Virginia wrapped her arms around the boys’ shoulders and led them to the table. “We missed you two. We have the most amazing day planned.”

“Can’t wait,” Anthony said.

“Brighten up, Anthony. You love to pretend you hate everything, but I know you’re enjoying yourself.”

He shrugged and let Madame Virginia lead him to his seat. She took Melvin to the other side of the table and kissed him on the cheek before he sat. Phillip entered moments later, carrying a tray of salads. They ate those before a main course of mini chickpea burgers with a yogurt sauce. Phillip cleared away the dirty dishes and returned with two new presents for the boys.

The boxes were bigger than the day before. Anthony ripped his open while Melvin took time to carefully peel the paper apart. Anthony opened the box to find an assortment of clothing and accessories. Melvin opened his and found the same. “What are these for? We already wore a skirt for you.”

Madame Virginia tilted her head to the side, staring at Anthony with a dumbfounded expression. “Don’t you get you’re testing our sissy package? You’re free to wait in the room, but you proved last night how much you hate missing out on the fun. Why don’t you just skip the drama today, Anthony?”

Anthony hated how Madame Virginia knew how to push his buttons. What was the harm in dressing up like a girl? He knew it wouldn’t change anything with Melvin, and he didn’t want to sit in the suite while Melvin had all the fun. “Fine, so what are we going to do today?”

“Rebecca and Ludie will run our program, so they’ll teach you everything you need to know to become a sissy for a day, a week, or as long as you would like whenever you like. Ready girls?”

Ludie and Rebecca nodded, moving their attention from Madame Virginia to the boys.

“Very well. Take them to your class, but before you leave. Anthony, Phillip said you had a concern about him watching you and Melvin last night.”

“That’s right,” Anthony said, remembering how ticked off he’d been in the morning. “You had no right to record us.”

“There are no cameras in bathrooms or bedrooms, but you were in one of my offices. I have to keep my documents safe. If you don’t want anyone to see, be careful of what you do and where,” Madame Virginia said with a wink.

Anthony grunted as Madame Virginia stood. Ludie and Rebecca hovered over each boy, putting out their hands. “We’re going to a classroom,” said Ludie. “There will be cameras there so Madame Virginia can watch from her office. Is that okay?”

“Yes,” Melvin said without missing a beat.

“I don’t care,” said Anthony.

“Very well,” Rebecca said and led them all out of the dining room and to a spare room upstairs they used as a classroom. They were setting up a room in the cellar for future sissy classes, but it hadn’t been completed. “Take a seat,” Rebecca said as they entered the classroom. There were two large desks and a chalkboard at the front of the classroom.

Anthony and Melvin sat at the desks. “Spread out your gifts,” Ludie said, snapping a ruler against Anthony’s desk. Anthony looked up at Ludie through hooded eyes, dumping the contents of his box on the table as he stared at her. “Sit straight. Ladies don’t slouch,” Ludie said and smacked the desk again. Her smirk made Anthony rock hard.

Melvin arranged his items on the desk, making sure the labels faced the same direction. He had his outfit in the middle, the heels to the side, and everything else around those. There was a wig, nail polish, a razor, shaving cream, makeup, and jewelry. Melvin stared at the goodies with excitement and an eagerness to do whatever the ladies asked of him.

Rebecca complimented Melvin on how he had arranged his items. She scolded Anthony and told him to get his act together. Ludie went to the chalkboard at the front of the class, slapping her ruler against it. “Listen up, boys. We have a lot to do and little time. Last night was nothing. It takes a lot more than what we did to be a passing sissy. I’m not saying you have to pass all the time, but it’s a lot of fun to go out in the world and have everyone think you’re someone you aren’t.”

“How would—” Anthony began, but Ludie slapped her ruler against the chalkboard and told Anthony to quiet down. She didn’t owe him an explanation.

“The first item we’ll use is the razor. It’s important to use hot water when you shave. I like to soak in a hot bath before I shave, but we don’t have time for that. Rebecca and I filled two buckets with hot water that are behind you. Grab your razors and shaving cream and go to the buckets at the back of the classroom.”

Rebecca glanced at Ludie, who grinned as their eyes met. Anthony and Melvin stood with their razors and went to the buckets at the back of the classroom. “What now?” asked Anthony.

“Take off your clothes. Fast,” Ludie said, slapping her ruler on the desk. Rebecca watched the boys with her arms crossed over her chest, telling them they weren’t moving fast enough. “Madame Virginia would be disappointed with you two. You’re snails,” Rebecca taunted.

They picked up speed, lathering themselves with shaving cream after they’d stripped down to their underwear. They were both wear boxer briefs. Rebecca told them they would be wearing panties when they finished, so they might as well get naked. Melvin and Anthony glanced at each other, shrugged, and carefully pulled the boxer briefs down their lathered legs.

“Much better,” said Rebecca. “Shave your legs, and then help each other shave the more delicate parts. Ludie and I will be here to coach you through every step.”

The guys nodded and got to work ridding themselves of hair. Melvin got to his knees first to shave Anthony’s balls and ass, Ludie coaching him and checking his work. Anthony did Melvin second, but he didn’t have nearly as much hair to remove.

They washed each other off with warm water after their bodies were bare, minus a small patch of trimmed pubic hair. Ludie passed them plush towels to dry themselves. She directed them back to their seats and took her place at the chalkboard. “Don’t forget to moisturize your sensitive skin. Lather up, boys,” she said.

A non-fragrant lotion kissed their skin, providing relief. They let their bodies air dry as Ludie told them to paint their nails. Melvin had a pink polish, and Anthony had been given navy. They stood in the middle of the room, naked, painting their nails. Ludie checked Anthony’s work, touching his big dick as she did. Rebecca looked over what Melvin had done, rubbing her hand along his ass, making him hard as a rock.

“We got crotchless panties for you boys,” said Ludie. “Put them on, and let those sexy dicks hang.”

Melvin blushed as he pulled his pink cotton crotchless panties up his legs. Their underwear matched their nails. Next, they put on stockings and a garter belt, clipping them together. None of the lingerie blocked their members.

“Now you boys need the skirts, heels, and shirts. We need to hurry. Madame Virginia is waiting for us in the garden,” said Ludie.

Anthony and Melvin put on the clothing they had taken out of their boxes. Rebecca gave them a quick lesson on walking in heels because they had both been given three-inch stilettos with a thick heel for stability in the grass. They were both wearing miniskirts, and Anthony’s was so short the tip of his dick poked out if he moved a certain way.

“Before you put on your wigs, we need to teach you makeup. Rebecca is an expert. She taught me everything I know,” Ludie said and waved her hands for Rebecca to take over the lesson.

Rebecca sat in front of the boys with a tiny table, but she had the same makeup they did. “We picked out makeup that’ll match your skin tone. All you have to do is follow what I do, and you’ll look like beautiful girls when you finish. Isn’t that exciting?”

Anthony and Melvin nodded. They followed Rebecca as she gave them a lesson for a quick facial transformation. Their makeup wasn’t perfect, but she was proud of how well they did on their first try. “Put on your wigs and whatever jewelry you want, and we’ll head to the garden. Madame Virginia will love how far you two have come.”

Each wig matched their natural hair color but transformed their faces. Every hint of man disappeared, and two pretty girls had replaced the boys. Ludie linked her arm with Melvin, and Rebecca did the same with Anthony. They walked to the garden, taking extra time on the stairs since Anthony and Melvin were terrible at walking in heels, but they got better with each step.

“What a transformation,” Madame Virginia called when she saw the four of them approach her table in the gardens. The boys blushed, their skirts blowing in the wind. Anthony didn’t even try to hide his dick. It was pointless, as his crotchless panties hid nothing, and the wind was strong. “You two make beautiful women.”

“Thanks, Madame Virginia,” said Melvin. He held his hand over his miniskirt, trying his best to hide his member. Madame Virginia focused on Anthony’s skirt flying in the wind, amazed by his package. It wasn’t often she saw someone almost as well endowed as her Phillip.

Anthony grinned at Madame Virginia. “I’m coming around to it.”

“Perfect. Ladies, you did incredible work. I can’t wait until we have paying customers. Boys, how about some sparkling rose?”

“I’d like that,” said Anthony.

“Remember, this is a ladies’ lunch, so I expect you two to act like ladies. Okay?”

They nodded. Phillip was there to serve them. He winked at Anthony, which made him blush. He hated how much he was loving being dressed as a woman. It wasn’t the end of the world Phillip had been right about him, and Anthony kind of wanted to suck his dick.

“Ladies, to a weekend we’ll never forget,” Madame Virginia said and raised her glass.

They raised their glasses and clinked them together as they said ‘cheers’. Phillip served them a salad and sandwiches on artisan bread. They gossiped about celebrities and shared funny stories from their lives. An hour passed as though it were minutes. Phillip cleared the table and replaced their rose with coffee. Madame Virginia tapped her spoon against her mug to silence everyone. “You boys have been so good, we thought we would give you a treat. Isn’t that right, girls?”

“Yes,” said Ludie. “I think we know who we want, but we can let them choose.”

Anthony and Melvin shared a glance. Madame Virginia grinned. “That’s right. The girls would like to let you service them, if you wish. They’d be so disappointed if you didn’t. You can choose, but choose wisely.”

Neither had to look at each other to know who they wanted. Melvin blurted out Rebecca’s name while Anthony said Ludie’s.

“Is that who you wanted?” Madame Virginia asked the ladies.

They nodded. “Yes, we’re getting who we wanted,” said Ludie. Rebecca smiled and stepped forward to grab Melvin’s hand. Ludie did the same with Anthony. They went off in opposite directions, but neither went inside.

♦

Melvin stumbled in his heels as he walked through the grass, following Rebecca. The sunshine sparkled in the sky and bounced off Rebecca’s jet-black hair. Melvin couldn’t believe where the weekend had taken him, but he was loving every second of it. He wouldn’t ask Rebecca where she was leading him, as he trusted her with his full heart.

They went through thirty yards of trees that led to a private clearing. Rebecca looked over her shoulder at Melvin before pulling him to the ground, wrapping her arms around his back. Melvin propped himself above her. Strands from his brown wig fell in his face. He pushed half of it behind one ear to see Rebecca better.

“You like girls, don’t you?” said Rebecca.

Melvin shrugged. He was confused, but he knew he wanted Rebecca in whatever way she desired. “I’ve only been with girls… until last night.”

“It was hot watching you two, but I can tell you’d rather have this,” Rebecca said, grabbing Melvin’s hand and moving it to the gap in her thighs. “Touch me.”

Melvin glanced at his hand hidden beneath Rebecca’s skirt. He moved his hand further up her skirt. Rebecca reached her hand up his skirt, wrapping her fingers around his small cock. Melvin’s hand stopped as Rebecca’s touch paralyzed him. “I love your dick,” she said in a soft voice as she stroked his member. He could cum but curled his toes and forced himself to maintain control. “I’d love it more if you touched my pussy.”

“Okay,” Melvin said and concentrated on his hand as Rebecca rubbed his cock. He put his fingers on her pussy, and it was dripping wet. She moaned as his fingers explored her opening.

Rebecca dropped her hand from Melvin’s dick, letting him focus on her. “Lick it,” she said.

Melvin didn’t hesitate to push up her skirt. His dick throbbed beneath his skirt. The crotchless panties hugged his dick as he bent over to put his lips to Rebecca’s pussy. She tasted better than any dessert Melvin had ever had as he lapped up her juices.

Rebecca told him to press his tongue flat against her, and he did what she said. She coached him, telling him how she wanted her pussy licked, and Melvin came all over the grass without touching himself halfway through serving Rebecca.

His dick softened as Rebecca moved his mouth to her clit. She had him lick it a few times until pushing his lips back to her pussy. She rubbed her clit, moaning as an orgasm built within her. Rebecca came moments later while holding Melvin’s face against her womanhood.

She panted as her body relaxed, Melvin licking up whatever juices of hers he could. She pushed away his head when the sensations became too much to hand. Melvin sat back on his knees. He glanced at the pile of cum he shot on the grass. Rebecca rolled over a moment later to look at Melvin and said, “aren’t you going to cum?”

“Already did,” he said and glanced to where his milky load was sitting in the grass. Rebecca laughed and pulled Melvin on top of her to kiss him. Melvin didn’t know how he would ever be able to leave Rebecca or the Fisher Estate.

♦

In a clearing in a different part of the Fisher Estate, Anthony and Ludie sat next to each other, making out. Anthony had his fingers weaved in Ludie’s blonde hair. She had her hand up his skirt and wrapped around his big, hard dick. Ludie broke the kiss, leaning back to stare at Anthony. “You’re beautiful as a girl,” she said.

“Thanks,” he said. Anthony felt pretty with his wig, shaved legs, makeup, and exposed dick. He loved having Ludie’s hand on it, too. Anthony kissed Ludie’s lips quickly and said, “you’re so sexy, Ludie. I’ve wanted you since I saw your photo.”

Ludie blushed, moving her hand from Anthony’s dick to her lap. She had a secret to tell Anthony and hoped he liked what she had to say. “Anthony, there’s something you don’t know about me,” she said.

“Tell me anything,” he said.

“I’ll show you,” Ludie said and stood from where they were sitting. She covered her eyes to hide herself from Anthony’s reaction as she lifted her skirt.

Anthony couldn’t believe his eyes. Ludie was wearing a tiny purple thong with see-through fabric, and she had a dick. Ludie dropped her hand to see Anthony’s reaction, but he had a blank expression. “Say something,” she said.

There was nothing to say. Ludie’s dick made her even more special and beautiful. Anthony stood on his knees and shuffled across the grass to Ludie. He loved sucking dick, and he needed Ludie’s cock in his mouth. “I love it,” Anthony said as he reached his hands to the waistline of Ludie’s purple thong.

Anthony pulled the thong down to Ludie’s ankles. She glanced down at him as he looked up at her with his hand around her hard member. He used his other hand to rub her shaved balls before closing his eyes and putting them into his mouth.

Ludie threw her head back and moaned as Anthony sucked on her hairless balls. His hand stroking her dick as he did. “Fuck,” Ludie said in a breathy voice. She pulled on Anthony’s wig, and it fell from his head, revealing his curly red hair. She laced her fingers into it, trying to hold on and not cum.

Anthony moved his mouth from Ludie’s balls to her dick, parting his lips to take her member. Her tip was salty and bulbous, pushing against the back of Anthony’s throat as he moved his lips to her base. He was beating his dick the entire time he sucked hers.

Ludie pushed Anthony off her and dropped to her knees, hiking up Anthony’s skirt so she could suck his big dick sticking out through the crotchless panties. He moaned as Ludie moved her lips up and down his shaft, driving him close to an orgasm.

Anthony lifted Ludie’s face and pulled her to him for a kiss. “Cum with me,” he said.

Ludie nodded and lay by his side. They kissed as they stroked the other’s dick, working themselves to an orgasm. Ludie moved her body first, taking control of her dick and turning her hand just the way she liked. Anthony did the same, watching Ludie as he did. “Fuck,” Ludie said in a feminine voice moments before a huge load shot from the tip of her dick.

Anthony bit his bottom lip, stroking his dick faster until hot cum oozed out of his cock. Anthony’s chest rose and fell as his body relaxed. He turned to Ludie, wrapping his arm around her and kissing her softly. “That was amazing,” he said.

“Yes, it was,” Ludie said and nestled herself in Anthony’s arms.

A camera in the trees was as easy to miss as a bird cleaning its feathers. Madame Virginia had to keep an eye on the grounds for safety reasons. One never knew when intruders might pounce.


Chapter Eight

Anthony returned to the suite minutes after Melvin. He was out of breath as he stepped in the room, Ludie fresh on his mind. Melvin was lost with Rebecca's scent hitting his nose. “Did you guys—?”

“Yeah,” said Melvin. “Rebecca’s is amazing. I’m guessing you two did something.

Anthony nodded. He was overwhelmed by his experience with Ludie. Her dick held his attention. He wanted to suck on it all night, but Madame Virginia had left them another note and more presents while they were out with Ludie and Rebecca. Madame Virginia expected them to report to the dining room for dinner after they changed.

‘A lady always changes before dinner,’ the note said.

“Do you think she was watching us?” Anthony asked Melvin.

“I hope so,” said Melvin. “I wouldn’t be surprised if she had cameras around the grounds. Who knows if they caught what we were doing.”

Anthony hadn’t thought once of the possibility while he and Ludie lay in the clearing, so he put it out his mind. “Should we open the gifts?”

Melvin nodded and took the one with his name. Anthony lifted his, taking more time as he peeled the paper. He was still dressed in his stockings, skirt, and blouse. He had kicked off the heels when he got in the room, and his feet were killing him. To Anthony’s despair, he found heels taller than the ones he had worn all afternoon when he opened the box. They were black platforms with heels five or six inches long. Anthony had a sapphire minidress in his box, and Melvin’s was the color of emeralds.

“This dress won’t cover my dick,” Anthony said as he held the dress up to his body. There was a note beneath the dresses telling them not to wear underwear or stockings. Madame Virginia wanted to see their bare legs and reminded them to moisturize so they shined.

Melvin couldn’t wait to prance around the estate in his emerald minidress. He glanced in the box and said, “there’s something else.” Melvin pulled out a bra with large breast forms. There was a note attached to them to make sure they put on their bras or the minidresses wouldn’t fit correctly.

“She can’t be serious,” Anthony said as he held the bra to his chest.

“Come on, Anthony. We’ll look sexy,” Melvin said. He went to the bathroom to grab the lotion from the counter. He took off his stocking to rub lotion on his legs, wishing Madame Virginia or Rebecca were there to watch him. No matter where he went after this trip, the Fisher Estate would loom in the back of his mind. He wasn’t sure how long he would be able to stay away before crawling back to visit.

Anthony sat on the bed next to Melvin, watching his dolled-up friend follow Madame Virginia’s orders. Anthony took the bottle of lotion from Melvin when he offered, pulling off his tights. “Shouldn’t we shower first?” he said.

Melvin smacked his leg and jumped up from the bed. “How could I have forgotten? Madame Virginia won’t want me dirty,” he said and ran to the bathroom, slamming the door. Anthony turned on the television and flipped it to a sitcom he liked, his eyes glazing over as the familiar voices hit his ears.

Anthony went to shower when Melvin came out twenty minutes later, smelling of floral soap; his skin glistened from a fresh layer of lotion. He had one towel wrapped around his chest and another on top of his head. Anthony didn’t comment as he walked past Melvin to the steamy bathroom.

The boys were wearing their breast forms, minidresses, and platform heels within an hour. “Should we do our makeup?”

“I’ll do yours if you do mine,” said Melvin.

“Deal,” Anthony said and passed Melvin his makeup bag. They did as the girls had taught them in their class. It was more difficult without them to coach, but the task reinforced the lesson they had in the morning.

“Done,” said Melvin. He held up the mirror so Anthony could see his work.

“I love it,” said Anthony. He took Melvin’s makeup bag and did him. They put on their wigs and jewelry after. They held hands and the railing as they climbed the stairs to go to the dining room, where Madame Virginia and the girls were waiting for them.

Madame Virginia stood and applauded when Anthony and Melvin walked in the room. “Much progress in little time,” she said. Ludie and Rebecca clapped in the background. Phillip stood like a shadow on the wall and grinned at Anthony and Melvin, looking like beautiful women headed to a dance.

“Thank you, Madame Virginia,” said Melvin. He was a teacher’s pet, but Anthony wasn’t upset by it. His friend had found what he liked, and Anthony was along for the ride. “You all are great teachers.”

“And you, Anthony. How do you feel?”

“I feel pretty sexy, if I’m being honest,” Anthony said, pushing down on the skirt of his dress to cover the tip of his dick. He turned once, staring at Madame Virginia in the eyes.

Madame Virginia walked toward the table, waving for them to follow. “The ladies told me you all had fun this afternoon.”

“Yes, we did,” Melvin said and nodded.

“Time flies, doesn’t it? I hope you two have taken notes for our meeting in the morning. You can keep all the clothes we gave you,” she said. “We’ll have a light dinner because we have a special dinner planned.”

Melvin clapped. “You’re so generous, Madame,” said Melvin. He loved anything Madame Virginia had planned, but Anthony was skeptical. His afternoon with Ludie had been plenty satisfying, and he just wanted to find out which room she stayed in and if she wanted to spend the night with him. He didn’t need anything else but figured Madame Virginia had something planned for them.

Phillip brought out a soup with crackers. Anthony asked for a beer, but Madame Virginia told him he could have whatever he wanted after dessert. They ate soup and picked up their conversation about celebrity gossip where they had left it. They laughed, sipped their soup, and smiled like fools.

“You two have been incredible guests. I can’t thank you enough for you participation in this weekend’s activities,” Madame Virginia said as Phillip cleared the dishes. He stared at Melvin and Anthony with thirsty eyes. They looked like candy dressed up with the wigs and fake breasts under their minidresses.

“You’re welcome, Madame Virginia,” said Melvin. Anthony echoed his statement but kept an eye on Phillip as he disappeared from the room.

“We hope you will come visit us again,” she said. Rebecca and Ludie nodded with her words.

“I would love to return,” said Melvin. He didn’t know how he would function at work with the Fisher Estate on his mind.

“You two are welcome back any time you’d like,” she said.

“It’s been a pleasure,” said Ludie, staring straight at Anthony. He wanted to go to the other side of the table, lift her into his arms, and take her anywhere that would give them privacy. Normally the girls sat on opposite sides of the table, but they were together that evening, and Melvin was by Anthony.

Phillip entered the room wearing nothing more than a leather harness and cock ring around his dick and balls. His half-erect dick bounced as he walked to the dining-room table to stand by Madame Virginia’s side. She wrapped her arm around the small of his back, his dick dangling inches from her face. He looked like a Roman gladiator, and it was impossible not to stare at his muscular body and massive cock.

Anthony noticed a sheet tucked under Phillip’s arm and felt a pit in his stomach. Madame Virginia grinned as she faced Anthony and Melvin. “Isn’t your dessert lovely?” she said, lifting Phillip’s dick under one hand, even though she could have used two.

“I’m a top,” said Anthony. “I like dick, but there’s no way I can take that.”

“I have no doubt you would take Ludie if she wanted to fuck you,” Madame Virginia said, holding Anthony’s gaze.

He swallowed. If Ludie wanted to fuck him, he would bend over wherever she said. Madame Virginia was right, but there was no way he could take Phillip. “That’s different,” he said.

“I’ll do whatever you want, Madame,” said Melvin. Anthony turned to glance at his friend, but Melvin didn’t meet his eyes.

Ludie gushed at Melvin’s words, which made Anthony jealous, but he was sticking to his decision. Rebecca grinned as she watched Melvin lift his eyes to meet Madame Virginia. Phillip’s dick dangling by her face was huge, but he would take as much of it as he could. He was hard beneath his emerald minidress at the thought of Rebecca and Madame Virginia watching him. “As long as you’re watching.”

“I love your spirit, Melvin. Isn’t he so sexy?” Madame Virginia asked, looking at Phillip.

Phillip licked his lips and nodded, “he’s a good little, sissy. You don’t mind if I borrow him, do you, Rebecca?”

“I can’t wait to watch you break him in,” she said and winked at Phillip.

Melvin swallowed and felt a flurry of nerves, but he was stiffer than he’d ever been and ready to take Phillip. There was a large open space in the dining room where Phillip placed the sheet. He walked over to Melvin and put out his hand, taking him to the sheet. Madame Virginia moved her chair so she had a better view while Rebecca went to the sheet to be with Melvin.

Melvin’s heart raced as Phillip told him to get on his hands and knees. Rebecca sat cross legged in front of him, grinning as Melvin stared into her eyes. She made a heart with her hands and put it to her chest. Melvin took a deep breath, looking over at Madame Virginia. She watched with soft eyes. Melvin moved his attention back to Rebecca as Phillip lifted his dress, spread his cheeks, and started licking his hole. Phillip put one hand around Melvin’s hard dick. Melvin whimpered, his ass loosening with each lick.

Ludie was sitting on Anthony’s lap with her arms wrapped around his neck, watching as Phillip ate Melvin’s ass. Rebecca scooted in front of Melvin and put her pussy in his face. Ludie bent down to whisper in Anthony’s ear, “I’ll let you fuck me if I can fuck you first,” she said.

Anthony's dick twitched. He was more of a top, but how could he deny Ludie’s desires? “Okay, should we head to your room?”

Ludie chuckled. “Why would we do that when there is space on the sheet for us? Madame Virginia likes to watch,” she said, winking at Madame Virginia as she stroked Anthony’s dick under his minidress. “We have plenty of condoms right here. There’s no need to leave.”

Anthony wouldn’t argue if it meant feeling inside Ludie. He let her guide him to the open space on the sheet next to the other three while Madame Virginia remained in her chair with a hand up her dress.

Ludie pulled up the dress she was wearing to reveal her hard cock as Anthony waited for her on his hands and knees, glancing over at Melvin and meeting his eye.

Melvin was biting his bottom lip and taking a deep breath as Phillip fucked him with the head of his dick. Even the tip felt like it would make Melvin explode. He put his face between Rebecca’s legs for relief. She pushed against the back of his head and winked at Phillip as he sunk deeper into Melvin. Melvin squeezed his legs together, afraid he would cum everywhere if Phillip touched his dick again.

Next to them, Ludie was rocking her hips, sliding in and out of Anthony’s hole. She smacked his exposed ass as she fucked him. He moaned and pushed his ass against her dick, fucking himself with her member. Ludie would cum if he didn’t stop, so she pulled out and asked him to switch. She was more of a bottom anyway but loved telling men what to do.

“Fuck me,” she said.

“You don’t have to ask me twice,” Anthony said, grabbing a condom. He hiked up his dress and spat on his dick before rolling the condom over it. He sank into Ludie’s accepting hole, pushing her cheeks together to increase the friction.

Phillip had half his dick in Melvin when the pressure become too intense to handle. Melvin could no longer hold his load as Phillip pushed against his spot. He hollered into Rebecca’s sweet pussy as cum erupted from his dick. Phillip moaned as Melvin’s ass contracted around his cock.

Anthony was cumming inside Ludie at the same time Phillip pulled the condom off his dick and shot his load all over Melvin’s bare ass. Rebecca rubbed his clit and came with them. Ludie and Madame Virginia were the last to cum, but they didn’t miss out on the party. Everyone lay or sat where they’d been, sticky and spent.

Ludie took Anthony’s hand and said, “spend the night in my room.” He nodded and followed her. They waved bye to everyone.

Melvin took Rebecca back to the cellar suite since Anthony was staying with Ludie. Madame Virginia and Phillip went to her bedroom, as they did every night.


Chapter Nine

Anthony and Melvin had packed their bags and were sitting across from Madame Virginia in her office in the dungeon. They were wearing men’s clothing, which felt drab and boring after their weekend at the Fisher Estate. Phillip had served them a warm breakfast. He was also wearing a plain men’s outfit. Ludie and Rebecca were sitting at their desks, recording information from the interview. Madame Virginia asked for their opinion on a variety of things. Melvin had taken extensive notes during the stay and gave them all to Madame Virginia.

“We will miss having you two here,” she said as she finished the interview. “Enjoy this breakfast before leave. Do you think you’ll return?”

Anthony glanced at Ludie. They had talked all night about how he had to come back to visit her. “Yeah,” he said.

“I will,” said Melvin. He and Rebecca had a connection, but there was more to his desire to return. He had expressed his true self for a couple of days, and he would love to do that again. “I hope it’s sooner rather than later.”

“Me too,” said Madame Virginia. Rebecca echoed her comment, smiling at Melvin. Madame Rebecca gave them a stack of secret invitations to give to any curious men they might meet in the city. The cards had a background from the photo shoot they’d done. “Don’t give them to just anyone,” she said.

“We won’t,” said Anthony.

“I promise we won’t,” said Melvin.

Everyone ate breakfast and talked about how they’d miss each other. It would be a long drive for Anthony and Melvin to visit again, but they knew they would. They walked out to the gravel lot in front of the house after breakfast. Phillip had pulled up the car for them and handed Melvin his keys. Everyone hugged after Anthony and Melvin had loaded their bags into the trunk. Madame Virginia had the last word and said, “come back soon.”

Melvin started the engine and waved at them before pulling around the driveway and heading down the mile-long road to the main highway. They were miles down the highway before either spoke. “What was that?” Anthony said and laughed to himself.

“I don’t know, but it was the best weekend of my life,” said Melvin.


Thank You for Reading
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